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: LET LAURIER LEAD
i
i

his life ‘““worn the white-flower of a blame-

ET LAURIER LEAD. Let him "who has all
L control the fu-

less life’’ again guide and
i ¢ire of Canada. In his young days he became
I~thoroughly British, though of 'F;ench descent.
| The best British ideals became his ideals. He ad-
' vocated in his paper published at Three Bzvers
lp!'inciples opposed by the priest o.f'that diocese,
{ and in consequence of that opposition was com-
! pelled to cease its publication. His prlpclples_ re-
| mained. He held and advocated the pr_u_lclples of
| true liberalism, undeterred by opposition from
{ any source. He has held the same freedom and
clerical control as is held by the
! most independent Protestant. His life, both pt}b-
! Jic and private, has been an example and an In-
{ spiration to all. -

Let Laurier lead. When premier of Cana(_ia

a prosperity never before enjoyed came to it.
be a competent leader of men. He
was master of the administration. No corruption
was tolerated. No effort was omitted that would
place Canada at home and abroad on a better
! foundation. He earnestly sought to establish a
' united Canada, to abolish all distincetions of race
. and creed. He missed no opportunity to enlarge
the trade of Canada at home and abroad.

Let Laurier lead. Let him, who as premier,
so worthily and ably represented Canada at the
Queen’s jubilee and at the King’s coronation,
again occupy that position. His success on
. these occasions was like calling a new world into
existence. Canada, little known, was then well-

known, and he was recognized by the British Em-
pire as its greatest statesman outside of the
British Isles.

Let Laurier lead. Let him, who stands as
the first Canadian statesman since Confedera-
tion, the first great builder of the superstructure,
the foundation of which was laid hy the fathers
of Confederation, again rule its destinies. Let

the influence of Canada, the foremost colony of |

the British Empire, be continued through him to
all the colonies of Greater Britain. Let it be
known that Wilfrid Laurier of French descent
and Louis Botha of Dutch descent are the two
greatest statesmen in the British Empire outside
the islands of Great Britain. Let it be known
that they are fast friends, and that Laurier’s
British faith became the faith of Botha too, and
South Africa, the youngest colony, as loyal as
| the oldest and the best, Canada. Let us not over-
look the splendid work and words of Gen. Smuts
as well, and ever remember that we all, and these
eminent British statesmen, belong to that Greater
Britain which is to exert a greater influence for
good than ever before on the future of the world.

Let Laurier lead. He stands for all that’s
good and noble in life. Home, the most sacred
' spot on earth, will always be his most especial
care. His endeavor will, as always, b& to make
| the conditions of life in Canada the best on
earth, to fill the land from shore to shore, with
peaceful and happy homes, with people living
under just laws, enjoying freedom, health, hap-
piness and prosperity that will be envied and
imitated by all the older lands in Europe.

Let Laurier lead. His influence joined with
that of the leading statesmen of the United
States, will insure government of the people, by
the people, for the people over the continent, and
continue the blessings of peace in America for
all time.

Let Laurier lead. He has catried the Lib-
| eral banner for mearly half a century and kept
& unstained. The old Union Jack, ‘‘the flag that
braved a thousand years the battle and the
breeze,”’ will be safer in his hands and surer of
vistory than in the handg of any other man in
| Canada. <

THE TEST OF NERVE.

IR ROBERT BORDEN tells an audience in
Sydney, N.S., that the Geérmans say the
war will be decided by the test of nerves,

and then proceeds to intimate that the return of
the Liberal party to power, under Sir Wilfrid
Laurier, will mean that Canada’s nerve has failed.
_ Bir Robert is well aware that his statement
is puerile nonsense. If his Government is turned
out it means that Canada has nerve enough to
. strike at the root of the disease which hag been
hampering her war efforts; that she is determined
not only to support her soldiers at the front but
their dependents in the Dominion, but refuses to
support the parasites which fatten off the na-
tion’s anguish.

To send Sir Robert and his henchmen back

. to power would be to indorse their actions of the
past years. Even the most brainless gambler
_ceases to bet on a horse which consistently per-
forms badly just as he refuses to put his money
He

! loses faith, and promises do not restore it.

: If nerve is all that is required, Canadians
can prove their’s and at the same time their faith
in the nation by taking the Government of mil-
lionaires from office and substituting a Govern-
ment of the people. Is it insinuated by Premier
:Borden that the people would then prove less

* | patriotic than when ruled by the barons and bar-

oneots? Does he imagine that if he and his Gov-
ernment mudto drop out of the war the Can-
nation wonld permit itf No more would

it allow any other government which proved

traitorous to exist or to direet its destiny. If the
in the majority when the Par-
next assembles it will mean that Canada

‘cess stores of butter and eggs to the detriment of

i

urm mvdl‘. m and mn_.
nughGnthmtoelecm'ldmginOonnty.

Robert Borden. No sané man would insinu-
ate that the desire for such victory is not equally
strong in both.

HEROIC COUNTRY PATRIOTS.

“Since the middle of October the Red
Cross room here,”’ says the St. Marys Jour-
nal, ‘‘has been about the busiest place in
town, Some of the women have been there
almost every day cutting and knitting, and,
with the Red Cross worker in Toronto, can
say, ‘Nearly dead, but very happy.’
. “Two of the workers, at least, should be
‘mentioned in dispatehes,” both living on
farms. One came in ocarrying a large box,
and the committee opened it and took out
34 shirts and pyjamas, beautifully made.

you,” remarked one.
¢ ¢No, indeed, I did not; I made them my-
self.’

« *Would you like some more?’’

¢ tYes I’ll take two dozen pyjamas; I
have to do my sewing at night and I can’t
see to sew the dark flannel.’ 4

“The committee gave her eighteen—all
that were cut—and in ten days they were re-
turned and more taken out. Another worker
had been helping all week at a neighboring
farm where the threshers were at work. She
had helped to make 40 pies and to prepare
dinner and tea for twelve men besides ten
in the family, and still could spare two af-
ternoons for work at the Red Cross rogm.’’—
From the Toronto Globe, Nov. 17. ./

HEROIC country patriots! Well said! They

are Canada’s beloved heroines! Yet, as

such, they do not receive a vote at the com-
ing elections, and The Globe is supporting the
Government which permitted them to be treach-
erously deprived of the right they won by their
“‘heroic country patriotism.”’

MR. O'CONNOR’S REPORT.
AGAIN W. F. O’Connor has given out an im-

portant statement in his position as acting
commissioner on the cost of living, this time
aceusing cold storage firms of accumulating ex-

the ultimate consumer. =

This report is not so startling as his exposure
of the packing profiteers, because there has long
been suspicion that some cold storage companies
were by no means philanthropic concerns, but in
some ways it is of even greater importance.
{Bread and butter are looked upon as two of the
\great essentials; the poor can get along without
bacon and pork, in fact they have to at present
prices, but butter or a good gubstitute is a neces-
sity. Moreover, Mr. O’Connor demands a decrease
in price, holding that in vogue at present to be
unnaturally high. This, if effective, means an
immediate lessening of the drpin on the public’s

urse.
It has taken the Government a long, long

thas been made, orders-in-couneil have been pass-
‘ed and offenders have been warned. What is to

time to get into action along these investigating
lines clamored for by the populace. Now a start

ifollow? Is the Government ready to ‘‘make
good’’ ity threats? Will it ferce the companies
to unload their accumulations at a reasonable rate
and price, or will it content itself with Mr. O’Con-
nor’s warning?

Firms which have been or are unpatriotic
enough to hoard up butter and eggs and force
up the price by their actions, will not hesitate to
try other means of maintaining their long-held
position and keeping up profits. They might
attempt to flood the market with their commo-
dities and bring down prices with a rush to an
abnormally low mark in order to arouse the pro-
ducers to protest and bring pressure to bear on'
the Government to call off its controlling forces.,
This would mean temporary loss to the com-
panies, but might bring ultimate gain. The ac-
cumulation should be reduced gradually—just
enough to fix the price at a normal level, and the
rate should be determined by the food eontroller.
The people will expect really beneficial results
from Mr. O’Connor’s fearless reports.

: EDITORIAL NOTES.
‘Will Rowell be a spur to the jaded Borden
Government?

Total of Victory Loan to Friday night about
?60,000,000. Ontario’s share $48,289,660. Which
is the banner province?

It will be well to take all Petrograd dis-
patches with the proverbial grain of salt until it
is known who is sending them.

4

Sir Robert Borden insists that on no less than
two qccasions he either started or encouraged re-
cruiting movements. Now there’s a record. Isn’t
Canada proud of her premier!

Borden would take credit to his Government
fpr the excellence of Canadian soldiers in the
fu-in_g line. But, really, some small part of the
credit is due to the men who have done so won-
derf:lly in spite of bad rifles and faulty equip-
men

Bir Joseph and the other dragons devastat-
ing fair Canada have doubtless come to think that
the money of the many is safer, anyway, in their
pious and s.kilful hands. But a little more squeez-
ing may kill-the goose that lays the golden eggs
for these clever gentry, or cause her to bite in
self-defence. ; .

The way to prevent a Russian Red Revolu-
tion some day in this country is to inecrease
gradually the taxation on wealth. The Liberal
party, not the Unionist, is in favor of such prog-
ressive taxation. Choose Tom White
and Wilfrid Laurier. The former represents Fla-

¢ ¢Surely you got your meighbors to help |Gf% T,

| see,” he added,

| surrounded by a

sl Hodicare”
THE FAIRY GODFATHER.
£ By Grace Macy.
“I don't see e’
to choose wmchh&z n‘?u‘ o'ts

u
do think that hé might have deigned to
dwaa{u me one name. . m
fﬂ‘h don't care wﬁ‘gmer 80 ornoz
t _wﬂl be awt.!ully lonesome."”

of sour grapes.. It's mever the princess
royel who is chosen. FIll bet a cookie
Eve goes.”

Eve glanced up from the pattern she

_stenciling on a pongee sunshade.

“No, 1 thank you,” she laughed. “I
hayve none of the ‘back to nature’ im-
pulse at all. I'm going with the Birch-
bys for four weeks down to Ashbury
and it will take me four more to re-
cgger?:‘.'e before 1 have to go back to

00l

“Well, I wish he’d ask me,” Dick
returned. *T'll bet the old duffer has
a dandy place up there in the moun-
tains. T've always wanted to be &

naturalist.

‘"Yes, you have,” laughed Eve.
‘“Your fancy as a naturalist has never
lighted on - anything smaller than a
circus elephant.”

“Hugh, here comes Dad,” warned
Christine, as the study door slammed,
andy the doctor’s quick step sounded
along the hall.

He looked the group on the veranda
over with shrewd, kindly eyes, draw-
lnF on his motor gloves,

‘Have you chosen the victim yet?”
“Dick wants to go,’ said Hve, ‘‘but
I'm sure Mr. Caldwell expects one of
us girls. Don't you think so, Dad?
You see, he says his sister is staying
and he wouldn't have men-
tioned a chaperon if it had been just
a case of Dick. 1 can't go, and 'Teen
doesn’t want to.”
Suddenly from the army hammock
at the end of the veranda there bobbed
a tousled head of red cutrls. 3
“] want to go,” called Pipes, confi-
dently. “I'd just lgwe to go, dad. You
know I'd get along all right.”

Her elder sisters eyed her hopefully
Pipes would be the hest to go, after
all. She was just between fifteen and
sixteen—what Dick called a flne pat-
tern of a ‘flapper.’ 8he would enjoy
the mountain life and even the loneli-
ness, and it would leave the others free
to do as they pleased.

So the letter was sent back accepting
Mr. Caldwell’s invitation for one of the
young Prestons to spend the summer
up at his camp in the Catskills. And
one week later Miss <Constance
Eleanor Preston, otherwise Pipes, found
herself deposited on a little platform
at Indian Leap. She wore a dark, blue:
pleated serge skirt above her shoe tops,
a smocked white middy blouse, and a
big white Panama hat. As a concession
to the heat she had pinned her red
curls up from her neck, and looked al-
most seventeen. All thé way up in the
train, she had made up a mental ple-
ture of Mr. Caldwell. He would be a
nice old gentleman, with a square-cut
gray beard, probably in an alpaca coat.
No such personage appeared around tha
station. A small yellow buckboayd,
with a trimly clipped horse, stood ©
the far side, and Pipes eyed the outfit
longingly. ‘here was no station, only
a waiting bench with a projecting roof
over it. Seated on this was a young
man reading a magazine. Plpes ap-
proached him with her usual serene
assurance

“Do you know the way up to Mr.
Calawell’'s place?” =

He looked up at her with a gleam
of interest in his brown eyes.

“I'm going by there. Can't I take
“It's about’ six

n

you up?’ he asked.
miles. You're not Miss Preston, are
you?’

“Qh, yes, I am,” answered Pipes.
“W\h.y? Did he send you down to meet
me?

The young man nodded gravely.

“I was sent down to meet Miss Con-
stance Preston, from New York. You

“I thought you’d be
about 25.”

“I am sixteen,”
her best air of aloofness. ;
you were thinking of my eldest sister,
Christine, or the next one, Evelyn. We
call her Eve—she's tewnly-one. Dick's
seventeen. I'm the only member of
the family that they could.drag up
here to this forsaken place. But I
rather like it, dom't you?”

She liked it better as the weeks went
on. The camp was in the hemlock belt
on the south side of Indian Leap, The
lodge was a big one-storied ~affair
wide veranda.
Eunice Caldwell, a dear little old lady
who slept most of the time, was chate-«
laine and hostess. Mr. Caldwell him-
self was like nothing so much as @
big, shaggy mountain bear. He was
out all day long, following his pursuits
as & naturalist, and Plpes tramped with
him happily. Quite naturally, their
nearest neighbor joined them. Pipes
never quite forgave him for his non-
chalant first meeting with her, and yet
it was impossible to know Gerard
Ames without liking him.

Very unexpectedly Miss Bunice let
the cat out of the bag,

“You Kknow,” she said, in her com-
fortable way one day when Pipes and
she were alone, ‘I have to laugh to
see how reconciled Horace is getting.
When he wrote that letter I think he
rather hoped that- Eve would come up
I haven't seen your sisters, my dear,
but I believe that Evelyn is the pretty
ona,” .
“Yep,” answered . Pipes, happily.
«Eve is the pretty one, 'Teen ls the
clever one, ‘and I am the.freckled one.
I'm sgorry he was disappointed. >

“Oh, but he isn’'t now, my dear. IU's
quite satisfactory. You_ s&ee, it's very
lonesome for him when Gerard is away.
For I am not at all interested in insects.
I don’t think you will ever realize what
your companionship has mea’nt to him,
no matter what may happen. .

Pipes paid no attention to the words
then. She was getting ready for a trip
tfo Indfan Leap after a particular kind
of moth they had been hunting for
weeks. Ehe waited all the morning for
Mr. Caldwell to return from a jaunt
with Gerard, and finally started out
alone.

They missed her at lunch time, but
it was not until twilight that Gerard
began to be frankly uneasy. Miss
Eunice told him that Pipes had gone
over to the Leap after some sort of a
bug. ~ The two men started out with
lanterns to seek her. Gerard never for-
got that night and its dangers. Jhe
Leap was a sheer fall into a chasm hun-
dreds of feet deep. With Mr, Caldwell’s
help, he lowered himself over the preci-
pice, when thely heard her first answers
ing call for help.

Elt's just my_ ankle,” sald Pipes.
«and maybe a shoulder and collarbone.
1 was getting down here all right when
I slipped and fell, but I got the moth,
tell him.- Don’t crush it. It's in the net.”

It was a month later when the Pres-
ton family received a letter from Mr.
Caldwell.

«] am sure you won’t mind my keep-
here until she has fully re-

replied Pipes, with
‘Perhaps

ing Pipes
covered. ¢
and the two of them will have all I've

got. They're very happy. I'm sorry
the older "girl g¢ould r}ot have enjoyed

a vacation here also.
The two girls were silent, but Dick

chuckled.
“The foxy old fairy.godfather,” he

said *Hurrah for Pipes.”

DESERVES GOLD
MEDAL FOR THIS

Cincinnati authority tells how
to dry up a corn so it
lifts out.

You corn-pestered men and women
need suffer no longer. Wear the shoes
that nearly killeq you before, says this
Cincinnati authority, because a few
drops of freezone applied directly on a
tender, aching corn stops sorgneas at
onés and soon the corn loosens so it
can bé lifted out, root and all, without
pain.

A quarter of an ounce of freezone
costg very little at any drug store, but
is sufficient to take off every hard or
soft corn or callous. This should be
tried, as it is inexpensive and 1s said

in the ability of -Sir Wilfrid
than in that of Bir

velle and the eapitalists, the.

stands as ever|

Misy

She's engaged to my nephew,/

You'll find this true,
As sure as fate:

All things come to
Those who won't wait.

The Wise Fool.
“Culture should be divided Into threé
classes—musical, literary ang artistle,”
observed the Sage.
“What's the matter with agri?” de=
manded the Fool.

‘Magazineg Poems.

“The poems in this magazine

Bure worry me,” said Peter;

*f can’'t make out just what they mean,
They're all gas and no meter.”

Then it Happened.
“Say, Barkeep,” sald the Rummy,
#ean you tell. me why a man whé
keeps hig hand on his money when ha
j8 on a crowded street car on Satuf«
day night is like a ball player who
gets to first base?”

“No,” replied the as he
reached for a’club, What's
the answer?”

“Thefy both want to get home withe
out being touched,” replied the Ruma
my, as he headed for the door.

Strange.
“Though pearadoxical,” said Dan,
“You'll say, if you are fair,
That, while I am an all-round man,
* You'll find that I am square.”

Barkeep,
“I can't.

Paw Knowg Everything.
Willie—Paw, what is a hypocrite?
Paw—A married man who cons
gratulates a bride and groom, my

son.
Maw—Willle, you get straight to
bed, i

We Remember Him, BIilll
(Lawrenceburg Press.)
What has become of the old-fashe

foned editor who filled up half theé

,g i
o2 Section

| 1% have the man in th t seat
op - spitting so You'll get the
.
- rfor.douglu
A amack on th >
Is worth two on the snout.

weon r\i write a t eard

on’ w remg:l‘m

%. stAmp in- October

\ worth two in N bar-~Ad

?N ; Huh! : .
o matter how an tion goes in

Abernathy, P !

o y‘ Texas, you'll find Arthur

A fireman :3:‘: '&!la to be &l
‘'t & w
when &an alarm comes in. tuol what :u

oL Thembee of Firs Company No 13
in Cincinnaty, 5 v o
s
Hoofay!
“The * I'll stand up and theer,
‘ms"'umﬁ,nwlsu. :
'urs ,000 & year,
And never even oackles.’”
: ~liike MoLuke.
‘"Mhis reason, though, is plain to see,”
5 e8po X ‘?arinkszp“ G'
G U & sure must be
Becauseé he

no 1Al ) A
u—Nﬂu‘;? Advocate
Firmg Is Firms,

The Love Sandwich Company is do-
ing busihess in Atlanta, Ga. "y

one Mofes ..

An
s Oswald Baffy,
6 Blways eallg
It "Pho:o-mﬂy."a-n Merei Full

Policel
We never heard of a rabbit hnvirg‘ a
pore throat. But we do Know that
:21"1: is & Horace Hare in St. Paul,
nf. :

Why the Editef Got Drunk.
(Marshall (Mich.) Chroni¢le.)

The people of Marshall Have every

the Heroine h
One good thi about bel stpne
daat Tt vou R alrd 10 taleve

all that you hear,

take their places.
Any
perience.

Women, Echoes

word.

There is onl
man can do that
than forgetting to

less it explains.

tic drasm-
J to think that maybe
onlons f

When a woman gets tired of wo
ing over her same old troubles, 8
cah always conjure up néw ones

fool can eonvert ecash Into ex-
But it takes a mighty smart
Fthan to reverse the process.

What has become of the old-fashs
joned candidate whose qualifications
were that he was born in a log cabin,
the son of poor, but honest parents?

States Swpreme Court run & dead heat
in one respect. Each has the

one thing & married

wife gave him. And that is to forget

to burn the letter he has recelved.
Another thing we i\

that the longer an explanation is the
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: TractionCompan

day, September 24, G
Fares from London ag follows: N
' To St. Thomas, singie 2563 re-i
turn, 40c. :
To Port Stanley, single, 35¢; re-
turn, 50e. . /

Return tickets good $0 da
tickets at lower u’tu. "
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'LEY RAILWAY

Timetable Effective September 20. |
8:20, 9:30, *10:20, 111:20 p.m. ?
S R

TO
€10:20 a.m., °1:30,
*10:20 p.m.
‘himited  taina, . Lo |
mi tral Lo
Thomas. - hse;: .

CUNARD LINE

PASSENGER SERVICE
' BETWREN
MONTREAL ANU LONDON

Calling Falmouth to Land lassengersy

AND
MONTREAL AND BRISTOL

For particulars of sailings and rates
apply to local agents, or to The Robert
Reford Couwpany, imited, General
Agents, B0 King street east, Torontoy

Nov.80

romantic d
or supper.

e
to

and the United
last

is more dangerous
mail the letter his

ave discovered is

| Canada’s ' i .
Victory Loan

| - Over 1,000,000 Canaé_lian Homes
Yet to be Heard From —

Nearly 400,000 Canadian families have a

representative in khaki overseas.

Only 40,000 Canadian families bought the
bonds of the last Canadian War Loan.

No one man, no one party, no -one dollar, .no
one fortune, can make Victory secure. 1

The opportunity offered every Canadian is
plain,

of 1917

A This spuce donated by
THE IMPERIAL OIL COMPANY
Limited

BRANCHES IN ALL CITIES l

" |

Winter service in effect Sun-

muif'

LONDON AND PORT STAN.
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