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THE DULL, DARK DAYS

- general election is a matter of history, it is easier
trtuth. Mr. Fielding is face to face with a great
inational business is in bad condition. For- the

ling November 3Oth, our ordîniary expçnditure went
illioin dollars and our revenue went down eleven and
words, we are fifteen and a haîf millions worse off
period of 1907. This calculation does not include

iditure, whichi also increased quite decently. M r.

the latest Kiplingesque fiction, "The Mother Hive," as Wax-Motl,
which bring, about the finial destruction and burning of the hom
which the workers aforetime had made. The application is obv-iou
from the first paragraph where we are told: '1f the stock had il(
been old and over-crowded, the Wax-Moth woultd neyer -have entered]
but where bees are too thick on the comb there must be sickness C
parasites."

Mr. Kipling is nlot in thelhabit, of beating timidly about the bus
nior of searching for -euphemisms in order to avoid offence. Hi
present production is plainly an attack and ail the more effectivýe fc
t'le bee-tragedy formi whîch it takes. The readers of the Winds(ý
Magazine, iu which "The M.ýother Hive" appears, wiIl prolbably 1)

gladenedere long ýby a couniter fale from Mr. H. G. Wells or M:
Býernard Shaw in w,ýhiých the 'hv"w'1swarmi withi socialistic activiti
The catch-words and sentimientalisms of .such as would live on th
toil of others are most amusingly echoed by the Waxc-Moth and th

L-ondc
should or a ti

his letters of last yea
doubt as to his sentir
from the report of tIi

le, ".socialism" is either
lin.
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