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To Help British Agricultural 
Depression

A day or two ago The Free Press 
editorial columns contained an article 
setting forth the main purpose of the 
recent visit of Hon. J. S. Martin, min
ister of agriculture for Ontario, to Great 
Britain and some European countries.

As will be remembered, his object was 
to learn something very definite of the

EIGHTEEN YEARS TO THIS VERY 
DAY

Eighteen years to this very day 
Sailed Nellie and I for the Far-Away; 
Eighteen years from the Port of Youth; 
Searching the seas for the light oif 

truth;
educational and agricultural systems of j Harboring here for a little while, 
the countries visited, and of the very ^ow becalmed by a gentle smile,

, Keeping the course, and losing the way.
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mark as an example of the benefits to 
be derived from co-operation, this let- 

i ter-article advises the adoption and 
Charles A. Abraham, 232 St. James adaptation of Danish methods to agri

culture in Great Britain. The following 
excerpts from the letter-article to which 
reference is made also has some bearing 
on Canadian problems.
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Ten Years After
Ten years after the world war 

began diplomats are still trying to 
straighten out the tangles that It 
left behind. In London an Interna
tional conference drags on day
after day and week after week__
France fearful of her safety if the 
net drawn about Germany Is re
laxed In the least; Great Britain 
keen to see a settlement arrived at 
that will calm the troubles of the 
continent and allow the nations to 
get back to the arts of peace without 
the ghost of war ever hovering near.

It Is a different ghost of war 
that hovers to-day as compared 
with the foul spirit that Infected 
Europe In 1914. There were men 
before 1914 who sensed what was 
coming, but most of the English- 
apeaking world failed to see the 
conflagration that threatened If 
those gigantic war machines, so long 
In preparation, were allowed to go 
at one another. If ever a continent 
was prepared for war It was Europe 
In 1914. But preparedness did not 
bring peace; It brought war.

Even while int . Itional diplo
mats and international financiers 
eeek I» London a solution for the 
trouble» ttuit beset their lands, the 
Baikal nations, with whom war 
began ten years ago, are to-day 
talking of further embroilment and 
trouble.

The ten years that have passed 
since that 1st of August of 1914 
have seen greater changes than any 
decade in world history. As 
nation after nation entered the 
struggle, there was, perhaps, less 
surprise than a sort of fatalism. 
The day had come, but our self
esteem was enormous. The war 
would be over by the end of the 
year, we said to one another; one 
naval battle would settle all. But 
that month of August steadied us, 
and when September came, and a 
littie later Kitchener spoke of three 
years at least as the duration of 
the war, grim determination took 
the place of the preliminary bom
bast. So year after year passed, 
every day telling its tale of horror, 
and each month seeming to call for 
greater sacrifice it the end was to 
he achieved.

Then the peace, with all its high 
hopes held out to the world, and 
its failure to bring peace. The 
League of Nations was constituted, 
but the Central Powers and Russia 
were not Invited to Join and the 
United States declined to join. De
spite these two great handicaps to 
its work the League is to-day the 
most effective piece of machinery 
existing for allaying national suspi
cions and settling difficulties that 
arise.

The changes since the war have 
seemed" to be even greater than dur
ing the war. Revolutions have over
thrown governments that held to
gether between 1914 and 1918. 
Italy has drifted into barbaric 
Fascism, a sort of European Ku 
Klux Klan adventure. A military 
dictator rules with stern hand over 
a Spain that seethes like a volcano. 
Russia, far off to the East, per
plexes us, because no two people 
can agree as to what Is going on 
within its bounds. The Balkan 
States, emerging from tfte war 
poverty-stricken and diseased, still 
cherish their armies and bankrupt 
themselves to buy French muni
tions. Austria has all but disap
peared. Germany plays a faithless 
role and keeps France awake at 
night. Great Britain has super
seded her war premier and his suc
cessors by a Labor Government 
which seems like the freshest wind 
blowing over the smouldering ruins 
of the continent’s dead old things.

Things are better In many ways 
than they were a year ago. Time, 
the great healer, blesses nations as

“First and foremost comes, I 
think, the question of co-operation. 
If little Denmark, by no means en
dowed by nature with exceptional 
advantages, has been able to build 
up a great agricultural export in
dustry in the past fifty years, is 
there any reason why we in Great 
Britain should not do the same? We 
must not be too proud to take a leaf 
from the Danish book. Like the 
Danes, we must not be afraid of 
hard work; we must improve our 
educational methods, and we must 
realize that a nation of individual
ists, each one trying to do his own 
marketing, cannot hope to compete 
with a nation of co-operators.

Sailing the good ship Man and Wife;
Springs and summers and autumns gold,
And the long, harsh days of the winter’s 

cold—
All we have weathered and all we’vs 

known,
Taking from God what winds have 

blown; <*
Keeping our love, let come what may,

| Eighteen years to this very day.
Eighteen years since we cleared from 

port.
Ah, but those eighteen years seem 

short;

Ten Years Ago To-Day 
Europe Was Entering War
Vivid Descrintion of Fvpntc I ,grateful shade 0331 by the branches of viviu L/^bcnpuon or Events Lead-.the old oak tree3i the chiIdren p]ay_

mg Up 10 Great Britain’s En- ! lnS 011 the velvet lawn, the feathery 
. It XÏJ Dr1 .. I clouds sailing high in the August sky,trance into War tSy a Lanadian ,the venerable city lying in the valley
Who Was In Fndanrl Dm^no at our feet ~ tt was a scene of «*eetwnu was 111 England UUling serenity in the most beautiful country
Those Momentous Days.

LITTLE JOE

BY PROF. W. T. ALLISON 
University of Manitoba

In the world! And to think that Eng
land, this garden of God, this land of 
peace and plenty, should In a few days 
be swept by war's alarums, and, even 

I If successful in her warring, he con
verted Into a land of mourning for the 

It Is hard for us to believe that 10 Joss of perhaps hundreds of thousands
years have passed since our modern civ- cf her gallant sailors and soldiers __ I
ilizatlon began to slip into the abyss gay, to think such thoughts worked like i 
which historians have agreed to call the madness in the brain!
Great War. For those of us wlho are in .... lA/nor, , -middle life 10 years pass by quickly, WAITI NG FOR WORD FR°M LONDON 
but we can form a truer judgment of ' And while we were sitting there in 
the lapse of time by calculating that one Ipswich garden, we knew that Sir 
of our children who was 11 years old Edward Grey was making his statement 
when the war broke out is now of age. Westminster, laying down, on behalf 
Perhaps the young people of to-day who |°f t^le Cabinet, the policy which would

MAtTV HOT HEADED

Cents have cold 

FEET I

Potsdam." There is no boasting, no crosses the line first in a sea. race.
5 craven fear, nothing but quiet confl- ; Though the pity of it is that Sir Thomas 
dence and a stand-together feeling typi- j I-ipton is beaten again in his Shamrock.

1 tied by the splendid union ot Liberal | Sir Thomas being the most defeated 
and Tory. Ulsterman and Nationalist, I man in the world's history, but is very 

characteristic of every person in j likely all the better man and tea-; but
this undemonstrative nation.

j A GAME OF BOWLS
Owing to the fact that I had been 

! invited several days ago, I played a

baronet for it.
• « •

Up to Woseley Barracks, where for
game of bowls this afternoon on a priv- ! rade^of C'rCnrt "to! tf3" pr®^war 5”™" 
ate lawn. There were half a dozen : B^tery, Corp.Dag-
Ipswich Englishmen there and 4t was Messines uill ulfh v ho dies before 
good to hear their talk. It is said that L. T .' 16 bf.lng tbe J11®-11 who
Sir Francis Drake was bowling on a ! wi„ m earn rla,ng a horseback

willy-mlly, though we be half killed in 
the process owing to his “Cross your 
stirrups, drop your reins, ter-rott! Can
ter! Gall'p!" The whole being spiced 
and adroned with such sarcasm as only 
a boy who soldiered with Kitchener in 
Soudan could have learned and remem
bered, and which only “Jock” Dagleish 
could get away with and spare murther. 
After we have some pretence to being

Plymouth green when he received the 
news that the Spanish Armada was 
coming up the Channel. He refused to 
go to his ship before he had finished the 
game. Then he went and fought, like 
the grand old sea-doy he was, against 
the devildoms of Spain. Although my 
fellow-bowlers were all oldish men, I 
felt that every one of them would be 
ready to sail xvil Admiral Jellicoe or

were children in 1914, and it may be
Many the dreams and the hopes back j many of my readers who.were_ grown up 

then,
Many that never will come again,

either make of England an ignoble spec 
tator or a belligerent in the coming

“What a splendid thing it would 
be if there couM be established a 
great farmers' co-operative society 
which would pay the farmer a fair 
prlce for his products, convey same 
to our industrial centers and sell 
them at a reasonable price to the 
community as a whole, aiming at 
making not more than a moderate 
profit of six or seven per cent., simi
lar to the Public House Trust- In 
other words, we come back to the 
greatest need of the day—Industrial 
concerns which will adopt as their 
motto “service and not profit," a 
fair return In the form of Interest on 
the money Invested and service to 
the community.”
It would be an interesting thing to ]

Yet in the hold of our ship we see 
Many a joy that has come to be, 
Richer we are than we were, I say, 
Eighteen years to this very day.
Eighteen years we have grieved and 

smiled,
Suffered and lost and been reconciled; 
Storm-tossed often, but always then 
Helped into port by our fellow-men; 
Strength we have had for our days of 

care,
Joys a-plenty when skies were fair;

! God has been with us throughout the 
way,

! Eighteen years to this very day.
(Copyright, 1924, Edgar A. Guest)

at that time, would be interested in conflict of the nations. How anxlo-us we 
having me reproduce some passages , were to know how the die would be 

hich I wrote for a Winnipeg newspaper jeast! And as I sat there I realized that

BACKGROUND
Before the painter begins to touch

in those epoch-making days. As I spent ! millions of quiet Englishmen, in their 
the summer of 1914 in England, making gardens that afternoon, were waiting for 
my headquarters at Ipswich, only a few the tremendous word of peace or war 
miles from the great naval base and I from London. Shortly after the tea 
port of Harwich, and as I went into Lon- j hour it came.
don almost every day, I had an excellent j My little boy had been dispatched on 
opportunity to watch the swift progress j his wheel for the London evening 
of events. On July 29, 30, 31 and .August ; papers, and when he came back, two or 
1, that is from Wednesday until Satur- j three of us ran to meet him. When we 
day, I saw such newspaper bulletins as read that Sir Edward Grey had declared 
the following: “Russia Mobilizing,” that Great Britain would not permit the 
“Austria Bombarding Belgrade," “Ger- German fleet to enter the Channel or to 
many Negotiating With Russia," molest the shores of France, and would 
“France Preparing For War,” “Germany ; maintain the neutrality of Belgium, we 
Proclaims Martial Law," "Italy’s Neu- jail knew that this meant war with Ger- 
traity," 'The King Intervenes,’’ “Ger- ; many, and that the mistress of the seas 
many’s Utimatum To Russia." By Sat- ;fiad resolved to stand by her friends, 
urday, August 1, everyone had given , The further news that the mobilization 
up hope of a peaceful settlement and the , of the army reserves and territorial

his soul to his picture he works to get eyes of England and France were turn- : troops had been' ordered emphasized the
the proper background. j ed to Russia and Germany. j fact that Great Britain meant business

The thing that makes a home lovely ’ the PRESS OF LONDON DIVIDED j and would lose no time in making all
and attractive is its background. | Th9 press of London was divided on j necessary preparations to give a good

The song of a bird somehow sounds ' uestion ot England's attitude in acci>unt of herself to the kaiser, already 
sweeter in a background of thick trees
and dense underbush. And the chance 
flower, hid away in a clump of weeds 
or grass, or somehow bobs out Into the 
world with more wonder and beauty.

Success and the ability to rise above
collect the nays and yeas regarding such j defeat and from under heavy sorrow, - owned bv Quakers, declared that 
a system for Canafia. • | disappointment from a series of set-i* -

m ■ ------------ backs over a term of years

case of war between her allies, Russia ;6ncased in his shining armor and, like 
and France, f^rmanv. (treat another Napoleon, panting for worldagainst Germany. Great ! .
Liberal papers, such as The Chronicle . _
and The Daily News, argued that Great ] Whether the issues of this great war
Britain had no direct interest in the 

I?impending struggle. The Daily News, a

World Industrial Power
. - j it would be a crime for Great Britain to

, . . ,3 ° back up Russia and France against Ger-I only with strong characters who have |m and Austrla !n a powerful article 
a background of courage, belief and. * --------' : entitled “Why England Should Not Go 

its editor, A. G. Gardiner,
, .. - i pointed out that England had far moreor e'se life grows feathery and you be- 1 , __ »___  T,___A______»____ ^_________

i come as one lost at sea without chart

'TTie biggest thing In International vision. i rp0 -\Var
gatherings since the war recently was ^ou must Put a background into 11 e 
convoked in Ixmdon—the World Indus-
trial Power Conference. I 1 lbal if Russia crushed Germany she

or compass. .............. , wou!d wjn her way to Constantinople, ,
would have India at her mercy, and her |

prove happy for our beloved empire or 
the reverse, I shall always associate the 
world-shaking struggle — a struggle in 
which France and Great Britain will he 
fighting for their very lives — with 
the beautiful, peaceful old Ipswich gar
den and (hat quiet little group of grave
faced Englishmen.
THE DECLARATION OR WAR 

Late on the evening of that day I 
wrote the following:

Those Interested felt that too many How often must each of us fail into ; ""“i1,1 K 1 “ ïadia"2t her mercy? and'her ! News has 001,16 from London to-night 
years had passed since the technical our background, take new heart, estab- i, autocracy and barbarism would Ithat Germany, unmoved by Sir Edward
experts of the world had come together ! lish our position and set out all over : constitute a menace to Western liberty , Grey’s speech in the House of Commons,
to exchange information. j again.

Some one said, laughingly that: “The .ÏÏTÆ
papers prepared on the various subjects music that fiU our 
(four hundred) were on the scale of the : compel us to go on. 
stadium at Wembley, where they were ; And then, again, perhaps the long ago 
delivered." | uttered words of someone in whom we

In published form the discourses and

the other hand, j^h,oh he demanded the maintenanceand civilization. On 
The Times, and all the 

■ ' 1!"*'’ ! - i servative papers of England
g : ed that England was bound by every., . . , ....

* r i A- „ >,»- friend =,,d i has got in too far to withdraw now.‘sense of decency to save her menu ana | _
ally, France, from being crushed by

great Con- !of the neutrality of Belgium, has declar- 
maintain- I ed war against that little country. This 

j is what we have all expected. Germany

addresses will fill four huge volumes.
Of course, the papers could not be 

read In their entirety, but each reader 
was allowed nine minutes in which to 
give a digest of his subject.

The paper of chlefest Interest to most 
Britishers was that prepared by Sir 
Richard Redmayne, Britain’s leading 
coal authority, on the exhausttbility of 
England's supply, and the convincing 
way he pictured the necessity of econ
omy by getting the best possible re
sults from every lump of coal con
sumed.

Thirty-five nations were represented 
at this monster meeting, and an eye
witness of the opening proceedings 
said:

'What struck one in the long pro
cession of the nations across the 
platform was that from whatever 
country the speaker came, in 
Europe, Asia or America, he always 
spoke perfectly intelligible English, 
the only exception to this, I think, 
being the French, who evidently 
consider that if all the world does 
not understand their beautiful 
language It ought to."
Surely much good must come out of 

any gathering to which men, vitally In 
earnest on the subject they choose to

believe or who believed in us come back ; northern maEt of France, and
power that was eager to I _

.*v........... ........ r rc

Britain, or no Britain, she will march 
through Be’gium to get at the throat

Further news is at hand to the effectto us to inspire our best afresh. ..-mild if emccessful realize her dreamTraining, teaching, hard and bitter ; "foui ’ b ultimately destroying the !that 1,1,6 British Government sent an 
experience over the years must be ours of >ea 3 V ‘‘ ' _• eh ta in i ultimatum to Germany this afternoon

- - ' sea-gomg power uf Great Brltain^ AIl demand,ng that she shall avoid the Bel-
English newspapers, Fneland gian route to France. An answer must
agreed on this one point that England bg returned by ,, &clock to_night ^
desired to keep the peace of Europe,! ranidlv running- nut T am
that she had no quarrel with any foreign 6aIJds are rapidly running out. I am 
mat sue uau uu u writing this article close upon mid
country, hated the \ e . I night and almost before the ink is dry
and would do all in er po ' Lreat i uP°n this paper the answer from Ger 
such a calamity to humanity as a great ..... . ^ —i *r.

until, when the dire hour arrives, we 
find ourselves equipped for victory.

There is nothing in life more import
ant than background. Without it a man 
becomes a wanderer and a listless drone.

—George Matthew Adams.

, SPEED
Now and then I meet disaster as I 

drive my chooing scow, anu the sur
geon's sticking pastel may be seen 
upon upon my brow — the result of

\ many will be received in London. No
one doubts what it will be. It will be

going faster than the t -affic laws allow, experienced.
Now and then my speed increases as 1 Germany. France and Russia h»<l been 
scorch along the lanes, and the laws making feverish preparations for war. 
are shot to pieces, wit.i their penalties ■ Great Britain herself, in her uncerta.m- 
and pains, and my loving aunts and ty as to what course the issue of events 
nieces gather up my torn remains. Noth- would thrust upon her, busied herself ir, 
ing happens when I sanely travel at a 'mobilizing her sea forces, even going to
lawful gait, when my enugmobile is : the extremity of calling out all tier
plainly keeping the commandments naval reserves, that Is, every man m 
straight, but there’s trouble when I the United Kingdom under the age oi 
vain'v bust the statutes of the state. | 55 who had served in her fleet. Bu 
When I send the old bvs rolling fifty- ; xvas not until Sunday morning, August 
seven miles an hour, I can hear the 2, that the people in English country 
death bells tolling In the ivy-mantled : towns heard the fateful news that Ge - 
tower, and the pharmacist, condoling, 1 many had declared war against Russia, 
rubs me with his ointment sour. I go Many heard the grim message 
splashing in the ditches when so merrily ; church, at the morning service as ine
I spin, and the surgeon sews some majority of ministers In Lngiana re-
stitches in my forehead and my chin, : ferred to the coming war either^in tne r

European struggle.
A SOLEMN CHURCH SERVICE ja curt refusal, and to-morrow morning

Saturday, August 1, 1914, was one of 11 expect that the British Empire will be 
the most anxious days that Europe ever ■ at war with her great rival.

For three days, Austria, ] A MOMENTOUS DAY
My expectation was realized, except 

for the fact that Germany did not deign 
to send even a curt reply to the ultima-

British Empire was In a state of war 
with Germany. On August» 5 I recorded 
my impressions of what was really the 
first day of the Great War. I wrote, in 
pirt, as follows:

I awoke this morning to find that 
Great Britain has declared war against 
Germany. The great news is announced 
In the morning papers. What a momen
tous day for Europe! August 5. 1914, 
will be noted in the annals of civiliza
tion. I can imagine wihat a thrill will 
travel around the world and how to-day' 
Canadian hearts from Halifax to Vic
toria will flame with a new love for the 
old motherland. Already I catch visions 
of the flower of Canadian, Australian, 
New Zealand and South African youth 
c'amoring for the honor of being ac
cepted in expeditionary forces.

The best of this awful business which 
has come upon us so suddenly is that 
it will be a war carried on in the name 
of righteousness. No nation could be en
listed in a more worthy cause; the ruth
less violation of Belgium's treaty rights 
by Germany and her cynical devotion to 
a blood and iron policy, even though her 
appeal to the sword excite the contempt 
of the whole civilized world, will send 
Britain's soldiers and sailors to the front 
with clear consciences and willing 
hearts, they know they are out to pro
tect the weak against the strong, to de
fend their friends, and to make liberty 
and the will of God prevail. After read
ing Sir Edward Grey’s speech in the 
Commons, no lover of truth could fail 
to be convinced of the justice of the 
cause. I see that even the ardent sup
porters of nonintervention have been 
silenced by the story of Germany’s at
tempt to bribe England to assist her in 
her course of treachery towards Bel
gium.
THE SOUTH AFRICAN WAR

There was great enthusiasm here 
when England declared war against 
Kruger and the Boers. Shouting crowds 
in London hailed the news with de’lght. 
It was thought that the British troops 
in South Africa would have an easy 
conquest. But serious as England’s 
struggle with Oom Paul turned out to 
be, everyone realizes on this fateful day 
that it was a mere bagatelle of a war 
compared with the Armageddon which 
we must now face, a conflict not thou
sands of miles away, but just across the 
Channel. For years Englishmen have 
looked forward with nervous dread to 
the possibility of a German invasion of 
their tight littie island. To-day they 
know that it is now or never. All that 
stands between us and the kaiser’s 
legions is the British fleet, a pretty good 
stand-between, it is true, yet all things 
are possible in war, and we are going 
up against a great navy and a still 
greater army. Thoughts like these 
superinduce seriousness.
IN NO JESTING SPIRIT

Consequently this war has been en
tered upon in no jesting spirit. There 
has been no horse-play, no cheering, no 
ebullition of feeling. In London and 
everywhere in this island to-day men 
have been saying quietly one to the 
other: “It will be a terrible war, but 
we have to go through with it. We bear

march with Gen. French if their country ^n' -hat bene.^ became friends and
needed them. Maybe she will need them j breas? heaH , rlbbon-oov6red

Who knows? This day we have : breast beats the heart of a poet and anyet.
entered upon the most terrible war of 
all the ages.

turn of the British Government. This j no hatred to the German people, but we 
meant that at midnight on August 4, the ! do hate kaiserism and the brute force of

RAMBLING 
AROUND 
WITH OLD 
DOC. PEP

ULY 31.—No talk anywhere, hardly, 
but of how this Madame Fleischmann 

takes in the king of all their yeast 
cakes, and now — by grace of the court

artist He was a bandsman in peace
time barracks, but a gunner in warr. 
And the night before he died — both 
being off duty for a while — we sit In 
our stable billet (one of Baimsfather's 
“Close that bl--dy door!" kind — while 
twilight deepens over that tearful, rain- 
washed Belgian land. We talk awhile 
and then, methinks he did it to please 
me, knowing how I loved that worldless 
song of apple orchards In springtime, 
he pulls a plain tin whistle from his 
haversack and plays Djvork's “Humor
esque,’’ which was played well. The next 
night, at that hour, he was dead.

» * •

How bravely he went out into the 
darkness! His spine severed cleanly and 
his lower limbs paralyzed, yet this old 
soldier's eagle blue eyes were afire with

cf divorcing and separating — she makes the u-ght unconquerable. He demands a
a,n^a,b^nrnlse in t‘,le ^"1 ,°_th6 tune 'Cigarette from us and. no doubt noting 
of £1.000 000 award Which St George . our younger fac68 ghastly at the shadow
note, is the greatest high advertisement lf wi whlch lie over his features, he
of their product that ever was. For this 
madame, methinks, not only gets a 
guarantee of fine wheaten bread for the 
rest of her days, but has it buttered 
also with fine gold! And though poor 
husbands may at the same time envy 
and pity this yeast king in his losing 
condition — envy that he is able to get 
a divorce, pity on his losing such a sum. 
There is hope for him, for he, more 
than most men, knows that if he but 
tÿkes a cake of his comfit daily, elther 
in milk or spread on biscuits like 
cheese, he shall very soon be so filled 
with vitamines and such like germs of 
ambition and conquering that this mil
lion pounds will be made good with 
interest.

quirks his mouth into the old jibing 
angle and says: “Well, its Ballieul, 
Bologne, B’llghty for Jock!" Aye, Bal
lieul, but no further. Some day we In 
this Canada should erect a very noble 
monument to ex-imperlals of the Cana
dian Expeditionary Forces who — what
ever their pettiness — were giants of 
strength, and valor, and discipline. And 
looking back over the years — remem
bering our Initial civilian clamor at 
order and team play" — methinks the 
pettiness was our own for the most part 
and not theirs. The King never had 
finer soldiers.

• • •
And It is a strange but bitter truth 

that most of us survivors of that great 
warr have comradeship only with the 
dead. Good God, methinks we would 
love one another like brothers and bet
ter than brothers, yet for tihe thousand 
who might read the little we have Writ
ten on “Jock" Dalgleish and grow misty 
eyed with Its reading of some one par
ticular comrade of theirs, there are not 
a score who will hold that being a vet
eran of this warr and sudden murther 
is a bond greater than any other human 
fraternity. We need no more probes of 

through the years, yet a good round sum ! pensions departments and canteen 
for it and an agreement for a new funds, old comrades of the Canadian

There is sound sense in this sugges
tion raised on seeking to purchase the 
old Normal School as a high school, 
while importuning the Government of 
Ontario to erect them a needed new 
building on .the campus of our Univers
ity College or adjacent thereto. And 
while London should not look for too 
great bargain in the possible purchase 
of the old building, owing to such we’l- 
built structures increasing in yalue

Corps; we want a probe of our own 
hearts for to seek out the poison which 
has sundered us since this peace came 
to mode our wounds and our shell 
shocks. Fie on you, weak stomached, the 
"Fall in" for comradeship sounded long 
since, "even the "Officers’ Call" is not 
answered. Laggards, you do naught but 
curse the trumpeter!

school in connection with the university 
would be a future building investment 
for the city. It would solve one-haif of 
our high school tragedy of errors, add 
prestige to the university, and increase 
our city’s importance as an educatlontl 
center.

• • »

Methinks that the King (whom God 
preserve!) went to his bed Wednesday 
night with some compensation for be
ing a ruler of a land where to listen 
at blab-mouthed minorities a king might Her (Wisdom's) ways are ways of 
expect any morn to wake and find a pleasantries and all her paths are peace.

A THOUGHT

low president fellow lording it from the 
Marble Arch or whatever it is that a 
president of Great Britain and Ulster 
would lord it from. This in that his 
five-year-old horse at Goodwood do race 
home in the highest way, leaving all 
other horses six lengths behind, and in 
part makes up for his losing the Derby 
to my Lord Derby. Moreover, this but 
the climax of the day's fortunes, seeing 
how His Majesty's yacht “Britannia"

-Prov. Ill: 17.
• • • *

Wisdom is the health of the soul— 
Victor Hugo.

It is estimated that 15,000 public 
speeches are made every day of the 
week throughout the world.

A famous woman doctor sa y3 men 
patients are always overwhelmed with 
self-pity.

J

ea-rnesL on une suujeuu mey cnoose iu snicnts m ni> ----- ---. --- - iciicv*. ........ . w«q
treat, "pooled their mental energy" for and tl, undertaker itches for a c .an'e prayers or in 1 e’-" ‘ bv ^be ve]
.V J U,. . .V ito con some tin. If we all would drive day 0f gloom, relieved only 0$ me vethe benefit of the many. _ !t600p S°"!Wo the stream of traffic hone that Great Britain migl

a
very

... : sedately where the stream of traffic fa]nt hope that Great Britain might
Hard upon the heels of the convention ™C%Mnc forward, slow and stately, find lt possible to escape being drawn

comes a definite statement from the as the truly wise man goes, it would | into the struggle. At the ehuron ™
MacDonald Government that, in order to sùrelv lessen greatly heavy tasks the | T attended, the minister reafi as p-
provlde against the Increase of unem- sexton knows. But the long white road's 1 ture iesson the 46th Psa hi. P .
ployment and with the hope of deereas- ! before us. we have gasoline galore, and , the reading by announcing that
ing it very materially, plans are being the speedy,aws only bore u, vnth em^ agai st

sing in chorus “They’re not lost, but and that Europe would soon be
gone before.”—Walt Mason.

considered which foreshadowed the con
struction of new roads and the Increased 
development of the electrical power 
capacity over the British Isles.

If, as Mr. Snowden, the chancellor of 
the exchequer, stated. Great Britain “is 
bound to face intensified competition of 
the world’s trade, so that we must do 
everything possible to cheapen and Im
prove production," which necessarily 
involves better communication facilities, 
better roads, the Severn barrage scheme 
and other public works, surely the men 
to whom such work must be entrusted 
have received Inspiration and courage 
from the many illuminating communica
tions and papers submitted to the 
World Industrial Power Conference.

ittlc .Gri 
a. Benny's
â^ote BooK

JLee

ought to give savor to life!

resounding with the tramp millions 
, m Fn In his sermon he aeciar-

ed that the outbreak of hostilities and 
the awful prospect facing Europe made 
him feel that the millenium was a lon„ 
wal- off The whole service was most 
tmpVssl've Care sat upon the face o 
the preacher and of every worshipper. It 
was a service that I shall never forget. 
CONFIDENCE IN GREY 

1 All day Sunday, Englishmen of all 
I Shades of politics speculated as to what 
I the British Government would do. It 
' was known generally that the Cabinet

X-SL--------------------------------------------------^ was sitting all day. trying to decide
I upon a policy on which would depend 

Aftlr suppir yesterday I swapped Le- ,he destiny of the British Empire. Owing 
roy Shooster my old tennis racket with ! principally to editorials and interviews 

, some of the strings out and some in | ln tbe Liberal press, the country was 
for an old automobeel horn sounding j divided in opinion as to whether the 

j like a frog with a cold, and last nite 1 ! Fabjnet would Intervene. On all sides,
however, the utmost confidence was ex
pressed in the moderation and wisdom 
of Sir Edward Grey. Conservatives were 
quite as enthusiastic in their praise of 
the foreign secretary as the members of 

I his own party. I heard the opinion fre- 
! fore I went to bed and eating 2 sour j auentlv expressed that Sir Eduard had 
! pickels and a half of a cold stuff tomato, be^d delicate threads of foreign

diplomacy for many years, was acquaint
ed with every phase of the present sit-

NOTE AND COMMENT
was laying in bed Shining it up with 

"Grain manipulators" may be said to ! one of my stockings, and I started to 
be manual laborers—after a sorL ] get sleepy and I stuck the automobeel

_________ _ 1 horn under my pillow and started to go
to sleep, ony I dident s'eep very good 
on account of going to the Ice box be

There are some things that slip and I dreemed I was running up a alley 
through the mental sieve that ought to ; with a hole pack of allygaters running 
be retained. : after me, me thinking, G, now I know I yatlon and could be depended upon to

__________ ! wy they’re called allegaters. because , arrlve ’ at" a just decision. If he con-
Another sweet thing has happened to th?y rUR 1 ‘îluded that U was England'3 duty to

q. , „ , , p noise more like geese than allygaters, ■ intervelle Brittons everywhere could
Sh 1 suffering from a sugar sounding fearse. and I woke up with the j . lmpUcitiy upon the sanity of his

automobeel horn blowing under the pii- «udgment
low on account of my banging my hed I iN AN ENGLISH

unbiased truth: “People who aK6"31 u- | muuun
. Me thinking, G, good nlte. I wonder 
d0 If It woke enybody elts up, I wonder.

famine!

Cold, unbiased truth: "People 
think too much about themselves 
not think enough!” And I went to sleep agen and started 

to dreem I was falling out of the 44tb

GARDEN
I wrote the following reflections on 

August 4, a day ever memorable in the 
history of the world:

Yesterday, Monday, Aug-u.it 8, wasThe . ipigon hydro system has within ! floor window and grabbing a hold of _ . _
the time set by the hydro knight more window ledges on the way down and j Bank Holiday. I spent the afterjioon in
than justified its existence and ex- every one I grabbed off ln my hand ! my brother-in-law’s beautiful garden,
tension. ! writh a fearse squawk like a automobeel j and along with half a dozen other

______ horn, being jest was it was on account guests had tea on the lawn. The chil-
Pelnir in ... -v. , ,, , of me hanging the pillow with my hed dren ran races, but the grown-ups could

‘ * h a de!tc!ous place agen and woke llp thinking, Jimminy think and talk of only one subject — the
as a ometierry jKiradlse did not oom- crickits, holey smokes. G. European crisis, and England's attitude

... pensate the Northern Ontario child for Wlch Jest then pop came running up towards Germany. It happened that
well as indl\iuuals. Some things mother and daddy. stairs in his pldyammers saying, Wats every Englishman present was a Lib-
that might well be forgotten are   It all about? Izzent lt time you were eral. It would have been quite natural

South Africa is to float a loan Evi retting a lhtle sents insted of losing for some of them to advocate non-
dently the minister of finance, v- r- wat little >’ou have? 13 this eny time : intervention. ' ”being forgotten. Some enmities and 

hatreds are being mitigated, some 
fears laid low. Men are less ready as air.’

„„„ _____ „ _ ____________ All of them were an-
ttuvor.o.o .v . , ,, C‘ of the morning to be blowing an auto- xious as to the outcome of events and

ga. tmnks the task will be “light mabee! horn? he sed. I couldent bleeve all deprecated war as being needless,
my ears wen I herd it half an hour ago, wasteful and criminal, but not a man

to believe that war is inevitable and i —--------— and heer it goes agen, he sed. [present thought that Great Britain
that its consequences must be ac- well, the rain is an impartial visitor Well G, good nite, pop, lt was a exsi- should remain out of the struggle By 

* a tror, „ this year- for "R raineth everv dav 'o" i dent both times. I sed. Its under my : that time we had received the news that
cepted without qu on. Then is a jn most sections of ^ countrav nd ,n pillow and I pushed my hed agenst it [Germany intended to Infringe upon the
stirring Of the dry bones, there is | England the great empire pageant can’t ln my $leeP’ 1 Se<1" ; neutrality of Belgium, and all agreed
a questioning abroad, there is a 
breath of new life felt here and 
there that indicates the dawn of 
the better day.

Great

To place the Normal School In the 
university grounds would seem quite a 
normal thing * do.

*

/ .. , Well then wy dldent you take lt away [that such an act would justify
proceed Because of the continued rainy from under your pillow? pop sed, and l ' Britain In going to war with arrogant 
weather. I sed, 1 dident think of It. j Germany, breaker of treaty rights.

---------------- You'll have plenty of time to think But how strange an experience it was
"Flying over the Atlantic,” not ln of it before you have it to think of, to sit there and listen to talk about

sumptuous and monster liners, but in P°P sed- And he took tbe born from Armageddon! How unthinkable war
huge airships. Is the latest venture in under m>" PiIlow and went dnwn 3tairs seemed there, in that charming garden,

with it and I dont know how meny where the last roses or summer were
still lingering and where everything 
suggested ancient peace. Nature never 
looked more lovely. The warm air, the

"air trials.' 
emulate the great seamen who
“sailed wdrever ship could sail!

Airmen evidently want to j times pi, ha(f to ask for it back be
have fore be gives it to me, not having, start- 

; ed to ask yeL

EVEREADY
The Air is fuit 
of Things You 
Shouldnt Miss

Radio B’Batteries
— they last longer

Eveready ushers in the autumn Radio sea
son with a substantial reduction in “B” Battery 
prices.

The growing popularity of Radio—greater demand 
for Eveready “B” Batteries—new and improved manu
facturing equipment—increased and more economical 
production—enables us to reduce price of “B” Batteries 
pn August 1st.

See your Radio dealer to-day and get the new 
prices on the “B” Batteries you use. You can afford 
to entirely re-equip your Radio set with new powerful, 
long-lived Eveready “B” Batteries and enjoy radio 
reception to the fullest extent.

CANADIAN NATIONAL CARBON CO. LIMITED
Montreal Toronto Winnipeg


