
$4.00$3.25
5.254 30
6.505.35
6.755.55
7.005.70
7.256.00
8.506.95
8.757.20
9.007.30
9.257.50
9.507.75

10.75
11.25

8.85
9.30

ar Service Station

GOODYEAR 
FABRIC TIRES

All-Weather 
Smooth Tread Tread

$20.70
22.40
31.15 
32.95
34.80 
36.05
42.80 
44.05
45.90
48.15 
49.20
55.90 
59.25

SIZE

x 3M
] :

■K

x 4 H
Vi

x 4M 
x 4M' 
x 5
x 5

Additional information can be bad

GOODYEAR
TUBES

GOODYEAR 
CORD TIRES 
All-W eather 

and Rib Tread
Heavy

TouristRegular
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ANNOUNCING
/

The following is the new schedule of retail list prices on 
some of the popular sizes of Goodyear Automobile Tires 
and Tubes to apply on and after Monday, June 2nd, 1919*

Cut out and preserve this list
.

<r

Effective June 2nd

■■'•s':

A Price Reduction on Goodyear 
Automobile Tires and Tubes

The Jews Marching For 
An Idea

Boston, May 31—Down the. straight 
street as far as eye can see, a dense, 
regularly moving line of people ap
proaches the square, with the usual 
mounted police escort leading in orderly 

The Jews of Boston, from everyarray.
country, of every shade of orthodoxy— 
of every age and condition and degree 
of mentality, of every diversity of form 
and feature, except that upon 
countenance is traced, more or less leg
ibly the stamp of their historic lineage. 
They commemorate their fellows 
sacred in countries of Europe these later 
months; they ask help for those still suf
fering; they say—and these are Ameri- 

citizens who carry the banner—they 
say to America: “We look to you.” They 
say—and this banner is carried by Jew
ish youths in the United States uni
form—“We fought for democracy. We 
ask freedom from persecution fur the 
Jews.” They wear somber badges with 
the words, “We protest against pog
roms.”

They float the American flag, and be
side it the beautiful blue and white He
brew flag with the Star of David in the 
center, with “Zion” for its only legend. 
These are all the insignia; there is no 
planned spectacle for the eye. 
titude is marching for an idea.

Aged men and women with the marks 
of oppresison upon them; strong men 
and women whose eyes hold a story of 
other, less peaceful, scenes; young men 
and women whose faces are touched 
with deep feeling; still others who are 
there because they are Jews, and must 
respond' to the cal of race and faith. 
Some of the men bear children in their 
arms; many a woman carries a baby 
while a toddler clings to her skirt. Boys 
and girls of* every grade of nurture 
march heedlessly or gravely. A mingled 
—you might say, if your eyes were 
holden, a motley crowd. But a crowd 
with an idea.

And over and over the bands play— 
and they play nothing else-r-the ages’ old 
music of the Day #f Atonement, solemn, 
sweet, and searching; the strain tf 
mourning, of repentance, of consecration, 
which Hebrews in all lands know. The 
music expresses an idea.

So they throng on, in a seemingly 
never-ending line; a few to enter the 
hall of meeting, the rest—20,000, 30,000 
—to stand for hours in the street, or on 
the Common, where they hear no word

every
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In the Versailles Barber Shop.I

FOCH IS SIMPLICITY AND FORCE COMBINED
Then came the attack in the Amiens sec
tor on August 8. That went well, too. 
The moment had arrived. I ordered 
General Humbert to attack in his turn. 
‘No reserves!’ No matter. Allez-y! (Get 
on with it.) I tell Marshal Haig to at
tack, tqo. He’s short of men also. At
tack all the same! There we are, ad
vancing everywhere—the whole line! Bn 
avant! Hup!”

The marshal leant forward with his 
clenched hands moving to and fro like 
a jockey riding the finish of a race. 
Strength and Calm.

The marshal talked long and enfphati- 
cally about the Rhine. I wish I could 
convey the feeling of energy and rugged 
strength that radiates from him. There 
is a toughness in his physical fibre that 
corresponds to the robust straightfor
wardness of his mind. These qualities, 
added to a frank simplicity of manner, 
surround him with an aura of calm and 
confidence. Involved questions disen
tangle themselves as he approaches them. 
Dangers ap$>ear less formidable. Strength 
increases. Hope revives.

Officers who served with the marshal 
through the war have told me how the 

fact of his arrival at the head
quarters of a hard-pressed sector would 
sustain and restore harrassed generals 
when all seemed going wrong. He would 
ask a few simple but essential questions, [ 
give some short words of counsel, and, I 
by sheer tranquility of mind and deter
mination of character transform depress
ion into optimism. /

When the Germans got through Chnt 
eau-Thierry his only comment was, 
“That’s a bad rip. We shall need a fort
night to mend that”

It is mi no lack of strength but on 
abundance of it, that this calm of Foch 
is founded. He has a bulldog face. Be
hind the curtain of the heavy, drooping 
iron-grey moustache are two rows of 
strong teeth and a square jaw. His grey 
eyes flash when he talks and he clenches 
his fist, even to emphasize a point in 
conversation, with grim energy that tells 
of the reserves of force latent within 
him.

Like all great leaders of men he has 
a vitality which takes immediate grip 
of those who come in contact with him. 
You notice nothing else in his room 
while he is there, and when he speaks 
your whole attention is fixed at once 
upon the lined yet vigorous face and the 
words that come from those steel-trap 
jaws. There is something about Mar
shal Foch that reminds one of the hot 
glow of a smouldering ember—warm 
and genial, yet capable of being fanned 
to a flame of fierceness.

He always gets to the heart of a 
question immediately, seizing with un
faltering instinct upon the kemal of the 
matter. “The marshal ripped the inside 
Out of me,” said a high artillery oiheer 
after an interview of ten minutes, in 
which he had to report upon the dispo
sitions taking for coming battle. “Such 
and such is to be the role of the heavy ar
tillery; such and such of the light. Go 
away and do it.”

Foch never loses his temper in discus- . 
sion. He only flares up sometimes when 
à subordinate brings him a project im
perfectly prepared. “I have no time to 

myself with your hesitations,”

History will doubtless accord to Mar
shal Foch an even higher place in the 
hall of fame than his contemporaries ac
cord him now. Meeting him inspires G. 
Ward Price, the well-known correspond
ent, with the feeling of drawing near a 
Doric temple. Simplicity is the founda
tion of his character. He is simple in 
his surroundings, simple in his person, 
simple in his thoughts. It is the simplic
ity of genius, the genius of simplicity. 
The "impression he gives is of great 
strength combined with an absence of or
nament, deliberate in its severity. Foch 
abhors non-essentials. He thinks in 
schedules. His talk itself is tabularized. 
He speaks in short, staccato sentences. 
“Bon!" he interjects after every clause 
in his argument—ticking it off as it were. 
And having finished what he has to say 
on a subject, he makes a short resume 
bf it, which, if you took it down textu- 
afly, would read exactly like lecture 
notes. Men who deal with vast subjects 
are obliged thus to discipline their 
thoughts. Otherwise essential outlines 
would be submerged in a sea of minor 
detail.

Even to France Foch is something of 
a mystery. He showed himself but little 
among his troops. His duty did not lie 
there, and he seeks no popularity. The 
simplicity of the man gives no hold to 
public imagination. His fierce modesty 
cuts him off from all intercourse outside 
his work.

f
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Where He Works.
The marshal’s headquarters in Paris 

are plain to the point of obscurity. They 
are in the Invalides—a worthy lodging, 
since there lie the ashes of Napoleon. 
But you would never find those head
quarters if you went in by the main 
gate across the broad forecourt towards 
the high archway and the gilded dome. 
You must turn instead down a street by 
the side of the Invalides—a street so 
empty that they have built a municipal 
food-canteen upon its pavement—and go 
on until you come to a dingy gateway 
in the discolored wall which looks as If 
it might load to a stableyard.

There is a single sentry on duty at 
the postern, through which one comes to 
a plain entrance opening upon a gloomy 
hall within, unpainted and unembellish
ed for a hundred years. Beyond this, 
the second door on the left, is the mar
shal’s room.

It is an old-fashioned oblong Empire 
At one end the

.A

saloon, rather dark, 
marshal sits at a flat mahogany desk. 
Down the rest of the room runs a green 
covered table littered with %naps.

Marshal Foch is in his plain blue ser
vice uniform, with seven metal stars up- 

the sleeve. He sits down again in 
his bronze-mounted chair and takes from 
his pocket an oilskin tobacco pouch cov
ered with red and blue silk—the color? 
of the Guards, a present from an Eng
lish general—and a small, straight briar 

use. “If you

on

*

pipe, shiny black with 
don’t mind, I will take the opportunity 
of smoking a pipe while I am not writ
ing,” he said.
The Final Victory. ,

“When did you first know that you 
had won the final victory?"

“After General Rawlinson and Gen
eral Debeney had made their joint at
tack on

concern
he says. “Have you a clear idea in your 
head of this matter, and of your own 
proposals about it? No? Then go away 
and form one.”

August 8,” he replied. “Con^- 
quently at the end of August. I did 'not 
know then when the Germans would 
give in, but I knew that our advance 
would not stop until they were finally 
defeated. Our offensive had become gen
eral. It began on July 18 on the Marne. 
Terrible fighting that. The Germans 
used up there fifty-five of the A 
divisions that they had. Their 
were exhausted. That had gone well.

t.
He learned that a church of another 
denomination twenty-two miles away 
was to be sold. He bought it at auc- 

rKgaim Advocate) tion on his own responsibility, outbid-“I(^tbUJ0wCaboSuttthis thVe^;) but ding the farmers who wanted it for a 

I do know that he cured my hogs. I’m ; ^ back to Ulkeville and sum.
or him. , f .. | moned his official board. “I bought that

Lakeville, OhTo, ' Mrth Jst BpUcopal !«*» church at Killbuck the other day,” 
church justified the theory that if the 
country church would do more for coun
try people the people would respond and 
do more for the church. About five 
years ago Charles McConnell went down 
there, fresh from a theological school.
When McConnell reached the place a 
cluster of houses and a railroad station 
near Wooster, Ohio, he found an 
ciated church and an epidemic of hog 
cholera. He found also that the farmers 
were worrying l'ttle about the church 
giving up the ghost than they were 
about their hogs dying. So the young 
pastor began to preach a rather lively 
brand of religion. Then he sent to the 
state university for some hog serum.
Both preaching and medicine began to 
take effect.

Two of the members met one day.
They pulled up hub to hub to chat a bit 
about the preacher. One of them ex
pressed some doubt as to his theology.
It was then that the other made the 
above observation.

Five years now McConnell lias worked 
here. The country is dotted With aban
doned churches, but l/akevilje Methodist 
Episcopal church flourishes. It is the 
social, religious and instructional centre 
for the entjre countryside. It boasts the 
only moving picture outfit within sev
eral miles. It has a community memor
ial hall, dedicated to the lads from Lake
ville section who helped clean up the 
world in the great war. Hogs were only 
one of tlie things the farmers were los
ing money on from unfamiliarity with 
modem methods. So McConnell ar
ranged with the state university for a 
series of farmers’ institutes. They are 
held at the church. Since they were be
gun the farmers have better orchards, 
better cattle, better crops and prosperity 
is reflected in better health, better babies, 
better homes and barns—and a 1 letter 
church.

Progress seldom comes easy. McCon
nell, for instance, began to talk a new 
church almost as soon as lie arrived.
The more optimistic said he might raise 
as much as *1,500 toward one. He start
ed a campaign ami got about $400.

Then he took the bull by the horns.

A CHURCH AND REAL
SOCIAL SERVICE

us alone in May and June, we were able 
to reorganize, and by the time I started 
my offensive in July the British were as 
fresh and full of fighting spirit as ever. 
The whole line thrusting, elbowing its 
way forward! No stop! No rest! That 
was the supreme test of the British 
army, and they came through it splen
didly.

“No attack in the history of the world 
better carried out than the one

Made British Work Hard
“I helped the British as much as I 

could,” he went on. “I made them work 
very hard. ‘Dig trenches! If you have 
four lines, dig six. If you have six lines 
dig eight! So that you will always have 
positions to fall back upon. In this way. 
thanks to the fact that the Germans let

80 or 190
r reserves

lie told them. “I paid $188 for it. Since 
then I’ve been offered over $800 for it. 
If you want it you can have it for the 
price I paid. Then we’ll go down and 
move it up here and put up that addi
tion to the church I’ve been talking about 
so long.”

Here, apparently, was a bargain, the 
official board decided. They went down 
to Killbuck with tools and teams, tore 
clown the church and hauled every splin
ter the twenty-two miles to Lakeville. 
It Irose as the Lakeville Memorial Hall.

But what are the spiritual results? 
They are the greatest of all. They are 
the first things as you approach Lake
ville in the pastor’s Ford. He calls your 
attention to a comfortable farmhouse. 
Prosperity is written all over the place.

“It wasn’t always that way,” says Mc
Connell. “I .ess than five years ago that 
man was addicted to strong drink. He 
was gloriously converted in our revival 
services two or three winters ago. Now 
he’s a pillar in the church.

In fact the whole countryside has been 
regenerated spiritually. Seventy young
sters crowd the Sunday school every 
Sunday, while the church now numbers 
eighty active, almost militant, members.

was
made on the Hindenbrug line -near St. 
Quentin and Cambrai by your”—the 
marshal spoke slowly and reflectively— 
“Fourth, Third and First Armies on 
September 20. The enemy positions 

most formidable, but nothing 
could stop the British. The}- swept right 
over them. It was a glorious day for 
British arms.”

The marshal is not of those who be
lieve that wars have ceased upon earth. 
Nor does he think that new mechanical 
inventions will greatly change their fun
damental nature.

“The rules and principles of war are 
always the same,” he said. “It matters 
nothing whether your soldier is on his 
feet in the open air or shut up inside a 
tank. The principles on which he fights 
are unalterable. The development of 
the art of war is like that of the art of 
architecture. The materials you use for 
vour buildings may change. They may 
be wood, stone, steel, but the static prin
ciples on which your house must be built 
are permanent.”

The American Ambassador, who is 
leaving Paris, was announced at this 
moment to pay a farewell call. I asked 
the marshal but one question more: 
“Bolshevism, Monsieur le Maréchal?” 
Foch answered confidently and without 
hesitation. “Bolshevism is a disease 
which attacks conquered countries," lie 
said. “Conquering 
will remain free from iL"

A figure of impressive simplicity. To 
him one feels that the Romans would 
. 111*.* 1 y have applied that word of praise 
whose exact meaning is untranslatable 
in native English—“a virtuous man.” He 
has no ambition now but to return to 
his country house in Brittany and plant 
trees.
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inext time that tea 
or coffee disagrees.

No Ipss of pleasure 
but à great gain in 
health if you are sus
ceptible to harm from 
tea or coffee.

“There's a Reason
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Beautiful Women
of Society,duringthe past 
seventy years have relied 
upon it for their distin-

nations like our own

I ÿr
Xguished appearance. The 
J soft, refined, pearly 

y ■ white completion it 
renders Instantly, is 
always the source of 
flattering comment.
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Definitions of “What is a husband and 

why” propounded at a session of the 
Philadelphia’s Mothers’ Club; necessary 
evils; convenience around the house; 
what women marry; more logical than 
women and more zoological ; they sprang 
from monkeys, as did women, 
women sprang farther; they drink, smoke 
vote and swear, hut they don’t go to 
church.
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Tires art made in 
Canada you, save the 
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chart shows the saving 
on some popular sizes.
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that is spoken. Their presence is their 
expression of the idea—Freedom.

Impressive sight, not soon to be for
gotten ; the fervent protest of a very 
ancient race to a very young race, in the 
language of atonement.

W. S. FISHER’S SPEECH IN HALIFAX
(Halifax Chronicle.)

W. S. Fisher of St. John, president of 
the maritime branch of the Canadian 
Manufacturers Association, thanked the 
Halifax gentlemen for their cordial wel- 

and interesting words. Meetingscome
of the association helped to break down 
such barriers of provincialism as might 
exist. He denied the reality of a riv
alry' between Halifax and St. John, say
ing that the people of St. John rejoiced 
in the evident prosperity of Halifax. The 
question of exportation affected every 
manufacturer, and the help and sym
pathy of the government and the indi
vidual were needed. The maritime prov
inces were handicapped by geographical 
position. It was necessary to be very 
vigorous to hold their own. Pressure 
should be brought to bear on the gov
ernment of the day to remedy the ques
tion of railway transportation in the fu
ture. There should be co-operation to 
obtain fair treatment. As to exporta
tion, Nova Scotia had many advantages, 
with raw materials, an intelligent popu
lation, and a favorable climate.

Mr. Fisher said next that 150 corpora
tions in the maritime provinces 
doing business abroad, or elsewhere in 
Canada. There was just as great a field 
for any other manufacturing concern. 
There was a vast opportunity for ener
getic men with vision.

He then spoke of 200 American firing 
which were reported to be contemplating 
the establishment of branches in Can
ada, partly induced by the new policy 
of imperial preference. Some of them 
should be brought to the maritime prov
inces. There need be no fear of Competi
tion; it was the best thing in the world, 
causing greater endeavor and more effi
ciency.

---------------- - <----------------  T*
When Miss E. Linde, daughter of 

Henry Linde of Philadelphia, was awak
ened by a burglar in her room her sharp 
demand for surrender caused a wild 
rush down the stairs, r.nd a few minutes 
later Mr. IJnde found a man about 20 
years old at the foot of the stairs in an 
epileptic fit.
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Saving to 
Trice if Made-in-Gsnada Canadian 

Price

Goodyear

MotoristsImported
$6.25

8.89
12.94
12.83
14.91

$22.25
39.70
49.55
51.65
64.25

$28.50
48.59
62.49
64-48
79.16
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