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THE PRINCE OF WALES.
Before his departure Prince Edward ex-
pressed his delight at the fine welcome he re-
ceived in this city during his two days’ visit.
He carries away an impression of patriotic, gen-
erous and courteous citizenship, which we think
he will not soon forget. And the citizens of
London in turn will not soon forget the charm
of Prince Edward. He has left with us a pie-
ture of manliness—boyish enough to be lovabln'
-—the impression of a frank, honest, open-‘
natured and kindly young man, and one that has
remained unspoiled under an experience that
would have turned the head of many another.
brief but vivid contact

Londoners from their

with him know Prince Edward will admirably
fill the high position destiny has decreed for
him. Thus he has bound the closer—if such h»
possible—our ties with the motherland and a!l

parts of the empire

IMMIGRATION EXPERTS WANTED.

Dispatches from London report the con-

of Soirth

capital crowded with

other offices

the British

sular and American

countries in

old country folk anxious to emigrate and seek-

ing information. One who has just returned
g

from England makes the same report, and de-

clares that unless the Canadian

Government
wakes up tens of thousands who would make

most desirable citizens for this country will

go to Brazil and the Argentine.

of

The instability
industrial situation
of

homes this side of the

the in England {s the;

: i |
cause this exodus. Those who seek new

Atlantic, with few ex-

ceptions, are persons of considerahle means who
fear to invest their earnings or savings at home
the social unrest

because of and political and|

industrial disturbances. V/hat they ask is an as-|
surance thgt for a reasonable period they can
depend ap‘on a stable industrial situation and

the chance to prosper. Surely Canada is in a

position toc do this. There is
trously revolutionary about present indus-
trial life. We are reconstructing along sane and
safe lines, friction between employer and em-'
ployee is rapldly disappearing, we are at .the!
start of a new era of production that promises
to he limitless.
These British

should have

nothing disas-
our

citizens of our own
and at once before the bars
come down and let in a flood of less desirable
newcomers from Continental Europe. Th> Ar-
: gentine Republic is making an esppf-inlly strong
bid to get these Britishers. By natural inclina-
tion the latter would select Carada, and it zhould
be the task of the Government to at once turn
the tide of this emigration from South America
to Canada. Canada can offer much more than
Brazil or the Argentine, and the only explana-
tion of this trek to South America must be an
inadequate immigration service abroad. Just
now the British Isles should be filled with
Canadian Government agents who can supply
exact information as to conditions and prospects
in all parts of the Dominion.- If these facts are
placed fully and accurately before old country-
men who intend to emigrate there will be few
who will listen to other offers. With our spacious-
s, natural resources and certain expansion
along every line, it should not be the case that
our kin overseas should be seeking in large
numbers to make a fresh start in alien lands.
And Canada will attract them more than any
other land it they can only learn the facts about
it. Some expert publicity work evidently is
required and that at once.

tongne
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WOMAN AND THE LOAN. !
Someone has sald that a woman’s life could!
summed up In one word—renunciation.|
Whether this is altogether true is open to ques-
lion, but the fact remains that women do have
to give up a great deal. Motherhood always
involves sacrifice, but the returns more than pay
the cost. It has become a habit with some
women to always forego their own wishes and
_pleasures in order that some other member of
the family may have theirs.

Undoubtedly during the war women sacri-
ficed a great deal. Women had the hard end of
the war to bear, for it was the part that had:
to be borne silently, and often was a burden
that was to last forever. Having become accus-
tomed, as it were, to sacrificing, would the
women of Canada be willing to give up just a
little more for their country?

: The Victory Loan, 1919, is to be the bridge
i+ from war to peace. The money derived from
the sale of Victory Bonds will be used to pay
for the cost of demobilization, to maintain the
¢ hospitals for the wounded soldiers, to retrain
veterans for civil life and to supply credits for|
' ~ Canada’'s markets overseas. Canada would ask
this last patriotic endeavor of the women—
that each forego some little pleasure and lend
the money to carry the country safely past the
danger corner.

Victory Bonds are

i patriotic.

Le

safe, profitable and

A REMARKABLE CONVERSATION.
The following remarkable dialogue took
lace in the wilds of darkest Africa, away back

‘man, but he dies.

\ing else.

| has increased out of all reckoning since the

the noted explorer, and Commoro, the chief of
the Latooko negroes of equatorial Africa:
Sir S.—Have you no bellef in a future life
after death?
Com.—Life after death!
man get up out of his grave?
Sir 8.—Do you think that man is like a
beast, that dies and is ended?
Com.—Certainly. An ox is stronger than a

How can a dead

Sir S.—Is not a man superior to an ox?
Has he not a mind to direct his actions?

Com.—Some men do not know as much as
an ox. Men must sow corn to get food, but
the ox can get it without sowing.

Sir S.—Do you know that there is a spirit
within you which is more than flesh? Do you
not wander in thought to distant places while
you are asleep, and yet your body rests in one
spot? How do you account for this?

Com.—Well, how do you account for it? It
is a thing I cannot understand.

Sir S.—The body will die and become dust,
but the spirit will live forever.

Com.—Where will the spirit live?

Sir S.—Where does fire live? By rubbing
two sticks together you make fire, yet you
cannot see the fire in the wood. So is the
spirit in the body.

Com.—Ha! Can you explain what I often
see at night when lost in the jungle? Wander-
ing in the darkness, I see a distant fire, but
upon approaching the fire it goes away, nor can
I find where it was.

Sir S.—Have you no idea of spirits, and are
vou not afraid of them?

Com.—I am afraid of elephants and other
big animals in the jungle at night, but of noth-

Sir S.—Then you believe that when you die
it will be the end of you; that you are like
other animals, and that at death both man and
beast disappear and end?

Com.—Of course, I do.

Sir 8.—Do you see no difference between
good and bad actions?

Com.—Yes. There are good and bad among
men and beasts.

Sir 8.—Do you think that a good man and
a bad man must share the same fate—must die
alike, and end?

Com.—Yes. What else can they do? How
can they help dying? Good and bad all die.

Sir S.—If you have no belief in a future
life, why should a man be good? Why may he
not be bad, if he can do well by being bad?

Com.—Most people are bad. If they are
strong they take from: the weak. Those that
are good are such because they are not strong
enough to be bad.

At this stage of the conversation Sir
Samuel, making a hole in the earth with his
forefinger, and dropping into it a grain of corn
which he covered with soil, continued: “That
grain of corn in the hole in the ground repre-
sents you when you are buried. The grain will
decay, but from it will rise the plant which will
produce a reappearance of the original grain.”

Com.—Exactly. That I understand. But
the original grain does not rise again. It rots,
like the dead man, and is ended forever. The
corn produced is not the same that you bury,
though it comes from it. So is it with a man.
I die and decay, but my children grow up like
the corn from the planted grain. Some men
have no children, and some grains rot without
fruit. Then all is over.

Says Sir Samuel: “In this wild, naked savage
there was a belief only in the material. To
his understanding everything was material. It
was extraordinary to find so much clearness of|
perception associated with such completei
obtuseness to anything ideal. In the light of
current events is Commoro’s creed not coming
to be that of the whole world of mankind?

“A few years ago who would have thought
that practically every people on earth—and the
‘civilized’ and ‘cultured’ peoples to an even
greater extent than the 1less ‘progressive’
peoples—would in this year 1919 be prostrating
themselves before the basest of the gods, the
god of violence and personal greed!

“The only logic that Commoro knew any-
thing about was the logic of the big club and
the keen-pointed assegai, and his highest ideal
was summed up in the gratification of his in-
dividual selfishness. Of the ‘things of the
spirit'—of reason, law, the subordination of the
personal will to the collective will, known ss
the state, with its ‘due process of law’ in
place of the violence and rapine that follow its

absence—Commoro had not the faintest concep-
tion.

“Through and through he was a materialist,
a materialist in thought, a materialist in action.

“And how much better are the misguided,
frantic men who today, in most of the countries
of the world, are trying to ‘take the Kingdom of
Heaven by force,’ trying to improve civilization
by destroying civilization?

“Let every true man remain true; let every
really civilized man stand firm for law and
order, for reason and right aided by civilized
methods, and all will be well. The world wiil
regain its sanity and from serener skies the
sun will shine more brightly than ever.”

EDITORIAL NOTES.
Two grand nights for the small boy, and
Halloween is yet to come.

Prince Edward may have foozled on the

links, but he plays a perfect game as crown
prince.

The big laugh of the elections in Toronto
is the Telegram’s assertion that Mr. Gooderham
was an anti-saloon candidate.

BIRDS’ BIRTH RATE.

[London Daily News.]
One part of the population of the British Isles
spring.
‘When winter was over our birds were whittled down
to the smallest company known since 1882. In some
places a small bird was almost an event. The frosts
had killed in multitudes both native birds and winter
migrants. Today the countryside swarms with native
birds. The nesting season was ideal, and seldom,
if ever, were so many big eclutches successfully

reared. Some birds had produced two families be-
fore the drought broke, and are producing a third.
This month many of the fledglings are in full flutter,
and their secretive period is past and they announce
their muititude for all to notice. There are fruit-

From Here and There

Fuller ‘Bunk says: It's a whole lot better to
marry a busy little body than a little busy-body.

PULLING APART.
[Farmer’s Sun.]

H. 8. Arkell, Dominion live stock commissioner,
says our only security for the holding of the British
market for bacon is in producing hogs to the limit.
Then this man O’Connor comes along and threatens
to prohibit the export of hog products altogether.
We have such a multitude of officlals in this
country that one set does not even know what the
other is doing, and as a conseguence one set‘ pulls
one way while the other pulls ancther.

AUTUMN.
[Mathilde Blind.]
Coral-colored yew-berries
Strew the garden ways,
Hollyhocks and sunflowers
Make a dazzling blaze
In these latter days.

Marigolds by cottagg doors
Flaunt their golde# pride,
Crinson-punctured bramble leaves
Dapple far and wide

The green mountainside.

Far away on hilly slopes
‘Where fleet rivulets run,

Miles on miles of tangled fern,
Burnished by the sun,

Glow a copper dun.

For the year that’'s on the wane,
Gathering all its fire,

Flares up through the kindling world
As, ere they expire,

Flames leap high and higher.

WET WEATHER.
[By John .Breck.]

A wild west wind comes bearing the first autumn
storm. He sweeps over the woodlands, and the trees
lift their voices and bow before him as though to
conciliate his power, Only one old wateroak ven-
tures to complain as he leans heavily against an ash.
The wind races on, out across the pastures. He
shakes the fat green pillows of the milkweed until
the feathers fly; gayly they soar until a spiteful
burst of rain beats them to earth.

Rain! It strikes consternation among the grass-
hoppers. They had heard a fabulous tale of such a
thing far back in their great-grandmother’s time.
But that was weeks ago; no one any longer dreamed
of believing it. They crouch silently under what
cover they can find. The hardier cricket, burrowed
into a rotten stump, chirps occasionally, but no other
insect stirs. Bees hang in their hives and butter-
flies have furled their sails in the safe harbor of a
Jutting eave of a hollow tree.

The birds are a bit rueful. Sparrows venture out
between showers and retreat to the hawthorns with
each fresh downpour. An unwary young blackbird,
rusty as his mother, but with pure black wings and
tail, tries the air. The tricksy wind, catching him
under the stern, capsizes him. After a laughable
struggle for equilibrium he makes a landing on the
lowest wire of the fence in the lee of a post and
squats there disconsolately, blinking his yellow eyes,
A family of bobolinks, in their sparrowy fall plum-
age, make little skimming leaps between the thistles
which anchor them in case of a sudden blast. Onlv
the little white-breasted nuthatch seems indifferent.
He finds teeming droves of insects herded together
on the lower side of the branches. He skips along in
pursuit of them hanging upside down like a fly on a
ceiling, until a puff doubles his tail about his ears
and nearly tears the down off his skin. He wea-
thers it by clinging with all his little claws, and
then hastily climbs into a more dignified position
to collect his nerves.

The bat, hanging under the stub of a maple
branch, has a trickle running off his nose, but seems
too dejected to move. Rabbits slip through their
tunnels in the ash thickets. I fancy they like wet
weather as little as a cat, but at least it saves
them from persecution. Their warm scent washes
from the earth so fast that the weasel curls hope-
lessly in his hole and the hawk sulks in the head
of the oak.

I love the rough breeze, the touch of rain like!
soft fingers on my cheeks, but I, too, bedpme im- |
patient iike the other children of the sun. The truth |
is that we are ‘‘out of it.”” This day is not for us. |
It is the holiday of the little green frog, who leaps |
with joy and sings, and the snakes, feasting on|
abundant angle worms that creep from the depths |
of the baked soil. It commemorates the time |
when their people were lords of, the world, when |
the earth was lapped in warm floods and air ln:
seething mists, before there was a sun, i

THE PRINCE OF WALES. !

In connection with the visit to America of the|
Prince of Wales, says the New York Evening Post, |
the National Geographic Society has issued, from |
its Washington headquarters, a bulletin relating |
how the British Crown Prince acquired that title,
and also the origin of his fanlous insignia, three
ostrich plumes and the motto *‘Ich dien’ (I serve).
“The story of the title borne by the heirs to
British throne dates back to the days of

the

tountry still had a quasi-independent status,” the
bulletin says. ‘In+Welsh legend, song and story,
Llewelyn is a veritable King Arthur, and his
prother, David, was the traitorous Modred of his
gourt. Since Henry III. of England had invested
tis heir, afterward Edward I, with all the Eng-
ish royal claims in Wales, it might have been sup-
posed that Llewelyn would try to placate the young
vrince. The battle of Evesham, fought while
Henry III. was yet living, had resulted in many
concessions to Llewelyn. i R

‘“But Llewelyn incurred the displeasure of
Edward by casting his lot with the famous Montfcrt
family, and perpetrated what was considered a
direct affront when he announced his betrothal! to
Eleanor de Montfort. Moreover, he declined to
attend the coronation of Edward. Within two
years after ‘that coronation—just 500 years ‘before
the Armerican Declaration of Independence was
signed—Edward concluded a vigorous campaign in
Wales with the treaty of Conway by which
Lleweiyn had to sign away most of the privileges
he had won a decade earher,

“For five years Wales was quiet. Then David,
who had aided the English king against his brother,
headed a revolt against English rule, set a.torch
to Hawarden Castle, and precipitated a war in
which Llewelyn was killed, and Edward was con-
queror of Wales.

of Wales some day would be crowned in London.
In mockery of that, it is believed, Edward had
Llewelyn’s head brought to London and wreathed
in ivy to show the people.

‘““While Edward was making sure of his sub-
jugation of Wales by building a string of castles,
Queen Eleanor joined him, and in the newly-
completed Carnarvon a son was born, who became
the first English Prince of Wales, and later was
King Edward IL - According to a popular story
the conqueror exercised his grim humor by prom-
ising the ‘Welsh a prince who could speak no Eng-
lish, construed to mean a native son, until Edward
anaounced, upon the birth of his son, that the
infant was the Prince of Wales in question.
Whether that story be true or not, the heir appar-
ently was not formally invested with the title until
he was seventeen years old. Ever since then the
heir to the British throne has been known as the
Prince of Wales, though usually he has been in-
vested with the title, and not so endowed upon
birth.

“No less romantic is the story of the insignia
and motto of the Prince of Wales. Here again
historians do not fully credit the generally accepted
story. Certain it is that another Edward, known
as ‘the Black Prince’ because of the armor he
wore, adopting the feathers and the pledge.

The point of doubt is whether he actually did
stumble over the body of the valient John the
Blind of Bohemia, after the battle of Crecy, and
was so struck with admiration of the sightless
warrior, who had his charger attached to horses
of his companions so he might not fail in loyalty
to his ally, Philip of France, that Edward plucked
the insignia from his enemy’'s uniform and swore
to wear it forever after. At least Edward’'s own
bravery on that occasion, and his chivalry upon
many others, make it entirely plausible that he
should acknowledge the valor of an enemy. It
was the first battle of magnitude in which the
young prince had engaged, and his father, Edward
III., watched him from the crest of a hill, holding
reinforcements in leash while his son fought agaiast
great odds. King Edward explained that he wanted
his son to win his spurs in battle, nor did he wish
to deprive him of credit for the victory.

“The victory was most decisive; though one
may discount somewhat the chroniclers who re-
| ported that the King of France fled at nightfall 1

with only five knights and 60 soldiers, leaving more’
3 . fiald **
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You Need Not Tolerate

the inconvenience of a
cough, when a few doses of

NADRPUCO

Syrupor Tar:

with Cod Liver O Corripouna

Comfort Lye is a very
: cleanser.
Sold by
all good
Draggists

and insect pests.

Comfort Lye will

will give you almost instant relief. It heals the rawness of the
spring cleaning you've got.

bronchial tubes; stops the annoying tickling that leads to
spasms of c_oug‘ning; and soon restores the throat to its
normal condition. On account of its pleasant taste, children
take it readily. Keep a bottle always in the house.

Note—The package is Red and bears the “Na-Dru-Co trademark. 13

Masufactered by National Drug and Chemical Company of Canada, Limited.

LA L LT X I er

po,nrh
It is used for cleaning up
the oldest and hardest dirt, grease, etc.

Comfort Lye is fine for making sinks,
drains and closets sweet and clean.

Comfort Lye Kills rats, mice, roaches

" is splendid

do the bhardest

Comfert Lye is good for making soap.
It’s powdered, perfumed and 100% pure.

R
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Llewelyn, the last of the Welsh princes when that |

‘“Fhere was an ancient prophecy that the Prince |

R. J. YOUNG & CO.

leading shades of taupe, sand, coral,
brown, blue, black and combinations,
trimmed and untrimmed; worth twice

the price asked at this sale.
Your choice, while they last

Millinery Specials for
Saturday Only

Our first sale for this season of up-to-date Millinery
bought for this sale. Come early and make your choice.

6 dozen travelers’ samples, in all the | 6 dozen Trimmed Hats, in best shades,
smartly trimmed with ostrich mounts,
flowers and wings. These are import
numbers, as well as many made in our
own workrooms. Hats worth
from $9 to $15, Saturday..

$6.45

with plush collar and cuffs, sizes 36 to 44. Sp ecial at

styles, with large convertible collars, in colors

navy blue, dark green, taupe and black

20 only, New Fall Suits, clearine at $25.00.
Colors of navy, dark brown and black; sizes 16 to 40.
$35.00 and $37.50. Special

s e e

New Women’s Coats, in Salts’ black matalam, full lined, belted styles,

Women’s and Misses’ Coats, in all-wool im ported velours, made in loose back and belted
of dark brown,

ssesevev s

Made in all-wool serges and cheviot cloth.
Regular

o 52508

..

$25.00

... $35.00

All-Wool Cloth, super-quality, fine
weave, 54 inches wide, shades of taupe, nigger,

navy and copen. $5 50
L}

Serge, good all-woel quality, rich dye, fine twill,
16 inches wide, in shades of mnavy, nigger,
green, copen and black.

et vard o oL o

Jersey

Very -pecial, per yard

Shepherd Checks, for coats and suits, in fine
check, with overcheck of blue and
red, 54 inches wide. Per yard ....
Dress Plaids for the children.
quality and a large range of designs
to select from. Per yard

Velveteen (Worrall’s dye), fast pile, 27 inches
wide, in navy, black, green and
brown. Per yard

$2.25

A splendid

15¢
$2.25

Styled Right---Made Right
Priced Right---Compare!

what you're asked elsewhere for similar qualities and styles. Thatf
difference is in easy sight of your eyes if you’ll just compare.

Tkhe best salesmen we have are the garments hanging on the
racks. They speak a language you’ll understand instantly.
Compare!

OVERCOATS

The country’s best makers are represented here—
‘‘Semi-Ready,”” ‘‘Saxe,”” ‘‘Style-Craft,”’ ‘‘John-
ston-Made,’”’ and many others. Clever models in
waist-seams, panel-backs, belters, ulsters and chesterfields. Wonderfully effective tweeds,
reliable meltons, soft-finished cheviots. A really wonderful showing in all weights, and
with value the keynote in instant evidence.

$18.00, $19.75, $25.00, $28.00, $30.00, $35.00,
$38.00 ™ $45.00

For young men who want extremes, and older men who want con-
servative styles, here’s an inspiring assortment of good suits, Master

SUI I S craftsmen have done their best, and you'l] find in these garments

every last detail has been carefully watched. A dandy showing of ‘“First Longs’’ in
youthful models and patterns, at wonderfully easy prices.

$19.75, $22.00, $25.00, $28.00, $30.00, $32.00;
$35.00 ™ $50.00

BOYS SMART CLOTHES

AT ATTRACTIVE PRICES

Let’s show you these smart models for the growing boy. There’s an impressing showing
here now of suits at prices that folks tell us are a way lower than ean be had elsewhere,
Boys’ Suits. 2580868128 . ,.c.o0vnnuvicii. ... S35 $0.75, $10.00, $12.00, $13.00, $15.00
Boys’ Overcoats, 251030 ......... $8.75, $10.95, $12.00, $14.00
Boys’ Overcoats, 31 €0 35 ....coouuns)iinisinesewne. .. $12:00, $14.00, $15.00 to $20.00

Two
Stores

There’s dollars and dollars difference between our prices andi

R. J. Young & C

Underwear

Underwear that will not irri-
tate the tenderest skin—
that’s our specialty. Scores
of lines in two-piece and
union suits.

Two-Piece Suits, $1.58, $2.00,
33.00, $3.50, $4.00, $4.50 to

. .

Combinations, $1.90, $3.00,
$3.50, $4.00, $4.50, $5.00 to

London

East
® London




