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"OF COUNT VG N

BERNSTORFF EN ROUTE

British Navy Kept the Ocean Open For His Return to Gerynany; British|

Navy Won the War Before a Shot Was Fired; The |Spirit of
the Navy is that of the S oldiers of all Parts of tthe

Canadian Press Corresnondence.

Halifax, March 1. —Count Johann
Von Bernstorff has had occasion re-
cently to contrast British and Ger-
man methods of Empire building.
When the Count and his retinue
passed up the harbor of Halifax in
the Christian VIII. to the land-lock-
ed inner anchorage known as Bed-
ford Basin, there to be subjected to
a careful search for dangerous docu-
ments or contraband articles, they
sailed within pistol shot of a huge
transport laden with Canadians on
their way to the front. Von Bern-
storff and his staff, in the darkness
of the night, saw nothing of the
troopship or of the vessels of war
that lay near by. But the Count
knew that it was only by the cour-
tesy of his country’s foes the Atlan-
tic was open to him while Camada’s
fighting men went without let or
hindrance, guarded as they have
been since the first by the warships
that have sately piloted every trans-
port—on the Atlantic route.

Why had Bernstorff to submit to
ihe indignity of detention by the rep-
resentatives of British sea power
while, despite the best efforts of the
Germans underseas, Britain’s sol-
diers can pass in safety? The ob-
vious amswer is that the German
navy is not a match for that of the
United Kingdom, and perforce must
vield control on the surface, however
desperately it may strive for.mastery
heneath. The . British navy was
ready. By its preparedness the war
was won before a shot was fired.
Without the British navy to keep
the seas Germany would have had
\1(‘(01\ speedy and complete.

Why was the British navy ready
amid a thousand unreadinesses
ashore? Because it mirrored the Bri-
ton’s love of adventure. For cen-
turies the Islander has voyaged to
far lands. For him there is no long-
er any land of mystery. If there
were he would not be content until
he had mastered its secrets,
and sold its wares and colonized its
empty spaces.

Centuries of struggle with Nature
on land and sea, and with men in
every quarter of the earih, have gn-.
en the Britan an inheritance of ra-

Empire To-Day

cial and individual self-confidence
all the more remarkable because it
is often concealed beneath a heavy
crust . of reserve and surface self-de-
preciation. Probe beneath the crust
and in the milk of the United King-
dom and the overseas dominions,
among the uneducated: as  well as
ameng the cultured, one finds . the
pride of race and consciousness of
high ancestry that must have animat-
ed the Greek and the Roman in the
days of their greatness. 1t is this
pride of race which after two and a
half years of a tremendous conflict
sends men eagerly into the very
heart of the -inferno ‘““to do their
bit.”’

The matter-of-fact talk of the of-
ficers and men en route to the front
might lead the casual hearer to sus-
pect lack of imagination or of know-
ledge as to what may be ahead. A
gunner beside a big weapon, . or
mounted astérn, quotes from Kings-
ley’s “Westward Ho!” He is a Lon-
doner by birth, but knows and loves
Devon and her heroes: If a subma-
rine should cross his path he will
fight as Drake’s men fought three
centuries ago against all the devil-
doms of Spain.

Here is another type. He is a
young Canadian, born in Edmonton
of English parents. He never saw the
sea till this morning. He never saw
a vessel bigger than the u.tle river
steamers that ply on the Saskatehew-
an. Yet he comes aboard without the
slightest perturbation. The salt sea
air, the great ship, the heaving waler
are his racial inheritance. It will
take generations of the plains to
make landsmen of his breed dnd
create in his descendants distrust of
the sea. 3

To many of the men of the west-
ern regiments on board the world is
very small. Omne télls a story of
Shanghai. Another talks with in-
timate knowledge of the Kaffir

bought | problem in South Arrtca, whither he

went in 1899 to fight the Boers, and
where hes lived long enough to Tes-
pect them. Smuts and Botha are
well-known figures to him.. Some-
thing turns the conversation to navi-
gation, and descriptions of ports I1n

many lands are javailable. The man
who knows all a{bout the Straits of
Magella swaps exiperiences with the
boatman from thep Peace River. The
rancher who got 1)28 bushels of oats
per acre from pdrt of his Alherta
holding, and gecufed sixty cents a
bushel, gives a shfort dissertation on
the absolute folly lof permitting men
to desert their hloldings and their
cattle when the Eimpire needs meat
so badly. Lots of! them, he says,
turned their live sjtock over to the
buyer at any offeréd price,” and left
their places unoccupied.

I had not suspecfed him of such
ySpeculations, but he {too made a valu-
able contribution tlo the mental
movie entertainment.} He had gone
to France two years élgo with a very
poor opinion of Englishmen. They
were, he fancied, sur{ly, uncompan-
ionable and lacked - aydaptation to
Canadian conditions. ‘{1 found out,”
he said, ‘‘that the Engllish officer is
the finest gentleman have ever
/met, a model of courtiesy, and as
brave as he is courteoys.”

There are a lot of pg¢ople making
discoveries—as this young Canadian
did—by coming into clos® touch with
Knglishmen in . the gifeat testing
time of war. German patience, thor=
oughness and subordinagion of in-
dividuality can do much{ in both
peace and war, but who\can doubt
that in the final trial of stNength ‘the
individualistic, adventurou Briton
at home and in the oversess domin-
jons, whose greatest ambitjon it is
to live his own life in his ofn way,
will emerge victorious?

His humor will help mighti‘l\\'. It
emerges unexpectedly. To-d:

with few ’ faci ities =~ for

were paraded on the deck.
downhearted?’”” shouted one.
answer was the usual thunderous

“No."”
Then the company wag 1ooke§
along the line. ‘“Are we ugly?” h

velled. Every man looked at his|
neighbor and a perfect gale of laugh-
ter swept the ranks. Those fellows
will go into battle as if it were a

championship hockey game.
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REMINCES OF
ATE JACK LONDON

A Friend of the Virile Am-
erican Writer Recalls
the Past

A DELIGHTFUL DAY

Spent in the Company of
That Brilliant Per- |
sonality

By Edward Lucren Larkin

On September 13, 1906, I spent
the night at Jack London’s home 1n
Sonoma. The house was crowded
with guests. Jack took me to the
place he had chosen for me.

Jack opendd ‘the door of his dén
bade me enter, and pointed to a
huge arm chair. He lighted up,
said a few pleasant words, opened a
door looking' into the other half
of the building, showed me_his bed.
bade me good night. And when akh
alone T tore up things in an explor-
ation exereise. 1 was in one of
the greatest literary centres of the
worid. The working - table was
wide ‘and long. It was heaped up
with an indescrible stock of writiag
paper of varying sizes, pens by the
gross, poneils, not one well sharn-
ened, quart bottles of ink, sheets of
postage stamps and the like.

But see these things, stories ai-
most finished, others half, a third
or fourth written tense, exceeding-
ly dramatic humanity plots and
plans of other writings; sketches for
illustrationg of books, highly ideal,
letters in tedaps from all parts of
the world and from many publish-
ers.

I was glad there was no room
for me in the house. 3

jat 1-a.m.,
|to this work and you w#l begin to

solemn -bell, tuneful bell, then an-
other, and soon another, no two
sounding ‘the same note, But they
had . been attuned by a master ol
harmonic. They were three sacred
Korean temple service bells, secured
when Mr. London ~ was Russian-
Japanese correspondent. They had
been fastened to twigs. The well-
known ‘‘Valley of the Moon’ breeze,
just in from the o¢ean swayed the
branches and rang them with deli-
cate, exceedingly harmonic notes.
But I. didn't know they were there.

Finally a gust
strike the window pane. 1 explor-
ed and solved this apparently esn-
teric- mystery. Esoteric, indeed, for
the bells had been in use, maybe,
for centuries, in archaic Asiatic
mysteries greater than those of El-
eusis in Greece. 2

On a shelf across a corner above
the chairback I counted thirteen
books. T arose and took them down,
one by one, looked at/their dates.
They had all been written by Mr.
London: within five years. He was
born in San Francisco on Januaiy
12, 1876.. 1 was looking them over
September 14, 1906. Go

sense.the true meaning of the w U...
\\(\]"}{

There were Mr. London’s Aretig
and; Klondike outfits, curious from
Asia iand many things belonging to
his dogs for their comfort.

No matter where . the reader of
these lines may be, it is an Jhonor
for him to love our brothers, the
animals, as did their well-knowu
friend, Jack. Do you suppose for
an instant that Jack London would
rise," brace himself and then jerk
and twist steel bits against quiver-
flesh, 'the mouths of his belovei]
hm-S(s.’

Here I was in a world of pur:
literature—story anfl drama—the:e
that rock the soul like the rocking
of a baby’s cradle. T could not wait
longer. 1 seized Jack’s pen and a
lot \of paper at 1.40 and
piece” for the Examiner, which was
published a few days later. Then
to Jack's bed at 3.15 ‘a.m.

Breakfast early, a few words for

There! I heard a sweetly sad and

| s — ==

the rancp employees, and they were

caused one to’

“wrofe, a |

glad to be l,aborels on land owned
by Jack London, an employer kind
to the extreme to-man and beast.

Then the guests to the porch and
Mr. London entertained us!
with the .most fascinating conversa-
tion. And we talked soma.

Then. out came Charmiga. She
broke up the party in one niinute,
and without. saying one word. Sll-.
ently she looked into the eyes 5f
her husband, then she looked at
{each of her guve{ts We knew, and
we went. It was time, 8.30 a.m,,
for /Mr. London to go to the den and
write. Not a person ' in Sonoma
County would ask Charmian per-
migsion to interrupt -Mr. Londoa.
None could see the little 16 feet
square; 9 feet high, California
redwood building even il passing
within twenty feet, so completely
was it hidden by the luxuriant Cal-
ifornia undergrowth, chappral,
vines and trees.

We all held the forenoon to be
sacred to Mr. Londan. That one
look of Charmian was enough. “He
“skipped,”. went to the edge of the
wildwood, lifted a - great hanging
vine, hent beneath and wvanished. I
saw a pile of proof, just as sent
from a publisher: At once I took
it, plunged into the wildwood, sat
on a log, motionless, from 8.40 9
11 a.aps 1 read every word. It was
the wondrous book, ‘“Before Adam.”

)

So remarkable was the personality.
of Mr. London that I am now undsar
gigh pressure, hour by hour, all th2

ay long and part of thenight writ-
ing a book, his biography, a true
life history. It will soon appear.
I have the materials, . the accurate
data, much personal, and the book
as it grows under the flying pen is
fascinating to one at least, its writ-
er. 1 wish to analyze the psychol-
ogy of these mystic sayings of Mr.
London, and 1 am now writing this
hurried note, I express the hope that
analytical words will come when I
am exploring the literary labors of
California’s great native son.

And- now the  telegraphs of the
world and the great newspapers, as
well as small, are telling the sud-
den passing of the soulMnd of iks
flight. And of the burial of his
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THE BATTLE LINE ON
Showing the most recent

THE WESTERN FRONT
gains by the British forces

ashes in tg
County, his
Moon.” «+

His funeral services were of the
highest religibus type of burial The
rites were performed by his widow,
Charmian, who placed flowers all
around the urn containing the mor-
tal remains of gher 111ustrlous hus-
band. This ig

wondrous -~ Sonoma
eloved ‘“Valley of the

Class of 1918 Is Now Sum-
rnoned to Colors; Physn-
L cally Excellent

VEI\%Y FEW LXEMPTED

Sperts Have De: Devzloped the
Physique of Rising . -
. Generaiton

Paris.’Mqrch 1— Correspondence
of The Associated Press—The fifth
contingent' of, conseripts- called out
in Frapce since August 1914, is now
passing before ‘the medical examin-
ing boards; physically, the ‘“class of
1918 is declared- to be the best of
the five'and its morale equal, if not
superfor, to that of any of its pre-
decegsors. They) have witnessed a
two .and a half years constant pro-
cessipn of bereavements, none of the
hardships of trench life.in this war
have been concealed from them, yet
their ardor is no less than that of
the recruits of 1915 mobilized at the
height of the enthusiasm ovef the
victory of the Marne. W d

Ninety-five per cent, of the ¢lass
of 1918, which numbers about 349,-
000 including something like 30,000
recruits of -1917 whese incorporation
was adjourned, are efther declared
good for armed service or adjourned |

too small ehest expansion. Only five
per cent are placed in the category
of the honelessly unfit to bear arms
and assigned to auxiliary services,
This is omly half the average pergen-
tage of exemptions before the war.
The physique of the voung' men
mobilized since August 2, 1914, has
been-attributed to the growing prac-:
tice of sports in France during the

a man who Has attended the examin-
ations of five classes since the war

began. ‘It may be that sports have
greatly developed voung men in the
citfies, but it should not be forgotten
that the French army is largely an
army of farmers’' boys, of boys who
practice no other sport than that o

handling, the plow, the axe and the |
pitch-fork. It is the farmer boys
that show up the best in the young
recruits; they geue,xally ask to be

‘lm:or{)mated in® 'the

for lack of »nhysical development-— |

past ten jyears. “It is not that,” says |

- e |

Zouaves—the
terrors of the army and the heroes
of Verdun. The eity boys—students
particularly — prefer aviation, an
arm that appeals to skill more than
to muscle. ~

BOWLING'

In a league bowling match on the
Y. M. C. A. alleys last nigh¥, the

Steel” Products team sprang a sur-
prise when they took all three- gam-
es from the Waterous team. Harold
Kellett was the high man_of the ev-
ening, while Braund performed best
for the enginemen. The scores:

STEEL"  PRODUCTS.

Kellett ...... 192 192 154— 538
Waldron Ce... 129 168-120— 417
123,173 173— 469
120 120 120— %60

564 653 567—1784

WATEROUS ; ;
Braund 157 183 146— 486
Young ...... 115 149 141— 405
Logan * 107 151 122— 380
Hilborn ... 133 141 138— 412

512,624 547—1683
Splits and Strikes.

John Doe seems to be the Steel
team’s rabbits foot. Kellett is put-
ting up -a good article of - bowling
just now. “Wag” made made his
first appearance aand after getting
away to a bad start had
games.
a surprise for Friday,  night, ~hope
you're not disappointed George. Bill
Waddington has shaken hands with
Harold Kellett and everything is
lovely again, ;

Lall you can out of it.”

two good’
George Cleator is promising |

Dutchman of the

Honus Wagner a Player :
of Infinite Versatility

'Chas. J. Doyle Adds to Fund of Stories About the Flying

Pittsburg Pirates

The fund of stories connected
with Hans Wagner’s career upon the
diamond pever will be exhausted, in

spite of the fact that Hans himself
refuses to ever tell one. It is “said
that Wagner never gave an interview
and could not even be ihducel to
outline his lite, except to .one man,
and the’circumstances of that illus-
trate the character of the man. Of-
ten Wagner had been,importuned to
permit the use of his name over
baseball articles, big sums being of-
fered him, but he refused, saying he
would not take money that way, nor
would he yield to interviews - for
which he would be paid. *

After the late James Jerpe went
blind, however, and was struggling
under a great handicap to pursue his
vocation as a writer, it was suggested
to Wagner that Jerpe might write
the story of .the great shortstop’s life
and make something out of it. Wag-
rer thought it over and one day he
went to Jerpe himself.

“Jim,” said Honus, “T want fo tell
you the history of Hans Wagner in
baseball from: the beginning to the
end as far as I've got, and I want
you to write it your own way, or any
way that suits you best, so it will
pread good —and I want you to make

And that Jerpe did ,and ‘to the
btind writer and Wagner’s big heart
we are indebted to the only “auth-
orized’’ set of interviews the . diu-
mond hero ever gave,

But Hans can't help the printing
of stories that are based on happen-
ings on the diamond in which he
has a part, nor can he prevent oth-
ers telling stories ip which he has
figured. Charles J. Doyle, a Pitts-
Lurg writer, has contributed some
interesting' bits to the fund of Wag-
nerian incidents, from which +these
are culled:

IFans of Youx.gwtowr{O about 5.-
000 strong, the most of whom gath-
ered at the baseball park one sun-
shiny Sunday afternooh in 1915 to
see Honu¥ perform in an exhibition
game, will never forget the. added
attraction furnished by the Carnegie
citizen in the heat of a ]£ -inning
struggle.

Carmen Hill played a leaamg role
in this practical joke which almost
caused the collapse of “the bleachers,
the occupants of which laughed until
their sides* were sore. The crowd
was enjoying Honus' anties on first
basé throughout the afternoon “and
along about the ninth inning . he
started the real uproar. ill,” who
was farmed out by the Pirates to_the
Youngstown team, was pit"hmg a
remarkable game against the big lear
guers who had been unable to score.
Carpgh chme-to -bat with.nene —.on-
base .and hit a grounder along the
first basé line. “The ball was caught
by Wagner about..one :foot. in foul,
territory. Honus grabbed the;
grounder and touched the base in an
attempt to have the - tap declared
fair. Hill thought the drive was in-
side and started back toward the
‘hench when the coacher told him to
go to bat again. The big boy from
Cory himsundérstood the - instruet-
jons and thought he was - ordered
back on ‘the base. . Accordingly he
jumped on the bag. .

Like a flash, Wagner realized
Hill’s conclusion and  he at once

‘‘safe.”” ‘The umpire was stjll. yell-
ing for the pitcher to come back to
bat, but Carmen was. too ' busy
watching Honus with the ball.

Finally, Wagner put a “dramatic
climax on his kick by turning _his
back and throwing the sphere into
right field. Hill then set sail for
second base like a scared jack-rab-
bit. Wagner made it appearsdhat he
had made a terrible 'mistake by
throwing the ball away and waved
his- hands frantically for Hinchman
to get the ball back.

By this time Hill had thrown in
his high speed ‘lever and was head-
ing for third when Wagner retrieved
the ball, Carmen is a clean-cut ath-
letie youngster, but his inexperience
at that time made him look like a
farmer boy in a foot race, as he used
every ounce of speed to reach third.
Honus took deliberate aim and threw
the ball intentionally about 10 feet
over Baird's head and _ Hill
who was just getting ready to slide,
stayed’ on his feet and put all his
sn«an;:rh in a final dash toward the
plate.

The spectators by this time were
screaming with laughter - when the
grand - finale was reached when: the
umpire handed Hill his bat as he
chased across the plate - with: the
“yun” that would have won the
game. ’

Almost every man, woman and
child in the 5,000 throng were talk-
ing about Wagner’s funny stunt and
all agreed that it gave the  sport
jusf the thing needed to make a big
crowd .happy.

In justice to Hill, - it should be
stated that the trick could not be
worked on him now. Carmen was a
boy of 19 when he was with: Youngs-
town and he learned very fast.” Last
season he pitched fine ball for phe
Roghester team of the International
League, and he is just:smart enough
to enjoy the clean comedy staged by
Wagneér, even though he wag:the vic-,
tim. Almost any other pitcher would
have collapsed on the mound.follow-
ing sueh an ordeal, on the bases, buf
the strong boy from Corry- had more
ctuff than. ever after the  incident,
and Youngstown won in 12 <innings.

The Pirates and Reds were staging
™ hard fight at Forbes Field one day
last summer. Honus went . to.¢ bat
and almost crippled Heine Groh with
a liner, but the little_fellow,’ threw
up his hands in “time to~pxotect him-
self from. harm. and. the.. ball ‘stuck
ir his glove. The sphere was’, hit
with, such force that Wagner did not
haye. time to drop:his bat and while

ed foT the ball again. Heine:oblig-

hit it back at the Red third baseman.
Ounce more Heine threw ‘Wag a‘good
strike ~and Homnus poled<one to’ the
left field fence.

Despite the fact that/thi§ amﬁlsmz
bit of byplay was transpiring diring
a championship game, L'mplre Rigler
realized that the crowd was enjoying
the scene immensely and wisely re-
frained from interfering.

If T hadn't been so tired, T'd have
run around the bases after that last
one,” said Honus when-_he -eached
the bench. “When Heine robbed
me that way,” he added. T was bound
T would hit one -nfe before I  left

Ieigned anger because Hill, wag

the plate s -
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SPORTS ARDARD A TROOPSHIP——AUS TRALIANS GREAT ON JAP WmSTLING

From Austraha to the European war zone is a four or five weeks’' job, and longer if the submarines get
you. However, the Southern Cross comrades of the’' Canadians find the voyage passes quickly, thh their fre-

! quent jiu ]xtsu and boxmg tournaments.
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