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WHERE THE BLAME LIES.

Tt detracts somewhat from the force
of the statement of even the most emi-
nent citizen relative to the undesirabili-
ty. of two electric distribution systems
in St. John if he fails to add that the
fault lies with the Power Company and
not with the city. The city has been
willing to take over the Power Com-
pany’s system at a price, and make
the necessary expenditure to fit it for

. the distribution of the hydro current;
' Yul the cost of the necessary changes
and improvements to bring the system
up to the hydro standard would have
to figure in the discussion of the price;
and there would be other consideras
tions, The irritating thing about some
of these public utterances is that they

ignore the fact that the company has |

refused to sell either its whole plant
os ' its distribution system, and that
therefore the city has no choice; since
the people will never consent to hand
Musquash current over to a private
corporation. If the few citizens who
are so worried about a second distribu-
tidn system would give their ad¥ice to
the company instead of to the City
Coduncil, amd bluntly tell the company
ﬂ)gf §f it wants to do business it must
get: down out of the clouds, they would
be Hoing the city a real service,

Nor is any good purpose served by
k!;pmg on taxation, The users of hydro
will pay the bills, anid at the same time
get cheap light and power. The peo-
ple’s taxes will not be increased, but
their light bills will be- reduced. The
assertion that a market cannot be
##nd for more than. 5,000,000 kilowa'tt
Biirs is made in the face of the fact

ikt a market for more than that quan-

is already in sight; amd nothing

‘more certain than that the cheap
rates will greatly increase consumption.

{ That the Power Company could only
{'geli a limited quantity at prohibitive
| prices will hardly be accepted as proof
| #hat more cannot be'sold at an ex-
! remely low price. The Power Com-
pany had no difficult in getting more
patrons for its street cars when it be-
gan bo sell the dollar ticket. The Civie
Power Commission will have a like ex-
perience in selling cheap light and pow-
er.
_Fipaitisens who voted for a civic dis-
tribution system are growing very rest-
ve over the delay in construction and
over the attempts to over-ride their de-
@asion, The Power Company has gained
.o converts. People are asking why
they sbhould be called upon to adopt a
policy if that policy is not to be car-
ried out; and why, when they have
adopted it, it is questioned by anybody
at City Hall or elsewhere, They want
to know why there should be a sug-
gestion of another plebiscite when three
—have already been taken. If the mem-
bers of the City Council put their ear
to the ground they can easily learn, if
they are at all in doubt, what is in the
minds of the voters, The Power Com-
_peny says it will not sell. Nothing is
more certain than that the eity will
not sell or be Yold. Ifi there is to be
competition the city has nothing to fear.
It can market and distribute the Mus-
quash product as other cities have done
under similar copditions, and profit
greatly by the e $rprise. A year
hence the people will wonder that any
citizen could have entertained the slight-
est (doubt, and five years hence the wis-
dom of the city’s decision will be still
more apparent.
———

THERE IS NOTHING TO FEAR.

It is quite true that a second distri-
bution system in St. John would be un-
}lesirable if ‘it could be avoided with-
out loss to the city. That has been

true of every city where the people in|

self-defence were compelled to instal a

civic system to free themselves from a|

grasping monopoly. In every such city,
however, the civic system has justified
jtself. All this talk about the fire-
“hazard, the need of a steam stand-by,
the increase in taxation, the interrup-
tions in the service and other imaginary
- dangers, is old stuff in many cities
whose people had to listen to it but
went courageously on their way to
freedom from corporation greed. It
will be so in St. John,
ent danger is that the City Coucil may
mistake the voice of the New Bruns-
wick Power Company for the voice of
the people, and delay the work on the
civic distribution system. Mayor Fish-
er expresses the mind and will of the
people when he insists that under no
circumstances must the distribution of
the Musquash current pass to the Pow-
er Company, It will not be the peo-
ple’s fault if there are two distribution
systems. The city must protect itself.
T'he thoughtful citizen is not blind to
the fact that the agitation of the last
week has been launched against the
City Council and not against the Pow-
er Company. The latter {s held up to
popular view as a most benevolent cor-
poration, eager to serve the city; when

\ts real objeet is to get ecivic endorse-|
nent of that capitalization of $5,100,000, |

ind to get rid of competition. Noth-
ng has changed since last November.
the new ownerb of the Power Company

The omly pres- |

haye the same old capitalization. They
have made no offer the city can accept.
The City Council must therefore get
on with the civic distribution system.

A HARSH CRITIC,

The New York Tribune has been per-
haps the most bitter critic of Germany
of all the American newspapers. In a
recent issue it took up the assertion
jof Dr. Cuno that Germany could not
pay reparations because she was utter-
ly impoverished, and set over against
kis statement the 1922 tonnage statis-
tics of the port of Hamburg, We
quotee— -

“The statistics, in fact, demolish the
case of pathetic destitution which the
Chancellor has been striving to build
up. They take the edge off his appeals
for charity and lemity, They expose
the insincerity of Germany’s importuni-
ties and self-pity. In 1922 the port of
Hamburg handled more than 18,000,000
inet tons of freight, compared with 12,-
760,000 for Antwerp and 12,250,000 for
Rotterdam, Hamburg has therefore re-
covered her ‘pre-war position\ as the
greatest shipping centre on the Conti-
nent of Europe. Her golden days are
coming back. And they could not come
back if Germany had not taken on &
new lease of life as an exporting and
importing nation. While Dr. Cuno
talks of poverty and insolvency Ger-
many adds daily to her great store of
wealth. In 1922, a year of exceptional
depression @ the ocean-carrying trade
and in shipbuilding, German ship <con-
struction totaled 525,829 tons and the
Danzig yards turned out 49,485 more
tons. Both in 1921 and 1922 German
ishipbnilxling exceeded the tonnage totaly
{of 1918. In these last two years, 1,-
!100,000 tons were added to the German
merchant fleet, which now stands sec-
ond only to Great Britain’s, Germany
is rich and is getting richer. But Ger-
man politiciang still believe that if they
adopt the methods of the professional
mendicant they can persuade the credu-
lous that they are poor and are getting
poorer, and thus escape- the inconvience
of paying'’their just debts”

This is a very strong indictment, and
yet there are Americans who return
from Germany with grim stories of suf-
fering and hardship in that country
quite the opposite of what the Tribune
pictures to its readers. It must also
be remembered that the only hope of
Germany being able to pay reparations
lies in the expansion of her export
trade, It is still by no means proved
that France pursued a wise course when
she went into the Ruhr against the
judgment and advice of Great Britain.

S

THE LEAGUE OF NATIONS

Lord Robert Cecil told a New York
avdience this week that the League of
Nations has done more for the well-
being of the world in three years than
ordinary diplomatic methods would
have accomplished in fifty years. He
declared the League to be ‘“the great-
est experiment ever undertaken, con-
ducing to the safety and well-being of
the workd as no other had done”” Re-
ferring to the League and war, Lord
Robert said:—

“ I myself would be very glad to see
a further step taken if it is the will
of the members, I favor adding a de-
claration that war should be altogether
eliminated as & method of settling in-
ternational quarrgls. But, being, in
spite of what js sometimes said, a rig-
idly practical man, I believe if we get
the proposition thoroughly established
that war is not to take place without
a thorough discussion first, war never
will take place. I will go further and
say that if we had had the present
jmachinery of the league in 1914 that
war never would have taken place.
The objection that the league has ‘no
teeth, no force to carry out its deci-
sions and ig therefore powerless and
uceless, is part of the great heresy that
afflicts mankind. I find everywhere
the belief that force is the only agency
that ever does anything. The appeal
of the league is not to force, compul-
sion or violence, but to the better na-
?ture, if I may put it that way, of all
the nations. I earnestly wish a magic
|carpet could transfer this assembly to
|Geneva while the league is in session
;tlo see the enormous advance made
{there in the spirit of conciliation. Tt
lis a plain room with no trappings of
:glory in which representatives from all
lover the world sit to debate topics
‘fnﬁ'ecting'ull the people of the world,
!They are from all religions, from all
{races, yea from all colors, and they sit
in a spirit of complete disinterested-
iness. When they enter the room they
Elay aside their national prejudices, they
ino longer represent only this or that
' country, but are delegates from import-
lant sections of humanity come to con-
%sult together as to how humanity may
ibest be served.”
|

Nathan Behrin, a state supreme
court stenographer of New York, wrote
700 words on the typewriter in two
minutes with only three errors.

The Marriage Game

The Snappiest of Pastimes
As Played to a Decision
Every Day
By Mr, and Mrs, Arnold Hatton

e

On The Comforts of Travel

{ MR. BOOLEY
|

By FINLEY PETER DUNNE.

0-0-0-OH!

His Play:—'S funny! Yes, ma’am,
it is certainly very, very funny! Oh,
if I were to tell you, you'd simply be
annoyed. Well, I have to laugh when
I note that a woman never can see a
joke—and the same woman will be very
peevish if she is accused of lacking a
sense of humor. Take all the funny
pictures in the paper every day—and
they certainly have a laugh in them—
does a woman chuckle at ‘em? I
should say not! She takes a hasty
look, reads the words, and then puts
the paper down with a kind of dazed
expression. The fact Is she doesn’t see
the joke; that goes to prove what I
always said; men have the sense of
humor. But a woman, lacking it, is
annoyed if her deficiency is mentioned.
Now, why is that?

Her Counter-Play:—It is so simple
that I hate to have to humiliate you
by explaining it. Here is the point you
overlook; the jokes in the papers are
written and illustrated by men. They
are the reflections of a system of humor
that is essentially masculine. Only a
man knows what a man thinks is
bumorous. Naturally, the masculine
vicwpoint of himor is the same as the
masculine viewpoint of morals or man-
ners. These are all masculine view-
points which a woman doesn’t want to
understand:. If you want to penetrate
a woman’s sense of humor, my dear,
read George Sands or George Elliot or
Mrs. Rhinehart or Edna Furber or
Willa Cather or Laurel Gray or—oh,
any of that class.
pointed, no doubt, for a woman’s idea
of humor is slightly beyond the no-
tion that throwing a custard pie is
funny, or that striking the heroine
somewhere on the anatomy with a club
is comical. What’s that?

The Referee:—0-0-0-h! Ouch. Does
she win? We’ll say she do!

Copyright John F. Dille Co.

THE BOLSHEVIKI,

(By Adgnes Joynes.)

By baleful accident the gates of Hell

Were left ajar one day. Out trooped

a host

Of Fiends, and sought a corner of our

. earth.

“Come, let us have a lark,” the leade®

cried.

“Comell) let us rid this silly, spinning

all

Of useless things; the things which men

adore |—

Tear the soft petals from the rose and

. leave

The thorns; The lily’s purity besmirch;

Uproot the grass and leave the mirk
and mire; .

Pollute the waters and the clean, blue

air;

Turn fruit to ashes; leave no stone un-

turned!

There’s discontent abrewing, now, on

earth, y -

The néws of which stirs even Hades’

depths:

Men here who are oppressed, or think

they are!

Assistance we shall seek and find in
them I”

The plans of mischief laid, were car-
ried out.

One little corner of the earth they
spoiled,

Gnashing of teeth there was where joy
had been,

And “earth’s oppressed” learned what
oppression meant,

They viewed the black result with flend-
ish glee,

The more, because some men
them

had tt;ken

:{All serious, and aided in the “lark”

Which made calamity unparalleled,
IN LIGHTER VEIN.

How Accidents Happen.
“How did the accident occur?”
“Fach expected the other man to
be the careful driver.”—Detroit Free
Press.

Mind Changing,
“A wise man sometimes has to
change his mind.”
“True,” replied Senator Sorghum.
“But what calls for his greatest wis-
dom is recognizing the psychological
moment for making the change.”—
Washington Star.

The Golluf Rug.
“Yes, sir, what sort of a rug?®
“Well, it’s for a living-room. It
orterbe kinda green an’ not too rough,
an’ lay flat. You know, the kind of a
rug a feller can putt on good.”—Judge.

Not Interested.
The lumberjack was being cross-
examined in a northwoods murder
trial. “You say the murder occurred
on the night of March 5th?” questioned
the attorney for the defense,
“Ya-as,” said the Swede.
“You say,” continued the lawyer,
“you saw the defendant murdering the
woman—saw it with your own eyes?”
“Ya-as,” said the lumberjack.
“You also say,” concluded the trinm-
phant attorney, “that at the time you
saw the murder you were two miles
away from the scene of the crime?”
“QOh, vell,” said the Swede, stretch-
ing his arms and legs, “Ah don’t care
much for this trial, anyhow.”—Ottawa
Evening Citizen.

BRITISH INCOME TAX.

To the Editor of The Times:—

Sir:—May I draw the attention of
your readers to the fact that claims
can now be sent in for the financial
vear 1922-23, as soon as the year’s in-
come to April 5th, 1923, has been re-
{lefved, as well as for the two pre-
ceding years.

For the benefit of those who are not
aware what claims can be preferred,
I would point out that every British
subject resident abroad is now entitled
_to recover the whole or part of all
income tax deducted from any divi-
dends, rents, annuities, etc., received
from the Oid Country. These claims
are in addition to any that could be
made under the older acts and can be
preferred however great the total in-
come. Tax can also be recovered even
where the dividends are stated to be
“free of tax.”

Should any reader require furthcy
advice in this connection I shall be
pleased to send him full particulars if
he will write to me at 18 Buckingham
Palace Gardens, London, England.

Yours faithfully,
WILFRED T. FRY.
London, March 24, 1928.

You will be disap-1

like flyin’.”
“It’s something like flyin’,” said Mr.

roof or bein’ clubbed be a polisman.”

“I’s wondherful how luxuryous
modhren thravel is,” said Mr. Hen-
nessy.

“Oh, wondherful,” said Mr. Dooley.
“It’s almost a dhream. Ye go to bed
at night in Kanaas City an’ ye ar-re
still awake in Chicago in th’ mornin’.
Ye lave New York today an’ nex’
Thursdah ye ar-re in San Francisco an’
can’t get back.

“An’ all th’ time ye injye such com-
forts an’ iligances as wud make tIy’
Shah iv Persha invious if he heerd iv
thim.

“I haven’t thraveled much since I
hastily put four thousan’ miles iv salt
wather an’ smilin’ land between me
an’ th’ constabulary, but I've always
wanted to fly through space on wan
iv-thim palace cars with th’ beautiful
names,

“Th’ man that names th’ Pullman
cars an’ th’ collars iv this counthry is
our greatest pote, whoiver he is. I

“D’ye know,” said Mr. Hennessy, “ye
can go frm Chicago to New York in
twinty-four hours or less? It must be

Dooley, “but it’s also like fallin’ off a

heavy thrunk, th’ bammy night air, an’
gr-reat purple clouds iv Illinye coal
smoke.

“I took in enough iv this splindid
product iv our prairie soil to qualify
as a coal yard. Be #h’ time th’ sun
conversation iv th’ baggageman to th’
peeked, or, I may say, jumped into
me little roost. I wud-ve made a
cheerful grate-fire an’ left a slight de-
posit iv r-red ashes.

“Th’ mornin’ came too soon. I call-
ed me illusthress frind, the porther an’
with th’ assistance iv th’ step-laddher,
th’ bell-rope, an’ th’ bald head iv th’
man in the lower berth, I bounded
lightly out iv me little nook an’ rose
fr'm th’ flure with no injury worse
thin a sprained ankle.

“I thin walked th’ long an’ splendid
aisle, flanked be gintlemen who were
writhin’ into their clothin’, an’ soon
found mesilf in th’ superbly app’inted
washroom.,

The Fair Sect in the Morning.

“What hasn’t American ingenuity
done f'r th’ wurruld? Here we were
fairly flyin’ through space, or stoppin’
f'r wather at Jolo, Illinye, an’ ye cud
wash ye’ersilf as comfortably as ye cud

th no injury worse

cud see mesilf steppin’ aboard a pal-
ace on wheels called Obulula or On-
arka an’ bein’ fired fr'm wan union
deepo to another. So las’ month, whin
a towny iv mine in Saint Looey asked
me down there, I determined to make
th’ plunge.

“With th’ invitation come a fine con-
sarvitive article be th’ gin’ral passen-
ger agent indivrin’, Hinnissy, to give
a faint idee iv th’ glories iv th’ thrip.
Thére was pitchers in this little pome
showin’ how th’ thrain looked to th’
passenger agent. Iligantly dhressed
ladies an’ gintlemen set in th’ hand-
somely upholstered seats, or sthrolled
through th’ broad aisles.

“Judge Gary was disclosed in a
corner dictatin’ a letter to his secrety.
In th’ barber-shop Jawn D. Rockyfel-
lar was bein’ shaved.

“In th’* smokin’-car ye cud see a
crowd iv jolly men playin’ poker; near
by sat three wags tellin’ comic stories,
while a naygur waither dashed to an’
fro an’ pushed dhrinks into th’ fash’-
nable comp’ny.

“Says* I to mesilf: ‘Here is life.
They’ll have to dhrag me fr'm that
rollin® home iv bliss feet foremost,
says L

“An’ I wint boundin’ down to th’
deepo. I slung iliven dollars at th’
prisidint iv th’ road whin he had con-
cluded some important business with
his nails, an’ he slung back a yard iv
green paper, by which I surrindered
me rights as an American citizen.

“With this here deed in me hand I
wint through a line iv haughty gintle-
men in unyform, an’ wan afther an-
other looked at th’ ticket an’ punched
a hole in it. Whin I got to th’ thrain
th’ las’ iv these gr-reat men says:
‘Have ye got a ticket? ‘I had, says I
“This  porous plasther was a ticket
three minyits ago!’

“‘Get aboard,” says he, ‘givin’ me a
ghort, frindly kick, an’ in a minyit I
found mesilf amid a scene iv Oryental
splendhor an’ no place to put me grip-
sack.

All He Takes Off Is His Hat,

“] stood dhrinkin’ in th’ glories iv th’
scene until a proud dark man come
up an’ ordhered me to bed.

“Fond as I am iv th’ colored man,
th’ summer styles in Pullman porters
was more light an’ airy. It is thrue
that th’ Ethiopian porter is' more dur-
able an’ doesn’t show th’ dirt, but on
th’ other hand he shows th’ heat
more.

«Where, says I, ‘do I sleep?
don’t know where ye sleep, cap,’ says
he, ‘but ye'er ticket reads f'r an upper
berth! ‘I wud prefer a thrapeze, says
I, ‘but if yell call out th’ fire depart-
ment maybe they can help me in/ I
says.

“At that he projoced a sealin’ lad-

curve that that minyit I soon found
mesilf on me hands an’ knees in wan
iv th’ cosiest little up-stairs rooms ye
iver saw. He dhrew th’ curtains, an’
so will L.

“But some day whin I am down-
town 1 am goin’ to dhrop in on me
frind th’ prisidint iv th’ SleepinECar
Company an’ ask him to publ
few bints to th’ wayfarer.

«] wud like to know how a gintle-
man can take off his. clothes while
settin’ on thim. It wud help a good
deal to know what to do with th’
clothes whin ye have squirmed out iv
thim. Ar-re they to be rolled dp in
a ball an’ placed undher th’ head or
dhropped into th’ aisle?

“Again, in th’ mornin’ how to get
into th’ clothes without throwin’ th’
thrain off th’ thrack? I will tell ye
confidentially, Hinnissy, that not bein’
a contortionist th’ on’y thing I took
off was me hat.

“Th’ thrain sped on an’ on. I cud
me wide awake. Who wud coort slum-
ber in such a cosey little bower?

“There were some that did it; I
heerd thim. But not I. I lay awake
while we flew, or, I might say, bump-
ed through space,

“On an’ iver on we flew past forest,
river, an’ plain. Th’ lights burned

brightly just over me left ear, th’ win-
dows was open an’ let in th’ hoarse,
exultant shriek iv th’ locymotive. th’

“I bounded lightly out iv me little nook

Hinnissy, I wud sometimes wish that|

‘I‘

dher, an’ the thrain going around a|

h &

not sleep. Th’ luxury iv thravel kept!

. . . .and rose from th’ flure
than a sprained ankle.”

in th’ hydrant back iv th’ gashouse.

“There were three handsome wash-
basins, wan piece iv soap, an’ towels
galore—that is, almost enough to go
around. In front iv each wash-basin
was a dilicately nurtured child iv lix-
ury cleansin’ himself an’ th’ surround-
in’ furniture at wan blow. S

“Havin’ injyed a very refreshin’ at-
timpt at a bath, I sauntered out into
th’ car. It looked almost like th’ pitch-
ers in th’ pamphlet, or wud’ve if all
th’ boots had been removed,
| “Th’ scene was rendered more at-
 thiactive be th’ prisince iv th’ fair sect.
| A charmin’ women is alwdys charmin’,
_but niver more so 4hin on a sleepin’-car
in th’ mornin’ afther a hard night’s rest
an’ fo'rty miles f1 n a curlin’-irn,

“With their pretty faces slightly
sthreaked be th’ right iv way, their
eyes dancin’ with suppressed fury, an’
thel_r hair almost sthraight, they make
& pitcher that few can frget-an’ they’re
lucky.

“But me eyes were not £r thim. T.
tell ye th’ thruth, Hinnissy, I wag
hungry. I thought to find a place
among th’ coal in me f'r wan iv thim
sumchous meals I had r-read about, an’
I summoned th’ black prince who was
foldin’ up th’ beddin’ with his teeth.

“‘I wud like a breakfast fr'm ye’er
superbly equipped buffay,” says I.
got ye,’ says he. ‘We have canned lob-
ster, canned corn-beef, canned toma-
toes, canned asparaygus, an’ wather
fresh fr'm th’ company’s own spring at
th’ Chicago wather wurruks,” he says.
; _“ ‘Have ye annything to eat?’ says I.

Sind me th’ cook,’ I says. ‘Im th’
cook,’ says he, wipin’ a pair iv shoes
with his sleeve. ‘What do ye do ye’er
cookin’ with? says I. ‘With a can-
opener,’ says he, givin’ a hearty laugh.

“An so we whiled th’ time away till
Sfunt Looey was reached. O’Brien an’
his wife nursed me back to life; I ray-
turned in the day-time, an’ here I am,
almost as well as befure I made me
pleasure jaunt,

“Im not going to do it again. Let
thim that will bask in their comforts.
I stay at home. Whiniver I feel th’
fiesire to fly through space I throw
| iliven dollars out iv th’ window, put a
| cinder into me eyes, an’ go to bed on
| a shelf in th’ closet.

“I guess, Hinnissy, whin ye come to
think iv it, they ain’t anny such thing
| as luxury in thravel. We was meant
| to stay where we found oursilves first,
| an‘ thravellin’ is contbry to nature.
| “I can go fr'm Chicago to New
York in twinty hours, but what’s th’
matther with Chicago?

“I can injye places betther be not
goin’ to thim. I think iv Italy as th’
home iv th’ Pope, but Hogan, who has
been there, think iv it as th’ home iv
th’ flea. I can see th’ dome iv St.
Pether’s risin’ again’ th’ sky, but he
can on’y see th’ cabman that charged
him a thousand liars to carry him
around th’ block.

“I think iv New York as a place
where people set shinin’ their dimonds
with satin napkins but I know a man
down there that dhrives a thruck. I’ve
| always wanted to see th’ Rocky Moun-
| tains, but they don’t look as tall near
by as they do far away.
| How the Railroads Assist Nature,
| “They ain’t anny easy way iv
| thravellin’. - Our ancesthors didn’t

have anny fast thrains, but they didn’t
want thim. They looked on a man
| thravellin’ as a man dead, an’ so he is.
| “Comfort is in havin’ things where
| ye can reach thim. A man is as com-
| fortable on a camel as on a private
| var, an’ a man who cud injye bouncin’
over steel rails at sixty miles an hour
cud go to sleep on top iv a donky-
injine.

“Th” good Lord didn’t intind us to
be gaddin’'around th’ wurruld. TR
more we thry to do it th’ harder ’tis
made f'r us.

“A  man is supposed

|
|

|

|

to take his

repose. It ain’t nachral to begin on a
biled egg at Galesburg an’ end on it at
Bloomington,

“We weren’t expected to spread a
meal over two hundred miles, an’ our
snoresg over a thousand.

“If th’ Lord had wanted San Fran-
cisco to be near New York He'd have
have put it thére. Th’ raiiroads haven’t

meals an’ his sleep in an attichood iv |

ey
Paint Up the Old ’Bus--Now

2%

w

DO IT YOURSELF.

washings.

With GLIDDEN Auto Finishes you can restore
the original beauty of your car easily, conveniently and economically—
and do it yourself. A new Car in 24 hours, with

GLIDDEN AUTO FINISHES

which are lasting and durable, withstanding hard usage and repeated
Sixty per cent. of the high grade cars made today are originally
finished with GLIDDEN. Give your car a treat.

We furnish Glidden in

ANY COLOR YOU WANT
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and a Goodyear welt.
Special . ....
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ANY MAN’S
HARTT SHOE
$8.75

SPECI
FOR MEN

Here's a “dandy” for the man who wants a real Tan Calf

Boot, and at the right price. Medium toe (as cut)
All sizes—

hogany Calf Leather. Goodyear Welt—
Special o ossssdennscssisssmeasese

A

$4.95

Another good one, but in sizes 8, 814, 9, 9% and 10

last as above in a Dark Ma-

$3.95

BROG

SUPERIOR FOOTWEAR

HARTT SHOE
$8.75

Life on the China Coast

BY ALBERT R, CARMAN

Number 7. /

“I don’t want to live in a civilized
country,” said a young American busi-
ness man to me in Bombay. He knew
the East from Aden to Yokohama.
“What does civilization give you?” he
demanded; and then replied to his
own question scornfully. “Comfort!
That is all—absolutely all. But these
uncivilized nations give you everything
else. I don’t want to go back. Neither
does my wife.”

“The last was perhaps a bit unusual.
Wives very often do want to go back,
especially if they have children to edu-
cate. But the man almost always wants
to stay in the East.

For one thing, life is personally very
easy, No foreigner in either India or
China, and to a lesser degree ifi Japan,
ever has to do a single thing for him-
self, except his office work. He is con-
stantly surrounded by servants. He is
met at his door by a “boy”—in China,
a Chinaman of thirty or forty—who
takes his hat and coat. “Missie” (his
wife) is “topside” (upstairs). She pro-
bably hasn’t the remotest idea what
the cook has prepared for tiffin. She
doesn’t pretend to keep house. Her
servants wouldn’t let her. Sometimes
a misguided “Missie,” fresh from givil-
ization, tries to go marketing. Two
things happen at once—her - cook
leaves and the market folk either
charge her three or four prices or will
not sell to her at all. None of them
like. this innovation, and all of them
have a hearty contempt for the in-
novator. Of course, the cook gets a
“squeeze” on everything he buys but
even then the householder gets off
much cheaper than if he tried to mar-
ket for himself.

But to continue the life of the hap-
py foreigner. If he is a man of any
substance—say, getting three or four
thousand a year—he will have another
“boy” as a personal servant who
“valets” him more completely than
any English valet would think of do-
ing. This “boy” is always in attend-
ance while his master is awake, and
gets absolutely everything the master
wants from a shoe-string to a cock-
tail. Then there is a “coolie” to run
errangds, clean up and “do the dirty
work.,” “Missie” has one or two
“amahs” or female servants—more if
there are children. The cook has as-
sistants; and there is probably a chauf-
feur and commonly a retained rick-
shaw boy.

You will at once say: “This is the
house staff of a rich man” But let
me give you some cases. A young mar-
ried couple I know in Shanghai, who
are just beginning life and were board-
ing very modestly till the other day,
had to get some kind of a house when
the baby came. They got what in
Canada would be a three-room apart-
ment. Only in China, the three rooms
are put on top of each.other; so they
have a three-storied house with one
room on each story. They have a staff
of four servants, which is an irredu-
cible minimum for them—a cook, an
amah, a “boy” and a coolie. These
four servants cost thirty-five dollars a
month, all told. I can’t recall whether
the “dollars” quoted were Shanghal
dollars, worth fifty cents each, or gold
dollars.

Take another case—a junior clerk
in a Hong-Kong office got married.
He set up housekeeping. They had five
servants, Subsequently, they moved to
Japan to a much better position, more
money. But there they could support
only two servants, the cost was so
much higher; and yet Japanese ser-
vants are very much cheaper than Can-
adian. In Canada, they would haye
one, if any. This will give you a stan-
dard to judge by. When you do come
to a fairly well-to-do home, the ser-
vant list runs from twelve or thirteen
up. d 3
The consequence is that none of the
petty worries of daily life touch the

made it anny nearer. I¥'s still tin
thousan’ miles, or whativer it is, an’
ye’d be more tired if ye reached it in
wan day thin ye wud if ye did it in
two months in a covered wagon an’
.stopped f'r sleep an’ meals,

“Th’ faster a thrain goes th’ neaver
th’ jints iv th’ rails ar-re together. Man
was meant to stay where he is or walk.
If Nature had intinded us to fly she
wud’ve fixed us with wings an’ taught
us to ate chicken-feed.”

“But th’ railroads assist
said Mr, Hennessy.

“They do,” said Mr. Dooley.
make it hard to thravel.”
Copyright, 1923, By the Bell Syndicate,

Inc.
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foreign dweller on the China Coast. He
simply writes checks, and his wife's
housekeeping duties consist wholly of
paying the bills. I was amused at a
couple of instances we experiemced,
that showed how little the housewife
counts in the business of housekeeping
in the foreigner’s China. The first
night we got to Shanghal, a friend
asked us out to his home for dinner.
We accepted, and then learned that
his wife was in the hospital.

“Oh, we cannot possibly intrude,”
we said.

“That won’t make any difference.
Il cheer me up. There'll be dinner
anyway.”

So we went and had an elaborate
courge dinner that it would be impos-|
stible to beat. anywhere. I may just
add that Chinese are super-cooks. The
best buckwheat cakes I ever ate we got
on a ship with a Chinese staff between
Hong Kong and Shanghai. Did we
take any? Guess!—after seven weeks

of Indian cooking.

The other instance was in the three-
roomed house I have just mentioned.
We stopped in there for a minute with
the husband a little before noom, and
he said as he went away:

“I shan’t be back to tiffin, Isabel.”
That left his wife alone for tiffin.

A little later we changed our plans
and sald: “Well go back and get
Isabel and all go for tifin to the
hotel.” But when we got back, they
said: “Why not stay here for tiffin?”

“But ‘we’re not expected. You were
to be alone.”

“T1l see if there is any ‘chow,’” said
the wife. She hadn’t the slightest idea
herself what there was. But in a
minute she was back with—*“Oh, there
is lots. Do stay.” And we “stayed
and ate a tifin of four or five courses
most beautifully cooked.

Even the children get to like this
personal service, A little girl whose
parents had recently built a “foreign
house” with running water, taps and
everything, went to visit her grand-
father, who lived in a Chinese home
with no hot water “laid on.”

“Isn’t this so much nicer?” ghe said
to her mother. “When you want a
bath, you do not have to turn on any
taps—you just tell the ‘boy’ to bring
yo"ll‘hh(’ti water.’;‘

at is one thing that makes people
like life in the El;gt. Fii
Aglother thing is the constant social
whirl. Foreigners in a Chinese city
are one big community. They know
that they must rely on themgelves for
entertainment; and lavishly do they
supply it. What one wife told me she
missed most when she went home was
—not the foreign interest, the mysteri-
ous temples or the strange shops—but
the “bridge parties.” Of course, they
had them at home, but nothing like
So many or so merry. The opening
of a new dance hall in Shanghai was a
subject of universal congratulation.
“Dinty” Moore—who, curiously enough,
is the manager of Shanghai’s best
hotel—has given them a new floor in
the grill, and has thereby become a
public benefactor.

All foreign life in a China Coast
city centres on the foreign club. Every-
body belongs to it. Most clubs have
some special attraction. One, for &x-
ample, has a private garden where it|
grows the only salads that Europeans |
will eat anywhere, from Port Said to|
Yokohama. Elsewhere salad is re-
garded as too dangerous. So big heads
of lettuce are the star attraction on
the tables of the Hong Kong clubs.

The Shanghai Club boasts the long-
est “bar” in the world. Americans
gage at it and wonder. Yet almost any
day at noon, the space before it is
filled three or four deep; and the rule
is to advance, fire, and then retire to
make room for others. By the way,
Shanghai has the only newspaper of-

fice I ever heard of that has a “bar” on

the premises. The members of the staff
just call & “boy” and sign “chits” for
whatever drink they faney, as they
would at the club. The editor told

me that it keeps the boys on the job
when otherwise they would be out,
looking for a drink elsewhere. It was
adopted a few decades ago as a pre-
caution against cholera and typgoid.u
which were then prevalent in the city.]

The signing of “chits” is another
peculiarity of Shanghat life, A Shang-
hai resident can get anything any-
yvhere by simply signing a “chit.” It is
like a huge club. A man will go into
a shop even a Chinese shop—buy ‘a
balf-dozen shirts and sign a “chit” for
them. In due course, the “chit” is pre-
sented at his office. The shops lose
money sometimes; for a man may leave
the country before his “chits” all come
in. But they do not seem to mind.
When I was leaving my hotel I had
to stir up the office twice after my bill
was finally presented to get all the
‘chits” I had signed in the grill. Na-
turally under such a system careless-
ness develops and they try only to keep
a good average,

Og course, there are many critics of
foreign life in the East. Casual visi-
tors and passing tourists say that it is
feverish and frivolous, that the wo-
men are far too idle and that the men
drink too much. But when you meet
the men and the women, this criticism
seems to lose its point. There are no
keener business men anywhere, and no
more sensible and intelligent women.
The great seaports of the world always
do draw a certain dubious flotsam and
Jjetsam and these sly-eyed men and
har{l-eyed women are more conspicuous
against the backgrouhd of a small com-
munity. But they are ndt the com-
munity-—any more than they are in
Montreal or New York. They may
show up a little more prominently and
possessively in the lounges of the chief
hotels, but travelers who are lucky
enough to have access to private homes
pass through this painted screen and
find a remarkably alert and high-
minded society of men and women who
make the western traveler ashamed of
how cold and limited his home hospit-
ality has been,

You will be wondering what my
friend in Bombay meant by his “lack
of comfort” in the East—this East of
cheap and efficient service, and open-
handed hospitality. Well, he meant the
things that the East has not got to
give, such as heated hotels, luxurious
sleeping cars, lavish bathing arrange-
ments, sanitary conveniences, clean
streets, smooth pavements, ordinary de-
cency according to western standards in
public conduct, and so forth and so on.
‘Every time your eye looks out of doors
you are poignantly reminded that you
are not at home, and frequently shot
through with apprehension that you
never will be again, Every foreign face
is an enigma, a mask, a mystery, a
disquieting challenge to you to guess
what the mind behind it is thinking.
You have no clue to the psychology or
mental processes of ninety-nine out of
every hundred human beings you see.
That is what corrodes and bites into
your consciousness, and gives you a
foolish longing to be just for an hour
back among people whose motives and
ambitions and standards of judgment
you more or less understand. That is
the mental ‘“comfort” that you seek
alomg with the physical comfort of
warmth and cleanliness and broad
streets and clean air to breathe,
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A “Nemo’ 'Corset will glve you an-
atomically correct support and control,
smooth away any figure flaws and
bring forth your best lines. And there
is a “Nemo” Corset to meet your ex-
act individual needs no matter what
type of figure you possess. “Nemo”
Corsets will be demonstrated in the M.
R. A, Ltd., corset department, April
9th to 14th.

Five times as many people in the
United States as in 1850. Meanwhile
the live stock of the country has not
even doubled. Can this mean that peo-
ple are learning it is to their advantage
to eat less medt?

LARGE OIL MOPS ...

Phone Main 365 -

Scalds,

Week End Special

LIQUID VENEER MOP POLISH, 4 oz.... 25c.
LIQUID VENEER MOP POLISH, 12 oz.... 50c.

PHILIP GRANNAN, LIMITED

$1.00

568 Main Street
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