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had in him the dawning of great poetry, 
more refreshing at any rate than the 
full daylight.

What in the world is poetry? A 
while ago Watts Dunton's article in the 

|Encyclopedia Britannica was on this 
question the standard reference. Per­
haps it still is, but an important supple-. 
ment at least is Professor A. C. Bradl| 
ley's essay. "Poetry for Poetry's Sake."| 
He says that "poetry is one kind of 
human good, and we must not deter-1 
mine the intrinsic value of this kind of| 
good by direct reference to another." I 
If poetic value lies in instruction or, 
say, in stimulating religious feeling, he 
Justly argues, then there is more poetic 
value in many a tasteless hymn or ser­
mon than in such lines as these from 
W. H. Davies:

LET US HAVE PEACE 1 that German raider. Woodrow • 
!Wilson will now oil that type- 
|writer of his, and avenge their 
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• 9 W
Gen. Pershing will come out of 

Mexico to prevent his men from per-| 
ishing from bad booze and mosquito ! 
bites" Regular fighters.

» » »
Col. Currie is quite a leader for a 

|gat battalion. However, battles on the 
;west front are not won by the Jaw.■ 
|Send for Samson.

6 0 0
We shudder to think what aw­

ful things President Wilson will 
pound out on his typewriter now. 
that a bunch more Americans 
have been slain. It will be some- 
tiling fierce, we fear.

• € ©
We have a suggestion for the Ameri­

can secretary of war, to wit. Governor 
Sleeper of Michigan. If he lives up to 
his name he’s a bird for the place.

, # * •
! We have discovered a new poet, and 
we will Introduce him to the public for 
the once over. He's a fine fellow, too. 
He pens:
Editor Wait a Minute, Advertiser:

Sir,—Personal modesty and the super­
ior light of Bill’s genius has hitherto 
prevented me from casting my literary| 
bread upon the water, but the seeming 
censorship of Bill’s verse in these 
later days gives me opportunity to 
step into the breach and make a bid1 
for the circle of laurel. This little 
biscuit I cast upon the water of your ! 
criticism (no offense intended). You! 
may find it underdone in cooking, but 

if think even you will admit it has 
some evidence of inspirational yeast. I !

1 A . "I met her in the leafy woodsEddy Company, Fifth --Early a summer’s night;
I saw her white teeth in the dark.Avenus Building. Chicago: Charles 

1. Eddy Company. People’s Gas 
Building. Boston: Charles H. Eddy 
Company Old South Building
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There was no other light."- 
which of course is poetry, any one can 
recognize that. The subject here may 
indeed be "sporting with Amaryllis in 
the shade," but the poetry of the pas- 

|cage consists not in that, but in the 
|peculiar substance and form of the idea 

developed from such a subject. As 
Professor Bradley says, ‘poetry is 
neither life nor, strictly speaking, a 
copy of it. Life and poetry, two differ­
ent kinds of existence, are analogues,1 
parallel developments, one of them hav- 
ing (in the usual sense) reality, but 
seldom fully satisfying imagination;! 
while the other offers something which 
satisfies imagination but has not full 
‘reality.’ Poetry le a mental and 
emotional, an imaginative experience.' 
What meets us in poetry speaks only to‘ 
contemplative imagination—Imagination1 
saturated with the results of ‘real’ ex­
perience, but still contemplative.” 
There, then, is a definition of poetry; 
It is something in which imagination is 
fully satisfied. As for "message,” that 
is secondary, though important. Passion, 
energy, etc., contribute to the satisfy- 
ing of imagination, but perhaps are
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the positions so well ised In
that reply.

In 1904 the Hon. James Bryce pub- 
lished "The Holy Roman Empire." It
a Interesting 

him concluding 
positions taken

to note how some of
sentences 
by Lloyd

fit into the 
George and 

For instance.
Sirs. Fallows alighted from the little 

local train as sole passenger for Deer- 
foot. The train went on, after deposit-

"Yes. Could you understand and 
give him?" EXTRA! Fine Overcoats, Worth( 

$14 to $20, to Clear .. .. * $ 10other British statesmen.
“I Ruess when you really !take the following:

"That which the next page did un- 
bid proved different from what men 
had expected." The Germany of today 
a unlike the Germany of 1830, or 

even the Germany of 1860.”
"It was liberty that they set before 

themselves, believing that all other 
blessings would follow in her train.

"The subject has now become the 
citizen. He holds himself to have as 
much right to govern as he has duty 
to obey, and the obedience he owes is 
deemed to be due, not to the repre­
sentative of God, but to the transient 
depository of an authority that issues 
from himself.

"The foundation of institutions that 
have in the past proved durable has 
been laid in men’s innermost convic­
tions, in certain fixed and settled prin- 
ciples, lying so deep as to be part of 
themselves and inwoven with their 
strongest emotions, principles which 
they hold as self-evident and which 
bring the life of each into harmony 
with the lives of others and with the 
universe In which they are placed. 
These convictions are slow to form 
and slow to break: It is a work of 
many generations. Seven centuries 
were needed, from St. Augustine to 
Pope Gregory tho VII, to create the

can forgive most anything."
. "Possibly," with a bitter little laugh, 
I could not. You have been married

ing, also, her steamer trunk on theI
lonely, narrow Diatzorm, and slipped

33 Coats, just one of a size, in this season’s smartest models, including Balmaroons, form-fitting 
coats and driving ulsters; browns, greys, blues, etc., in chinchillas, witneys and swagger 
tweeds; in the lot are sizes 34 to 42; single and double breasted.

away into the shadowy mountain dis-| 
tances. It was after 7, an early win-: 
ter morn.ng, sharp with frost and a 
still, settled cold.

now for a year. I came down to Jerry 
with his father's word of forgiveness. 
He is willing to overlook all the past, 
and take him back, give him an as­
sured career, and make up to him for 
this misspent year. But you must stay 
behind him here,

also ends in themselves for both life 
and poetry. Possibly Professor Bradley 
over-emphasizes the imagination as the 
substance and end in itself of poetry, 
and more account should be made of

would be known as the
DARK HORSE.Expecting anybody to meet you?" 

She turned with a little start at the 
cheerful voice, and faced Hiram Boftat, 1 behind nm here, and if you really do Jane has a mission to all mankind, 
general factotum around the sta.ion, love him you will think of him first.′ 

energy, and authority on local topics at Deer- Give him a year or two back In his own 
foot. He eyed the strange woman pas- world. If when he is successful and

DAD. Last Day of the Blue Serge Suit Sale
Saturday is the last day of the Special Blue Serge Suit Sale. Values in splendidly-made 
suits that will save you from 20 to 35 per cent in real money. If ; on’ll need a suit within 
the next six months, come and look these over.

$9.75, $15.75, $19.75

I A glorious career to fill, 
A niche in the hall of fame to find. 
A little bit off from the usual grind;

An ideal far up the hill.

poetry as a thing of passion and
a dynamic or motor value. Shakespeare 
probably did not totally agree with tho Senter with shrewd interest. She was really a grown man, he chooses to 

about 50, Hiram judged, but tolerably I turn to you. we will consent to it.” 
well preserved, as he would have said, Elvy rose slowly. Her face was 
and very well dressed. She seemed bit white. She passed one hand over 
anxious, too, and a little lost on her her forehead with an odd quick ges- 
bearings. |ture. Then without a word she wer

"No, hardly," she answered, nervous- [into the next room Mrs. Fallows wait- 
ly. "I can hire some sort of convey-.ei*- It had been bard, but not as 

: though Jerry himself had been there to

off-hand opinion of Ills self-made 
Theseus that "the poet, like the lunatic 
and the lover, is of imagination all 
compact."

The spirit of R. L. Stevenson is 
abroad, and after it stalks the some­
what sinister shade of Byron. These 
were poets of energy, of adventure. 
Stevenson especially, whose ever-grow­
ing vogue is significant of our time, 
the alert, the battler, the singer before 
Kipling of the sons of Martha, the 
writer always stript for action, the dis­
concerter of the stodgy and pompous and 
solemn and moralizing, he who lived 
and wrote dangerously, experimentally, 
tho enemy of sentimentalism, flubdub 
and affectation, the keen sprite, his 
mantle in fragments has fallen in vari­
ous ways upon a legion of the younger 
writers. Brooke had his share of it.

She carries vicarious woes on her 
back. 

And incidentally a seal-skin sacque— 
And dad has to pay the bill. 

(Somehow.)

a

TROUSERS! TROUSERS! TROUSERS!

I
Bob, for a boy, is a pretty wise guy;

He’s been around quite a lot;
ance, 1 presume.”

"Well, I don’t know where, ma’am,” argue with. The girl was proud.
would surely let him go. And then e- .. ... , • ■
1 her she heard Ely‘s footfall, andlBel make a mark for himself by 
turned her head. Proud and silent, she 
stood there, a world of love in her eyes,

A splendid stock for every kind of use in tweeds, worsteds, serges, whipcords and Bedford 
cords. Special January sale prices make many money-saving chances for you now.

$1.48, $1.69, $1.98. $2.48, $2.98, $3.48, $3.98.

Size up a girl or a car withsaid Hram genially, if not reassuring-; 
ly. “It’s sort of a forsaken place, up 
here in the mountains this time 01 
year, but real sightly along in summer 
and fall. I live about a mile up the 
road, but I don't keep any bosses or • 
creeturs. Ben Lathrop keeps a horse, ! 
but he lives over the edge of the moun-|

an eye;

and by.
He’s certainly pretty hot.

His ties and his shoes are the very last 
word,

and in her arms Jerry’s first-born.
"He’s oniv a month old,” she said 

ren-iv "But he’s the reason whyI 
couldn’t ask Jerry to go away and 
leave us."

It was a little past 10 when .Terry 
drove down the road with his load of 
wood. When he came to the little 
shack he let out his usual call, the 
love greeting to his mate, but there

R. J. YOUNG & CO. London 
London Last

Two 
StoresAnd he’s got a cute job where he 

, works—so I’ve heard—
'But dad has to pay the shot.

(Anyhow.)
tain, and the next best is old Jake’s! 
mule. If he’s home and sober, like as1 
not he’d take you where you want to 
go Going very far?”

"I want to go to Mr. Fallow’s home: 
Mr. Jer old Fallows.”

“Why, jerry was down here this af-i

lobby intrigues. People say the secret 
of his success is eloquence, courage and. 
so on. . . Quite so: those are the!
outward forms of action, but these 
forms would be nothing if they were 
not the outward sign of the spirit of a 
proud race, molded for generations by I 
strict moral discipline. Character makes 
the man.

Mother’s a jewel that shines in the 
house;

She doesn’t dream any more.WAS no answer, and when he entered 
the kitchen he stood amazed With one 

and he’s got a good buckboard and ant before the tirobarline Jr niShe’s this 

5iher face radiant with
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pany does just one thing—cares for Trusts and Estates.

Consult us regarding your Will and the administration 
of your Estate.

Information gladly furnished free.

The London & Western Crusts Co.
382 Richmond Street, London, Ont. Kimitan
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She can cook chicken 
grouse;

to cure anyternoon after things at the store.
particular man’s Idéalhorse. Ain't that a shame, now. spouse.

about five miles over to his place. HeNo caterwauling in his love poems. 
Stevenson would have liked the lovely 
and passionate poem “Dust,” or the 
mixture of play and earnest in the son- 
net to the fair lady whom Brooke would

co ! Her welcome he meets at the door.
She is an artist in butter and cream; 

n-.Her puddings and pies are an epicure’s 
dream—

She la-abed as she put up her 
for a kiss.ain't been down before in a week." 

Hiram paused, and checked what he 
had been about to say. It was just pos­
sible that this was some of Jerry's 
folks that didn't know the news, and 
Jerry’d probably relish imparting It 
himself.

"I wish you would see this person 
who owns the mule and arrange lor 
him to drive over with me at once. I 
am very tired. I have been on the 
train all night." Her voice faltered 
slightly, and Hiram hustled into his 
little hencoop of an office and returned 
with the only chair. It was just as 
cold inside as out, and he left her sit-

WAR AS A REGENERATOR.
[Today.]

War Is a terrible thing, but it de- 
velo s so many noble feelings and so 
much moral beauty that people who 
have suffered from it without we ken- 
Ing come out of It magnified and re­
generated.—M. Paul Cambon, French 
Ambassador.

mediaeval scheme. It lived for 
cen-
the

"Oh. Jerry," she sa 
derful?"

Jerry knelt beside 
eyes full of fun. Wa 
vative, worldly little

, "Isn't hethree centuries and nearly four 
turies were needed to destroy 
principles on which it rested

"If in the years to come a new

But dad has to pay the grocery score. 
(Sometime.)

them both, his 
this h's conser-′

meet some day "amused 
ancient dead."

It was in Stevenson’s

mother from I 
writebody among the

The foundation and prop of the house-York? And he had not dared
of Ideas and beliefs to by degrees built 
up capable of satisfying the need men 
have to find a consecration for power 
and a tie which shall bind them to­
gether and represent the aspirations 
of collective humanity, the form these| 
beliefs will take must differ widely 
fin outward aspect from that in which 
the middle ages found satisfaction.| 
But It may embody some portion of 
that which was the soul and essence 
of the Holy Empire—the love of peace, 
the sense of the brotherhood of man­
kind, the recognition of the sacred- 
ness and supremacy of the spiritual 
life.”

That which has proved durable In 
the past. Is that for which British 
statesmen are contending. It is laid 
in their "innermost convictions,” 
their “settled principles,” "part of 
themselves,” “their strongest emo- 
tions,” “self-evident principles," 
"which bring the life of each into har­
mony with the lives of others, and 
with the universe in which they are 
placed.”

tiie truth, not even 
came

"Why. mumsle.’ he

when th hold is dad.
He’s at It every day, 

Willingly working with hand and
track that SUFFERED FROM 

SEVERE HEADACHES
Brooke crossed America and the South 
Seas, steering clear of the home arm- 
chair and detesting", as he said, the 
traditional life of the literary man. 
Like Byron he swam in romantic seas, 
with aquatic, dusky maidens to boot, 
under the cool moonlight.

Stevenson and Brooke could both give 
Death a straight look in the face, 
whether to life or to poetry. Both were 
brave men (an essential of real poetry) 
Both like true Englishmen could ac­
cept, and also express the Inevitable, 
calmly and clearly. With Stevenson’s 
epitaph for himself may be compared 
the easy resolution of the war sonnets 
or these lines:

. putting his 
didn’t know

mind.
head on her shoulder. " Gradually getting grey.

And when after dark at the moviesyou liked bables. I thought you’d r 
bel if you knew even that you we they lurk,a grandmother How did 
find us?"

"I think I was sent, and Li 
me over. No. I want to tell 1 
truth." as Elvy’s eyes begged 
to. "I came here deliberately 
to try and coax you back nor

even Dear daddy has to go back to work. 
And down at the office he’s slaving 

won away. FOR TWO YEARSting there while he 
and the mule.

after Jake aIcoI ==him 
her n (Maybe.)

The mule took its own time, and it 
was nearly 8:30 before Jake pulled up 
before a mountain shack, just as the 
morning sun broke in glory over the 
crest of Piney Knob. The sheep dog 
came around the corner of the shack, 
wagging his tail in friendly greeting. 
At the two windows hung white scrim 
curtains, with a glimpse of flowering 
geraniums along the sill. And from the 
back came a full, girlish contralto voice 
singing joyously.
"Oh, Beulah Land, sweet Beulah Land, 
As on thy highest rock I stand----- ”

“That’s Elvy," said Jake, as he fished 
in his jean pocket after change for the 
two dollars she had handed him. “Got 
nice singing pipes, ain’t she?”

Mrs. Fallows did not reply. Her

WHAT PEOPLE ARE Cl INGW
"Astonishing how myme, and then tne dear child laid this 1 

laddie in my arm and what could 1 
do but love her?”
@=w== == ilmmwji Xit now Hlif cwxm= E2

Headaches are many and varying; but 
when the head starts to ache you may 
be sure there is some chief cause. The A 
stomach may go wrong, the bowels be- 
come constipated, the blood may not A

EACH OTHER trer
Fitness

iWait a Minute! [From Today.]
THE PRIME MINISTER.

It is an acknowledged fact throughout 
the world of politics in these days that

circulate properly, but the presence of 
the headache clearly shows that unless 
the cause is removed some other baneful 
disease is liable to assert itself.

Burdock Blood Bitters has, for the 
past forty years, been curing all kinds of 
headaches and has proved itself to be a 
remedy that cures where others fail.

Mr. I. N. Petershen, Dnieper, Man.,

By J. H. F.
wml1i3 amures I.Ais nue it„■S w- sno man living is more capable than Mr.

* Lloyd George of taking advantage of a
LYONS, BY JOHN NOBLE. 1 favorable opportunity with lightning-like 

A spectacular nondescript of medieval rapidity. Without pausing to consider A spectacular nondescript of medieval he swoops down on his prey like an 
type essayed absolutely to discomfit eagle. His mind is essentially creative,

"We shall go down with unreluctant 
tread

Rose-crowned into the darkness.' the racoons from desolating the on |not destructive, as is the case with most 
the racoons from ting the corn- 1geniuses. He knows no dangers, no field, the modus operandi ot exploit: - perils; the greater and more formidable 
tion being supplemented with a saga the task the more it appeals to him. 
cious canine and a blunderbuss, with A real English (sic) sportsman—in a re- 
buckshot as munitions of warfare. The cent interview he compared even the 
faithful services of tho canine utilized with sport he is ready like all 
as an aide de camp in circumscribing (Budapest) tasks. Pesti 2_

came back," says Mr. Inman, a Winnipeg 
business man, cured by Dr. Cassell’s Tablets.

cheeks held a delicate flush in them as 
she went up to the door and knocked 
with gloved hand.

Then in the cool mountain morning 
air Jerry Fallows’ mother and the girl 
he loved, Elvy of Piney Knob, met for 
the first time. Elvy had been drawing 
water from the well, her skirts tucked 
up around her, a red knitted scarf 
wrapper around her throat, her long 
bown hair hanging in two braids, one 
over each shoulder. She was just a

Place this just for fun beside the play­
ful verses of Stevenson’s “Child’s Good 
Night”:

writes: “I am only too glad to be able 
to state that I derived wonderful benefit 
from Burdock Blood Bitters. I suffered 
from severe headaches for two years. 
I was treated by several doctors, but re­
ceived no benefit until by chance I heard 
of B. B. B., and I at once procured two 
bottles and in a short time I was com­
pletely cured. I am, and always will be, 
grateful for what Burdock Blood Bitters 
has done for me I am glad to recom­
mend it to all who suffer from head- 
aches.”

"It was astonishing how 
and ftness came back,’ sa

‘Well then.
Let us arise and go like men.
And face with an undaunted tread
The long black passage up to bed#

my strength i fact, pointed to a nervous breakda - 
s Mr. C.| It was then a friend told me about

Dr. Casse It’s Tablets, and I got some
tho circuitous route taken to elude
the vigilance of the sag.BROOKE'S POETRY.

HE LONDON Literary Club, start- I
INMAN, of 333, HARCOURT STREET. 
STURGEON

clous robber 
supplemer

MR. G. K. CHESTERTON.The nondescript 
with a. lantern

ted am the worst editor in the world; 
his I have not held the shield (if I may so 

express it) for very long, and I never 
could have conceived that I should even

was

1 try. The first resul 
was that I could 
sleep at nights, and 
then my health 
rapidly improved. 
It was rea 
astonishing how 
my strength at 
fitness came back 
: "I may add that 
some time ago 
mother was very 
with pernicious 
anæmia. I urge : 
her to take 
Cassell’s Table , 
but she would r. 
so I crashed th 
down and g 
them in food 
out her kno 
She was confined 
to bed before I■ 
now is about aga

suspended from GREEK, WINNI- 
P&G, for many 
years a well-known, 
man in the business 
life of Canada. Mr. 
Inman continues; 
"It is about three 
years now since 1 
first used Dr. Cas- 
sells Tablets. I

ed with some eclat the other which a cousin of tho author, about cranium and could locate the discrim­
inating eyeballs of the racoon from 
their lofty perch in trees. The nonde- 
script has posed for the past four who stops the 
months In depleting the cornfield and

evening at Western University, took up 
appropriately for its opening program 
the poetry of Rupert Brooke. Who will 
not pay tribute to these days to the 
young genius whose life flamed out 
amidst arms in the fierce sunshine of 
the Aegean sky?

Before the war Brooke was the idol 
of Cambridge University for his poem 
“Grantchester,” and among his many 
adoring and expectant friends he shone 
an Apollo of music and athletic man­
hood. No such graduate had gone fresh 
forth from that old university since 
the days of Tennyson and Arthur Hal­
lam. Now that all is over for him on 
earth but fame and Influence. Lieuten­
ant Brooke. R.N., is for us the "Great 
Lover," the poet of the war sonnets 
and some extraordinary Unes, in various 
pieces, or. love, personality, death and 
futurity, the everlasting themes. "He 
died without hate that love might live," 
as one of his friends says of him.

The question whether Brooke was or 
was destined to be "a great poet," is 
not very interesting. One advantage

to die, applied to herself. It is like 
a burlesque of Brooke’s lines, the spirit 
is that much akin.

But Brooke did more than face death 
with Stevenson's sangfroid. Quite an 
unbeliever at first in individual sur­
vival, as seen in "Second Best." he 
indulges a Shelleyan pantheism in 
"Tiare Tahiti," and then in "Haunt- 
Ings," “The Soldier" and “The Great 
Lover”’:

compete for it. I no more expected to 
be an editor than to be the policeman 

traffic in the Strand. I 
am a proletarian; and my only claim 
'to respectability is that I have once or

girl, not more than eighteen, but with 
the mountain spirit about her. She knew| 
this was Jerry’s mother, and an odd 
wave of tenderness went over her a. 
sight of the delicately nurtured, tired’ 
little city woman who had traveled so 
far.

“Won't you step inside and sit by the 
fire where it’s warm?”

Elvy’s soft, rich, southern voice was

4.1.recesses of the jungles in the capture;
of twenty-seven trophies The „' twice been a proletarian on strike.—G. 
descript has the distinction of being aik Chesterton, in the New Witness.
record-breaker. The marvellous feat 
above narrated would warrant the 
nondescript to inaugurate a menagerie.

B. B. B. is the oldest and best known 
blood medicine on the market today, 
having been manufactured for the past 
forty years by The T. Milburn Company. 
Limited, Toronto, Ont.

THE RIGHT HON. WINSTON 
CHURCHILL.

A writer and orator of no mean skill, 
and as, apparently, he is not wanted in 

The strike of flat janitors in Chicago the my, why should he not be usefully 
should not be so serious. Most of th. employed in unifying and reforming our 

tne badly managed propaganda depart! 
ments?—The Daily .Mirror.

was terribly run- I 
down and weak. '- 
Sometimes I felt 1V 

, should have to leave 1 
: off altogether, my' 
I work was such an 

To St. Thomas and Port Stan- effort to me, 1 ate le y—7:30 a.m., *9:30, •11:30, appetite, and "X 
•1:30 p.m., *3:30, *5:30, *7:30, suffered if I forced 
*0.15 nm myself to eat.9:15 p.m. , on m My nerves of

To Tempo, 4:30. To St. course were in a bad
Thomas, 6:15 p.m. and 11:15 sleep very disturbed.

Traction Company
EFFECTIVE SEPTEMBER 17.

beautiful. Unconsciously Mrs. Fallows 
breathed a sigh of relief. Jerry surely 
had a good excuse for falling so ridicu- 1 Anai

tenante are accustomed to the cold. 2 
-lously in love, at any rate. She went 

into the low, cheerful kitchen, and took 
the rocker by the big open fireplace, 
while Elvy set the pails of water on the 
bench by the window.

"Jerry’ll be awfully glad to see you

"Oh, never a doubt but somewhere I 
shall wake.

And give what’s left of love again, 
and make

New friends, now strangers”_

If Tom Lawson talks a little 
bit more everybody in the Unit- 11/1GERMANY AND HER RULERS.

The Great White Slavers, William and 
_______Son, Drivers of Slaves, the German Em- 

ed States will have to vive too pire, dealers in and exploiters of human Itimony Terni g° tes- |beings.—Robert W. Chambers, in themony regarding the peace note New York World.
Elvy knelt to last T CAAN L leak, ly Cobb has escaped so 

far, but one can never tell.

Mr. G. C. Inman.

When he comes home."we see Brooke advancing to be 
singer and prophet of Immortality for

way, and my j had the Tablets, and 
Everything, in I well and bright."

put on some fresh, ary wood under SIR GEORGE YOUNGER. M. P.
His political opponents know him for 
s fair dealing; everybody for his sin- 
re cheeriness and his apparent expan-

the big back log. He's just gone up to
this rational age. He is coming to 

“the faith that looks through death." i
Like the great poets of the 19th

the wood lot after a load.” 
“I am glad he 5s not here.” Mrs.

&F23
It might be a good thing for p.m.

Sunday cars marked with a star (a). Mr. Inman is noun in England, having had to return there 
some little time ago to take control of the well-known firm 
of A. W. Inman and on. Printers and Publishers, Leeds. 

Letters will reach him there.

siveness.—Charles T. King, in the Daily 
Express.

Fallows sat upright. It was not a pleas- one to suggest a regular purchasing 
task that had brought her to the I department to get coal for the asylum.

We wonder what about that?
ant

century he is concerned with the sub­
ject of personality. In "Dining Room 

■Tea" he expresses such an experience 
as Kipling records in "Kim," not an 
absorption but an expansion of the 
spirit in a great moment to its infinite

LONDON AND PORT 
STANLEY RAILWAY

mountains. “I think you are the one KING CONSTANTINE OF GREECE..
A man of no striking intelligence, as 

stubborn as a wayward child, but as
to decide for him.” 

"I?" queried Elvy, sitting down on
0 **

There will be no limit on the leakthe round braided rug in surprise. tip inquiry, as there despotic and deceitful as a Prussian offi-:was no fimit on 9“Why?"
"You know, of course, Jerry would 

never have remained here in this wil­
derness if he had not met you. He was 
sent down by his uncle's lumber inter-

; cer.—Herbert Bailey in the Daily Ex- 
ipress.

the amount won.
e EFFECTIVE OCTOBER 1.

To Port Stanley: 6:20, 8:20, 10:20 a.m., ! 
1:20, 3:20, 5:20, 7:20, 10:20 p.m.

I To St. Thomas: *5:20, *6:20, 7:20, 8:20, 1 
9:20, 10:20, 11:20 a.m., 12:20 1:20, 2:20. F. assel# 0

There are too many officers in: 
Great Britain. "Why not mobil- 

ests to look the ground over and report ; ize a battalion and send them to 
on conditions. Later, he was put in , T , tuem to
charge of the cutting out of timber at I rance:

SURPRISES FOR THE ENEMY. 
[Toronto News.]In a writer's dying young may some­

times be that the world is spared the 
infliction of a dull and dignified mag- 
num opus from his pen. Oh that Words­
worth had not written the "Excursion"! 
The “great" work, the title to great­
ness and a pompous place In the annals, 
is 80 often a kill-joy monument that 
overlies the early graces, delights and 
really interesting things. Especially as 
the world is always eager to ‘ greaten" 
some one. as H. G. Wells puts It In Ills 
amusing "Boon." poets will sometimes 
seriously set about greatening them- 
eelves by some enormous production and

potentiality If this be possible In 
life, 1f our personality can stretch from 
finite to infinite this side of death, then 
the poet who understands such a mat- 
ter may readily suggest in "The Great 
Lover" or "Psychical Research,” as 
Tennyson does at the close of "In 
Memorlam,” that the soul will "home 
to the Eternal brain" and yet still re­
tain its distinction of individual form. 
Pantheism and “orthodoxy” become re­
conciled.

Writing of devices to trick and de- 13:20, 4:20, 5:20, 6:20, 7:20, 8:20, 9:20. 
says: 10:20. *11:20 p.m.

Heavy type denotes no local stops be­
tween London and St. Thomas.

nilv. except S inday of

! ceive the enemy, Lord Northcliffe -----  
I in his book, "At the War": "They have 
multiplied amazingly during the long, 

weary months since the beginning of!
: the war. I believe the British army.
I with the Canadians and Australians. abletshis own request. The next we heard 3 %•

was that he was married.” Her voice A Pennsylvania man is suing an- 
trembled here with emotion. “He did other for $10.000 for calling him a 
not see fit to ask my consent nor his! "knocker." If knocking CUNARD LINE

is pre-eminent in inventing all kinds
were a crime of surprises. The German prisoners 

Tat Verdun spoke to me of their satis- 
faction of being away from Ypres, 
where the ferocious British are!”

a lot of citizens 
in jail.

father’s. We simply received word that 
he was married.”

“And you never even sent one little

or London would be Dr. Cresell’s Tablets are Nutritive, Restorative, Alters re, 
and Anti-Spasmodic. and the recognised remedy for

Sleeplessness
Anæmia
Kidney Trouble 
Dyspepsia

FREE 
SAMPLE.

On receipt of 5 
cents to cover 
mailing and pack­
ing. a generous 
free sample will be 
sent at once. 
Address: Harold F. 
Ritchie & Co., Ltd., 
10, McCaul-street, 
Toronto.

26 Nervous Breakdown 
Nerve Paralysis 
Infantile Weakness 
Neurasthenia

word back to him.” said Elvy. softly. After listening to Congressman Works 
dreamily almost, gazing into the crack- speak for two hours, Congress ad. 
ling fire. “I don’t see how you could journed for two hours.
have done that to him.”'

Malnutrition
Wasting Diseases
Palpitation
Vital Exhaustion

Specially valuable for nursing mothers and during the 
Critical Periods of life,

Prisold One D-nggists and Storekeepers throughout Canada War tax: 2 cents per tube extra tubes for the price of Ave.

CANADIAN SERVICE. 
LONDON TO HALIFAX

A FRENCH EULOGY.
[L’Echo de Paris.]

Mr. Lloyd George’s position in politics 
is not that of a politician, hut of an 
apostle. What, in crisis after crisis, 
has placed him above parliamentary 
combinations, and has now brought him 
to the front rank over the head of paltry 
cliques, is the old spirit of the Briton.! 
He speaks *'

He was the 
All Workswhole works, so to speak, 

and then play. Via Plymouth.
HALIFAX TO LONDON.

Calling Falmouth to land passengers.
For particulars of sailings and rates 

apply to local agents or to The Robert 
co.:,to tne country, and carries Reford Company, Limited. General 
it with him, and the strong support of Agents, 50 King street east, Toronto 
Of1the masses gives him strength to smash - ......................Jan, 31,

"Don't you?" the older woman's face 
hardened. "After you had raised a 
son, your only one, built all your hopes 
and ambitions on his future, and then 
at twenty-two, he married a—a "

"Just a mountain girl like me?"

HIS LATEST JOKE.
wee

Some 63 Americans are sup­
posed to have lost their lives 
through the destructiveness

[Montreal Mail.]
Professor Leacock ought to be careful 

or people will be calling that coinage 
He scheme his latest joke.

overstrain. Brooke was interesting 
least, to the point of fascination.

at

Sole Proprietors: Dr. Cassatt’s Ce., Lt#., Manchester, Encl
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