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Plain Words to France |

By JOHN BULL m Glugov Herald. :

It is anticipated that during the
course of a few days these plain,
blunt, but not unfriendly words to
La Belle France will be read by mil-
lions of readers through the medium-
ship of the French Press. They ex-
press the seatiments which must
ncessarily be those of millions of
Britong who, in their present strug-
gle for existence, cannot forget that
our Ally has failed to exhibit any
practical feelings of gratitude for the
aid she received from us during her
war-tme travail.

La Belle France? Bon Jour, Mad-
emoiselle! You note I speak a little—
a very little—of your tongue whilstf
raising my hat to you. But, pray, do
not misinterpret the latter; ’tis but
an act of courtesy. In truth, Madem-
oiselle, I have a few plain words to
say; I intend to put them bluntly,
for, being no diplomat, I perceive neo
uge for sugared phrases. Madem-
oiselle, I have a bone te pick with
you!

You may remember—verily, some-
times I have thought you must have
forgotten!—the month of August,
1814, What a menth it was to be sure,
when, to put the matter mildly, .it
looked as though your country would '
be wiped right out. You were afeared,
Mademoigelle, a little frightened; nor
without a cause.

Only gallant little Belgium stood
between you and a vast horde of|
ruthless soldiers. That country’s
brave defence lasted hut for a short |
time; the best that could be done was
done. Then came your travail. Do |
you remember now? !

Do you remember how our “Old!
Contemptibles” threw off their red
coats and glittering gee-gaws, rushed |
aeross the Channel, and challenged
the epemy; how half of those who
thus went to your assistance and an-
swered your ery for help fell in the
fight and still remain, Mademoiselle, |
in your keeping? !

You did not see, but you heard tell |
of the hundreds and thousands of
bv bright and bonny young Britons whoi

tossed away their tools, their pens, ’
Street St JOhn 8 |[their pastimes, and their pleasures
when they knew that La Belle France
was in dire trouble. They might have

ocolates
[

scorned your distress, but, instead,

these boys of ours went a-soldiering
—for you.

And then for years the
British manhood—and
manhood too—stood by
and fought vour fight, endured your
agony, suffered your perils. Those
who were left at home toiled and
moiled, stinted and sacrificed, that

flower of
British
your side,
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k accomplished with a
minimum of effort, *

vietory might ceme—as come it did.

Yet not before hundreds of our wo-
men and children at home .were |
killed by an enemy in the air, not !
before your fair lands had been
honeycombed with graves in which !
were dropped the bodies of hra\'e'
who were left at home toiled and
lads who, for their service to you,
had to pay the priee. i

You remember the_great day of vic-|
tory, when the guns ceased their!
rumbling, and when sweet and gen-|
tle peace followed the bitter days |
and nights of battle. You remember |
& how you said your gratitude would

never -die—how  you promised that |
Britain should never haye cause to]
regret the part she had played.

Since that time the anguish of nw}
kith and kin has been great indeed. |
Intolerable suffering-—almost unen—}
durable distress—has been their Ilot. }
Your folk have forgotiten their (rou l

l

, quiet-

ness & iet-

her in the~
t flawless
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bles; mine eannot. Yet, Mademoiselle,
because in fighting for you and with |
you, we incurred colossal debt, we |
have set ourselves the task of paying|
it. More than that, we are paying
yeurs—yes, yours—as well! l
My country is not wmercenary. Itt

lent you £650,000,000 when ¥rance

and the

mystery.

ISAPPOINTYENT FOR THE

Bailey, wife slayer, still

was well-nigh bankrupt, thinking, as
she had a right to think, that this
‘was just a lean, You have not thought
! it expedient, Mademoiselle, to pay it

disappearance of Major |

remaing  a '

MAN POLICE,

n police »arrested
lailey” was explain-
reporter by Mr. F.
firm of F, 8. Bayley,
chemical merchants,
lev-sireat, Manchester, who.
turned from Germany.
agrees that he
trong resemblance to Major
2id that he was arrested in

mencing

vley, who.

Mr.\Bayley’s story:
1orning I was told at my ho-
lie police wanted to see me.
saW them in a private room,’and as
s00n as I had answered the questionm |
“Are you Mr. Bayley?” T was told that
I must see the Chief of Police.

I was taken along the street hy a
Eroup of detectives, Wwhich grew
larger as we went, into the office of
S'he Chief of Police, where, when I
‘n.often be Was safely surrounded hy a dozen
paint. men, he asked to see my teeth. I took
them out (mine are falge teeth) and
then I saw that he was examining a
large handbill which bere two phote-

Eraphs of Major Bailey.
I was so religyed that Iroared with
faughter. The mistake was explained,
nd the Chief of Police was ver!

pologetic.—Daily Mail,
The search for Major Bailey was
Upposed to have successful when a
inatic was found in Luxemburg an-
wering to the description. It was.a |

‘“Se of mistaken identity, however, ]
. h ~w

your
sh it. =

tosged B
t salad.

bolks of egsﬂ

gas

—

| Cheyrolet produced 245,000 motor ; you in war-time are
- cars in, 1822; 500,000

are bqu manufactured daily—all of | the!rs the agony. They have to bear
wiich are high class fully equipped the heat and burden of the day—still

metor ears.—marl4,10i,eod

f e G R A8 TR

| paek, or even try. Those who helped
now groaning
com-* under a burden you might help to re-
the travail now;

in 1523,
March 1st, 3,000 Chevrolet lieve. Theirs is

‘tor your sake. As I say, my country
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i
is not mercenary,”you have not bheen
reminded too frequently of your ob-:
ligations, perhaps hecaunse we hoped"
such might not be necessary, |

La Belle France, what shall T think'®
of you? Your semators in full know- |
ledge of your pesition now seek to |
prohibit my traders from doing busi- i
ness with yours, They disregard your |
debt of honour; they refuse even to}
pay an interest. Is this 1 ask yom,'
Mademeoiselle, your way of speak

You cannot have forgotten, Thou- |
in scores of
cemeteries, remain to remind you of
what was. In your rounds of merry- |
making, in the laughter of your cafes,
in your feasting and your dancing,
there must at times intrude itself a

S e K S o e o ey

I know that, in saving you, T and
mine did the same for Britain. But I
fail to see, Mademoiselle, why * Bri-
tain, in paying her debt incurred on
yvour behalf, should pay yours as well.
I must confess to being shocked at
" the sight of your country flippantly
disregarding her obligations and re-
pudiating her recponsibilities. I am
lalso grieved, for it would be more

! pleasurable to treasure a memory of

2
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common suffering and eommon sacri- | &
fice, sweetened by an everlasting, un- | )

sullied friendship,
La Belle France, how ecan I?

MINARD’S LINIMENT FOR HEAD.
ACHE.

Liverpool.

The following are passengers by S.
S. Dighy for Liverpool:—A. G. Carter,
Mrs. A. G. Carter, Mrs. R. G. Morris,
Mrs. H. W. Knox Niven, Mrs. W. T.
Scully, H. W. Lewis, D. J. Davies,
Mrs. D. J. Davies, Miss M. C. Davies,
H. Davies, Miss Mr. R. Dav-
ies, Mrs. E. Melville, Master A. Mc-
Nell, Miss M. Frew, Rt. Rev. J. W.!
March, Rt. Rev. T. D. McCarthy, Miss !
M. Furlong, T. Hallett, W. J. Edgar, J. |
Jacksen. t
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Cuticura Beautifies
Skin Hair and Hands

Make Cuticura Sgsp, Qintment and
Talcum your every-day toilet prepa- |
rativns and watch your skin, hair
and hends improve. The Sosp to
cleanse and , the Ointmant to
soothe and heal and the Telcum to

wder and perfume,
&MI i §8c. 2 28e. Sold
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 he i# never so called save
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IWho s Who Aboard Shlpt

An 01d Smlor.)
never walked a
nine-tenths

(By
Doctors who have
farmers who spend
idlers who work
Pava-

of their lives afloat,

hard for twelve hours a day.

: doxical!

Yet they exist—aboard ship. They
owe their being to the language that
is spoken by the men of the deep-sea
sailing craft and tramp steamers of
the Mercantile Marine — the craft
that are known acress the seven scds

s “hookers.”

In boats such as those the master
is “The 0Old Man,”

without the addition of his name—
and the second mate, for some rea-
son by no means clear, is as often
as not referred to as ““The Second
Greaser.”

When a hooker is in her home port
the man .who represents the owners

and attends to her business in dock.

carries no such high-flutin’ title as
marine superintendent., That title

belongs to the big steamship lipes. |
He is known by that grand, old-fash-

joned, romance-breathing term “Ship’s
Hushand.” g
® ] L L L -«

Eagily the most important man
aboard the haoker is the cook, but
in the
ship's articles. To everyone aboard
he is “The Doctor,”

He has nothing to do with the
healing, but is 3 handy fellow to
know-as the proprieter of the only
fire at vhlah clothés may be dried

e o v

| penter,.

the first mate is|
“Mister”— |

| that

on occasionally if he be diplomati-
cally approached.
The sailmaker is
carpenter ‘“Chips.”
ways ealled plain
It so happens sometimes, by
son of the way the reliefs fall,
a man has neither a trick at
wheel nor a turn en look-out
ing the night watehes, gso that when

“Sails”
The bos'n is al-
“Boss.” 3
rea-
that

dur-

there is no essential ship work to do |

he can sleep during his watch on
deck. He is termed a “Farmer.”

The men who invariably work all
day apd sleep all night—cook, car-
sailmaker,. steward -— are
“Idlers.” :

The men take it in turn to clean
up- the fo'e’sle, and the one who has
duty is called “Peggy.
i1
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Halved maraschino cherries make |
i an attractive garnish
' cake.
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CUTS!

Minard’s
soothes
bruises.

inflammation,
cuts and

eases
and heals
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7000 TONS

Best Screened North Sydney
and 3000 TONS

pst Welsh and American Anthracite
Coal

HAS ARRIVED

MOREY & CO., Ltd.
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