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Pebeco is a scientific dentifrice
originated for the distinct pur-
pose of saving teeth as well as
cleaning them. It does save
teeth by protecting them from
their worst enemy, ‘‘acid-
mouth.”’

Pebeco polishes teeth beautiful-
ly, removes unpleasant odors,
purifies the mouth and gives a
feelingof freshness and keenness.

Nine out of ten people are said
to have ‘‘acid-mouth.”” If you
have it Pebeco is a necessity.
You can make sure if you will

At the First Sign of Decay

When the first little ache signals tooth-trouble, then
is the time to seek out the cause. No use to have the
trouble patched up—if the cause remains.

Nil.le chances to one it’s “‘acid-mouth’’ eating away the enamel and
 letting decay germs destroy the interior soft substance cf the tooth.
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If “‘acid-mouth’’ is the cause, there’s one sure way to remove it. =
That is the regular daily use of the best dentists’ favorite dentifrice — -

PEBECO

TOOTH PASTE

THE COURIER.
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Send for Free Ten-day Trial

Tube and Acid Test Papers

The Test Papers will show you
whether you, too, have ‘‘acid-
mouth” and how Pebeco counter-
acts it. The trial tube will show you
how a real dentifrice tastes and acts.

Pebeco is sold everywhere in extra
large size tubes. As only % of a brush-
ful is used at a time, Pebeco saves
money. as well as teeth.
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Manufacturing Chemists

Cannadian Office :
Dept A ,1 & 3 St. Helen St., Montreal

HOME
STUDY

Arts Courses only.

¥ SUMMER
» SCHOOL

} JULY and AUGUST
EEN’S
UNIVERSITY

KINGSTON, ONTARIO
ARTS EDUCATION MEDICINE

SCHOOL OF MINING
MINING 5
GEpcA  MEcRANCy.

ENGINEERING
GEO. Y. CHOWN, Registrar

STAMMERING

vercome positively. Our natural
methods permanently restore na-
tural speech. Graduate pupils
everywhere. Write for free advice
and literature.

THE ARNOTT INSTITUTE, Berlin, Can.

Attractively situated. Picked

faculty.
For prospectusand terms write the Principal
R.I. Warner,M.A.,D.D., St. Thomas, O%&

ROYAL VICTORIA
COLLEGE

MONTREAL

THE RESIDENTIAL COLLEGE
FOR WOMEN STUDENTS OF
McGILL UNIVERSITY

Students (both resident and day)
prepared for degrees in Arts, Pure
Science and Music. Scholarships
are awarded annually. For Pros-
pectus and information apply to the
Warden.

aeroplane pointed like an arrow to the
North .Sea. Rosslyn knew exactly
where he was going, many a time had
he been as far as the coast of Ger-
many and back again, so that every
odd speck of light down below mean!.
something to him, and spoke with no
uncertain language.

“You are not afraid?”’ he asked von
Kemp.

“I am not in the least afraid,” von
Kemp said. “Though I have never
been in an aeroplane before I feel just
as safe as if I were on the back of a
horse. But this is a wonderful ma-
chine of yours. There is no vibration
and mo noise, mothing that suggests
movement hardly. What time do you
expect to reach Berlin?”

“We can travel, if I like, at over
ninety miles an hour,” Rosslyn ex-
plained. “At that rate we ought to
reach Berlin somewhere about three.
If you strain your eyes you will see
there below the lights on the Dutch
coast. When we have passed those I
shall have ito rely entirely on my com-
pass.”

They streamed on against the wind
hour. after hour through the thickness
of the night, passing over long lines of
light, where the struggling battalions
were face to face, and ever and again
over some town throwing long ribbons
from the searchlights far up into the
murky sky. But the aeroplane like
some black nightbird was beyond the
reach of these, sailing swift and sil-
ently in the direction of Berlin. It
was somewhere near the hour of
two when Rosslyn slackened speed
and commenced to descend in huge
spirals nearer to the earth. One by
one little stars began to show, then
long parallel points of flame marked
in squares here and there, and after
these greater lights shimmering in
purple splendour one by one.

“Can you make anything out of it?”
Rosslyn asked.

113 ERLIN,” von Kemp whispered.
psut why all those lights? I
thought they were short of

power.”

“ Ob, I suppose the Brotherhood is
responsible for that,” Rosslyn smiled.
“You may depend upon it that they
are making every effort to get indus-
trial Germany going again. We will
go down closer if you like. This looks
a different Berlin to the city I was
over not so many days ago. It is alive
now.”

Rosslyn spoke no more than the
truth. Late as it was, the streets were
humming with life and movement.
Lights were blazing everywhere, and
though the cafes and theatres had
long since been closed, the streets
were full of people hurrying to and fro
like countless ants, as if everybody
had something definite to do, and were
going about their business with a
clear object. There was no listless,
sullen crowd, no sign of anger or dis-
content, and no sign of a uniform to
be seen anywhere. For some time the
interested spectators watched, trying
to realize that they were looking down
upon a city, the capital of a state that
was in deadly grips with half a score
of enemies. It was a moving and
fascinating sight, and Rosslyn turned
the plane away from it with consid-
erable reluctance.

“] hope to see it by daylight to-
morrow,” he said. “ Meanwhile we
had better be getting on to the end of
the journey.”

They dropped presently in Steinitz’
garden, and housed the plane. But it
was not Steinitz who came to the door,
but another man, who smiled as von
Kemp gave the sign of the Brother-
hood.

“Ah!” he said. ¢ Surely you are
Herr Rosslyn? We dared to hope that
you would see our message and come
to us. Von Steinitz and the rest of
them are not here—they are estab-
lished at the Royal Palace.”

“Tong live the Republic,” Rosslyn
cried.

CHAPTER LI

The Day Dawns.

HE man standing in the doorway
T of Steinitz’s house smiled. He
was gaunt and haggard and
drawn with lines about the corners
of his mouth that gave him almost a

wolfish look despite the kindly ex-
pression in his eyes. Rosslyn had
seen that look before, and he knew
exactly what it meant. He knew now
that Berlin was on the verge of star-
vation, and that the man in front of
him had eaten little or nothing for
days. Still Steinitz’s trusted servant
bade him enter and placed a meal of
sorts before him and von Kemp.

“I am quite alone in the house,” he
explained. “I should not be here now
only Steinitz was quite sure that you
would come sooner or later, and it
was necessary that someone should
welcome you. I am sorry there is no
better fare for you.”

The dinner on the table consisted of
some exceedingly dry looking bread
and the heel of a Dutch cheese. This,
together with an onion or two and a
bottle of some thin Rhine wine, com-
pleted the entertainment. Poor and
uninviting as it was, Rosslyn could
see the wolfish gleam in the eyes of
the other man as they swept over the
table.

“I am not in the least hungry,” he
said. “Neither is my friend von
Kemp.”

Von Kemp protested that he could
eat mothing. Steinitz’s friend flushed
uncomfortably.

“You fear there is nothing else,” he
asked.

“Qh, it isn’t that,” Rosslyn said
hastily. “Very well, then. We will
have a mouthful of supper on the
strict understanding that you join us.
Come along, my friend.”

HE man sat down at the table and
ate wolfishly. Then he caught
Rosslyn’s eye upon him and he

changed colour.

“] see you understand,” he said. “1
have eaten mothing to-day. Amnd I
dared not touch the little food I had
in case you came. It is the same all
over Berlin. A few days ago they
boasted that there were stores enough
here to feed the population for a year.
They said it was the same in every
city in Germany. We were encour-
aged by visions of vast granaries an
frozen meat and tinned food stored

away in Government buildings. And
we believed it. We were still credu-
lous even when the authorities sug-

gested that they should be left to dis-
tribute the food because they con-
trolled the organization. But the food
got less and the (Cabinet of the pew
Republic insisted upon looking into
things themselves. They found all
the stores empty. Everything that
could be raked together had gone to
support the troops. Berlin to-day is
on rations, and a week at the outside
will exhaust them. When I think how
we have been fooled I could -s-ma;t(_:ih
up a gun and shoot the first man ui
authority I meet. We have_be‘e‘n fg(
for months on lies and imaginary vie-
tories. And now the day of reckomn-
ing is come.”

« 1 think I undtemsta,nd,’_’
«mhis war of yours 18 1O

Rosslyn
more

said.
a great adventure. It has heel
than a great @ oyl

built up on supposition. ) \
Qtaff had quite made up their mxndi
that your armies in the East and Weasi
were going to provision tpxe»mselvea:
They were to squat down In the en
emy’s country like two bloated s"pl-
ders, and the French and the Russtar;
people were destined to be their dvlee
of flies. Meanwhile you were to liv
on the fat of the land and the streant
of gold was to flow into Berlin trogl;
poth sides of Europe. And now Ul ;
bubble is pricked, the ‘rosy.drela;m ha:
proved to be @ stern reality. Evan;
man in Europe besides the Germaﬂll
could see how the adventure wou

d. :
en“We know it now,” the listener said
adly.
" “Xh well, it is mot too late to ptllt
matters right yet,” Rosslyn sa. :
cheerfully. “If you can throw off you

voke then many a man who h‘axt_es you
i’lr(())‘}:: ;nilli-on.s of foes of yours will 13:0‘1t
out the hand of fellowship and 1if
you from your knees. But so lpng as
this strife goes on SO long will you
Sug'f‘:l‘ﬁe strife is practically over,”
gaid the man eagerly. ‘“But
Prussian tyrants are still keep‘ing up
their bluff, and what looks like the
jron front is mow no more than tin-
Our armies are fair and handsom®
fruit outside, but putrid and rotten a
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