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SAINT JOHN, N. B, AUGUST 4, 1926.

MEN OF HONOR.

. T'welve years! How do we review
Plt period? Are the tears, the ruin
@and the agony uppermost in our
ithoughts or are we large enough to
#ee the beauty of devotion, patriotism
“8nd regeneration, the gallant laughter

*@f heroes does it ring in our ears? And

,.t"lmt of honor? That is the point.

& Could Great Britain, and with her
‘%he Empire, have stood aside, a treaty
torn/ to scraps of paper flung in her

kfa’ce, Belgium, the defenseless, invaded
8nd Prance, our friend, threatened with
sextinction? Honor apart, could she have

upon the votes being counted, and upon
the accession to power of the successful
party, what have the Maritimes seen?
Did they see a government hastening
feverishly to translate its campaign
promises into legislation and action?
Did they see, also, an opposition spur-
ring the government on to give full
Jjustice to the Maritimes? Not at all.
Usually it 'has been the case that both
parties, having secured as many seats
as they could by campaign promises in
the Atlantic division, have forgotten
that any of. their fellow-Canadians live
and have their being east of the Que-
Lec boundary.

CUPID may be blind, but he doesn’t

have to carry a tin cup or sell

pencils to make a living.

UST think of the hard-ships a sailor
has to endure.

‘IF YOU collect this money,” said the
hardware merchant, “I will give

you a regular job.”

To the merchant’s astonishment, the

young man returned in half an hour
with the money.

“How did you do it?” he gasped.
“I told him,” said the young man,

“hat if he didn’t pay me I would tell
all his other creditors that he had
paid.”

PRESENTS REQUESTED,

I used to take her candy

Every time I called around,

For I liked the look of pleasure in
her eyess

And I sent her flowers daily,

Although pretty soon I found

It kept gac broke and wasn’t very
wise,

Well, it seemed to make her happy,

So | gladly paid the fee,

And it saved a lot of argument and
strife,

But I sort of overdid it,

For she went and married me—
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SHALL WE JOIN THE LADIES?
LONDON—With the evidence be-

fore him that modern woman, eman-
cipated from complex and heavy cloth-
ing, is not only happier but heathier,
one of London’s foremost tailors has
decided that mere man, up to now
forced to suffer heavy garments no
matter what the weather, must emerge
from the tyranny of heavy wool clothes
and blossom out in clothes as light and

healthful as a flapper’s. To this end
he has created a number of new fabrics,
designed new styles and adapted time-
honored ones to the cause of sartorial-
ly emancipated man. Color and in-
dividuality are now the first requisite
of the well-dressed male. His swelter-

day and following days.

Bringing Europe
to Saint John
A Wonderful Assortment of

EUROPEAN
JEWELRY

bought especially for the tourist trade—to go on Sale Thurs-

£ Waited passive and craven while an
- ¥ overwhelming militarism—yes, militar-
sm is the word in this case—enchained

And nlt;w I've got to keep it up for

Some of the campaign prophets are £
e

saying that the election may be close, You will be astounded when you know how little we

ing, tradition-bound days are over.
are asking for such rare Jewelry.

g . And about the time man gets

_@vilization piecemeal and rivetted the|
etters ‘on a world enslaved?
* & %
: Twelve years ago the British Empire
ood atiptoe, praying that the poli-

, #icians who had bartered their coun-

try’s security for votes be led to see
e error of their ways betimes. Then

? e prayed for war, we longed for war,

R

£l
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‘and a thousand times were we right
}teau.se the cause was righteous. We
knew it would be terrible—how awful
gne were yet to learn—but we were
; y as Britons to face the odds and
determined to endure to the end.
4Britain issued her ultimatum. It expired
nd the crowds before Buckingham
WPalace sang God Save the King.

[ ' The British Navy chased the boast-

'ul High Seas Fleet behind its mine-
elds. Troop-trains crept alongside the
waiting, transports and the British
Army embarked to the strains of Tip-
perary. From end to end of India the
wires flashed to recall from leave white

: glﬁce.rsuwho sought the cool of the

imalayas, and brown men from their
pomes_ on the Punjab plains, the Af-
ghan marches or the hills ‘and valleys

of Nepal. Argosies moved under sealed
g:'ders to Basra and Tanga. Hausa

even that there is danger that the next
House of Commons may find the parties
once more approximately equal in

Sonfop

strength; and, while almost everybody
will hope that the result will be quite

From The Chronicle, San Francisco.

otherwise and that one party or the

other will have a gufficient and stable
working majority, there is no telling.
At all events, under the prevailing con-

Queer Quirks of Nature

ditions the twenty-nine seats in the
Maritimes loom up as prizes to be
fiercely fought for, inasmuch as the
gains or losses here may well prove
decisive.

Furthermore the attitude of ‘the
Maritimes towards politicians of any
class, and the attitude of the other
provincés towards the Maritimes, have
changed very materially within the last
year or two, and it may be that the
Hamilton Spectator’s estimate of the
soligitude expressed by both parties in-
dicates a real determination to do jus-
tice in this quarter “though the heavens
fall” One thing is as certain as the
outcome of election is uncertain and it
is that if any party, particularly the
party next charged with the adminis-
tration of public affairs, is so selfish or
bemused as to think that the Maritime

By AUSTIN H. CLARK

Not all sharks are terrible crea-
tures by any means. I have caught
them off southern Japan and found
there are quite a number of sharks of
very small size.

These live in deep water, from
about 600 to about 4,000 feet beneath
the surface of the sea, and are usually
sooty black in color. Some of them

MANY SHARKS NOT MAN-EATERS

A PYGMY OF THE SHARK FAMILY

are brilliantly phosphorescent on the
under side and about the head, shin-
ing with a pale green light which, in
spite of their small size, gives them
a truly ghastly appearance.

The little sharp shown in the pic-
ture is from the Hawaiin Islands and
measures 63-4 inches in length; but
most of the pygmy sharks are some-
what larger than this.

Provinces can be deluded any longer

=~

by the old promise, “Live, horse! and

/ AGE IN TIME
you’ll get hay,” the awakening will not i ov

Balfour plays tennis well in his sev-
enties, and Mr. Rockefeller plays golf

MOST school boys would swap a
year of their lives to see teacher
fall on the ice.

DROWNING man threw his
pocketbook to his brother on the
bank. That is using the old bean all
right. No matter where he was going
he wouldn’t need it.

“FJAS the young man who is calling
on you given you any encourage-
ment ?”

“Oh, yes, father. Last night he
asked me if you and mother were pleas-
ant to live with.”

OTS of folks go to church, but lots

more stay away.

FIRST ACTOR (on tour)—How do
you like my room, as a whole?
Second Ditto—As a hole it’s fine, as

a room—not so good.

Ll
IN THE spring a young man’s fancy
is Jikely to turn to everything but
thought.

: EXPLAINS IT.

OURIST from the States: See here,
friend, when I was here in 1914
you told me this hotel was 700 feet
above sea level. Now you tell me it’s
over a thousand.

Hotel Proprietor: But, m’sieu, re-
membare ze war—has eet not mak’
everyt'ing go up, yes’—London Pass-
ing Show.

well used to dressing in light things,
the ladies will revert to their ancient
multiplicity of smothering clothes.

JUNGLE STUFF

NEW YORK—Diana Strickland,
whose exploits as a big game hunter
and explorer are equalled by those of
few women, is quoted as saying that
much that we so-called “civilized” folk
consider modern and fitting is really
just so much jungle stuff. Bobbed
hair is a hark back to the savages far
from the outposts of civilization. And
present-day ball room dancing, not to
mention- the musie, is distinctly an
adaptation from the life and manners
of the hinterland of heathendom. The
Hon. Mrs. Strickland has spent much
time in the thickest of the African
jungles; she speaks with authority.

“Bedouin Song,” by Bayard Taylor.
IT IS RATHER astonishing that an
American writer could thus, as it
were, clothe himself with the raiment
of a Bedouin lover; absorb the very
spirit of an alien tongue, if not the
tongue itself; sing so passionately what
a Bedouin might have sung, giving the
reader a sense of his complete transi-

piece.

Rondals.

arate piece.

brilliants.

These include the very newest in Genuine Garnet Neck-
laces, Bracelets, Brooches, Rings, Earrings—sold by set or

Genuine Hand Cut Crystal Necklaces with colored

Russian Antique Necklaces, Chokers, Bracelets, Vanity
Cases, Finger Rings, Brooches—featuring hand cut Cameos
and Colored Rondals—these are also sold by set or sep-

Guaranteed Indestructible French Pearls in the newest
Festoon, Treos, and Pendants with sterling silver clasps.

Sterling Silver Bar Pins, Bracelets, set with finest grade

Jewelry Section-—Main Floor

F.A.DYKEMAN & CO.

Fall Butterick Quarterly September Delinator
- and Styles Are Ready
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'é?roops conquered Togoland. The Boers,
! jpur one-time enemies, captured for us
! German South-West Africa. Canada

(Chicago Herald-Examiner.) .‘l_f__l_;i"_!” ‘t"’:'i‘tj

As he approaches the age of 87, John tion.

From the desert I come to thee

well in his eighties, it seems more nat-

only be rude, but it may well shake
tural than formerly it would have

this Confederation to its foundations.

o

Y

ind Australasia organized. And, while
e Dominions hastened to their aid,
e British and Indian regiments of
ench’s Old Contemptibles held back

e e hordes of Germany with, oh so thin
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‘ | #nces complain will soon be changed!

line. _
* % ¢
- That was twelve years ago when
denly we were hurled from .what
seemed order and stability inta.dhe
thaos of war. Much' has happened sﬁice
len. much that was terrible, much
ublime. Some have lost all they held
{most dear, some wilted under the acid
t, but others—and let us not forget
have emerged strengthened, purified
iand ennobled. Harm the War wrought
theyond reckoning, but it brought an
ual amount of—or more—good. Many
man found his soul in the erucible
#f war; many a woman discovered God
in the night watches while she prayed
gor her dear ones facing death to pre-
:}erve her and her sisters from worse
#han death.
5 Twelve years ago we entered the
World War funding our debt to God.
e were not defaulters. Each in their
egree the younger nations of the Em-
dpire played their part and payed the
fprice. It was heavy and it burdens us
et, but it was worth it. The Mother-
. #and still pays in solid gold. Whatever
. ghe may think she does not whine, al-
“$hough for fifteen months she and the
llies waged the war with blood and
easure on behalf of the world’s
freditor.
* * 2

{ Now if we be tempted to compare

.jthe ease of 1914 with the struggle of

xoda.y let us remember all we have

. @gained and forget our material losses.

nly let us keep alive the memory of
ose fathers, husbands, sons and com-
des in arms who for the honor of
gheir race and the sanctity of their
thomes paid the greatest price of all,
en of honor they died. So let us live.

SOLICITUDE.

“One prominent feature of the gen-
eral election campaign, now being
fvaged, is the solicitude expressed by

oth sides for the welfare of the Mari-

me Provinces,” so sagely remarks the
amilton Spectator, and it goes on to

y that “the continued agitation which

been carrled on for the recognition
"?f the rights of those ancient provinces
gown by the sea has had its effect, and
ho one will question the justice of
ny of the claims made. The Mari-
times are bestirring themselves as never

before; their determination to arouse |
‘fn their fellow-citizens that spirit of,
elf-help which is the best guarantee
success, while, at the same time,]
ippealing to the Canadlan people as a|
hole to fulfil to the limit the iegiti-
iate aspirations formed at the time of |
nfederation, give the best hope that |

,' $he state of ncglect of which the prov‘f
;*zto an interest and development such |
"*s has not hefore been seen.” i
i} What will these ‘‘expressions” of;
fﬁ]idtude from both political partiesg

ctuaily amount to after September 142
itherto manifestations of snlicltudef

most to the point of anguish—just be devcloped to enable man to main—’

(Odds and Ends

The Great Canadian Novel

(Toronto Star)
We have just persued with intense
interest .a. remarkably veracious story
of Canadian- life -in the great walrus

belt. . The author is the celebrated
Louis Ananias aho lives outside New |

York either in" East Bunkum or in
North Hokum:,

To recéup the family fortunes, the
heroine, a daughter of a president of
the Anti-Saloon League who was ruin-
ed by the recent investigation into
the Pennsylvapia primaries, goes to

Canada to drill for whiskey, in the

natural alcohol field on the shores of

Lake Usquebaugh, 10 miles north of

Toronto and about 200 miles south of
the North Pole. While waiting for
the blocks of alcohol to melt she ex-
plored the country in a sled drawn
by 6 polar bears she herself had tamecd
following instructions given her by
Sinclair Lewis, a dear personal friend
of the family.

Every morning before breakfast she
used to stroll over to Red Lake to pick
several gallons of the gold nuggets
which grew on the blueberry bushes.
Before lunch she sauntered down to

Hudson Bay to flirt with a Mountie

who was waiting there for his man.
After lunch she rambled to the mouth
of the Mackenzie River to take tea
with the Prince of Wales on his ranch.
For a long time she could not make
up her mind which she should marry,
the prince of the Robin Red Breast.
For a long while she thought she would
take the prince. She often tried on
his crown and found it a perfect fit.
Moreover she was tempted by the
crown jewels which would do nicely
to lift the mortgage which the Volstead
Act had placed on the old Philadel-
phia homestead.

But love triumphed. In fact it had
to triumph for the author had in ad-
vance sold the screen rights to Holly-
wood. It would have triumphed much
sooner had she known that the man
on the shore of Hudson Bay really was
a Mountie. He was always in his
shirt sleeves. The first time she saw
him in his scarlet jacket she flung
herself into the flame and the sus-
pense was ended.

The heat of their embrace was so
great that it melted all the ice fields
and sent a tidal wave rolling south
that made the United States completely
wet. Hence the book’s title, “The
Deluge” and the Hollywood version of
it “Love and Liquor.” .

We must congratulate Mr. Ananias,
He sure knows his Canada.

The Lies Men Tell
(London Express.)

Golf, in the opinion of a number of
women, is a subject which provokes
more lies from their men folk than any
other topic.

What other matters do men lie
about? A consensus of opinfon gathered

{from women by a Daily Express repre-

sentative shows that men also prevari-
cate on the following subjects:

Winnings, at cards.

Wireless achievements.

Athletics.

Their smoking ration.

Their income tax.

The speed of their cars.

Their clandestine romances.

According to one opinion, the man
who professes to take a cold plunge
every morning of the year rarely does
more than wet his hands and face
while eccupying the bathroom for half
an hour to the inconvenience of every
one else.

The result of these inquiries shows
that some new resources wili have to

D. Rockefeller is accustomed to make
his nine holes of golf in 44. Forty
years ago, it is safe to say, Mr. Rocke-
feller had never heard of golf. He
started to play when he was an old
man. Great age is for him a period of
positive enjoyment. Next to spectacles
and dentistry, what; has done most for
the later years of life is a change in
the point of view. We tend to become
what society expects us to be. If Lord

seemed. The gain is even greater for
women. Indeed, it is difficult to ex-
aggerate the amount of happiness and
value added to life by the public re-
cently ceasing to figure that a wom-
an’s story was ended at an age when
she is now- often most satisfied. Free-
dom has many aspects, and many con-
quests still to make. Among these ad-
vances in freedom, the dropping of
rigid ideas about age will stand high.

%

The Political Fray

Liberal
MR. STEVENS AND BOOTLEG-
GING.

(Tox;onto Glofye.)

When Hon. H. H. Stevens addressed
a meeting of Conservative business
men in Toronto recently he promised
that if he were retained as Minister of
Customs he would wage war to the
knife on liquor smuggling. The Vic-
toria Times points out that British
Columbia and other interested prov-
inces made three attempts to obtain
legislation at Ottawa which would
have enabled the authorities to check
smuggling and bootlegging, and -each
time the bill presented was killed by
Mr. Stevens’ political colleagues, who
comprised a majority in the Senate.
There is no record that Mr. Stevens
made any attempt to influence’ his
friends to support the measure, as he
would have done if he had had an
honest desire to serve his country In
ithis way. The city which he repre-
sented in the Flouse was the centre of
bootlegging operations on the Canadian
Pacific Coast. It gained a wholly un-
enviable reputation as a feeder for the
Western States. And Mr. Stevens was
not sufficiently interested to try to wipe
out the traffic which he now declares
to be such a menace to Canada's wel-

fare.

—

SUGGESTION TO MR. KING.

(Toronto Globe.)

Mr. King, has done a service in ex-
plaining why the Governor-General
did not accept his advice to- grant him
dissolution. “It is Mr. Meighen’s con-
duct, not His Excellency’s, that is be-
ing discussed,” is the way the ex-
Premier ‘himself puts it. The voters
would understand better, and would be
more appreciative of, an appeal for
thelr franchise on such achievements
as marked the Robb budget; the re-
duction in income tax, removal of re-
ceipts tax, reduction of sales and ex-
cise taxes, return to penny postage,
.and the tariff reduction which resulted
in lower automobile costs.

———

MEIGHEN AND NOVA SCOTIA

(Halifax Chronicle.)

Mr. Meighen promises “public assist-
ance in the shipment of basic Maritime
products to the markets of Central
Canada.” That is to say, “as rapidly
as its practical application could be
devised.” But what “basic Maritime
products” are the people of the Central
Provinces willing to buy from us? Not
our coal, not our' steel, not our lum-
ber, not our farm products:. The
Central Provinces have all of these but
coal of their own, and they are not
eager to buy our coal when they can
get American coal.

SPEAKING OF FLAGS

| (Victoria Times.)

If Mr. Meighen proposed a Canadian
flag as gaudy as Joseph's coat and
without the slightest suggestion of the
Union Jack on it, his party would ac-
cept it without any reservation. It
did worse than that when it swallowed

ore election—have been familiar fea- tain his independence. The present po- his war-time election policy, which one

‘fures of the campalgn oratory from
aides in this part of Canada; but,

sition makes it harder than ever for a
man to tell a good lie and be believed.
(The writer roust be a fishermany)

authority has described as “a declara-
tion of independence” in the face of an

Empire crisis.

Conservative
THE DISSOLUTION.

(Quebec Chronicle-Telegraph.)

If it is the case, as we maintain, that
the Governor-General acted constitu-
tionally in rejecting the advice of Mr.
King and that Mr. Meighen was en-
tirély within his rights in undertaking
to form an administration when called
upon to do so by His Excellency, then
it follows logically and inescapeably
that Mr. Meighen, who was at the head
of the largest parliamentary group, had
exactly the same right to a dissolution
when embarrassed by lack of a work-
ing majority, so that he might appeal
to the people for a mandate, as Mr.
King had in 1925. But there is a
weightier justification for the action of
His Excellency than this: in the three
or four days that elapsed between the
refusal of a dissolution to Mr. King
and the granting of it to Mr. Meighen
there had been a tremendous develop-
ment. By one of the largest majorities
of the session, that included Progressive
votes which had been at the service of
the Liberal party for more than five
vears, the House of Commons put it-!
self solemnly on record as censuring the |
King Government, individually and
collectively for the Customs scandal.

MR. DUNNING’S BREAK.

(Moncton Times.)

Speaking in the West, Hon. Charles
A. Dunning, who was Minister of Rail-
ways in the King Government, said one
of the chief aims in the lives of the
people of the Maritime Provinces was
a “free ride on the Intercolonial.” Such
a slur was quite uncalled for. It may
mean that Mr. Dunning, who hopes to
supplant Mr. King in the leadership of
the Liberal party, has given up all hope
of supporters from this part of the
country and will make his appeal to the
West. But even so it is_as unwise ag
it is ‘malicious. A wise political leader
looks to the future as well as to the
present. Mr. Dunning’s slur reveals him
as a man of no great weight and lack-
ing the qualities that are necessary to
success in public life, to say nothing of
the qualities that go to make up a
statesman.

THE CUSTOMS SCANDAL.

(London, Ont., Free Press.)

The facts are that Premier King is
Jjust about as responsible as anyone else
for the situation which developed, be-
cause he had not the courage or the
backbone to take action when charges
were made to him. No action was taken
until it was evident that the Conserva-
tives proposed to force the issue ia the
House and demand an investigation.
Then there was a hurried attempt at
housecleaning.

POLITICAL STANDARDS,
(Charlottetown Guardian.)
The people of Canada, the people of

§

{ AF’I‘ER much excitement the Smiths

had at last managed to catch the
train. )

Now, when they could sit quietly
for a while, they began to wonder if
they had left anything behind.

Mrs. Smith wailed, “Oh, Donald,
when I went to put some red paint
on my face so I would not have to
bother about the way I looked, I for-
got to turn off the electric iron.”

“Do not worry, my dear,” he replied.
“Nothing will burn. In stopping to get
a chew of gum I forgot to turn off the
shower bath.” \

EMIMA was a young colored maid
fresh from the cotton fields of the
south. One afternoon she came to her
northern mistress and handed her a
card.

“De lady what gib me dis is in de
parlor,” she explained. “Dey’s anoder
lady on de steps.”

“Gracious, Jemima!”, exclaimed the
mistress, “why didn’t you ask both of
them in?”

“Kase, ma’am,” grinned the girl, “de
one on de do’steps done forgit her
ticket.”

WO Cornish miners coveted a*cow
which belonged to a neighbor and
laid plans to steal it. On their chosen
night, it happened that a traveling
player with a trained bear had asked
for and obtained lodging at the neigh-
bor’s house. The owner put the cow in
a shed in order to give the bear the
run of the barn. The thieves arrived,
one went to secure the cow, while the
other watched. A clamor of -cries and
blows came from the barn. The noise
filled the night and the lookout cried:
“Hae gotten ’im, Tam?” The horror of
the unknown was in Tam’s voice as
he replied, “Hae gotten ’im? Nay! Fees
gotten 1!”

IN THE DAYS NEWS

LOUIS BARTHOU
OUIS BARTHOU, minister of

Jjustice, stands out as ong of the

ablest members of the new French
cabinet. For many years his name has
been a simile in France for statesman-
ship of the highest order.
Barthou it was who fought against
powerful odds for the revival of three-
year military service in France a few
vears before the outbreak of the World
War. The success of this move un-
doubtedly saved France in the fall of
1914, when the Germans marched to
within 19 miles of Paris.

Three years later Barthou, as a
member of the Painleve ministry, de-
clined to submit the German peace of-
fer which caused - the fall of Ribot,
aged minister of foreign affairs.
Throughout the war he insisted that
France be satisfied with nothing less
than a clean cut victory.

Bathou's parents were poor. His
father was a tinsmith. When the hoy
finished his early training his parents
actually starved themselves to send
him to Bordeaux, where he fitted him-
self to practice law. That he entered
early into France’s political life is
shown by the fact that he became a
member of the chamber of deputies al
twenty-seven.

Barthou normally is qguiet and cour-
teous, but when aroused can be vitri-
olic in his attacks on policies and poli-

this province are looking for honorable,
upright, dependable men to represent
them in Parliament. Can they s’uppnrt:
men who knew of the doings at Ottm\'ai
during the past six months, and then
tried to exonerate them? It is for the
people who cherish and upkold a high
standard in public life to decide.

ticians. His fiery oral attack on David
Lloyd George some years ago, in which
he charged the British premier with
having failed to champion France's in-
terests, forced Premier Millerand and
cabinet to formally disavow the opin-
ions Barthou expressed.

He is a lover of music and art.

On a stallion shod with fire;
And the winds are left behind
In the speed of my desire.
Under thy window I stand,
And the midnight hears my cry:
I love thee, I love but thee,
With a love that shall not die
Till the sun grows cold,
And the stars are old,
And the leaves of the Judgment
Book unfold!

Look from thy window and see
My passion and my painy
I lie on the sands below,
And I faint in thy disdain.
Let the night-winds touch thy brow
With the heat of my burning sigh,
And melt thee to hear the vow
Of a love that shall not die
Till the sun grows cold,
And the stars are old,
And the leaves of the Judgment
Book unfold!

My steps are nightly driven,
By the fever in my breast,
To hear from thy lattice breathed
The word that shall give me rest.
Open the door of thy heart,
And open thy chamber door,
And my kisses shall teach thy lips
The love that shall fade no more
Till the sun grows cold,
And the stars are old,
And the leaves of the Judgment
Book unfold!

Other Views

WHAT THE SAME RIGHTS

(Kingston Whig.)

British men of the age of twenty-one
are allowed to vote; women have to be
thirty. They want to know why? It
looks as if the women of Great. Britain
are in a fair way to make their de-
mands heard, and that the vote will be
theirs before the age of thirty wrin-
kles their brows. And why not? In
Canada the women have the same
rights, in the exercise of the franchise,
as men enjoy. They are more and
more exercising the privilege of voting
and are doing much by their influence
in shaping the destinies of the Domin-
ion.

MINERS' WAGES

(London Morning Post.)
The cry of “Pity the poor miners!”
makes a strong appeal to every gener-
ous heart. 'The public imagines the
miner down in the pit, stripped to the
waist, hewing in the darkness, by the
glimmer of a Davy lamp, the coal
which brightens our domestic hoarth;,
and when the idea is skilfully con-|
veyed that the proposal is to lower
the minimum wage of these industrial
heroes, people exclaim quite naturally
—what.a barbarous proposal! Now,
the truth is that only about a third of
the men in the Miners’ federation are
so employed. A very large proportion
of the workers called miners never go
down the shaft; they are pithead and
screen men, coal-washers and surface
workers, most of them unskilled, some
of them women, and many of them
boys; and it is enly by lumping all
these people together that the averages
are obtained which mislead the public.

CASE OF DOD EAT DOG

(Toronto Saturday Night.)

Regular $2.25.

. purse.

A Real Bargain
SPECIAL  $1.59

Imported Moire and Striped Skiver, genuine leather,
UNDER-THE-ARM BAGS, grey, brown, navy, fawn and
black. Nicely lined and. fitted with mirror and change

'HORTON'’S

Market Square

ally.

minister’s position was amply demon-
strated when one Quebeec member, the
bromidic Mr. Bourassa, was enabled to
hold up and alter a measure so vitally
important to both the Progressives and
Liberals of the west as the Alberta
resources bill. The course of the gov-
ernment at once alienated so staunch
a supporter of Mr. King as the Mani-
toba Free Press and every Progressive
who continued to support the govern-
ment put his political life in jeopardy.

sy

'FOLEYS!

PREPARED

Ne one familiar with the parliamen-
tary history of Canada believed that!
the King government could outlast the |
season. FEven if the customs scandal )
had not been revealed the ultimate re-|
sult would have been the same; for no |
prime minister, however endowned
with sang froid and political adroit-

on with a bare majority composed of
such divergent elements as the Quebec
protectionist IL.iberals and the western
free trade Progressives. It was bound
to be a case of dog eat dog in the long
run. The impossibility of the prime

ness, could hope for very long to q'urry' )

FIRECLAY |

FOR LINING -

L
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" Sold By Hardware Dealers

A. O. SKINNER,

“
“ !

Close Friday 10 p.m. Sat. 1 p.m.

Phone M. 2152,

GREATLY REDUCED PRICES
On Walnut Dining Room Sets

Quaint, lovely patterns—so much in favor now,
antique finish, thorough workmanship.

Only a few of them. Buy now and save liber-
Street Floor.

58 King Street

LIBERTY STOVES

are a great con-
venience

Only $3.25

“Electrically at Your Service.”

The Webb Electric Co.,

89-91 GERMAIN STREET.
Res. Phone M. 40%




