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| films every week, and its powers of

-than a match for any handicap or ob-

- MOTION PICTURE

GROWTH OF MOTION
PICTURE BUREAU

Educational Camplign Being
Carried Into Rural Districts
. and City Theatres.

The prosent can well be called the
era of the motion pictare. Since it
first burst upon the world it haag revo-
Intionized the trend of daily existence.
It ean surely be termed the most po-
tent factor at the present day in the
lives of the thousands who witness

influence are unlimited.  Its educa-
tional value has been proven along
nrany lines and as an instrument of
propaganda it has proved a most ef-
fective medium in many phases of
endeavor. One can estimate, for in-
stance, the value of the film when ap-
plied to advertising a country’s natur-
al rescurces or furthering education
along agricultural lines.

The Ontario Motion Picture Bureau.

The Ontario Motion Picture Bureau
has developed rapidly since its organ-
izations and done much valuable work
in advertising the province elsewhere,
as well as carrying an energetic edu-
cational, campaign into the rural dis-
tricts within its confines. At the end
of 1919, the bureau had 200 extellent
films, covering 82 different subj®ets,
which appeared daily to audiences
throughout Ontario and in several
foreign cities. Over 700,000 persons,
mainly residents of rural districts,
witnessed these projections during
the past 12 months. This year, a
prominent motion picture company
employed by the Bureau has been re-
leasing two films per month, and
these films circulate in from 300 to
400 Canadian theatres.

Since the beginning of 1919 to the
end of the year, seven films have been
produced for the Department of Pub-
lic Highways, one for the Department
of Public Works, four for the Depart-
ment of Lands, Forests and Mines, and
forty for the Department of Agricul-
ture. This accounted for a total of
1,938 projections. The Department of
Agriculture utilized its district repre-
sentatives, numbering nearly fifty, in
presenting pictures to audiences near-
ly two thousand times, each repre-
sentative being furnished with a com-
plete motion picture equipment.

Create Widespread Interest.

The motion picture enterprise of
the Ontario Government has proved
an unqualified success, even though
yet in a stage of initial development.
Demand for films comes from all quar-
ters, distant provinces and the United
States. Its films were used in United
States military camps and in the Can-
adian Khaki University overseas.
Five portable machineg, with 28 reels,
were employed in the Khaki Univer-
gity in England after the armistice.

Valuable use of films was made at
the various provincial fairs and ex-
hibitions where huge audiences were,
by their means, brought closely into
contact with the most modern phases
of agriculture, and demonstrations of
helpful farm appliances were pictur-
ized. In addition, films were shown
to more than 200 organizations, farm-
ers’ clubs, women’s institutes, dairy
and horticultural associations, motor
leagues, teachers’ conventions, etc.

Ontario, in this respect, has shown
energy and enterprise and with re-
sults that have caused her to continue
and extend the propaganda.

— e

“No Surrender!”
The divine power within us is more

stacle. It is because they realized
this that thousands and thousands of
people who were blind or deaf, crip-
pled, or suffering from some other
fearful handicap, succeeded in doing
the seemingly “impossible” and ris-
ing to great heights of power and use-
fulness in the service of mankind. In
their extremity they were turned in
on themselves and forced to seek
within the help which most of us seek
only without. There they found limit-
less resources, divine strength-—the
real man, the real woman, that God
rade for success, not for failure.
Every time you surrender to an
obstacle you lose an opportunity for
growth, for the development of great-
er power, a sturdier, more virile char-
acter. Instead of calling out and using |
the divine strength implanted in you |
by the Creator for the very purpose of
overcoming obstacles, you undermine
and weaken it. By your cowardice you
actually defeat God's purpose in creat-
ing you—the making of an ideal man
or womal, =
We do not dream of the extent of

N -
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The Corporal’s Prayer.
The Y.M.C.A..hut of a large base
camp in France was packed to the
doors to hear the new chaplain who
had arrived from England only a few
hours before.
How heartily the men sang the old
songs, Jesus, Lover of my Soul, Rock
of Ages, and Lead, Kindly Light, and
how reverently quiet they were dur-
ing the reading and the prayer. The
chaplain had just started his address
when suddenly a corporalAabsolutelyl
drunk —pushed his way into the hut,
bhawling at the top of his voice a comie
song.
“Shut up!” cried several of the men.
“Pitch him out!” cried others wrath-
fully, .
“Leave him alone, men!” cried the
chaplain. “Let’s see what he’ll do!”
The drunken fellow stumbled up a
narrow lane between the men to the
platform, saying in a thick voiee, “I
can sing as well as any of you, I know!
And preach, too, gov'nor!” he added
as he caught sight of the chaplain.
“Lemame try!” /
“Come on,” said the chaplain, to
the astonishment of the meca. “Let’s
see what you can do, mate.”
With a broad grin the fellow climb-
ed upon the platform. When he at
last stood before the crowd he said
with a drunken laugh, “Now, chaplain,
what’ll it be,-a song, a sermon, or a
prayer?”’
Under a strong sense of inspiration,
and fighting down his natural repul-
sion at the idea, the chaplain replied,
“You'd better pray, my son.,”
The man looked sobered for an in-
stant, and then he shut his eyes.
“Let us pray,” said the chaplain, and
a hush fell over all the wen.
The corporal controlling his speech
with - difficulty, began, *“Oh, God!”
There was a long silence. *“Qh, God!”
he started again. Then another, long
spell of silence.
Then came a sob that rent the
hearts of all.- The fellow’s head sank
upon his hands; he half turned to the
chaplain, whose arms were round him
in an instant. In broken tones the
man sobbed out, “I had a guoa mother,
sir—once—she taught me—" He could
get no further.
“Let us pray,” said the chaplain
again, and in strong but tender tones
he commended the man and his com-
rades to the God of Mercy who under-
stands and who, in Christ, “was in all
points tempted ltke as we are, yet
without sin.” The chaplain thanked
God for the old hoge, for sainted moth-
ers and for honekt fathers. There was
no sermon that night-—but the corpor-
al's soul was given to Christ, and
many another man's, too.
The corporal was never drunk again,
and during hig stay with the battalion
the chaplain had no truer friend or
more willing helper in all his work
than he@

———
The Human-Seeming Baboon.

They had stalked a huge elephant,
but before they could bring the cam-
era into play a baboon, perched upon
a nearby tree-top, barked out a signal
of alarm, and the elephant rapidly !
disappeared.

Writing about these baboons of the
jungle, Maj. James Barnes, in his
book Through Central. Africa, says:
They had regular games and im-
promptu spnrts‘nml comported them-
selves as if they were at a huge picnic.
The young ones played king of the
mound on a great, smooth rock; the
mothers, with their infants on their |
backs, would come down and deposit |
them by the water and then sit about !
and gossip, keeping a watchful eye on !
their offspring all the time. The old |
men sat in a group apart with hands !
on their knees, just as you see old

our divine resources until we are com-
pelled to grapple with unusual diffi- |
culties. |
“No surrender!”
slogan of the man or woman
would overcome the obstacles that |
block the road Lo success, |
———h i i
A New Way. {

must ever be llm}

who

Little Mary, who was just three
years old, came home all excited.
“Mother,”” she said, “the new people
moving next door wash their clothes
in a stove.”

“Why, my child, who ever told you
that?"” replied the mother.

“The moving man said so. He was
taking a funny looking stove in the
house and I asked him what was it.

He said ‘it was a laundry stove.

{ hood of the lower ribs.

granfathers sitting on the bench after
the day’s work is done. The loving
couples found secluded corners and |
sat shoulder to shoulder. Never shalt !
we forget one old fellow, a great-gre 1]
grandfother e must have been, sitting |
by a water hole. Every now .and then |
he scratched himself in the neighbor-

“He's looking for a maich,” said a
fellow explorer in a whisper. *“He'll
light his pipe presently.”

——— e e e

Wives of officers on merchant ma-
rine steamers are now allowed to ac-
company their husbands on voyages.

A full-sized model of Westminster
Abbey was specially erected near
Berlin -recently for fillm purposes.

Viva-Voce Newspapers.

The “spoken,” or street-corner,
newspapéer was commonest in France.
There the circulation of written
“news-letters” in the early days of
printing grew more slowly than in
England and on the Continent cutside
France, especially in Germany and in
Venice. But France led all other
countries in the “journals” published
in the streets. "To learn the talk of
the town in Paris it was necessary
only to stroll out to some busy spot
and listen to an oral newspaper. No
doubt some of the “stories” weve
strange and wonderful; but somie of
them were authentic, and they in-
cluded matters of official and business
importance.

No capital was required to establish
a street-corner publishing house, and
no equipment except leathern lungs,
an enduring throat, a stool on which

the “publisher” could stand while' dis-!
seminating the news or sit to rest
when business was dull, and a hat!

in which the holes were mnot big
enough to let coins fall through when
the editor became business manager
and passed it among the erowd. There
were no taxes, no occupation licenses
and no traffic regulations to interfere
with business. The journalist and
publicist could ply his vocation
freely as any mendicant.

The street-corner newspaper was
merely one of the many organized and
systemized begging industries, or, as
we should term them now, ‘“‘grafts.”
The publishers met ecvery night in
some disreputable drinking den or
tavern and compared notes and ex-
changed news. They got news of gov-
ernmental and public affairs partly
from official announcements, partly
through that contact with authority
which the underworld always 4n some
mysterious manner maintains. In the
course. of a day among the stgeet
crowds, too, each would accumulate
interesting and -sometimes accurate
information about persons and things.
But their main source of supply un-
doubtedly was the beggars, wastrels,
students;, waiters, adventurers, thieves
and outlaws who were their natural
associates. From such informants
they would pick up legitimate informa-
tion about prominent men, trade, busi-
ness, travel and foreign events, to say
nothing of the gossip of the town and
of criminal circles. All this they
would retail. in any guise that prom-
sed to amuse or astound their gaping
audience, and just before telling some
exciting “news’” artfully led up to but
not yet disclosed they would pass the
hat for a groat or a penny. Nor is it
unlikely that, while the ‘“journalist”
worked upon his gullible audience,
some of hig nimble-fingered comrades
picked thdir pockets, and that the
two departed together to divide the
proceeds.

Such irresponsible journalism could
not, of course, continue. It came to
an end when printing processes at last
hbecame cheap and rapid enough to
permit a profit from printing news
sheets and news books, the forerun-
ners of the modern newspapers,

A more reputable street-corner
newspaper was the municipal or town
crier. He sometimé&s turned an honest
penny by adding to the official notices
that he was employed to proclaim an-
nouncements of wares wanted or for
sale, of births, marriages and deaths,
and of other matters that any pro-
gressive citizen wished to advertise.

A Jest on India. AN

At a school examination the examin-

er asked one child:

“What are the froducts of India?”’|

The wretched infant began at once

to reel off the list she had learnt by |
! heart.

“Please, sir, India produces curries

’

{and pepper, and rice, and cit ron, and

chiliies, and
and——*
Yes, ves
patiently.
that?
all?”
Another infant's hand wus raised.
“Well, you tell her!”
“Please, sir, India—gestion!"
etk

Breaking It Gently.

chutney, and—and-—

" said_the exciminer im-
“What comes after all
What js the most important of

.
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White Lies.

They were discussing the probable
veracity of an important witness in a
case on trial that day, and the leisure-
ly evening conversation drifted to the
mooted question of justifiable false-
hood. A young lawyer had just ex-
pressed himself “strongly. In his
opinion, the “amenities of life” could
be observed only by an occasional re-
sort to white lies.

“Five years ago,” began the white-
haired judge after a thoughtful pause,
‘“‘an item of professional business
necessitated my visiting a prison con-
vict in the Middle West. I knew who
the man was before I Went, but hap-
pily he did not recognize me, and I
felt that it would be a needless hum-
iliation to remind him that he and his
father and mother had spent a week
at our house when 1 was in my teens.
He was then hardly half my age. He
told me that he was ir for un alleged
forgery that be had never committed,
though he confessed that he was serv
ing his third sentence fcr dishoaest
dealings in money matters. .

“At the time of which I spoke he
was a pretty, curly-haired boy, one
of those cute, clever urchins that fond
but thoughtless parents put on exhi-
bition whenever occasion offers. One
of his stunts was to ‘act out’ how his
mother received callers. There comes
that Mrs. Brown,’ he would flute out
in his thin, childish treble. ‘I don't
know what she’s coming here for! 1
do wish some women knew enough to
stay at home!’ Then followed the ef-
fusively cordial greeting at the door.
‘So glad-to see you!’ with. smiles as
exaggerated as the frown had been a
moment before. I have no doubt the
boy was repeating what he had often
seen and heard, though the mother
laughingly denied it.

“In time, the growing lad must have

come to class his mother’'s perform-
| ance with what the world outside call-
| ed lying and deceit. He must have
come to see the dearest face to him
on earth wearing the mask of the

hypocriie. Perhaps that sounds un- |
duly harsh, but it is none too harsh
| for the bitter facts. He saw his moth- |
er, whom he loved and trusted, his'}
ideal of all that was best and purest|
| in character, acting a part, with in-
He heard her lips'

!

| tent to deceive.
vepeak repeatedly what nhe rnew was

in her heart. 1

nolt |
| »I admit that I can't offer any evi-|
pence that would stand in court.,” A
whimeical smile lighted up the eldérly
faoce. - St s troce :
cause and effect, never

difficult to

and 1

moral

knew

| the details of Philip Dunn's downward | ¢

i carreer. One thing I have 1(-:xrm-<1,f
| though, since I saw the man in his|
prison garb: The young fellow's first
moral lapse was untruthfulness.

{  “‘Philip was bright and active; in

Father-in-law was advising youug\'some ways he was one of the best

hubby, saying: “Now, if it's a boy,
you'll telegraph; but if it's a girl a
letter is sufficient.”

It so happened that twins came—
one of each kind. So¢ son-in-law wires:
“Hurray! a boy. A letter to follow.”

| clerks I ever had, a former employer
| told me. ‘But I soon discovered that
you couldn't believe a word he said.
| 1t was rather a queer casé, too. He
never seemed ashamed to be caught
in a lie. One might thing he didn’t

]

jor @& pig;

i incl

see much difference between the plain
truth and the'plain other thing.””

The judge sat silent a moment,
stroking his gray beard, as he often
did over a knotty point of law. “L've
always had the feeling that truth is
a sacred thing—no matter if it con-
cerns a trivial matter. It's something
like the ark of God in Old Testament
times. It can’t be handled profanely,
even when there seems to be a good
reason for it. It's a case where God
sternly commands, ‘Hands off!" ”

s i
Wedding Gifts.

A man of wealth and postion re-
cently gained prominence in the news-
paper headlines by giving a pig as a
wedding present. It was a good pig
—yosng and wealthy, well-born, and
showing even in youth a pleasant dis-
position toward adiposity. Doubtless
the bride was pleased, and not im-
possibly she expressed the pleasure
with which she and her husband look-
ed forward to haviag so dependable a
source of breakfast bacon always at
hand. It was really an excellent
choice.

The passing surprise that it cccas-
ioned shows the change in modern life
and customs. Anyone who has the
curiosity to study the history of the
custom of giving wedding presents
will find himself carried back to
simple conditions and first principles:
the desire of parents to set a son or
a daughter not empty-handed on the
road to life. The wedding gifts were
the material things with which the
young couple could begin their house-
keeping. Laban gave a maidservant
both to Rachel and to Leah wheun each
was married to Jacob; and in the life
of that day a maidservant was 2 very
“useful” present to girls in their posi-
tion. Doubtless Laban would have
done more if it had not been that
Jacob, as the schoolboy said of Haw-
thorne in Concord, was living “at the
old man’s.” At any rate, when they
left, neither Jacob nor his wives felt
compunction in helping tiiom-
selves generously to Labhu: !
and herds.

It is not so long ago,
country or in England, that
even in comfortable circumsan
thought it quite fitting to give o a
daughter a cow, a calf, a colt. & aws
and feather beds, pillows
and cooking utensils were imig the
most usual and uuniversally approved
gifts. But gradually shicr
d more
or rather

any
|
eitnhe! this
ianiiias

“wnl
the hag
toward th witiful---
! than to the

nd
ce of the

el-plated

1 the home-
ing to the

percoiator lo

1y skillet. The chang

very hyman desire of do:
something durable: some
will associate them permauentls

their gift; but unless they ur

with good taste the result is not ale
wave so satisfactory as ther suppose.

———

About 200 rivers flow into the Bale
tic Sea.




