e G.P.
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Brown, Prescott St.
, New Gower St.
abot St.
Nagle's Hill
hn, care G. P. O.
Nm., Alexander St.
«ce, New Gower St.
ary, 24 Prospect St.
3., co Mrs. John Scott
m.. card, Water St. W,
argaret, Gower St,

Sarah, care G.P.O.
argaret,

care T. A. Pippy
. Terra Nova Hotel
3ond St.
INie, Patrick St.

. Water St.
P.
;. Polly, clo Post Office
‘asey St.
lasey St.
1-‘r~shwatnr Road

F lur nee,
care General Delivery
ibald, Flower Hill
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care General Delivery
Power St.
er, Temperance St.
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1. F., Circular Road

Minnie, Gower St.
n,, Water St.
bs, Young St.
lary, Water St.
Ethel, Water St. West
Madeline, South Side
Mark, New Gower St.
care G. P. O.
Jane, Spencer St.
os, Lower Battery
George, Casey St.
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, card
James
lhas, Adelaide Road
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laud
fary.
s, Theatre
nnie
B., care Gen. Hospital
iaud, clo Gen. Delivery
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MAbel, Spencer St.
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Mulock St.
Hill

hudl, care Capt
Quidi Vidi
n., Larkin’s Square
\nnie A

‘orbet, :&\rge-'s St.
Parade St.

Lillian,

care General Delivery
Ethel, Howley Avenue
Rose, Gower St.

card
1\\ Hoylestown.

John,
care Bowringz Bros.

orrie, Spencer St.
br B. J.
nas, New Gower St.
llen, Water St. West
M., care Royal Stores
., Adelaide St.
Agnes,
John Baxter, Leslie St.
Annie F., Queen’s Rd.
s, Water St.
Annie, Gower St.
. Wm., retd,,
Brazil’s Square
E.
1, Long Pond Road
btown Road
ks Margaret,
Boncloddy Street
'd, Freshwater Road
V.
5. H., Harvey Road
d, care G. M. Barr
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LeMarchant Road
nth Side Road
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Go to the dealey who
shows this sign

WINDSOR, ONT.
~

ME men never get more than one chance at these woodland
beauties in a whole season’s shoot.

rtant, then, is the choice of your rifle and ammunition.
this—that Remington UMC tremendous popularity and prestige is not
due to a few crack shots’ records, but to the high average, splendid
year-in-year-out performance of Remington UMC in the hands of

the rank and file of sportsmen the world over.

For a rifle—a Remington TUMC Repeater, solid breech, hammerless, safe. For
ammunition—Remington UMC metallics—made in every calibre, for every arm.
Over 100 years’ experience guarantee you results, We live only by your success.

REMINGTON U.M.C. OF CANADA, LIMITED

How supremely im-
Remember
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An Appeal to the
Mothers of Germany.

Hall Caine Pictures Useless Slaughter of
English Children by German Raiders---
Says Outraged Motherhood May Com-“

.
pel Reprisals.
1\1‘(.‘ (/

TO THE MOTHERS OF
Mothers
knows how dearly you love your chil-
dren. Some of us (now your enemies)
who, in the unbelievable days before
the war (Ah, God, can it be?) used to
sleep and eat and laugh in your Ger-

GERMANY:

j lay asleep.
of Germany, all the world | the blinking night-light,

man homes, as you slept and ate and |

laughed in our English homes, have
memories of little domestic scenes in
Germany which were sufficient to
prove it. Two or three such memor-
ies come back to me now, and not all

the sweetness of the years between

(By HALL CAINE.)

There they were

and white as milk, each in her little
cot,
and oranges and chocolate boxes in

under |
looking soft |

which was banked up with dolls |

such positions that they must be the
first things seen by the ltitle sleeper

when she opened her eyes in
morning.
more touching scene out of

the mother-heart throbbing

| and through it.
the fiery passions that have burnt up |

can quite blacken the tender grace of |

them.
The first is
spent in the

of a Christmas

house of a

Eve | | England which seem to say,
beautiful | | wrongly, that the German mother who

The Contrast in England.

And now,

| heart, I think of other

the |
This was another and yet |
fairy- |
| land, and it had the same sense of |
through |

with a hot and quivering
scenes in |
rightly or

voung German woman with three or HOVGS her own so tenderly can be
more cruel to the children of the Eng-

four sweet young children. Like Ib- |
sen’s little mother, she had spent the |
morning in mysterious journeys
the village shops,” in smuggling
strange looking parcels intc the house

|
|

11&11 mother than the wolf to

to | whelps of the fox dam.
{

the

One is of a murky night in the first

months of the war.

On the top floor

and in certain solitary occupations in | of a tenement house in North London

£1

the drawing-room.
early dusk of the
blinds were pulled down,
dnors were thrown open, and then the
little people, dressed up in white,
tingling with excitement and holding
cach other’s hands, were allowed to
go in as to some magic cave,
our black-coated contingent of older
folk following in the rear.

There in the middle of the floor
stood the Christmas tree, glittering

But toward
winter day

with red and blue candles all alight, | 1

glistening with crackers, laden with
toys, and crowned with the welcom-
ing face of the Christmas Man. And
there, too, was the young mother her-
self, waiting and watching with
cager eyes for the wonder and joy in
the eyes of her children. After the
first -moments of breathless awe were
over'and “Stille Nacht, heilige Nacht,”
had been sung, she called on the gov-
erness to play something on the piano.
Then there was a romp round the tree
the young mother taking the hands of
lier youngest on either side, and all
laughing and shrieking with delight.
I stood in the open doorway, I, re-
member, and if there was anything
more ".'moving for me -in -the fairy-like
scene.than the hapviness of the chil-
dren,.it was the searchirg sense of ‘the
mother-heart throbbing
through it.

The gcond of the memories that
come gek to me is of the same
home: of happiness a few hours later.
After ‘various earols, sung in silvery.
child voices at the back of the dming
room door, the house was silent, and
with noiseless footsteps we were
creeping upstairs behind the younz
mother to the darkened chamber

vhete wld@-ﬁe‘d*’d t"m“m{ PEmAEE EENESusS =S

through and-

the | three little children
the’) and soft and
the folding { asleep in each other’s arms.

pelin came riding through the black-

with |

(just as

sweet as yours)

white
lay
A Zep-

)

The only Film fit for !
a Kodak is

EASTMAN
FILM.

meﬂ‘.bk, Ullmll'll, !
Fast.

our supply in all ‘sizes is com-

plete—get your film here for the
n holidey.

TOOTON’S
. The Kodak Store, 320

Water Street.

|

| ness of the skies, and dropped bombs
lon their humble home. All three
| were killed.

In the Spring of the present year a
T'ahm'ing man who lived in a cottage
on the edge of a little holiday town
| on our southeast coast, was smoking
his last pipe late at night before go-
mg to bed, when a shell from a Ger-
man destroyer on the.dark sea outside
| struck the upper storey where his
wife and children lay asleep. Amid
the crash of falling timbers he reach-
ed the foot of the broken stairway
and called up to his wife. There was
| at first no answer, and then out of
| the darkness came a frightened cry
ifx om his little daughter, five years of
| age.

“Come down, dearie,” he called.

“I can’t daddie, I'm hurt,” cried the
chiid.

The distracted man clambered up to
| the child, carried her to the outer
door of his house, told her to find her
way, if she could, to her grand-
mother’s down the street, and then re-
turned to look for her mother and
| baby brother in the bedroom above.
When he found them they were dead.

A fortnight ago, toward noon of a
| heavenly Summer day, in an infant
school in East London, a hundred
children, ranging in ages from 3 yrs.
to 6, were singing their last lesson
hefore the time came to scamper
home in childish glee to their midday
meal, when out of the sunshine of
the sky, two bombs fell from a Ger-
man air machine and killed ten of
them and wounded fifty. The scene
was a frightful shambles. Some of
the chiliren were destroyed beyond
all recognition, their sweet limbs be-
ing splashed like a bloody avalanche
against the broken walls. And a mo-
ment later, their mothers, coming
breathless, bareheaded, and with wild
eyes to the school door, saw the
mangled bodies of their babies brought
out in a stream of blood.

Is Murder Worth While?

Mothers of Germany, if I have not
spared you the pain of these descrip-
tions it is because I want you to real-
ize for yourselves what English mo-
thers feel about the murder of their
innocent children, who knew nothing
of the war and who had done no harm
to any one. Who manned the legion
of devilish engines that dropped
death on them from the sky? Your
sons, and some of them are still so
young that it must seem to you only

on your knees. Who directed them?
Your fathers and husbands, and some
of these are the rulers of your nation,
and therefore responsible’ for the
cowardly outrages. But motherhood

¢is the supreme power in a State, al-

ways has beén, always will be, always
must be, and if you, mothers of Ger-

i | many, had set your ‘faces against the

doing of such things they would never
have been done.

‘Were they worth while? Has the
military advantage gained to the arms
of"Germany by all her air raids put.
together been worth the golden head
of one darling child? It has not.
could walk for a week through thou-
sands of milés of the streéts of Lon-

damage. Only oﬁ‘e real result has
come of these barbarities from the

little coffins have been carried to th§
cemetgries “of South Lohdon

as yesterday since.you nursed them’

You,

don without seeing a trace of Zeppelin.

firast to the last—a hundred and fifty

and

Poplar, and the hearts

coal. ;

I will not attempt to answer the ar-
guments with which, when .your mo
ther-hearts have been troubled by re-
ports of the hideous calamities that

have fallen on our children as from

the kingdom of death and hell, your
military leaders have put you off—
that they were accidents, military

| necessities, that London is a fortress,
| which it is imperative to subdue, that
.| what Germany -has done in London is
did at}

less than what Frenchmen

Freiburg, that war is war and the

Jonly mercy is to make it terrible, so

that it may be the sooner ended and
the peace of the world , restored.

You are mothers, and I will ask you |

some simple questions out of the soul

|of your motherhood—they will be

easier answered.
Have you considered what a crime

against childhood is involved in these }
We come in-}
to the world through pain; most of |

unnecessary atrocities?

us leave it in pain. Birth is a great
agony; death may ‘be an agony also.

But between these two there is nearly }

always one golden strip of life, full

of joy and peace and sunshine—child- .
hoodhood. To blacken out that sweet §
period altogether, to snatch the little, |
happy soul from the light of the sun }

—what an iniquity!

Have you thought of the sin against
motherhood? When a woman bears a
child she is a creator.
the right, highest and proudest of His
creatures, to repeat the miracle of
creation. In becoming a mother she
enters into the greatest of all empires,
the holy empire of motherhood, where-
of the only King, the only -Kaiser, is
God, and therefore her fealty is first
to Him. When, out of the valley of
the shadow of childbirth, she comes
back with the new life, the light of a
great joy is upon her, and neifher the
fear of poverty nor yet the dread of
shame can quench it. To put out that
light by putting out the life of her
chili—what a crime against mother-
hood!

The Duties of a Mother.

Have you thought, too, of the right
which nature gives to a mother to
protect her child? That is the greater
right than has ever yet been written
in any lawbook. Deep down in every
mother’s heart it lies, and it is sacred
and everlasting. The first of a moth-
re's duties is to protect the little
body she brings into the world and
the living soul it shelters. The moth-
er who would let harm befall her

child, even to save herself, would be ‘

more guilty than the most savage of
the lower animals. The animal moth-
eg will fight the felon sire for her
young, and because of her motherhood
the male partner gives place to her.
An eternal law seems to grant to the
mother of all speices the right to kill,
if need be, that her offspring may not
be killed. By the measuring of that
right we may judge of the wickedness
of taking it away from her. To out-
rage the sanctuary of the mother’s
breast by roébbing it of the child it
suckled is the crime of crimes. It is
a erime that shames both the world
and God.

And have you thought, also, that if
our Christian faith counts for any-
thing, these helpless little ones who
have been so cruelly done to death
are mightier far than the whole of the
German Empire now? Of such is the
Kingdom of Heaven. If it is to God
only that they can look for justice,
their victory is sure. He who is too
weak to fight for himself has God to
fight for him. Is it only an idle
thought, a foolish superstition, that
until the trump of doom they will be
‘waiting at the bar of God, at the feet
of the Mother of all Mothers—these
slaughtered innocents, with eyes that
are as the eyes of your own children?

Mothers May Demand Reprisals.

I will not speak of reprisals except \

to say that, logically or iilogically,
nearly all that is best in our country
is against them. But it is a fearful
thing to play with the human soul,
and of all souls the mother-soul is at
once the sweetest and the most ter-
rible. Therefore, not as a threat, nor
even as a warning, but only as a light
to light up the heart of the British
mother, I tell you, mothers of Ger-
many, that if further air raids over
England should kill still more English
¢hildren, no church, or press, or par-
liament, or government, or backward
thought of Freiburg will - be able to
withstand the demand of British
motherhood (bleding for the loss of.
its dead and trembling for the safety
of its living) for justice and retribu-
tion, and that the only result will be
that thousands of your German child-
ren, just as sweet and inunocent as

| our own, and living now in the full-

ness of their childish joy, will soon
(God knows how soon) be carried to
their grayves.

Mothers of Germany, let us stop the
madness and delirium of such an wn-:
natural conflict, n.nd so make reprisals
on either side unnecessary. . Is. it not.
horror enough that through starless,
nights and hopeless dawns g1l Europe
is in sorrow for.the daily sacrifice 0!‘
the flower of its young. - manhood?
Must the ‘world weep for the slayghter;,
of its children also?

"
g

God grants her |4

‘man’s hand. Then,

; of \Engush
| mothers are afire as with burning}
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BBYS SUITS for $5

in all sizes

’ﬁ\
V-4

At the abave great reduction we are oﬂ'wg a large
quantity of Boys’ Smart American Suits.is

These Suits were originally $

and every Suit is offered at the uniform price of §5.50.
This is an exceptional chance for mi‘entq who have
boys aged from 214 to 10 years.

need a new suit?

In snappy belted and semi-military styles,

with detachable White Pique Col
be bought in Navy Serge, Black

Grey—in several tones, Brown Cloth and Corduroy.

We shall feature an attractiv

end which will make it well worth your while to watch

our advertisements.

Always watch our
Western window,

onds

with our advertise-

week.

s ]

.’l

6.50 to $8.50 values.

Doesn’t your boy
made
lars, these Suits can
and White Check,

e special each week-

D /0\ /‘
QUELQALRALA)

Trout and
Salmon =

COME ALONG BOYS WE GOT THEM!

150 Dozen Best Quality English Trout and Salmon Cass.

MARTIN ROYAL STORES HARDWARE GO., Ltd.

(Successors to Martin Hardware Co. & Royal Stores Hardware)

AFTER THE WAR.

Won‘t the old
world seem just
splendid when
this weary war is
ended, when we
hang our swords
and shotguns up
behind the Kkit-
chen door? And
1 hope, when done
with slaying, we'll
devote our time to
haying, that the
thunder of the
captains may be
heard on earth no more. All - the
world should be disarming, and the
kings should turn view again ap-
pears; for we've had encugh of
slaughter and of blood that flows like
wator—what we've had should satisfy
us for at least a million years. But
the war must drag on further, with
its dreary wholesale murther, with its
endless useless horrors till the kaiser
has been canned; till the kron prinz,
smashed and gory, says he’s had en-
ough of glory, and the sword of
wrath has fallen from the royal mad-
when {ihere’s no,
longer tidings of the captain and hls
ridings, and the pawing, neigihing war-
horse has to haul the farmer’s plow,
this old ‘world will be alluring, with a
peace that is enduring, this old world
that is so weary and so horror ridden

now.

Sadie Wiseman, 14 Dicks’
SQuare, wins 2nd prize of $15.00
for. Stafford’s Lucky Number

Comnehtlon, No. 1557. (See ad-
vu_-thenent.)-—-augai tf ®

. String sets of buttons on fine wire
.when you put them away and you save

L VAET MASON,

- -

The Gas Rainge!

The Gas Range means comfort for
the housewife; shorter kitchen hours |
for her, and a cleaner kitchen. It is
a great mistake to think that cooking
with gas is expensive.

Whenever a woman becomes used to
gas for cooking, thoughts of a coal or |
wood stove fill her with gloom., A
Gas range is so much easier to oper- |

ing, and so much cleaner, that the
idea of going back to the old style!
methods is decidedly unpleasant. Yet |
in winter many housewives think they
must use a coal or wood stove, be- |
cause there is no other way of heat-
ing the kitchen. THERE IS ANOTH-
ER WAY AND IT IS FAR BETTER
THAN THE OLD. THE CLOW GAS
STEAM RADIATOR WAY. may23, tf |

Household Notes.

AR e
In these days of paper economy 1t
is a good idea to let the children save
the wrapping paper and make pads of
it.
A flannel dipped in a little ammoma

ed furniture will remove the spot.

This -is the time of.year to clean up
outside premises and sprinkle lime
where it is’ most nbeded in damp
places.

Every .now aifl’ then. shoe’s should
be given a sun-and-air ‘bath. - A good
idea i8 to have two pai?s and wea,r
them on hlternate: gays. ,

"Griddle," to use on thevoﬂ atove,d
can be “hnme-ﬁde" ot'
ing, and lnkb_ 88

can be fried in just:enough  latd. to

a :lot of time when you start to hunt
in the button box.

ate, so efficient for all kinds of cook- |

| are just as nice as when fried in

| deep fat.

| A mushy mixture of ammonia and

! salt will take white marks off the in-
side of dark coat collars, but it should

| be remembered that it is a dangerous
mixture.

‘ Little pigs-in-blankets are made of
selected oysters, dried and rolled in
| thin blankets of bacon, pinned with

[wooden toothpicks and fried a deli-

| cate brown in deep fat.

Pimento cheese can be rolled into
ball< just as you make butter bals,
and if placed on the side of the salad
| they add color, and it is a convenient
'\\av of serving cheese.

0ld, discolored cauhﬂo“crs need
| never be thrown away. Brea them
! into small pieces and leave in salt and
water for twelve hours. Then pop
Jthem into a pickle-jar.

A shoulder of veal will make a de-

licious roast. It will then glice cold
| and the odds and ends that are left

!will make a very nice salad. If the

| quantity is not quite enough for a

| salad add celery and hard-boiled eggs.

- Winners !

The four lucky numbers are:
{No. 601 winning 1st prlze ot..
Wo. 1557 winning 2nd prize of
| No. Mwinning&\dg:{::ol’.
No. 1886 winning 4th of..

! .The above numbers' wers drawhi by-
IT, .Curran and -E. M. @reené. ™" '
. We will be glad tohave Yt

sons: holdipg" these ' Iucky.

1 Bome ‘to. our Drug ‘Stores -t

and ‘rubbed on a white spot en polish- |

| Hill. or Duckwo&h Stieat -and-

-yaur me. e MR SRR ‘&_‘
DB- F- S‘l‘mom

safely keep them from sticking. They




