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THE RIVER OF HEALING.
In a threefold sense, water is nature’s great con-
the Seven Seas ride the pavies and com-
merce of the nations, and over mighty rivers their
and their merchandise are borne to and fro.
plays the part of a lifegiver.

veyer. Upon
trave!
To vegetation water
Trees planted by rivers of water bring forth fruit in
their season and their leaves do not wither. The
plant that wilts and falls under heat and drought
gTOWS upright and of deeper green as the moisture
trom Springbank or the sky moves through its cells.
The elements of tertility that go to build up the tissue
of stalk and limb and leat and bloom traverse from
the soll into the structure of the vegetable or flower
by being dissolved in water. In that way, driven by
a stimulating warmth, the mystery of growth is pro-
moted. Water is &lso the comveyer of scenic adorn-
ment, and the means of cleansing to the world. Some
‘bink that existence would be robbed of half its terrors
were the dishcloth, the wash tub and the mop rele-
gated to the scrap heap; but dirt clings like a penalty
to humanity, and the washless age eludes us like the
mfllennium. Fortunately H. 2 O, the heaven-given
antiseptic, is always on ihe job of sanitation. The
filth of & thousand cites is swirled away to the great
lakes and to the ocean, the final wash tub of civiliza-
tion. In its mystio saline depths, the unclean is dis-
integrated and the winds waft back in clouds the puri-
fied ablution. In the early stages of the race, Noah
witnessed an overwhelming moral laundry day, and
there are those who seem to discern another and
even more catastrophic purging if mankind does not
mend its ways. ’

Waters and rivers and streams are favorite expres-
sions in the vocabulary of the sacred writers. Ezekiel,
the prophet of restoration, in his 47th chap-te.r, portrays
a vision, unsurpassed in any other literature of the
fiood of Gospel grace and salvation flowing in ever-
widening and deepening current from out the Dplace
of worship until it became a stream in which to swim,
or a river that could not be passed over. He saw it
skirted with trees, symbolic of its life-giving proper-
ties: and he goes on to say, it shall come to pass that
everything which moveth, withsover the rivers shall
come shall live and be healed. As so understood, the
picture presents an enheartening view of the diffusion
of lfe and healing under the Christian dispensation.
The Redeemer, in teaching the Samaritan woman, de-
seribed Himself as the source of the living stream
which Ezekiel foreshadowed, and he imparted to her
the blessed assurance that to quaff the water which
he dispensed would not only permanently quench the
thirst, but wduld dmplant within a well of water spring-
ing into everlasting life. As though to sum up all
that had been prefigured before in the Sacred Scrip-
tures, the last vision in the apocalypse of St. John
opens with & view of & crystalline river of water of
lite proceeding out of the throne, the source of life ard
redemption freely avallable to a.l who are athiret

In one of the old school readers there was & beau-
tiful lesson, in which the Gulf Stream was described
as & river in the ocean. That vast and wonderful flow
which never fails in the severest drought, nor loges
itself in the mightiest flood, is strikingly emblematic
ot the Christian Gospel. Warmed under genial tropic
airs, its office as it passes morthward tempers the coast
climates as far as the British Isles and Western Europe.
Not only is its temperature higher than its enveloping
see walls, but there ere places where its ultra-marine
dlue is.s0 distinct from the ocean body through which
it moves that a vessel may be seen sometimes half in
one and hal in the other. It is by this distinction
that the chprch and the believer are taught to be in
the world, but not of it In the midst of icy gales
trostditten crews have bean delivered from disaster
by taking refuge inthe tepld waters of the Gulf Stream,
as do those who come within the benign and healing
influence of the Gospel. Readers of “Kim,” Kipling’s
vivid story of East Indian life, will recall the long and

wearying quest of the old Lama for the River o the !

Arrow, the river of healing, which sprang up where the
arrow plerced the earth, and in which %e who bathed
would be washed of all talnt and speckle of sin. The
Gospe! of the Redeemer, promulgated by the Christian
church, dbrings to view that for which the dusty pil-
grim of the East was groping and the search for it
elsewhere is ever in vain. In its flow through moral
chill and sinful miasma, it has melted down icebergs
of arctic apathy, regenerated the spiritually dead, re-
vived the dormant, and at this very hour is imparting
slowly dut surely to the world's social and economic
clmsate the ameliorating temperature of the Sermon
on the Mount. As in literature, art or invention, there
is edd and flow, but Christian religion is the world's
great ocean current, universal and'all-perva.sive 4n its
irresistible sweep.

SASKATCHEWAN.

The Martin Government has been returned to power
in Baskatchewan dy a substantial majority, it being es-
timated that they will have about 40 supporters out of
a House of 63 members. The Conservatives are
credited with some 10 members, and the Laborites are
responsible for the rest.

In eoamcpon with what has been taking place

all over the country for months past, the result in
Smwhmuamanﬂmuuonot
the feeling that prevalls against Tory rule. The people
of Canada are heartily sick sof the policy of drift and
the. orgy of reckless spending that now characterizes
Dominion administration. It is nonsense to blame
everything on the war, as the thick-amd-thin sup-~
porters of the Meighen Government are fain to do.
The time has come for reconstrucﬂoi, not for the
tinkering up of discrediteds policies, and the continued
worship of worn-out fetishes.

Liberal ideals embrace the building up of the
country on secure foundations, the development of
the natural resources of the Dominion,” the curtail-
ment or elimination of expensive and burdensome
enterprises, and the expansion of Canadian trade, with
other countries. It is omly by such means that the
huge debt which now faces the nation can be wiped
cut, and the country resume its proper pace in the
march of progress.

The result in the city of Regina may be acc&pted
as a personal triumph for Premier Martin. He polled
a vote of 7.301 out of 10,376, and he was within 462

candidates.

The Hon. Willlam Melville Martin, although not
born in London, is the son of London paremts, and
has been member for Regina since the year "1908,
succeeding the Hon. Walter Scott as premier in 1916.
In the full vigor of life, he is well fitted to continue
the work of directing the destinies of a province which
emerged from its ploneer state not so many Yyears
ago. More and more th‘e responsibilities of the west
are increasing as the tide of population moves in that
direction, and it is singularly appropriate that Liberal
ideals should prevail where the work of nation-build-
ing is so much in evidence.

CHASING A RAINBOW.

“The laws must be made to tit the people; the
people cannot be made to fit the laws,” is the dictum
laid down by the premier of Quebec in his‘speech at
Toronto when the honorary degree —of LL.D. was
conferred upon him by the university. ‘“Impose }he
French laws on England, they will fail. Rule France
by the laws of England, the result will be disastrous,”
the premier continued. He expressed himself as being
well aware of the fact that some of the best legal
minds in Canada have been advocating an all-Cana-
| dian code of laws, with a genuine desire to improve
our legislation. “But, to my mind,” he said, “they are
chasing a ralnbow.” -

Premier Taschereau deprecated the throwing - of
“English and French laws into the melting-pot, for he
was certain that they would not blend, and that the
result would be unsatisfactory both to Ontarip and

Quebec.

It used to be considered quite a telling figure
of speech to talk of the “melting-pot” when it was de-
| sired to convey the idea of assimilation, ‘but the idea
| was found to have its limifatfons, and has been to
a large extent dropped. The process of blending
nations and peoples together is, as history tells us,

such as the melting-pot implies; it is the work of years
and centuries. Moreover, the framing of any measure
which has for its object the bringing of different
peoples to one common level is an act of misguided
{ energy; more than this, it is an act of folly. Silver
and lead may be melted. together, but the resulting

\
i neither the value of Lilver nor the usefulness of lead.

0il and water will not blend, and although they may
| be contained in the same vessel they each stand apart.
|  There is much talk at the present day of “Ameér-

long ago that we heard still more of “Prussianizing.”
Now, one cannot get away from the fact that there
is a certain affinity between the ideas conjured up by
these words, and that they are somewhat akin to each

different races of"the aims and ideals of one particular
people. But there is no royal road to6 such a process;
kings and princes have attempted it ever since the
world began, and each time they have failed. What
is wanted is the devélopment and encouragement Of
those characteristics of the various nationalities which
are of the greatest value to the welfare and prosperity
of the whole, not a racial hotchpotch which no nation
can swallow or assimilate, and which if persisted in
can only produce a chronic state of national dyspepsia.

But after all is sald and done, national unity and
material development hinge upon a true Christian
spirit, in which the element of selffshness does not
find a place, and dll are animated by the desire ot
sacrificing petty aspirations for the good of the whole.

.

i

EDITORIAL NOTES.
It is a splendid thing when conventions and as-
scmbles become historical and not hysterical.

Nighthawks in search of chickens had better be-
ware; the chief of police has got his eye on them.

It {s rumored that owing to & lack of grit in South
Tondon the street rallway may put gravel on Stanley
street.

The latest thing in bear pens will soon be com-
pleted at the Springbank zoo. This 1s gnother step
forward in the housing question.

A Bostom man has just been awarded a college de-
gree for a course which he completed 45 years ago.
It is presumed that he was a gradulate.

The carrying of “coals to Newcastle” is one of the
| strange happenings arising out of the British miners’
strike, now happily within sight of settlement.

Admiral Sims says that he only knows one nation
that does not boast about the grandeur of its country
and its people. No, he did not mean the United States.

It is stated that owing to thé presence in the prov-
ince of 1,700 Chinese laundries, 6,000 white girls have
been deprived of employment. It is not suggested,
however, that any girl looks upon a Chinaman as 2
“yellow pearl.”

1

! We are all someone’s servant. Husband and wife,
i for instance—one bosses the other,” said Lady Astor
at a meeting of domestic servants. According to this
line of reasoning, we are also all someone’s boss,, 1t ie
a poor rule that does mot work both ways. ~

Many will be sorry to hear that, on the authority
of the British solicitor-general, the sentence of fén
months’ imprisonment recently passed on Sergeant
Heyne, has “caused great dejection among the mili-
tary party in Germany.” Why thus harrow the tender

feelings of the gentle Hun? o

of having equalled the total votes of three defeated.

not one that can be accomplished by any rapid process |

alloy is neither one thing nor the other, and possesses |

.
icanizing” and “Canadianizing,” and it is not so very'

other in intent, if not in methog—the imposing upon

LETTERS

THE METHODIST CONFERENCE VS.
THE PRINTING TRADE EMPLOYEES
To the Editor of The Advertiser:

As secretary \of the Labor Forum,
may I be permitted to say a few words
in reply to Dr. J. G. Fallls, who spoke
at the conference here op the above
matter?

First, I may say, Mr. Jas. Simpson
would have been happy to answgpany
questions Mr. Fallis might put. Why did
not the worthy doctor live up to his
opportunity? Did he deem discretion
the better part of valor? ‘Though Mr.
Simpson was not the author of the reso-
lution (as the newspaper reports will
show) e it was designed amongst other
reasons td give the conference an op-
portunity to hear both sides. It was
not our fault this was not done—we were
there. .

'ljhe main point, however, in the reso-
lution was to give the conference an op-
portunity tQ make certain principles they
had placed on record square with their
practice. in the affirmation referred to
the Methodist Church inferred their be-
lief, as stated, in the resolution forward-
ed to the conference for consideration,
and the first time they are put to the
test the principle which went up like a
rocket comes down like a stick.

Without entering into the details of
the controversy, may I ask the super-
intendent of the Methodist Book Room
if it is not a fact that the employers
promised to make the 44-hour week
operative on the 1lst of May last?

Further, will he explain how he can
reconcile the moral issues lald down
in the Methodist manifesto with this de-
sire for profit and the sacred rights of
property? Does he know that the 44-
hour week has been in operation in
London for some time and that the em-
ployers here are still making profits and
property is still intact?

It seems to me that Dr. Fgms is at-
tempting to sit on two stools. He ex-
presses sympathy for labor, ye8 he is
chairman of the employers’ association
in Toronto. He is anxious to be just to
the workers—so he says—but is is obvi-
ous (he sald so at the conference) he is
more concerned about property—the $2,-
250,000 invested in the Methodist Book
Room. Let me remind him of a saying
with which he must be familiar: “Xe
cannot serve God and mammon.” As
head of the employers’ association, he is
out to smash trade unionism and bring
in the open shop. If he is not, there is
nothing to prevent him settling with his
employees® Let me remind him of an-
other familiar saying: "By their fruits
ve shall know them.”

This is the test Methodist workingmen
like myself will alone accept. His &x-
cuse for not doing so is a very tame
one. He says the time is not opportune.
Why? He infers it is not economically
sound. Is this so? It is sound in Lon-
don—why not in Toronto? It was ac-
cepted by the peace conference and em-
bodied in the treaty at Versailles. It
was accepted by the printing trade em-
ployers. It has been tried and not found
wanting by Henry Ford and Timothy
| Eaton, Lord Leverhulme and Sir C. A.
{ Macara, late president of the Interna-
tional Cotton Trades Federation.
| Its economic soundness has been af-
firmed by board of trade commissions on
various occasions in England, France
and Germany. Their findings Wwere
| identical, “High wages and short hours
| do nt enhance the cost of production.”
With apologies for troubling you at
! such length, I am. faithfully yours,
| J. F. THOMSON,
| Hon. Sec. Labor Forum.
‘ 681 Colborne Street.

| OTHERS' VIEWS |

A POET'S MANUSCRIPTS.

add
‘d

[Kingston ‘Whig.]
There is something Vvery ironical im|
{the fact that three original manuscripis!
|of Edgar Allan Poe were sold the other |
jday for $3,825, a sum that would have|
iappeared fabulous to the needy poet |
|during his lifetime, when he was sell-

| ing is wonderful stories for mere
| pittances.
The manuscript of Poe’'s searching

| essay, ‘‘About Critics and Criticism,”
f\vhich is as sound today as when first
written, brought $1,250; the manuscript
lof ““Annabel Lee"” was disposed of for
1$1,200, and “Eulalie,” one of his lesser
i poems, went for $375.
| When Poe was writing his famous
| “Tales of the Grotesque and Arabes-
! que,” the collection of weird and fan-
|tastic stories that later brought him
!‘such great fame, he was willing to
|take what he could get for his work,
and he sold poems, stories and essays
| for sums that seem unbelievably small
in these days when short stories by
well-known writers are often sold for
$1,500 or more. In Poe's day short
stories often sold for less than poems
| by well-known authors fetch today.
Time plays queer pranks with poets
and their fame, but surely there is
nothing more {ronical in literary his-
tory than the present financial estimate
of this poet’s Work.

TIME TO GET TO WORK,
[The London Daily Telegraph.]

1t seems almost inconceivable that all
| this damage and misery has been caused
' by the inabiliwy of certain employers
‘and operatives to get together, discuss
| their differences, and arrange thém like
|'sensible men. They must really con-
trive to do so now, with the assistance
and concurrence of the Government,
and without further delay. There need
be no talk of victory or defeat for one
side or the other. The nation is not
anxious for the humiliation or the tri-
umph of either party. But it wants to
get on with {ts business again, and is
detegmined that this unhappy quarrel
shall be disposed of before it has suc-
ceeded in bringing us all to the brink
of ruin. =

——
TEACHERS FOR NADA.
[London Daily ews.]

unemployment prevalent
world, it is a pleasure
to hear of one eccupation in which the
demand largely exoseds the supply. Ac-
cording to the official journal of the
Saskatchewan Government, over 400 dis-
tricts in that Canadian province are
vainly seekinz teachers for their schools.
Some of these districts are oftering
$1,500 a year (at the present rate of
exchange about £330), together with a
house and fuel, The only visible supply,
states the publication referred to, con-
sists of the students ~ aftending the
Normal School at Saskatoon and Regina,
of whom about 78 will shortly be quali-
fied. With the poard,of education en-
deavoring to whittle down the awards
of the Burnham committee, some teach-
ers in this country may like to address
themselves to Regina.

With
throughout the

oo
MAN, THE FOREST'S ENEMY.
[Boston Globe.]

The chief eriemy of the forest is not
the gipsy moth or any other {nsect, but
the axe and the fire of man. The moth,
like most insects, has a parasite which
may be used to keep it in order, but
man has nothing except himself to
minimize his depredations. The saddest
feature of forest destruction in  the
United States is that most of it repre-
sents absolute loss and is due to fires.
During the past five years 81,000,000
acres of wild land, which means about
four acres to each family, Was been
burned over, and all the young growth,
seedlings and saplings, has perished.
Sparks from locomotives, coals left
smoldering by campers, cigarettes drop-
ped carelessly, have kept the-conflagra -

tion constant. Unless there is a change

Europs or the Near Edst,
of twigs is u treasure. We cannot save
eur civilization unless we save our for-
ests. e -

ENFORCEMENT THAT CANNOT’

. N ENFORGCE.

[New York World.]

It is only a question of time before
prohibition enforcement in New Yorkis
mired beyond all hope of rescue. About
4,000 persons have been arrested under
the Mullan-Gage law since the beginning
of April; 1,079 cases have been present-
ed to grand juries, 466 indictmentsshave
been returned, and from this enormous
grist the mills of justice have ground
out six convictions for the five' counties.
Of the six persoms-convicted not one ig
serving tinfle. » s

The impossibility of trying ajl the
cases which would accumulate 1f ar-
rests continued at the present rate con-
stitutes only a primary difficulty; it is;
useless to try them when juries will not
convict. The inadequate machinery is1
clogged, but even if it were dug out it
would not work while the people of New
~ ork City as a majority oppose prohibi-
tion. Enforcement is reaching an im-
passe.

CUTTING WAGES AT THE TOP.
i\ [Vancouyver Sun.]

The chief cook for King Georgo and
Queen Mary, who presides over the gas
range at Buckingham Palace, London,
has had his wages cyt from $1C,000 to
$7,500 per year. &

This outstanding act should silence
once and for all the contentions that,
while the~” ordinary worker is called
upon to stand a wage reduction, the
higher-ups are not affected.

Here is the man responsible for the
royal digestion standing a 25 per cent
wage cut; the man who holds the most
important office to the crown, as dis-
tinguished from the most important of-
fice under the crown, has been affected
by a wage reduction. Should this no
silence all criticism based on class dis-
tinction. .

What’s In a Bool:.;

By Kathleen K. Bowker. \
|
|

1If you had a secret passion—and dis-
covered that you were also endowed |
with the genius for developing it; and
further, if gomebody gave you 2 real
chance in that direction—would you take
the chance, and the attractive life that
went with it—or decline both, and settle
down to simplicity and stupidity—purely
from a sense of duty?

And if—having taken the chance, and
n:ade greatly good on it—you were given
the opportunity of a lifetime to estab-
lish yourself, beyond question, as one of
the great ones of your profession; and
if your success meant the loss—(not by
death, but by life) of someone dear to
you—what would you do then? of
course, it would all depend on whick had
a greater value for you—fame or fam-

ily.
Jessica Yeo had lived an ordinary
child -life—and been done out of

debutantism by the war.

At 22 she takes a small part in some
very amateur theatricals, and her
friends and family consider her acting
just as ordinary as the part. But Sir
Felix Crewe, who just happens to be a
guest with one in the neighborhood, is
in the audience, and gets a glimpse of
something underneath. So does little

Mr. Pell, comfortably-settled bachelor, |
wedded to his life-long love, the stage. !
Mr. Pell—casting director for the smart |
amateurs—gives Jess the part of “Gig-
gles,” the coster slavey, in a play writ- |
ten for the Duchess of Sloden’s Christ-
mas party, by Arthur Cherrington, a
rising young playwright. The selected |
“company’’ spend a fortnight together?
at Sloden Castle, where Jess makes a |
real “hit,”’ both socially and artistically.

Jess and ‘“Cherry’”’ become pals—a
friendship which deepens when Jess— |
cot actually forbidden, but distinctly |
without the cousent of her family—goes |
on with a professionalized company to |
Manchester, to repeat her original partA!

Here she meets Nan Oldcastle—a very |
slightly disguised portrait of Ellen Terry |
__with all the charm of the original left|

in. I think Ellen will hug it t6 her warm, ;

tender, loving heart, with tears of de-
light. |
This time there is no mistaking Jes- |
eica’s success. She is the making of the |
piece. ; |
Her father comes, hot foot, to tear her
from the contamina®ion of the theatre, |
with the intention of confirming heér in |
what he hopes will be her satisfactory |
marriage with George Appérton, son of |
the squire, and life-long friend of the |
family. But this comfortable plan is
entirely dashed when he arrives to find |
Jess, the heroine of the piece, with an |
engagement awaiting her at a London |
theatre—and herself promised in mar-;
riage to the rising young author of the|
play just over. ¢ |
Probably Jess was right, T
gods brought her gifts on a silver. salver, |
to take them with her prettiest bow.
London, marriage, and the first rungs
of the ladder safely negotiated, Cherry!
(who really gou the London opening for |
Jess) finds that—half-unconsciously, |
half-inevitably—Jess is crowding him}
out—or letting him be crowded.
three walls of the stage are
ground, and they keep
justice to the setting.
for “The Fourth Dimension,”

ten Paul quaintly calls life--and which |

is the name given to this latest book
of Horace Vachell's (McClelland &
Stewart, Toronto).

“Cherry*” throws himself whole-heart-
edly into everything that will make his
wife’s way smooth, rejoices in her suc-
cess, and adores her. But there doesn’t
seem to be time to tell her about it.

Jess loves him, and longs for the close
companionship which they had planned.
But thelr leisure moments so seldom
seem to dovetail. So Cherry tears him-
self loose to write the play that wor-
riés him, and which he cannot construct
in tag-ends of time.

And Jess feels that she has lost him.

Apart, they work their individual
ways towards the understanding of their
separate—yet parallel-problems.

Meantime, an ‘‘arrived” playwright
has written a play around Jess’ person-
ality. Her success in the part will make
her one of the top ten. It lles in the
hand of London’'s largest and most suc-
cessful—and most exclusive—producer.
At the same time, Cherrington has sent
the same man his masterpiece—intrinsi-
cally worth far more than the other
play, but with no place in it for his wife.

The producer tells Jess that it she
will accept the part in Welfare's play,
he will make it his big production for
the season. If she cannot do 50, he wil
produce her husband’s.

His success—or hers?

How would you decide?

Hot Weather Brain Waves.

“Tha Spider Woman’ is an ingenious,
melodramatic, and $et forceful story of
love, intrigue, passions (various), hyp-
notism, and the age-old struggle for
wealth and power, told with an up-to-
date intenmsity. If you do mnot %ant to
exert yourself in the heat—let the peo-
ple in this book do the trick for you.

“Broyght to Bay” is a collection of—
what sfem to be—true detéctive tales,
by James McGovan (Herbert Jenkins,
London). A great contrast to present-
day methods of setting forth sleuth-
stories. No imagination—but the fas-
cination of fact in their recounting.
There is a sort of Vigtorian respegtabil-
ity about the very crimes committed

when ‘the gscornful curiosity

The |
Jess' back- | quite certain
her busy doing |
She has no time |
as Eger- | parted by Aunt

¢  Health and happiness

et

SPANI

Owing, I-suppose to the stoniness of

the soil, the woods upon the point were
less dense than elsewhere, and made
an agreeable parade ground for ' Mr.
Tubbs and his two companjons—for he
was accompanied in these daring ex-
plorations with unswerving fidelity by
AuntYane and Miss Higglesby-Browne.
Each of the three earried an umbrella,
and they went solemnly in single file,
Mr. Tubbs in the lead to ward off peril
in the shape of snakes or jungle beasts.

«“mo think of what that man exposes
himself to for our sakes!” Aunt Jane
gaid to me with emotion. “With no
protection but his own bravery in case
anything were to spring out!”

But nothing ever did spring out but
an angry old sow with a litter of pig-
lets, before which the three umbrellas
beat a rapid retreat.

The routine @f life on the island was
now established for everyone but me,
who belonged neither to the land nor
sea divisions, but dangled forlornly be-
tween them like Mahomet’s coffin. Aunt
Jane had made a magnanimous effort
to attach me to the umbrella contin-
gent, and I had felt almost disposed
to accept, in order to witness the result-
ant delight of Miss Higglesby-Browne.
But on second thoughts I declined, even
though ‘Aunt Jane was thus left un-
guarded , to the blandishments of Mr.
Tubbs, preferring, like the little bird
in the play, to flock all alone,, except
when the Honorable Cuthbert could
escape from: his toil in the cave. i

What with the genius of Cookie and
the fruitfulness of our igland, .not to
speak of supplies from the Army and
Navy Stores, we lived like sybarites.
There were fish from stream and sea,
cocoanuts and bananas and oranges
from the trees in the clearing. I had
hopes of yams and breadfruit also,
but if they grew on Leeward none of
us had a speaking acquaintance with
them, Cookie did wonders with the pigs
that were shot ands brought in to
though I never could sit down with ap-
petite to a massacred infant served
up on a platter, which is just what little
pigs’look like.
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tiful youth appeared to rouse suspicion
in hisg self-constituted guardian. If he
did not say so in so many words, ‘‘Be-
ware, dear lad, she'z stringing you'”’
or whatever the English of that is, it
was because nobody could so wound the
faith in the B. Y.’s candid eyes. But to
see the fluttering, anxious wing the
Scotchman tried to spread over that
babe of six-feet-two you would have
thought me a man-eating tigress. And
I laughed, and flaunted my indifference
in his sober face, and went away with
bitten lips to the hammock they had
swung for me among the palms—
To Be Continued.

ﬁ’oetry and Jest |

‘ AT SIXTY-TWO.
[Exchange.]
Just sixty-two? Then trim thy light
And get thy jewels all reset;
*Tis past meridian, but still bright,
And lacks some hours of sunset yet.
At sixty-two
Be-strong and true,
Scour off they rust and shine anew.

'Ms yet high day, thy staff resume,
And fight fresh battles for the truth;
For what is age but youth’s full bloom,
A riper, more transcendent youth,
A wedge of ‘gold
Is never old;
Streams broader grow as downward
rolled.

At sixty-two life i{s begun,
At seventy-three begin once more;
Fly swiftly as you near the sun,
And brighter shine at eighty-one.
At ninety-five,
Shoyld you arrive,
Still wait on God, and work and thrive.

| Keep thy locks wet with morning dew,
| And freely let thy graces flow;

him, | For life well spent is ever new,

! And ‘years anointed younger 8row;
So work away,
Be young for aye,

From sunset breaking unto day.

“Jes' yo’ cas' yo’ eye on dis yere !
innahcent,” Cookie would request, 2as ! SILLY CENSORS.
he placed the suckling before Mr. [Exchange.]

Tubbs. ¢‘Tendah as a new-bo'n babe,
ne am. Jes’ lak he been tucked up to
sleep by his mammy. Sho’ now, how yo’
got de heart to stick de knife in him,
Mistah Tubbs?”’ "

It was significant that Mr. Tubbs,
after occupying for a day or two an
undistinguished middle place at
board, had somehow slid intp the
carver’s post at the head of the talje.
Flanking
that the Land Forces formed a solid
and imposing phalanx. Everybody else
had a sense of sitting in outer dark:
whom fate had

ness, particularly L
placed opposite Capt. Magnus. Since
landing on the island Capt. Magnus

had foreswosn the effeminacy of forks.
Loaded to the hilt, his knife would ap-
proach his cavernous mouth and disap-
pear in it. Yet when it emerged Capt.
Magnus was alive, Where did 1t go?
This was a question that agitated me
daily.

The history of Capt. Magnus was ob-
scure. It was certain that he had his
captain’s papers, though how he had
mastered the science of navigation suf-
ficiently te obtain them was a problem.
Though he held a British navigator’'s
he did not appear to be an English-
man. None of us ever knew, I think,
from what country he originally came.
His rough, mumbling, unready
might have been
geaports of the
His manners
and he wag
classify that I used to toy with the
theory that he had murdered the real
Capt. Magnus for his papers and was
masquerading In his character.

The captain, as Mr.
marked, was Miss Browne's own
®efore the objections of Mr. Shaw—
evidently a Negative Inflirence from the
beginning—had caused her to abandon
the scheme, Miss Browne had planned
to charter a vessel in New York,
sail around the Horn to the

While snursing this project she hadl

formed an extensive acquaintance with
persons frequentiog the New

waterfront, among whom was Capt.

Magnus. As I heard her remark, hei

one nautical character whom
sympathetic,

was the
ghe found

and rude. Being sympathetic, apt.

Magnus found it an easy matter to at-|
tach himself to the expedition—or per-|

haps it was Violet who annexed him, I
don’t know which.

Mr. Vane used to view the remark-
able gastronomic feats of Capt. Mag-
nus with the innocent and quite un-
of a little boy watch-

ing the bears in the zoo.

he felt that a horigon hitherto pounded |2 big claim,

the |

him were the two ladies, sO

speech|
picked up in any of the!
English-speaking world. |
smacked of the forecastle!
altogether so difficult toi

island.| upper level,

York| towering giants of

by which I
judge that the others were skeptical |

Evidently | mountain_tarn in the world.

mainly by High Staunton Manor was be-

ing greatly enlarged. I knew now that
the Honorable Cuthberts father was

paron, and
two sons,
invalid, so that
in the long run to
Lord Grasmere.
information,

under this feelingly

ask questions

that he was the younger of
and that the elder was an
the beautiful youth was

e
I had remained stoﬁd
im-
Jane. I had refused to
about High Staunton

Manor. For already there was a vast
amount of superfluous chaperoning be-
ing done. I couldn’t speak to the B. Y.
—which ig short for beautiful youth—
without Violet’'s cold grey eyes being

trained upon us.
flustered directly,

And Aunt Jane grew
and I could see her

planning an embroidery design of coro-
nets, or whatever {s the proper head-

gear of barons,

for my trousseau. Mr.

Tubbs had essayed to be facetious on

the matter, but I
him.
But Mr. Shaw Wwasg

had coldly quenched

much the worst.

My most innocent remark to the beau-

CHAM,BERLAIN'S
They Make You Feel Good

go
hand in hand. Half your
troubles will disgppearswhen
your stomach and liver have
been restored to normal con-
dition by a 'few doses of
Chamberlain’s Tablets.

Take a Tablet tonight.
You'll be glad you did.

S 25¢

.

T&B

F. njoyment, fill
your pipe with T &B

in_ that monumental ers.
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President Busby of the Chicago City
Railways sald of a motion plcture cen-
sor the other day:

“he man is an ignoramus. Most of
his kills—and he's killed many a good

Im, let me tell you—remind me of the
military ball.

“A lady at a military ball came upon
her pretty daughter just as the girl
was discussing a fist fight which had
occurred in the summer room between
two lieutenant aviators.

«They did ®o for each other, didn’t

they? the girl sald.

h ‘What was the
casus belli?
“Here it was that her mother, censors!
like, buited in.
«'Miidred, she sald sternly,
often have I told you alwavs
stomach or abdomen?

‘how'|
to say

JUNE.
[E. Rutherford, Jun.]
When comes the bullding rose
And ten new summer shows. ‘
A silvered world at night beneath thé
moon;
When bathing-syited peaches
Adorn the ocean beaches—
Then it's June.- 2
Lawn tennis in the park,
Love trystings after 4ark,
When the organ roars 2 wedding
march at noon;
When the housewives organize
To swat the indoor flies 0
Then it’s June.

Straw hats and linen suits,
Screams from the shoot-the-chutes,
When life keeps time unto a merryt
tune;
When all mankind is lazy,
And in meadows blooms the dalsy—
Then it's June.

When bleachers green with chearing,
And when the end is nearing
Of vacations that have vani ed alk
too soony
When the fat for fall are praying,
And the whole world turns to playing—
Then it's June.

SUBMIT OR SUFFER.
[Exchange.]

Secretary Mellon said’ at a bankers®
banquet in 'Washington:

«wrhe sanctions that are being im«
posed on Germany teach us that the
weak, right or wrong, must submit or
suffer,

“Once, in the rush season, an office
boy was kept working overtime for
several nights. He didn't like it, and
growled to his boss:

« “you've kept me workin’ every night
til 9 o'clock for three nights runnin”
now, and I'm wore out, Mr. Brown. 1L
ain’t no machine. T can’'t go forever.”

“Hig boss gave a hard laugh.

“ *Wrong,’ he said. ‘“Wrong,
You go forever next pay day.’

my bove

”

ETERNAL PEACE,
[Wordswarth.]
Yes, hope may with my strong desird
keep pace,
And I be undeluded, unbetrayed;
For if of our affections none find grac
In sight of Heaven, then
hath God made
The world which we inhabit? Betted
plea 5
Tove cannot have,
thee
Glory to that Eternal Peace is paid,
Who sucgh divinity to thee imparts .
As hallows and makes pure all genﬂd]

than that in loving |

NO. 5—LAKE LOUISE AND !TS SUR-
ROUNDINGS.

Of all the lakes in a world of lakes,
Louise is probably the best known and
one of the most beautiful. Painters have
tried to transfer its beauty to canvas
and poets to verse, but both have
failed to capture all its elusive charm,
for it is rar:ly the same for long.

Thousands yearly make a Little Trip
to this Little Lake tucked away in the
heart of the big mountains, this Little
Lake that is the Queen of Lakes in the
Rockies of the Canadian West. It sure-
ly lives up to its advertisement in ewery
particular. How do yoa reach it? you
ask. Via an Imperial Limited Express
!of the Canadian Pacific Railway, or it

Vane had re-| may soon be via aeroplane as well, for
find.! already a

flying man has made his bird-
| like passage over the 600 miles of moun-
{ tains in a few daylight hours.

| Landing at Laggan station, a little
| electric car takes the traveler up a

andl winding road and a steep one to the

where the little tarn lies.
Who will ever forget the first glimpse
of its shimmering surface, faced by
the Rockies and
Ebordered on the west by the glacier
and mountain ridgs of Victoria. It isa
ir.oble setting for an, incomparable
nature picture. And the beauty of it is
that the lake takes on as many aspects
as there are changes in sky or cloud.
Every passing wind or shrieking gale
alters its face. Moreover, it takes on
| all gradations of shade, deepening as
lthe twilight comes and darkening as
the night spreads its sable mantel over
‘ an alpine world. i

World travelers join in the opinion
that Louise is the  most exquisite
That is
but not an extravagant
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one. The eye takes in a sweep of scend
ery that includes an inSnite variety of
the Creator's handiwork, from the
flowers that border the trails to th
eternal hills that lift thelr crests 1y tod
ward the heavens. '
Other trails there are that gulde th
pilgrims who, wish to worship
nature’s shrine to loftler levels, to Mir< ¢
ror Lake, without any visible outlet,
and upward to Lake Agnes, where you’ll Y
hear the whistle of the marmot an

>

|

Al

a

see in the distance the tracks of brui
or of the mountain goat and big hor
sheep, while the lazy porcupine wad
dles out of your way. From the shore
of Agnes a stupendous canvas is un;
tolded. One seems to be standing o
the roof of the world, with other range
siretching to the most distant horizor]
But this is not all. Magnet roads lu
the visitors to yet other delectable T
gions. There Is both road and trai] t
Paradise River and Valley, with She:
guarding the entrance, ant Tem
hemming in the vale a"‘ side,
the Bishop's Mitre across the
Leaping mountain torrents sing
song through the forests, cold and s
rivers of ice cover the lower slopes
Hungabee and Pinnacle Mountain, a
snow-covered passes lead to neighbo
ing valleys, such as the Valley of t
Ten Peaks, where nearly a score of Co
dillerean giants are . sed up like soldie
on parade, telling of gigantic upheava,
when the world was made.
On this Little Trip too you may ge
even closer to nature by camping out]
living under 2 tented home, sleepin
on a bed of balsam boughs, drinking th
real mountain due from the skies, an
laying up a rich store of memoris
and health for the coming days.
(Copyrighted by Rritish and Colon!a
Press, Limited.)
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Obtain Elegance of [
Contour by Wearing a
' Perfect-Fitting Corset
" which will make the
most of your ﬁgurel‘? ‘

Fitted on living Canadian Models
and made especially for Canadian
! women, in Canada’s leading and
most successful corsetry, the y
La Diva corsets are giving to
many Canadian women the style,
and poise, ‘which make them so
attractive. .

There is a‘‘La Diva” for every
figure—one for yours.
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La Diva Corsets are B gt by the
niakers of the celebrate D&A”
and **Goddess’’ Corsets.

®

wherefol &




