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THE WORLD'S METROPOLIS.

American newspaper has discovered
that the population of New York now exceeds
that of London, and asserts that therefore the
American city is the globe metropolis, “the
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MR. KING’'S WAR WORK.

The Liberal leader, unable to endure
the lying insults in various quarters as to his|
work during the war, has broken
himself in a speech of remarkable dignity and
simple power. Humble truth, presented in
modest and manly fashion, is an old habit of
Mr. King, as those who have read his story In|
Memoriam of his friend Harper know. |
Sometimes he falls into a rather ponderous |
style, like that of Edward Blake, but he has/
greater moments, when he %
simple and the power of his sheer sincerity |

|
longer

silence

on |

will

grows austerly
shines clear and direct. |
Nothing could be simpler and more '.mpre-1
tentiously effective than Mr. King's “apologia |
pro vita sua,” as Cardinal Newman put it. It
smashes down kindly but finally all the viper-|
ous twaddle that has been spewed at him from |
irresponsible and malicious people and papers. |
What did Mr. King do for the cause in the great
war? Read his own round, unvarnished tale. |
A trained economist and an expert in the|
relations between labor and capital, Mr. King'!
had at the age of 40 to make his choice with}
: the rest of us as to what he should do in 19147
« Should he drop his studies, drill for the/
jtrenches, and then perhaps at his age, lie
faround home or England, posing as a soldier
and patriot, “the hero of a hundred fields un-
. fought,” drawing pay and wearing feathers,
; ducking- everything but easy glory; or should
, he turn his studies and skill to solider account
‘for thesAllles? He did the latter. He worked
{ for the Rockefeller Foundation, which has
nothing to do with Standard Oil, but was the
. first organization In the United States to come
to the relief of the Belgians in the matter of
. food and clothing. It gave millions of dollars
' to Red Cross and Y. M. C. A. work, aided the
Poles, Rumanians and Serbs, fitted out hos-
; pitals, ete. Mr. King's special duty, one of the!
' most important of all, was to promote betterli
relations between employers and men, s0 as
to secure the greatest possible output of
munjtions: and other supplies. He helped to;
settle the Colorado coal strike and says that|
“gor that service I received nothing from anyi
. interest or individual connected with the com- |
panies with which I had to deal. Payment
for my work was given by the Rockefeller In-
stitute.” Mr. King read letters from coal and
steel companies bearing testimony to the splen-
did work he had done toward speeding up the|
production of war materials for the Allies |
through the accomplishment of better relations
between capital and labor, employer and em-
ployed, in the establishment of jndustrial coun-
cils.

Here was a work of the utmost importance
to the Allied interests.
the crucial scene of the war and made himself
a power there. He did much to

United States, who sought to paralyze or retard
the industrial output. Mr. King fought on that
. difficult ground and won.

Not only far-sighted public policy calied him
to a work near home. Private circumstances
of tragic character kept him a resident of Ot-
tawa even while he was carrying on his great
and fruitful exertions in the United States. Mr.
King completely disposes of the lying charge
that "at the outbreak of war he deserted his
country. It seems the simple fact is that he
stayed by his family, by his country and by
his duty, public and private. He stayed by his

| studies and expert knowledge, and made them
the profit of his country and of civilization. He
has deserved well of Canada and the Empire,
doing his duty in the simple, silent Anglo-
Saxon way.
THE BRITISH BUDGET.

For many months the abominable Hearst
Ms has been featuring the fact that Great
Britain is heavily indebted to the United States
for financial assistance. John Bull is made to
appear in the nature of a leech, gorging him-
gelf on American gold and credit. England s
pictured using American money for the build-
ing of huge fighting machines that, it s
broadly hinted, will some day be used against
Americans. The public are asked to believe
that England has no intention of paying up,
and will keep on sucking America of her finan-
cial strength.

It will peeve Mr
rob him of one of his favorite anti-British cries
—to learn that within a very short time Great
Britain will have settled in full for all outside
debts. That is the encouraging information

contained in the British budget, which has jnst7
been presented by Austen Chamberlain, chan-;
the |
British minister of finance shows that the coun-|
try is making a remarkable recovery from the |
war conditions, that commerce and industry otf

cellor of the exchequer. The report of

all kinds is vigorous and bwoyant.

For the past year the revenue was greater |
£140,000,000, !
while the revenue for the coming year will be !
It is expected that |
for the purposes of reducing debts there will be |
esti- |
mate is made apart from the naw taxation, |

than the estimates by nearly

well over the billion mark.

available the sum of £164,000,000. This
which will no doubt greatly swell the amount.
Mr. Chamberlain promises that there will be

ee reduction in the debt. and that no more

be borrowed from abroad. To raise]

ey n\gre will be & big increase in
pehger wine and spirits generally,

!superior to feverish, erratic Wall Street? At a
'time when Rome ruled the world, dictating by
iits power of gold and arms, Athens remained

{the time being has become in a sense financial

Mr. King seized upon |

thwa:t the|
active exertions of pro-German workers in the |

Hearst—because it will!

heart and brain of the civilized world.” But
why should numbers be the gauge as to which
of the world’s cities stands first? We doubt
New York ranks ahead of London or
the matter of “brains,” whether ap-
plied to finance, commerce, Or the pursuit of
ihe arts. In the matter of music, the drama and
the classic arts, for instance, can it be truth-
fully said that New York leads the French
capital? In its financing, so safe and solid, does
not- London set the pace? Especially is it not

whether
Paris in

! '

l From Here and There

READING THE GREAT BOOK.
{Chicago Evening Post.]

A good deal is said in these days of the need of
quieting the unrest and nervous excitement that
prevail among all sorts of people. Possibly a course
of Bible study would prove a better cure than any-
thing yet tried. Also it might have its effect in
encouraging the better Americanism we all profess
so much desire to establish. Certainly the Bible
reading plan ought to meet wide acceptance.

FRANCE NEEDS PEACE.
[St. Louis Globe-Democrat.]

Nc¢ nation needs peace, prolonged peace, more
than France, and no nation, we may add, is more
richly entitled to peace. But, whatever confldence
it may have in the great army that it still main-
tainsg, it cannot conserve peace by separating itself
from the otper nations that saved it from destruc-
tion at such great sacrifice to themselves and
adopting an individual -and aggressive policy of its
own. IFrance called upon the world for aid, and
the ald came. France can do no less than to co-
operate with the world for the maintenance of the
peace so dearly bought.

JUDGE LENNOX PARDONED.
[La Presse.]

The clear and frank explanation that Mr. Justice
Lennox has just given on the subject of the reproach
he recently addressed to a French-Canadian witness

the centre of the culture of that day, and
culture and refinement, quite as much as |
financial and commercial power and enterprise,i
2o to the making of the “heart and brain of |
the world.” Boston, Baltimore, Philadelphia,
have a better right to lay claim to these than
has Gotham.

The population of Greater New York may
exceed that of any other city, and because of
America’s fortunate position, New York for

dictator, but it is nonsense to base the boast
of being the world’s metropolis on these things
solely. Dollars, noise and numbers cannot be
the standard. Rather it is the influences
exerted on the world at large that should decide
which of the world’s cities leads all others,
and certainly in the matter of literature, art,
music, the drama, dress, New York does not
set the pace for the rest of us, and is not the
brain and heart of the world. London and Paris
have much better claims to that distinction.

FREDERICK PALMER’S VIEW.
Frederick Palmer, greatest of war corre-
spondents, well known and well liked by Cana-|
dians because of his informing war-time lectures |
and his sympathetic attitude towards the Brit- !
ish Empire, has just returned to America after
a long tour of the battlefields and chief cities of
Germany and France, where he made a close
study of after-war conditions. Commenting on
the recent German-French crisis, he hauls the
French Government over the coals for “reviv-
ing the spirit of militarism by the invasion of!
the Ruhr Valley.” He is with those who believe
that “unless Germany is given an opportunity
to get back to work she will link hands with
Lenine, and bring down on Ynrri~w— Tmrape

the Bolshevik armies.” In detail he says:

“wPhe chief interest in Europe today centres
in Russia and Germany. France is unpopular
throughout Europe because of her predomi-
nant military gpirit. The victory over Ger-
many has revived the old hatred held by the
Trench for that country, and the warlike
spirit developed by Napoleon in 1796.

“The French look on Germany as a burglar
at the door, and feel that the Allies have
deserted them and that they alone must now
stand guard over Germany.

“If we are to have peace on an established
basis in Europe, and commerce and indus-
tries are to be restored, Germany must be
allowed to have raw materials in order that
her men can go to work. While I was in
Germany there were thousands of workmen
igle in Berlin and other large cities, because
‘here was nothing for them to do in the
H factories. America and Great Britain have
{ realized this and are willing to let Germany
| have raw materials, but France says ‘No. We
] want the raw materials for our country.’

l *The Ebert government is not popular
|

|

|

|

|

because it has accomplished nothing for the
people. What is wanted now in Germany,
the people told me, is a strong body of men
at the head of affairs, who will start up the
factories, the shipyards, steel mills and other

industries."”
| Mr. Palmer's opinion cannot he lightly dis-
missed. Any statement of his is entitled to
| gravest consideration. If he says there is a dan-
i:ger of French policy towards the Teuton bring-
|ing npon Europe a Red deluge, then it is fairly
:('ertain such a peril exists. And yet it is not
;dim(:ult to excuse France. French history for
! centuries has been one of on guard against inva-!
sion from the east and north. Repeatedly fair |
{ France has been plundered, ravished, tortured,
iby Germanic hordes. Across the Rhine they
[ have swept In irresistible numbers, retiring only
iafter desolation had made their stay no longer
| desirable.

France carries red scars of 1870 and 1914
that have stirred her to the present passionate
determination that never again shall she suffer
{at the hands of the Hun. France knows from

| experience with broken promises and scrapped
| treaties that Germany will come again once
]‘she possesses the power to strike. To prewent
éthis French policy is to keep her neighbor in
{the state of impotency to which she has been
!brought by the war.

i If Palmer estimates the situdtion accu-
5rately. France is between the devil and the
:’deep sea. If Germany is not kept curbed she
'will soon be a fresh menace. If kept chained,
she will bring down on France a wave of
anarchy. The alternatives are dreadful. Prob-
ably the way out is for the Allied nations to
furnish France unquestionable assurance of
unlimited and speedy aid should it ever be
needed, and meantime allow Germany sufficient
freedom of action to get back to more stable
and therefore safer conditions.

|
i
i

HERE TO STAY FOR THE PRESENT.
[Manchester Guardian.]

The submarine will remain, for the present, a
terrible. but, as things are, a legitimate weapon of |
warfare, yvet capable always of horrible abuse. \:
world which not sufficiently clvilized to abolish |
it completely, ,along with all other means of war-
fare, must sgfk to establish a moral restraint by
which it will be limited to the task of Killing only
those whose function it is to kill.

is

JAPAN AND THE WAR.
[Hong Kong Press.}

Japan thus. while benefiting

materially by the

war, has in many other directions suffered a set-

back. The cost of living in Japan being now as
| high as it is in Europe, she is losing her advantage
|

{ of cheap labor without any compensatory advance
| in skill, while the progress of her domestic institu-
! tions has been seriously hampered. In the mean-
time the boony in industry and flnance continues,
and although ings are heard from time to time

of the possibility of a crash, such warnings are

unheeded.

in a case at Cornwall because the witness was not
able to speak English, will, no doubt, put an end
to an incident which has already made enough
noise, Notwithstanding that educated men are
supposed to know the exact bearing of the words
they use, we willingly pardon the Ontario judge for
having allowed his words to betray his good inten-
tions. Directly he acknowledges that French-
Canadians are not foreigners, and says that the
title *‘foreigner’” might be applied with more reason
to the English element than to the French element

in Canada; the moment that he declares that he is |

infinitely pained by having said, even without in-
tending to do so, something that could be considered
offensive to hls fellow-citizens of Firench origin, the
incident is closed. A sin confessed, as in the
present instance, must be considered a sin pardoned.

HONOR THE DEAD.
[Montreal Gazette.]
For generations to come France will be the
Mecca of desire, for in
repose the golden youth who were glad to die for
human liberty. 1t is right, too, that facilities

should be afforded the relatives of the dead, who, |

whatever their race or origin, are to sleep the last

sleep where they fell, to view the spot of sepulture; |

but already the commercial spirit has been invoked,
and the solemn privilege threatens to become a
money-making business—open and shameless.

There must be accommodation. Grief, however
deep it be, cannot ignore physical needs; but with
the opening of the shipping season many thousands
will want to visit France; and for the sake of the
nobler instincts of humanity it is to be hoped that
the most sacred feelings oi our common nature
shall not be prostituted for gain. There are indi-
cations that this may be the case, uniess the French
Government promptly intervenes. The commercial
interests are on the spot; there is an eye for busi-
ness; the traffic in souvenirs has commenced; and
a sacred sentiment is exploited for the dollar bill

It will be impossible to wholly eliminate
commercial feature of pilgrimages, the largest the
world has ever seen; but the I'rench people are
susceptible to delicate sentiment; they feel poi
nantly where others feel inditicrently;
tact and courtesy and an uufailing habitude
the delicacy of human relations. Therefore they
should be expected to eliminate the commercial
element as far as possible in connection with the
projected pilgrimages gotten up by commercial
organizations.

The object lesson which the hundreds of thou-

sands of graves will suggest should be graven on|
ultimate futility of every |

the general heart—the
form of violence in the conduct of human relations.
Over a million Frenchmen lie sleeping in the soil

of France, not to speak of the hundreds of thou- |

sands of their allies. The spectacle which the
serried graves will offer ought to prove the most
eloquent argument for world peace; but, in any
case, it will be well if human dignity be
affronted amid the solemn scenes of
ccmeteries, by bizarre accessories intruding
the sacredness of general grief.

WORLP CHURCH UNITY.
[Halifax Chronicle.]

In numbers, in communicant bodies represented,
in its influence on world affairs and in wealth
power, the conference on Audust 12 at Geneva, pre-
liminary to a world conferince on faith and order,
promises to be the largest Christian conclave ever
assembled. In comparison all former councils will
be classed as but small gatherings. Geneva has
been chosen as the place of meeting not merely
because it has been fixed upon as the seat of the
League of Nations, but because it is centrally
located between the LEast and West,
historically, it is the world city
conferences.

Efforts for bringing about world
started in the Episcopal Church of
1883 a general convention in
four-plank platform for unity. This same platform

of tribunals and

religious unity
America. In

was later adopted by what is known as the Lam- !
beth Conference, made up of Anglican bishops ot |

the world. Three of the four planks were at once
adopted, the Bible as the Word of God, Jesus Christ
as God and Saviour, etc.. but the fourth, that
relating to a historic church, was objected to, and
stands today where it stood from the first, to be
got over or around, to be agreed to, or to be
amended by being ended.

Rev. William T. Manning, rector of Trinity
Church, New York, is said to have been the first to
bring forward the suggestion of a world church
unity. The Episcopal general convention, in Cin-
cinnati, in 1910, approved the proposal. J. Pierpont
Morgan donated $100,000 to cover preliminary ex-
penses. 'Ten years have passed, but half that time
has been given over to war. Meanwhile, other
propositions have been made, some saying that this
larger effort will come to naught.

PROTECTING HUMAN LIFE.
[Montreal Star.]

The attempt to pass a new bylaw concerning the
city’s milk supply Is meeting with considerable op-
position—especially among milk producers. The
main contention advanced is that many of the
regulations are too severe.

The point of view of the framers of the law is
that the supply should be so safeguarded that all
danger from unsatisfactory milk shall be practically
nulliified, and without doubt this is the proper view-
point®

The very earnest efforts Paris is making to
conserve the lives of children by safeguarding the
milk supply, caring for mothers, etc., is an object
lesson to those protesting against the new milk
enactment.

On more than one occasion Paris journals have
envied Montreal's splendid birth statistics, and have
bemoaned the abnormal death rate
The situation in the two cities forms a striking
commentary on the apathy which perpetuates the
marked death rate here.

Both the courts, the hoard of health, medical
practitioners and others have declared our milk
supply unsatisfactory; vet there is opposition to a
measure which aims at bettering it.

This is in very marked contrast with what has

been done in various cities in the United States and !

England to preserve infant life. In many of these
cities the deaths among children up to o
age have been reduced by 30 to 40 per cent.
well worth noting some of the means employed:
Strict regulations concerninz the milk supply;
engaging of a large number of nurses to visit the
homes of the poor and instruct young mniothers in

the vital necessity of keening their little ones clean; |

employing young doctors to treat ailing infants free
of charge; abolition of all privy p
very weak infants with their mothers to watering-
places; teaching mothers the necessity of keeping
homes clean, but the proper care of vards as well;
instructinz mothers in first measures to be taken
when symptoms of the dread summer
attacks babies; and, flnally, adoption
to weed out slum districts.

Apart from the human aspect
death rate—the most important,
loss to the state itself by this heavy sacrifice of
human life. A strong light on the pecuniary value
of protecting infant life is shown by the huge sum
which has been set aside in Paris by the state so
that wives in the humbler walks of life would have
wifficient means to properly care for and rear thelr
offspring when they become mothers.

Because the birth rate in Montreal is so large--
that is surely no reason why tnere should be the
:’l‘l:htut carelessness in the conserving of nfant

of measures

of the infant

the sacred soil of Y¥rance |

. Know
the |

i he xl‘carud she might stay among
i shallows while he was trying to show
they have
for :

not |
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and because, |
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| WHITE MAN |

'i [By George Agnew Chamberlain.]

| “Now you're trying to pull down the{
{star to which I've hitched my personal
gwagon," said M'sungo with his slow
i smile. *Well,” he coptinued, ‘take it,
handle it, but let it go again when
vou're through with it because I need it
high up and far ahead. When I real-
ized that that M. O. wasn’t a liar after
all—"

“White Man!" broke in Andrea and
lea_ned forward. She stared at him
wide-eyed and tlushed of cheek. “Are
you Trevor?”

_He nodded.

*‘Robert Oddman Trevor
_“'Rovert ‘I'revor,” he confirmed and
simplitied.

‘*Qh, White Man!" she cried again,
dropping her hands into her iap and
gazing at him with an intensity that
siowly drove the blood froin her face.
She was sitting in her hamunock-chair,
{ propped against all the pillows the
camp could produce. She ook a long
breath, and then she spoke again.
“Wiil you do something for me—a lttie
thing?’

“wihy ask?’ said Trevor.

“Weil, it's like this,”” said Andrea.
“I want to kiss you.” She turned her
eyes from his face and continued rapid-
Iy, It needn't mean anything, of
course. Nothing binding, you know, on
i either party. Only, you see, anything
;nu‘,_'m happen to me at any moment; §
{might fai ul again and just pop off.
i So—-if you don't mind—I'd like to do
1 it now, please.”

{ Trevor's tace presented a puzzle that
i nobody saw, for Andrea's eyes were
anywhere but upon it. He arose and
{ came hesitatingly to kneel beside her
| chair.  "Well,”” he said, and she al-
| most laughed at the weird quaver in
i his voice, "here I am. G—go to it.”

i She put her arms around his neck
land came blindly toward him. *An-
!drea,” he protested, ‘“‘aren’t you goiag
| to look in my eyes?’

' She shook her head.
whispered, ‘it isn't
kiss.”

Her soft moist lips on his mouth
lwere as light as a tlower that sways

|
|

“No,"
that kind of

she
a

to its mate in the cool breath of the
morning, salutes gently and
1 fearful of bruising.
“There!” she cried, sinking back on
| her piliows. ‘“Now go on about the
star thing.'”
Trevor, a dazed
' mopped his brow,
chair and obediently repeated. ‘‘When
{1 realized that that M. O. wasn't a
{liar after all, and that my flying days
| were really over, [ had to look around
| for new steering lights. There are
| just three things in the world today:
lwim\ing the war is number one, and
5'4![?‘” that come education and trans-
| port.
|  HMe ncdded to himself as if in con-
! firmation. "I picked Transport for my
star. ission is to ships and raii-
roads. 1 lieve in all reverence that
together with education they can be
welded into the second coming of our
Lord, bearing peace and not a sword.
I1f you can only see my star high
{enough and tar enough away, you'll
that it shines on a world be-
yond blasphemy.”

He looked at her anxiously, as though
the

recedes,

look is
returned

his eycs,
to  his

her his depths. She nodded, ‘“Go on.”
“Beginniags,” he continued, “‘always
look small measured against ambition’'s
end, so I don’'t often look so far head.
Just now my eyes are tixed right here,
on this soil of .frica, because from
her overfiowing breast I've drawn my !
stake of @ mililon. That's a bit mixed
but it's clear;, dsn’t it?"”
“Yeés,” said Andrea. *“Go on.
“Another thing that is written in the
book of great truths, which, by the
yway, is the primer of the citizens of
|the world,” continued Trevor, “is the
axiom that success begins at the point
i where a man stops asking for favers
and starts giving them. You'll get the
connection when I remind you that the
possessor of a million ot anything can
always give 1avors.”
A whole cotillion,” agreed Andirea.
*“‘Having a miion,” he went on, *
i shall have no diiticulty in building a
!ruilroad across Africa with other peo-
{ pie’'s money, and having built one I
| shall buiid another and then another.
To put it in a nutshell 1 might say that
!fromy now on all my prayers will be
'stated in terms of miles of roadbed—
what you linglish call permanent way.
Other and greater men have bullt em-
pires; I should like to knit them to-
gether.” .
i ““When are you going to start?’ ask-
jed Andrea.
i *“I've started already,”
| Trevor. *l've got my
‘steamer besides; tha''s
\now-a-da,s."”
“I'll tell you when you really
started,” said Andrea. ‘'The moment
{you connected your inner flame with
| the star of Transport.”
i “You're coming on,'” said Trevor,
pleased at her remembering.
*And why,” said Andrea, “have you
i never once played the phonograph?’’
“}h!” exclaimed Trevor, his mind
turning a somersault. *‘Look here,”
{ he protested, ‘‘are you trying to bowl
| me over with my own philosophy of
| contrasts. What the devil has the
| phonograph got to do with stars and
| inner flames? The damned thing isn’t
It's
tainted by its prospactive ownership.”
“MacCloster,”” mused Andrea aloud.
Her eyes flashed a smile at him. “Well,
anyway, I know it’s going to be awfully
| jolly.”
*“What? The phonograph?”
*“No, silly. Building railroads.”

CHAPTER XIX.

From that day Andrea’s health be-
gan to mend with tremendous rapidity.
Trevor naver tired of watching her;
never ceased to wonder at a recovery
| so rapid that its daily transitions were
visible. It reminded him of one of the
| marvels of his Bovhood. An old man
had said to him one dawn, “Hear the
corn growing, sonny?” and he laughed,
whereupon the granddad had taken
him by one ear and marched him to
the nearest furrow. “Pick out a stalk
and watch it, you little egg-sucker,”
he commanded. ‘See it grow, if you
can't hear.”

Andrea was like that; she was un-
furling as though in the morning of a
new youth. Never had her eyes been
brighter, never her cheeks s0 quick to
play with fire. Incidentally, she was
full of a devil of mischievous remin-
iscent imnuendo.

“It's all a great joke now, young
lady,” Trevor would defend himself,
“put if you'd seen what I have of per-
nicious malaria, you'd keep grave for
!a vear. I've seen three Swuhills that
had nourished mosquitoes from their
| youth up, fall like logs, one after an-|
other, within a mile and a half of ap
infected camp, and the best of then
went stone blind for a month.”

“Did you nurse them, White Man?
Did you see them through?”

These were the questions that drove
! him nearest to desperation, but the
| gleam in the eves above the demure
mouth from which they issued invar-
jably warned him of the trap in time.
ife was on his guard; he knew that|
| there were things between him anl
Andrea that specch would turn into
ghastly skelctons walking by day, and
which only consistent silence could en-
tomb. But so decep had grown his
| sympathies that even.in this he under-
stood her. 1t was not that she was
perverse but that her pride demanded
a constant test of his loyalty to her
other self——that internal self that had
lain bared, revealed and helpless in his
| arms.

i About those things which might have
arcused a legitimate curiosity, she asik-
ed few questions. Without a word of
| inquiry she saw .him dispatch twelve
picked me1 on some mysterious mission
whose intricacies and importance ne-
cessitated a preliminary palaver of an
hour's duration. Equally silent, she
watched his detalled preparations of a
well-appointed  safari. Tents were
brushed and set to air; cots and mat-
tresses put out fcr a sun-bath; pro-
\isiong of all sorts pa.ked in onc-load
cascs; water bolled, flltered and hung
in canvas coolers. Only a few days be-
fore, just such signs as these had made
her heart heavy with unanswerable
questionings, but her fillness had
changed all that. The successive mo-
nwnts of the throbbing present each in

answered
stake and a
pure vclvst

ashe
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! AFTER IT BLEW
OFF I SEARCHED

DILIGENTLY FOR IT

EVERYWHERE BUT T
HAD SIMPLY
DISAPPEARED

“THE PROFESSOR CAME HOME
BARE HEADED FROM THE CARDEN
SUPPLY STORE AND ANNOUNCED THAT
HE HAD “LOST" HIS NEW EASTER MAT

b

By FONTAINE 10X

{Copynghl.)

vor settled down deliberately
and still Andrea held her tongue as to
such things as mattered—things that
sooner or later would have to swim to
the surface between them or drown
forever. Her silence began to tell on
his nerves. She could see it in little
things, in the furtive glances
her way, in his interminable smokins,
his restless and aimless moving about

which he met her chatter, as though he
waited for some curious word that
would give him an opening.

She knew instinctively that he had
something big up his slceve, and that
he would shake it out
provocatton. She also had a long
memory, and had no difficulty in re-
calling his exact boast as to what he
would do when she were well.
going to take her in free fight.
was well now, she reflected;
never felt better in her life, and if
there was one thing she hungered for
more than another it was the promised
combat.

Her studied and selective silence al-
most dazed Trevor with the realization
that he was up against one of the rare
strategists of the age. He was like a
wrestler, practiced in hand-holds und
many deadly tricks, where his opponent
is accommodating, but who clircles
vain around a stolid antagonist whose
pose says, ‘‘No preliminaries! Keep off
or go to the mat!™

There is ne telling how long Andreaa’s
innate stubbornness would have held
out nor at what point Trevor's exas-
peration would have driven him to dive

He was |
She |
she had |

in |

‘dismrb their purposeful silence. Trevor deeply,
ho cast|straightened in his

!

the craal, and in the long pauses witn|ghost of

|
|

on the slightest |

to wait, for a body hold, for thair wordless con-

test was interrupted by an event which
he had both foreseen and feared. They
were sitting at yle after dinner on a
cloudless night, brilliant under a full
moon, when a far-away sound came to

chair and leaned
forward, his whole body tense in the
effort of listeningz. It came again, a
a sound that gradually as-
sumed substance and rhythmic form
until after five long minutes it was rec-
ognizable as the cadenced rumble of an
African river chantey.

Tastantly Trevor was on his feet. He
issued orders to Bathtub who immed-
lately began to clear the table and
eliminate every item of furniture that
would indicate a dual occupancy of
the white portion of the camp. They

had dressed that night tor dinner, not!

as a celebration of any special event,
but because they were both bored with
too much time on their hands. Trevor
now excused himself to Andrea and
withdrew to his room. In a few min-
utes he reappeared garbed in his rough-
est khaki shirt and trousers. His face
was grave is he advanced on Andrea
with a nod toward her hut. ‘Maec-
Closter will be here in half an hour,”
he stated. *I ask you to g0 to your
room, close and bar both doors and
stay there until I call you.”

Without waiting for her comment he
turned and left her, She sat on. with
narrowed eyes, until she had filnished
her cigarette and then, with a glance
around to see if Trevor were watching

she arose and walked sloW!ly across the'®

open court of the craal. In her breast
was a great rebellion at the curt man-
ner in which he had made his request,
but she had to admit to herself that
no other form of address, fror
him, could have i
moved her so quickly.
| She went to her room, closed the
{ front door, tut did not bar it, chose a
| book and sat down to make a pretense
of reading. The sound of the chante
‘srumhled near, and then wavered ofar
according to the bends of the river, hut
‘in spite of this variation the sum of
;its volume swelled steadily in an omin
| cus approach uvntil it died quite sudden-
|ly at the boat-landing.

There was a ptant rattle of a
dozen punting poles dropped across the
| thwarts, a spoken word two that
| carried narvelously across the still
night, and then a jong silence suddenly
| shattered by a bellowing voice. "Ship
| ahoy! Show your pert and starboard
| lights, damn you Bow in the hell
| d’you think I'll make the channel?”
| Andrea rose quickly and laid her ear
{to a crack in the door. Her pulse was
! beating fast, but she was smil She
| heard Trevor come out and prescutly
i she heard him speak. His voice as
| almost unrecognizahie, it was so cold
{and so incisive, like sharpened steel. In
| strange incongruity, the words he let
fall were like drops of molten met

‘“Hello, MacCloster, vou
drunken brute! What's your pr to
{80 away from here tonight? 1 can olfer
| v8u a case of Bols and all the kaffir
{dogs in the craal to see vou off."”
[To Be Continued.]

or

Ly,

its turn filled her whele horizon.
‘Wihen all was apparently ready, Tre-

|
|

[
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It is When the Nerves Are Tired
That You Cannot Sleep

the mind.

When you are bodily tired you can
usually fall to sleep at the first opportuni-
ty.

But when the nerves are irritaied by
anxiety and worry rest and sleep scem to
be impossible.

The mind seems to be most alert, and
you are thinking, thinking, thinking—
first of one thing and then of another—
often matters of little or no importance.
But you simply cannot sleep.

Sleeplessness is the most commor and
often the first indication of a breaking
down of the nervous system.

The object of sleep is to allow the body
to rebuild tissue and the nerves to recover
tone. Sleep is the ideal condition for this
process.

If you cannot sleep you worry, and
worry breaks down nerve cells at a tremen-
dous rate, so that instead of laying up
nerve force for the demands of the day
you are using up the reserve.

The nerve centres are sometimes likened
to storage batteries. If you continue to

lT isn't the body that craves rest, but

Jerves,

consume the nervous energzy in reserve,
without paying back, these centres become
sooner or later depleted, and you find your-
self a nervous wreck.

After a sleepless night vou get up feeling
tired and lacking in mental energy. Your
day's work seems more than you can face,
and you become down-hearted aud dis-
couraged.

The future is not bright. for you must
realize that the natural result is exhausted
aralysis, locomotor ataxia or some
form of helplessness.

In Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food ic found the
most natural and the most rational treat-
ment for the nerves imaginable, because
this food cure contains the vital substances
which go to- the building up of the blood
and the depleted nerve cells.

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food does not induce
sleep, but it does restore the nervous sys-
tem, and after you have been using it for
a few days you will begin to find yourself
resting and sleeping naturally.

Dr. Chase's Nerve Food, 50 cents a
box, all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co.,
Limited, Totonto.




