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ANOTHER PEACE OFFER.

. NOTHER peace offer is about to'come from
A the Teutons, aceording to the Berlin Tages
Zeitung, having as its basis no teg-ritorial
aggrandizement, the gurrender of Belgian and
French territory, the renunciation of positive ter-
ritorial acquisitions for payments of money.and
no indemnity on either side. Buch a proposition

titical

The Guardian’s other statement that
iption is being foreed Quebee
/dian nationality,”’ is also in part
Robert Borden and the others applying
tion are the very men who leagued _
lsecessionary, anti-British Nationalism, and have
been promising it all along that there wonld be
no conseription, and have allowed it the

them even ‘now giving guiet tips to Quebee con-
stituents that conseription will not mean much’

holy alliance in 1911 and the Conservative-Na-
tionalist coalition Government since, seem ‘mot
yet to have caught the attention of the great
English Radical organ. ;

ARE ONTARIO’'S FISH DOOMED?
IT 1S TO BE HOPED that the Liberal members

"of the Ontario Legislature will make a ecare-
ful investigation of the transaction whereby

were taken over to be fished for the bemefit of
the people of Canada. These are possibly the

will be eminently satisfactory ; not that it will be ftwo finest lakes for game fish on the North

acceptable, but because it will show that official
Germany realizes she is beaten and cannot ac-
complish the objects she had in view when she
plunged the world into the most fearful war 1t
has known. ! ;

No territorial aggrandizement! One of Ger-
many’s reasons for desiring and forcing on the
war was her need of territory in which to ex-
pand.
and set longing eyes on the Belgian and French
coasts. She managed, in the first rush, to se-
cure much of what she wanted, but she cannot
hold. it, and is ready to restore it all. = She has
renounced her aims, temporarily.

But this new promised proposal is open to
the same objections as have been urged against
others. Peace, with the present Government of
Germany remaining in control, under the arch-
murderer, is unthinkable, and, as President Wil-
son pointed out in his reply to the pope, would
gimply serve Germany’s purpose in allowing her
time to recuperate and gather strength for an
even more frightful eampaign. against humanity
and the peace of the world. = Indemnities to Bel-
gium, to Serbia and. to France are essentials.
The devastated lands must be restored and, cer-
tainly, the whole cost is not going to be paid by
these countries or their allies. The Huns must

~pay heavily for their wanton destruction.

It is to be expected that offers from Berlin
will become more and more tempting as time
goes on. The militarist Government, seeing the
signs of popular distrust, will go to any lengths
to save its face and its life. If it can divert the
intention of the Allies, to rid Germany of this
Prussian incubus, by any means, it will do so.
But its efforts are doomed to failure; the first
requisite of peace is a German Government with
which the Entente can deal in assurance that its
promises are backed by the nation, and will be

kept in good faith. To obtain this, the kaiser
and his parasites must go.
HE Manchester Guardian makes some eriti-
cisms on the anwisdom of Canadian states-
the French-Canadian nationality questions. It
says

SOME LONG-RANGE OB§EBVATIQNS.
T manship since Confederation, in handling

¢The French-Canadian is determined to pre-
gerve his language and the schools which are
the instrument of Prench eulture. The British
majority in the provinces outside Quebec have
used their voting power to qualify or deny
him this moral right; they have not understood
the sanctity of cultural autonomy. THe
French-Canadian, therefore, has the double
grievance that conscription should be forced
upon him against his will, and that it should
be forced upon him by political’ groups who
have harassed French-Canadian nationality.”’
Now how far has the Guardian got the truth
of the matter! How has the British majority
denied the French-Canadian his language, his
schools and his culture? " All this is absolutely
guaranteed in Quebec. ~The Guardian does not
fully understand, it seems, that the B. N. A. act
insures to each provinee control over its educa-
tion, thus making the habitant’s language per-
fectly safe, and also protects the minority in each
provinee from being ridden down in this regard,
thus preventing any undue oppression or restric-
tion of French culture in the English provinces.
Here in Ontario we have simply taken the very
natural stand that the language of the vast ma-
jority of the population shall be the language of
the schools, to be learned by all, and we do not
propose to allow the French language, excellent

_ as it may be, to encroach upon our own. It is

clearly to the advantage of the whole Canadian
people that the English language, that of the
Empire and that of the republic next door, the
Empire’s best friend, should be spoken by all
Canadians, and particularly the people of the
English provinces. Let the French-Canadians
keep their exeellent language and culture, but it
is not to the advantage of Canada that it should
gain ground at the expense of English in the
provinees outside Quebec. That seems to be an
obvious truth and one that crities like the Man-
chester Guardian should get to understand.
: That journal does not seem to know that
: English has peen'menaced jn this country, even
thf' organization and propaganda. It does mnot
consider that Quebeec Nationalism, helped by
Tory intrigue, has sought to penetrate with
| French influence the provinces of both Western
~and rn Canada. The Blondin-Lavergne
{ brand of oratory has evidently not echoed as far
as Manehester. The Guardian has not heard
that secession or an independent French republic/

~ embracing Quebec, parts of Ontario, New Bruns-
wick and Manitoba has been urged. ' It has not

- become aware of .thg gloating over the, low
British-Canadian birthrate, the decline in the
rural Ontario populdtion, its further depletion by
The ery of rage from Bourassa

and others at the

the

She needed parts of Russia.and France, |

American continent. Lake Nipigon trout are
famed wherever the knights of the red and the
creel forgather. And they are the last lakes in
Ontario of any size where sturgeon, whitefish and
trout are found in abundance. Situated in the
heart of Ontario’s great natural playground, they
have been the heart’s desire of fishermen from
every city in the United States and Canada.

Recently it was announced that tke Govern-
ment had taken over these lakes, and that the
waters would be fished for the benefit of the
public during wartime. A well-known Conser-
vative of St. Thomas was appointed in charge of
the work, and certain other appointments weré
made. ;
been noted, one of them reaching this city.

It will be a public erime if these lakes are
depleted and ‘‘fished out’’ as other Canadian
lakes have been, and, as it would appear, Lake
Erie is being ‘‘fished out.”” One time not so
many years ago the writer stood on a tug that
was lifting its gill nets off Port Stanley. There
were many large milk cans aboard, and it was
found that as the female fish came out of the
water they were ‘‘milked’’ by an American fish-
eries -official and their spawn deposited in a ‘ean,
to be removed to the United States for the stock-
ing of American waters. It seemed a shame
that there was no hatchery at Port Stanley where
this spawn eould be hatehed into fingerlings and
conserved for the gravel feeding beds on the Can-
adian side.

The Advertiser is informed, by those who
should know, that Lake Erie is being depleted of
its fish with great rapidity. - The whitefish are
all but gone, there are few bass, the jumbo her-
ring is gradually lessening in quantity and the
ordinary herring is present in large numbers be-
cause of a strange cirecumstance. It is stated
by those who have studied the-matter that the
herring each year came to Lake Erie to spawn
and then went back to Lake Huron. While the
Michigan -Central tunnel was in course of con-
struction, the fish got into Erie, and, when on
the return journey; were frightened back by the
strange hammering that the steel rivetters in the
tunnel caused under the water. The sensitive
souls of the fish caused them to fly (or swim)
to Erie, and there they became acclimated, and
have remained since.

Gill net fishing takes fish by wholesale when
the runs areon. It is also said that the nets
when blown away in storms proceed with their
work of destruection for a long time, slaughtering
fish in large numbers as the finny fellows become
tangled in the drifting meshes. The fishermen
are not to be blamed for this, because they are
permitted by law to wuse gill nets, as are the
American fishermen. The fish trust is anxious
to get the fish, and the catches are shipped to
New York and auctioned off each day. (It is
said on good authority that on one occasion.re-
cently Lake Erie herring were sold for 2 cents
a pound on the Fulton street auction). The big
American companies are said to own or control
many of the Canadian tugs. :

Ontario should not permit its fisheries to be
depleted, either in lake, river or brook. Almost
all the states have systems of restocking their
lakes and streams, and around many of the big
cities one may catch trout/ in clean brooks which
have been carefully stocked with fingerlings fur-
nished by the state and guarded by the local fish
associations. The lakes of New York stdte are
filled with game fish, as a result of state and local
efforts. Magistrate Graydon is to be commend-
ed for securing bhass for the River Thames. And
it is to be hoped that public opinion will be
worked up to the point where propagation and
conservation will be properly taken hold of.
Lastly, it is to be hoped that such wonder lakes
as Nipigon and Nipissing are not to be fished
out, and that the present catches. will be replaced
by means of hatcheries.

EDITORIAL NOTES, A
: Haig and Petain are a pair capable of beat-
ing the German royal flush.

The first snow is 'reported in Western On-
tario. It’s nearly time to change ’em.

Count von Luxburg‘is still - in Argentina.
Probably waiting for a British cruiser to take
him safely overseas. red

Michaelis has gone to consult army chiefs
before making any remarks .on Germany’s war
aims. If they spoke their minds, they wonld say
their main aim was to keep away from danger.

to have been helping Bernstorff in his pro-Ger-
man work, This is a man who would have had

mained here.

consequent comparati

jmmigration of “British seum,”|

ed his position as a servant of the
to do so, if only in

latitude of seditious utterance, and are some of |

to the habitants. ~ The staring facts of the un-|-

tHe fisheries in Lake Nipigon and Lake Nipissing]|

Several shipments of fish have already | T
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The lieutenant who called on Willie’s ‘gister came very.near

having to go back to town in dad’s derby.
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Advice.

e whole world hates a lazy stiff,

Don’t sit around and sigh;

You can’t achieve a triumph if
You're not there with the “trl™

Mercy!

that prohibition paper?’ asked Brown.

replied Jones,
Bless Her Heart.

~

the club.

Answered.

wings,
And where it is hot, I fear;
We answer to the dub who sings:
“Oh, where do we go from here?’

Fooey!

mto my work,” said the new clerk.

fifty minutes thinking about it.”

The Reason.
0ld Oswaid Bree
Likes to get tight,
So he can see
Two moong each night.

Knockers.

old fogy.

tors must have been woodpeckers.”

~

Bang!
A pugilist is Harold Haste,
he worst you ever saw; £
_He puts a belt around his waist,
And gets one on the jaw,
Hooray!

Crawfordsville, Ga.
What's the Fare to Lexington?.

Jefferson Street C.
E. Bedinger, pastor.

Ways to Tell a Lie.”
Did This Ever Happen to You?

Sweet Voice: “Number please!”
Deep Bass: 4-11-44."
Next five minutes:

“B—z-y-z-z-—-’l‘rymg t.o g‘et them."
A “ . 3 1
“ . PUgE “
- o =
& ¢ " o o
“ «
“ “

L4 "

“ “ e

“w e

o “w e “
“ “ o “

“ - s e “

ate_ e i

“ TR T "
“ P “

want?
Deep Bass: “?7717%111}227"

“How did the reporter lose his job on

““Why, he turned in a story in which
he ueeg the term, “A storm is brewing,’

We know they have plénty of it up
there without her. So we have invited
Crystal Snow of Juneau, Alaska, to join

You're going ;where you won't need

T pelieve in putting a lot of thought

“Yes,” replied the boss. “I notice that
you work ten minutes and then spend

“A scientisf claims that man is a de-
scendant of the bird family,” said the

“1 don’t doubt it,” replied the grouch.
“] know a lot of fellows whose ances-

U. 8. Gunn has a drygoods store at

[Lexington (Ky.) Lea%in]
¥. R urch—M.

Preaching tonight
by Mrs. E. L.. Howard. Subject: “Twenty

An important telephone conversation:

Sweet Voice: “What number did you

asked, a little break in her tone in
spite of herself:

“I mean Paula Everdon,” he respond-
ed, quietly.

“You know I wouldn’t mind,” she
flashed back quickly, *if she hadn’t
known mother when théy were girls.”
“You'll feel differently as time
passes by, Hilda, I hope that you will
be very happy in your OwWn new life.
We ‘won’t be married before next June
in any event.”

When she had been at Sagamore Just
two weeks, far too busy to dwell upon
her own personal troubles, she was one
day on a tall mountain spur overlook-
ing the Hudson for miles. The profile
of Storm King showed far to the south
and to the east rose the undulatin
highlands. She liked to take long walks
by herself, exploring\strange roads and
clambering over the rocks toward the
river. A storm been brew-
ing, and she had been trying to
make the college grounds before it
broke. But in her hurry, she stumbled
on the rocks, lost her footing, and fell.
> | The pain In the shoulder and foot was
excruciating. She tried to irise but
could not, and suddenly there came a
drenching downpour of rain, with a
crash of thunder, a swift equinoctial
storm brbke low. over the land.

She wore a short military cape, and
threw this around her like a poncho,
trying to shelter herself from the down-
pour, She had never been out in a
heavy thunderstorm before, and a panic
swept over her as though she had been
on her first battlefield. All at once
she felt herself lifted bodily in strong
arms ang carried on a run to the shel-
ter. of an old deserted shack used by
workmen who had been. blasting.,

1t was dark -inside the hut, so dark
that she could -hardly discern the face
of her rescuer. The terrific noise out-
side barred any attempt at conversa-
tion, but he had removed her cape and
was busy trying to light a fire on the
olg stone hearth. When the blaze
flared up, she caught a glimpse of his
face. It was a strong, young one,
dark and scholarly. The chin was
sharp and decisive, the lips firmly set.
He\ turned and smiled at her, feeling
her scrutiny.

“We're apt to be here for some time.
You'd better make yourself comfort-
able. I Hope ycu're not far from your
home?"” /

“Just Sagamore,” replied Hilda, hold-
ing out her hands to the fire. ' “I'm
afraid 1 can’t help myself very much.
My shoulder ang ankle both seemed
to catch it when I fell. Perhaps when
you go, you might’ leave word at the
college so they’d send for me. I'd De
awfully obliged.”

“] think I can manage to
over myself,” he sdid; ‘‘at least as
far as the gates; then I ¢an run down
after you in the dean’s ‘car.”

It dig not seem that they were to-
gether long Qefore the storm cleared,
yet three hours had passed when Hilda
finally reached her own room. He had
carried her in hig arms against all her
protests up to the lodgekeepers house,
and then gone after the car.

“Isn’t he a perfect darling,’” sald
Anne Rathburn, her roommate, when
Hilda was Snug on the big couch, drink-
ing tea, “I haven’t seen him at any of
the classes. He must.be a senior.”

It surely gave her prestige among
the other freshmen, this’ being cared
for in cavalier fashion a senior.
She wrote home and told “her father
of it, during the week her sprained
ankle confined her to her ro)m. And
he laughingly warnhed her in his reply
of the real dangers of co-ed courtship.

“Remember, my dear, that love is
after all nature’s trap for the unwary.
You are_ just at the age when you will
fall in Jove with love itself, not per-
sonality. Keep your head, remember
that one love does not make a lifetime,
nor one swallow a summer.”

His name was Ralph, she found out
from some of thes other boys, Raiph
. ! Kingslake. After she grew to know

get you
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CO-ED COURTSHIP,
By Sylvia Turner,

him Better, he told her something of
his own life. Hilda had been fearfully
i curious over the visits of a very hand-
| some woman in black who came and
! left the college grounds in a large tour-
ing car every Sunday,

“On, that’'s the mater,” Ralph told
her. “She's fearfully good to me, She's
Jjust my stepmother,. but we've been
regular pals ever since my  father died.
She’s put me through college, and we

life role of wifehood.
she Jeft.

“Dear girl, you'v
with just Jean and myself.

own age.
her, was a stuﬁen: at .Sagamore.

ang her seat in the dining hall,
a
love affairs.

and met her glance

wall,

She principal reason why the family
decided that Hilda should go to Saga-
more College was because it was co-ed.
Aunt Jean held that.in a strictly female
seminary a girl's mind was apt to be
so filled with her studies and feminine
pursuits, that she was unfitted for her|

The doctor took
an entirety different view of the situ-
ation, as he told Hilda the night before

led a lonely, mo-
notonous sort of lifé at this old place
You need
companionship of boys and girls your
Long ago your mother, bless
You
are to have the same room she had,
; i Have
good time and don’t have too many
By the way,” he stopped
marking stars on the blue desk blotter
with a buoyant
gleam of recklessness in his own eyes,
*wou may find a stepmother here when
you come back, one Whom I know you

will 3

1t seemed at that instant as though
the whole world turned black to Hilda.
She looked at the oil paintings on the
the portrait of her own dear
mother who had died nine years before.
Mrs. Everdon, .dad,” she

rather keep an eye on each other. You
see, by the terms of my father’s. will,
if she marries before I'm 25, she loses
all but her dower right in the estate.
That would give me the house in New
York and a fine old stock farm up in
Sullivan County, besides a little place
at Newport. But then again, if I marry
before I’ve established myself under 25,
I'll lose a whole lot and she wins.”
Hilda lookeq at him appreciatively.
“I should think it would be splendid
to go deliberately against such a will,”
she said. “1 think it's cruelly selfish
of people to bind their relatives down
to hard ang fast conditions, but I'm
glad you like her. I'm going to have
a new stepmother, and I dread it.”
The months passed, and June loom-

eq ahead. Hilda vieweq its coming
anxiously. Her father's wedding was
set for the latter part of June.

Somehow she felt that she could not
go home and find a stranger in._ her
mother’s place. Ralph told her of his
plans one night when they were walk-
ing up the elm-bordered campus. He
hag his choice between a post-graduate
course at the school of mines and a
position as superintendent of a west-
ern smelting plant.

“1 think I'll take it,” he told her.
*The mater hasn’'t written or been up
here in a long while. I shouldn’t won-
der if she had her own plans. Have

{ you ‘valite
It you would stifle doubts
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" “FIGHT FOR PEACE”

you wish for peace and all the blessings that it brings,
freedom 2nd the whit& dove's bending wings,

and fears and silence questionings,
Fight for peace!

een ruined, and the homes that still may be,
children weeping across the distant sea, :

» awho gave their lives in defence of you and me,
Fight for peacel Gz

respeet is. the peace that's backed by might,
_at war's alarms and battles for the right,

he peace tha

7 LCRAND TRUNK 2
_i|Double Track

~All the Way |
London - (Chicago |
London - Montreal K

FOR CHICAGO.

Leave London, 5:30 a.m., 11140 a.m.,

and 9:03 p.m.. daily. :
FOR MONTREAL. g

Leave London, §:28 a.m., and T:13
p.m. daily.

Hquipment the finest on afl trains.
- Full particulars on application to R.
. Ruse, C. P. and T. pA,, ““‘Clock Cor-
ner” Phone 80. H. M. Hayes, depot
ticket agent. Phone 436. 90tf-2xv
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particulars
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~ Great War!

By FRANK H. SIMONDS

-V SPECIAL ARRANGEMENT with the author,
The Advertiser is able to offer its readers a con-
cisé, authoritative account of the world war.

|, mamemman §] §§ ewmmsm {1

MR. SIMONDS IS THE AUTHOR OF

THE WEEKLY WAR REVIEWS PUB- 3
LISHED IN THE ADVERTISER. HE IS

ACKNOWLEDGED EVERYWHERE TO BE
THE GREATEST MILITARY CRITIC DE-
VELOPED BY THE WAR. NOW,FOR THE

_ FIRST TIME, YOU CAN OBTAIN A
COMPLETE HISTORY OF THE FIRST

- THREE YEARS OF THE GREAT CON-

. FLICT, COMPOSED OF MR. SIMONDS’
REVIEWS WRITTEN AT THE END OF
EACH YEARLY PERIOD.

.—u_l.l_'

~

" This 58-page book—a complement of his weekly
articles—reviews the fighting in Europe from the Ger-
man advance through Belgium to the short-lived,
Kerensky-inspired Russian offensive. This booklet is
well printed on calendar paper and has a parchment
cover.

Tl el ] s 11

- - IT CONTAINS THE FACTS AND IS

PARTICULARLY VALUABLE AS A
- EQUNDATION FOR THE READING OF:
"MR.SIMONDS’ WEEKLY REVIEWS.

{5 e 1 19 s

Clip the coupon and bring or send it to The
Advertiser office. The books are limited in number.

A\
&% o § § 4§ e G \\.,,/—‘

25 Cents Per Copy - 27 Cents by Mail

'GLIP THE COUPON

PR

Circulation Department,
London Advertiser.

Gentlemen:

- Send me at once a copy of Frank H. Simonds’ -
¢Three Years of the Great War.” I inclose 27
“eenta.
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