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CHATS WITH YOUNG
MEN

EASTER
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OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

.
THE STREET SINGER
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ANADA from her abundance can help supply the Empire’s needs,
and this must be a comforting thought for those upon whom the
burden ¢ ecting the Empire’s affairs has been laid. (
in the cours | mers of Canada is as it was
last year—they m bundantly in order to meet the demands
that may be mac ve this to be especially ‘u ue in regard to
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well as by men and by munitions
¢ the imperative duty of every man in Canada to produce all

1t he can, to work doubly hard while our soldie ¢ in the trenches

n order that the resources of the country may not only be conserved, but
increased, for the great struggle that lies before us. ‘ Work and Save’
1 good motto for War-time.”—SIR THOMAS WHITE, M
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THE CALL OF “E‘s‘!PiRE COMES AGAIN IN 1916

TO CANADIAN FARMERS, DAIRYMEN, FRUIT GROWERS, GARDENERS
WHAT IS NEEDE

WHEAT, OATS,
BEEF, PORK, B
CHEESE,

IN PARTICULAR

HAY,

ACON,

CANNED FR
GAR,
BEANS,

UITS,
HONLEY,
PEAS,

FRUIT JAMS,
WOOL, FLAX FIBRE,

EGGS, BUTTER, POULTRY, DRIED VEGETABLES

We must feed ourselves, feed our soldiers, and help feed the
1916 than it in
need is more

Allies. The need is greater in
The difficulties are greater, the task is heavier, the
urgent, the call to patriotism is louder—therefore be

thrifty and produce to the limit.

WAR BOOK FOR 1916 is
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