CLIFTON HOUSE, 'l
. E. GREEN, Propriston o

i 2
ST. JOHN, N. B.

iE PRINCE WILLIAM”

of St, John's first class hotels
nsient and permanent guests,
William Street, *

QUEEN HOTEL

PRINCESS STREET.
8t. John, N. B,
200 AND $2.50 A DAY.

ROYAL HOTEL

King Street,
t. John's Leading Hotel
OND & DOHERTY CO, LTD.

. B. Reynolds, Manager,

VICTORIA HOTEL
detter Now Than Evar,
{ing Btreet, St. John, N. B,
. JOHN HOTEL €O, LTD,

Proprietors.
, M. PHILLIPS, Manager.

HOTEL DUFFERIN

R & COMPANY, pm,,...'...‘,
quare, St. John, N, B,

J. T. Dunlop, Manager.

INES AND LIQUORS.

1ARD SULLIVAN & cO.

Estabiished 1878,

ale Wine and Spirit Merchan
Agents for B
ES' WHIT& HORSE CELLA
SCOTCH WHISKEY, .
'SON'S LIQUEUR SCOTCH
WHISKEY,
PSON’S HOUSK OF LORDS
SCOTCH WHISKEY,
IG GEORGE 1V, SCOTCH
WHIS s By
UK'S HEAD BASS ALE
 MILWAUKEE LAGER BEHR,
SAYER COGNAC BRANDIES,
ed Stores, 44-46 Dock Stree
Phone 839, »

OLESALE LIQUORS.

am L. Wihliams, successors

Finn, Wholesals n.n?l. Reu'ﬂ

ad Spirit Merchant, 110 and 112
William street. Established
Write for family price lst.

M. & T. McGUIRE.

. importers and dealers i WY
ling brands of Wines :ndnu.i!
e also carry in stock from

uses in Canada, very Old Ry
Ales and Stout, Imported

ic Cigars.

1 and 15 Water Street.,
ne 5i8.

ERVES, ETC,, ETC. "
:RT WILBY, Medical Elec
lalist and Masseur. Tr’eauu:ﬁ
 diseases, weakness and wagt.
uasthenia, locomotor g
1.,1 :ciﬁuc:. rheumatism, etc,
cial blemishes of all kinds re.
27 Coburg Street, s

NION FOUNDRY &
1.HINE WIRKS, LTD.

NEERS AND MACHINISTS.,
ron and Brass Castings,
ST. JOHN, Phone West 15

FRED WILLIAMSON

[INISTS AND ENGINEER,

mboat, MLl and General Re- ]
palr Work,

ANTOWN, ST. JOHN, N. B.

, M-229; Resldence M-1724-

N~.CH REPAIRERS. =

Muey, the ngish, American
viss watch repairer, 138 Mil
Work guaranteed.

PATENTS.

ENTS and Trade-marks pro.
fletherstonhaugh and Co., Pal
ilding, St. John."

al Instruments Repaired

OLINS, MANDOLINS
string instruments and Bowg

S8YDNEY GIBBS, %
dney Street. 1

ENGRAVERS.

F. C. WESLEY & CO."

Engravers and Electrotypars,

Vater Street, St John, N, B,
Telephone 982.

JUST RECEIVED)
ect assortment of &

JEWELRY

tock s now complete for youp

on.

ERNEST LAW, 3 Coburg St.

+ of Marriage Licenses,

et L TR

u are Invited to Inspect

GUILDER HOLLOW WALL

DWELLING

It ke a Thermos Botfle.)

Jeing Constructed by Us on
Lancaster Avenue. °

GANDY & ALLISON,

- Bullders’ Supplies,

It was somewhere in the vicinity of
I\: o'clock when we reached London

: (mﬂb« sights and sounds of British city, also gives
account of Zeppelin raid on the great centre of the

world. .

Postmaster Sears has received from
his son, Sergeant Jack Sears, now
with the 6th Canadian Mounted Rifies,
on active service overseas the follow-
ing dnterest letter containing a graph-
ic aocount of & visit to London and,
lncid ly of & Zeppelin raid which
they witnessed in the heart of the
Bmpire. The letter is as follows:

Caesar’s Camp, South, 2nd Oct., 1916.

It was a happy day for Sergeant
Sears, Corpora 1 Hicks and Troper
Doyle, when they left camp bound for
London city, For many days I have
hoped that an opportunity would offer
that I might tell you of this trip,
fraught with so much of interest to
me and my two chums, It was Sun-
day, September sixth, I think, that we
walked into Shorncliffe Station and
bought our tickets; some three hours
later we were in the city of our de-
sire. All soldiers on this side are
entitled to travel third class, return,
on payment of fare one way. By some
inexplicable turn of fortune and much
to our surprise we learned (after we
had started) that we were in a first
class coach. However, we declded to
make the best of it, so consequently
&mnnsgemem of the railway have
Lo

] ived no complaint. Our anticipa-

jons that upon arniving at the end of
our journey we would have to make
up the additional fare, proved erron-
eous,

In due course our train pulled into
Charing Cross station and away went
we. Some wise person had told us
that the Y.M.C.A. was not a bad place
to sojourn, so conseqeutnly we headed
in the direction of Tottenham Court
Road, where this den of iniquity was
stated to be. Whilst thus pleasantly
employed in wending our way quietly
along, our attention was attracted
from time to time by subdued saluta-
tions, to wit: “Hullo ‘Canada” which
came forth from the lips of fashionably
dressed sirens, but we refused to al-
ter our purpose or course. Because of
our manly resolutions we reached our
destination without mishap. Having
deposited our “slickers” (raincoats)
and whatever other unnecessary gear
which encumbered, we mterviewed the
general manager, who informed us
that the cost of bed and breakfast was
one and six. This is really very reas-
onable, for the beds and meals left
nothing to be desired (and, as you may
imagine, seemed a luxury after severa!
weeks camp life, where you sleep on
the hard ground with a rubber sheet
and blanket beneath, and where the
meals, while substantial enough are
not so attractive but that a change
can be appreciated.)

d some time after seven 'ere we left
our dear old Y.M.C.A. The streets, in
reality quite darkened because of the
Zeppelin menace, were lighted a great
deal better and less care exercised in
this particular than is the case at
Folkstone and other towns in this
vicinity. However, dark though it was
there were many things to attract the
attention of the soldiers three upon
their first visit to the metropolis. It
is far easier to be comscious of this
attraction than to describe it. First
of all, the passing vehicles—the busses
inparticular, are quite different to what
one is accustomed to see on the
other side.” Then there is the Lon-
don “bobby,”” who has an individuality
quite his own and one must really
come in contact with him to be able
to appreciate this. And so, we -‘walked
along, taking in these things and
making plans to visit the many places
of interest in that vast old city on the
succeeding moOrrows.

One of the first of these that I vis-
ited was the “Tower.” And here 1
gpent the whole of one morning, and
’;n felt that I had not “seen” it. The

4¥Bloody Tower” opened to the public
only a few months, could tell many a
tale of woe and tribulation, had it but
the power to speak. Here it was that
the two Princes were murdered in
their sleep. Here also were their
bodies buried (though later the re-
mains were removed to the “White
Tower”) at the foot of a stair leading
from an upper room to a lower one. It
my memory is correct, Sir Walter
Raleigh was incarcerated in this par-
ticular tower and along a short and
narrow parapet he strolled for exer-
cise, while but a stone’s throw away
flows the river Thames, where it is
said he conversed with his YTriends.
This parapet is called “Raleigh's
Walk.” Upon the walls of the tower
can be seen quite distinctly the en-
gravings and carvings cut into the
stones by the poor unfortunate men
(and perhaps women) who were fated
to take up an abode therein. The old
oak beams and doors be-speake
ing a substantiality that with-
stood these many, many years,
seem as flit as the day that they
were placed there. The old portculis,
, is in a fine state of preservation,
nd the guide informed me that it
ould be dropped, even after these cen-
uries, The name of the particular
tower where is kept the arms, offen-
. sive and defensive, and other accou:
trement of “ye goode olde tymes,”
slipes me for the moment, though I
think it was called the “White Tow-
er.” This place is a veritable armoury
and there can be seen, too, the chop-
ping block. It was while hunting for
this particular relic, that I earned the
scorn of & beefeater—a hardened old
veteran he was, too—for forgetting my
history at a time when it would have
serveg me in good stead, I inquired

block and axe used to behead Mary
Queen of Scots, His exact words are
things forgotten, but his look of scorn
and superior knowledge implied in the
tone he uséd to correct my inaccuracy,
took any conceit that I possessed at
that moment, quite out of me. To
make matters worse, I hastened to as-
sure him that I was aware of my er-
ror almost before the words had left
my lips, but that I had in “mind
“Bloody Mary.” “Bloody Mary! Bloody
Marp! Boy, why God bless my soul,
man, who ever heard of Bloody Mary
being beheaded in the Tower, or, in
fact, of her having ever been beheadeg
at all?” he queried. I hastened to as-
sure him that I meant no harm, but
that I must admit that my ideas of
English historical facts were a little
mixed that day. And so, without wait-
ing for a further forrent of scorn to be
heaped upon my ignorant head, I beat
a hasty retreat.

Later I saw the spot where Lady
Jane was beheadeq at the command
of “Bloody Queen Mary.”

But how can one condense a descrip.
tion of the tower and make it at all
readable? You go through these old
buildings, which constitute the “Tow-
er,”” along narrow stone passages and
in and out of the rooms, therein, which
after all are bare and uninviting
enough to the man of this century, and
I shoulq think to the prisoner of the
days when this place was used as a
prison. The dungeons, I did not see,
but D. V., should I return to London
again, I shall make it a point to visit
them. Nevertheless, don’t imagine that
the Tower was uninteresting or unat-
tractive to me. Really it could not be
s0 to any one. When I came forth
from the tower, I decided to go to Ma-
dame Toussaud’s, Accordingly, I bent
my course in that direction but in so
doing, passed through Billingsgate
Fish Market. Of course to “see” the
Fish Market, the early hours of the
morning is the time to select. The
building itself is a very large one and
it was a busy place even at that hour
of the day.

Before proceeding to Madame Tous-
saud’s I partook of a luncheon at one
of Lyon's cafes. The appearance of
this place caused me to speculate as
to whether or not I should have to cur-
tail my London visit, but I learneqd that
prices were really very moderate and
the repast I sat down to, left nothing
to be desired. A fine orchestra dis-
pensing entrancing music and a “Mar.
tini” greatly helped me to forget
things mundane and so fully an hour
was spent, ere I again sought a “bus”
to the great wax-works. Several times
subsequently I ate at Lyon’s, One day,
I recall, in particular, the orchestra

tleman at the same table if he could
give me the desired infor i 1

the man “explain ;
encircling the gallery, I remember, the
echo of the footfalls reminded me of
Dickens’ account in the Tale of Two

understood his reply to be “My De.
sire.” That afternoon I hunted sqver
al music stores for that piece,” but
without result, When I was in Lyon’s
another time, I again had reason to
ask the name of a selection, quite dit.
ferent from the one I refer to and re-
celved the same reply—“My Desire.”
It puzzled me for a few minutes, un-
til it occurred to me that the words 1
really heard were “by desire’’ or as
it is termed in Canada ,“by request,”
which proved to be the case.

Monday afternoon I called upon
Madame Toussaud. I can see the
building, in fancy, quite plainly, a
large brick structure very wide with
the name “Madame Toussaud” blazon.
ed thereon. I went in, thoroughly re-
solved to speak to no one, unless that
person first uttered words and walkeqd
a respectable distance. Everyone was
to be guilty of being a “wax.work”
until proved innocent. I regretted af-
terwards that I had ever heard par-
ticulars of the inmates therein. be-
cause many a figure that might other-
wise have deceived me, in reality fail.
ed to do so. The policeman at the
door was a “wax-work” before I had
ever set eyes upon him. The young
lady selling catalogues, likewise, and
this knowledge I fpel deprived me to
a certain extent of my ability to fully
appreciate Madame Toussayd’s. In oth.
er words, I was a little disappointed.
The majority of the figures were un-
doubtedly marvelous from the stand-

point of resemblance to the persons
they represented. And at times
I will admit I had a sense
of uncanniness. I recall, that

it surprised me to note that many a
man or woman who I had always
thought of as being tall, were really
only of medium height, or people I had
thought of as being short, were in
reality not so.

The Chamber of Horrors failed to
strike terror in me. In fact i®seemed
to me hard to understand how cre-
dence could be placed in the fable of
£25 reward for anyone who would
stay alone all night in the - famons
“Chamber.” It looked to me as pretly
“easy” money. But I failed too see
any notices stuck up, calling for vol-
untecrs. This description will seem
to you contradictory, perhaps, but
boiled down: it really amounts to this.
The reproductions were on the whols,
marvelous, but there was not one fig-
ure that I would mistake for a living
being. The Chamber of Horrors, 1
thought did not live up to its reputa-
tion.

The first noted church that I was
in was St. Paul's. In fact®l was in
this edifice twice, and both times in
the whispering gallery. Further up 1
could not get, for since the war, the
government will not permit anyone to
venture on the outside of the dome
The impression I received, en rouie
to the “gallery” was whether k would
ever reach there. The guide sald thut
there were some 600 (?) steps and he
certainly did not exaggerate, Of
course the steps were only 6 inches
in height, which fact, explained why
1 had any “wind” left when I got
“there.” The first time in the gallery,
an old lady sat near me, upon the op-

Cities, of the room where the rushing
of many feet suggested the French
revolution. Well to get back to this
old lady—when the “man who explain-
ed” detailed & short account or history
of the bullding, she was absolutely
convdent that there was some kind of
a “telephone” that carried the sound.
The phenomenon is rather startling,
80 I did not wonder greatly that she
thought as she did, though it was in a
way, too, amusing.

Of course the church itself was vast,
wag beautiful, but the portion which
appealed to' me as being the most in
teresting was the crypt (is that ‘he
correct term?), where lie so many of
the great. The remains of Lord Rob-
erts vest there at the present tima.
Then, as you know, there are the
tombg of Wellington and Nelson.
While I am speaking of churches |
wil mention my visit to Westminster
Abbey, Westminster Cathedral (Catl
olic) and the Brompton Oratory.
There is hardly any reed for me to
speak of Westminster Abbey, for de-
scriptions of it I suppose are more
common than of any church in the
world. It was very much as [ pictured
it would be, though one experiences a
sense of regret while on a flying visit,
that time will not allow of a longer
stay in each plage. The Westmin
ster Cathedral (Catholic) is modern
I do not know just when the constrit-
tion of this building was commenced.

but one of the holy fathers told m=
that it would not be completed for 100
-150 years. You can, in a sense, under-

stand this, when you see the Mosain
work that hag been completed and
compare it to that which is to be com-
pleted. This work is very beautiful,
though does it not s€em odd that babes

unborn will finish this, now being
done by men of our generation? 1
asked concerning a picture or two

hung in the church. The pricst told
me that no paintings would be there
after the completion of the church,
and that the ones I pointed to were
really very good copies of the origin-
als, by masters.

The Brompton Oratory is situated
some distance from the churches 1
have mentioned, but as it was towards
the end of my stay in london, I could
only step in and out and really did not
have an opportunity of eing” it
But I will not bore you further about
churches.

The picture galleries (National and
National Picture) were included in
our itinerary. While some of the bet-

ter paintings have been removed to a
place of safety (Zeppelins again),
there are many left. While not one
of the three purporied to be an art

critic, yet whatever sense of the artis-
tic we had, was well pleased, and we
felt that we had put in a pleasant and
instructive morning.

The Zoo also had to be “done” so
away to thé Zoo Werwent. We saw all
kinds of birds and bcasts and fishes,
reptiles, insects, éte, etc. We came

to the conclusion that that Ark of
Noah's must lhave been some strac-
ture if it took in all that history -e-
lates it did. The monkey house I

think provided us with the greatest
amount of amusement while thare.

And we certainly teased thém to dis-

traction, too. While I think of it, no

one ever speaks of pea-nuts om this

they are invariably referred
¢

kev-nuts.

as
that  that term
monkeys seem to be the principal con-
sumers here, and it is rarely that a
human monkey is a consumer We
greatly enjoyed our visit to this place,
brief though it necessarily was, and in
due time were rolling back to the city

Instantaneously it
to us that Zeppelins were overhead.
Hear and there a startled cry rang
out and one could catch the sound of
running feet.
the door of an unpretentious looking

the cellar.
of the house, inarticulate shrieks fell
upon our ears,
more discernible as
same came rushing down the stairs.
“My Godt!

my Godt!
Zeppelins are here.

And where is little Abraham?”
then appeared
(or undressed) and women and men
in all sorts of dress—and semi-dress.
“Down to the
cellar!” they almost wailed.
cal women and children, nervous men,
crying kiddies, almost devoid of sense
but that of safety.
reach that cellar, there there might
be some measure of protection.
they decried and cursed the Germans
and Zeppelins;
against the
innocent women and children, while
every few seconds there were borne
upon our ears the
anti-aircraft guns and the sound of
exploding bombs. At

difficult to distinguish
But we endeavored to
the women and children by informing
them that the explosions they could
hear were only the aircraft guns try-
ing to hit and bring down the airships
and after a few
apparently were belleved, and the poor
creatures were able to control their

is given be;nu

That evening the attraction

that drew us was an American ‘play
“Kick-in.”
ordinary and had its title been “Graft
and The Third Degree
York Police Force” one would have
known nearly all about it ere taking

This was quite

in the New

Doyle and I felt quite tired that
evening, and so about half past ten
we started from Leicester square to
go to the Y. M. C. A. in Tottenham
Court Road.
evidence that night, nevertheless it
was fairly dark.
a rather narrow street (a short cut),
when suddenly there rang out a re-
port as though a cannon had been fired
within a few blocks.

While the stars were in

We were going up

This was follow-
immediately by several
occurred

We had paused before

with a hallway leading to
From the upper portion

growing louder and
those  uttering

My Godt! the Zeppelins
Oh Rachael, Oh Isaac, My
the Zeppelins, the
Where are “the
got Rebecca?
And
half-dressed children

Have you

cellar! Down to the

Hysteri.
If they could only
How

how
cowardly

rallied
upon

they
warfare
booming of the
first it was

between the
pacify

minutes our words

In conversation with one of the men
we learded that that particular day;and nonchalance that was very pleas-
was the Jewish New Year, and under-
stood him to state that they had been |sharp upwards slant
celebrating that event

When things had settled down some- | Stand what a varlety of feelings were
what, Doyle
gaining the street endeavored to get
a taxi or even a bus.

that evening.
and I made away, and

But in vain.

The attac! ppose did not last over
twenty minutes, though it seemed
longer. Looking in the direction of
Holborn, we observed that the sky
was lighted as though a large fire or
fires had been started. At th® first
slarm lights bad been lowered and
vehicles obliged to dim their lamps.
Then too, many had sought shelter
indoors, for there was almost as great
danger from pleces of falling shells
from the anti-aircraft guns as from the
bombs. But now, whistles were being
blown for taxis or other means of con-
veyance, by hotel servants. Others
like ourselves, more impatient of suc-
cess in that direction scurried away
on foot, our objective the fires, the
reflections of which acted as our
guides. Within a much shorter umal
than I had expected we were upon
the scene of one of those conflagra-
tions. It was the Penny Bank in
Holborn. And as we came in sight
of it,'it occurred to me, what a
slaughter the Germans could claim,
if they only dared to return and drop
their bombs again upon the hundreds
—yes thousands—who lined the street.
Yet it suggested too, how little the
fear inspired, when but a matter of
minutes later, those very peplo who,
by such means they were trying to
intimidate, should collect in crowds
to gazg upon the results of the raid |
with the terror momentarily raised,
a thing almost forgotten. True, it was |
that German methods were referred
to in words of contempt and of anger,
and I had been witness of terror. But
the latter was largely felt by the wo-
men and children, and was a thing of
no lasting account.

It was close to two o'clock before
we started back to find the Y. M. C. A.
and bed. The following morning we
went to Wood street. A few ware-
houses had been-badly gutted by fire
and I took a couple of pictures of these |
buildings. Wood street is very nar-
row, and for that reason the snapshots
were rather disappointing. Some
souvenirs which I collected, were for-
warded home. And so ended my first
Zeppelin air-raid. One bomb dropped
upon a bus. They picked up the driv-
er's head on one side of the street,

remaifis of his body on another.
Women and children were kill-
ed or maimed also several men
(civillans) and, if my recollection

serves me correctly, one soldier was
numbereg among the casualties. Hicks
had become separated from us just
before the raid and in a way he was
more fortunate than we were. After-
wards he described to us that over-
head could be plainly seen one of the
Zeppelins (there were from three to
five In the attack.) The searchlights
soon located.and kept it focussed near-
ly the whole time the raig was on, but
for some reason which I am unable

to understand, the airship got away
without apparently being hit. The alr-

IHE GREAT BLOOD
PURKIER

—— +

“{ruit-a-tives” Cleans, Purifies,
[n_rﬂes.

Fruit juice is Nature's own remedy.
“FRUIT-A-TIVES,” the famous fruit
medicine, keeps the blood pure and
rich because it keeps the whole system
free of impurities.

“Fruit-a-tives” improves the Skin
Action; enables the stomach to digest
food properly; makes the bowels move
regularly; and relieves the strain on
the Kidmneys.

By its cleaning, healing powers on
the eliminating orgaus, “Fruit-atives”
rids the system of all waste matter
and thus insures a pure blood supply.

50c. a box, 6 for 2.50, trial size 26e.
At dealers or sent post paid on recelpt
of price by Fruit-atives Limited,
Ottawa.

without touching upon our lunch at
the “Ye Olde-Chesshire Cheese.” This
old tavern, so history relates, was one
of the favorite resorts of Dr. Johnson,
and the old bench he sat in is stili
there (?). Someone rather took away
somewhat from the romance of ths
bench, by stating that it had been re-
placed several times since Johnson's
time. However that may be, the place
itself is quaint and undoubtedly old.
It has the plain wood tables, low ceil
ings and sawdust floor of other days.
Also its reputation for steak and kid.
ney pie and deviled (?) cheese, is still
maintained. Long churchwarden pipes
decorate the place of each guest and
if one only closed his eyes, he could
easily people the room with the men
(and women) of other days. It was
with a little difficulty that we located
this place—which is on one of Lon-
don’s busiest streets, but our efforts
were well repaid.

“Potash ang Pearimutter” {is being
staged in London at present, and is
a well-deserved success; also “Hindle
Wakes.” 1 also saw H, B. Irving in
“The Angel in the House.”

Passing the High Commissioner’s of.
fice one morning, I called in and duly
entered my name in the register. Sir
George Perley was in that morning
and very kindly idled a quarter of an
hour in conversation. New Brunswick’s
representative, Mr. Sumner, was jn Sir
George's office and he extended me an
invitation for me to call at the pro-
vince's headquarters, which I did the
following day. He was mos: kind and
placed his auto at the disposal of the

ishlp itself was really a thing of beauty
and this was enhanced by the lights
playing upon it. She seemed a thing
allve, and glided along with an ease
ling to the eyve. Suddenly she took a
and vanished

|from sight. And so you can under-

i

|inspired by this nocturnal visit
Well, well, I must bring this tire-

gsome ramble to a close. Not, however,

“MAN TO MAN, LET US TALK THIS WHOLE

three Soldiers of Fortune for an af-
ternoon. Mr. Sumner is most untiring
in his efforts to see to the welfare of
{the boys from his native province and,
in fact, any Canadians will always find
the latch-string on the outside of the
door of the headquarters for New
Brunswick. “iav

The finest memorial that I saw in
London, was the one to Queen Vic-
toria. It impressed me as being an
exceedingly beautiful piece of Art and
is just outside Buckingham Palace.
Just a stone's throw away are the
memorial gates, erected by the differ-
ent colonies and these, too, are one
of the sights.

“Lights out” is sounding., The chan.
ces are now that your reply will not

100 MEN IN
A NIGHT

of him whera I could see the chopping.

)

THING OVER TONIGHT!™

Sergt. Knight

will Also

Lieut-Colonel Geo. W. Fowler

Invites the Men of St. John to His Heart-to-Heart
Meeting and Monster Patriotic Demonstration

UEEN’S RINK s
ABOUT

T IS HOPED TO MAKE THE 104TH BATTALION THE FINEST
BODY OF SOLDIERS EVER ORGANIZED IN THIS SECTION OF
THE. DOMINION. The ranks are being filled quickly and enthusiastically. Pals

in work and pals in private life are jomning in groups.
popular and pregressive, and everything points to a crackerjack crowd of fellows.
winter's training — whether in Halifax or St. John — will be pleasant work. In fact all

military details are now theroughly systematized and the new unit will be established
under the most faverable circumstances.

8 0’CLOCK

The officers being selected are

The

Address

the Meeting

100 MEN
A NIGHT

iIN

M A Rousing Response to the King's Appeal "W
Follow the Band! Big Time!

reach me in Old England; more I can.
inot at the moment say. Across the
Channel “somewhere in France” the
|26th are now quartered—possibly they
lare in the ‘trenches. Over here one
| realizes the need for more men—every

{available man. The “Empire is at
| stake” is no idle cry. The other day
|I was told that the total amount of

|money in the world was seventeen bil-
{lions and that this war has already
!cos- sixty billions. Do you realize what
“xhar alone means? Englang from a
{monetary standpoint could never af-
|ford to declare peace. Then, too,
| think of the sacrifices in life that the
i"mhor fellow” h made and is ready
| to make and we wonder tha: an able-
|bodieq fellow can hesitate, can tempor-
|ize, or secretly resolve to wait until he
sees whether the case is to become
jdesperate. 1 often wonder if he has
read even the Summary of Evidence
prepared by the Bryce Commission of
the atrocities committed in Belglum—
does he think for more than a passing
{moment of the Canadians (soldiers)
| crucified, this a fact. Why do not the
| papers obtain copies and publish tre
{report 1 refer to above in full? And
on top of it, today we read of the
Turkish atnocities—the brutal, pagan
! destruction of a whole race (800,000)
} Armenians, Turkey—the ally of Ger.
!many. And yet, such chaps I supposa
| have the uerve to speak disparagingly
of the country to the south of Canada.

Ah, well, I must reserve some of my
‘pru'no for another letter. So, au revolr,
Love,

JACK.

SMALLEST ATTENDANGE
INYEARS AT NEW HAVEN
DIRECTORS' MEETING

New Haven, Conn., Oct.
nual meeting of the stoc
the New York, New Haven & Hartford
Railway Company was held here to-
day, with the smallest attendance in
several years. President Howard
Elliott, of the company, presided.

In directing attention to the annual
statement, covering operations for the
year ending June 30, Mr. Ellioft also
gave figures for the three months end-
ing September 30. Ou the steam road
the revenues increased $1,509,955 and
the operating expenses increased $42.
165.

After allowing for taxes and e0
forth, he sald, the net income for the
period was $2,006,048, an increase of
$867,671 over the same period &8
1914, >




