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has on the land where he last year raised 409 bushels
Of potatoes to the acre, a crop of Marquis wheat,
estimateq by beet-growers from all over the coupt_ry,
to run go bushels per acre, at least. At Mefilclpe

at, a crop of 36 acres in the Wolchester District
Yielded 54 bushels to the acre, and
ethbridge now raises its estimate of
Sfain yield from 30 bushels to 35.

Iminating the water-optimism from
2l these statements, we are conserva-
tively able to deduct a crop yield con-
Siderably in excess of anything the
West has yvet produced.
. “What will the crop be?” is the ques-
?10!1 that thousands are asking. Figure
it out yourself from the government’s
SStimates. But do not forget that the
TOD area of Wesern Canada is roughly
8.00 liles long by 350 wide—a huge ter-
Titory to generalize about. Vice-Presi-
dent Bury of the C.P.R. says 240,000,000
bushelg of wheat, and another compe-
tent authority raises him 10,000,000. A

€at amount of new land, hitherto un-
cll.ltiva)ted, has this year been brought
Under Crop, owing to a great extent, to
he efforts made by the Canadian Gov-
rnment ¢, encourage further cultiva-
on to feeq the warring allied nations.

. Conservative estimate of the addi-
tiona) 1anq under cultivation is 10 per
Cent,

And the men to harvest this crop?
“Or the first time in history the West
<*hds men east. British Columbia has
Sent jtg unemployed down to the prairies
O 8ather the wheat, oats, barley and

* And some of the soldiers who
have noy vet gone to the front are help-

208 ithe Empire on the battlefields of
arvegt

REP‘ORTS from all parts of Western
Canada more than two weeks ago
. Indicateq harvesting well to com-
B vith threshing in swing ot
bel¥ Darts. In Alberta, cutting first
€8an at Lethbridge, winter wheat, on
inlégus‘t 5 while in Saskatchewan, the '
D Ormation tq hand is that it commenced at
UNdurn on August 9, Marquis wheat, and at
Olseley witp Prelude wheat, on the same date.
4 . OF the Western Canadian farmer is—to use
lerm that has recently become familiar—fully
iollized. He can take the field at an instant’s
in force. Waiting the order to
» Whole batteries of machines were
vbhra»wn up in line, and not very far behi_nd them,
n ¢ heayy artillery, the threshing machines, are
OW being examined and repaired, every wheel
remg oiled, every part assembled, everything in
I0ess; while the elevators, the fortresses that
a;e to hold the prisoners, have been.'overhauled
equo DUt in order so that theit capacity shall be
Qual to tyq demand. This was the situation a
Oth ago; to-day, the army, the machines, and
< elevatorg are at work—and overtime—even
Sunrdeay_
~1e further fact is worthy of notice. Fertile
Th With water and sunshine will produce crops.
ang (v eSt has the fertile soil and the sunshine,
4 this year it has had what will probably prove
¢ the record rainfall for thirteen years.
Uring the months of April, May, June and J uly
thzre rain fell in Southern Alberta than during
fa) Whole of last year. In that district the rain.
thi last year totalled 10.18; to the end of July
S year it was 11.47. In spite of the floods that
Wo ace in July, and which it was feared
biguld Wash out the crops in many places, the
Teas oSt crop in the history of the West is being
allzed_

Qg,speaking in Winnipeg last week, Hon. Frani
Chrane, Minister of Railways, confirmed what
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A Love Story

E sampans were plying backwards and for-

Wards across the water like small insects

‘distu‘rbed, and the cries of the boatmen rang
Darg out as they parried with one another i_n re-
Ingy S As the big liner with the red funnels slipped
ah, the roadstead she gathered all manner of craft
q c:t €r; when she hove to the effect was that of
toye. C4Se surrounded by busy ants. But the Bluff
h@'n: ed over her, dwarfing her as everything else
Stre ath it the rambling town, the narrow-throated:
g S choked with the petty commerce of the Hast,
L] © Tippling stretch of water on which the sun-
S0t lay,
&ammm the door of his shop, Beverley could see more
hea‘ﬁans loosing themselves from the wharf and
ﬁa,gs g out, while two or three motor launches with
Stip o T4iling astern fretted about busily. Such a
~ Seemeq ot of keeping with the lazy heat of the

Bringing up the heavy artillery.

THE COURIER.

ir Borden had previously said about the
Sll“lovg‘i)(?rfr(t)f ships adequate to transport the export
crop. Sir Robert had told him that complete arrange-
ments had been made to handle all wheat seeking an
outlet until the end of September.

at Indian Head, Saskatchewan.

ine i t like a load
t loaded by a stock machme is dumped ou
e of gravel for threshing at Pense, Sask.

Threshing wheat, thousands of bushels a day,

“After that,” he said, “further arrangements will
be made. The Admiralty will release more ships, as
they are required for this purpose, and I do not
anticipate any difficulty. It is a question, however,
of how much wheat will be offered. At present the
farmers may not want to sell.”

Whether farmers choose to sell or not
in great quantities at present, the fact
remains that the wheat must be got out
before next harvest.

The Man Who
Would Not

By NORMAN PATTERSON.

EFORE the war, if you asked a
young man to go into training as
an officer in the militia, he would

not.

Before the war, if you asked a rich
father to encourage his son to do the
hard work of a lieutenant in the militia,
he would not.

Before the war, if you asked an em-
ployer of labour to give ten per cent.
of his men two weeks’ holiday to go to
“camp” to get their annual drill, he
would not.

Before the war, if you sought sub-
scriptions to buy band instruments,
cookers, machine guns for hard-drilling
volunteer regiments, the man with
money to spare would not.

Before the war, if you asked a Cana-
dian mother to encourage her son to
learn rifle-shooting, so that if danger
ever threatened he would be able to
take his share of home defence, she
would not.

Before the war, if you suggested to a
County Council or a City Council that
it should give an annual grant to the
local regiments within its boundaries,
they would not.

Before the war, if you argued with a
University President that there should
be military training at eévery university,
because a large supply of citizen army officers
would do away with the necessity of a standing
army, he would not.

Before the war, Lord Strathcona established
a fund for the bhysical training of school-boys.
Dr. James L. Hughes tried to induce the school-
inspector in every county in Canada to encour-
age his teachers to earn part of this fund, but
he would not.

Before the war, when the students of govern-
ment suggested that more business-like methods
of administration should be introduced into the
government departments at Ottawa, the mem-
ber of Parliament laughed and would not.

Before the war, if you suggested that the phy-
sical and moral qualities of the beople were
more important than minerals and fisheries and
pulp-wood, and stocks, and real estate, and gen-
eral money-making, the man who heard you
dubbed you a dreamer, and he would not.

Before the war, when an intelligent citizen
over the situation ang try
to make up his mind as to whether he should
put his citizenship before his partisanship, he
would not,

Before the war, if the average citizen was
asked to admit that hig wife, his daughter, his
sons and his wealth, belonged to the State if the
State chose to call upon him to surrender them,
he would not.

Since the war, Canada has got a new view of
herself and her citizens a new view of their
citizenship. This is the most remarkable fea-
ture of the war-period—not the number of sol-

diers nor the bushels of wheat, but the trans-
formed Canada.

CE—By VANCE PALMER

Full of Psychology and Oriental Colour

n, and the temper of the town. HEven in
?;Zeg;;ion street and in the palm-shaded walk above
people lounged about with lazy indolence, or lay back
in their rickshaws as if enough effort were to be
found in watching the automatic movement of the§r
coolies’ legs. There was Something in Beverley’s
fibre that kept him from slipping into the sloth'and
softness of the East, and a look of impatience flitted
across his face as he glanced up and down the street.

“Confound that boy,” he said to himself. ‘“He ought
to have been back an hour ago. The young waster
is playing fan-tan in some side-street or other, I’ll
guarantee. Perhaps I’d bet‘er go myself.”

He bit the end off a fresh cigar, and made his way
down to the Bound. At the nets in the playing-
ground near the water a few young men in ﬁannels
were languidly knocking about the balls_that the
pigtailed Chinese boys tossed up to them; it seemed

to him that the boys were the only ones to get any
amusement from the activity. He slipped into a
sampan at the stone landing-place, and the old man
sitting huddled Uup over a bowl of rice sprang quickly
to the swivel oar in the bows.

“I'm not likely to meet anyone I know,” was the
thought that flickeq through Beverley’s brain as they
moved off, -

Yet it was that likelihood more than anything else

-that kept him from leaving his cards personally on

most of the liners that entered Hong-Kong roadstead.
He had stepped out of his social caste deliberately,
and it did not hurt him to know that when hig name
filtered through the casual smoke-room talk it was
handled carelessly; that he was looked upon as a
unit of the scattered clan of “Gentleman—Once.”
That point of view was easy to laugh away, for the
hardness in his fibre that had kept him clear of eye,



