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ed. We offer a special
et Peas, grown by the
England. This collec-
Epecial offer we will put

ieties, ¢ per packet
Mixed, pkt. 10c, oz.
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A Vow to the Dead—Brin

—Death and Desolation, Dealt From the Air, 1

FIRE, FLAME AND FURY |

g the Criminals_to Justice

‘By Horatio Bottomley, in ‘‘John
Bull.”) 5
Fire, Flame and Fury! Those
yrds have been haunting my brain
- days past-—ever since, in faect, I
»od, in the middle of the night on
rnday-Tuesday, January 28th-29th
veying -the fearful wreckage.
e flashing sword of the devasta-
tion, the tragedy of a great ememy
air raid. I had been -taking -/qguiet
but philosophi¢c shelter in the base-
ment of a_ West-end building, from
about eight ‘0’clock; when the' ‘“Take
Cover’” warning was given; till“one
o'clock in the morning — when a
friendly policeman knoéked at the
door,*to tell me that certain premises
were in-flames—having received a
direct hit from an enemy aerial tor-
pedo and that many lives had been
lost—the building having been pass-
ed by the authorities as a refuge or
shelter for the general public. Need
I say that I'was soon on the scene.
And what a‘Beene it was! Beyond
human ' description—one of those
things “in common'parlance are *‘‘t0o
awful for words.” Thus it became
my fate—and,. I think I can say my
duty—to be witness ‘to inciden®s
that would make the strongest man
blanch—move the most callous to
tears. Never mind where it was. I
am bound to respect the law, made
by those who in their blindness
would keep from the eyes of the
British people all that is calculated
to steel the heart and stiffen  the
muscle of a breed that has never
known and never accepted defeat.
I wish my pen could picture the aw-
ful spectacle of flame and fury, .of
havoe and ruin, ‘which metf my eyes.
To what extent we have taken up the
challenge of the air—in what man-
ner the government have set ‘about
the task of answering the German
in his own coin, matters for the mo-
ment but little. The terrible féct,
the  ingistent, thought, is 'that olce
again the murderer in the air has
brought ruin and desolation on var-
fous areas of the Metropolis of the
British Empire. As I stood some-
where in London,” with aching
heart and eyes wet with tears watch
ing the flames mounting higher'and
higher; and knowing full well that
under the awful debris of bricks and
iron lay the.mangled bodies of wo-
men -and children, I could not but
feel inflamed by burning indigna-
tion—stirred by the spirit of re-
venge. Then, as I gazed upon the
full moon, and the sky blepod-red
with flames, my thoughts turned
to pity; my soul was racked with
deepest symapthy, my, heart _bled
for the innocent victims of the in-
sensate hate of the Hun—the :men,
en and children ‘sacrificed on
# fierce altars of a nation’s wor-
ship of the Demon of Might.
Scene of Death and Desolation
Tet :me try to show you the pie-

g :
I verily believe eéven a Hun mig
not view it without a 86b of T)if:lrlt
The hurtling’ bomb “from the air—|
the chance. shot of some ereature of
the Kaiser—had done its full work
Destending from the comparativel,y'*
safe Altituds of 20,000 ft. this death
dealing missile had passed. clean
through several concrete floors, - to
explode in the basement of : thie
building—where some hundteds of
dnnocent people had: s bled for
Safety, old men, mjddlg;n;eﬂ men
‘Wwomen, ' children, © babies at 'the
‘breast-—all were” gdthered for pro-
tection. Those starry. heavens of
which poets have Subg in ‘sentiment-
?111 rl:gps%dy bl;l)l;.;i becomeé the Base for
e thunder s of 'a'new dan 1
e g f'a'new dnd hate-
Those perfect nights wh i
days before the war were t‘!iighshei;
herd’s ‘delight, that ~moon under
which lovers ‘lingered and plighted
their troth, were new the signs and
symbols, gl?_tjovf;rbman‘ca and happi-
ness, of ‘peace and security— they
were -the harbingers of murder, the
insigna of destruction. God, in His
insruitable plan, ~had- allowed the
firmament to become the fearfal
menace of the weak and the unpro-
tected. This war so térrible in its
instruments of death— so ‘madden-
ing in its appeal to the worst in-
stincts of man—had changed ' the
very firmament itself. To-day when
we read the twinkling stars and map
out the wonders of the Sglar system
weé think not of the marvels of ‘the
univorse, but' of the ‘awful danger
from' the bomb-charged skies. Such
thoughts a8 those I have but cride-
ly expressed, ‘battled through
mind as I stbod ' and:

HOW ADVER'

While looking over the adveriige-
meunts the other day I noticed that
the maker of a ‘eertain  food pro-
duct effered -to send a boek of- re-
cipes ‘on reccint of two two cont
stamps: y
thank goodness, an which a two, cent
stamp is. just as .goed as it ever
was). ¥ i :
I signified my, intention of send-
ing for a booklet and the Author-
man’s wife, who chanced to be pré-
sent, at otce gignified her amuvse-
ment.. o ; i
She Thought That A’ Queer Thingz
: v To Do, g’

‘“You: don’t mean to say that you
ever really sendi for booklets of that
gort,” she satd, ;
“Certeinly,” I said, *‘Don’t you?”
' “Why no,” saidShe, ‘“‘it’s noth-
ing but a scheme to advertise oile
thing or another.” Btit o i 4
“Quite, s0.”” 1 admitted, “I fidn't
think ‘it was a philanthropy.. Bat)
don’t .you think there is- a lot of
valuable -information mixed in with
adyertising?” P ;
“I don’t know. I never fried it.”
she. reminded me. And her expres-
gion added, ‘“And J don't intend to.”
I Got My Money’s Worth

Nevertheless I sent  for my book-
let. and found that it containerd
fmixed in with harmless advertis-
ing matter of course) much - mare
than ‘four cent§ worth: of recipes.

«:(One . usage . of stamps|

¥

MENTS EDGCATE.

nteresting, practical and = valuable!
information contained’ in newspap-
€TS magazines advertising and in ad-
vertising: booklets. that . are. -either
given away or sent on receipt.of in-
finitesimal sums.  And [ dom’t in-
itend to closa them again, ey
‘They Made a Newspapér THewr:
" Cook Beok = P
A young married ecouple who
write told -me that they have a spe
cial place in théir Mbrary for these
booklets amd’ =ave practically all’
they get for reference. This samsd

carly married life with the problem.
of “ecaking: théir firsr ham. ~ They
koth had hazy. ideas about spices
and breadcrumbs, but were not at
a1l speecific. 'And thé cookbook™(for
whieh they had paid a dollar ‘and a
halt completely ignored the subject
of hams). They weré in the country
 where they could not at onco sun:-
tion aid.  ““Wait a minute,” saig the
hushand after a moment or two of
brain racking, “and TH find vou &
recipe.” He relurned with a news-
paper. Swifily turning the pages
he located the advertisement of a
certain’ brand of hams. “And there
was a full recipe for tastily cool-
ing a hamn. : <
There i3 no rcason but:that ad-

énce—if you are willing to be edu:}]

It is pnly within the Jlast few

operied. {o the ¢normous amount of !

d;ii\ . dﬁ*a_ct‘ffess, crdshed through

great and imposing building held in'
the grip of the God of Fire. . Grea
tongues of ilame rose skyward; im-
mense’ columns  of: watér podred’
their challenging welght on o the
flames, and slowly ——oh, how slow<"
ly—and yet with what wonderful
persisténey and precision— the De-
mon was subdtied; the monster let
loose was once more enchained. It
was then that the spectacle of de-
stroying grandeur, the wonderful
picture of devastating firé, turned,
ag by the sudden magic of the cine-
ma, to one of awful pity, of hum-

basement, where some ‘hundreds of
harmless civilians had taken shelter
the ruthless Reaper had made: his
harvest. It is mot my purpese to
;ha;rro'w the ifeelings or to stab the
‘hearts of miy" readers. This war has
‘brought us: all so face to face with
Death, that we 100k at himn with
something of a gmile, and, if ‘he
pass us on the other side, with al-
most. gental mod of recognition. Biit
there are ithe sights of ithe trenches
and tl;e sad spectacle of the streets .
Each is different, each has its ‘‘own

ture which tore at the heart-strings
and brought tears to the eyes of;
the strongest. A great huiding
with flames licking the gkies, with
sparks and smoke rising in one
huge majesti¢ "pilé "to "tHe" heavéns.
Below in  the _street the ' quiet,
wonderful work of the firemen —
the stern, merciful men-whese ‘sac--
red duty it is to succor those in dan-
ger and to counteract the designs
of the Demon of Fire.. But
there was a more terrible %picture
yet to confront my gage—a " ‘8pec-
tacle so poignant and harassing that'

Sl e Yearie s

Lemons Béautify!
Make Quarter Pint
of Lotion, Cheap

What girl or woman hasn’t heard
of lemon juice to réemove compléxion
blemishes; to bleach the skin and tu
bring out the roses }%e freshness and
the hidden bea:g“! jut lemon juice

alone is acid, ' therefore - frritating, |
and should be mmixed with orchard [
white this way. Strain through aj;

deep and ' enduring significanee. 1T
have stood by the men in dur base
hospitals; I have beén privileged to
speak to them words of comfort—
yes, and I trust words of Hope. 1
gg.vteh slgu'ed with the gloious: men
e Grand Fleet the gils:
al'lorthern waters; fage satist o
they endure. But they are the -
ing stock. To them rthe‘;'dalnxéli‘ii;:;td
the ,¥ri_vuege, the excitement ana
the reward—the splendid ‘thought

of ‘duty, the ‘enobling. sentim

M@.hﬂ;&giﬂce.' )

And’ can merﬂ that, with

08€ qtn-\r!ﬁ_ of the blooi ed
iipmd e fhe :

fine cloth the julce oftwo fresh lem- fiCn

ong - inte a. bottie
three ounces of ‘orch te, then
shake well and you have a‘whole’
quarter :pint .0f skin and complexion
lotion at about the cost one us:
pays for a small jar of ordinary
cold eream. '’ (Be sure-to strain the
lemon juice so no pulp gets into the
bottle, then this lotion will - rémain
pure and fresh for months. When

~ahout |4

mﬂyiﬁ A5

for ‘all wo:
| Ehoge
_pight
_burden

applied dadly to the face, meck, arms 1

and . hends it should help to bleach
c:{ear, smoothen and . beautify - the
skin, ; i

Any’ druggist  will supply three
ouncss of orchard white at yery lit-
tle cost and the grocer has the lem-
ons, ) ? i

M a’s not ov

children, to
speak brave 1
and when the

shelters of his pa
't the

Great gmig ‘the flames and_ tfie du

:I have geéen them. And I have seen

I have seen ‘what the nafions -of the
their

watched = aithose conéréte fldors ‘and completed

its. ghastly task the first tg fall !

was
that {‘Maen Oﬁvﬁbd-:»’u;.ﬂ&'ﬁ?,m the
description, . often 8o gl applied, :

R e ™

knew no fear; shrapnel might fall .
in_a menacing rain; bombs hurtled
through the air on their deadly mis-
sion—this Rector in Christ went
about hig work, strong in fthe faith,
happy in the thought of duty well
done. God rest his soul! ‘Let his
death be a lesson ito us all—to ithe |
soldier in the field, facing the foe; |

bling death.. There down in theito those of ms whose. part it is to it any imoment

watch and wait for the end of thig
agonizing conflict.” He is now with
the 1s, decorated with the |
Cross God—his soul rests in ithe
place that comes. of duty well ‘done,
What a splendid finish to a good
life!  “Rire, flame ang: fury! = Yes,

what they mean—the colfins of the
children; - g1z
maing 6f their parents:: T have seén
the awful destruction of property— |

of enterprise, of capital  and of
TADOT: ~And. as it the St HoVA~~ "

save for the swish of the fireman’s
hose and the sullem “roar ' of the
flames—I locked ‘om what “work of
the<enemy, I could -noy but see in
my mind the greater picture—a
world -enveloped in the ‘flame and
fury of ‘war. - Quietly, peacefully,
earth pursned
n tenor.  Prosperity smiled

years that ay. own eyes have becn|ces but by anything that can edu- |

1¥

i i

&

the unrecognizable re-' .
| as the preachers tell'd

cated not onlv by conventional for-

cate,
e s
persistence,  significant. - ‘of
thoughts, have burst forth again;-
and again fhey have:been:subdued.
The fiizht With Devilishi ¥ilements.
Cannot you see ‘the lesson ani
parable?. The world 1is aflame—-
the natiens of the earth. ave.  if
death grips. ‘On ‘the one’side cal-
ljons eruclty: the ! 'fizht for the

Devil’'s powsr: on' the other Free-'}

dom and Civilization, a struggle fcs
all that is best in'haman
Unless the Allies,” the men battling
with these flames of Armageddon, |
put out the fire. &tém '"the holo-

| canst, there will be left the smould-|

ering ruins of a dead world. And
the conflagration
; mankind will

may burst out ane
or peace—and '

mever know securit:

+he armies’of the world will be for~ § ©
ced to stand to attention, ready at . §

any mowment to sef-the engines of
destruction into
more.

the world honest t%tuiﬁﬁdr»-ih» in
ternational ~Policte ‘Salvation,

within, and each natfen must work'

My faith is of “a‘ simpler kind
Might is Right'oalyZwhen Right is
Might, Germany 'hes violated
the erecds of e has
Aefiance every law ‘by which the;
Teoples of the earth keep faith and
friendship.” She haf set the world
jre and fury are the ehal

npon the land; the suyn of the late

summer tinged the

farmer was gathering in

the merchant and the mecha:

rlooking any cha

A

{10 damp down the fires of Lust aud

| heart sto-day —we must finigh .

s
1

couple were faced one day in their ﬁﬁ’ltix of England the path of duty.

vertising is a big educative “influ-| :

my-,J

nature §

”' tion ;one,f:jji'f.’your : all impa
I ar’ no blind beligver in & § We remedy the majority of eye-'
leeagué of Nations 4whiéh Will keep | ed y of eye- |

comes frant |

cut_its own deptiny\ ‘and edueate its }
le to hond¥ anj frtegrity. f i€ SOrvitaat
bl gy g ‘ e do not strain it. We carefully ad-:

the worid. But where ‘there is
smoke there is fire. Never let it bajSe
forgotten that unless “we” crusa thi
destroving flame, and put out ' tha|s

<Jdevastating fires we shall ba called

Upon-——even . within the “lifetime of
thé oldest of th-—Jto*!; battlé * once
more with these Devilish elements
and to wmake anew tlioge saerifices

of the blood of the beloved in" ordey

Greed. No «ne can have gone'e= A Super Goldwyn Feature

throtigh the  harrowing ' experiences : i
:M(‘;h hi;:o.?nst heen my'logr.io SR — - 1st Episode o
dure without havipe his hedrt torn|S8 THE HIDDEN HAND
ith pity. and - his.mind, attunedto[B8 * ‘Pyhie’s Greatest Seial
the: awlul horrors of Armageddope/ B P“?f?‘ Srediit Speial.; |
art to-day ~we. st Hnish thi &8 - Fhese. Four Girls:
In Classy Variety Enter--
© - tainers - £

bdsiness. 1t is in no mood of sick-
ly sentiment that I write, but wit =
a calmy and deep sense of individual (s RETE B T
ibility.  .In the early Q,ay% SLHER Patlge»&ewsof the World

o “:tooa or a hundred plat 88 — S IRy ek
foruig; calling men to the . colors “Coming' Monday, Tues-
and pointing’ out to th lorious 3 AT

» o A ; i -day and Wednésday
Blackton’s

eé. then"'I have seen something!
of -the splendid boys in, the tmc!lﬁ'gj i
1-have kept watch and ward Wwith |
the herbes of the Fleet ' I haye been| &=
called ‘‘the representative of = thofs
Man in the 3treet.” 'I dam proud of {58 - ’
that title: Bat I think I am/ some- :
thing more--1 am -the  unofficial
Prime Minister-—thé popular meutl-

“'J. . Stuart

: Masterpiece

The World' For Sale
Featuring Ann Liftle and
Copway Tearle

Bl
i
¥

cHARLllgs RAY |
. I TR, >
“The Hired Man”

& Loraine and Crawford =%
L IN 5 FAND 7 1

piece. of the nation. And when I[f
vefloct on what. my eyés have -butj
lately seen, I come to understandf
more clearly than ever that this is

of races.

A

not a war of kings and pr‘l)ngéeﬁ, and ‘ 5 :
statesmen and potentates buf a warjj G lem : v l
We are at grips with a § em ; ans a et 8 ¢

people. that has lost the [Humai

(Continued on page ;s S \pairm and A'l:tering.i

Cleaning, ~Pressing, ~Re- |

&

*Piano, Violin and - Songs;

_12th Episede of.Ven- 3
geance and the Woman 3
COMING.. MONDAY - |
Mgriel,_)ressler, Char-
‘lie - Chaplin and
Mabel ngrm‘an_d

O, =
“TILLIE'S PUNC- &
TURED ROMANCE’ §
' HELEN HOLMES %
In the Stupengous Mystery ==
“The Lost Express” =

: Ist ‘Episode’ " '

i nt_inuolus Perfor.
irday: afterno

e

. Satudi, March 16 ]

vision 18 at al i

trouble quickly, because we

' perts ‘on ‘the huirian eye,
derstand optics thoroughty. ' Let 41 "
us fix yon up with correct, glasses, §|

L]

First a Ripple; thes & Smile,

Ise. Prices: 35c, 30c, 756,81, St

&

:, awenf&w :

e T

fl?atrick’s'rﬁ&y At,;faction 57

ats now on

the sott that- belp your.sight and-

| just lenses. to suit old or young'

all | siat, and our charges a

able. -
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