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London, Ont., 3aturday, June 12.

e are men in every country who would make war a condi-
‘A tion of affairs to be desired. This class is uppermost in Ger-
many now. It is not uppermost in Britain. The class that represents
' the antithesis of the warring spirit is the ruling force in the British
Empire. Men who would willingly run the risk of being ecalled
traitorous to prevent an unjust war, who have not the slightest
elief in the divine right of kings, who believe the only aristocracy
to be the aristocracy of service, whose whole excuse for fighting
‘iz of a purely saerificial nature, who desire to give, and not to
take, who wish to strike only for protection and for freedom for
;the whole human brotherhood, these are the men who controlled
| British destinies at the outbreak of war, and who now control
\them. The Bishop of London, England, presumes upon no sacred
{ tenet when he declares that British soldiers today are dying for
! the same principles for which Jesus Christ died.

. But Ohrist died without a protest, he invited death, says one
‘ of the numerous cynies to be found. This may be granted, but
i would Christ have failed to place his body before a wild beast that
' sought to tear a child if such actjon had been the only means of
! saving the child? The common children of the dust have not

!

| Christ’s power, a foree of divinity that placed all men at his
| merey, but a powér which he used in his own mysterious ways. We

isee the wild beast threatening the child of civilization. We, or

]

; those of us who are great enough to perish for an ideal, have only

| our poor bodies to offer. We give those bodies, not as a mass of
! limbs and torsos to be trampled over, but as a wall with which to
 stay the hordes of pitiful savages who threaten humanity. We
' make this wall as strong and as formidable as possible with steel
' and powder and flesh. We press the foe backward. We have
| taken the only means of preserving all humanity that could be
‘devised in the most just minds of the most moderate men.

The British men who made

' Christ-like band of statesmen who have served any nation.

this ‘‘war’’ are the most truly
It

‘seems all wrong to call it war. It is for peace. It is peace itself

in a sense.

It is peace militant.

Christ is peace. The cause of

the British is Christianity militant.

Our eynie sneers again. ‘‘You argue strangely of Christ, who
died submissive and meek when you enlist him in your cause and
call the spirit of your actions the Redeemer himself; Christ never

fought,”’ he parries.

Can we mot say with truth that there are thousands of the
race who would have died upon a cross could they have saved the
world from this war? We CAN say that, and it is true. Legions
of men at the front would have bared their sides to the Kaiser’s
spear had such a human martyr been gifted with a vision of the
racking of civilization before his eyes and the opportunity to save
all. It cannot be that one poor human life could end it all. The

returned Christ alone ean do that.

The human heart is torn and suffering. The great ideal may
not inspire all who go to war, but even to the duller brain some
spark of the holiness of the British cause must reach. Let the
cynie have his way. The British people are not dying upon a cross.
But they are scourging, not the money-changers, but the murderers

in the temple.
fighting if you will

They are protesting against brutality.

Call it

Christ’s whole life was a protest against

wrong. Christ’s whole life was a fight against wrong. Christ
‘"fought’’ in the most effective way within his divine eonception.
The British fight in another way, but the same spirit actuates them
as actuated Christ. And they have never been so glorified. '

WILSON VS. BRYAN.
HILE the sentiment of the people
of the United States as ex-
pressed by the journals of the day would
seem to be almost unanimous in its in-
dorsement of the President, yet the
. vesignation of Mr. Bryan, and his an-
. nouncement of a political propaganda
‘in opposition to Mr. Wilson in his Ger-
. man policy, is a matter too serious to
be lightly regarded. The late secretary
i of state is a strong man; though it may
be doubted if he is as strong as he was
\Some years ago. He is probably one of
the most magnetic speakers, and one of
ithe most forceful writers in the country.
{And his inftial letter to the publioc is a
clear announcement that he will use all
. his energies in antagonizing the Gov-
ernment on the particular question in
-dispute.
Now that the second American note
ihas been made public, one 1s inclined
| |to doubt the consistency of Mr. Bryan.
| (Tt certainly reiterates the position taken
L Min the first note; but it does so In lan-
‘guage milder, if anything, and more
iflendly than that employed in the first.
; It expresises nothing new; it makes no
1threats; iy simply restates the opinion
of the President and his advisors that
the wholesale slaughter of innocent pas-
. sengers on a vessel, without a moment's
' warning s indefensible, and asks that it
—;atop. Mr. Bryan agreed to the first
| note; why should he object so strongly
i to the second? .
Mr. Bryan announces himself as the
| apostle of 2 new policy in international
| affairs; the advocate of peaceful discus-
' sion and arbitration; the opponent of the
‘dogma of force. Bug while evil exists
| force at times becomes necessary. The
| law in its execution is the application
* of force to prevent wrong-doing. If a
" burglar should break into Mr. Bryan's
. house, and assault his family, and loot
" his property, would the advocate of
| peace summon the police, or undertake
" to argue the question with the burglar?
. The international situation is analagous.
But there is no police force to carry out
the law of nations, and repress an of-
nder; end the nations interested, neu-
}!ﬁa{. well as combatant, must apply
¢ by their own arms. Otherwise,
evildoer remains free to carry out
‘own will. Wrong cannot be prevent-
The offence will be repeated as

 just as anxious to keep. the peace as
Mr. Bryan. He has not threatened
u“mmm.ngm

quest. An united people, speaking
through their chief executive, can speak
with great power; their demands would

deserve and would receive some consid-
eration. The only nope that the pro-
test of the United States would be ef-
fectuaj in the slightest degree was in
the fact that the nation was unanimous.
But when so prominent a man as the
secretary of state withdraws his sup-
port from the Government, he is rea-
sonably supposed by Germany to repre-
seng the views of more than himself.
There need no longer be any expectation
that Germany will pay much heed to
what the Government of the Republic
may #ay. The most that can be ex-
pected is, that without a positive re-
fusal Berlin may be willing to argue
with Washington, and prolong the de-
bate while Americansg are being slaugh-
tered and American property destroyed.

Mr. Bryan and Mr. Wilson profess to
be still on the best of terms, and to be
in hearty accord in everything but the
means to be taken in securing peace
with honor and safety. But if Mr. Bryan
is going to tour the country opposing
the President on one very important
matter, there will soon be antagonism
on other questions. The rift will gssur-
edly widen. Mr. Bryan's financia] ideas
divided the democratic party some years
ago. His “peace at any price” policy
may divide it again. Wilson and Bryan
were rivals for the last presidential
nomination. The old rivalry may break
out again. The determining factor will
be the personal influence each can bring
to bear on the popular sentiment.

ROBLIN DRAWN IN.

S the curtain rolls up on the

tragedy of Manitoba, more san-
guinary stains appear upon the stage.
The late Premier, Sir Rodmond Rob-
lin, who gave himself a clean sheet
upon retiring and left his vindication
to history, has been implicated by a
witness before the Royal Commission,
as an active participant in the feast
of the grafters that marked the letting
of contracts for the Provincial Parlia-
ment.

A formd¥ provineial architect, V. W.
Horwoud, has made the most startling
confession Canada has heard in many
& day, and it is he who brings Sir Rod-
mond into the scandal. He states that
the first man of the province, for
years, told him (the architect) tha: a

be et

are true.
is no lack of cireumstantial evidence nor
of seif-accusation in the recent develop-
tion of the late Government and its
leader’s pitiful swan song, G
Manitoba, free and easy-going Mani-
toba, has not cared much about what
went on for many years. But now
it is stirred as no part of Canada was
ever before aroused. It has a noisome
mkthud.hutlthtoh,,mmt
none of the guilty will be spared.

That fine Liberal paper, the Manitoba
Free Press, has done much to consum-
mate the downfall of Roblin rule. It
has fought for years to comvince ‘the
people of Manitoba of the corfuption
involved in contracts and elections.
Never has there been such: an evil sys-
tem to combat in Canada. It is to be
boped that the thieves and grafters will
receive their just due,

SUNDAY CLOTHES.

HIRTY big, strong, husky men

stood on the banks of a pond
near Dothan, Ala., and watched a boy
drown. Not 2 “man” made a move: to
help save that boy from his watery
The thirty “men” en shore- explain-
ed that they had on their Sunday
clothes and did not wish to get them
soiled; that there wasn’'t time for théem
tocllpthoirSunday_clothuot!betgn
plunging in.
A wave of Indignation has since
swept over the little village of
Dothan, threatening to drive these Sun-
day-clothed fellows out of town.
There is nothing to add to this ex-
cept our sincerest wish that none o
the 30 gets as far as London, Ontario.

ENGLAND’S “BIT ON
LAND.”

N TEE sea, of course, Great Bri-

tain is playing the biggest part
of all the navies engaged in the war.
In fact, it is, perhaps, a bigger part
than all the other forces combined, land
or naval. We now know what would
have happened but for Ailbion’s match-
less fleet. Some there are, however,
who charge that on land the British
have not been doing their fair share.
The figures given out by Mr. Asquith
of the losses up to May 81 show how
untrue is the charge. Conntln; from
August 23, when the British took the
field, there has been an average of 920
casualties per day, making & grand
total of 258,009. When we recall the
smaliness of the British force, it com-
pares well with the total German losses
of 2,000,000. Last week's losses in the
desperate fighting in Flanders and
France were at the rate of 3,000 daily,
the casualties for the week being
20,000, the officers put out of action
numbering 900. The losses for this one
week were almost as great as those for
the entire month of May.

The British have shared, with the
Belgian and French, fighting that has
been as severe as any at any other
point of the war. What the British may
have lacked in numbers they have made
up in the high quality of their fight-
ing. That was shown in the epic re-
treat from Mons and in the blocking of
drive after drive of the Kaiser’s picked
legions, and when the detailed story of
the Dardanelles campalgn comes out,
we will learn that there the British
have prevailed over such obstacles as
few armies have had to meet. Com-
pared to the other armies engaged in
the conflict, Great Britain’s is small,
but it is overflowing with a vigor and
dash that is as good @as half a dozen
army corps.

EDITORIAL NOTES.
After g careful reading of President
Wilson’s note, it is difficult to see just
what scared Mr. Bryan.

The daily casualty lists of the Cana-
dians continues to be heavy, but that is
the price of splendid valor.

8o as not to be lacking in class in

sent an army to subdue

Moeroccan
rebels.

The Germans are already claiming
Lemberg. = However, Trieste in the
hands of the Italians will. more than off-
set the loss of the Galician capital.

Balfour announces the sinking of an-
other German submarine. That's good
news. The German subs are more cf a
pest than a peril, but like all pests, they
exasperate.

The Russiang may be slow and pon-
derous like a steam roller, tt’like the
steam roller, they have the same gait
when backing up, and it is that that will
in time take the spirit out of the German
advance.

It is to be hoped that the repor: that
Sir Thomas Shaughnessy is to have su-
preme charge in America of the purchas.
ing of munitions for the British army is
true. His executive experience as head
of one of the world’s greatest railway
systems makes him the ideal man for
the job.

Whatever they may be elsewhere, the
Turks seem to have a poor lot fighting
for them in Southern Arabia. The gar-
rison of Amarah, 1,000 strong, surren-
dering to a handful of British savors of
the decadent. Perhaps its the German
whip at their back that keeps them go-
ing at the Dardanelies.

Bryan, “the boy orator of the
Platte,” as he was known in his early
fame through oratory, first ran for the

these piping times of war, Spain has|

-|FOR THE FRENCH.

‘It may be said that there

NCE more Russia is hitting back
hard at the Germans. They

are on the offensive in the Baltic prov- |

where. the Germans for . several
weeks, since the capture of Libau, have
been having “things largely their own

way. The Ger--

man  advance
¢ on Riga, Rus-
el sia’'s other
large Baltic port, has been abandoned
before the Russians. This fighting is
at a.point nearly 200 miles to the south-
west of Riga. . .

In Galicia, although greatly qutnum-
bered, the Russians are putting up a
magnificent resistance to.the German
advance on  Lemberg.r ‘The Teutons
have two armies in operation, one
moving directly east from Przemysl,
and the other, mainly Austrian, ad-
vancing from the south. It was a-
similar operation that culminated in the
Russian evacuation of Przemysl. It may
cause the Russians to leave Lemberg,

RUSSIA ONCE MORE
IS HITTING BACK.

‘|but it will be only at. terrific cost to

the Teutons. The Russians are dis-
playing a splendid steadiness, and may
at any moment turn the tables on the
enemy. . A Russian army six miles to
the north of Przemysl is reported mov-
ing west, probably with the object of
striking at the  German communica-
tions. ;

An attack across the Dneister River
has been repulsed by the Russians,
nearly 7,000 men and many cannon and
machine guns being captured.

AST week when ;addressing an
audience at Dundee, Winston
Churchil! predicted a great victory and
early triumph at the Dardanelles, and
within a few hours the world learned
of a brilliant British victory in the des-
; perate . trench

1GOOD NEWS FROM warfare that
THE DARDANELLES. has been the
feature of the

fighting on- the Gallipoli for weeks. Gen.
Hamilton reported that the Allies had
made an advance of 500 yards along a
three-mile front. The advance prac-
tically extended: clear across the penin-
sula. Once more the Australians and
New Zealanders  distinguished them-
selves for dash, their bayonet charges
proving irresistible. The gain is said
to have given the Allies a position
from which they will soon be able to
dominate fortresses that are blocking
the way to the Sea of Marmora. The
Allies have still a lot of heavy fight-
ing ahead of them, as they have so far
only progressed about ten or twelve
miles up the peninsula. The Turkish
losses in the fighting were heavy, a
steady stream of wounded pouring into
Constantinople for days. The fighting
on the water at the Dardanelles  this
‘week has been without special incident.

HE small but highly aggressive
British-Indian force which has
been making its way into the heart of
Arabia has captured the Turkish city
of Amarah, on the River Tigris, 250
miles from the Persian Gulf. The en-
tire garrison,
BRITISH VICTORY IN 1,000 strong,
GARDEN OF EDEN. although it
greatly out-
numbered the British surrrendered
without much resistance, the Turkish
civil governor and several high army
officers being made prisoners. As well,
a Turkish force to the north of Amarah
coming to the relief of the city was
made prisoner. In the Persian Gulf
a small Turk gunboat and several
transports were sunk.

EVUB-LIEUT. Warneford of the Brit-
. ish flying corps is the hero of the
most spectacular incident of the war,
a feat which has earned him the Vic-

toria Cross. By bold and skilful
work he took his aeroplane ‘above - a
: Zeppelin near
BRITISH AEROPLANE Ghent in Bel-
WRECKS ZEPPELIN. gium, and by
bombs caused
the dirigible to explode and fall to
earth, her entire crew of 28 perishing.
A distressing incident of the affair was
‘the death of several inmates of a Bel-
gian nunnery, on which the burning
Zeppelin dropped. The building was
set afire, and a panic followed amongst
the 700 Belgian refugees. Warneford’s
machine turned turtle when the airship
exploded, and dropped head downward
for nearly a mile, but managed to right
himself within a short distance of the
ground. He was obliged to land, but
although behind the German lines, got
away before he could be captured. The
destroyed Zeppelin is believed to have
been one returning from a night raid |
on the southeast coast of England, in
;vhichnﬂve p;rsons were killed and some
roperty estroyed b, i g
ey Yy Y incendiary
N Thursday the second note of the
United States over the sinking of
the Lusitania was sent to Berlin. As
was the case with the first note, it in-

sists that Germany guarantee the
safety of Americans travelling on
American
WILSON’S SECOND NOTE or neutral
GOES TO BERLIN. vessels
and on
|the right of all vessels to be treated
Jaccording to the accepted rules of war-
fare. It also declares that the United
States Government agents found no
guns aboard the Lusitania as asserted
by the Germans. .

Early in the week 'W. J. Bryan, the
American secretary of state, resigned
from the Cabinet because of the nature
of President Wilson’s note. He con-
sidered it not peaceful enough.

CCORDING to an official state-
ment by the British Gov-
ernment, the losses of the Bri-
tish last week were the heaviest
_ for one week since the
ONE WEEK'S war began. The casu-
LOSSES. alties number 900 offi-
cers and 20,000 men,

In the week end fighting alone, the killed
numbered 1,674, of 5,620 casualties,

French continue to score in

their game of nibbling at the
German line. This week’s reports
from Flanders and France tell of fine

work by Joffre’s men. After many
days of the hottest kind of fighting for

; the possession
BRILLIANT SUCCESS of the village
of Neuville the
Germans have
been driven from their ‘last stand.
There the fighting has been from nouse
to house, and the French report savs
that the Germans left over a thousand
dead. North of the Aisne, too, the
|French have performed brilliantly. In
an engagement near, S  they

|routed the enemy, although ‘the latter

F
:

JHE most important success of the

Italians since entering the war
has been the capture of the Austrian
port of Monfalcone, which was ac-
complished this week., n a direct

line this is only twenty miles from

MONFALCON i s
1 E FALLS great Adriat-
INTO JTALY'’S HANDS. ic tpol‘t. of
; the Dual
Monarchy. Unless the Austrians are
able to divert the Italian advance
Trieste is doomed.  Monfalcone in it-
self is not a rich prize, but strategical-
ly is of immense importance, as from
it radiate the railways that conmect
Trieste with the interior.”In two other
directions the Italians are working
their way into the enemy’s territory
by way of the northeast, through the
Carnic Alps and in the west up the
course of the Adige into the Tyrol to-
wards Trent. The Italians claim to
have silenced several of the mountain
fortresses, while the Austrian reports
say the Italians are not making prog-
ress in this direction. f

British

HB admiralty an-

nounces that a German sub-

marine . has  been gunk and her

crew captured. Where this took

place has not

BRITISH GET ANOTHER been stated.

GERMAN SUBMARINE., This makes

the ninth of

the German underseas pests that have
been: put out of business.

The ‘German subs have had another
busy week. Last Saturday and Sunday
they sank half a dozen trawlers in the
North Sea, and during the week have
brought down a Russian and a British
steamer, a British schooner, a Russian
barque, and a. Swedish sailing vessel
Their biggest prizes were the British
steamer Strathcarron of 2807 tons and
the Russian steamer Dania of 1,689.

‘A’ Russian submarine attacked a Ger-
man squadron in the Baltic gnd claims
to have hit severa] of the vessels. Zep-
pelins have sunk two fighting smacks.
The most severe blow to the British
was the torpedoing and sinking of two

torpedo boats off the east coast. The
crews escaped.

EN MINUTES
LA With the
Short-Story Writers
[Copyright, The Frank A. Munsey Co.)

SAVED BY A BRIDE.

By Charleg E. Van Loan,

Moose Baxter. city editor of the San
Francisco Bugle, slammed his “future
book’” shut with vicious emphasis and
scowled at Bud Clarkson, a trim, light-
haired youth whose good clothes were
always a source of annoyance to his
journalistic superiors.

“Around here roarin’ for that vaca-
tion 'again, I suppose,” said Moose.
“Your health is failing now mpst like-
ly. Too bad you're being over-worked.
Now, I'll tell what I'll do with you. You
hustlé out onto the street and bring
me in a good front-page story, and
you c¢an have two weeks’ vacation.”

Bud blinked his pale-blue eyes be-
hind his spectacles, and ventured a
timid protest. Moose answered sav-
agely.

“You're a reporter, ain’t’ you?”
demanded.

he
“You told me you was a
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itician who did not like the owner

the Bugle — and walked slowly up
Market street. He was unhappy. A
certain auburn-haired young lady had
been writing him long letters, bidding
him remember that he had promised to
take his vacation while she was at
the beach; and Bud was very deeply
interested in that auburn-haired young
lady. A promise is a promise — trust
a red-headed lady to remind you - of
that! ;

Now, if he had been Petie Bateman,
for instance, Bud would have taken a
short walk and turned up in an hour
with a touching “human-interest” story
calculated to make young women weep
inte their morning coffee. Petie could
fake the most harrowmng tales and
hand them in to Moose with real tears
in his eyes; but Petie was a genius
with an imagination, and Bud was a
working man with a conscience. He
needed the foundation of fact before
he could begin to write.

‘Feeling that he needed food to cheer
his heart and make it strong for the
task set before him, Bud drifted into
the Oyster Loaf, blew a kiss to the fat
lady behind the desk and sat down at
a small table in the corner. At the
same time fate sent Charlie Hudson in
from the bar, wiping his mouth with
the heel of his hand. Charlie worked
for the railroad. Bud never knew
what he did, but it had something to
do with the passenger department, and
Hudson knew all the men in town worth
being seen with in public places.

“Charlie,” said Bud, ‘I'm in an aw-
ful hole. That cuss of a Baxter has
sent me out to dig up a story, and he
says it’s got to be a good one. Do you
know anything in the line of real news—
any scandal in high life, any defaulting
cashiers skipping out, any nice, quiet,
little home murder somewhere? Or shall
I have to murder you and write that
up?”’

Charlie knitted his brows, which gave
him the appearance of deep thought and
cost him no trouble. Charlie was al-
ways of an eéasy, obliging nature.

“By George,” said he suddenly, ‘“T've
got something that happened last week
—but you can say it just leaked °“".
The papers never knew anything
about it.

“Bully!™”
in with it!”

“It's a sort of a romance, in a way,”
said Charlie, “and I guess you can fix it
up so as to throwta few thrills into it.”

“Thrills are what I'm afier,” said
Bud. “You just give me a shred of
fact, and I'll hang the thrills on it.”

“All right,” ‘said Charlie. ' ““Last Mon.
day I had to make a flying trip to Lake
Tahoe, arranging for an excursion up
there, and I took that fast overland
which leaves here in the morning. It's
the swellest train in the West—solid
vestibule, electric lights, hot and cold
water, library, valet, stenographer, bar-
ber—"° . ; .

“Cut out the advertising stuff,”” inter-
jected Bud. “T've read all the circulars,
The point is, what happened on  this
plush-lined trip of yours?”

said Bud tersely. ‘“Come
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secure in the thought that

of realism,
if Fowler hadn’t kissed the lady’s hand,
he should have dene so. Then he wrote

the head—'Saved by a Bride!”
turned the story over to Moose Bax-

| saw the headline, and he ran rapidly

through the pile of sheets.

4 blanks. and. paused with pencil polseds

“Yoﬁ'r., sure of ‘these facts, eh?”
*“Absolutely,” sald Bud.

| train—friend of mine.”

fell off the seat in a dead faint. Fowler
stuck his head out, and there, about
two hundred yards away, was an im-
mense big boulder right on the track.
Probably been jarred down there by a
freight-train, Fowler reversed her or
something, jammed on &ll the air he
had, and brought that old compound en-
gine right up on her hind legs. ' The
heavy grade was all that saved the
train, and Fowler stopped her about a
car-length from the boulder. If it hadn’t
been for the girl the whole train might
have gone down a couple of thousand
feet. now'?rthat for a story? Can you
see it at all?””’

“Can I see it?’ exclaimed Bud. *I
can feel it! I can taste it!” A

“Of course,” said Charlie regretfully,
*“jt would have been a whole lot more
of a newspaper yarn if there had been
a wreck and a lot of people mashed up,
but the bride saved ’em.””

“Oh, - bully!”” said Bud. * ‘Saved by
a Bride” I guess that headline
won’t loom up on a front page, hey?
‘Saved by a Bride!’ Great! I'll bet
this story will hit the old Moose right
between the horns! Tell me, what are
Perry’s initials—Percival T.? And
about where was this rock — between
what stations? Of . course, you don't
happen to know the bride’s name be-
fore she married Perry? - Well, that's
immaterial, anyway., Blonde or bru-
nette? And, say, you won't care it I
mention  your name? Certainly not!
I wouldn’t quote you for 'the world.
Just want to say you were on the train,
that’'s all. Don’t worry! Leave it to
me, boy, I'll fix this job up fine!”

He did fix the job up fine, beyond
all question. Leading off with a
smashing first paragraph to the effect
that two hundred passengers on the
Argonaut Limited were saved from a
horrible death- by the agonized scream
of a beautiful bride, Bud divested
shimself of his collar and tie gnd waded
bodily into his mnarrative.

After mentioning Percival T. Perry
as the “happy bridegroom,” Bud went
on to waste a whole stickful of type
on a description of the bride’'s won-
derful beauty. It was not unti] .he
came to the scene on the engine that
he settled down to real descriptive
writing. He gilded the purple peaks
of the Sierras with the last rays of
the setting sun; he touched Ilightly
upon ‘the - heedless passengers in  the
Pullmang behind; he painted a pen-
picturg of the heavy train thundering
up through -the rocky gorges and
crawling along the beetling brows of
the everlasting mountains, He breathed
hard when he wrote of the Dpiercing
scream of the bride, “as she slipped,
limp and unconscious, in all- her wed-

ding finery, to the greasy floor of the:

cab.”

Moose scrawled an onrder on tha
cashier for the amount of money due

Bud Clarkson, to which he dadded &

week’s salary.

“You win,” said he,
n;";ll'lwn it is a good wstory?™ asked

ud.

“I've seen a lot worse™ said M
cautiously, “Run along, now.” ;
- We are not interested in Bud Clarke
son’s vacation. Two weeks later he
walked into the office.and march
over to Baxter's desk. Moose
as he saw him coming, and, put
his hand to his breast, produced a long

“Smoke? sald the city editor. ;

There was in his manner something
which Bud had never detected before,
Moose was treating him as he might
:;.ve ‘treated . Petig ' Bateman. Bud,

us encouraged, sat down on edge
of the desk. e

“Did  that—ah—raflroad  yarn of
::x‘?eed attracthanysattenuon?" he - in-

red, as he bit th .

e e end from the
“Attention!”  said Moose. * e h
haven't you been reading thasepavers"?":

t seen one since I've been
away,” said Bud. " “I had other things
::r:'lo. Was there a ‘follow* story on
9 "Abou:h eight of ‘em,”

Why, at. ‘Saved by a Bride’ th
falrly tore this town in twol Talkm’
about your boomerangs!” .

“Why, that
anybody!” said Bud.

. "“You think  not?e said

“Wait till I give you the list otuko&:i
and injured. First comes the engin-
eer, Fowler, the ‘grizzied old vet-

sald Moose.

eran,’” and so forth. . He . got laid off.

for six months for letting peo, rids
on the engine and getting caugl‘::o at it,
He’s been in here every day since,
looking for you. Then there ' was
Yyour friend Hudson. They- found ' out
he leaked to you, gnd they transferred
him to the Salt Lake offige, where he
doesn’t know any newspapermen.’

The cigar dropped out off Bud's
fingers, and rolled along the floor.
Charlie Hudson had been one of his
best friends. ;

*‘Oh, that ain’t near all of it!” said
Moose, cheerily. “Perry lost his job
‘with the railroad company, on account
of the story. They kicked him out
bodily the next morning, gnd—"

“Gee whizz!” said Bud. “I'Il bet
the bride will never forgive me!”

“Well, I wouldn’t give myself any
uneasiness about the bride!” said
Moose, reassuringly.  “But if you really
want to do any squaring you might
go and see Perry's’ wife! I under-
stand she’s taken the four children and
gone back to TIllinois, That story
‘bumped - everybody connected with it,
but you, and it's raised your salary ten
bucks a week. Stick around a while
until I see what's here for today, and
T'll piek‘you out a good story.”

R
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adopt the

~in 1912,

That was Sixty Years ago, when John Redpath
started Canada’s first Sugar Refinery on the
banks of the Lachine Canal, in what was then
a field outside Montreal. @ ~

Not content with introducing the industry itself,
the Redpath Refinery has been the first to
Sugar in 1880, and the modern lern Sealed Cartons |

7

Granulated

The first sugar

ever °
in Canada”
bore the name

‘Made

This um’quecombmahon of experienced skill
and keen progressiveness, with a fixed deter-

10, 20 or 100-b.
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story couldn’t hurg




