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Canada at Work in Model 90

What the railroads are to a nation,
motor cars are to individuals.

Now is the time when you need a
Model 90, to save time and increase your
efficiency. :

When farmers, merchants, salesmen,
business men and women engaged in
every kind of activity—agree upon a car,
the proof of that car’s value is so conclu-
sive that—

You can safely buy a Model 90 with-
out having seen it, or without knowing a
single thing about its perfected construc-
tion. :

Such testimony of merit is the utmost
guarantee that you can have, :

But we ask you to take no one’s judg-
ment but your own.

Your inspection of Model 90 will ex-
plain its popularity.

. The powerful, spirited motor seems
to exult in the demands you put upon it.

Model 90 is economical with fuel and
saving of tires.

It has big-car stylish design, is easy
to operate, has narrow turning radius,
and performs equally well on hill,
straightaway, or in congested traffic.

Willys-Overland, Limited
Willys-Knight and Overland Motor Cars and Light Commercial Wagons
Head Office and Works, West Toronto, Ontarie

Branches: Montreal, Que., Winnipeg, Man., Regina, Sask,

106-
kid

It has rear cantilever springs,
inch wheelbase, 31x4 inch.tires, non-8
rear, and vacuum fuel system.

A car to be completely satisfactorz;
must be satisfactory in every one of thes
respects.

You cannot get complete satisfactio?
for less than Model 90 price.

Why delay ?

Five points of Overland superiority':
Appearance, Performance,
Comfort, Service and Price
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Wetrust -any honest person
Write for catalogue to-day
JACOBS BROS.
Diamond Importers
Dep:. 0, I5 Toronto Arcade, Toronto, Ont.
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The Radial Lines

Passenger and Freight
Service Daily

Toronto Richmond Hill
Aurora Newmarket M
Sutton Schomberg

New Toronto and Port Credit

Information as to rates and
schedules will be gladly furnished
by local agents or traffic depart-
ment,

Head Office :

88 King St. East, Toronto i 4

Toronto & York
Radial Railway

Express Service at Freight Rates "

STAMPS AND COINS.
PACKAGES free to collectors for 2 cents
¢ postage; also offer hundred different
c°f°izn stamps; catalogue; hinges; five
ents, We buy stamps. Marks Stamp

Toronto.

PATENT SOLICITORS.

FETHERSTONHAUGH & CO. The old
oy established firm. Patents every-
m ere, Head Office, Royal Bank Bldg.,
n°r0nto. Ottawa Office, 6 Elgin St. Of-
ces throughout Camada. Booklet Free.

KING EDWARD HOTEL
—FIlreproof—
Toronto, Canada.

Accommodation for 760 guests, $1.50 up.

American and European Plan.
S —.

ddresses must be given. CANCELLATIONS: We
Bl v e elrse pr:fer not to have their subscriptionsinterrupted
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Our War Anniversary Number
UR War Anniversary Nu
predict, be read by more people than have ever thoroughly
at a review of the war, but confine ourselves wholly to the things
that the war suggests. We believe in-the power of imagination. And
precious things that war cannot kill, but stimulates. There won't be
a dull square inch in the whole issue. We have no experts to give the
Jaboriously preparing facts and figures after the manner of a blue
book. But we have—what people will be sure to read. And if not

mber, next issue, will, we venture to
O read any other Canadian paper. Because we make no attempt
after four years of war, the imagination seems to be one of the really
generals pointers in how to conduct armies. We have no statisticians
we shall be glad to hear about it.
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Itis real economy/

3

to use goocl tea.
Low-priced tea is
generally old & dusty

)and has no flavour.
Z By insisting upon t ez

O T T ) )

genuine

l !
'SALADA’
Z I El A Z
2you can always bez
Zsure of rich, clean

flavoury tea that is

most economical in

Zuse since it yields far
Zbetter in the tea-pot.

2 ™ ) ) T € d

2 Your grocer sells it.
2 Black, Mixed, Green{
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If you change your address and de.

 sire to receive your copy without de-

lay, always give your old address as
well as your new one.

e

IncludeGreat Lakes I Your Home Needs
: ~ Hot Water Heating

Old fashioned heating methods are expensive,
unsanitary, and unsatisfaclory. Stoves and
hot air furnaces are being abandoned. Real
Estate men find it hard to sell houses that
have not hot water heating because people
will no longer put up with the inconvenience
A and inefficiency of old methods. If your house

- Water Rou

On Your Trip to the Pacific Coast

Through the marvelous

Canadian Pacific

t accomm
Eleetlllae;-and-a-hau’s diversion on the

1 Canadian Pacific Railway

Great Lakes Steamsh

to, on
:‘:d'rg:oulllt Ste. Marie to Fort

Lake Superior. ;

Summer Tour at Special Rates covering
W':stem Points of Canada and the United States.

om Canadian Pacific

¥rom Port McNicoll,
Lake Huro

i
Huron

Particulars fr
Ticket Agents

District

kind.

Rockies

odaﬁons‘—cool, restiul,

ip Service !
Georgian Bay

Lake Porte and ‘chief

W. B. Howard
Passenger Agent
Toronto

or

does not have Hot Water Heating, it will pay
you in Health, Comfort and in Money to take
out the old and put in the newer and better

KNG .z Borrers |
JPERIAL [PADIATORS'

The most improved ideas in gen-
eration and radiation of heat are
combined in King Boilers and
Imperial Radiators.
interested, let. us send you our
descriptive literature. We will be
pleased tosupply youwithinform-

ation as to size and cost, with-
out obligation. Write us NOW,

If you are |f

{

{
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IR PLAY Vet etter Ligh

TO YOU TO OTHERS

Warner-Lenz means a widespread flood- Warner-Lenz means a glareless 1'ght, a cowir-
light, which illumines the whole scene—far and teous light—a fine example which a million
wide, near and close—just as daylight does. motorists have already adopted in fair play.

Glaré-Lights Are Unkind

Glare lights are now illegal under a thousand laws. But
they are more than that—they are ungracious. Their use is
baneful and unfair to everyone you meet. And to yourself as
well.

Laws may lie dormant, but the Golden Rule does not.

The Warner-Lenz—lawful and glareless—gives the best
road light in existence. It has been adopted by a million
! motorists for their own delight. On a long list of fine cars it
, is standard equipment.

The old-time shaft-]ight, with its narrow, straight-ahead
beams, is simply unthinkable to a man who knows Warner-
Lenz. ;

Night light should be like day light—all-pervading, all-
revealing. It should flood the whole scene, not a narrow
strip. It should light the roadsides, curves and turns—not
pierce just straight ahead.

The Warner-Lenz does all that. 1f you knew their com-
fort you would not drive another night without them.

Not One Objection

To offset all these gains there is not one objection.
| - There are no glare rays, so the height of the light is not
STANDARD EQUIPMENT ON restricted under any law. ey

o P amgion ek b Rise and fall of the car does not affect this light, nor

White Peerless Westcott V S R % - Q
| Moon Siic Morray does turning of the lens in the lamp rim. The light never
Davis Crawford McFarlan need be dimmed.
Fiat Daniels 8 Lenox ; el : .
Cunningham Ohio Electric Anderson - This ideal light does not blind your fellows. It breeds
Doble Steam  Standard § ~Hal Twebe | good-will. It shames others into quitting their offensive
O

- glare-lights.

For all these reasons, change your lenses now. A million
have done it, and not one has ever gone back to shaf:-lights.

Y i,

L

This is A. P. Warner, of th: Warner Auto-Meter Fame,
and Inventor of the Magnetic Speedometer
$4.50 to $6.50 per Set, According to Size
West of Rockies, 25c. per pair extra
Warner-Patterson Co., 914 S. Michigan Ave., Chicago

(Successors to The Warner-Lenz Ca,)

‘MOTOR TRUCKS

Vim

|




I her 1abors. A veiled woman had e

BOWned in blue silk which delicately trace

AN CASE O

By VIRGI

HE typewriter clicked away in
feverish monotony. The blonde
with singular nonchalance piled
sheet after sheet of the crisp typewritten

copies of the testimony in the case of “People VS.
Richard Travers,” president of the Union Gas Com-
pany. When they were finished she turned. “Mr.
Curtiss, they are done,” she said.

The man addressed wheeled in his chail, jerked
the black cigar from his mouth and took them. He
followed every line and word with minute analytic
Bcrutiny.

“Rogers,” he said, handing the papers to his junior
law partner, “I’'ve got Travers nailed four points
down this time.” He relit his cigar and pulled away
In grim confidence.

s Rogers after careful reading nodded approving%Y-
_I see no possible means of his evading that,” he said.
In my opinion the testimony is damning in its com-

: pleteness.n

their separate tasks,

The two lawyers bent to
e case at issue,

eXamining some reports apropos of th
Curtiss singling out telling points in the testimony.
Curtiss turned.

. “Rogers.”

“Yeg .

o “What time did you say those parties would be

p?”

“They told me they would call this morning at ten.
I’s quarter of ten now,” he said glancing at the 01°.°k'

Curtiss walked up and down the room, smoking
Impatiently, “I wish they would come. This case
has almost unstrung me. I know we have Travers
Where he can’t move, but I won’t rest until I hav:
Bquared accounts with him—Damn him! and yet—
he paused. “Rogers,” he said, “has it ever occurred
to you that as consummate & rascal as Travers is,
he has 4 family that must suffer his disgrace?”

“There are other families besides that of Travers,
8aid Rogers.

Curtiss was all business again. Flicking the ash

from hig cigar he clucked his 1ips in vexation and
turneq to his dosk when the door opened and the
Plaintiffs entered.
. They were serious looking men O
€nough alone” type, who, when they are aroused bY
Corruption affecting them as individuals pecome at
once singularly persistent in their efforts for civic
Teform.

“Good morning, Mr. Curtiss.
We are punctual,” gushed the spokesman—32 fa
Dortly gentleman.

“Yes,” gaid Curtiss. “Now, gentlem
indly step into this side room, We wil
N a moment.”

The men filed in.
books and papers and followed. Cu

00r after them.

The conference was going on in gubdued tones in

he ante-room when the blonde Was again interrupted
ntered. She

height, tastefully
d the ex:

f the “let well

Mr. Rogers, You see
t-faced

en, if you will
1 be with you

The lawyers gathered their
rtiss closed the

Was gomething above medium

Quisite contours of her form. n A
e girl at the typewriter removed her gum 50
®oncealed admiration and pointed obviously to
Chair,
The woman sat down, nervously fingering the

Ssels on her cape. “Is Mr. Curtiss tn?” she Mﬁ:
‘Yes ma’am, but he is busy with gome men
him YOu are

h his private office. But I will tell
®re,” she added respectfully.

L INGLIS SHEPHERD

OW o Woman Caused a
H Lawyer to carry his Case
to o Hagher

Court.

e ——

—

“Thank
“Shall 1

“No, just tell him a lad
earliest convenience—and pl

his

you.”
give any name?”’

that will be.”
«yery well.”

The girl ope

Curtiss.”

“Yes,” came from within,

“A lady

wishes to know when

ned the door of the ante-room.

®

y would like to see him at

ease ask him when

“Mr.

«ghat is it?”

she may see you.”

«what is the name?”’
ughe didn’'t give any.”
«pell her to call to-morrow &

Th. woman clut
pim to-day. P
“Mr. Curtiss.’
«yes,” somew
«The lady &
The lawyer ru
tell her we will
cares to wait.”
The girl clos
wyou heard what b

The ste

]l

hat impatiently.
ys she must see

nographer fixed her

ched the girl’s sleeve.
lease ask him if he can oblige me.”

pbed his chin dubiously.
pe through here in an hour if she

t two o’clock.”

“I must see

you to-day.”
“Very well,

ed the door and turned to the woman.
e said. Will you wait?”

belt, adjusted her

U EY 20,1918

e O LT Y

marcel wave and unearthed a magazine
from the debris on Curtiss’ desk?
“Perhaps you would like to read a little
while you are waiting?”

The woman took the magazine.
much,” she said.

The girl resumed her pounding on the typewriter,
occasionally turning to cast an admiring glance in
the direction of the woman.

The woman fingered the pages aimlessly. She was
listening not for words but for the conference to
cease when she was suddenly startled.

“You are quite certain then, Mr. Curtiss, that
Travers can’t wiggle out of this and incur upon us
a needless expense?”’ one was saying.

“Yes, read that letter and judge for yourself
whether or not the case has merit,” came in clear-
cut tones.

There were murmurings of approval.

An icy chill sent a shiver through the woman. The
magazine was almost crushed in the shapely white
fingers. The typewriter kept up its incessant clatter.
The old-fashioned clock ticked ponderously from its
station in the corner. The woman watched the long
hand as though fascinated as it crawled slowly
around to eleven o’clock. At last it tongued out the
hour.

The men, followed by Rogers, were filing out
through the main office, Rogers turned toward the
woman.

«Mr. Curtiss will see you now,” he said.

“Am I to go in there?”

“Yes,” replied Rogers, following the men out.

The stenographer was fixing her hat preparatory
to going out for the noon lunch.

The woman stood alone, trembling. She feared to

face the lawyer.

W ITH a supreme effort she softly opened the door
and walked in. the lawyer was standing by

a window chewing the end of a cigar in a tense atti-

tude of preoccupation. She only had a side view of

“Thank you very

“him but it was not reassuring. A plain black busi-

ness suit hung loosely upon an immense frame—the
shoulders were too broad to be well proportioned—
one wing of a black tie stood out in an aggressive
tilt under a jaw that belongs to the fighter. A high
proad forehead supported a shock of thiek black
hair slightly streaked with grey. She did not see
the eyes until a subtle sense of her presence caused .
him to-turn and ske thought them grey and forbid-
ding.

«you are Mr. Curtiss?” she asked with a brave
effort at control.

“Yes, won’t you be gseated?” He motioned cour-
teously to a chair.

«rphank you,” she said, but remained standing.

The lawyer noticed that she was agitated. “To
whom am I indebted for this visit?” he asked kindly.

The woman was studying a design on the cheap
carpet with contained intensity.

“I am,” she said slowly, “Miss Travers.”

“Well?” There. was a note of guspicion in the
curt tone.

“I came to see you about this trial.”

“Very well,” with professional courtesy.

The meaning conveyed in his tone stung the wo-
man, but,she recovered herself.

«“Mr. Curtiss,” she began as firmly as she could,
“] am a woman and do not know the mysteries of
your ‘profession, but I would like to know if there
isn’t some possible way of settling this thing without
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disgrace to our family.”

“Yes,” he answered coldly, “but not probable.”

‘“What do you mean?”

“You are a woman,” he said, “and in deference to
your sex, I will gay that I do not believe you would
have come here, had you known the nature of a set-
tlement and its terms proposed by your father.”

“No, I don’t know,” she said in a low voice, “what
was it?”

“Miss Travers, your father pretends to be confident
that he will come off victorious in this trial but dis-
liking what he was pleased to term ‘the slight em-
barrassment incident to a trial, its publicity, and so
forth,” he sat in that chair yesterday and informed
me that if I would persuade my clients of the folly
of further prosecution he would pay me a fee double
that advanced by my retainers. I was not for sale
and he left in a fury.”

“O-h-h—I did not know that.”

Then the woman was silent. When she had first
entered the office her thoughts were as much for her
father as any one, for she loved him. She had en-
tertained a vague hope that the point involved was
some business irregularity which might be rectified.
But what she had just overheard, combined with this,
caused a sickening fear to possess her. She sank
into the chair, covering her face with her hands.
She was not thinking of her father now, but of her
sick mother and the little ones at home—the thought
of whom had brought her to the office.

HE lawyer was somewhat annoyed by her atti-
tude. “I am sorry,” he said simply.

Vaguely encouraged by the tinge of kindliness in
1is tone she locked up.

Curtiss was studying her intently but he did not
see the tears through the veil.

“Tell me,” she pleaded in a voice scarcely audible,
“Is—the—charge—fraud?”

“Yes.”

“And there is no way out?”

“No. I think not—and even if there was——"

“Then :

“Miss Travers, I regret all this very much, but I
must speak plainly. In the first place I am bound to
my clients. In the second place, after a man has
by his mere money power defeated every decent
political venture I have made for ten years—and then
presumes I am for sale, it is hardly reasonable to
suppose that I should suddenly become a charitable
institution in his behalf. I am afraid it will be use-
less as well as painful to you to prolong this inter-
view.”

Every word fell heavy on the woman’s heart. She
felt her mission hopeless. :

“You—you are sure—that you have the proof?”

“That is hardly for me to say under the circum-
stances,” replied Curtiss.
the matter?”

“I was not listening to your conference in here—

but I heard you say something about—proof—a—
letter.” Her body shook with a convulsive sob.

The man did not see her agitation. He only heard
what she said. His face purpled with suspicion. He
thought she had been acting a part.

“So your father sent you here to spy—to sée what
you could find out—how much more did you hear?
But of course you wouldn’t say. I am sorry—for you
Miss Travers. I knew your father would stoop to
most anything, but, Great God, I didn’t think he
would fall so low—as to—employ his women as his
—tools! I o

. know mamma is sick—that it would kill her.

‘“Hadn’t we better leave -

CANADIAN COURIER

She had risen, her superb figure throbbing with
passion—her bosom heaving. “That is not' true!”
she panted. “My father did not know I came here.”

The man watched her uneasily.

“Mr. Curtiss,” she went on in a milder tone, “I
realize that you have been deeply wronged—and In-
sulted, I can see why you would believe almost any-
thing—but you are mistaken in thinking that I was
sent here. When I came I didn’t know the case was
so serious, although I knew its effects would be. I
thought I knew what I wanted to say—but I have
failed—I

Even as she spoke the inevitable seemed to blind
her. Objects i1 the room assumed a darker hue.
She held her hand out in a little mute gesture of
appeal. A pitiful cry escaped her. Clutching the
sleeve of his coat she burst forth in a stream of in-
coherence.. -

“I .don’t want you to do anything—dishonorable—
Don’t be revengeful,”—she pleaded. “Tell me—
couldn’t you settle this thing—honorably and—avoid
—the—disgrace

The lawyer was beginning to feel some sympathy,
but to her his face was inscrutable.

Crushed by the obvious futility of what she had
said, she laughed a little hysterically and lapsed into
the pleading tone of a little child.

“Oh, I know—you don’t understand—you don’t
And
my poor little brother and sister—Tell'me you will
do something-—please—I.

The man was plainly moved

“Try and calm yourself,” he said gently.

But she didn’t hear. Unconscious of her actions
she gripped the lapels of his coat.

“Tell me—that—you—won’t—please

And then it was all dark—she couldn’t see the
lawyer’s face. Her limbs were giving under her.
She sank to her knees.

Mistaking her attitude, Curtiss stooped to help her

’

up. “Miss Travers, I will help you, but I cannot per-
mit this.” .

But the form was limp. ' He bent closer. She had
fainted.

Gathering her in his arms as though she were a
child, he carried her over to a couch and laid her
down carefully.

USHING into the main office he returned with
some cold water. Gently removing the veil, he
paused for a brief second, overwhelmed with a feel-
ing of self-abasement. There were the unmistakable
lines of suffering. The countenance was noble in
its sorrow. It was the face of a beautiful woman.
He moistened the colorless lips and bathed the
temples. Then rummaging behind some old law books
he unearthed a flask of brandy.
Moving a chair close to the couch he sat down.
Holding her wrist with one hand he applied the flask
to her lips with the other.

She buried her
face in the pillows
and cried softly.

Finally the white eyelids trembled. He held her
wrist tighter. “Miss Travers—Miss Travers,” he was
calling gently.

Gradually a faint color suffused her cheeks—the
long black lashes parted perceptibly—the lips raur-
mured, ‘“Where—where am 1?”

And then she saw. It was not the lawyer sitting
there but the man. There was a tinge of mist in the
grey eyes. She gazed long and searchingly Into them.

“I understand,” he said His tone was tender as
a woman’s.

“Then—then you wxll—will do something?” There

was a plaintive note in the pleading tone—lxke a
child lost in the night. ’

“Yes, but you must be quiet. It will be all right.”
He was fanning her with his broad felt hat.

The clock in the cornmer struck twelve. The WoO-
man roused herself suddenly and sat upright, AR
obvious silence followed. There was something about
the man which Jeneatte Travers could not under
stand. Only a few minutes before she had feared
him—the lawyer, but now she was conscious of @
subtle feeling of safety that amounted almost tO
security. She was the first to break the silence. ‘I
am ashamed of this weakness,” she faltered.

“You have nothing to be ashamed of. I regret that
I spoke so harshly.,” Then he resumed in a moré
matter of fact tone, “I will do my utmost to'settle
this affair quietly.”

“What will you do?” she asked, her gaze bent t0
the floor.

“I shall go-to your father
to convince him that——"

“But you know his temper,” she said, a little
frightened, “he might forget himself. You wouldn’t
stri 4

“Your father is a much older man than I am.
shall respect his age,” he said, bowing.

She was moving toward the door. Turning, she
paused, “Mr. Curtiss, I don’t know—how to thank

this afternoon and tr¥

1

“Never mind that,” replied Curtiss awkwardly.
Jeanette Travers extended her hand to the lawyel.ﬂ
Her whole womanly nature overwhelmed with grati

- tude, she looked into his eyes as though fascinated:

“You are—a—man,” she said brokenly and was goneé

Rogers entered the office. “What’s the mattel
Curtiss?” he said, “you look like you had lost your
best friend.” ;

“No,” returned the other. “Sit down, Rogers, .I
would like to speak to you a moment on & very deli
cate matter.” i

“All right, I am listening.”

“Well,” said Curtiss, “that lady you met in the
hallway was Miss . Travers.”

“0Old Travers’ daughter?”

Y en?

“The devil you say—well, what about it?”

“I hardly know how to tell vou, Rogers——Y‘)g
wouldn’t understand, for you weren’t here, but—

“Go on.”

“Well, Miss Travers, displaying the most pltlf“l
ignorance of legal matters, the justification for this
trial and all that, came here to plead for those that
would suffer at home—at first I——”’

“Fine sentiment,” observed Rogers in a hard toné
“Good God, Curtiss, you don’t mean to tell me that
a mere woman’s trick has blinded you to the best 0
portunity that has ever come your way?”’

“Rogers!” There was a note of anger in the tone
“You know me bhetter than that,” said Curtiss
pointedly.

“I beg your pardon—tell me " about it—I don’t U
derstand, but I will try and follow you.”

CURTISS without reservation related the inte™
view to his partner just as it had happened

stumbling over the last part aad omitting her las
words.

Rogers drummed nervously on the desk. ©I think
I can see why it should have unnerved you—but cur
tiss, I'll tell you, frankly, you have always mixed too
damn much sentiment in your profession for your
own good. I am afraid also that your forget that ol
Travers has had the thumbscrews on you for tent
years. Besides, you are running the fifth time f",’: Z
District Attorney. You get my meaning, don’t you-

“Not quite, proceed.”

“Don’t you know that even assuming that a settle
ment could be effected, the transaction would look
shady enough on the outside to destroy your chancés
for the office.”

Curtiss was silent. He paled as the truth of the
words dawned upon him. At last he spoke. Theré
was a tense ring of finality in his tone.

“Rogers,” he said slowly, “I would see the pest
office in the land in hades before I.would be haunt®
with the vision of such a sorrow as I witnessed
few moments ago—if I could help it.” «Do

Rogers saw the futility of further argument. P
you really think it possible to prevent it?” he aske®

HYeS ”

l(How""

“Briefly this: You know -the proof in the casé i
absolute.”




“Yes, I know that, of course.”
; “Wel,” continued Curtiss; ‘I believe that by show-
ing Travers the proof 1 can force him to settle dam-
ages without a trial.”

“I know, but what kind of a story will you put up
1o your clients?” :

“wm
i

hat is comparatively an easy matter. 1 am con-
fident,” observed Curtiss ironically, “that if they can
get their money without having to pay the heavy
€osts of a trial, it will sufficiently soften any feeling
of revenge which they may entertain.”

“You are beyond me,” laughed Rogers. “] can't
8ay that I agree with your attitude. But I am will-
Ing to help you,” he added sincerely.

Curtiss went to the telephone and asked Evans to
€all with his colieagues immediately.

They came. The spokesman for the plaintiffs
_‘Podded sagely in acquiescence to the lawyer’s pro-
- Dosal. Whether they imagined there was an African
. In the fence or rot they said nothing. Their material

thoughts were concerned with the diminished law-

yer's fee,

When they had gone Curtiss poured out a glass
gf brandy and swallowed it at a gulp. . {1 am going
oW to have it out with Travers,” he said.

“Good luck to you, old man,” Rogers called after

him as he closed the door.

THE two men faced each other. The attitude of
the lawyer was one of strained courtesy; of the
Ou‘ler: scarcely concealed eagerness. ”

‘You have thought better of my proposal,” said
Travers blandly. “Have a seat,” he motioned cour-
tef’“SIY to a chair.

1 prefer to stand,” said Curtiss pointedly. “I do
10t propose to mince matters with you, Mr. Travers.

e}f us get to business.

What is your game?” asked the other coldly.

“No game about it. Our proof is so convincing that
My clients and I have concluded that provided you
Make complete settlement of all outstanding claims
We‘ will withdraw proceedings.”

‘Um-m,” mused Travers. He could attach no other
Meaning to such a proposal than lack of confidence.
*€ chuckled to himself. Then to Curtiss:

“You are obscure, sir. Pray be more explicit.”

1 assure you, sir,” replied Curtiss with consider-
;Ole’ asperity, “that I can make the matter clear to

u.”

“Wellt”

“I wouldn’t be here if I didn’t have convincing
§r°°f of your guilt. My motive in desiring you to
settle {s bocause 1 wish to avoul fnourring UUNOCER
a}‘y expense on my clients. Is that clear, s

,‘N"’" returned Travers with biting irony. ‘“You
Will pardon me if I observe that I have only your
Worq respecting’ the proof.” ;

Curtiss controlled himself with difficulty: Moving
floser to Travers’ desk, he gripped the sides and
00ked the man full in the face.

Ct;f ravers quailed slightly before the intensity O

Jer's gaze, but he only said:

You are quite dramatic, sir; proceed.
The lawyer was losing his temper.
Urled at the other, “if I show you the pr

yo}} agree to settle?”

“But you have no proof.”

I have, and J repeat, sir, will you agree to settle
I show it to you?”

e Travers bogan to realize that the lawyer was in
Mmest, but he said evenly, “Let me S€€ your—
yo,l,lr proof, as you call it.”

‘Do you agree to settle if 1 do?” weiihe
th Damn your impudence!” snarled Travers. ‘Wha
1€ devil do you take me for? Do you think me SO
Shorant as to suppose that you would seek a gettle-
meint if you had evidence enough to justify YO‘“"
; igmg ahead with this trial? This proof! Proof!

8 a lie, sir!”

o Lurtisg felt an insane desire to t
sai(;ur gray hairs stand “you in goo
e I give you one more chance.

U not agree to my proposal?”

b No! Do not presume to intimidate
uﬁ.”

"Ve 7 9 % . to

“Yo ry well.” Curtigs was moving

nt, U will have sufficient cause to re
erview,”

r('Jurtiss had held the proof intact for e drlis
i&Vers himself was well versed in Jegal techn 5

€8, angd he feared that if he showed the proof, W i

U Travers first agreeing to his proposal, T::ave é

®Ing forearmed as to the nature of the evidenc

f the

oof will

if

hrottle the man.
d stead, sir,” he
Do you or do
me with 2

ward the door-
member this

he knew ‘that

«Then!” he,

" he specified th
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brought against him, would have time before the trial
to find a loophole in the evidence, large enough to
make the outcome of the case doubtful. Moreover,
it was the trial which he wished to avoid.

In his anger Curtiss had almost forgotten the
cause of his coming, but as he opened the door to
jeave he paused. «Tell me—that you will do some-
thing.” The strange words were as clear to him as
though spoken. He closed the door and turned to

Travers.

«“you will have one more chance.”

Travers laughed garcastically. “Your generosity,
sir, is exceeded only by your—your anxiety.”

Curtiss paid no heed to the remark. “You are
aware, are you not, that one of your part-
ners has left the city.”

«Who? I do not catch your meaning.”

“The name,” said Curtiss, eyeing the
other intently, “is E. H. Bear.”

Travers shifted un-
easily in his chair.
“No, I did not know i

Curtiss knew the man
was telling the truth.

“Well, what has that
got to do with this
thing?”’ snarled Trav-
ers.

“Fverything! Let me
refreshen your mem-
ory. You may doubt-
less recollect that Bear
had a certain letter in
his  possession with
your signature affixed
to it. Something in
the nature of an agree-
ment or plan,” he added, pointedly.

«] don’t know what you mean,” hissed Travers.
He had paled visibly and was trembling.

«“The plan,” went on Curtiss, “was something
like this: You were to raise the price of shares
in your company and keep a gradual increase up
to a certain point. That point would be when all
shares were sold. Then there was to be a sudden
slump when the shares were to remain at so low a
figure that the buyers would be forced to sell. At
that point your agents were to again buy up the
shares—which they did.”

«proceed,” said Travers, huskily.

«we suspected something of the sort—in fact were
your, means, Hut we had no proof.

certain about ;
However, we made it worth the while of your late

secretary to give us any information if he had it to
give. He said you had written a letter to Bear, who
was then in Denver. We sent a man out there who
made the case out pretty strong to Bear and finally
persuaded him that if he would
and appear in court to verify your signature, he
would not be involved in the proceedings.” '

«What did he do?” gasped Travers, off his guard.

“J{e gave me the letter.” :

«The cur!” s
«wyou will also recollect, M. Travers, that the

letter was written and dated previous to the.placin g
of the shares on galb; AVgp TR AWATE b, that
fraudulent intent carried out constitutes fraud.”

«gpow me the letter,” said Travers sharply.

«will you agree to :

«yes.” Travers’ eyes gleamed cunningly.
by Curtiss, he reached under the desk.

I

Unseen

URTISS drew the letter from his pocket and held
C it up before Travers, only to ccnfront, cold iteel'
«prop that letter!” hissed Travers, or 1L
Curtiss regarded the man c(z?lly. Were we out
in the wilds,” he said, steadily, I should probably be
jged to comply with your request, but here you
oblige ery well, gir, that before the echo of a shot
knolv:; gie out, this room would be full of police. \I
zglxlrise you to put up your Weapo(;l.” ot
Travers complied doggedly an s.an ack in
. “] accept your teyms,” he said sullen}y_ .
e er then hastily drew up 2 paper in which
The lawy! e various claims to be settled, ending
at the bottorm of the document With the sworn pro-

i them within thirty days. )
mlsg-to nir:;tr name there,” Curtiss indicated the
“ lgn \

place. :
Travers signe
Curtiss returne

turned to g0
“Wait,” gaid Travers,

d his nmame gilently. :
d the document to his pocket and

«] gon’t yet understand why

s e i i b i e e L e B e

surrender the letter

”
“4Drop that let-
e hissed
Travers.
|
» !

you employ this means.
for me.
notoriety—the heroic display of disgracing me In

You certainly have no love
I should think you would have preferred the

public. Perhaps, though,” he added sarcastically,
“there may be some sinister reason of which I am
unaware. The unusualness of this—this interview
has thrown me cff my guard.”

“Mr. Travers,” replied Curtiss coldly, “I have al-
ready stated my reasons. You are at liberty to infer
what you please. Good day, sir,” and he was gone.

ON the cushioned carpet of the well-appointed

sitting room—just off the elegant parlor of the
Travers residence, a little boy and girl were building
castles out of blocks.

“Qister! Sister!” lisped the girl. “Look! Charies
is going to blow up the castle with his little cannon,”
and she danced about clapping her hands in ecstasy.

Jeanette Travers had not heard the childish prattle.
Her thoughts were far away. She wondered fear-
fully what would be the outcome of the interview.

“Why don’t you look?” shrieked the little miss,
tugging at the skirts of her elder sister.

“Aw, she don’t care about our fun,” volunteered
the hero of the cannon.

Jeanette turned from her gaze out the window.
“Torgive me, Charles, I didn’t know what you were

" doing.” .

But that worthy was deeply offended and gather-
ing his playthings under his arms, he said: “Come,
Helen,” and the two went into another room.

Mrs. Travers, a woman whose kindliness beamed
through the deep lines of suffering, turned in her
vheel chair. “What is the matter with you to-day,
Jeanette? You look ill.”

“I am not ill, mother.”

“you are not worrying about the trial, are you,
dear?”

“No,” said Jeanette weakly.

“That’s right, you shouldn’t,” went on the wife and
mother. “It is indeed unfortunate, but if you knew
your father as I have known him you would realize
the absurdity of the charges brought against him.”

“Yes, mother.”

The dgor bell rang.

Jeanette hurried to answer the summons. A mes-
senger boy handed her an unstamped letter addressed
to herself. Closing the door, she turned. - “It’s all

(Continued on page 22.)
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HEN Silas Handover was
elected president of the Lit-
erary Club of the town of

Pretensia he was a happy
man. Not that he was in any way fit-
ted for the position. Far from it. He
knew wnothing about literature, and
never desired to know. He attended
every meeting of the club and; appar-
ently, always listened with great in-
terest. But, while the rest of the mem-
bers discussed whether Shakespeare
could have written “Trilby,” or Milton
could have composed ‘“Mary’s Little Lamb,” Silas
was planning how he could extend his dry-goods busi-
ness, or save money by making one clerk do the work
of two. This was of more interest to him than all
the rhapsodies over Plato, Bacon and the rest of the
notables who came up for consideration before the
Pretensia Literary Club. Why, then, was he so
gratified when he was \inanimously elected to the
important position of president?

Silas’ family, including the baby of two months,
had great social ambitions. Mrs. Handover, especi-
ally, had been struggling for years to obtain-a foot-
ing upon the dizzy pedestal of Pretensia Social Life.

- Hitherto, she had failed. But now that her husband
was president of the noted Literary Club, her cup of
joy was full to overflowing, and that was the reason
why Silas was so happy. It would assist him, too,
with his business, so he reasoned, and that was some-
thing.

The night of the election, Miss Arabella Simpking
read an exhaustive paper on the Life of Thoreau,
dwelling especially upon his best known work, “Wal-
den.” It now behooved Silas to be alert, and follow
what was going on. This was a difficult task, as
years of inattention made it hard for him to keep his
mind away from cotton, silk, ribbons and collar-
buttons. He had never heard of Thoreau before, and
had not the slightest idea whether he lived in the
time of Moses, or was a class mate of Confucius.
Gradually, however, his interest became aroused as
Miss Simpkins describes the life of the quaint phil-
osopher in his little cabin by the beautiful Walden
Lake. Then, in a thrilling voice, she read extracts
from his works. One passage appealed to Silas as
magnificent, and he listened with much attention.

“Let us spend one day as deliberately as Nature,
and not be thrown off the track by every nutshell
and mosquito’s wing that falls on the rails. Let us
rise early and fast, or break fast, gently and without
perturbation; let company come and let company go,
let the bells ring and the children cry, determined
to make a day of it. Why should we knock under
and go with the stream? Let us not be upset and
overwhelmed in that terrible rapid and whirlpool
called a dinner, situated in the meridian shallows.
‘Weather this danger and you are safe, for the rest
cf the way is down hill,
with morning vigor, sail by it, looking another way,
tied to the mast like Ulysses. If the engine whis-
tles, let it whistle itself hoarse for its pains. If the
bell rings, why should we run?” :

Silas liked that, and the very next morning he
bought a copy of “Walden” from a book-store down
town. That day he studied by heart the piece which
had so interested him, and when he returned home
in the evening he repeated it to his wife and admir-
ing family. The baby was particularly delighted, and
showed his appreciation of his noted father by nu-
merous gurgles of delight.

When the children were all in bed, Silas informed
his wife that he was going to follow Thoreau’s
teaching to the letter. It would be necessary for him
to do so, he believed, as president of the Pretensia
Literary Club. “I am going to begin at once,” he con-
cluded. “I am going to live as Thoreau did, ‘deliber-
ately as Nature, and not be thrown. off the track by
every nutshell and mosquito’s wing that falls on the
rails” I am going to rise early in the morning and
eat my breakfast without any perturbation. My,
that’s a great piece, and if that old philosopher found
it good, why should not I, the biggest merchant in
Pretensia, and president of the Literary Club?”

Silas Handover went to bed that night with sweet
visions of the morrow before his mind. He would
put Thoreau’s words into practice, and live one day
as ‘“deliberately as Nature.”

Thinking thus. he fell asleep. He was awakened
about two o’clock in the morning by a yell which
rattled the windows and stopped his watch. In a few

: moments everything was in an uproar. The baby

- had the colic, and was contorted with agony. While

Mrs Handover was frantically searching for some-

~«

With unrelaxed nerves,-

A LA THOREAU

swer it when her husband stopped her.
by I I A ‘ OD i | “Let it ring, Martha,” he said. “I
2 . am going to follow Thoreau for oné
day at least. Didn’t he say, ‘if bells
ey ¢

=

thing to scoth its pains, Silas tramped up and
down the floor in a vain endeavor to stop its howls.
He turned it upside down, he patted it on its back,
danced it in his arms, and even whistled “Daddy’s
gone a-hunting.” When he resigned his charge to
Mrs. Handover, the perspiration was pouring down
his face, and he collapsed into the nearest chair.

“Thoreau was a bachelor, was he not?” he asked as
he looked enquiringly at his wife, who was endeavor-
ing to force some liquid down the throat of the
squirming creature in her arms.

“He was,” she snapped.
Why do you ask such a foolish question at this time
of the morning?” s

After two hours of ceaseless efforts, the baby felt
better and fell asleep in its mother’s arms. But, try
as he might, Silas could not sleep. He tossed rest-
lessly until daybreak, when he arose, dressed, and
made his way down to the kitchen. He would light
the fire, and prepare a cup of coffee for himself. It
was not necessary to disturb the rest of the house-
hold. He wished to begin the day as “deliberately
as Nature.” He was a thoughtful man, and had a
great regard for the feelings of others. So now, as
he moved about the kitchen, he was very careful not
to make any noise. He dropped the coal-scuttle only
twice upon the floor, upset three chairs, knocked
down a half-dozen tin pans hanging on the wall,
and slammed a door once. But he did it all “de-
liberately as Nature,” so he told himself, so there
was no harm ir it.

ILAS lighted the fire, but the stove would not

draw. Smoke issued out of every opening, and
quickly filled the room. He searched for the cause,
and at last came to the conclusion that the pipe was
too far into the chimney. Mounting a step-ladder,
he reached over and endeavored to draw out the pipe
a few inches. But the thing stuck. Carefully bal-
ancing himself, he gave a hard, sudden jerk, and
as he did so the offending pipe came out with a rush,
and over went Silas, ladder, pipe, soot, and all, with
a crash upon the floor.

Several screams were heard upstairs, and in a
short time Mrs. Handover appeared, followed by the
maid and several children.

“Silas, Silas!” she cried.
to do?”

“Living as deliberately as Nature,” was the some-
what muffled reply, for the smoke was very thick.

“You certainly look it,” was the sarcastic re-
joinder. “Get up off the floor, and let us straighten
things up.” CROGRRE :

It took some time to replace the stove-pipe, clear the

“What are you trying

“Give me that shawl.

" kept on ringing all through the morning.

which had been made upon the floor.

formance, and remained unusually
quiet as he ate breakfast. He was
partly through when the telephoné
rang. Mrs. Handover was about to an-

ring, why should we run? ”’

An amused smile overspread Mrs.

Handover's face as she resumed her seat. The telé
phone rang twice more and then it stopped.

It was not long before the door-bell set up its
wail. Silas would let no one answer it. He tried to
eat “gently and without perturbation,” but the in-
cessant buzz of the bell was most trying. Then fol-
lowed heavy thumps upon the back door, followed
almost immediately by someone speaking in an €X
cited voice. Silas heard the words “the store,” and
“thieves.” He could stand no more, and rushed into
the kitchen to find out what was the matter. Yes,
the store had been broken into, so he was informed,
and a considerable quantity of goods stolen. He had
been called up on the phone but there was no reply-

In a few moments Silas left the house, and started
down town. He tried to walk slowly. He wondered
how Thoreau would have acted on such an occasion-
But gradually his step quickened, until when the
store hove in sight he was almost on the run. Thel,
in an instant, his foot slipped upon a banana skib,
and down he went with a crash upon the hard side-
walk.

Silas knew nothing more until he opened his eyes
and found himself in his own house with his Wwifé
bending anxiously over him. He endeavored to risé
but sank back with a groan.

“What happened to me, Martha?” he asked. ‘Did
I faint, or did a house fall on top of me?” “

“No, dear, you slipped and fell on the sidewalk."

“What’s that you say? I slipped? On what?”

“A banana skin, so I understand.”

“Ah, that’s a comfort,” and Silas gave a sigh of
relief. “I was afraid it was a nut-shell or a mo$
quito’s wing.”

Mrs. Handover started, and looked earnestly into
her husband’s face. Had the blow on his he
affected his brain, she asked herself, that he should
talk in such a strange manner? Silas saw the look
and understood its meaning. %

“Don’t be alarmed, Martha. My head’s all right,
he explained. “Thoreau said that we must ‘not b
thrown off the track by every nutshell and m".s'
quito’s wing.’ It was only a banana skin which did
it, and so that isn’t so bad. Ugh! My leg hurts mé
Have you sent for the doctor?”

“Yes, but we can’t get him.”

“And why not, I'd like to know?
town?”

“No, he's at home. We phoned for him just 2
soon as you were brought in, but could get no ap
swer. Then one of the clerks who helped to 03“.7
you home, went to his house, and could only get 2
at the back door, after he had banged for some tim®
The doctor was at his breakfast and could not b
disturbed, so the clerk was told. It seems that t'hé
doctor, like yourself, was much impressed by Mis8
Simpkins’ paper on Thoreau, and especially i
piece which so much interested you, and, he, t00: i
going to ‘spend one day as deliberately as Nature-

Silas choked back an expression which was rea
to leap forth, while his face became very red owing
to the exertion.

“Isn’t there another doctor in town Who
come?” he asked. “Must I suffer all day without
ting any relief?” =

“They are all away from home,” Mrs. Handover
plied. "“We have tried everygne.”

Is he out of

. he
URTHER conversation was impossible for :n
telephone and the door-bell began to ring A
There W€ i
; fo
calls from the various newspapers, asking f‘;‘ﬂ i::ds.
mation about the robbery and the accident. corird
and especially members of the Pretensia Li 5
w‘r w_‘.‘

Club, were anxious to hear how Mr. Han %
ident. Some cantt

talking

»a‘nd

getting along, and all about the acc
-to the house, and stayed for a long time,
about people they had known who had fallen

(Continued on page 24.)

room of smoke, and clean up the dirt

Silas said very little during this per-

that

will |
get:




EUR WANDER-LUSTING GOVERNORS

Ulljos(}s(‘l);ﬁ:lz‘g(l;i;(}glle;l‘zi,l have as a rule been famous for getting as far as
R O-ttawzi as often as they could; not because Ottawa is a
get at. In f;ctbellaj"d‘y from, but because Canada is a large place to
three million s.quare mi’le;&‘;\lvnxg Im;lg . DopulatiOP'Of'London inhabitants over
“.‘it; running rights on al{ ra%liii‘sf eSS S Fpegtal et
Duff‘;ll‘tilf\iszstgag;vguid -no‘t QO for some of our wanderlusting Governors. Lord
hig speech in i or travel. He was one of the first to see the West, and
L o 1;)6% as recorded by Bev. R. G. Macbeth in our previous issue,
journey. e 3_011\031 vlandmark of what was then an almost apocryphal
an old hotel Wherx; lrf)l }gu?koka, too, the ‘stage driver will point out the ruins of
Up-north e intu erin once .took dm'ner and made a speech on one of his
of Lorne, one Ofy - - the. pre-railway wilderness. Back in 1881 the Marquis
Tilon by' e our most ianl?us Governors, made the first buckboard trip over
i Aberdeeo ernor-General in the West. The trip occupied all one SUMIMCT.
1and, o La: llfde‘a close study of British Columbit, where he acquired a lot of
the length an;’ . berdeen, always organizing something, travelled a great deal
back in 1385 Whreadth of the country. Lord Minto knew the far West away
‘Venturoug tr,ailsnfn h.e was a plain aide-de-camp to Gen. Middleton, and an ad-
B 3-1(11 in the Northwest Rebellion. Tarl Grey, of all Governors,
Were bei’ng = lana ’a most becguse he was here at a time when great railways
first hang air hleg over vast new spaces, and he had a passion for knowing at
USt. eithr becalfould find out a.b(.)ut Capada. In him it was 1no mere wander-
Drophetic (;f gai ouse(}hei I?ad a vision, such as even Dufferin, most poetic and
B .o r Gov Gmors,. had not. What Grey saw in the future of Canada
o i i € 00}11.(1 possibly hope to see in his life time, but here is one
Oxforq Prot‘z .la‘vel-wslxon of the Empire from the words of Sir Walter Raleigh,
“He rediscwsio‘; of History, as recorded in the United Empire for May, 1918:
Mon gpeech ;[ the glory of the Empire as poets rediscover the glory of com-
Walkeq in/i‘;s 1elhad Preathed its air,” a friend of his says, ‘fished its rivers,
hag L i-n Zi tGYS, stood on its mountains, met its people face to face. He
Bie Duko of éle Zone§ of the world. He knew what it meant to mankind.””
fImor ever appeare(;n-maught was too old to go off the railway, but no Gov-
B s the doscend in more towns in a month further from Ottawa than he did,
Uavellers, ndants of stay-at-home Queen Victoria have always been great

A
hag &isf’aw the Duke of Devonshire is in the line of travelling Governors. He
bas sycn aslf?:d'na?m‘ed about going over our railways as a man could be who
0 Muskoka ilsbfllrettmue to keep.in hand when he go€s abroad. His recent trip
BNk thon ustrated herewith. The journey was by train over the Grand
ce by boat to the Royal Muskoka over the Muskoka Lakes. Tifty

Beople ;
; in
Dictyre w2n made up the party on a gpecial train of seven coaches. In the top
see the Duke and Duchess leaving the train to walk to the boat.
bird *

e
In thiozﬁ) i dI;OYdI Devonshire is seen at the train-side watching some new
uskoksg the. 5 lfll(the next picture the party are seen war-dining at the Royal
086 Wh’o ¢ uke at .the left end of the table. And below, a merry party of
rought their bathing suits, are seen g that a northern

lake ;
4 3
n June is warm enough for anybody.

demonstratin

e m—

LEVIS P.0. TO VANCOUVER

VIA~THE PANAMA CANAL

nhabitants of Balboa, the pPort Said of the

NE of
E of these summer days the i
heterogeneo

Eilrnama Canal, will notice among the
the i, ough the canal, an ug]y hulk westw
the gt iof Canora. This craft will then have
exico inatWrence, down the Atlantic, into the
T slow lo the Panama, and from there she Wi
journey up the Pacific to Vancouver.

erry
of :

the Canadian Northern Railway, built at Levis
Barly this month she was

n her bows

travelled from Levis, P.Q.,
Caribbean, through the Gulf of
the other half of

11 proceed on
in fact, is a car

The Canora,

- N, s
expectlz;llinkmg up Quebec City with Victoria, B.C.
raught 10 be on her way under her own steam~——300 feet in length, beam 525
, loaded, 14 feet 6 inches; with & speed of 14 knots and a carrying
d Victoria.

vancouver an

Capac
it
¥ of 20 cars for the end of the run between

us craft crawling,

as the last link in the

HAT would happen to
W a man if he cut him-

self away from civil-
jzation and lived alone in the
wilds? The average idea is
that he would discover vir-
tues in himself that an arti-
ficial life had obscured. The
view of a recent novelist,
grant Watson, is that he
would degenerate into worse
than a savage. Which is
right is somewhat illumin-
ated in the case of the
«wild Man” of Balsam Bay,
Man., who is here seen as
he looked when he came back
to civilization after being
arrested by the military po-
lice for evading the M.S.A.
Dudgeon, had been living
eleven years in a dug-out on
the banks of Lake Winnipeg;
ate nothing but fish and pota-
toes, he had a gun, dressed
in any old duds he could
patch together and wore a
sheet-iron plate of armor on
his chest and back. -

9
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What is Prosperity ?
ABOR in its organized form is on strike in this
country or, about to be. We have never be-
i J fore been confronted by such a variety of
upheavals all traceable to a common root, all
an outcrop of the war, most of them as natural as
water running down hill. For the first time labor, as
it is called for want of a better name, is demanding
more, not of capital, so-called, but of conditions.
There has been much talk about prosperity. But
what is it? High wages? Then we have it. Wages
never were so high. Keen demand for labor? Labor
never was at such a premium. The man or woman
who can’t get a job is either dead or in the hospital.
Yet in the lap of so-called prosperity caused by uni-
versal demand for labor at comparatively higher
prices than ever were known in our lifetimes, we
have this outburst of protest from the ranks of labor.
And at bottom it is not anarchic; has nothing, let us
say, in common with Bolshevism in Russia. Neither
is labor in Canada pacifist. The labor unions are
out to win the war, and to stay with the war until it
is won. Labor is patriotic.

»
The Shrunken Dollar

UT labor in Canada is out to improve conditions.
During the past few weeks budget taxes and
embargoes all in a heap have focussed the

minds of people on the fact that a five-dollar bill is
one of the fastest friends in the world. The expense
dollar of 1913 is now just about 50 cents. That ap-
plies to all of us; those who have fixed as well as
those who have fluid incomes.

Obversely some people’s revenue dollar has become
two dollars, in some cases nearly three.

There is plenty of money. But more money is
needed. We are working on a new scale of values.
Commodities are relatively scarce. 1

-
A World That is Poorer

E may as well recognize this fact. Taking

25,000,000 men from production and setting

them at destruction of wealth and of each
other and of a good deal of civilization, has at last
begun to impoverish the world. The farm, ultimate
basis of wealth and life, is impoverished. The land
does not produce as it did. Because the land needs
workers. Land deteriorates through lack of labor.
In 1915 Canada had a tremendous crop. In the three
seasons following, crops have gone down. England
shows an increase of production because idle land
has been tilled, largely by women workers. The
United States shows no marked lessening of produc-
tion, but that country is new in the war.

The actual material value of the world is less now
than it was in 1915. What is left we are all trying
to use to the best possible advantage, or should be.

It is an inexorable economic law, that the poorer
the plant, the harder men must work to make it proé
duce. Quite apart from the amount of available
money—which is only a symbol of value anyway—
every man and woman on earth should be working
harder now to make life go than ever before in our
times. The world was never so conditioned upon
universal hard work. That applies to all of us; to
the G. M. and the man in the shop and the man at
the pitchfork. The world plant we have left after
four years of world war represents less earning
power than it has done in a generation. The wast-
age of war has begun to offset the inestimable ad-
vantages of labor-saving machinery. There is so
much and no more left for civilization. We are all
entitled to a just ratien of what there is.

But, be it remembered, there is, or should be, no
possible way for any man to accumulate wealth.
The man in the head office has no right, and the
man down in the works has no right, to any bigger
margin of wealth, or any better scale of living, than
he had before the war. The biggest thing actually
left in the world in the way of wealth is the labor of
all of us; our united efforts as a community.

The Census and the Strike

OW, then, under such conditions the strike—
N which means suspension of labor—is the last
thing that ought to add to hardships of war.
Going on strike pay settles nothing. There should
be no fund that will sustain thousands of men in
idleness even for a week. The world simply can’t
exist by idleness. We have an anti-loafing law in
Canada. We have a card-index census of man-power
just about complete, capable of putting all men by
law at the labor most necessary for the country. On
the heels of both these labor-recruiting measures we
have a declaration that thousands of men may soon
declare themselves idle. We have an army in the
trenches at $1.10 a day and found. And we have &
theory that the nation of workers is an extension of
the army of soldiers; that no man in a factory or an
office, in any kind of clothes, from the $60 tweed to
the overalls, has any more right to stop work than
the man in khaki going over the top. Is this a
theory, or is it a condition?

Suppose that Government, which in these days is
a junior command of the army, should say to all men
who cease or slack work, whether they are $10,000-
a-year men or men on the union scale—“Take your
choice of staying at work under conditions which we
will improve as much as possible by adjustment, or
of going by compulsion to the work at which we put
you, and at wages determined by us.” If the Gov-
ernment should enact this, it would be drastic, but
would it be unjust? Is there one law of obligation
for the man in khaki and another for the man in
overalls or the man in tweeds? The Government
might decide to make up the difference between the
$1.10 a day plus the separation allowance and the
dues from the Patriotic Fund, and the amount neces-
sary to sustain life under home conditions. And we
should scarcely be able to accuse the Government of
tyranny in so doing.

»

The Community Pays

E are not arguing for present conditions.
Every man is entitled, not to all he can get
by bulldozing or running amok, but to all

that he needs to sustain life under economic condi-
tions. If railwaymen and street-railwaymen, and
telegraphers and machinists and street-cleaners and
scavengers need more money for this purpose, then
the community must pay it. And there is nothing
to pay it but the community.

But a community partly idle, or crippled by lack of
common service cannot pay. The only community
that can pay what labor must have is a community
of workers. ;

The strike is the best thing in the world to cripple
the community. What we need is not strikes, but
adjustment.

t 3

Who is the Judge ?

ITH so many real troubles to get through with

we should be keeping away from bogeys.

Rev. K. H. Palmer, Presbyterian minister in
Guelph, is again sprinkling kerosene. He has given
a sensational interview to the press in which he
states that he could waken up the whole of Canada
if he were to relate some of the confidences that
have been reposed in him. He also says: “In the
train on the way to Montreal the other day a high
member of the bench said to me: ‘Palmer, I am glad
of the stand you have taken, and we are with you
in the fight right to the finish.””

We are not aware that Canada needs any such
waking up as Mr. Palmer can give from his pulpit
in the Lord’s house. Mr. Palmer is not called in his
high office to be a Savonarola. Like the rest of us,
he is supposed to be busy working to get the country
ahead under adverse conditions, not to be shouting
in his pulpit to get a sensational response from his
congregation and afterwards to see the whole thing
blazoned in five columns of a newspaper. Who is’
this judge that made so inspiring a statement to
Palmer on the train? Will he name the judge? And

of whom was the judge speaking when he said “we''l

Did he refer to the other judges, or was he referring
to co-religionists of Mr. Palmer? If to the judges,
what means had the judge of knowing that the
Bench would support Mr. Palmer? And if he knew

this to be the case, how does a minister who is X

pected to reverence the law and the Bench explain

the anomaly of the Bench prejudging a case beforé

it comes to the courts? We have prided ourselves

upon a judiciary that is above political persuasion.

Are we to be told that Canadian judges are in leagi®

with any branch of the Church to prejudge a casé
before the machinery of justice can be brought to

bear upon it?

We must conclude that Mr. Palmer is at least out
of. focus on this question. He is using his congregd
tion as a stamping-ground.

»

English or British ?

Editor, Canadian Courier:

I am astonished at your attempt to bolster up your
use of “England” for “Britain.” I claim to be a g00
Scot, and I most decidedly would hesitate to u8€ .
the term England for the whole of the British Isles:
The very first article in the treaty of union between
England and Scotland expressly stipulates that t,'he
two kingdoms were to take the name of Great Britail
I know you will set up the old argument that t
term does not include Ireland, but it is more com-
prehensive than the term you used and try to
fend. Prussia is the predominant partner in the
German empire, but you don’t call all Germany Prus
sia. You cannot make a part greater than the whole,
and you cannot correctly call Scotland England.

Yours very truly,
Windsor, Ont. . ANDREW BRAID.

®

Editor, Canadian Courier: ¥
Apropos of your remarks on “English or British,
it sounds a trifle dogmatic to write that “no 80°
Scot, Irishman or Welshman would hesitate to use
the term England for the whole of the British Isles-
The fact of the matter is, that most “good” and pat"
riotic Scots, Irish and Welsh, prefer to use the term
prescribed by law, and abhor the wholly improper
gectional term England when applied to the whol®
The writer cannot imagine any Manxman being flat-
tered by being told that “the spirit of England .OI;-
the Somme means the spirit of every man on
front from the whole of the British Isles, including

the Isle of Man,” but the spirit of Britain on th:
Somme could reasonably be held as includingdg .

spirit of every man from the British Isles, inclu
the Isle of Man, the Isle of Skye and many other 18l
and continents spread over the seven seas. Judginsg
from the writings of some journalists and the
speeches of some statesmen, “A Friend’s” definitio?
of the predominant partner as ‘“dominating partneXl;
about hits the nail on the head.
SUBSCRIBER-

Vancouver, B. C.
»

Domination Not Wanted
HE two letters from Scotsmen quoted SW.
T are suggestive of a bigger topic. We do n0
argue that England is Britain. When we #37
“England” we do not ignore the Scotch or the "

We use the term in precisely the samé way 88 we A
should say “English language” in preference to "?‘“
ish language.” Anybody who would argue that

land can eliminate Scotland or Ireland must be wﬂ’f i
than a Little Englander. But as the languag® .;
Britain is English and the Government of Briﬂ“,‘a,,
in England, we assume that the term “ eg
may be applied loosely—certainly not legally 2 ’
technically—to the entiré brotherhood of races ©
nations,‘ or whatever they may be called, from the toP
of Scotland to the middle of the English Chan?®
There never was a time when this island bfoﬂ‘er“
hood of races was so significant as it now is to th:
world; not because of the dominance of Englandv bt
because of the genius of the British charactels
which Scotch and Irish and Welsh are as vital 4
John Bull, and of which English is the language 82"
England the political centre. We should as Btrem:
ously object to England dominating the British Isle!
as Germany ought to object to the dominanc® °'
Prussia—except that England is no kind of Prt 4
or as we in Canada should object to the 80 ot
domination of England in this country. We do ™ 2
believe in “dominations.” Some bf our orators haV"
been loosely talking about “Anglo-Saxon dominatio?
of the world. This is childish. The world cal oll
dominated by no race, or the world might 88 . 5
quit fighting for liberty. What we want is not 9% o
ination either in a nation, an Empire or any group? m
nations, but the enthronement of ideals of gove
ment and society, no matter from what coud

how many countries we get them.,
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for a holiday, the longest day
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: ONESTLY, doesn’t most of
this scandalous talk about
the Billing trial and the

47,000 make you feel positive-
ly ill2 Oh, I know it’s considerable of

MY WORK-BASKET

By CANDIDA

EOPLE tell us that the old-time
P distinction between mistress and
maid is vanishing. Democracy

and high wages they say are putting
the maid on a pedestal. The proof is
in the maid’s clothes. The maid will

_ a joke because people laugh about it a
good deal. And those who don’t laugh
shake their heads mournfully and say they don

t0. They think England is going to the dogs becaus!

mongers conducted a scheme of blackmail, by means
" t They forget that Germans are not

thing of this kind than they do in
Ily equipped for muckraking,
and that anybody with an

the war which nobody can produce in cour
likely to pay more respect to the truth in a thl
anything else; that the German mind is especia

as it is for espionage, which is much the same thing; :
get busy might wrl

evil enough mind who had the time to

such a book about almost any community. This whole

on the heels of indecent revival of interest in that blackguard .of\ E
wilde, is a misérable attempt

de of the war to lose faith in the

ature, the late unlamented but lamentable Oscar
to get as many people as possible on our si

English people. But if we are sane they can’t do it. ;
all the vices mentione : i
The unfortunate thing about it

f the British
to predict by trying to vaml.) up
me or the rottenness of Corinth.

openly known as headquarters for

England has caught a little of the infection.

is that Wilde was not a German. But the downfall 0

i the hands of the German scandal-mongers
things that look liké the Decline and Fall of Ro

st know what FEngland is coming

e some German scandal-
of a book written before

te a miniature of just
unclean business, coming
nglish liter-

Germany has long been sized bond was sold.”

d in the Black Book.
Empire is not

Geraldine?

soon be better dressed than her mis-

tress. All the maid saves from pleasure she can put into clothes; whereas it
keeps the mistress busy trying to make ends meet in her household, and she
buys clothes for herself with the remnant. Well, suppose we recognize a maid
hereafter by the clothes she wears. Let her dress better than her mistress if
she thinks she can afford it. If mistresses prefer to dress plainly and sensibly,
letting the maid put on the frills, surely that is distinction enough.

HEN I read slush about a woman like Geraldine Farrar and war work,
1 want to go away and weep.
Emerson: “Geraldine Farrar has not only lent her presence to the bond
sale—but her voice as well.
ponds—Iliterally, for on many occasions she offered to sing every time a large-

In the June Forum I notice this by Anne

This American songstress has been singing for

Well, we remember that three years ago when the nation that produced her
and the great public who support her financially were not thinking of war with
Germany, this versatile songstress openly said that all she was in art she owed
to Germany, and she was therefore a pro-German. What has changed the gentle

—

of the year. Against your will
you make it longer by rising

A HOL

By NAN MOULTON

IDAY HUMORESQUE

“bad actors” all. They were not serv-
ing the Big Potato on this line any
longer, their first measure of war-
thrift, but the Glesca’ man presented
the wayfarer with some very diverting

&t §ix to catch the . inevitable early

train, Once risen, you wonder at your
Bloth in sleeping always through the
breezy blie and green of June after-dawns.

Cuddles of lambs in the meadows, cuddles of lambs
In a gky of milky turquoise, a flame of new green
adventuring swiftly over the fields, little friendly

tWists of road, swaying cowslips, the solace of great

trees, and, obtrusively through your growing content,
a0 unshaven Customs official bustling into your
tmvelling bags, sniffing at your talecum powder,
Bquinting at your tooth-paste, casting & prolonged

ook of suspicion at your solitaire deck. You twist

8 scornful lip at a man spending his

. Port, that you were coming to their camp-

Bolemn verity of your stated age,

‘Darty at the station. On guard at the

i the newly-wed” impudently be

days running
8tubby fingers through women’s intimate possessions.

.. Your friends below the border had written you to

you went for a pass-
So, to the
Man who sought your name and destination, you had
8aid with assurance that you were going to Blank
Lake to Mrs. This-and-That’s camp—he knew them.
of course? But the dark-eyed man looked at you
Wearily, albeit kindly, and suggested gently: but

rmly, “Now, if youll stop talking and just answer
my questions, we'll get on faster.” Bang went your

res of assurance, and shadowed was Mrs. This-and-
That’s place in the sun. You answered priefly and
leily ang found out later that it was the man further
o1 Who knew your friends and made straight your

Path after you had held up your right hand to the
height and color

tell the U, . A. officials, when

°t(‘;yes and hair. :
h, well, in the patois of the eleva
It” Here were more trees and a bit of & brookdg:lld‘
2 cow a-gaze at a sidewalk’s edge and 2 wedding
rear of the ob-
S€rvation-car went the benign porter bristling hkeeg
Yadger, But the village cutup, in horn-rinpmim
lg)lasses, had swarmed up the back ahead of the gr'ty
akeman’s sentry-go and fastened a card, “Have P! 5
Jow the Stars an
tripes that every coach mow wears since the coz:i
TV has entered the war. There Were the dusold
Paperstreamers and confetti, the dim-eye v
m(')ther, a fair, composed girl-bride, and a curly yough
Yidegroom with nice eyes and brow, but not €no
Chin,

“Come out, folks, and get ac
e“t-ul). E i

«

“They threw bricks at us when we'uz

or boy, “Fergit

quain‘ted,’! called the

married,”

chuckled a sandy man reminiscently, peering from a

i ife’s shoulder.
car window over his wife’s 8 .
Finally the train pulled out, whl.le the grave porter
pore in to the pride, with spurning fingers and an

air of distaste, the parting gift of the cut-up, a shin-
inutive model of an infant’s high-

in ellow, dim’ .
chfa.iry after which he reprovingly swept the aisles
f st;'ay confetti, and the prakeman sat down oppo-
. d spoke morosely of weddings.

site the traveller an .
Pive from one station the day pefore had embittered

hli;l::' mom, they says to me out there, ‘Guess

prakemen don’t ever git married” H-m-m! Thgy
was a travellin’ man once got rice in his leye Og this
train, cost the Comp’ny eight tlf’ousand dol ars. ofne:
one’s alwuz after the Comp’ny: (He spoke ‘Comp’ny

ith reverence.) 3
Wl'n he could make the 1aWs, both man and girl
hould be at least twenty-five years of age before
;a rrying. There had been two at Forest River mar-

- “ big as oysters.” After one
a recently, not as = ;

neek the wife had told her husband, “Anybody’d go
Xeead in this town,” and departed for her father’s

id so untimely 2 demise. She had never
house to e Another man, a

u see.
e back. Too young, yO = e :
comt' t, “a fine business, too, doin’ well, and his
ot e two weeks, that she

told him, after
young wife ha;l him or his town, after which ulti-

gian’t care fo ck to Mother. All, all was

um she, too, went ba
mantity——vanity and youthfulness and hubbie'ss on the
:,;-a.lone stone. The brakeman had married when

_eight and his wife twenty-eight. She
Ee W:‘Eet::::eeaid the two kids” and he “rustled the
e ijons and paid the bills.” Peace, like a river,
pmvmltered their lives with matrimony. They !.lever
ot d. The traveller felt like asking, as in H.
qua,rrele‘ 'afore “yWhat! Never?” but the moral was
M" = fl):;ucedi—maturity before matrimony. .
e nd Forks the porter roused himself from his
- G::m in a green-leather, poc‘ket-edition of “Ham-
a,bs’?rp d came out onto the station platform, mourn-
e rice that was scattered about from other
! ﬂ'le here, a waste in war-times.
W(?I(‘il(nig;egswas a; dining-car conductor frae Glasca’, an

usual combination, somehow, & wide-set, sandy
unus

rea that Canada do sundry high-handed

man, Who &e:lwo-free-spoken labor men and pacifists,

gouvenir-cards of the palmy days of
the B. P. He knew the wayfarer’s
friends, you see, and their seven dogs. :

By-and-bye we slid down a little hill over the tops
of houses into a park held in a hairpin of water.
Then came a perspective of long, straight, white lines
of railway between vivid green. Every few minutes
there seemed to be a mew conductor demanding a
sight of your ticket. A young construction engineer
and his Swedish assistant rode between stations and
talked culverts and grades. Amber cows drank from
streams of milky jade. Came a dusty afternoon
place, stiff with English poplars, a store near the
railway advertising “Farm Lands—Shoes.” Later a
slough floated sleek-headed ducks and shiny water-
birds. La Belle had lily-pads in the creek. Then the
country dimpled down again to the Buffalo
River.

There was suddenly an accelerated motion to the
train. She kicked up her heels and plunged forward,
her nose sniffing at a cool lake.

In your vision you began stringing the colors of
your weeks-to-be, scarlet of tanager on a grey fence,
jade and jet of deep woods, amethyst of evening
lakes, iridescence of wet fish, flush of briar-roses,
black-purple of storms, luminous ivory of old, low-
hung moons, dragon’s blood of sullen sunsets, and
the quivering, seeking gleam of miles of fire-flies shot
in living light through the ebony velvet of hot
nights.

Then the sounds echoed, the soft complaining of
doves in twilit trees, the plash of waves under the
light of the presences of the night, the lost laugh of
the burnished loon in dismal bays, the panic and
pain of the scheech-owl, the dip of paddles, the sway-
ing of trees, rain on the lake, laughter of bathers,
the shuffled note of young feet in the evening dance.

There were your friends at the station, gay beauty
of girls, warmth of a woman’s lips, banter of a humor-
ous man, urgent voices of the seven dogs. Off we
danced for a few forgetting weeks over the shining
shallows of life.

Lest aught be missing from the compass of this
gingle day, it ended with a wild midnight ride, racing
an electfical storm, clouds scudding and piling, light-
ning in sinister jags, the car purring unafraid up
velvet hills, the mfld trees roused to unsuspected
deviltry and one’s own blood rioting, after a sedate
year, in forgotten youthful daring.
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WHAT WOMEN DO e
WWHO can find a virtuous woman ?...... she ! b JOIN

seeketh wool and flax and worketh, A y
dilgently with her hands.—Proverbs 31 : 10-13, \m)&}\" N &
O THED

: LMOST the first wo-
f ' man in the British
Empire to go into war-
work with her own hands
‘was the beautiful Princess
Patricia. All the world
knows her ‘now, the mother
of the Princess Pats, the
great = historic - Canadian
regiment that went to
France in' 1914 “on its
own” and has been shot
to pieces again and again,
but never dies; the regi-
ment, each of _ whose
pioneers carried a badge
worked by the hands of the
Princess in Ottawa. She
is here seen watching an
Anglo-American  baseball

B RITISH women are here seen as soldiers of the soil “marching
for the dear old country.” The average English girl, before the
war, knew almost as much about the average job on an average
English farm as any of the hay-rickers. But London contained
swarms of women who had never seen land and not very much of
the sky. When 500 land lasses marched from Trafalgar Square to
Buckingham Palace to be inspected by the Queen they were out to
seduce these city-sisters away from Piccadiily and the Strand to the
fields that must increase theij. crops in 1918. .
So when the submarines are finally defeated, the suffragettes of
the soil \will have done their part. And besides that 6,000,000 Brit-
OT many ish women now have the vote. When these same women ho!d a
women harvest home this year they can sing a nice little newspaper hymn
kndw how to set to these
use ' that good- Wwords in a re- =
old Canadian cent official
tool known as statement sent

the draw-knife, to Ottawa: -

These English “In the agri-
girls, stripping cultural dis-
the bark from . tricts, home

trees for tele- production has
. graph ‘. poles, been increased
. seem to have , nearly 300 per
learned that cent, thus re-
the safest way leasing  ship-
when using a ping and im-
draw-knife is ported food-
not to sit on stuffs for our

the tree. allies.””

OMEN working as

skilled carpent-
ers making “struts” for
aeroplanes at an aero-
plane school in Brixton,
England. These women
are given free instruc-
tion in an industry
which will employ
thousands of women
after the war.

game. The sailor man
beside her, Admiral
Sims, of the U. S. Navy,
is also supposed to be
watching the game. He
also is a Canadian. Any
sea-dog who could fol-
low a land game with
such a royal distraction
in the box is too much
of an admiral to be a
human being.

tre of a group of Polish
nurses, members of the
Polish White Cross, the
first unit of Polish
hurses to go overseas.

HEN Paderemwski
three years ago
started his series of

music and lecture pro-
grammes in aid of
Polish Relief when Po-
land was first over-run
by the Huns, he had no
idea that in 1918 Mme.
Paderewski, his wife.
would ever be photo-
graphed in such a set
ting as this. Madame
is here seen in the ccn-

Her beautiful estates in
Poland are all in the
possession of the Hun.
But she is helping in
the great war work as
President of the Polish
White Cross, and if
there ever is a Polish
Queen it ought to be
Queen Helena (Pader-

ewski).
-;"ﬁ
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EROPLANE makers parading the High Street
A of Lincoln, England. If a painter had done
this we might take it for an old Biblical picture _°f
scme new kind of angel, here upon earth to lift
men up on wings to higher things. But it happens
to be—just war work for the sake of killing enough
wicked people to get
the world right again.

ND in the ship-
yards women are

busy. Down in the heat,
Wwhite-garbed women
likc this one are learn-
ing how to salvage the
dump-heaps, extracting
metal from old odds
and ends of rubbish.
And again you might
think that she is only a
hew sort of super-cook
busy as of old with her
pots and pans—but dif-
ferent pans and pots.

TO WIN THE WAR

SOLOM ON in all his domestic wisdom nmever
foresaw that the women of the 20th Cen-

tury, would be the final winners of Armageddon

N American Red Cross travelling dispensary d‘\)/:lra‘?’
the home work of French doctors y af‘; :nch-
in the field stations at the front. The old rrseas.
Woman marvels at these doctor-women from ove
n .
LAX-LOADERS have a job as pi¢
serves to be when you think of
transformation of the blue-flawered e ings.
bundles that go to make ropes and nafoa

turesque as it pe

f the marvellous
into the dingy

EVER was a Mar-

guerite in any
opera like this one—
spinning wool from pet
dogs into yarn for Red
Cross work. Pomeran-
ians, Airedales and
poodles have been
combed and clipped to
make socks for sol-
diers.

RS. WILSON, here in the Presi-
dential box at the Washington
Monument grounds, is nearly always
with the President when he is not on
Executive duty. She is a war worker
—eternally knitting, and sending out
White House socks by hundreds to the
boys at the front.
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"WHY DON'T WOMEN MODERNIZE ?

frcm a well, and carries it into thﬁ_-

; ERHAPS it is not so much what
P we are going to do in regard
to the domestic labor problem,

as what that problem is going

to do with us. To put it tersely, if in-

elegantly, “we are up against it.”

Time was, five, ten, fifteen years ago,

when every other home in Victoria and

i Vancouver had its servant or servants.
'Those were halcyon days for the leisure-loving, and
although we hope we have risen to the demands of

' the present, we sigh a little when we remember other
i times. For it was then that the mechanical little men
in their white clothes and their noiseless slippers,
with their pigtails wound about their heads, served

;us with implicit obedience, producing. the most de-
'licious cookery, and delivering it to us in form and
:‘istyle most pleasing to the eye. True, butter was
_butter then, and eggs were laid to be eaten, Sugar
‘—well, no really self-respecting Chinese cook would
1give you a cake without an inch or so of icing or a
‘pudding without a sauce. And how they lorded ‘it

over the kitchen and over us, coldly proud and confi- -

dent of their ability to look after things infinitely bet-
ter than we could tell them! And we used to pay
them fifteen doliars a month, or at the most twenty,
and they would do the family washing as well as the
cooking and housecleaning.

To-day a Chinese cook in a private house in any
city in British Columbia is a rara avis. There are
a few, to be sure, and they command from forty to
sixty dollars a month, and refuse to wash clothes or
clean the house, which must be done by outside
labor. Is it, then, that there are fewer Chinese here
than there used to be? On the contrary. But we
will explain to you just why Chinese domestic labor
is not procurable, and will mention two or three
specific cases that have come under our own super-
vision. Fifteen years ago we paid a cook fifteen
dollars a month to do all the duties of the kitchen,
in a large house with a family varying from eleven
to sixteen; he was with us for five years, and then
went into the market gardening. To-day he owns
two farms, and has a store in town, with two teams;
he also supports a wife and family in China. An-
other case is that of a Chinaman who left domestic
labor to go into a laundry business: He employs
twenty men to-day, and has built an up-to-date laun-
dry house that cost somewhere in the neighborhood
of $10,000. On one of the principal business streets
of a certain western city, where a by-law once for-
bade the intrusion of Chinese shops, one can count
to-day seven stores all run by Orientals. They are
not directly down town, but are just beyond the high
rent district, and incidentally where they will first
attract the shopper who walks to make his purchases.
A few years ago the only Chinaman owning a motor
car in Victoria, was the Consul, Lee Mong Kow; to-day
one has lost count of the automobiles which have be-
come the possession of Chinamen and in which
they ride about in placid opulence. It is common
knowledge that the market gardening of B. C. is in
the hands of the Chinese, and Orientals entirely con-
trol the fish business on the Fraser River.

Until last week the proprietor of a neat little

has left us in the lurch.
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John Chinaman, former expert extraordinary in the household,
What are we going to do about

the Domestic Servant ?

One of the Problems in B. C.
By N-o-DeBERERAND LUGRAIN

grocery shop about half- way down town invariably
gave one a pleasant nod from behind his counter
as he passed. He was an old-timer, a landmark, one
associated him with all sorts of pleasant memories.
To-day a smart Chinaman in a white coat and wear-
ing his hair cut in the most approved fashion, beams
at one  from the old-timer’s niche. The latter
“couldn’t make it pay,” and the Oriental bought him
out. The man who comes to work by the day
charges thirty cents an hour, and he beging his day
at six and ends it at nine. He lives in a chop suey
house and it costs him twenty-five cents a day to live.
He has a wife and children in China.

We make no comment on the above, but perhaps
these new facts will help to make it understood in
the east of Canada why we women who look back
with a little regret to days when living was not the
complicated affair it is now, nevertheless do not wish
to tolerate for the moment the suggestion that Ori-
entals be admitted to Canada in order to take over
domestic labor or the labor on the farms. The im-
portation of Chinese labor is therefore an aspect of
the domestic servant problem that we do not con-
sider at all.

UT, if it’s difficult to procure Chinese help in the
house, it is practically impossible to obtain wo-
men for domestic service. What, then, are we doing
about it? Well, the most of us are getting through
our housework unaided except by such assistance as
can be rendered by small boy and girl hands after
school hours, and occasional labor by “day China-
men” or women who hire out at twenty-five or thirty
cents an hour. It’s arduous; but the necessity has
brought about what will certainly prove a blessing
in the long run. It has taught us to live far more
simply, to eat plainer foods, to put aside a lot of silly
entertaining, like afternoon teas, where women used
to congregate simply to sip drinks, and talk about
nothings, and it has banished utterly from our daily
curriculum the plan for “killing time.” We find that
the day is not half long enough for the thousand and
one duties that confront us. ;

Some of us, we don't say all of us, because it takes
women a long time to “put off the old and on with
the new,’" are seeking out and adopting new meth-
ods for simplifying and systematizing domestic labor.
Isn’t it absurd that so many of us should be using
the same old brooms that our grandmothers used,
and the same old wash-boards and tubs. We hug
the kitchen ranges, and cook on them and heat our
irons over them, and incidentally burn up our com-
plexions and produce ineradicable wrinkles from
leaning above them, and stoking them. Men are far
more advanced and sensible. Look at the farmers.
The farmer’s wife out West here draws her water

house to do her housework, her cooks
ing and her washing. Living aLWaY'5
from town she is obliged to make her
own bread, and do her baking, nor'

machine or any other labor-savintj
device. And most heartbreaking of all |
—apart from the lack of water and '
sanitary arrangements—is the fact that she must
have lamps, and lanterns in order to “carry on’” after
dark. But her husband employs all the most up-to-
date machinery in his part of the business. He
drives around to do his ploughing in the most modern
cf ploughs; he uses a horse cultivator, which saves
him miles of walking, and his threshing machine
does the work of ten men. He even has an automatic
milking arrangement. It is probably not entirely
his fault that his wife, like himself, does not adopt
more modern methods of doing her work. Woman 18,

at heart, very conservative, and the less ed.u-
cation she has, the more conservative one will
find her.

Even the man in town is far more progressive in
systematizing his business than is his wife in her
home. He travels to town in a motor car, goes up
to his office in a lift; uses a telephone, long distanc®
or otherwise for a large percentage of his work; has
an adding machine and cataloguing conveniences;
employs only specialized labor, and gets the worth of
his money, and finishes his work at six o’clock, and
then forgets about it until the noxt morning.

The crux of the whole situation seems to be this,
that woman has got to take an entirely different view
of things to-day than she did five or ten years ago-
What we need is a man’s courage to face issues
squarely, a man’s power of analysis so that we dare
not shirk detail, a man’s progressiveness and f?r&
thought, and a man’s disregard for conven_tionahsm
when we believe that conventionalism spells deter:
ioration and dessication. All of these qualities W€
must bring to bear upon the solving of our different
problems, among which the domestic servant problem®
looms larger than we like.

THE time has come when we cannot in justice to
the confidence which has been placed in us 28
voters, live a life of drudgery. Very well, then, th:
first step is to systematize and simplify househol
work. The next step is to see how far we can ha:
ness modern invention to do our work for us, aB

done one find her using a bread-mixing. . =

the next to make up our minds to employ only .

specialized outside aid. Such a course may meani: 1
little more outlay in the beginning, but in the end
will bring results which will more than repay. Someé
of us already are working out individual schemes,
and we find that we have at least three or four hOur:
a day which we can devote to the study of econoﬂﬂr
and political conditions, a few minutes of French h.(i)l-
some other language, a bit of music with the ¢

o er -
dren, an invigorating drive or walk, or some Oﬂﬂ.;

change of routine which is a complete relaxation fll;o?: ‘:

manual labor. This is not too good to be true. e
merely the result of cutting out wasted effort :
home as you would in a factor‘y or an office.

i

N this subject I am afraid
O many mothers differ from me.
I consider that the social
training is as necessary to the

modern boy or young man as
either his intellectual or religious
training, as it bears directly on both.
A young man should not be a “wet
blanket” on the hands of his hostess,
but should be such a help that she will
say, “That is the kind of young man I

By

Social Training and Athletics

For the Modern Boy

A Modern Mother’s Ideas of Modern Methods
X B 1Y

(Continued from the Women’s Section in our issue of June 22nd).
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erations, and will still be played whe®
we are gone. There is no more har™
in the pieces of paste board With
hearts and diamonds on them than i
the cards with authors. If there is an¥
harm made of playing cards it is in th®
people themselves who have never

The boy who will gamble at cards Wiu
do the same with marbles. The On;‘
thing to do is to teach your boys ho'

like to ask to my house.”

There are such a number of things
provided for the amusement of the young people
that if they are cnly taught at home how to use them
they can only be for their good. If they are not
taught at home they will always find lots of people in
the outside world ready to teach them the improper
use. Dancing has been since the world began, and
will continue to the end. There are such beautiful,
graceful dances, good to develop certain muscles, that

could never be exercised in any other way. Let your
boy learn those dances and the poetry of motion,
then he will not be so anxious to learn the vulgar
ones taught by another class of people. Vulgar
dancing is most harmful and should be avoided just
as we teach them not to tell vulgar stories, or sing
vulgar songs. Card playing has given solace and
amusement to millions of people through many gen-

to play cards and to play them at'
home, for if not they will go outsid®
and play with all kinds of people in all kinds ©
places, and then the harm is learnt. There is noth”
ing more innocent than to see a father and mothef
sitting down with their boys in the evening for
game of cards, nor is there a better way to keep them
off the street. The fact that cards are forbidden

home lends an extra charm; stolen fruit, etc. Paren®

,(Continued on page 25.)

been taught the right way to PIa¥s
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URSING sSister Margaret

LOWe, from Binscarth,
!Vlan., died of wounds received
M a Hun raid on the Canadian
Genera| Hospital. The pro-
Cession of nursing sisters fol-
lowing her to the grave was
one of the most dramatic pic-
tures ever seen off stage.

WARM
WEATHER
SNAPS

4 going to let results do the

boasting and leave prophecy
alone. Instead of trying to
figure out what our maximum
output will be at any particu-
lar time, just wait, and before
you realize it the sky may be
the limit.”

The splash that carried
Schwab’s promises into per.
formance took place on four lit-
torals; the Atlantic, the Gulf of
Mexico, the Pacific and the
Great Lakes.

e
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CHARLES M. SCHWAB,
Chairman of the U. S.
Em""'Qency Fleet Shipping
Board, set out on the 4th of
July to make a splash in two
Oceans, one gulf and two great
lakes, with his 450,000 tons of
New war.service ships built in
U. S, shipyards. And he did
. The days of dallying are
OVer in the shipyards of Uncle
Sam, They were doomed to
B over when “Smiling
ch"’““ey" Schiwab and “Hurry-
Y" Hurley got into - team-
Work on the job. In the
:{:"‘e Forum Schwab said:
took this job because the
President and the Shipping
%ard insisted that | take it;
Mot because | wapted it. |
domy mean to say that | didn’t
Want to serve my country in
8Ny capacity. My wife was
fVen astonished at the way |
;:ent into this. A few morn-
98 after | took hold she re-
Marked, ‘The old war-horse
::Jst Smell gunpowder; | never
W him so fussed up over any-

P ]

<%

”

HEN Baron Rhondda

died a few days ago he
could say that he had done his
bit in abolishing this kind of
picture in the streets of Brit-
ish cities. Before Rhondda
took hold of the Food Director-
« ship bread and meat queues
were a daily occurrence.
Rhondda realized that the
queue was an iniquity because
it gave a few people the advan-
tage at the expense of the
many. He organized the food-
card system, so that on a basis
of so many cards to a family
each could be sure of its ration.

thi_“g before.’ We are going to
Uild the ships. Don’t ask me
oW m
bu

b any we are going to
Id this year or next; | am

s not camping for fun. He is on the
deposit recently discovered

canoe i
lybdenite, a new

HE man with the

i mo i ; : ) :
. T trail of sheelite anf 50 miles from winnipeg. Sheelite bel?ngs to OUR yo.u.ng Canadian officer thmks h,e
g n Falcon Lake, abou ‘s found in company with molybdenite and : is baiting the hook for the miller’s
DORIs BEAUMONT, English, is the :he tungsten groups and Isful for hardening steel, and it is said to be daughter to go fishing. Oh, yes, she is

Grace Darling of the post office.

Eve igek Molybdenite is use the early part of the war that gave  fishing. But the fish she will land, uniess
'Y morning she is up at five o’clo

potash. p mineral in ¥ ' . il % e
intg h Staines  the free use of thl§ Gty It was Captain George_ Hall, an ol.d tte is carefu:‘, wn.l be a :lce Iargehwais
et er_' boat and over at the' he  Germany the lead in G returned soldier, who ‘discovered this flsh.about the size of the man who
office for the mail-bag which 8 rospactor, and W. J. Go ’ fune. B those who intend taking a putting the worm on the hook.
WS seven miles up and down the P Falcon 4 do likewise.

. ield on

T : w mineral Tieid 9 S b to go an
b::t’"es. delivering letters to the house :Zliday in a canoe are invited to @

s.
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ERVASE CRANE, the
. wireless operator on
Sable Island, was

standing by the
shore close to the lighthouse.

‘“He hears something,” said
one of the lighthouse men
doubtfully.

“But there ain’t a sail in

‘“There don’t seem to be.”

Crane turned slowly in
their direction, and they saw
that his face was ghastly. He
began to wave to them and
all the time he kept looking
over his shoulder at the
water.

“There’s something wrong,” said one of the men,
and with one accord they plunged out of the light-
house to help him. 7

He ran to meet them. “There’s voices coming over
the sea,” he said. “Voices and the clanking of chains
over by the Eastern Bar.”

The only vesse! in sight was the San Cristobal,
the derelict that had come ashore twenty years ago.
She lay on the sandpit with her stern half sub-
merged, and the tattered rags that had once been
sails, flapping in the breeze. Except for this the
surface of the sea was unbroken: it was a sheer
waste of water, thundering restlessly under a canopy
of sunshine.

The lighthouse men pushed out the boat that lay
high and dry on the beach, tumbling in it as it
floated. Crane stayed behind. They rowed about
the San Cristobal and then held up their oars for a
moment. “There’s nothing there,” said one con-
temptuously.

But even as he spoke, his body stiffened into a
sudden horror. His companions, turning towards
him, were struck instantly by the same rigidity,
their eyes staring wildly. One man moistened his
lips furtively with his tongue.

All about them amid the empty waters they heard
the sound of stealthy whispering. They heard the
creaking of chains and cordage and all the thousand
and one noises of life aboard ship. And then their
boat, drifting idly forward, struck against some
unseen obstacle and was instantly seized by human
hands and pulled forward.

Then a rope ladder seemed to fall out of the sky.
Down it there clambered half a dozen sailors in uni-
form who overpowered the islanders at once and
herded them up the ladder.

The prisoners mounted slowly, with their nerves
utterly broken. They climbed through a mist of in-
visibility, and it led them to the deck of a huge

battleship where the sun blazed on their white faces 2

again. All around them they could see the artificial
mist lying about the sides of the ship.

There were hundreds of soldiers and sailors about
the deck, and on the lower deck, where the light-
house men were presently taken, there were hun-
dreds more. They crowded so thickly there was
scarcely any free way, but the prisoners were pushed
through and fetched up before a pair of folding doors
with the flag of Germany emblazoned on either side.

They were taken through these doors into-a long
saloon, where a number of naval officers, evidently
of high rank, were seated round a table. The leader
listened to the story of their capture in grim silence.

“See,” he said suddenly, “one of you must go back
and tell your wireless man to send a message from
the Northern Station. I will write it. But remember,
it must go from the Northern Station.”

“Can’t be done,” growled one of the men. “The
wireless is only at the main station in the south-east
of the island.”

“And no other part has communication with the
mainland? The nearest coast is Nova Scotia, seventy
miles away?”’

The men maintained a stubborn silence.

“Fools!” he cried harshly. “You have told me all
I needed to know.” He made a gesture to one of his
officers. “You will land with two boats. TUse the
Invisibility Rays until you have control of the wire-
less. If they try to send a message, shoot them down.
Send me a signal of three volleys when your task is
completed.

The Captain saluted and was gone. The Admiral
stared sullenly at the prisoners, drumming his fing-
ers on the table. Then he sprang to his feet and
hurried on deck, arriving there just as the signal

_—
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came booming cver the water.

The effect was electrical. A string of pre-arranged
signals was passed swiftly about the great fleet of
warships that lay hidden behind the Invisibility Rays
and out of the mist there steamed slowly a number of
captured barges, heading for the shore. They were
stacked high with sacks of coal, builded up far above
the deck gear.

The work of unloading began as soon as the boats
grounded. The coal was removed from the barges
and stacked in an empty building near the shore,
and then another three volleys were fired as a signal
to the fleet.

The Admiral turned to his staff. “That is well
done,” he said. “The enemy have always spoiled our
plans to get a coaling-station, but now we have one.
First we take the coal and now we take the station.
And now we go to destroy their shipping.”

" Soon afterwards the Armada sailed away, taking a
northerly course. The Admiral intended to prowl
about the entrance to the Gulf where he might in-
tercept the shipping passing to and fro from Canada.
Their departure was made behind the strange veil of
invisibility that had shrouded their arrival, and from
which the Germans hoped to achieve tremendous re-
sults. The men who stood on guard on the island
heard the boom of a gun, and then saw the sea cut
into long strips of foam, but there was not a ship to
be seen as far as the eye could reach.

HEN the fleet had gone, the German Captain
turned back to his work with a sigh. He
would have very much preferred to have been tiwad-
ing the good deck of his own ship rather than e
marooned on this Desert of Sahara, but he acceptex
his lot with true Teutonic calmness.

The lighthouse men had already been disarmed and
those whose turn it was for duty had been sent to
their respective posts. The wireless operator was
also permitted to return to his room, but the Captain
went with him, and two German soldiers stood on
guard at the door.

Captain Von Freundelin spoke excellent English,
and the Canadian operator was apparently disposed
to accept the fortune of war, so it was not long
before the two became quite friendly. The German
had all the scientific curicsity of his race and showed
a particular interest in the installation, which he al-
ready understood to a great extent.

“Ach, mein freund!” he cried: “You are better than
the Englishmen we took off a boat just before your
five men ran into our flagship. I think he also was
from your island. He was insolent.v He would not
answer what we asked him.”

“What became of him?”

The German kicked and beat an imaginary enemy
until he had him standing against the wall, then
stalked to the other end of the room and signalled
to a firing party to shoot the prisoner. “What else
could we do?” he said laughingly.

The Canadian stared at him in silence.

“You are wiser, eh? You will show me how to
operate this wireless. You will not throw away your
life?”

“No!” gsaid the Canadian with a sudden grit of his
teeth. ‘That man was a focl. He threw away his
life for nothing. If he could not help there was no
need for him to die.” ¢

“Ach! That is the right spirit!”” cried the German.
“SSO—— Now, you show me this. How do you send
the messages?”

The explanation was long and detailed, but the
German plodded laboriously after his guide, asking
numerous questions which were willingly answered.

The operator caught the Ger-
man fleet almost at once and
got a reply to his messagé
which he read out with 2

strange smile twisting hi8
thin lips.

“They come  back!” cried
the Captain. “Ach! I wil

- tell you why they come, meil
freund. There is a British
fleet in the Gulf, and our Ad-
miral, I think he will comé
here and wait until they have
gone away.”

“They will be here after
sunset.”

“Jawohl!” he laughed dis:
“The British will wonder where they havée
It is 2

Your

cordantly.
gone, if even they have seen them at all.
wonderful invention, these Invisibility Rays.
British ships will only waste coal if they try to pur-
sue.”

The Canadian put out a trembling hand.
think the British will be here after that?”’ he asked

“Do you

hoarsely. “Are they close behind your fleet, do you
think ?”’

“Gott in Himmel!” snarled the German. “The Brit:
ish have lost them in the Invisibility Rays. TheY
will be seeking them between Nova Scotia and NeWw"
foundland, while our Admiral is creeping down the
Atlantic.”

“You are sure of that?”

The German laughed offensively. ; :

“You have nothing to do with the British fleeb ;
mein freund. It cannot help you. If you try any
treachery I will have you shot like a dog.” :

“Bah! I tell you I am glad they are not coming. -
We understand each other, you and I, but what would
a British Admiral say if he knew I had shown yoOU
the secret of our wireless.”

The German shrugged his shoulders.
you doing now?” he said suddenly.

The Canadian was working furiously at his instrt
ment. He swung round for a moment and cried out
that he had forgotten to warn the German Admiral of
the current of the St. Lawrence.

“What of it? What is the danger?”

“It would drive the whole fleet on the sandbanks:
It is the most dangerous current of the world. W‘? :
have hundreds of wrecks through it.” o

The German was biting his lips, stirring clumsﬂi
about his companion. “You must find them agail
he cried wildly. “Tell them where to steer. If yoU
save them you shall be rich as long as you live.”

The Canadian scarcely seemed to hear him.
had fallen back in his chair, his hands tremblin8
holplessly as he pointed to his instrument.

“It isn’t too late!” screamed the German.
“They will not answer. They are afraid our mes"'
sages might reach the British Fleet in the Gulf"
But even as he spoke, he uttered a hoarse cry of 4&
light. “\ have them! Oh, I have them!” And the®
at last he got his message through and turned his
white face to his companion, nodding mutely. :

“Ach Himmel! You do well! You haf saved tent :
thousand lives!” -

The Canadian gave a sudden lurch in his chair, a8%
fell to the floow, Bnconscious.

“What aré

He

¢¢J T is going to be & stormy night,” said the Germﬂ:
restlessly. “I do not like those black clouds:

“There is no harm in the clouds.” .

“No. It is my nerves that are troubled. I am f:es .
less. I don’t know what is the matter with me. .

“Ach! It is you!” he cried suddenly. “Your ff"cn
is like the face of a dead man. It is you who fright®
me.” 5

The Canadian stared at his companion, his though é
evidently far away. “I am not well after that fail
ing fit,” he muttered. of

“It is not that. Your eyes are blazing, and ¥O
tace is gray. You have become an old man.”

“It is weakness,” said the other doggedly-
heart is not strong.”

The German turned impatiently towards th
dow. The wind had risen with the sunset an ¥
whipping the sea into a restless fury. Ev’el'}""hthe
there were long lines of tossing foam as though ol
waters were being ploughed up for the storm. Q s
head an army of black ¢*, 1ds deployed 8cross
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By
Paris, June 7, 1918.
HE Big Gun sends her alarming shells to
Paris at intervals all day long; every fine
T night we expect to be awakened by t.he
sirens that announce an airraid. The daily
communique says that the enemy are less than f?rty
miles away. Refugees from behind the front lines
come pouring in and out of Paris, and—worst of fil]
—the wounded are arriving in masses. Yet the life
of the Parisians seems to be normal. Buying and
selling, work and play, go on much the same as
Usual; and in cases where these have been crowded
out by the press of war-work or preparations for
evVacuation, there is one activity which proceeds with
zest, and even with a certain amount of gaiety. And
that ijs—dining. ‘

It is midsmfmer weather, and from the fashionable
Testaurants in the Bois de Boulogne to the humblest
taverns in Montmartre, Parisians are dining out of
doors, Every bouse that boasts the tiniest of gar-
dens has its table on a gravelled spot. Every villa
has its. rose-embowered terrace for the ou.t-of-dool‘ﬁ
feast; while nearly every restaurant has its tablei
On the side-walks. Sometimes a meagre TOwW 0
Shrubs gcreens the diners, but usually the menus
May be inspected by everyone who passes.. No qne
Seems to care! Fat bourgeoises tuck their 1'1apklr§s
Comfortably under their chins as if they were in their
OWn little dining-room; trim scldiers “‘en permlsSIgnx
Openly make love to the lady beside them. The oe
hedge, used as a hat-rack, has the bizarre appeara.ncS
Of a Christmas tree, but the legitimate hat-rack ha

een forgotten.

OU mustn’t dine too early, and you r‘nu‘stnt 15)“(;’
too late. Before 6.30 and after 9.30 1t'ls'fofii;ﬁ-
den. So many things are forbidden that it IS i
cult to remember them all; but if you have Y(t)he
bI'ead-ticket and a lump of sugar in your DOCK;*:’ i
Testaurant-keeper will remember the rest. o
ave forgotten your ticket, bread is seldom T : un-,
and yoy can always sweeten your coffee f.rom1 aed -
attractivelooking bottle of saccharine dissOV 5
Water. You will find that three successive datysnine
Meatless, that no milk may be served after i
9clock, no butter at any time, and no soft or tcs o
Cheeses. In the more expensive restaur"an e
Cheese is forbidden, and the courses for du‘lgzn R
imited, A poster, hung in a prominent posi ren;ain
forms you of the details. The butcher shops rel 7
Closed Wednesday, Thursday and Friday; bu e
round the corner one can usually gelectable
SOmetimes cream, and always the most de e 2
Cheeses, You can still dine out of doorr;{ - s
Shagy boulevards, or, better still, in the par ’rd it
% birds form the only orchestra to be hea
10W in all Paris! :
Here one escopes the ten per cent.
Which makes a substantial addition to
® bills in some expensive restaurants.
frequenting humble places one can
St for five francs an excellent table
ote Juncheon nicely served. But if
dainty appetite prefers an egg and
8 1eaf or two of lettuce, the waiter, with
undisguised contempt for anyone
"ho does not drink wine, will charge
You for bread, water and table linen;
ad the prices a la carte are so much
AT8er that by the time the tax I8
3ddeq, the bill looks as if it accounted
T & square meal.
have eaten meat on meatless days.
2Ve consumed forbidden sugar, milk,
ter and cream cheese, seated be-
teaty 5 poster on which the laws gOY'
SMing £o04 control were printed in
Pol These articles never appea:r
he meny.cards, but the waiter is
AUek to take 5 hint. As the placard in-
S you that the consumer is punish-

3 ”

fs: With that unkillable French savo!r

in’ the restauranteurs move their
tables to the siddwalks.

luxury tax
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DINING in GAY PAREE . 2=

ESTELEE M-

BI RDS are now the only dinner or-

chestra in Pam’s—tfgough meal-time
music is about as usual in London. But
still—sotto voce—there are a few comes-
‘tibles delicieux that cam be had. Paris

KERR

is not all stoical. Mon diew ! no!

®

able as well as the vendor,
your host is fairly safe in
assuming that you will not
tell the authorities. But
the word spreads from one
to another, and people
appear to be extraordi_n-
arily lacking conscience in
the matter of food.

The English and Ameri
can residents of Paris are
also knowing. One enter-
prising American womat
keeps her restaurant
thronged with English-
speaking soldiers, nu.rses
and war-workers of various

who are there to > :
iglr;tsst,lme vast quantities of expensive ice-cream—
made of real cream, too! Another_ has a tea-r.OtOlin
where milk and sugar are served with te%‘l, andtlths
rumored that food is eaten on th.e premises aI e
unlawful hour of five! At an English tea-r:'):n : wa;
given the address of a place where ?'uresw ite friie
may be bought for 60 cents a loaf! ome One e
bakers, as well as the hotel-keegers, arelzeg fre
gent in demanding your bread-tlcketts. . “e}{)ut ;
equally lenient with all it does 1o I;m;e z:,’nted e
sometimes wonder if at the bake-shops raqda e
the really poor, the pitiful 300 gl‘almm%a acyc .
doled out. Although this is ample ‘:;T n i
to three meals a day, it seems harEdYi nSli; e
itself to sustain life. Anyone engages i
is entitled to an extra 100 gramm

worth extra of bread per day.

\‘7

very reason to be content with the
A:\?Sitl;?if :otrt};le quantity of her b;fad 2ulslttn::rs
ago no bread could be bought unti
Ko umem Later it was impossible }o get rolls,
i e' parts of France this is still t}le case.
i E;omwon't go long without her luxuries; and
- Parsl plain rolls may be bought, they are so
fih?:f; :lxlldycrisp when they have just come out of
ai

g
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Birds are as sweet an orchestra as any other to
Louise, who lunches in the Park and thinks—about
the guns, maybe.

»

the oven that we do not sigh for the fancy rolls we
used to eat in Paris in the good old days. We wilk
ingly pay three cents apiece at one bake-shop for
rolls that are lighter and whiter than the rest.
Bakers’ shops display tiny sacks of flour holding
half a pound or a pound each, but you must produce
a bread ticket for every 100 grammes. Rice flour
and other cereals may be bought without tickets, so

that in the homes of the wealthy, cakes and puddings
may still be served.

Doubtless cake can be obtained by knocking at
certain back doors, but I have seen none for many
months. There are certain days when stale and un-
attractive biscuits, that have survived the prohibition,
may be bought for exorbitant prices. And no one
with a sweet tooth and plenty of money need lack
for delicacies in that line, so cunning have confec-
tioners become in making fruit pastes, stuffed dates,
prunes and combinations. of nuts and honey. The
choicest morsels are wrapped in silver paper at six
cents apiece, and are the size of an ordinary choco-

late cream. Three days a week sweet

chocolate may be bought in limited
quantities, and jam also, though it is
growing scarce, and the outlook for
next winter is not hopeful. For with

only half a pound of sugar per person a

month, how can one save much?

Home cooking has its disadvantages,
one of which is fuel. Few private
homes can use a coal or wood fire, and
gas is not only expensive but very
limited. The water”in houses provided
with baths is turned on only three days

a week, while the price of laundry work

ieeps on soaring. Added to your

weekly bill is a ten per cent. luxury tax.

Cleanliness in France is indeed a

luxury! However, after attempting to

do it yourself in cold water with most
expensive soap, you may cease to grum-
ble at your laundress’ weekly bill. It is
best to live in a khaki uniform, and face
your laundress “like a man!” For they
. are lenient with the sterner sex. They

charge 40 cents for the simplest crepe
de chine blouse, and only 15 cents for
*a man’s heavy flannel shirt!

As far as a busy war-worker living in

(Continued on page 24.)



Che

PREVIOUS CHAPTERS
ANJOOR SINGH, major of a Sikh squadron, goes to visit

Yasmini, the extraordinary woman who learned all the secrete

of India from the winds of the world. There he meets three
Germans one of whom offers him, in the name of Germany, the
freedom of the earth if only the Sikhs would fail England when the
time came. Ranjoor Singh refuses his answer until that time
should come- Colonel Kirby, of the Sikh squadron is told tha:
his best n.tive officer has called on Yasmini; but refuses to believe
that he is anything but a loyal officer.  As an act of revenge for
the contem -t shown him in Yasmini’s house, an Afridi murders one
of the troopers in Ranjoor Singh’s squadron. He is taken up as a
witness, and Ranjoor Singh tries to bribe the truth from him. He
escapes, and is followed into a house by Ranjoor Singh. When
Colonel Kirby and one of his officers find that he has disappeared,
and trace him here, they find to their horror that the house has
been burned to the ground, leaving only the walls standing. The
Colonel continues his search by going to Yasmini's house. Here
the two British officers are forced by the mischievous Yasmini to
beg on their knees for the missing man, before she wil! give them
any information.

‘ ‘ HAT’S the man whose face was in the
mirror!” said Warrington suddenly,

I reaching out to seize the babu’s collar.

“He’s the man who wanted to be regi-

He’s the man who was offering to eat
No—stand still, and I

mental clerk.
a German a day!

won’t hurt you!”
“Bring him out into the fresh air!” ordered-Xirby.

The illimitable sky did not seem big enough just
then; four walls could not hold him. Kirby, colonel
of light cavalry, and considered by many the sound-
est man in his profession, was in revolt against him-
self; and his collar was a beastly mess.

“Hurry out of this hole, for heaven’s sake!” he
exclaimed.

So Warrington applied a little science to the babu
and that gentleman went out through a narrow door
backward at a speed and at an angle that were new
to him—so new that he could not
express his sensations in the form
of gpeech. The door shut behind
them with a slam, and where they
looked for it they could see no
more than a mark in the wall
about fifty yards from the bigger
door by which they had originally
entered.

“There’s the carriage waiting,
gir!” said’ Warrington, and with a
glance toward it to reassure him-
self, Kirby opened his mouth wide
and filled his lungs three times with
the fresh, rain-sweetened air.

There were splashes of rain fall-
ing, and he stood with bared head,
face upward, as if the rain would
wash Yasmini’s musk from him. It
was mnearly pitch-dark, but War-
rington could just see that the
risaldar on the box seat raised his
whip to them in token of recogni-
tion.

“Now, then! Speak, my friend!
What were you doing in there?” de-
manded Warrington.

“No, mnot here!”
‘We might be recognized.
pim into the shay.”

The babu uttered no complaint,
put allowed himself«to be pushed

said Xirby.
Bring
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being his property, gave it into my hand.”

“When?” Both men demanded to know that in one
voice.

“Sahibs, having no means of telling time, how can
I gruess?”

“How long ago? About how long ago?”

“Being elderly person  of advancing .years and
much adipose tissue, I am not able to observe inore
than one thing at a time. And yet many things have
been forced on my attention. I d2 not know how
long ago.”

“Since I saw you outside the barrack gate?” de-
manded Warrington.

“Oh, yes. Oh, certainly. By all means!”

“Less than two hours ago, then, sir!” said War-
rington, looking at his watch.

“Then he isn’t burned to death!” said Kirby, with
more satisfaction than he had expressed before:

“Oh, no, sir! Positivelee not, sahib! The risaldar-
major is all vitalitee!”

“Where did he give you the ring?”’

“Into the palm of my hand, sahib.”

“Where—in what place—in what street—at whose
house?”

along at a trot ahead of the adju~
tant, and bundled head-foremost
through the carriage door.

“Drive slowly!” ordered Kirby, clambering in last;
and the risaldar sent the horses forward at a steady
trot.

“Now!” said Warrington.

“H-r-r-ump!” said Kirby.

“My God, gentlemen!” said the babu. *“Sahibs, I
am innocent of all complicitee in this or any other
eventualitee. I am married man, having family re-
sponsibilitee and other handicaps. Therefore A

“Where did you get this ring,” demanded Kirby.

“That? Oh, that!” said the babu. “That is veree
simplee told. That is simple little matter. There is
nothing untoward in that connection. Risaldar-Major
Ranjoor Singh, who is legal owner of ring, same

“—Knocking him down again, and departed for the temple shadows, screaming.”

“At nobody’s house, sahib. It was in the dark,
and the dark is very big.”

“Did he give it you at Yasmini’s?”

“Oh, no, sahib! Positivelee not!”

“Where is he now?”

“Sahib, how should I know, who am but elderly
person of no metaphysical attainments, only failed
BA!

“What did he say when he gave it to you?”

“Sahib, he threatened me!”

“Confound you, what did he say?”

“He said, ‘Babuji, present this ring to Colonel
Kirby sahib. You will find him, babuji, where you
will find him, but in any case you will lose no time

at all in finding him. When you have given the ils
to him he will ask you questions, and you will sa¥
Ranjoor Singh said, “All will presently be made
clear”; and should you forget the message, babujl
or should you fail to find him soon, there are thosé
who will fail to find him soon, there are those Who
will make it their urgent business, babuji, to 0per
that belly of thine and see what is in it!’ So, 1V
God, gentlemen! I am veree timid man! I have
given the ring and the message, but how will the¥
know that I have given it? I did not think of that!
Moreover, I am unrewarded—I have no emolument—
as yet!”

“How will who know ?” demanded Warrington.

“They, sahib.” >

“Who are they?” asked Kirby.

“The men who will investigate the inside of B
belly, sahib. Oh, a belly is so sensitive! I a2
afraid!”

“Did he tell you who ‘they’ were?”

“No, sahib. Had he done so, I would at once ha¥®
sought police protecticn. Not knowing names of 1
dividuals, what was use of goil®
to police, who would laugh at M€’
I went to Yasmini, who understands
all things. She laughed, too; PY
she told me where is Colonel KirP¥
sahib.”

COLONEL KIRBY became P

sessed of a bright idea, his ﬁrsl
since Yasmini had thrown her sP®
over him‘. e

“Could you find the way, it
asked, “from here to wherever
was that Risalda-Major Ranjoor
Singh gave you that ring?”

The babu thrust his head OU! o
the carriage window and gazed i
the dark for several minutes.

“Conceivab}ee yes, sahib.”

“Then tell the driver whe
turn!?’

“I could direct with mor®e 1o
cernment from box-seat,” said t
pabu, with a hand on the door:

“No, you don’t!” comman 4l
Warrington. “Let go that pand! ;
What I want to know is why W°
you so afraid at Yasmini’s?”

“I, sahib?”

“Yes, you! I saw your fac
mirror, and you were scared 1%
to death. Of what?” ini?

“Who is not afraid of Yasm’o
Were the sahibs not also afra"

“Of what besides Yasmini We
you afraid? Of what in particular?”

“Of her cobras, sahib!”

“What of them?” demanded Warrington,
reminiscent shudder.

“Certain of her women showed them to me.”

“Why ?” ‘ &

“To further convince me, sahib, had that'b d.
necessary. Oh, but I was already quite convine
Bravely is not my vade mecum!” ai:7"

“Confound the man! To convince you of thill

“That if I tell too much one of those snaked g
shortlee be my bedmate. Ah! To think of it ca)"
me to perspirate with sweat. Sahibs, th?lt is & ¢

“You shall go to jail if you don’t tell me W

t of

re t0

dis

e in &
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Want to know!” said Kirby, threateningly.

“Ah, sahib, I was jail clerk once—dismissed for
Iinor offences but cumulative in effect. - Being
familiar with inside of jail, am able to make choice.”

“Get on the box-seat with him!” commanded
;Klrb)’. “Let him show the driver where to turn.
‘But watch him! Keep hold of him!”

So again the babu was propeiled on an involun-
‘.ta.ry course, and Warrington proceeded to pinch cer-
*.tam of his fat parts to encourage him to mount the
Eb"x With greater speed; but his helplessness became
%9 obvious that Warrington turned friend and shoved
him up a¢ last, keeping hold of his loin-cloth when
‘he Wedged his own muscular anatomy into the small
Shace left,

“To the right,” said the babu, pointing. And the
ms;aldal‘ drove to the right.

‘To the left,” said the babu, and Warrington made
Bote of the fact that they were not so very fa
&%ay from the House-of-the-Eight-Half-brothers.

§°0n the babu began to scratch his stomach.

“What’s the matter?” demanded Warrington.

They said they would cut my belly open, sahib.
A belly is 5o sensitive!”

- Warrington laughed sympathetically; for the fear
“as genuine and candidly expressed. The babu con-
tinueq scratching.

“To" the right,” he said after a while, and the
Usaldar drove to the right, toward where a Hindu
t"mple cast deep shadows, and a row of trees stood
S€ntry in spasmodic moonlight. In front of the tem-
Ile, seated on a mat, was a wandering fakir of the
Bone-tog-holy type. By his side was a flat covered
basket,

“Look, sahib!” said the babu;
lockeq,

:My belly crawls!”

"W'hat’s the matter, man?”
%bHe is a fakir. There are snakes in that basket—

Tas, sahib! Ow-ow-ow!”

and Warrington

: WARRINGTON, swaying precariously over the

it edge, held tight by the loin-cloth, depending on
38 a yacht in a tideway would to three hundred

- Poungs of jrop,

R cobras are so veree dreadful creatures!”
oA the babu, caressing his waist again. “Look,
Sahib!  Look! Oh, look! Between devil and over-
8€a what Should 4 man do?  Owiy

he carriage lurched at a mud-puddle. The babu’s
welght lurched with it, and Warrington’s centre of
8Mavity shifted. The babu seemed to shrug himself

Y&y from the snakes, but the effect was to shove
v Irington the odd half-inch it needed to put him

Yerside. He clung to the loin-cloth and pulled hard
% haul himsel¢ back again, and the loin-cloth came
Away, ,

: ‘.‘Ha.lt!” yelled Warrington;
relnedvin.
n,B“t the horses took fright and plunged forward.
'0Ugh the risaldar swore afterward that tie babu
‘! Nothing to them; he supposed it must have beewu
€ fakir gquatting in the shadows that gcared them.
thAnd whatever it may have been—snakes or not;—_
8t had scared the babu, it had scared all his help
®Sness away. Naked from shirt to socks, he rolled
eae a big hall backward over the carriage top,'fell to

R behing the carriage, bumped into Warrington,
a O Was struggling to his feet, knocking him dowrt
“in, ang departed for the temple shadows, sc':ream
Stit The temple door slammed just as Warrington

ed after him.
pedy that time the risaldar had got the horses stog-
4 and Colonel Kirby roalized what had happened.

t<’l'i(130me back, Warrington!” he ordered peremp
Uy

and the risaldar

“‘Narrmgton obeyed, but without enthusiasm. '
«, 1 a0 run fagter than that fat brute, sir!” h(,é said.
5 I saw him go into the temple. We w,ont find
g oor Singh now in a month of Sundays!’
the Ziwas trying to wipe the mud from himse
« d of the loin-cloth. :
Cogt how, I've got the most important p?rt of h;:
}ull’lume," he said vindictively. “Gad, I'd like 'tg g
« O the run now through the public stree.t.
d%ron«l‘e along in!” commanded Kirby, openins itt};e
out ;,J There has been troublé enough alreads.' “idar
to g Charge of temple breaking. Tell the risa
My '® Pack tec quarters. I'm going to
. a OUt of my hair before dawn!”
Tigy Trington gniffed as he climbed in.

1f with

The outer

: 4“4&': had given him at least a standard by which to

ings,

get this -
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“rd give something to listen to the first man who
smells the inside of this shay!” he said cheerily.
“D’you suppose we can blame it on the babu, sir?”

“We can try!” said Kirby. “Is that his loin-cloth
you've got still?”

“Didn’t propose to leave it in the road for him to
come and find, sir! His present shame is about the
only consolation prize we get out of the evening’s
sport. I wish it smelt of musk—but it doesn’t; it
smells of babu—straight babu, undiluted. Hello—

what’s this?”

I began to untwist a corner of the cloth, hold-
ing it up to get a better view of it in the dim
light that entered through the window. He pro-
duced a piece of paper that had to be untwisted, too.
“Got a match, sir?” .

SIS
AT
LR,
AN
\\\‘

i\

b

“_two men lab
their unseasonabie a

s-ed. and a big horse fiercely resented
stentions—""

irby struck one. : s x
‘I'(Ilt’syaddressed to ‘Colonel Kirby sahib!” Bet you
Now—d’you suppose that

. : >
it’s from Ranjoor Singh! .
;:eia.then meant to hold on to that until he could get

is price for it?”
hliDpunno » gaid Kirby with indifference, opening the

note as fast as trembling fingers co'ul(:i unfold iti He
would not have admitted what his nge.rs to d &5
inly—the extent of his regard for I%anJoor Singh.
e ynote wag short, and Kirby read it aloud, since
it 3'1;: not marked private, and there was llf)thing T
it that even the babu might not hav'e re:dd- o
wpo Colonel Kirby sam.b, frox? his I(J, e lent = :
L Risaldar-Major Ranjoor Singh— e?‘ve Ay
e ing out of question after declaration of war,
se.nce ble :1 Kirby sahib please put in Order of the
o (anisaldar-Majot Ranjoor Singh is assigned
38 zltlz?al duty, or words to same effect?”
to“slz that all'.;" asked Warﬁngton.
«phat’s all,” said Ku‘bz;
“Suppose it’s a forgery:
“The ring rather proves it is
way of knowing.”
UOh!"
“yes,” said Kirby. :
They sat in silence in
smell of musk an

n’t, and I've another

the swaying shay until the

d the sense of pbeing mystified be-
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came too much for Warrington, and he began to hum
to himself. Humming brought about a return to his
usual wide-awakefulness, and he began to notice
things.

“Shay rides like a gun,” he said suddenly.

Kirby grunted.

“All the weight’s behind and——-" He put his head
out of the window to investigate, but Kirby ordered
h.m to sit still.

“Want to be recognized?” he demanded.
your head inside, you young ass!”

So Warrington sat back against the cushions until
the guard at the barrack gate turned out to present
arms to the risaldar’s raised whip. As if he under-
stood the requirements of the occasion without being
told, the risaldar sent the horses up the drive at a
bhard gallop. It was rather more than half-way up
the d-ive that Warrington spoke again.

“Feel that, sir?” he asked.

“I ordered that place to be seen to yesterday!*
growled Kirby.

“Why wasn’t it done?”

“It was, sir.”

“Why did we bump there, then?”

“Why aren’t we running like a gun any longer?”
wondered Warrington. “Felt to me as if we’d drop-
ped a load.”

“Well, here we are, thank God!
rean to do?”

“Rounds,” said Warrington.

‘“Very well.”

Kirby dived through his door, while Warrington
went behind the shay to have a good look for causes.
He could find none, although a black leather apron,
usually rolled up behind in order to be strapped over
baggage when required, was missing.

“Didn’t see who took that apron, did you?” he
asked the risaldar; but the risaldar had not known
that it was gone.

“All right, then, and thank you!” said Warrington,
walking off into the darkness bareheaded, to help
the smell evaporate from his hair; and the shay
rumbled away to its appointed place, with the babu’s
loin-cloth inside it on the front seat.

It need surprise nobody that Colonel Kirby found
time first to go to his bathroom. His regiment was
as ready for active service at any minute as a fire-
engine should be—in that particular, India’s speed
is as three to Prussia’s one. The moment orders to
march should come, he would parade it in full march-
ing order and lead it away. But there were no orders
vet; he had merely had warning.

“Keep

‘What do you

O he sent for dog-soap and a brush, and pro-

ceeded to scour his head. After twenty minutes
of it, and ten changes of water, when he felt that he
dared face his own servant without blushing, he
made that wondering Sikh take turns at shampooing
him until he could endure the friction no longer.

“What does my head smell of now?” he demanded.

-“Musk, sahib!”

“Not of dog-soap?”

“No, sahib!”

“Bring that carbolic disinfectant here

The servant obeyed, and Kirby mixed a lotion that
would outsmell most things. He laved his head in it
generously, and washed it off sparingly.

“Bring me brown paper?” he demanded then; and
again the wide-eyed Sikh obeyed.

Kirby rolled the paper into torches, and giving the
servant one, proceeded to fumigate the room and his
own person untii not even a bloodhound could have
tracked him back to Yasmini’s, and the reek of musk
had been temporarily, at least, subdued into qui-
escence. :

“Go and ask Major Brammle to come and see me,”
said Kirby then.

19

Brammle came in sniffing, and Kirby cursed him
through tight lips with words that were no less fer-
vent for lack of being heard.

“Hallo! Burning love-letters? The whole mess is
doin’ the same thing. Haven’t had time to burn
mine yet—was busy sorting things over when you
called. Look here!”

He opened the front of his mess jacket and pro-
duced a little lace handkerchief, a glove and a
powder-puff.

“Smell ’em!” he said. “Patchouli! Shame to burn

"em, what? S’pose I must, though.”

“Anything happen while I was gone?” asked Kirby.
(Continued on page 26.)
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HOME BANK
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CLOSES MOST g
SUCCESSFUL YEAR

M. J.Haney, President, Makes Strong Plea for a United Canada.
General Manager Mason Draws Attention to Marked
Progress Made by Bank During the Past Two Years.

Steady progress and expansion is
reported by the Home Bank of Can-
ada in its statement for the fiscal
year, ending May 31st.

Under conservative and energetic
direction the Home Bank has been
forging ahead and improving its fin-
ancial position.

Right along the management has
carried out a number of thrift cam-
paigns and these have resulted in a
very considerable ' increase in the
number of savings accounts at the
various branches.

‘With its larger resources the Bank,
in turn, has been able to handle a
larger amount of general business
throughout the country.

One of the outstanding features of
the report is the gain of almost
$3,000,000 in total deposits. During
the Victory Loan (fampaign the Bank
lent every assistance to its customers
and depositors, with the result that
there were withdrawals by deposi-
tors for investment in Victory Bonds
of close to $2,000,000. - If this cam-
paign had not developed the increase
in deposits for the twelve months’
period would have been close to $5,-
000,000.

The marked gains made by the
Home Bank during the past few years
must be regarded as the best indica-
tion of the further strides it is likely

to make with its organization
strengthened in different parts of the
country.

The total assets have increased al-
most $3,000,000 and now stand at
$23,675,773 compared with $20,745,-
829 a year ago. Of this amount li-
quid assets amount to $11,073,182.
Holdings of Dominion Notes amount
to $3,129,010, Canadian municipal and
British, foreign and colonial public
securities amount to $2,727,332 as
compared with $1,214,450 last year.

The success of the thrift campaigns
carried out by the Bank has steadily
resulted in gaing in savings deposits,
these now standing at $11,539,486 up
from $10,243,5563, while deposits not
bearing interest now stand at $4,143,-
264 up from $2,396,865.

The annual meeting of the Bank
was held at the Head Office, and
brought together a large number of
shareholders.

Mr. M. J. Haney, the President, in
a short address to shareholders, drew
attention to the more important prob-
lems that Canada had to solve. He
made a strong plea for a united Can-
ada, and showed that this should re-
sult from absolute co-ordination be-
tween the farmer, the financier and
the manufacturer.

General Manager Mason, referring
to the affairs of the Bank, stated that
the actual cash position was the
strongest the Bank had ever occu-
pied. A most satisfactory develop-
ment was the steady increase in de-
posits, and the increase in them dur-
ing the past three years had amount-

ed to as much as 64 per cent.

Mr. Haney, discussing Canada’s
problems, said in part:

“A great responsibility rests upon
our industrial organization for the
development of our natural resources
of forest and mine. Activities in this
direction must - do more than meet
present necessities. Not only must
the demands for home consumption
be filled, but plans should now be
laid for the period of re-construction
that will follow, in every country, the
close of this destructive war. It is
now that our manufacturers should
be. .preparing for business after the
war—to increase our trade with other
countries, and stabilize.our trade bal-
ance by manufacturing the highest
products from our abundant natural
resources. The success of our three
Transcontinental Railways in Canada
depends on the rapid development’
of our national resources by the most
practical and vigorous methods.

“Our slogan should be first a
UNITED CANADA-—the fullest de-
velopment of all our natural re-
sources with absolute co-ordination
between the financier, the farmer,
the fisherman, the miner, the lumber-
man, the manufacturer, and the trans-
portation system, to provide the ne-
cessary Capital, Labor, Energy and
Management for War requirements,
to the extent of our ability, and place
this country in a position to meet its
obligations during and after the war.”
Progress Made During Past Few

Years.

General Manager Mason, referring
to the progress made by the Bank
said:— g

“The Thirteenth Annual Revort of
the Bank shows it to be in a strong
liquid position. Our actual cash posi-
tion is the strongest we have ever oc-
cupied, and our liquid assets repre-
sent 52.10 per cent. of our total lia-
bilities to the public. Notwithstand-
ing the heavy withdrawals for invest-
ment in Government and attractive
securities, a very substantial increase
is shown in the deposits Our de-
posits by the public, exclusive of de-
posits and balances due to the Do-
minion Government, amount to $15,-
680,000 an increase of over six mil-
lion dollars, or 64.12 per cent. in the
past three years. The net earnings
for the-year were larger than last
year, being about 10.18 per cent. of
the Paid-Up Capital and Rest.

Board of Directors.

The Board of Directors and Offi-
cials were elected as follows: Brig.-
Gen., The Hon. James Mason, Hon.
President, Toronto; M. J. Haney, C.
E.,-President, Toronto; R. P. Gough,
Vice-President, Toronto; H. T.-Daly,"
Toronto; John Kennedy, Swan River,
Man.; A. Claude Macdonnell, M.P.,
Toronto;  C. A. Barnard, K.C., Mont-
real; J. Ambrose O’Brien, Ottawa;
S.  Casey Wood, Toronto; General
Manager, J. Cooper -Mason.

F.C.SUTHERLAND & CO.

12 KING ST, E., TORONTO
Dealers in Bonds and Stocks
Specialists in Porcupine and Cobalt Securities

Elaborate Information Bureau at your
service FREE. Write us,

ALL PRICES
TYPEWRITERS ' Foci:
“J OOK st thése bargains! Typewriters rebolli—guaran-

toed in perfect order, $25 to $65. Save time money

and trouble. Buy s typewriter for your businesa pro-
femsion or home wse. List sent free on application.

Cat This Ad Out and Kesp it Befors You

CANADIAN TYPEWRITER EXCHANGE & SUPPLY COMPANY
€2 5T JAMES STREET, MONTREAL

DOMINION TEXTILE CO’Y

LIM:TED |
NOTICE OF DIVIDEND.

A dividend of one and three quarter
per cent (13;) on the Preferred Stock
of the DOMINION TEXTILE COM-
PANY, LIMITED, has been declared
for the quarter ending 30TH JUNE,
1918, payable July 15th, to share-
holders of record JUNE 29TH, 1918.

By order of the Board,

JAS. H. WEBB,
Secretary-Treasurer.
Montreal, 10th June, 1918.

. WHAT TO DO WITH MONEY? |
By INVESTICUS

— R. A. C. BEDFORD, ‘chairman of th¢

' s | M Otandard Oil Co., of New Jersey, thinks
that Liberty—and therefore Victory

—Loang are educating people to habits

of thrift and the wise use of capital. In this cO™
nection he tells this story of how Lord Shaush
nessy borrowed his first hundred dollars and
what he did with it. This is Bedford’s story—
never before, so far as I know, published in Car
ada—as it appears in the June issue of Worlds

Work:
si-

When the Right Hon. Lord Shaughnessy, Pre%
dent of the Canadian Pacific Railway, and one %
the foremost executives on the American Cont
nent, was just plain Tom Shaughnessy—a 'Young
Irish stripling out of Milwaukee—he experiencé®
the difficulty in managing his weekly budget €O
mon to most young men starting out in life on a
inelastic salary. He found saving burdenson
and seemingly impossible, but the resource Whlc_n

" has distinguished the great railroad builder ;t
many achievements during his business Carehe'
wag present in the young Irish lad. One day Jis
applied to a friend, the cashier of a Minneapo_er
bank, for a loan of a hundred dollars. The.cashl ;
demurred until Shaughnessy explained his 1?2 5

He pointed out that he did mot intend to withdraw {;he hundre;d dollars t{)i

the bank; he wanted it placed to his credit. At his suggestion the cas -
made out ten notes of ten dollars each, payable by Shaughnessy.at §ucceS§i

periods of one to ten months. There was thus a definite _obhgatlon W i

Shaughnessy had to meet every month, and by dint of saving and gerap a0

he did it, and when the last installment was paid he was the possessor (0] fon
hundred dollars. Lord Shaughnessy, in telling his story, remarked in conclus

—“T am glad to say I have that hundred dollars yet.” i

Real Estate Mortgages are Attractive

. o taDll
PERHAPS in all monetary investment there is no one method of plOﬁtab

He was once hard up
and borrowed from a
bank.

. t
lending money on securities so well known and so well patronized E}S o
In point of antiql

ordinary garden variety of real estate mortgage. 2 for
and;

there is probably no older form of security than a bond based upon 1 7@
almost from the first day “when Adam delved and Eva span,” people haes
travelled dusty highways and cut through smiling meadowlands to view hoﬂsod
and lands upon the security of which they were prepared to lend them gOr;
money—for good interest. And the good yield always obtainable from m"ce_
gages has attracted many people unfamiliar with the or’ nary ways of finan ot
Some people don’t believe in mortgages. But that doesn’t prevent moﬂe
gages being as a ruie a rattling good investment. Henry George, the ﬂposve
of Singie Tax, declared in a Canadian lecture years ago that he had D€ i
believed in interest. Vet if he had put a dollar in the bank that day it W' ;
have been about $2.75 now, whether he liked it or not. It’s mot the ided >
actually getting hold of a piece of land that constitutes the value of a mol"ﬂg‘:n ;
investment. There may be many mortgages on the same property dependm_
upon the property and the number of mortgages. But as a rule it is the ?0 a
mate security of the investment that counts in a mortgage. A man'’s deedFire'
piece of land is backed by the law which is the creation of government: =
or flood, or cyclones, can’t take it away. Nothing but ans earthquake 2
volcano or a conquering army could destroy its value. -ftell
But in spite of these simple characteristics real estate mortgages ‘° of
prove a burden to those whose ordinary occupation is not along ﬁnanclave
legal ways; and the expense and trouble of collections, renewals and efol'
foreclosures, proves the real estate mortgage a most unsuitable investment 1
the ordinary mortal who has not the time nor knowledge to sit down an
out the intricacies of oftentimes perplexing and gyrations of realty moY

A MORTGAGE BY PROXY. -t

For the ordinary individual there is, fortunately, a much simpler form oI
investment nowadays; an investment which has all the strength of the co /
cated realty mortgage upon actual land holdings, and yet very simple in of nis
tion. A child san safely place his funds in such a security knowing tha or
earnings will return to him intact in a definite period, together with good of
est compounded or paid over at regular intervals. This particular clas?
security is the mortgage corporation bond. ’

The mortgage corporation bond or debenture is a special debentur
by reputable Canadian mortgage loan corporations. These bonds are
usually for short terms and from two to five years’ duration, the shorter nd
bearing at the present time about five per cent. interest, while the three e
five-year bonds yield half of one per cent. more. Interest starts from '?he al‘,)o:
funds are deposited with the corporation and debentures issued, and i8 pa :

tgage™

76 issued,

sued
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“ WBually. at. yoliyerily ooviods at any branch of some one or more chartered
Bhks.- - - il G s o
The seeurity bohind these debentures is usually of the best as the land
hOldings 0% wealty mortgages held by the company are part of the security
‘behind such honds, In addition to this, there is thie share capital and reserves
'?f the company, which constitute an added guarantee of the safety of funds
vested,

SOUND SECURITY.

Usually a debenture issued by a mortgage loan corporation is a security
Of the most gilt-edged sort. The Dominion Government permits deposit of
Many such debentures by insurance companies and other institutions as part
5?f their Government guarantee deposit; and this in itself shows the high opinion
I which such bonds are held by the State, whose business it is to continually
Safeguard the interests of the people.

Of course, in investing in mortgage company debentures, ordinary care
Should be taken to select a corporation in which the bondhelder will have full
“Confidence, Practically all such companies are good; but the test of strength
5 in their longevity of usefulness and also the amount of reserves and capital
they have acquired compared with the amount of money on mortgage. For
1arge reserves and capital give an additional earnest of payment, and surplus
OVer and ahove value of property on mortgage. y

No individual can hope to appraise property for mortgage as accurately as
the professional can do it. Practically all mortgage loan companies loan only
D to fifty per cent. of appraised value; so it can be taken for granted-that t‘he
Mortgage company itself will make a better bargain and get stronger SG.C}IFIW
L @ mortgage than the individual can hope to get. And when the adfhtlonal
feSources of the mortgage corporation are placed behind the investor in such

?bentul‘eS, it is easily seen that his money is much safer than if he took out
'8 own mortgage on a small piece of the land upon which the mortgage com-
Pany has its lien.

THE INVESTMENT FOR EVERYBODY. -

This placing of money on mortgage by proxy has the endorsation of some
o the keenest finaneiers. In former years Canadian mortgage loan compan-
% s0ld many millions of dollars of debentures to the canny Scot in hig patiye
Sather. Ty such a man this form of bond based upon sound Canadian real
SState particularly appealed; for while his first hold was upon v'aluable land,
e algo knew his money was doubly secured through the other tangible assets of

© Mortgage corporation. To the canny Scot the difference ir Interest betv&feen

€ amount the company received on mortgage and the eimount. he received

“Presented only a moderate collection charge, less, in fact, than his experience
| i mortgages taught him he ‘would pay on personal undertakings.

Troubles of Too Much'Money

H OW often you hear people say, “Oh, I don’t care a rap for money in itself,
L but I’d like to have a whack at spending some for cther people. You can
do—so0 much good with money!”
tellshv.en along comes Kleanor Porter, e !
s how Mr. Stanley G. Fulton, a »multl-mllhonauje, 15 the
0 do With his money, decided he would give a few hundred thoysan'd ‘_’
.Blaisdell crowd, obscure relations of his down in Hillerton. The_dlffe'rmgtld:‘:g
.m different people when confronted with sudden wealth are well 1Iuste
the following extract: :

o Mrs, Hattie said, that for her part, she should li s : 4
{g the bank; then. she’d have it topspend whenever she wantel<1i 1t.0n§2§tgéeic}11:t
he he shocked protestations of the others, however, and finally € v
! hushand should invest a large part of it in the bonds he s0 v&;% gt
Wegfnerous sum in the bank in her own name. She was assured tha
€ just ag good as money, anyway.
theirsrs' Jane,,When she understood the matter, was sl
efor, Where it would draw the largest interest possi g
el f nown very much about interest, and she Wwas
18htfu] possibilities. : ;

and in her book, “Oh, Money, Money,”
who didn’t know what

ke to leave their share all

i £
for investing every cent o
i Mrs. Jane had never
scinated with its

: 4 what to do
Wit 5 & Said that for her part she wished she. dida t, have tv?/aiag’ust gure she
¥ it. She was scared of her life of it, anyway, a“g fgser she did with it;
N — would lose it, wha d she didn’t have it,

and she 'most WISKOE S b ings with it.

i uld be nice :
On%\llri;tswﬁ.‘lora had never had a h:f:cz{o
book before, but she tried very 0B
learn how to use it, and to shtt;:(v;re e
not too stupid. She was gh?)d ot
such a lot of checks in the oc:i 'them e
‘didn’t believe she’d ever spenh s
—such a lot of money! She eabut d
savings-bank book, to be Sutrhi’ng e
had not beer able to put anyh i
s byt Ion% téﬂ:ﬁ' 13?31; fgr fear she

00 r
\;‘:gg(}i’irllai\?e gto draw some out, business

1d her that she
had been so dull. They toshe wanted by

all the money S { )
?gélt!dﬁﬁ?r‘;; out one of the little gligshg;
iler check-book the Wz;{ :heg{ 1}‘1adc hglmers’
to do it, and taking o B et
bank. There were other thlr;’g for T

remember—-—something about interest, and

things called coupons tha

+ i imes.
off the bonds at certain t meanwhile,

ber it all; and; : I
g)h;;arﬁl:gl had ren@ed helér:v;lég;a til’;l tt)g:
(that pulled out like a i

y . the
safety-deposit _vault unde{)onds and all

5 e she could keep her o
a:he: o Jokea not going Xglrel(;thqr papers—that Mr. %?31111;(3“
5 ey e, iyt her she must keep very car :

n you find yourself
just drop 2 line.to
you did with

olng on a farm | suppose?”’
He: «No, 1've peen 100king

a
w railway rates.”

Centle reader, whe
in this predicamenl.t, A
Investicus telling him what

the money.

(0

through ill-health or the pressure

agent.

lections remitted promptly.

ESTABLISHED
1882

Place the Management of Your
Securities in Our Hands

Those who go away for a period of travel or recreation, or who,

relieved from responsibility, will find it convenient to place their
financial affairs in the hands of an experienced and trustworthy
We offer our services in that capacity.
dends, purchase or dispose of securities under instructions, and
render statements of all transactions.

An interview or correspondence will show more clearly the ad-
vantage of our services as your financial agent.

THE

GENERAL TRUSTS

CORPORATION

BRANCHES : OTTAWA , WINNIPEG, SASKATOON, VANCOUVER

of other business, wish to be

‘We collect divi-

Dividends and other col-

HEAD OFFICE
TORONTO

T T e T T T T T

e T T T T T T

Cawthra Mulock & Co.

Members of
Toronto Stock Exchange

Brokers

and

Bankers

12 KING STREET EAST ||
TORONTO, CANADA

CABLE ADDRESS—CAWLOCK, TORONTO I

(]

i The Cost . of .

Administration

—By a personal adminis-
trator or executor is just as
great as it is under a trust
° company administrator or
executor.
The difference

is in the

Dehentures Issued

In sums of $100 and upwards.

For terms to suit convenienee of
investor.

Interest paid half-yearly.

Interest computed from the date
on which money is received.

THESE DEBENTURES ARE

A LEGAL INVESTMENT
FOR TRUST FUNDS.

They are a favorite invest-
ment of Benevolent and Fra-
ternal Institutions, and of
British, Canadian . and United
States Fire and Life Assur-"

ance <Companies, largely for
deposit with the Canadian
Government, being held by

such institutions to the amount
of more than ONE MILLION
AND A HALF DOLLARS.

‘We shall be glad to mail a speci-
men debenture, copy of annual re-
port, and any further information
desired to anyone sending us
their address.

Canada Permanent
Mortgage Corporation

Established '1855.
Paid-up Capital and Reserve
Fund Eleven and One-Quarter
Million Dollars.

superior efficiency and re-
sponwibility of trust company TORONTO STREET, TORONTO.
management.
Write for our booklet,
“What does a Trust Com-
pany charge?”’
PafioialTeust y |[SOLID GROWTH
%mp ’Sol |°|M Up-to-date  business me-
W : thods, backed by an un-

Capital paid-up, $1,500,000
Reserve $1,500,000

18-22 King St. East
3.0 ROGNT O

/g

- y

broken record of fair-dealing
with its policyholders, have
achieved for the Sun Life of
Canada a phenomenal growth.

Assurances in Force have
more than doubled in the past
seven years and have more than

trebled in the past eleven
years.
To-day, they exceed by far

those of any Canadian life age
surance company.

SUN LIFE AsSURANCE
CoMPANY OF CANADA

HEAD OFFICE >MONTREAL

connec-

tion into

3 ¢ o upling

now on hose,

leave it there as
permanent

of hose line.

fill tires, attach

same to valve. Air pres-

sure in tire can be ascer-

tained without detaching

connection from valve by
placing gauge on top.
Price each 50c.

A. SCHRADER'’S SON INC.
334 King St. East, Toronto

Canadian Car & Foundry Co

Limited, Montreal

June 1st, 1918.

Notice is hereby given that a
dividend of Three and One-half
Per Cent. upon the accrued divi-
dends on the preference stock of
the Company has been declared,
payable on July 16th, 1918, to
shareholders of record at the close
of business June 15th, 1918. The
transfer books of the Company
will not be closed.

Shareholders will confer a favor
upon the management by advising
The Royal Trust Company, Mon-
treal, Transfer Agents for the
stock, of any change in address.

By Order of the Board.

F. A. SKHLTON,
Vice-President & Treasurer.
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BATTERIES.

iy ‘“RADIO” BATTERIES

The Interstate Electric Novelty Co. of Canada
Toronte Ontarie

BOOTS AND SHOES.

High - Class Military Boots
Custom Made or Ready Made
B, H.C. WILSON . 241 King St. East; Toronto

CHAFING DISHES (Electrlc).

So H: f
5 andy for the After Theatre Supper
= A CHAFING DISHES from $12.00 Each *"
TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO, Limited -~ -TORONTO

CLOTHIERS,

ART CLOTHES

CUUK BROS & ALLEN LINTED

chL AND WOOD
The Standard Fuel Co.

OF TORONTO, LIMITED
-6 BRANCHES 58 KING ST. E., TORONTO

CONCRETE MACHINERY.

CONCRETE MACHINERY

Heart Shape Mixers, Crushers, Hoists, etc.
WETTLAUFER BROS., Limited, TORONTO

CURLING TONGS (Electric).

UNIVERSAL SAFE — SANITARY — CONVENIENT
%@ Electric Carling lrons $4 and $5 Each
CURLING IRON  witr > :

TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT' CO., Limited
TORONTO

nuénav:n
ENVELOPES (Duplex).

I!ew'D UPI ex The Church

Envelope Co.
FANS (Electric).

109 Jarvis St., Toronto
2 ELECTRIC FANS
o e $10 to $40 = All Sizes — All Good ——ms .
g -Torotits Electric Light Co, Limited, Toronto

FIXTURES (Electric.)

Tho Final Artistic Touch—the Harmony of
Elegance which means comfortand knowledge thm
your « ecorations are handsome and dignified mak

“KNIGHT * ELECTRIC FIXTURES

| the choice of the discriminating builder.
- H. W. KNIGHT & BRO., €6 Richmond St., Toronte, Ont.

| Artistic and well-designed lighting fix-
. tures add much to & home. Send for our
catalogue.

: Toronto Electrlc Light Co., Ltd., Toronto.

FLASHLIGHTS.

“FRANCO” Flashlights

The Interstate Electric Novelty
Co. of Canada, Limited
Toronto - . Ontario

_ FORD STARTER
FOUND AT LAST!! FORrD STARTER

WRITE US FOR PARTICULARS, THE PEERLESS  NON-BREAXABLE

'$22.50 THE MORGAN SALES CO.
GRILLS (Electric).

415 YONGE ST
TORONTO

AN ELECTRIC GRILL FOR
LIGHT HOUSEKEEPING

S $6.50 and up ————rm—
TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO,, Limited - - TORONTO

HAIR DRYERS (Electric).

_Don't lose an afternoon drying your hair
XDo it Electrically with this Hair Dryer

IT COSTS $18.00
TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO., Limited, TORONTO

HAIR RESTORER.

Ran.rhblam dis-

Is Your Hair Grey? coey oy wich the
Natural Color Can be Restored

Write to the Vilixir Co.. (Dept. C.C.), Carlisle, Ont., fora
free copy of the bool

HEATERS (Electric).

Take the chill out of the air
. with this Electric Heater
This Modet is $7.50
TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO. Limited, TORONTO

HEATING PADS (Electric).

An Electric Heating Pad is Indi ble in
the Sick Room. 88 00 each with auaclmmm

i TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO,, Limited, TORONTO

CANADIAN COURIER
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(Continued from page 7.)

right, John,” she said kindly to the be-
lated footman, “I answered it myself.”

Fearful as to the possible contents
of the missive, she hurried upstairs to
the privacy of her own room where
she broke the seal. There was noth-
ing romantic about the appearance of
the note written on legal paper with
the leiterhead of “Curtiss and Rog-
ers” at the top. The brief note was
written in a bold masculine hand. It
read:

Miss Travers:

The interview resulted favorably.
Your father agreed to settle all out-
standing claims. There will be no
trial or publicity.

Respectfully,
Stephen A. Curtiss.

Certainly she knew her father well
enough to know that the interview .had
been more terrible than the brief note
indicated. Perhaps it was a lingering
weakness of the morning. The ways
of woman are unintelligible, but she
kissed the note. The mental strain of
the day was over. The relaxation had
coeme. She threw herself on the bed
aund buried her face in the pillows and
cried softly. “I suppose he can never
know how grateful I am.”

That night Curtiss sat in his office
smoking until a late hour. He had
considered himself a confirmed bache-
lor. He had looked upon marriage as
a luxury for the rich. He was pain-
fully conscious of an undefinable long-
ing for something which had not been
a part of his professional life. The
sweet vision of the woman of the
morning, the noble features, the com-
pelling sorrow, kept recurring to him.

In the morning Curtiss and Rogers
busied themselves making plans for
the coming political campaign.

When the postman brought the
morning mail both men began reading
their letters. Suddenly Curtiss paused,
aware of a delicately pervading per-
fume. The cause was a little missive
with the Travers’ monogram seal upon
it.

Curtiss went into his private office
to read the note, strangely conscious
of a desire to be alone. The note
read: ;

Dear Mr. Curtiss:

I can only thank you for what you
have done. Mother is failing steadily
and I fear the end is not far off. Had
this trial gone on she could not sur-
vive what I am forced to believe would
have been the outcome of it.

From this you may see why I find
words inadequate to express my deep
gratitude for your kindness.

Gratefully yours,
Jeanette Travers.

At first the note produced a pro-
found effect upon Curtiss, not so much
for the note itself, but she had writ-
ten it. But in a few days he was able
to see things more clearly. Naturally,
he judged, she was grateful for what
he had done, but the vague hope that
she might be made to feel more than
gratitude was absurd. She belonged
to a world of which he was not a part.
He was angry with himself that in five
days one almost helpless woman could
so sway his thought and feelings.

Almost two months had elapsed
since the affair in the office. It was a
week before election. Rogers and the
stenographer had gone out for dinner.
The cold November wind was shriek-
ing between the buildings. Little cin-
ders of frozen snow beat against the
window. It was twilight in the office.

sat musing, watching the
sparks as they showered from the
stove over onto the grate. Hearing a
light footfall in the hallway, he press-
ed a button, flooding the room with
light when he heard a quick nervous
tap at the door. He opened it and
admitted—Jeannette Travers,

Curtiss hardly recognized her. She
was certainly not the image of his
dreams. She was smothered in furs.
‘What little of her face revealed itself
was flushed crimson from the cold.

They shook hands and Curtiss
offered her his chair by the fire. Dur-
ing a series of meaningless comments
on the chilliness of the atmosphere,
the visitor removed her fur hat to
brush the snow from it and exposed a
mass of black silken hair. Little
rebel wisps charged from contact with
the fur waved and darted at will over
the glorious wealth of the whole.

None of this was lost to the lawyer.
Taking her hat he laid it carefully
upon his desk and waited for her to
speak.

She rose and faced him. “I sup-
pose, Mr. Curtiss, that you think me
thoughtless and thankless?”

“Really, I don’t understand you. I
am sure I have entertained no such
thoughts.”

“I suppose,” she went on nervously,
“that as a dutiful daughter, I should
be silent now, but I can’t be. I see
that those opposed to you in this com-
ing election are making a great deal
cut of this trial not coming off. Papa
is against you, too. I thought that
when your clients got all they were
seeking they would come like men to
your defence, but they haven’t.”

Curtiss smiled to himself at her ig-
norance of the ways of men.

“] repeat,” she continued, “I sup-
pose I should be silent now, but loy-
alty even to my father ends when
such injustice ag this goes on. You
saved our family from disgrace and
yet in the face of all these reflections
against you, my father’s attitude and
all, you say nothing in defence of your-
self. I came to tell you that I shall
tell papa the whole thing and make it
public if necessary. Much as I dislike
appearing disloyal to my family, I
would do almost anything rather than
gee you suffer this injustice.”

The lawyer gazed long and steadily
into her eyes as though he would read
her most hidden thoughts.

“Why do you look at me that way?”
she said. She had mistaken the in-
tensity of his gaze for anger or doubt.

“Miss Travers,” he said, “I have
grown indifferent as to the outcome of
this election.”

“Why? How? I don’t understand.”

“I have no right to tell you, we be-
long to—such different stations in
life.”

Something in his tone caused the
lood to mount to her mneck. Her
cheeks burned. She bent her gaze on
the rough carpet and appeared to be
gtudying the crude design minutely.
“Co on,”.she breathed.

“Since that day when you came here
—only one thought—one memory has
controlled me. It was the image of
you in your blind loyalty—pleading
for those you loved to a crusty old
lawyer. The memory of you as you
lay there, so noble in your sorrow—so
unconsciously beautiful, has haunted
me day and night. I must have—Iloved
—you—then,” he said huskily. *“—"

She looked up smiling through her
tears. There was no sign of coquetry.

Curtiss
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MADE IN/
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of *
Standard Products

—_—
HY-LO LAMPS.
e
Turn down the electric light! Use HYI0

lamps and save current without being
total darkness.

Toronto Electric Light Co., Ltd., Toront

in
Send for price list.

ILLUMINATING GLASS

Factory and Head Office: 388 Carlaw Avenue, Toronto 3

ILLUMINATING
GLASSWARE

‘SHADES——GLOBES—BOWLS

JEFFERSON GLASS COMPANY, LIMITED .

IMMERSION HEATERS. :
it

This Water Heater Boils a Pint of Water
in Two Minutes, $4.50 Each

Toronto Electric Light Co, Limited - = Tof“‘“.
IRONS (Electric). #

POLSON IRON WORKS

ENGINEERS AND BOILERMAKERS

Make Ironing Easy

With Our 'Klwhm.f o "Colonlll
Electric, Iron

. e for O astrned Bkl RONTO.
Y. TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO., Lintited 41‘0_/

IRON WORKS

LIMITED
STEEL SHIPBUILDFR S

3

TORONTO

LAMPS (Standard Electric).

Send for any Size or Style of Electric

Lamp. We keep a full stock
TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO, Limited - l‘[‘;‘“’ﬂo‘
LOCKERS. 4

¥/ DENNISTEEL LOCKERS AND SHELVING

b wmose Writs for Catalogus —
ks THE DENNIS WIRE AND IRON WORKS CoMPANY LIMITE
Lo . CANADA
) - 4/,,
MAZDA LAMPS. B
The “ Mazda ” is the most Economical and ‘b:

most Brilliant Electric Lamp “Made in C8
TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO,, Limiuillzg_"w/

MOTOR Oits.
“PEERLESS” G GASOLINE

The British Amenun Oil Company» Limi ‘d
Toronto onM

NITROGEN LAMPS.

as”
Powerful and Economical Nltrogei"eg in
hllc? high efficiency lamps—all si%

stock.
Toronto Electric nght Co., Lt/

roront?

OILS, GREASES. =

ON

74 DON ESPLANADE

TARIO SOAP AND oOIL €2

LUBRICANTS, LARD CUTTING COMPOUNDS)
LINSEED SOAPS, METAL POLISHES

ToRoNIZ

OVENS (Electrlc);/

This Convenient and Inexpensil Afﬁ
_trical Cooking Outfit for Small 7
> ments, costs only $1I. )
TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO., Limited

BRANDRAM _
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PAINTS.

HENDERS
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GOLD MEDA
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PLUMBING SUPPLIES.

[
CLUFF BROTHERS

"PLUMBING SUPPLIES
HOT WATER BOILERS
AND RADIATORS

79-87 CHURCH ST., TORONTO

PRINTING.

THE LEADER PRINTING CO.

200 ¢ ~———Book and Job Printers.
HURCH 'ST. PHONE MAIN 2133

PUBLICATION PRINTERS.

THE ONTARIO PRESS, LIMITED
TORONTO CANADA

loaring House for Magazines and Newspapers”

PRINTING IIKS.

el e TR
NONE BETTER” "85iss*s

T
YORO}EODOMXNION PRINTING INK & COLOK CO.
Limited CANADA

RADIATORS - (Electric).
Q THIS HANDY LITTLE ELECTRIC

RADIATOR SELLS AT $7.00
o ““Why Should You Shiver 2"
ONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO., LIMITED

TORONTO

RANGES (Electric).

Th

¢ Cleanest : =
ing in te Hog:g the Cheapest for Cook
ToronElectrlc Ranges, $60 and up.

to Electric Light Co., L.td., Toronto.

TOR
ONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO., Limited, TORONTO

RANGES.

om ,
StHOME COMFORT?”
¢el and Malleable Iron Ranges

w'“t Manufactured !

ht 1 y ired by ;
l4g 80t Iron Range Company of Canada, Lim ted
King St. W., Toron(‘:: ' s B

READING LAMPS (Electric).

Say
e
A Regg‘-" eyes and reduce your light bill.
Yoy nee(ling Lamp puts the light where
Torg it. Price $4.50.

n
\t"Electrlc Light Co., Ltd., Toronto.

SEEDS.
Everything for the Garden and Farm

R Write for Qur Hllustrated Seed Catalogue
" THE WILLIAM EWING CO. Limited
. 142.146 McGill Street - MONTREAL

SEWING MACHINE MOTORS.

3 S_FW-E-Z Electric Sewing Motor
£ Eliminates all sewing drudgery. Price complete $18

TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT €O, Limited o+ TORONTO

()

TEA KETTLES (Electric).

.
Five o’Clock Tea is no trouble at all when
you have this Electric Kettle
ToRro! $10.00 is the Price
SS=—¥ = TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO, Limited . ‘TORONTO

TOASTERS (Electric).

: Electric Toasters
Ve One on Your Breakfast Table - $4.80 up
Send for Hlustrated List of “‘Universel" Toasters

. TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT €O, Limited TORONTO

VIBRATORS (Electric).

; For M. N
ge--Ner Scalp Treatment
@ This Elef:tric Vibrator is Best

$18.00 Complete
TORONTO

~=Z_TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT €O, Limited
VAae
UUM CLEANERS (Electric).

n;(;‘CADlLLAC ” Electric Vacuum Cleaner
‘00 and up. “The Gold Medal Winner ”

\ PRONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO, LIMITED TORONTO
o VARNISHES.

Hg
AULT-& WIBORG CO. “Lsies*
W, VARNISH WORKSS

NRONTO MONTREAL
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It was the surrender of a complete
woman. The blood-red lips twitched a
little at the corners.

Curtiss drank her in, scarcely be-
lieving what he saw. Clasping both
her hands in his, in a rough sort of
tenderness, he said brokenly: “Can it
—be—that—you—care, too?”

“Yes, Stephen,” she said with quiet
intensity. ?

Drawing her close, he cried—“Jean-
nette,” and then kissed her passion-
ately. When she had released herself
she stood trembling and blushing con-
fusedly. It was her first shiver of pas-
sion. She bent her gaze to the fire.

The man laid one hand upon her
shoulder and gently stroked her hair
with the other.

«Jtephen,” she whispered.

“Yes?”

«you remember that awful day up
here?”

“Yes.”

“Well, when you said you under-
stood—I think you cquld have taken

s then. You looked soO

me in your arm
so

like an OVergrow boy—and yet
manly. I am glad now that you didn’t.
It wouldn’t have been like you. In my
dreams I have seen you sitting there
and I have grown to Jove you just from
that memory. But I never dared hope
for this. I thought you would only. re-
member me as a silly, weak woman
that you in your—your bigness pitied.
Stephen—I am SO glad.” She looked
up at him.

Curtiss’ face had suddenly paled.
Almost forcing her into a chair he
paced the floor nervously.

«What is the matter?” she asked, a

little frightened.

«1 ghall never forgive
said, bitterly.

“Forgive what? Ido

«phis, Oh, if you hadn’t come I
could have remained silent—but Pow
1 forget .station——society——everythpg!
It can’t be! You are used to things
which I haven’t got to give.” g

Rising, she laid her hands otfl h}s
shoulders and looked him steadily 1n
the eyes. «1 don’t want money. I

want you.”
“You don

myself,” he

n’t understand.”

't know what you are say-
ing,” he said gently. «1t would be alll
right for a while, but in the struggle
much of my time would be spent away
from you. Your friends would shux’l’
you for taking this step—and then—

“Stop,” she cried passionately,”put-
ting her hand over his mouth. You
have no right to say such things—and
they hurt me.”

The tears were st
cheeks. Throwing her arm

reaming down her
s around

his neck she pulled him down to her.
«My friends will come wherever I am.
All I know is that I love you—I will go
anywhere with you—I would like to
work here in the office with you—just
you—Stephen—Stephen! 2

“Forgive me,” he said brokenly.

“What was that?”

It was a violent knocking at the
door. Curtiss opened it. Richard
Travers strode into the room, his
heavy face contorted with rage. “I
was on my way home,” he said sharp-
ly, glaring from one to the other,
«when Harte told me that you were up
here, Jeannette. What brought you
here?” he demanded sternly. “Isn’t
it enough that this man has tried to
ruin me but that you should be seen
here? Have you no—no decency or
¢did some puking sentiment make you
think that this man had done me a
favor?” He rapped his cane violently
upon the floor.

Curtiss eyeq the man quietly.

The woman who had stood tremb-
ling while her father had spoken, now
faced him with a spirit that surprised
that individual.

«] am ashamed of you,” she said,
stamping her little foot. “After a man
has saved you from disgrace, you must
heap insult upon him.” Then hurling
the words feverishly, one upon the
other, she told all, including her love
for Curtiss.

When she had finished Travers was
perspiring profusely. Sinking into a
chair he mopped his face.

There was a tense silence in the
room.

Fipally the old man got up and
walked awkwardly toward Curtiss. “I
didn’t know such men as you lived,”
he said—"I should like to take your
hand, sir.”

Jeannette with  breathless

hung

anxiety upon her lover’s reply and

gave a little cry of joy as Curtiss took
the hand of her father.

«1 think we understand each other
petter now, Mr. Travers,” he said.

«yes—and I believe it is needless to
add that there will be no opposition to
your campaign.”

Then Travers went over and kissed
his daughter gently upon the forehead
and was gone. 2

They heard his cane clicking down
the stairway.

curtiss swelled out his chest i n
mock seriousness. “I think,” he said,
rolling the words out with much unc-
tion, “that I will constitute myself a
court of equity.”

«can’t I be part of the court?” she
asked sweetly.

THE INVISIBILITY RAYS

(Continued from page 16.)

The German shivered and
oss the window.
* he said. “Let
til we hear the

leaden sKY. :
pulled the curtain acr
«1 will look no more,’

us talk, my friend, un

gignal gun.” . :
The Canadian sat with hig chin

cupped between his fore-finger and his
thlimb. He looked up moodily as the
other spoke. 4 ;
“] am WOrse than you,” h_e gaid
with a strange smile. “There 18 EOT::
wild strain gtirring in MY bloo -
night. I have gone back a.thousagl
years since we entered this T00 s:
;l‘he abyssmal man has taken posse
1.”
gion of me, body and soul. 395
«Let us listen for the.lsagnal, re
eated the German uneasi y )
> The Canadian jaughed in his face.

«] have been listening for that gignal

for years," he said drearily. (4§ s}lllzlx:
listen for it as long as I live, and W

my own time comes I shall hear the
wreckers’ Signal as I go forward into
Eternity.”

He covered his ears with an irre-
pressible shudder that shook him from
head to foot but almost immediately
hig hands fell limply to his sides, as
though the expected sound fascinated
him. And then he sprang to the win-
dow and tore the curtain away.

«The storm is rising!” he cried
wildly. “It will drive your fleet before
it like straw before the wind. If the
current catches them, there is not a
man of all your ten thousand will see
his home again.”

The German stumbled heavily to his
feet, His dry lips twisted horribly, but
he could not speak.

And then ths very air seemed to
split in a scream that burst through
the narrow window. It rose and fell
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WASIE R LEVI'S

WASTE PAPER.

R oA

vAD

°_'r‘fp1 o

:LARGEST CANADIAN DEALER

WASTE PAPER

E.PULLAN - TORONTO

Thor Electric Washing Machine

Saves Time Saves Labor
Saves Money

Hurley Machine Co., Limited
dl; Yonge St., Toronto, On(‘.

THE FAMOUS 1900 °~ WASHERS

We have the most up-to-date Washing Machines

on the market; a complete line of hand power.

water power engine power and electric washers.
Illustrated catalogue upon request,

Ninetee: Hundred Washer Co. Toronto

THE “EASY"” ELECTRIC VACUU
SYSTEM WASHING MACHINE -

$65.00 and Up
TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO,, LIMITED

TORONTO

WATCHES.

DIAMONDS -WATCHES JEWELRY &

in tent, log cabin or modern

hotel in a country of scenic
beauty where fishing, hunt-
ing, kodaking, canoeing are
at their best.

Highlands of Ontario

offers you and all the family the
outing of your life. The Grand
Trunk Railway will help you plan
your stay at Algonquin Park,
Muskoka Lakes, Georgian Bay,
Lake of Bays or Timagami. Write
or call for literature.

J: Quinlan,
Bonaventure Stat on
Montreal, Que.
C. E. Horning,

Union Station. Toronto ‘Ont

Manufacturers of
High Grade Bank
£ Office Fixtures,
School, Library 89"
Commercial Fur-
niture, Opera &P
Assembly Chairs,
Interior Hardwood |
Finish Generally. |
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WHITBY

Public School to Second
Year University

Household Science

Music
Instrumental
Vocal

Commercial
FElocution
Art

ONTARIO LADIES’ COLLEGE

A SCHOOL OF IDEALS ano AN IDEAL SCHOOL
FOR GIRLS AND YOUNG WOMEN
Healthful, picturesque location amidst 200 acres of garden and farm land.

This Ideal City-Country School Re-Opens September 11, 1918

ONTARIO :

Civicand Parliamentary
Studies,

Gymnasium Work
and Swimming,
For Calendar
apply to
REV. F. L.
FAREWELL

PRINCIPAL

93

SL

MARGARET’'’S COLLEG

A RESIDENTIAL AND DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS

FULL ACADEMIC COURSE, FROM PREPARATORY TO HONOUR MATRICULATION.

¥ULL COMMERICATL
EDUCATION—G AMES—SWIMMING
Mrs. George Dickson, President
Miss Florencs Neelands, B.A., Head of € enior House
School Reopens Wednesday, September 11th.

COURSE—MUSIC—ART—HOUSEHOLD

SCIENCE—PHYSICAL

Miss Isebel G. Brown, Principal
Miss Marjory A. Ford, Head of Junior House
Calendar Sent on Application

=|

“ TORONTO

St. Agnes Schuool

BELLEVILLE, ONTARIO.

A Church School for Girls

Patron—The Lord Bishop of Ontario
Advisory Board—His Honor Judge Wills; H. F. Ketcheson, Esq., Ex-Mayor ; J. Elliott, Esq.,Manager Standard Bank.

;Vllmior School and preparation for the Universities.
Special A.T.C.M. Course.

usical Director.

Ernest Wheatley, A.R.C.O.,
Handsome, well-equipped building,

beautiful grounds, all outdoar sports, swimming pool and rink.
FOR CALENDAR APPLY TO MISS F. E. CARROLL, PRINCIPAL
School will re-open on Wednesday, September 11th.

For Calendar apply t>
J. W. H. MILNZ, B.A., D.D:,.APresident.

OTTAWA LADIES COLLEG

New Firesroof Building

Academic work up to the first year University.
Handicraft, Household Arts, Physical Culture, etc. Ample grounds.

S. W. ROBERTSON, LL.D., C.M.G., Chairman of Board.

FITTED WITH
EVERY MODERN
CONVENIENCE
Music, Art and

The Capital offers exceptional advantages

Gnronta

: Il
1. Andrewr’'s Qollege
Residential and Day School
- FOR BOYg
UPPER SCHOOL, LOWER SCHOOL 5
Boys prepared for Universities, Royal Military College and Business.
Autumn Term commences Sept. 16th, 1918,
REV. D. BRUCE MACDONALD, M.A,, LL.D.

Calendar Sent on Application
il —

(Eanahg

.
Head: e
¥

Preparatory, Junior and Sen-
ior Departments, Physical
Training, Manual Training,
Swimming, Riding Drawing,
Music, Rinks, Tennis Courts,

Successes 1917, Ist and 2nd
Places R.M.C,, Nine Passes
Entrance R.M.C,, and R.C.N.
Four Matriculations McGill.
Term commences Sept. 11. 9a.m. >
Head Master, 0.8.Fosbery, M. A. .

Trall

10 Elm Ave Rosedale. Toronfo

| ATestiana &DaySchoolforGirls

Hon. Principal, Miss M. T. Scott.
Principal, Miss Edith M. Read, M.A.

lazs and Honor Matriculation, French House,
A t, Music, Domestic Science, Special Course in
Dietetics, Large Playgrounds, Outdoor Games

PRIMARY SCHOOL FOR DAY ! UPILS.
Auvtumn Term will begin September 17th.

For Prospectus apply to the Principal.

EDUCATIONAL.

CAN YOU CONCENTRATE? Can you

remember names, faces, facts, figures?
Our Mind and Memory Course will build
you up strong in memory, concentration,
self-confidence, initiative—write Canadian
Correspondence College, Limited, Pelman
Dept. O., Toronto, Canada.

WESLEYAN

STANSTEAD
i'g OLLEGE

)
| ,/ Y;’

2  [or Beys and Girls

THE ideals which a

really good board-
ing school holds for its
boys and girls is the de-
velopment of their personaliti=s by in-
creasing their powers — intellectual,
moral, social and physical. With its
splendid lecation, modern equipment,
successful teachers and high standards,
Stanstead College is an ideal school for
students preparing for University, Mili-
tary College, Business, Music or Home

Making.

5 Departments — Academic, Business
Music, Manual Arts, Primary and Intermediat:.
From $275 to $350 for school year, including
everything. Fall term begins September 12th

WRITZ FOR COLLEGE CATALOGUE TO

G. J TRUEMAN, MA, Principal
STANSTEAD, QUE.

again and again and  again and then
was snapped off.

The Canadian pointed solemnly to
the window. “That was the signal,”
Le said. “It is the death-knell of your
ten - thousand men. I gave your Ad-
miral the wrong course and, he has
driven his ships on to the sandbanlks.
No boats could reach them.”

“They are all dead,” said the Ger-
man dully. The fury that had blazed
for an instant in his eyes was already

gone, like a fire that has burned itself -

to death. His face was contorted as :

though some elemental force were
forcing him to say something more
When at last he spoke, his voice was
thin and cracked like the voice of @
very old man. :

“You did right,” he said, and then
fell again to silence, plucking at his
coat. “Before God!” he
hoarsely, “the men who started this
war shall answer for their crime!”

A LA THOREAU

(Concluded from page 8.)

hurt themselves. The detective came
as well. It was .important that he
should see Mr. Handover in connection
with the robbery. Last of all came the
doctor. He was very calm, cool and
collected. It was quite evident that he
was carrying out his plan of spending
“one day as deliberately as Nature.”
It was well on in the afternoon, and
Silas was weary after his sleepless
night, and the paih and excitement of
the day. He was lying in bed, with his
wife sitting by his side. He had just

fallen into a gentle doze when the
maid entered with a letter. Silas
awoke, and insisted that his wife

should read its contents. It ran as fol-

lows:

“Dear” Mr. Handover:

“For your own good, as well as that
of your customers, it is right that you
should be informed of the state of
affairs at your store. it is inipossible
to get waited upon there to-day. I
went myself to make saveral pur-
chases, but not a clerk would wait
upon me. Other customers were treat-
ed in the same way. The clerks were
all there, sitting down and reading.
They paid no attention to us at all.
It seems that they all belong to the

Pretensia Literary Club, and have all
decided to follow Thoreau’s advice
about living one day ‘as deliberately
as Nature.” This is surely a strangé
state of affairs for the leading store
in the town, and, as I learn you have
met with an accident, it seems only

right that you shouwld know of what i8

going on.
“Yours very truly,
“A Well Wisher."

Silas remained silent for some timeé
when his wife Lad finished. He was
thinking hard, and his thoughts were
by no means pleasant.

“Martha,” he at length remarked. “I
want you to go out of the room, shut
the door, and stuff cotton wool in the
key-hole. But, no, you had better take
the children and go out for a walk.”

“You're not going to do anything

.rash, are you, Silas?” his wife an¥-

ously inquired. “You’re not going to—
to kill yourself?”

“No, not a bit of it. I’'m only going
to live ‘as deliberately as Nature,’” see’
So please do as I desire, and don’t ask
any more questions. And, say,” be
added, “bring the dictionary; il might
nedd it.?

DINING IN GAY PAREE

(Continued from page 7.)

a fashionable quarter can judge, there
is little sign of suffering. Wages are
high, and the only queues one sees are
for coal oil and the cheap Government
tobacco. The cost of living varies ac-
cording to the quarter you inhabit, and
many housekeepers send their maids
tc do the marketing at Les Halles,
even if it is half an hour or more
away. They like to buy from the lit-
tle push-carts in the streets, and can
usually get a lower price than the
mistress who goes shopping in all her
fine clothes.

So much talk of food has made me
hungry, Paris is dining out and so
must I. The Prussians have been here
before; they may come again. We
hope not; but just now we are hun-
8ry, so where shall we dine?

The restaurants near here are ex-
prensive. If I go to my favorite resort,
and eat on the sidewalks in the Latin
guarter I may have to walk home, for
this is a fine night for the Gothas; and
the underground does not run during
an air-raid. The same thing may hap-
pen to me if I take a tram to the coun-
try, so I shall probably end by going
to Coudray’s as usual. It is in a little
side street, and if you see a motor at
the door, that is because a chauffeur
is dining there. The diners at Cou-
dray’s don’t have motors of their own!
M. Coudray, his fat paunch covered
with a grey apron, will beam on me
from behind the bar as he. polishes the
glasses. Emmeline will run and get my
table-napkin (that saves me a penny)
and bring me bread and water. I can
have a cloth on the table if I pay
extra, but the table is quite clean.
The ‘Russian countess is the only one

-ing. remounts for the army,

of us who has this luxury every night:
She nearly always comes in her riding
breeches and high boots, as she is rid-

times a short-haired English girl, who
smokes cigars after dinner, sits with
her; and near them is a manicurist
and a little shop-keeper from around
the corner. A number of ladies fro%
the American Red Cross occupy 02°
corner, and the chauffeurs and théi®
friends play dominoes with M. CO¥
drey after their meal. When I ha'e
finished, he will bring a little slate £
my table, and ask me what I have ha®
No wine, M. Coudrey smiles more *
pity than in contempt. Water is 8004
(in limited quantities) for externﬂ'
use, he thinks. Bread, ten centimes:
geup, twenty-five; omelette, one fraB®
twenty-five; potatoes, fifty; chees®
forty; total, 2.80 francs. So, fteF
leaving a tip for Emmeline my dinneéf
has cost me seventy cents.

When in France I eat as the French
do. Hach vegetable is a Sepaﬂ}te
course; cream cheese is eaten W y
Jam or fresh strawberries; mayonnals
dressing is served with cold meat; 10

ings
meat is served with salad. Puddmegir
and pies are unknown. 1 like thve
r

leisurely manner of eating and, ma i
greatly at the absence of quick’lunce
ccunters for working people at
noon hour. 2

As far as I can see the Frenchm@
eats well and comfortably, an
his wine at every meal. If he Cann:
have both food and drink, he do ¥
without food. Red wine or white W27
there js a bottle on every table W
Paris, raided ‘and bombarded,
quilly dines out.

screamed ‘

Some”

a taked
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ACADIA UNIVERSITY

" WOLFVILLE - - Nova Scotia.

Departments
Arts and Sclences. Theology.
egrees
B.A., B.Sc., B.Th., M.A., and certificates
a@mltting to the best technical schools.
First two years in Agriculture given as
;}Iect_ives in B.Sc. course. Firstyear in
edicine, Law, and Theology given as
electives in B.A. course.
Special Courses
Courses in Surveying, Draughting,
Shopwork, Chemistry, Electricity, and
Bacteriology, for returned soldiers and
men anticipating military service.
uipment
Large_st undergraduate faculty in the
Maritime Provinces. Three new and
splendidly equipped Science Buildings.
Penses
gElI;Pen?es Il!ght, aénd hc>vor $1,000.00
en in prizes and scholarships yearly.
Send for calendar to i il
Rev. GEORGE B. CUTTEN, Ph.D., D.D., LL.D.,
President.
Next term begins Oct. 2nd. 1918,

ACADIA LADIES’ SEMINARY

WOL!-'.VILLE - = Neva Scotia.
L] ;\xm. — To prepare Girls and Young
Women for Complete Living.
e Coprse:.——Twe‘.ve; including College
Matriculation, General, Music, Art, Ex-
™ pression, Household Science, Business.
e Faculty.—Twenty-four Teachersof fine
persoga!ity and Special Training.
e Equipment.—~bModern and First Class
in every respect.
Jnmor- School.—For Younger Pupils.
ormation.—Write for illustrated book to
Rev, H. T. DeWOLFE, D.D., Principal.
Next term begins Sept. 4th, 1918

Applied Sclence.

Acadia Collegiate and

usiness Academy
WOLFVILLE - - NovaScotia.
A Residential School for Boys and
Young Men.
Ninetieth Year
Courses, — Collegiate, Manual Training,
F Business, Special Courses.
eatures.—Mcdsorn Residence, Good Equip~
ment, Ideal Location, Splendid Environ-
ment. Experienced Teaching Staff.
Moderate Cost.
For illustrated Cata.ogue of information
apply to
Principal W. L. ARCHIBALD,

WOLFVILLE - - Nova Scoti
e Next term opens Sept. 4th, 1918, ¥ e

QUEEN’S

UNIVERSITY

KINGSTON
ONTARIO

ARTS

MEDICINE  EDUCATION
G APPLIED SCIENCE
uing, Chemical, Civil, Mechanical and
ectrical Engineering.

HOME STUDY

‘“-Bwqtoursc by correspondence. Degree
ith one year’s attendence or four
summer sessions,

Summer School Navigation School
July and A t D ber to April
19 GEO. Y. CHOWN, Registrar

LMA LADIES’ COLLEGE
(Canada’s National Residential
OPE School for Girls)
oxN NS ITS THIRTY-EIGHTH YEAR
NINES EPTEMBER SIXTEENTH
5 TEEN HUNDREDAND EIGHTEEN
H’;";Oggh courses in Music, Art, Oratory,
“_Z“ chool, Busi ness College, Domestic
P ice and Superior Physical Training

Of terms, address: R, I. W
g : R. I, Warner, M.A.
L-D President, St. Thomas, Ont. 31_‘

GlenMamwr,

* (51 SPADINA AVENUE °
R TORONTO
ESIDENTIAL AND DAY
P SCHOOL FOR GIRLS
rincipal = MISS J. J. STUART
(Successor to Miss Veals)
Clessical Tripas, Camhridge University, England.
g well—}vl h; ted house, pl tly
g i i
cc:n.'d"n and lguripeﬁame::.a ET:O‘
Stn l-mll‘ shows close touch with med-
for hat 'ght and educagwtl.. Prepguhm

tion given to individual needs.

tdoor Gam
Shool Re-Ope. x pectus
New P
September 15~ from Miss STUART.

CANADIAN COURIER

SOCIAL TRAINING AND ATHLETICS

(Concluded from page 14.)

as a rule are too busy or selfish in
these days to try by entertaining their
boys more at home in the evenings to
keep them in. It is easier to let some-
body else entertain them. Most boys
will smoke, so the duty of a mother is
to try and impress on them the great
truth that smoking is most injurious to
their health, and a very expensive and
untidy habit. But if this warning is
not heeded, as it very seldom is, do
rot drive them to smoke on the street
corners, even if their smoking in the
home will injure your curtains, or is
perhaps disagreeable to you. Remem-
ber the forming of your boy’s char-
acter comes first, and if they are not
allowed to smoke at home they will
seek more agreeable company, and
then the mother will wonder why her
boys are always going out. I have
had lots of young men come to my
house Sunday after Sunday to smoke
and read with my boys because they
were not allowed to smoke at home.
Home could be made much more af-
tractive for the modern boy if mothers
would exert themselves a little more.

Never close your bedroom door on
your boys night or day, as that is tne
room where most of the confidences
are exchanged between mother and
son, big or little. Never lose your
boy’s confidence. If your door is open
you always know how and when your
boy comes in. Always have a cheery
Good-night, even if they are later than
you approve of, as scolding only hard-
ens them and there are often good
reasons for their being late. I asked
my boy of 18, who was working hard
and was gelf-supporting, why he was
so late. His answer was that the part
of the city in which we lived was SO
d dark nearly everybody was
in bed at ten, while down in the city
all was life and brightness, and it was
fun just to watch all the gaily dres%ed
ming from the theatres, g01ng
1 decided to see for
go I stayed
and I am

quiet an

people €O
to suppers, etc.
riyself what my boy saw,
down town one night late,
afraid he had my sympathy ever after,
for when boys have peen shut in
offices all day, no reasonable mother
can expect them to come home and 80
to bed at ten night after night. I have
rad my three big sons in my room
when I was in bed telling where they
had been and what they .had .seerlxl,
laughing, joking and enjoying it ah
over again until I have ha(.i to marc

them off to ped. Coming 1n l_ate or:e
night one of my boys took his boo' )
off down stairs, thinking he woult‘l dlsI-
turb me less, but to his surprlse‘11
called out, «Keep on your boots, I \zwlrJ
hear you come in anyv'vay a.nq W'c_m :
rather hear you {~amping up 1N 7 ou

”
bodts than gneaking 11D 11 your socks.

Alcoholic drinking _sould not, of

course, be encouraged. T.t,le grea'tst
thing is to remember that “Home 1
1 hence the craft

the harbor from W pal
starts out to face the troubles of life’s

tempestuous seas.” Therefo.re, en;;:.ke
home the great harbor of equ'lpm st.ed
A modern mother must be intere i
in sport, and if not natura%éfy; fhe
should make 2 study of the di e
gports her boys are interested lr,the
that she may be able to talk ove

i nner. I have
ames in an intelligent mManne
iz most interested in gports,

always been
and thought 1 knew a good deal abm;;
Lem, but one day a small boy

e d from 2

mine came in
ame of football, a ske
ihat position he had been in, and he

said “outside wing.” 1 asked him bY

way of showing my knowledge, “Did
you manage to heel the ball out all
right?” But the look of disgust with
which he said, “You don’t heel the ball
out when you are on the outside wing.”
I felt certainly crushed, and forthwith
made a more careful study of the
game. My eldest boy was captain of
a champion league team, and often on
Saturday when he was late coming
home from the office and had had no
lunch I would have hot bovril and bis-
cuits ready, and would be pouring the
bovril down his throat while he was
getting into his-suit. I myself love to
‘watch a game of football. Of course,
there is a certain amount of danger in
connection with all those games, and
a mother has many an anxious time,
but when one comes to think of it
there is not any more danger on the
football field than there is on our down
town thoroughfares. My boys all have
their scars, of which they are very
proud, but only one had a serious acci-
dent.

All my boys are taught to swim at a
very early age, and are all good swim-
mers. They row, paddle, sail, and
thoroughly understand a gascline en-
gine, having had a launch of their own
for years. They always enter all the
competitions at the different regattas
and usually come home with their
share of prizes. I can remember years
ago my heart swelling with pride when
I saw my small boy win the tub race
at one of the summer resorts. En-
courage joking and repartee at all
times, it keeps the spirits up, and the
dust out of their brains—competition
in all things is to be encouraged,
whether it is of muscle or brain. An-
gwering the different newspaper tests,
one of my boys won half a dozen of
Conan Doylé’s works by answering an
advertisement for soap. What he
wrote sounds very simple, but it did
the work: ;

To-morrow is our wash day,
But we are full of hope,

To have a very easy time

By using Gilt-edge soap.

Have your boys join the scouts. It
is a grand thing. They get so much
good fresh air with their long tramps
in the country, besides all the things
they have to do to earn the different
pbadges so much prized. I always
think of it as a grown-up kindergarten,
for instead of making paper mats,
paskets, etc., they have shooting and
cooking tests, and also learn about

bees, flowers, animals, and other
things too numerous to mention. One
of my boys wrote stories for the

«gcout Magazine,” which were accept-
ed, and for which he was paid. One
year in our home was very exciting.
i pelonged to the Curling Club and
euch boy to a different hockey team,
so one can imagine the interest we
each took in the others’ wins and
losses. There is one thing a boy must
be taught, and that is to be a good
sport. He must learn to take his
losses in good part and just to do his
very best and not to be disagreeable
when he does not win.

And the outcome of this has been
that when the first call from their
country came to do their “bit,” one boy
answered at once, and has greatly dis-
tinguished himself, and when the sec-
ond call came two more were ready to
take their places, as all their training
had led to the one end—namely, “to
do your duty in that state of life in
which it has pleased God to call you.”
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jolts and give the leaf springs
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Gently compress for the little
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to the car and its occupants.
Hassler Shock Absorbers also
save tires,gasoline, prevent vi-
biation and make your Ford
easier to drive and as comfort-
able as a $2,000 car. 300,000
Ford Owners recognize their
economic necessity.

10-Day Free Trial Offor
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TRIAL BLANK and we will have
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Ford without a cent of expense
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THE WINDS of the WORLD

(Continued from page 19.)

“Yes. Most extraordinary thing. You
know. that a few hours ago D Squadron
were all sitting about in groups look-
ing miserable? We set it down to their
trooper being murdered, and another
man being missing. Well, just about
the time you and Warrington drove off
in the mess shay, they all bucked up
and began grinning! Wouldn’t say a
word. Just grinned and became the
perkiest squadron of the lot!

“Now they’re all sleeping like two-
year-olds. Reason? Not a word of
reason! I saw young Warrington just
now on his way to their quarters with

a lantern, and if he' can find any of

'em awake perhaps he can get the
truth out of ’em, for they’ll talk to him
when they won’t to anybody else. By
the way, Warrington can’t have come
ir with you, did he?” :

Kirby ignored the question.

“Did you tell Warrington to go and
ask them?” he demanded.

“Yes. Passed him in the dark, but
did not recognize him by the smell.
No—no! Got as near him as I could,
and then leaned up against the scent

to have a word with him! Musk!
Never smelt anything like it in my
life! Talk about girls! He must be

in love with half India, and native at
that! Brazen-faced young monkey! I
asked him where the got the disinfec-
tant, and he told me he fell into a
mud-puddle!”

“Perhaps he did,” said Kirby. “Was
there mud on him?”

“Couldn’t see. Didn’t dare get so
near him! Don’t you think he ought
to be spoken to? I mean, the eve of
war’s the eve of war and all that kind
of ithing, "but———*

“I wish you’d let me see the Orders
of the Day,” Kirby interrupted. <1
want to make an addition to them.”

“I'll send an orderly.”

“Wish you would.”

IVE minutes later Kirby sat at his
private  desk, while Brammle
puvffed at a cigar by the window.
Kirby, after a lot of thinking, wrote:
“Risaldar-Major Ranjoor Singh (D
Squadron) assigned to special duty.”
He handed the orders back to Bram-
mle, and the major eyed the addition
with subdued amazement.
“What'll D Squadron
asked.

“Remains to be seen,” said Kirby.

Outside in the muggy blackness that
shuts down on Tndia in the rains, War-
rington walked alone, swinging a lan-
tern and chuckling to himself as he
reflected what D Squadron would be
lfkely to invent as a reason for the
smell that walked with him. For he
meant to wake D Squadron and learn
things.

But all at once it occurred to him
that he had left the babu’s loin-cloth
on the inside front seat of the shay;
and, because if that were seen it
would have given excuse for a thou-
sand tales too many and too imagin-
ative, he hurried in search of it, tak-
ing a short cut to where by that time
the shay should be. On his way, close
to his destination, he stumbled over
something soft that tripped him. He
stooped, swung the lantern forward,
and picked up—the missing leather
apron from behind the shay.

The footpath on which he stood was
about a yard wide; the shay could not
possibly have come .along it. And it
certainly had been behind the shay
when they left the barracks. Moreover,
close examination proved it to be the

say?”’ he

identical apron beyond a shadow ofl
doubt.

Warrington began to hum to hil¥
self. And then he ceased from huiF
ming. Then he set the lantern dowd
and stepped away from it sidewise
until its light no longer shone on hit
He listened, as a dog does, with intek
ligence and skill. Then, suddenly, b@
sprang and lit on a bulky mass that
vielded — gasped — spluttered — did
everything but yell.

“So you rode on the luggage-1ack
behind the carriage, did you, babuji?ﬂ
he smiled. “And curled wunder e
apron to look like luggage when we
bassed the guard, eh?”

“But, my God, sahib!” said a plai¥
tive voice. “Should T walk throush
Delhi naked? You, who wear pant®
you laugh at me, but I assure you
sahib

“Hush!” ordered Warrington; avd
the babu seemed very glad to hush

“There was a note in a corner ?
that cloth of yours!”

“And the sahib found it? Oh, the?
I am relieved. I am preserved 1%
rangs of mutual regret!”

“Why didn’t you give that note &
Colonel Kirby sahib, when you had

chance? Eh?” asked Warringto”

keeping firm hold of him. 8

“Sahib! Your honor! Not be};]g
1l

yet remunerated on account of
and verbal message duly delivere®
commercial precedent was all on .
side that I should retain further art
cle of value pending settlement. NO¥
I ask you———"’ ;
“Where was Ranjoor Singh when I
gave you that ring and message? o
manded Warrington sternly, mcreas
ing his grip on the babu’s fat arm
“Sahib, when I have received P&
ment for first service rendered,
disposition may be changed. I am &
yet in condition of forma paupel‘l

on

Still holding him tight, Warl‘mdte
rroduced twenty rupees in D&
noney. o8

“Can you see those, babuji?
them? Then earn them!”

“Oh, my God, sahib, I have DOS’“v
lee earned a lakh of rupees this nig
already!” of

“Where was Risaldar-Major Ranjo’
Singh when he—”

OOTSTEPS were approachmg

undoubtedly a guard on his way ! 0
investigate. ~The babu seen®
sense Warrington’s impatience-

“Sahib,” he said, “I am very ™~y
person, having family of wife
children all dependent. Is that ] rupé®
twenty? I would graciously ace
same, and positivelee hold
tongue!” ¢

The steps came nearer.

“l was on my way to D S
quarters, sahib, to narrate story 2 i
pass begging bowl,  Total PU¢® o
story rupees twenty. Or els€ ol
sahib may deliver me to guald'ratg
guard shall be regaled free guse‘
with full account of evening’s 2
mont? . Yes?”?

The steps came nearer yet.
nizing an officer, the men halted &
paces away. 209

“Sahib, for the sum of rup oty
twenty I could hold tongue for ted
vears, unless in meantime deceas®™
which case 2 X 7 stob

“Take ‘em!” ordered War”n; op
and the babu’s fingers shut U8
the money.

“Guard!” ordered Warringto™

nﬂ'

alladr d
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Two
things to
do today--

YOU have meant to
L do them for a long
time. Look at those
doubtful locks on your
hoyse doors and out-
buildings — locks that
you likely have lost con-
fidence in. They do not
Protect or secure.

Then drop in at your
hardware dealer’s. Letyhim
show you Canadian made
Yale Cylinder Night Latch-
es and Yale Padlocks and
Buglders' Hardware. And
while you are there see the
Canadian made Yale Door
Sloser. See the trade-mark

Ya.le" on the ones you are
buying—just to make sure.
Then have them wrapped
up.

That is all there is to do

.- —but you will be more

t}_lan certain’as the months

go by that you have done
the only right thing.

Yale Products sold in
Canada by Canadian
Hardware Dealers are
made in Canada by a
Canadian institution.
:‘!nd the trade - mark

Yale ' is always on
them.
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this babu out into the street!”
“Good night, sahib!” said the babu.
“Kindlee present my serious respects
to the colonel sahib. Salaam, sahib!”
But Warrington had gone into the
darkness.

CHAPTER VIIL

O in a darkness that grew blacker

every minute, Warrington swung
his lantern and found his way towards
D Squadron’s quarters. He felt rather
pleased with himself. From his own
point of view he  would have rather
enjoyed to have a story anent him-
self and Yasmini go the round of bar-
racks—with modifications, of course,
and the kneeling part left out—but he
realized that it would not do at all
to have Colonel Kirby’s name involved
ip anything of the sort, and he rather
flattered himself on his tact in brib-
ing the babu or being blackmailed by
him.

“Got to admit that babu’s quite a
bhuntsman!” he told himself, beginning
to hum. “One day, if the war doesn’t
account for me, I'll come back and
take a fall out of that baba. Hallo—
what’s that? Who in thunder—who’s
waking up the horses at this unearthly
hour? Sick horse, I suppose. Why
don’t they get him out and let the
others sleep?”

He began to hurry. A light in
stables close to midnight was not to
he accounted for on any other suppo-
sition than an accident or serious
emergency, and if -there were either
it was his affair as adjutant to know
all the facts at once.

“What’s going on in
shouted in a voice of authorit
he was yet twenty yards away.

But there was no answer. He could
Tear a horse plunge, but nothing more.

«Um-m-m!. Horse cast himself!” he
straightway decided.

But there was no cast horse, as he
was aware the moment he had looked
down both long lines of sleepy brutes
that whickered their protest against
interrupted sleep. At the far end he
could see that two men labored, and a
big horse fiercely resented their un-
seasonable attentions to himself. He
walked down the length of the stable,
and presently recognized Bagh, Ran-
joor Singh’s charger.

“What are you 8roo
this hour?” he demanded.

“Jt is an order, gahib.”

«ywhose order?”

“Ranjoor Singh  sahib’s order.”
«phe deuce it is! When did the

order come?”’

“But now.”

«Who brought it

«A babu, with a leather apron.”

Warrington walked away ten paces
in order to get command of himse}f,
and pinch himself, and make quite

sure he was awake. :
“N “fat babu?’ he asked, walking

back again.
“Very fat,” sai

continuing to brush
charger.

“3o he delivere
nt to hun

there?” he
y while

ming him for at

he troopers,

d one of t
resentful

the

d his message first,
t for his loin-

and then we 3
cioth!” mused warrington. And };]e
had enough intuition, and guts enouig’m,

beginning to admire tha

he asked the trooper: o
wording of the risaldar-major gahib’s

message?”
« et Bagh

held ready against a

said the trooper. -
a“Then take him outside! ordered

Warrington. «Groom him where you

be well groomed ant’l'
11 contingencies!’
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irresistible! Send 15 cents to
Vivaudou, (Dept. H., 344 St.

# Paul St. W., Montreal), for
a generous samplo of Mavis
Ext.{uus.n &

MacLean, Bern & Nelsom, Ltd.
Lymans, Ltd., Montreal

VIVAUDOU
| PARIS-NEWYORK~MONTREAL
¥ G .

“Heres How | Like

Bowes
PEANUT BUTTER"

“l think it makes the most
delicious sandwiches | ever tasted. Y
Nothing is required to give it zest;it in itself,
is so delightfully appetizing. And then,
too, it is certainly very satisfying -
and economical”

Comfortable trains
leave Toronto at 10
p.m. Mondays, Wed-
nesdays and Fridays,
connecting at Winni«
peg forall points West

E
MAVE Lowest Fare
THE Modern Train
Scenic Route
and the Service, too
For information, descriptive titerature, etc., apply to mnearest

C.N.R. Ticket Agent, or write G
eneral Passenger D
68 King Street K., Toronto, or 226 St. James Street,e;’::xtx;:::::

| CANADIAN NORTHERN RAILWAY




28 CANADIAN COURIER

EW.GILLETT CO.LTD.
winmimee oA A e s

“You say you have a fire-escape at
each floor?” said the applicant for a

boarding-house lady.
feeling of security?”

“Must give you a
“It does if the
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won’t disturb the other horses! How
often have you got to be told that a
horse needs sleep as much as a man?
The squadron won’t be fit to march a
mile if you keep ’em awake all night!
Lead him out quietly, now! Whoa,
you brute! Now—take him out and
keep him out—put him in the end stall
in my stable when you’ve finished him
—d’you hear?”

He flattered himself again. With all
these mysterious messages and orders
coming in from nowhere, he told him-
self it would be good to know at all
times where Ranjoor Singh’s charger
was, as well as a service to Ranjoor
Singh to stable the brute comfortably.
He told himself that was a very smart
nlove, and one for which Ranjoor
Singh would some day thank him, pro-
vided, of course, that——

“Provided what?”’ he wondered half
aloud. “Seems to me as if Ranjoor
Singh has got himself into some kind
of a scrape, and hopes to get out of
it by the back-door route and no ques-
tions asked! Well, let’s hope he gets
out! Let’s hope there’ll be no-court-
martial nastiness! Let’s hope—oh,
demn just hoping! Ranjoor Singh’s a
better man than I am. Here’s believ-
ing in him! Here’s to him, thick and
thin! Forward—walk—march!”

He turned out the guard, and the
particular troop sergeant with whom
he wished to speak not being on duty,
he ordered him sent for. Ten minutes
later the sergeant came, still yawning,
from his cot.

“Come over here, Arjan Singh,” he
called, thinking fast and furiously as
he led the way.

If he made one false move or
aroused one suspicion in the man’s
mind, he was likely to learn less than
rothing; but if he did not appear to
know at least something, he would
probably learn nothing either.

As he turned, at a distance from the
guard-room light, to face the sergeant,
though not to meet his eyes too keen-
ly, the fact that would not keep out
of his brain was that the fat babu had
been out in the road, offering to eat
Cermans, a little while before he and
the colonel had started out that even-
ing. And, according to what Brammle
had told him when they met near the
colonel’s quarters, it was very shortly
after that that the squadron came out
of its gloom.

“What was the first message that
the babu brought this evening?”’ he
asked, still being very careful not to
look into the sergeant’s eyes. He
spoke as comrade to comrade—ser-
vant of the “Salt” to servant of the
“Salt.”

“Which babu, sahib?” asked Arjan
Singh, unblinking.

OW, in all probability, this man—

since he had been asleep—knew
nothing about the message to groom
Bagh. To have answered, “The babu
who spoke about the charger,” might
have been a serious mistake.

“Arjan Singh, look me in the eyes!”
he ordered, and the Sikh obeyed. He
was taller than Warrington, and look-
ed down on him,

“Are you a true friend of the risal-
dar-mg&jor?”

“May I die, sahib, if I am not!”.

“And I? What of me? Am I his
friend or his enemy?”

The sergeant hesitated.

“Can 1 read men’s hearts?” he asked.

“Yeg!” said Warrington. “And so
can I. That is why I had you called
from your sleep. I sent for you to
learn the truth. What was the mes-
sage given by the fat babu to one of

the guard by the outer gate this evens

ing, and deli7ered by him or by some
otner man to I Squadron?” ;

“Sahib, it was not a written mes-
sage.”

“Repeat it to me.”

“Sahib, it was verbal.
member it.”

“Arjan Singh, you lie! Did I ever
lie to you? Did I ever threaten you
and not‘carry out my threats—promise
you and not keep my promise? I am
a soldier! Are you a cur?”

“God forbid, sahib! I——"

“Arjan Singh! Repeat that message
to me word for word, please, not as a
favor, nor as obeying an order, but as
a friend of Ranjoor Singh to a friend
of Ranjoor Singh!”

“The message was to the squadron,
not to me, sahib.”

“Are you not of the squadron?”’

“Make it an order, sahib!”

“Certainly not—nor a favor either!”

“Sahib, I——”

“Nor will I threaten you! I guar-
antee you absolute immunity if you
refuse to repeat it. My word on it!
I am Ranjoor Singh’s friend, and I
ask of hig friend!”

“The babu said: ‘Says Ranjoor
Singh, “Let the squadron be on it8
best behavior! Let the squadron know
that surely before the blood runs he
will be there to lead it, wherever it is!
Meanwhile, let the squadron be worth¥
of its salt and of its officers!”’”

“Was that all?”’ asked Warrington.

“All, sahib. May my tongue rot if I
lie!”

“Thank you, Arjan Singh. That’8
all. You needn’t mention our conver:
sation. Good night.”

“Fooled,” chuckled Warrington-
“She’s fooled us to the limit of our
special bent, and I take it that’s stiff
neckedness!”

I cannot re-

E hurried away toward Colon_el
Kirby’s quarters, swinging hi8
lantern and humming to himself.

“And this isn’t the Arabian Nights!”
he told himself.
eth Century A. D.! Gad! Wouldfl't
the whole confounded army rock with
laughter!”

Then he stopped chuckling, to hurty
faster, for a giant horn had rooted
chuncks out of the blackness by the
barrack gate, and now what sounde
like a racing car was tearing up 1.;119
drive. The head-lights dazzled hln’l'
but he ran and reached the colonel®
porch breathless. He was admitted at
once, and found the colonel and Bram®
mle together, facing an aide-de-camp
In the colonel’s hand was a mediut®
sized, sealed envelope.

“Shall I repeat it, sir?” asked tb®
aide-de-camp.

“Yes, if you think it necessary,” &%
swered Kirby. G

“phe gealed orders are not to be_
opened until out at sea. You are e"r
pected to parade at dawn the day afte
to-morrow, and there will be someb0
frem headquarters to act as guide foo
thé ipceasion. ; In fact, you wille #

e ig time to
guided at each point until it is S

open your orders. No explana atil
will be given about a,nythin.g u it
later on. That's all. Good night,

19
—and good luck! ol

The aide-de-camp held out his -
and Colonel Kirby shook it & t_r-e
perfunctorily; he was not much glvde'
to display of sentiment. The aide”
camp saluted, and a minute later
giant car spurned the gravel out fro
under its rear wheels as it started &
to warn another regiment. aid

“So we've got our route!” 8
Kirby. 7

“It’s Delhi—Twentl”

Ly




“And, thank God, we take our own
horses!” said Brammle fervently.

“Bet you a thousand the other end’s
Marseilles!” said Warrington. “We're
it luck. They’d have niounted us on
bus-horses if we hadn’t brought our
own; we’d have had to ring a bell to
ttart ‘and stop a squadron. ‘Who
Wouldn’t be light cavalry?”

Kirby put the sealed letter in an in-
side rocket. :

“I'm going to sleep,” said Brammle,
yawning. “Night, sir!”

“Night!” said Kirby; but Warring-
ton stayed on. He went and stood
near the window, and when Kirby had
seen Brammle to the door; he joined
him there.

“What now, Warrington?”’

“Caught . ’em grooming Ranjoor
Singh’s charger in the dark!”

“Why ?”

“Said it was an order from Ranjoor
Singh!”

“I'm getting tired of this. I don’t
krow what to make of it.”

“That isn’t nearly the worst, sir.
Listen to ‘this! Long before Yasmini
bromised us—before we—knelt to save
his life and honor—Ranjoor Singh had
sent a message to his squadron guar-
anteein’ to be with ’em before the
blood runs! Specific guarantee, and
ho conditions!”

“Then——""

“Exactly, sir!”

“She fooled us, eh?”

“D’you suppose she’s for or against
the government, sir?”

“I don’t know.. Thank God we’ve
got our marching orders! Go and
Wash your head! And, Warrington—
hold your tongue!”

Warrington held up his right hand.

“So help me, gir!” he grinned. “But
Will she hold hers?”

('T'n 'be continued.)
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'PROBL#EM NO. 188; by F. Kohnlein.
Akad. Monatsheft, 1908.

(Annihilation themse.)
Black.—Seven Pieces.

White.—Eleven Pieces.

White 'to ‘play -and ‘mate in three.
Problem No. 189, .by Karel Traxler.
‘Second Prize, Cesky. spofek sachovni, 1900.

% (Theme: ‘Chameleon Echo.)

hite: K at KKt8; Q at Ksq; Bs at
QB5 and KKt4; Kt at QT; Ps at QRS
; and KB4. PBlack: K at 'Kb; 'B at
OB2; Ps at QK15, Q6, K7, KKt2 and KRS,
‘White mates in three.
A FINE SUI-MATE.

The following is. a remarkable fine echo
Selfsmate in no less than eight moves. It
Captured first prize in the “Sunny South

Ourney, 1890-91.

By C. L. Fitch.

White: K at Q4; Q at'KR2; Rs'at QK13
%gld QKt4; B at QR5; Kts at KB7 and
’Kﬁs; Ps at QR6, QKt2 and KB5. Black:
Rkt KB6; Kt at QB6; Ps at QR2, QKit4,

513( and KR2, Self-mate thteI%?ﬁt:

© K Q3! Rt—Q4; 2. K—Q2ch, Kt—K6;
§ RQ4; 4. R (Kt3)—Q3; b. Kt—Ktbeh

- K_Ksq; 7. B—Q2; 8. Q—B2ch, PxQ,
Mate, ‘1¢ 2. ,,, Kt—B6, ‘then 3. K—B3d;
» Kt—K5: 5.'QKts, P—K6; 6. BBl
B 2—KB2; ‘8. Q—Q2ch, PxQ, mate.

rlack’s moves, ‘where omitted ‘are all

“0reed,

SOLUTIONS.
. Problem No. 186, by J. J. de Rietveld.

10 Bxict: - v 3. QxP,
ot t—Q2! ‘BxKt; 2. 'RxB, an
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Famous Artists
on Pathe Records

THERE are very few of the world’s cele-

brated artists who, at one time or another

in their career have not made a little journey to the re-

cording laboratories of Pathe’ Freres Phonograph Co. to lay

their offerings of song and musicin the lap a far of wider public
than they can'reach on opera and concert stages.

2 o

During the 20 odd years of its existence the Pathe’
Company has been distinguished more than any
other talking machine concern by the number of
famous musicians who have selected them to per-
petuate for all time their art and genius. Great
artists have found that only with the exclusive and
secret Pathe’ method of recording can the full, rich,
natural, vibrant tones of the human voice be re-

produced.

In addition to the voluminous American catalogue, Pathe’
has an enormous repertoire of European selections, made by
artists of the front rank who have never appeared here.

s B el
records for Pathe’—most
of them exclusively—are:
Lucien Muratore
Claudia Muzio
Adamo Didur
Kathleen Howard
Edmond Clement
Jacques Thibaud
Rudolf Ganz

Lina Cavalieri

Paul Althouse
Eleanora de Cisneros
Margarethe Ober
Leo Slezak

A. Giorgini

Anpa Fitziu

David Bispham

and many others.

- =

If you are interested in the unusual in music, write for this
special catalogue. It will be sent free upon request.

THE PATHE FRERES PHONOGRAPH C0. OF CANADA, Limited
4+6-8 Clifford Street - TORONTO, Ont.
Montreal Qffice: 1004 New Birks Bldg. .
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ILADY must have
exclusiveness in her
stationery—if she uses gl

French N
Organdie
for her corresponence, her

letters convey the desired
impression.

S

Yoo
voo
Cron o

French Organdie is
obtainable in Papeteries,
Note Paper and Tablets

with envelopes to match.

Ask your stationer for it.

264-18

Barber~Ellis
Toronto, Canada
Brantford - Vancouver

M‘nm)veég - C’aga{y

«THE HOUSE AND GARDEN
‘MAKING’ BOOKS”

form a new and popular series that
will be indispensable to every one in-
terested in getting the most out of
hjs country home. Each volume is an
authoritative, well made, well illus-

. trated little book'on some activity in
connection with the country house or
its garden.

Making a Rose Garden, by Henry H.
Saylor. -

Making a Lawn, by Luke J. Doogue.

Making a Tennis Court, by George E.
Walsh.

Making a Garden to Bloom This Year,
by Grace Tabor.

Making Paths and Driveways, by C.
H. Miller.

Making a Poultry House, by M. Rob-
erts Conover.

Making the Grounds Attractive with
Shrubbery, by Grace Tabor.

Making a Rock Garden, by H. 8.
Adams.

Making a Garden of Perennials, by
W. C. Egan

Ma-kin‘g a Garden with Hotbed and
Coldframe, by C. H. Miller.
Making a Fireplace, by Henry H. Say-

lor.
Making a Bulb Garden, by Grace

Tabor.

Making a Water Garden, by William
Tricker.

Making and Furnishing Outdoor
Rocms and Porches, by H. D.
Eberlein.

Making a Garage, by A. Raymond

Ellis.

Making a Garden of Small Fruits, by
F. F. Rockwell.

Making Built-in Furniture, by Abbott

cClure.

Making Fences, Walls and Hedges, by
‘W. H. Butterfield. -

Making Floors, by Abbott MecClure.

Making Walls and Ceilings, by H. D.
Fberlein.

Making Curtains and Hangings, by
Agnes Foster.

.50c net; postage 5c.

J. M. DENT & SONS, LTD,,
. Publishers

25-27 Melinda St., TORONTO.
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ADVERTISEMENTS.

We will not, knowingly or inten-
tionally, insert advertisements from
other than perfectly reliable firms or
business men. If subscribers find any
of them to be otherwise, we will es-
teem it a favour if they will so ad-
vise us, giving full particulars.

ADVERTISING MANAGER,

° CANADIAN COURIER.

“A little advertising in a few maga-
zines has built up many a national in-
dustry.” Write to our advertisers
when you need their products and help
pbuild Canadian national industries.

HavanaGrownTobacco

MADE IN CANADA CIGARS

Why Pay Duty on the Finished Product !

The AGRADA Cigar is hand made of Fine Clear
Havana Tobacco, Filler and Wrapper, by clever
Cubdn cigar makers in our factory in Toronto. By
making the cigars in Toronto we can save you 60%
of the duty paid on the same cigar made of the
same tobacco in Havana. We will send you

Direct From Our Cigar Factory

fresh and fragrant a box of twenty-five
of the CORONA size (see illustration) of .

! THE ;
CIGAR
for $295. Now, you know CORONA size clear
Havana cigars cost you-15¢ and 20c each in
the regular way—We save you half your

money and give you a better smoke for 10c.
Box of 25, Panatela shape, $2.50.

Try Four at Our Expense

Smoke four “AGRADAS” when you receive
them—4if they don’t please you in every way—
send back the balance and we will return your
money without a word. Don’'t wait—get your
order in the mail to-day. You can’'t lose—we
stand all the expense If they fail to please
you.

Remit by money order or cheque and mention
whether you like light, medium or dark cigars.

ROGELIO, GIRARD & CO.

39 McCAUL STREET,
TORONTO, - - . -

ONTARIO

r—

; , PxR (or KxR, or P—R7); 2
QxKtP, any; 3. Q—R7, mate.

Problem No. 187, by H. W. Barry.
Key move. 1. R—Q3.

CHESS BY CORRESPONDENCE.

The following entertaining game Wwa$
played some time ago in a contest of the
defunct Canadian Correspondence Chess
Bureau, between Mr. R. A. Hart, of Baton
Rouge, Liouisiana, and Mr. Ernest J.
Farmer, of Toronto. Mr. Farmer, the
winner, besides being a,_chess player of

_repute, ranks high as a profession
pianist.
Evans Gambit.
‘White. Black.
R. A. Hart. E. J. Farmer.
1. P—K4 1. P—K4
2. Kt—k.. . 2. Kt—QB3
3. B—B4 3. B—B4
4. P—QKt4 4. BxKtP
5. P—B3 5. B—R4 (a)
6. P—Q4 6. P—Q3
7. Q—Kt3 (b) . Q—Q2
8. PxP 8. PxP (c)
9. B—R3 9. B—Kt3
10. Q—R4 (d) 10. Q—Ktb
11. Castles. 11. B—2
12. QKt—Q2 12. Kt—R3 (e)
13. Q—B2 13. Castles QR
14. B—K2 (f) 14. Q—Kt3
15. Kt—B4 16. P—B3
16. KtxBch 16. RPxKt
17. P—B4 (8) 17. B—R6
18. Kt—Ksq 18. Kt—Q5b
19. Q—Q3 19. KtxBch
20. QxKt 20. R—Q5b
21. P—B3 21, B—K3
22, R—B2 (h) 22. BxP
23. Q—K3 23. Kt—B2 (1)
24. B—Kt2 24. R—Q2 (j)
25. R—QBsq 25. B—R3
26. QxP 26. K—Ktsq
27. Q—Rb 27. Kt—Kt4 (k)
28. KR—B2 (1) 28. Kt—K3
29. B—Rsq (m) 29. KR—Qsq
30. R—Ktsq 30. R—Q8 (n)
31. R (B2)—Kt2 31. RxR
32. 32. K—R2
33. Kt—B2 33. Kt—B5
34. P—Kt3 34. P—K1t3
35. Q—Ksq (o) 356. B—KT7
36. Q—B3 36. K—K't2
37. Kt—Kt4 37. P—QB4
38. Kt—B2 (p) 38. R—Q6

39. Q—Kt2 (a)

NOTES BY CHESS EDITOR. -

(a) This defence, in conjunction Wit
P—Q3 and B—Kt3 (Lasker’s vm‘anqn)i
has stripped the gilt from the peautift
Evan’s Gambit. Black gets a safe gamé
with a pawn ahead.

() If 7. Q—R4, then 7..., PxP. Usl}ar'}
is 7. Castles, B—Kt3! following Wh‘%,
8. PxP, PxP; 9. QxQch, KtxQ; 10. Ktxty
results to Black’s advantage, due Dr”“e
arily to the unfavorable position of thy
white pawns. o

(c) If 8..., KtxP, then 9. KtxKt, PxKti
10. BxPch, QxB; 11. @—Kitbch, etec.

(d) This appears a waste of time. .

(e) If 12..., Kt—Q5, then 13. o
starts undesirable coraplications. BlacK
choice of castling on the Queen side ;cé
however, decidedly hazardous. KKt—
and Castles (KR) was good enougil- Kt

(f) A good move, making room for =~
—Bd, threatening the King’s Pawn. c‘.’g‘
sequently he cannot avoid the doubll
on the Queen’s Knight file.

(g) This move, on the contrary,
mistake, which loses a vital Pawn,
leaves him with a hopeless game.
B—Kt4 and P—QR4, instead, he
have commenced a dangerous assaul
on the adverse monarch. K—Rsd ;
be a precedent, of course. .

(h) If 22. P—B5, then 22..., Bﬁfé
whilst 22. R—Bsq would be answere
22..., Q—B2 o e

(i) Now Black errs with a similar ‘The
He should have withdrawn B—R3. oWS
surrender of the doubled pawn ﬂa';"ex-
the margin of victory to a point O

citement! H
(j) If, to save the pawn, 24..., QR/‘;"R(}. ;
2. R—QBsq, Kt—Q3, 26. B—R3, P—"g¢

then follows 27. Q—RT (threa;tenm'e‘fpxg;
BxKt, RxB; 29. Q—R8ch. Or 28...s R
29. R—Kt2, Q—Qsq; 30. RxBch), 3
Ksq: 28. BxKt, PxB; 29. R__Kt2. R 1.
(If 29..., X—Q2, then 30. RxB, Px p— 2
RxPch, K—K3; 32. RxP, Q—R4; 33

Kt4, and wins); 30. RxP, etc. ins &

(k) The threat of Kt—Réch 847 qp
tempo, the adverse Rook having t0
twice to arrive at QKt2.

(1) K—Rsq might have
an improvement. y

(m) B—R3 looks the natural mOVE qf

(n) Mr. Farmer is just in time to
the dangerous attack.

(0) He cannot play Q—B3 at
account of the fork.

(p) If 38. K—B2, then 38..., Q <RP
K_Ktsq (f 29. PxKt, then 29.., @ oe.ni
K--Ksq! 30. B—Kt4, and wins). Kff
30. K-—Kt3, BxPch; 31, K—BsCo il
and wins. If, instead, 38. Q—-—Kt "pad)i
98-, R—QT (PxEL Id obviously BE
29, Rt—Q5, Kt—Réch; 40. K—RSae 12
Pch: 41. QxiB, RxKt! 42. RxPch <h
K__Kt2. then 42.... R—QT7ch! 43.43 K~
Q—R3ch and RXKRP, wins. O ol
Rsq. QXKP! wins), KxR; 48. /‘6 o
K_iB2: 44. QxR, QxKPch, and wind g
slow process, 8. P—QR4, would :
wered by 38. B—Q6! i niné

(q) Black here announced mate ls,“b{utfg i
but this is one in excess of the poS ¢l
6.2, 39,..., Kt—RBch; 40. RKt2. B
41, K—Bsri. B—Kt7ch: 42. KxB, 7
43. KxKt! Q—B4ch; 44, K—Kt2, thsqaaﬂ
45, K—Rsq, Q—B6ch; 46. K—RKifGing
K17, mate. A game of memorab
pat at the final atasa

turned

i
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favoritéﬂavore—Califomia L
Fruit—in ADAMS, the most
popular and largest selling confection
in Canada. fra 4 o
You'll see it*éwierywlkxere', prqmineptly B
displayed in all ]{{in‘dg ¢ of- - stores.

You'll en]oylt agyfim'e,]pé\iftit:ularly S

. when you crave sométh,insy,ff ta'sty‘ LTS
Cand refreshing.  CANADIAN CHEWING GUM CO.

: ; LIMITED
ores evel"yWhﬂ',e ¢

T FRUTTIGUM

I i

Prominently ”dis"playgd ‘in st

AR

Also ADAMS (the original) TV

I A

A A

o

/ i

AMS
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Saving the

Money—-———the F amlly s Feet

Shoe-costs have been mounting for -the
workingman. Work boots and chil-
dren’s boots keep going up in prlce

And if they do give reasonable wear, the soles. are
stiff, clumsy and foot-hurting.

But now come Neolin Soles for work boots and
school boots, that wear longer—AND glve
greater comfort.

Thicker Nedlin Soles for the stouter style of ,t,oots
—but soles that bend with the feet ins yf‘tv of
crippling them.

Soles that are waterproof—health-protectmg
damp places and on rainy days; holdmg
water—soaked uppers 1n shape and so proltmg—
ing shoe-life.

Once you have tried Nedlin you will never Wi'sh
to go back to old fashioned soles. Knowlng

3 2

Neoti

it

The Goodyear Tire and Rubber Co. of Canada, Ltd

"Neodlin's qualities, you would even be w1llmg
to pay more to get these better soles.

Start now to cut your shoe-costs in two ways.
Buy vour new shoes with Nedlin Soles. Get
out the shoes you have worn and have your
repairman put on full-soles or half-soles of
Nedlin.

Be sure you get genuine Nedlin by seeing the
name on the bottom of the sole.

Neolin-soled shoes are in most
shoe stores. But you wzill
find them more quickly by
looking for this price-ticket
in shoe-store windows.

R )
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Neols




