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BULGARIA THROUGH.

T IS NOT yet clear whether the motive behind
Bulgaria’s request for an armistice was a
ruse to gain time or a sincere desire to pull

ut of the war, but in either case it indicates that

e Bulgars are nearing the end. On the one

and it shows their military situation to be des-

berate; on the other hand it evidences that Bul-
aria realizes that the central powers are facing
ertain defeat. The latter is more likely to be
he case. Highly successful as the Allied drive!
has been to date a study of the war map does not
fhovw the Bulgarian position to be altogether hope-
pss, while the Balkan winter is close at hand, with
ts several months of respite.

But that Bulgaria is about to cut loose from
he Teuton alliance is quite in accord with Bulgar
olicy, exactly what would be expected. Sofia
isplayed distinetly a mercenary role in linking up
vith the kaiser. For gold and territory she turned
yver her army to the Prussians. Greed caused
hean to take up arms against the Russians, their
rothers in language and religion. There was
1either sentiment nor sympathy about their
entrance into the war. From the Allies they had

b promise of an equable adjustment of the Balkan
ituation as the price of being neutral; from the
laiser the offer of much hard cash and an after-
var position that would make them bosses of the
alkans in exchange for their active participation

in the war. Thus the way was opened for the
eutons to link up with the Turk and the crush-
ing of Serbia made inevitable.

Too late Bulgaria has learned that she backed

the wrong horse. Now she would pull out, hoping

o save a little, but glad to come through with a

'hole skin. In view of the tremendous advantage |

it would mean to the Allied campaigns should!
Bulgaria withdraw from the war, there will

doubtless be a strong sentiment in favor of
lenieney ; but that Bulgaria shall escape punish-
ment for her crimes against Serbia, Rumania and

Greece ought not to be considered for a moment.
ulgaria has played the part of a cold-blooded
ssassin and their will be little patience with any
policy towards her that does not insist on the
Pullest retribution. Complete surrender is the
base in a word.

The cables tell of panic in Germany over the |
ulgarian ecrisis and it is quite obvious why the |
oss of Bulgaria would mean an immediate weak- |
bning of the already badly-shaken central powers. |
he Allied armies, free of the menace on their|
flanks, could turn on Turkey or smash through |
1ito Hungary, meanwhile freeing Rumania from |
jhe Prussian grip and releasing powerful forces|
or service on the western front. That Berlin is|
0 hard put to it that she cannot prevent the Bul- |
barian move to pull out by a separate peace, is;
indeed good news. It may turn out that the wish
o quit comes from a revolutionary element, as
some of the dispatches indicate, but even should
this party be overborne by the arrival of Austrian
)r German troops it shows Bulgaria divided in a
vay that would weaken her future warring,

PLAIN TALK FROM THE PRESIDENT.

OLLOWING rapidly upon his rejection of

Austria’s invitation to a conference, Presi-

dent Wilson has struck another hard blow

at the central powers’ peace offensive. There can

be no misunderstanding of the following state-

ment made to a gathering of Liberty Loan work-
ers at New York:

‘““Peace is not a question,’’ deeclared the
president, ‘‘of coming to terms, for we cannot
come to terms with them, as theyv have made
it impossible.

‘‘Peace must be guaranteed, for there
would be parties to the peace whose promises
have proved untrustworthy, and means must
he found in eonnection with the peace settle-
ment to remove that source of insecurity.

““‘It would be folly to leave the guarantee
to the subsequent voluntary action of the
governments we have seen destroy Russia and
deceive Rumania.’’

These words should demolish Berlin’s hopes
of a bargain-counter peace. The president makes
it clear—and he speaks as much for the entire
Entente as for the United States—that the Allied
nations do not consider that the central powers |
have a case. Therefore there can be no barter- |
ing, no compromise, no give-and-take. There is
but one issue, the making of the world safe from a
repetition of the present catastrophe, and the
record of the central powers absolutely cuts them
off from any terms save such as the Allies ehoose |
to inflict. There is a fine frankness about the|
president’s words. He tells the enemy baldly he |
cannot be trusted to earry out any engagement
or pact. The ‘‘serap of paper’’ policy of Germany |
nas definitely placed her apart from decent, hon-
)}';11\1«: peoples, an outlawed, untrustworthy na-

ion. |

The president insists that guarantees will|
have to be supplied to insure the security of peace ]
when a settlement is reached, but just what he|
would conmsider a guarantee that the = central |
powers would not resume their plottings is not |
stated. It may be that Mr. Wilson had in mind a |
promise to carry out just peace conditions signed
by a body of Germans truly representative of the
masses of the people. Once before he put this
forward as an essential part of a peace settlement,
but since that time the masses of the German
people have repeatedly approved the deceit and
ruthlessness practiced by their leaders. It is
more than likely that the president now realizes
that the only way in which the Germans can be
prevented from making a fresh attempt at world
domination is to take from them their military
power. With his armies permanently demobilized,

his navies taken over by a league of nations and
the Krupp plants razed or given over to industrial
purposes, the Prussian will be impotent. This
with some degree of economic control is the only
guarantee that is worth considering. It is the
one certain security against the further slaying
and enslaving of nations. Mr., Wilson is simply
repeating what he and the other Entente leaders
have safd distinetly and frequently—that Prussia
must be treated as we treat a madman, placed in
a position where it is impossible to do further
mischief. If there are any sane, reasonable men
left amongst the rulers of Germany Mr. Wilson’s
latest word should show them the futility of their
peace drive,

THE DEFECT IN THE SYSTEM.
To the Editor of The Advertiser:

We were s0 pleased to rcad in last evening’s
Advertiser your plea for the dear women and chil-
dren who are threatened with starvation on account
of the wicked judge condemning their poor husbands
to long imprisonment. This old-fashioned policy of
law and order is played out. Why should a person
be punished for helping himself to something nls
neighbor has in abundance while he*has none? Why
should one person have everything while the poor
workingman—with a wife and children and ‘‘dear
baby''—is punished for a trifling matter of helping
himself from the stores of his rich neighbor’'s plenty.

We congratulate you on the stand you have
taken on behalf of the poor laboring man, and, al-
though many of your readers are very displeased
and threaten to stop advertising, etc., we trust you
will still press on in a good cause. The London
people are so hard-hearted. They would certainly
stand by and see those women and their little ones
starve and freeze. That unjust judge must feel
rather small when he sees the big headlines and
attractive type of your wise and just criticism.
Let the men go free, I say, and so long as they do
not steal from you or me give them a free hand.
The world’s goods are not divided fairly anyhow.

Sincerely yours, DUM VIVIMUS VIVAMUS.

with finesse and intended to carry the sting

in its delicately sarcastic treatment of the
subject. The idea is to convey to The Advertiser
a rebuke for having printed an appeal for the
wives and families of two men who were recently
sentenced to terms in prison, and whose absence
from their homes as breadwinners means the cut-
ting off of whatever those men had been earning.
In making this appeal The Advertiser used the
phrase ‘‘blind justice’’ and told an oft-repeated
story of wives and families being made to suffer
because of the offenses of their husbands and
fathers. There was no criticism of the sentence,
no argument that it was not a fair and just sent-
ence, no defence set up for the men who had been
found guilty. It was not with the idea of bring-
ing the judgment of the magistrate into question,
but simply an effort to enlist public interest in
the case of the women and children, who told
their stories to a reporter in such a manner as to
convince him that they were in real want.

““While we live let us enjoy life,”” to quote
our friend. ‘‘Live and let.live’’ might have been
as appropriate a pseudonym. Certainly these
people did not find it easy to ask help from the
publie, but it would have been a cold, long day for
them had they waited for organized charity to
reach them, because organized charity usually
waits to be sent for. As for ‘‘hard-hearted Lon-
doners’’ the experience of newspapers is that a
worthy case is never reported in vain, but at the
same time many a case would go uncared for if
the public were not informed of the facts.

What are the results of this appeal? One of
the wives in question has been offered support for
the three years during which her husband must
serve. Warm clothing has been received for the
children of the other family. The Advertiser
makes no claims to havicg performed any great
service, because these cases usually reach a
newspaper and through the newspaper reach those
disposed to help. And while it is not the inten-
tion here to deal with the broad question of law
and its administration, the fact has been made
plain time and time again that it is a pity that the
services of men sent to prison eannot be made pro-
fitable in such a degree as to insure their families
a reasonable amount of money for support during
the serving of the sentence. This is as far as The
Advertiser has gone in this regard, and perhaps
our correspondent might turn her pen to that
subject with good results for all concerned. Cer-
tainly she would find supporters among those who
are the instruments of justice, those who often
must impose a severe sentence but see at the same
time a cardinal defect in the system.

T HE ABOVE is a masterpiece of satire, written

EDITORIAL NOTES.
The fuel controller and the weather have at
last got together.

History may decide that Ferdinand of Bul-
garia was more of a fool than a fox.

1f those big bags of prisoners continue much
longer Foch’s counting machines are due for a
breakdown.

Astronomical note from the Near East—A
total eclipse of the crescent is rapidly approach-
ing through transit of the star Allenby across
Palestine.

We don’t care to see the kaiser bombed. A
greater punishment would be the supreme humili-
ation of signing a peace pact on the Allies’ terms.
May he live that long.

THE FIELDS OF FLANDERS.
August, 1914,
Over the flelds of Flanders
The mailed fist la:d its wrath,
To blight with utter ruin
The people in its path.

One knock upon the portal—
“A highway, or ye die!”

And all the world but Austria
Thrilled with the proud reply:

“Across the flelds of Flanders
But one broad highway runs,
And he who treads It tramples first
The life blood of her sons!

“From God, who made the natlons,
We hold our native land

Since Caesar’s swords fell blunted
Before our fathers’ stand!"

Then rose that little nation
And stayed the foe’'s advance—
Safe were the shores of England
And saved the life of France!

But on the flelds of Flanders
The withering tempest fell,

The mercy of the Teuton
That rises straight from hell!

What need of legal pueley,
Of shifting fault or blame?
The deed they did is nameless,
Save by its own foul name!

And till the race that wrought it
Pays to the last degree,

And tiil the race that suffered
Stands forth, forever free?

God keep us from forgetting
That fateful August day,
When Belgium’s soul arose in flame
To show the world the way!
—Arthur Hobson Quinn in the Philadelphia Public Ledger.

THE FIRST

When the blood of the first of Belgium’s sons
Flowed out from his wounded side,

Then the horror of war sat with my soul
And could not be multiplied!

The millions have fallen since that grey day,
But for me the foul thing was done,

When he fell and the earth was stained with crime—
He died—and it needed but one!

When the first child pierced by the Prussian steel,
Sobbed prone on its mother’s breast,

Then the horror of war sat with my soul
For the ages made manifest!

THe thousands have perished since that child dled,
But the first was the sum of them all,

The first child that died felt the pain of its wound—
Kill one—and for me kill them all!

When the first tears coursed down a malden's face,
And an agony clutched at her breath,

Then the horror of war sat with my soul,
For hers was the living death!

And thousands have gone to a frightful fate,
Since she trod the paths of blood,

Yet the curse on her life was a sign to me—
Betrayed!—all the sisterhood!

When the first cross was struck and a tigure fell,
As the march of Huns rolled on,

Then the horror of war sat with my soul,
And I called to that Only Son,

“You gave a word to the thief who was nailed
To a post that stood closely by,

What of those who have made a2 God of their lust,
Who your form again cruc#y?”
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Huh!

Dan Cupid toils in every land

To kindle Hymen’s spark;

For love will make the heart light, and
‘Will make the parlor dark.

Paw Knows Everything.
Willle—Paw, what is a reformer?
Paw—A reformer is a man who has a

number of theories he would compel
other people to practice, my son.

Correct.
*“I ke a preacher whose views are
liberal, don't you?” asked Brown.
“Yes,”” agreed Jones. “I belleve that
a preacher’s sermons should be as broad
as they are long.”

Good Dope!
Cheer up, old top, and make a hit,
Though sorrows seem to pile;
A frown won't scare Hard Luck a bit,
But Hard Luck fears a smile.

That's 100 Per Cent.

After prospering for fourteen years,
the Valdez, Alaska. Daily Prospector
has suspended publication, because
every male employee in the office has
enlisted in the army.

A War Slogan.
Eat

Spuds;

Patch

Duds;

‘What

For?

Win
War!—Jos S. Reed.

Eve.
Eve was a wonder, hully gee!
To this fact I'll attest;
She never turned around to see
How other dames were dressed.
—Luke McLuke.

Yet Eve was not, we'll take our oaths,
A wholly happy kid;
But oh! the cut-worms did!
—Camp Dick (Texas) News.
Watch Us Grow?
Seiver fain and Cyrus Sample have
joined the Nashville (Tenn.) branch of
the club,

Strange.

Fashion and conservation clash,

ac-

-BY LUKE McLUKE

(Copyright, 1918.)

i tells her that he is fond of muslic.
{"he never has sense enough to te!ll her|
that he hasn’t any use for chin music. |
pic~ !
the |
‘Wish you |
This 1is|
about all a man or woman ever writes |

| ture postcard manufacturer print
{ line:

The moths could never eat her clothvzs—'

BYPLA

cording to R, H. R. Fashion decrees
that men’s trousers shall be won short-
er, and conservation decrees that they
shall be worn longer.

A High Flier.
If the Aviation Corps wants a real
flier, why not enlist A. Kight of Stam-
ford, Texas?

Savage-German,
Madeline Savage and Dennis German
of Crooksville, Ohfo, have been made
one.

Yes, Verlly, Bo!
Maybe she is a Quaker. Anyway,
Vera Lee Tiswell lives at Hope, Idaho.

L. E. Fant lives in Dallas, Texas.

Our Daily Speclal.
A Swelled Head Usually Contains A
Small Brain.

Luke MclLuke Says

Sometimes it takes a man fifty years
to learn that nobody is interested in his
hard luck stories,

When a girl’s face is her fortune, a
man isn't very eager to take her at her
face value.

The old-fashioned dude who used to
sleep with his gloves on to make his
hands soft {8 now sleeping with his
Army uniform on to make his body
hard.

Father knows that the $10 he keeps

{ for himself won't buy as much beer as
1 it did four years ago.
! the $10 he gives Mother to buy just as
| much food as it did four years ago.

But he expects

When a man is courting a girl he

Why doesn’'t some enterprising
““Having a good time.
were here,”” on the cards?

on then:.

Another whopper:
a woman admitted that it came from
the baker's when a guest praised the
cake on the table.

About the only time a woman will
admit that another woman’s figure is
natural is when the other woman has
a figure like a bale of hay.

There are henpecked wives as well ag |
For instance, in |
husband gets all the |
the x

henpecked husbands.
some homes the
eantaloupes and the wife gets all
rinds.

Love and Kindness may be good stuft, |

but our experience has been that you
can kick more sense into a man than
you can reason into him.

7 a Y

The Advertiser’s
Daily Short Story

(Copyright, 1318, by the McClure
Newspaper Syndicate.)

HAWAII VERSUS AMERICA.
By Vincent G. Perry.

Home again!

that thought that thrilled Jack Wells
through and through. There he was at
his own little fireplace, smelling his own
breakfast being prepared by his own
Chinege servant. That was the life!

With a yawn he sat back in his chair
to find contentment, but he couldn’t find
it. He was not sure
pleased at coming home or not. He had
been home a month, but this was the
first time he had had a chance to think
it over. Hawalii was a wonderful coun-
try—next to America. It would have
been easy to have stayed there if it
hadn’t been for Juanita. It was to get
away from her that he had left the
sunny island. What a wretched being
she would think he was! He had shown
her he had thought. a lot of her, too,
and she seemed to think a lot of him.
She would have made a much better
wife than many American girls he
knew, even if she was a foreigner. Why
had he been silly enough to let the ideas
he left America with prejudice him
against her? Perhaps it was because
those ideas had been embedded in his
mind by the wager he had made with
Dick Meadows.

“You'll fall in love with an Hawaiian
princess,” Dick had told him the night
before his departure. ‘‘Hawailan girls
always manage to land Americans.”

“Catch me falling in love with a dark
skin!" Jack had sneered.
to that country to get dope for popular
songs, not to fall in love. The only love
1 will make will be set to muslc.”

Then the wager had been made. Jack

! promised to confess if he did make love

to an Hawalian girl, but he was sure he
wouldn’t.

he would bring back an Hawailan wife.

| appeared educated and refined.
| Jggk realized that he was really falling
!in love with her, he was panic-stricken.
Recollections of the fate of the hero of |

get enthusiastic over Honolulu.
typewriter just ‘seemed to
words that fitted right into the old
native music. The natives he found
particularly interesting. They were far

| more civilized than he had been led to,
| belleve back
| were attractive, but he scoffed at the
| idea of falling in love with onc of them.

in America. The girls

Then he had met Juanita. She was so
different from the rest—so like an
American, and yet so_ unlike one. She
When

“The Bird of Paradise’” and other
Hawalian plays swarmed into his brain
and caused him to cut short his stay.
Juanita was all right in Hawaii, but she
would be out of place in America, he
had sense enough to see that.

But as Jack sat ruminating over it,
he wondered if he had been wise. It
was not fair to Juanita to come away
as. he had. He had been in America
for a month, but had been so busy on
his songs he hadn’t had an opportunity
te think it over before. It was hard on
her if she thought anything of him.
After all, she was a woman in her hzart
just the same as any American girl was.
Perhaps she was breaking that heart
at the very minute. The thought of
those big, laughing eyves, dimmed with
tears, made Jack miserable. He was
on his feet in an instant. *I am going
back to Honolulu,” he called out to his

! ordered.

\ 7 |

There was something in| __jrawaiian or no Hawatmn. You'll have

whether he was |

“I am going;

Dick was equally as sure that |

It had taken Jack about a montth_,o; :
18 |
make up !

servant.

It wag an excited Jack that bounded
in on Dick Meadows.

“Dick,” he yelled, “T've been a cheat.
“You really won that wager and I've
Just found it out. I am in love with
an Hawalian girl, and I'm going to
marry her."”

“Sit down like a sgensible man,” Dick
“You are not really in love,
you just think you are.”

That was the wrong way to take Jack.
“I'm not, eh?" he grunted. “T tell you
I am. She's the finest girl in the world

to admit it when I bring her back here
as my wife.”

“Surely you wouldn’t marry a woman
with dark skm?” There was genuine
horror in Dick's tone.

“Dark skin, nothing!"”" Jack flashed.
“Her skin is no darker than yours
Many of the Hawailans are as fair as
you.”

“That doesn’t make an Hawailan an
American. She will be a foreigner.”

“What is she i{s? America is crazy

Your Liver Is
the Best Beauty
Doctor
A dull, yellow, lifeless

skin, or pimples and
eruptions, are twin
brothers to constipation.

Bile, nature’s own laxa-
tive, is getting into your
bloed instead of passing
out of your system as it
should.

This is the trzatment, in suc-

cessful use for 50 years:—one
pill daily (more only when

necessary).
s
o
ll.lg

Genuine bears Signature

Jess faces often show the
Sl:tl:;co'of Iron in the blood.

Carter’s lron Piils
will help this condition.

over Hawail. Every fellow will emr?
my wife.” \
“They’ll think it a huge joke. Ha-
waiian girls are all right in plays and
movies, but they don't fit into every-
day.life as American wives. You know
that as well as 1 do.”

“I know nothing of the kind. There
is very little difference between her and
an American girl. She speaks English
as fluently as either of us, and the only
accent she has is just like tiny notes of
music attached to every word. She is
a wonderful girl.”

“It took you a mighty long time to
discover it. What did you come back
here for without her?" There was a
smile on Dick’s face that Jack couldn’t
quite understand.

“Because I didn’'t have sense,”” he
answered. ‘‘The climate down there
makes a fellow a trifle nonsensical. It
took & little of the real country to bring
me to my senses. I have been a bache-
lor too long.” ;
“Wouldn't an American girl satisfy
you?" Dick asked.

“American girl nothing. There is only
one girl for me, and I'd marry her if
she was an African.’”” Jack was quite
decided. ¢
“You have never met my sister,
Dick said, as if struck by a sudden
thought. “Nita, Nita!"" he called.

Nita was not very far away.

“Did you call, Dick?’ There was
something in the voice that glued Jack's
feet to the floor.

“Juanita!’ he cried, as she entere_d
the room. ‘“What are you doing here?”

“I am Dick's sister,” she smiled.

“Are you Hawailan, Dick?” Jack de-
manded, as he faced his friend, wha
by this time was convulsed with laugh-

er.

“No; neither is Juanita,” Dick grin-
ned. ‘“‘Her name is Spanish, but she 18
American through and through. She
has just returned from visiting an aunt
in Honolulu.” i

It was a moment before Jack could

ain control of his senses. “Why didn't

realize it?"" he gasped. “I thought
you were Hawaiian. Will you ever
forgive me for leaving as I did?”

“I thought I never would until I over-
heard your conversation with Dick,”
she said sweetly *“Do you really love
me that much?”

“That much!” Why, since I know you
are an American I can hardly keep my
heart from racing over_to you.
should really be angry at you for mak-
ing me believe you were an Hawaiian.”

“It twvas Dick’s idea. He wrote me
and asked me to look vou up and play
the desception on you. Blame him, not
me,” Juanita laughed. But Dick had
disappeared.

“You are a much better American,”
Jack told her as he looked at her ad-
miringly. ‘“Let's go to the piano and
try out a song I've just thought of.”

DEPOSITED WITH THE GOVER

The Roygul

INSURANCE

FLardiang

Mistress Mary, quite contrary
How comes your rosy glow ?

I wash every night, sir,

Wwith ‘ Infants-Delight,’ sir,

It's pure and refreshing,
you know.

'y

InranTs-DeLiGHT
ToiLET SoapP

AFEQRDS ample protection for the most sen-
sitive skin. Cleanses and invigorates, pro-

moting a clear, healthy complexion.

{Send us three of these ads—all different—for

beautiful Mother Goose Book in colors.
JOHN TAYIOR & CO., Limited,
Dept. 4 TORONTO.

THE LARGEST
STOCK OF

VICTROLAS AND RECORDS

Backed by the “BEST SERVICE”
A Pleasure To Play Them For You

Heintzman & Co., 242 Dundas St.

e D

But !

Once upon a time |

“Find out about the steamer.” |

98¢ cents for 18-inch, double-sided

When We Meet in the Sweet Bye i
Sterling Trio {
A Rainbow from the U.S.A.

Peerless Quartet

Garden of My Dreames Charles Hart )

and Bye

Any Old Time At All

Morning
Oh! Frenchy!

Band to France

Girl | Left Behind

as 51

En-y

MONTREAL

I elen Clark-Shannon Four

Oh, How | Hate te Get Upvin t}r'l_e ) :
;,\:1::: ;‘:]ﬁ: { - Quartet in E Flat—Menuetto
When Alexander Takes His Rtgﬁme
e T j 18406
Peerless Qt.

“His
Master’s
Voice”
Records

same price za before the w~r

16-inch Blue Sezl Record

France, We Have Not Fargotten
You Lambert Mumhy} 45153
I'll Pray For Yeu Oiive Kline

> 18484
Delightful Red Seal Records
o\'CY T}ICTE

Freach

]r 18487

{Sung in English and
Enrico Caruse 87294

Elman String Queztet 74576
The Magic of Your Eyes Alda 64782
Khaki Sammy Mabel Garrison 64783

Ask to hear them at any “His Master's Voice” dealer

Viarolas up to $520 sold on easy payments, if desired (as low
a week).

opedia listing over 9000 “His Master's Voice”" Recerds.

Write fcr free copy of our 620 page Musical

Berliner Gram-o-phone Company

LIMITED

Lenoir Street
18254

*“His Master’s Voice” London Dealers

HEINTZMAN & CO., Limited
242 Dundas Street

SMITH FURNITURE COMPANY. Limited

| MASON & RISCH, Limitad
243 Dundas Stree:

Don’t Forget

There are ne othess! You cannot purchase Victrolas er “His Master's Voice” Recorda

at any but our authorized deslers

MASON & RISCH, LIMITED

The Home of the Victrola
248 Dundas Street

London

Headquarters
For

Victrolas and Victer Records
IN EAST LONDON

SMITH FURNITURE €O0., LTD.

OPEN EVENINGS

265 DUNDAS STREET

FULL LIST OF VICTOR RECORDS ALWAYS, COMBINED WITH PERFECT
SERVICE, MAKES RECORD BUYING A PLEASURE AT

Starr Co., of Canada

PHONE 2364

MONTREAL.
LIFE, SICKNESS, INDUSTRIAL AND ENDOWMENT

725 Dundas St.
Phone 836




