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you. Why, Jack, I never saw you look
so well, or so lulky Don’t you want
me? i’ou can turn me out Miss Ray-

'mond, if I'm in the way.
“I’m afraid it'a 1 thnt am in the
" said Molly. - Her voice fell like

R l ttle icicle into their midst, chilling

even Theo.
Jack did his conscientious best to

amooth away the queer awkwardness |

CHAPTER XI—(Cont'd).

They went out in silence, while Mrs.
Penning stood amazed. On the doo
step Molly turned to her brother, her
nostrils quivering. .

“Thosé women are spies,” she said.

He accepted the statement in grave
silence, acquiescing, and they walked
on without further speech.

“Do you know what I came to Lon- |

don. for?” she began at last.

“I know nothing, Molly; not even
what sert of sister I have.”

“I came to see you.”

He turned, without comment, and
looked at her. Her face was hard and
resentful.

“I don’t know what sort of brother
I have, either, and I thought it was
time to find out. I have more curios-
ity than you, it seems.”

His mouth set in a sudden line, and
the girl, watching him from under
Levc] brows, saw that she had stung

im. He paused an instant before
answering.

“T am glad you came,”

Molly flashed another

“Are you? I'm not sure I am.
depends on——"

She broke off; then plunged on reck-
lessly:

“Such as you are, whatever you
are, you're the only near relative I've
;:n\. Don’t you think we might as

¢!l know something about each other
'\t first hand, now we're both grown
up, instead of taking things for
granted through other people? Or
do you think blood relationships are
all rubbish?”

“No, I don’t think that; and, Molly,
T have taken nothing for granted.”

“Nothing? ‘Not when you refused
an invitation to come and see me after
—how long was it? Seven—eight
\emq""

“It was an invitation to uncle’s
house. As for seeing you, I had wait-
ed so long for that that I could hnvc
patience a little longer till you could
come to me rather than—

After a little pause
vlowly:

“l couldn’t go into his house. If
ever we get to know each other well,
you'll understand why; but I can't ex-
plain.”

“Jack!”

he said.
look at him.
It

he added

she burst out suddenly;

l

“What was it between you and uncle 7.

No, don’t tell me if you don't want
to. I had no right to ask; it’s not my
business. But one hears bits
scraps of things—all sorts of lh'ng-

"xou have every right to ask,” he
answered gravely. “But I <Ivmt think
I have any right to tell you.

“Do you think that’s fair to me?”

“No, but then it’s not a fair posi-
tion ﬂll round. I think while you are
accepting anything from uncle he has
a right to ask that his enemies should
not tell you things against him. Don't
you?”

“Does that mean that you are his
enemy? In the real of the
word? Have you nothing to tell me
but things against him?”

“Nothing.”

“And nothing about Aunt
Are you her enemy too?”

He paused a moment.

“I have nothing to say about her,
one way or the other.”

*Jack, whatever the thing was that
happened, it's more than ten years

ago; and she lies awake at night and
cries about you still. Last winter,
when she had pleurisy, and we lhnught
she was going to die, she clung to
me and kept on repeating that she
had ‘done her best’ for you. I don't
believe Aunt Sarah ever harmed a fly
in her life. Granted, you may have
something against uncle; but why
should you hate her?”

He put the subject aside.

“I don’t hate her.”

“You despise her
broke in qm(‘kly

“That I can’t help. She's lukewarm,
like the angel of Laodicea; 1 \\nul«l
she were hot or cold.”

Passionate tears glittered in Molly's
eyes.

“You will make me hate you!” she
sald in her suppressed, vehement w ay.

“An old woman, as broken down and
feeble as she is; and you will let her
go on worrying and fretting over
some dead-and-gone quarrel of your
schoolboy days.  She asked me the
other day to forgive her if she’d made
mistakes in bringing me up. To for-
give her, the only person in the world
that ever cared for me! She's got it
into her head that you were made
what she calls ‘wicked’ by being un-
happy at home, and that it was some-
how hcr fault. Were you so unhappy,
Jack

“Unhalpny. He repeated the word
with a quick throb in his voice that
made the girl start and look round at
him. “Look here, Molly,” he went on
with evident effort, “what’s the use of
raking up all this? I've nothing
against Aunt Sarah, except that she
was a coward and passed by on the
other side. Anyhow, if she's been
kind to you, 'm grateful to her for
that, and she needn’t worry about the
rest. As for uncle, I haven't any-
thing to say except what’s better un-
said. If you want to know why
rouldn’t come to the house—well, I
‘ried to kill him once, and that's reas-
m_enough.

“I asked him about it one day,
1e to‘d me you——"

sense

Sarah?

then,” the girl

and

“Don’t!” he interrupted. “I don't

want to hear anything from you, or
to tell you ln{thmg Don’t get your
impressions of him from me—they
{wouldn’t be just. .And judge of me
by what you see yourself, not by
what any one has told you; if I'm a
bad lot you’ll soon find it out without
nng telling.” 1

he turned to him with a smile.

“No one told me you were bad; and
if they did, I shouldn’t believe \t at
second hand There are some things
I remember—" |

She broke off.

“Tiddles ?” he asked. |

Her face lit up suddenly, wonder-
fully. “How did you know ?”

Then they both laughed, and in the
silence that followed their kinship
was real to them for the first hme.

“He is a most unhappy man,” she
said. “He has spent his life in trymg
to shape the souls of his fellow creat-
ures; and there’s not one hvmg thing
that loves or respects him.”

“Except Aunt Sarah.”

“Her life has been spent in keeping
up a fiction. She's getting old now,
and it’s wearing thin; and she's scar-
ed at the truth underneath it, and mis-
erable.”

“The truth?”

“That she despises
héart.”

“Was that why you couldn’t come
to Paris ?” he asked abruptly.

“You're good at understanding. I
couldn’t leave her; you don't know
what a desolate house it is. They go
through life avoiding each other's
eyes; they are like people haunted by
a ghost. Uncle keeps up an elaborate
pretence of having forgotten that you
ever existed, and she pretends he'’s
not pretending.”

“And you?”

“I pretend not to see.
neighbors pretend there
any old scandal about you.
pr etend S

“Molly,
will end ?
split with uncle, a
inevitable, because you're a
man creature.”

“Possibly; but it won't be
lifetime.”

“She’s not so old; she may live an-
other thirty years. And what do you
suppose she'd do then?”

“Whatever he told her to do.”

“And if he told her to turn you

him in her

And the
was never

We .all

don’t you see how all that
Some day you’'ll come to a
deadly split. That’s
live hu-

her

in

“She'd do it, of course. But it
would kill her. And it won't happen.
Remember, I'm just all she's got in
the world, even if she is lukewarm.
Poor thing, she can't help it if she was
born that wa I don't suppose the
man in Laodicea could. Why didn't
the Lord give him more courage, in-
stead of abusing him for being a
coward?”

He laughed softly
one will accuse you of
that way,” my dear.”

They walked back like old friends,
talking of his plans for future work.
Since Helen died he had not spoken
so confidentially to any one.

For the next month London wore a
sunny face to Jack. He relaxed the
grind of his work a little, and  spent
happy afternoons wandering about
Westminster Abbey and the National
Gallery with Molly. Sometimes, how-
ever, they would find themselves
saddled with Mildred Penning, and all
their pleasure froze to death under
hard, inquisitive, disapproving eyes.
It was in order to escape from her
that Molly one day proposed spend-
ing the next Saturday afternoon at
Jack's lodgings. After a short and
stormy scene with Mrs. Penning, the
brother and sister climbed on to the
roof of an omnibus together, un-|
chaperoned. |

“I suppose she'll write to uncle and
complain of you?” said Jack. She
shrugged her shoulders.

“] dare say. I've given up a good
deal for uncle; but I'm not going  to
give up my only brother for him, and
the sooner he understands that the
better. He'll be angry for a bit, and
then give in. He always does when
he sees I really mean a thing.” |

Jack's heart beat quicker as® he
took out his latch-key. The thing |
that he had longed for, toiled for, |
waited for, the close intimate sister-
love, had become an actual possibility |
at last.

“Come in, Molly; I've only a bed-
sitting-roem, you know. Oh, Mrs. |
Smith has made a fire! That was
thoughtful of her.”

Then he drew back suddenly and
stood on the threshold, staring blank-
ly into the room.

Theo was stretched at full-length
on the hearth rug, watching the dance
of shadows on the fire-lit ceiling.

“Hullo, Jack.”

Theo never needed to scramble to
his feet; getting up, after lying flat
on the floor, he seemed merely to|

“At least no
being ‘born

change one appropriate and graceful

attitude for another.

“My sister,” said Jack.
Mirski."”

His own voice
harsh in his ears.

“] thought you were in Vienna
said.

“Joachim can’t come, and they tele-
graphed, asking me to play instead of
him at St.-James’s Hall to-morrow. I'

“Theodore

sounded dull and

)" he
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his visitors. But, looking
from Molly to Theo and back again to
'Molly, he realized how hopeless it
was. The miserable effort at small-
talk failed at last, hopelessly, and
Jack looked up from the red coals with
a desperate feeling that something
must be dope to end the silence before
it became unbearable.
“Theo,” he said, “I wish you'd play.
My sister has never heard you.”
The musician rose at once,
fetched his instrument.
“What do you want?” he.asked,!
curling himself down on the hearth
rug with his violin against his neck. |
Folksongs? They don't want ac-

and

| companiments.”

“Slavonic ones, if you will. Did

'you ever hear a Polish folk-song,

Molly ?”

“You know I've never heard any-
thing.”

She leaned back, drawing the fire-
screen forwards; her brow a little con-
tracted, her eyes grave and wide in
a shadowed, listening face, while the
folk-songs trailed their low sound
through the half darkened room like
disembodied ghosts of music buried
long ago.

“Jack,” said Theo, laying the vio-
lin down on his knee, “do you remem-
ber a fancy mother had just before
she died, about the crocus-flowers in
the grass? Well, I—I've been seeing
that in my head lately, and it’s com-
ing into tune, I think it's going to
be for orchestra, I'm not sure yet; but
I must play you some bits. Miss Ray-
mond, did you ever look at a crocus,
—1I mean, really look at it?"”

“Yes,” she answered from
shadow of the screen. “But
often.”

Her brother glanced at her in won-
der; it was as if Helen had spoken.

Theo began to play; very softly, his
eyes still on the girl’s face. After a
while he drifted unconsciously into
improvisation, pausing now and then
with lifted bow and filling the spaces
with low, rhythmic speech. The vio-
lin, with its faint waiting, its dim,
inadequate murmur; the flicker of the
fire; the shabby,
room; all lost their separate charac-
ters, merged into a common back-
ground of dreams. To listeners
artist alike, the glittering spears

visionary . warriors, the sight and
sound of a great army marching,
were an
immense.

Silence
bent head, trembling a little, the vio-
lin still in his hand.
spoke first, riaing to light the lamp.

“Old man,” he said, “there's one
thing you mlghl try to remember now |
uul then.”

“Yes?”

the
not

Theo murmured vaguely.

“Only that ordinary mortals are
your fellow creatures, after all, and
can sometimes see when you guide
their eyes even though (hl-' not
crowned kings by right divine

Molly made a sudden passionate
movement, as tholigh he had hurt her.
Theo started up, a sort of horror in
his face.

“‘Kings by Jack, how can
yvou! Just because I can see things
in my head! Do you think I wouldn't
give it all—fiddle and everything—to
do things and be things like you?
What's nearer to being a king by right
divine—to see God's warrior flowers,
or to be as they are? What am I but
a fiddle?”

He turned away, his voice quivering
with bitter discouragement, as with
suppressed tears. Molly raised her
head slowly and looked at her brother.
(To be (nntinue(l )

WOMEN MAKE B
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T MUNITIONS.

Now Making Entire Shell of Heaviest

French Guns.

Albert Thomas, the Lloyd George of

France, Secretary of State for Artil-

|lery and Munitions, asked if the ex-
| perience
! monstrated the feminine dexterity at

of fifteen months had de-

a task so unaccustomed as shell-mak-
ing, just smiled. Then reaching into a
drawer of his desk, he brought forth a
fuse of a 756 shell—the most delicate

‘part of a very finely adjusted mech-

anism.

“All this work,” he said, pointing to
the mysterious inside of the fuse, “can
bc. done better by a woman, once she
'is trained to it, than by a man. And
there is no part of a 756 shell a wo-
man cannot make as well as a man.
Why, in certain establishments women

‘are carrying out the particularly tick

lish job of charging the shells with
And at Lyons they
have gone even further—they are |
making complete shells like that one
there;
it, from moulding the molten steel to
polishing up the finished product.”

The projectile he
upon his mantelpiece. - It was of l-’).)
millimetre calibre—the heaviest shell |
fired from a French field gun.

“Would it be a good thing” to or-
ganize women workers for the purpose

of enlisting their aid regularly in the|

industrial mobilization ?” was the next
auestion.

“Yes, yes, certainly,” M. Thomas re-
plied enthusiastically. ‘It would be
an excellent step, and I believe would
please the women and be satisfactory
to the men workers as well, for the
demand for labor in the munitions in-
dustry is tremendous. Of course, we
have already organized the work-
women to a certain extent. They are
under military orders, just as their
co-workers of the other sex are.
Thcre are between thirty and forty

followed, and Theo sat with!

women are doing every bit of |

indicated stood |

KHVOSTOFF A BIG
“MAN IN RUSSIA

WILL ELIMINATE GERMAN IN-

FLUENCE THERE.

He Exposed German ‘Plots to Spread
Confusion in Russia After
War Began.

How little truth there is in the
stories to the effect that.the pro-Ger-
| man party, such as it is, has acquired

the upper hand at Petrograd and a|,

|dominant influence over Emperor

Nicholas is best shown by his appoint-
ment of M. Khvostoff, former Gover-
{nor of Nijni-Novgorod and more re-
cently one of the leaders of the party
"of the Right in the Duma, to the post
of Minister of the Interior in the place |
{ Prince Cherbatoff, who had only held
the office for a few weeks. For

“Nothing But Leav
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assemble in the Taurida Palace

Petrograd for business.
A Moderate Conservative.

M. Khvostoff has been described as
a reactionary, and Germany has in-

| sinuated that his appointment in the|

plnce of the ultra-Liberal Prince Cher-

| Khvostoff, who is a very romarknhle | batoff means a reversion to the most

man, of great force of character, is
the acknowledged head of that pnru-

}

li

|arbitrary forms of autoeracy. Noth-

ing could be further from the truth. |

cular group in the Duma which aims lThe new Minister of the Interior and
at the complete de-Germanization of | {from now on the dominant figure in

Russia and the elimination of all Teu- | the Administration,

has never been

ton forces and influences from Musco- [anything else but a Moderate Conser-
vite commerce, finance, industry, agrl- vative, and as such has represented |

and llumturc,
gen-

culture, art, science,
and, indeed, from Muscovite life
erally.

Moscow, the ancient metropolis of the|
Empire, in the National Legislature.
He is very proud of his membership

He regards the German element m in the Duma, expresses his determina-
Russia, which has been a pov.crful tion to retain his seat there as De-
factor there for the last 200 years, as |puty, in addition to the one to which
a blight and as a curse on the nation, [ he is entitled as Minister of State. He
He is bent upon the emancipation of |declares that the principle in which he
his countrymen from everything Teu- | will proceed will be centralization of

ton.
policies.
in public life.

That is the great aim of all his | policy and the decentralization of ad-
That is what he stands for |ministrative work.
That is the cause that | gelf a warm friend of Finland and as

He proclaims him-

he has championed above every other | favoring the complete freedom of her

in the Duma.

understood what his appointment by 'and language.
{ emphasizes the necessity of strength-

the Czar to the Department of the In-
terior, the most important of all the
Ministerial posts at Petrograd, the

|
}

So it will be readily |cultural development, of her religion,

At the same time he

ening the authority of the -Govern
ment, which is not surprising when it

post formerly filled by Stolypin and |is mentioned that one of the reasons

by Plehve, really means.

dingy, lodging-house |

i

and |
of |

actual presence, living and
|

It was Jack who |

M. Khvostofl.

Three months ago M. Khvostoff de-
livered in th¢ Duma the most popular
and remarkable speech of the entire
session, upon the machinations of the
Germans in the internal affairs of
Russia. Among his extraordinary
revelations, which created a wide-
spread sensation throughout the Em-
pire, was one to the effect that more
than half of the shares of the great
National Bank of Siberia, controlling
that powerful financial - institution,
were owned by the Deutsche Bank of
Jerlin.

German Plots.

He further brought to light the

fact that more than half the shares of
the biggest of the ordnance and muni-
tions concerns in Russia, the immense
Putiloff works, which “until the begin-
ning of the war enjoyed a virtual
monopoly of the production of muni-
tions, ordnance, and small arms, were
owned jointl§y by the Krupps, at Es-
sen, and by the Skodas, which are the
Kruppq counterpart in Austria.
!Thanks to this dominating interest
'of the Krupps and of the Skodas in
the Putiloff Company, thousands of
the latter’s skilled workmen were dis-
! missed, and the remainder put on a
| five-hour-day basis, when they should
have been working without any inter-
ruption, in day and night shifts, after
the outbreak of the war.
‘ M. Khvostoff also exposed the par-
ticulars of how the Germans, by
'means of a controlling interest in the
Russian Bank of Exterior Trade, in
the Mezhdunarodyny Bank and in a
llong list of similar institutions, not
only organized corners in indispensa-
ble commodities since the beginning of
| the war, but had slo“cd down the out-
put of war supplies of every kind, by
diverting and withholding hoth im-
Iported and native coal from the fac-
tories. Khvostoff made many other
| revelations of the same kind during a
speech that lasted for more than a
couple of hours, and which was listen-
ed to with rapt attention, indeed,
open-mouthed, in astonishment, and
punctuated with exclamations of in-
dignation by the members.

At the close thereof loud demands
were made for the immediate organi-
zation in the Legislature of a Nation-
al party, embracing all political fac-
tions and united with the one purpose
of emancipating everything and
everybody in Russia from German in-
fl and control. It is this new

now gaged in
Frlnce in the manufacture of muni-
tions!”

party that M. Kvostoff heads in the
Duma that is now onee more about to

which led to the retirement from
office of his Liberal predecessor,
Prince Cherbatoff, was that when the
latter decreed the dismissal of some
two-score of Governors of Provincial
towns and cities for failure to pre-
serve law and order, they contemptu-
ously refused to obey his commands
or to vacate their offices.

That Khvostoff tolerates and, even
approves of legislative criticism of
the Government is best demonstrated
by the faet that since the beginning of
the war he has repeatedly assailed the
Administration, particularly the Min-
isters of Finance and of Industry,
whom he has charged with favoring
banks and syndicates at the expense
of the consumers. A relative of the
Minister of Justice, he is reputed to
have a large commercial experience,
-u'quirod when Governor of Nijni-Nov-
gorod, perhaps the greatest centre of
trade in Russia, and is also an au-
thority on banking institutions in the
land of the Czars.
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THE ARMY STEP.
The Longest Is That of the British
Infantry.

There is a great difference in the
length of the steps of the soldiers
now engaged in war.

The longest step of all.is that of
the British infantry, which is thirty-
one and a half inches. Germany and
Switzerland come next, each doing
thirty-one inches, and France, Italy;
and Austria each step out twenty-nine
inches. The shortest of all is found in
the Russian Army. The Czar's sol-
dier's step is twenty-seven and a half
inches, and he only does a hundred
and twelve to the minute.

This is beaten by the German, who
does one hundred and fourteen to the
minute. The Austrians step out at
the rate of a hundred and fifteen; the
French and Italian at a hundred and
twenty. g

It therefore follows that a Russian
will take twenty minutes to march a
mile, the Austrian eighteen and two-
thirds minutes, the French and Italian
eighteen minutes, and the German ten
or eleven seconds less.

{

|
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British in Camp Near Berlin Engaged
In Unusual Task.

SA few miles east of Berlin are the

Mullberg hills, near the village of
Sprecenhagen, where British and
S_cotch prisoners are engaged in a
gigantic task. Up to twenty years
ago this hill was built up from the
waste material of Berlin, and its soil
now is so rich that the German gov-
ernment recvntly decided to remove
the entire hill and distribute its rich
fertilizing soil over a large area of
| sterile land in its vicinity. The Bri-
tish and Scotch prisoners have been
put at this task, and the Berlin Tage-
blatt reports that they are doing it
with a will and enthusiasm that
highly gratifying.

A correspondent of the newspaper
who recently made®a trip to the Mull-
oerge gives his observations. From
six in the morning until five o’clock
in the evening, he says, the prisoners
ire engaged with pick and shovel in
fismantling the immense mound of
rich soil. Other prisoners load the
s0il on wagons' and cart it to a
tretch of meadows near by, where it
is' evenly distributed preliminary to
making this sterile region fruitful,

“The prisoners,” says the
rondent, “are doing great work here
Fhey are a fine looking lot of men
all, athletic and with pleasing
They laugh and joke with one
sther while working and
juickly to orders. They are
caken care of. At noon they are
served with a thick, nourishing soup,
‘ollowed by meat and potatoes pre-
pared in real Scotch style. Any one
who still is hungry after this mecal
may go to the good natured cook and
receive another portion. The prison-
ers receive many dainties from home
—their favorite puddings, for in-
stance, and tobacco, which they smoke
in their short pipes.

“I noticed one prisoner
stature—who was a policeman in
London, helping the cook. He hed
and dried the dishes and made himself
useful in every way; another was
pealing potatoes.

On Sundays the prisoners are re-
lieved from all work. They play foot-
ball, cards, and enjoy themselves gen-
erally. They are all in excellent
health and are well treated. It is to
be hoped that the German prisoners in
England are receiving the same good
treatment that the English and Scotch
prisoners receive in Cermany,”

is
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WAR BRINGS WATER SUPPLY.

Lemnos Islanders Benefit by
Wells.

Sinking
of Army

When the first British naval forces
landed at Lemnos, near the entrance
of the Dardanelles, they were sur-
prised to find that the island which
has an area of nearly 200 square
miles and a population of 30,000, was
practically destitute of drinking wa-
ter, except for uncertain supplies from
a few small springs. The allied
troops were supplied with mineral
water sent ip shiploads through the
generosity of a French woman in Mar
seilles.

The British authorities promptly
sent to Canada for éngineers, who are
now engaged in sinking artesian
wells, which will guarantee the people
of Lemnos a reliable and abundant
water supply.
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Rheumatism!

How is rheumatism recognized ? Some have said—
Rheumatism is a dull pain.
Rheumatism is a sharp pain,
Rheumatism is sore muscles.
Rheumatism is stiff joints.
Rheumatism is a shifting pain.

ISP U O U 0 O O D

All have declired— Rheumatism is Pain.

Sloan’s Liniment applied :—
The blood begins to flow freely—the body's
warmth is renewed—the congestion disap-
pears—the pain is gone.

Sloan’s
Liniment

KILLS PAIN (GUARANTEED)

Rheumatism and allied pains yield to the peneJm-
ing qualities of this warming liniment.

JOC U O D o

M
X
X
!
!
N
X
X
)
X
.|
.|
|
X
B
B
l
|
-]
B
|
!
.
E

BRITISH PAY BIG
TAXES CHEERFULLY

“IT'S BETTER TO PAY McKEnnA
THAN THE KAISER."

|

'

Many Trades Are More Prospi.

Than Ever and Don’t Care
About Taxes.

Britishers are perfectly willing to
pay for the war if thereby thsy can
add to their chances of winning. “It’s
better for us to pay McKenna than
the Kaiser,” is the way they express
Lt

The duty on petrol is doubled,
which does not please those who luvc
been using their motor cars for pleas-
ure, but satisfies the larger majority
who think “joy riding” in any shape
or form should be prohibited when
the courltry is at war. Automobiles
sent into Great Britain from other
countries will now have to pay a duty
amounting to one-third of their value
—which was put into the budget with
an eye upon the profits, particularly
of the American importers. They hava
been reaping a harvest since the
British Government commandeered
all automobiles factories in Great
Britain to work for the army. Motor-
cycles, musical instruments, and
cinema films sent into Britain® from
abroad will also have to pay duty
amounting to one-third of their value.

The tax which appears to please the
most people is that which takes 50
per cent. of the war profits from
business firms, although the repre-
sentatives in Parliament of the labor-
ing people declaim against any profits
being allowed at all in the necessities
of the nation during war. Consider-
ing the huge returns which many war
industries are reporting, the tempta-
tion was too great to the Exchequer
in its dire need of money and more
money. Not only shipping and such
allied trades are flourishing as never
before, but industries formerly mono-
polized by the Germans in supplying
the wants of Great Britain in peace-
ful times have suddenly acquired
wealth and importance after only 4 a
year of growth under Gm'ornmokt
subsidy.

Manufacturers Prosperous.

The Palmers Shipbuilding and Iron
Company’s report is a good example
of most, of the companies of that or-
der, although several shipping firms
have profited even more. The balance
sheet this year shows an increase in
net profits from $325,480 to $519,110.
With money bags overflowing in this
way, these concerns look upon the
Exchequer’s share with complacence,
particularly as Mr. McKenna is to tax
them upon the average of three years
of trade, allowing them to choose any
two years in the history of their busi-
ness to put with the year of big war
profits in getting the average.

Mr. McKenna not only has to col-
lect new taxes from the British peo-
ple, but he has to persuade them: to
loan the Government all their avail-
able cash and subseribe to the war
loan, telling them frankly that $500
pays for Britain’s share in the war
for only three seconds.

He must in addition finance Brit-
ain’s allies, this being an obligation
which Mr. Asquith's Cabinet has en-
tered into with Russia, France, Italy
and Serbia, as well as Rumania and
Greece if they will enter the war on
the side of the entente. Then there
is the questibn of war pensions which
the Exchequer must settle, a vast field
of finance by itself which an expert
would ordinarily require several
years to explore before presenting a
new standard of pensions for the
country to pay in additional taxation.

The problem of wasfe is also ¢rowd-
ing upon Mr. McKenna's attention,
since there appears to have been pro-
digal expenditure in almost every
department of the army, as well as
in the administration of affairs at
home.
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AN IMMENSE TASK

Moved Factories From
City of Riga.

the large
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24,000 Cars

The evacuation of cities
that Russia has abandoned the
Germans is a task the immensity of
{ which may be judged from figures
now available concerning tho partial
| evacuation of Riga. The population
of Riga has not been seriously dis-
| turbed, the city having about as many
| inhabitants as at the beginning of the
1\\ur, since many refugees have gath-
| ered there from the Baltic districts,
occupied by the Germans, but 100 fac-
tories, of which 80 belong to German
subjects, have been transpianted to
interior provinces. During the evac
uation period from 150 to 200 loaded
cars were dispatched daily, and in all
124,000 carloads of machinery, metals
and raw materials were shipped out
of Riga. The work continued for two
months.

Factory owners have received com-
pensation from the Government trea-
sury for the cost of removal, and most
of the skilled workers of the fac-
tories have accompanied the employ-
ers to the new locstions.

Kirk Deacon: “Whin I look at the
congregation seated in the pews I ask
masel ‘Where’s the puir?’ When I
look at the collection at the close of
the service 1 ask ‘Where are che
l"lcllt“'




