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daughters, brothers, sisters, sweet­
hearts of the London men who have 
gone beyond, do not many come to a 
perfect peace in the thought that "he is

“WIN THE WAR” DELEGATES 
FROM ONTARIO HAVE EYES 

OPENED IN TOURING QUEBEC

|same purpose, they both stopped. 1 
"Shall we sit down?" Dennis asked, 1 

| "Yes, let’s."
They sat down. Dennis permitted his • 

: arm to hang gracefully over the back of 
the bench, and Lettie sat demurely at his 

I side, her hands in her lap. her eyes gaz- 
1ing out into the blackness of the water 
■ Nonchalantly Dennis picked up one of 
Lettie’s chubby hands and examined it 
critically.

“Gee!" he remarked. "You’ve got 
pretty hands."

"They ain’t any different from any 
:other hands, are they?"

"Yes; they’re nice and soft."
"All girls’ are."
"No, they ain't."
Lettie sat up suddenly.

|"How do you know?" she demanded
; Dennis reddened.

"I—I don't know much about it," he 
i explained, "but my sister's hands ain’t 
like yours, and neither is my mother's"

"Oh!" Lettie moved just the fraction 
of an inch closer, and Dennis allowed his 
arm to rest over her shoulders.

There was a silence. Then:
"Gee. it's a great night, ain't it’"
"Just grand."
"It makes a feller feel sort of funny" 
"What do you mean, ‘sort of funny"'" 
"Well, I don't know." A pause “Gee

Lettie, you got nice hands."
"Like ’em?"
"Yes."
Suddenly, from out of the darkness of 

the lake, a canoe glided almost noise­
lessly and bumped against the bank 
directly beneath where Lettie and Den­
nis were sitting. Lettie moved a little 
farther away, and both strained their 
eyes for a glimpse of the two figures 
sitting in the canoe. They could see 
nothing, but presently a man’s voice 
pierced the silence.

"You’ve got the most beautiful hands 
I ve ever seen," it said. ‘‘I just love to 
touch them.”

The Telephone Cord.MORNING not gone, he is just away?" One who 
|loses a relative or a dear friend can 
find this solace in the searching of his 
soul. There is no doubt that those 

who have gone are "just away." They 
are not gone forever. A bayonet thrust 
or a shrapnel cannot kill a soul, be­
cause no knife and no shrapnel can 
find material in a soul. A soul is un- 
cuttable and a soul is unkillable. If 
that is not a fact beyond dispute, then 
every church is a mockery and the 
whole Christian population is made up 
of dupes and blind fools. So that while 
the wound in the side of this commu­
nity has been grievous, while the blood 
flows, unstaunchable from the very 
vitals of the homelife. while the 

"absentee" funeral services are held 
in the sacred cloisters of the fireside, 

there is yet the radiance of THEIR 
youth shining clear through the gloom.
They are the city’s cherubim, singing

EDITION.
Outside City.

By Mall.
$3.00 per year.

City.
10c per week.
$5.00 per year.

Roads Put This “Progressive” 
Province in Background—i 
The Same Applies to Fam- 
ilies — Each Home Looks 
Like a School—Good-Will, 
and Enthusiasm Abound.

NOON EDITION". 
$3.00 per year by mall. The Advertiser’s Hint 

for City Gardeners Here the green covering of the "cord" that 
connects your telephone to the bell-box, has been 
pulled back.

EVENING EDITION.
Outside City.

By Mali.
$3.00 per year.

City.
10c per week. 
$5.00 per year. Information As to Preparation, 

Planting and Care of Plants That 
May Be Grown in Backyards.

3670 TELEPHONE NUMBERS. 
Private Branch Exchange. 

From 10:00 p.m. to 9:00 a.m., and 
holidays, rail 3670. Business Depart­
ment; 3671. Editors: 3672, Re­
porters: 3673. News Room 
ADVERTISER JOB PRINTING CO. 
_ ___________PHONE 247.

Toronto Representative — F. W. 
Thompson. 57 Mall Building.

T ■ S. Representatives—New York: 
Charles H. Eddy Company. Fifth 
Avenue Building. Chicago: Charles 
H Eddy Company. People’s Gas 
Building. Boston: Charles H. Eddy 
Company, O'd South Building.

THE LONDON ADVERTISER 
COMPANY, LIMITED.

London, Ont., Friday, May 25.

Three separate “conductors” are disclosed, each with 
its woven covering of silk, linen and cotton, and inside 
the tiny wires are plaited together that the whole may be 
flexible.

DAHLIAS.
(Continued.)

Dahlias are very heavy feeders, and 
for this reason the soil must be rich. 
Before planting, dig the soil to a depth 
of about two feet and enrich the whole 
with manure. This preparation of the 
soil is best done in the fall. Soil which 
will grow good potatoes Is suitable for 
Dahlias. Set the plants at least four 
feet apart. At first the growth may 
seem slow, but let the amateur not be

(Correspondence by J. H. Fowler.)
QUEBEC, May 22.—En voyage with 

the “win the war" party.—The Province 
of Quebec turned out today and yester­
day to welcome the visitors from the 
other provinces in a manner that would 
cheer the heart of the most stoical 
citizen of any country or province. It 
was a typical welcome, they tell me. 
Nothing could have been more en-

The little copper wires are as fine as hair and there 
are many of them.

from the exalted station their clean 
lives and good deeds have won, and 
they sing the song of eternal life and 
eternal peace for the world. They 
would not weep for themselves. They 
will be rejoicing in having come close 
to a divine deed ere they were called 
home. Why should we weep?

Think what must happen when the cord is kinked and snarled 
into a mass of twists and knots. The little wires rub against each 
other and, in the end, the transmission becomes "raspy" and “noisy — 
the sound, in telephone parlance, of "frying bacon" on the line.

charming, discouraged. Growth is going on stead-thusiastic, more joyous, more 
The average delegate is quite ily below the ground, and the root 

system, which will supply the plant 
with food at flowering time is becom­
ing large and strong.

When the top finally does show signs 
of increased growth, it should be well 
pruned. Only from four to six main

overcome.
STOPPING EMIGRATION.

T OCKING the stable door after the 
Lhorse has been stolen has long 
been en expedient of the inefficient, 
therefore It is not surprising that Ot­
tawa has now decided to prevent any 
male Canadian between the ages of 18 
and 45 years from crossing into the 
United States, excepting only those 
whose occupations on trains or boats 
or whose military duties make their 
crossing necessary. Others who desire 
to visit over the border must go 
through preliminaries which will occu­
py two or three days, and experience 
enough "red tape" to bind up the 
country.

Had the Government taken effective 
means of preventing men fit for war 
service from slipping away during the 
last two years, there would have been 
plenty of men to supply the army’s 
needs. But thousands upon thousands 
were allowed to emigrate, and now, 
when there are comparatively few to 
go, the way is closed.

It would be refreshing if the Borden 
Government would take for its motto, 
better never late" than its present 

one of "better late than never."
Is this order-in-council workable 

without the infliction of a great deal 
of suffering? It is unnecessary to 
point to the hundreds of businessmen 
who find it necessary to go to the 
United States frequently, and who will 
find the order most embarrassing. Eut 
what of those whose nearest and dear­
est relatives live across the line? Sup­
posing a Canadian resident receives 
word that his wife, mother or sister 
is dying in Buffalo or Detroit, is lie to 
wait two or three days, until she is 
dead, before he can get permission to 
cross the line?

It may be necessary to prevent emi­
gration of men, as it has been advis­
able for many months, but the less 
red tape connected with the obtaining 
of permission, the better. Could rot 
some official be appointed in each dis­
trict to examine applications and pass 
on them immediately, without all the 
formality imposed by the order-in- 
council? There are hundreds of Ameri­
cans living here as well as Canadians 
whose families reside in the United 
States. These are deserving of con- j 
sideration. It is to be hoped Ottawa 
will see its way clear to making some 
alterations in the order.

Most of us are so full of impressions,
MAXIM'S INVENTION.

TAXIM’S announcement that he has 
perfected a device which will 

make ships immune from the attack of 
submarines’ torpedoes is one of the 
most encouraging pieces of news the 
Allies could receive. If his promise is 
fulfilled, it means that the last possible 
chance of Germany averting defeat 
has been swept away, and merchant­
men’s crews will in future be able to 
laugh at the U-boat, especially if the 
vessels can be fitted with the device 
immediately.

The chances are. however, that his 
plan will involve time-taking changes 
in the ships now afloat, and will be 
more useful when applied to those to 
be built. Reports say that torpedoes 
will explode against the object struck, 
but will be harmless.

Until details are announced, and that 
Is likely to be a long, long time, there 
will be much guessing as to this new 
defence and how it works. Theorists 
will probably inflict on the public their 
views, ranging from a coat of paint 
with peculiar properties to a vacuum 
system which is made to surround the 
vessel. There will be some highly 
amusing explanations.

One thing about Mr. Maxim’s an­
nouncement is especially gratifying— 
the invention is protective, not de­
structive. Plans for fighting the sub­
marine menace by sinking the craft 
must depend on locating them, a diffi- 
cult matter; but if vessels can be so 
fitted as to able to ignore them and 
their weapons, safety will be assured.

The whole world, with the exception 
of the Teutonic allies, will hope that 
the tests of the new invention are more 
than successful.

all good, that it is exceedingly hard to 
put them in cold words. It was glori­
ous. and then some.

The fortunate delegate was the one1

You can help to safeguard the quality of your
telephone service by keeping the cord "kinkless 
always.

22
shoots should be allowed to come to 

who got into Montreal on Monday! aide shoots being well out out so that morning. There were about 250 blessed . plenty of air and sunshine may reach 
the plant. If specially large flowers 
are desired, each shoot must be allowed 
to bear but one or two buds. All the

5, 9 An advertisement by 
%. The Bell Telephone Co. 
3 of Canada.

§ Will you please read 
. it and others of the 
/ series to follow?

"Aren’t they the same as any other 
girl’s?’ a soft voice questioned.

"I don’t know anything about anv 
other girl s hands, but I do know that 
yours are the most beautiful in the 
world.

"Percy, you darling."
And the silence which followed was 

eloquent proof of the fact that the old, 
old story is ever new—and that Percival 
Gordon knew more about girls than did 
Dennis McCarty.

among these countrymen, many from 
London, Major Hume Cronyn, Dr. Wal­
ler, Controller Saunders, Mrs. Donald, 
McLean, Mrs. A. T. Edwards and your others are pinched off. If on the other 
representative ' ihand it is an abundance of flowersrepresentative. .that is the object of the grower theThe Montreal committee mobilized all main Stem should be pinched off the 
the automobiles in sight, and then a top during the early 
start was made. About 75 cars were in

ILOH 

‘DISTANCE‘ 
TELEPHONE The Bell Telephone Co. of Canada 

"Good service * ** our true intent. 4CANAS

summer. This 
will induce a multitude of side shoots iatonereverditthe procession and everybody had room 

and to spare. Crossing the St. Law­
rence, the trip was made on the Quebec 
Government road on the way to the 
ancient city.

Roads Make Ontario Blush.
En passant, as the French would say, 

the Quebec highway is a regular road, 
putting to shame Ontario’s rather 
puny efforts at road-making. What we 
in Ontario are talking about, and are 
still in the conversational stage about, 
is an accomplished fact here. One is 
now a shouting convert to good roads. 
The chap who imagined that the 
French-Canadian is slow had his opin­
ions shattered by big guns, and he has 
quit shouting about Ontario leading 
the way. We are much behind this 
province, very much, in the matter of 
good roads.

The trip showed one continuous vil­
lage. Here and there, were groups of 
houses called villages, but the country 
is a village along this great highway. 
Four houses on every farm from Lon­
don to Port Stanley, each with a flock| 
of children on the doorsteps, would 
give you an idea of the density of the 
population. This is not an exaggera­
tion either.

Speaking of children, the writer never 
thought there were so many youngsters 
in the universe. It was at times dif­
ficult to tell the village school from a 
private family. One was reminded of 
that ancient story about the woman 
who got on a street car with a flock of 
children. The conductor asked her, “Is 
this a picnic or your family?" “It is 
my family, and no picnic," was her re-

to form, each of which will hear many 
flowers. Constant cultivation should 
be kept up as the flowering season ap­
proaches. The plants, after they have 
become a considerable size, should be. 
tied to stakes. It is better to have one 
central stake and several side stakes 
than merely one stake to support the 
plant.

Dahlia roots should be left in the 
ground as long as possible, that is. un­
til there is danger of severe frost, for 
the longer they are in the ground the 
better their condition. When it is at 
last time to lift the Dahlia roots, cut 
the stems of the plants to within nine 
inches of the ground and then very 
carefully lift the tubers. After they have 
been dried and cleaned they should he 
stored away in a warm dry place for 
the winter.

THE GIRL WITH THE HOE.

tie Only One Day More-1I

and Then--9

1

a last Good-Bye 
to the Startling

LAsThe Advertiser’s 
Daily Short Story 

(Copyright, 1916, by the McClure 
Newspaper Syndicate.) 

THE OLD, OLD STORY. 
By Earl Reed Silvers. Distribution of

We can only hope that none of our readers will be dis­
appointed, that the few copies left will be ample to sup­
ply what is bound to be the biggest days of our mar­
velous dictionary campaign.

this Dictionary ofEDITORIAL NOTES.
Brazil is coming in soon. Well,

Spring whispered a few magic words :I 
to the heart of Dennis McCarty, and iI 
Dennis straightway conceived a sudden |I 
longing for the companionship of Lettie |I 
Kellogg. There was nothing especially1 
attractive about Lettie; solidity rather 'I 
than beauty, was her chief characteris- !I 
tic. Her hair was neutral, her eyes I 
Irish, and her round face and broad |1 
mouth decidedly pro-German. But her I 
cheeks were red and lier skin was soft. I 
Moreover, it was spring, and Lettie was I 
the only girl Dennis McCarty knew. And '1 
so Dennis ran a rough-toothed comb i] 
through a shock of curly blond hair,| 
and betook himself in the direction of I
Lettie’s home.

The Kelloggs had never been accused 
of being the most exclusive people in 
Glenwood; in fact, they would have 
deeply resented such an accusation. 
Neither Gustave Kellogg, born in Ham­
burg, nor Mrs. Gustave Kellogg, nee 
O’Sullivan, saw anything wrong in eat­
ing peas with one’s knife, or in remain­
ing seated in the presence of a Colonial 
Dame or a Daughter of the American. 
Revolution. To be perfectly frank, iI 
Percival Gordon, president of the Glen-1I 
wood Town and Country Club, would ■I 
have unqualifiedly designated them as I 
"roughnecks." And the Kelloggs, on |I 
their part would have stuck up their I 
democratic and rather cosmopolitan 1 
noses, and dismissed Percival with the I

th e
water’s getting warmer all the time.

Go it Chatham with your cheap flour. 
Some day the Government may “get 
wise.’

oday’s English by
There’s no joy in life for people who 81find their carefully-planted seeds 

reposing on the top of the soil.
now sponse. The only difference was that

the parents think that such families are 
real picnics. T. Roosevelt would have 
enjoyed a few typical families with say 
eighteen to twenty children with him to 
demonstrate the horrors of race suicide.

Mayor Father of Twenty-Six,
The mayor of Quebec, Mr. Lavi-

Hawaiian teas are now fashionable. 
Oh, well, the nation has lived througli 
an attack of Hawaiian music. as

Racing men say it would be better to
REGULATION IS NEEDED 
DEVERYWHERE over the face of
0 Western Ontario motor cars are

stop movies than horse-racing, 
there’s little betting on the movies.

The Government may be granted 
extension. Its affairs are certainly

but BOUND LIKE A BIBLE.
Genuine flexible leather, let­
tered in gold, round corners, 
red edges; 1,300 pages; new 
type.

This great educational offer draws to a close. Let nothing keep 
you from getting your copy of

gueur, is the father of 26. of whom 23 
are living, we were informed, and he 

is not mad about it either.
There is a good joke being told about 

the writer. At Three Rivers there was 
a banquet and a young lady sang. She 
looked not a day more than 19 or 20, 
and had a fine voice. Speaking to a gen­
tleman who was looking after us, I 
said, "That young girl has a beautiful 
voice." He replied. "Thank you, that 
is my wife and we have four beautiful 

|children." I did not doubt him. at

an 
inmoving like shuttles in a loom. They 

run through the streets and roads of 
rhe city and country, turn around cor­
ners, pass street oars, other automobiles, 
cross railway tracks, -come close to the 
edge of embankments, and run down 
pedestrians.

Perhaps talking does little good, hut 
it is none the less the duty of those in 
a position to reach the public to cry 
"safety first" in the loudest tones of; 
which they are capable.

One casualty list, has haunted the 
columns of the newspapers for many a 
long day, and there is another, which, 
as the motor shuttles work through the 
loom of activity, becomes longer. Motor 
car accidents till the columns of the 
press all through Ontario.

The motor car driver who, as he reads 
of these accidents does not develop 
a healthier respect for the chained 
lightning he is handling, deserves 
to be ranked among the posses- 
sors of the "ivory domes" -he cannot be 
reached by common sense. The joy- 
rider should conjure up pictures of pain­
ful surgical operations and long days in 
the hospital; the indifferent driver 
should picture himself held in the dock

a bad muddle for any other government 
to put in order.

Methods of London’s Board of Health 
are widely copied. So far no deputa­
tions have arrived to take an example 
from the city council.

Victoria Day has come and gone, and

THE NEW
UNIVERSITIESon every hand yesterday could be heard | that, showing that you just never can 

rhe remark: -I never saw such a cold, tell in Quebec. They were a very 
wet 24th." It established a record. healthy, happy, handsome lot of

---------------------------------- "kiddies" too.
A serious shortage of surgical dress-| 

ings on the battlefields is reported. This| 
ought to bring Red Cross workers to 
the central rooms in large numbers.

Rut to get away from the youngsters 
a minute, a mighty hard job here, we single appellation, "highbrow.must say that the reception along the

DICTIONARYIt takes all kinds of people to make| 
up a world, including the patriot who i 

Every home was decorated with a pro- gets married in order to escape military 
fusion of flags—all the Allies being *

route was one never to be forgotten.

Russia need not worry over some 
misinterpretation of Lord Cecil’s re- 
marks. She has enough to do straight­
ening out her own speakers and affairs.

4.duty, and so the Kelloggs and the Gor­
dons lived in happy ignorance of one 
another. They trod different paths upon

represented. The Union Jack and the 
tricolor predominated, of course, with 
many fleur-de-lis to be seen. We 
wondered what sort of a demonstration 
would bring out the enthusiasm of the 
residents of Ontario in such a way. I 
have no conception of the attraction 
that would start something of a like 
nature. Sometimes we think the en­
thusiasm is not there. We have not 
seen it. Such a sea of flags. A flag 
for every baby and a baby for every 
flag. There was no dearth of flags and 
no dearth of babies.

The flying motors were greeted every­
where with "Bon jour," “Good-bye," 
and other words of greeting, with smiles

the highway of life. But spring plays |I 
strange pranks upon the heart of youth: .I 
and at the very moment when Dennis I1 
McCarty set sail for the Kellogg tene- |I 
ment. Percival Gordon leaped into his |I 
high-powered limousine and directed his t 
car toward the mansion of Lorraine ;I 
Pennington.|I

Dennis noticed him as he turned into ,I 
the exclusive Parkway drive and 3

There is quite an uproar over the 
alleged fact that over $1.000,000 were 
wagered on horse races at the Devon­
shire. track in one week. How many 
millions were bet on wheat and other 
necessities during that time.

If compromise and a national agree­
ment are required now of the. Irish in 
Ireland, similarly it is up to Sir Robert 
Borden to resolve his expired adminis­
tration into a National Government. 
That Is the only logical thing to be done.

Just off the press, the work of the six master dictionary 
builders of America, representing five great universi­
ties—a dictionary complete and absolutely new. It is 
positively the greatest educational offer ever made to 
newspaper readers.as a criminal. Not that all motor car promptly forgot all about him. Plodding ! I 

his way down California street, on the1 
far end of which Lettie lived, Dennis ■ 
had other things to think about. It was !I 
a moonless night, but countless stars I 
twinkled and glimmered, and reminded | 
him somehow of the light in Lettie’sI 
eyes. He hastened his steps; the iI 
thought of walking beside Lettie down ;I 
Parkway drive, with, perhaps, an arm I 
around her waist, urged him to cover as |I 
soon as possible the distance to the last [ 
stark tenement. He thought that it was b 
Lettie who was calling him, but it was j 
in reality two things—the heart of eter-: 
nal youth, and the murmuring breath of 
spring.

Miraculously. Lettie was sitting on the 
small front porch when Dennis reached 
her home. As she smiled her unaffected 
welcome, it seemed to Dennis as if the 
shining of her eyes outrivaled the light 
of the stars. She wore a white dress, 
and the sight of it caused Dennis’ heart 
to miss a beat. He had always liked 
Lettie in white; it reminded him of the 
time he had first met her two summers 
ago, when he had found her crying in 
one corner of the excursion boat because 
Jimmy Lutz had considered her "too 
slow for any fun."

“You're looking fine tonight." Dennis 
remarked. "How’d you like to take a 
walk up the drive?"

Lettie assured him that she would like 
it very much. Arm in arm they strolled 
down the dimly-lighted street, turned 
into Parkway drive and made their slow| 
way in the direction of the lake. It wasI 
a silent walk for the most part. Having ! 
found Lettie, Dennis didn’t know ex-| 
actly what to say to her. Strange dreams; 
encompassed him; dreams which had to: 
do with buying furniture on the install­
ment plan, with giving Lettie his weekly 
pay envelope, and with returning home 
from work at night to find Lettie in the 
kitchen, her face flushed and her lips 
framing a welcome.

accidents 
many a

are the fault of the driver; 
pedestrian proves to he at This is your last week to get it. The supply allotted to 

tins paper is nearly exhausted. The publishers, finding 
an unexpected and phenomenal demand, are unable to 
furnish more. So get your copy today. Only one 
coupon is now necessary—clip it at once from another 
page.

But all should take heed at this time 
thinking of the proper way to proceed 
makes the thing become second nature, 
and controlled driving will save the lives 
of scores.

SPRING. and upraised caps. The French are[Columbus Monitor.]
She was a fluffy young thing.

face shining with the joy of living T 
WHY SHOULD WE WEEP? saw her dash out of the lobby of the 
. Majestic. There was a new elasticity

sons of two men who have to her body, » fresh-lit flame in her 
L given the greater part of winter-worn mind. Tarnished fears 

later part of their and frayed forebodings seemed never 
lives to toe protection of citizens of to have existed for her.
London have died in the recent fight , A grouchy old man, with a dour recent light- face, was walking along tile street. He | value, 
ing Reference is made Io Herman seemed bent witii care and soured by 

pessimistic thoughts. He looked at 
her, too. Then lie looked at me and a 
suggestion of a smile came to his 
lips.

courteous. Every boy tipped his hat. 
and there was not the slightest sign of 
discourtesy. It. was very fine and the 
comments made by the visitors from 
all the other provinces were of the most, 
flattering kind. Civility, courtesy and 
kindness are great things. We in On­
tario do not always appreciate their

her

Take One Home Today 
Money Back if Not SatisfiedSir Wilfrid's College Town.

At. L’Assumption, where Sir Wilfrid 
Laurier was educated, a smart town, 
thousands turned out, the college boys.

Aitken, son of Fire Chief John Aitken, . 
end Albert Egelton, son of Detective 
Robert Egelton. That they are worthy 
sons of worthy sires will be written of 
them, and their names will be remem- 
bered for many seasons.

These young men represent the gen­
eration of native-born Londoners who 
were to be heirs to all that'their 
fathers had built for them in their re­
spective spheres. They came into life 
at a time when ell the great inven- 
tions of modern life, all the advance 
in efficiency of business and mechanical 
contrivance were abolishing the more 
primitive methods. Electricity, the 
motor car, the advance in educational 
facilities, the improvement in wages 
and living conditions, made their fath- 
ers glad their boys had such a chance 
of success. They were the hope of 
London, and London's future was safe 1 
in the keeping of such young men as 
they proved to be. Scores of them have 
fallen, of high rank and low. but all 
of the same rank in the hearts of citi-

"Gad! Young man. he exclaimed, 
it is spring." The fluffy young thing 
typified the changing season

Bound Like a Bible—Full Limp 
Leather, Lettered in Gold

and the girls of the convent primped up 
;in their best. It was very fine, and one 

and this cannot efface the generous and hearty 
5 1response to the salutes of the visitors.worn old man had felt the

touch. And as 1 walked along it oc­
curred to me that this is no usual 
spring that has come to us ready to 
apparel half the globe in waxing ver- 
dure and blessed sunshine. The stir­
ring events of the past few weeks are 
thrilling men with the consciousness 
that God's lit ills heaven and all will 
yet come right, with the stricken 
world.

At Berthier we had lunch, a good lunch, 
and in the afternoon we sped on. with 
ovations at every cross road. It was a 
gala day for the French settlers, and 
they turned out for miles around and 
waved a flag at us as we hurried along. 
We did not stop, no arrangements had 

|been made for us to do so, as our 
'schedule limited us to time.
|But we did see the heart of Quebec, 

a generous heart, joyous and kindly and 
affectionate, and it gave us a picture 
that can not be forgotten. We will 
cherish it forever. The French are 
people, as one chap said. Their wavs

Twenty-five dictionaries in one.
Thousands of new words, recently brought into general and 

proper use, never before in any dictionary.
Profusely illustrated by new process and contains pages and 

double pages in color—best illustrated dictionary in the 
world.

Type all new, large and clear—easy on your eyes.
Compiled, edited and printed this year.
Just off the press, the work of the

SIX MASTER DICTIONARY 
BUILDERS OF AMERICA

PERCY W, LONG, A. M., Ph. D., Harvard University 
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MOVIES BY TELEPHONE. 
[The Telephone Review.]

Cecil B. de Mille, the director of the 
production, used telephones In connec­
tion with each camera, and in this way
was able io picture fourteen hundred 
men in a battle scene which extended 
over one hundred acres. Mr. de Mille 
was assisted by twelve directors sta­
tioned with cameras at various advan-

are not. our ways, but their ways are 
not all bad. in fact, they are good. 
Their vivacity, their good humor, their 
sunny smiles, and pleasantries are 

phone operator's set. an arrangement | mighty good in this bitter old world, 
which enabled the director-general to and came as a benediction to us all. 
conirol the movements of the partiel- As we tumbled into Three Rivers in 
pants and direct the entire action of the evening, dusty and travel-tired, 
the battle from his post at the central were given a reception that was amaz- 
camera stand. Everything that Mr. de I ing in its spontaneity and refreshing in | single path wended its way among the I 

its genuineness. This will be described shadows along the shore of the lake.
They both stopped.

He experienced a sudden desire to tell 
Lettie something about it, but somehow 
his tongue clove to the roof of his mouth 
whenever he attempted it. And so he 

; walked along silently, content to hold 
j Lettie’ s arm as tightly as he dared and| 
: to venture an occasional glance at the 1 

we smooth roundness of her face They 
came finally to the end of the drive. A

tageous points around the field. Each
director, as well as Mr. de .Mille him- 
self, was equipped with a standard

ens. Scores, perhaps hundreds more
of them, may fall ere the war Is ended 
and the daily toll this city pays in its 
inest blood is at once a shocking and 

an inspiring thing. It is the greatest' 
period of the city's history, greatest in| 
sorrow and service, greatest in sacri- 
fice and honor. The city must become 
a belter place to live, a place with 
the heavy lines of suffering in its fare 
with each life given drawing the city's 
countenance into a higher outlook upon 
life and duty, with noble resolve writ- 
ten on its brow, with searchings for 
the deeper things of life, with quicker 
reelings of brotherhood and sympathy 
Suffering makes a human being great 
buffering such as London must face 
makes a finer city.

The obvious pity of it. of course, is 
that these boys of ours, these hopping 
school boys of yesterday, cannot come 
back In this life. We needed them in 
a young country. It is difficult to 
reconcile the loss even with so al- 
truistic a cause. But through all the

t.

Mille spoke here could be heard in the 
twelve different parts of the field bvi■ .. 
the twelve sub-directors at their in the next letter 1 write, 
cameras. The manager of the film com­
pany has stated that "usually at least 
iwo days are required to rehearse a 
scene of tills magnitude, hut by means 

, of the telephonic instructions as given 
by Mr. de Mille, a little less than an 
hour was required for the perfection 
of the details prior to the actual taking 
of the scenes."

"Shall we go on?" Dennis asked "Yes. let's." asked.FOWLER.
They went on. The path was hardly ! 

broad enough for two, and so it was 
necessary for Dennis to hold hisn experimental tests are now panion’s arm more . To, hold his com- 

made at the Riverside -

DE-INKING OLD ' EWSPAPERS.
[Journal de Commerce.]

Extensive experimental tests are now i panion's arm more tightly than o 
being made at the Riverside Paper But Lettie smiled at him whethan Lever Company, No. 2 divisional mill at Holy- her over a particularly difficnp elped I 
Poke, Mass., of the American Writing and, taking courage. Dennis cult spot 
Paper Company, on the manufacture of own muscled arm around is slipped his 
de-inking news print paper. I waist. Then he held his the girl’s slim

The experimental tests which have Nothing happened. Lettish I 
been going on for a number of weeks : drooped ever so slightly toiS head 

on of shoulder, and the silence continued
From somewhere upon the lake Came 
the sound of merry laughter, and Dennis 

stung by a bee. The laughter arbad been 
and Lettie glanced happily die Dennis'' 
flushed face. And the manat Dennis bold again, replaced his arm suddenly 
had been but a moment before here it 
was indeed in the air betore. Spring

They came to a bench which AR 
nestled among some bushes at the was 
edge of the water. Actuated by the
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$4.00GUN OR SPADE—WHICH? 
(Toronto Globe.]

Time is one of the determining factors 
in war. To waste time in these strenu­
ous days is a crime against civilization 
The army that holds out the longest has 
victory on its side. In this terrific 
struggle in Europe which is nearing the 
crisis. It is the last million of reserves, 
the last million dollars, and the last 
million tons of supplies that will turn 
the scale and decide for generations to 
come the liberties of mankind. Why 
stand ye here ide? There is work to 
do Gun or spade —which?

AND
are under the direct supervision of 
Thomas Jasperson, who has a process 
for de-inking news print, a product 
that is equal to the present news print 
paper. He is now offering the local 
paper trade samples of the new paper 
in any quantity desired, either on rolls 
or flat. This new paper appears to he 
of an exceptionally good quality, and 
if the final experiments develop to be 
successful, the manufacture of this 
paper will doubtless be continued, and 
on a broad scale.
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