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Céntenary Methodist Church
Rally Day Services

In Church, Sunday School and Young People’s Society.

11 a. m.—Sermon by the pastor to assembled Sunday School and

Friends. Subject ‘‘Health.”” Illustrated.
2.30 p. m.—Sunday School Rally. Addresses by Rev., J. A, Mac-
Keighan, B.A. Subject ‘‘Doing Our Bit.”’ Roll call of classes.

‘Special music and recitations. We want 300 present. Will you

heh us ¢

7 p. m.—Sermon by the pastor.
the Future.”’

We Invite YOU to Attend
TABERNACLE BAPTIST CHURCH

Haymarket Square
REV. F. PATRICK DENNISON, Pastor

11 a. m—Rev. G. Douglas Milbury. “T he Uniform and the Weapon.”
7 p. m.—Rev. W, H, Freda—“Prince of Life.”

Brother Milbury needs no introduction -to the worshippers at this church,
being a former pastor. Brother Freda is pastor of the Dorchester Baptist
church, and will come to us with a strong and helpful message. This church
has the best congregational singing in this city. It is the meeting place of those
who love a strong virilé Christianity. The Christianity that not only saves and
keeps, but carries its possessor into ever enriching Christian experiences.

8.30 p. m.—Edith Avenue Mission. Rev. S. W. Stackhouse,
“SECRET POWER”

Subject ‘‘Training the Church of

Brother Stackhouse will be rememb ered as the former pastor of this mission.
All welcome to all services.

St. Mathews Presbyterian Church

Douglas Avenue

Service 11 a. m. and 7 p. m. Preacher at both services, Rev.
fohn Hardwick. At evening service the subject will be ‘‘Is The
‘hiristig Church Alive to The Burming Problems of The Hun.”

Strangers Welcome  Seats Free
CHRISTIAN CHURCHES

RALLY DAY AT COBURG STREET
§ a. m—Church parade by Field Ambulance Corps. Sermon by Lance Set-

eant A, P. Hodges. .
302» m—Bible School rally. Unveiling of Roll of Honor, Address by Major

G. Corbet, Special music, etc.
p. m—Sermon and Communion service,

SPECIAL SERVICES AT DOUGLAS AVENUE

{ a.m. and 7 p. m. I CHAS._B. APPEL, Preacher
30—Bible School. Special music led by Singing Evangelist John Frants.
“he Gospel Services will continue every night this weelﬁ except Saturday,

Everybody Welcome. All Seats Free, °

CONVENTION SUNDAY

SERMAIN STREET BAPTIST CHURCH

Corner Queen and Germain Street.
REV. S. 8. POOLE, B. A, Pastor. »
Morning ‘Service at 11 O’clock -

‘yeacher - - - - - - - Rev. A 8 Lewls, of Windsor, N. 8,
jubject - u ““The Church’s Task and Equipment.”’
Evening Service at 7 O’Clock
Rev. Austen K, DeBlois, D. D., of Boston, Mass.
s - “‘Spirit Driven Men.”’
Special Music at Both Services.

’reacher
jubject

-~

MAIN STREET BAPTIST CHURCH

REV. D. HUTCHINSON, D. D., Pastor.

1 a. m.—Preacher Rev. A. J. Vincent, M. A,, of Truro, N. S,

30—Sunday School and Men’s Bible Study Class

p. m.—Preacher Rev. H, T .DeWolfe, D. D, principal of Acadis
Seminary.

A Hearty Welcome to All

Waterloo St. United Baptist Church
REV. F. H WENTWORTH, Pastor.
1 a. m.—Rev, W. P, McVie, of Point de Bute, will preach.
.30 p. m.—Sunday School. ,
p m—Rev. F. H. Beals will preach.
All Seats Free. Strangers Cordially Welcome.

Noted Preachers at Central United Baptist Church

Convention Sunday at the Central United Baptist Church will be marked
by two notable preaching services as follows:—
11 & m.—Preaching by Rev, L. W, Williamson, general secretary of the Sun-
day School Association,
7 p. nj—Rev. H. P. Whidden, president of Brandon College.
Sun School in all its *branches at 2.80 o’clock.
REV: D. J. MacPHERSON, Pastor -'- - - - - Everybody Welcome

5T. JOHN PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH King St E.

REYV. J. H.  A. ANDERSON, B. D, Minister
STRANGERS Rev. W.M. Townsend, ML A,, 11 a.m.; the Pastor, 7 pm.
WELCOME Sunday School, 2.30 p. m

SEATS
FREE

Methodist: Ghurches Tomorrow

QUEEN SQUARE
Rev. W, M. Wilsons

Rev.: N. A. Harkness

CENTENARY
Rev. W. H. Barraclough
Rev. W. H. Barraclough.
EXMOUTH °
Baptist Supply.
PORTL.
Rev. N. MacLauchlin.
Rev. N. MacLauchlin.
CARLETON

Rev. E. A. Westmoreland. ~/
Rev. E. A. Westmoreland.
RTHEN

Baptist Supply.
Rev. Thos. Hicks.

SEVENTH DAY ADVENTIST SER-
VICE
Orange Hali, 37 Simonds Street.

Baptist Supply.
Rev. Thos. Hicks.

THE WORLD'S SUPPER CALL

Come,
EVANGELIST GEO. H. SKINNER

First Presbyterian church, Rev. John
Archibald Morison, Ph. D., minister.
At the morning service a memorial win-
dow erected to the memory of the late
William Ruddock, elder of this church,
will be unveiled and dedicated. All
friends cordially invited to witness this
most interesting ceremony. Rev. Dr.
Morison will preach both morning and
evening.

St. David Presbyterian Church, Syd-
ney street, Rev. J. A. MacKeigan, B. A.,
minister. Public worship 11 and 7,
Bible study 2.80 p. m. Communion serv-
ice in the morning. Soldiers’ reception
after evening service. Strangers and vis-
itors made welcome at all services.

St. Andrews Church; minister, Rev. F.
S. Dowling, B. A—11 a. m, 7 p. m,
public worship; 2.80, Sunday school and
Bible Class. The minister will preach
at both services. Strangers made wel-
come,

At St. Mathew’s Church, Douglas av-
enue, the preacher on Sunday will be the
new minister, Rev. John Hardwick, who
was inducted on last Thursday evening.
At the evening service Mr. Hardwick
will deal with certain questions which
face the church at this hour, and which
press for solution. Strangers will be
welcome, as always ,to all services, and
members of the regular congregation are
earnestly requested to be in attendance
at this service. As this is the only
Presbyterian' church in North End, the
officers feel that there is a great future
for the church, especially as it is just
entering in its twenty-first year of use-
fulness.

Calvin Presbyterian ‘Church, minister,
Rev. F. W. Thompson, B. A.—Sunday
scrvices 11 a. m., 7 p. m. Sunday school
and Bible class 2.80 p. m. At morning
service Sacrament of The Lord’s Supper
will be dispensed. Mid-week meeting
Wednesday, 8 p. m. Strangers welcome.

Congregational Church, Union street.
11 a. m., Rev. C. W, Robbins; 12 o’clock,
Sunday school; 7 p. m,, Rev. W. C.
Machum. All are invited to attend.

Queen Square Methodist—Rev. Ham-
mond Johnston, pastor. Rev. W. D.
Wilson, secretary of the Dominion Al-
liance, wil Ipreach at 1 la. m. and Rev.
N. A. Harkness of Wolfville at 7 p. m.
Strangers . cordially welcomed.

Ludlow street Baptist church, pastor,
Rev. W. R. Robinson. Prayer meeting
10 a. m., preaching, 11 a. m.; Rev, E.
C. Jenkins, B. A. Sunday school 2.15

. m. Rev. W. G. Schurman, B. A,
speaker. Evening service, 7 o’clock. Rev.
Milton Addison, B. A. Seats free. All

welcome.
have

Rev. Mr. Aaron Hartt will

charge of the services Reformed Bap-|

tist church, Friday evening and over
Sabbath. FEverybody welcome. 10—16

Associated Bible Students’ Hall, 162
Union street. Service Sunday at 8 p. m.
Subject, The Divine Law, Universal and
Eternal.

First Church of Christ Scientist—Ser-
vice at 11 a. m., at 93 Germain street.
Subject: “Doctrine of Atorement.”
Wednesday evening service at 8. fead-
ing room open daily from 8 to 5, legal
holidays excepted.

The choir of St. Luke’s church was en-
tertained last evening by Mr. and Mrs.
J.- K. Scammell at their residence. - The
rector, wardens and members of the
music committee were also in attendance
and the evening was most enjoyably

spent.
Both the Rev. Dr. Morison and Mrs.

Morison, West Si. John, are being sin-|for help.

cerely congratulated wupon the success
which they have achieved in the literary
world, as evidenced by the press notices
teccived. in the city this past week.

Baptist Supply. |
AND

THE PINCHBECK SAMSON.

~Passing Show,

The Peace River Country.

New Mecca of the Land Seeler Possesses Temperate Climate, Ample Rain
Fall, Fertile Soil, Waterways, Water-Powers, Fish, Fur-Bearing
Animais, and Economic Minerals

(Canadian Finance.)

The recent visits of a party of Edmon-
ton business men and a party of Win-
nipeg bank directors to the Peace River
country indicate that the commercial and
financial interests of both these cities
look to important developments in that
new Mecca of the Land Seeker—a region
that possesses temperate climate, fertile
soil, ample rainfall, waterways, water-
power, fish, fur-bearing animals and eco-
nomic minerals.

New Peace River Pamphlct.

The Department of the Interior, at
Ottawa, has just issued, through its
Railway Lands Branch, a very compre-
hensive pamphlet dealing with the Peace
River country. While a few pioneer set-
tlers have from time to time peneétrated
this portion of Northern Canada, it has
only been within the past few years
that it has been possible to regard the
great Peace River Valley as within the
reach of the home-seeker, The almeost
insurmountable difficulty in taking in
supplies and machinery, and .the corre-
sponding task of marketing the' ¢rop
rendered this fertile aréa of ~Canada’s
hinterland a veritable “terra incognita.”
However, so long ago as 1876, grain
from the Peace River captured the
trophy in competition with the world at
tl’}:)e' Centennial Exposition in Philadel-

ia.

This publication deals with all the
subjects which naturally suggest them-
selves to the average inquirer. Under
the headings of Agriculture, Timber,
Minerals, Game and Transportation, the
pamphlet gives a mass of information.
Climate and rainfall are also treated of.
The great amount of sunshine which ob-
tains in these northern lattitudes rend-
ers vegetation both rapid and luxuriant.

Present Agricultural Conditions.

In the neighborhood of Pgace River
Landing the farms which are already in
occupation demonstrate - beyond any
doubt that the land is highly suitable for
the productiony of all classes of cereal
and root crops; many farmers in the vic-
inity of the “Waterhole,” about thirty
miles from Peace River Landing, have
from five to eight hundred acres under
cultivation and the land is very highly
spoken of. The production of wheat
ranges from forty to fifty-five bushels
to the acre; oats, fifty-five to sixty-five;

and barley, seventy to eighty; corn, to-
matoes, squash and citron ripen in the
open air very satisfactorily; truck
garden produce is very successfully
grown in and around Peace River Land-
ing. A large extent of undulating
country lying north and west of Peace
River Landing is suitable for ranching
or stock-raising purposes; there is in all
probability five thousand square miles
of this class of country. South of the
Buffalo Head Hills the land is not of
such a good quality, being broken up by
swamp and sandy ridges, but in the
proximity of Carcajou Point, the land is
again very fertile and should attract
many settlers.

Proof of Soil’'s Fertility.

Probably the best proof of the fer-
tility of the soil and the ease with which
the land can be brought into a product-
ive state is visible at the Fort Vermilion
settlement, which is nearly three hun-
dred miles from Peace River Landing;
the farms exhibit results of a character
which is a striking demonstration of the
fertility of  the soil in conjunction with
careful methods of husbandry. The gov-
ernment experimental farm at this point
is a sight that would astonish many of
the farmers of the East; wheat of the
Red Fife variety. was sown here on
April 15, 1915, and harvested August 17,
baving been absolutely untouched by
frost; the production per acre amounted
to forty-two bushels, height of straw 3
feet 10 inches and length of head four
inches. Exceedingly satisfactory results
were obtained with the garden and root
crops and with the cultivation of alfalfa.
Land of such a character is not limited
to the experimental farm, for there is a
large area of land of this - description,
extending for over eight hundred square
miles, in the same locality and still
awaiting settlement. .

A great expanse of excellent farm
land is located between the Birch and
Mikkwa Rivers. This land is primarily
best suited for stock raising purposes.
Large tracks of natural hay meadows, in-
terspersed with rolling push country,
make this. section an ideal one for the
stock breeder; ample supplies of water
exist everywhere and a luxuriant growth
of natural grasses, including blue joint,
fescue, and meadow grass, together with
the wild-pea vine, furnish cattle feed in
great abundance. )

SUFFERING 13
BEYOND IMAGINATION

Citizen of Alost Tells of the Terr-
ible Conditions That Exist in
This Town

The situatton here is simply fright-
ful ,writes a resident of the Belgian town
of Alost, describing the conditions that
exist in that place under German rule.

For the last three months, he con-
tinues, we have had no potatoes.
death rate is increasing alarmingly on
account of the lack of nutrition and be-
cause of the suffering endured,

Numerous cases of insanity and sud-
den death have been especially noticed.
But what is more maddening is the fear
that exists among the people that his
neighbor, or the man next him, may be
a German agent. The suffering endur-
ed and the pressure of such a state of
affairs on the mind are beyond imagina-
tion.
 Industry in Alost, formerly prosper-
ous, is at a standstill. Were it not for
the aid given by the Belgian Relief Com-
mittee thousands of unemployed would
be reduced to a state of famine,

The force of all the work done by the
Belgian Relief Committee is brought out
|in this one statement made by one of
the seven million of Belgians who would
starve to death today were it not for
the activities of the committee. This is
a man speaking. Think what all this
must mean to the women—think of the
terrible anguish of the little children
starved and suffering and not even un-
derstanding why. The Belgian Relief
Committee has to do more than feed peo-
| ple, it has to keep up the morale of the
| Belgian populace in the occupied terri-
ytory, This feature alone should be
i sufficient to prompt every one of the
imen, women and children of the allied
| nations, not doing his bit, to help,

There is a branch of the Belgian Re-
lief Committee in your town or near at
{hand. Surely you can see the necessity
The dollar that means little
to you here means much there. Help
feed them and help keep up- their splen-
did morale. Millions of dollars a month
are needed to do this. If not to the com-

The |

mittee in your town, then send your gift,
large or small, as you can afford, to the
Belgian Relief Committee, 59 St. Peter
street, Montreal.

EPISCOPALIANS IN .
GENERAL CONVENTIN

Harmony the Keynote of Ad-
dresses—Dr. Mann Again Presi-
dent of House of Deputies

St. Louis, Oct. 14—FEminent men lift-
ed their voices for freedom from internal
strife over doctrines and policy in view
of the present world crisis at the forty-
fourth triennial general convention of
the Protestant Episcopal church in the
Moolah Temple.

The keynote of the convention, in the
opinion of many, was sounded in the
address of Rev, Dr. Alexander Mann,
re-elected as president of the House of
Deputies, and in the reply which George
Wharton Pepper of Philadelphia made
to the welcome of the mayor of St.
Louis.

The feeling of deputies, clerical and
lay, as they met informally was that it
was time to bury the Panama contro-
versy, to forget the differences over rit-
ual, and to join in the aid of humanity.

The convention opened with 104 bish-
ops of the 122 present and 605 deputies,
clerical and lay. It brought to St. Louis
2,000 visitors.

The long-expected contest between the
adherents of Rev. Dr. Alexander Mann
of Boston and Rev. Dr. James K. Mee-
man of Minneapolis for the presidency
of the house of deputies began as soon
as the roll was called. Dr. Mann re-
ceived 848 votes, his opponent 103,
mostly from the wes:crn dioceses.

The House of Bishops chose as its
chairman Right Rev. Thomas F. Gailor,
Bishop of Tennessee. This is the first
time that a southern bishop has becn
chosen for this office. He succeeds
Bishop Boyd Vincent of Southern Ohio.

Rev. A. G. Peters, of Fair Vale, has|
been suddenly called to Campbellton, |
his son, Hector, who was there visiting
friends with his mother, having met
with a severe accident, breaking his arm.

| Bosches waited in a similar fashion for

Tense Tale of a Night
In “No Man's Land”

of Thousands of

tary Heroisms

Times' Representative Visits the Scene

Thousands of Brave Raids and of Soli-

Desperate’ Hopes,

This article has been read and passed
by the censor at the General Headquart-

ers of the British Army in France.
(By F. A. McKenzie, Special Corre-
spondent of The Evening Times,
Copyrighted in Canada and in
the United Kingdom.)

British Army Headquarters, France,
Sept, 256—“What!” said the colonel in-
credulously. “You have never been in
No Man’s Land! Come now, that’s too
bad. Go with the captain tonight.” And
the colonel proceeded to take his turn in
the game of throwing rings on iron nails
jutting out of the sand-bagged wall, in
which he was handsomely beaten by a
voung subaltern.

It was the brief pause before dinner.
German shells were making the evening
hideous, searching with Teutonic thor-
oughness a wood a little way behind us.
The Hun had been a little more active
than usual, sending quite a number of
“sausages”—little playthings each con-
taining from sixty to-229 pounds of high
explosive—around our front lines, while
big heavier guns had been at work far-
ther back.

“Fritz is peeved tonight,” said the

major. The average soldier will no
more admit that enemy artillery fire is |
heavy than the average officer on a liner !
would admit that the sea was rough.
“Call this a storm!” sneers the Atlantic

and the boat is shipping untold tons of
water every dip. “You ought to have
been with us in December, ’14, when we
had one upper deck nearly taken away.
Then you might talk of a storm.”

“Call this firing!” says the soldier,
when a varied assortment of 5.9’s and
8 ins. are dropping at irregular inter-
vals in your immediate neighborhood.
“You ought to have been with us on
June 2. Then the guns were just onme
continuous roar. This 1s nothing|” Only
cnce have I known a soldier to admit
that the Huns’ guns were really trouble-
some. Even then he did not make the
confession until our ' trenches were
smashed-up. “Never mind,” he said; “We
have ‘given them twice as bad as‘they
gave ‘us.”

The game over, we moved on to the
front. The walk through the communi-
cating trenches is always wearisome.
You twist and double and take twenty
minutes to cover a distance that you
could cover in five minutes on the sur-
face. When we had done half the jour-
ney we came to a bit of a wood. “It’s
four minutes if we go through this wood
and sixteen minutes if we go round by
the trenches,” said my guide. “Let us
rush it. If you hear a click, drop like a
streak of greased lightning and lie low.”
It was a wood of contrdsts. The black-
berries were ripening on ghe bushes—
they seemed to ripen earlier in Flanders
than they do in England—and the birds
were singing. Birds live in the hottest
parts of the front, undisturbed by all the
racket of war. There were shell - holes
in plenty, trees with their trunks half
torn, some trees broken down midway,
some splintered and split with fantastic
destruction, as though a genie of mis-
chief had come along and worked with
malicious impishness.

Playing Rat-in-a-Pit,

There was still sufficient daylight for
one to take in the appearance of the
front - lines themselves.. They were on
a very low level where trenches were
impossible, so that all we could have was
a very substantial parapet of sandbags
to protéct us from the enemy fire. To-
night, fortunately, was dry. On wet days
the little stream that ran through our
position rose, and the ground became one
slithering, slipping slough. 'Here in the
first winter our boys fought up to their
middles in miud, and even now, with all
our precautions and drainage improve-
ments in trench life, nothing could make
this particular spot anything but a hell
hole. There is some comfort and sense
of security in a decent, well-drained
trench. There is none behind a raised
parapet, when you know that the enemy
occupy all the hill positions around, and
that you are playing the part of the rat
in the pit.

Darki:ess came on. There were the
rounds to be made, and minute instruc-
tions to be conveyed to every corporal’s
guard. There was no need of lights to
show us the way. The German flaYes
steadily ascending in a semi-circle
around each made for a time its own
immediate peighborhood as bright as
daylight. e trench mortars had ceased
their work, but the Huns were appar-
ently fearing some attempt at attack on
our part, for they maintained an un-
| usually heavy rifle fire, constantly sweep-
ing our parapets. All one had to do,
however, was to obey the old adage
“Keep your heads down, Canadians,”
and one was as safe as, in Piccadilly
Circus or in King street.®

‘Here we are,” said the captain, point-
ing to a little tunnel under one part of
the parapet. “Go qui.tly, keep low, and
when the flares go up, put your faces
down so that they cannot see your flesh.
White flesh stands out.” We crawled on
our hands and knees through the tun-
nel and then we were in No Man's
Land itself.

I had often studied No Iua:’s
Land from the trenches. The des»late
strip between our lines and the.German
lines varies in width from fifteen yards
to half a mile. A few hours before I
had been at one spot on our front where
the Germans were fifteen yards away.
We occupied one small side of a crater;
they occupied the other. On our side
the bombers stood always ready, wait-
ing for the first sound of real activity
to turn the other side into a shambles.
Doubtless over the way Messieurs les

us.
This space is blocked on either side by
great masses of wire entanglements,
with lanes running through them-—care-
fully guarded lanes, safe for our men,

captain when the fiddles are on the table ; pér

byt with a machine gun waiting for the
first of the enemy who showed his nose.
The lush weeds grow coarsely on a soil
enriched by the blood of many brave
men. Often enough on the hotter parts
of the line those who have fallen and
died have.to lie unburied in some shell
hole for days, sometimes weeks, until
their comrades can go to them. No
Man’s Land! The scene of thousands
of desperate hopes, of thousands of
brave raids and solitary heroisms, the
g:k:, too, often the grave, of the empire’s
st.

Where Noise is Fatal

Creeping along ‘the narrow gully it
took an effort of imagination to realize
where one was. It was pitch dark. Our .
way was obstructed by wires. We had
to move with caution, for noise would
have brought a machine gnn on us, and
we had now no parapet to keep the bul-
lets back. There came a flare. Down
went our heads, and when the light of
the flare had died away the darkness
seemed all the more intenge. Flare fol-
lowed flare,” and while the flares con-
tinued there 'was nothing 'to be done
but to lie absolutely still,

Soon we reached the observation post,
yvhere three or four of our men were ly-
ing low, listening intently for any sound
of enemy approach. The captain gave
some whispered instructions to the cor-

al and his men. “You boys quite
understand,” he said, “that if the Ger-
mans come along tonight you are not to
stay here and fight them. All you have
to do is to give the alarm and hurry
back behind the parapet. You’re not to
be fqols and, throw yourselves away for
nothing. Now do not forget! That is
an order. If you see them coming fall
back as quickly as ever you can.”

Beyond the observation post our men
were testing the wires and were patrol-
ling close to the German lines. Some
Germans, we knew, were probably pa-
trolling close to us. “Lie low. Keep
your ears open. Don’t make any
sound.” } :

One listened ‘to the nofses. Chiet
among these was the rifle fire, near-to-
hand bullets sounding like the crack of
a whip overhead. more distant bullets
hfwmg a distinct ping. Then came the
kick of the machine guns that broke
out with their devil’s tattoo every few
minutes and the crack of the flare as it
was fired from its clumsy pistol into
the heavens. A stupid German sentry
had been startled by something. The
machine guns burst out and the rifle fire
grew heavy, only to die-away in a few
minutes,

Sometimes, even ‘in  this wild: night
shooting, the bullets find their billets.
Twice that night after we returned be-
hind the parapets-men came to report
casualties. Our corporal in No Man’s
Land had been caught by a bullet in
the stomach. A private behind the par-
apet, raising his head for a moment,
had been struck down by a bullet in the
eye.

Soon after daylight the major came
on his rounds. I was to join him. “You
ought to see No Man’s Land in the day
tim;,” he said, and so we went into it
again. It was very different now. The
rifle firing had ceased and there was
comparative quiet. The surroundings
that had seemed so gloomy and mys-
terious- in the darkmess looked now no-
thing but a bit of coarse and forsaken
countrysidé, with a lot of barbed wire
spread over it. When we got a little
way out I turned to note the frolt of
our own trenches: I know them well
from behind; I did not recognize them
from the front, for the earth over the
sandbags had been covered during' the
summer by a growth of grass.. Branch-
es of trees and bushes—bare bushes
with every leaf torn off by shell frag-
ments—made the illusion complete. I
seemed to be looking at a slightly rising
countryside,

We moved along No Man’s Land in
another direction. We could hesr the
sound of voices. German soldiers talk-
ing in their trenches over their morning
meal, And then there came a harsher,
harder, louder note. It was one of our
own guns. The morning’s artillery fire
had opened. The new day’s work had
begun!

REV. A. H. CROWFOOT, of Hamp-
ton, who succeeds Rev. Dr, W. O. Ray-
mond as archdeacon of the Deanery of
St. John.

In the House of Commons Mr. Mc-
Kenna stated that the daily war ex-
penditure had risen to £6,000,000.




