
4decry the so-called dance craze of the time, but 
dancing is perhaps the one amusement that 
may be enjoyed the year around by young and 
old alike and with more social or community 
spirit characterizing it than any other amuse­
ment common today. Community singing and 
community dancing are as old as the race and 
do meet primal instincts in men and women. 
Perhaps one of the features of the broader com­
munity life that we are consciously aiming at 
today will be the return of some of the very 
things that we have abandoned in the past.
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kell was now basking in the sunshine! bystander's 
of "I told you so" satisfaction. ! partner.”

The cruise was not to be an extended 
one. At no time would the party bo 
more than thirty miles from New iork.

ear. “It's my brother’s of exultation, thought Mrs. Haskell. 
“Do tell," said Evelyn languid 
That is very interesting, but, mother, 

will you be so kind as to send the ma 
quis my heartfelt appreciation, and i- 
form him that he will have to make it - 
other decision in favor of one of !
other ‘possibilities’? Just tell him th : 
one is an impossibility. I’m going , 
marry Marvin Stonewell. Royal blood 
all right, but I prefer an American- 
someone who can do things for himsel.
I thought the little cruise wouldn’t Co 
any harm, and I acted as hateful as T 
could so the marquis wouldn’t pick ne 
for his victim."

The Advertiser’s 
Daily Short Story
(Copyright, 1919. by the McClure 

Newspaper Syndicate.)

THREE POSSIBILITIES.By R. Ray Baker.

From Here and There The next day Mrs. Haskell’s beam re­
turned. only it was at least doubled in 
intensity—if a beam may be intense. 
She rushed to her daughter’s room and 
proceded to hug her at least five times 
before she announced breathlessly:

"Evelyn, you win! The marquis has 
picked you for his bride. Just think! 
You’re going to wed royalty!”

MORNING. NOON. EVENING. In fact, the yacht was expected to 
travel in a circle, spending two and 
possibly three nights on the voyage. 
Various forms of entertaining were 
arranged, including dancing. It was 
intended that the marquis should have 
every opportunity to note the charms 
and likewise the flaws of the candidate 
for his love and lands.

The marquis was a rather droll- 
looking young man. who. strange to 
relate, was not equipped with a mon­
ocle. eH had a very pleasing way 
about him, which was only natura 
considering the social education he ”a 
received; and he had an appearance 
that went with his personality. Ii 
fact, deprive him of his title and h 
would still make a very attractive- 
looking husband.
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OUR ROYAL VISITOR.
His Royal Highness Prince Edward of

Puller Bunk says: I never have to complain about 
a lack of hot water in our house, but the trouble 
is I’m usually in it. .

THE USEFUL BABY ELEPHANT.
[From the Atchison Globe.]

Rudolph Johnson, who recently moved to Atchi­
son, but retains his farming interests in Doniphan 
County, bas been unable to find men willing to 
tramp down rough feed in his shoe. The prob­
lem has been worrying him a great deal. The 
other day, while he was reading pictures, he saw 
the pictt re of a baby elephant, and the idea struck 
him that a baby elephant would be just the thing 
to put in a silo to tramp down the ensilage. Mr. 
Johnson will put the idea into action, and has 
written to an animal man back East to send him a 
baby elephant at once. Johnson may be starting 
so nething that will be adopted all over Kansas.

Evelyn did not appear excited. She 
was seated before a dressing table 
combing her hair, and she continued 
with the task, although she did look up 
and smile. Surely it must be a smile

/
His cigar tilted at an angle of 45 

degrees, one leg swinging slightly in indication of contentment, Norman J 
Haskell read from the front page with 
strong personal interest and satisfac­
tion. Presently he folded the paper 
and laid it on a corner of his desk, while 
he leaned back in the swivel chair and 

"Sit foins lustre or Ala Cnee 
the now or houatcred and interrupted 

|as Afternoon, Marvin," saluted Haskell 

= 
trom the wall on a hook Protruding 

=-- 
was settled, however, his hands had 
stopped their caressing of one another 
and the smile was superseded by an 
expression of astonishment. He was 
gazing at the newspaper.
What’s this, what’s this?" he ex- 
claimed with an air of wonderment. 
What’s this, 1 say? Here’s a picture 
of the Marquis of Downsberry, to- 
gether with three young women—and 
one of them 18 Evelyn, your sister. 
Let’s see. It says, ‘Marquis Coming 
to America for Possibilities.’ That 
means he’s looking for an American 
oride, and Evelyn—can it be he’s con­
sidering Evelyn?”

Haskell’s smile almost seemed con­
descending.
"It means just that," he admitted.

Evelyn has a chance of marrying 
into the royal family. It’s a standoff 
between her and those two other young 
ladies whose photos aie grouped 
around the marquis. He’s coming on 
his steam yacht and expects to arrange 
a series of cruises, during which he 
will make his choice. Won’t it be great. 
Marvin, if Evelyn wins? Just think of 
it, that’ll make me a third hunky- 
dorance-in-law of the king by mar­
riage, or something like that, wont 
it?"

"Hmm," was Marvin’s response, as 
he settled himself in the chair and

Convenient to handle- 
Easy to pour.EDITORIAL NOTES.

It was whiskey’s Water-loo.
(he C

REGAL
FREE RUNNING A 
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Regal Salt never cakes. The handy 
aluminum spout directs the salt in a 
free running, even stream—whenever 
and wherever you wish it.

Made in Canada.
The Canadian Salt .
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Ask for the package 
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Mrs. Haskell took her beam with hei 
on the cruise, while Evelyn continued 
to carry that little smile which mig 
denote anything, but which surely mus 
indicate happiness at being chosen on 
of the candidates from whom the mar 
quis would select a bride. If she canit 
through the “weeding-out” process a 
fortunately as her friends hoped 2 
would, soon the portals of Englis: 
nobility would open to receive her.

In the afternoon of the second day 
the cruise Mrs. Haskell lost her beam 
It was due to an incident that migh 
have been serious had it not been for- 
but that is getting ahead of the stor;

The party had just arisen from lea 
when out of the distance came the 
putty-put-put-put of a gasoline motor. 
Diversion was welcomed even on a oc­
casion of this kind, and the men and 
women hurried from the dining-room, 
thinking perhaps an airplane was about 
to pay them a visit.

However, it proved to be nothing 
more than a gasoline speedboat, which 
climbed out of the horizon and hurtled 
toward the yacht. When it was only a 
few yards off. one of the young men 
of the yachting party, who was an 
ardent motor enthusiast, became 80 
interested in endeavoring to identify| 
the strange craft that he fell over the 
railing and sank from sight in the! 
water.

"Look!" cried Evelyn, seizing the 
marquis by the arm. "Somebody fell 
overboard; I’m sure it’s Jimmy Rey­
nolds, and he can’t swim a stroke."

“My word!” gasped the marquis. 
"What’s to be done? Where’s Ben- 
jamin? Find Benjamin, somebody, and 
have him tell the captain to stop the 
ship!"

The marquis was conscientiously ex- 
cited. He got red in the face and gur- 
pled, and finally when no Benjamin ap- 
peared he started off himself in quest, 
of the servant.

Meanwhile the motorboat had arrived. I 
The young man in control in the bow’ 
had sensed trouble of some kind, and 
the frantic gestures of the excited 
persons on the yacht directed his at­
tention to an object in, the water. ]♦ 
was Jimmy Reynolds, who had come to 
the surface after the first immersion.

Without hesitation, the young man 
threw out the clutch, called to someone 
in the stern to take the wheel, leaped

Sirs and millionaires had a rough day of it 
on Monday.

A JOURNALISTIC JOURNAL.
[Cleveland Plaindealer.]

Joseph Pennell, American artist of note, said 
in Cleveland the other day that prohibition had 
given the death blow to arts and literature in 
the United States. "All great artists,” he said, 
“have been drinking men. No art has been pro­
duced into the United. States since the country 
went dry.”

We suspect Pennell of jesting, but there may 
he readers who will take his words in earnest. 
For every drunken poet, alcoholic artists or dipso­
maniac genius in any line he may mention, we 
guarantee to adduce another and equally talented 
person who is or was a teetotaler. We have seen 
too much of the influence of booze on art to be 
hoodwinked by the old Burns-Poe argument.

AND ROME.
To strike or not to strike seems to be the ques­

tion asked by workingmen in all parts of the world 
today, and to people inclined to pessimism the situa­
tion is viewed with much lugubriosity. Such people 
we are reliably informed, may take heart in the 
reflection that striking is one of the oldest forms of 
diversion among workingmen. Certain heads of

Personal liberty? quoth the raven. “No more 
of that sort."

"As you were" is not what the returned
* men say with the ballot.

Wales will spend a part of today and tomorrow 
in London, the most beautiful city in Canada. 
London is late on the visiting list, but we are 
sure Prince Eddie will not fail to be charmed 
by the Forest City, despite the many beautiful 
and wonderful things he has witnessed in his 
rneyings throughout this fair land. And the 
Jizens of all classes will extend to him the 

same cordial welcome that was experienced by 
his father and grandfather when they were en- 
tertained. Prince Edward is a soldier prince, 
a comrade-in-arms of the Canucks, and this fact 
should make of especial interest his visit to a 
city and district which contributed so splendidly 
in men and means towards the success of the 
Allied campaign.

It was a dry day for a heavy dry vote, and 
a wet day for Rum’s funeral.

Mr. Lucas kept his ear to the ground till 
the ground rose up and hit him.

That London Labor is not Bolshevik is 
shown in its choice of a. brain worker to repre- 
sent it.
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No Automobile Protected by the 
Security Auto-theft Signal has 
Ever Been Lost to the Owner

Yudenitch “advanced" in 24 hours trom the 
capture of Petrograd to eight and a half miles' 
short of it.

i railroad employees' organizations, who assembled the 
other day to consider the Cummins railroad bill, took 
occasion to state that "the right to strike la ingrained 
in the nature of the American workingman.” They 

|might have said that it is ingrained in the nature 
■of all kinds of workingmen, or, better still, that it is 
|ingrained in all human nature from the beginning 

of time. Instances of strikes of actors, masons, 
bakers, candlestick makers and persons engaged in 
other useful occupations are plentifully recorded in 
history.. The first great strike of which anything is 
known took place in Egypt several thousand years 
ago among masons engaged in building pyramids and 
temples. According to a writer in the New York 
Sun, M. Maspero, the noted Egyptologist, relates that 
while excavating and deciphering the picture writ­
ings of the Egyptians, he came across the following 
inscription, particularly remarkable on account of 
its “striking” similarity to numerous items carried 
by present day newspapers:

What would have happened to a Tory in 
London on Monday, or to any other opponent 
of labor than Beck?

MR. DEWART’S TRIUMPH.
One of the most pleasing Incidents of the 

general elections was the smashing victory for 
Mr. Hartley Dewart in Southwest Toronto. His 
opponent, a distiller, who was backed by the 
tremendous power of the liquor interests, was 
buried beneath an avalanche of Dewart ballots. 
Mr. Dewart more than earned this fine triumph 
by the service he has done the province through 
his exposure of the nickel scandal, and his cour­
ageous attack on the Hearst Government’s weak 
administration along all lines. His campaign.

100% protection is offered the car owner who equips his 
car with the Security Signal. 0
Only once in over 10,000 cases have thieves ever attempted 
to steal a car so protected. Never have they got away with it. 
The Security Auto-theft Signal is a burly, red-enamelled, steel shackle 
which locks around the wheel. A big pointed hump at the top bangs 

and bumps the road at every 
revolution of the wheel when a 
thief attempts to drive. It 
leaves a plain trail to be followed. 
The car can only be driven 
slowly. You have the only key 
which will unlock it. No one 
else can take your car. You 
can’t afford to lose your car. 
even for a few days. The 
Security Auto-theft Signal will 
protect it for you for a few 
dollars. Sold by garages and 
accessory dealers. Sizes to fit 
tires from 3" to 5*. Prices from 
$9.00 to $13.00. If your dealer 
cannot supply you, order direct 
from us. Give style and size 
of rim and tire. There is a 
Signal for every size car.

We will pay $100 reward for the conviction of a thief attempting 
to steal a car guarded by our device.

Time was when the prohibitionist was a 
joke. Lately the liquor man has become rather 
a laughing-stock, with his long, grievance- 
stricken face and pleading bleat.

KING ALBERT AND THE REPORTERS, 
[Omaha Bee.]

A little incident at a New York railway station 
is significant. King Albert of Belgium was about to 
depart on his continental tour when certain news­
paper reporters sought to speak with him. The 
third assistant secretary of state, from Washington 
refused permission, but the king wasted no time in 
overruling this functionary, and spent some moments 
chatting with the newspaper boys.

continued reading.

Mrs. Jerome Rodney Haskell was
Temple Workers Struck. 

“On the tenth day of the month builders at work:
Ibeaming.

"Your great opportunity has arrived, 
on the temple rushed out and sat down behind the Evelyn,” she said to the slim young!..

I woman perched on the window-seat./ to the gunwale of the boat and pro- 
Evelyn did not beam, but Tier lips per- pelled himself over the side. A few 
mitted a flashing smile to form. Was brisk strokes and he had Jimmy Rey- 
It exultation showing in the girl’s holds by the hair, 
countenance? Mrs. Haskell never | The Marquis of Downsberry must 
could quite determine the meaning ofi 
an expression on her daughter's face, j 

Mrs. Haskell felt she had a perfect 
right to beam. That very day she and

• her daughter, with a few of the other

chapel, exclaiming: ‘We are hungry, and there are 
yet eighteen days before the next pay day.'

"They would not work until the king agreed to 
hear their complaints. Two days later Pharaoh 
went to the temple and ordered relief given the 
masons; hut the sixteenth day they quit again, and 
on the seventh and eighteenth days they also refused

carried out with remarkable energy in all parts! The king thus taught the representative of the the province contributed enormously to the teasone the newwape reporter S the moti 
downfall of the Conservative Government. Every connection, the shortest cut, from the king to the 
newspaper in Toronto took the field against him, people. Albert knows this, for he once was a 
2 » m , . reporter. Our present administration seems to have
those of a Tory color being especially bitter forgotten the fact. While the war was on the 
and violent in their attacks. He was reviled newspapers of the United States patriotically sub- 

- and misrepresented, particularly as to his tem- to that which the overaent suited addition 
perance views, and his name unjustly linked dished up daily the "creelized" information sent 
with interests arrayed against the people. His out from Washington, and did what they could to 

winning so decisively is a recognition of his hon- want the real news, and expect the ‘pap^to 
esty, abilities and great moral courage. furnish it.

: The average reporter knows that headquarters 
is the place to go for information, and goes there. 
King Albert is over here for his own good and that 
of his country, and is not trying to conceal himself 
behind any attribute of royalty. Under-strappers 
of the epartment of state and other bureaucrats 
will do well to imitate the soldier king. I

have located his Benjamin, and Ben- 
jamin in turn must have carried his 
order to the captain—or else the cap­
tain acted on his own initiative." Any- 

j how the yacht had stopped. The 
i rescuer, with the rescued in tow, at 
‘once headed for the yacht and soon

to work. On the nineteenth day they raised a mob 
at the governor's palace, and finally got their members of their set, would leave New 

York on the steam yacht of the Mar­
quis of Downsberry. It was the third 
and last “possibility cruise” the mar- 
quis intended making. Already he had 
conducted two such cruises, each of 
them having as a guest of honor one 01

demands."
As early as 400 years before Christ, we are told, 

there were strong unions of artists and poets in 
Greece. These organizations were affiliated with 
unions of musicians and also of artisans who fur­
nished the paraphernalia of the theatres and corre­
sponded to the modern stage hands. At a later day 
similar organizations existed in Rome, and an inter­
esting account is given of a strike of musicians in 
the latter city, reminiscent of the recent actors’ 
strike in New York city, but differing from the latter 
In the manner of its settlement, probably due to the 
fact that New York is now a dry town. We read:

Ancient Musicians’ Strike.
"During one of the Samnite wars, in the year 

B. C. 309, and at the moment when the Romans 
wanted more money than they could collect, the

was on board.
"Marvin!" cried Evelyn Haskell in a

Children Cry 
FOR FLETCHER’S

CASTORIA
his marriage prospects.

Ruth was the last "candidate." 
After this third trip on the blue the 1 
marquis would make his choice, and j_  
of course an anxious world would be' 
waiting breathlessly for his decision • 
It must be understood that the Has-g 
kells were one of the foremost families ■ 
of America, and Evelyn Haskell was• 
a leader of the fashionable younger set ■ 
and the cause of much heart burning, g 
and heart breaking. Her mother lad 
frowned on many of the suits for•

Security Auto-theft Signal Co. of CanadaCOMMUNITY PLAY FOR GROWN-UPS.
The London Chamber of Commerce has 

asked from its members an expression of opin­
ion on a proposal to have the city council ap­
propriate a definite rate for the development of 
playgrounds in thia city. A few years back the 

idea of a municipality spending money to pro- 
vite opportunities for people to play would

DUNNVILLE, ONT. Limited

G. H. Orme, Sole Manufacturing and Selling Rights for the British Empire.
Western Distributor, W. L. McQuarrie, 6 Grainger Block, Saskatoon, Sack.

LIFE BEYOND THE VEIL.
[By Sir Oliver Lodge.]

My expectation, indeed my certainty, about the 
future of psychical research is that the branch 
of psychology which it investigates will gradually 
take Its place as a recognized science, having both 
its pure and applied sides. E
.The influence of the mind on the body has been 
too much ignored, but is gradually becoming recog- nized by the medical profession. Hypnotism was the first instalment. now psychotherapeutics is 
coming into its own; and so gradually the whole 
subject will be assimilated.

The delay in recognition of what may be called 
supernormal psychology must be attributed partly 
to the injudiciousness of some of Its supporters as 
well as to the ultra-conservatism of most of its 
opponents. Facts are liable to be intermixed with 
fiction on one side; and on the other are derided 
or denied without examination. But at the present 
time, though progress is slow, it is definitely being

Evelyn's hand, and had tolerated • ome 
of them, principally because Fer 

The lordmaster of the union immedi- daughter had a propensity for getrins 
. , ,,. • , ! her own way, but had always admon-ately convoked the advisory board of the organisa-ished the latter to wait awhile before 

choosing husband, because she vas 
! confident "something worth while" was. 
coming. Mrs. Haskell and Evelyn lad 
made several trips abroad, ostensibly;

officials of the city refused to permit the musicians'
Contain No Narcotics

WHEN your child is restless, peevish 
* sleepless, or when convulsions threaten.

indicates the ravages of worms and that 
the little one’s strength is being sapped and 
undermined. Miller's Worm Powders get 
promptly at the root of the trouble and re- 
stare the digestive organs to 2 healthy con- 
dition. Price 23 cents. At your dealers or 
mailed direct on receipt of price.

Northrop & Lyman Co., Ltd.
Dent. L. A. Toronto

union to play at a festival to Jupiter at the expense 1,59of the city.

tion, which voted a strike. Forming a column, the 
musicians took up their march to a distant town 
across the Tiber.

“The Senate of Rome sent a commission to the 
neighboring town of Tiber, row Tivoli, to ask the 
political council of the place for its co-operation and

. have been regarded as extravagance, but there 
is a new point of view today that somehow 

seems to feel that there is necessity for civic 
- .play. There are tew, probably, who have gone 
(X to the basis of the need, and yet there is a 

scientific basis for community play. There are 
a good many impulses that enter into our daily 

:life and it need scarcely be said that work does 
1- not afford a complete and satisfactory talfill- 
iF ment for them all. Play can and should ente- 

to bring about an adjustment and to give an 
:3 outlet for instincts that otherwise must remain 

suppressed.
There is a lot of so-called play today that 

is not play at all. Absorption in horse-racing 
in England or baseball in America does not 
really satisfy the play instinct, and as the 
struggle for existence becomes more strenuous 
we are seeing a demand growing for sports of a 
dangerous, nerve-racking character, giant “loop 
the loops” and things of that kind Anyone 
who has visited such a resort as Coney Island, 
for instance, must have noticed that the most 
popular amusements are those that give the 
greatest thrill and most severe shock to the 
nervous system And who are the people who 
,are patronizing these amusements? It will be 

found that the majority are working peorle who 
find in the Coney Island thrills a reaction from 
the grinding monotony or deadly drive of their 
daily work. There is the closest connection be­
tween the working life of these people and the 
amusements which they seek in their hours 
Off.

This state of affairs has been a matter of 
concern to social workers in the United States 
for some years past. Recognition of the im­
portance of the play movement as a factor in 
national well-being has directed attention as 
well to the industrial conditions that make so 
great a drain on human life and happiness, par- 
ticularly in the highly organized American in­
dustries with their long hours, machine-like 
routine and absence of vacation periods. Every 
year sees greater emphasis being laid upon such 
social advances as shortening working hours, 

•varying routine work and granting some rest 
period in the summer. But, in addition to this,

A uto th eft Signalto study art, although there were 
• some prying persons who claimed there 

were ulterior motives in which pros- 
pective husbands with titles were con­
cerned. Be that as it may. Mrs. Has-

intercession with a view to induce the musicians to 
come out of their sulks, return to the feast and give
Jupiter the music for nothing. The reception was 
friendly, and negotiations were immediately opened 
with the strikers, but in vain. The workmen were 
uncompromising. All solicitations were refused. It 
was now the very day before that set for the feast. 
Fear that the gods would envelop them with wrath 
began to make the Romans tremble. A strategem 
was agreed upon.

"The musicians were to be asked to give a con- 
cert. At that pompous display they were to be in- 
veigled into accepting libations, which they seldom 
refused. Stuffed with wine, and when all were un-! 
conscious with inebriation, they were to be taken 
bodily in cushioned chariots back to the Eternal City 
and landed safely at the Forum, where ail was in 
readiness for the sacrifices of the morrow."

It Has Sung Its Way Into the Heart of the Nation7264

THREE weeks ago, when we announced the Curtiss Aero- 
inola, we felt that we had produced a perfect instrument— 

“The Last Word in Talking Machines."
But—it was for the public to say. They—you—had to be 
pleased; and you know that if you had been in our position you 
would have felt the tension—as we did. Judge of our pleasure 
and pride then at the reception which buyers have given us.
Music dealers who put in a few models reported sales within a 
few hours. Some were so enthusiastic they wired for more 
machines the same night. The Curtiss Aeronola is a success.

I Have assured myself that facts not yet recog- 
nized by orthodox science exist, but I am also sure 
that they need clearer and better understanding, 
by trie co-operation of many minds. My own per­
sonal conviction is that they are not explicable 
without postulating the continued activity of those 
who have passed through the bodily change called 
death, and I feel sure that the proofs of conti­
nuity of existence, or what is commonly spoken of 
as "survival," are accumulating in what will prove 
to be an irresistible manner.'

SOME ANECDOTES OF LORD BERESFORD.
In the death of Admiral Lord Beresford, the 

world lost a bright, refreshing personality, and It: 
will be the poorer for its loss. Ever frank and 
breezy, like the fine, brave sailor that he was, he 
had throughout the country a multitude of friends.! 
Many happy, characteristic stories have been told 
of him, and here are some of them.

IN MID OCTOBER.
[Clinton Scollard.]

'Tis mid-October now; the far horizon 
At dawn is hidden by a veil of cold.

And yet at noon 'tis ours to feast our eyes on 
The lavish linden-gold.

'Tis mid-October now: the woodland porches 
Are filled with music by the cricket choir

While overhead are lighted the tall torches 
Of crimson maple fire.

‘Tis mid-October now: and wild geese winging 
In a wide wedge drop down behind the hills.

And at the twilight’s edge these is the singing 
Of haunting whippoorwills.

Fond of Jokes.
Nobody was ever more fond of a practical joke 

than he was. especially in his younger days.
Once he made a bet that in broad daylight 

he would drive down Rotten Row, in that portion 
sacred to riders. When a party of friends 
gathered to see the exploit, he was not to be seen.1 
But as they waited a water-cart came lumber­
ing by, and some of them were doused with water.; 
In language both eloquent and forcible they rated 
the driver. Throwing off his oilskins, there sat 
the future admiral thoroughly enjoying himself. 
He had bribed the water-cart man. and had taken 
his place.

From squirting water to shooting peas is a! 
fair cry. But he managed it—the pea-shooting—j 
at Plymouth. He did it in an escapade that he 
had on top of a cab. and he did it so well that 
he went before the magistrate and was fined.

Another time he was seen riding a pig down( 
Park Lane in the very early morning.

"I wagered £5 that I would ride that pig into 
Piccadilly," he said. "I dashed into the herd,i 
took a flying leap upon the pig’s back, and galloped: 
all down Park Lane, pursued by the swineherd.

"As I turned mv mount into Piccadilly Mr. 
Swineherd caught me and knocked me off my steed. 
But I won my wager."

Some Polite Conversation.
In ready wit he was never lacking. When 

contesting York against the late Lord Furness his 
two brothers joined in the fray, and he was chaffed 
over the number of Beresfords in the field.

"Yes," he replied, “here we are—Shadrach. 
Meshach and Abednego—come to save you from one 
fiery Furness!"

And of much of his breezy humor we get the 
origin in this little anecdote, which he tells in 
his "Memoirs," published in 1914.

It gives an illustration of discipline in the Navy 
as it was in bygone days.

"In the old days," he wrote, “we would often 
overhear such a conversation as the following:

“Officer—’Why the blank dash didn't you blank 
well do so-and-so when I told you?'

"Man—‘Why didn't 17 Because if I had I'd 
have been blank well killed, and so would you.'

"Officer—‘Damn you. sir; don't you answer me!
I shall put you in the report.'

"Man—'Put me in the ruddy report, then.’
"And the next day the commander, having 

heard both sides, would say to the officer:
" "Why the man was quite right.’ And to the 

man: ‘You had no right to argue with the officer. 
Don’t de it again. Now get away with you.’"

He Knew His Man.
A delightful and quite true tale Is still remem- 

bered by officers who took part In the Nile Expo- 
dition of 1884-5. Sir Redvers Buller and Lord Beres­
ford were coming down the first cataract and were 
arguing as to the best channel to take.

Sir Redvers carried his point, and afterwards 
said to Lord Charles: "I was right, you see."

Not at all," replied "Charley:" "I knew it 
was the right one. hut advised the other, as T 
knew you’d oppose whatever I recommended " 1
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MODEL N°5'Tis mid-October now: as though in dreaming 
Of summer gone the wind its flute atunes. 

And ‘mid the orchard boughs there is the gleaming 
Of ripened pippin moons.

'Tis mid-October now; ere long December’s 
Arrows of ice will Strike- with bitter sting.

And yet we have for warmth of heart the embers 
Of the remembered spring!

It is a success because, first of all, it is a magnificent production 
from a musical point of view. Second, it is a handsome piece of 
cabinet making, made with all the skill and precision with 
which our craftsmen built Aeroplanes for the Allied Govern- 
ments.
It will play every record and play them a little better than you 
have ever heard them played before.
If you really want to be charmed by a talking machine go and 
see and hear the Curtiss Aeronola. Dealers will gladly demon- 
strate it to you.

TRAP FOR CAR ROBBERS.
[London Standard.]

An attempt to steal a motor car from a garage 
at Poplar was frustrated by a secret device intro­
duced by a chauffeur.

This fact was disclosed at the Thames police 
court yesterday, when Albert Slide, aged 32, laborer, 
of Arlington road, Camden Town, was charged with 
being concerned with another man in breaking into 
the garage and stealing a car and fittings, the prop- 
erty of Mrs. Julia Georgina Cook, Brabazon street.

The garage was locked up on Wednesday night, 
but it was broken open early the next morning. Mrs. 
Cook stated in her evidence that the thieves had to 
leave the car in Brabazon Street. It was brought to 
a standstill there by a secret device of her chauffeur.

The magistrate (Mr. Booth)—That Is interesting. 
I must see the car and have my mind enlightened.

Baydon George Enever, the chauffeur, informed 
the magistrate that no stranger could drive the car 
owing to a device.

IN FOUR MODELS
Model No. 2—Table type, in Fumed Oak and Mahogany $ 90.00 

125.00 
145.00 
180.00

Model No. 3—Cabinet "
Model No. 4— "
Model Ne. 6— “

Mahogany and Walnutto the uset there is attention also being given
64 €*which shall be made of the rest periods, and it

is in connection with this that the playground 
- movement in the United States has gone far 

beyond the conception of merely providing for 
the children. The new playground movement I aims to provide an outlet for the play instinct in 
Imen and women of all ages, as well as for the 
/ children, and a quite new community activity is

Curtiss Aeroplanes and Motors, Ld. 
TORONTO, ONTARIO

A policeman said that just before 6 o’clock on 
Thursday morning he saw Slide and another man
attempting to start the car.

"Slide said. ‘Good-morning, ” stated the police- 
man. "I said, ‘Good-morning! You are out early,' and 
Slide replied. ‘I have to be at the market early.’ I 
asked Slide If he was the driver of the car, and he 
produced a license. Slide said to the other man: 
‘Go around and fetch me the jack.’ They both walk­
ed towards the garage, and the other man ran 
away. Slide then said. ‘That’s done it. It is all over 
now. I could not get the car to start. My luck is 
out.'"

Slide was remanded, and the magistrate in­
spected the car In the courtyard. The chauffeur’s 
secret is so well kept that even his employer does 
not know It.

"He told me when I asked him that he would 
tell nobody," said Mrs. Cook to a reporter. "I do not 
think that he is going to register it as a patent."

Ithus being developed.
■ We have not been unmindful of this in Lon- 
I don. though perhaps not entirely conscious of 

our aim. In Sprinkbank Park and at Port Stan- 
ley we have great people's playgrounds which 

afford pleasure and provide recreation for tens 
of thousands. Yet even into these playgrounds

-the “loop the loop" has made its way to pro­
vide thrills for jaded nerves. Is there no sub­
stitute for this? Surely we have not reached 

the point where simpler, homelier amusement 
utterly fail to satisfy. There are some who

A

A
log

CHI act -.
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