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the greatness of our own thoughts; and we throw
up our hands and thank God that at last we have
found something ‘‘of which there is enough.’’

But there is another explanation of the
strange spell that'the ocean holds over us.

The ocean is never still. We have never been
able to guess just what the wild waves are say-
ing, but they are always saying something. They
are never silent. The tides come and go, and
come again. The billows chase one another ever-
lastingly. Through the invisible depths the
mighty currents keep coursing perpetually.

The sound of the surge on the shore, now with
the deep bass of the tempest, and now with the
centle lullaby, is increasing. Day and night,
winter and summer, through sunshine and storm,

| the sea must be busy !

And it is the same with us mortals. With the

| sea and with us the law is the same—perpetual
{ motion.

Quebec Reforms Her Boys |

in High Laurentian Hills

|
i

¢ . Sl ; {
Reclaiming young boys to decent citizenship|

18 a problem that concerns the community guite

as much, if not more, than the question of capital|

punishment

The lesson of the life of Frank Me-|

Cullough is one to give a new interest to one of |

the most important social phases of modern times.

the moral aspect, until a boy has come to the years |

when misdirected energy and an overplus

of |

animal spirits carry him along the winding roads |

of vouthful adventure.
Ontario has two reformatories, those
Mimico and Penetanguishene. Very little is known

at |

about the methods at these institutions, but the |
old prison ideas are said to exist at these places
as at many other of our provincial institutions.

The jail farm idea is developed to some extent,
but boys frequently escape, and we have
records to show what has been the
lads who went to these places. Did the reform
schools reform them, or did they develop into sue-
cessful men? Are there too many ‘‘boys”’
have grown into maturity being sent to these
schools to act as class leaders in crime? Are
modern ideas being used to give the boys
chance?

Ontaro loth to believe that it can
anything from Quebee, yet the latter province has

1o

1S

which has a long and proud record of having
turned out men who were a credit to their prov-
ince.

who ! o portunities for holidaying in the great out

i doors.

fate of the|

a |

learn |

Our minds are always thinking. Our hearts
are always loving or hating. Our deeper selves
are always hoping or despairing. When darkness
comes and the beasts of the field retire to their

dens, we are not permitted to rest, for even in/
| our sleep we must be living over our waking life. |

VERNON
By FONTAINE FOX.

|

|
|

“*Break, break, break, on thy cold grey stones, |

O Sea,” cries the law of the great waters.
“Think, think, think, act, act, act, O children of
men !’ ceries the law of the great humanity.
The restless sea and the restless
images, both, of the deathless energy we call God.
The call of the ocean! May it not be in vain.
May it help us to see how true are the poet’s

; : | lines :
Child welfare goes further, in fact, does not toueh |

The world is too fmuch with us; late and soon,
Getting and spending, we lay waste our powers;
Little we see in nature that is ours.

We have given our hearts away, a sordid boon!
The sea that bares her bosom to the moon.

The winds that will be howling at all hours,
And are upgathered now like sleeping flowers;

For this, for everything, we’'re out of tune;

It moves us not. Great God! I'd rather be

A pagan suckled in a creed outworn,

So might I, standing on this pleasant lea,

Have glimpses that would make me less forlorn,
Have sight of Proteus coming from the sea,

Or hear old Triton blow his wreathed horn.”

Put Qut the Camp Fire

This summer promises to be a record one in

Many more thousands than usunally picnie
and eamp between May and October will be found
tenting it on the islands and in the woodlands
scattered so thickly throughout the province. It

1 U ; | is well, therefore, that we should consider care-
a boys’ school (it is not even called a reformatory) |

fully the Government’s warning to eampers and

| pienickers against bush fires that might spring

Set high in the Laurentian, surrounded by |

lakes and streams and deep forests, this school is |
built along lines designed to have an appeal to |

boyvish imagination.

feet to serve his ‘‘sentence’’

A boy goes with reluctant !
and finds himself in |

the land of his juvenile dreams, a place where |
every boyish wish may be gratified, and every|

fine game indulged
He may roam the forests, use the ecanoes provided,
go fishing or exploring. It is said that no boy
ever attempted to get away from this place. and
that many cannot be driven away.

boy leaves the school he is often the

Each boy is out on his honor. |

And when the |
superior, |

mentally, maorally and physically of many young |
lads who have had every opportunity to develop |
| apparently harmless embers are launched such

themselves without restraint. He is assisted to a

position. and the Province of Quebec is proud, and |
justly so. of the long list of fine men who have|

oradyated from this school of correction in the
mountains.

fines of reforming our reformatories.

| dreadful toll of life, human

from the smoldering embers of deserted camp
fires. Today every province in the Dominion is
spending vast sums for the reforestation and pro-
tection from destruction, and it is a matter of
record that a great percentage of the devastation
due to conflagration in the nation’s timber belts
has been caused by camp fires that were not ex-
tinguished. It is usually the amateur who is to
blame for this eriminal negligence. The profes-
sional hunter or guide, prospector or surveyor, has
too keen an appreciation of the destructiveness of
the fire fiend loose in timber lands to commit this
error. As an economic safeguard it should be the
duty of every camper to be sure he has not left
the most minute spark behind him. From these

stupendous bush fires as swept Northern Ontario
several years ago. wiping out towns, taking a
and animal, and

t transforming a beautiful land into a black sear
Ontario might well emulate Quebec along the

When the !

faith of these childish offenders is won, when they |

are given the chance to train under conditions
that have a romantic interest, they have a
chance of ‘‘coming through eclean.”” A
many of our church might devote
time to ascertaining what becomes of the boys
go to our reformatories. how they turn out,
whether or not they graduate into prison
penitentiary.
boast of. to say the least

Mankind and the Ocean

(Written for The Advertiser by Rev. Thomas
B. Gregory.)

[
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Emerson somewhere tells the story of the old
woman who, after having passed the most of her
life far inland. was finally taken down to the
seashore
old lady threw
“*Thank God'
which there 1s enough!’

Gazing out over the great waters. the

her cried out:

At last [ have found somethine of

up hands and

In her soul there was a longing for some-
thing houndless. something that she could not see
the other side of, and the ocean seemed to fill the
bill. There was enough of it. and for the oreat
rolling. boundless thing she devoutly thanked
God

The old woman is the type of us all. We are

yonder-minded'’ creatures. We look not down
at our feet, but far off toward something that is
larger than anything seen in our immediate en-
vironment.

Art. poetry and religion are but the attempt
on our part to visualize and realize the soul’s
dream.

The ocean charms us because it is to us the
token and symbol of our sense of the infinite—the
something that is larger, more beautiful. and in
every way superior to anything that we have so
far come into possession of.

The sculptor takes his chisel and mallet and
tries to cateh and hold a little gleam of the great
Infinite that appeals to him: the painter tries to

reproduce it oun his canvas: the musician labors |

to voice it in his symphony : the poet struggles to
express it in his verse; the saint would embody
it in his pure and gentle life. .

All history and all biography is an attestation
of the fact that we human beings are never satis-
fied with ourselves, but are ever striving and
struggling to lift ourselves above ourselves. to
make ourselves more than we are today, to at-
tain a loftier, and still loftier, height of mental
and moral experience.

And hence it comes about that when with
these large aspirations stirring within us, we stand

~down by the great wide sea, we feel a thrill of

rapture—because the greatness of the sea reflects

f_’(‘mﬂ'. i
good |
some |
who |
and |
and |
Our present system is nothing m]

Germany Still Impudent I

Of late the Prussian has had several serious
attacks of nerves, but his nerve remains as hard,
cold and steady as ever. The summary of Ger-

many’s counter-proposals show the Hun not al

whit less impudent and arrogant than before
his trouncing at the hands of Foch. There is not
the slightest note of regret or penitence, no indi-

! cation that the Teuton realizes something of the

enormity of his offence. The Allies are insulted

{ and arraigned. Germany acts much like a eriminal

in the dock who, penalized heavily for a great
crime, when given an opportunity to speak,
shamelessly accuses judge and jury of gross in-
Justice. Practically all the Allied conditions are
rejected and substituted with demands that Ger-
many be treated as an equal by her conquerors,
that the peace agreement be framed on a system
of compromise, give and take. The Versailles
conference is charged with wandering far from
the spirit of the armistice treaty, inflicting on the
Teuton conditions contrary to Mr. Wilson’s four-
teen points. The terms are in some instances
declared impossible of acceptance because they
“infringe on Germany's sovereign rights.”” To
accept the treaty without sweeping modifiecations
would mean ‘‘enslavement.’’

Of course the chastisement is severe, although
not more so than retribution requires, but there
is no intention of reducing Germany to a race of
helots. It depends upon the Germans themselves,
Just how short or how long they shall remain in
subjection to the Allied will. The chains will
chafe and gall, but release will come just as
rapidly as Germany pays the debt and by be-
havior wins to a place amongst the decent. The
tone in which the counter-proposals have been
submitted make it very clear the Germans are not
vet in this mood. They will not assist in their
own regeneration, therefore they must be im-
prisoned. chastened into a proper frame of mind.
The early application of the peace terms as they
stand, whether Germany signs them or not. will
be the best service the Allies can dc the world and
Germany.

EDITORIAL NOTES.
[saac Marcassan says Northeliffe will become
England’s unofficial premier. Not while Lloyd
George is the official premier.

The big lesson to be learned from the eollapse
of the sympathetic strike idea is that the whole
people are stronger than any class.

Manager Hagel has signed up ‘‘Turk”’ Riley
and ‘‘Buster’’ Kean, hard hitters, for the Tecum-
sehs. Why not get ‘‘Spike’’ Hennessy. He could
burglarize lots of bases.

Damid is the name of the man who heads the
Turkish delegation to the peace conference, and
when he reads the terms he is likely to say some-
thing that sounds like his name. -~ - e

soul I—- |

McNUTT
(Copyright.)

WoT’s THAT POOR
SIMP LAUGHING AT

baby carriage m front of that big tobacco ad.

The Advertiser’s
Daily Short Story

(Copyright, 1919, by the McClure
Newspaper Syndicate.)

STILL WATERS.
By Archey Cameron New.

i
! As usual at the opening of the golf
| season the spacious, luxurious guarters
of the Maryville Country Club buzzed
with the bass tones of the men and
shrilled with the laughter and chat-
ter of the women, many in the ‘‘flap-
per” age. A bright spring sun shone
into the big library, fairly screaming
‘““come out and play” to the
imen reading there.
{ Jasper Hunt, looking
the French window opening
veranda, suddenly smiled and
around to the others.
‘‘Here comes Bill Hawley
announced, happily.
“Darn!” snapped
lwho didn’'t mean it. ‘That bedlam-
| maker! And I wae just getting
{pnim where she will—"" he

vexedly out

on

of

the

now!” he

“Case”

to
flung

a yawn and stood up
“Please,” requested
Farber coldly, ‘“less
Cassius Summers regarded him
amusement, muttered something
the morgue being better suited to his
(Farber’'s) tastes, and sauntered to-
ward Hunt. At that moment the win-
|dows were flung wide and Bill Haw-
ley, who enjoyed the reputation of be-
iing the club’s loudest member (y«
fairly enjoyed it), burst into the
|attired in golf togs, his big
| gleaming white from an open
! front

‘“Hi, everybody!” shouted Bill,
he stood and surveyed them all
a mocking grin. ‘““Hello, old foll
Why the indoor sports? Never
the old calves hard that way.” And
he slapped his big legs appreciatively.
““Come out, Andy,” he shouted, “I'll
give you four and beat you.” Andrew
didn’t. even look up. ‘‘Gee, it's frosty
{in here. I'm going back to my good old
isun.” "Then he turhed to Hunt and
| whispered in. his ear:

“Governors’ meeting,"’
Hunt, answering him. “You
didn’'t you?”

“Guess I did,”” admitted Hawley,
jconcerned. ‘“‘Same old stuff
| for me. Here's my proxy.”
| leaf off a nearby
!bled hastily on the edge. ‘‘Here, vote
| McFarlan same old salary, resolve re
| grets for the dear departed. you know
|—I'm busy. Got a game on.”

Jasper laid a restraining arm on his
eeve.

“Wait, Billy; just '‘a m
| got a surplus in the treasur
| some mratured notes. The
| to be reinvested.”

| “Put it in the Victory

little
noise.”

about
i

s, he
room,
chest
shirt

explained

k that

Knew

un-

He

I sl
| te.
collected

Loan,”’

Jasper held him.
“Darn it, Bill; can't you be
{able. I tried to talk it over with Andy
{and he only slipped me a circular ¢
| went back to reading again He'
| regular tight-mouthed Sphinx."”
| “Tight-fisted old sinner, you
muttered Bill, in an undertone. *“Only
reason he don’t open his mouth
‘cause he's got a gold tooth, and
afraid somebody’ll touch him
loan. What's he here for, anyhow-
meetin’ ain’'t till 6.”

Hunt looked at his chum fixedly be-
fore replying.

‘““He'’s waiting for

“‘Huh!"" grunted
| “How d'ye know '
“Took the message to him,’”
led Hunt. “Ethel's out there
playing a foursome She gaid
wanted to see him—badly, that's
way she put it.”

“Dammation!” yelped B
toward the green, then
When ‘Hunt caught up to
very solemn “Jazz, tell
up "

“I dunno. Have a

‘“No-0,”” answered
“Came near, though.
me Ethel said T was
too much to say—I
like Andy. I told Mary
to swim in still
lot of waves.”

“Bill!"” Jasper Hunt regarded him
with amazement. Why was it these big
fellows were such yaps with the wo-
men. Anybody with half an eye could
see through Mary May-—she jt hung
around Bill Hawley waiting for half a
chance to say yes. And Bill had bitten
on her jealous story. Of course, she'd
lost no time in relaying it to Ethel. He
laid his’ hand on his friend's shoulder
“Bill, will you do me a favor?”

“Sure.. How much and how

“Not that. But I want to
to run along home.”

“What! And miss this——-"

“l mean it,” insisted Jasper, persist-
ently, “Why, Bill, you’ve nearly ruin-
ed yourself. Leave it to me, will you?
I'll postpone the governor's meeting till
next Friday. That'll give me time to
snoop around and find how things are
going. Ethel's after me now. She's
on some sort of woman's committee for
this Victory Loan. But Andy thinks
we'd better get more returns and make
some improvements. Says this other
scheme is O. K., though he don’t know
the people in it. They’'re just neighbors
of his in his office building. I'll sound
Ethel out and see how she stands. Will
you go?”

Billy, for the first time in vears,
looked at Jasper long and silently, then
without a word, turned toward the
dressing-rooms.

.

mean,"”

for a

Ethel!"”
Bill astonished
answer-

now,
the

starting
stopped
him he was
me—what's

1€

scrap withw he
Bill, reflectivel,
Mary May told
too noisy—had
wasn’'t dignified
if Ethel wanted
waters she'd miss a

2

soon?

ask you

- * .

Two members of the board of gov-
ernors sat in the quiet little board room
the following Friday and paid no at-
tention to the buzz of the voices
around them. One of them, huddled in
a big chair, stared moodily out of the
window.

The other, Jasper Hunt, sitting with
his face toward the library, suddenly
rose from his chair and left the room,
as a finger beckoned to him from the
library. There he joined Case Summers
and' Ethel Mordaunt, who, still urging
secrecy. led him out on the porch to a
quiet corner.

*Jazz,” Ethel opened the conversa-
tion, “how do you stand on voting the
club’'s money?"

Jasper looked at Summers faltering-
ly, before replying.
© Of course, Ethel,” he began apologet-

fcally, “‘we’d like to oblige yvou by sup-

group ot
wheeled |

Summers, |
the
the |
magazine aside, stretched himself with|

Andrew |

with |

Bex |

You vote |
tore a !
magazine and scrib- |

We've |
money's got

snap- |

| ped Hawley, trying to get away; but|
{ D

reason-

she |

_ | killing an objectionable st

! porting your cause,
{ improvements. Now Andy says——

‘“How does Andy know so much
{about this copper scheme?”’ Ethel put
in quickly.

“He says he don’t,”” admitted Jasper,
| “but he says it has been recommended
{to him.”
| ""He's a mean liar!”" snapped Ethel
| indignantly, while Jasper and Sum-
! mers jumped, astounded at her vehem-
jence. ‘‘He not only knows them, but
| he knows how rotten they are. Re-
{ member, Jasper, my message to him
last Friday. Well, 1 made a date with
{him to have a little talk I talked
| Victory Loan to him until my gills were
il»lm*, and all he said was ‘I'm not sure’
land ‘I'll think it over. That’ qaidn't
is:nisl}' me. Thren I heard about this
mining scheme. So I called to see him
!ut his office yesterday. I opened the
subject again, and while I was talking
to him, the phone rang. He excused
himself for a minute, left the office
and 1 started to snoop.”

“Bthel!"”

“Oh, not in his
ylay evidence around.
door between his and
ipany’s office had been
door and it opened. 1
the inner office of
in the outer office
to a man. Ti
the club’s money Then I lit ou

“And he’s in with them?’ .
looked at Summers, horrified
waters run deep, don’'t they?”

““And generally muddy,” put in Ethel,
curtly. “‘But, of course, if you've made
up your mind g

‘“We all haven’t,”
i with an almost imperceptible wink at
Summers. ‘“‘One of the board’s in there
now. He's been. shouting for your Vic-
tory Loan ever since I first put it up
to him. Of course, he’s the noisiest
{ member of the club, and the fellows
tdon’t pay much attention to him, but
| Billy’'s—=—"
| “Got good
torted hotly.
minute."’

“You'll
vised

but the club needs

desk. Crooks never
But I noticed the
this copper com-
used. I tried the
found myself in
the company-—while
Andy was talking
said somethir

ey

she

sense, anyhow,” re-
‘And I'll tell him so this
him in there
dryly.
*

find
Jasper,
*

now,"” ad-

* L

The lone
staring moodily out
started as a step
near him, and

member in the board room,
of the window,
sounded on the floor
without turning, growl-
“Jazz, tell me, do you
Fithel hates me because

a blatter?’

“Of course, if you'd rather ask
Jazz—'" he heard someone say, and
then he jumped to his feet and caught
her, smiling, into his arms.

“Not at all!” he yelled
‘“‘no proxy voting in this
i You've heard the question.
| please saj =

But he For

ame her trembling
with his own pressed

she

delightedly,
board room.
All in favor
aye

cheated how could
lips to
tightly

“Newspapers Are
the World’s Mirror”

Comment, Cleverness and Mers
Verbiage From “Edurators or
the Common People” in Can-

ada and Other Lands.

| —

__'-anove UNDER THEM BEFORE. |

he's |

[Ga Reporter.]
If the Liberals all got together,
i would happen in this country?

REVERSED.
[Guelph Mercury.]
Unlike the KEuropean “N
| Land,” the Ottawa one seem

: v to be the
safe place for the politi

lan nowa-

STRENUOUS TIMES.
[ Montreal
English jury
of a young

Herald.]
has

An

father girl justified in
. It used
to be thought was
sufficient, but

lumes.

that a

these

K

THE GREATER SHOCK.

[New Orlean

A New York preacher

styles of dress for women are shockin

But no confide

say that in the case of father who has

to pay for them the styles are not
shocking as the prices

WHY NOT DO iT?
iKingston Whig.]
It is the duty of the
see that law and order are enforced,
declares Hon. Mr. Ballantyne. Of course
it is, but why doesn’t the government
do it? Why does it continue to dally
with the grave situation in Winnipeg.

CAUSE FOR AMAZEMENT,
[Toronto Star.]

Patriotic men in 1911 were misled, and
they must stand amazed at the cool-
ness with which all the passionate ap-
peals of 1911 are not forgotten, while
the changes that were denounced then
as disloyal and ruinous are now quietly
accepted as inevitable.

Star.]

as

THE ULTIMATE VICTIM,
[Ottawa Journal.]

Although not quite so apparent, it is
invariably the case that incre:
are ‘‘passed on,” and so it is
ation of business firms. Wages and
taxes are costs and must be charged up
like all other costs to the ultimate pur-
chaser.

WHERE BOLSHEVISM THRIVES.

{Buffalo News.]

There is no fear of Bolshevism where
the people are well fed, There is no fear
of Bolshevism where the victor over
autocracy lives

Bolshevism thrives only upon suspi-
cion and flourishes only where there is
discontent—and hunger.

MAKING IT UNANIMOUS.
[Washington Star.]

‘““Are you in favor of universal pro-
hibition?"

“Yes,”” replied Uncle Bill Bottletop.
“We’'ve got it sure in our town. An’ I'm
jes’ selfish enough to want it hard as
hard for everybody on earth to get a
drink as it is for me.”

ENEMIES OF UNIONS.
[Ottawa Journal.]

Inasmuch as now appeals are being
made to union men in BEastern Canada
for sympathy with the Winnipeg gen-
eral strike, the aim of the central
leaders there should not be mistaken.
They are enemies of the internationalf
labor unions except in so far as the

interrupted Jasper, |

actually |

she |
answer
to them? |

what |

declared the

strenuous {

says the ‘.’h,'\V;

nce is violated when we |

government to |

VAR TAT

purpose.

[Toronte
But it is said that

i ve
i daring
| stage

to the point
is not alone

silk mills

terials.

Sir- Robert
impossible and
when Sir Robert
Department
services of :
leadership of the
mittee.

It does not matter

Ottawa think of
The country trusts
the enemies he has
believe in O’Connor.

E.

at

[Brantford
Sir William Hearst

threatened
authority
and nail,
victory in this
Macdonald.
Ontario, on

upon

rega

only ' welcomes
insists on it,

one is able
opportunist and the

[Philadelphia

‘““The Law's Delay
story with us.
it fbor gene
have reached
that the
Berlin has
of a bill creating a

Germa

and losing the war.”
the court should be
could tell now what
be, but the further
measure that the
quired ‘‘to produce

Herein we
We

necessary

laugh.
delay.

those

Did you ever read

richest,

A REVELATION—OF CHARMS.

2aled in the past few years costumes| _

in this
| glory. The average drawing-room party
jis a revelation, and it seems as if the!
of the world must
ning day and night on transparent ma- |

“PEOPLE BELIEVE IN O'CONNOR.”

[Toronto Telegram.] odtiin &
Borden
criticism
Borden
of Justice to refuse

cost

Oliver Mowat was wont to fight every
aggression
provincial
and he won

The present
the other hand,
by his attitude re Labor legislation, not
Federal
It is by such tests that
to distinguish
statesman,

THE LAW’S CHIEF DELAY.

constitutional
completed

those accused of *“starting, lengthen

governments

needed at the projected trial,”’
find
understand
doe
stroyed some time ago

TRUE HAPPINESS.
[Omaha News.]

—Ecclesiastes—writte

latter are willing to serve the O. B. U.,of Biblical times, keeping in mind that

t is the story man searching for

happiness?

Try it, if you haven't

There was a man who had dut

3 his hand in token of a wish

hat wish woul e fulfilled if it

| physically p e

of insolence. ’[‘.}1“'h]_i.;1|:,; ’1‘\‘;\7 “: . “]‘,‘;

particular| ., = fye tried pl

tainment of knowledge. ¢
i them of no avail in brir

run- | ¢4 his heart

Then he turned the helping of

lothers, and found therein the - true

| happine which had eluded him in all

{other t S.

of a

to
and
were

Times.]
the stage has

unhappiest of
labor, the at-

only to find
ging happiness
be

to

it Solo-
ly real happiness in
=llow-men.

e today
y{ mon’s time—the o
in service to your

as was iIn

makes

the P
the
the

com-

allows i —
| WHAT IS THE COST OF A CLOUD?
! [Philadelphia Public Ledger.]
What » cost of a cloud?
In a vy like Philadelphia tens of
| thousands of electric lights are turn-
when the sun blanketed and

O'Connor
of

to
living

what the
W. F. O'Connor.
Mr. O’Connor for

officials

ed on is

there are murky or sombre skies b¢
cause of the dark clouds. Electric ligl
means more use of coal, and coal meay
money, and the money comes from t
public’'s purse when the electric lig
bill comes i

Someone figured that » ra 3
New York an unconsci ble amou:
of money. Women, he xplained, di
bursed 85 per cent of the mones
by men. On rainy
remained indoors.
curtailed, traffic reduced, and near
every class and ch c of business
was affected adversely, Theatres, r*>via
shows, ball games and general z
ments suffered seriously.

In New York, in one of the t
structures, the electric light people 1
watchers stationed night and day
search the skies At the first sign of
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Head Office and Factories, Oshawa, Ont

Also Metal Ceilings, Roofing, Siding, Eavestrough, etc.
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AXWELL Trucks are in use today all over

Canada-—serving scores of different kinds of

business.
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In short, the Maxwell is Everyman’s truck.

Because the Maxwell calls for the smallest

a completely equipped truck.

Because the Maxwell will handle four out of every
freight-carrying jobs more speedily at less expense.

Because Maxwell service i

Remember this.

the Maxwell truck uses
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Chassis Price, $1550
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MAXWELL MOTOR CO. OF CANADA, LIMITED, WINDSOR, ONT,

CENTRAL GARAGE
A. H.  BURROWS, York Street, London, Ont.

Phone 1414,




