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she is not making any bones about letting the 
world know it. The Mikado’s statement that he 
has a million perfectly-trained troops ready to 
make China toe the mark is, of course, intended as 
a warning to the Entente Alliance as well as a 
threat to Pekin. Japan is well aware of the ex­
cellent opportunity which is hers today. She
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watched his eyes wander to the book- 
case and rest on the “Life of George 
Washington.”

“It's like this.” she said. “Ebenezer 
smashed down that cherry tree, hut— 
but—well. I was driving Ebenezer—or 
trying to—when it happened. Can you 
forgive me—for cutting down that tree, 
but more especially for the things I 
said today?”

TOMBOY TAYLOR - - By Fontaine Fox
(Copyright, 1919.)

MORNING. EVENING.NOON.

CITY—-Delivered, 12c per week.

OUTSIDE CITY BY MAIL __ Per year. $4.00; six 
months, $2.00; three months, $1.00.

2670 TELEPHONE NUMBERS. 2€70 
0070 Private Branch Exchange. 3070

From 10:00 p.m. to 9:00 a.m., and holidays, call 3670, 
Business Department; 3671, Editors; 3672, Reporters; 
3673, News Room.

Toronto Representative—F. W. Thompson, 57 
Mail Building.

U. S. Representatives—New York: Charles H. 
Eddy Company, Fifth Avenue Building. Chicago: 
Charles H. Eddy Company, People's Gas Building. 
Boston: Charles H. Eddy Company, Old South 
Building.

THE LONDON ADVERTISER COMPANY. 
LIMITED.

London, Ont., Friday, Feb. 14.

you
t

“Newspapers Are 
the World's Mirror

MISTER.-

- WOODJA MIND KEEPIN'
YER HEAD DOWN JIST

A MINIT- I BET A
FRIEND UV MINE

SHE COULDN'T
JUMP THIS -ON

ROLLERS.

possesses a great army prepared to the minute, a 
powerful navy, and is on the ground. Further- 
more there is not the war weariness which above 
any other reason would prevent the western na­
tions entering upon another struggle.

If Japan insists upon dictating China is policy 
she can hardly accept the league of nations pro- 
gram as it appears to be framing up. And if she 
withdraws from the peace conference our present 
hopes of partial disarmament go by the board. 
Conscription would have to continue and the na­
tions would inevitably break up into new and 
secret alliances.

Japan s display of belligerence means that 
she proposes to exercise mandatory powers over 
China whether she has the sanction of the rest of 
the nations or not. That unwieldly, stumbling 
China, far back in the race, needs a guiding 
hand that is energetic and capable nobody will 
question, but that influence will have to be an un- 

- selfish one if the Chinese and the rest of the world 
are not to suffer. Does Japan fill the bill? Iler 
occupation of Korea quickly developed into 
absorption of that nation. Politically and 
economically Korea no longer exists—as Korea. 
(hina is too vast to be similarly swallowed, but 

|she may be manipulated in a manner that will 
hamper her progress unless some cheek is placed 
on Japan. The association of nations which the 
Versailles gathering is trying to construct must 
be based on equal rights for all. Will that be the
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STILL HAS THE FUNDS.
[Brantford Expositor.)

Britain's position as financial centre 
of the war has been little shaken in 
spite of her huge war bill. The “shop- 
keepers of England" are quite able to 
meet their bills and then find a reserve 
in their stockings or elsewhere. As in 
Napoleon's day, so in the great war. 
Lloyd George's "silver bullets" had 
much to do with the result.

THEY STROVE TO PLEASE.
[Guelph Mercury.]

No one will ever accuse the Guelph 
merchants of being unobliging, though 
they sometimes wish they had been. 
A day or so ago a stranger happened 
to be stranded in town after banking 
hours, but had a few checks he would 
be obliged to have cashed. My, but they 
were surprised when adorned with the 
bank's rubber stamp of "N. G.”

STICK TO YOUR JOB.
[Union Labor Advocate.

Don’t let up. Don’t give up. Stick 
to your job. Don't get the idea that 
now that the war is over your job is 
about to end. It will take ten years 
of continuous, unrelenting industry of 
every available man to reconstruct the 
devastated portion of the world so that 
it will be able to supply itself with its 
needs. It will take two generations to 
bring the civilized world to that stage 
of efficiency which progressive thought 
will find necessary to the peace and 
welfare of the human race. This old 
world will never be the same again. The

jAbou Ben Adhem, by Koi Herode— 
Debris, at Tattersall's this- afternoon, 
but Mr. Banks, who has commission 
stables in Theobald’s Road (once the 
very centre of attraction for zeppelin 
and aeroplane bombs), secured the 
horse for 1,500 guineas, gossip saying 
that his client was Lord Lonsdale. The 
horse is entered in the Irish Grand Na­
tional and in the Liverpool Grand Na­
tional. He ran three times in Ireland 
during the war. winning twice, and on 
one occasion being an unlucky second. 
The price may seem big today, when 
the steeplechasing program is restrict­
ed. But in the nineties the owner of 
Cloister, who went amiss when favor­
ite for the Liverpool Grand National, 
paid over €4,000 privately for Cathal, 
who was no sort of a substitute. On 
the other hand, in 1882 Lord Manners 
bought Seaman for £3,000 and rode 
him, winning the grand military gold 
cup and the grand national in that 
year.

HOW JOKE WRITER WORKS.
[New Success Magazine.]

"When 1 write humorous stories,” 
explained Thomas L. Masson, man­
aging editor of Life, and the most 
prolific joke writer in the United 
States, "I must first create an at­
mosphere. I can do this best when 
1 have been worried about something 
or when i am depressed; it comes to 
me more easily then. It is also 
largely a question of vibration. 1 
am not occult in the least, but I must 
create a sort of spiritual influence, 
an atmosphere, so to speak, before 1 
can really do anything. Sometimes 
this comes on me without warning; 
again it has to be forced.

“For instance, one day recently the 
thought came to me to write jokes. T 
was busy, and I put it off. The next 
day it came back to me with more 
insistence; still I put it off. The 
third day when I arrived at the office 
I found an immense amount of work 
that should have been attended to at 
once. I knew that it should, and 
began to do it, but I simply had to 
lay it aside. I wrote sixty jokes 
that day.”

“Sixty jokes in one day?"
“Oh, yes,” with quiet seriousness. 

"That is a good day’s work. I cannot 
always write as many as that in a 
single day, but I can always count 
on writing at least 150 jokes in three 
days. I could not do it every three 
days for six weeks, however. I had 
to get those sixty jokes out of my 
system that week, and perhaps I 
won’t feel just that way again for 
several weeks. But when it comes 
I'll have to write them down. The 
feeling usually comes about every 
two weeks.”

THE TYPEWRITER.
[Columbus Dispatch.]

A contributor to one of the current 
magazines deplores the fact that Ben­
jamin Franklin had no typewriter. He 
says, and ruefully, that if the great 

waasswowovanconewlax

man had not been compelled to use a 
pen and pencil, he could have accom­
plished much more than he did—a 
statement that is so obvious It is hard­
ly worth quoting. The same thing cat: 
be said of all other great men—of 
Washington and Jefferson and all the 
rest. They accomplished much; they 
left a greater volume of writing than 
men do in the days of the typewriter. 
But the fact remains that with a type­
writer any man can accomplish about 
four times as much as he could ac­
complish with pen and ink—in the way 
of recording his thoughts, if he sees fit 
to do so.

But the contributor overlooks one 
thing, namely, that the matter of writ­
ing it down is not all of a thinker's 
work. If Franklin had had a type­
writer, he would not have been ham z 
mering it all the time. It would havS 
aided him greatly; he would have has 
more time in which to do his thinking 
he would not have had to spend 
much time over a desk scrawling with 
a poor pen. But it is debatable whether 
he would have actually produced more 
literature than he did.

Charle Dickens wrote al! of his novels 
with a quill. He could have done the 
writing in half the time. But in these 
days of the typewriter we have no 
novelists who are turning out good 
literature any more rapidly than 
Dickens.

Thomas Jefferson left a whole library 
of his writing—and he wrote with a 
primitive pen. So. while the typewriter 
is one of the greatest time-savers, while 
it gives an increased proouct, and a 
more easily read product, the fact is 
that the men of today are not doing any 
more writing than was done when the 
matter had to be scratched upon a shee 
of paper with a stick quill.

Union Govt. Does Not Shine 
By Comparison With Parties S

Some admirers of the Union Government ex­
press the opinion that every politician who is eager
for a return to a party system of govern-

It does not neces-ment is an extreme partisan.
sarily follow. Tho great good for which the Union 
Government has been lauded so much may appear 
to those who do not read all that is going on. Such 
persons may conclude that we have been enjoying 
a political millennium, but it must be conceded that 
there are many men who have not seen things in 
this way and there is no evidence that they are any 
greater partisans than some who are so fulsome in 
their praise of Union Government.—Stratford 
Beacon.
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, If her mother hadn’t come along just at the wrong lime Tomboy 
Taylor would have won two cents as easy as anything. 314%_

was relieved to find that no bones had 
been broken.

Some distance away she could see the 
outlines of Ebenezer, but she did not 
trouble to investigate the condition of 
the automobile. So it stood there in 
silence, neglected, while its erstwhile 
driver brushed her clothes and made 
her way to the road.

Some one was coining along the road 
from the direction of town, singing. 
The hoofbeats of a galloping horse kept 
time for the music. Nina paused until 
she heard the horse turn into the lane 
that led to the Perkins dwelling. Then 
she scampered out on the road and 
hurried toward her own home.

Her younger brother had arrived from 
the field where he had been working all 
day and was busy preparing supper. 
She told him of her experience, and 
pledged him to secrecy. Then she 
changed her clothes and took over the 
job of preparing the meal.

Nina was reading a book after supper 
i had been disposed of. wnen a knock 
i sounded on the door, and Jay was ush­
ered into the room, bringing some let- 
ters. She greeted him with a nod and 
pretended to resume her reading.

“Funny thing,” remarked Jay, ad­
dressing Nina’s brother. "I happened 
to be down in the orchard just a little 
while ago and found that some one had 
smashed up one of the cherry trees, so 
it won’t be of any use. I wonder who 
it could have been?”

Nina could feel his eyes on her. and 
she looked up to meet his quizzical 
grin. She smiled somewhat ruefully and

The tendency of the Unionists is to make out 
that the old parties were composed largely of 
machine workers and self-seekers. This is as far 
from the truth as to say that Union Government
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THE LIAR. 
By R. Ray Baker.

democracy of progress has seized the 
helm never again to permit the ship 
state to fall into plutocrat hands.

case should Japan be given, or take, supreme con- 
trol of China? China charges that Japan is grip- 

has not used every effort, to go the old parties ping her mercilessly. Japan intimates that this is 
one better in matters of election trickery. . best for ( hina at present, and is

THE WINSOME WAY
1 know of such a witching way, 

A-down a winsome street, 
Where gipsy-hearted, gay folk stra 

And rose of sunset meet.

of 
Be

calm, the sun shines.

A SHORT STORY.
[Cincinnati Times-Star.]

Tucked away in Theodore Roosevelt’s 
diary, written a number of years ago, 
but just come to light, were four 
entries; covering four days. These en­
tries comprised in all but eight words. 
But these eight epitomized the tre­
mendous will power and grit of the man 
as fully as might have done pages from 
the pens of great writers. While in 
the wilds of Africa, Colonel Roosevelt 
was stricken with a tropical disease. 
It came upon him at a time and at a 
place of peril. But this is all we find 
recorded;

July 16—Fever. Wrote.
July 17—Fever. Wrote.
July 18—Feeling better.
July 19—Five hippos.

A story in eight words, complete 
in itself, and needing nothing to drive 
home its point.

1,500 GUINEAS FOR A STEEPLE­
CHASER.

[Manchester Guardian.)
Lord Hastings, in khaki, bid 1,450 

guineas for an 8-year-oId grey gelding,

necessary to her 
own safety and broadly hints that if necessary she 
will back up her contention with physical force. 
To coerce the little brown boss of the Far East 
appears impossible and it will require some skill- 
nil convincing to bring him around to that point 
of view which considers his way all wrong.

W Chile it is true that the old parties had their 
abuses, that money was at times freely used and 
that things were done in the heat of elections that 
would never have been countenanced in the busi- 
ness or private life of the men concerned, it may 
be said that as a whole, the class of men who 
came under the heading of party workers were 
honest men, linked up with the parties because of 
their political education and conviction, seek­
ing nothing in the way of reward, and devoting 
much of their time. energy and ability to the 
maintenance of the party to which they at- 
tached themselves.

There were plenty of men seeking patronage, 
but these were outnumbered by men who 
worked for a party from sheer loyalty 
and devotion without hope of reward. They 
studied the history of their country and kept in 
close touch with developments. They could 
argue in political debates because they knew what 
they were talking about.

Canada owes a good deal to this type of 
party worker. He will never be lost to the old 
parties, but Union Government will never be able 
to inspire him. It has no set of principles for 
which he can declare himself. It is an emascu- 
fated institution in his eyes. • '

‘Tis called the Way of Good Desire 
Where only those may fare,

Who’ve never let their hearts aspirc 
To fear the wise world’s care.

"Anything I hate is a liar,” an­
nounced Nina Martin; "and 1 know 
you're lying to me when you tell me 
Ebenezer won't run.”

Jay Perkins took his weight off his 
right foot and rested it on his left, and 
looked rather sheepish.

"Well, she won’t.” he asserted, stout- 
ly. “There’s something wrong with Eb­
enezer. You must have heard her cut­
ting up when I took her out of the 
barn. When 1 put her in reverse she.

And no one says, "Can this be right 
Or, "What would Grundys say?"

But each with purest inner sight 
Serenely knows the way.

Don Forget That Sir Wilfrid 
Brought Britishers to Canada

Sweet Impulse strolls with Humb 
Heart,tried to go forward. Then, when 1 And Charity with Truth, 

And Tolerance and Helpfulness
Know Happiness and Youth

And "Whatsoever things arc true,
Lovely, honest, pure.”

Are thought upon, and ever new 
In keeping hearts endure.

I know this happy witching way,
A-down a winsome street,

Where understanding, fine folk stray
With happy reverent feet.

—Amy E. Campbell

did get her out, she quit dead, 
haven't been able to make the 
so much as flutter."

and
motor

ifNina’s lip curved in a. sneer.
"Ebenezer has never been out 

order a day,” she sniffed. ”I know 
you're lying just because you don’t 
want me to go after the mail with 
you. 1 don’t know your reason, but 
maybe you have another girl on the

ofNo one can deny the truth of the statement of 
local Ukrainians that they were implored to come to 
this country twenty years ago. Despite warnings 
in press and parliament, it was the Laurier-Sifton 
policy to fill Canada with every class of European 
emigration, without regard to quality—many of 
them, including the precious Doukhobors, of much 
less desirable status than those from Ukrainia. They 
are foreign substances incapable of satisfactory 
treatment by the melting-pot, and will ever prove 
a source of friction between British ideals of good 
citizenship and the lawlessness that seems inherent 
n enemy aliens particularly,—Hamilton Spectator

It is quite true that the Liberal Government 
had much to do with the importation of a good 
many kinds of people to Canada. The barriers 
were down for all men and women who looked

road somewhere that you want to call 
on, so you decided to ride the mare 
and leave me home.”

Jay tried to get in another word, 
but the effort was doomed to fail be­
fore it was made.

"You ought to he ashamed,” Nina 
went on, "especially on this annivers-

2007 
I

ary of the birth of the father of our 
country, who never told a lie in all his 
life. Even when he cut down his 
father's cherry tree just in fun. he 
went and owned up to it like a man. 
I can't stand a liar. I tell you, and 
I've just about decided that we might 
as wel call everything off between us."

Nina was genuinely angry. She had 
planned a shopping trip in anticipation 
of her wedding, a month hence, and 
the announcement that she would be 
obliged to forego her visit to town be­
cause the auto would not run aroused 
her wrath. I

Jay was a city-bred boy who was| 
attending college when his parents: 
bought a 120-acre farm. Shortly after 
the purchase Jay’s father died and left 
the land to the boy and his mother. I 
Neither of them was acquainted with 
the science of farming, but Jay was 
desirous of learning something about 
it, so he and his mother disposed of 
two-thirds of their interest to Nina's 
father, who was on the lookout for just 
such land, and who agreed to a part­
nership of the whole 120 acres, rather 
than to a purchase of part of it. Jay 
and his mother continued to live in 
the small dwelling that Mr. Perkins 
had erected on the land, while the Mar­
tins built a large residence some dis­
tance from the other house.

Nina was attending boarding school 
at the time of the transaction, but! 
when she finished and came home she 
and Jay struck up a companionship 
that quickly ripened into something 
deeper, and they had become engaged 
three months before the Washington 
birthday anniversary with which this 
tale deals.

"See that book in the bookcase?" 
said Nina resuming her tirade. "Well, 
that’s the ‘Life of George Washington’ 
and you would do well to read it. Now, 
go ahead and—and keep your date with 
the other girl.”

Jay opened his mouth to remonstrate 
but the look on her face caused him to 
change his mind: so he left the house, 
carrying a sickly grin, and mounted 
the horse that was waiting for him.

Her nose pressed against the window, 
and tears creeping from lier eyes, Nina 
watched the mare gallop out of sight 
with her fiance.

“Think of anybody trying to tell me 
such a barefaced lie—.such a weak ex­
cuse!” she snorted. “I'm disappointed 
in that man. The old automobile would 
run on the bottom of a lake, and I know 
it.”

This brought an idea, but she hesitat­
ed before acting on it.

"I guess father wouldn’t care," she 
mused. "If he were here I'd ask him."

Mr. and Mrs. Martin were spending 
the day at the home of a relative in 
the adjoining county, having traveled 
thither in the spring buggy; for Mr. 
Martin had not got to the point of trust­
ing himself at the wheel of “Ebenezer.”

Nina left the house and approached 
the car, which was standing outside 
the entrance to the barn. It was a relic 
of the early days of motor travel, but 
it always had given good service and 
had been used nearly every day during 
the present winter, which happened to 
be one of the open kind. There was only1 
a patch of snow here and there over 
the landscape, but the air was just 
sufficiently biting to make it exhilarat­
ing.

“Just the day for a ride,” she told! 
herself, “and I’m going to take one— 
and prove that Jay Perkins told me a 
fib."

She returned to the house and pres- 
ently appeared with a heavy jacket, hat:

Did YOU Save that Dollar
like good settlers, but it was not the primary 
object of the Laurier-Sifton campaign to attract 
I Iranians and Doukhobors to the country.

The Liberals went to the British Isles
0 W CIUn Your Sunday Dinner ONewspapers A re Good Guide

For Leaders of a Nation
for 
for 
For

their immigrants and made their big drive 
homemakers amongst the parent stock.
every man who spoke a foreign language who

An ordinary dinner on the last Sunday in January cost a dollar less than it did the Sunday before, 
according to one market expert, who is showing how the tide of food prices so long at the flood is beginning 
to turn. The Philadelphia Evening Public Ledger considers the “dissolution of the league of rations" to be 
in sight when “eggs have begun the Humpty-Dumpty act; butter charges are in a melting mood,"’ and "meat

came to Canada during our first great years ofLord Northcliffe arraigns Lloyd George for 
"waiting until the newspapers tell him what to boom and growth a hundred British-born settlers

were brought in. Such a Tory paper as the 
Hamilton Spectator, however, has never given 
Laurier credit for anything worthy and never 
will.

Il may or may not have been a mistake to 
bring Ukrainians into this country; the Doukho­
bors have not been altogether satisfactory, but 
their importation was largely in the nature of an 
experiment. It certainly was no mistake on the 
part of the Liberal Government, to bring in hun­
dreds of thousands of British and American set­
tlers, and they have made the foreign ' problem 
seem insignificant.

Furthermore, they helped to build Canadas 
reputation during the war. A great many people 
on reading the criticism of the Hamilton journal 
will be led to ask why in the last year of the war 
the present Union Government imported a large 
colony of German Mennonites into the west, pro­
viding them with land while soldiers urged their 
claims in vain.

This is another proof of that astuteness thatdo. *has been such a factor in making the Little Welsh­
man the biggest man in the empire. Now we 
know one of the secrets of his ability to gauge 
exactly the feeling and sentiment of the nation. 
Where, if not in the daily press, will one learn the 
desire of the masses? Elections and parliament 
ire supposed to furnish the truest reflection of 
the people’s will, but ballots can be juggled and 
parliament gathers at long intervals. On the 
other hand the newspaper is everlastingly on the 
job; every hour of the twenty-four finds it in some 
form interpreting or presenting the wishes of the 
nation. Other things being equal, where is there 
in agency which so consistently and so vividly 
mirrors publie sentiment? There is not an angle 
of life, commercial, industrial, social, religious, 
with which the press is not in constant and in­
timate contact. On its faithful and truthful ex­
pression of many-sided life depends its existence 
and success

Of course an unpatriotic journal, one that is 
the tool of selfish interests, can misrepresent and 
deceive in its editorial expression on any situation 
or issue, but it is only the disreputable few who 
will tamper with the news as it filters in from 
■very nook and corner; to sift from honest news 
what the public wants is an easy matter. The more 
broad-visioned a nation s leader the more lie will 
seek to be guided by what the majority desire, not 
by what he may think they should have. He

bills are facing a decline. The drop may not be any “shocking, joyous surprise," but the Boston Globe is
certain that “gradually it will wiggle its way down to the things we buy at the corner store.”

Read the leading article in THE LITERARY DIGEST this week (February 15) and learn why editors 
throughout the country are jubilant over the tendency toward declining costs of living everywhere evident. 
The article goes into much detail and covers such necessities as corn, oats, barley, rye. beef, poultry, pork, 
cheese, eggs and butter, also clothing.

Other striking articles in this number are:

Italy’s Claim To Dalmatia
What the Representative Press of Italy and Jugo-Slavia Says on Both Sides

A Flurry Over Britain’s Embargo 
The Toll of War and Pestilence 
The Future of Germany’s Colonies 
Success of the Electric Battleship 
Safety for Women in Factories 
Our Railway Mileage Shrinking 
Socializing Germany by Education 
A Huge Drive for Missions 
The New and the Old Poland 
News of Finance and Commerce 
Personal Glimpses of Men and 

Events

Religious Press On the Prohibition 
Amendment

Labor Reconstruction Programs
Mr. Burleson Under Fire
German Austria Finding Itself
Timber’s Horn of Plenty 
Nutcracking Extraordinary
American Composers Tested by 

Hofmann
The Revealer of Spain
Best of the Current Poetry •

If it were an offense to bring in Ukranians, 
against whom the world lias never made a more 
serious charge than that they are ignorant peas­
ants striving blindly toward the light, what will 
the critics think of a government that "assimi- 
lated" some of the slag cast out from the Ameri- 
can melting pot as being "unassimilable."

Further than this, Canada can get along 
without preaching intolerance for the ignorant 
foreigners. Some of them are dangerous ; others 
are wholly harmless and asking only for a 
chance to do the work that many “white men” 
will not perform. We do not want to adopt the 
attitude of being brutal just to veut sonie spleen 
on a helpless castaway who can neither read nor 
write, who has no home but a camp or a box car, 
and whose comforts in life are scarcely to be 
compared with those accorded our more fortunate 
live stock.

Many Interesting Illustrations, Including Cartoonssimply learns the direction in which they are de­
termined to move and places at their service his 
genius to surmount obstacles and make smooth 
the path. Taking one's cue from the press is a 
safety first idea that should appeal to those in high

Proving “The Digest"and gloves. She set "Ebenezer’s" spark; 
and gas throttles at the right angles’ 
and proceeded to crank the motor. On 

|the second turn the engine began hum- 
Iming.

“There!” Listen to that!" she said 
triumphantly, and climbed into the! Have a heart’" and do unto others machine. She let in the clutch Shifted

• - 1 5 the gears and Ebenezer rolled,
smoothly, down the road.

"Didn’t I tell you?” she laughed. “I 
think I’ll go on to town and do my 
shopping and show Mr. Jay that he’s 

i not at all necessary to such a trip." : 
But as "Ebenezer" was approaching 

! the line that marked the boundary of 
ithe Perkins-Martin land, something

You need THE LITERARY DIGEST—and we can 
prove it. Stop at a news-stand, invest ten cents in 
this week's number, and you’ll have all the proof 
necessary. One glance through a copy will convince 
you that it is the only sure way by which you can 
intelligently follow the world’s news and keep well 
informed on the events of the day. You will value, 
first of all, its time-saving conciseness which helps

you to pick out any subject of interest and get the 
vital points in a moment. You will admire its stand 
for the whole truth when you see every question pre 
sented from every view-point. You will feel the 
appeal of its many interesting stories of individual 
experience and enjoy the humorous, suggestive car 
toons. You will read THE DIGEST from cover to 
cover. Get this week s number and see if you won’t.

places. It speaks with a clarion-like voice that 
cannot be misunderstood. Waiting to hear what 
the newspapers have to say is, speaking broadly, 
a safe and sane policy which might be adopted by 
more leaders of the people to the great advantage 
of both.

you would have them do unto you!as

EDITORIAL NOTES.
Germany is trying to dodge the bill collector.
Are you one of the happy coves who are en­

joying the Cove s ice this iceless winter?Japan Causing Trouble That 
May Hamper the Peace Parley

happened. The car stopped dead still; 
in the road, although the engine roar-| 
ed..

"Clutch must have slipped out," de- 
cided Nina: but all of her manipulating 
of levers and pedals would not induce,

February 15th Number on Sale Today—All News-dealers—10 Cents
Of course there is nothing incongruous about 

Borden trying to placate the Bolsheviki in Rus- 
Japan appears to be the bad boy of the peace |st while Bolshevik elements at home are getting 

conference who, unless diplomatically handled, 
may wreck the entire plan of world-reconstruc­
tion. Tokio lias backed down from its threaten- 
ing attitude in regard to the laying on the peace

"Ebenezer" to budge.
Nina sat back puzzled, 

continued to hum, but 
would turn.

The engine: 
not a wheel The 

rar
/ ‘Tis a , 
′Mark of ° 
!Distinction to 
(Be a Reader of) 
The Literary J 
% Digest /

0 •“Something surely is ' 
said. “It started out fine, and------

About that time the balky automobile

wrong,” she
Judge Langelier puts it squarely up to the 

department of justice to explain his instructions 
to go easy with Quebec defaulters. Now then, 
Mr. Doherty! 3

condescended to resume locomotion.| 
Before Nina could get control of theI 
wheel, the machine went off the road 
and crashed into the orchard that lined' 
the highway.

A tree branch swept Nina from the

4

table of the secret treaty with China, but 
refuses to accept any settlement that does 
not give her the Marshall and Caroline 
Islands. The truth is that Japan is de­
termined to be the big boss of the Far East, and

The Government lias removed the fixed price 
on bran and shorts. Sharp advances on the mar­
ket was the immediate result. It is not hard to 
guess what branch of the big interests group dic­
tated the Government action.

seat and she lay on her back and gazed 
at the sky. uninjured but very decided- 
ly stunned.

How long she lay there she did not 
know, but dusk was settling when she: 
came to a realization of where she was i 
and how she happened to get there. 
Her head was aching dully, but she E
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