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NO MORE GERMAN TOYS

English village girls now make toys for English children—and smile to think how
easy it is.




Electric
Service

Means comfort, con-
venience, economy and
safety.

The home that is com-
pletely equipped with
electrical devices is a
happy one.

All the drudgery of
house-keeping is elim-
inated by electricity.

You can wash, iron,
sew, sweep, cook, keep
cool in summer and
warm in winter, by
means of electrical ap-
paratus designed especi-
ally to relieve you of
unnecessary and fatigu-
ing labor.

At our showrooms all
these devices are ready
for your inspection.
Competent demonstra-
tors will operate and
explain them for you.

The
Toronto
Electric

Light
Company,
Limited
“At Your Service”

12 Adelaide St. E.
Telephone Adel. 404
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The New |
Waltham Mﬂitary Watch

"Design Reg'd”

e

oSS

Thas splendid wrist watch has its own armor plate
which protects and partially covers the crystal. It 1s

very substan’cial and has a solid back case with two
Many g’auant
Canadian soldiers are now Wearing this watch. Ask
to see 1t at your jewelers. It 1s supplied in 7 Jewel
grade at $12, and 15 J«ewel grade at $15.

We can also now supply wrist watches (full open
face style) with luminous dials and hands. With these
Watches you can easily read the time in pitch darkness.

FOR NURSES. We are of{'ering a special

nurses watch with an extra large seconds dial, an

bezels rendering it weather proof.

advantage every nurse will recognize.

Our free booklet would interest you. Please send

for 1t.

Waltham Watch Company

Canada Life Bldg., St. J ames St., Montreal

Algonquin Provincial (Ontario) Park
A Thoroughly Universal Vacation Territory
Midst Wild and Delightful Scenery

Ideal Canoe Trips—A Paradise for Campers
Splendid Fishing 2,000 Feet Above Sea Level

THE HIGHLAND INN affords fine hotel accommodation. Camps ‘‘ Nominigan »’ and ‘‘ Minnes-
ing »’ offer novel and comfortable accommodation at reasonable rates.

Write for illustrated matter giving full particulars, rates, ete., to C. E. Horning, Union Station.
Toronto, Ont.
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FPERTINENT PARAGRAPHS

Sidelights on What Some People Think the World is Doing

OME particularly sinister fate awaits those
clever people who from Hook of Holland via
Bremen, from Zurich via Cologne, or from
Athens via Sofia, or by any, all and sundry of

the neytra) wire stations and viae mediae beyond,
keep telling us strange stories that read hke'chap-
€IS in novels. We are siowly becoming wise to
these romances of which any war should have an
dVerage of at least three a week. We no longer be-
'€Ve that the Grand Duke Nicholas told the Czar
that he wanted certain generals whether his Majesty
4bproveq them or not, and thus made himself look
K€ the Bismarck of Russia; that Kitchener and
French hagq a falling-out at headquarters in France;
At the Crown Prince has become insane; that
“Instorff really likes the job at Washington, and
288 Sir Sam Hughes has settled down to the quiet
lll‘fe' None of these genial canards allure us now.
Olg ago we were denied the joy of reading the war
Correspondent’s colourful stories from somewhere
0ear the front or overhead. Long ago we gave up
beoWing within six months of when the Allies would
1 8In to crumple up the German lines on the wes.
t»l‘eauy doesn’t matter. Somebody may know. If
€ are good we may be told by some eyeAWltness
B it s all over in a general way how it was
done_ In the meantime we reserve the right to have
2: OPinions whatever and to believe nothing that we
Mot gee.
% ¥ ue

IR-CRAKT is making almost incredible headway
in England. The recent small successes of
Zeppelins are a mere sizzle in the pan com:

Dareq to the creation of the great air fleet of England
Whic before the war is over will be as much the
sreatest navy in the air as the British navy is the
f}featest aggregation of warships on vs_rater. One (_Jf
nae 0OSt interesting things about this modern air
?vy Now in process of construction is: that. some
city <, Pest craft in it are made in Canada—in the
Y of Toronto. :
tio Or several months now there has been in opera-
to ¢ I Toronto a school of aviation from which up
e he Present a large number of air-men have been
1t al-ldllated for the Royal Flying Corp.s git the front.
Sogr . Peen said that the Curtiss Aviation School—
Wgn 10 remove to Bermuda—is the largest in the
a ;ld- It is quite as true that some of the biggest
Byj finest aeroplanes used and to be used by the
s flying-men are being and have been already
Mote at the works of the Curtiss Aeroplane and
ady ' Company in Toronto. One of these, the Can
Ay, 204 half a dozen like her, are now crossing the
havantlc on the way to England. These warplanes
eacf & top speed of a hundred miles an hour, carry
Chj SIX men, a huge cargo of explosives, four ma-
iljzne Suns, a powerful searchlight, the Sperry stab-
T and a new bomb-dropping device.
of i ». these war-planes are made in Canada instead
- man the United States is exactly the reason why sub-
ties mage at the Vickers Maxim plant in Mont-
Bethﬂre being shipped from that port instead of from
Mg hem, Pa, Mr. Schwab could not ship sub-
Dl S from a neutral country. The Curtiss Aero-
cou!\e and Motor Co. cannot ship war-planes from a
ag Not at war. And the part Canada is taking
&ip Consequence in the provision of warships of the
sueht airmen for the war is one of the grear,e'e's§
Iy, "®VOlutions yet worked out in our industria

W ye e

R. BRyaN , who used to lecture about the Prince

of Peace, must be very downcast to learn

ity that war is now the most remarkable aciiv-
ey, the lang of the Prince of Peace. Palestine, the
m&n Paperg say, is now a military camp; soldiers
Mouoeuvre in Jerusalem, at Golgotha and on the
the ¢ Of Olives, whose branch has been taken by
tng VOrld ag 4 symbol of peace; between Judea
Carg fricho g road is bemng built for armoured mot-r-
; ampions of the higher criticism may observe

e

that in no page of the Bible is there any reference

to this. And the cynic rises to remind us that he

knew all along that Christianity has caused more

wars than all the heathen religions of the world

rolled into one; so why should Palestine not be‘ a

military camp? And there is no man to tell him
why—unless it be Mr. Bryan.
% owe

ITH nine nations at war, with a total war cost

\X/ of about $2,500,000,000,000 with 12,000,000

men under arms, with Belgium and Poland

torn to pieces, with hundreds of towns and cities in

THE SMILE INTERNATIONAL

British soldiers in France are not always fighting.
They sometimes get out of the German shell zone
into the line of French smiles, of which this market.
place gleam of feminine sunshine is a good example.

ruing, submarines liable to pop out anywhere along
the British coast, Zeppelins dropping bombs about
once a week in England, and several thousand air-
ships operating from Flanders to the Dardanelles,
there are times when you open the morning paper
and when asked what’s the news reply with a yawn,
“Oh—nothing much. Only another Zepp. raid.”
W % we
N the literature of heroic myths and supernatural
[ exploits from the daYS_ of Hercules down, is
there anything more Violently remarkable than
the fact as recorded by a news headline last weqk
that—“The Germans are ast'ride the Petrograd rail-
way?” The inference is obvious. There is no other
way to get into Petrograd but to put the Germqn
armies astride the railway and under cover of artil-

lery proceed to put the railway on wheels. Perhaps
the Kaiser thinks this is an original idea.” He is re-
spectfully reminded that in 1893, when he was sow-
ing wild oats in Berlin, there was a moving sidewalk
at the World’s Fair in Chicago.

Wwoue we
VEN asphyxiating gas and liquid fire have lost
E their novelty to the men in the trenches, says
Lord Kitchener. Will those interesting Ger-
mans please try to keep this war from becoming
menotonous :
INCE the world at large went into the business
S of killing on a scale never before dreamed of,
it is interesting to note that United States sci-
ence has begun to solve the problem of dyeing. Most
of the dyes used in this part of the world used to
come from Germany and Austria. Just why, nobody
ever sitopped to explain. It was blandly admitted
that Germans had put chemical science in a glass
case to be used only when Germany wanted to sell
it. German labor was cheap because the whole
nation was an organized sweatshop. So there was
no real reason why American scientists should cre-
ate dye mixtures for American clothmakers to use.
war has made it necessary. Dr. Thomas H. Norton,
who is at present in New York investigating the
dye stuffs problem for the Department of Commerce,
announces that osage orange can be produced in the
United States from a certain East Indian tree. With
osage orange achieved, perhaps the rest of the spect-
rum and all its intermediates will come in. After
the 'war Germany may keep her dyes. And she will
need all the bright, cheerful colours she can get to
give that benighted country a look of human hope-
fulness.
% ¥ e
OUNT REVENTLOW, the perennial fabricator
C of dark and dreary naval lies in the Tages
Zeitung, comes along with another bright Teu-
tonic idea regarding London and the Zeppelin out-
rages. He says London is a fortress which it is the
legal business of Germany to demolish if Dpossible.
He counsels Sir Percy Scott, who has been given the
task of defending London, to advise the civilian in-
habitants to leave the city if they want to escape
German hombs. He must have been looking over
the cartoons in London Opinion depicting the re-
ports of Schmidt the Spy. Schmidt told about a long
list of fooligsh things the English were doing to
escape being annihilated by the Germans. One of
the cartoons showed how the police were ordering
the walls of London to be pulled down. That must
have been where Reventlow the fat-headed egotist
With the twilight brain got his idea about civilians
leaving London. These German writers with the
adipose wits must have something to amuse them
that looks like reality.

% W e

OSE COGHLAN, who plays the role of Madame
Vinard, the concierge, in the Neilson-Terry
production of Trilby, seen in Toronto last
week, has been on the stage since 1869. She is a
woman who is said to have more dramatic ability
than all but two or three American actresses living
Yet she has never become popular, has never played
in a grand sudccession of big .roles, and has been
compelled during part of her career to go into melo-
drama and vaudeville. The only reason assigned
by her biographer for this peculiar comparative
failure of an eminent actress is—that she has much
more dramatic talent than she has personal mag-
netism. It is the dramatic actress with the winning
bersonality that becomes a headliner. The woman
with dramatic genius may drift into the cheap show
and the undramatic. This rule may not always hold
good. But it comes true in more things than in

stage business—and most people know it,
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No. 4 CHINESE FUNERAL

From Photographs Taken by a Canadian Living in Peking

This Chinaman enjoyed a No. 4 funeral because he was carried by only forty-

two bearers.

But he was the recipient of numerous gifts, which were burned in picturesque

solemnity beside the grave.

left in the world
where having a fun-
eral is something to make
it worth while to Ilive.
When a Pekingese of any
quality changes the abode
of his soul the survivors
and his friends give him
a very happy funeral. As
often happens in this
country, the kind of fun-
eral a man enjoys gives
an idea of his importance.
And the visitor from Can-
ada, accustomed to re-
garding a burial as a mel-
ancholy function, got up
early one morning  in
Peking to take snapshots
of this funeral. He went
in ‘a rickshaw. The rick-
shaw boy said to him:
“Oh, allee number four
funeral, him.”
“How do you know
that?”’ asked the visitor.
“Because—I count the
men carrying him. It is
forty-two,” replied little
pig-tailed John. “If he is
number one, he has—
eighty-eight!”

TH‘ER:E is one place

tween 88 and 42 bearers
and a No. 3 somewher®
between 42 and 88. 0
tourist started to figur
out, but the funeral
all over, the tum-tumt
done beating, the lase
joss-stick , burned, thd
corpse all cremated 2%
the ashes gathered U
before he had the prpg
lem worked out. Get_tlﬂa
funeralized in Peking 1%
very pretentious buSlnese'
If the Chinese ever haze
a real war, they may h”‘.cs
less time for mathemat!
at funerals. of
It was said of the fatl
of Frederick the GIE
that his one regret 11 hbe
was that he would not
able to behold his O‘zi_
funeral—which he €%
dently intended to maK3y
very spectacular page‘{en
And there are people a'le
in Canada who, Whelm
they are still alive, Seoﬂ‘
to be about as commun
place as the average ;en
of mankind, but Wout
they die will blossom ol

e it

By the same post-mor-
tem arithmetic, a No. 2
would be somewhere be-

Behind the band and the embroidered banner umbrella goes the widow in her closed chair. The man at
the right carries a dummy figure to be cremated at the grave.

into something. like o 8t
pomp and circumstanc
a funeral.

NATIONAL SERVICE: A NEW IDEA

The Reasonable Sermonectte of a Soldier

T that hath no sword let him sell his garment

and buy one.” Luke XXI:31.
These are the words of the Prince of
Peace, uttered at a time when the Chief
Priests and Scribes were on their way with a multi-
tude of armed soldiers and civilians to take prisoner
the Son of Man. In His mind He could see the
rabble long before they came In sight, and prompted
by the human, rather than the Divine, He made use
of the words that form the subject from which to

draw a few conclusions.

It is a message of preparedness, a message of de-
fence delivered to His followers on that now memor-
able night. It was fraught with more consequence
to the world than the present crisis and yet the pres-
ent war in its effects upon the future 'of the world is
a very good second.

The sword was the principal weapen used by the
peoples who inhabited the world and fought battles
in the time of our Saviour. We see how even the
Prince of Peace recognized the need for preparation
when danger was threatened. Everything looked
dark; no ray of light seemed to penetrate the horizon
for Him or His followers upon whom He wasto de-
pend to carry His Gospel for Him into the hearts and
homes of men. If the Man of Sorrows in His ex-
tremity could resort to the force of arms or rather
call upon His followers to “Sell his garment and buy
a sword” that he might use it against the enemy
who would deprive Him of His life and His followers

By LT.-COL. J. GALLOWAY

PREACHING peace has been proven to be
the last way on earth to gef peace. Never
was peace preached so powerfully by ex-
perts and amateurs the world over as before
the present war. Never were the colossal folly
and the incredible cost of war so obvious as
in the recent international farces at The
Hague. Never was a time when wise men,
with their fingers on the financial pulse of the
world, so united to declare that a great world
war was economically impossible. Never was
a time when “The Great lllusion,” propounded
by Norman Angell, came so near being a popu-
lar hobby of mankind. And the great illusion
of all now is that the world ever believed such
a gospel of peace. War on a scale never
dreamed of, except in Germany, has shaken
the peace propagandist out of his boots. And
the reason is, that while the nations preached-
peace one nation hid. behind the sermons to
get ready for war. Germany, under the boss-
ism of the Prussian Junker, was preparing to
smash the world, while the Kaiser went about
mouthing on peace to bamboozle diplomats,
governments and peoples.—Editor.

of their leader, surely we may with equal Pro_pﬂfzti}:-
and forcefulness call upon every citizen of th_ls
land to prepare himself for the defence of this,
of the fairest countries under God’s sun. ized
Does our militia system as at present organ‘mes
meet the needs of the hour? A thousand
no! It has been tried and found most 18™%q
ably wanting, both in its enforcement and 12 ent
usefulness to meet a serious crisis like the I{res t0
or any similar one. When the Empire is requil’ n
confront a nation whose army is under enforceduate
listment the voluntary system is entirely ina € 1
to meet the needs. Their men, under constant tr.the
ing, are certainly in a much better condition than
army who have to depend upon their training o it
done after the trouble breaks out. Then the tl-musly
takes to fit an army for taking the field seri0
handicaps the voluntary system. ‘o0
The Canadian Defence League offer a sOll!m.o g, ?
this question to the country in Universal Tl”ﬂlflln ,’15‘
system that has been tried with great success in de
tralia and New Zealand. It is the best means O
fence because while training every able-bodié! 19651;
in physical and military drill, it interferes the iniﬂg
with his business. It is suggested that the tr&% a4
begin in the schools with the boy as a cadet %o
‘continue so long as he remains in school; W enized
leaves school he passes into a Cadet Corps Oligan o8l
for the purpose in connection with the Militia med
ments and remains there until the age of 18 is 1% I




When he enters the Militia and continues his train-
8 for three years and completes it. At the early age
Of 21 he is qualified to take his place alongside any of
hig country’s defenders, his compulsory training is
DOW terminated and he may discontinue or he may
fontinue his service as he may decide. If he lives
In the city ne is only required to drill in the evenings
and three or four additional days at most for man-
fouvre ang target practice, these he may do while on
Olidays. 1If he resides in the rural districts he joins
the Ruraj Corps and goes to camp once a year and
Performs his training in that way. The time selected
for the camps of instruction is when the farmer has
least to do; in this way his training interferes the
'lea§t With his business. And the cadet part of the
faining is carried on at little or no cost.
f some such method of tratning had been adopted
Would the terrible wreckage of little Belgium have
€en allowed? At least it would have been partially
averted and the awful ravages and the wholesale de-
Struction of property have been largely prevented
Niversa) Military Training is looked upon, in some
Quarters, g interfering with the liberty of the sub-
eCt anq Prussian domination mentioned as the ulti-
mate anq only goal if such a system should become
law. Those people who use this argument with ref-
frence tq the liberty of the subject being affected,
Mygt acknowledge that the same may be said of
€ law that compels a man to pay taxes.
Itis a compulsion, but it is not looked upon as
Such, The law that compels a man to send nis child-

PHESCOURILER.
ren to school is compulsion, yet who thiqks
that it interferes with his liberty? Police
protection is compulsion in the same sense. It it

is important that children should be educated surely
we have had it abundantly demonstrated to us and
to the rest of the Empire, that military training is
as essential for the good of the world as aany other
kina of training.

We now know to our sorrow, that the voluntary
system bears unequally upon the masses and this
in my humble judgment, is the worst feature of it.
Ask yourself who are the men that are fighting the
Empire’s battles; who are the men who are filling
the ranks of the battalions at the front; the answer
is not far to seek. It is the best blood of the Empire.
The same may be said of Canada. If conscription
were enforced the laggard would have to bear his
share of the burden and his ranks would be thinned
as in the case of the class who willingly volunteer
for service, and both classes would be contributing
their fair share of the sacrifice.

In Australia and New Zealand where compulsory
training is the law of the land, they are not suffering
from militarism nor from the same arrogant domin-
ation that has made Prussia infamous in this war.
They are parts of the Empire like ourselves and are
doing their full share of the fighting on behalf of the
Empire and making the same sacrifices on the altar
of the country. They have enacted a law of the kind
mentioned, and so far from interfering with the lib-
erty of the subject they will tell you that it has

worked wonders with the yvouth of both countries
and enabled them to send 75,000 men to the front be-
fore Canada was able to send the first contingent.
Besides, everyone is not only pleased with it but
unwilling to go back to the voluntary system. If
it bore heavily, or affected the liberty of the people,
do you think they would continue it especially as
they have the choosing in their own hands?

Then let us cast to the winds such suggestions and
face squarely the real issue, viz: Are we doing our
whole duty to the Empire in this crisis as a part of it,
What is our true proporticn according to
bopulation? It has been stated that Can-
ada, to furnish her proportion according
to population, should send 450,000 instead of
150,000. It becomes a fair question then to ask if
we had to raise an army of the size indicated how
could it be done when we are forced to resort to ex-
treme measures to raise the 150,000 aimed at. Vol-
untary enlistment will not suffice, while if Univer-
sal training were instituted, instead of scurrying all
over the country to obtain recruits the men would
be forthcoming without any loss of time, and be
trained and ready for the front while you were chas-
ing over the country to obtain your men. The Mili-
tary Autocracy that is practised in Prussia is not
at all necessary and this is proved by Australia’s
experience and by Switzerland’s experience. It igs
only the arrogance of the Prussian Autocrat that
could expect to lord it over the masses in the way
that has been charged to the Prussian soldiers.

. i f eminent people.
T i i Van Horne, begun in Montreal on Sept. 14, was a congress o §
hehaer'sf:r:;r?fl.sovaasylrtovzutlela({.nP. R. station are Dr. W. A. Molson; Mr. A. C. Van Horne, brother of the deceased;

In this picture immediately behind the
Master W, C. C., grandson; Mr. R. B.

; iy bert Rogers, representing the Premier; Lord Melville, for the Duke of Connaught; Sir Thomas Shaugh-
B e o e ;22;3 Hﬁ? l;o B Ang%s a,nd many other prominent business and financial men,
: .. Reo By

NE Summer Saturday some ten or fiftee;n
Years ago I received a telegram from Sir Wil-
liam Van Horne asking me to spend Sunday

inte With him in Montreal. There had been an
I:change of correspondence between us in regard
‘Seg o Daintings, some of which I had been trying to
Wit € for the annual loan exhibition in connection
Digtyp ¢ Toronto Fair. I was anxious to see the
Derg Tes anq he was quite willing to entertain any
tionoli, Who showed signs of an intelligent apprecia-
€ art,
Tit Sedless o say I accepted the invitation with ala_c-
Iia,m, 0d next morning presented myself at Sir Wil-
C6iyeq SHETbrooke Street residence and was duly re-
Y the Chinese servant. As the Torontq train
any 8 A0 Montreal ag early on Sunday morning as
Wﬂhf)ther mMorning, the Chink informed me that Sir
188igap. "2 not down but that the freedom of the
he inet?lCe had been conferred upon me. Presumably,
Shep 9'med me also that the family was away. I
our or two in roaming about the house
the pictures, the pottery, the curios and
3 Vepjpar, features which made Sir William’s home
s Ia € treasure house. ‘
arehtt Tecall my impressions I was struck by the
tehts Cture of the big house as much as by its con-
&t‘ld'fo_l. € storey and a half dining-room, with its
_I’ipe_m lke Windows facing the east, and its huge
.ﬂoﬁletﬁpe flanked by two gilt pillars from Italy, was
» Stop. 8 Of a revelation. The studio above it, also
220t Y And a haif in height, with its sloping raftered
fe’lel‘a]a's €ven more striking and more inviting. The
iy habilay‘out of the house reflected the taste and
Wag Bip 'S of the man who had built it. The house
William Van Horne’s—student, man of busi-

‘ i

By JOHN A. COOPER

The Van Horne funeral cortege passing from the

late magnate’s residence on Sherbrooke St. to the

C. P. R. station, where a special train conveyed the
remains of the great railway builder and the chief
mourners to Joliet, Ill., his native town.

ST AN HORNE

ness, painter and art-collector.

Sir William came down to breakfast about 9.30 and
I remember distinetly that the first course = was
Radnor water. This was his favourite beverage.
He drank it before meals, between meals, after
meals and several other times during his long work-
ing day. At breakfast we talked mainly of pictures
and painters. When a man has sufficient wealth and
culture to be able to decorate his dining room with
Constables, Corots and d’Aubignes it is comparatively
easy to find abundant conversation to keep even a
restless journalist from getting blue during the morn-
ing meal. Afterwards he. took me on a tour through
the halls and drawing-rooms, and pointed out what
he considered to be his most interesting treasures. I
Wwas somewhat shocked when he passed the big
Velasquez which was the first painting to demand at-
tention as a visitor entered the house. I had spent
fifteen or twenty minutes studying it while I was
waiting for my host, and it was somewhat disconcert-
ing to find him passing it without remark. When he
came to the drawing-room he showed great enthus-
iasm over his six Montecellis. Their exquisite
colouring and dainty delineations seemed to mal e
a stronger appeal to him than the strength and
masterliness of the great Spanish artist whose por-
trait was the most striking canvas in the house.

Later in the day I was invited by my host into his
little den on the ground floor where he trans-
acted business. Just across from his desk a small
bainting of a man’s head hung low on the wall. As
I looked at it, Sir William asked me what I thought
of it. I knew just enough about art to refuse to
answer. I had also had enough surprises that morn-
ing to make me silent, modest and conservative. He
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finally told me that it was a contemporary portrait
of Melancthon, a fellow labourer of Luther. Indeed,
I gathered from his vibrant tones that this small,
dark wood frame contained something which money
could not buy. It was valuable no doubt, but in
money terms it couid not equal some of the others.
That made no difference to Sir William. That deep
dark portrait, I am willing to wager, is still a Vaa
Horne possession.
* * &
ND so the day passed. Sir William smoked 1n-
. numerable long black cigars and divided his
time between the entertainment of his
visitor and the dictating of a few business letters
to a smart young man who did not go to church that
Sunday morning. Perhaps the most interesting part
of Sir William’s conversation related to his boyhood
days. His parents were poor, even for country people.
I gathered that he wore patched trousers and very
few pairs of boots. His education was limited. He
may have done well at the country school or he may
not. I doubt if he did. His real study began in a
neighbouring quarry, where he discovered some fossils
and learned for the first time that the earth had a
history of its own which was quite aside from the
history of “Old Glory.”

He drew pictures of these fossils on pieces of wood
with inexpensive chunks of some slaty material
which made up for his lack of lead-pencils. He was
apparently encouraged to do this by the local school
teacher. This beginning in the study of archaeology
was brought to a climax later on when someone
showed him a copy of a book which described the
geological formations and archaeological resources
of that portion of the State of Illinois. @ The man
who showed him this book offered to lend it to him
for a few weeks. That led to the making of Sir
William Van Horne.

He took the book home and set to work upon it. Even
a clever boy, even a youthful genius could not have
been expected to do more than to study that book
carefully and to memorize a few of its most important
passages. But young Bill Van Horne was not that
kind of a boy. He was more thorough, more ener-
getic and more untiring than even the cleverest boys
recorded in the annals of genius and greatness. He
took a few coppers over to the village store
and bought two or three quires of foolscap.
He went back home and commenced the task of writ-
ing that book out, word for word, in manuscript and
also making drawings of every illustration in the
volume. He was at it day and night for weeks. He
ran out of foolscap and coppers and started in to
complete his task with such wrapping paper as he
could find around his little home, or beg from the vil-
lage store. He completed his copy in due time, but
the task must have been tremendous.

X * * &

URIOUSLY enough, Sir William told me nothing
about the Canadian Pacific Railway, of which
he was then the active general manager. He

came very mear it once, when we were discussing
«“Made in Canada.” Nobody has ever said it before,
but I would like to say it now—Sir William Van
Horne, born in the United States, trained In tne
United States, was the original “Made in Canada”
man. He believed in Canada, or he would never have
been at the head of the Canadian Pacific Railway. To
believe in anything was not sufficient with Van-
Horne. He always made his efforts tell on the thing
in which he believed. Because he believed that Can-
ada could be made a great country, he started out
to make it a great country.

His first work in this connection was with Sir John
A. Macdonald. He and Sir John had the same point of
view. They were determined to create traffic for the
Canadian Pacific Railway, and to lay the foundations
for Canada’s future industrial and commercial great-
ness. When they undertook this big contract they
knew how big it was, but they also knew that what
had been done in the United States could be dupli-
cated in this portion of the British Empire. Once
having accepted that simple but vital principle, the
rest was a mere matter of working out details. From
1880 to 1891 these two men did some stirring work
along this line. Then Sir John passed away, and
Canada’s other great man went on alone.

As an example of his attitude of mind, he told me
that the man in Ontario who most deserved a public
monument was Honourable A. S. Hardy, who had
died two or three years previously. Naturally, 1
asked him for his reason, and received the answer:

“Hardy’s action in passing a law whereby the ex-
port of saw-logs from Ontario was prohibited, was
one of the finest pieces of legislation ever enacted in
Canada. It built up a lumbering business in Northern
Ontario which saved the Canadian Pacific Railway
from having a long stretch of barren road. Indeed,
it created hundreds of new settlements, and a tre-
mendous traffic by lake and rail, which would not
have been possible if Ontario had been content to
feed saw log« to the Michizan saw mills.  Rv a stroke
of his pen he transferred the business of lumbering
in the Great Lakes region, from Michigan to Ontario.”

1 have since thought that Van Horne’s praise of
Hardy was overdone, but I presume that Van Horne
was thinking as much of the principle as of a par-
ticular piece of legislation. It was the example
which Hardy set which was the great thing.

Any casual story about our supper with the
Japanese Consul, or our evening chat with the then
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Governor of Vermont, would be out of place. But
it may not be ungracious to say that the Japanese
Consul asked Sir William many questions about
Japanese art, which Sir William was able to answer
off-hand. Indeed, I gathered that the Japanese
Consul knew as much about Japanese pottery and
tea-cups as I did—perhaps a little more.

In our defence, let it be said, that outside the
Boston Museum, Sir William’s Japanese collection
was the finest in the world—note that phrase, “in the
world.,” There was nothing, is nothing, in Japan to
equal it.

& ES &

NE story I must tell, because I made a hit. Even
journalists make a hit occasionally. Sir William
discovered, some way or another, that I knew

an etching from a pencil-sketch. So he took me into
a closet, off his billiard-room, and showed me a little
etching, framed in a small, cheap, gilt frame. If you
had seen it in a store window on St. James Street, you
would say, “30 cents,” instinctively. Being with Sir
William Van Horne, art connoisseur, I braced myself
and looked wise.

“What do you make of that?” he asked.

“Curious amateur etching, eh?” said I, fencing
hard and searching my limited art memory.

“Yes, but do you recognize 12

I suppose he had worked the game on others, and
it bad been a triumph on many occasions. But not
this time, for I was a great student of the English
(not the cheap American) “Strand Magazine,” and
an etching by the same hand had been reproduced
there. While I struggled, he pointed to the signature.

“Recognize that?”

“Is that Queen Victoria’s monogram?” I asked.

I fancy he stared, because he ‘could not have an-
ticipated my unexpected bull’s-eye.

“Yes, that is Queen Victoria’s, and here are more

than a score of others”—and he turned them over 12
their frames for me to see.

He was pleased, and he told me the story. These
were his prize treasures—one of them anyway. They
were given to him by a Jew, a resident of London,
Iingland, who had befriended Sir William when he
was first poking his way into Threadneedle St1'€9f'r
and who later profited by friendly tips in C. .P-.
stock. The man, in his gratitude, gave Sir Wllh?m
a souvenir of their friendship, a souvenir Whlcg
money could not buy. Queen Victoria nerself ha
tried to buy them, and hadn’t succeeded.

It appears that those etchings were made by her-
self and the Prince Consort during their honeymo"‘:i'
Only a few prints were struck off each plate fay
distributed among court friends. When the P,rmc?
died, Her Majesty ordered these prints to be °°e
lected and destroyed. One set escaped and Weit
sold at auction, without discovery. The Jew boug_l_
them, tied up with some old volumes, for ter shi
lings. And he knew what he was buying at that—
and the auctioneer didn’t know what he was selllltllg'

Later the Jew exhibited them, and was prompli
told by a “friend” that the exhibition was not POPL 51_
in certain high circles. They were quickly wi ¢
drawn. Later, he had several visits from importans.
gentlemen, who looked and talked like Queen’s M€
sengers, but who went away sad. Wik

Such were the two dozen etchings which Sir ) Bt
liam stowed away in a closet, because a noble ngre
should not offend a gracious Lady, even if she We
dead.

And so the day closed, and the one-horsé cd
driver from the stand farther down the street t'of;J
me down to the station to catch the Toronto ’“ma‘;
No, indeed, Sir William was not that kind. That ¢
took ‘“us” down to the station.

AT THE WATERS OF STRIFE

By HELEN E. WILLIAMS

for fear I will beg him not to go,” said Mrs. Par-
nell.
Mrs. Willoughby sighed. “This awful, awful
war. Every time Maxwell comes in I tremble.”

“you think he’s not strong enough to go?”

“Certainly, he is not strong erough. Besides, if
he was killed it would mean just the last of every-
thing for me.”

“0Of course—of course,” assented Mrs. Parnell,
hastily. Mrs. Willoughby’s husband had gone down
in the Titanic, and the following winter her little girl
had contracted pneumonia and died. Maxwell was
all she had left.

“I don’t think only sons ought to go!” fulminated
Mrs. Willoughby, extricating a card from her case,
and rising majestically to. go.

& * *

OTWITHSTANDING his mother’s oft-repeated
opinion on the subject, however, Maxwell did
at last enlist. Mrs. Willoughwy, finding direct

opposition futile took another tack. She closed her
house in the country and rented rooms as near as
possible to the camp where the soldlers were training.
She saw Maxwell, if only for a few minutes, every
day. And whenever she saw him, she made him feel
that by indulging his selfish patriotism he was break-
ing her heart.

“But, Great Scott, Mother!” he would expostulate,
«gomebody’s son has got to go and down the ungodly
German. If every chap listened to his mother we’d
all be conjugating the German verb ‘T'o obey’ this
time next year.”

«Well, you are going, aren’t you, dear? Nothing
that I say—or feel—or suffer makes any difference.”

It made the difference, it seemed, that Maxwell
worried himself into a condition to catch scarlet
fever, when an epidemic of it broke out in the camp.
Mrs. Willoughby was overjoyed. Now he couldn’t
20. And by the time he was out of quarantine and
recuperated, perhaps the war would be over, or that
Oliver-T'wist-like call for more men not so ingistent,
so stigmatizing to those who did not respond. Sheer
folly to expect a boy newly-risen from a sick bed to
post off to the most ruthless war that had ever con-
vulsed the world! She had never thought she would
live to see the day that she should be thankful for
a malignant disease, or fearful of a rapid recovery.
But she welcomed every set-back, and earnestly told
every inquirer that Maxwell’s was the severest case
of any. :

Neither she nor Maxwell referred to the war, but
they both felt it like an invisible barrier between
them. He could not—surely he could not—still
think of going? Oh! this war! It cut both ways.
Terrible to have them go—terrible to have them not
g0. Sometimes, when Maxwell sat looking straight
in front of him with those unseeing, lost eyes; she
almost wished—but no, she couldn’t, she could not
let him go.

l DON'T trust myself alone with Brand a minute

* * *
¢« O Maxwell Willoughby is going after a1

It was on the way home from one of these,

alienating visitations that the blow struck her.
Not a straight blow. An pndercut. He had told

others before her, his own mother! pext
All that night she paced her room. Early the S,
morning she sent a peremptory telegram to .

‘asking Maxwell to come fhome at once.

& & *
oK'
THE station platform was crowded. Women s;ggu‘h
to one another in whispers. Men stood Waaited'

not speaking. Where the busses usually hinds
a befrogged band was in attendance. Just be g, &
in ordered array, were massed the Home Guar om
hundred or more of the Fifth Mounted Rifles ﬁnd
the camp, a detachment of Westmore Dragool® “yp
Boy Scouts. All faced one way. Presently, 8% 7
the south track a blur of smoke could be $€€% 4o
grew. In the profound silence the rails besar o
hum. The black bulk of a train rounded the el
Slowed down. Stopped. ihe
There was a little movement forward am?n’g 200
crowd to let a black-veiled woman, who had just %
out of a carriage, pass.
“Oh, poor Mrs. Parnell!” breathed a girl.
so brave, and he was her only son!” K he
“Jt is just as hard for him,” whispered bac e
companion, fiercely. Look! There he comes nlght'
An-elderly man, who held himself very SU® i,
stepped off the train and joined the women mn ent
ing. There was a moment of suspended move and®
then someone went up to them and ghook hheir
without speaking, and turned quickly away, fro?
eyes wet. Others followed. Simultaneously; was
farther down the train, men lowered a caske.t- it
covered with the Union Jack. They carried “ipe
tween the firing party to the gun carriage, w 1d16’5
drum began to beat like a big heartache. So o
fell in behind the gun-carriage and the mourne jog
hind the soldiers. The cortege began to move, hich 2
up the deserted village street, at the end of W ope?
clergyman in white robes stood waiting in B¢ e
church door. As the -procession came in sigh
bell began to toll. udde”
The woman behind the heavy veil gave 2 . ncied
dry sob. “Oh, dear, I have been dreaming. I fawrite
that T must notice who was here, so as to ;

«ghe is

Brand. ‘I had forgotten.” are
“Oh, this is not real,” said her husband. “Th‘%o i
not doing all this for Brand. It is not Brah
dead.” o &0
As W

“We must think of St. Julien, Martin.
through with it we must thing of Ypres”

® % %k

; j07

S THEY went throngh with it—ihe proStE
ing, the solemn Church of England Tltu“s’acri'
minister’s panegyric of the boy who hac gt
ficed a promising career to die for his country 4 and
Julien—another woman in the crowd went 0¥y eef
over her reasons for pulling the wires that B¢, “apd
instrumental in getting her son “turned dow'nl' 0 d‘;

for the hundredth time wondered if it were 8% ¢ 1
over again if she would not act differel}ﬂ}’- AS .t,h‘;
she had he would not now be at her side. a8

three volleys were fired over the grave, an
post” sounded, she felt jealously for his hand /and

“Oh, mother, mother!” Maxwell groan®
wrenched it away.
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Exalting the Jew

HEN looking over the nations of the world
to discover what people have given the
Jew the greatest measure of freedom, bea{'
in mind the examples of two of the most
fhinent Jews ever honoured by England—Baron
Reading and Lorg Beaconsfield. Nowhere on the
Yontinent of Burope, only in America, has the Jew
€N permitted to achieve anything like the distinc-
ton he has won in England. Europe has driven the
Jew into the ghetto and persecuted him w1thopt
Stint, America has given the Jew a high place in
lance, in mugic and in drama. England only has
tXalted the Jew to high rank: Lord Beaconsfield as
Temier 5 generation ago; Baron Re?.dlng at the
Present time as Lord High Chief Justice and h_ead
of the Anglo-French Commission, now in the United
ates to adjust the fortunes of Mr. Pound
Sterling.
Baron Reading sounds more familiar as
Rutyg Isaacs, who when he was a little Jew
{ Orn in London, got weary of a stale
918 ity and ran away to sea; and when he
Ot weary of the sea went back to London, -
1€re his parents tried to make the young
Sailor 4 college graduate—but he bucked
that also and opened a broker’s office.
When he married Alice Cohen, daughter of
> Wealthy American merchant in New York,
he wag persuaded by her to study law. Had
he Temained a broker he would probably
be lending money to the Britisfh_ Gpv-
Srament instead of heading a commission
lo Settle the status of the pound sterling
Cxchange, for purposes of war. As a
lawYeP he was a bright and shining star;
a1 he Stayed with the law until 1904, when
3t the ‘age of 44 he became a Liberal M.P.
for Reading. He was so near a replica of
B for ambition and brilliance that
orCVears later he became Solicitor-General;
kpioi o Car later Attorney-General with a
,,nfg'ht'hood; in dazzling succession there-
BT 2 PC, a K.C.V.0., and in 1913 Lord
8L Chief Justice—at the very time he
?’\a_s Suspected, but exonerated, of unminis-
]f“a, dabbling in Marconi shares. Baron
s Ading i 5 near-great man as Disraeli, his
..,-}”Fpﬂtriot, was a truly great Tory, and one
& the 8reatest men of his time. Such is
Nglanq’s treatment of the talented Hebrew.

e oge ue

The “ Almighty ?" Dollar

Rom the accompanying photograph who

Could decide which of the two men,
T aron Reading or the big man at his
ng‘ht’ is the abler financier? They may be
Jaued for stage purposes Dollar and P9und.
d. - Morgan was born to the a1m1g1}ty
e011ar, Son of the greatest pure financier
55 Known in the United States, the late
he Pierpont Morgan, whose two pastimes were
aoldlng the balance of financial power
r;nong the magnates of Wall Street and
Wn§acking the art galleries of the world.
whlle Pierpont, the elder, was alive the
yé)rl 80t only occasional glimpses of the
Munger man who did the main work of the
a r&an office, and who at his father’s death
fin W years ago stepped on the pinnacle of
WalC€ in New York. When the British
Eear flice wanted a man who could act as
inneral burchasing agent for war supplies
n&tthe United States J. P. Morgan was the
op Ural chojce, Through his hands one way
iy Other passed the symbols of the millions upon
Ia ons of pbounds sterling exchange between Eng-

and the United States. ;
trig ®h a crack-brained Austrian a few months aglg
e, 4 to shoot Morgan because he thought that wou
g, the war, the son of J. Pierpont_ Morgan came
ang Joining " the martyr ranks of Lincoln, Garfield
hig CKinley, His own nerve and the activity of
Wo butler saved his life at the expense of an ugly
buu- In a few days he was out_ yachtmg and
thglng War gsupplies for Great Britain again as
beiu Dothing more serious had happened than
Mofg hit on the head by a brick from a wall. T P,
do) 531 knows more about the power of the almighty
othe. 20d the decline in pound sterling than any
natfr Merican; but it looks as though the great
Bays® Of which he is the financial head will yet
eOl]E O lend Great Britain a billion or so without
Dllrateral\Or else Mr. Morgan will lose his job as
Qﬂnehasin‘g agent for the War Office. Some Ameri-
that lancierg have been predicting g}lbly of.latg
ifte, € Centre of the financial world will be shifte
ganr the war trom London to New York. Mr. Mor-
he i Dro’bab-ly has his doubts about that. Any'we;ly,
belies‘,ego Wise a man to say such a thing even if he

it.

cierrom most recent accounts, United States finan-
0003 Wil lend the Allies anywhere between $600,-
hﬁl{ko and $800,000,000 at five per cent.; American

TS wil form a huge syndicate to under-write

the loan at one-half per cent commission. Mr. M.or»

gan made it quite clear that for the sake of gettlng

a market for American crop and munitions, his firm

would expect no more cogm;;sion than any other.
%

The Hesitating Trip-Hammer

ET no American financier imagine that the
L humblest member of the Anglo-French Commis-

sion is Sir Edward Hopkinson Hol.den, head qf
the London City and Midlap‘d Ban}i. Slr. Edward is
a John Bull to the last hair on his bellicose mous-
tache. He is as gentle as a stearr}-roller and has the
well-known hesitancy of the trlp-hammfer. Some
years ago he was in Canada—not for h.lS health—
and put up at the King Ed_ward Hotel in Toronto.
So far as the writer knew, Sir Edward—he was then
plain Mr. Holden—was alone, except for his secre-

DOLLAR AND POUND STERLING

status of the pound sterling.

tary. He did not arrive at'that hotel after the‘ man-
ner of Rider Haggard, who in the same year wriggled
to a top room and sat on the bed to talk to a room-
ful of reporters. Mr. Holden pre-empted a suite of
five rooms on the first floor up; the same suite that
J. Pierpont Morgan occupied when he was in Canada
with the Archbishop of Canterbury. What al_l the
rooms were for was of no concern to a humt_)le' inter-
viewer, who was permitted to occupy a chair in one
while waiting for Mr. Holden to emerge from some-
where down the corridor. When hg came M_r. Holqen
demonstrated that, in the art of giving an interview
according to his own British methods, he was chh
more dynamically astute than most great British
itici authors.
po‘l‘ilr%la;losu a;111(<i)rtha.nd‘.”’ he “,I’anted to know.
ke this down.
WI?II(le, ﬁiifietﬁz goor and for half an hour dicta'ted a
financial message, which the scribe worked like a
pneumatic riveter to get down long-hand. To make
sure that he was being COI‘I‘e'ctly transcribed Mr.
Holden stopped every little thlle and asked: -
“What did I say a little while ago about——?
Then with a parting hope that the message would
not be bungled in transit, as he would not be in town
next morning to read proofs, he strenuously per-
mitted the interviewer to eject himgelf, 3
Sir Edward Holden has been an expe‘rt‘dxagnos-
tician to Mr. Pound Sterling for a long while. Aqd
if the distinguished patient does not rally back in

“Sorry.

. P. Morgan, financial head of America, aqd Baron Reading, l}ead
l;/lfr.t:e Knglo-'g"e","h Commission, how in the United States to negotiate

a billion-dollar loan without collateral—and to readjust the exchange

his fellow-countrymen that were, or
feeling quite sad since he was
attacked by a member
ville. Mr. Reithdorf is again on the platform, but not
working for the P.S.L.

sian system in Germany,

the present crisis to Somewhere near his normal
temperature of $4.86, it will be no fault of his.

% g we
Riethdorf, a Patriot

PROFESSOR RIETHDORF, of Woodstock College,

and member of the Patriotic Speakers’ League,
has a greater sense of humour than most of

he would be
S0 vehemently
of Parliament up at Hunts-

He speaks with the same
German accent as before, carries the Same message
to Canadians, and continues to lambaste the Prus-
of which he knows a great
deal more than the majority of his critics—of whom
happily he has very few. Riethdorf is a
good example of what Germany failed to
do. He should be held up as a monument
to the blunderbund methods of the Father-
land. In this country, and as a citizen of
the British Empire engaged in outspokenly
condemning Germany, he is a fine saw-ofi
to the renegade Chamberlin who, in Ger-
many, writes books to condemn England.
Riethdorf was neither hypnotized nor
bribed in this country to be an anti-German.
He came boldly out almost as soon ag war
was declared to put himself on record as:
a free citizen in a langd of freedom to de-
nounce German absolutism, And he wilr
continue so to do.

By his residence in Canada Riethdorf has
learned the difference between Germanism
and humanity. And there is room in this
country for a large number of Germans-
who, in Germany at the bresent time are
condemning Prussia, but dare not open
their mouths in public. If these enforcedly-
loyal Germans could have the freedom of
Mr. Riethdorf they would be glad to exer-
cise it. :

g g e

The Defender of London

IR PERCY SCOTT has been given the

freedom of London ag Gen. Gallieni a

year ago was given the freedom of
Paris. It is his immediate business to or-
ganize the defences of London, not against
warships or German army corps and heavy
artillery, but against Zeppelin  bombs.
Count Reventlow says that London is a
fortress. He knows better. The only
fortress in London is the Tower of London,,
and that is an historical curiosity. London
never had any need for fortifications. She
is protected by the ships and the coast
defences of England., Sir Percy Scott
might easily tell Count Reventlow that
London is not a fortress, but that the whole:
of England is. Germany knows that an:
invasion of England is an impossibility.
The Zeppelin raids are her only remaining:
apology for the real thing. Sir Percy Scott
will not find it necessary to make London:
any such fortified city as Paris, which for
many years has been a triple ring of forts:
to keep out a possible German invader.
His only enemy is the air-craft of Germany.
And there is no man in England who
could better fight off Zeppelins than Sir
Percy Scott. He was the man who, before
the war, declared that in modern naval
warfare it was not the Dreadnought but
the submarine that must he reckoned with. He has
now to deal with a machine less formidable than
the submarine. When Sir Percy Scott completes

his plan for the defence of London, the mighty Zep-
pelin, which for a whole year now has been doing
its best to resemble anything but a scientific imita-
tion of the Flying Dutchman with intent to kill, may
begin to look about as near extinction for real war
burposes as the once famous bird known as the
Great Auk.
W o%e ue
Big Guns
ANADA now has a big gun committee—com-
C posed very largely of big guns. Those fifteen
powerful persons who, last week in Ot'tawa,
were organized into a pact to handle the munitions
problem of Canada and to see about the manufac-
ture of cannons in Canada are quite the most i_mpos—
ing list of people ever set to work together in the
same set of harness. In fact, it is so much of a
committee that it may be unable to move because
of its own weight. Three of the gentlen}en on the
list would accomplish more. It is of no importance
that certain interests are represented. W'}_xat the
munitions problem needs is not represen_tamon_but
administration; if by an absolute and wise aristo-
cracy vested in a single man—so much the bett;ar.
But who in this country could be such an autocrat?
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HONOURS EASY —By ALEX. JOHNSON

Being a Battle of Wits Between a Resourceful Woman and a Clever Masculine Person

fore the war Della Triuna was the only spot on
the Cote d’Azur which was not mobbed dur-
three parts of the Yyear. It has only
one efficient hotel. But the Grand Hotel des Anglais
is irreproachable. Cuisine, view, gardens and tennis
courts are beyond criticism. They are in facl every-
thing the prospectus claims for them, which is a good
deal, for the proprietor who composed that admirable
document is a thoroughgoing Gaul, and therefore
apt to be a little florid in praise.

The terrace was the star feature of the hotel; it
was cut at a perfect height for securing a perfect
temperature, and was arranged as a sun-trap.

Yet with all these advantages, Eileen, out of sheer
contrariety of spirit, sat and hated them all, not for
what they were—which would have been unreason-
able if not impossible—but for what they stood for.

Inez Lewis, sitting beside her, noted her depres-
sion, and asked the reason for it. Inez was an ordin-
ary girl—if there is such a thing as an ordinary girl—
and was rather afraid of Eileen. People often were.
Eileen had been to Oxford, and taken honours in
history, and to Africa, and shot things with some
skill and success. Moreover, she could talk.

Such a record and such accomplishments .would
no doubt merely have marked her down as a suffra-
gettish sort- of a person if she had not had a face to
help them out. Women who disliked her said her
mouth was too big and her eyes set too far back; but
even they admitted that she had nice hair. With
men her looks were more than striking enough to at-
tract attention, and once attention was attracted her
personality did the rest. They saw grit in her mouth
and soul in her eyes, and endowed her with a good
many other qualities to which her
claims were a little doubtful.

Now Eileen turned at Inez’ ques-
tion and smiled.

“Yes,” she said, “I am afraid I
am feeling a bit humpy to-day. I
think it must be all these men who
are on my nerves’—she indicated
the tennis court with a comprehen-
sive wave of her arm— They’re—
thev're so immaculately flannelled,
their whole lives are immaculately
flannelled, and so’s mine. It’s
enough to drive anyone back to
Africa. Just ' think, year in and
year out they go on existing with-
out saying anything worth saying
or doing anything worth doing;
and when they die they don’t die;
they simply cease to exist. ;
I think I'm going away to become
a char-woman, or a ’publican’s
wife, or a tinker, or someone else
who'’s allowed to have views of the A
world. There isn’t a man or wo-
man in the hotel who can talk
about anything, excepting you, of
course, dear—and possibly one or
two I haven’t met; and between
thirty and forty per cent. of the
men I have met devote more or less of my spare
time to making love to me!”

“you do talk, don’t -you?” said Inez admiringly.
«] expect you feel heaps better now. I believe,” she
went on—Inez always preferred discussing people to
abstract questions—“Mr. Dermer, who arrived last
night is supposed to be clever. Several people have
gaid that they got that impression, so I expect there
is some truth in it.”

“Him clever!”—Eileen came as near snorting as is
graceful in a heroine—“The people here call a man
‘clever’, if he can do a step-dance on a billiard table
without going through. That’s the sort of a thing
that passes for cleverness in this crowd. He can’t
dance, anyhow; and all he said to me last night—
someone introduced us, and it took me twenty min-
utes to shake him off—was ‘Rotten!’ and ‘Splendid!’”

“Really,” said Inez, laughing, “] expect he was
afraid of you. What on earth did you try to talk to
the poor man about? Syndicalism? or proportionate
representation?”

“Neither, so there!” said Hileen, with increasing
scorn. “I assure you I kept quite strictly to the most
childlike topics; the sky, and the sea, and the four-
teen kinds of subtropical palms growing in the hotel
gardens—"

«] expect you spouted all their Latin names.”

«1 didn’t, because I havn’t a notion what they are,—
and then I went on to a short but comprehensive dis-
cussion of our local golf, tennis and pigeon-shooting
facilities, adding a few well chosen words on grouse
prospects at home. I tell you, my dear, conversation-
ally, at all events, the man’s simply an imbecile.”

] ZILEEN sat on the terrace and felt worried. Be-

ing

They

ILEEN’S voice was clear and decisive. It
E was in fact impossible for anyone hearing her
to go on believing in Mr. Dermer. Mr. Dermer
himself found it so impossible that he was
obliged to resort to desperate measures. Eileen"s
voice had aroused him from a refreshing sleep in the

depths of a deck chair, thoughtfully placed by the
hotel management (or possibly the hotel gardener)
in a leafy retreat, from which Eileen’s own chair
barred the egress. He had yawned twice loudly and
coughed discreetly. Now ‘he got up, frying to make
the sort of noises that a newly awakened man may be
supposed to make, stretched himself laboriously, and
pushed a liesurely way out.

All might have been well if Inez had not become
hysterical at the critical second, and gurgled. Mr.
Dermer turned and gave vent to a well shaped grin.

He was a very big man, thin, but broad. His build
was a little clumsy, but there was nothing more about
him to suggest stupidity. There was nothing
“pretty” about his face, but it was clever, and strong,
and good-natured. Most people liked him immed-
iately, though a good many were puzzled by him.

He took off his hat to Eileen.

“Hallo, Miss Arthur-” he began, with a really ad-
mirable affectation of surprise. “This is a bit of luck!
Striking on al-
most the only
person I know
in the hotel—
at least the
only person I
know worth
talking to,” he
added twink-
ling.

Inez decided
imm e d iately
that, whatever
his conversa-
tional abilities
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sat together on the terrace after dinner.

or imbecilities, no fault could be found with his
twinkling.

Eileen, still outwardly placid, though inwardly fur
ious, introduced her, and they talked. Their coii-
versation was the usual Della Triuna shop. But even
Eileen was forced to go back on her own judgment
of Mr. Dermer. He quoted Swinburne, Mark Twain,
and Strindberg—without appearing to drag any of
them in—palmed off three spontaneous epigrams as
Shavian, and finally reduced Inez to fits with a brief
descriptive appreciation of his own journey from
Mentone to Della Triuna on a ten year old motor bi-
cycle, purchased for five pounds at a blacksmith’s.
To describe an adventure in the “mechanical” class
without becoming either technical or a bore is a rare
and refreshing achievement, which seemed to come
easily to Mr. Dermer.

FTER about twenty minutes he got up, excused
himself, thanked the ladies for their toleration

. of his intrusion, and finally turned to Eileen and
said: 4

“I say, Miss Arthur, they tell me all sorts of things
about you. It makes me quite afraid. I hear you're
most frightfully clever; took honours at Oxford, and
—and all that sort of thing.”

“I only got a third,” said Eileen, who had no idea
how to meet this cowardly attack, especially as she
was still just a little uncertain whether it was an at-
tack or not. Mr. Dermer went on placidly.

“And though I'm afraid I'm a most frightful duffer
myself, I would awfully like to have a chat with you
some time or other on one or two more serious topics.
Say on—Syndicalism—or perhaps proportionate rep-
resentation. ~

Eileen gasped.

“Of course,” added the tormentor, ‘“you understand
I’'m not much use at these things myself. Never was,
somehow. But I'm no end interested and keen on
learning. I always feel it’s the duty of a man who’s

_about the world, and picked up a few stray Dit®

a bit of an ass, and knows it, to get taught all he c’an
about things when he meets cleverer people.
got quite a passion for clever people, in fact. Attrac
tion of opposites, no doubt.” o

“I do mot suffer from any such attraction myself,
said Eileen, in her most “Do go away—I've sotide
use for you” tones.

Mr. Dermer turned on the smile again. d
“Splendid!” he observed, oracularly, and passé
away slowly to the company of the immaculaately

flannelled on the lower terrace.

When he was at last at a safe distance, Inez b
out laughing. 5

«“Well?” demanded Eileen, with asperity.

“Well,” laughed Inez. “You’ve been ragged, oy
dear, that’s what’s happened to you. And you joll¥
well deserve it, too. That man’s as clever as sin—
and ever so much nicer. He had you simply on toast
darling.” t

“] fail to see,” returned Eileen, obstinately, “tha
he showed any signs of being clever. It’s not clevel
to keep up a chatter like that about commonplacé at
currences. Lots of the world’s most appalling bores
make a practice of it, and do it much better than
does. He was merely a great deal more garrt e
than last might. I very much doubt now whether
shall ever speak to the man again.”

“Rubbish,” said Inez, with conviction. “Why Y&
silly thing, you’re just beginning to get interesteC °
him. And think how the poor fellow needs edllca“?,?’
anyhow. And he appealed to you so pathetically

“T don’t see that I'm called upon to educate BiT¥
said Eileen. Y%

“He called on you himself. Isn’t that enougjh? !

“No; it isn’t nearly enough, and he was decld‘ediry1
impertinent; so, as I say, I shan’t speak to him ag?
unless I’'m actually forced.”

urst

SHE was not actually forced. Mr. Dermer did IBlgt

press his company on either of them again. 1d
Hileen explained to Inez next day that she co“ct_
hardly ignore “the man” altogether—without attrd

ing attention; especially as he was rapidly becom

the most popular person staying at Della Triund
He had quite a phenomenal knack of being extreme
interested in whatever the person he was talking
seemed interested in; and people generally therei0
came ito regard him as intelligent. R

So Eileen did not ignore him. It became rathel
vious after a few days to everyone except hers
that she was going out of her way not to ignoré .hm;

She herself only admitted her change of opini®
gradually, beginning by confessing that he coulds ‘;5
his day, play a respectable game of tennis. She Wot
rather disgusted to find that Mr. Dermer had als0 i
things—had actually been all the way to Africa U 1y
it; and once she detested him cordially for neafdi_
three hours, when before a small but interested au_ty
ence, he set her right over the penetrating capaﬂlf
of the type of game rifle bullet she used her 4
Other people’s knowledge is only tolerable SO long
it does not check us in our own subjects. at

«0f course,” she had said, “I don’t know much abo
these things—except from experience.”

Mr, Dermer laughed.

“A little knowledge can be as dangerous & ot
that way as any other,” he answered, “if yoU % s
away at a rhinocerous at that distance with & 3.3111
Jeffries’ split, he’d take as much notice of it 2%
express armoured train, and be within twenty yal
of you before you could get in a second shot.” g

There followed the quick laugh that marks the @
cient and unanswerable score.

This one small discomfiture challenged her- m
decided that she must get a public revenge in 50 1
way or other. She was sure that if she could u':he
a general conversation on to some such topiC 85 e
Poor Law or the Pragmatic Sanction she could %ut
him look the sort of idiot he professed to be: al,
conversation at Della Triuna, when it became gene:ﬁd
was usually confined to sport and the weatheX ‘ide
it was difficult to divert it to themes demanding Wicﬁ'
interests and an understanding of “educated” top 1y
In the meantime Mr. Dermer went on indeﬁniteon
finding new and entertaining comments to ma
sport and the weather. v

When they met without an audience, which—P? {h
most astounding series of coincidences, they did wby
increasing frequency, he talked intelligently, me
no means inteliectually; yet there was always S0 160
thing quizzical about his commencs which puz’
and exasperated her. : Wb

If she had been just a shade less sure of her gin
ground she might have suspected him of attemP e
to patronize her. But a girl who has long s
treated as an intellectual equal by intellectual men
rarely liable to such qualms. (i

So for a few days she merely continued to hate B o
and find him a very interesting study. But of Ous
thing she remained convinced—that Mr. Dermel ked
not really clever, but merely a man who knoC* s

A

cquired

She
3

(Continued on page 17.)
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The Court House.
(Le Palais de Justice.)

A Typical Street and Church.

'FAMOUS SENLIS

The Destroyed French Town Nearest Paris

The Registry Office.
(Parquet Greffe.)

¢

The Railway Station.

Stefansson Encore

EXPLORER STEFANSSON deserves the con-
8ratulations of Canada that the rumours of his
Nop 98ath  were “grossly exaggerated.” From
&enee Via Herschell Island comes the cheerful intelli-
Drev-e that the Icelandic Canadian giant who, on a
Pacelous trip, is said to have discovered a fabulous
e, blond Eskimos, is alive and well, and still
CangyotiNg mew things in the far North for the
Karl dian Government, who sent him up in the
Nomuk two/ years ago at a cost of $75,000. The
diseoe'HerSC‘héH despatch states that Stefansson has
Ugloo ST new Canadian land southwest of St. Pat-
tillelfi I8lang. ; This was a continuation of the con-
The tai ghepp several degrees west of Banks Land.
uonsbarty intended to pursue their further investiga-
9L this shelf north and west, but were pre-
reale ¥ bad weather and ice, and after 70 days of
Dolay Struggling returned to their base for the
dngq ar, . That was shortly after the war broke out
hag  little jegg than a year ago now. Stefansson
Oniy, Ot yet heard about the war. To him there is
dng JN€ gregt struggle—of man with the elements
wherWIth 8eography. He is in a part of the world
gy i 0 other kind of war is possible. In this,
Yho = I8 to be congratulated. Some of the soldiers
ing qurpen‘t last winter in the trenches of Flanders
Ble,ne aNce might be able to give the explorer a few
tor‘t, i?tal lessons in the real hardship of discom-
We. am;)t of privation.
w"(‘qu 1 Mot told when Stefansson will leave . the
PropapSt Dature and return to the world of war.
Du, Hly When the war is over—if his money holds
Dart, WAV come back to find that while he and
2 hypg ¥ of explorers have been struggling to add
e SQuare miles or so to Canadian territory,
£ "°P0dy but whalers and Eskimos may ever
5’ Sa ., AMies anq giplomats have redistributed a
enﬂati OTtion of Europe and the world at large. His
°18 as a land finder will then be of great

.

ENLIS, a little Cathedral town twenty miles
north of Paris, was one of the French towns
ravaged by the Germans on the grand march

to the French Capital before the Battle of the
Marne. The story of Senlis, recalled by these
snap-shots taken by a Canadian who visited the
. place recently, is one of the proven enormities of
the Huns in the early part of the war. Some wine-
seller fired on the troops. He was ta.k.en out and
shot. Mayor Odont and twelve citizens wera
taken as hostages. The twelve were brought to
court-martial. The Mayor, whose chateau in the
vineyards had already been burned, was ordered
to be shot. Eleven of the other twelve were shot
on two following days. The twelfth escaped by
gathering straw and posing as a harvester. The
main street and many of'the houses were de-
stroyed. The cathedral, built too solidly for Ger-
man shells, was not ruined. And it was the effo}'ts
of the Cure of the cathedral, who proved with
tears in his eyes that no shots had been fired from
the tower, that prevented the Germans from com-
pletely destroying Senlis after the manner of Lou-
vain. Senlis was the last French town ravaged
by the Germans in that part ‘of the war preceding
the Battle of the Marne. It is now a scene to re-.
mind tourists of German atrocities.

Explorer Stefansson in the Land of the Living.

importance. And it may take somebody with the
exploring genius of Stefansson to discover what has

Once a Fine Residence.

become of a once great race of people known as
German war lords by war made extinct.

The Power of the People

O greater tragedy of calculated unpreparedness
N ever was known than the failure of munitions
in"Russia. That failure was never so much of
a tragedy as during the past two months. Because
Russian soldiers lacked ammunition for their rifles,
and Russian field-gunners shells for their cannons,
the Russian army lost more since midsummer than
it had gained in the ten months previous—except the
determination to stand together as a nation and to
win. The failure of munitions has been variously
explained as due to lack of munition factories before
the war, to the blowing up of munition factories by
German spies, to the installation of machinery mak-
ing cartridges the wrong size. But that is only the
beginning. Enterprise in the Russian people and
patriotic courage in the Russian army would have
made amends for that. But nothing short of a revo-
lution could make amends for the greed of bureau-
cratic contractors who refused to buy shells except
at a profit of ten per cent.; the deliberate delay in
placing orders because of disloyalty among Govern-
ment officials; the pro-German influence born of the
devil and oismarck which has been a drag on the
Slav nation since the first great popular upheaval
began to spell victory. Russian officials poisoned by
German bribes were forcing Russian soldiers to face
German armies with practically empty rifles. Some
of the bravest and finest soldiers in the world were
sacrificed by tens of thousands because officials prac-
ised against the army and the nation high treason
produced by the most desperate methods known to
darkest Germany. The trail of the reptile is hard te
remove. But in Russia the people have begun to
remove it. The Russian people have now shaken
hands with the army and the corrupt Germanized
officials are being sidetracked. It is a pity they
could not be openly crucified.
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By THE MONOCLE -MAN

Mr. Lloyd George—or anybody else—to
tell us. It can be put in a short sentence.

We have not discovered yet that we are at war.

When we do make that great discovery we will

become, perhaps, the most formidable fighting or-

ganization in the world. But it may be too late.

‘The Germans may not wait for us to wake up. They

woke up about fifty years ago; and they do not

quite see why they should not take full advantage of
their early awakening. We slumbered peacefully
on, doped with pacifist soothing syrup, while the

Germans got deliberately and mightily ready to

make war on mankind and bring to their feet the

entire civilized world. It was a big job they had in
mind. But there were big rewards to be won by
putting it through. So they went at it, with char-
acteristie Teuton patience and thoroughness, and
prepared in cold blood for “war, murder and sudden
death,” while many of the rest of us organized peace
congresses and insisted that war was obsolete.

oY %

AND the dangerous feature of our sad case is
that we still think that real, brutal war of the
old sort is obsolete, in spite of the fact that

one has been going on for over a year, in spite of
Belgium and Poland, in spite of the perfectly plain
intention of the Germans to take the winnings of
war if they can. As Mr. Lloyd George—who is thor-
oughly awake and an example to all his fellow-
Britons—so shrewdly says, the reason for the settled
sommnolence of the British Islanders is their beauti-
ful faith in their navy. They say, in effect: “Yes,
war is a frightful thing, and we feel so sorry for
the poor Belgians, and we will go 'over as soon as
we can and help the threatemed French, and we
have perfect faith in the power of the Russians to
‘come back.’ But—don’t you know—those Berlin
beggars can’t get at us. Our sea-dogs are on guard.”
So even our Britons at home sleep on. Their mag-
nificent pugnacity has brought more volunteer fight-
ers to the army than the War Office can quite handle,
but, as for taking this war seriously and Prussian-
izing the nation and compelling greedy capitalists
to do with war-time profits and organizing industry,
the free-born Britons will not stand for all that.

we ¥ ¥

WE in Canada are in a far deeper sleep. We

began by permitting our English, Irish and

Scotch youths to leave us and go home to fight
for the old grey mother. With them went a number
of our own bravest and most adventurous spirits.
These latter were awake. They knew that war had
come again. Since then we have been sending from
time to time the ever-increasing number of our
young men who wake up. Our industries have been
making shells and other things; but, of organized
national effort, bringing us all in —“gven you and I”
—_there has been little or nothing. Stop the first
ten men you meet on the street, and get into frank
conversation with them, and 1 venture the surmise
that not more than one will have a realizing sense
that Canada is fighting for her life—that, if we do
not win this war, what we have always known as
Canadian individual liberty will soon be a dream of
the past. To put it another way—there is practically
no danger of conscription in Canada to-day. But,
if we lose the war, there will be conscription here—
either British conscription for defence, or German
conscription as a part of the German Empire—
within ten years. That is, Canadian lads of ten
years and under will be “conscripted” if we do not
fight hard enough now to win.

W ¥

THE whole German nation is at war. The whole
German nation got ready to go to war before
they precipitated the conflict. ‘The whole
French nation is at war. They were not so ready at
the beginning, but they had the machinery and the
willingness to get ready. And now they are all at
war. The Russian nation was too huge to be wholly
organized for war. If it had been, Germany would
never have dared to challenge it. But it did put
immense armies into the field; it did sacrifice them
to the common cause with magnificent loyalty; it
is now making more armies ready as rapidly as it
can. Pretty well the whole Italian nation is at war.
But the British nations are still making war as war
was made fin the period before nations-at-arms were
born. They are sending out expeditionary forces—
as we sent Wellington to the Peninsula and Mari-
borough to the Continent. We act as if it were a
case of “heads, we win; tails, the Germans lose.”
We do not believe for a minute that not only is our
splendid Empire at stake, but our individual happi-
ness and freedom.
Wy %

WE need make no mistake on the point, however.
If the Germans win this war, they will recoup
themselves handsomely = for - their enormous
logses in men and means. We ought .to know by

| E all know what is the matter with the
British peoples to-day. We did not need

now that war is the same old brutal and thievish
business it always was, and not at all the romantic
and rose-water version which has been painted for
us during this generation. We are too prone to
think of war as a gigantic game of Rugby, played
according to fastidious rules and in the true sport-
ing spirit, and not to be soiled by such sordid and
bestial crimes as plain stealing, intentional murder
and systematic rape. But we know now that this
pleasing theory is as false as the h-11 that war
really imitates. We have seen German officers

steal, right and left. We have seen Vthem,murder in.

sheer wantonness. The abuse of women makes
many a sickening page in the official and sWoOrl 1€
ports on their atrocities.

we g e

AND we may be very sure that, if they win an'd
are in a position to impose their will on their
enemies, they will stop short: of nothing t0
reward their soldiery and entrench their future
national position. For instance, if they want
Canada, they will take it; and they will govern 1t
and they will shoot, jail or exile any who dare St‘%}l
‘n their way. The only limit to German “right =
if they win—will be German might. They Will 19
hesitate to take territory, hold conquered and U
willing peoples and levy crushing indemnities. The
collection of trophies of the Government and DY
individuals will be quite in the mediaeval
This is war—it is neither a chivalrous duel 0
sort of thing we waged in South Africa. z
' THE MONOCLE MAN:
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ILNA has joined the list of fallen cities which
since the great Russian retreat in Poland
has included the other industrial centres,
Warsaw and Lodz, besides a number of

fortified positions. The supreme German effort
during the past week has been against the Russian
lines defending the three great northern centres of
Riga, Dvinsk and Vilna. -With an -army of 400,000

to 500,000 men, Hindenburg a week ago last Friday
From the region east of Vilkomir
The first

began his drive.
he launched three separate main attacks.
had its objective at the Dvina,

OF VILNA

the wily and spectral Grand Duke Nicholas.
Grand Duke is now in the Caucasus, and is I€
of the exciting task of extricating big armies in
tight places. Gen. Russky has the main contract
that area, under the supreme command of the ing
and assisted by Lovanoff, who at Kovno i8 keeP nn
back the Austro-Germans from making headway ¢
the route to Kier. o
The situation is of profound interest even bo-uy
military people; the problem of how far a greaf M‘g’le.
can retreat without being bagged, caught 12

just morth of Dvinsk; the
second, the bridge-heads at
Dvingk, and the third, the
Vilna-Petrograd railway at a
point about midway between
Vilna and Dvinsk.

Tor a week previous to the
main attacks, trains were
rolling into Kovno almost in-
cessantly, all loaded with

new trains of siege and field el
artillery with abundant sup- \ k!
plies of ammunition for them. ;

From Kovno the guns were \.

distributed to the three N B

armies designated to bear the i 7_/./!/, £

burden of the advance. From KONIESEERG .

the general vicinity of Vilko- B s 72

mir the three thrusts began
simultaneously. North of
Dvinsk the German front was
extended up the Dvina to a
point half way between
Jacobstadt and Dvinsk, but
at no place did it succeed in
forcing a crossing of "the
river. The second army
pressed to the western out-
skirts of Dvinsk, where it is
still heavily engaged and
apparently has taken by
storm some of the Russian -
points of support. The only
pronounced success fell to
the third army, which had
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the railway for its objective.

The failure of the Russians
to hold the railway was fol-
lowed by a rapid retreat.
Utilizing his large numbers j
of cavalry, an arm which has played an important
part in all the operations in the Courland theatre,
von Hindenburg proceeded to tighten his coil around
Dvinsk and extend his ‘sweep to envelop Vilna. In
less than two days the cavalry had penetrated to
Vidsy and Komai, twenty and twenty-six miles re-
spectively beyond the railway and due south of
Dvinsk. Moving eastward they opened a path for
the infantry, which extended the wedge laterally.

While the operations against Dvinsk were pro-
ceeding, the Germans sent towards Vilna were be-
ginning to compass a great victory which, according
to experts, will probably be their last in the drive
over Russian territory in that direction. The Rus:
gian army on_the front of Vilna, cut off from retire-
ment along the Petrograd road, still had one line of
railway retreat open, the line running south-east
from Vilna in the direction from which the Bavarians
and von Mackensen are advancing. The evacuation
of Vilna began long ago. All the war material was
taken out.. It is now a matter of retiring the armies
which in the Vilna triangle probably numbers not
less than 400,000 men. It is the object of the Ger-
mans to bag this army; an object which they have
been trying to achieve ever since the beginning of
the retreat through Poland. .. .= & 7

In the retirement from Vilna. there 'is va grave
danger that the Russian armies may be cut off—
until they reach some point far enough east to escape
the jaws of the German tongs made by those two-
fold manipulators,
Other successful- escapes from similar tongs '‘and
traps were made by the arch-countermanoeuvring ‘of

the trap set by Hindenburg and Mackensen in the area of war in

Hindenburg and Mackensen.,

g ¢
Recent despatches state that the Czar’s armies may successfuly e.scagd

dicat
by this map.

7 |
tongs, split by a wedge and generally dem““g,sli I
by swift, offensive tactics, backed up by enor

overwhelming artillery.

Turn About ciend
A S Sandy holed out on the first green, his fmﬂni
from over the border asked, “And hoW
strokes did you take?”

“Wight,” replied the Scot. ]
“Ah!” said the Englishman. “I took seven
that’s my hole.” o
The Scotsman ventured no reply; but whell oy
the second green, the Englishman repeated hi8 “an
mer question, the latter shook his head and, W enﬂi

expression of infinite wisdom on his face,
murmured : 10

“Na, na, my mannie; this time it’s my
ask first.”

.tur-r‘n

. L) i ¥ A.
Qur Premier’'s Message
T the close of his address to the Canadif"li1 gif
A of Ottawa on Thursday of last WeeS .t
Robert Borden concluded with this insP
message:

“And so I come back to you from the men 1
from the French people, from the British peoP fr’l,tiw;
that message—with a message not only of determ J
but of confidence as well. One cannot tell whatth,oﬂf,,
the final result come from this war. The events ent
which we are moving are so wonderful, so,tfe’ine 1!
so world-compelling, that we can hardly real ”.a y’“‘
significance,  One of my colleagues: said to me

ol
at the




280 that this war seemed to him as the suicide of civili-
Zation.

“Let us hope rather that it may prove to be the death
of much that marred and hindered the progress and de-
Velopment of civilization and democracy. Perhaps we
Might feel like hoping, and indeed believing, that this
Var may prove to be the birthpang attending the na-
tivity of a truer and nobler civilization, in which this
SOuntry, as one of the great free nations of the Empire,
Will haye Izo inconsiderable place and will play no un-

Biart

Marconi to Zeppelin

ARCONI, the discoverer of wireless, paid his
brofound and startling disrespects last week

to Count Zeppelin, the inventor of the baby-
Murder air-machine that bears his ignoble name.
arconi was in one of the hotels overlooking Tra-
falgar Square when Zeppelin bombs dropped in that
Dart of London, killing 20, and injuring 86, nearly all
9f them civilians. In-one startling moment the great
Iventor, now a lieutenant in the Italian army, to
Which he went from New York when Italy declared
Yar on Austria, saw the vision of diabolism which
€ great invention gives to people that hate God.
arconi distinguished the closing years of the nine-
teenth century with the remarkable invention which
18y have been in the brains of other men, and was
ound to come out somewhere—though not in Ger-
Many, which invents very few things that help the
W_or1¢ Count Zeppelin was also busy at that time.on
IS scheme for conquering the air with freight trains
“UR by gasbags. The Kaiser acclaimed Count Zep-
"8lin as the greatest man of the nineteenth century,

= o

i
i
s
'

Sengnw Marconi, photographed in England as a Lieu-

fwa"t of the Italian Army. He condemns Germany

€ recent Zeppelin outrages, one of which he
witnessed in London.

q . :
siI:ld 8ave his name to the air-machines which have
rines €Come more infamous than German subma-

faf;nd 4s Marconi pondered over the tragedy of Tra-
"iev?;,. Square he broke out excitedly to an inter-

Mypg, an invention of mine had been used for such
tegt £r With the sanction of my King I would pro-
\beagalnst it before the whole people of my country
fore the worla.”

Vep arconj thought Count Zeppelin must be feeling
ng mbadly over the outrage, which as he said did
Civiliore. to help Germans win the war than bombing
Co oo innocents in Berlin. He does not understand
&y “€PDelin, who is said to have personally direct-
Rajger OUtrage. Neither does he appreciate the

om.’, Whom he met ten vears ago at a dinner in
lm]ite Just after wireless had become a world-wide
Stoley ", He told the Kaiser then that Germany had
Mape., I8 invention. That made the Kaiser angry.
an o IS recollections of him are that the Kaiser is
Dot kgOtISt. Marconi was too charitable. He does
Ing t(?ow the House of Hohenzollern, which, accord-
man A0 eminent French scientist, comes to a cli-

In ¢, Wilhelm I, as a dynasty of degenerates.
Mgy “4Ct, the genius of Marconi, the Latin gentle-
Q"Hﬂt 18 directly incompatible with the genius of
Mygi -, “®bpelin, who, with all his scientific passion,
YWeen 12V the soul of a brigand. The difference be-
Why it w.rconi and Zeppelin makes it very clear
the i &8 impossible for Italy to have stayed in
b\erOS‘me Alliance with Germany in a war for the

°f outraging humanity. - :
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CHEERFUL HUMAN PICTURES

THE MANLESS HOP-PICKERS.
This happy feminine family have sent their men to the front and go hop-picking without them:.

THE ELOQUENT WIFE OF AN ORATOR.

Mrs. Winston Churchill, who opened a hut for female munition workers in Edmonton, Eng., addressing
some of the workers,

THE DEMOCRACY OF THE HORSE.

British war horses demonstrated the humanity of an inhuman war by being permitted to eat at the
riders’ tables.
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Parish Politics

ON. A. E. KEMP, and his national purchasing
pommission, has the biggest task of any man
in Canada. He must spend wisely and fairly

more than ten million dollars a month. Yet the To-
ronto Globe, unmindful of Mr. Kemp’s national work,
upbraids him for telling some labour men he is too
busy to take any interest in their small grievance.
Such action on the part of the Globe is parish poli-
tics and quite unworthy of that great daily.
w %

Their Knavish Tricks

ANADIANS have little reason to love the Ger-
mans, and when all the stories to be told by
our returned soldiers have been heard there

will be less reason than now. Therefore, on every
Sunday morning let each citizen sing heartily:

“Confound their politics,
Frustrate their knavish tricks.”

The Bishops of the Church of England in session
at. Toronto last week decided wisely when they kept
with both hands the second verse of the National
Anthem.

% W %
When Practices Differ

OWN in New York they are already talking of
the tax-rate to be imposed in 1916. The rate
is practically known now and will be certain

in November. In Canada the municipal tax-rates for
1916 will be decided any time between March and
June. In New York they do not wait wuntil the
money is half spent before deciding how to raise it.
In Canada, methods are so slip-shod that the city
councils are usually six months late in deciding what
tax-rate is necessary. This explains some of our
municipal inefficiency.

Clean Politics

OLITICS conducted under proper rules and by
honourable men are nat “dirty.” Every citi-
zen should be a clean politician—interested in

good government for the sake of the nation, not the
party. The Board of Social Service of the Methodist
Church has resoluted in favour of—

1. Ministers to interest themselves in

duties of voters.

2. Abolition of party patronage.

3. Publication of names of contributors to

campaign funds.

4, A public prosecutor for election offences.

5. Civil service reform.

This is a political propaganda well worthy of the
best efforts of the Methodist Church and every other
Church. “Clean” politics will replace “dirty” politics
only when the public conscience demands it.

e g %

Conscription Unwise
ONSCRIPTION in British countries is unwise
C as well as unnecessary. But conscription
should not be confounded with universal train-
ing. It is necessary, as the Labour-Government of
Australia decided a few years ago to have every
citizen receive a certain amount of military train-
ing. That is universal training, not conscription.
One can imagine exceptional circumstances, but
these are not yet reached in the British Empire. Le#
us hope that we shall never find ourselves in such
extreme need for national derenaers.

wouE W

Equal Wages for Women
OME recent discussion would create the impress-
S ion that no woman ever got the same wages as
a man, when doing the same work. This iz
ridiculous. Mr. Lloyd-George is not introducing any
new feature when he decides that women shall get

the
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the same pay for the same amount of work as men
in the munitions factories. Any number of women
in Canada get relatively higher wages than men, con-
sidering the amount of work they do, and its mone-
tary value. Perhaps a strict figuring would show
that their average is lower. In certain cases, un-
skilled female labour is underpaid and a minimum
wage, set by a provincial wage-board, is advisable.
Yet the principle of equal work and equal pay has
iong been recognized in this country, even when it
was overlooked in actual practice.

Wy e
Above the Law

OME one at Winnipeg has thrown out the sug-
S gestion that Cabinet Ministers are above the
law and that under the British Parliamentary
system no Cabinet Minister can be brought before
the courts for deeds done as a Minister. This is a
curious doctrine.

Let us suppose that a Cabinet Minister feels that
his Deputy Minister has secrets he might betray, and
he gives the man an overdose of a deadly poison.
Most of us would think that a crime. But accord-
ing to this dictrine the Cabinet Minister is not to be
tried by Canada’s criminal code.

With regard to lesser crimes—a Cabinet Minister
sells one hundred appointments to one hundred men
at one thousand dollars each, and puts the money in
his pocket. Most of us would think that a crime, but
the author cannot, according to this new doctrine,
be arrested and brought to trial.

In this particular Manitoba case, several people
seem to have conspired to rob the Province of eight
hundred thousand dollars. Some unknown persons
actually got the money. Yet if Hon. Dr. Montague,
or Hon. Mr. Coldwell, for example, were to say, “I
took that money while I was a Cabinet Minister,”
he cannot he accused of a crime and his confession
would absolve all others who have participated.

If this doctrine prevails, Mr. Kelly, the contractor,
is a gentleman pursuing a respectable business, Mr.
Horwood is a fine civil servant, and the Roblin Cabi-
net are entitled to niches in Manitoba’s Hall of Fame.
And then—the effect on all the rest of us. The com-
petition for places in the cabinets of Canada and in
the public works departments will be tremendous.

W oW %
Public Executioners

OME are born, some achieve and some are forced.
S The License Commission of Ontario is achiev-
ing. Appointed only a few months ago, it al-
ready has captured the Toronto daily papers, and
drags them at its chariot wheels. From being two
respectable citizens of two respectable junior burgs,
Messrs. Flavelle and Dingman have blossomed out
into the limelight as two high-priced head-liners. Sir
Adam Beck and Dr. Shearer are fading into the back-
ground in competition with these new luminaries.
According to these daily bulletins from the License
Commission, the wishes of the people of the Province
are not to be considered in deciding when licenses
shall go or be extinguished. Public opinion is as of
little moment to them as to Sir Adam Beck in his
palmiest days. If public opinion was quiescent, Sir
Adam would go out and arouse it. The License Com-
mission do not even bother to do that. They simpiy
state what shall be done, and it is done—public opin-
ion or no public opinion. If they decide to put a

hotelkeeper under the guillotine, he has scar@ly
time to bare his neck to the blow. If they decide
overnight that the bars in any city should close at
seven o’clock in the evening, they close at seven.
A litigant at Osgoode Hall has a chance to appead
from the decision of a High Court judge—but there 15
no such privilege with the Ontario License Commis
sion. When they say “thumbs down,” the execution-
er’s axe falls with amazing swiftness. They are On-
tario’s best imitations of real Prussian frightfulness.
L

Canada Is Interested :
UITE funny in some respects is the bargaining
Q now going on in New York between the allie
and the United States financiers. When tbe
Allies’ representatives landed in New York, t,he
United States capitalists were smacking their lips
expecting a juicy melon. The announcement thaf
the Allies wouwiu be glad to borrow money from NeW
York to pay for United States supplies, but that they
would not deposit bonds or stocks, came as a shoc

to the American bargainers. They had counted o8
Kk from

getting some of their own securities bac dis-
Europe at bargain prices. They were bitterly @l
appointed.

If the Allies do 10C
States
g for
d al
yvery

Canada is vitally interested.
get sufficient encouragement in the United
they will be forced to send more of their order:
munitions to this country. Canada has not ha
the orders it could handle and missed some ‘
profitable transactions, largely because our marn d
facturers did not realize the big opportunities offere™
If the United States authorities take the view
no money can be raised in the United States t0 pa
for munitions, but only for food-stuifs and cottom
then the Allies must buy more munitions here. . 4

In the meantime, the New York “Herald” justifi®
the hard bargaining by United States bankers
quoting Hotspur’s words to Glendower:

“Pll give thrice so much land to any well deser
tfriend;

But, in the way of bargain, mark ye me,

T'll cavil on the ninth part of a hair.”

woRe ¥

That General Election 4
VENTS in some provinces seem to indicat?m
E swing in Canada from provincial Conservatis
to provincial Liberalism. There are some If‘;ll
erals who see in this movement the early dOW.n,hts
of the Borden Government. Some of the lesser L
of the Dominion Liberal party find much encourd
ment in this view. t0
They should be careful not to allow themselves “~
be misled. Sir Robert Borden stands higher, Derz‘zﬂ_
ally, with the Canadian people than at any time has
ing his public career. His visit to Englan,d d's
brought him as great renown as any of Sir wilfri¢ -

ving

visits gained for that brilliant Canadian. Moreovrfg’
the administration of affairs at Ottawa, thoughcent

yet ideal, has been considerably improved in 1€
months. There is less talk of waste, extravaga ‘
and partisan patronage. Under these circumstancus
a general election is not so likely to be disastf‘{ix
to the Government now as it would have been #
months ago. tnat

Even if the Liberal optimism were justified, pl
would be no reason for an unnecessary genera. ion
tion. Canada needs political unity for the durall
of the war, not political antagonism.

ncé

THE C.N.R. PRESIDENT'S FIRST TRIP TO VANCOUVER

R

Sir William Mackenzie has made the first trip over the C.iN. R:
on his own road. This photograph was taken at Resplendent, near Mt.
The train was then going at 60 miles an hour.

ing.

from Toronto to Vancouver, €
Robson, at 8 o’clock in the
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Madame Bouguereau’s Bit

A NARROW courtyard with staid apartment houses
5 at its streetward end—in one of these, the
Visitor is told, lives Madame Bouguereau; and
a8 We pass on we see many windows and an occa-
Slonal open doorway revealing easels, a dais and a
Wealth of colourful hangings; but at the very end
We come upon a little, inner, gravelled court, sur-
founded by trees and its high walls hung with vines.
This jg the entrance to Madame Bouguereau’s real
Ome, her studio, in which the grey-haired woman
ZV Om years cannot conquer lives and works amid
he beauty created by herself and her famous
usbang,

Of late years Madame Bouguereau has shared the
S.tudlo Wwith a young Canadian miniaturist, who is
tlke a4 son to her, F. Boyd Waters, and we found
hem both in the big pleasant room, Madame Bou-
SUereay looking the picture of dignified age in her

ack velvet gown.

Yes that would wander to the surrounding loveli-
ness drew the comment, “You are fond of pictures,”
and a worq of enthusiasm for M. Bouguereau’s beauti-
Ul nudes brought a heartfelt,

I A_h, that always touches a tender sppt. Seef”
eadlng the way to a portrait of the artist, at his
asel, though the angel of death already hovers at
'S elbow, “Here I have painted him as he always

thas\W‘O_rk'ing, working. People came and went in

ine Studio here, but he never stopped working, quk-
togi S0 I have shown him at his canvas, working

W he very moment when the angel of death came
tell him ‘it was time to stop.”

P M,adame Bouguereau is an American who came to
aris, ag a girl, to study, and was dismayed to find
® Studios closéd to women.

teaT‘h‘ere was no teacher but self—and self is a poor

Cher,” she said.
ga.ol} the subject of her enterprise and success in
Ming the coveted privilege, Madame is very modest.
Clai Was the pioneer woman student in the life

B Ses of Paris, and at twenty-four married M.
OUguereqy.

evi df What use she made of her opportunities the

= aenCe Surrounds her. One saw such charming

1 TCoal sketches of children, and one particularly
°lY mother and child in oils, “L’Amitie Divine,”
,,Illgl' n last year’s Salon.
i ave a model every morning,” she said. “I can

andmo.re. for the soldiers that way—by making money

ang 8lving work to other women better able to sew

Make dressings than I am.”

MONA CLEAVER.

A Lady of Grace

HE last Canadian woman to be honoured by the
title of Lady of Grace of the Order of St. John
Of Jerusalem is Madame J. R. Thibadeau, of
- emont, Quebec. For
b dey Years Madame Thi-
he 1311 Wwas president of
otre Dame Hospital,
W ys‘OIltreal., and has al-
Dhily, been identified with
in thnthljoplc movements
inniat City. Since-the be-
devotng of the war she has
Datme(-i herself entirely to
Dresjgtlc work, and was
Pypg ¢ of the Patriotic
Prane and the “Aide a la
bagey Madame Thi-
Beiqgu and  Madame
-Beique’ Wwife of Senator

re S, are the only two
Wh eh“c-anadian women
0 4Ve thus been hon-

ur, ]
Kin? by His Majesty the

Outy
I,

e SRS |

Pamilton Home
'Convalescent

eroes

latest hospital for
Ounded  Canadian
froy, “Oldiers  returning
eﬂtabl-,he war has been
H&mmllshed at  Dunedin,
of ton, the residence
thoy rlf' P. D. Crerar. Al
ingtif the need of such
b nyti“)ﬂs has not yet
ey Ogr €atly felt, the num-
S0lgjq,. "eturned Canadian
limg ;5 Tequiring medical care not being large, the

B
- CaleS looked forward to when Canada will be

antje; UPON to care for many of her own sick. In
h&"’e Pation of this, a certain number of residences
8 gorlen accepted by the Government to be used

“NValescent homes. As Would naturally be ex-

ID¥eEaP-Ac R S F M NPE

MRS. SANDFORD FLEMING'S HOME FOR CONV ALE
At Seliing, Kent, England.
to health in this hospital.
of Ottawa.

T SCOU R ITER:

M> Al N LY

pected of one whose name has always been synony-
mous with that of patriotism and public welfare,
Mrs. Crerar was among the first to offer the use
of her home for this purpose.

One big, cheery room has been fitted with ten
beds and all other necessary sick-room equipment in
readiness for the men from the base hospitals
overseas. The life of a soldier convalescing in such
surroundings should be quite bearable. Tables and
cards, dominoes and smoking supplies, books and
easy chairs—everything possible has been provided
to ensure his comfort and entertainment during that
period of enforced inactivity. Mrs. Crerar is to be
congratulated on the thoroughness with which she
has carried out her scheme.

A Peace Celebration

N’ these distressing days, it is a pleasing interlude
to note that the Governor of Indiana has called
for a general celebration, on October 7th, in

honour of James Whitcomb Riley, who on that day
will keep his sixty-sixth birthday, Canadians join
with their cousins across the border in all good
wishes for the Hoosier poet, who has sung so many
memorable songs of the simple and lovable things
of life. We all know that melodious poem, be-
ginning—
“There, little girl, don’t cry,
They have broken your doll, I know;
And the tea-set blue and the play-house, too,
Are things of the long ago.
Childish troubles will soon pass by—
There, little girl, don’t cry.”

Then there is the exquisite song on “Clover,”
which has all the sweetness and fresh charm of a
June morning, and which shows, as well as anything
he has written, the true and simple nature of the
singer. There is also the unforgettable poem about
the “Gobble-uns.” No one who has heard of “little
orphant Annie” will forget the deliciously “scareful”
stories she told, of wicked young persons who were
mysteriously whisked away by the powers which
punish the evil-doer. So, let us send the poet our
warmest wishes, that there will be many years yet
in which he may enjoy his people’s love. *

ERIN.

Luton House, a Successful
Enterprise

LITTLE over three months ago the Courier
published a portrait of Mrs. Sandford Flem-
ing, of Ottawa, who was at that time leaving
for England with the intention of establishing there
a hospital for Canadian convalescent soldiers. Just
what Mrs. Fleming has accomplished in the past
three months is somewhat graphically illustrated

Mrs. Fleming

of New York; and Miss Dickey, of Halifax.
in the photograph which appears on this. page, show-
ing the Luton House, as Mrs, Fleming’s hospital is
called, a number of the patients, and the nurses who
are in charge. At the present time an endeavour
is being made to extend the accommodation, as the
home is overcrowded, and many applicants cannot

FOR

SCENT SOLDIERS.
In the group are a num_ber‘ of Canadian soldiers who have
] is seated in the centre, and standing behind her is M
The nurses are (left to right): Miss Pipes, of Nova Scotia; Miss Wallace

Miss Francis, ;s
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W O M E N

MADAME ROSARIO THIBADEAU.

Of Montreal, upon whom His Majesty the King has
hestowed the order of Lady of Grace, of St. John of
Jerusalem.

be received. For this purpose, additional funds will
be required. The Treasurer for Canada is Mr. E. S.
Houston, Manager of the Imperial Bank, Ottawa.

The efficiency with which the enterprise has been
handled and the very obvious need which it supplied
should appeal to Canadians whose desire it is to
assist in providing all possible care and attention
for our men who have suffered in the Empire’s
cause.

From Here and There

EDNESDAY, October 13th, is the date arranged
on which Mrs. Nellie McClung, the well
known writer and lecturer, of Edmonton,

Alta., will address a suffrage meeting in Massey Hall,
Toronto, the subject being “The War That Ends
war.”

The annual meeting of
the National Council of
Women will be held in To-
ronto from Oct. 20th to
27th. It is hoped that Lady
Aberdeen will arrive in
this country to be present
at the meeting.

The Laurentian Chapter
150D B, of Montreal, is
answering Lord Kiteh-
ener’s appeal for the col-
lection of old and disused
razors which are to be
sent to England, renovated
and distributed among the
troops. This Chapter will
also shortly present the
Engineers with two guns
and two bugles, purchased
with the Chapter’s funds.

% oW we

Mrs. A. M. Blackburn is
the crack shot of the Win-
nipeg Women’s Rifle As-
sociation, having won the
pin put up by the execu-
tive three months in suc-
cession.

L% v e

Miss Dorothy Stevens.
the brilliant young Cana-
dian artist, has been
awarded a silver medal
; for the best group of etch-
ings, at the Panama-Pacific Exposition.

* * %

Miss Jane Addams, of Hull House, has just com-
bleted a resolution representing the concrete re-
sults of her visit to The Hague Convention, in which
it is proposed to appoint an international commission

been nursed back
iss Lewis,
of Lindsay, Ont.;




14

from the neutral nations of KEurope
and the United States, whose effort it
would be to bring about the termina-
tion of the war. The resolution will
be mailed to all men and women in
public life.

Fashion’s Fancies

UR styles for the coming winter
promise to be practical as well
as smart. One of the newest sets

is a soft choker collar, made the same
width top and bottom, larger than the
mnieck size and attached to the coat an
inch or so from the neck edge; deep
cuffs made of straight, wide bands
that may easily be slipped on to any
coat, and a small muff of barrel shape.
All sonts of fur are treated in this
fashion, often two kinds being sewn
together in alternation stripes.

wowe ¥

Dress accessories are particularly
attractive this autumn. They seem
to have been made to harmonize ex-
actly with the fashions in hats and
garments. Every hat has its becom-
ing and decorative veil.

e % %

Boots are made higher and more
attractive to go with the very short
skirts. Stock collars that reach the
ears are of fairylike daintiness. Stock-
ings for the low shoes have beautiful
inserts of lace over the instep.

% e e

While the “tailored” shopping bag is
envelope shaped, the afternoon arm
bag is made of beautiful metallic bro-
caded silks. The half oval with the
flat top frame is a little newer than the
gatetop clasps. These hang by gold
or silver chains from the arm. While
the frame is generally covered with
the material, there is often no clasp.
If there is it is a semi-precious stone
set in silver.

g v we

To match the mode of having all
jewelry set in platinum, there is a new
style in wedding rings. This fashion
is not confined to the counters of the
jewelry shops; there are a number be-
ing worn already in New York. It is
shaped like the gold one, rather small
and very rounded. There seems to be
no edge visible.
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FREE FOR THE

ASKING

This handsome Fur Style Book (containing 34 pages
of illustrations) of beautiful ¢

Furs & Fur Garments

We are the largest cash buyers of Raw Furs in Canada, pur-
chasing direct from the trapper. This gives us an unrivalled
opportunity to select the very finest skins to manufacture
direct into desirable Furs and Fur Garments thus saving the
middlemen’s profits and enabling us, under our policy of selling

From Trapper to Wearer

to supply the choicest Fur Sets and Garments at marvelously
low prices.

Every transaction with us is backed by our thirty years
experience in the fur trade, our paid-up capital of $400,000.00
and the largest organization of its kind in Canada.

This is why we can unhesitatingly send out every garment
under the following

‘“ WE GUARANTEE TO SATISFY YOU OR REFUND YOUR MONEY "
Write to-day for this beautiful Fur Style Book. It will
show you how to save many dollars.
We pay highest prices for Raw Furs. Writ
w price list if lnleres;gj - ki

GUNS We carry In stock a complete line of guns, traps, animal bait,
2~ fishing tackle, sportmen’s suppli Catal: Free.
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MAIL ORDER DEPT. 24
111 FRONT ST. EAST

TORONTO

Limited

Canada Permanent Mortgage Corporation

Cawthra Mulock & Co.

|

\

|

\

|

| TORONTO STREET - - TORONTO

Members of | T R e R, T R o W. G. Gooderham
Taronto Stock Exchangs ‘ o e e B i e G R R SR N St W. D. Matthews
w Sacond VICe ProstASIIt « . cot dunsiiies oo mivte soqduumss o = o ol oy G. W. Monk
| Joint General Managers ... ...eroeseons R. S. Hudson, John Mass.ey
B k 1 O OTOTALY o Fr s i b o S rsess o oidls P ORI vl sabine George H. Smith
roxers | Paldupocapital”’ Bl | facis cuh v s oddans Ses GO $6,000,000.00
And Reserve Fund (€arned) wi........oevesinvuiieiiiasnonnns $4,500,000.00
Y IVEBtIRE N EE il i B, e g gt oA O S aaL a0 104 $32,496,750.55
Bankers EXECUTORS AND TRUSTEES are authorized to invest trust

funds in this Corporation’s DEBENTURES. 3

They are issued for sums of $100 and upwards, and are transferable.

A specimen debenture, copy of Annual Report and all particulars
will be forwarded on application.

The Corporation is also a LEGAL DEPOSITORY FOR TRUST
FUNDS.

Depositors are afforded every facility. Deposits may be made and
withdrawn by mail with perfect convenience.

12 KING STREET EAST
TORONTO, CANADA

CABLE ADDRESS—CAWLOCK, TORONTO

—

ST.

HAS LONG SINCE

Get the original Refinery Sealed Packages, cartons 2 or 5 lbs.,

LAWRENCE SUGAR

PASSED THE EXPERIMENTAL STAGE

St. Lawrence is not a new or untried sugar, in an
experimental stage, but a sugar which has a reputation
behind it — a sugar which under the severest and most
critical tests, shows a sugar purity of 99.99 per cent., as per
Government analysis. For successful jams and preserves
you can always absolutely depend upon St. Lawrence Sugar
as its quality never varies. Remember, the slightest foreign
matter or impurity in sugar will prevent your jellies from
setting and cause your preserves to become sour or ferment.

- FOR PRESERVING

f It is well worth your while to ask for St. Lawrence
%’ 1 Extra Granulated, and to make sure that you obtain it.

PURE cane SUGAR

Bags 10, 20, 25 and 100 lbs. each.
ST. LAWRENCE SUGAR REFINERIES, LIMITED, MONTREAL. 3915




Courierettes.
THE Bastland has been raised. Soon

they’ll be advertising another

excursion.

President Wilson would be more in-
terested in women suffrage if the girls
had votes, :

Three negroes in Alabama were
lynched for poisoning mules. The
honour of the mule must be protected.

i N'low that the spont shirt has had its
Inning, watch for the coming of lace
Cuffs for men.

. 'China has ordered 100 s.u'bmarine§.
Nothing can stop the march of civili-
Zation,

It would seem from the muddle in

exico that Carranza must have re-
Ceived his training in the German
School of diplomacy.

Girls have taken to the ankle watch;
10 doubt to provide company for the
¢lock on the stocking.

Germany used the self-defence plea
for sinking the Arabic. Why not use
the insanity plea?

The English language has 600,000
W_°rds, and to the Toronto City Coun-
¢il they hardly seem enough.

. Vintue may be its own reward, but
q‘t. helps to ensure sound sleep at
ni

Magistrate in Oklahoma sentenced
a Woman vagrant to a fine of $1,000,-
000 or 99 years in jail. Seems as if
that magistrate needs a sentence or
twWo himself,

.. This world would move a lot faster
lf. Deople could use their brains as
Lmbly as their feet.

A Kansas farmer kissed William
Jennings Bryan on a public platform.

ell, that’s probably the safest place
0 kiss him.

President Wilson attended the the-
atre the other night for the first time
N a year. He’s been too much in the
‘iStDOltlig?ht himself to watch others in

Always tell the truth when it
0esn’t hunt and the chances are that
Yowll be popular.

Woman who died at the age of 106
Often used to awake at night and ask
Or a glass of beer. Think of what a
Tipe olq age she might have lived to
If she had been temperate.

Ambassador Dumba was somewhat

a labour agitator, and Uncle Sam
g;gided he should be a “walking” dele-

e.

Man in Pennsylvania wants to lwed_
his step-mother. Is that his idea of
l‘eVenge?

® » »

Theyl| Need ’Em. — Austrian fur
dealers have bought 3,000,000 rabbit
Sking to make winter clothing for the

Ustrian army. They will probably
Altach a rabbit foot to each garment.

2 » »

A Positive Bore.—We find the chap
Yho is always telling us his troubles
Dositive nuisance. He never gives
@ chance o tell ouns.

2 2 ®
is Knows His Topic.—John L. Sullivan
of ‘ecturing now on the awful e.ffercts
™ booze. He wisely confines his Te-
urTKS to a subject with which he is

Udeniably familiar.

L A )

us

5 hu“" Assistance.—“Do you help your

«?‘baﬂl’d with hig literary work?” :
deg ! Ves, when I find him at his
thSk I always go to another part of

€ house ang keep quiet.”

i LA . ;

mitlr Sam’s Military Genius.—It is ad-
Sated even by the enemies of Sir
Hughes—and he has some—that
fai Dossesses a genius for military af-

IS, His elder brother, Dr. James

Ughes, tells how he first discov-

ered the military bent of the future
Militia Minister of Canada.

It was down on the Hughes home-
steéad near Bowmanville. Sam was
then only four years old.

“One day,” says Dr. Hughes, “I was
out in the yard when Sam came out
and sat down in the long grass. He
began to pull up the grass and twist
it in his hands. It seemed as if he
was trying to dig a hole in the earth
I asked him what he was trying to do.
‘Dad’s goin’ to lick me,’ explained
Sam, as he proceeded to dig h‘j\mxs‘elf
in.”

Thus early in life did General Sam
discover the need of protecting the
rear.

WAR NOTES.

“The women and the children
first—to go down,” is the Von
Tirpitz “rale of the sea.”

Uncle Sam miay be able to buy
more foreign money with his ‘do_l‘
lar than ever before, but d*
doesn’t buy more eats.

The peace propaganda in the
United States seems likely to
rouse the republic to a state of
belligerency.

The war has prevented the im-
portation of barefoot dancers.
One thing to be thankful for.

Germans in Russia are to dig
themselves in for the winter.
Pretty tough to start out to con-
quer an empire and end up in
a dugout.

Why don’t they mobilize the
entomologists and have a real
battle on the Bug river?

Germans claim that they have
occupied Russian ground per-
manently. Thousands of them
have—six feet to each.

Krupps have subscribed $10,-
000,000 to the German war fund.
Like lending ithe other chap
chips in a poker battle.

Teutons say the Arabic was
sunk in self<lefence. The liner
was just as threatening as any
French cathedral.

True.—The man who spends all his
money on his family at least has
the satisfaction of knowing that he
gets something for it.

R »®

The Answer.—The class was study-
ing natural history.

‘“Where is the home of the swal-
low?” asked the teacher.

Silence. Then, from a little fellow
in a back seat, “Please, miss, the
stummick.”

2 % »

What Every Man Knows.— There
are two persons that the wise man
never attempts to talk back to—his
wife and the traffic policeman.

L R R
Heroism.—The president of the
Aero Club of France and one of tt}e
leading French military aviators is
named Henry Deutsch. Fact that he
does not want his mame changed
proves him a hero.

% »»

They Deserve It.—Newspaper head-
line tells us that “women in Kansas
are to sit on juries.” Well we have
known some juries that should have
been sat on good and hard, girls.

2 8 »

Crafty Diplomats.—The rulers of
those Balkan nations are not going to
let those war clouds drop too low
until they have had a peep at their
gilver linings.

»

LA
Getting It Down.—They are trying
to limit the number of men who help-

.ed the puzzled old gentleman.

ed to hang Leo Frank in Georgia.
Now they say there was no mob, and
that omly three men took pant in it.
By and by if they continue this pro-
cess of elimination they will announce
that the unfortunate young man com-
mitted suicide.
2 2 »

The Query.—“Almost unbelievable
wave of prosperity is upon us,” de-
clares the president of the American
Bankers’ Association. What we want
to know is—who’s “us”?

2 2 » y

Now Why?—If love is blind, why
should young lovers turn down the
lights ?

2 2 »
Defined.—Faith is what we expect
our friends to have in us.
2 ® »
Heroes.
Save all your praise
For Enoch Praiit,
Who seeks to raise
The voiceless cait.
—Cincinnati Enquirer.

Just save that cake
For Robert Bunt;
He seeks to make
A faultless shint.
—Pittsburg Post.

Save all your praise
For good John Runyin,
Who strives to raise
A smell-less onion.
—Hempstead Inquirer.

Just keep that cake
For old man Cannel,
Who seeks to make
An dtchless flannel.
—Detroit Free Press.

Sir Sam Hughes is

The man of the age—
He seeks to be

A speechless sage.

LR A

Not a Teetotaller.—Lula McStubbins
had been a bride but a short while
when the startling truth was forced
upon her that her young husband was
not exactly a teetotaller.

One evening, a few weeks after the
wedding, the strict old cold-water
crank, Papa McStubbins, dropped in to
call. He found his daughter all alone.
After a while he asked:—

“Where is Christopher?”

“Well, the fact is Christopher isn’t
feeling very well this evening.”

“Is that so? What seems the mat-
ter?”

“Well—er—ithe fact is—er—Chrig-
topher is. suffering from a bad attack
of propinquity,”

“Propinquity, propinquity,” repeai-
L “That’s
@ disease I never heard of. You must
be mistaken.”

“Op, no, father. Let me explain.
_lzr;oplanwilty means nearness, doesn’t
1 ."

“I think so.”

5 ;,"Anvd to be near is to be close, isn’t
it ?

“Em—yes—yes.”

“And when we speak of a man as
being close, we mean that he is stingy.
Don’t we?”

“Cerntainly.”

“And when a man is stingy we call
him tight. Don’t we?”

“I believe so0.”

“Well,” she concluded, with a sigh,
“that’s what’s the matter with Chris-
topher.”

THE WEATHER.
Fix the furnace,
Buy a ton,
Winter’s coming
On the run.
Mend the heavies
Right away,
You may need ’em
Any day.
Can the linen,
Stuff the straw,
Hurry with the
Buckwheats, maw.
Maybe if we
All prepare
- Weather will
Continue fair.
Seems to be the
One best bet—
What we look for
We don’t get.

‘A Clear, Soft Skin

and pearly white complexion is

‘ within the reach of every
woman. To beautify, protect
and preserve your complexion,
be aconstant user of

Gouraud’s

Oriental Cream

We will send a complexion chamois
and a book of Powder leaves for 15¢, to
cover the cost of mailing and wrapping

. 7 At Druggisis and Depa:tment Stores

AT e Y

FERD. T. HOPKINS & SON

I 474 Bt. Paul Street, Montreal I

On the Promenade

those well-gowned women you
see invariably wear

a /b}@dce
CORSETS
(ACade in Canada)
They know that no
other corset lends such
a distinguished air to

their gowns and yet is
so comfortable.

The Crompton
Corset Company
Limited
78 York Street
Toronto

IO

LR

IS ENERN N
TN 8

Luxfer Prisms

Are set up in wrought iron frames, which
increases the glass surface to a maxi-
mum, and hence gives the greatest pos-
sible amount of illumination.

Let us place our seventeen years’ ex-
perience at your disposal to solve your
lighting problems.:

‘““Made In Canada.”
The Luxfer Prism Co., Limited
100 King St. W., Toronto, Can.
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THE CANADIAN BANK
OF COMMERCE

SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.O,, LL.D,, D.C.L., President.
ALEXANDER LAIRD, General Manager. JOHN AIRD, Ass’t. General Manager.

RESERVE FUND, $13,500,000

CAPITAL, $15,000,000
SAVINGS BANK ACCOUNTS

Interest at the current rate is allowed on all deposits of $1.00 and upwards
Careful attention is given to every account. Small accounts are welcomed.
Accounts may be opened and operated by mail.

Accounts may be opened in the names of two or more persons, withdrawals
to be made by any one of them or by the survivor.

P
e
—
o — -1[ =
o & i

Dafional Trusf Company

imife
DIVIDEND NOTICE.

Notice is hereby given that a dividend for the three months
ending September 30th, at the rate of

TEN PER CENT. PER ANNUM

has been declared upon the Capital Stock of the Company
and that same will be payable on and after October st next.

11
il

— The Transfer Books will be closed from the 20th to the -
30th September, both days inclusive.
By order of the Board
W. E. RUNDLE, General Manager.
Toronto, September 1st, 1915.
L 1t 1L

THE

INDEPENDENT ORDER OF FORESTERS

FURNISHES A COMPLETE SYSTEM OF INSURANCE

Policies issued by the Society are for the protection of
your family, and cannot be bought, sold, or pledged.

Benefits are payable to the Beneficiary in case of death,
or to the member in case of his total disability, or to the
member on attaining seventy years of age.

Policies issued from $500 to $5,000.
TOTAL BENEFITS PAID, 42 MILLION DOLLARS.

For further information and literature apply to

FRED J. DARCH, S.S. E. G. STEVENSON, S.C.R.
Temple Building -  TORONTO

Drink the Ale That’s Purest---it’s

WHITE
LABEL
ALE

You can get it at your own dealer’s in pints
and quarts, just right for a healthy, satisfy-
ing thirst quencher that never fails to please.

Try it to-day
Brewed and Bottled by

BREWERY COMPANY, LIMITED, Toronto

——
—

DOMINION

IMONEY ANDE
MAGNATLES

What the Farmer 1s Getting

URING the past fortnight orders from the west to eastern manufacturers
D and wholesalers have increased wonderfully. The Government’s prqmlse
to finance the wheat crop and to see that ocean shipping is prov1dedt,
seems to have bred confidence in the west. The prices being realized for Sp‘)1
wheat at Winnipeg are, nevertheless, lower than they were a year ago, though
higher than in 1913. The comparison is as follows:

No. 1 Northern— Winnipeg Winnipeg  Winnipes
1913. 1914. 199415.

S R LSS IIRRRE X 9415 $1.15 A
éélft. 278 ....................... 8814 1.14 8614
Seplo 16 iree s il vuse wyeiitaln - 8634 1.07% 921/2
TRl s Mtee S aleaR 831 1.07 (20th) 95%
IO 800 St i B s todbipe s 821 1.0814 Sl
O, 18 i Dt ik ongs v wprrid 8134 1.07 < onel
() T i o G = C AR S RIS, 8014 1.07%

Gold and Credits
(Contributed.)

S a ticker furnishes, over a period of time, a reliable index as to the f}l;gt’
A damental factors governing any particular issue, so does the m.a? -
value of the pound sterling indicate to a marked degree the conditio

‘governing the question of exchange—or, to be more precise, the extent to whic

knowledge regarding those conditions has spread. It must be remembered

that the decline in sterling is only a comparatively recent develqpment. for tlem
reason that the full significance of the mammoth m9vements. which commeﬂfd,S
early in the war did not immediately strike home in the minds of the Wor o
financiers. With the facts of the case now more or less clearly defined, evg
if as yet unsolved, and with the duration of the war still }m}mown, we mua
look forward for a time to a complete revision of the existing standards

finance. i 2 - o2 ol

The arrangement of the first huge British or allied credit in th_e Uni -
States is by no means to be the final solution, even when eked out with 2 ff’n
shipments of gold totalling an insignificant million dollars. The c_ontmuatl0
of the war will necessitate other credits of a similar or even larger size, and trs
delivery of more gold in vastly greater quantities. A hundred million dollc?:»ht
a day is what this war is costing at the present time, and the appalling thouato
that this terrific expenditure is likely to continue for months to come is sure
tax to the uttermost the minds of the men engaged upon its solution. gl

Minimizing to some extent at least the importance of such huge expend'lturq
is the fact that the world’s wealth to-day is such as to render paltry the riches
of ancient Babylon, the treasures of the Aztecs and the muniﬁcencq of t o
jewelled temples of India—even if all such wealth could be computed into Onn
huge total. Britain’s strength lies in her possessions outside of England— !
her mines in Africa, her investments in far Eastern properties, her loans 19,
foreign countries and to her colonies, and in her monetary interest in rallroadls'
industrials and municipalities the world over. No one could compute the value
of her holdings, but that they are going to be sufficient to tide her over the
crisis and to provide strength for the fresh start, cannot be doubted. Britail
owns the largest share of the world’s wealth, and this is as yet untouched, nut
withstanding her war expense to date of $4,000,000,000.

Temporarily, however, we are to be forced into conditions strange to ‘{S'
Interest tables, for one thing, will possibly have to be extended from one ;0
two per cent. beyand the present 6%. Rates will work higher than those W€
have been accustomed to, and the change is to be wrought by war loans. These
latter, even though they be arranged outside of Canada, are bound to altef
our financial topography. New industrial, public utility and municipal issues
will, for the time being, find added competition. The late Dominion loan, sma
and all as it was in comparison with the huge credits which the United States
may be called upon to absorb, had a pronounced effect upon the only bon
market Canada has known for months, that of municipals. Prices, Wl}ere
transactions were put through, worked lower, and interest rates have risen
proportionately. d

This condition bids fair to continue until such time as the influx of gol
and credits shall have brought about an industrial activity and an era of pros-
perity such as has never been known on this side of the Atlantic. The huge
demand for America’s crop, from southern cotton to Canadian wheat, and the
enormous orders for munitions, clothing and metals, are slowly, but none the
less surely, bringing us into a state of opulence. Importunate demands 0
capital will soon put in an appearance. New industries have already sprung
into existence, and these may easily be expected to increase. Excessive ban
reserves will soon, therefore, be brought to more normal levels, for the reasol
that funds will not lie idle as they are at present. Hence the bright prosl)?"t
that these huge credits which would now appear to be forcing us into a perio
wherein it would seem an almost impossible task to make money worth the
high rates demanded, will eventually bring about the only salvation possible-

Financial Notes

ETAILS of the C.P.R.’s annual report show that the net earnings were 33.96
of the gross as compared with 32.68 in the previous year. This Showi
excellent management in a trying period. It is interesting to note tha

the Manitoba lands held by the company are valued at $10 an acre, and those in
Saskatchewan and Alberta at $13 an acre. Karnings from steamships ab
hotels totalled over four millions. Total earnings were $98,865,209.

A net profit of 7.12 per cent. on their year’s work to April 30th is announced
by the Canada Bond & Mortgage Company of Winnipeg. This is rather 10W.-

Bank clearings are still slightly lower than last year. For the week ending
September 10th, the decrease was eleven millions, but this year the week ha
only five bank days. For the week ending the 16th the decline was similar:

The Canadian Northern showed increased earnings during the week endlni
September Tth. This railway will handle 100,000,000 bushels of Western whea
this year, or as much as the total export of last year.

Canada’s total wheat crop this year is now estimated at 308,000,000 bushels:

Brokers have again come into their own. Transactions on our exchans 2
amqunted to $28,764,000. This compares well with the average of twenty-fiv
million per month in 1912, the record year for Canada.

Greenshields & Company, of Montreal, say “The bond market is still en-

deavouring to adjust itself to the new standard of interest rates set by
Dominion loan in New York at 5 per cent.”

es



Honours Easy

(Continued from page 8.)

knowledge that misled ordinary peo-
ble into overestimating him enor-
Mously,

The man never spoke of his busi-
hess in Della Triuna; but he had
any long and private conversations
With an old man whose name was reg-
Istered ags Mr. Ephraim Hardy.
Hardly anyone else i the hotel was
o0 speaking terms with this gruff,
SCragey, autocratic old infidel with
he worried looking eyes and unsoci-
able habits. But most people thought
1S name was anything but Hardy.
Some of the hotel folk wrote him
down g diplomatist, and imagined
Dermer—who stoutly refused to be-
Come autobiographical in conversa-
tion—to pe some sort of attache un-
der him, or in negotiation with him.
But after many futile surmises people
8ave up even trying to guess the pair.

t was when Mr. Dermer had been : i ] U

Pt /l
there a fortnight that Eileen—pos- j
Sibly helped by Inez—made the in- ; - w 0 a're “se
tensely annoying discovery that she f
Was in love with him. Naturally she
Was in no hurry to admit this to her-

Self, and she never admitted it to to a CIose Shave
I?GZ, Who first prompted the sugges- ’
tion before Eileen had really thought

Of it. But the fact became at last | ; . : : :
cupsputable.  This regrettable cir- . —who count it a necessity, and for it daily sacrifice much

Cumst f S de Eileen hate : : : ; ; :
B e precious time—the Gillette Safety Razor is a friend indeed.

. In the meantime he still appeared : :
SR R Its strokes are so free and velvet-smooth that at first you

Obviously enjoyed their tete-a-tetes, : 5 one 3 . i
piich did not become less frequent. can scarcely realize how clean a job it is making. With it you
Eileen had at first made up her mind ; i : : &

can finish shaving while you would be getting an or inary
razor stropped, or waiting for the call of “Next !”

i

0 give them up, but finally she fell
ack on the old excuse that it would
00k “more pointed” to avoid him

th:;enztv::ng tey el MRS b A turn ot the h:amdle adjusts the Gillette for the lightest
the terrace after dinner. It was a dull shave on a tender skin or the closest work on a heavy beard.
Wﬁggln “i%}a”é V%Ltﬁiﬁgunffélym ntgfvoaggl It is always adaptable to the moment’s need, and always ready
pooleh thunder did not usually affect —no stropping or l}oning. Wherever there is soap and water,
< lelngge had been a rather strained it will shave you with safety, comfort and despatch. Don’t go

“Well, Miss Arthur,” said Dermer
at last, “this may be our last inter-
VIew—D'm Jeaving this little paradise
to morroy morning.”

on wasting time and missing comfort—get a
Or a moment Eileen felt the shock;
then gpe pulled herself sharply to-

R e e Gillette Safety Razor

king of devil possessed her. She “Bulldog”, “Aristocrat” and Standard Sets $5.00—

?}z errlefxlrlewt’o a;;(:rrvfta T%ifhi’& Ssg?dh?g - Pocket Editions $5. to $6.—Combination Sets $6.50 up.
e most languid tones—even as she At Drug, Jewelry and Hardware Stores everywhere.

{)v;lbsl wont to use to the more unsnub- : : .
ble B e R C f C d L d
“Rera.tﬁ:,n (IiVI?f lgg;]rrrlxir. And are you Glllette Safety aZor 0. O ana a, 1m1te

80ing tq ropose to me? Or are you .

§Oing a\vz?y in strong silence to shoot Offlce and Factory—
reat bi ame ?” h
Dere% fgoorlged at her hard. Fileen Gillette B]dg_, Montreal.

looked parq at the sea. For some 63

fI,'aCtions of a second he was gen-

Uinely taken aback. Then he too re-

COvered, and laughed easily.

‘T'm sorry,” he said, “I’'m afraid my
reMark was rather in the cheap fic-
ton gtyye, No, I'm not having any-
: g more to say to great big game

' a while. I've been out after it

°re all right, and I’'ve earned a good

ll“es‘t. I’ll get one tono, soon. Do you
lk‘e being proposed to?”

It depends,” said Eileen.

; She found some difficulty in mak-

g her voice behave itself as she

Yanted; ghe even felt that perhaps

She paq given herself away, and she

Walifieq the remark hastily. _

“ used to, you know,” she said,
When 1 wag younger; but I think one

§ets bast that kind of vanity rather

0005 begides, it’s a very embarrass-
n§ form of flattery, isn’t it?”

« =~ Should think so,” said Dermer,
e‘ to tell you the whole truthax?’? )

rea“;ver proposed to me, so I ¢

KNOWN THE

R

(@

THE NEW BIG FLATBOX = °

S5 o
apnY Say.” : ;
5 Really?” gaid Eileen. “Now I St - g
K Ould haye thought there must be
n;l Mdreds turned away every twenty- wa X
Uth of February.” : :

But both felt that the conversation

Wa, A s 3
m[aiebecomm\g flippant in the ierogfgr An ASSOﬂmmef

. Dermer switched
ab'l“;\ldpi;lg ; Arthur,” he said, “wouldn’t qulaﬁ&m&'maﬂuuhpnurnf N ﬁm
You Vgu‘s‘t love me to propose to you?” M’]]kCllOwlatGSo Almontlms a'l\d Maple w nufs‘

the VY ?” agked Eileen. (It seemed
e

nly thing to be said.)
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obeys your most exacting demand for varying speeds.

Luxury need not longer be coupled with high cost.

121-inch wheelbase provides foot room in plenty.
Try the deep, restful cushions in the roomy tonneau.

provided by the Russell ‘‘Light Six.”’

Here, you must admit, I8 a true Russell, a big, roomy class
car, with the freedom and delicacy of operation you expect in a
car bearing the ‘‘Russell’’ name.

The steering wheel is logically located at the left, the control
at centre. The starting and lighting system is the two-unit
Westinghouse electric. The rear tires are anti-skids. A rear
bracket carries ‘‘the spare.”

Fuel feed is kept constant at any grade by the Stewart
Vacuum Tank. The gasoline tank is at the rear.

Dealers in Russell cars will be proud to
give you more information about this inter- - .g
esting New ‘‘Light Six.”’
F.O0.B. West Toronto.

Russell Knight “32”—European body with the finest upholstery and
appointments—Four Cylinder Knight Motpr-—-.Tlmken Axles, rear fuil-
floating—Two-unit Electric Starting and Lighting System. 5 Passenger
Touring Model, $2,650. 7 Passenger, $2,750.

Russell Motor Car Company, Limited

Executive Offices and Works: West Toronto.
Branches: Montreal, Toronto, Hamilton, Winnipeg, Vancouver.
Sole Canadian Licensees Knight Motor.

RUSSEEL 1916

A True Russell -- The 1916 “Light Six”

Drive this handsome Six and feel the continuous current of power that

The harmony of ppera‘t@on of motor and driving parts, and the refinements
of Russell construetion, bring you to the pleasant realization that Motor Car

(tlance along the clean, simple lines of the car. Door handles and hinges
hidden. Oval fenders, broad, low running boards. Built-in windshield.
One-man top. Open the wide doors made possible by the length of this car.
Easy entrance and exit constantly add to the enjoyment of motoring. The

Look now to the road clearance—Canadian roads demand the 10145 inches

RUSSELL
“LIGHT SIX”

A wealth of high-grade
features — evidences of
modern motor practice in
every detail,

Continental Motor—3%
in. bore, 41% in. stroke.

Unit Power Plant.
121-Inch Wheel Base.

Tires—33 in. x 4 in.
Rear, Non-skids.

Road Clearance — 10%%
inches.

Stewart Vacuum Feed.

Westinghouse Lighting
and Starting.

Amazing value at the
new price—

$1475

Agents: Some good térri-
tory still open. Write for
particulars.

Prophets, Priests
and Kings
By A. G. Gardiner

King Edward the VIL; George Ber-
nard Shaw; Rudyard Kipling; G

four; John Singer; Edward Grey;
James Keir Hardle; Lord North-
cliffe; Dr. Clifford; John Redmond"’

Cloth, llius., 4/2 x 7, 341 pages.
30 Cents Post Paid.

8 University Ave. Toronto.

L L Dommion SecurImEs
Over 10,000 Copies Sold In Canada. A CORPOW\T!O“'LWTED

ESTABLISHED 1901
HEAD OPFICE; 26 King ST, EAST. TORONTO

UninrSity Book Co. ‘ MONTREAL LONDON. # C.. ENG.

We own and offer a wide range of Canadian

City Bonds, to Yield 5% to 6.30%.

K. Chesterton, Arthur James Bal- Particulars Upon Request

“Because you’ve never forgiven me
for not being such a blithering fool
as you originally pronounced me.
And you’ve been getting angrier and
angrier with me—especially when I
happen to know a shade more than
you about some stupid little matter
you’re rather well up in, for a girl.
So now, if I were to be such an ass
as to go and propose to you in a nice,
young-gentlemanly speech, you’d have
the finest opportunity that ever falls
to the lot of a young lady of admin-
istering the last word in snubs. But
unfortunately I rather dislike being
snubbed.”

“I see. So you’re not going to pro-
pose?” asked Eileen.

“Not in a proper, young-gentlemanly
way. But when I've finished you can
send all your—er—immaculately-
flannelled champions to horse-whiP
me, if I've made a mistake. But I'm
going to chance it.”

“Mr. ——!” began Eileen indig-
nantly.

That was as far as she got. Der-
mer had nisen swiftly and pulled her
out. of her chair into his arms. For
half a minute he held her there with-
out saying anything. Then he spoke
quickly—

“Eileen, I love you—and I believé
you love me—I know you love me-
And I want you to marry me. If I'm
not wrong, for heaven’s sake don’t
throw away our happiness out O
pique. . It’s—it’s not worth it.”

But Eileen was not thinking about
pique now. She was thinking abouf
one thing she couldn’t believe.

“You love me? and you've knowrn
me for—sixteen days?”

“Sixteen days and two hours—-and
I've been waiting for you thirty
years.”

Then somehow Eileen believed, and
she put her head down in the right
piace and said:

“I’'m afraid you beat me even there:
I’'ve only been waiting for you twenty-
four, Mr. Dermer.”

* £ * * * *

Mr. Dermer had to leave to-morroW
in spite of all Eileen’s persuasion, but
he undertook to be back within five
days.

Eileen spent the first three receiv:
ing congratulations from a mildty sul
prised collection of  acquaintances
On the fourth there arrived a cousil®
of hers who had once been a suitolr
and remained an open admirer.

He sought her out when he heard
the news. ;

“Pancy your getting engaged O
Teddy Dermer,” he said, after €O%~
gratulating her. “I knew he was 'Out,
here somewhere. You know he’s just
negotiated the purchase of ‘The Mer~
cury.’ Got it from old Lord Hardel
for the British Imperial Syndicate 2
£50,000 below his last word.”

“Good gracious!” said Eileen.
didn’t know. You see, really, b
heard awfully little about what he i
done. Do you know, too, I though'
him awfully stupid when I met Bi®®
first.” t

“Stupid? Teddy? If you'd beennﬂ :
Oxford with him you know better.

“Oxford? Was he there?”"

“There—yes, for five year
took three firsts in honour scho?}s'
But of course he wouldn’t tell you-

“No,” said Eileen thoughtfuily, “B¢
didn’t” And then she added rath€l
to her cousin’s surprise—“But W&l
till I get him alone.”

g—and’

Found Wanting 5
HE town of Klobuschin is synor¥’
mous with dishonesty. A citize?
of Klobuschin, while travelling
on business, once met a resident ©
Dresden. o
“Klobuschin is a very nice toW!
said the Dresden man. “It's a D&
there are so few honest men there
“So few honest men!” exclaimed
man from Klobuschin. “Why, I cat
mention a thousand good, hones
names there, right off.” £
The other smiled. “If you can me.‘;
tion the names of six honest men If
Klobuschin I'll make you a presen
a pony.”
“Tasy money. Well, to begin
I should mention—for one, there
that is, let me see—perhaps I
mention—I say, old man, must they

withr
8=

ould
iy

|
|

be from Klobuschin, exactly?”
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CHAPTER XI.
The Way of A Maid.

PEGGY WILLOUGHBY’S kiss
awoke emotions in the heart of
Max Hamilton which it would

be impossible to describe, but
the thrilling, the amazing, the in-

Credible fact stood out—she had kissed
him, voluntary and without any con-
Cealment whatever, before her par-
ents and -before his rival, Captain Hol-
lander, the man whose suit he had

most reason to fear.

It might be, simply, that, as her
father had said to him, Peggy had
asked him to undertake a mission or
a commission, he had accepted it, and
the kigg merely sealed the bargain.
Even if the kiss meant no more than
that, it was none the less a wonderful
thing to him. But if it meant more? The
Mere idea made him dizzy with hap-
Piness, yet his modesty prompted him
to dismiss it. And could a kiss, given
I what might be regarded an almost
Public manner, be considered a token
of love?

“You have received your commis-

Slon, my boy,” the colonel had said

With a kindly laugh, and Max had re-

Dlied in the single syllable “Yes,” be-

Cause the surprise and agitation of

the situation thus suddenly sprung

Ubon him were too great for him to

Utter another word. After he had

SDoken there had followed some tense

Seconds of silence during which he

and the others were thinking of what
ad happened.

“What a queer thing for Peggy to

40,” ‘at length said her mother, in a

Yoice that quavered a little; she
hought, however, that it was her duty
O offer some explanation, some justi-

flcjttion of her daughter’s act.

. “I have never seen her so interested

R anything before,” she continued,

£ st a trifle nervously; “the dread-

Ul death of Sylvia has affected her
remendously; she is quite worked up

excited. You can see that she was
farried away,” she said to Max. “She

S not usually so impulsive.”

X murmured something which
§‘°unded like that he “understood per-

tec“}’,” but he was still rather con-
useq,

h_'l‘here was no doubt, he was telling
almself, that Peggy had been carried
sWay and had been moved out of her-
I'elf. . But the shining, splendid fact
*Mained—she had kissed him of her
f:‘n accord before them all—and the
eVCt Temained shining and splendid
ibsen after his brain had steadied
hi elf, and he had tried to put
T0self in her place in an endeavour to
°¢ what was in her thoughts at that
Or"men‘t, that supreme and ever-mem-
table moment when her lips had
Oucheq g,
hjXCeDt that the blinding effect of
glis Mmodesty prevented him from
Ienmﬁpsmg the truth that she had fal-
At In love with him, he did under-
M;md her fairly well. It was just as
%its' Willoughby had expressed the
huatlon. Peggy had been wrought to
igh pitch of emotion and excitement
ylvia’s murder, and though her
D comnection with it was indirect
f indeed remote, there were circum-
fI°es about the tragedy which made
Sbecial appeal to her.

ax said in his heart that Pegy
ge;’ & girl of warm feelings and of
endemus sentiments, and could not
3 Ure that the character of the
befr;lan Who had been her friend years
gethre When they were at school to-
smire? Should be traduced or be-
entech_-ed-he saw that it did not
h,av; Into her mind that she mizht
t been mistaken in her reading of
ang  Character—and she was deeply
cha:lncerely anxious that her friend’s
hag dcler should be vindicated. Max
18reed with her in- disbelieving

an
st

REVIOUS chapters
P chiefly Max Hamilton,
tor of ‘“The Day,” Peggy
Willoughby; with whom Hamilton
is in love, and Villiers Chase, ati-
other friend of Peggy’s! All at
supper together in London. Max
leaves hurriedly to catch a night
train. Thinking of Peggy he is
roused by “All Change” and turns
to rouse a lady in the compart-
ment who, upon investigation,
turns out to be Sylvia Chase, sis-
ter of Villiers Chase—mysteriously
murdered. Investigations are at
once begun by Superintendent
Johnson, who, to confirm a state-
ment made by Max Hamilton, visits
. Colonel Willoughby. Peggy begins
to recognize the fact that she loves
Max. A telegram is found in
Sylvia Chase’s handbag sent from
Charing Cross, and making an ap-
pointment at Hampstead Heath
station. Johnson and Max visit
Sylvia’s brother, who tells them
that she had been a governess in
Cermany; afterwards, Sylvia’s flat,
but no clues from either her letters
or her German maid Bertha. At
the inquest an open verdict is re-
turned. Peggy asks Max Hamilton
to find out the truth about the mur-
der. He promises to do his best.
It is discovered that Sylvia was
not paid an annuity by the Nord-
heims.

Introduce
edi-

rhat Sylvia had had a love affair with
sonie rich man, and she had not un-
naturally turned to him as a possible
cnampion and avenger of the murder-
ed woman. The kiss had been an im-
pulsive expression of her warm heart;
as her mother phrased it Peggy had
been “carried away.”

What Max did not make allowaunce
for, however, was the part which Hol-
lander unconsciously had played in
bringing about the dramatic incident,
in preparing the way for the psycho-
logical moment. In a measure, it was

Hollander whom Max had to thank
for that kiss.
Hollander’s coldness and indiffer-

ence on this and on the previous oc-
casion when Sylvia’s fate had been the
topic of conversation, as well as his
advocacy of the theory that there had
been a rich lover in the background
of Sylvia’s life, had disgusted, en-
raged and antagonised Peggy. To her
he appeared hard, cynical, unsympa-
thetic, almost brutal—altogether un-
like Max, who, besides, had not lost
that touch of romance which she had
discovered in him when he first told
her the story of the finding of poor
Sylvia’s body in the first-class com-
partment, that compartment of which
it might be said, she believed, that
destiny had reserved it for him that
Saturday night.

HE had liked Hollander, but now
he had fallen in her esteem. She
contrasted him with Max—to

Max’s great advantage. Even if she
had not loved Max, she now would
have preferred him to the other man,
but loving him she was hardly in a
position to render even-handed jus-
tice, and thus it was that Max scored
all along the line.

‘When, after kissing Max, Peggy lefi
the drawing room, her heart was
bounding wildly, almost painfully, but
she had small regret for what she had
done; she had acted on an uncontrell-
able impulse, and she was far from
being sorry. Yet, of course, she knew
that she had been guilty of a very un-
conventional thing—it might be called
a daring thing. She wondered what
Max thought of it. She guessed that
her mother must have been somewhat
scandalized, but would have some ex-
vlanation to offer; she felt sure that
her father would laugh the matter
off as a joke, as something without
serious point on the part of his Peg.
She hardly stopped to consider what
Hollander might think of 4t. The
question was, What would Max think
of it and her? Would he understand?

And how much would he under-
stand? What significance would he

“attach to the kiss?

She went to her room, and panting,

as if she had been running, threw her-
self upon the bed. She put a ques-
tion to her own heart—What did she
desire Max to understand? Did she
wish him to understand that she loved
him? - She knew very well now that
she loved him with her whole soul—
would her kiss reveal that to him?
She half-hoped, half feared.

As she thought of it, she was in a
tumult. Perhaps it might be that she
had appeared forwand, unmaidenly,
undignified! Would Max think so?
To the others it might be that she had
appeared in that light, but surely not
to Max, not to the man who loved
her as she felt Max did? He could
not so misread her! Yet what did
he think? After further agitated self-
communing, she came to the conclu-
sion that she did not altogether de-
sire that Max should regard the kiss
as a confession that she loved him—
the wooing must come from him
that was her right, her right as a wo-
man. Yet if he did completely under-
stand—well, it could not be helped.
And Peggy blushed again, but smiled.

In considering these high matters
of the heart, Peggy had almost for-
gotten how it had all come about—
what she had asked her lover to do,
the strange love quest which she had
invited him excitedly to undertake.
When she did remember it, she had
some qualms. Her father had re-
minded her that Max had his work,
his own work in the battling world to
do. ‘“Well, cannot he do this also?”’
she asked herself; “surely he will un-
derstand that! I don’t expect +him
to do impossibilities. He has his
career!” And she whispered within
her heart that she would be well-pleas-
ed to share that career. However, she
deemed it best to make quite clear to
Max what she expected from him.

Within some twenty minutes after
leaving the drawing-room she return-
td to it, an extremely self-composed
young lady, looking as if she had
never kissed anybody—but, for all
that, looking extremely kissable.

Her father and mother, Max and
Hollander were still in the room; the
young men had been waiting more
or less patiently to see if she would
come back to them; the four of them
had been chatting on various topiecs,
but not with any profound interest,
for mot a soul of them but had Peggy
in his or her mind’s eye.

“Pm afraid I was rather silly just
now, Max,” said Peggy, with a dis-
armingly charming smile.

“You can scarcely expect me to
think so, Peggy,” Max replied, smil-
ing in response. “It was—” he hesi-
tated for the right word.

“Silly,” said she, glancing at her
mother, who was smiling gently, as
at a little bit of comedy.

“Splendid,” he said, with a slight
laugh.

T HERE was a lightness in his way
of speaking the word, and in his
manmer, that reassured her; she
thought he could never speak in that
way, which sounded like mere gal-
lantry, if the kiss had told him that
she cared for him; and instantly she
was sorry to be reassured—such is
the way of a maid. She looked ques-
tioningly into his eyes, which so far
she had avoided meeting, and imme-
diately was no longer sorry. She saw
that the light laugh had covered deep
feeling, for she did not fail to under-
stand that love for her was shining
out of those fine eyes of his.

“He does mnot know yet” she
thought; “it will all come right before
long.”

But she quickly looked away, rather
afraid there might be too vivid a hint
in her owmn eyes.

“T was silly,” she said aloud.

“I told Max,” interposed Mms. Wil-
loughby quickly, “that you were car-
ried away by excitement.”

“Yes, that was it,” cried Peggy
gaily. “Of course, that was it! I
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knew that Max would understand it
—I was rather excited.”

“Quite so, Peg,” wsaid the colonel,
“and I dare say,” he added with his
ready laugh, “that Max did not greatly
mind!”

‘Whereat everybody smiled, or af-
fected to smile.

“You will do what you said, Max?”
asked Peggy. “You will really make
an effort to find out the truth about
this dreadful murder?”

“I shall,” said Max, energetically.

“Of course, you are not to let this
interfere seriously with your work,
Max—you understand that?”

“I shall make it my business,
Peggy,” Max returned promptly. “And
it need not interfere with my work
at all; in point of fact, it is right in
line, as our American friends say,
with my work, for I have been re-
quested by my editor to devote my at-
tention to the case.”

“That is all right, then,” said Peggy,
“and you will let us know all that you
come to hear or find out about it—
I am so interested!”

“Surely,” said Max.

It was now late in the evening. Hol-
lander rose to take leave; he was
deeply vexed and annoyed by what
had taken place, but he preserved an
unbroken front; he had no intention
of giving himself away, and he comn-
cealed the anger and rage that burned
within him. If hate could have killed,
however, Max Hamilton’s chance of
life would have been but a sorry ome.
Yet Hollander said good-night to him
with all due ecivility, but he was al-
ready casting about for some way of
doing him a mortal injury—and was
not long in finding one.

It was customary for Peggy to go
into the hall to “speed the parting
guest,” but she did not do so in Hol-
lander’s case, an omission that he
could not but notice and resent. He
was in a black and bitter mood when
he left the house.

Shortly after Hollander had -gone,
Max said good-night to the colonel and
Mrs. Willoughby; Peggy apparently
was for bidding him adieu in the
drawing room, but as he advanced to-
wards her and saw her sitting still,
as if she did mot mean to go out with
him as usual into the hall, there came
such a blank look upon his face that
she got up from her seat and left the
drawing room with him.

“] suppose Max is the favoured
one.” ‘said the colonel to his wife,
with a grin.

“He ds to-night,” said Mns. Wil
loughby, with a low laugh, “but it may
be the other to-morrow. I wouldn’t
attach too much importance to what
happened a little while ago.”

“Perhaps mot,” said her husband.

Peggy felt a certain embarrassment
when alone with Max, but showed no
trace of it in her manmner, and it
quickly passed away as Max put on
his scarf, got on his overcoat, and
pulled on his gloves in the most mat-
ter-of-fact way.

“You were simply splendid tonight,
Peggy,” he said, however—and she
tnembled. What was he going to add?

But Max merely shook hands and
bade her good-night, after first remark-
ing that he would let her know as
soon as possible all that he was doing
with respect to the murder.

So the golden opportunity passed.

“Oh, the denseness of men,” gaid
Peggy Willoughby to herself—which
may indicate that, with feminine per-
verseness, she was sorry that the op-
portunity had passed, though she had
wished that it should.

CHAPTER XII.
The Hue and Cry.

T did not occur to Peggy Willoughby . anxious to hear if anything fresh

that, when she was seeing Max
Hamilton off, she had been or had
appeared to be, very matter-of-fact
herself and had given him no open-
ing; perhaps, had she been less mat-
ter-of-fact, Max might not have proved
dense at all. It was not often that he
could be accused rightly of being
stupid. £
On leaving the Willoughby’s house,
he decided to walk towards Notting
Hill, partly in the hope that he would
pick up a taxi, but quite as much be-
cause he wanted to think. ‘The night
was cold, frosty and star-lit;, he step-
ped briskly along, and it was Peggy
of whom he was thinking and wanted

to think. He was not altogether SO
matter-of-fact as Peggy was inclined
to imagine; the fact that she had
kissed him still stood out shining and
splendid; he tingled all over as he
recalled the touch of her lips.

But though it was still shining and
splendid, the kiss stood solitary, @s
one might say, in its special context.
For when Peggy had returned to the
drawing room she made it evident
that it must be taken in that way,
the kiss was an isolated thing, an
afterwards she had been her ust
charming and agreeable self, gracious
to everybody—to Hollander as to il
self, it seemed to Max. The Kkiss was
not a thing to be presumed Ol it
was just to be taken as an impulsive
expression of her feeling at the mo-
ment.

“She is a dear,” he said, “but I sul"
pose that if she really cared for me
she would not have kissed me like
that before them all.”

HEN he thought with delight thab
apart from the kiss, there Was
this solid gain—the fate of Sylvid

Chase and even the tragedy of it D&
brought Peggy and himself closer to-
gether; Peggy had begged him to b i
up the case—to discover the murdere’
—to do justice to Sylvia’s characteT
to tell her what steps he took. =
this meant that he would have man¥
more opportunities of seeing Pegsy
than he previously had had. It W23
a «delicious prospeet, -flattering wit
soft hopes and tender sentiment.

* But there -was the quest-itself Wltg
its dark mysteries—who had kille
Sylvia and why? The man in &B°
fur coat; but with what motive, f""
what reason? What was the secré®
that lay behind it all? As Max PO
dered the various features of
story, the fear, nay, the centainty grew
upon him that he could not shar®
Peggy’s point of view with respect t‘?
Sylvia, except in so far as he thoug’
with her that Sylvia had not had &
rich lover. Peggy’s belief, he CP‘ﬂ.
see, was that the future would delf—
cate Sylvia, but Max was afraid the’
this was the very thing the futul®
would not do. :

Whence had Sylvia obtained her
come, and for what? There Wwas no
such thing as fairy gold in the world "
money idid not fall like snoW-ﬂ‘&kf(‘)
from the sky; it had to be earned, *
be won, to be fought for—and 0
paid for, “in meal or in malt,” as the
old saying put it. In what man‘n".r
had Sylvia Chase been paying for I
income? What had she been gl’Vlngl
in return for it? That she had ‘belelr
giving something seemed quite clé 2
to Max. But what? What had ‘_shi
been paying for her fine flat, peautifl
clothes and furs, and those Jjewe 'sr—
And had she deceived her brotheé™
Villiers ?

It now occurred to him that S'O‘mf,
of these things might supply a clue ©

clues, for the clothes, furs and jeW‘B;;
must have been purchased -
makers and dealers whose wher

abouts might be discovered, and o
whom information of the greatest i
portance might be obtained. He WO‘%
dered if Superintendent Johnson h.at‘y
heard that the tale of the annull
from the Von Nordheims was & mY*tné
if he had, would he not be thinkl It
exactly as he, Max, was thinking? %
he had not heard, he must soon he#
and cause these very investigations
be made. l
Presently a taxi came in sight; M”I’s
hailed it and found it or hire; he 0/
the driver to take him to the office at
“The Day,” which he reached abo &
half-past twelve. He had no Daﬂticag
lar call to go to his paper, but he V}Zasd
come in in connection with the m;;rg
der. On being told there was noth o
he asked if Scotland Yard had belin
informed of the telegram from Ber ’
in which the Graf Von Nordheim
nied that he had paid an annuity at
Sylvia Chase, and the answer was x
Scotland Yard had not been commy
cated with on the subject. Jud-
As this conversation was COLC
ing, the managing editor ente o ng

room in which it had been
place. t
“Hullo, Max,” he said. “I did no

know you were in. Please come a%of
gee me for a minute before you g0 ol
the night. I want a word with ¥




i ————————d————

With respect to the mati ;
m?‘ ?Ibout.” ter you 'phoned
= a.}I< 1 b“eé[ with you in a minute,” said
. m just it o} 4
ml‘l"nd‘er r.(:as»e‘."’] alking about that
b d{ul right,” said the other, with a
Before going into the editor’s room
ifaisl Tang up the “Yard,” and inquired
. uperintendent Johnson was dn.
wresemtly'he‘ and the superintendent
m'_ef'e talkl.n.g about the new develop-
viemt, of which Johnson had not pre-
% }gwsay heard. Max said he should
ede to discuss it with him, as it open-
a:r up much fresh ground, and it was
Scn@ng‘ed that Max should proceed to
e oOtland Yard after he had finished
M8 work at the office, which would be
I a few minutes. Then Max went to
Se'g the managing editor.
ih I‘ha.ve had inquiries made about
n? Tumour that the plans for the
e&w 8un have been stolen,” said the
Sditor, “and 1 fancy there is not a
W?nd of truth in it.”

“ItGha‘d to hear it,” said Max, heartily.
L Would be too bad if there were.”
% T’(’i begin with, it’s not likely to be
aﬂ_ue, the editor observed. “The plans

© known only to a very few—the
Abe'mny Council, the inventor, the Mas-
3 T of the Guns and a few other offi-
s having confidential relations with
. > all these people may be thor-
Jughly trusted. But I've had those
;mqulmezs made of which I've just
ag‘)’ke'n, and I am satisfied the plans
isek l&a;feﬁt‘hya,t is, of course, so far as
Lnown in London.”
i You can’t tell what they may have
D Berlin,” objected Max.
fidjeTha,t’.‘s s0, but people hiere are coii-
0t. By the way, who told you
about jt
- Captain Hollander; he appeared
&f:her to credit the rumour.”
eld,'CaDtaj.n Hollander!” exclained the
oditor, “He’s one of the men who
Might know,” he added thoughtfully.
thJe‘Wondle\r how he came to hear of
~ Dumour.”
.He didn’t mention that.”
. I dare say he wouldn’t. But if he
Ald it might be true, it’s possible
€re may bhe something in it after all.
iee shall have to make more enquir-
S—I can see that.”
. he editor sat in silence, with a
sil())'w-n- on his face, considering the pos-
Yilities of the situation.
Wi as there anything else you
aftShed to see me about,” asked Max
€r a few moments.

L “No, there wasn’t,” said the editor,
end the two men said good night to
ach other,

ITHIN a quarter of an hour Max
was closeted with Superintend-
tely; en't Johnson in Scotland Yard,
Ing him the news.
Notohns:on soon was in a hopeful mood.
i only did he think that the fact
gays Sylvia had received nmo annuity
i the case an entirely different as-
an > but he believed that it would be
saj deaSY matter to “trace up,” as he
» Iuch of her past life by means

0
f“hel‘ clothes, furs and jewels.

Comme story of that annuity threw me
‘arﬁletely off the track,” he re-
See ed, “though I was surprised to
5 She had so much valuable jewel-
thin' You may remember I said some-
iltong of the sort at the time, Mr. Ham-
in g to Captain Villiers when we were
o €r flat, Her brother told us, you
Y recollect, that she had a passion
teleJeWellery. Has he been told of the
. Sram from Berlin?”
theI Should say not; he will see it in
«; PaDers in the morning.”
e a° you suppose he knew she had
l‘I nnuity ?”
She feel sure ne did not; he believed
“le‘d have it.”
Wag At was your impression? Well, it
ent. Mine too,” said the superintend-
adqe q An-q yet you never can tell,” he
“ t’ enigmatically.
here hink you may be pretty certain
o e,m how_ever,” said Max, confidently.
natUra;%ntlone-d the annuity in the most
Meye - WaY, and he repeated his state-
a eNat least words to much the
w - effect—at the inquest.”
for y, vonder how he will account now
wy T having all those things?”
«nOU Will see him again?”
«p COurse, T must.”
d if he tells you he cannot ac-

.will be raised everywhere.
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count for her having all those clothes
and furs?”

“Oh, I dare say he will tell us that
he cannot—I don’t see how he can tell
you anything else; don’t you think
s0?”

“It may stimulate him to think of
some other possible sources of her in-
come—that is all.”

“I’ll see him tomorrow,” said John-
son. He said to himself that he must
watch Captain Chase very carefully,
and try to obtain from him how it was
that he had heard of the annuity and
from whom. He recalled fairly well
what Villiers had told him but could
not definitely remember whether her
brother had said that Sylvia had men-
tioned it as a fact to him.

But the superintendent was hopeful
for another reason. The reports of the
inquest would be widely read; they
had already appeared in the evening
papers, and on the morrow there was
not a paper of any standing in England
which would not publish a lengthy ac-
count of all that was going on in con-
nection with what was the great sen-
sation of the time. Everybody, there-
fore, would hear about the man in the
fur coat. Further, bills were being got
out offering a reward of an hundred
pounds to any person who could give
information as to having seen “the man
in the fur coat” that Saturday night
at or near Hampstead Heath station.

“That,” said Johnson to Max, when
telling him about the reward, ‘“may
help to jog somebody’s memory.”

“Or imagination, perhaps,” hinted
Max.

“Yes, it’s possible enough,” admit-
ted the superintendent. “It’s always
on the cards, too, that some perfectly
innocent person, but a little mad, may
come forward and declare he is the
man himself.”

“I have read of that kind of thing,”
said Max smiling.

“It mearly always happens when
there’s been a dreadful murder ithat
some one steps into the office and ac-
cuses himself of it. So far, no one has
done so in this case.”

OHNSON took a turn up and down
the room—he was thinking hard.
After an interval he spoke again.

“I shall send a waggon to-night to
the flat Miss Chase occupied, and have
all her clothes, furs and jewels brought
here, so that we can begin the work
of tracing them up in the morning—
there’s never any time to spare in these
affairs. As it is, the murderer, or shall
we say ‘the man in the fur coat,” has
had three days clear in which to make
good his escape, to leave the country,
or to go into concealment, perhaps here
in London, which many people think
is the best hiding-place in the world.
But before to-morrow is half over I
hope we shall have learned where
some, at least, of Miss Chase’s things
came from—where they were bought,
and how they were paid for, and who
paid for them.”

The superintendent took another
turn up and down. “There’s another
point, too,” he resumed presently.
“Miss Chase probably had a bank ac-
count—we must ascertain if she kept
an account in a London bank.” 3

“Was there a bank passbook found
in her flat?” asked Max.

“There was not, but I don’t think
that settles that she had no account;
the pass-book might be being made up
at the bank.”

“Wasn’t there a note-book or some-
thing of the sort found in her hand-
bag—the bag you took from the com-
partment that night?”

“Yes, there was. Of course, I have
gone all over it very carefully,” said
Johnson, ‘“but there’s mnothing about
money in it. The memoranda are
concerned with points for articles, so
far as I can make out; in fact, you
would say she kept the book for that
very purpose.”

“I wonder whether it was accidental
or intentional her having that book
that night,” mused Max aloud.

‘“That’s just what we can’t tell,”
said Johnson. “If it was intentional
then it would look as if the man who
met her had something to do with her
work. But we may clear up that mat-
ter, too. To-morrow the hue and cry
If you’ll

Your Grocer has it—
or will get it for you.
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}_ But insist on
(11 SALADA."

Perfected by Canadians — in the most

modern salt works on the Continent—

and in daily use in thousands of Cana-

dian homes.

is not affected

REGAL

“Made in Canada”
Table Salt

climate or weather
changes. It never gets
damp or clogs the
shaker—but is always

dry and free running.

ASK YOUR DEALER!
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All prices in stock. Fifty cents per
hundred. Samples for stamp. Frank H.
Barnard, 35 Dundas St., Toronto. ;

STAMPS AND COINS.

AI()IK?GES flree to collectors for 2 cents
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BOOKS.

ASSIMILATIVE MEMORY, OR HOW |

TO ATTEND AND NEVER FOR-
GET. Prof. A. Loisette tells how you
may strengthen the power of your mem-
ory. A perfect memory means increased
capabilities and a larger income. 12mo,
cloth, 3.00, post-paid. University Book
Co., Desk A., 8 University Ave., Toronto.

THE NEW FREEMAN’S HOTEL.
(European Plan)

One Hundred and Flfty Rooms.

Single rooms, without bath, $1
$2.00 per day; !"oo , $1.50 and
day and up%ards_ ms with bath, $2.00 per

St. James and Notre Dame Sts., Montreal.

KING EDWARD HOTEL.
Toronto, Canada.
—Fireproof—

Accommodation for 750 guests, $1.50 up.
American and European Plans.

MOSSOP HOTEL.
(Limited)

TORONTO, CANADA.

European Plan. Absolutely Fireproof.
Rooms with or without bath from $1.50.

Should your copy of The Canadian Courier not
reach you on Friday, advise the Circulation Manager
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THE WONDERFUL MISSION OF
THE INTERNAL BATH

BY G. G. PERCIVAL, M.D.

O you know that over three hun-
dred thousand Americans are at
the present time seeking free-

dom from smail, as well as serious ail-
ments, by the practice of Ilnternal
Bathing?

Do you know that hosts of enlight-
ened physicians all over the country,
as well as osteopaths, physical cultur-
ists, etc., etec., are recommending and
recognizing this practice as the most
likely way now known to secure and
preserve perfect health?

There are the best of logical reas-
ons for this practice and these opin-
ions, and these reasons will be very
interesting to everyone.

In the first place, every physician
realizes and agrees that 95% of hu-
man illnesses is caused directly or in-
directly by accumulated waste in the
colon; this is bound to accumulate,
because we of to-day neither eat the
kind of food nor take the amount of
exercise which Nature demands in or-
der that she may thoroughly eliminate
the waste unaided—

That’s the reason when you are ill
the physician always gives you some-
thing to remove this accumulation of
waste, before commencing to treat
your specific trouble.

It’s ten to one that no specific trou-
ble would have developed it there were
no accumulation of waste in the
colon—

And that’s the reason that the fam-
ous Professor Metchnikott, one of the
world’s greatest scientists, has boldiy
and specifically stated that if our col-
ons were taken away in infancy, the
length of our lives wouid be increased
to probably 150 years.

You see, this waste is extremely
poisonous, and as the blood flows
through the walls of the colon it ab-
sorbs the poisons and carries them
through the circulation—that’s what
causes Auto-Intoxication, with all ils
perniciously, enervating and weaken-
ing results. These pull down our pow-
ers of resistance and render us sub-
ject to almost any serious complaini
which may be prevalent at the time
—and the worst feature of it is that
there are tew of us who know when
we are Auto-Intoxicated.

But you never can be Auto-Intoxi-
cated if you periodically use the prop-
er kind of an Internal Bath—that is
sure.

It is Nature’s own relief and cor-
rector—just warm water, which, used
in the right way, cleanses the colon
thoroughly its entire length and makes
and keeps it sweet, clean and pure as
Nature demands it shall be for the en-
tire system to work properly.

You undoubtedly know, from your

own personal experience, how dull,
and unfit to work or think properly,
biliousness and many other apparent-
ly simple troubles make you feel. Aad
you probably know, too, that these
irregularities, all directly traceable to
accumulated waste, make you really
sick if permitted to continue.

You also probably know that the
old-fashioned method of drugging for
these complaints is at best only par-
tially effective: the doses must be in-
creased if continued, and finally they
cease to be effective at all.

It is true that more drugs are prob-
ably used for this than all other hu-
man ills combined, which simply goes
to prove how universal the troubie
caused by accumulated waste really is
—but there is not a doubt that drugs
are being dropped as Internal Bathi..,
is becoming better known—

For it is not possible to conceive
until you have had the experience
yourself, what a wonderful bracer an
Internal Bath really is; taken at night,
you awake in the morning with a feel-
ing of lightness and buoyancy that
cannot be accounted for—you are ab-
solutely clean, everything is working
in perfect accord, your appetite is bet-
ter, your brain is clearer, and you feel
full of vim and confidence for the day’s
duties.

There is nothing new about Internal
Baths except the way of administering
them. Some years ago Dr. Chas. A.
Tyrrell, of New York, was so miracu-
lously benefited by faithfully using the
method then in vogue, that he made
Internal Baths his special study and
improved materially in adminis-
tering the Bath and in getting the re-
sult desired.

This perfected Bath he called the
“J. B. L. Cascade,” and it is the one
which has so quickly popularized and
recommended itself that hundreds of
thousands are to-day using it.

Dr. Tyrrell, in his practise and re-
searches, discovered many unique and
interesting facts in connection with
this subject; these he has collected in
a little book, “The What, the Why,
the Way of Internal Bathing,” which
will be sent free on request if you ad-
dress Chas. A. Tyrrell, M.D., Room 334,
280 College Street, Toronto, and men-
tion having reau this in The Canadian
Courier.

This book tells us facts that we
never knew about ourselves before,
and there is no doubt that everyone
who has an interest in his or her own
physical well-being, or that of the
family, will be very greatly instructed
and enlightened by reading this care-
fully prepared and scientifically cor-
rect little book.

of other detectives,

NORMAL SIGHT NOW POSSIBLE
WITHOUT EYE-GLASSES

Because your eyes are in any way
affected, it no longer means that you
must look forward to wearing glasses
for the balance of your life.

For it has been conclusively proven
that eye-weaknesses are primarily
caused by a lack of blood circulation
in the eye, and when the normal cir-
culation is restored, the eye rapidly
regains its accustomed strength and
clearness of vision.

The most eminent eye specialists
are agreed that even in so serious a
condition as cataract of the eye, an
increase in blood circulation is most
beneficial.

It is now possible to safely give the
eyes just the massage (or exercise)
which they need, to bring them back
to a normal, healthy condition of na-
tural strength, and this method has
been successful in restoring normal
eyesight to thousands and making
them absolutely independent of eye-
glasses.

It does not matter -what the trouble
with your eyes may be; for old-sight,
far-sight, near-sight, astigmatism, and
even more serious eye troubles, have
yielded to this gentle massage, which
is extremely simple, entirely safe, and
takes but a few minutes of each day.

If you will write to the Ideal Mas-
seur Co., Room 337, 449 Spadina Ave.,
Toronto, you will receive free on re-
quest, a very enlightening booklet on
“The Eyes, Their Care, Their Ills,
Their Cure,” which is a scientific
treatise on the eyes, and gives full
details about this Nature treatment
and its results. All you need do is to
ask for the book and mention having
read this in The Canadian Courier.

There are few people who consider
that eye-glasses add to their appear-
ance, surely they add to no one’s com-
tori, and if you prefer mot to wear
them, this free book will inform you
how many others have accomplished
this result safely, successfully and
permanently.

COURIER.

come in about five o’clock in the after-
noon I fancy I may have some import-
ant news.”

Max went away from Scotland Yard
with the feeling that soon <all the
mysteries which enveloped the murder
of poor Sylvia Chase would be swept
away. So had he been affected by the
hopefulness displayed by Superintend-
ent Johnson. But when he called at
the “Yard” next day at the time ap-
pointed, it was to find more mysteries
instead of none.

CHAPTER XIIIL
Deepening Mystery.

AX saw from a glance at J‘oh‘n‘-
son’s face that that clever and
energetic officer was disappoint-

gd, and Max himself, in his turn, felt
.thu? 'kere,me‘st disappointment on per-
ceiving it, for he had calculated on
something altogether different. He had
thought it not only possible but prob-
able that the superintendent would in
the course of the day have received
such dinformation as would uncover
1_th»e secret of Sylvia Chase, whatever
it might be, and solve the mystery
that shrouded her life and death.

He had founded this idea partly on
the newispapers. That morning they
h‘a,'d given the inquest the widest pub-
lljcixt'y, and several of them, in addi-
tion to ‘“The Day,” had statements
frqm their Berlin correspondents de-
nying that the Graf von Nordheim
had paid Sylvia the annuity of which
her brother, Villiers, had spoken. None
of these journals commented on this
*fgct, as the case was under investiga-
_tlon, but they gave it the utmost prom-
inence. All the newspapers announced
that a reward of one hundred pounds
wais offered for authentic news of “the
man in the fur coat,” who had been
at Hampstead Heath station on the
Saturday night. In a word, the Press,
to the limit of its powers joined in
the general hue and cry.

But while he believed that the news-
papers must help, Max had placed his
neliance chiefly on the superintendent,
or rather on the results of the inquiries
Johnson was to have made, either on
his own part or with the asgsistance
respecting the
clothes, furs and jewels, as well as
the bank account, if there should be
one, of the murdered woman.

Indeed, Max had counted so much
on the truth being revealed that, while
its disclosure could not but be a source
of satisfaction to him, he was inclined
to feel that he had been exceedingly
premature in supposing that the case
might afford him more and more op-
portunities for meeting Peggy Wil-
loughby, and, human nature being
sometimes a very illogical and con-
tradictory thing, was almost aggrieved.
A single look, however, at the face of
Johnson, told him that whatever had
been discovered had not lifted the veil,
and with another matural but equally
illogical rebound of feeling he was
deenly disappointed.

“Is there nothing fresh ?”’” Max asked,
in a flat voice.

“There is,” replied the superintend-
ent, “but I don’t know that it really
takes us much further forward.” John-
son spoke very soberly and as if he
were a good deal discouraged by his
want of success. “But you shall judge
for younself,” he continued. “To my
mind, the whole affair becomes more
and more extnaordinary, and I don’t
know what to think of it.”

The superintendent was sitting at
his table in his private room in Scof-
land Yard, and before him lay a pile
of papers and other documents and op-
jects connected with the murder. From
them he selected a book which Max
from its appearance immediately recog-
nized as an English bank pass-book;
it was bound in white parchment and
had a flap for closing it. Johnson held
it up, and on one of its sides was
writben in a large, clear, well-rounded
handwriting, “Miss Sylvia Chase.”

“T gaid to you,” remarked the offi-
cer, “that I thought it likely that Miss
Chase would have a bank account, and
1 was correct in my supposition. She
kept it with the Mayfair Bank, and
this is her pass-book.”

“How did you come by it?” Max in-
quired, as Johnson stopped speaking,
and began turning over the leaves of
the book.

“After you quitted me last night,”

said Johnson, “I wrote a letter to Cap-
tain ‘Chase, instead of going to see
him, telling him that he was mistaken
in stating or thinking that his sister
had been in receipt of an annuity from
the Von Nordheims, and asking him
to call here at the earliest possibl®
moment. He did call this mormins
and was seen by Superintendent Rey-
nolds, one of my coileagues—you see,
I had to get some sleep, Mr. Hamilton;
as it is, L feel a little worn out.”
“It’s no wonder,” said Max SymPa:
thetically; “I know how hard you have
been working on the case. I am !10."-
likely to forget the energy and detel
mination you showed that Saturday
night, or rather, Sunday morning. .
Johnson made Max a funny stift
bow of thanks and resumed.
“Superintendent Reynolds knew
something of the case, but 1 told himl
all that I myself knew of it. I 887°
him my impressions of it, :
they were, and asked him to conduc
the dnvestigations respecting m‘)‘
matters of which we spoke last nignt,
particularly Miss Chase’s jewellery an a
‘bank account. He has done s0,” S&
Johnson, with some weariness in 1%
tones, “without coming on a,n,ybmﬂi
that can be called a clue. It’s the m?’f’
puzzling case in all my experience:
Max waited in silence. 4
«I told him, of course, that I I
sent a line to Captain Chase aaSilf‘lnli
him to come here,” said Johnson, S
perintendent Reynolds did see 107
and they had some conversation fet
garding that annuity. It appears ‘t‘g:t
the captain cannot :

remember
his sister ever told him in so mat

-womnds that she had this annuity, but

he rather thought she had done $0,

shortly afiter her return to LO‘nd“’;,l_
from . Germany.  He had, B8
over, understood and belieV %
that she = enjoyed it in €8

sideration of her services to the Vol
Nordheims, and that it amounted
several hundred pounds a year. ‘Sufo
erintendent Reynolds observed i
Captain Chase that several hundre >
a year represented a very handS‘th
annuity, and the captain replied tha
as the Von Nordheims were W_ealthy
they could well afford to pay it if theg_
desired to do so; he saw nothing e)drds
ordinary in the amount. Reyllo;l 7
thereupon asked him whether, seeild
it was certain that his sister
never had this annuity, he coul
gest how she had obtained that 'Pa'rd
of her income which he had imagin®,
had come from the Von 1\Iordhemlﬁl-l
Johnson paused, and touched a P
«Superintendent Reynolds is in, a.nu
ne may as well himself tell you ~
about his talk with Captain Chase 1
In another moment a tall, dark, W€
set-up, clean-shaven man, with an
pression of great intelligence, came
and was introduced to Max. ¢
«pleased to have an opportunity Oe
meeting you,” said Reynolds to t'hr
journalist. “I know some of YO‘I1 v
writings, Mr. Hamilton. I thorough
enjoyed your book on the war.”

ex:
in,

“Mr. Hamilton would like to h‘?f;
some details of your interview -I‘;?er-
1

Captain Chase this morning,”
posed Johnson.
“Yes, with pleasure.” o
“How did he strike you when ¥©
saw him?” Max inquired.

¢¢T TE was very much excited an‘é
upset. I could see thal th,t
news that his sister d1dnq
have that annuity had come e
the greatest surprise to him,” repli .
Reynolds. “Nor could he suggest (;16
she had had so large an income as &
must have had. His words /
“There’s that in all this which | canﬂod'
understand.’ He was much worriid
and distinctly nervous. When I (0
him our view—the view of the authoe
ities here—that the question of
source of his sister’s ineome W‘ashe
vital one, and must be investigated ot
answered, ‘I suppose so, and I T€E
I can make no suggestion that Mi& -
be of service’ I next asked if

could tell us whether Miss Chase hﬂe‘

a bank account, and, if so, where s'a;n
kept it. ‘Yes,’ he replied; ‘she had
account with the Mayfair Bank—
least she had one some time ago
she sent me a cheque on it; I was
lecting subscriptions for a charity
which I am intere‘st\ed.’ 1 told

col




that we would have to request the
bank to allow us to look into her ac-
count, and he just nodded his head by
Way of agreement. I think that is
practi.cally all that passed between the
€aptain and myself,” said Superintend-
ent Reynolds in conclusion, and . he
looked “first at Max and then at his
Colleagye,
M“You obtained her pass-book ?” asked
4X pointing to the book which John-
) S‘O‘I‘l Still held in his hand.
b ‘tYes,‘” assented Reynolds. “I went
i he Mayfair Bank myself, and saw
€ manager. Of course, he had reaa
gf the murder, and was deeply con-
v:’med. When he heard what I
i anted, he said he was only too anx-
ous to_ assist me, but rather demurred
letting me see Miss Chase’s ac-
g(}unt; however, when I had informed
1m tl}at I had spoken to her brother,
aptain Chase, about it—that it was
he Who, in fact, had told me that she
Bad an account with the Mayfair
4 lillrtl_k~}.1e said he should put no diffi-
- 1€s in my way. He called in one
_the ledger-clerks, the one who kepti
tulss Chase’s account, and then it
Tu:l;?led out that her pass-book was ac-
G b)f In his charge for the purpose
wflng made up.”
“That wag a good guess of yours,”
8a‘1‘d Max to Johnson.
it “Ir asked if I could have the book;
i 38_ handed over to me, and that is
(; l:a}’d Reynolds, with a glance at the
for? in 'Johns‘on’s possession. “Be-
dea? leaving the bank, I did a great
i Inorg than that. I went over the
imn?un-t in the ledgers, starting from
En ediately after her return from
glang.”

£« OW comes the strangest thing,”

said Johnson, breaking in on

Het his colleague’s narrative. “Just

e to what he has to tell you, Mr.
amlltOn.n

SI;‘W}}en the account was opened,”
wyDerintendent Reynolds went on,
188 Chase had several hundred

po}‘mds to her credit.”
N Just a moment,” said Johnson, ana
el;ICkeq up from his table a docu-
er;ll Which Max knew from its gen-
the abpearance was a telegram from
. _Qontlnent. “We have been mak-
2 Inquiries in Berlin to-day through
tha-tigents there, and we have learned
Che: he Graf von Nordheim made Miss
ab S€ a present of 5,000 marks, or
'?u‘t £250, when she left him.”
ma}f"e‘l‘haps;’ suggested Max, “that
the be the origin of the story about
Oaptaynul‘ty. It’s just possible that
ucham Chase heard of this gift In
Wag 4 way as to make him think Ir
. an annuity.”

i uﬁrhraps,” said Johnson doubtfully,
Capg, hardly think so really. You see
o aln Chase had such a distinet im-
s‘istes,:-lon th_at it was an annuity his
8 thi received. However that may
Da’ ‘lfS £250 was, we may suppose,
haq t° the money which Miss Chase
Wa. © her credit when her account
m()ne‘;l')fned, and she may have saved
r b_vnothrer said something of the
B Said Max, and Johnson showed
Hers Collection of the remark of Vil-
wo. 2Y bowing slightly.
ell,” said Johnson, “we can ac-
n Oor the sum with which she be-
ks “vh.That’s not the strangest thing
Sun..ich T alluded. Now. note what

lHe
SOrt,”

Tinten, ! ‘
Yoy nﬁxtn(ient Reynolds has to tell
e%;g’émlds cleared his throat and pro-

sai:ill‘-h?« Strangest thing is this,” he
°°ulft Some two months after the ac-
tigt,~ W3S opened there was a sum of
everypounds paid into her credit, and
of erm‘ont’h afterwards up to the time
D"U'nd murder a similar sum of fifty
Wepe -, Was credited to her. There
COung Other payments into her ac-
the&e'd but at irregular intervals:
by o “€Posits were sums she was paid
gy dUes for her literary work.”

Sver 10 paid in that fifty pounds

| «gp MONth ?” agked Max.

did so herself—fift i
erself—fifty pounds
Jmmsog,lm:lt& and in gold,” replied

ljam&ti»cauy_ Reynolds, slowly and

Viél'g allowed Max to digest this
tion, Johnson made a sign to

.
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Reynolds who thereupon went on with
his narrative.

“The bank always retains the pay-
insslips of its customers, though mot
the paid cheques, and the ledger-clerk,
at my suggestion, got out the pay-in-
slips of Miss Chase’s accounts,” said
Reynolds. “Amomgst them was a pay-
in-slip every momnith, on about the same
day of each month, for fifty pounds in
Miss (Chase’s writing, and on the slip
was noted the fact that the sum was
deposited in sovereigns. There was
absolutely nothing to show where she
got the money.”

“Now you see where we are,” said
Johnson to Max. “We know that in-
stead of having that annuity, she paid
in fifty pounds to her account in that
bank, and we are in the most complete
ignorance where she obtained ithese
sovereigns or why or from whom she
got them. You can no more trace
fifty sovereigns paid into a bank in
that way than you ican trace drops of
water in the sea; the gold passes into
the general till of the bank, and is
reissued as required.

“Fifty pounds a momnth is six hun-
dred a year,” said Max. “With what
she made by her literary work, she
might have had a thousand a year.
Not a bad income for a single woman!
But six hundred a year! And paid to
her in gold—that’s how I read the situ-
ation—in sums of fifty sowvereigns each
month? By whom?”’

“Quite s0,” said both officers. “By
wihom ?”

“‘The man in the fur coat’?” asked
Max.

“You can’t be sure,” said Superin-
tendent Johmson, meditatively.

(To be continued.)

“RUN 'EM IN.”

HEN charged with being drunk
and disorderly, and asked what
he had to say for himself, the

prisoner gazed pensively at the Magis-
trate, smoothed dowmn a remnant of
gray hair, and said :

“Your honour, ‘Man’s inhumamity to
man makes countless thousands
mourn.” I'm not as debased as Swift,
as profligate as Byrom, as dissipated
as Poe, as debauched as——"

‘“That will do!” thundered the Mag-
istrate. “Ten days! And, officer,
take a list of those names and run ’em
in. They’'re as bad a lot as he is!”

HE WAS MORE SO.

N the lobby of a Cincinnati hotel,
during a recent educational comn-
vention, one school man approach-

ed another, and by way of introduc-
ing himself, said:

“I'm Beck.”

“That’s good,” replied the man ad-

dressed, taking the proffered hand.
“I'm more $0.”

“You're what?”’ asked the first
speaker.

“] say I am more so,” repeated the
seconid.

“What do you mean by that?”

“Why, you say you are Beck.”

“Yes, I am. My name is Beck.”

“Well, my name is Becker.”

COOL CHEEK SAVES THE DAY.

SHABBILY-DRESSED and small
man was making his way unob-
trusively from the dining-room

of a smant hotel the other day, when
the head waiter stopped him.

“I've tumbled to your game, you ras-
cal!” he said angrily. ‘“This is the
fourth time you’ve had dinner here
without paying!”

The little man, shook himself free
from the waiter’s detaining grip and
looked him sternly in the face.

“Pardon me, sir!” he said coolly.
“You are mistaken. It is the four-
teenth!”

Before the head waiter had recover-
ed from the shock the shabbily-dress-
ed and small man had vanished into
the street.

It Never Fails.—“How can you find
out what a woman thinks of you?”’
queried the callow youth.

“Marry her, and you’ll know in a
day or two,” replied the cynic.
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TAKE the COOL ROUTE

throug}_l the Green Islands of Georgian Bay, the
romantic passage of Sault Ste. Marie, and the
majestic tide of Lake Superior and Thunder Bay

1O THE WEST

{Four splendid Canadian steamers, Assiniboia,
Alberta, Keewatin and Manitoba, ply between
Port McNicoll and the twin cities of Fort William
and Port Arthur, calling at Owen Sound once a
week.

{ Steamship express with parlor car connects with
Torqnto. Connections at Fort William with trans-
continental trains to and from the West.

{ Luxurious cabins suited for honeymoon trips.
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For further particulars, write or call on the

CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY

M. G. Murphy,
District Passenger Agent,
Toronto, Ont.
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GOOD HUNTING

on Canadian Northern Lines
| for Moose and Deer

North of Quebec, in Central Ontario
and north of Parry Sound. Also along
the south shore of Nova Scotia.

Further particulars are obtainable in our
booklet ““Where to Fish and Hunt” or
from the General Passenger
Departments '
68 King St. E., Toronto, Ont.;

226 St. James St., Montreal, Que.;
123 Hollis St., Halifax, N.S.
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