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Tonpo, The Clown

[ ROBINSON . CRUSOE'S ISLAND.
| Proved to be Tobago in the Wind-
ward Group of British West Indjes

A glance at a map of Sotth Amer-
ica will show an island of consider-

% = : -
After a Trialss—
A ST DA
Consumers are possessed with a faith and
g m entirely lacking before the quality OF Baw WAm'l
Wounded, Weaponless, in Played i
l able size in the Pacific, some hun-

‘ emonstrated. al, He ; ‘ .
was actually d % “Little Joké & Glertens %':,m.. % HUNSTRIED TO BREAK SPIRIT more
/ g dreds of miles due west of Valpar-
2

. By Edna Howell. . ) W T— aiso, It belongs to Chile, and is
; ; : 1 . ongs  to
.  KOXBZEXIFX O X X LOKOH BT S M HAROKC L ORQMIB O LI DR 0H X B ik ! Soup called Juan Fernandez,
2 ‘ _They brought  him. Tonio, the:said, “and T like them all—from San| German Red Cross Nurse Kicked " & ia cofimonly undérs as. o have
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: {to the deep gray van. icame the creaking of a mattress. | 1 : | . [ foe's immortal-story, which (publish-
It fell to the lot of the writer of | rice or barley. | ed in 1719) telis exactly the location
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a War Hospit Hie

these notes to spend eighteen months |
among the British prisoners who were |
sent from Germany to _Switzorlamlf
for internment. During that period
he was in constant daily intercourse |

lest the eye of an enemy’s aeroplane wait for the surgeo: she added,
with them, and so0 had peculiar oppor- | lfic Ocean at all.  This land wag in

| should see the scarlet cross on the “because wounded all save nose and|
\\'h{.v ground, nye and iittle finger. it not 30,!

Is

i nical School written above it. From|12th Bersagliere. Wounded—
| the bare flagstaffl no banner waved still smooth voion paused. “I shall Gui
sulana,
Must Insist } made by adding It was not, therefore, in the Paei-
S a dash of
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, fermation of a wider range than has

Two hospital ordrlies, gray heads,
|came and solemnly tugged at the
| stretchér of Tanio. It refused to
ihudgu. Carefully  they pulsd out
{ the three other stretchers.
| breath each stretcher touchad the
| ground before it was eased to the,

Tonio 2"

His eyes twinkled back into the|another had to-tell of hi
its, while in German hands.

cheerful face The sun shot

bright bars through the long Ttalian !

from garden terraces.

broke from his lips. Soft as a

| supporting leather straps hung from  feather in the air, it seemed to lift|

jthe shoulders of the bearers.
Ithr‘.- wounded opened their eyes, and
| their laughter mingled with the shouts
| from above.

The | itself up into the white hospital walls. |

His eyres, like dark opals, were fixed
on the nurse above him. He saw
her blue eyes and a lock of hair that

Tonio’s stretcher would move neith-| had slipped out fromy the close-fitting

er backward nor forward.

| veil and Tonio’s glance settled on the|

cross. She wore the scarlet

5 experiences |
|

In the hope of bringing home some- |

For a windows, and the winter air was soft! thing of the calculated cruelties in-|
A deep sigh flicted on our ;en,

following |
stories are chosen for publication.d
Théy are, alas! only a few out of

the
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hundreds like them, and they are not,
the worst, for the simple reason that
many of the indignities inflicted on |
the prisoners are unprintable.

Cape of Aggraygted Cruelty. ik

without warnifig, he was ordered to
yget up and go to work,
{ not only on the ground of his rank, |

He refused,

ul also because he could not stand

for more than a few moments on his

'| tunities to hear the story that one or | | the Atlantic and near the mouth of

| the great Orinoco River. d
i~ Says Crusoe in his narrative: “The
mastér mad® an observation as well
as he could and found that he was
{ off the north part of Brazil, beyond
the Amazon, toward the Orinoco,
commonly called the Great River.
He began to consult with me whats
course he should take for the ship
was leaky and much dizabled.”
Later on he says (referring to the
{island): “I afterward understood
that it was occasioned by the great

| . The big corporal came, blond and red : N PRGNy o |
a giant, lifted the slight boyish figire symbol on her breast and on her arm | Descriptions of the journeys from
of \Tonio in his arms and tenderly and in the centre of the swhit» veil| the point of capture to the prison
| camps and of the filthy cattle trucks

laid him down on a waiting stretcher.|that fel down her shoulders to her!
The sun shot | already have been published; but an

Jits dazzling white waist. |
bars on the motionless form whose! The nurse was now thrusting this| instance of aggravated cruelty may
be added. Private E—, who arrived

eyes alone were never still, !uniform, black with trench-dirt, torn
¢ };l: hwa; tsw'n_th:d_ (lif‘kt a l".‘tum:‘.y;“’i;h shot, the arms hs“t by kthe ﬁBrSt eventually at Chateau d’Oex—— had
roi cad to foot in dirty white, his aid, into a great white sack. ig is low & $ ing. |
twentyfour wounds still in _fheir | boots and gaiters, too, went in to be| hnd had wne B pitiful best wich 4|
field bandages; afross his breast lay|disinfected. Tonio with his twenty- | Aol - dvssstng beb 4 I saptured. |
his Bersagliere hat, the long droop- | four wounds watched her easy move-| field-dressing before he was captured. |
ing cock plumes of bottle-green ting-' ments, He spent three days with his com-
| It had vanish-| rades in a cattle truck without once
being allowed to leave it, and there- |

ed with dark red. At his side lay| He knew no pain.
two monstrous boots, tied together ed in his amazement at white sheets,| . i
with white cord and cuked with yel-|the joy of a roof and this white for had neither food nor any attention | Aul I didn't get much rest, ‘or one
| low n\usl. f | smiling creature. The present wip-| to his limb, By some means or other | thing, the floor was swimming in
Tonio’s bright cyes, round and ed out unnamable horrors he had, he had improvised a crutch, and when | Wate: and for another I'm well over
|.in committee should be formed brown and remarkable foy their light,'seen. | & 1 | six feet tall, so I could only hunch
from, [-ing, & . : | tered the bi I’s. Tonio | g ‘ | the order was given for the men to| ) 8 y hunc
P8 dinasal advancs of all prices]and the work carried on systematical-| SNCOVRITOreq B8 UHE COXPOXALS. SOMIO | Tonio sighed softly, and dared .o ') o 1 "0nd march across the | myeelf up against the wall. Bu: thiy
ge P ilv.. If only newspapers are donated raised the little finger of his right|turn his head to survey more loving-| s and S spednig el o el ot g8 i
has deprived many people of the pub-|'¥- y newspap ) 4 hand. That and his eyes and nose ly the scene about him. | platform to a waiting room, he was | S £ good, and o0 n the
Tications that they formerly enjoyed.| they must be cared for, then sold, and| yore’ 411 that the field-surgeon had| - He saw the orderly rows of white| able to hobble after them. A woman | fifth day they put me back into he spi-
¥n the cities this is not so lamentable | the money used tow_artd_ (_lelraymg ex-| eft exposed. ol cots and the smiling faces of the| Red Cross worker, seeing her oppor- | tal. But I seem to .hu\":.hml a ol
for, by taking a few extra minutes, | penses.  The possibilities are very| The big corporal flung back his men, their faces washed. In one| tunity, made a quick movement with| 0" my chest ever since.
one may gain any amount of informa- | broad, but the interest will be almost head, and the waiting crowd of on-!corner a transformation scene was| her foot, and, as E—— described it, il
tion ‘at the libraries; but in many| in direct proportion to _thv thought ' lookers tiptoed at the great laugh | taking place as two elderly h‘HCk-“‘criked" $ sidaw 1is crotch e e was | | twenty-six miles long by seven and a
dmall places s libeary is considered a| thet i to working out the that rang out. ‘ {bearded men became youngsters un-| qesing%her. He fell heavily on to| The British Fleet in the Dardanelles. | half miles in greatest breadth. At
luxury, and people who once passed first dets »ven the smallest trial. T}mvu was a genius, one of the‘de‘r the razor's swiftness. A nun| 4he hroken leg, and he remembers i the. present time it has several thou
: 8 ey world’s great artists. It was not so with a white-winged bonnet of Saint! the shouts of delight from the on- sand inhabitants.
SRy, G DOwapmpers aiong are much what he said or did but the way | Vincent de Paul was gliding down the ' ‘¢ Shouts of deligh LR of work | As is well known, Defoe derived tk
selling th(-ml now, or .«gndmg them he said it or did it that made him | aisle, her soft white skirts seeming lookers at this clever ')nt of work. 4'..; bf g :{.- e ?l wd.-?l the
away. This method is extrenvely an artist. His little finger eould whiter far than the angel’s wings and| The story told by Corporal P— ~‘f’f or s story from the sdvesiue
commendable, but the fact remains .. 5 of Kbt oF Beisniial nuatieas hold and convulse an audience, the bearing no harp but a great bowl of | can be recorded in his own “’°"d§- Al of a Sh‘lp\\.rccked Englishman, Alex-
that there are thousands of pecople, "‘:"0 ha b '<H n lp' ‘hA individ '] turn of an eyelash be perceptible to broth. A soldier was calling for a| party of men had recently arrived ander Selkirk, who spent four years
particularly in rural districts, who | that the ‘boy shall have his individual|y crowd, The square long head with| pair of socks and a boy with blue' from Germany for internment, and and four months ip solitude on the
are Jeft mentally starved. ‘ho]ongmgs, not to be touched by any-| the l:an lank jnyr, ghe humorous eyes from the Vento was pirouetting ' the writer lost no time in visiting the | | island of Juan Fernandez, being final-
While many of our cBuntry towns s else.l "I.‘hle' !ag w;]‘o h:’ls fwhbof-,mm]ng ‘i‘“d the ,t“"n:lmz eY°§g ﬂll’; ona crutc(h_l.‘ b A 1) | men in their comfortable hospital at | ly rescued in 1709. Arriving in Lo.n_
an fiot. have a large library, there row mother’s hairbrush and fatl er’s qeale but it was the man himself | o be continued.) | Fribourg.© P—— was obviously ene don, he was much talked of and writ-
’ collar buttons; sister's manicure| who drew. He carried with him an| — - . P
are few that can not have a small| . i th' family . whiskbroom | 3tmosphere as another man on a| RcTawE AR : of the worst cases, his deathly pallor inspiring
one, if the need is recognized. In a @R BT IS ST O ot |dark way might carry a torch, He| ORIGIN OF THE INDIAN and shaking limbs indicated that he “I am
ANgINE oft the ha WEERON; Wi N | ihad “been through it.” On reply to|
an inquiry as te. what had happened,
1 he replied:

en noticed for many years.

If this experimept is made in a
!\'er_\' small way at first, the interest,
shown will be a great-surprise. Many

jdraft and reflux of the mighty River
Orinoco; in the mouth of which our
island lay, and that the much larger
island I saw.to the west and north-
west was Trinidad.

“I asked Friday a thousand ques<
tions, and he told me all he knew. I
asked him the names of the several
! nations of his sort of people, but
jcould get no other than Caribs. I
easily understood that these were
the Caribbees, which our map places
on the part of America that reaches
i from the mouth of the Orinoco to
| Guiana and onward.”

Defoe knew his geography, and it
has been definitely proved that the
island of the fictional Crusoe was
mone other than Tobago, the south-
| ern-most of the Windward group of
{ the British West Indies, It is twenty
miles distant from Trinidad, and is

damaged leg. For this refusal he was
forced to get up and dress and was
taken to the basement of the buill-
ing and locked in a cellar, four by
five feet, with a stone floor. Twice
eacl day a corporal visited him wiia
bread and water and asked him if he
would go to work. On his refusal to
d> sc a bucket of water was pou:ai
ov:r him until, as he said:

“By the end of two or three days
I wes pretty well sopped *hro:oh,

Deplorable as the great world un\»:b“
flict may be the fact remains that 3¢
has drawn the population together
mentally as nothing else could ever ¥
Gave done. The draft, Victory people are well informed but have

Bonds and Red Cross work are af]}hml no chance .to make use of 1he‘ir
common tapics. . There is no locality | !m.uwiedge, while others are real.yi
8o small that these subjects have not | thirsty for general topics of conversa-|
pene:‘xud. Minds that formerly! tion but -have few oppolrlunmes, or
gave Yours to idle gossip, perhaps at|¥hink they have not the time, to read.
times for lack of a mere common sub-' Both classes of people find pleasure
Ject of conversation, have not that|and a common interest in starting a
opportunity now. People who 31_! reading-room ora library that would'
most never touched a newspaper are | add to the enjoyment of the general
eager for news or pictures because:P"

pulation. ‘
of loved ones who may be heard]| No matter how small the undertak-|

The spirit of these fine lines was
surely in the heart of all cur men
when the British Fleet sailed its vie-
toriois way through the Dardanelles
to Constantinople. An invisible host
of men returned their sad salute.

No Britons wil ever make that
voyage without thinking of the men
who died to make it safe.

When the Fleet goes by | ten about, his experience
With the engines thr?lrb}ng slow, l(‘owper’s verses bogifining,
And the brm"e White Ensigns float | monarch of all I survey.”
In t'l?e dragon’s very throat, | It will be understood, then, that
Will you waken there below Juan Fernandez is really Selkirk’s
Dead men of :Galiipoli whose

Teach The Boy To Be Tidy.

It is most important in the ineul-

little Ontario town a few years ago S ﬂll{ i acquire.fastidious Pe"‘»f‘]ﬁf}fie,fg Oh"onglsst wlun{'e:’ ‘ifmﬁo }'::)lrlle:t'
sonal habits of grooming as he wou mirth as a sun tinges its flowers,

|
| Probable That Certain Asiatics Are

there was a crying need for just this
the Ancestors of Our Indians.

sort of thing. -The library which fhine

| Island. But it can hardly be sdid to

had been used had-fallen into decay,
so the energetic inhabitants. deter-
mined to have a reading-room with at
least a few books of common interest.
To-day, after only a few years, this
ranks as one of the best small libra-
ries in the province, !

First came a little afternoon tea in!

a tiny room, over a paint shop, where |y 1onoinos unless the habit has beer

the beginning was made. At this,|
the first public meeting, the project
was presented, thoroughly discussed !
and the committees appointed. From
that modest start the interest spread
unti] the room wag soon outgrown and
@ better one secured.

A’ thorough canvass of the township
showed that every one was eager to|
hiclp. Those who could mnot give
books or maganizes, donated a chafr,
a table, or a lamp. Others gave
their time and assisted the ‘“house
committee” in cleaning, painting the
rocm, or in building the necessary
book shelves. The town made a ap-
propriation. Soon hundreds of re-
ference and information books were |
placed on the shelves and gladly |
used by the grateful patrons. Allj
ages.are catered to, with pnrlicuart
attention to the needs of the boys and
giris and the problems of the com-
munity.

The small fee charged for member-
ship is inadequate to meet expenses;
byt the fines imposed for keeping |
books out overtime augment this
fund, and donations from townspeo-
ple make up the deficit when any oc-
eurs.

There are few small places that
have no meeting rogms for Red Cross
work or community meetings, and if
these were used as reading-rooms or
small libraries they would add much

the enjoyment of the inhabitants.

many instances we~ find that
a ements are not satisfactory
Quieter foriis of entertainment are
required, and there is a thirst for in-

~ OHRISTMAS

will be happler for you if you
bave provided the first step for
your children’s future.

Begin saving for them now by
purchasing good stocks on <our

- PARTIAL PAYMENT

So much laid by monthly actually
m::on ownership in any
. 1 specially favored by

Htgltomioteowo(onr
booklet telling you all about
splendid saving plan,
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Transportation Bullding
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if he
belon
one but himself.

As the twig is bent, so will
tree incline—in the case
No matter how the man loves order

the

| and system when mature years have! revenge for the theft

been reached, he will be helpless to
achieve these things in his personal

formed in youth. To the end of his
life, no matter how orderly and ac-
curate the processes of his mental en-
deavor, he will be apt to fling his col-
lars and his neckties about his room,
toss away towels in crumpled heaps
in his bathroom and be a little bit in-
different to rents in his underclothes
and knots in his bootlaces.

All these things are in the power
of his mother to determine.” Some
boys are naturally neater and more
fasWidirus than others, but all boys
may be trained to give care to their
belongings and to “pick up things
instead of flinging them down for
somebody else to put away. The lad
of  eleven—even of eight—may be
taught the essentials of good groom-
ing, not only grooming of the body,
but of the wardrobe. Soiled collars,
unpressed trousers, ripped gloves and
dusty boots should be made as ob-
jectionable to the growing boy as
they are to the mother who is respon-
sible” for his future good habits in
these respects; and though “picking
up” after a boy is usually easier than
eternally remonstrating and arguing
with him, habits of personal neatness
should be &s carefully insisted upon
as habits of truthfulness and polite-
ness,

Making The Children Pay.

Just what war .mean to Austrian
children is disclosed in a report pub-
lished in the rbeiter Zeitung of
Vienna. Of children of school age
more than one-third are engaged in
some kind of work; in some districts
all such children.are at work. Out
of every 100 children from 6 to 8
years of age 18 are at work, from 9
to 10 years 35 are at work; between
11 and 12 years, 50; between 13 and
14, 52. Sgddest of all is the fact
that two-fifths of these children have
been working from the time they
were five or six years of age. An-
other startling fact is that 95 out of
every 100 children at work, were em-
ployed steadily during the school year
as well as ‘during holiday periods.
Fifty-two weeks each year marks the
employment period of three-fourths
of the children workers and much of
the work is performed at home with
the parents. Night work elaims
about one-fourth

felt a strong respect for his own|
gings, sacred to the use of no|

of a boy,

being
e Turse laughed.

Yet when he was a very young
man, unknown, in powerty, the buf-
foon of a traveling troup, Tragedy
had peered a flashing instant behind
his white mask.
!story. Tonio had vowed his eternal
of the mate
that had been his since the world be-
gan.  His best friend had stolen his
|one ewe lamb. Tonio never knew
| the particulars though he had found
|a little slip of crumpled white paper
with the words Kansas City written
"in _penecil.

Driven by blind pain, Tonio reach-
led the port, footsore and weary, but
they had already flown over the sea.
The passage cost four hundred lire.
{ That day Tonio had only half a lira
in the worn little brown purse Rina
had given him.

It took him five years to save four
,hundred lire. They were five years
‘of unabridged dbysses and black
| caverns, no appreciation of the genius
| that must have been bubbling . up

! waters. Then his fame leaped forth.
His laugh rang round the world. In
a night he could earn enough to keep
(8 family for a year.
| Yet he left that life, to earn two
(cents a day and full rations when
| there wag.not an advance over the
| ragged peaks of glacier Alps and
| when provisions arrived in time, and
to offer his li%e and his all for his
country.
| The hospital is gay when Ilate-
| comers ‘arrive., Perhaps at night
through the long salas, flows a state-
| ly pageant of grief, the wistful long-
ings of lonely wives and old mothers,
and the plaints of little children
weeping through wards and corridors
! to tremble by each loved and tortur-
|ed body. But on the day when the
{Red Cross train arrives, coming
| from snow and rain and glory and
| vermin and the jaws of death, the

| corridors and courts become festive |

| and light-heurted.
| The- orderlies marched with their
| burden into Room M and the big cor-
poral lifted Tonio as if he were the
lightest feather and placed him on a
cot with a real mattress and two clean
white sheets. After a rapid survey
| Tonio closed his eyes, opered them
| and shut them quickly lest the dream
should break. As he opened his
eyes again, the real bed not only had
not vanished into space . down
snow-white Alpine gorge but above
him leaned a woman.

With shooting pain, as keen as the
ineredulity in his brain, the one free
finger reached out and very softly
touched the white gown. he was
flesh and ‘blood.

“What do you call yourself?” ask-
ed the nurse. His name with all his

It was the old, old|

al

| of the American Indian. Whence did

he come?

able.
immigrant from Asia
plausible theory.
Approximate proof of this latter
theory, however, was not obtained

seemed

States Bureau of Ethnology, made
not long ago a sort of racial explora-
tion of eastern Siberia and Mongolia,
where he found scattered people who
so closely resembeled American In-
dians as to be virtually indistinguish-
able from our aborigines physically.
These people have the complexion
of Indians, with black straight hair,
{ dark eyes and featu¥es to correspond.

» | within him like a spring of chnrgcdfMa?y of them, if dressed like our

| aborigines, would be taken for In-
;dians by the most expert anthropol-
j ogist. The similarity extends even to
! habits and customs.

| They seem to represent a very an-

The great anthropologic mystery of k g ‘s W
1 7 w what for, but that's what the
i the world hitherto has been the origin ! '_:](:‘ m:_m e ’

The idel. that he _originqted a3 & rope to moor a ship; when they fin-
human variety on this continent was | jghed tying me up I was all rope.
long ago dismissed as utterly improb- ‘ My feet were about six inches from

That he arrived as an early |
the

until Dr. Alos Hrdlicks, of the United |

! and same rope.

“Well, sir, I'm a reprisal; I don’t

So one winter morning I}
was fetched out into the cumpouml;
and tied to a post. They used enough

the ground. I stayed like that for |
eight hours—it was bitter cold—and |
when they untied me I fell down zmd)
they carried me in. {
Repeated the Torture.

“The doétor came round next morn-
ing and said I was quite fit for a
further dose, so I had another eight |
hours at the same game—same post
Only this time they
didn’t tie me off the ground; instead
they stood me down with my feet in
a bucket of water up to the ankles.
It was bitter cold.

“After that it was weeks before I
could move; but when I was a bit bet-
ter I got two of my chums to' help
me—I couldn’t use my legs, but I,
put an arm round the necks of my

| chums, and they dragged me out into

i cient race—older than the Mongoli- |
ans or the present-day. Siberians— |

survivals from a remote antiquity in
| regions since occupied by other races.

Even the Chinese would appear to be !

relatively newcomers—a rather strik-
ing suggestion
that the history of the Chinese is by
far the oldest of recorded history.
However, even the history of the
Chinese (as distinguished from mere
traditiom» which is mouth-to-mouth
history handed down through genera-

when one considers

tions) extends back not much more !

than 7000 years. The beginnirg of it
is relatively recent.

Doctor Hrdlicka suggests (by way
of surmise, but with reasoned data
back of it) that the “Indians” of
, Siberia and Mongolia may be descend-
ed from the Paleolithic folk of south-

ern Europe—the ancient cave-people | without a bath or change of clothing, |

the compound for a bit of fresh air.

“But 1 never went out again after
that once. It was told that if I could
not give the proper salute to the Ger-
man N.C.O.s I was to keep inside.’
So 1 did, until I was brought here on
a stretcher.”

Apparently no opportunity was lost
that could be utilized for breaking
the spirit of the captives and deaden-
ing their self-respect. This  partly
explains why they were so often de-
prived of facilities for washing, and
were allowed to get into a verminous
condition. The Wittenberg victims
had no change of clothing from Oct. |
1914 ,to May, 1915, and during that

| time had no bath, shave, or hair cut. |

. But at other eamps personal clean-|

liness was made equally impossible, |

| though not for so long a period. One |

man told how he spent three monthsI

whose seeming disappearance at an|and had got into a shocking condi-

| epochal stage of the development of
| mankind on the earth has been a
long-standing puzzle.

i Assuming that these Asiatics do
really represent the ancestry of our
| Indians, how long ago was it that
their kindred first began to populate
|:America? Shall we say 100,000 years?
i It seems not an overguess.

i It must have been (as Dr. Hrd-
licka says) no small people that was
able to furnish so great a body of
colonist riving, of coyrse, in small

pers would be in
n}* e Direction downstairs,
Buu:‘ll TugldAeng of tél_e 12-th
ere. n 5 norina
are mgm Kansas City?” he nk:
od _in English.
was a rustle from the cot be:

- One always
him but with him,

a5

e

ot at
10!” she sa
you were

ek
‘dn

represent
Uyt mouihten,

groups—as would suffice to populate
North and South America with their
varied stocks of Indians.

But (supposing Doctor Hrdlicka’s
theory to be correct) how interesting
it is to consider that the aborigines
of America are likewise to be regard-
ed as the earliest people of Asia, and
that by descent they may actually
first families of

‘the very
Europe!

' most of the day. One day I was told

| took me—I was too tottery to go by

tion. As he described it: |
“] was a mass of sores and boils
all over, and so weak that I lay down !

to come jand be tubbed. An orderly

myself—and he made me undress and |
get straight into a bath of boiling
water. When he’d got me in, he scrub-
bed me from head to foot with an
ordinary floor scrubbing brush. I
fainted three times, and they carried
me back to bed.”
Poured Water Over Him.

At another hospital in Switzerland
which I visited, the following story,
punctuated by the wheezes of chronic
bronchitis, was told by a N. C. O. of
a Scottish regiment. He had beén
severely wounded in the leg just be-
fore capture, but thanks to a splendid
physique, the wound ed
and he bégan tg make a good recov-
ery.. He was still.in ho@lhl when,

S

“Sx

will never die?

When the Fleet goes by
And the frowning forts are dumb,
Will the lads from British leas
And their kin from overseas
Rise as wraiths unseen and come
To greet the sun of victory new risen
in the sky?

When the Fleet goes by
Every man aboard shall turn

| And salvte across the waves
| The land of many graves

Whare for evermore shall burn

The shining light of glory where the
| middle, the caudal vertebrae of the *
"i animal.

bones of heroes lie!

e ————
FOR CHRISTMAS!

Muskrat
Coat
Loose box coat
effect, with con-
vertible collar.
Extra well made.
Length 45”. A
popular seller.
$120

French
Seal
Splendid coats
that look well and
wear better than
any other seal
Special price $112.

Persian

of our
specialties in
which -we offer
exceptional val-
ues.

CUMMINGS & CUMMINGS
109a 8t. Paul Street, Montreal
RAW FURS: Highest Prices Paid.

have been really Crusoe's island, in-
| asmuch as Defoe has placed the lat«
ter in an altogether different part of
} the world,

| —_—

j('AM()l'l"LAGE IN THE KITCHEN

| The Name of a Dish Is No Guide to
i Its Ingredients.

i Always an inviting feature of ox-
| tail soup—and of additional value be-
| cause the veritable character of the
| dish is thereby proved—the the little
round bones with a hole through the

At all events it seems so. But, alas!
| deception is at work. The ox that”
| furnished those bones walked on two
legs. It was, in fact, a chicken, and
| the bones came from the neck of the
| fowl denudad of skin and chopped up.
{ The oxtail soup one eats in res-
| taurants is not made from the tail
| of the animal at all. It is prepared
from ordinary beef, and its distine-
| tive flavor is merely a matter of
knowing how in cookery. Incidental-
|ly it may be said that there is as
‘much mystery in soups as in hash.
Soups are often artificially colored.
| Chicken croquettes and chicken
salads served in restaurants are not
made of chicken. They never have
been of such material within the
‘ memory of the present generation.
Pork and veal furnish acceptable
substitutes.

Terrapin paws in
are most convincing. They prove
| the proposition, as it were. But all
| the same, the stew is nearly always
| made from meat of less costly tur:
| tles—“sliders,” the boys eall them—-
|and the same turtles supply the
| paws.
| oL
What’ Foch Said.

An amusing story is told about
Marshal Foch. When the American
journalists were in France they once
encountered Fochs . chauffeur and
plied him with questions. Said one, “I
suppose you have often heard the
general talk about the war ™

“No,” said the chauffeur, “he is a
very silent man.”

“Surely you have heard him say
something about the war?”

“No, monsieur, he rarely talks.”

“Do you mean to say,” chirped ona
of the journalists, “that you never
heard him s2v a :i.“."f}: Toe aout
the war or when 1t will end 1"

“Oh, well, yes. Once when he came
out of General Headquarters (here all
the journalists took out their note-
books) and was stepping into the
car, he said, ‘My brave Jacques, when
will this terrible war end?' ”

‘A little milk in  the buckwheal

terrapin stew

b-




