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SUNMGHT SOAP en-
' joys* well-earned and
world-wide distinc-
tion as a Soap of the
first quality.  Its
reputation is main--
tained by the: L1000
Guaranteé of Purity
given with eveén
bar, and by the good -
réport of millions of -
housewives who use
(O it daily.
WHY NOT TRY IT,

" KaNGaRoo are famed
Its agxhty, howeveér, is "&c&ﬁﬁd by the case;
: and’ qﬁme‘kncss wi;h wgnch

“the world. over.

Why Are You Generous.
M%%WMM‘?%W~¥MW%M

By RUTH CAMEROX,

We were dis-
cussing the char-
acter of -a mutual
acquaintance the
other day. Some-
one called him
selfish; someone
else defended him.
As ome article. in
his defensea lav-
ish gift to a neigh-
bor’s child was
mentioned.

“That doesn't

prove . anything,"

retorted -his critic, “he likes to give
things to Ruth. He's fond of = her.
Lie doesn't do it because he's unsel-

fish.  He does it because he likes to.”

The talk swung off to ‘othér points
for. and- against the defendant, but
1 did not follow it further becauss I

. Yas traveling down the vista which
the critic’s last words had opened.

“He doesn’t do it because he’s un-
Selfish. He' does it because he likes
to” -

How confused, crisscrose& and but
partially understood by the wisest o’
us are the 'spriugs of Buman aectien!

And how difficult, nay how  im-
possible, even if one could see straight
into men’s hearts and ‘could under-
stand these springs of action, would
it .be.to measure and weigh - human
goodness and say, “This man is better

~ that that”; the othex desel'ves more
credit than this one.’

This man’s’ eritie denied {nm credft
for his- generoszty because ‘he” enmyel
it.
the world do you suppose is entirely
free from the motive of self-gratifi-

eation?

The lowest motive for venerosny I8 |
to win approval and gratitude. Ve

tion.

How much’ of all the gemerosity in ;

that coldest and most self-contained
of domesticated animals, which under
a_show of affection, rubs aup againgt
your arm merely to.scratch itg baek.

Infinitely above this is thé desire
tc make someone whom we love
happy, but is not this also a form eoi
sclf gratification? If you love dny-
i one very dearly you enjoy their pleas-
ure. In giving to a friend you give
to another self.

tude and to give to someone Wwhom

yo do not love, merely because you
wish to benefit humanity—this is the
Righest, the purest and of course the
rarest kind of unselfishness. :

Yet one would not care to bénefit
humanity unless one loved it in a
certain way, so this too is - a rare-
fied and glorfied form of self gratifica-

thinks only of himself? Far from it
We were just amusing ourselves by
examining. that tangled skein of hu-
nran motives which somehow weaves
itself into human destines. It does

joy it, and generosity is no. less gen-
Lerous and. beautiful because we  get
pleasure out of it—perhaps the more
so. To be able to love a friend 59
well that his pleasure ig yours is a
| high form: of soul culturé. And to be
table to love humanity in this way is
a still higher form. Thrs iy what wg¢
{ mean when we describe’a man by that
»wmd which, to my thinking, is the
h)ghést title of praise in the English
language,—an altruist.

|

‘" want to be praised, we want to be‘

nu"ht well of and so we nge Such

s g SRS Y

 French Cap!ams Wll
Saved

Paris, Aug. 19—Thc Matin reports |
that the. French steamer Saghalien |

held in the D'ardanelles by the Ger- |
to |

man cruiser Breslau (reported
have been sold to Turkey) complained

T

tto the militaty governor, who asked

| the captam to leave.
l “Good ” said the: French captam,

"‘but the Breslau threatens to slnk]
I will leave on conditions. that:
we are towed by a Turkish, torpedo b
passenger

us,

beat and have you for a
until we are out of Turkish waters.,”
| The governor assénted.

o | our and natiopal honour, to say no-

of good tea and she will
tell you that our reputation
for the ﬁnest tea at reason-
able prices is not exeelled by
anyone -in the ¢ity, and if
you “want to know how true
it is, buy a smﬁﬂ gﬁdﬂhty
of"

“HOMESTEAD” TEA
st 4&0. !Il.

1 m broci:s amd bum

susonm NEW Gd’d‘bs.
b m

Hniﬂéy gﬂew Sgls‘on’s J’ﬁﬁs.
llvlr"s Fresk Cikes. :
New Afples.

New Lema,ns.

New Grapes. . .

Stapl‘e & Stronfs l’i&les.
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| man. Emperor has swept the boamd :
: murm these two mien lie the burden

| ' To-day Germany 18 st war

1 v16 tfrough of blood because the War

generosity 18 like the caréss of a cat,|

To give without any wish for grati-|

Do I mean by all this to deery gén-{§
erosity and put him who practices 1‘A
or the same plané with fhé man Who .

not make a thing wrong that you en-'

petual peace, and as we cannot com-
mand that, all the world finds to-|{
day that it has taken too great risks ||
# 1 and "has-moved too far away from the |
i simple  bases: of : dife.. i
i, But we ghall bbggn all over again, ||
] and shall rebuild a- better.
Il stronger and a nobler
| the , women at our
i3 Op}nion

fétor Poat

e e
War “With Germany — - Germaky’s :
Fiagrant Violation of the Law ot§‘,

Mtions——we Mnst llegin Agaiii.r

" We shall just have to begin all avér
fo_and: rebulid all thét has been,

thrown dfown in the fast few terriMe L

Less than ' fifty men have lain Fiir-»
ope in moral ruin. The Austrian Epi-
peror made the first move; the G-!X‘-

| of. the, greatest - crime of modern
Burope. They are enemres of civill-
sation i
3 ,,!‘Zﬂ:!‘!

with
Great Britain, Russia, Belgium,  ani;
Iiasxembourg.  Millions on millions of
mhen ‘aré in arms. ,Industry is at-a
standstill. All the amenities of civil-
iséd peoplé are at ehd' and the voice
of complaining will be: heard throug-
out :the land. - Spiritual progress .is
thréatened, for Burope has turnéd
from its peaceful pursuits back io.
the .days of brute force, and the db-
gorbing problém of each nation at this
moment is to see which can mobilis
the greatest force. On that depends
the firgt victory to-day.

A TROUGH OF “BLOOD.

Europe is going down into a terri-

Lords have been guilty of ‘“flagrant
viclations of the law of nations” .+
that spiritual cement which binds so-
ciéty together.  But.this war will se?
ar. €nd to the War Lords.

No man has yet proved morgly |
equal to the task of holding the lives|
of millions of men in his own hands.
And yet less than fifty men to-dav.
have pulled down a thousand years'
of history and doomed thousands of
their fellows to an agonising death.

\"ILQN IT lS OVER.
But we ghall begin all;over againg

Wheén the body, éf the last dead
soldter is buried and thé last gun 4%/

silenceéd, and when the nations are @t}

peace through exhaustion, they will
turn back again with sorrowful steps

to the hills of Galilee and ask oncé

more to be told the tale of the Car

penter ‘Wha spoke as never man
spoke before. Then perhaps they will |
listem.

Niétzsche sneered only too success-
fully in Germany at “the slave moy-1
ality of Christianity.” Slaves heazd
its message gladly in the olden days.
But there is a -worse slavery than |
lack of freedom, and that ‘is
siavery of free men—free men whoe
have freely submitted themselves *5!
the yoke of War. e

LORDS OF THE\ISELVLS.

The Emperor of Austma and the
Emperor of Germiany each has been:

too Iong “Lord of himself,” and Eur- }-

ope to-day kmews the sequel, as Byron
knew—that he who is “lord of him-
self” has a “heritage of woe” which
he does not keep to himself.

80 Great Britain to-day finds itsalf {!

compelled to fight for its very exisi-
ence.

The only leaders of men who are|Zs
inevitable are those who are leaders |4

by the.moral right and puiséauce of

their own spiritual personality. And},

in days fo comé our léadérs and rul-

ers must not give merely unmeaning {
lip service to the highest ideals, butj;

must be those who have attained un-
to righteousness by the casting out
L of Belf. ‘

The historian of the future will not
fail to

weré. discussing Kikuyu
MORAL STREVGTH.

Tbe world: has outlun its moral
stfength. The World #8 not yet mor-
ally fit for a credit system the safety
 of which dépends upon’ pé“muﬂ hon-

thing of respect for the law of m—
tions to which we have put our names
by way of agreement.

Oy crédit system demands & per-

and - Aaj

mmw

A busmesslﬂ!e-iov)kmg fifty

festivg up, amd doyr the.

river: bétwéén
loo Bridges

attvactui

“You find it' a most detightful

. n-.’artq.-
- with your stories,”

the |

note . ‘that. the week ' before |8
. Aymageddon . in Europe  the Blshops ,

world—wit’h_. ;
side. — Public | e

foot: ’

,aiter and Wat 4

‘Mrs. Kerr, the boarding houas
Xkeeper, smiled sagely when she saw
‘Marian and Barker leave together ‘at
sixyo'clock that evening,

“Yo& _say you'vé never béen ‘to the;
Edgewood = Club?’ agked Barker.
place
to dine.”

“So I've heard. But do you know,”

{:'said Marian, “I've a wild and uncanny
| desire .to invade Chinatown. instead.”

. “Théw Chinatown it shall be”
#zréed Barker promptly. “I'm  glad
yowvée - expréssed . your preference.
We'll eat amid less elegance, but more
color 8o for the savory chop suey
and the smouldering joss-sticks.”
The subway bere- them repidly
down-town. . As they made their way
vegently into the heart of the crowd-

ed, palygot East Side, Marian gazed
}.for  the first time- upon: that curious.

sumthary of strange peoples, inhaled
for the first time it§ jumbled smells.

Fis guaint shops, swarming multitudes

of "aliens, Btreet merchants peddling
queer, . .exotfic foods, its outlandish
sights and -sounds, stimulated Marian
a8 though s8he weré a pilgrim in a
foreign land, instead of within a taxi-
cab's, dash of Broadway and Fifth
Avenne, .

Her companion’s nmning comments
on the streets theéy traversed bhetray-

od an interesting -and finely informed

‘cosmopolitanism. The man from Bos-
ton knew hisi New York quite as well
ag Jack Meadows had known his Mont-
“This Httle trip:may help you
observed Barke*.
“There’s local color in gredt big gobs

1.down in this end of town.”

In her excitement Marian had well
nigh forgotten. that she wag & writer,
5o sWiff M unexpec,ted ,had been, hex

‘ph}nge fnto the pr otessTon

sure of it,”” she replied enthusiast

‘tally. “And you're.a wonderful guide.’

“Hardly,” he smiled. “But yowre ;

o
| wonder ‘guidee,’ if I may venture tha [

coinage of a word?”
Barker expressed the
with a wealth of fervor.

some young - woman.

§0 radiant that her escort realized

then and there that he was on .the

““Oh; I'mf

senﬁmtnt E
His' heatt |4
drummed- in the presence of the hand: |
Marian. dis* [§
ciaimed the compliment with a smilé

:s . oco—
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When you. aré placing your famxly order for Grqeeries, WO‘
‘ would like to have you incIudb a tin of KORFI'S COQO’A.

Now this Cocoa cost you fuch less than Van Ho\)ten’s, but
if you are comdgced after a trial of one tin that it is Aot as @od
thien we will gladly refund you your money. We have been Just
103 years making Cocoa and we think we know what we are
talking about. :

Kotff Bros. ,M&gu

verge of falling precipitately in dove:{ .+

Into famous Mott Street théy made

their way and were -soon . ascending

the stairs of the Mandarin, where yel- p

low-faced, oily-voiced men were lug-

ging oriental foods to lovers: of the
THe€ place teemed with col- i
It glowed in the fantastic lamps, |2
in' the weirdly embroidered |
curtains, slept in the in-lay work of |'§
With Frank, her former |
‘husband, Marian bad occasionally in-

odd fare.
ot
lurked
the table.

vaded somewhat similar, but less pre-

tentious, Chinése restaurants in their{
‘To-night the sights and [
characterigtie odors of the Celestial |

home town.
cafe shiote her with dull memories,
and carried her
happier days.
Shé ordered her
fleshed frequent easing,
smiles at her companion. Already the
game had laid subtle hold of her in-
terest. What was the harm?
wolld foil a bit with the sentimental
Bostonian bachelor., Why not? I

favorite dish ana

ghe intended fo write, shie must study
possible. [

human ndature wherever
Thus she justified herself for the in-
nocent -part she was to play .in the

litfe drama which ‘she knew was about |

te begin unfolding itself.
To-morrow—Over Their. Chop Sue:y'
T w

Exceptionally Good New Fiction !

(Colontal), 59c, papery T0c, cloth,
Twenty Ripping Good Storles that we can recommend,

Jom Barleyeorn by Jack London.
The Price of Love by Arnold Bennet:. |
‘The Wotld Sét Freé by H. G. Wélls,

| Blake’s Burden by Harold Bindloss,

| Cleansing Pires by L. G. Moberley.
| Two's Company by Dérothy Mackellat
Unto Caesar ‘'by Baroness Crezy.

| A Mother in Exile by Anon.

The -Gate of England by Morice Gér-| The New Road by Neil Munro.

. .ard:

A Tale of Gold by David Hennessey

Thé House Round the Corner by Louis |
Tracey.

| Her Happy Face by L. T. Meade.
| Her Husband's Property by Amy ILg
Feuvre.

The Double House by E. Everett Greey

The Story of Fifine by Bernard Caper | | From Pillar to Post by Alice M. Diekl
The Six Rubies by Justus Miles For- | Why She Left Him by Florence Ward

man.
We hcvo five Bundred more.

en.

Gome in and look over them,

(S & Co., limited,

Bfggest, Briglitest and Best Book, Sfatmm'y axﬁd Faney Goods

S ore in Newfoun(ﬂaﬂd.

]
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:.m phunber can do ﬂﬁﬁféu with' a dmmm The

lunhu' of orders réceimd

 friends of customess lédds us

‘we aie, ago&. We have on :iandv& l@rge dtock of

back to earlier, un- |
tantalizing | |

Sheif

"I‘HERE WAS

Has had a tremendous eﬁect on the cost of everyday necessities,
yét the prices of Laundering, Dry Cleaning and Dyeing remain
the same:

. More than ever will the.péople require our services becauseé
théy pave the way to a phenomenal reduction .in the cost of
dressing.

Agents:  Messrs, NICHOLLE, INKPEN & CHAFE, LTD,

>

UNGAR'S LAUNDRY & DYE WORKS,

HALIFAX.

augl9,w,f,m,w

A TIME

when a man wore a
heavy winter over-

 eoat, or nene at all.

But that idea has
changed — men are

heginning to realize
that

Lightweight
Overcoats

{are the most service-

able and sensible
Overcoats they e¢an
own.

Ours are correct in
style, correct in priee,
in color and in vakie,
too.

Chaplii,

THE STORE THAT
_PLEASES.

~ Marine Motors and
Motor Boat Accessories !

We carry in stock all kinds of Motor Boat
accessories which we sell in our Retail De-
partment at lowest prices possible. Spark Plugs,
Coils, ete., selling at little over cost.

\

GEO. M. BARR.

The greaﬁ stl'bsﬁtute for Hiﬁh Pricéd Meat,
We offer to day at lowest prices.

Choice Can. Chee Lme--?ﬁ m eaeh
Choice Cam Cﬁtese, Smail— Zﬁ;ﬂsgacn-




