CANADIAN

AVALANGCHES AND SCENERY
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HESE men have the mingled sensation of the Alpineer and the log-jammer.
The man furthest down was in the box awhile ago. Between him and thc
{han in the box is a rope around his waist and half-hitched around a post. He
Is Picking holes in the ice-jam of the Ottawa at the falls where the Ottawa
Ower Plant gets its head for electric energy. Water is oozing down bclow
ti:e Jam. Any moment his pick may dislodge a thousand tons of ice, and he
> Nhot to go down with it, because he has other work to do in the world, and a
izm like this may happen next year, and it's not every man in Ottawa that
es for this particular kind of avalanching without the. Alps.

COUTIET _ 7

TO ORDER

S

ERE -is the finest case of camouflage ever shown in working operation in

a photograph. The howitzer has a heft piece of work to do. All the big
cartridges in the foreground must be landed in a given time a number of miles
{from where they are in such a way as to do the greatest amount of damage to
the enemy. But there is a spycraft overhead with a pair of penetrating binocu-
lars. Hence the howitzer works under a canopy cunningly contrived by the
landscape artist to look like a copse. Two months from now that same copse
will be a different color according to the season. Camouflage has become as
necessary a part of war as shooting, and has a higher percentage of efficiency.

ASKING TWO FOOD EXPERTS QUESTIONS

LET us ask these.two wise authorities on
food each one practical question which is
::fusz“"Qa lot of us. Mr. O’Connor is the H. C.
5 r;\‘”‘lptﬂ't. and looks enough like King George
S a:;? his reputation 'for courage, honesty
o telll ‘t)’-_ He was the first man
> us the truth about bacon.
baco:‘ade us very angry about
the tr' He also told us
¢ uth about eggs.
hi::‘” what we want
Whato tell us plainly is
hirp f'We want to tell
4 Hrst: That a lot
rype°P|e in this coun-
With are willing to go -
out either bacon or
we“elf if the Government
See that every-

‘:2dy’s doing it. Are

sei . Otic? No. Only

'-‘Xp:,:. YVe are paying

ihat !)rlces for bacon RS AR AN AT SRR G EMDOE D L 5,
. Ang it’ISn't it i ;

maker s\:’/ad business for us,‘ n.o matter how good it may be.for the bacon-
a")’ho\.,v oe should be very willing to substitute eggs for the meat six months
| £ n the guarantee that Mr. O’Connor will see that eggs do not jump

X ;

fr°p°'t Prices. Because, you can’t export eggs. What we want to feel sure
With ;: Mr. O'Connor is that he endorses the export-all-bacon movement, along
ang € eggs-at-non-export prices substitute. And if this problem of bacon

e .
ggs INS solved we may be able to tackle others as they come up.
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R IGHT alongside Mr. O’Connor sits
the man who is expected to know
more about the production and expor-
tation of food than anybody else in
the country. Mr. H. J. Thomson is
the Chairman of the
Food Board whose two
other members are
Hon. C. J. Dunning of
Saskatchewan, and Mr.
McGregor from Mani-
toba. We should like
to have Mr.  Thomson,
the giant from B.C,,
also back us up in an
important matter.
What we need, appar-
ently, is greater food
production. 1918 must
' go ahead of 1917. A
world famine is in the
offing. All the food
regulatioﬁ in all the
T kitchens of America

won’t save the situation uniess we can put more national beef and brawn and
brains behind the plough and the pitchfork and the hoe. Can Mr. Thomson

" “assure this country that the man-power census will operate in time to get every

able-bodied man that can be spared, out on somebody’s farm just as soon as
the farmer needs him? And will Mr. Thomson, as Cha)i‘r‘man of the Food Board,
jssue.a manifesto on behalf of the Government, telling every man in plain,
language how this pitchfork problem cets home to every townsman in Canada.



