Member Audit Bureau of Circutation.
MORNING EDITION,

Outside City.
By Mail
$4.00 per year.

‘{ City,
12¢c per week,
$6.00 per year.

NOON EDITION.
3$4.00 per year by mail

-

EVENING EDITION,
Outside City.

City,
By Mail

12¢ per week,
$6.00 per year.

$4.00 per year.
TELEPHONE NUMBERS, 3670

3670 Private Branch Exchange.
From 10:00 p.m. to 9:00 a.m., and holidays, call 3670,
Buginess Department; 3671, Editors; 3672, Reporters;
4673, News Room.

¥
b
.

Toronto PRepresentative—F. W. Thompson, 57
Mail Building.
7. S. Representatives—New York: Charles H.
ddy Company, Fifth Avenue Building. Chicago:
4+ Charles Il Eddy Company, People’'s Gas Bulilding.
" Boston: Charles H, Eddy Company, 0ld South Build~
ing.
THE LONDON ADVERTISER COMPANY,
< LIMITED.

SNSE———

I———

.London, Ont.,ﬁ Saturday, September 14,

, THE NEED FOR THRIFT.
T HE OCCASION has come for (Canadians to be

 ———

told bluntly that there is definite need for
the practice of thrift at the present hour.
To the householder who exercises ordinary care
411«1 to the man who finds it necessary to spend
gvery cent in order to support his family the
appeal will not be required. But to the free
spender who believes that he is safe in letting the
future care for itself there is good cause to call
flor a more judicious disposal of his earnings.

! Winter brings the call of thrift in any event.
Afore food., more clothing and more fuel are
tequired than in the summer. There are doctors’

. bills to pay, and in general the cost of living takes
‘in incline toward ibe peak. Wages have been
bigh, the country’s prosperity has been unusual,
but the hand-to-mouth policy so many practice
“ill have to be changed, and the desire of saving
‘fnereased.

j Thrift will win the day, and an aceumula-
tion of savings will he a national safeguard
acainst serious depression. All the countries at

{war are practicing thrift, with the possible excep-

\tion of the United States, -beyond any conception

i the Canadian people have of saving. The best
example can be set by the rich, and by the Govern-

' ment,in cutting down the extravagance that

! eontinues to go on in many, if not all, branches of
public service. Let the people ecall for high
example, and show that in any event they will
not injure themselves by emulating the acts of
{he free spenders and governmental wastrels.

E of good women, and, surely the civilization

of Great Britain is of the purest brand that'
engenders the existence of a Women'’s Party fos-|
tered .by such a character as Emmeline Pank-|
hitst. .
Hes fame as a militant suffragette, deter-|
mined to sacrifice personal inclinations and sym-|

- pathies rather than abate one inch in her battle |
for sex emancipation, subsides before her glori-|
ous dgvotion to the cause of world liberty. At|
fier béhest, the freedom-loving British women |
turned ifiterest and effort into a wider channel, !
and years, of patient striving, of sternest self-
ilenial, prepared them for the mighty tasks they |
have shouldered side by side with men.

Have mén forsaken home, comfort, business, !

A VALIANT WOMAN.
MERSON DEFINES civilization as the power,

and estranged themselves from the most sacred
persodal .ties to play the only part a man can
play, when drums beat and cannons roar? Yes. |
And have not women vielded to the demands of |
'war wherever the toesin sounded, from mereciful |
serviee of knitiing and sewing to laborious plow-
sharing and shell-making?

In the ficure of Mrs. Pankhurst one sees the
spirit incarnate of freedom-loving womanhood.
A woman of character so superior that the mind
never pretends to efface the heart. Herein lies
the secret of power as a positive factor in the |
advancement of anyv cause she espouses—sincer- |
ity of conviction, tenderness of sympathy and |
‘1he rarest intuitive faculty. |

Clonvineed of the enormous possibilities that |
lay in a direct appeal to the womanhood of un-|
stable ‘Russia, Mrs. Pankhurst volunteered to he%
one  of a mission that was to offset the insidious !
work of certain pacifist labor representatives, |
well “kuown in England as peace-at-any-price
noliticians. ‘She achieved her objective, in that |
over-rode every obstacle and obtained, not|
only .admission to the country, but audience with |
the representatives of a shifting governmental |
system, !

With colleague, Mrs. Pankhurst made |
divect appeals to the women of the country. But, |
if civilization of a nation depends upon this |
power of good women, then has unprincipled |
Russia no elaim to the status of a civilized nation, |
in that its women are a helpless class, .

Juist so is there a mighty division between the |
Kast and the West. One-half the world remains |
unprogressive, and under the load of a barbarous |
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a troubled mind, and are as balm to festered
wounds.”’ ; :
When the men of Israel bowed in helpless-
ness before Pharaoh,, two women spurned his
ediets and refused his behests. Moses was pre-

served by a mother and a sister ; Esther saved her |

people from kingly wrath ; Judith and Jephthah's
daughter, two more illustrious women of ancient
days, appeared in time of storm and stress
to save a land from peril. Perhaps even yet it
may be given to women to forge the chain that
shall bind the allied nations in strength and
safety to a victorious peace; and surely, in the
hour of triumph, woman’s voice. shall be loudest
in the acclaim of joyful thanksgiving ascending
to heaven from an emancipated world.

THE GASOLINE RESTRICTION.

[{The Christian Science Monitor.]

WHEN THE BRITISH, French and Italian

public, and the German and Austrian pub-

lie, for that matter, learn that such words
as ‘‘hardship’’ and ‘‘sacrifice’’ are sometimes used
in connection with the request, of the United
States fuel administration that Sunday pleasure
automobiling shall be suspended for the time.be-
ing in the territory east of the Mississippi, in
order that the supply of gasoline may be con-
served, they will, to say the very least, be sur-
prised, for the time that has elapsed since pleasure
motoring in any of those countries, or in any part
of Europe, has been permissible, or would have
been possible if permissible, has now run into
years. Petrol was one of the first commodities
removed from general consumption in the coun-
tries involved in war four years ago. Long before
such removal, restriction and high prices had com-
bined in the United Kingdom, in France and pre-
sumedly in the central empires and elsewhere on
the continent, in neutral as well as in warring
countries, practically to eliminate private motor-
ing.

It is right that the rest of the world should
know, however, that while war ‘‘hardships’’ and
war ‘‘sacrifices’’ are, in any true sense, or rela-
tively speaking, still practically unknown in the
United States, and while there are many who will
regard the Sunday restriction on motoring as a
deprivation, the overwhelming majority of the
American people, pleasure automobile owners in-
cluded, have long been prepared to comply,
promptly and cheerfuliy, with any demand for
which the exigencies of war may call.

Doubtless there will be some regrets over the
loss of the Sunday spin into the country, through
the valleys, over the hills and along the seashore,
but they will go no deeper and last no longer than
have regrets over the curtailment of wheat flour,
of sugar, of artifieial light, and of other things

{ which, in pre-war tmes, seemed. essential in the

daily lives of the multitude, The only time com-
plaint is serious or widespread in "the United
States, over war restrictions of any kind, is when
they are manifestly unnecessary, as, for instance,
in the case of coal, a shortage in which would be
directly traceable, not to the war, but to incom-

| petence or cupidity.

There are tens of thousands of people who will
be excluded from pleasure motoring altogether by

the Sunday restriction, because Sunday is their|

only day of leisure. It should not be impossible,
or very difficult, to rectify this inequality. Among
the hundreds of thousands who ean, and who do,
motor for pleasure every day in the working week,

i enough will, no doubt, be found ready voluntarily

to forego one day's recreation, if thereby the stock
neighbors, who are ocecupied with affairs during
of the week, to motor on Sunday. A
card permit, or car tag, system whick would pre-
vent the restriction from bearing inequitably on
any cl_uss. could easily be devised and put into
operation.

The whole matter is, for the present, left to
the civie, patriotie and neighborly spirit of: the

public east of the Mississippi. Through voluntary |

co-operation with the Government, and throvgh a
workable, friendly understanding among them-
selves, an arrangement can be made by which an

equitable distribution of the pleasures of automo-

biling may be made possible. Selfishness has no

place in the relationship that should exist between |
all the people at this time, and there will be less |

occasion and less excuse than ever for the use of
such terms as ‘‘hardship’ and ‘‘saecrifice’’ if, in
the matter of automobile regulation, as in every-
thing else, the spirit of the Golden Rule shall be
serupulously observed,

EDITORIAL NOTES.
It was Black Friday for the black-hearted
Prussians.

world the quakes,

H‘is brave American boys presented Gen.
Pershing with 12,000 Germans as a birthday gift.

be conserved so as to permit their|
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“IN TULIP TIME.”
BY GERALD 8T. ETIENNE.
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There was a ten-mile sweep of even
road before him, and Roland Dodd put
on every drop of gasoline his engine
would take. It was the last ride he
would have in his little car for some
time, and he was making the best of it.
Then, too, every mile brought "'him
nearer his ‘“Tulip Girl.”” He smiled at
the thought of her. He hoped the tulips
would still be in bloom, but he expected
they ‘would not be. It was four weeks
_since he had made her acquaintance.
Some of her tulips had been at their
best then, so it was hardly likely that
any would be left. She would be
charming without tulips, but just the
same he would always picture her be-
fore a background of those glorious
blossoms. He had never known how
beautiful tulips could be until he had
seen hers.

As his car stopped in front of the
large country home Roland sniffed -the
fragrance - that greeted his . nostrils.
One glance over the hedge caused him |

tn' cry out with joy. The tulips were
stil  blooming, and there, flling her|
arms with a large bouquet, serenely |
stood Belle Millard, his ‘'Tullp Girl™ |

‘“Ho, ho! Tulip Girl!” Roland called
out, as he vaulted the hedge. “You
didn’t think you would see me so soon,
did you?”

Belle loked up in surprise, but came |
forward, with a hand of welcome ex-|
tended, as she recognized him.

“To tell the truth, I didn't expect
you; but you are welcomed all the
same,” she said.

“I have come to say good-by,”
toland told her. “I am going south
to train for the flying corps.” |

‘“How splendid and brave of you!
she exclaimed genuinely. ‘‘You will
make a splendid aviator, I am sure.” |

“T'll try to make your words some |
true. But tell me all about the tulips
and what you have been doing all this|
time. I was afraid the tulips would be |
dead."”

‘“The early ones are, but these are
the late ones—the = beautiful Darwins.
They are the finest variety and last the
Igngest. See these pink Gretchens—just
like a rose, and scented, too. Aren't |
they wonderful?”’

“Wonderful!” he agreed.

One by one, she described the dlifer-
ent varieties in her seemingly unlimited |
garden. The mauves, pinks and other
delicate shades blended with the reds,
purples and even blacks of some of the
blooms, as only nature can blend. Belle.
too, seemed to be part of them—half
their glory would have been lost with-
out her. Roland could do nothing but!
stand and admire.

It was hard to leave just as they were |
really getting acquainted, but Roland !
promised o write. As his car sped away |
he took one glance back and saw her
standing among the tulips—making the |
most beautiful picture he had ever seen.

It was fall. Once more Roland's car!
stopped in front of the Millard home
He jumped out,.brushed the dust from |
his otherwise immaculate uniform-—a |
full-edged aviator's—and vaulted the
hedge. One glance caused him to stand
still and stare. The house wag emptly.
The flowerbeds were black with stubs of |
frozen plants. Desolation prevailed. |
Belle had moved. Roland sat down on'!
the steps with a sigh of regret. The
disappointment was of his own making,
he knew. He should have written Belle
as he had promised, and then he would
have known where to find her. it was-all
because of the girl he had met while in
training. He had realized too late that |
sHe was fickle and unworthy of his af-1
fection. . Now she was married to a|
major antt Belle had gone he knew not
where, It was a doleful Roland that
started on the homeward journey To
make matters worse he was going over
seas in the course of a few .days and
would not have time to make inquirie§
to find Belie. ~ 3 3

* ® R

Roland was lost in. the spring mist
There was no use denying it. There he |
was, thousands of feet in the air and
without & knowledge of the land that]
lay below him. He had been in France
for seven months, and it was the first}
time he had been lost. Something had |
#one wrong with his compass. Every- |
thing had failed him. He didn't know
how long he had been in the air, but it
seemed hours. His gasoline would not
jast much longer. It was best to make |
landing before his engine went dud.”” |
What if he was flying over Berlin and
Janded within the wails of the kaiser’s |
castle? Heavens! A church steeple
would be preferable to that.  Down,
down, down, he guided his machine. |
As he neared the earth he expected
every minute to hear bullets whizz
about him. Just ag he imagined he was
within landing distance a pleasant odor |
came up through the mist and reached
his nostrils. He recognized it almost
immediately—the scented Gretchen—the
fairest of all the Darwin family. Then |
before him came the picture of Belle,
encircled with tulips. Crash! His ma-
chine shot into the hranches of a tree. |

It seemed hours before he regained
consciousness. He opened his eyes|
dreamily, but closed them again. There
was a terrible ache all over his body and |
the pain in his head W almost un- |
bearable. Suddenly a voice sounded in
his ears. He couldn’t open his eyes to}
see who it was, but it was some ones,
he knew.

“‘Roland,”
now. ‘‘Roland, open your eyes. !
the ‘tulip girl, you have talked so'much
all. night. 1 am here in my
mother’s native land. I am your nurse,
Roland. Here are the tulips, the pretty |
Gretchens.” The touch of their waxy |

he heard it quite distinctly 4
¥-ia 1,4

| petals against his lips seemed to revive

| him. He opened his eyes
Lloyd George’s chill gives the whole allied |

| to recovery.

On Pershing’s birthday his American boys]|

| struck on a new front that made the Hun go reel-

ing back to his native soil. Bravo!

No wonder the G. W. V. A. objects when a

and recognized
Belle leaning over him. 3

“My tulip girl!’”” was all he could say
before he went off into a doze.

Before long Roland was on the road |
“It seems like a dream }go
have you here,” he told Belle, as she
propped him up in bed for the ﬂrgtl
time. ‘‘What part of England am I in?

“We are in Holland, the land of |
tulips,” she told him. “How nice it is |
that you are intm‘ned'here instead of a|

risoner in Germany.’ : {
- “Interned!”’ he cried in disappoint- |
ment. . “Will I have to stay here until |

| the end of the war?"”

i

“cultivation, women there are practically slaves.!tan who became a brigadier-general at the front|

The other_ half advances towards freedom and|!S passed by for a colonel who (with no reflection |
{ upon him) has seen no active service sinece 1914 !/

licht; the women are loved and honored,

And so Mrs. Pankhurst’s work in Russia may |
vet bear fruit, in providing for the women of!
that country an incentive to espouse their own |
cause, to rise in defence of their homes. fo pro-|
test against lawless strife and sacrilegious enact- |
ments.

Some author has written that the woman and |
the soldier who do not defend the first pass will
never defend the last. And so this valiant woman
throws the searchlight of her intuition over the
horizon of the ‘‘home front,”” and points out
where there is especial need of new defences. Her
words are timely. Again quoting Emerson,
woman is the best index of the coming hour, She
calls~attention to the responsibility that has de-|

volved upon women in the industrial world; of |
the need of frequent heartfelt encouragement to|
those women who have bent to the important|
work of munitions. They are the soldiers on the |
home front, she says; help them to fight to the
. tnd, and make them feel that upon their good-
will and concentrated effort vietory depends, as|
much, even more, than upon the soldier in thei
trench.

This is the kernel of the message she bears|
from Great Britain, where labor is troubled and !
unsettled, aeross the seas to the younger lands,}
where all things are working together unto good.
‘“Apt words have power to 'suage the tumults of

.-

Two fine London lads, Sergt. Hudson and

Hopkin, ‘‘bunkies’’ since they enlisted,
“went west”” within a week of one another. They
had a rendezvous in another, more peaceful,
realm,

Pte.

His many old friends in Ontario will

sending their congratulations to Hon. A. G.

commencing, :

|

|

beii’

| McKay, minister of education and public health !
| for Alberta, upon his election by acclamation. His !
| greatest usefulness to Canada may be only now |

{

Col. Bickford, who has held a staff position |

{at Toronto, and has no overseas record in the

present war, will command the infantry brigade
in the Siberian expedition, while Brigadier-Gen.

| Swift, who won the D. S. O. at the front, must

revert to the rank of colonel to go to Siberia as
a battalion commander.

Sir William Mackenzie pays taxes
in Toronto on an income of $225,000.
Who says the C. N. R. den’t pay %—Otta-
wa Journal-Press,

And who says it won’t pay the biggest divi-
dend it ever paid when Sir Thomas White’s
check for $8,500,000 is added to the bank roll?

“perhaps not, but even if you do, just |
think of the tulips that are here. By
the time they are through blooming you
will perhaps be allowed to go home on |

o
pa"“’(l)“ho'e tulips are nothing without you,'” |
he exclaimed impatiently. :

“But 1 am here, too,” she smiled. “In
vour delirium you called. out for vour!
tulip: girl and it has made me so happy |
to think that you had not forgotten |
me."" e |

Mercy. i

Some girls can sing, but most of them
merely vell so you can hear them four |
blocks away. DBut what we stug‘ted to
say was that ' Loota Lungs lives in |
Bardstown, Kentucky. . |

You are mentally tired, The]
strain has been continuous, The|
supply of nerve force is running |
low. : |

You cannot leave for a long!
rest in the country, and it is|
therefore mnecessary “that you]
have  assistance where you are. |
Help awaits you in the form of |
Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, !

This great restorative feeds|
the ‘nerves back to health and|
vigor. It restores the energy|
and vitality that is necessary to
success and the healthful enjoy-
ment of life.

PP ILLUSTRATED WAR PHRASE

I (Copyright, 1918.)

—By FONTAINE FOX.
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zrind our
own lenses, and
can duplicate
any lens on short
notice.

lenses
We

Carlyle
Opticlan,
233 Dundas Street.

Trebilcock "

Phona 2851, |

FURNITURE.
Fine uphoistering
& and repairing.
i Fine Couches
Speciaity.
247, DUNDAS STREET.
Phone 1688,

.

a

A

§ THOMPSO

OPHONE 1858.
| Trunk and Lea-
f| ther Goods manu-
facturing a n
repairing. Com-
mercfal work a
speclalty.

70 Carling Street

Tuiiwan

i
i
JE oughly repaired and overhauled
il by experienced machinista.

i

{
{

' Bexton & Carson

| REAR OF

Expert General
Machinists

kinds

~

Machinery of all thor-

sENENaENsNnNY

L

187 QUEEN’S AVE,
PHONE 3073.

Accurate
Watch
Repairs

AT MODERATE PRICES.

John S. Barnard

Jeweler and Opticlan,

94 DUNDAS STREET, LONDON l

|

'FOOT OF DUNDAS

Oxy-Acetylene
Welding

We weld cast iron, auto parts, &
machinery, etec.
Dennis Wire and
Iron Works

sTREET. LK
PHONE 3601. ’

NORDHEIMER’S

REPAIR DEPARTMENT.

Planos tuned, re-

Y | paired and refin-

4 ished. We can

/A make your old

piano look ke

new Phone 1392

for estimate on
work.

| London Battery &]

Tire Repair
339 Talbot 5t Phone 6153

Batteries Repaired and
Recharged

TIRES VULCANIZED, RE.

|

TREADED AND REBUILT.




