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KITCHENER
MAN

Present Viceroy May

Not Serve His
Full Term

~ PANAMA CANAL BUSINESS

London Sees Keen Competition
Ameng' the Steamship Lines—
The Dirigible or the Aeroplane,

-Which? — Empire Metropolis

and the Bible

{Times’ Special Oorrespondence)

London, April 8—1It is generally believed

in Anglo-Indian circles that Lord Hardinge,
the present Viceroy of India, will not serve
his full term. In the event of his resigna-

tion it ie expected that Lord Kitchener
The latter will be re-
turning to England at the commencement
of the summer to discuss with the authori-
existing military situation in

will succeed him,

ties the
India.

Competition For Canal Business

In view of the approaching completion
»i the Panama Canal, all indications now
point to keen competition between the
various steamship lines concerned. So far,
however, it is evident that the British
and German companies will be chiefly in-
volved. ' Their interests, in fact, conflict

at almost every point.

It is already kmown, for instance, that
the Royal Mail Steam Packet Company in-
tends to maintain a round-the-world ser-
vice through the waterway. At present
the Glen and Shire line steamers, which
are under its ownership, run to the Far
Faet via Suez, and it is planned that they
shall extend their sailings as far as Van-
couver, Seattle and Ban Francieco, and
other porte on the west coast of North
America, 80 as to connect with the Royal
Mail steamers from Europe via Panama.
As a matter of fact, with a view to the de-
velopment of trade before the ehort water
route between the Atlantic and the Paci-
fic is opened, chartered vessels under the
compeny’s control began running across
the North Pacific to the Orient on April

12,

A eomewhat similar itinerary s propoe-
ed by the Hamburg-American line, though
the mervice at first will be for cargo only.
In eddition, the German concern is inter-
ested in a scheme which has been put for-
ward by Bernard Baker, who was presi-
dent of the Atlantic Transport Company
before its inclugion in the Morgan com-
bine, for sailings between New York and
San Francisco, vis Colon and other canal
ports. This ie, of course, coastwise trade,
which is at present conffmed to American
ships, but foreign investors can hold ghares

in the owning companies.

About a year ago Mr. Baker, who is
only American
shipowner who has been able to make a
trans-Atlantio eervice pay, endeavored to
raise capital in/ the United States for an
jnter-Oceanic line, but, in consequence of
the hostility of the railroad interests, he
did not succeed. . During a recent visit to
Berlin, however, he discussed the plans
with Herr Ballin, director-general of the
Hamburg-American line, with the result
that it was decided to pat German money
If this project is car-
ried out ten steamers of 10,000 tons each
will be built for the route in American
yards, according to designs approved by
the United States naval authorities, and
with epecial reference to their employ-
ment as auxiliary cruisere or for transport
‘purposes in time of war. An effort will
algo be made to obtain the mail contract
from the United States government, which
has been an offer during the last two years,
but for which no tender has yet been re-

credited with being the

into the enterprise.

ceived.

Ag far as can be ascertained, it is not
expected that there will be any serious
opposition on the other side of the At-
lantic to the German-American combine.
Not very long ago it was announced that

the Pacific Mail Steamship Company in

Aended to Tun vessels via Panama, bhut as
most of its stock is held by the Southern
Pacific Railroad, and as the Panama Canal
act prohibite railway-owned vessels from
using the waterway, the acheme has been

abandoned.

It is, however, expected that the Inter-
national Mercantile Marine Company will
embark upon an enterprise of the kind,
At any rate, two of its steamers, the Red
Star liners Figland and Kroonland, were
recently transferred to American registry,
while Harold Sanderson, who is to suc-

(Continued on page 13, first column).
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GRIP&COLDS

Ali winter long, we have been
harping on one string, trying to
drive home the fhct that the most
important time to take care of a
Cold is, when it is coming on,
watching out for the first feeling,
the first signs, lassitude, a sneeze

or a shivar.
Any remedy,

ginning of a Cold.

If you wait till your bones begin
to ache, it will take longer to

break up.
It pays %o

[ EEA]

Lesp

pleasant peliets, fits tha
pocket. A4 your Druggist.

Humph:ey's Homes. Medicine Co., 156
New York.-—Advertise-

William Stieey,
mens.

NEXT
FOR INDIA?

PLANS NOVELS IN
. GREAT CATHEDRAL

English Authoress Goes To St.
Paul's To Think Them Out

LONON LTERARY NEWS

British Medical Paper Says Epsom
Salts Will Inspire te Pectry—
J. M. Barrie Enjoying a Visit
To Paris

especially
“Seventy-seven,’”’ is much more
efficacious when taken at the be-

seventy-
seven” handy, it is a smail vial of
vest

(Times’ Special Correspondence)

London, April 9—If you ere an author
and find it hard work to get inepiration,
be of good cheer, for here are some hints
that may bear golden fruit. They were
furnished by Stanley Paul, a London pub-
lisher, who says they are used, with the
happiest results, by British story-tellers
whose fame is world-wide. Paul declined
to divulge the names of the authors, but
here are the hints, anyway, for what they
may be worth.

“QOne famous authoress,” eaid the pub-
lisher, “goes to St. Paul’s Cathedral to
think out her plots. She finds the silence
of the place fascinating and stimulating
to her imagination. Another authoress,
whose name is a household word, lies on
her back on ber bedroom  floor when
wrestling with elimazes and disposing of
the fortunes of her heroes and heroines.
One author walks up and down his study
in a fever of anxiety till the inspiration
penetrates his brain.”

Paul made these disclosures while dis-
cussing the literary situation generally
with the writer. He is well qualified to
do this, for in the last four years he has
built up a big publishing business and has
just absorbed that of Greening & Com-
pany, a well-known firm. He expressed
the opinion that the “sex” movel has
had ite day, and said that the movel of
“gdventure” was a drug on the market.
“Personally,” he added, “I have most
hope of the historical movel, and am de-
monstrating my belief by including no
fewer then fourteen romances dealing with
history, in my spring list.”

To return, however, to the subject of
getting artistic inepiration. Novel as are
at least two of the methods mentioned,
they are outclassed by a ion 80}
emnly made in the current “British Medi-
cal Journal” to the effect that poetry can
be inspired by—Epsom salis!

“There can be no doubt,” #says the
writer of the article, “that the liver,
which was regarded by the ancients as the
seat of the passions, js readily disturbed
by mental emotions. Anxiety as to the
fate of a book, an article, or a paper, or
as to the result of an experiment, may
not only disorder the function of the liver
—worry may even indirectly cause organic
disease. For this reason, among others,
brain workers will do well to suppress
feelings of jealousy and keep their temp-
ers under control.

“Byron is cited as an instance of the
value of Epsom salts, ‘which,’ he says,
‘acted on him like champagne.’ i

“Dryden prepared himself for the visi-
tation of the divine afflatus by physic
and blooding.” i

Notables in Paris

Among the 3,500’ odd Britons who spent
their Easter in Paris, were in less than
six of the biggest guns of the literary world
in the persons of Rudyard Kipling, A. E.
W. Mason, E. V. Lucas, E. W. Hornung,
Haddon Chembers, a playwright, and J.
M. Barrie. It is funny, somehow, to think
of Barrie in Paris, and, if I am not mis-
taken, this was only his eecond visit to
the gay city, the first having been paid
when “Peter Pan.” was produced there in
English, by Charles Frohman, six or seven
years ago. Anyhow, it seems that Barrie
took in the sprightly and wicked Mont-
martre region for the first time last week,
and appeared to be immensely tickled by
all he eaw there.

Shy and reserved as the author of
“What Every Woman Knows” is with
strangers, all who know him agree that he
can be real good company when he is sur-
rounded by friends, and the acquaintance
of mine who noticed him at the Abbaye
Theleme, the most English of Parisian
night resorts, says that he was like no-
thing so much as a boy out of school. One
would have liked to overhear the talk at
Barrie’s table, by the bye, for his com-
panions were -none other than three of
the fellow-craftemen mentioned, in the
persons of the author of “The Four Feath-
ers,” E. V. Lucas; the biographer of
Charles Lamb and one of the most delight-
ful of writers in English, and Haddon
Chambers, who gave us, “The Tyranny of
Tears” and, more recently, “Passers-by.”

“For once,’ said my acquaintance,
‘“Barrie was smoking a long black cigar

fine marksman with the little colored cel-
luloid balls with which they present one
at the Abhaye, some of his English friends
! at other tables gerving as targets. Every-
body throws these little balls at about
230 in the morning, and Barrie took a
hand in the game with zest. He is left-
handed, by the way, sad gets quite a
swerve to his shots.”

One of Barrie’s missiles, it seems, was
aimed at the former Edna May, now Mrs.
Orear Tewisohn, whn, with lier husband,
was at a near tAple, and another at Shir-
ley Keliogg, the star of “Hullo! Ragtime”
at the London Hippodrome, one scene in
which--satiriziug ihe ceneorship—is eaid
to nave been written by the author of
“Peter Pan,” though he has not owned up
to it yet.

Writing of Barrie reminds me that, in
common with other newspaper readers, I
have just discovered the real name of that
other gifted Scot who wries novels un-
der the pseudonym of “Tan Hay.” Hay’s
stories, "“The Right Stuff,” “A Man’s
Man,” and “A Seiety Malch”—mnot to
mention ‘“Pip”’—are ehock full of genuine
humor. Iater 1 hope to be ahle to tell

instead of a pipe, and he proved himself a’

something of Hay’s personality; at present
all I know is that his real name proves to
be J. H. Beith, and that he is about to
stand for parliament as Unionist candi-
date for the Scotch constituency of Kirk-
‘caldy Burghs.

CHILDREN IN THE HOME.

When there are children in the home
it requires constant attention to keep
them free from the many childhood ail-
ments which come so quickly—some of
them proving fatal while others leave the
little one cross, restless and weak. To
keep little ones well Baby’s Own Tablets
must be kept in the house, These Tablets
regulate the stomach and bowels, break
up colds and fevers; expel worms and
make teething easy. The Tablets are
sold by medicine dealers or by mail at
25 cents a box from The Dr. Williams’
Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

.& PORTAL o£tKeSUN  TTADRID.SPAI & |

On Monday, following the attempt to assassinate King Alfonso, the young .
monarch, his queen and children of the royal family were compelled to appear on
the balcony of the palace to acknowledge the cheers of the multitudes that filled the

gtreets.
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STORY-TELLER
“ROUGHING [T”

British Writer Certainly Has
Had Experiences

CANADA SCENE OF SOME

Ralph Stock’s Wanderings Also
Include Fiji Islands and Australia
—Englishman’s Writings Eagerly
Taken up By The Publishers

(Times’ Special Correspondence)

London, April 9—When a few months
ago, one of the best known and most
conservative of English magazines began
the serial publication of a movel by Ralph
Stock, called “The Recipe for Rubber,”
it described it as “‘the greatest story of the
South Seas ever written.”” However that
may be, the author is now well off, after
strange adventures,

Ralph Stock, who is the son of one of
London’s oldest publishers, is a good-look-
ing well ‘.‘!et up” young man, with merry
eyes, a tiny brown moustache, a skin on
which the winds of the western prairies
and the sun of the tropics have left their
respective marks, and a. generally pros-
perous appearance,
owns a big pine-apple plantation (whose
former owner reluctantly let him have it
for $5,000 because he was such a good ten-
nis player and for which he recently re-
fused $10,000) and after a deal of literary
apprenticeship he has definitely come into
his own as an author, too. Thirty-thous.
and copies of “The Recipe for Rubber”

' (By T. P. OCONNOR, M. P.)

London, April 18—1 have taken, as your
reader know, two vacations within the last
six monthe with Lloyd George. I found
a very remarkable difference between his
temper on the two occasions. Last year I
arrived at Marienbad, a pretty little water
cure resort in Bohemia, a couple of days
after he had got there. 1 was almost
shocked to see the condition he was in.
He seemed utterly worn out. I have seen
him in that etate many times before; it
all comes from the same cause.

As he gaid himself he was a true Celt in
finding it hard to start work, but he
found it even harder to stop work once
he has begun. And the result is that he
goes on working until he is ready to drop.
It is work not merely in the House of
Commons and for certain hours of the day.
He has already got through what would
be a full days’ work to eny ordinary man
long before he gets to the House of Com-
mons. He has a habit which his friends,
including myself, have managed to give up,
of inviting a number of people to his
breakfast, sometimes officials of his depart-
ment, sometimes influential journalists,
sometimes distinguished foreigners who
wish to see him, and then he lets himself
go, discussing every subject under heaven

ut mainly, of course, political questions.

Then he goes to the treasury chambers
and examines papers, eees deputations, is-
sues orders, fights with all the beasts of
Ephesus, including the doctors, who have
been trying to destroy his insurance act.

When he goes to the House of Commons
he nearly always gits in hie room and there
again he spends most of his time in seeing
and talking to people. He talks to every-
body; there is open sesame to every mem-
ber of the house, whether he is a political
friend or foe; you as often find a Tory
there as a Liberal. Once I saw him and
Colonel Lockwood, a leading Tory and
chairman of the kitchen committee, a very
important position in the internal econ-
omy of the House of Commons, eating to-
gether elices of German blackbread with
tea; Lloyd George had supplied the tea
and Colonel Lockwood had brought the
black bread; it was at a moment when the
tariff issue was being keenly debated, and
Lloyd George had compared the black
bread eaten by the German with the
beautiful white bread consumed by his
English brother.

Till Late at Night

Lloyd George stays at the house till
eleven o’clock sometimes, like all of us,
he stays there all night if the Tories insist
on an all night sitting. Now and then he
manages to escape and he goes off with
friends to the Savoy or some other great
and gay hotel.

um

BURNED WITH LYE

Zam-Buk Brought Him Relief

Geo. T. Ryall, 542 10th Ave. E. Vancou-
ver, while employed at a soap works had
hig foot badly burnéd in caustic lye. He
says: “After three months of ineffectual
treatment by doctors, the burn was setill
an open sore, so I tried Zam-Buk.

“From the very first application this
balm brought me relief. The inflammation
and poison were drawn from the wound.
Then healing commenced.

“In a short time new healthy flesh fill-
ed in the wound, and my foot was quite
sound again. I have proved Zam-Buk for
other wounds and injuries, and in my est!-
mation it is the finest healer in existence.”

More Popular Than Ever W
O’Connor, M. P., in a (3}
Shares Intrigue

Gr%g}gic Story of the Marconi

gainst

It is singular that this man of the
simplest tastes, who can eat with equal en-
joyment the plainest and the richest food
and probably does not stop to think of the
difference, who rarely touches wine, has
a great love for the life the abundant light
and the gay sturroundings of a restaur-
ant. It is a reaction, perbaps, from his
joyless and pinched youth. -

The effect of his overwork is that he is
constantly getting ' into & cendition ap-
proaching collapseéi: ' I have ‘seen him go
to sleep from sheet weariness in & railway
carriage while he iwas talking to & friend;
I have seen him when he got to Brighton,
where he formerly lived, go into & room
and sitting on a ‘couple of chairs, sleep
again profoundly for a couple of hours.
And he was just in this state when I ar-
rived in Marienbad.

He couldn’t even epeak from sheer ex-
haustion. He said he was going out for a
motor drive, and a motor to him is an ex-
traordinary pick-me-up largely because he
can sleep in a motor, and it seemed f:hat
he was going out alone. I was very tired
after the long journey from. London, but I
felt 6o much for him that I said I would
go xlong with him, and we drove to Carle-
bad ther. He rarely opened his lips
throughout the journey and when he did
speak it was in terms of the utmost de-
spondency. Everything eeemed black in
the political horizon, nothing was going
right with the government and nothing
could go right with them. Of course there
was some ground for dejection at that mo-
ment; for the insurance act was being
worked against Lloyd George and the gov-
ernment and was proving a most effective
instrument before popular audiences in
some parte of the ecountry; and the bye-
elections were going against us. But after
all we had etill our big majority of more
then a hundred; the Liberal party was
united, the Irish were loyal and confident,
and I thought the depression far too deep
for any of the existing conditions.

He Was Worried

I know the explanation now; it was not
merely physical fatigue; it was this hor-
rible Marconi business, which was weigh-
ing upon Lloyd George’s mind. It has
weighed on his mind ever since, and though

he seemed in astonishingly good spirits.

during his trip a few, weeks ago to the
Riviera, it was there still. I had an in-
stinct that everything was not right; and
largely because though Lloyd George dis-
cussed almost every subject under Heaven,
and with that almost childlike frankness
which he shows in private life, he never
made any allusion to the Marconi business.
In moments of apprehension I always fell
back on the reassuring thought that Sir
Rufus Isaacs and- he were, as I thought,
the shrewdest men of my acquaintance and
that two euch men could mever be guilty
of the innocence of investing in shares
which were subject to so much contro-
versy. But of course one must remember
in mitigation of the innocence of the trans-
action that at the time when the Marconi
shares were bought there was no hint or
even whisper of the tornado of abuse and
calumny which hae since broken forth.

It required some imagination to realize
that any man who wae sane or honest
could have imagined that Herbert Samuel,
the postmaster-general, with whom the
main responsibility of the contract with
the Marconi company lay, was capable of
being even charged with any want either
of shrewdness or honesty in such a trans-
action. Herbert Samuel is a political be-
ing pure and simple. Heir to a comfort-
able fortune he never touched business in
his life, from his earliest years he devoled

FALURE OF PLOT AGAIST HON. LLOYD GEORGE

ith the Masses; Writes T. P.

Chancellor

himself entirely to politics. He might have
entered the great firm of Sasatel Mon-
tagu, for the head of that firm was his
uncle, 4nd it does the biggest bullion busi-
ness in the world. He has powerful and
wealthy relatives in other branches of busi-
ness, but he turned his back on it all, he
meant to be a great political figure, and
he has never allowed himself to be divert-
ed for one hour of his life from that pur-

pose.
He

out of it. »
The Story of the Shares

i

- Anyhow, . Lloyd George took .up the
shares in the American company, which,
it is always necessary to remember, bhad
no connection with the contract to he
Marconi company; neither losing or gain-
ing whether the contract was made or not.
It arose in a very simple way. There
is a friendship of a close and affectionate
character between him and Rufus Isaacs,
largely due to a certain similarity of tem-
perament in the two men. They are both
high-spirited, very gay and sunny except
at odd moments; they both have keen
sympathy with the poor and the oppress-
ed, and they are both frank, unconven-

{Continued on page 13, third column).

FOUND THE CAUSE -

THE REST WAS EASY

DODD’S KIDNEY PILLS QUICKLY

CURED HIS KIDNEY DISEASE

How Hudson Marchbank, After Suf-
fering for Five Years, Found Quick
Rellef and Permanent Cure in the

Greatest of Canadian Remedles

Marchbank, King’s County,

bank says:

“About five years ago I hurt my back
from lifting and it developed into kidney
disease. My back pained me all the time,
and I was very much troubled with head-
aches. My appetite was fitful; I had a
bifter taste in my mouth in the mo_rnings;
1 perspired freely, and my perspiration had

a disagreable odor.

«T used liniments and plasters, but they
did not do me any good, and as there were
other symptoms that my kidneys were af-
fected I decided to try Dodd’s Kidney
Pills. After using two boxes, my back was
completely cured, and my kidneys have

not troubled me since.”

When Mr. Marchbank decided- that his
kidneys were the cause of his troubles,
Almost any of his

the rest was easy,

neighbors could tell him that Dodd’s Kid-

ney Pills always cure diseased kidneys.

is known, besides, to be a man of
the greatest business ability in political
finance; he is a bureaucrat by instinct and
everybody who knew him might have anti-
cipated that when he came to a bargain
with any private firm, he would drive the
very hardest terms for his department.
And he did. Eyery man who has impart-
ially studied the contract between him and
the Marconi company assures me that it is
an excellent bargain for the post office,
and I believe that at this very moment
the Marconi company would be glad to get

N. B.
April 18—(Special)—After suffering for five
years from kidney disease, brought on by
a strain, Hudson Marchbank, KEsq., the
well-known farmer of this place, is again
a strong healthy man, and another grand
cure for Dodd’s Kidney Pills has been put
on record. In an interview, Mr. March-

’

have been sold in Australia alone since
its publication a little while back, and
Stock says that he has just placed three
new novels, all dealing with the life ad-
venturous, which he knows through hav-
ing lived it.

It was difficult to imagine this young
man as he sat in a London club immacu-
I “turned out” on his way to the Ox-
ford’ and’ Cambridge boat-race, as a grimy
amateur “tramp,” stealing rides on the
trucks of passenger and in the box-cars of
freight trains out west, working his way
aeross the Atlantic as a herder on a cattle
ship, and across the Pacific as an ordinary
steward, as a waiter in cheap restaur-
ant, or “dossing” it and sleeping in public
parks with genuine ‘“down-and-outers” in
the Antipodes. Yet all these things Ralph
Stock has done in the course of as chequer-
ed and picturesque a career as has fallen
to. most writers of books. He has fought
with the “gun-men” of Frisco, slaved in
a western logging camp, and journeyed
through New Guinea and Fiji and played
cricket there with an hereditary king, yet
when I observed that at all events he had
plenty of “material” he remarked that on
the contrary he bad not half enough, but
was planning to start off in a few months’
time for the least known islands of the
Pacific—i. e., the Cook group and Tahiti—
where he proposes to exist as an ordinary
beach-comber and afterward—should he
emerge with a whole skin—to write about
his experiences.

Did Net Like Being Clerk

Ralph Stock declared that he set out
on his world wanderings largely because
he got sick to death of working by artific-
ial light. At nineteen he was a clerk in
the London offices of a big paper-making
company, and loathed it like anything.
At this time he had written a few short
stories and one of them had been accept-
ed by a weekly paper. Most of anything
about his regular employment he disliked
baving to do his work in a “city’” base-
ment into which the rays of the sun never
penetrated, and one day he left and, go-
ing home, quietly informed all parties
concerned, including his renowned sire—
Eliot Stock—that he was going to try his
luck in Canada, and a few weeks after-
ward stepped off a train one day at the
Canadian town of Maple Creek.

Just one hour later this typical “tend-
er-foot” was helping willy-nilly, to fight a
prairie fire, Hardly had he set foot in
the place when a breathless and perspiring
rancher appeared with the shout “Fire
south of Pia Pot Creek, wind rising, all
turn out!” and Stock went with the rest
to lend a hand, being informed that there
was a penalty of $40 to be paid by whoso-
ever refused.

This was a literal “baptism of fire’” and
from that time on the tenderfoot from
London lived the life of the west with a
completeness that left nothing to be de-
sired. For two years he was a cow punch-
er, then he tried raising stock on his own
account, but with little success, and thus
it was that, having no more money in the
bank than he actually needed, he took ws
chance to pay his first visit home by work-
ing his way on a cattle ship and sailed
from Montreal, with a choice ship’s com-
pany, if ever there was one.

On the Cattie Deck

“Never,” he said in describing the trip,
“have I seen such a heterogeneous col-
lection of down-at-heel humanity. For one
wishing to study the ways of the lowest
dregs of this earth, I would advise him
to give the slums of London a rest and
watch the throngs who besiege the offices
of the agents who undertake to supply the
cattle-boats with help at Montreal. Ger-
man and Russian Jews, Doukhobors, Ital-
ians, negroes, broken-down sharks and con-
fidence men from the United States, one-
time moneyed youths from the larger Eng-
lish towns, who in a single month, or less,
in New York, Montreal or Toronto, have
run through the capital given them to
start in business, and are returning on
the off-chance of getting more—all bust-
ling and hustling after the same prize, a
free passage to London.”

The lot of a cattleman on board ehip
has been described too often to make
Stock's experience of the next fortmight
worth describing in detail, but a month
later found him in Winnipeg having ex-

(Continued on page 13, first column).

Out in Queensland he |

ARMORED AIRSHIP
FOR FRENCH ARMY

Aviator. Bleriot is The
Inventor; Said To
Be Success

PLATE 11 INGHES THICK

France Figuring on Colored Army
of Nearly 26,000 Men in Al-
geria—Luxembourg Museum fo

Be Transferred to St. Sulpice

(Times’ Special Correspondence)
Paris, April 8—The French army, which -
has already 178 aeroplanes of the ordinary ™~

scouting type, will soon have a new armor-
plated model, invented by M. Bleriot,
which hae been successfully tried at Bue,
near Versailles. The French military au-
thorities are not keen on revealing the pro-
gress made, but they will not object to a
general description of the new invention.
It is a monoplane, with a steel protection,
both for the pilot and the look-out efficer.
The plate is eleven inches thick, and is
eufficient to resist an ordinary rifle bullet
or ghrapnel,

M, Bleriot has given some details ag Te-
gards the experiments. The aeroplane has
been severely tested, and in a flight made
by M. Perron, who recently beat the
wqud’u altitude record, it reached the
height of more than 9,000 feet, with a pas-
senger, and armor-plated as it was. This
proves that the armor does not: make it
too heavy to rise to a great height.

M. Bleriot has constructed forty-two
types of aeroplanes since he first took to
solving the problem of flight, and this is
one of his most successful designs. Besides
the armor plates it has several other orig-
inal devices. The wings are fitted with
fish-like fins, six on each side, to ensurs
the etability of the machine. The elevat-
ing rudder is in front, and the motor, in-
stead of being in front of the pilot, is plac-
ed i{ehind, and a ehort distance from the
vertical rudder. The protecting armor is
oval in shapg. The look-out officer lies
down in the body of the aeroplane, but he
can see out from a window in front of
him. The motor is an 80 h. p. Gnome, and
the etays and whole framework of the aero-
plane are made sufficiently strong to re-
sist the powerful driving force of the en-
gine.

New Military Balleon

M. Lafon, a French naval leéutenant,
who has devoted himself for years to the
problem of military ballooning, is said to
have invented a naval steerable balloon
which is armored and invulnerable, and
can be used for offensive attack. He calls.
it an aerial Dreadnought. He does not
give details of the construction of this
Dreadnought, which he intends to keep as
a naval secret, but the characteristics of
this aerial cruiser or battleship are that
it can enter and leave a port as easily as
a sghip.

The balloon is protected by eteel armor-
plates of light construction, but sufficient
to afford the necessary protection. It is
to be supplied with a wireless apparatus,
and the object of this aerial cruiser will be
chiefly to cross the Mediterranean and se-
cure communications between the south
of France and Algeria.

Black Army For France

Interesting details are given by the
“Matin” regarding the utilization of a
French colored army in Algeria. The idea
is to create the following battalions of a
colored army in Algeria:—

Eight regiments of infantry—20,000 men.

Two regiments of sappers—1,400 men.

Three regiments of artillery—2,700 men.

Various services—1,500 men, making a
grand total of nearly 26,000 men. It is
calculated that the cost of maintaining
this native army would be approximately
$5,000,000 per annum.

In establishing this native army, which
will thus enable French Northern Africa
to be considered as a “reserve’” of France,
the great sustaining qualities of the native®
goldier have been carefully taken into con-
sideration, and the realization of this idea
leaves no doubt in the minds of those who
know intimately the Senegalese natives.
One authority, who has observed them un-
der all conditions, says that the black eole
dier resists intense cold somewhat less than
his white comrade, but their services in
Morocco have proved that this has not beem
to their prejudice, and what is of great-
importance, they can resist more than any-
body else the grave cauvses of falling out
in the ranks, such as fatigue, typhoid fever
and intense heat. They will soon be able”
to manoeuvre and learn the use of the
rifle if given proper training, and it has
been noticed that large cannon does not
frighten them. The Senegalese are even

(Continued on page 16, third column).

To Absorb Freckles
and Other Blemishes

Every epring I receive many letters
from girls seeking some reliable recipe for
removing freckles. Laet year I advised
many to try mercolized wax. Such favor-
able results were reported that this season
I have recommended nothing else for the
purpose. The wax seems to poseess un-
usual properties which completely absorb
every freckle, with no harmful effect. The
complexion improves wonderfully, becom-
ing as soft as a rose petal, and as de-
licately tinted.

Get an ounce of mercolized wax at any
druggist, spread a thin layer of it over
the entire face every night for awhile,
washing this off in the morning. For
rough, red skin, sallowness, blackheads,
pimples, and all cutaneous blemishes, this
treatment is superior to any that has ever
come under my observation.

Springtime also brings wrinkles to many
aensitive ekins that are much exposed to
winds and changing temperatures. Pour
a half pint witch hazel into a basin, then
an ounce of powdered saxolite, which .
quickly dissolves. Bathe the face in this;
the effect on a wrinkled gkin is remark-
able.—Marie Demarest in Ladies’ Faves
ite Magazina.




