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British People Are Pleased
With the Change and Do
Not. Worry - About
Economies

Y.ondon, Oct. 12.—The Times says: “The
_subsidized 9-penny loaf Is now on sale in
all the bakers’ shops and purchasers, par-
ticularly in the poorer districts, warmly
welcomed the reduction of 2d a quartern

or more on the price they have for many
months been compelled to pay for their
bread. It camnot be said that many cus-
tomers gave a thought to the overthrow
of economic doctrine represented in thelr
saved pennies or to the £ 40,000,000 a year
which it 18 estimated that the subsidy
will cost the state if wheat prices remain
at their present level. What they did
realize was the reduction in cost meant
gomething like a shilling a week—Iin some
cases more—in the weekly bread bill. The
economics involved they left to the
theorists.

In ordinary times it is probable that no
person would be more strongly opposed to
a state subsidy to keep down food prices
than the present food controller, but Lord
Rhondda and the government were faced
with the fact that the quartern loaf at a
shilling was causing serious unrest, and a
subsidy offered the only means by which
@ reduction could be effected. The price
of wheat is a matter over which the gov-
ernment could not exercise any full con-

| trol. They had to pay the price asked by
the United States and the Argentine.
Nothing could be gained by cutting down
the baker's margin of profit, for expert
opinion was against the idea that there
has been “profiteering” in the sale of
bread. In order to reduce the price of the
loaf, therefore, it 'was necessary to go to
the state for assistance. One view of the
subsidy is that it glves back some of the
excess profits, upon which taxation has
laild @ heavy hand, to the people who pro-
vide them. The tax is collected from em-
ployers and business operators, but in
@ome measure at any rate it is collected
from the consumer.

It is the present aim of the food con-
troller to get the quartern loaf sold at 9d.
We understand that there is mo special
desire that it shall be sold at a lower rate.
I 9d gives the baker too large a profit the
price of flour might be slightly ralsed, and
this would lessen the burden on the treas-
ury. It is not questioned by bakers as a
body that the arrangements made will
give them a satisfactory return, and in
fact there is some misgivings as to wheth-
er the margin allowed may not tempt
some retailers to cut the selling price
with a view to doing more business. In
the current issue of the ‘‘Bakers’ Record”
it is declared to be highly probable that
the exceptions to the maximum ‘price will
be many, whilst ‘“those who are cour-
‘ageolis enough to exact a small additional
sum for delivery are in doubt as to
whether it will be universal.

The Spalding Co-operative soclety yes-
terday sold bread at 8 1-2d the guartern,
glving no credit.

With regard to the danger that the
cheaper loaf may lead to an Increased
consumption, retailers in the poorer dis-
tricts agree that the reduction in price
may lead to more bread being eaten. One
baker yesterday said that, in his opinion,
there was little doubt that bread tickets
must come sooner or later. Food economy

{ campaigns, he said, might do much to
make the public realize the need for ra-
_tioning, but there was always people who

| eould unscrupulously exceed any voluntary.
ration; and it was not 'fair that they
should be allowed to do so. If a’bread

‘consumption limit was necessary, then
the best thing to do was to have a
‘ticket system as soon as possible.

Posters being sent out by the ministry
of food to circulate bear the following
statement: “If you want to get sugar

“ after December 30 the head of your
household must apply for e sugar card

~ before October 6.”

OLD SOLDIERS RETURNING

' Petrograd O,ct. 12.—The demobilization
of superfluous troops attachea to the Rus-
slan army has begun. The classes called
for the years 1895-96, which include the
men 43 to 44 years old are the first to
be relieved from duty. The men are being
sent to their home villages in special
trains, committees at the various towms
on the way assiting m their return.

~

LLOYD GEORGE

AT EISTEDDFOD

Mr. Lloyd George drew a moral from the Eisteddfod which he addressed

at Birkenhead September 6. The

first condition of the work of this

ancient institution, he said, was that all differences should be sunk and
thus it has a lesson for the tremendous hour of fate, the lesson of

national unity in the greatet enterp
upon. The photo shows Mr,

rise this country had ever embarked

Lloyd George addressing the meeting,

THE OLD S

PIRIT STILL |

(By C. David Stelling)

We had foregathered at the club—
Carruthers, Heal-Kennedy and myself
—for the first time in three years.
And for three whole hours we had
talked each other's heads off.

It was certainly an occasion. For
a couple of years prior to the begin-
ning of war, we had been practically
inseparable. Then, by some accident
of fortune, we had drifted into differ-
ent regiments, Heal-Kennedy went to
Antwerp and later to Gallipoli (where
he earned his first two wound-stripes)
and later still to the Somme (where
he earned his third). Carruthers had
spent eighteen soul-killing months on
the coast, the English coast, mind you,
before he had his chance, transferred
into the gunners, and was now a cap-
tain, unwounded, but wearing the
mauveé-white-mauve ribbon that indi-
cates conspicuous gallantry in the
field. Mywself, I had spent a few hum-
drum months in the trenches and re-
turned with an undistinguished in-
jury, which crocked me permanmently
for active work, and left me with two
stars and office work. So naturally
we all disagreed most cordially and
enthusiastically on every subject con-
nected with the war that was alleged
to be going on in Europe. We dis-
cussed the western front and the east-
ern, the current political crisis in Aus-
tria, the blockade, the strategical in-
feriority of Field Marshal Haig to
Major Heal-Kennedy, Captaln Carru-
thers, and Lieutenant —— myself,

Oh! My! That
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And, madam, you should
just smell the fragrance of
crushed coffee after it is brewed.

And the flavor of it!
you never tasted ground coffee
a flavor just like Red Rose
Coffee

with
Coffee.

Well,

critics, those who have

travelled far- and wide and tasted coffees in

various climes,

tasted more delicious coffee.
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even said—but we will refrain from printing
such high praise. We prefer you to try
Red Rose Crushed Coffee without revealing
anything further as to its quality. We
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surprise in store for you when you try it.
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When You Leave
Shoes Here

To be repaired, you may have
doubts as to our ability to make
them serviceable again. Those
doubts will disappear the instant
you see ‘the shoes we hand back
to you. Our work should be called
re-making rather than repairing.
For we really do re-make old shoes
into new ones, as a trial will
prove.
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respectively, and a host of other topics,
military, literary and political.

we reached the subject of
patriotism. We were all of us by way
of being veterans; not “old contempti-
bles,” for by trade we were, in order
of senijority. barrister, member of par-
liament and dramatic authors, but we
all of us dated back to August, 1914,
and looked back with a sort of
retrospective licking of the lips to the
good old times, when drill and its
concomitant inconveniences were joy-
ously born because of the enthusiasm
and feeling of high adventure that
attached to those early days. Car-
ruthers said that this sort of thing
no longer existed. Thhere was no
glamor now in being made into a
soldier, it wag merely a machine-like
process. The drill sergeants turned
out men in the same mechanical way
as the blue-cotton girls turned out
munitions. And there was no more
clan about a modern Tommy-in-the-
making than there was about an un-
detonated Mills bomb. I was inclined
to agree with him, knowing nothing at
all about the subject, as I had been 12
months in an office. '

Heal-Kennedy was eloquently op-
posed to this theory. And he, he pro-
tested, knew, or at any rate ought to
know, considering that he’d spent the
last few months, assisting at the fin-
ishing-off process Before his men went
out in’'drafts to France. The men were
the same today as they had always
veen. Did we expect to hear them sing
“Rule Britannia” and beat big drums?
(Fortissimo duet of “Heaven forbid.”)
Then what on earth did we think that
we knew about it? And so on, It
wasn’t the people who did their job
who “mafficked.” In the Boer war the
“maffickers” were the people who
stayed at home. Even though we did
have conscription, that didn’t mean
that men were forced to go against
their will, but only that they had in
moost cases waited until the unfairness
and irregularities that were attendant
upon the haphazard methods of the
voluntary system—or rather unsystem
—were abolished by some legal meas-
ure. (I have mentioned that H.-K.
was a lawyer.) .And once they were
in, they +were every bit as keen scl-
diers as the men who had, like our-
selves, been swept away by the first
fine, careless rapture of patriotic en-
thusiasm.

We demurred, advancing various
arguments that tended to show what
dam’ fino fellows we ourselves were.
but the major stuck to his guns. We
were still on the argument when the
head walitress, dainty, dapper and dic-
tatorial, reminded us, over our last
ginger ale, that it was midnight and
time for “lights out.”” We parted at
the entrance and I strolled homeward
via the Strand.

It was as I came through Trafalgar
square that I was first conscious of an
unaccustomed noise in my ears. It was
undistinguishable at first. Then I be-
gan to recognize the tramp of march-
ing men and the sound of men’s—no.
of soldiers’—voices. For a moment I
thought I was suffering from a delu-
sion, that our late conversation had
carried my mind back to the autumn
of '14, when territorial battalions used
to march through London singing
their favorite marching songs. But as
I neared Charing ICross 4 descried in
the distance the familiar sight of a
swinging lamp that approached me. It
was the lamp that preceded a bat-
talion on night march. Then the in-
,arti»culate noise resolved itself into

Finally

the tune (with adjustments) of “My
Little Grey Home in the West,” and
;the words they sang ran, so far ag I
was able to gather, somewhat ag fol-
i lows:

{ There are holes in the toes of my socks.
{ And my boots haven't got any heels,
My kitbag has bust and my belt’s red
with rust,
And I'm” fed up with rissoles for
meals.
I've not slept.since last Monday week.
And my clothes are all covered with
dirt;
But I shouldn’t much care, if I could
but repair
All the holes in my little grey shirt.

As a poem 1t doesn’t cut much ice,
but hear it sung by a body of march-
ing men, 'with the gusto that makes
you realize what a ‘delightful hobby
It is for them to be able to “grouse,”
and you will appreciate a tiny fraction
of that entirely indefinable thing, the
spirit of the British army. They swung

“Let Me Help You Carry the

Burden,

Mother”

““ It Canada fails ns in October, we must curtail

many of our activities.’’

Sir ARTHUR STANLEY,
Chairman, Executive Committee,

It now costs $300,000.00 a week to carry on the work of the
British Red Cross, or $16,000,000.00 a year.

Every minute of the day and night it costs $30 to minister to
the sick and wounded and dying.

Last year Canada’s magnificent contribution paid for the entire
work of the British Red Cross for nearly seven weeks.

This year, in view of the greater need, it is earnestly and
confidently hoped that Canada’s contributions will be as
great proportionately as the magnificent offering of
last year.

Our trust is, that the Citizens of Canada will give generously
to this noble cause on—

“OUR DAY”, OCTOBER 18th

British Red Cross.
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A Few Facts about British Red

Work.

IN GREAT BRITAIN
57,000 Hospital Beds found in the

,000 spent on equipmen
mGeorge Ho:,:ul (1,850 beds)

t of

The British Red Cross Society is the
only institution which carries voluntary
aid to the Sick and Wounded of the
British forces on land and sea in every

ion of the War,

ts work is therefore the concern of all
classes of British subjects, whether livin
in the British Isles, in the Dominions an
Colonies beyond the seas, or in foreign
countries.

United Kingdom.

30,000 of thess provided with
Nursing Staff.

2,000 Trained Nurses working at
home and abroad.

7,500 V. A. D.’s helping in Army
Hospitals.

$130,000 a year contributed to cost of
its maintenance.

$225,000 spent on building and equip-
ping Netley Red Cross Hoepital
(1,000 beds); and

$625,000 spent on maintensnce,

$175000 for Orthopsedic Curative
Workshops and Training Fund.

$185,000 for Facial Injury Hospitals.
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past me into the station, still singing.
A company in the middle of the line
was letting itself go to the tune of
“Sister Susie.” A platoon in the rear
boasted a soloist of its own, a stalwart
fellow with a raucous voice and an
occasional sense of tune. As he came
past me he was bawling out, ‘“Love Me
and the World Is Mine” to the evi-
dent sympathetic delight of his com-
panions. And before the whole bat-
talion had passed through the gate-
way into the station square came the
inevitable query, “Are we downheart-
ed?” followed by the not les: inevit-
able reply from a hundred volces:
“No-o0-0-0!" i

The medley of familiar noises was
as sweet music to my ears. I had not
heard them since before I had left for
France. It was the old &pirit of the
first and many, subsequent expedition-
ary forces, expressing itself in the old

familiar way. Perhaps it wasn’t pat-
riotism as the German understands
the term. For these men who were
leaving for the front did not go forth
with their country’s nanm.e on their
lips. Here was no vaunting, no

“Such boasting as the Gentiles use,
Or lesser breeds without the law—"

No cdlamant cant or high-sounding blas-
phemy, but the .0ld undaunted, un-
dauntable spirit was there, the spirit
that let amateur soldiers of London
town rout the “Invincible” Prussian
Guard.

The next morning I wired my apolo-
gles to Heal-Kennedy. He had been
right after all.
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NO FRATERNIZING NOW

Petrograd, Oct. 11. — Austro-Gemman

troaps ‘are renewing meu-_ attempts to

fraternize with the Rusians, but so far
every effort has met with fajlure, accord-
ing to a statement issued by the war
office, based on report8“from the front.
The general situation is quiet although

somodthonmuuwdlumo"f'
the Cossack units, still act with some
suspicion toward the commending stafl-
The question of peace is said to agitats
tha great mas of the Russian soldiers
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