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( NCE this soft turf, thhnvulet’as-ndn.

Were trampled | bnhurryhguowd.
And fiery hearts and arméd hands
Encountered in the blttle-dwd.

Sh! nevershaﬂthehndforgét e
How gushed the life-blood of her brave, |
(ushed, warm with hope and eonneeyet,
Upon the soil they fought to save.”
Now all is calm and fresh and still;
Alone the chirp of flitting bird, = .
And talk of children on the hill,

And beuofwandmkumm B

Men start not at the battle:cry;
Oh, be it never heard again! -

Soon rested those who fought; but thou
Who minglest in the harder strife

For truths which men receive not now,
Thy warfare only ends with life.

A friendless warfare ! lingering long
Through weary day and weary year;

A wild and many-weaponed throng
Hang on thy front and flank and rear.

Yet nerve thy spirit to the proof,
And blench not at thy chosen lot;
The timid good may stand aloof,
The sage may frown,—yet famt thou not!

Nor heed the shaft too surely cast.
The foul and hissing boit of scern,
For with thy side shall dwell, at last,
The victory of endurance born.
Truth, crushed to earth, shall rise again;
The eternal years of God are hers;
But Error, wounded, writhes in pain,
And dies among his worshippers.

Yea, though thou lie upon the dust,

When they who helped thee flee in fear,
Die full of hope and manly trust,

Like those who fell in battle here.

Another hand thy sword shall wield,
Another hand the standard wave,
Till from the trumpet’s mouth is pealed
The blast of triumph o’er thy grave.
WiLLiaM CULLEN BRYANT.
(Born November 3, 1794; died, 1878.)
1

T OBODY out here :
IN fatuated with the politicians nowa-
days. Theant‘Drellcbelhn;hgutas
much use for the Front Benches as a big-
game hunter for mosquitoes. The
bayonet professor indicates his row of
dummies and says to “his lads, “ Just im-
age they are Cabinet Ministers—go!” and
in a clock-tick heavens are raining
shreds of sacking and particles.of straw.
The demon bomber fancies some promin-
ent Parliamentarian is Jurking in the
_opposite sap, grits his teeth, and gets an
" extra five yards into his bowling.
But I am not entirely of the vulgar
opinion. The finished pelitician may not
be a subject for odes, but a pelitical edu-
cation is a great asset to any man. Our
Mess'") President, William, “once assisted a
friend to losea parliamentary election,
and his experience Kas been invaluable to
us. Themtweammedﬁuﬁghm
and want billets, the Squadron
where it is and the Skipper passes the
word along for William. William dusts
hnboou,dmmtlelndhm‘uthc
most preposéessing farm in sight. Arriv-
ed there he takes off his hat to the dog,
pats the pig, asks the cow after the calf,
salutes the farmer, curtseys to the farm-
ereqthenmrmumtheamem
exclaims in the language of thecauntry.
“ Mong Jew, kell jolly omgfeng.” (Gosh,
what a topping kid 1), and bending tender-
ly over it imprints a lingering ‘kiss upon’
its indiarubber features and wins the free-
dom of the farm.. The Mess may make
use of the kitchen; the spare bed is at
the Skipper’s disposal ; the will move
up and make room for ;
. -pig will be only too happy
Subalterns to its modest abode.
Ordinary billeting officers stand no
chance against our William and his politi-
cal education. “ That fellow,” 1 heard
one disgruntied competitor  remark of
him, * would hug the Devil for a knob of
coke.” Once did he meet his match,
and a battle of resulted.
In pmsuit-of his business he entered a
certain farm-house, to find thé ﬁlhyﬂ—
ready in possession of amother oﬁ_ut al
heavy red creature mthqmnmde. who
was rocking the infant’s cradle seventy-
five revolu(mper minute and making
duicet nouuonamonstuhe comb.
William’s heart fell to” his ﬁeld boots ;

minute and- broke m:mwﬁ
m«wnwmﬁ'ﬂ"f‘

J&p‘mdnﬂ, Dxd-ums
Go to sleep,

next

'PC"?
It would mean’ tha¢ more than a ﬂﬁ}hon doilars a day would have to be
raised right now. -

But to raise money by selling Canada’s
Victory Bonds means that those of the
ation who will benefit by the
sacrifices this generation is making;

—who will share in the freedom this i
generation is fighting for and largely paying . - personal, individual interest and co-opera-
for—will also pay their share. 5 -

*

safe, likely to

and this helps
you share.
*

* 3 * § 2

And when you buy Canada’s Victos
Bonds you ‘make a first-class business in-
vestment in a security that is absoluieff

enhance in value after the

war, and bearing a good rate of interest:
‘You help the country by keeping open
the British market for Canadian products

the general welfare in which

L EHE |

And again, every Canadian who buys

WhenyoubuyaCamdaV‘mrmed

,.Buy_ Canada s Victory Bonds

you give a personal pledge that you are
igoing to help to win the war.

Every man and woman

help to win the war by buying Canada’s
And Canada wants the

. Victory Bonds.

tion of every man and woman in the

in Canada can

country'
! The buying of Victory

whole people unites them in a determination

+to win the war.

Every purchase of Canada’s Victory
. Bonds is a blow for freedom against the

_tyranny of German Kultur.

Every bond sold is & new
that Canada is in the war to the finish,
until' victory is with the Allies and the

world has been made safe to

Evetybomdy__buyuanewphdge
Canada will 1

Bondsbythe

s

tee

live in.

William. He approached from a flank,
deftly twitched the infant out of its cradle
by the scruff of its neck, and commenced
to plaster it with tender kisses. However
the red man tailed it as it went past and
hung on, kissing anv bits he could reach.
When the mother reavpeared they were
worrying the baby between them as a
dowa | couple of hound puppies worry the hind

leg of a cub, She beat them faithfully

thhnbmonaidhﬂn%of them' out
into the wide wet world, and we all slept
in a bog that night, and William was
much abused and  loathed. Bntthltwaa
his only failure.
lfmthWiuiam'ljob.gettlng
rid of them is the Babe’s affair. ' William,
like myself, has far too great a mastery of
the patois to  handle  delicate . situations
with success. For instance, when the
farmer approaches me with tidings that
‘my troopers have burnt two ploughshares

.and a crowbar and ‘my troop horses have

masticated a brick wall I engage him in
P"”Hp.ﬂth sesult that we eventually
w r i ma
sion ‘that T Iu_n bmmlsed to buy - buna
new . This leads toall sortsof inter-
muoual eompllcahons
The Babe, on the other hand, regards a
knowledgeof French as immoral and only
knows enough of it to order himself a
drink. He is also gifted with a slight
stutter, which under the stress of a for-
ex(n language becomes chronic. = So when
‘we evacuate a billet William furnishes the
Babe with enough money to Ccompensate
the farmer for all damages we have not |
 committed, and then effaces himself.
| Donning 2 bright smile the Babe ap-

‘| proaches the farmer and presm the lucre

into his-honest paim.

"H:," says the worthy fellow, " what is
1 this, then? One hundred francs! Where
is the oevcncydow ‘francs, six centimes
or the fleas | /your ‘dog_stole? The two

| hun ‘francs, ‘three centimes for the'

xndm your. rations gave my pig?
The ¢ight thousand and ninety-nine francs,
five centimes insurance money I should
bhave conect;d if your brigands had not
stopped my barn from burning *—and all
the other little dqnugcs. three mijlion,

ENevertheless thw‘did not baffie our

eight hundred thousand 2nd: forty-four

e

.Jnuchmtema»md

francs, one centime in :ll—-—whrrr- ie'it,
hein 2"

*Ec-c-coutez une moment.” the Rabe
begins, " Jer p-p-poovay expliquay tut—
1ut — tut — tut — sh-sk-shiss—" soys he,
loosening his stammer at rapid, fire, nope
ping and hissing, rushing and hitchinglike
a ‘red-hot machine-zun with -a siphon|”
attachment. In five minutes the farmer

Babe to let by-gones be by-gone. “N-n-
not a b-bit of it, old t-top, says’ the Babe.
“Jer p-p-poovay ' exp-p-pliquay - b-b-bub-
bub-bub—" and away it goes again like a
combined steam-riveter and shewer-bath,
like the water coming dov n at Lodore,
No farmer however hardy hzs been known
to stand more ‘than' twenty minutes of
this. A quarter-of-an-hour usually sees
him bolting and barring  himself into the
cellar, with the Babe blowing him kisses
of fond farewell through the keyhole.

We are billeted. on a farm at the present
moment. The Skipper occupies the
bed ; the rest of us are domg ithe al’ pm

L bivdhack ‘scattered |

£, VAo

about. the surrounding landscape. ;We

tarmyard folks. ‘Every morning I awake
to find half-n-dozgn hens aud their gentle-
man-friend -roosting along ‘my 'anatomy.
One of the hens Iaid an eggin my ear
this morning. William says she mistook
it for her nest, but I take it the hen; as an
honest blrd was merely paymg rent for
the:roost.

- The Babe turned up at ‘vreakfnst this
morning wearing only half a;mnuctache
He said 2 goat had hrowsed off the other
half while he slept.' Thé poor beast has
been having *fits of giggles ever since—a
moustachie must be very ticklish to digest.

Yesterday MacTavish, while engaged in
taking his tub in the open, noticed' that
his bath-water was tnyutennully smking
lower and Jower. T round lniu»
vestigte the cause of the phenomenon he
beheld a gentie milch privily sucking it
up behind his back. - There was a_strong/
flavor of Coal Tar soap in the' café au lait
to-day.

This morning at dawn I was aroused by
a cold foot pawing at my face, ' Blinking
awake, | observed -Albert-Edward in rosy

is ‘white in the face and imploring the}

h@ been suhk by a German submarine.

are on very intimate terms with the genial. i

a leg, quick,” he whispered. " Rouse out,
and Uncle will show bovsey pretty pic-
ture.”

Brualmx aside the covi erlof “of fowl1
followed “him tip-the acrose the 'dewy
'mread to the-ta-paulin which he-ard'Mac-
Tavigh ¢8Il Home.”

Albert Edward  Jifted a flap and signed
meto peép within. It was, as he had pro+
‘mised, a pretty picture.

At the foot of our MacTavish's mat-
tress, under a spare blanket lifted from
that warrior in his sleep, lav a large pink
pig. Both were occupied in peoceﬁ;l and
 stertorous repose.

*“Heads of Angels, by Sir JosHuA REY-
NOLD,” breathed Albert Edward in my ear.

PATLANDER.—Punch.

NEWS OF THE SEA
——Christiania, Oct. 25.—The Norwe-

gian steamer Leander, 2,968 tons,
One

& She had a cargo of 6.0@
tons of corn for thc Belgian rehei oom
mission.

——Londoin; 0&1"'29;-1'& Américnn
sailing ship Fannie Prescott, 404 gross
tons, has been attacked by a submarine,
She was taken.in tow by the submarine,
after being abandoned by thecrew.

,——Q‘Jésljc, Oc¢t.. 29 —The Quebéc
schooner ‘Nortli . Star, Captain -Moreau,
was lost in'a storm. on the 24th instant,
off the Pentecost Sad Bar, North Shore.

 The crew e~cap‘ed but’ h.d a ti'ymg txme.

L g A
She—* N nsth ti e to ask oapa."
feet ) e %hy now ? She
m‘ka

farmly is too large.” ‘Pa'll de anything to
induce her.to st‘y:”‘—m Tmmrw.

Miss GAtrnx-— 'Nearly all my admlreu
you on'the market” Gotrox—"Encour:
age them in‘the idea, my dear.
be Ione tefore I'll be ready to unioad the
stock I'm grrytag. —Baston  Transcripl.
Sh\!r'; Knick 3 As @ |;!mtrwmc dufy“ie
ould eat penshab things '] Mres
Bocker—* éhc ing is n;nst?} é

pyjamas capering beside my bed.  “Show

Jack sits_ down atthe tabe."—L ]'

.

has|:

leaving because our | poe

think:I sisuld be able ro get tips from |

It wen't | Cou

SHIPBUILDING AT QUEBEC
————

Quebec, October 29.—The first wooden
ship of its kind built here since the old
days of the sailing vessels, when the ship-
building industry flourished in Quebec,
was launched yesterday at St. Laurent,
Island of Orleans. The vessel isa four-
masted one, with auxiliary power and its
length over all is 233 feet, 42 feet beam
and the depth of hold is 20 feet.” Its ton.
nage is figured at about 1,350, while dead.
weight wiil be about 2,100 tons.

" it s L PR LS,
ANOTHER LOAN TO ENGLAND

i eriridiiee—

Washington, October 29.—Another ad-
vance of $25,000,000 was made to-day by
the Government to Great ‘Britain, bring-
ing the total loaned.that country thus far
‘up“to $1,400,000,000, and the total  to all
the Allies $2,821,400,000,

Advances to other Allies now total as
follows ; France, $810,000,000;" -Italy,
3255.000,000 Russia, $322.000,000 ; Bel-
gium, $58,400,000 ; Serbia, 33.!”0.000 ;
] R IS

“Could you lend me five dollars ?”" “ No.
I'm going to be married; but Fil see to it
that you don’t get an invitation—so you’ll
save at least ten dollars by that ! "~Life.

" Sometimes,” said the ‘patient woman,
1 think my husband is getting to be a
Scu:n}lst. * What are the symptoms?”

- | "He wants to do all the talking and noqc

of the work.”—Washingion Star.

* I made a meve at our club the other
mght-* She-" Oh, can’t you make an-
ot}e.r now. "—Baltimore American.

80 your wife ‘wants alimouy, ” we re-
marked to. our Chinese laundryman,
“ Yep,” said John, " allée money me got-
tee. *—Baston Transcript. diy
““I'suppose only a limited amourt of
thh stock is being offered—the old
? " No we're
ed amount of it,” said the promoter truth-

. “We'll continue to pdn; it as long
as'we have acy sale for. it. ——Lonlwilh
rier-Journal,

“Why are you so sure thu m;
her husband /?

Cayemte, * he refered'to her blthlu suit
as ‘stunning.’ Tf he was her husband
he'd have said sbocking /—Waslmlgm:

lllll

Spar:

an unhmit- y

ing Commission is expected to make a
report on the possibilities of a State oper™
ated fish industry, together with distribu-
tion of the catch, and/ to report on the
success or non-success of such ‘govern-
mental activities in various parts offthe —
world. 'When' Governor Edge puts his
new plans before the next Legislature, it
is expected that he will become known
thronghout the nanon as the imator of
a new plan for communal feeﬁ

For ‘some years now the incregsing price -
of fish has been a matter of surprise and
distress 'to ‘the New Jersey = housewife:
Pamphlets urging the use of fish as a
meat substitute have been 'issued by
Federal, State, and municipal commis-
sions, but the perplexed “housewife found

‘| that the cost of fish had become as great

as meat itself. She realized that her
patriotic duty might be to eat fish; but the
strain on her pocket-book has been as -
tense in buying mackerel as mutton.

New Jersey's. opportunitiss for more
than pamphleteering about fish are great.
Her proportionately’ large coast line is
lined with fishermen, and her large cities
are within a few hours” haul of the coast,
DBut the fact remains that fresh fish caninot
be bought, ‘even in the near- -by - communi-
ties, at reasonable  prices. A great deal
of the fish offered for sale is frozen, indi-
cating that it has'been taken to New. York,
the distributing centre, and then shipped
back to New Jersey. ,

Whether the high price of fish is the
fault of the retailer or of the middieman,

' whetherthie “troub ;;-tthesgggeeof_ o
snpply, mm

'{ made known: ﬁmmﬁauu

tinistration *i§' now advocating tﬁ!
ownership of the fish industry would

"I seem to ‘indicate that the problem can be:

solved. The State owns the waters three
‘miles out from its coast, and, theoretically
speaking, all the fish that swim  therein,
just as the State owns the game in the
wild lands arld marshes of the common-
wealth—New York Evening Pos!,

HEAVY GALE SWEEPS ALL
BEFORETT =~

One of the worst storms on record swept
through this locality on Tuesday after-
noon and night, doing a tremendous
-amount of damage; The morning was
intermittently rainy, and a Stiff breeze
was blowing the force if which gradually
increased towards the -afternoon till be-
tween 11 and 12 o'clock at night, when it
was blowing a gale. The velocity of the
wind was well over 60 miles an hour ‘be-
tween 11 and 12 o'clock, and to
abate after midnight with the receding of
the tide, A 12-o'clock high tide is
always a full one, but the fory of the wind
on Tuesday brought the water to a very
high level, sending it dashing over the-
lower wharves of the harbor -and up sto’
the roadway where the bridge crosses the
brook that drains from the property of
Mr. Bowsér.  The rain ceased before 12,
and the raging waters were wildly beauti-
fal as they tossed theif spray to the tops
of the buildings along- the waterfront.
Towards Wedtpe-day u;ommg the wind
W v :

i‘lmoit ' j
Dunqa" wucioueto-ntbgwdpintﬁp
neichbﬂurhood and some of them were




