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—M.P.’S AND THE VICTORY LOAN,
‘ W HERE ARE all the great political leaders

during ' the Vietory Loan campaign ?

Where are the elected members who went
‘through the country exhorting the farmers to
vote for duty’s sake and return them to Parlia-
ment? Are they to be found in positions of lead-
ership in the campaign? Not conspicuously so.

One would think if there were any body -of
men to whom the “‘putting over’’ of the Victory
Loan should be a first consideration, those men
are the members of Parliament. They are not
overworked in the country’s behalf. It is a long
'time since they sat through most of last session
responding to the whip’s instructions to vote for
certain orders-in-council. There has been no tre-
mendous work thrown upon their shoulders. But
their voices, so loud and so full of urging to duty
at the time of the last election, are unheard today
except in exceptional chses,

Why are the rural members not spending
their time to advance the loan in the ridings
from which they come? It is in the country dis-
tricts that organization of an effective kind is
most difficult. The member for the riding is the
best-known and ‘‘biggest’’ man in his constitu-
ency, or should be, He has organized the riding
fthoroughly for political purposes.  When the
votes were needed he had his henchmen in dug-
outs at every crossroads, and when meetings
were required to advance the interests of his
campaign, his distriet chairmen and secretaries
were untiring in their efforts to drum up a big

outburst. The country has been ‘‘carrying on”’
despite the fact that the cabinet suspended oper-
ations immediately after the Toronto meeting.
The ‘‘jazz’’ band idea was fine, but the hard
work of the fellows on the city streets and the
crosslines is the thing that is putting over the
loan.  Quite proper to say that this isn’t the
affair of the Government, but of the count: -
Thank God for the country |

THE KAISER’S TORTURE.

ILLIAM THE WOULD-BE Conqueror may

W survive the war. One cannot predict that

the Allies will draw and quarter him or

boil him in o¢]l. His life‘is not forfeit according to

the terms so far laid down. Once removed from

the throne of Germany, he will probably be
ignored.

A man without a country, he is going to be
much misunderstood. Something is going to be
gnawing at his heart in all the years he may live.
He is not simply a sinner who has erged in human
frailty. He is a calculating, eold-Blooded mur-
derer, one who has betrayed every instinet of
decency. The world’s people may punish him ter-
ribly by passing him by as they would a leper—
and one must remember that not even a leper is
sufficiently abhorrent a creature by which to
neasure the kaiser. Lepers are pitied and sue-
cored and helped. The kaiser and his brood will
suifer from a disease of the mind, a slow malady
that longs for the compassion denied others. ‘‘So
writhes the mind remorse has riven.”’ In a fearful
loneliness of spirit he will wander like a lost spirit
until a death more merciful than man has elaimed
hig tortured soul.

REINCARNATION?

tention of deserting his ‘‘sorely tried’’
people and visiting one Baron von Kleist at
Chatean Buonas on the Lake of Zug.

Surely Switzerland will rise from her neu-
tral torpor when confronted with so serious a
menace to her peaceful civilization, and disallow
the symbol of ‘‘frightfulness’’ to erystallize it-
self in the hearts of her faithful ‘“‘bourgeoisie.”’

But perchance Switzerland may do the
erystallizing! : .'

From Mount Pilatus, the watchdog of Lu-
cerne, one can turn one’s eyes eastward, and,
passing over Liake Lucerne on beyond the erouch-
ing form of the Rigi, view the ribbon-like strip
of Lake Zug.

Blessed with the glories of a late autumn
day no sight could be more impressive, no sight
more conducive to the bringing about of a con-
trife heart and the resultant confession of its

,'THE ““ ALL*HIGHEST” has expressed his in-
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They must be aware of the faet that man y of the |
rural communities are lagging behind in their|
subscriptions to the Vietory Loan. Farmers are
eine

and

these now |

canvassed in a somewhat haphazard

- way, |
the story being brsught to the city

that |
Ley are refusing in large numbers to take any
hare of the loan. They ot ured |
hat the leaders of al political parties are ur;:inui
hat the Vi 1 be subscribed, and they |
have little repre- |
ent them at Ottawa. The men who approach the !
farmers are frequent ¥ paid canvassers from the |
ity organizations, and it is with difficulty that
}ll‘_‘y’ Secnure the ) the
and. ;
The far of Western Ontario should be |
he first to subscribe to the loan. They are the |
wners of the land. The conditions which obtain
n the whole country affect the welfare of their
alling first of all They have been prosperous;
Aind they must realize that the Victory Loan iyl
RS much a necessary part of prosecuting the w:‘zrgI
and financing demobilization after the war as|
he actual participation of the soldiers in the |
ine, The country must have money, and every |
man, farmer and city dweller alike, should x‘iv‘ei
LIS money. He is offered a gilt-edged security |
should greatly increase in value, makin‘g
e 6 per cent mortgage seem an indifferent in-
restment.
The rural member shows himself a self-gseek-
g politician when he takes no work of leader-
hip in assisting the Victory Loan. His very
alary depends upon the success of the campaign.
€ was very active when votes were the chief
vaotlv_v; but now when his country is needing
oney instead of his party needing votes he is
resting between sessions’’ fearful, no doubt, of
"b:](‘(‘tlng himself to the influenza germs or' of
@acing too many questions regarding the conduct
f the Government, By his inaction he stamps
1mself as a soldier of his party rather than as
soldier of his country, .
. If Victory Loan is to g0 over in the country
istriets, if the farmers are not to be reproached
those more deserving of reproaches, there
pust be a speeding up of the machine that gath-
s the dollars in the rura] communities. Let the
armers respond! We are all pulling together in
common cause, and the credit of the country,
ar OWn guarantees, stand behind the loan. Not
h the spirit of grasping for a highly desirable
pvestment, but in the spirit of pefforming a
prvice to Canada, the Canada of which YOU are
citizen, should the country distriets roll uﬁ
peir allotments! :
Surely the ministers and members of Parlia-
ent ghould be doing more in the Victory Loan
mpaign. Apart from ga stereotyped message or
o and a big ‘“‘hurrah’’ at Toronto one t:veek
go Sunday the country has had nothing in the
ay of an inspiring message from the cabinet
nisters or the premier himself. At Queen’s
ark, Toronto, a 3-ringed circus was held on the
hbbath Day. Sir Robert Borden was advertised
have three bands, while Mr. Rowell, in a spirit
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noble self-sacrifice, contented himself with
ly two. Step this way ladies and gentlemen !
le man who destroyed the demon rum will be
and on the qut, while the premier, back from
vacation, will be found in the big ring sur-
nded by massed bandsmen! Yoy won’t do any
isiness if you haven'’t got a band, as George
Cohan would say, so here’s a chance to gather
ny thousands and stir them up for the Victory
an, even if the regulations say there shall be
pnbhe gatherings during the epidemiec ! And
dile we do not know how many of the small
ys will buy Victory Bonds, it looks like a big
sh to the country, and the bands will put the
’.-‘ In a mellow mood for the speeches. Rang-
3 kogn the.premxer down, with three bands,
; eabme.t might have been arrayed with valua-
s musically expressed, unti] Hon. Tom Cro-
was observed, flanked by & tin whistle and
bass drum.. Of course, the idea of matching
gic with mightiness was not thus carried out
_‘Mr. Rowell was certainly magnanimons when
took one band less than Sir Robert Borden, It
& ripping affair, but it was not a travelling

pus, and it elosed down after the one Toronto

sins against humanity and God.

T'here it may commune with a nature em-
the sixth commandment, ‘‘Thou
shalt not kill,”” and ere long the diabolical scales
falling from the eyes may reveal the handwrit-

| ing on the wall, ‘“Thou shalt not covet.”’

Then, and then only, may he entreat of the

{ Creator, and in the words of the Publican, ‘‘God

be merciful to me, a sinner.”

EDITORIAL NOTES.

In the game of war the victor is the umpire.

Vietory Bonds will make a rope to make the
peace bhell peal.

The anthems of the coming Christmas may

{ have a real ring of peace. 5

Recent triple plays—Wilson to Clemencean |

to Lloyd George; Pershing to Foch to Haig.

The kaiser seems to get more sympathy from
Milners, et al,, than from most people in his
own country.

Karl Liebknecht is the kind of rebel who can-
not be labelled traitor. He went to prison in
order that his country might benefit.

Please don’t waste apples or vegetables, Mr.
Farmer. Any spare produce will be gratefully re-
ceived by the Soldiers’ Aid or the city institu-
tions.

Those brickbat eracksmen who plucked a few
diamonds from a Dundas street window Tuesday
morning were responding to the impulse to do
one’s Christmas shopping early.

The army that fought and routed Spanish in-
fluenza and saved scores of lives gets no decora-
tions, but men and women alike, they have earned
an honored place in the history of the city and
provinee.

London’s soldiers staged an enlivening parade
last night to advance the interests of the Vietory
Loan. They gave a touch of the kind of celebra-
tion we may expect when German surrender has
been received.

A NEW HYMN OF HATE.
(With Apologles to Herr Ernst Lissauer.)
[London Evening News.]

Fingland, although we have sald before

That our hate for thee is a boundless store,

There is nothing like making the matter plain,

So now we propose to say it again,

Hate of the heart, do you understand?

Hate of the head and hate of the hand,

Hate of the sausage and hate of the beer

(We hope we are making our feelings clear),

Compared to this hate our hate for France

Is hardly so much as a circumstance,

Yea, we will give you our solemn pledge

That our hate for you is the absolute edge,
England!

Hate! That’s what we are driving at,
Hate of the dachshund and hate of the cat,
Hate for a natlon that keeps its word,
A course which ig palpably most absurd,
Hate for the traitors that struck us down
As we were annexing the Belgian Crown,
Hate for the curs that espoused the right
‘When we had decided they would not fight,
Hate for the cowards who won't be secared
By the mighty forces our land prepared,
Who valued their pride far more than pelf,
Come now, ar¢n't vou ashamed of yourself,
England?

But the thing that worries us all a bit

Is the fact that hate doesn't score a hit;

It doesn’t appear to make you blench

Or hustle one Tommy out of his trench,

Our hate may burn with a steady flarhe,

But we don't seem to lick you, all the same;

And though in our kaiser's eye there gleams

A hate that is double sewn in the seams,

A hate that is guaranteed the best

That ever has burned In a human breast,

You treat it as if it wasn't there—

That's why we hate you. You're so unfair,
England!

HYPOCRISY THEIR COMMON FACTOR.
[New York Glo?e.]

Ersberger is a clerical and poses as a highly religious
Christlan who thinks much of the world to come, while
Scheldemann is an agnostic who is concerned only about
the materialities of this world. But common hypocrisy
level their religious differences. Cleric and agnostic meet
on the common ground that deceit is profitable. The two
men, both members of the alleged ‘‘popular’ government
that the kaiser has drawn out of his bat, constitute a team
who puill about equally for kaiserism.

BITS OF

That Fiu Stufy.
If you have a tummy ache,
It's the Flu!
It you're weary when you wake,
It's the Flu!
Is your memory off the track?
Is your liver out of whack?
Are there ridges on your back?
It's the Flu!

Are there spots before your eyes?
It's the Flu!

Are you fatter than some guys?
It's the Flu!

Do your teeth hurt whepn you bite?

Do you ever have a fright?

Do you want to sleep at night?
It's the Flu!

Are you thirsty when you eat?
It's the Flu!

Have you bunfons on your feet?
It's the Flu!

If you feel a little il

Send right off for Dr. Pill,

He will say, despite his skill:
It's the Flu!

He won't wait to diagnose,
It's the Flu!

Hasn’t time to change his ciothes,
It’s the Flu!

For two weeks he's had no rest,

Has no time to make a test,

So he'll class you with the rest— '
It's the Flu!

Paw Knows Everything.
Willle—Paw what is the difference
between plain and simple?
Paw—Well, a man may admit that
he is plain, but he won't admit that
he is simple, my son.

You Know Him,
He is one of these zabby jokes,
I speak of Oswald Bears;
And he wastes his time telling folks
That they should not waste theirs,

Ouch!

“What is there in this world that
causes as much trouble and migery as
whiskey?” demanded the prohibition-
ist. :

“Marriage,” replied the rummy.

Finding Them Out.
“Some wmen are crooked, there's no
doubt,”
Remarked old Uncle Will;
“And if you want to find them out,
Call on them with a bill.”

Notice!
If the smart Aleks in the club will
promise not to turn any mice loose,
Elizabeth May Jump, of Ft.
Fla., will join the anks.

Myers,

! Our Joe Miiier Contest.
f Mike Sulilvan claims that the pldest
{ Joke is the one about the

fellow whe
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BY LUKE McLUKBR
(Copyright, 1918.)

practiced medicine
success, and then

with indifferent
studied law and

friend asked his wife whether he
was a better lawyer than he was a
doctor, and she replied: ‘‘Well, all the
lawyers claims that he is a good doc-
tor, and all the doctors claim that he
is a good lawyer.”

Great Scheme. A
“Don’t you heat your street cars in
winter in this town?*' asked the
stranger. \
“Naw,"” replied the motorman. ‘The
passengers get hot because we won't
give them any heat.”

The Limit.
A careful man is Daniel Dent,
As careful as you'll meet;
If he paid you a compliment,
He'd ask for a receipt.
—Luke McLuke.

Another careful man that we
Have met is Abner Grote;
iIf he lent you attention, he
Would want to take your note.
—Newark Advocate.

GCur Daily Special.
The Op¢n Season for Kindness Lasts
From January 1 to December 31,

Luke MclLuke Says

Don't get downhearted because you
happen to make a mistake. Every time
a smart man makes a mistake he
learns something.

A woman can tell a real blonde from
a chemical blonde by merely glancing
at her. But the only way & man can
tell is by marrying her,

Don't laugh at a hairless dog. He
i{s one of the best little flea discour-
agers we know of.

When Captain Scott discovered the
South Pole and the large uninhabited
continent surrounding the pole, he
didn’t know that he had located a
dandy place to herd the Hun after this
war is over.

The first thing a wmarried woman
reads in a newspaper is the Death No-
tices, The first thing an old maid
reads is the Marriage Notices.

There. may be ideal husbands and
ideal wives in this world. But, some-
how or other, they are never married
to each other.

We like to hear an old-fashioned
woman begin to apologize for her poor
cooking before we sit down to her
table. We know that we are going to
get a real meal.

A lazy man gets a heap of comfort
out of the proverb about the race is
not always to the swift.

And the trouble with an easy-going
man 18 that it is so blagmed hard to
get him started.

For every man who is trying to get
a corner on Knowledge there are a
dozen who are trylng to get a corner
on Ignorance,.

All we kno
while a po
ceal his hatehet,
away.

about politics is that
may sometimes con-
he never throws it

|
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Th_g Advertiser’s
Daily Short Story

(Copyright, 1918, by the McClure
f Newspaper Syndicate.)
THE NAME OF ROBERTS.
By Lincoln Rothblum,
A8 i s
“Well, I declare,” ejaculated dainty
Madeleine Sommers as a pretty frown

forehead. ‘*‘Just listen to this letter
from Raiph, mother, and tell me if it
isn’t the most exasperating thing you
ever heard.” And with an abused man-
ner, she read aloud:

“Dear Sis—I know you will
disappointed as I am to learn that
Lieut. Roberts will not approve my
furlough. He 1is commanding officer
while the captain Is in the hospital, and
8says that If I were to go home now it
would leave the company without a
mechanic, as there is no one else in the
company qualified to do such work. So
we will have to pocket our disappoint-
ment and wait for a.more favorable
opportunity. Love from your brother,

“RALPH.”

“Ralph is right,”” Mrs. Sommers an-
swered soothingly as she industriously
continued to knit the wool which was
gradually and surprisingly assuming the
form of a sweater, “‘and if he is necded
there it would be unpatriotic to have
him with us.”

“But, mother, can’'t you understand
that I wanted him home for the milt-
tary ball? It won't seem like a real
dance unless Ralph is with us. Oh, I
Just hate Lieut. Roberts. It's an ugly
old name, anyway."”

‘‘Hush, child, you don’t realize what
you are saying. But how will it be if
I speak (o father and see if he won't
let you'visit Ralph in camp? You could
make the trip alone.”

The happy suggestion brought a quick
smile to the charming face which seldom
falled to reflect cheerfulness. ‘“You're
a dear, dear mother, and if you can con-
vince daddy to let me go, I'll give you
exactly thirty-nine kisses.” And as if
making an advance deposit on the pro-
posed payment, Mrs. Sommers received
a generous portion of the amount due.

And because ‘“daddy” was never
known to refuse his daughter any rea-
sonable request which would contribute
to her happiness, it was but a short
week before the Overland Limited swift-
ly bore the excited girl to the great
cantonment, very proud of the respon-
sibility of traveling unchaperoned; and
her cup of happiness was quite filled to
overflowing as Mechanic Sommers, with
chest inflated, placed on exhibition “My
Sister’” before the “fellers” standing
with gapilng mouths at the unusual
vision of loveliness among their monot-
onous uniforms of khaki.

And Madeleine loved to make the
daily trip from town to camp, despite
the tiresome, hard ride upon the rickety
rambling, one-line car--the only means
of access to the camp. At the *Y”
there was always a crowd of eager,
manly boys waiting about the plano for
the magic music she could make with

her eves. This night was the bugler's
warning call of “tattoo” which sent her
scurrying for the street car’'s last trip
back to town, ably escorted to the car
line by an even dozen khaki-clad figures
on each side.

Madeleine turned to wave a pleasant
good-night from the platform, and as
the conductor jangled the cord the car
moved lumberingly off. “Fare, please,”
came in the mechanical tone of habit,

Her purse! It was gone! No, she re-
membered leaving it on top of the piano
{at the Y. M. C. A. How would she pay
{ her fare? Would the conductor put her
{off? It was far to town and the night
was dark. i

“Pardon me, madam, but may I assist

you in your difficulty?’ And as Made-
leine looked up she found the owner of
the dulcet tones handing the conductor
; the neceagary coin and saluting her with
| military precision.
‘A first lleutenant and decidedly good-
! looking,” she thought as her eyes took
in collar insignia and the features above.
Aloud, “Thank you, sir; I am very grate-
ful.”

The officer bowed and moved up to-
ward the front of the car. When he
seated himself he found the young lady
beside him.

A blush of faint pink suffused her
cheek'x?. “I would like to repay you,

“Don’t,” he Interrupted, holding up
his hand; “I am glad to have been of
assistance. Would you care to sit next
to the window?”

Madeleine accepted the courtesy, and
because she did not know whether or
not she should speak, and if she should,
what to ‘say, she ran her fingers up
and down the iron bars of the opened
window, humming the lilting tune of a

marred the smooth whiteness of her !

be as.

fingers and voice, and other magic with |

popular air. She felt she really ought
to make some arrangements to return
the fare advanced.

“I should like to repay you, If

“Do you really want to repay me?"
he agein interrupted, very excitedly, as
if against his better judgment. And
without giving her an opportunity to
answer: “I've an invitation to a dance
tonight, and don't know a female soul
to ask. Will you come with me?"

Madeleine looked around the car.
There were no other passengers, and
she. laughed out loud. ‘“‘Sure,” she
gamely answered.

The ride had never seemed so short,
tand both commented on the fact, It
wag-just a moment before that the in-
cident had happened, and here they
were, already entering the spacious
foyer, from +which, in the adjoining
hall, they could see the dancing feet
| keeping excellent rhythm with the sax-
| ophonist, who was not always certain
{if he were playing in two-four or three-
! four time. Madeleine pirouetted around
jon tiptoe, her eyes shining with excite-
ment.

The officer watched the pretty girl
|admiringly. The opening notes of the
next number startled him from his gaze
and with a guilty look of having been
caught he led her into the hall. And
as they glided smoothly over the pol-
Ished floor Madeleine uttered a silent
prayer of gratitude that the lleutenant
could dance so well, while it must be
admitted the lleutenant was trying the
| twin task of determining if the girl could
! dance better than she was pretty.

! The closing strain of “Good Night,
{Ladies,” regretfully ordered them to
{the checking-room, and when he had

jescorted her to her hotel he asked per-
i mission to see her again. ‘‘Certainly,”
| Madeleine agreed, and as the chimes
| from the church near by sounded twice
| she flew into the waiting section of the
revolving door.

The next morning she awoke with the
i premonition that something surprisingly
pleasant would happen. And by way
| of preparedness her wardrobe * for the
jday was selected with scrupulous care
| and Judgment. As she entered the din-
ing-room many an eye approvingly took
iin her entire person, stopping to linger
'at the clear color of her cheeks and the
{ happy twist to her lips. The light break-
i fast finished, she passed out onto the
stone terrace, and it seemed a sort of

. SPANISH INFLUENZA

Do Not Fear When Fighting a
German or a Germ.
BY DR. M. COOK.

The cool fighter always wins and so
there is no need to become Ppanic-
stricken. Avoid fear and crowds, Ex-
ercise in the fresh air and practice the
three C's: A Clean Mouth,”"a Clean
Skin and Clean Bowels. To carry off
the poisons that accumulate within the
’body and to ward off an attack of the
influenza bacillus, take a good liver
regulator to move the bowels. Such a
one is made up of May-apple, leaves of
aloe, root of jalap, and is to be had
at any drug store, and called "Pleasant
Purgative Pellets.”

If a bad eold develops, go to bed, wrap
up well, drink freely of hot lemonade
and take a hot mustard foot-bath.
Have the bedroom warm, but well ven-
tilated. Obtain at the nearest drug
store ‘“Anuric Tablets” to flush the
kidneys and control the Pains and
aches. Take an “Anuric” tablet every
two hours, together with coplous drinks
of lemonade. If a true case of influ-
enza, the food should be simple, such ag
broths, milk, buttermilk and ice-cream;
but it is important that food be given
regularly in order to keep up patient’s
strength and vitality. After the acute
attack has passed, which is generally
from three to seven days, the system
should be bullt up by the use of a &ood
iron toniec, such as “Irontic” tablets, to
be obtained at some drug etores, or
{that well-known  blood-maker and
herbal tonic made from roots and
barks of forest trees—sold everywhere

as Dr. Plerce’'s Golden Medical Dis-
covery.—Advt. :

practiced it with no better results. A |edge &

:Meemed fact to find the Ilieutenant

re.
“I thought you might like to go mo-
toring this morning,” he explained, “‘and
perhaps after dinner you may care to
visit the camp.”

Madeleine decided that daylight aid
not detract from the man's personality.
“Delightful,’"* she answered; and a de-
lighttul ride it was. Out on the country
road speed did not lessen his careful
driving. Twelve o'clock brought them to
a hostelry in the valley, and to his other
attributes Madeleine added the knowl-
ow to order an excellent dinner.
On arrival at camp the lieutenant, now
in his own element, became even more
but experienced disappoint-
t this most attractive girl
should fail to find any interest in the
life and surroundings which meant so
much to him. But how was he to know
that instead of being a novel experience
it had been her daily pro; for two
weeks past? He racked his brain for
an idea to arouse her lagging interest.
“I'll have my com dri§ with

fTa b'l,e‘ Salt

FREE RUNNING

=
—

pany
rifles,” he suggested, “you'll like that.”
As they proceeded down the company
street, Madelaine recogrxled a familiar

figure coming toward th

‘“Hello, sis,”” Ralph called out, sliding
his arm through hers as he saluted the

officer. ‘“Where did you meet Lieut.

Roberts?”

““Lieut. Roberts!” Madelelne exclaimed
in a dazed manner. ‘“‘Certainly not your
Lieut. Roberts?"’
“And don't you Hke his Lieut.
Roberts?’ the lHeutenant smilingly and
wonderingly asked.

‘“When sis learned I couldn’t come
home on a furlough,” Ralph explained,
‘‘she wrote me she hated even the name
of Roberts.”

“Hush, Ralph,” Madeleine whispered,
holding up a warning finger against her
pretty mouth

And then Ralph did a very unmilitary
thing. He saluted his superior officer
and deliberately winked. And although
it 18 not on record, it is very possible
that es he made an about-face, he
marched off with a big grin spread from
ear to ear.

“Do you think,” the lieutenant asked,
as his eyes eloquently pleaded his cause,
“that Mrs. Roberts sounds lke a very

bad name?"’

Madeleine’s laugh gurgled from her
throat for joy. ‘“On the contrary,” she
answered looking up archly at the
straight figure, ““I belleve I shell find it
very much to my lking.”

The lleutenant glanced down the com-
pany street and saw his men standing
rigidly at attention, thelr spotless rifles
glistening in the midday sun.
‘‘Sergeant,”” he called out, trying hard
to conceal the happiness in his voice,
‘“‘there’'ll be mno drill today. Dismiss the
company.'

No waiting! The

moment you eat a tab~ £

let or two, all stomach
distress ends. Magic!
Pleasant, quick relief.

Costs ligtle—All
drug stores, Buy a
box!

urseT? Pape’'s Diapepsin

For Acid Stomach, Indigestion, Gas

Instant Relief when your meals sour and upset the
stomach—Indigestion Pain stops at once}

WILL PUT YOu
ON YOUR FEET

Belgium passes through EVERY DAY,

The Daily Tr
BELGIUM

May this country never know the bitter agony

May WE never live to see our people rationed
on a bowl of soup and two pieces of bread
a d”- es e e s e

Our children emaciated by slow starvation
and falling easy victims to consumption, rickets
and all the diseases fostered by mal-nutrition,

It’s the little children that suffer most fearfully.
The daily ration provided by United States
loans to the Belgian Government is so pitifully
inadequate for a growing child ; it no more than
momentarily stays the gnawing hunger.

There is hope for Belgium and her fu!u:e generation oniv
if YOU and the thousands who in the past contributed so
generously to Belgian Relief, will help again. The brave
souls who are attempling to administer the needed help to
Belgium’s children must have the necessary funds to carry on.

gedy of

a
o

-

r. Hoover in his sppeal of July 8th, 1918, for help for Belgium’s children says, “This transmission of
money is absvlutely safeguarded by virtue of an agreement between the belligerent Governments, the C.R.B,,
and the Neutral (Spanish and Dutch) protecting Ministers in Brussels.”

Don’t wait for someone to come and ask you for a

Send it in.

contribution.

Be generous.

Make cheques payable and send contributions to

n Kelief Fu

* (Registered under the War Charities Act)

")
your Local Co

to
ONTARIO BRANCH: Belgian Relief Fund,

or to

Be quick.

95 King Street W., Toronto.

The Reasons Why—

Talk No. 10

. . . . . 1 -
HIS is what war-time conditions have done in the
case of the telephone business:

' Increased the cost of new telephone construc-
tion from 50 to 100 per cent or more—

Doubled the price of steel, copper wire, platinum and

lead—

Increased the cost of all labor that goes into tele-
phone plant and equipment—

Made higher wages necessary for telephone em-

ployees—

Increased the traffic so that a larger number of em-

ployees is necessary—

Drawn to the colors a large proportion of skilled
male employees, making ordinaryupkeep both difficult

and expensive.

Made it necessary to
to take care of his thri

3

can see no other solution.

give the subscriber more service
ving business—
And made it necessary also for us to get some in-
crease 1n rates to cope with mounting costs.

We are therefore asking for what is necessary. We

The Bell Telephone Company

of Canada

—




