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T HE anti-combine law is gi'ving much pleasure in some quartersand there is some rejoicing, but I shahl not order in mly supply
of fircworks until the thing bas been passed upon by tlic cor-

poration lawyers. I fear that what thcy will do ta it wilI not be good
ta see.. The ten commaudments h~ave neyer been the samne since they
were construed for business use by 'these nmen learned in the' law.
Aýs for the publicity, o .f which so much is cxpected in the new legisla
tion, have we not the example of the United States before us? The
papers and -magazines over there have given unstinted publicity ta
the evîi deeds of the predatory rich, but as yct no commercial octoplis
b1as loosened its grip except ta spit on its tentacles ai-d take a freshi
hiold. But let it not be supposed that I t 'hink the oppressars will neyer
be brought 'ta book. Quite the contrary. I have faith that:

"If we do but watch the hour
There neyer yet was human power
Which coul évade, if linforgiven,
The patient search and vigil long
0f him who treasures up a wrong.",

There are millions who are trcasuring up wrougs against the
[ruists and combines and some day anc, of them will find a smooth
tne in a brook: and send it crashing through the skull of a monster.fie trouble is that no anc has yet discavered the true method of

ittacking these giant combinations.

lHOSE who sit in the broad white Light of science are proue ta
the delusion that superstition is dead. As a matter of fact it

las barely been scotched. Anyone living near-to the earth soon finds
hat aid incredible beliefs persist everywhere. In spite of newspapers
,nd other popular formns of enlightenment there are men and women
nl Ontario who are tremnbling at the appraach'of the comet. Like
heir ancestors they believe that this wanderer "from its horrid hair
hakes pestilence and .war." (Last week I saw in a promineut agri-
ultuiral paper a request for the true recipe of a, salve, a list of whose
igredients would be unprintable. Only the grassest superstition
joffld make anyane believe that it could possibly have any value. A
hart time ago I heard an astounding story abouit a woman who was
ying of cancer. "They feed the cancer a pound of steak every day,"
2aid my informant; "that keeps it from eating ber flesh." Finding
iat this story wvas current throughout the district and believed with-
lit question, I asked the doctor in charge what foundatiôn it had in
let. "Merely this. I prescribed a mneat diet and her husband orcieredl
pouind of steak ta be delivered every day." When people can believe

_Ich stuif as that, what are they not capable of believing? If the

Cod save our gracions King!
Long live our nloble King,

God save the King.
Send him~ victorious,
HaPPy and glorious,
Long to reign over us,

God save the Kingi

Thy chopicest gifts à; store,
On liimi be pleased Io pour,

Long inay lie reign.
Mfay he defenid our lawos
And ever give us couse
To sing zvith heart and voice

Ceyd saive the King!

1

cornet wheil it appears looks like a sword it will predict war-even
though the sxvord is anl obsolete weapon. If the cornet looked like a
Ross rifle or the new navy I wouldnl't blarne people for being scared.

N the war being waged betwec'n the Minister of Justice and the
Mînister of journalismn it would ill become a layrnan to be for-

ward with opinions; but if I may, without risk of getting a whack
out of the overflow, I should like ta cuil a word from the controversv
and retire with it ta this corner. I notice that the offencler in the case
described'the books in dispute as "classics." That is cnlough for mie.
In my hot youth a classic was a book full of noble thoughits tliat
could be approached only witli a "pony"-a book which everybodv
knew about and nobody read. Later in life I found that every book
that could net be defended on any other ground was calleda "classic.'
0f these I have sarnplcd many, frorn the fragments of Petronius to
the unpublishable writings of Euigene Field. Being indifférent honest
I must admit that 1 found little in any of thcmn cxce pt inaterial ta
satisfy a prurient curiosity. The abnormal (lacs not interest me-
flot even when put 'in scientific guise by a Craft Ebig. But outsidc
of the nlastiness of these books there is another reason for their sup-
pression. Two of the most astounding murders that shocked the
world during the past twcnty years brought ta light the fact that in
cach case the group of people iuvolved hiad a privateý library of French
and German "classics." Only b y considering the frame of mind
induced byý the readin-g of suoh works could the authorities arrive atý
the perverted motives, that led ta the'crimes. Becausc of these, thing's
when I hear of a book not on the, lists of the colleges and public
libraries that is spoken of as a "classic," I go ta the medicine chest
anid see that the disinfectants are handy.

God Save the King!
'T HE most remarkable national anthem, in the world must now be

sung with a new.personal mecaning. Concerniing the arigin of
"God Save the King" there is much dispute. Somne allege thatthe sentiment in the words was a translation from the French; some

that the tune itself was an importation. That matters but little. The
most irregular, unpoetic, and according to same most ýunmuisical
national anthem in the world, is stili the most compelling in human
significance and moral grandeur. It is the battle-cry of -a people who
have marched 'conquerirng over most of the known worldf; yet it iswritten in 3-4 mneasure that cannat be marched to. The hyin of the
peapl e who have produced the world's greatest poet, it is almost
devoid of poetry. As a tune it is flot comparable to- haîf a dozenother national melodies; yet it is sîigable by everybody


