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The New Teacher of en Old 
School.

Ext

Embroidi
i“My newly-acquired friend from 

Red Deer," as Sir George Foster once 
jocosely dubbed Dr. Michael Clark, 
can no longer pose or be pictured as 
the only, exponent of the Manchester 
school In Canada. He has a coadju
tor no leas able than himself In Prof. 
John Squalr, who contributes to the 
current number of The Onlooker an 
article entitled "Statism and Indivi
dualism.'' The pçgfessor does not be
lieve in "statism" or paternal govern
ment, but pleads for the liberty of the 
citizen and Individual initiative, He 
Is specially severe upon prohibition 
and puWlc ownership.

The teaching of the Manchester 
school, as we understand it, could 
well be crystal! zed In the phrase 
"every fellow for himself and the devil 
catch the hindmost." It aimed at a 
complete reversal of the feudal sys-. 
tem, which was based upon the theory 
that absolute ownership» of land could 
only be held by the* crown. The 
crown gave lande on certain tenure 
to great nobles, who, In; turn, permit
ted humbler men to work the land 
and even to possess It upon leases 
the* had’ to be renewed from time to 
time. The whole system was pater
nal. The nobles owed service end 
allegiance to the fclng on the one 
hand and were charged with the duty 
of looking after their tenants and de
pendent» on thé other. These tenants 
and dependents owed service and al
legiance to the lord, with from time 
to time some intervention on their 
behalf from the crown. With the 
passing of the feudal system, and 
practically the absolute ownership of 
land by the subject, the Manchester 
school argued with some plausibility 
that all men were now equal, that 
they should be tree to contract aa 
they pleased, that they should trade 
as they thought best, rely upon them
selves and ask for no grandmotherly 
Interference on their behalf by the 
crown, or, as men were then already 
beginning to call It, the state.

Free trade was only a bi-product of 
the Manchester eohooi. 
squarely for the doctrine that each 
man muet look oqt for himself; It 

i wanted no Interference by the gwr- 
I eminent. It was a bold doctrine, not 
without attractiveness, making every
thing depend upon personal freedom, 
and Individual lnltlatlva The teach
ing, however, broke down, when con
fronted by the transformation of Eng
land from an agricultural country to, 
a great Industrial hive. The people 
were drained from the country to the 
cities and a new feudal system arose 
In which the owner" of the factory 
replaced the feudal lord. Unlike the 
feudal lord, he recognized no obliga
tion to his men beyond the payment 
of wages, and there was no longer the 
crown to interfere. Even John Bright 
opposed the factory laws Intended for 
the relief of the poor and almost 
helpless operatives. Hence arose a 
persistent, ever-growing demand1 for 
the state to intervene for the protec
tion of labor against capital, and for 
social reforms Imperatively demand
ed by the great herding of people In 
Industrial centres.
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more Interested In working for the 
benefit of his country than in work
ing for the benefit of magnates and 
stockholders, 
glimpse the Inability of many able 
men to place their services at the dis
posal of the state If the state has 
nothing for them to do, is carrying on 
no big enterprise», - Several ilnes of 
activity he does suggest for people 
desirous to render publie service, and 
on# of them Is so unique we cannot 
forbear quotation, thus we are told:

We should not overlook the need 
of decorating the walls of our 
public buildings. How many 
square yards, nay, acres of bare 
walls are there In Toronto and 
other towns of Ontario awaiting 
suitable decoration by our paint
ers? Here there Is room for un
limited devotion to the public' In
terest.
This certainly opens up a new vein. 

We might begin by having all the 
walls whitewashed and thus give vent 
for a time at least to patriotic devo
tion. And .the nervous energy of 
people could find expression in paint
ing pictures on the walls, and as in
dividual Initiative and personal free
dom ere the foundation stones of the 
Manchester school, every artist would 
have a free hand. No despotic gov
ernment would be allowed to Inter
fere In the matter of color or deslgp. 
The Toronto city hall with Its high 
walls would be a riot of color, and 
the tunnel-llke corridors of the 
parliament building would glow with 
a new light. Biblical scenes would, 
of course, be prominent and 
devoted patriot untramelled by tradi
tion might delight Dr. Clark and Pro
fessor Squalr with "Abraham in red, 
and Isaac in blue, and Daniel In yel
low about to be cast Into a den et 
green lions.'’

with Ms former wife, whom he tailed to 
recognize after a fourteen-year separa
tion. Really one should 'be MARKED SECESS OF 

COLLEGIATE PUPILS "•jsssar T R AI LIN By Max Brandmere care
ful.The professor does

THE* • •
Meyer Church wants no fifty-fifty 

split with the T. S. R., but a half-and- 
half with R. J. Fleming Is another mat-
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< Continued From Yesterday’s World.
" At the fan of a heavy footfall over the 
rocks, the four turned with a single 
movement. Shorty Kilraln, like a boy 
caught playing truant, edged little by 
little back against the rock; Butch Conk
lin, his eyes staring, had grown waxy 
pale; Steve Nash was sudden and gloomy, 
rather than defiant.

And all this because of a gray man, far 
past the prime of life, who ran, stumb
ling, panting, toward them, 
upon them Drew strode, and halted in 
front of Nash.

He said, his voice harsh and broken by 
his running ; “I ordered you to bring him 
to me unharmed. What does this mean, 
Xastar

The oowpuncher answered sulkily 
"Glendin 'sent us out"

“Don't Ue. You sent yourself and took 
these men. I've seen Glendin."

His wraith was tempered with a sneer.
"But here you are, four against one. 

GO down end bring him out to me alive!"’
There was no answeh
"You #ald you wanted no odds against 

any one man."
"When a man and a woman stand to

gether," answered Nash, “they're worse 
than a hundred. That devil, Sally For
tune, is down there with him."

A gun cracked from the house; the bul
let chipped the rock with an evil clang, 
and the flake of atone whirled thru the 
air and landed at the feet of Drew.

"That's your answer," said Nash "But 
we’ve got the rat cornered. He’ll pay 
for killing Ben."

’"Wrong again. Calamity Ben is going 
to live-—’’

0< came trom Shorty Kilraln.
Du(/lr says that he gives .his horse 

gwa.y to Bard—Glendin has called beck 
your pease. Hide, Nash! Or else go down 
there unarmed and bring Bard up .to me." 
oflNtosiWtow of a smile crossed the Ups

"If the law’s done with Mm, I’m not 
j.won *,Vf?*, and I won’t go down to him 
Ive got the upper .hand and I’m going to

"If you're afraid to go down, I will."
Drew unbuckled his cartridge belt and 

tossed K with Me gun against .the rocks. 
He drew out a white handkerchief, arfB 
holding tt above him, at a fuU arm’s 
length, he stepped out from the shelter.

s^ly at a crack in the old wall wiMclr 
made an excellent loophole, noted a niche 
which might serve as a loophole for one 

*0# the posse. She Hired at it, atming low. 
The cLang of the -buHet against rock 
echoad clearly back to her, like the soft 
chime of a sheep bell'from the peaceful 
distance. Then, aa If in answer to her 
shot, around the edge of the rocks ap
peared a moving rag of white which grew 
Into Wttttam Drew, bearing above Ms 
head the white sign of peace.

In Her astonishment she turned to Bard 
who was watching at a window. He was 
quivering aU over like a hound held on a 
tight leash, with the game In sight, hun
gry to be slipped upon it. His grai stead
ied; the barrel began to incline dbwn; his 
left eye was squinting. She slipped to his 
side and seised his wrist

"Anthony, what are you going to do?"
"R’s Drew!’’ he whispered, and she did 

not reoognlxe his voice. "It’s the grey 
man I’ve watted lor. It’s be!"

"But he’s carryingefche 
Anthony. You see tflEt,?’’

"I eee nothing except his face. It blots 
out the rest of the world.

bhunt-fingered hands, ASbhony. He’s com- I can read his heart clearly! 
lng around the side of the house. I’il go why he took the boy. 
into tiie front room." "Then I left this place. I could not

She ran past Anthony and paused In bear the sight of the grave; for she slept 
the bankable room, spying thru a orack in peace, and I lived in hell waiting i»# 
tn «be vail. And Anthony stood with bis the return of my son. 
eyes tightly closed, Ms head bowed. The "At last I went east; I was at Madl- 
lnSage of the leashed hound came more son Square Garden and saw you ride It 
vividly to her when she glanced back at was the face of Joan that looked at me- 
btot and I know that I was close to the Ana’’He’s walkin’ right up the path. There of the trail. to the end
he Stops.’’ “The next night I called out John

Bard.. He had been in hell all those 
years, like me, for he had waited for 
my coming. He begged me to let him 
have you; said that you loved hlm es a 
father; I only laughed. So we fought 
and he fell; and then I saw you ran- 
n“HS» over the lawn toward us.
, remembered Joan, her pride and 
her fierceness, and I knew that If I 
waited a son would klU his father that 
night. So I turned and fled thru the 
trees. Anthony, do you believe me* 
do you forgive me?"

The memory of the clumsy, hungered 
tenderness of John Bard 
Anthony.

He cried; "How can I believe? My 
left?’’" my father; what is

The solemn voice replied: "Anthony, 
my son I” 1
. *h« ereat, blunt-fingered

Ti?lch .ï*5 kiHed men. which were 
feyed thru the length and breadth of 
th# mountain-desert, stretched
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Education Board Chairman 
Maintains Toronto Schools 

' Are Overcrowded.

1er.
a e •

Strange hoar people rush to «he the
atres In spite of the amusement tax and 
avoid meeting» of the board of control, 
which are free for all!

a a a

Cl

OAKWOODCouncH will meet In special session 
next Thursday to consider bylaws to be 
sent to the people. A motion that Con
troller Cameron be sent to the tall tim
bers is not as yet standing on the order 
paper In the name of Controller Maguire, 

see
The mayor figures that the city’s obli

gations next year will total about 160,- 
000,000. Navigating the civic ship in 1921 
will be no smoH job for either a lawyer 
or a lumber merchant,

* < e
Another stab for the overdue percent

ages from, the T.8.R. will be made b>j 
Mayor Church by motion In council next 
week. It may be impossible to get blood 
out of a turnip, but his worship can at 
least get aldermen on record.

«sa
If Commissioner Harris gets 120,000,- 

000 next year for new work» there will 
Iherdly be enough change left In the 
city treasury to finance the

Straight "Where?”
The annuel commencement exercises of 

Oak wood Collegiate Institute were held 
yesterday afternoon, when the auditorium 
was filled to capacity with the parente and 
friande of the students. Principal R. 'A. 
Gray, who occupied the chair, outllnéd the 
eplendld progress of the school during Ita 
twelve years establishment. "Since then,’’ 
he remarked, "there has been euch enor
mous ov#r-cnowdlng that portables have 
been built, but accommodation Is etlll 
lacking." Mr, Gray congratulated the 
pupils on their eplendld eucceee and stated 
that the school represented the highest 
Ideals In all subjects and a manhnee» In 
sports.

Miss Elsie Bennett rendered ns unusually 
fine piano solo, after which diplomas for 
middle school, pass matriculation and honor 
matriculation were presented by 
Clarke, A. W. Dunkley, H. W. Bro _
A. E. Jewitt, who commented on the 
markablg progrès» In the school during the 
past. year.

"Right beside the old grave." 
"Anythong!" called a deep voice. ’‘An

thony, come out to me!”
He started, and then groaned and stop

ped himself.
,’is the s 

head, Sally

.-J STfc
28, '16; Mont 
SLFJohn, 30,

of the truce still over ills*
"Yes."
“I daren't go out to him—I’d jump at 

his throat"
She came beside trim.
"It means something besides war, I can 

see ft in Me face. Fain—sorrow, An
thony, but not a wish for fightin.’ ” 

"Anthony!" called a deep voice.
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He shuddered vioieiftly.
"What is tt?" 1
“It sounds—like the voice of myféather 

calling me! I must got” •
She clung to him.
"Not tlH you’re calmer."
"My father died in my Sms," he an

swered. "Let me go."
He thrust -her aside and strode out thru 

the door.

<4our

noK. N.
wn and

re
çut toIt stood

The iter scholarship, worth 1164, 
was won*'By Miss Kathleen Hull (paes ma
triculation).

InspeMSF Henetod, Who presented the
scholarships,1 congratulated the pupils on
their eplendld efforts. The Wenlees cup 
was awarded to B. H. Graham for ex
cellence In Latin und French (Form V.), 
and Leroy D. Ahara, who will enter the 
School of Practical Science was awarded 
the Lieut. James Garvie, M. C., prise for 
mathematics. This prise Is In memory of 
the l*te James Garvie, an ex-pupll of Uve 
school, who made the supreme sacrifice. 

For oration, Harold G. WUsen

"Anthohy Draw!" said the voice. 
His hagid went out. feebly, by 

degrees, end was caught In 
double claap. 
from that

stow
Warmth flowed ^hrti^Mxn 

troubled hüTSd Ttoile^
1ech»ed, Within him—the call of 

P‘”od. b!®°d- He knew the truth, for
. e,Ut?ed °,ut ln hlm leftonly an Infinite sadness

“id; "What of the" men who loved 
me? Whom I love?^

“I have done

CHAPTER XXIV.trip of
those boon companions, Mayor Ctuircly' 
and Premier Drury to the Inauguration 
at Washington.

THI
time.AN the further side of the grave 

V stood Drew, his grey head bare, and 
looking past him Anthony saw Lne snow- 
clad tope of the Little Brothers gray 
aJao ln the light of the evening. And 
the trees whose branches Interwoven 
above the grave—grey also, with moes. 
The trees, the mountains, the old head
stone, the man—they blended Into a

’’Anthony!" said the man. “I have 
waited half my life for this!"

"And I,” said. Bard, “have waited 
few weeks that seem longer than 
my life, for this!"

His cxwn eager panting stopped him
hen

8 ami..
Noon..
2 p.m...
4 ip.m...
8 p.m...

Average te 
fro*n average, 
est, 92; snow,

new ...• aa
These are days when the kindly soul 

remembers the coming of Christmas, 
companied by a odd winter, unfriendly 
to the needy, and begins to wonder how 
much he can afford to contribute, so 
that the Federation for Community Ser-
vlce may lessen Toronto’s burden of want Kholar waa awwrded hl8 «, her
ai a sorrow during the next twelve -Share of‘ the annual Interest accrued from 
months. $2500 victory bonds.

Two pupils, who were awarded Edward 
Blake scholarships, and of whom the school 
la especially proud, are Miss Emily J. Boyle 
and Norman J. Endlcott, 
the valedictory, which wee most Impres
sive. Eadlcott also won the Srd Carter 
scholarship.

In the absence of Chancelier R. p. 
Bowles, who was nnable to attend, Prof. 
J. W. MacMillan, B.A., I^D.. of the Vic
toria University, delivered the address. He 
congratulated the pupils and the Instltu-

Thts paper’s full ____ tlon *<t general on the wonderful achievedto read it pute J™, i*f *2?® days: ments attained. He outlined the career
iœk! -J? aftpe- The sheet Of a self-educated boy who bad been a
thot I bright With things complete success and was very prominent
VOM ret^^î. ^ tlîe, "W, and when In the pebUe eye. ’’Man." he said 
you read it you exclaini. "This town Is a creature that Is distinguished by 
surely far from tame. You bet it is n volume and Intensity of his desires." He 
live-wire town, altho the booze Is all lmPre»««d upon those present that suc- 
shut down." A train wreck covers liair ce”> riches, power, etc., would be their* 
the page; sensation seems to be the lf they <>nl7 hed snlttclent Intensity of 
rage, for underneath a Dublin flehL with ,1"etre to obtain them.
details of the awful nlisht of rhô-. Splendid violin selections were rendered 
who’re living on the atone of shoott^î by A11>ert Aylward- a »up|1 <>f ‘he
by the blame SMnFeln Is riven ech<wl' *,ter which mere presentations wereheadlines blaèk ôf n«™ hi, .lü ln made. Miss Blanche Ketchewn. a former
ISMlSk Ph. L2Z ,Ute “*le there popular teacher on the Oak wood staff, was
r-ite of tVv.Jhr» new;s cotncs at g rapid presented with remembrances from the 
The L. ughty coming back In state, staff. and pupils, who showed their deep
«ait Z?*>® comes ll a1 such a pace that regard at her recent transfer from Oak-

are cramped for space, and other wood Collegiate to Jesse Ketchum High 
stuff is out lit half or thrown away like School, of which she and Capt. Wood, prin- 
so much chaff. The paper then’s a clpal, are the complete staff, 
newsy sheet; to read K Is a pleasant In a short address. Dr. Noble, chairman 
treat. The only trouble, hear us say Is ol the b"***! °f education, mentioned the 
that lt’a not the same each day. ' Injustice an evening paper ln Toronto was 

Some days there Is no news' at all- doing to the school beard ln maintaining 
then all the papers have to stall and fill that further accommodation was neededthe pages un wlth hVmV YnJrtü: n . tu for pupils. He explained that the presentstuff thVSure i, bÔJÎÎTu *f<1„,,mt11-t<>wn ca_m;jxn wa, an absolute necessity aa the 
oauer hiS. end 0,6 crowded condition. In all high school, and
"THU town u . readers say- collegiate, were outrageous, especially In

L dea^’ There s no use buy- the Rlverdale schools. His appeal was 
mg papers iu>w; there hasn't been a strongly endorsed by Mr. Douglas of the 
«ngte row; and as for news that’s full of financial committee. "Don’t complain to 
thrills—there s only ads of liver pills. It us," the latter said “but get after your 
maxes us cry and loudly bawl; there is board of control and city counclL” 
no news of Ambrose Small, and local The exercises were closed by a few words 
news Is dead, we think; the paper sure of congratulation from 
Ls on the Mink. A little Hve-wire news Brown’, who also mentioned the lack of 
we need, or some such stuff that wo can accommodation In the Toronto schools.read.” The trouble is, ^ heart ÙÏ ray *** pu5"* ot th* f<?rth ,eK? r,w
the papers different every day entertained the graduate, of the past twovery aay. years during the evening, when music and

dancing completed the success «L the most 
outstanding day of «the scholasnc year.

ac-come
penance for that deathw

FfSÎÆa
truer-r thoashte andj ln your love.

It is true" said Anthony.
And the other, bitterly; "In his life, da 

Ft* as strong as I; In his death he 1»
fiïi vôônKer- U ,U hl* v'etory; his shade* rain between us.

But Anthony answered: "Lot us go to- 
gether and bring his body and bury k at 
the left side of—my mother.”

"Lad, It Is one thing we can do together, and after that?" ‘ '
A plalntlVe sound came to the osr of 

Anthony, a^id he looked down to eee Sally 
Fortune weeping at the grave of Joan. 
Bolter than both the men she understood, 
perhaps. In the deep tenderne». which 
swelled through him he caught a sertie of 
the drift of life through many generations 
of The past and projecting Into the future, 
men and women strong end fair and each 
with a high and passionate love.

The men died and the women changed, 
but the love persisted with the will te live. 
It came from a thousand springs, but It» 
rolled In one river to one sea. The past 
'tood there In the form of William Drew; 
he and Sally made the prseent, and thru 
his love of her sprang the hope fo th« 
future. He looked to William Drew and 
saw that he was gazing on an old and 
broken man.

was pre
sented with the Rochester gold medal by 
W. E. Hanna, Memorial scholarships for 
the different forma were presented by T. 
Kennedy, who explained that each eoe-
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laA
frombut he stumbled on: “I have you 

In reach at lest. Drew, and I’m going 
to tear your heart out, as you tore the 
heart out of John Bard."

"Ah, Anthony,”1 said the- other, "my 
heart was tom out "when you were boro; 
It waa tom #ut and iburled here."

And to the wild eyes of Anthony It 
seemed as lf the great body of Drew, eo 
feared thru the mountain-desert, 
now enveloped with weakness, humbled 
by some Incredible burden.

After that a mist obscured, his eyes; 
he oo«rid not see more than an outline 
"of the great shape before Mm; hts throat 
contracted as if a hand gripped him 
there, and an odd tingling came at the 
tips of his Angers. He moved forward.

“It Is more than I dreamed," he. said 
ho.trsely, as his foot planted firmly 
on the top of the grave, ar.1 he poked 
himself an Instant before flinging him
self on the grey giant. "It is more than 
I dreamed for—to face you alone!"

And a solemn, even voice answered 
him: "We' are not alone."

“Not alone, but the others are too far 
off to stop me."

"Not alone. Anthony, for your mother 
Is here between us.”

Like a fog under a wind, the m!st 
swept from the eyes of Anthony: h» 
looked out and saw that the face of the 
grey man was infinitely sad, and there 
w»s a hungry tenderness that reached 
out, enveloped, weakened him. He glanced 
down, saw that his heel 
mount of the grave; saw again the head
stone, and the time-blurred Inscription- 
"Here sleeps Joan, the wife of William 
Drew. She chose this place for rest.”

A mortal weakness and tretrihllng 
seized1 him. The wind puffed against 
his face, and he went staggering back, 
his hand caught up to his eyes.

‘Joan," he repeated, "your wife—my 
mother?”

He heard a sob, not of pa-ln, hat of 
happiness, and knew -that the blue eves 
of Sally Fortune looked out to him from 
the doorway of the house.

The low voice, hurried now, broke ln 
on him.

"When I married Joan, John Bard 
fled from the range; he could not bear 
to took upon our happiness. You see. 
I had won Her by chance; and he hated 
me for It. If you had ever seen her, 
Anthony, you would understand. I cross- 
"d the mountains and came here and 
built this house, for your mother was 
like a wild bird, Anthony, and I d,lj 
dare to let men near her; then a son 
was bom, and she died giving him birth. 
Afterward I lived on here, close to the 
place which she had chosen for herself 
for rest. And I was happy because the 
boy grew every day Into a more perfect 
Image of his dead mother.

‘‘One day when he was almost three T 
rode oflf through the hills, and when 
came beck the boy was pone. I rode 
with a posse everywhere, hunting Mm: 
«Ye- Anthony, the trail which I started 
then I have kept at ever slnee._vear after 
year, and here It ends where It began— 
at th» grave of Joan.

"FJh?,Vy l ^me on n*ws that a man 
much like John Bard In appearance had 
been aeen near my house that day. Then 
Iknew it was Bard 1n fact. He had 
E” t,he image of the woman we both 

,hp hoy. He was all that was 
left ofWher on e . th. After these

Something Ought To Be Done.
Mark Twain once observed that 

people
about the weather but nothing 
ever done about it. The same thing 
might be eald about the 
complaint that many citizens do not 
exercise their rlghtto 
has gone to some trouble to 
that the poor were more remise In this 
regard than the wealthy or well-to- 
do, They present tables to show that 
the four hundred fairly rush to the 
polls, that the well-to-do are only 
moderately Interested, and that the 
Very poor take little or no trouble to 
vote at alL The Star also point» out 
that certain ifersons are unable to go 
to the polls, and we read:

These percentages would be 
still larger if it were possible to 
make allowances for the alqk. the 
dead, and the absentees whose 
names are on the voters’ lists 
but who cannot get to the polls.
Some provision ls made under the 

federal act for voting by absentees, 
and perhaps it wUl tx^pcisslble to 
arrange for a deputy returning offi
cer or polling clerk to call at the 
house of a sick man and receive bis 
ballot. More difficulty will arise ln 
arranging voting facilities for the 
dead, who, we 
authority of The Star, "cannot get 
to the polls."

Still, something should be done, and 
there Is nothing beyond the ability 
of The Star." The job of getting the 
dead to the polls certainly calls for 
the services of an ’’upllfter." 
evangelist of the uplift 
The Star should be in its element.

who delivered stored m 
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By GEORGE H. DIXON. wascommon

vote. The Star AND EVERY 
OCCASIONprove
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To meet this demand meant the 
abandonment of the Manchester 
school to some extent, and other

siiflag of truce, eimop

forces were at work which led to its 
overthrow. Sally For

tune, that’s William Drew, who murdered 
my fair 1er!" , •

"Ah’" she raid, with sharply Indrawn 
breath. 'Tt isn’t possible!" 

w the shot fired."
"But not tins way, Anythong; not from 

behind a wall!"
His emotion changed him, made him 

almoft a stranger to her. He was shak
ing and palsied with eagerness.

’1 could do nothing as hod as the crime 
he has done. For twenty years the dread 
of h4s coming haunted my father, broke 
him, aged Mm prematurely. Every day 
he went to a secret room and cared for 
his revolver—this gun here in my hand, 
you see? He and I—we were more than 
framer and eon—we were pate. Sally. And 
then this devil called my father out Into 
the night and shot Mm. Damn him!" 

"You’ve got to listen to me, Anthony—” 
"IH b«en to nothing, for there he is

RATEHe said to the old man; ’“Father, she Jl 
wiser than us both.'^

Ajid he pointed To
Private citizens were 

astonished to find in nearly every 
country, Including Canada, that the 
great natural resources belonging to 
all the people had passed Into the 
bands of comparatively few men. 
They found that these men thru cor
porations and trusts absolutely con
trolled the means of communication 
and transportation, without which 
national existence is impossible, and 
that they were In control of those

Sally Fortune, still 
weeping softly on the grave of Joan._

But Wllltanl Drew had no eye for her; 
he was fallen Into a deep muse over the 
blurred Imcrlptlon on the headatone. He 
did not even raise his head when Anthony 
touched Sally Fortune on the shoulder. She 
rose, and they stole back together toward 
the house. There, as they stood close to
gether, Sally murmured: “It Is cruel to 
leave him alone. He needs us now close 
to him."

I-
ISvtices of 
rDeaths no 
additional w 

Notices to 
Announcer 

le Memorial 
Poetry an< 
lines, addl 
For each 
fraction ol 
rds of Th

"I

was on the

4His hand wandered slowly across her 
hair, and he said, “Sally, how close^ can 
we ever be to him?”

“We can only watch and wAit and try 
to understand,” murmured Sally Fortune.

They were so close to the door ot the 
ruined house now that a taint of burnt 
powder crept out to them, a small, keen 
odor, and with a sudden desire to protect 
her, he drew her close to him. There was 
bo tensing of her bcxly when his arm went 
around her and, he knew with a ru3h of 
tenderness hhvz completely, how perfectly 
she accepted him. Over the hand which 
held her he felt soft fingers settle to keep 
it Ln Its place, and when he looked dowB 
he found that her face was raised, and the 
eyes which brooded on 
bright, like the eyes of a child when Joy 
overflows in It, but awe keeps it quiet.

THE END.
(Copyright, 1920, by Max Brand).
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services without which the people 
cannot live, such as light, heat and 
water. This control they were lne 
many cases exercising not for the ser
vice of the community, but for the 
Jrrofit of themselves. It was a sys
tem thnit was rapidly reproducing In 
the new world all the worst evils in
cident to the overcrowded condition 
of Europe. Hence the 
school became more th^n ever discre
dited and 
began to assume the ownership and 
operation of great public utilities.

Dr. Caroline S

She raid - with a sharp, rising ring In 
her Voice; "If you shoot a* him while he 
Ear.-f< ^that wMte na* I’U—I H send a 
bullet thru your head—that’s straight! We 
got ooty one law in the mountains, and 
that’s the ktw of honor. If you bust that

SHOWS GOOD PROGRESS ray^tX^uickiy Sally
1 ^ tooktoff at ,htm I cari
see the place where the bullet shouldstrike home."
. He forced the butt of hts revolver into 
£fr V**’ stepped to the door,
his hands clasped behind-his beck 

JT#U me wjb&t he does.”
'• comln’ straight toward us as If he 

dldnt fear n-uthln’—grey Wiltiam Drew!
a e:un; ho trusts US.’’

"Rove6* answered Band.Bare hand.1?—the better way!**
• h»ns! 2ft, kltifd men W*th «rose bare 
hands of hU. I can see ’em clear—great

are assured on the

CLARKSON MUSICIANS
TO FORM ORCHESTRA PORT CREDIT SCHOOL

him were misty
Manchester A number of local musical enthusi

asts have banded together to organize 
hn orchestra. Under the direction of 
Wallace Stevens, some eight or nine 
pieces are already diligently practicing 
and It is hoped to have the full com
plement of instrumentalists ln time to 
give some performances during the 
winter.

s
The report on the standing of the 

pupils of" Port Credit schoql for the 
month of October shows gratifying 
progress ln practically all the classes. 
A record number obtained 60 per cent, 
or over of the possible marks.»

As angovernments everywhere
movement, not

MnWBBtiIn Ontario, for example, we have 
the Hydro-Electric, which Professor 
Kqunlr admits Is universally popular, 
but concerning whose future he grave
ly .shakes his head. He persists ln 
the common delusion that men. will 
net work honestly and diligently for 
tne public and that therefore the pri
vate corporation can . always render 
better service. Yet he does not ex
plain why a man who receives sn 
adequate salary should not be even

CA
Remarked in Passing. #tr. R. Mod 

■Bast, wish
OlS fciany f
«tie**: org 
din*tors for

Within the past week there has been 
quite 4 slump in prices of commodities 
at many of the local stores. In most 
cases the new charges compart favor
ably with the lowest city prices.

Pre-war prices for hogs and about mid- 
war prices for bacon. How do they do » Only the kidneys css purify the * 

§ blood, and Dr Chase’s Kidney- » 
% Liver PHI» arouse the kidneys te » 

healthful action. One pill a dose. » 
25c. ■ box, all dealers.

There lias been quite a rush this 
week to pay the 1920 taxes for the 
township, which are being collected by 
the Merchants' Bank.

I
* • *

YOU CANNOT BUT 
NEW EYES 

•■tyoecaaprwaet* tOua 
Healthy Cratitisa.

vrŒrïïïüs?.
_ ■EÆSOîS.SM—*
Bert” E>« “-«<1 «•- • Cesf ew. arteries.

The latest prophet promises 
"inter and an early spring, 
almost think that man waa going to run 
for something ln the coming civic elec
tions.

aius a mild 
One would

AIDS STARVING.
The Red Cross Society of Streets- 

vllle has undertaken to raise 1600 for 
the starving children of Europe. Can
vasser* are already out and report * 
good response so far. The complete 
returns nre expected to be made known 
today.

te their recoc
°»

%» Di*. ChasesThe Community Church Sunday 
school scholars are busily practicing 
for their annual Christina» concert, 
which has been arranged for Tuesday
December 21.
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