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Ford Touring Car
Price $590

The best that money can buy—is the labor
that goes into the Canadian Ford. Our
workmen are the highest paid motor car
mechanics in the British Empire.  This
means dollars saved in after expense to the
man who drives a Ford “ Made in Canada.”
Because the Ford car is built right.

Buyers of Ford cars will share in our profits if we
sielll 3?5000 cars between August 1, 1914 and August

Runabout $540; Town Car $840; F. O. B. Ford,
Ontario, with all equipment, including electric
headlights. Cars on display and sale at any Branch
—or write Ford Motor Company,s Ltd.,; Ford,
Ontario, for catalogue C-1.
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Electric Service

Means comfort, convenience, economy, and safety.

The home that is completely equipped with elec-
trical devices is a happy one. _

All the drudgery of housekeeping is eliminated by
electricity. :
You can wash, iron, sew, sweep, cook, keep cool in
summer and warm in winter, by means of electrical
apparatus designed especially to relieve you of
unnecessary and fatiguing labor.

At our showrooms all these devices are ready fgr
your inspection. Competent demonstrators will
operate and explain them for you.

The Toronto Electric Light Co., Limited
‘“AT YOUR SERVICE"’

12 Adelaide St. E.

Telephone Adelaide 404
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WHAT GERMANS THINK—WHAT THEY WANT—
WHAT THEY CAN DO.

By Georges Bourdon, Editor Paris Figaro.

Charles Sarolea, in his introduction, says: “It is the work of one of
the ablest publicists of modern France.”

A series of interviews with German people, conducted in a spirit of
frankness and conciliation, in an endeavor to break down the barriers
of fear and distrust.

Monsieur Bourdon presents an impartial, impersonal study, and
only in the last chapter attempts to draw the lessons and conclusions
of his own enquiry. France does not want compensation or revenge,
but that the claims of justice shall be heard; that Alsace-Lorraine shall
cease to groan under the heel of an arbitrary despot; that she shall be
governed according to her own laws and treated as a free people.

A BOOK WELL WORTH READING.
Cloth-bound, 7!,x5Y4, 360 pages, 85 cents, post-paid.
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grace. The Republic has .been pro-
claimed, . the movement has spread
from east to west, and we can count
millions whose arms are ready to back
us. You laughed at the movement
when youw.heard of it first; you boast-
ed to your general staff of the lesson
you would read to the citizens of Ber-
lin. And they held back the truth
from you for their own purposes. But
where is the King of Bavaria now?
Where are the rulers of Saxony and
Hanover? They have gone back to
their own people to save their faces
and keep itheir crowns whilst the
eagles are gathered together over the
spoil. They know omly too well that
it is Prussia that the Allies are going
to destroy to the last stone. We have
been prevented as yet from going to
the great powers and 'suing for peace
in the name of the German Republic.
We have found the means now, and all
Europe will know the truth to-morrow.
If you are wise you will sign this docu-
ment that 'we have prepared for you,
and abdicate the throne here and now.
It is your one means of salvation.”

The Kaiser laughed bitterly. He
had made mno attempt to realize his
position. It did not even seem to oc-
cur to him even now that he was a
prisoner in the hands of his own peo-
ple. Not for a moment did the amaz-
ing egotism of the man desert him.
The people of Berlin had gone mad;
they were in the throes of temporary
insamity, and they would wake up on
the morrow in sack cloth and ashes.

‘“You iare not really serious?”’ he
asked.

Steinitz shrugged his shoulders im-
patiently.

¢¢DERLIN has known what it is to
be without food,” he said. ‘“We
have had to thank our enemies
for the bread which is in our mouths
to-day. And the enemy is at our gates.
It ‘will be no fault of ours if a singie
shot is fired. And we can have good
terms. ‘We shall surrender that use-
less fleet that you bled us to build—
the fleet which is only a menace to
England. We shail have to part with
our colonies and restore to France her
stolen provinces. Our colonial empire,
such as it is, has ceased to exist. To
Belgium we have to give a hundred
millions, and Russia and England will
force us to pay the cost of the war.”

‘‘And 1is that all?” the Kaiser
sneered.

“And cheap enough, too,” Steinitz
cried. “Your beloved Prussia will be-
come part of Poland. Your military
caste will be deprived of their status
and compelled to take up honest work
like the rest of us. Do you understand
that, Wilhelm Hohenzollern?”

The Kaiser looked around him de-
fiantly. He was trying to grasp the
fact that this bitter humiliation was
being thrust upon him under his own
roof. He could see around him evi-
dence enough of the glory and power
of his race, could see it in the pictures
and statuary and the hangings on the
walls. 'He could hear it, too, coming
uwp in volumes of sound from the
streets; could catch roars of cheers,
and presently the regular tramp of
many feet.

“My soldiers!” he cried. “My loyal
troops! Ah! we shall see who is mas-
ter in Berlin now!”

“Troops, indeed!” [Leroux cried.
“But not yours! Look, and you will
see the advance guard of the Russian
army.”

CHAPTER LIV.—~WHAT OF THE
MORROW?

T was even as Leroux had said. The

streets were filled with a hoard of

cavalry, followed presently by regi-
ment after regiment of infantry, each
headed by its band. All Berlin had
turned out to meet the conqueror, but
there was no sign of humiliation or
hate or a desire for vengeance on the
part of the black masses of humanity
below. TFor the people of Berlin were
awake now and fully alive to the way
in which they had been treated. They
knew that the invader came not in the
shape of a conquering oppressor, but
as a deliverer after twenty odd years
of grinding and military tyranny. They
stood for food and safety and the con-
tinuation of a great people. They
would exact their price, of course;

they would make their nation pay for
the sins of their rulers, but they would
sleep comfortably in beds, now know-
ing that there was hope for the mor-
row. 'But Germany was not yet dead.
She would nise again, like some new
and resplendent Phoenix, from her
own ashes, once the hand of Caesar
was removed.

“Look and see for yourself,” Stein-
itz said sternly. “We are all glad to
see those men there, though at the
same time the sense of shame O0D-
presses us. But we do not forget that
they are deliverers from you and the
like of you. And it is not you that they
have to deal with. I tell you they will
make terms with the German Repub-
lic. And 'when peace comes to be
signed here in Berlin the streets will
be lined not only with the troops of
the Allies, but with German soldiers
who are on ‘the side of the Republic.
It is the only way to save us from de:
struction; it is the only way in which
we can hold up our heads again. BY
to-night Berlin will be under the con-
trol of a Russian governor. He will
send for me and my Cabinet, and he
will offer us certain terms. Our task
will be much easier when I say that I
am representing the German Republic,
and that the Emperor has formally ab-
dicated.”

“That will never be,” the Kaiser
cried.

“Well, it makes Ilittle difference,”
Steinitz said coolly. “In that case we
shall have to treat you the same way
as the French treated Napoleon IIL
After all, a throne rests entirely on
the good-will of the people. You re-
fuse to sign?”’

The Kaiser took the sheet of paper
lying on the table before him and in a
frenzy of rage tore it to fragments. He
was beside himself with anger, but all
this was wasted on Steinitz and his
companion. The former rang a bell
and a file of soldiers entered. They
did not quail before the man whom
they had once looked upon as a con-
necting link between earth and hea-
ven; they merely turned to Steinitz
and obediently waited his orders.

“Take the prisoner below,” he said.’
“See that he has what he needs, but
do not forget that he is a prisoner and
a traitor to the Republic. Now go.”

T seemed almost incredible, and

Rosslyn rubbed his eyes to make

quite sure that he was awake. It
seemed years to him since he had seen
Wilhelm in all his pride and power,
and yet it was no more than a matter
of days. He was sorry and yet glad
that Nemesis had stepped down from
her high place and grasped this blood-
thirsty tyrant by the throat. He could
hear the dragging footsteps of Ger-
many’s late master dying away in the
distance; then his ears seemed to be
filled with the tramp of armed men, as
they swept, like some mighty machine,
through the streets. What would ail
Europe think when they learned all
this to-morrow, he wondered. He
turned eagerly to Steinitz.

“You don’t want me to stay any
longer?” he asked.

“T don’t,” Steinitz said. “It might be
better for you to stay and hear the
official terms of peace. Within an
hour the !Czar’s representative will be
here and formally demand what they
have already suggested wunofficially.
Of course, we shall accept them; in-
deed, there is nothing else to do. To
think that I should live to be actually
2lad to seeia foreign army in Berlin!
Well, it is no disgrace to us. Our
army has made a big fight, and the
German is as good a man as ever. But
we need not go into that now. What
we have to do is to make as honour-
able peace as possible and start build-
ing up the empire afresh. You had
better stay here and see what hap-
pens. And if you want to go back to
London to-night there ought to be
nothing to stop you.”

The hours dragged on, and more
and more troops pouring into Berlin—
Russian soldiers and the German
troops pushed before them, to say
nothing of the thousands of men in
uniform straggling in from the west-
ern frontier. These for the most part
were in uniform, ragged and tired and
half starved, and ready to barter all
they had for a mouthful of food. They
came unarmed; they came with stories



