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THE NATIONAL RAILWAY STRIKE.
As I mail this article Great Britain 

Is in the throes of the national rail
way strike. Train services every
where have stopped and only irregu
lar and occasional runnings have been 
arranged by means of volunteer help 
and to satisfy particular points of 
popular pressure. The carriage of 
goods by railway is almost non-exist
ent and therefore the general trade 
and industry of the country is tied up 
with a severity which will increase 
unless the strike is rapidly negotiated 
off, as seems possible upon the date of 
mailing this letter. There is no need 
to amplify here what it means to have 
all the railways stopped, nor would 
any further.words be wanted to indi
cate how business men generally fear 
» further extension of the strike to all 
transport workers by roa.d and water. 
Keither is there any need to go into 
the details of the dispute. It is a 
wage question and both sides appear 
tp have been obstinate. These few 
Hoes, however, may indicate that as 
this letter is mailed conditions in this 
country are decidedly not good, al
though the Government, assisted by 
the- newspapers, is trying to put the 
best possible complexion upon mat
ters.

general home. Car stopped at South 
Kensington, and I continued my 
tramp. Attached myself to small mo
tor van and sat with legs dangling 
over the tailboard. Took me half a 
mile. On tramp again. Better luck 
next time.

7—Wils of West Kensington. De
scended at last to horse-drawn wag
gon, drawn by underfed horse. Dis
covered state of horse on phasing 
lighted window. Left vehicle at once. 
On foot again .

8.30—Barnes and home. Distance 
covered seven miles. Time 3% hours. 
Number of vehicles used (in all) four.

Remarks—Next time walk all the 
way, it in hurry. _

A WAY-BILL.
Here isx a fairly typical extract 

from the diary of a Londoner getting 
home from the city in these days of 
grace when the trains are either not 
running at all or are only available 
at certain limited points and hours :

5 p.m.—Left office. All ’buses full. 
Hoped that private motor would 
■oblige. Walked towards Charing 
Cross. Waved stick and pulled up 
several cars, but all said they were 
going in other directions.

5.45—Piccadilly Circus. Here a 
number of fine cars at my mercy. 
Promptly -mounted footboard of the 
largest, and owner-driver said, “Cer
tainly, one outside, but I am only go
ing a short distance.”

5.47.—Car reached its destination. 
On foot again. Knightsbridge in re
pair and jammed with traffic.
' 1.30—Albert Hall. Boarded big 
closed Rolls-Royce, and while I was 
Irguing with the driver the car mov
ed along, but the occupant opened the 
door and said “Come inside.” Some
one got,inside, atad I sat by the driver, 
jWho told me he was driving a famous

THE STRIKE FROM A DISTANCE.
A correspondent holiday-making on 

the South Devon coast writes : The 
railway strike is a dim and distant 
thing to this happy region. Its sud
den advent caused some consterna
tion among the remnants of the sum
mer visitation. Among those " who 
were going back on Saturday to hour» 
and business the news that they were 
cut off visibly delighted the women 
and children (for the weather is mag
nificent) ; only the men. (in outward 
seeming) were angry and disturbed. 
But all these places now have their 
motor charabancs, and the enterpris
ing owners quickly posted notices 
that these would leave on Sunday 
morning for London at fares about 
two and a half times the third-class 
railway fare. Then began our touch 
of drama. Some of the vehicles were 
commandeered for the Government 
before they started. My own village 
duly got its party away, but that was 
the last seen of our charabanc. En
gulfed in London it never came back, 
and is now playing a sterner part in 
the struggle. On Monday a local fish 
buyer came in on his motor lorry 
with a thrilling story of how he es
caped from the capital, tearing down 
by-streets and secluded lanes while 
the military right and left were hold
ing up cars. But on Tuesday the 
dauntless patriot was off again with 
a heavy load of fish for London. The 
local fishermen (and our village fish
es for its living) are not perturbed 
by the railway stoppage. The nearest 
towns will be glad to buy all the fish 
they can catch just now; had it been 
later, during the herring season, the 
stoppage would have hit them hard. 
As it is, with plenty of home-raised 
food, the life of the villager and .of

Thomas, has a vast responsibility at 
the moment, and one would not like 
to be too critical of his published re
marks. But it was a curious figure 
that he used as the mass meeting of. 
12,000 railwaymen at the Albert Hall 
when he spoke of the Government as 
having "thrown down the gauntlet 
which may go off as a boomerang.” 
People who are in the habit of losing 
their gloves might be rather glad of 
a pair that could be relied on to pos
sess the homing instinct of the boom
erang.

“FIGHTS” AT THE ALBERT HALL.
Talking of the Albert Hall reminds 

me that those middle-aged citizens 
who are always delighted to ask 
what the late Queen Victoria would 
have thought of this, that, or the 
other development in present-time af
fairs have found a fregh topic latter
ly. It appears that a syndicate has 
secured the Albert Hall for a num
ber of boxing displays, or, as adverse 
critics prefer to describe them, “pro
fessional prize fights." A protest is 
now being publicly raised, partly on 
the ground that the hall in its incep
tion was designed as a temple of the 
arts and sciences—as was, indeed, the 
Crystal Palace in the Southwestern 
outskirts of London, in the days of the 
long ago—and partly because Queen 
Victoria displayed a touching devo
tion for the building, which, as a mat
ter of fact, she very rarely visited. 
The point is ignored that the Albert 
Hall in these times is a great public 
institution, run on business lines, and 
is liable to be hired by any promoter 
of a popular entertainment which is 
legal, where it be a socialist meeting 
or a society ball, a boxing encounter 
or a toy bazaar, a huge dinner or a 
private firm’s dance. It has been 
used before, I believe, for boxing 
matches, and no’tone except the par
ticipants has been any the worse;, 
and where the expected crowd is too 
large for a music hall, and too small 
for Olympia, it seems to suit both pro
moters and patrons remarkably well.
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GUARANTEED
Hens arc Rupplied by nature with 1,200 to 4,000 ruc&ruentary 

yr/'ks But a ymk Is only half an egg, and a hen won't la/ half 
tn tgg—it's the whole egg or 
nothing with her. To lay a"whole 
egg, the hen must have a "white”
for a If she is to lay t.000 sg*s, ftCDATCM ecc n
her food inuet suppJy 1.000 whiten a* well 
as 1.000 yolks—she most get •’whites'* just CHICKEN rHAWHPD as she gets meat, bones and feathers—from CHOWUE.H
her feed. Ordinary grain feeds and “ mill-mixtures.'; will fatten a hen 
and produce yolks, but do. not produce enough “whites” to 
disk» her lay any more eggs than usual. Only the feeding of Purina 
Scratch Feed and Purina Chiçken Chowder will supply enough ele
ments to make * a white for every yolk.” and make a hen LAY MORE 
EGG:?—winter and summer—we guarantee it. The price of Purina 
Scratch Feed and Purina Chicken Chowder is very little more than 
rr«*>iary feed, hut they make a hen lay so many more eggs that there 
is no cou.pansun of values. If you keep hens, you wm never get 
eggs enough to satis: y you until you feed them Farina Scratch 1 

and Purina Chick vu Chowder. Askyour dealer—I NS I ST 
on the Purina Feeds in the CHECKERBOARD Bags only.
«4 Page Poultry Book FREE. Write for it NOW.
THE CHISHOLM MILLING CO., LTD.

Toronto 
Canada Pood
Board Ctrial 
MU/Jtenst No. 4-tPi

RESTLESS WINSTON.
I attended a conference one day 

this week where that most famous 
but frequently derided British states
man, Winston Churchill, had to keep 
silent for a full hour while another 
man spoke. Though he said not one 
word, he revealed his character by his 
actions: First he sat at the table. 
Then he pulled an armchair to the 
fire, plunged Into it, and relit his 
cigar. There minutes later he walk
ed to the window. and looked out. 
Next he prowled to and fro between 
window and fireplace, swinging his 
eyeglasses at the end of their cord. 
After trying the. armchair again he 
leant with his back against the win
dow with his head on his hand, and 
so it went on. Biit he never missed a 
word of what was said.

B « ■ * ■ ■ MB

Purina Feeds sold by 
G. KNOWLING, St John’s.

THE BLACK RAT.
That the black rat survives in Lon

don there was ocular evidence to-day 
in the form of a dead specimen in the 
gutter of Bride Lane, just off 'Fleet 
Street. He was as blafik and as glossy 
as a piece of freshly-broken Silkstone 
coal, and was quite a shapely and ele
gant animal,- exciting none of that, 
instinctive loathing which the gray 
Norwegian rat, living or dead, inspires 
in most people. I had not seen a 
black rat for nearly thirty years, and 
that was in an old building where I 
had a length of matchboarding over a 
shaft removed for the fun of wate’^ag 
their coming and goihg and getting 
up to all sorts of antics. It is com
monly stated that the black rat is ex
tinct in England—that he has been 
driven out or eaten up by his larger, 
longer, more ferocious and more cun
ning gray relative from the north, of
ten called the Hanoverian rat in the 
belief that it swarmed over England 
with the arrival of George I. and his 
German entourage. But the state
ment clearly is not true ; and although 
there are plenty of gray rats in the 
purlieus of Fleet Street, there are al
so some black.

A Be# In the' Square. f 
We ^ Trafalgar Square, with

four Lions -to ’guard us,
place*”3 BDd statues a11 over the

T*the'Iface!POle" 8tarln£ us right In
We 11,8 a tT"lae draughty-but we

dont want,to make no fuss! 
What s good e-nough for Nelson 1= 

good e-nough for us!
—Recited by Lord Fisher

at King Edward's Lunch 
* * , * .... ..

Lord Beatty’s appointment as First 
Sea Lord, puts our greatest sailor in 
his natural place. His career fills a 
proud page of history,” says the Daily 
Mail.

The First Sea Lord takes office in 
an era of straitened national finance. 
It will be his urgent duty to carry 
through the drastic cutting-down and 
economy which are necessary in the 
Navy as in every other Department. 
The Navy-to-be lies in a prescient in
terpretation of the future, and the na
tion regards Lord Beatty as the man 
who has the capacity and imagination 
needed for the long-forward vifew.”

Sir David Beatty represents more 
thany any other living- man the Fish- 
er tradition, which is the Nelson tra
dition,” says the Times. “Sir David 
Beatty has proved himself in action; 
he has now the opportunity of proving 
himself in administration. Superficial
ly the qualities peeded for' adminis
tration are very different from »JSe 
of a great leader in action. Essen
tially, especially In the British Navy 
at this time, they are the same.

The man who is to administer the 
îvavy now must have imagination, de
cision, courage, and devouring ener
gy. He must not be content with the 
results of the war, immense as-they 
have been. He must look forward 
must forecast,’ the effects of the new’ 
engines of sea-power that the war 
brought near to perfection, must re
solve to be the first to exploit-war 
lessons and the wisest in their ex 
ploitation. Stagnation must be the 
bugbear of his days, the nightmare of 
his Pillow. Every influence will op- 
pose him, for those who fear change 
and detest initiative are always in the 
majority. -He will be criticised and
sfrentt’i ^ . WiU necri continual 

E i of mind and character to 
combat these forces of inertia 

“Sir David Beatty showed ' these 
qualities as a battle leader. As - a 
leader of the long- peace battle for 
the soul of the Navy he will need to 
possess them trebly enforced. That 
is why Lord Fisher's book is so op
posite on the day of Sir David Beatty's 
definite succession to the post of First 
Sea Lord. At the same post Lord 
Fisher fought the same battle that 
Sir David Beatty will have to fight 
now, and triumphed. His book is the 
record of the fight, and shows how 
success has won.

‘The doctrine that the changes 
wrought by the war in the whole 
balance of sea-power, and in the re
lative effectiveness of its instru
ments, involve corresponding changes 
in the line of development of thi 
Navy, is simplicity itself. But on- 
word of caution must bo added. The 
British Navy, besides being the great
est of war imyrffments at sea, is a 
peace instrument at sea as well,’for 
the seas are the ties of the Empire 
Before the war the German threat t< 
British sea-power obscured for some 
years the peace function of the Navy.
Lt was a mlnor function and had. to

SFfwap*

éoapjoGreat Task.letters
wbrld are at the moment of writing 
five days old, but the philosophic 
mind can treat these deprivations as 
blessings. And on Tuesday came 
what seemed to many the beginning 
of the end—the wheels of our little 
local train moved again to make con
nections with the great main line not 
moving many miles away.

Say
To have good health it is necessary 

to use
STRIKE LEADER THOMAS.

The ra-ilwaymen’s secretary, J.SPICES

You can do it this wayf
—Insist on getting a

Always insist on 
a soap that is
ALL SOAP.

v X

all soap—that is Sunlight soap.
You will then be sure of full 

lvalue in real st>ap—no impurities.

—For this reason it is ^ easy to 
economise with Sunlight Soap, 
because its purity makes it the 
most economical and, at the same 
time, the mosjt effective of house
hold soaps.
—Every particle does its work of 
making yoür linen clean and fresh,1
—Sunlight Soap is guaranteed 
pure.
—For economy and efficiency insist 
on SUNLIGHT SOAP.

LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED, 
PORT SUNLIGHT, ENGLAND.
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give place to the major. Now It is 
restored to its normal place. Sir 
David Beatty will do well to have an 
fyo to its effects upon the work which 
he now undertakes.”

Happy Though Old.

Slips of the Tongue.
A well-known public man in a

A $30,000,000 Deal.
Although he is only thirty-six. Lord 

Furness, who has just sold certain of 
his shipping interests for $30,000,009, 
is one of industry’s keenest captains. 
When the famous Christopher Furness 
died seven years ago, he quickly 
showed that he had inherited his 
father’s remarkable powers of organi
zation, and proved of great help to the 
Government daring the war.

He tells the story of a steamboat 
which was stranded In the Mississippi! 
The captain could not get her off. 
Eventually a hard looking fellow came 
on board apd said he was a pilot

“Do you know where the sandbanks 
are?” asked the captain:

"No."
“Well, how do you expect to get me 

out of here if you don’t know where 
they are?”

“I know where they ain’t,” was the
reply. ;

“My Back 
Is So

p AINS in the small of the 
back, lumbago, rheuma

tism, pains in the limbs all tell 
of defective kidneys.

Poisons are being left In the 
blood which cause pilas and aches.

The kidneys, liver and bowel* 
must be aroused to action by such 
treatment as Dr. Chase’s Kidney- 
Liver Pills.

There is no time for delay when 
the kidneys go wrong, for such de
velopments as hardening of the ar
teries and Bright’s disease are the 
natural result.
One pin a dose, 25 cents a box, an 
dealers, er Edmanson, Bates & Co., Ltd., 
Toronto.

"I am the happiest man in the 
world. It seems to me that I have 
jurt begun to live.”

Thus Mr. J. D. Rocltfeller, who 
recently celebrated his eightieth 
birthday. "I am happy because I am 
still able to work. My mind is as 
acute as it was twenty years ago. I 
have my health, which is best of all, 
and by writing my biography I am 
keeping my mind occupied. That is 
the secret of happiness in old age.”

Golden rules of happiness . and 
health were once given to the writ
er by Mr. Frederic Harrison, the fa
mous historian, philosopher and crit
ic, who is still writing books at 85.

“Touch not tobacco, spirits, or any 
unclean thing,” he said. “Rise from 
every meal with an appetite. Walk 
daily for two hours. Sleep nightly 
ior seven hours.”

“Work, work, work. That Is what 
beeps the brain active and the body | 
healthy. I do not intend to grow old.” 
Miss Genevieve Ward, the octogen- 
irian actress, lays down this axiom ! 
is the secret of perennial joy. “And i 
keep laughing,” she adds. “Undoubt- ! 
•dly cheerfulness leads to a long and 

happy life.”
That she is as happy as anybody 

n the social work upon which she is 
engaged is the confession of Mrs. 
Despard, the veteran ^Suffragist and 
sister of Lord French. “It is not that 
vou are happy, but the fact that you 
are making other people happy, 
which counts.”

Sir Edward Cooper, the Lord 
Mayor-elect of London, says that he 
is perfectly happy at seventy-one. 
“Good health, the ability .to enjoy 
life, ambition, and that true help
mate, a wife, go towards making one 
among the happiest of men.”

From 3d. to
$250 An Hour,

Telephonic Newspaper.
An attempt is to be made to intro

duce into this country the telephonic 
newsiUper which "was such a novel 
success in Budapest before the war.

A special telephone was installed 
in every subscriber’s house, and from 
the central office the day's news was 
announced by a clear-voiced speaker. 
At 9 a.m. you had a call to give you 
the correct time of day—this being 
repeated Jtbur by *hour—and all 
Stock Exchange fluctuations, mur
ders, and so on came over the phone 
as they occurred. .

At noon you had the news of the 
day condensed in a clear narrative, 
and then, keeping the receiver to 
your ear, you could listen to a snappy 
story or a thrilling instalment of a 
serial.

For two hours each afternoon you 
were electrophonically connected—If

bor, Mrs. B., that she was going to 
see her daughter, who was in the hos
pital. “What is the matter with 

| your daughter?” asked Mrs. B. 
“Why,” said Mrs. A., “she’s got a gar
ter on her swaller.” What Mrs. A. 

i meant was, a goitre in her throat.
A noble duke was opening a new 

club-house, and commented on its 
situation. He said it reminded him 
of an incident that occurred to him
self one day. when he drew the at
tention pf his caddie to a very fine 
view that could be obtained on a 
.certain coiirse. “Yes,” said the cad
die, “it is a very fine panama.!’

“I told him that if he did not be
have himself he. would be dejected,” 
said a picture-house attendant when 
giving evidence in court.

Inquests are not the places where 
one expects to find -humor or cause 
for laughter, but certainly there 
were smiles at a Birmingham in
quest when one of the witnesses said, 
"I inhaled a cab. When I got back I 
found him lying on the sofa. He ap
peared to be ûncuma (uncomfortable) 
and the policeman said he was un- 
conscience.”

At a local debating society, the

with' Irand

Dr. Chase’s Medicines at ail Drug
gists and Dealers. GERALD S. 
DOYLE, Water St, St John’s, Sole
Agent

evenings a week 
Opera House. i

And all this, for the equivalent of 
half a crown a month ! ,

, Cashin Will Come Back.

AVTOSTROP RAZOR

If-stropping feature 
AutoStrop Razor 

es you with a keen- 
blade for each

were eiectropnomcaiiy connectea—ir i. y ,
you wished—with the performance of | ^azor Strop 12 blades $S

ThdoStoop i f

1 mm

President Wilson and 
the Lord Mayor.

“President 'Wilson is an admirer ol 
the eloquence of Sir Horace Marshall, 
the retiring Lord Mayor of London 
He told Sir George Riddell that Sir 
Horace Marshall niid once proposed 
his (the President's») health more 
felicitously and gracefully than D 
had ever heard It do$|« on any publie 
occasion. Sh George'Riddell convey 
ed this high compliment at a luncheon 

f given at the Mansion House by 
Lord. Mayor, who Is the head of t6e 
famous newspaper distributing A1'0’ 
to a number of his friends, member*, 
of the Newspaper Conference, a boil 
representing leading London a”1* 
provincial newspapers," says the M*!1"

'Mmk A,
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danger of being buried alive was d»l 
cussed. One of the debaters re-1 
marked, "Well, gentlemen, I haul

I<n>"
i1

come to the conclusion that, a!-l 
little Staffordshire town is remark- ; though dangers contilulaIIv ,3 
able for his curious habit of getting _ round us while we are alive" Te 
hold of the wrong word. SW time not even free from them wl 
ago, for instance, he made zhis au- j

an|
hen dead!

| for-then there is the danger of belli 
dience laugh by asking them to car- j fourjed a]jve - ■
ry a resolution with exclamation!

At a council meeting in a Midland 
county, one of the councillors, refer
ring to a rectnt quarrel, said, “I had 
been hoping that the hatchet was 
buried, but it has sprung up again 
like a mushroom.”

A horny-handed son of toil was 
holding forth at a meeting which had 
been called to discuss the pros and 
cons of building a secondary school 
in the town.

The successful pioduction of l!r| 
Arnold Bennetts new play’, “Sacrefl 
and Profane I.ove,” reminds me thd 
it was by winning a prize of twentf 
guineas offered by “Tit-Bits” for tt»| 

I don’t agree with this best humorous condensation of a novel 
’ere ’igher eddication,” said the work- published in these columns that thtl 
man. “There was no such thing brilliant author was enabled to strib| 
when I was a lad, and we got on al- the road to fame and fortune, 
right before the circulation of the : At that time lie was shorthand 
blood was Invented.” j cleric in a London solicitor's offieg

One often hears queer names for earning 25s. a week. This twenty- 
diseases, but here is one ^ entirely guinea prise spurred him to furtta 
new. Mrs. A. was telling her neigh- efforts for (lié “Grqen ’Un.” He begai

to write articles. “When I received| 
a postal order for the first one!" 
once told me, “I saw the world opei-| 
ing before me like a flower.’

. He confesses, however, that at that 
time his average literary earnings dll 
not exceed threepence an hour, i 
striking contrast to his earnings oi 
to-day, which must work out at some
thing like £50 an hour.

Lord Fisher1 
King Et

Ixird Fisher*! Unconventional Auto
graphy—A King and Hie Faithful 
Ffieeid—Lord Fisher In Eruption.

THE ONE FISHER.
iFor The Man fs awake, though the

mannikins sleep.
And Brain-storms are sudden, and 

Jacky Is deep,
So he’d “sack the lot” in the morn

ing. • • •
Lord Fisher cried out day by day in 

the “Times,”
Cfied out dm the “Times" for a 

Fleet cut down;
| A till his language defied either rea

son or rhymes.
Though the strength of it tickled 

the ears of the town.
|Dut Fisher's the Man, and the others 

but sheep;
They’ve all to unlearn, and they're 

many to"keep; '
So good-bye to the lot in the morn

ing.
—MORNING POST. 

Lord Fisher, O.M., Admiral of'the 
Fleet, has written his “Memories,” 
and they are to be published by Red
der & Stoughton. Meanwhile ex
tracts apppear In • the Times.

The first selection told tales about 
*-ord Fisher and King Edward.

“King Edward had faith in me,” 
«ays Lord Fisher, “and so supported 
toe always, that it is only natural I 
should begin this book with the re
marks about him which I privately 
printed long since for use at my 
death ; but events have occurred to 
alter that decision and induce me to 
publish this book.

“There are' more intipiate touches 
than those related here, which I for
bear to publish. There is a limit to 
those peculiar and pregnant little ex
hibitions of a kind heart’s purpose 
being put in print. They lose their 
aroma.

V'A King’s Faltli In Fisher.

A Difference.
I am reminded by the announcement 

that he is likely to resign, of a goodl 
story about Dr. Diggle, Bishop of Car-| 
lisle.
' There is nothing he detests mort 
than self-conceit. One afternoon 1» 
was travelling in a railway carriage i« 
which a man swaggered so much that 
Dr. Diggle could stand it no longer, 
and entered into conversation » 

j the stranger,-
He promptly informed the Bisho&| 

“I am a self-Mkde man.”
Dr. Diggle replied, “I thought so." 

and added, “If God had made yon, yoi| 
would have been quite different!”

Dr. Diggle believes im learning 18 
much as possible. When he Was a boy 
he learnt to knit stockings and mati 
shirts, and he can hoe a bed of t# 
nips with the best. He began life y 
a poor boy, and confesses that til5 
happiest days were spent as a curai* 
in the slums of Liverpool.

"In the Dictionary of National 
Biography there is a marginal head
ing in the Llifo cf King Edward as 
follows;— • ’

"HIS FAITH IN LORD FISHER.” 
"It is the only personal marginal 

note! I now descant upon it, not to 
egotistical, but to exemplify one 

t the finest traits in King Edward’s 
noble character—without doubt I 
personally could not be of the very 
least service to him in any way. and 
yet In his belief of my he,ing right in 
the vast and drastic reforms in the 
Navy he gave me his unfaltering 
support right through unswervingly, 
though every .sycophantic effort was 
exhausted in the endeavour to alienate 
him from his support of me. He quite 
enjoyed the numberless communica
tions he got, and the more outrageous 
the calumnies the more be revelled in 
n>y reputed ■wickedness!

I can’t very well put some of them

ron paper, but the Minotaur wasn’t -in it 
with me. Also, I was a Malay? I was 

e son of a Cingalese Princess-*- 
ence my wicked cunning and duplic

ity! I had formed a syndicate and 
bought all the land round Rosyth be
fore the Government fixed on it as a 
naval base—hence my wealth! How 
the King enjoyed zmy showing him 
my private income as given to the

‘Reg’lar Fellers”
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