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Electric Service

Means comfort, convenience, economy, and

H safety.

The home that is completely equipped with
electrical devices is a happy one.

All the drudgery of housekeeping is elimin-
ated by electricity.

You can wash, iron, sew, sweep, cook, keep
cool in summer and warm in winter, by
means of electrical apparatus designed es-
pecially to relieve you.of unnecessary and

fatiguing labor.

At our showrooms all these devices are
ready for your inspection. Competent
demonstrators 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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CANADIAN NORTHERN
ALL THE WAY

From the Laurentians to the Rockies

Serving Canada’s National
Playgrounds including

Grand Discharge of the Saguenay,
Laurentide National Park,
Algonquin National Park,

Muskoka Lakes,
Georgian Bay Hinterland,
Nipigon Forest Reserve,
Quetico National Park,
Vermillion Lakes,

Jasper National Park,
and Mount Robson National Park

ALL MODERN EQUIPMENT
SUMMER TOURIST FARES

For literature and information, apply to General
Passenger Department, 68 King St. East, Toronto,
Ont.; 226 St. James St., Montreal, Que.; or Union
Station, Winnipeg, Man.

THE COURILER. :

To little hearts and big ones, too —the Wrigley
Spearmen are calling, calling every day:

Their message is one of good cheer about this
refreshing, beneficial goody that costs so little
but means so much to comfort and contentment.

against all
impurities.

ro
Write Wm. eraieY'B,ng..
Co., Ltd., Wrlgley oy of
Toronto, for free C‘éoose"
quaint ‘“Mother ne new
book and sample of ¢
“Double Mint.”
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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, gold, 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, 49 MILLION DOLLARS.

For further information and literature apply to

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

The Finest Hunting
Grounds in America

ARE CONVENIENTLY REACHED VIA

CANADIAN PACIFIC

Particulars from Canadiaun Pacific Agents or
W. FULTON, Asst. District Passenger Agent, T
. ». HOWARD, District Passenger Age'i::. To‘::::t‘:o
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B °f THE DRY TIMES. is not in force for the finest beverage e o
Ng a little medley for Ontario use) Of a]l A revelation to any who have
U"l;teadi‘ly Shoulder tg shoulder, , not already experienced their
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d My brow is not furrowed nor
Wrinkled by care,

= My hand is now steady, I'm losing
oh My thirst,

'PGOd- bless you and keep you,
femier Bill Hearst.
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A Urning
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B the Briscoe motor has the proven power that delivers a little more pull than you ever demand of it. 38
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| fe Orieve, color schemes and elegant appointments.
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Fop ought you ought to go, quirements of the Canadian
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e = | PADDLE YOUR OWN CANOE
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The - Should consult an oculist;
%eedi Ambulance and the coroner
Yome .5 down street it is a sign that

and meanwhile puff gently at your pipe filled with fragrant slow-burning, satisfying
Master-Mason,

and the coolest, smoothest, sweetest
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TS GOOD TOBACCO prime condition for smoking.

Equal by test to the very best,
Much better than all the rest.
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Double-Sure Products

50) [

Surgical Dressings
First-Aid OQutfits
Fumigators, Etc.

Be Careful Now

o/ - ©)|3

> A s d by
A little wound—even a pin- Then our Cotton is pmtedieva

ok ca . a Handy Package. You =
prick—opens the way for tatich the mused oart S

germs. What you apply should ) ve the roll

! : 3
- L be utterly sterile. It is folly to : £ en
® sy It also comes in germ-proo
OC &l JOIL B ) 5| 10 take risks. velopes (B&B Arro Brand Cottol)
ﬁ You should have on hand —just enougn for one use 1o ‘;e
WHY NOT YOU? BB Wi G, 55 o DD iy T
° B & B Gauze and Bandages These are extreme methogf;v and
? : ; i . eons &
You have doubtless admired so-and-so’s greenhouse—perhaps B & B Adhesive Plaster ﬁiss;?:;?; troeqsuaiiztyt'heﬁll‘lrg. Anything

Then call a physician—al- Jess than B&B standards involves:
ways—for more than a minor vast risk.
wound. :

envied it. To see the owner cutting a bunch of flowers while you
passed, muffled up against the blizzard, aroused even deeper long-
ing. When you write us regarding prices, you may find you have
been denying yourself and your family quite needlessly.

Write Dept. C.

ORI

Fumigation
sn
Bz Sure of B&B So with fumigation. Half n%%f*ey

B&B  dressings have, for 22 ures are worse than none.

GLASS GARDEN BUILDERS, LIMITED X i::gliisi‘elgggt smade to meet hospital simply make danger seem Safe‘the
§ . wice

Kent Building Transportation Bldg., St. James St. They are made in a model B%B tFumlglatOI;hhaV:céord with

Toronto. Montreal. laboratory, under ideal conditions, LELCIEL R S = g, You

@ : Government recommendations:
constantly supervised by highly- rm lives
skilled chemists. may feel sure that no 8¢

They are twice sterilized by cost- where thelr st 1 enetrate.s : ol
[Z—]er Jlﬁrﬁmn-::ﬂ@] ly apparatus, in the most efficient Don’t be careless in this Warous.
way. The rooms are equipped like germs. They are too dangerure.
operating rooms, filled with Do as surgeons do—be utterly 5
washed air. Insist on the B&B standards:

Factory—Georgetown, Ont.

(@] E— o |@)l > —

Always call the doctor—remember First Aid is only first aid-

BAUER & BLACK, Makers of Surgical Dressings, Chicago and’NCW/York

: Formaldehyde Hamt
% Fumigator: ‘s,? !tlilee -/BW Nced‘

Ready for use cts
and twice Double-Sure produ
D? o usggl Absorbent Cotton
stren g = S S
For Winter Flowering in the House Sizes f""T 1‘:11 Gauze Ba“‘}g‘g’fer
. b rooms. e AdheSiVe
N e Absorbent ssseems eor, | ixsi-ald FeCis
S i fc Blue-jay Corn
Exquisite colors and fragranc;la;“Afg,Z ::zg:‘v: Must be planted this Fall, Cotton every crevice. iF}‘rlé"igg;gﬁls :
raby jzers
5 i ' 5. 9 1ado i | Protected by a patent pack- Fragrant Deodor!
o yintyrs 25 vuibe potprd B N3 I, g, ot 948 e BRI, | N aors oy Al Druad
No, 2, indoors 50 * = 130 No.4,indoors 200 LD 5.00 untouched. 0 Y/
No. 6, outdoors 50 ** e 1.30 No. 8, outdoors 200 & 5.00

Each of these collections contains HYACINTHS, TULIPS, CROCUS, LILIES,
NARCISSUS and other bulbs.

FREE—Send for our 82 page illustrated catalogue of Bulbs, Plants, Seeds, and

Poultry Supplies, etc. NOW READY. nyami o '
OHN A. BRUCE & COMPANY, LIMITED 3 = ﬁ; y 4~ ’ » )
. HAMILTON - Established 1850 - ’ONTARIO ; L g @ ’ @ﬁ_

Jackson Stub 14

L a p: | ‘34 > :
“Most popular stub pen made

THE CANADIAN BANK R TS most papular siles s
OF COMMERCE ot~

SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.0., LL.D.,, D.C.L., President.
JOHN AIRD, General Manager. H. V. F. JONES, Ass’t. General Manager.

make

IME, was, when many people were reluctant tol la
Wills. They felt that taking death into their calct 2
CAPITAL, $15,000000  RESERVE FUND, $13,500,000 Wil They il that 1
s ; To-day, every man realizes that for his dependants th.:
S AVINGS B ANK ACCOUNTS ; need of careful control of his resources is as pressing after b
death as before.

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.

control. We invite, and shall respect, vour confideace.

Dafional Trus ¢

R :
Capital Paid-up, Siwifed

Many have found our advice belpful in providing such !
|

STAMPS AND COINS. PRINTING.
$1,500,000. %]
PACKAGES free to collectors for 2 cents ISITING CARDS—Ladies’ or Gentle- ¥ 2
postage; also offer hundred different men’s, printed to order—latest styles. 18-22 KING STREET E.AST. JRG

foreign stamps; catalogue; hinges; flve | fifty cents per hundred, post paid. Frank
cents. We buy stamps. Marks Stamp | H. Barnard, Printer, 35 Dundas St., ‘Fo-
Co., Toronto. ronto.
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SIR ROBERT BORDEN AT LEISURE

Impressions of a Statesman who Sidesteps an Interview Like a “ Parfit Gentil Knight

When 1 telephoned to Sir Robert Borden’s
?“’Se, to ask for the privilege of an interview
otﬁ(';mm him, but Sir Robert had already gone tq _his
tor g- Dominion Day is the great universal ho}may
workana‘d‘a; but the Canadian Premier was early at

lT Was only nine o’clock on Dominion Day

th?ebody else seemed to be at work, as I eiilered
8reat gates on Parliament Hill, except the police-
Ero' Who were on guard at different points in the
greltmds’ or in the buildings. ‘One looked with re-
mel eyes towards ‘“‘the Hill” itself, missing the
o er.a‘cu-te‘l‘}’, recalling one’s earliest eleven-year-
mg %111 on climbing to the very top of it, and look-
belo'w Wn. on the panorama of city, river, and Vazl.ley
and't’ With the Laurentian hills beyond. The city,
he river, and the valley, are’ still there; but
Dictuj-}ue Laurentian hills are the only part c¢f the
sty ete't-hat has not changed- More sawmill, more
a“l‘()s:,‘ more city, more everything, are spreg(!
Wiy "J}'le valley and up the river, and soon there
€ “more” tower from which to view them.
hot—hot—in the streets; and even the green
O the hill was shimmering in the heat. But
5 Stereq coolness encompassed me, as I stepped
s, € Bast Wing, where the Premier’s main office
to 4 eg‘:l’ide led me down long corridors, empty to-day,
Sty Seat of Government.”
Centg, Obert was seated at a great broad desk, that
Tosg & spacious room, whose windows look west
.Q&nasi Parliament Square. In spite of the heat of
faot .. 00 climate, and Canadian politics, and the
.18t even on Dominion Day he couldn’t take a
hh%a_y’ his courteous kindness produced an atmos-
€ of leisyre,
tapram'_oduce an atmosphere of leisure, in 1916, is
WictI‘SG one of the fine arts; @ kind of white magic.
fop Bus €d Sir Robert many happy returns of the day,
fop : Tely Dominion Day is a kind of proxy birthday
“Vea: Premier. At any rate, he has two birthdays
hew * But no one would ever guess it! I expect
38 born i Leap Year.
- lained my errand; and Sir Robert smiled.
Byt se"el‘ give interviews to anybody,” he said.
n gy "]’D‘DOSing you come to tea with Lady Borden
?l‘ha ‘aY: and meantime I can be thinking it over.”
% 111 Was white magic again. For in less than
Doy Mutes from the time I went in, the fatherly
Wep, R at the further door was “waving me fare-
"r And stil there was that air of courtesy and
1y 'irema'ining with me. :
'!iﬂ»wl-bheve that Sir Robert’s hair has something to
@ ”"‘ha it'_ and perhaps he is now reaping the roward
o ,t't’ In his boyhood, must often have been a
[ %st O him, por 1 fancy that wonderful hair of his
%orsave brought the unctuous fingers of many
Ungy it i@«nd masters, spiritual and otherwise, down
: D n Commendatery pats; and no boy likes that!
g te Obably the other hoys tweaked it afterwards,
b Aseq him about it; and I'm sure that at seven-
it Vo, & thought that it was unruly; and tried wetting
1tve Wet (which only made it curlier), or cutting
ing mu‘s Ort, which would have made it try to bristle,
1t Wag }it have distressed his mother. I daresay that
the enj S Mmother’s pleasure in it and the way that
made h.oye‘d running her fingers through it, that
lay W "M realize—gubconsciously at least—that his
- i its- & very magnificent asset; before he forgot
%lhg N and then Time and Responsibility came
"M put their hall-mark upon it.

$
i elog
i

«

L
Y I,M:IEMERE, where Sir Robert and Lady Borden
- Vhicy € made their home in the Capital, is a house
1y, Wpp; the good fairies, at its building, gave a gift
aa‘ Ness and hospitality. It was built by Mrs.
sy Reed,v which means that spaciousness and
went in,t and intellect, and the intensest interest,
a:‘ chato its make-up. Later, Mrs. Charles Harriss
0, - elaine there: which means that only happy

48sed the hours in it; for who could pass
S With her anywhere, and not be happy?

ur

By

KATHLEEN ) e B.@® XV K E R ceves, for not a rose appeared to be missing.
At the edge of the green-bordered, path-en-
circled rose garden, a white balustrade shines

When the Prem-
ier "loafs—which !
is very seldom
—he rests him-.
self working on
his garden,
which is a very
personal matter
with him. Some-
times he goes
golfing.

And into a house with such a tradition—for it was
already a tradition, though so young a one that it
was still “trailing clouds of glory”—came Sir Robert
and Lady Borden, to crystallize it for Canada.

The wide central hall, with its great fireplace, and
its many mottos—weélcoming, provocative, soothing
or stimulating—is the Heart of the House. And—
suitably—in the Heart of the House the visitors
inscribe their names in a guest book that is fast
becoming an unusually comprehensive collection of
autographs.

To the right is the long drawing-room, with its
quaint, circular dais; and to the left the original
dining-room has been turned into a library—a real
{library, in which to read books and discuss them—
and beyond that, the owners have added a new and
larger dining-room.

So much for the inside of the house.

But outside!

Beyond the hall, Lady Borden was serving “ea on
the terrace; a red flagged terrace, with a stone coping
round it, and shallow stone steps that lead the way
to a lawn that is inlaid with rose plots. Such roses,
and such quantities of them. Richmond roses, with
their rosiest perfume are there, and General Mec-
Arthurs on glorious up-standing stems, and Mrs.
John Lang, whose early Vietorian propriety never
turns into primness, and whose beauty never grows
passe, even beside the latest varieties. White roses,
and red roses, and sunsetty roses, too. But mostly
pink roses of every shape and shade. A wealth
of them. ;

“I picked a hundred this morning,” said Lady Bor-
den; .and I believed her, because she said it; and
later, I believed her because she put a great part of
the hundred into my hands to carry away. But I
would never have believed it on the evidence of my

s with a starry purple flower?

against a dark background, a.background of trees
and shrubs and vines and branches, all of green.

“The rose garden is my wife’s, and the wild garden
is mine,” said Sir Robert, as he led some of the party
along the winding paths down the hillside.

HEN the house was first built, that house was
all wild and no garden.

But now! 3

Now, I felt that the moment had come for that
interview.

“Have you thought, Sir Robert,” I began.

“Thought,” he said, with a gesture that was worthy
of a Budget Debate; ‘“‘thought, and time; ‘and ' care,
and work, have all gone to the making of my wild
garden. More things were growing on this  bank
than you would suppose at the time when Wwe began
gardening 1it; but when the natural growth bhad a
chance, it became luxuriant. I helped with the
paths; and the making of those little stone steps;
and there, among the stone work, do you see that
little plant? Equisetum, it is called, though in Eng-
lish it has many names, such as Horse’s Tail, Thou-
sand Knot, and Ground Nut.”

“You might put periwinkle in among the stones,
too,” I said, hoping that by boldly offering advice
to a Prime Minister I might cateh his attention.
But it was the attention of the gardener that I caught.

“Periwinkle? Trailing, dark-green, shiny lsaves,
I must remember that.”

“I was hoping,” I began again, peradventurously,
“that you would talk a little about the recent Trade
Conference of the Allies; the proposed trade rela-
tions of the Powers, Allies, neutral and enemy coun-
tries, after the war. Could you not (s

“Let me talk to you of the Intensity of the Wild
Cucumber,” said Sir Robert, with a twinkle in his
eye that was reflected in his hair; “I spent hours,
toiling in my shirt-sleeves, to remove every trace of
it. One day I:thought that I had been -entirely suc-
cessful. I had worked the whole way down through
the garden, and coming up, warm but triumphant,
I saw thal (during my absence, as it seemed) a great
long trailer of it had climbed up the bank, and was
pushing an inquisitive tendril through the balus-
trade on to the lawn. Nothing discourages that
cucumber, not salt, nor scissors, nor spades, nor fire,
nor water.. But here is another busy windling, one
of those that I like the best, the purple flowering
raspberry. It, too, is intense, but not intrusive, like
the wild cucumber. Then there is the swamp maple;
and the Elder, lovely in leaf, in flower, and in berry.”

OWN at the very end of the hill, there is a rustic
seat, where there is a glimpse of the Rideau
River. It is as quiet there as in the heart of the
country. ‘Little stray breezes push the leaves aside
to let the sunlight through to kiss the wild flowers
that are hidden there. Anemones in great quantities
grow mnear the water, and bulrustes, and wild sun-
flowers, and touch-me-nots are there. Quantities of
birds flutter in and out, bringing news of the flowers
and feathers of the outside world to the shut-ins on
the bank. There are ferns of every variety, and the
scent of warm earth, and wet moss, and the spirit
of the woods in it all.

Down there by the river, one is deceived into
thinking that one has only come half way. But the
path that leads upwands (reversing the usual order
of things) is only half as long.

“It really is a wild garden, with all the improve-
ments of civilization,” said some one.

“Wild enough to deceive the elect,” said Sir Robert,
“for a mud-turtle and a wild partridge have both
honoured us with a visit. There are birds in great
numbers and variety. Listen to that Wood-pecker!
And there are orioles, and sparrows, of course;
robins, and flickers (do you know flickers?), Jenny
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Wrens, and swallows, and warblers, and ever soO
many more.”

Surprisingly, we had reached the top of the path.

“Come and see what we have done at this side,”
said Sir Robert. “We have covered the fence with
vines and bushes and creepers, so that the boards
are no longer merely a fence, but a support. I
sodded most of this little bank myself. That was
when I had less of other things to do,” he ended with
a smile, as we mounted the steps to the terrace.

“We've seen the wild garden, and the wild flowers,
and the wild birds, and the river,” chorused the visi-
tors enthusiastically, “and we’ve seen the bank
where Sir Robert had a wild time growing grass;

HAS WAR KILLED CHRISTIANITY ?

These are the views of a University Professor. Dr. Caldwell occupies the Macdonald Chair ot

Moral Philo:ophy in McG:ll.

that in his article “ Has

T is not easy to ask whether Christianity be a
failure or not until we reflect what we mean by

Christianity. We have all been brought up in”

the environment it has created. ‘We owe to it
most of our schools and colleges, and our -hospitals
and our philanthropies. It is not to be identified, for
. example, with any of its past or its passing forms.
These may all have their relative- imperfections,
while the Christian life and the Christian ideal may
be both truth and reality. This I believe to. be the
case in spite of the present international complica-
tions. And in talking of certain forms of Chris-
tianity as a relative failure, I am certainly also com-
mitting myself to the position that some forms of
Christianity that are now obsolete have been of the
greatest value and importance in their time.

It is equally absurd to speak as if the failure of
Christianity were illustrated in the apparent incon-
sistency between the profession and the practice of
the Christian nations who are engaged in the war.
All war, it is olaimed by some, is un-Christian, and
can never consistently be entered upon by peoples
who make a profession of Christianity. As to this
two or three things may be said.

In the first place, we are all perfectly aware of
what we mean by saying that England, and Russla,
and Germany, are all Christian countries. We merely
mean that Christianity is the official and the tradi-
tional religion of those peoples. We do not mean
that either their rulers or the entire body of the
people govern their lives amd actions by the letter,
or by the perfect spirit, of Christianity.

Nor, again, do we mean that Christianity is an
authoritative code of rules for the entire conduct of
life, national as well as individual. This is a most
mistaken and a most pernicious idea. It is, rather,
a spirit and a power that should animate all our
activity and that will finally subdue all things to
itself. It is, in fact, in itself a continual war of the
spirit against the merely natural life. It proclaims
the old truth that many are called, but few are
chosen. It is pre-committed to the idea that there
always will be strife and conflict among men as long
as the world is not a spiritualized world. 'And while
it is certainly true that the deliberate making of
war is un-Christian, it by no means follows that the
preparation for war, as a possible calamity, is wrong.
And of course there is no question that soldiers any-
where who die that others may live through their
death are acting on the Christian principle of sac-
rifice, of “dying to live.” :

OW, the essence of Christianity is the affirmation
that God is sacrificing and victorious Love,

and that through love and sacrifice men enter into
communion with God, and with one another. It
is equally of the essence of Christianity to hold that,
while the natural life of man may be preparation for,
or a prototype of, the spiritual life, what we calt
the spiritual life cannot be entered upon without ‘a
certain denial of the merely natural basis of life—if
indeed there be any such thing as a merely natural
life for man as man. Christianity has never com-
mitted the error of regarding the world to be some-
thing other than it is. It is not committed, so far
as its truth or falsity 1s concerned, to any one-sided
doctrine of human nature. e
In speaking of our civilization as Christians, in
distinction from that of the Orient, for _example, ‘or

of Centmal Africa, we are doing no mor¢ than think-

ing of our society as a society into which the Chris-
tian idea has at least entered in a more or less
fundamental way. And if the Qhrist‘ian idea be the
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and we've seen that splendid tree-shrub, the one
that dies down every winter, and grows up—amaz-
ingly—again next year; the one with thick stems,
and great, broad leaves, a magnificent thing called
polygamy.” ; =

“Polygamy ?” queried Lady Borden.

“She means polygonum, my dear,” answered Sir
Robert, with the look of a man who- has only one
idea about women, and that one is his wife.

The scent of the roses overflowed the garden, and
came with me through the hall, where Lady Borden’s
good-bye to me was buried in roses.

“And is the interview—as an-interview—quite
possible?” 1 asked my host at parting.

im-

By WILLIAM CALDWELL

fi-dea that human perfection, or likeness to the Divine,
can be attained only by the adoption of a spiritualized
attitude of mind and will, Christianity is just as true
to-day as it ever was.- It‘is, therefore, quite correct
_to say (as do many) that it is not the failure of
' Christianity that-is revealed by the war, bia the
confirmation -of its truth. It is true in virtue of the
truth of the version of human mnature for which it
stands and for which it has stood in all its forms.
If, further, it be held that Christianity 1s un-
doubtedly a-failure in so far as it has shown itself
unable to cope with the national and political aims
and ambitions of the warring peoples of to-day and
yesterday, the proper reply to this contention is
that Christianity is in its essence just as little de-
structive of the free choice of nations as it is of the
choice of individuals.

HE modern world, it is to be hoped, has now
learnt the lesson of the great idea of the last two
or three centuries that there is at work in humanity
the process that is called the Education of the Human
Race. It is part of the truth of this idea that the
Christian Bible and the Christian Church, although
in their idea a consummation, are both of them part
somehow of the Bible and the Church of the nations.
The first great undeception, therefore, of the war
in the matter of Christianity and religion will be
the lesson that no one merely national or established
form of belief can be regarded, or talked of, as the
one thing that can save the life of a people, or a
‘ continent, or a world. There is surely no one, no
Christian even, who can think that the prayers of
his own ‘community and its priests are any more
efficacious or any more vain than the supplications
of his opponents. - It is gbvious that one great effort
of the war will be the broadening and the humanrizing
of the ideals of all the belligerents as to the essence
of Christianity ‘and religion. It will bring about
more than ever before a sense of the discrepancy
that exists between mere beliefs about another world
and unjust aims and ambitions in this present world.
But even if this be the case, as it certainly is, there
will be no more ground for regarding Christianity
as a failure than there is for regarding the age-long
dream of mankind in its final perfection as itself an
fllusion; e
Instead of talking of the failure of Christianity,
one might with equal reason, in view of the war and
its results, talk of the failure of politics or of the
failure of democracy, or of the failure of sociology,
or of the failure of science as such. What, we might
ask, of the idea of the state as the supreme agency
for the preservation and the perfection of human
life in view of the failure of cabinets and. alliances
and policies to avoid the present disorganization of
so many- avenues of the life of civilization?
And what of the value of the increased knowledge
and the technic of modern times, if we are but to
use those for destruction or for the creation of gitua-
tions where the human factor is crowded out by the
mere mass of material? Is there not a good deal to
say for the failure of that pretentious modern science
_called Sociology, with its attempted derivation and
explanation of human society along the lines of a
merely naturalistic development? But, of course, all
such aftempted condemmnation of institutions and
agencies and sciences is just as one-sided as is the
condemnation of religion for not doing what it can
not profess to do. Let us remember what we have
admitted about Christianity leaving men “free” to

: op G _He has been there for thirteen yeais.
spent in Logic and Metaphysics in Edinburgh, Chicago—and Germany. :
‘the War+Killed Christianity?” he has no sympathy with Bernhardi. :

" ing unselfishness. And one of the strongest ‘emg:

“If an interview were possible at all, I would give
one to you,” he said. And the white magic of tha!
was, that he said it so kindly, and I was SO prot
to feel it true, that I only realized two days 1at§t.
that a man who is never interviewed may tﬂl'thﬁ“uy
say that to any would-be interviewer.

“But, you see,” he went on, “in Canadian public
life; if we have anything to say, we are supposed =
say it in the House, or at some great public mee‘gn&
And if we have nothing to say—why talk at all? .

So I went away, pondering that excellent officid:
reason. And though I have no doubt that Votes
Women are not so very far off, I feel that 1 :
be of mo use for me to aspire to the High Places:

The rest of his life he
But you will notice

choose what they would sow—and reap. "!,.‘
Bqually dangerous with the one-sided suP:d
naturalism of the past has been the one-sid £
secularism and materialism of the present, thatgﬂ
cessive pre-occupation with, and devotion to, mate .
pursuits to which the great East, for example
never as yet fallen victim. Instead, indeed, © 1;5
garding himself as the creature of an hour, and
the victim of material conditions, man is now crie
upon in the name of all that he most loves to saﬁ”‘
fice, if need be, all the visible goods for Tedlity
that he can see only with the eyes of faitd ot
those of an unquestioning devotion and an unques 195

to this supreme sacrifice of self and of many 2
dearest of earth’s possessions has been, and 18, |
we know, the appeal to the old altars that have
throned sacrifice as the law life eternal. iw
It is thus quite within the bounds of pr'ov'b”"’n&,g;'
that, for many reasons, we shall witness in the l@/
future a revival of supernaturalism and of Ye,l m
rather than a decline of the same. This ﬁpﬁk

doubt have its attendant dangers, among th :
haps an unveasoning conservatism, and % . '
actionism, and an intolerance of progressive opin® T
One of the best methods of guarding agamtwﬁ?f

A

dangers would be an intelligent and sympd
interest now, on the part of our so-called uc
and intelligent people, in the work of the ch o i
as they are to-day, and in the place of religi?
the life of humanity.

‘ i
GAIN, it has been often observed that the Ntel;‘e
Testament has far more to say agail 'aiﬂg"k
love of money and the love of self than a‘got.hat
war—if, indeed, it ever speaks of war as fo
than a manifestation of the struggle O  if
that is at the heart of the natural man until i ol
transformed by love or faith. And it I8 cefmoﬂ
true that the present titanic struggle is @ far ‘g
conclusive proof of the inadequacy of the
economic basis of our civilization than it 18 ¥ el
religious basis in spite of the superstiﬂmiohrwf
and the crime-stained history of all religions

tianity included. £ the
It would, of course, be another thing to talk cn
war as a demonstration of the failure of the il
tianity and the religion of the chunches. But he ooV
be a rash student and a rash thinker who WoU 5 00
demn Christianity for the partial failure of ~4 g

ganizations that have helped to conserve W enuﬂ
think of as at least its letter, if not exactly it8
spirit. And it would be still more rash to en pert
the idea that in the Christianity of the futth®
can be anything like a hopeless break \
Christianity of the past. ﬂ,ﬂl‘ |
And there is another thing to be borne 12 ont
by the critic of Christianity. It is this: The “aih
tianity of the past has operated in the mai? e
individuals, with the so-called regeneratio? “gpit
life of the individual. It has yet to be SOl ool
Christianity may do, or may not do, with WBO fisa
munities. It is by no means inconceivable th
communities in both the Eastern and the
worlds may in the near future go bodily oa
Christianity as the law of life, as the law of &
living. Our great ally, Russia—called DY B ¢
an Asiatic barbarism, but in reality both af "= g
and a Westérn Power—is a community * ot
whole, has still preserved at least “the imag® "
sacrificing and the risen Christ.” And th“o
alone this may yet “shine forth” like 2
diamond” to the whole world.
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LY the first picture at the top of this page looks like a combin-

N of a bell tent and a bride’s veil. It is much more useful than either.

he Coiled-up figure inside is that of a British officer in the Balkans, who

s.ed this new form of “mosquito-bar” in which he can sleep under a
a maximum of breeze and a minimum of mosquitoes.

% %k

as given democracy a great boost. The charming picture of the young
ats €ntertaining soldiers on this beautiful “country seat” is an exam-
h the war has brought the people together. Hinton House, in Somer-
5 e Country residence of the Earl and Countess Paulett, who made a
Sent home of it for soldiers, which it still is. The Earl is at the front
Royal Horse Artillery. His two charming children entertain the

L S

* ok ok x 0%

British soldiers at the front actually look like in large numbers when
At home in their dug-outs has often been described, but not so often

pictured. This view of a terrace in Trench-land is a peculiarly agood one;
though to the humour-loving temperament of Tommy Atkins it probably feels
more like a section of cave-man land than it does like Pomander Walk.

¥ ¥ % ¥ =%

London, Sept. 24.—Of twelve big Zeppelins which invaded the British Isles
last night to deal death and destruction from the skies, two to-day lay stark
and black masses of steel and aluminum in the little village of Mangold, Essex

County. They fell victims of the anti-aircraft defences of London and outlying
districts.

One came down a flaming torch, as did the Zeppelin L-21, destroyed three
weeks ago; while the second, disabled by gunfire, effected a landing which
saved the lives of the crew, who to-night are prisoners in England. The crew
of the first raider died in the consuming flames of their own ship, but they
were not so terribly charred as their predecessors in the L-21.—Despatch.

‘“One Came Down a Flaming Torch.’’—Cable.
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WHAT [ THINK OF MISTRESSES

Heaven helping
me I never shall be one again. I say this with
no feeling of spite against mistresses. Who
knows? I may be a mistress myself some day in

this great country! I have no complaints of actual

ill-usage to make. But when I read that article in
last week’s Courier on That Phantom—the Unhired

Girl, I felt like writing to the editor and saying,

“You only know half the problem.” That is the

truth. The other half is only to be learned from

people 'who, like me, have been servants. In the
factory where I work there are twelve gervant girls,
good, experienced girls. Not one of us, if we can
help it, will ever return to “service,” as it is called.

As a servant I have earned from twelve dollars

to twenty dollars a month. In eleven years I have
worked in four Canadian homes. In one of these
four places I was a parlour-maid. In the other three
1 was a “general.” I had two splendid mistresses
and two bad ones. Bad ones sometimes seem to be
in the majority. Even at twelve dollars a month I
saved more money as a servant than I save now. 1
did not work as hard as I work now. But if I am
asked to choose between house-work and factory-
work I can only say there is absolutely no choice to
my way of thinking. I feel as though I should say
to every intelligent girl T see washing off somebody’s
front steps or answering a front door bell with her
cap on: “Do be a woman and quit that work. Come
on down town. Leave the kitchen for those that
have to be in it.” Mistresses, I know, will not like
to read this, especially from one who confesses to
having been a servant. I do not say it to hurt their
feelings, but because I have sympathy with my
fellow workers in domestic service and because thelr
case should be understood.

l AM not now a domestic servant.

HOUGH I call myself “Miss,” I am married.

I was born in the South of England, about
thirty years ago, the daughter of a tenant farmer.
At fourteen the wife of the local squire took me into
her house for training. I worked two years for my
board, training and clothing. I was taught how to
polish brass, how to dust, how to sweep and how
to bring in afternoon tea to the drawing room. 1
married at seventeen and went to live in London,
where my husband was employed as a guard by the
London and Southwestern. He died and I went into
service again at twenty in a Bloomsbury boarding
house. In other words I was a Bloomsbury slavey.
You know the sort. I met a Canadian woman there
who engaged me to come to Toronto. She said she
had never seen servants in Canada who could polish
brass as I could. I worked for her for three years
at twelve dollars a month. She died and willed me
an old brooch and a book about the Empire! I
worked then for a grocer’s wife on —— Avenue for
two years. Then for a broker’s wife in Rosedale for
a year and then for the wife of a struggling lawyer.
I left that work for the munition factory, where I
now am employed. I would rather miss a few meals
than return either to the lawyer, the broker, the
grocer or my first Canadian mistress. As for re-
turning to England? No. Amnd for the highest wage
and the best mistress I ever heard one of my friends
in service speak of, I would not return to service
in any country, nor would any competent girl that
I have known who has once tasted a different living.
Let me point out, first of all, the difference between
being a servant in England and being a servant in
Canada. I think it may be useful to Canadian mis-
tresses who are employing old country girls, and %o
old country servants who want employment here. In
England, serving is a profession—except among the
very lowest class of employers—that teaches both
the servant and her mistress their places and guar-
antees to each of them their rights. In Canada, serv-
ing 1s not a profession, but, in the majority of cases,
it is a mere job taken on by people who can only
regard themselves as makeshifts. In England, even
in the houses of the very rich, a servant works much
harder than in Canada, and she is compelled to do
more thorough and conscientious work. But in Can-
ada there is no standard of training or standard of
service, Serving is a kind of work from which svery
gservant in Canada hopes to graduate. That is un-
fortunately, yet fortunately, not true in fingland. In
England the servant is trained to take a certain
pride in her work and to have a certain respect from
her employer. In Canada, she looks down on her
work and is looked down upon by the employer-
Two servants meeting in a moving picture theatre
in England know one another as servants and have
no false shame about it. In Canada, two servants
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By A Mol U

meeting in a moving picture theatre will hide the
fact from one another @as long as possible for fear
the other is a stenographer or a clerk and likely to
snub the mere servant. In England the relative
positions of mistress and maid are more or less fixed.
In Canada the average mistress is one moment likely
to be confiding her choicest gossip to her maid, and
the next moment gives her the cold shoulder as no
English mistress would ever have done. Even the
meanest boarding house slavey in Bloomsbury is
allowed a certain personal self-respect which is not
guaranteed in a Canadian household. -

Y first Canadian mistress was a widow whose
one aim in life was to live like a grand lady.
She lived in mean quarters one year in order to
have enough money to go to England and travel on
the continent a second year. She hated Canada
though she had been born somewhere in Ontario|
the daughter of an Anglican rector. When she
brought me back with her to Canada it was, appar-
ently, with a view to making her home as much as
possible like an English home of the same size. She
built a fence around the little front lawn and called
it the area. She bought a brass knocker at an
antique shop, so that I might polish that and the door-
knobs every morning before seven. She had a cup
of tea and two thin slices of bread brought to her
bedside each morning at seven-thirty, and I drew
her bath—tepid—at 7.45. She had an English break-
fast and an English lunch and tea at four-thirty. I
never knew her to have any but one caller, an old
maid with a mangy spaniel who came every second
Thursday and retailed indelicate stories under the
guise of being horrified. For this one caller we were
always “at home” on Thursdays. My mistress ab-
horred the dog. He whined on the front door-step
inside the area. For amusement we had a music
box that must have cost two hundred dollars. Once
a week I was directed to put on the record of the
Chimes of Normandy. That and church once on
Sunday—the local Anglican chunch-——were our re-
laxations. My hardest work was dusting a collection
of coral, starfish and other strange things which my
mistress had collected on a Cook’s Tour to the West
Indies. As she grew old she became deaf and cranky,
but she depended on me and I did what I could for
her. Serving her was much like serving in England.
It was regular, smooth and easy.

HE grocer’s wife had heard of me through her
husband, with whom we dealt. When I came in
to tell him my mistress was dead and to settle the
accounts, he asked what my plans were. That night
his wife called on me. I was puzzled. From what
she said it was not clear whether I was to be a com-
panion or a maid. She told me all about her illnesses
and her children. She spoke of her occasional mis-
understandings with her husband the grocer.
Though I made it clear that I did not wish her con-
fidences she kept on and I finally accepted her offer
because the wage was higher—sixteen doliars a
month. The grocer’s house was a pretty place on
a residential street, and -I was given a cheerful
room on the top floor, but the work was not smooth-
running as in my first place. The grocer had break-
fast at seven, his wife at eight, and the children—
there were four, ages seven, eleven, thirteen and
geventeen—anywhere up to half past eight. They
all ate different sorts of breakfasts. The grocer
would interrupt me on my way to and from the kit-
chen to grumble something about the morning’s news
or to complain of the weather. His wife never failed
to begin the day with a recitation of her symptoms—
what she had suffered during the night from this
pain and that. The children were alternately sweet,
joveable, helpless, and abominally rude and trouble-
making. Canadian children are, as a general rule,
rude toward servants. Their parents, in far too many
cases, seem at a loss to know just how to teach the
child the position of a servant. Often the grocer’s
wife did not dare to punish or correct one of the
children for a mere rudeness to a mere servant; or
else she ran the risk of it offending me. T got accus-
tomed to take rudeness without any remarks, know-
ing that the mistress would presently be hinting
at apologies.

In that house it was sometimes she that cooked
and sometimes I that cooked. Whatever I did she
was certain to interfere with in some way, sooner
or later. It was not from any desire to be hateful,
but from a certain mamia for giving advice. In fng-

ould at least
t on her €T
wite, !

land, @ woman with such a mania W
have restrained herself from venting i
vants. Though I did not like the grocer’s
got to be a sort of secret counsellor of hers.
was a woman who craved anxieties and was uneasd
when she saw nothing to worry her. She expecfee
to die of malnutrition, anemia—or something lik
that. She died of fatty degeneration of the hea!
The grocer’s sister came to look after his hous®
She was an unpleasant woman. I gave notice. ;
The broker’s wife was one of the newly-rich i
the funny papers make so much fun of: on‘m
know why all newlyrich people should be made f A
of. I suppose it is the double jealousy betweel the
and the people who have always been rich &
people who never will be rich. But if m¥ new to
ployers had money it was because they de‘””"d v
have money. They kmew how to handle it, tolm
way of: thinking, and they weren't vulng'ar——-nvot it
so vulgar as plenty of the oldest and wealth s
families in England are. We had a cook, 2 upsta
maid and a parlour-maid in the broker’s house: ok
was parlour-maid, and though you would mot th 10
1 had much to do my mistress somehow manaé ‘laﬂ
keep me busy. I think she was as close t0 being
ideal house-manager as I ever heard about. -
had been a book-keeper in the office where her nad
band had learned the brokerage business.
been a parcel-wrapper in a big shop befor® ot
again. She told me that when I was leavi -
she was giving me advice about how to get O g
in Canada. Yet she had a better manner ° et
servants than many a woman who has been bro agh
up among them. She didn’t give orders @S ﬂigwy
she was addressing the scum of the earth— mat
inexperienced mistresses think they must sped! st
way to show how much better they are than theessﬁ'
vant—neither was she easy-going like mistr ot
who are afraid to give orders to their own S :
/doﬂ""

O many women—especially in this country to 0
take the trouble to say what they mean, or whet

clear. They use half-finished sentences and ng B
they are at a loss for a wond they keepP 'I’B"t
with, “You know what I mean? You know: 1y it
sort of thing muddles many a servant, espP a,,vokﬁf'
it is a young and timid servant. But Mrs.
never did that. It seemed to me that she never o
menced to speak until she knew what she ¥ W@
to say, and had the words chosen. Then She sﬂm}
quietly and delibera‘ely. Only a very stupid pawat,
could have misunderstood her. She Wa8 negr
patronizing and never friendly. She treated the
vants as though they were fellow-workers il #%gg
plishing certain work every day. She waSt ‘
manager. Beyond their work she required no Wofk
and furthermore she made certain hours 0
and saw that those hours were strictly adbe” eeddﬂ
Work began at seven in the morning and Proowegil
till mine at night with certain rest hours in b r
and certain afterncons and evenings off. 1t
remained late, her husband or she nerself oiglfw
the doors for them. If something was wan ed 5 it
night it was her rule not to disturb the B'Qrvz‘ngaod
it could possibly be helped. The servants rod
food—mot scraps and left-overs—and uninte’
meals. Though we worked hard and under 5
exacting eye, we were contented. 0 Wi

I admit that it was a wealthy employer wit tb”‘
able to treat servants that way, and I admit alf&,‘ o
this kind of service is much different fro™ ;
less pretentious households. But I want %0 87
that people of modest or even small meal 55*#
live much more comfortably and even with ; ﬂtﬂ
pense if they organized the work of the serv"‘ﬂ,gtu-
routine, and if they planmed to allow the ﬂd"'

time for meals, for unbroken sleep and for Te‘ﬂfgﬁo”
The broker and his wife went to Europ® just wqﬂ‘ﬁ
the war, and I engaged in the house a eﬁ’
thinking to return to the broker’s wife Whj
returned. But the war came and her h-uﬁbam‘iﬂ ;
the Imperial Army and his wife remained g W
land—and I remained with the lawyer and i YL
She was a large, florid woman, whose d""ﬂ%}m ;
tion was dinner. The husband was a dyspeP’ “ge
a bad manager financially. They wasted mgw_"
than would have fed another family twic® 't"-;
No one item of food ever came twice tO thé: o
Even a huge turkey minus only a leg and tW‘;d
off the breast was banished to my OUFboab
eventually thrown away or given to s010
Even that was against the law of that h"“’w
1 think the lawyer’s wife took a pride i ape
to throw things away if she wanted 10




;Wh'lll and ignorant woman. It was my rule in
fe to Wake as few changes as possible, so I endured
e work ag long as possible. Then I heard of an
9PERing in & munition factory and I took it.
OW, I want to set down just as plainly as possible
V reasons for saying I'd rather be a char-woman
; & down-town office building than a “general for
G Smal] family,” or “parlour-maid” in Rosedale.
“Menally speaking, housework is the hardest work
the World, because it is the least systematic work
the World—as a rule. I admit that a man who
MOIkS by hard-and-fast routine all day long has a
10 relaxation in his house. And it’s true you
At gy g house like a clock. But thousands of
mfistresses would be shocked if they knew how much
?fm:l? Comfortable they could make their men-folk
It houses did run liKe clock-work! And they
i oabe shocked to kmow how mnearly like a clock
O%s that if you can get into a habit of doing
1 things at certain times you save mental wear

A Tun a house—if you want to try. Everybody
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and tear. If you don’t—if every piece of household
detail has, as it were, to take a chance on getting
your attemtion just when it can—it takes just that
much more out of you. Canadian mistresses tend to
neglect household organization and to depend upon
sudden bursts of energy or upon ‘“turning in to help”
to overcome accumulations of work. Hours are
irregular. Recreation periods for the servant are
too often grudgingly given. The servant gets her
meals—heaven knows when or how. Most of the
time she just shoves back the dirty dishes from a
corner of the kitchem table, drags up a chair and
makes her meal—well, about as comfortably as the
family dog. The servant is made responsible for the
cat, the baby and the parrot—amd yet rebuked for
exercising any authority over any of them. Her work
is likely to be imterrupted at any moment hy the
mistress, who happens to feel ‘“blue,” or lonely, or
talkative. Or else the mistress vents her “nervous-
ness” on the maid—or maintains haughty silence.
Only a girl of poor spirit—and therefore of poor

9

brain-power and no initiative—will work for the
average woman in a house. Business women learn
business methods. A man may bully you. He may
even swear, but he leaves you alone so long as your
work is satisfactory. You have definite hours and
definite tasks. Your meal hours are fixed. And
though your net income may be less, you at least
have the feeling of paying for your meals—not just
taking what happens your way. Another thing, as a
servant you have no social standing of any sort
whatever. Garbage collectors, ragmen, barbers and
undertakers have their place in the social scale, ana
they have their fun amongst themselves. But ser-
vants are rag-tag and bob-tail. Mamy a girl 1 know
doesn’t know what to do with her afternoon off when
she gets it. She goes to the movies and buys a dish
of ice-cream for her supper and goes to another movie.

If I was a rich woman I'd give the money to start
a school for the training of mistresses. That is my
view. But of course you won’t agree with it—unless
you were once a domestic.

HYDE PARK IN WAR TIME

Main Johnson recently spent several weeks in England, Scotland, Ireland and France.
He went to Europe with his pores open; eager for Impressions, with a sort of psychological idea of cor-
He brought back material enough for a book—mwhich he will never write.

wrole on shipboard. He simply couldn’t help it.

Liberal Leader in Ontario.
relating them.

Much more normal during the war than

Ole would expect it to be—very much

i ’Drotl%s changed, for example, than Paris, which

hl‘llauuundlly transformed, externally as well as in-

g l'iky' One of the familiar sights in London, look-
d

SUPERFICHALLY, at any rate, Loondon is

e _before-the-war days, is the group of speakers
of Adiences in Hyde Park, that gathering ground
¢ democracy.,

Dot refer to specially organized meetings, like
by ina’n'tic one recently held by trades union mem-
the = Drotest against the high cost of living during

AT, although that, too, in its black mass of
bep © and its fervid tribunes shouting from a num-
b Dlatforms, was in coénformity with similar

Meetings held before the war.
or ¢ &ven 8reater interest, however, is to take a bus
Ve tfPOm the Savoy on a quiet week-day afternoon,

x%}eh'rough Hyde Park, and dismount ac the
g Arch at about half past five, when shop-girls
h%e (q?,s and workingmen and women on their way
8 N, ave lingered to hear the orators in the Park.
mﬂm r the Marble Arch entrance, on this afternoon,
me ?‘Te five distinet groups, each with its speaker.
ey g St one is a woman, with a kind but faded face,
h‘tes Air houng up under her hat; she is working
-0 Santly Wwith her watch-chain, an operation which
he 1, ALY Stops the flow of her discourse entirely.
by hs i
 gp 098 her balance with precarious safety.
=W i trying to arrange a week-end excursion for
to h g Decple to a seaside town, in order, according
‘°“ki first appeal, that these workingmen and
of Wap .. Cuen, exhausted by the too constant strain
!a,ds Work, may secure a brief respite, and, after-
tng . 3 the heckling became more and more pointea
M%Ru:er& in order that the excursionists may glve
0 ,woe to a hospital full of poor wounded Tommies
NQVerm‘d be so glad to see them.
E“RI: h have T realized how heartless and relentless
it i he'ckling can be. Such a speaker in Canada,
for eanII'ld imagine such a speaker in Queen’s Park,
,H)o,. lee,_ would probably receive a quiet, even if
Iy Tety, hearing, In Hyde Park, however, the crowd
I " quiet nor bored. Al kinds of people join
/M-love'ek'lingﬁnot only “fresh” youths and argu-
'@vente Ing o}q men, but young girls not more than
“‘o'u‘t A en Years old, and respectable married women,
Bhlg "nd Complacent with their fifty years of honour-
:l:e- o &, Dehind them. All joined in to make the
,\Mer?ﬁate is the Hyde Park psychology, these dis-
%h'ted })rdba‘bly felt that the orator would feel
; ‘Drob she were uninterrupted, and, truly enough,
Wn M‘}:“bl}’ would have considered her remarks in
T _"© had not stirred up a storm.
u il

€ Door woman-speaker miserable, and vet,

Uon, :mallesi points in the discourse were seized
. " torn and rent into rags. A violent alter-
Shey, ugcwrred between the speaker and a young
tf“&f 1 as t the amount of the regular railway
aterloo Station to the seaside resort, and,
by VS the case in matters affecting transpor-
th ®ryone had a perfectly definite knowledge
| l?int, since so-and-so had gome there on the
it holiday to see their mother's aunt, who

kv al

B y

anding on a very small and insecure table,.

in With worrying over the war, and some

M AN

one else, on quite a different but equally sad mission,
had found the fare much higher than the nephew
declared it was.

What relieved the bitterness of each of the con-
flicts was their transitoriness. Concentration is not
the outstanding trait either of Hyde Park speakers
or listeners, and the topics under discussion shifted
as often and as regularly as the clouds kept gliding
above the green trees of the Park and above the
whiteness of the Marble Arch.

ROM the question of the proposed excursion, which

' was the real “raison d’etre” of this group, the
talk shifted to the “colonies” and who among the
crowd had travelled there, to the national parentage
of the Royal family, and to what should be done
with the Kaiser.

“I’d knock him down with my fist,” shouted the
orator, who rolled back her coat sleeve from rather
a pathetically slim and delicate wrist, but who by
the same belligerent action, united all her hearers
for once, and drowned out heckling in a pleasant
roar of approbation.

In the middle of the next group, a very sad and
painfully thin young man, holding a Bible in his
hand, was trying to unite a most pessimistic mien
and voice with encouraging doctrines.

Talk of religion, however, does not grant im-
munity from heckling, and a disputative crowd,
hostile om the whole, surged about the pale and ill-
looking young man. He was able to secure tolerably
good order, however, until suddenly he found a most
unfortunate verse, the reading of which almost pre-
cipitated a riot, and swept away the young man in
an indignant swirl of human beings, prominent
among them a tall, burly soldier, carrying a wee,
frightened girlie in his arms.

I haven't a concordance with me (on shipboard),
and I can’t guarantee to quote the passage verbatim,
but the gist of it was this: “Soldiers, do no violence,
and labourers, be content with your wages.”

These two exhortations apparently were the most
unpopular ones he possibly could have selected. His
audience was largely made up of soldiers and work-
ingmen, and the idea, to the first class, of not doing
violence, which they interpreted as the supreme
heterodoxy and passivism, and the thought to the
second of the economic ludicrousness of being con-
tent with your wages, were quite intolerable, and
howls, cat calls and execrations closed up that group
once for all.

There was no need to go home, however, for just
a few yards away, an Indian sergeant, brown and
humble, was offering up a prayer before a number of
sign boards, tacked to a tree, and announcing “West
London Mission,” and carrying sheets of hymns in
large letters. The Indian was making .an impas-
sioned prayer for the redemption of the world and all
people in it, a prayer of the simple and earnest kind
which one associates with an early type class meeting.

Quite close to the Indian, a much less soothing
and simple proceeding was going on.

" In the centre of a noisy group was a man who, at

ey H NSO N

He went as Piivate Secretary to N. W. Rowell,

The article Hyde Park in War Time he
The impressions had to be expressed.—Editor.

the age of five years, according to his own
story, had been struck in the eye with a tin
mug. This had damaged his eyesight, and
now, slowly but inevitably, he was going blind w'th
the gradual coming of cataracts. He wore heavy
black-rimmed glasses, and, in his nervousness, kept
interrupting himself to shout “keep quiet” to an un-
fortunate spectator in the front row, a man a trifle
“queer” and on the verge of St. Vitus’ dance.

The man who was turming blind was engaged in
a bitter, cheerless argument with a soft, domestic-
*looking workman, who loftily claimed that ali dis-
ease came either from ignorance or transgression.

Dispute swirled and swayed about this pair, but
all the time the tragic principal kept swinging the
talk back to his old subject, and kept asking whether
his accident with the tin mug with the broken handle
came either from igmorance or transgression.

“I suppose you’ll be saying,” he chided his
antagonist, scornfully, “that I was a besotted
drunkard at five years old. Transgression, indeed!”

The leader of the next group was an extraordinary
looking man, of the kind one sees in Europe, but
only dreams or reads about in Camada—types which
we meet in Dickens, for example, and still see in the
streets of London, or read about in Zola, and still
see on the boulevards of Paris.

'HIS old patriarch, wearing a white Indian sun-
hat, was a most ferocious looking gentleman,
with hair growing from all parts of his face, fore-
head, nose and cheek-bones, as well as from, the
more ordinary sources, and with a long beard hang-
ing down below his waist. His chief opponents were
a Jew and a combative looking labourer, apparently
an iron-moulder.

It was quite a long time before I could catch even
the drift of the discussion—something about air
coming and going, about someone being inside vast
boilers, heat and cold, horror and mystery. Gradually
there emerged from the confusion a single and con- -
sistent idea—cigarettes. The Jew was smoking one
and the old man evidently considered the habit a
cardinal sin. Now followed a long biologicai dis-
cussion as to smoking among animals, and gradually
there appeared the main topic of the debate—hell.
The links leading up to the central topic were no
more remarkable than the steps which followed, in
a course of logic apparently accepted by the crowd,
but incomprehensible to a mere Montrealer or Win-
nipegger. The disputants were soon back again to
animals—so big that they couldn’t pass between
trees, and birds higher than the tops of the high
trees in the Park, “with heads on top of that!”
Incredulity succeeded attention, and the descent
again was made to Avernus.

And all the time, while the woman talked about
an excursion to the sea-side, while the sick youth
exhorted his hearers in vain against violence and
discontent, while the Indian sergeant prayed a
Western prayer, while the man doomed-to-be-blind
vented his bitterness, and the hairy gentleman
assailed cigarettes—all the while the animated life
of Hyde Park in war time pulsed on—underneath one
of those glorious skies which would relieve even a
drabber city than London of an incurable greyness,
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HEN Cyrus Pincher, my fourth boss in
apostolic succession, summoned his hands
to a threshing-bee, in 1883, he knew that
he was about to metaphorically skin Bill

Tomkins, the thresher-man. This was a feat that
very few men had ever accomplished, even in a
small degree. Boss Pincher did it most scientifically
the year he had me in his employ. Tomkins knew
the dnnate cussednesses of the communities round
about Jericho as nobody else did, except the parsons
and the steer-buyers. But he didn’t comprehend the
guile of Cy Pincher, who began to scheme for this
threshing-bee gamble away back in early July, when
we started to haul in the hay.

That year was a fat one on Cy’s farm. He never
had poor crops except in drouth years. In 1883 his
_or I used to say our—hay went two tons to the
acre; wheat, 30 bushels; oats, 45; barley, 40.

When we started hauling in ‘hay to his barn I
had no idea of the long-headed scheme that was
shaping up under his last year’s straw hat; the ruse
by which he came out ahead on the threshing deal
at least $5.50, which in those days was a big win.

We had ten acres hay, twenty-one wheat, fourteen
oats, seven barley. We had no patent contraptions
for hauling the crop. Everything then was hand-
harvested. We had no hay forks, wheat-slings, hay-
loaders, tedders—nothing more sophisticated than a
clumsy hay-rake, three good three-tined pitchforks,
one four-tined barley fork, a good hay-rack and Cy
Pincher’s undefeatable brain.

In the hay-time I pitched on, Cy loaded. He was
a great loader. Cy pitched off. I mowed away. He
had no boys. Therefore, Cy expended all his father-
hood on me. And the way he taught me to mow
that hay convinced me that he was either crazy
with the heat or he had some deep, dark scheme
up the place on his fuzzly arms where the shirt-
sleeves used to be.

“Keep ’er stacked up front o’ the mow, Jake,”
says he, pausing to relieve one side of his nose with
one thumb on the other.

“How s0?” inquire I

“Becuz,” spat he. “It takes an old crook to ketch
a separator gang.”

Whereby I twigged his meaning. The ten acres of
hay that went into said barn was to loox as though
it went half up to the beam in one side of the mow.
Whereas there was a cave behind the hay where
several loads of wheat lay in ambush.

Understand, therefore, that when we hauled in
the 21 acres of wheat there was a very large cavern
behind the hay parapet that the mind of no thresher-
man ever conceived. Seven overbuilt loads Cyrus
packed into that mow, piously kneeling on each
sheaf as I whopped it to him from the waggon till
he had them heads up as concisely as sardines in a
tin. Cyrus was a master at this kind of space
economy. 'That was because God had been very
economical when he packed so many potentialities

his estimates.”

THE COURIER.

Breédle’

into one small corporation called Cyrus.
Clearly now from the barn floor no man could have
surmised that there was a sheaf of wheat in that mow.
“That’s seven loads to the good, anyhow,” quirked
he. “I guess Bill Tomkins wunt figger on them in

And he chuckled till one fang tooth showed in
great wisdom.

Cyrus never did things by halves. He seemed to
have put in his grain with the express purpose of
packing that barn so scientifically. He even fore-
casted the bulk of his crop so well that he decided
to build a wheat-stack on the south side of the barn-
door bridge.

“Why so?” I inquire, greenly.

“Becuz,” he answered. “I want to top the straw-
stack with wheat straw and this stack’ll be about
the last thing thrashed.”

By the time the barley was ready the wheat was
settled more than a foot. The barley went to the
roof on one side might on top of the wheat. Cyrus
crawled under the rafters like a squirrel. As long
as there was a crack of daylight left he rammed in
a sheaf.

Then one day it rained just before oat harvest,
and Cyrus betook himself silently up the post ladder
to the peak. There for over an hour he made about
as much noise as the rain on the roof digging up
barley sheaves from one side and cramming them in
at the other where the barley had settled away from
the rafters.

That left a good-sized cave on one side; which he
skilfully filled with a small field of later barley.

And we still had the oats to pack in, fourteen
acres. About ten acres went in on top of the stable
and granary, cramful to the roof.

Cyrus squinted up at the rafters, and went up to
spread out scaffold poles over each end of the thresh-
ing-floor beam to beam. Room there mormally for
about three loads. Barely managed to crowd the
four acres in. The last load took a whole hour to
piteh off and mow away. The old man jammed the
sheaves in so tight that I thought he would break
down the scaffold.

“‘Say, Jake,” he remarked, when the last load was
up. “I dunno as I ever seen a barn o’ that size that
hed sich a heap o’ grain in ’er. Didju?”

“Never,” said I. “There ain’t room for even the
swallows.”

Then we went plowing for fall wheat and cutting
clover seed.

A‘LL this was preliminary to the bee. In those days

a threshing outfit was as much of a spectacle
on the road as a fire reel is on a city street., Bill
Tomkins had the only engine and separator in at
least six concessions and five side-roads. If ever
we heard at seven am. a little high-poop whistle
echoing over the bush lots we knew it was Bill Tom-
king’ engine. Bill was the lord and master of all the
farmers. Trom late summer until snow-fly he made
them all wait for him and take him when he came
along and haul! him from barn to barn because he
had no team of his own, saying to any protester,

“Holy mackinaw, I ain’t running mno horsepower.
This is a steam rig, boss.”

Bill unconditionally refused to waste time going
back over the same road.

“Take me Monday week after next, or you wunt
get me for a month,” he told Cyrus Pincher, who,

being busy with seeding and picking apples,

- growled over his whiskers.

stalk.

pre-

ferred to wait for two weeks.

“By gob!” says Cyrus, explicitly,
twang of his, “I’ll take yeh.”

That was after dark one Saturday evenin
Bill was driving home in his buggy for over Sundaj-

They took a lantern and trailed away to the barf-

“How jeh wanta do it—day, bushel, er job?” aske‘-i
Cyrus. e i
Biz William sazed up by the light of the 1antéf
at the cobwebbed cricket-chirping mows.

“This barn’s pretty near full, ain’t she,

cywith that nasdl

g, whet
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“Pretty near,” drawled Cyrus, chewing a wheal

uls:
p barnf {

Bill was é master hand at sizing U 1
king ple

Being a bit of a gambler he preferred ta b
contracts at so much for the job. Poor har‘}scﬂ: 316
farmers with shrunken wheat he always did ™ 450
a day. The average job he did by the ‘-bus’hel )
cents for wheat, two and a half for parleys
cent and a half for oats.

“Take ’er by the bushel,” he said.

“Nope,” said Cyrus. “That ain’t sport.”

Bill said, “Sixteen dollars.” :

After a cogitatory pause, Cyrus replied:

“well, nuthin like playin’ safe, Bill u
a gon

And he mever let on by even a Wir
he had Bill Tomkins fooled to the eyebrows:

of*d
ATURDAY evening Cyrus went down the rthe
after the machine. Man below haulter
separator; Cyrus drove the engine. Wwith @ ;
clatter the gang hauled the separator into ¢ by {he
with Bill Tomkins steering it up the bridg® fogel
tongue. Then they set the engine when Bill oF far
drove, because he knew to an inch just in 1iné
north or south to get the drive wheel to
with the pinion on the end of the cylinde Jop
A good part of Sunday afternoon 1 spent & araw’
the barn just gazing at that mighty gilent sep g’ébe
that for weeks now I had heard moaning 2%
bush lots, and out at the engine that 100 all ¥
more marvelous than the separator. It wa ping
wonderful, this high-geared business of th-resre; pot
steam power. I had been at threshing$s pefo And !
never one so big as this of Cy \Pinchef’s'] ramm
could hardly wait till daybreak to watch Bil o

t
K at D thd

1. o i1

wood to the firebox while I hauled him Watel;v‘;g o
stone-boat and a pack of old rails that
pected to chop into cordwood lengths. ater
That was to be my chore—wood and i £0 1nt?
was hoping Cy would give me a chance b T efeﬂ
the mow, where all the young tigers went, gact
out on the stack among the patriarchs. 7 oy
rather have carried boxes to the bins; P¥ at
he cal’ated it would keep me pretty busy fore tof l
and water and we’d need lots of both be .‘n'ﬂ |
% :
|

sl

job was done or he missed his guess.

By seven am., after a round of W
gang was all on the scene; four in the mok in
envied those four!—six on the vstraWS‘ta'cu sl
barnyard where I had helped Cy haul ma‘nuew-gﬁ

I remember having heard some picturesd Wriﬂ‘,
fane remarks from the mow hands as the rdiﬂa%r
themselves into the openings left by the 2 ad 80&@
tics of Cy Pincher, whom they golJblamed ae‘pifh
darned and otherwise treated to compou™ '
wanting to know, t‘hink

“The old son of a seacook; does he 107 "
is a coon-hunt or a thrashing? Oh hoW 1




| Slivers o 1 rafters!”
| B here d’yeh want’m, Barney, butts forward er
r e‘ads behj‘lld?”

g Y, you bandcutter-man, better git a baseball
g

80"011 Wait till we start rollin’ down this barley—-
Webody’l] git barley-beards the wrong way down

?g-izzard_"
emBult honest Injun, Charlie,” said one with stage
mhaJSiS, surveying the entire barnful, “this here

MiS too full fer utterance.”
Wasy this time Tomkins had the belt ﬂappillg. 1t
th 4 marvelous morning. Probably nobody enjoyed
4 threshing day as much as I did. T could see
boztwhme business. Every time I hauled a stone-
e load of old rails I could see how the quartette
® Mow were tearing holes in the barley aloft.
es;n I drove the old mare to the house well for a
Datyy barrel of water I could see how the .old
o Archs of Cy in the strawstack gang were laying
hiy for 2 gay's work. Cy always believed in taking
thy, W.n rakers, because it was the 'dirtiest job at a
eshmg; and furthermore, I knew that he had an

€
t'litara €¥e to business. At the head of the rakers was
Whé:tmy place a man could see when a grain of

te 4 minute was coming up in the chaff. And Cy
;"hen(tled to observe those now-and-then grains of

%At the noon spell everybody forked food into him-

-2 With as much gusto as -he had forked sheaves
Straw at the barn. Bill himself and his partner

nj : .CO:nsumed fried pork, roast beef, potatoes, tur-
brer s DiCkled beets, chowchow, home-made fresh
e .. 2eWly-churned butter, apple-sauce, pumpkin
,;,.a.pple-pie, cookies, and each three slathering cups
ail 'tig)\l say they consumed these things one .and
'w" le d’'hote, a la carte and carte blanche right
1 the list like a pair of cobras, and I listened to

B e the rest of the ‘outfit were assimilating pie
Nd Pete were out at the machine. Pete took a
the -r? Over the separator, oiling up and scrutinizing
oy -lddl.es and the rakers and the bearings of the
10 5o, . Deering down into the teeth of the thing
She was good and hungry for the afternoon’s
oy, Bill flung in wood and gave his whistle a
' 'Re Of short, sharp poops.
8Dy Shirt awn, Bill,” I heard Cy growl.

Ta quarter to one sheaves were going through
to Qral efore Cy, having his hogs to feed, managed
By Wl up to his post of censorship at the rakers.
of 1heas getting tuned up. He knew by the music

Machine whether the grain was tough, if it
anq ;’eeds, whether the sheaves were well bound

Pretty much of a size.

‘:W‘n Ml four o’clock the engineer 8timbled very
thgy - '@ liked my nice dry rails and the soft water
S Yer foamed in the boiler.
Pinch’ Says I, proudly, every now and then. “Cy
ol h:;dlf’HOWs how to arrange things. Cy’s a good

Way lép," Said Bill, as he flung open the roaring fire-

B He is that
Nagy th Just as like as not he’ll pay you cash on the
“Oh\e m’i‘nu'te yowre done the job.”
"&u.ehe S got the long green, has he?”
Thay Mike, We sold a steer last week.”
.%.mu Séemed to make Bill beam more than usual,
hl{u ¢h §o that when Cy rammed his fork-handle
%Vhine Takers and threw off the drive-belt, he said
“Dog.. 2OTe sarcastic than,
Ui _S8one your. old pelt!

In\?" What in the Sam
t :
*’“xinehe Silence. of the barn, as Bill stopped the

‘,%’s’ Came the uncompromising squeak of the old
, Voice:
3 ’i\thr"win’—over—-w-heat—here-”
e Du."‘ darned old liar,” said Bill, as he helped
h"w .t on the belt again. “All the wheat we're

Yoy, OB that stack Cy Pincher ¢’d put in ’is eye.”

%eth'n Say I, “put it takes a lot to fill Cy’s eye
Wi (1

by

o,

tr:l? the Whistle blew for supper, Tomkins took
2 Mo the barn. He explored the wheat mow
Sa 5 hay. I could hear him rustling about there
8o ;'€ COW at a strawstack. When he came out
SUpper I observed a hostile glimmer in his
Spoke never a word at supper-table. He
€ a horse. And he was usually the jolliest
keptn any threshing gang. ;
%eq I’Watc-hing him. He knew that Biil had
: had IS scheme. The sheaf-gang knew also.
thewi Suspected all along there was something
besides the dust.
S an € hands were getting back to the straw-
: € mow, and Bill had fired up ready to
B and the engineer confronted each other
€ngine,

“ack of the gang without a word of comment.
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“Cy,” says Tomkins, “there’s a half a day’s work
in that job yit.”

“How so0?” growled Cyrus.

“You know it. Look at the strawstack. Why ain’t
vou drawin’ it in faster?”

“Oh she’s goin’ een fast enough.”

“Darn your ‘hide, you tol’ me that mow was all
hay half up to the beam,” denoted Bill.

“l said no sech a durn-fool thing,” insisted Cy.
“I merely hists the lantern and says, says I, ‘There’s
the hay.” You says, ‘So I see—must a’ hed a thun-
derin’ crop o’ hay.’” And I says, ‘It wuz the biggest
croep o’ hay I ever had.” But I never tol’ you the
hay filled half o’ that mow. You jumped at the idee
like a big green bass to a worm on a hook.”

Bill was so amngry he just started the engine to
drown his words. The machine roared again. He
said half at me as he whanged rails into the firebox,

“By ginger, the rest o’ that wheat’s goin’ inta that
separator hell bent fer ’lection.”

E held a confab with Pete, soclemnly agreeing to
put that wheat through before the gang quit.
Bill was to take turn-about at the feeding. The
fun commenced when Pete took his mnext shift at
the cylinder. Frcm the glare of his orbs at the
sheaf-gang they knew that it was now or never. The
mow became literally a live thing. The sheaves
leaped out of it like a flock of sheep over a fence-
rail. - They buried the band-cutter and made a geyser
of straw round about Pete, who had the knack of
cramming the maw of that machine at double speed
without choking the ecylinder—though once in a
while from some thundering big sheaf bound by Cy
from a fence cradle-swath round a stump the separa-
tor gagged and groaned and slowed down.

Not a peep came from Cyrus at the rakers, away
up there above the roof of the barn grimly heaving
the straw that came up at him in a sea. And I knew
that if so much as a grain of wheat a minute clipped
him on the overalls he ‘would have stopped
machine. But it was a fine separator, Pete and Bill
were the two greatest feeders in. Jericholand, and
Cy’s wheat was in prime condition. The threshers
had all the odds on them. And when wall-eyed Bill
got up to feed and Pete came down in the dusk like
a god of grime for a suck at the water pail the mow-
men were dewn behind the hay and the evening was
closing in. :

The tussle became to me at the engine now a
struggle of supermen. Never had there been such a
threshing contract in that settlement. Bill Tomkins
said never a word now to me. He handled that en-
ine as though it had been a siege gun. He rammed

‘““Durn your hide! you tol’ me that hay went half
way up to the beam.” 3
“l said no sich a fool thing. | holds up the lan-

tern and | says, says |, ‘There’s the hay.” ‘Yes,’
says you, ‘must had a thunderin’ crop.” ‘I hed a
as big a crop o’ hay as ever | had,’ says Il. And

you bit like a big green bass on to a worm.”

in wood and kept the water gauge well up in the
glass, let off steam now and then and kept the pres-
sure in the gauge up around the 100 mark as steady
as a town clock.

It was to me one of the great, sublime moments
in life, when men fling themselves into sacrifice for
the sake of principle. Looking at it in the light of
experience, I know now that old Cy Pincher was a

the
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cold-blooded old crawfish that was doing his best to
jew Tomkins out of a few dollars; and that Bill anas
Pete were a pair of rambunking roughnecks who
would have jammed Pincher’s wheat through butts
first without regard to how much grain went out on
the stack if Cy didn’t watch them. But that wasn’t
the way 1 felt about it, as I leaned on the water-
barrel by the engine. To me Cy was a clever, auda-
cious old crank who deserved to beat Tomkins if
he could, and Bill was an honest great thresherman
who was entitled to do the same to Cy. For the sake
of Bill all the sheafimen would have kept at it till
the last sheaf was rammed through. For the sake of
Cy even those rheumatic old heads of families on
the strawstack would stick to it till midnight if
need be.

That spirit of self-obliteration was the great thing.
The men themselves made it so. They were a glori-
fied pack of great performers whose efforts to do the
big thing made the throb of the old engine and the
raucous roar of the big separator sound like the
music of the spheres. Whenever Bill or Pete got up
to feed they seemed like- great artists who could
never make a slip. Either of them could have fed
that separator blindfolded. Each of them knew the
sound of good threshing, as great singers know their
songs.. All that spoiled my perfect joy in the epic
was the fact that I had nothing to do but keep haul-
ing water, for there was now plenty of wood to
finish the job. Every time Bill came down from the
machine he was covered with the grime of godhood
to me. I know he was a commonplace old spoopen-
dyke. I thought then he was a hero. Pete was
another. The men in the shadows of the mow were
all heroes; the man carrying boxes, the old patriarchs
on the straw, the dry old skinflint at the rakers away
up there at the peak of a mighty strawstack in the
moonlight, shuffling at the straw—yes, even the
engine and the separator themselves were great,
superhumanized beings that should have been sung
about in Homeric legends: O

Suddenly there was a. wildcat whoop from. the
dust of the dusky barn where the mow-men worked
by the glimmmer of the moon through the cracks.

“By jingo,” I gasped, to old Bill, “they’ve got that
barn empty.”

I whooped for joy as I saw them come out of the
dust, .saw 'somebody heave a ladder to the wheat-
stack outside, three young panthers covered with
dust clean to the last lobe of their-lungs go sky-
larking up to the peak as fresh as a young bull moose
in the dew of the dawn. One stayed on the bridge
to pitch on the table. Down came the sheaves in
the light of the moon—whop-whop on to the bridge.
In went more rails rammed into the fire-box; more
sparks flew from the smokestack; the engine shook
and the belt whistled and the big separator sang like
the sons of the morning.

“Oh, Lord!” said I to myself. “I’'m nothing but
a bump on a log. Great Jerusalem!”

MID all the magic I was miserable. I was unfit

to be counted. I was nothing but a

hewer of wood and a drawer of water. I knew now

that Bill Tomkins was going to finish the job and that

old Cy Pincher had determined to keep his face

closed and let him, even though he flung away three
bushels of wheat in the chaff for the cows to eat.

Maybe the stack was half chewed up by the ma-
chine when I crept away from the engine round to
the barnyard where the strawstack towered up in the
moonlight like a strange new pyramid with five men
at the peak and one little old cur-mudgeon grimly
swallowing dust down at the rakers as he shoved
up the straw from his overalls. They were all so
high up that they seemed in another world. But I
had somewhat to say to Cyrus and I must do it.

I hustled back to the other side of the barn and got
the long ladder. Feeling like a fine young fool I
heaved it up to the barn side of the strawstack and
went crawling up to within three feet of where I
could just make out old Cy in his glorified cloud of
dust at the rakers. It seemed like sacrilege to in-
terrupt him, but his goggles were turned my way.

“Mr. Pincher,” T shouted, not daring to call him Cy,
as I usually did. “What’ll I tell’'m at the house.”

Then I heard the old skinflint’s voice croak through
the dust as he missed never a forkful to the peak.

“Tell the old woman and the gals to git this gang
the dodgastedest supper they ever put on the table.”

Which was the very thing I wanted him to say.
I ran to the house like a collie dog after the cows.
The women thought I was crazv, but thev all agreed
it was a great idea. I helped them what little I
could; then I hustled back to the engine, hauled my
last barrel of water, turned the old mare out to pas-
ture, and stood leaning on the barrel to watch the last
shank of the wheat-stack slide up into the maw of
the separator.
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sionership as not. That ambitious ex-Canadian and would-be

Englishman seems keen about the thing and though he has for

some time been out of touch with Canadian affairs at first hand,
he would probably be as useful at 17 Viectoria Street as any-
where else. His appointment, too, would release a really good man—-
Sir George Perley—for a man’s work here at home. For some queer
reason people seem to think the London High Commissionership is an
important post. So it may be, but its real worth to Canada has yet
to be demonstrated. Sir Max may be able to do it. Perhaps not.
He has money, discretion, tact—and a cabinet minister at elbow,
Bonar Law. He could be trusted with errands to Downing
Street, he could keep up the standard of affluence demanded by
his position and take bond-selling people from Winnipeg to
lunch now-and-again. But this talk of Sir Robert Borden taking
the post is surely not serious. Sir Robert is too valuable to be spared
from this country just now. He knows and understands Canada.
We need him, either as Prime Minister or leader of the Opposition,
and we need Perley. Sir Max, having graduated from Canada, is
fascinated by London. Why shouldn’t he have it?

% e %

ATE IS BAD for good shooting. It disturbs the nerves. One

H piece of German inefficiency is revealed in the time they waste

hating England. Your successful fighter seldom hates; rather,

he pities his enemy for being such a fool that the world has to be
rid of him. ;

At this distance from France we are in danger of hating. We don’t
keep busy enough, and nursing a lusty hate often feels as though it
were really injuring the enemy. Of course it isn’t. And though the
sehool trustees swear by all the gods of re-election they will cut off
the study of German in Toronto high schools, all they are showing is
hate. They would sacrifice, not German interests, but the interests
of Toronto school-children and future citizens, on the silly altar of
hate. Some would have the teaching of Russian take the place of
German. This is quite as wrong-headed. We need the Russian lan-
guage because we expect to develop trade with Russia. We need
also the German language because it is a rich language, full of trea-
sure, intellectual and otherwise, and because after the war we can
wateh this enemy. and loot his artistic and seientific treasury if we
understand his language. But why, for the mere sake of hate, should
we refuse the key to this wealth? No one can accuse London of be-
ing pro-German, but in London the outbreak of war was the signal
for a renewed interest in German productions. Last winter in the
popular Queen’s Hall promenade concerts in London there were regu-
lar Wagerian concerts at which British officers on London leave were
always to be seen. About the same time Toronto was gravely exer-
cised because a travelling virtuoso played a German number on his

piano.

SIR MAX AITKEN might as well get the London High Commis-

% s 3%

: LABOUR TRUST is the latest contribution of the United States
A to the gayety of nations. With the Steel Trust and the Stand-

ard Oil Trust supposedly disbanded, three powerful railway
unions, or brotherhoods as they are called, have taken up the trust
tradition, and at the time of writing have just succeeded in forcing
the American Congress to compel the American railways to meet all
the demands of the three unions. They made no plea of necessity,
right or justice. The brotherhood leaders candidly disclaimed any

other reason for demanding increases in pay, admittedly high already,

than Opportunity: ‘‘We can tie up the commerce of one hundred
million people if you don’t yield every tittle of our demand.”” They
scorned arbitration. Mr. Wilson and Congress became mere instru-

ments in their hands.
9% % %

T IS NOT UNPLEASANT to see Labour, for once, dictating terms.
Tt has long played under-dog. Nevertheless the danger of concen-
trating great power in the hands of a few men such as the Brother-

hood officers, is as great when it controls mere man-power as when it
controls oil-wells and blast furnaces—greater in fact. The railway
brotherhoods in this case dictated terms to the American republic and
were obeyed. What may they not achieve when next their interest
or cupidity is aroused? Combinations of capital have nowadays to
be effected seeretly or must subject themselves to strict laws backed
by the hostility of the great mass of people against capital trusts. But
labour trusts, springing from the people themselves and opposed only
by capital—capital that has but meagre sympathy from the public—
are abetted by public opinion. There are very serious possibilities in
this trend. What is to happen when Americans realize that the three
brotherhoods have merely laid a tax on the whole of the United States
instead of reducing the profits of the railway owners? ‘Will publie
opinion turn against the labour trust? Or will other branches of or-
ganized labour be forced imto defensive alliances—Ilabour against
labour? Or will the United States public, finding itself hampered

by increasing cost of railway service, be driven to demand some form

of state control?
e 9 ¥e

ERHAPS THE GRAVEST ASPECT of the labour trust is the matr
P ter of leadership. The test for labour union leadership is not
~  whether the candidate is public-spirited, wise, clean-hearted a
just, but whether he has been successful in advancing the interests
of the men. In national elections a multitude of interests are in €O
ﬂlc’g._ They modify one another in the public interest. Not so in uniol
poh’c'lcs. The demagogue has the honest man under a handicap and i
is to the great credit of union labour that it has so far been S0 Mo
erately led. But the attitude of the Brotherhood leaders does 10
gpeak well for the future. Labour, united, but moved only by _Sel'f',
interest, is as dangerous as a hungry lion running amuck in a eireus
crowd.

% 9e we

Asquith

announces the Entente’s determination to fight until ‘‘the mili:

NO ONE DISSENTS—save the Central Empires—when
tary domination of Prussia is wholiy and finally

does not mean a dead Germany. The thing Napoleon left for ¢

lived to capture Paris. And though we used to blame the K”'lsea
then his war lords, then Prussia for the present war, we have learn®
that the Kaiser is merely a German, that so long as the spirit o: Ger-
many remains unbroken so long must the world sleep with & 8
under its pillow.

Viscount Grey has faith in establishing the control of the Grerma®

government by the German people because, he says, ‘‘a German de
mocraey will not plot and plan wars. . .”” Premier Asquith,Hlnhen,
0

ferring to the murder of Captain Fryatt, hints at removing the g
zollerns in the words, ‘‘His Majesty’s Government are d‘(—*;'cermiﬂ"d 'tr
bru}g to justice the criminals, whoever they may be and what 4
their station.”” The Paris Conference plans an economic 31113116%
against the Central Empires, excluding them from world trade. Evel‘i;_
one speaks confidently of indemnities and the breaking up of the Ge

man navy. ;
Not one of these things is in itself sufficient. One of them, the sﬂi
gestion of trade exclusion—though not the suggestion of trade ‘{

)
destroyed:”
- But few agree that fighting alone will suffice. A defeated Germal:

un

operation among the allies—is absolutely wrong since such an eX P

sion would foree economie independence upon the Central Emp¥ 0
would foster the maximum development of their resources, streit hgy
their organizations, cheapen their produects and their cost of living
limiting their markets, and stimulate their determination to overco,
their enemies. ‘‘To take up economic warfare against Germﬂny’m
says the famous old Yves Guyot, editor of the Journal des Bt o
mistes, ‘‘would be to maintain its agglutination.”” This shrewd thit he
insists on the ‘“moral dissolution’’ of the German Empire. This hﬁ‘
believes, is to be achieved by diminishing the military charges, ng

ening the personal service to the state, replacing war pre-occuG
er

£l
PaTa

with produetive preoccupations, in short by breaking down ot

insularity, letting their war-like fulminations escape into free

rather than collect as potential explosive. This seemingly
method would bring a really deeper retribution on the Teutons.

% % %
UTTING EDITORS IN JAIL is sometimes a good way to0 es‘wf‘;
lish the freedom of the press. A good editor in jail is Sometliﬂ
a better editor, even if he is not a better man, when he el
out. A term in jail may only confirm him in his determination to Ut
his opinions on behalf of an unmuzzled press. Edward Beck, ed;mf
of the Winnipeg Telegram, and Knox Magee, owner of the Satul
].’qs-t, were sentenced by Justice Galt last week each to a mont
Ja_ll.and a heavy fine for econtempt of court in eriticizing the .(‘}0,_1
mission at present probing into the affairs of the Manitoba Agrlg
tural College and in refusing to explain or retract the eriticismt b
summoned before the court. They are both at liberty on a wril
habeas corpus. No doubt each regards himself as a champion of
rights of the people to have their opinions of public matters, if.lal
ing Royal commissions and judges, expressed in print by the Vo1l
the editor. :

In. any case whether these editors are right or wrong, they aré
the kind of men to be deterred from expressing their views by
prospeet of a term in the common jail. They are the kind of M*%
whom that kind of experience would be a legitimate part of
terprising modern editor’s programme. The jail often clari
man’s point of view. He sees things more clearly ““far from the *
ding erowd.” If he has convietions when he goes in he pro
has more when he comes out. Pilgrim’s Progress was written i}
It either Beck or Magee could produce a Pilgrim’s Progress by &
to jail—probably either of them would consider it will work
while. But the editors are at liberty. There will be no Pilg™
Progress. And the freedom of the press still stands. ’

cinde”

- |

fieS ¢
nd>



THE COURIER.

13

B R DEBT TO SERBIA

ORTY thousand children left Serbia for
Corfu. Thirty thousand perished on
the way.

. Is Serbia too remote for us to realize the
4edy of that statement? Do we think of the
mrbs as. a swarthy Eastern people unworthy of our
“NMship? Those of us who saw and heard Mlle.
sionamtch, when she visited Canada, had that illu-
% fO?GVer dispelled. Beautiful, graceful and
“Omplished, with a clear white skin, dark hair and
re::’ a4 charming voice and dignified manner, she
eteSents the higrest type of European culture;
ﬁou:the ‘1.‘8 wholly Serbian, and tells the story of her
ity Ty In a manner so simple and sincere that her
eee enlists the sympathies of everyone. Mllle.
the %Posanibch is the daughter of a professor in

Diversity of Belgrade, a member of the gov-

Ment, Not more than twenty-ive years old, she
o :rea)dy done voluntary nursing through three of
gerbiamntI‘Y’_‘s wars, and she tells of the peace-loving
ho"(,q'ls’ ninety per cent. of whom were farmers
tmlghtwned their little homes and loved them; who
q only to defend them. She lived through the
the D‘ll scourge of typhus which killed 250,000 of
‘“Dblieome’ and nursed amidst the terrible lack of
¥ho €8 and hospital equipment. The poor soldiers

8ot nothing but tea without milk three times a

* Would say, cheerfully: “Sister, my country is

o ;:’;; If she had more, she would give it

N American Red Cross doctor in Serbia
Said to a war correspondent: “My word,
& but I tell you these men are great.
‘that small beside them that I could hide
e Pain! Suffering! You’ve noi seen
1 ¥ until you’ve seen these men guffer.
aﬁstlf ?ff a hand, an arm, a leg—without
i etic, mind you—and will the fellow
‘K“kuﬁ Not an eyelid. If you hear him say:
heay ele’ (oh, dear), that’s as much as you’ll
mey’,n‘ind. hot often that much. And die!
‘thay die without a sound—unless it is a
Jou, if they can, before they go. Where
ten‘d‘t €€ of soldiers sprang from, I don’t pre-
(;ws°know; but I tell you right now, they’re
OWn men.”

T
l feg)

1
L Kp Belgium, Serbia has been over-run with
dﬂmn‘)fﬂts of invaders; her people have been
ey i fom their homes. They have suffered
%uﬁiivyo-re cruelly than the“Belgians, but the
h“llty' ‘}tSEIf can never be destroyed, for its
the h_es not in architecture, but rather in
limpe,v €81 attraction of its high plateau, its
€ climate and luxurious vegelation.
* 0Ur moyntain systems mingle with deep
i;rlieakes and rushing streams. Serbla is
Yoq, (<0 one of the loveliest counltries in the
ing nej th a beauty that man never fashioned,
ot » €r can man destroy. Perhaps the tide
gy urg’atjiqn wiich flows westward to America
‘;;ldevelon again to the East; for Serbia has great
0 nﬁ’nerg?d resources. No soil in Europe is richer
'I':M&n‘ S of all kinds, and the copper mines of
o chiefek are said to be the richest in the world.
n':’ine an‘dDI‘Oduetvs and exports were cereals, fruit,
_wx X cattle. To this will be added tobacco,
wul g‘ap a_nd sugar beet, and in the future Serbia
Q"Ms‘ age In a Jarge scale in the cultivation of silk-
%ber. Dd exploit her six million acres of forest
hq O0g O wonder that the envious eyes of other
fgte s aVe fastened on this land of promise! Ex-
by Wil t’;l the Balkan wars, it was much against
i the d at Serbia entered upon this world-war;
g €bression that weighed upon the people
s{"uutbur: ﬁrs.t days of mobilization gave way to
O o St Of joy, when the news came that England
de}?tt' thy r side; and the Serbian soldiers on hear-
Ighy ' ®W their caps high into the air, wild with
0d Serbia, homeless, still has faith in her
1, e ini?' help we sent to them came too late.
ot ‘151.1.“)1 lans who have survived the privation of
"Q&lbahiae retreat across the inhospitable snows
Wa o nan Montenegro, and to the Serbian army,
SQ “ DNational debt of honour, and it must be paid.

.

’

in’m-ﬁ’e mwe, Canadians have done little. Amidst
,j%l‘gguurmtipticity of demands on our sympathies
e, TheeS, the call of Serbia has been but faintly
t‘al‘ita? help we have given, both here and in
".'eﬂiia‘ﬂ 1, has largely been accomplished through
; Relief Committee, formed in September,

By

ES T EELE M.

1914. Its first act was to send out a surgical hospital
under Lady Paget, who, as wife of the British Min-
ister in Belgrade during the Balkan wars, had wide
experience in war conditions in the near Easc. All
through the terrible typhus epidemic, this devoted
lady and the members of her staff worked. At times,
there was only one nurse to attend to 300 patients.
Then a complete new unit arrived, followed in the
Spring by a third and a fourth and a fifth, who
courageously faced famine, death and every possible
hardship. Besides equipping and maintaining these
large units, the Serbian Relief Fund contributed
towards other hospitals and Red Cross societies in
Serbia, advised by Sir Ralph Paget, K.C.M.G.,
British Commissioner.

ADY PAGET and her unit remained in Skoplje
after it had fallen into the hands of the Bul-
garians; and for four months continued their minis-
trations to the wounded of both nationalities, and
dispensed relief to the Serbian population, but in
February, 1916, the hospital was taken over by the
enemy, and the unit, treated with great courtesy,
returned by way of Petrograd. A great part of the
civilian population fled with the retreating 'army.

SERBIA IN EXILE

SERBIAN NATIONAL HYMN

Translated by Elizabeth Christitich

God of Justice! Thou Who saved us
When in deepest bondage cast,
Hear Thy Serbian children’s voices,

Be our help as in the past.

With Thy mighty hand sustain us,
Still our rugged pathway trace,
God, our Hope! protect and cherish
Serbian crown and Serbian race!

Bind in closest links our kindred,
Teach the love that will not fail,
May the loathed fiend of discord
Never in our ranks prevail.
Let the golden fruits of union
Our young tree of freedom grace,
God, our Master! guide and prosper
Serbian crown and Serbian race.

Lord! avert from us Thy vengeance,
Thunder of Thy dreaded ire,

Bless each Serbian town and hamlet,
Mountain, meadow, hearth, and spire—

When our host goes forth to battle
Death or victory to embrace,

God of armies! be our.leader! »
Strengthen then the Serbian race!

K- E.R:R

Rich and poor suffered together, and died of
starvation and cold. Wealthy people walked
over the mountains because they would not take
the means of transportation from weak women and
children. The aged King Peter had to be carried in
a chair; but nothing would induce him to leave his
soldiers until they were out of danger. His son,
Prince Alexander, led the men, walked with them,
shared their food, and refused to embark until the
last man was safely landed in Corfu. Even the barest
necessities of life ran short, as Austrian submarines
had sunk many of the supply ships sent to their aid.
The representatives of the Serbian Relief Fund were
thus thrown on their own resources, and their suc-
cess in caring for about 10,000 civilian refugees was
a very remarkable achievement. They also sent
food to the starving Serbian troops in the interior
of Albania, and did invaluable work at Corfu in dis-
tributing large supplies of food and clothing from
England, and establishing new base hospitals at
Corfu and Salonika.

HE French Government undertook the care of
3,000 Serbian boys—this when France has
2,000,000 orphans to feed—and distributed them
amongst the various schools. Three hundred boys
were brought to England by the Serbian Relief Fund,
where schools have been opened at Oxford and Cam-
bridge. No attempt is made to turn the lads
into Englishmen. Schoolmasters have come
with them to carry on their instruction in
Serbian. Many of the pupils do not know
whether they are orphans or not; - fer .their
fathers are in the army, and their mothers
and sisters may be in the interior of Serbia
or in refugee camps: but their education is
directed to fit them to return to their homes
and rebuild their native land. Twenty of these
boys are over 17 years of age, but have been
rejected as unfit for military service, and six
of the Oxford Colleges have taken one each
for the University course. The fund which
supports these refugees is largely made up of
“mites.” Factory girls have gone without holi-
days to send help to the Serbs; school children
have given up sweets, treats and school prizes.
And as the result of a special campaign for an
Orphanage, the TLondon school children col-
lected £7,000. In 400 elementary schools, the
children assumed the task of clothing these
small exiles. Lessons in making garments
were given in school hours, while much of the
finishing was done at home. The Serbian kit
was designed according to the models of the
national dress: a strong chemise, a short skirt
and little bolero, edged with brilliant colours.
The stockings have cheerful colours knitted
into the border. The only colour which must
not be used is green—emblematic of Turkey-
The depot has sent large supplies of clothing
to the colonies of 6,000 Serbian refugees in
Corsica and France. Arrangements are being made
to supply the Serbian prisoners in Austria-Hungary,
via Switzerland; and it is hoped that it will be pos-
sible to surmount the obstacles placed by the Bul-
garian Government in the way of sending food and
clothing from Roumania to the Serbian prisoners in
Bulgaria, who are estimated at 30,000.

TR MAJESTY THE QUEEN is the patroness of
the Serbian Relief Fund. The President is the
TLord Bishop of London, and the other officers have
equally honourable names. The administration of
the finances is conducted in the strictest economy,
owing to the large mumber of devoted voluntary
workers. The personnel of the executive of the
Canadian Committee also comprises many d;stin-
guished people. The Honorary President is Mr.
R. A. Falconer, President of the University oi To-
ronto: the President, Dr. W. D. Sharpe, of Brampton,
Ont., was formerly attached to the Royal Naval Hos-
pital at Belgrade, Serbia; the first Vice-President,
Mrs. L. A. Hamilton, is widely known for her execu-
tive ability. The Committee also includes the wives
of the Lieutenant-Governors cf British Columbia,
Saskatchewan, and Nova Scotia; strong committees
have been formed in Manitoba and Alberta. Each
Province has its own committee, which is working
zealously for the cause, trying to arouse greater sym-
pathy for our most unfortunate Ally. Surely we who
live in the seclusion and comfort of our Canadian
homes will be willing to sacrifice something for the
brave Serbians who have given all that they had.
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WILL HYPHENS MUZZLE HUGHES
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Professor Riethdorf, born in Germany, late of Woodstock College, of the Patriotic Speake:s' League, would-be recruiting agent for the Cana-

dian Army has been on another visit to the United States.
Hyphens and Wilson, including the Irish-Americans.

RO-GERMANISM in the United Stales is

getting stronger every day. There was

a time when the Irish-Americans enter-
tained a sympathetic neutrality toward Brit-
ain. That is 'all changed now ito a large extent.
To be sure, there are many Irish who still heartily
favour the Allies, but close observation leads me
to the conclusion that there are as many people of
Irish descent or birth in the United States who pray
for a victory of the Central Powers. On the one
hand, this is due to the fact that many friends of
the Allies have modified their animosity towards
Germany since Mr. Wilson’s victory in the sub-
marine controversy. The Lusitania outrage no
longer arouses them. It belongs to ancient history.
Many a time I heard Americans other than Germans
exclaim: ‘“They are all crazy over there. They do
not know what they are fighting for.” American
superficialty and indifference and ignorance never
showed themselves in a worse light to me than
during the last two months. More than once I ex-

claimed: “Canada for me--Canada has a soul!”
Furthermore, adroitly, the Pro-German propaganda
is making much of the Irish Rebellion and Case-
ment’s execution, of the blacklist of the Allies and
their interfering with the American mail. A regular
campaign of misrepresentation and deception con-
cerning these questions is under way, Americans
are constantly being told of the outrageous insults
they are enduring at the hands of the Allies, espe-
cially the British. The result is that the Kaiser
camp abtracts many Irish recruits in particular.

These people are taking lessons at the feet of the
German-American Alliance, and consider Prussianism
a sweet and innocent lamb. They believe that
Prussia is fighting for freedom against “perfidious
Albion.” It is almost inconceivable to find highly
educated Irish, even judges of the high courts, to

FRENCH CANADA'S CRITICS AND

HERE seems to me to be an anti-French poli-
. tical movement developing in Ontario.
Vicious attacks upon French Canada appear
from time to time in certain Ontario news-
papers; and other Ontario newspapers deem it neces-
sary to send special commissioners to Quebec—as
to a terra incognita—to explain the poor “habitamt”
to the critical people of Ontario. Nothing could be
poorer patriotism—or poorer politics. The most
superior Ontarioan does not dream that all his cen-
soriousness and critical comment will obliterate the
French-Canadian race or remove them bodily to
another corner of the globe. They will remain in
Canada. They will be here to live with, and do bus!-
ness with, and co-operate with in building up our
nation, long after every present critic has joined
their futile critics of the past in the silent grave.
And the worst possible patriotism is to create ill-
feeling between these two permament Canadian
‘races, or to say things and take steps which will
make more difficult their complete and harmonious
co-operation in creating the Greater Canada of the
future.
e 9 ¥
OME of the men who are bitterest against “the
French” are men who know better. For they
are students of politics. There never has been a
movement against “the French” in this country that
has not ended in total ethmological failure and the
crushing defeat of the ill-advised men who launched
it. This battlefield of prejudice and passion is the
graveyard of many a promising ambition. Yet—from
the Ontario point of view—it often looks like a fair
field. One George Brown omce ploughed it with
vigour, planted it with all the industry commonly
shown by sowers of tares, and seemed for a time
to reap a satisfying crop. He carried Upper Canada
frresistibly. There was no standing against him in
the Upper Canadian constituencies when he was
slamming the French “habitant” and hierarchy with
the convincing eloguence of which he was master.
The Conservative party, led by the redoubtable Sir
John Macdonald, was as chaff before the wind of
his stout denunciatioms. He was so successful that
he made the government of his country impossible,
and compelled the creation of Confederation.
But did he win? His great antagonist—Sir John

By _F. N

whom history is a blank, who know nothing con-
cerning Prussian militarism and diplomacy, lo find
these men apparently as ignorant as the Irish of
limited education. Hatred against England has been
fostered in their minds for generations. They live
in the past. They take it for granted that the stories
of Irish persecutions of a hundred or more years
ago, however exaggerated and magnified, are true
of the Ireland of to-day. Their Pro-German friends
tell them that Roger Casement is a martyr and that
Germany would never treat a man of his type as the
British did. What nonsense! Supposing a Polish
nobleman succeeded in bringing about an insurrec-
tion in German Poland at the present time with the
help of a power at war with Germany, what would
be the fate of such a man in case of capture? With-
out the formality of a trial he would face a firing
squad within 24 hours. In my judgment, the arch-
traitor Roger Casement has received more con-
sideration at the hands of the British than any other
government in the world would have accorded such
a man, least of all the German government.

HE question naturally arises: How will the Pro-
German propaganda affect the presidential elec-
tion and politics generally?

Theodore Roosevelt stands in the forefront to-day
as the best‘hated man in the United States, that is,
best hated by the Pro-Prussian element. No man
knows their aims better than the valiant Colonel.
They therefore were bent on preventing Mr. Roose-
velt from getting the Republican presidential nomina-
tion. Quietly the politicians of the Republican party
were informed that they could count on the almost
solid German vote, irrespective of party, if they

By THE MONOCLE MAN

Macdonald—took the opposite line. He stood
for tolerance toward the French-Canadian. He ap-
pealed to his fellow English-speaking Canadians in
Upper Canada to “live and let live.” He formed an
alliance with French-Canadian leaders, like Sir
George Cartier; and success crowned his banners.
I do not mention this with the idea that success is
an invariable proof of rightness; but merely as a
hint to localized Ontario politicians who seem to
imagine that, because it is always easy to stir the
unthinking of one race or religion against another
race or religion, they will tread the golden highway
to political power by thus following this easy path
of parochial and temporary popularity. They might
consider, too, a somewhat similar battle between
Meredith and Mowat in Ontario local politics when
it was the Liberal leader who stood for toleration.

9w W

'HE present is another period of easy and popular

- criticism of “the French.” They are not en-
listing in as great numbers as their English-speaking
compatriots. We are in the midst of a great war
when our righteous determination to win and destroy
for all time the menace of Prussian Imperialism
raises to furnace-heat our indignation against any
class that hangs back from its hfigh and obvious
duty. Comnsequently, our patriotic instincts, our love
of liberty, all the best that is in us, joins with less

- noble prejudices to condemn a people who not only

enlist less commonly than the rest of us, but who
also persist in speaking a language we do not under-
stand, and in worshipping before altars of which
many of us disapprove. It is very simple at such a
time to raise a wave of feeling against “the French,”
and to base a political, office-seeking movement upon
its gtrength.
e e
UT is it good and farseeing patriotism? Is it
British? Is it the method by which Britain has
built up and holds her Empire? The education of
the French-Canadian has been all against his par-
ticipation in an Empire war. Every time a French-
Canadian enlists for this war, he fights his way free
from an entangling mass of natal and hereditary

~

RIET RDORF

He has been studying the political situation there—the complications of Hughes,
He claims that the Hyphens are out to defeat Wilson and to muzzle Hughes

would only turn down Roosevelt. The¥ e
successful in their efforts. 1o
The nomination of Charles G. Hughes Wd# t‘
result. The politician most responsible for that res
was Governor Whitman, of New York, in whom .
Pro-Germans place absolute trust. More than ‘mr_
he was highly praised editorially by the leading G¢
man democratic newspaper, the N. Y. Staats-Zeitl 10
To be sure, the pro-Germans have no illusions 23
Mr. Hughes, especially since he congratulated T
dore Roosevelt on his powerful speech at LeW’lS'tan
Maine, which carried Maine back into the Rﬁp‘lbhc
column.

AVING accomplished Roosevelt’s defeat for;::
nomination, the pro-Germans are now d ‘m,
mined to.prevent the re-election of Mr- Wﬂiaﬂ
though he is much less objectionable to them t
Mr. Roosevelt. Knowing fully well that Mr. H_“
in the presidential chair will not do their bl o
they are trying to tie his hands by electing co ol
men irrespective of party opposed to a vighiaas
policy towards Germany. mo
In New York State, Tammany Hall gave the Der
cratic nomination to Judge Seabury, after S'aﬁsmlé.
itself that he is acceptable to the pro-Germall (;,js
ment. He was unopposed in the primaries of an
party. On the Republican ticket Governor Wi v
had a rival ‘for the momination. Thanks tO Sﬁv :
pro-German support, Mr. Whitman defeated hiS v o
In the Republican fight for senatorial h,onoul'swn
pro-German vote gave the nomination to M- Cada“'
defeating Mr. Bacon, the Roosevelt-Root candi
who favoured universal military service. el
In my humble judgment, the election of M. Hui t
is a foregone conclusion, and it is to be hoP thdr
the American voters will defeat the purposes of
pro-German brethren and follow Roosevelt.

ITS RECRUITING

influences of which the average Enﬂg]ish-Cm""dg:;l
knows nothing. Yet thousands of them have en (.W
and are fighting under the British flag. I think o
if true British statesmanship were handling the P 0
lem—this situation—it would give a generous M s of
of praise to the thousands who leap the parrier !
their youthful environment, and go forth to die ﬂ;af
the flag—and await with patience and in silefi¢®® "y
slow processes of education, conducted by eve™™
those who have not yet gone. I do not want
peat the arguments of M. Bourassa—a man w&gp
ably responsible for much of the present unsatakiﬂ" '
tory situation—but it is true that the }i:ug.::li.sh-ﬁ"‘l’e a9
Canadian did not respond to the call of du a3
promptly as did the British-born living in Ccal he
and for precisely the same reason that dﬁlays“ﬂgﬂ"
French-Canadian:—ie. the fact that his edU% gp
was largely pacifist, and that he had nmo suel i
trigger appreciation of the duty of going t0 ¥ gy
had any man trained in any European country: Wrﬁ
events convinced him. Moreover, none of his lem et
continued to preach the old, pusillanimous, put we
doctrine. There was no English Bourassa. B the
must remember that there was the pause whe? g
“English sparrows” beat us all to the 0010”’919
give our fellow Canadians of French origin “ﬁ its
adjust their old ideas to this new world W
blinding lights and its crashing cataclysms.
v il
I we are going to make a success of OUF © ysh
task of building up a Greater Canada, W° o
search out and develop the best that is in the i gﬂﬂ
ingredients from which we must compound our o
whole, and not widen the gaps between ou’ al
stituent races by insisting upon the d‘iffere’ncazwﬁ
pointing with rancour and sometimes with 5% “4e
motives to the deficiencies. We all have @ fel
ficiencies. If each Canadian race is going t;:an'“wl
its natural prejudices on a study of the defi€ w‘tf ‘
of the other, then good-by to the dream of @ i fﬂ" !
sive and permanent’'Canada! It is seldom ° "
—it is easy in a time of stress—to hardel ~
Ontario against a solid Quebec, and a solid o
against a solid Ontario. But that is the ¥
nations are wrecked. If Switzerland were _t‘o 34
that policy, there would soon be no Switz®
but a fortified frontier in the Bernese Alps-
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| SCANDINAVIA'S POSE

Does Not Altogether Please Anglican Bishop
Who Studied it Recently

ERBERT BURY, Bishop for North and Central
Europe, describes Neutrality in Northern
Europe in the “Nineteenth Century.” After

Speaking of Holland’s eminently fair attitude he
Says: I have not found it so easy, however, to form
a satisfactory opinion of the real feeling in Norway
and Sweden during my recent visits to those coun-
tries. 1t is, one supposes, generally considered that
While Norway’s sympathies are with the Allies, the
SWedes are with the enemy, or rather with German

eﬂiciency. The Norwegians are extremely prosper-.

OUs just now, and many of them are rapidly accumu-

ting very large fortunes. Their carrying trade has

0 enormous for such a small country for many
Years, especially in the other hemisphere, and ex-
tl"»‘mely profitable; but even in this short time of war
1€ profits, both of companies and private owners,
Il consequence of the largely increased prices for
treight, have been quite colossal. It would seem
111Cl‘edible to English readers if I were to put down

€ extraordinary estimates I heard in Christiania
88 to the perfectly fabulous profits made in the
Course of a single year not only by shippers but by
the firms of contractors who supply produce and
Canned meats, especially golasch—a kind of Irish
Stew—to the German army. The only route to Rus-
Sla open throughout the year for ourselves and other

Topeans lies through Norway and Sweden by way
Of Newcastle. One crosses to Bergen, by rail to

ristiania, up the eastern part of Sweden to Hap-
aranda. and then, after crossing the river Torneo
Mot far from the Arctic Circle, down through Fin-
lang to Petrograd. It is a delightful and interesting
Urney of about seven days, especially after leaving

“An Old Sweetheart Of Mine.”
—Evans, in Baltimore American.

Bﬁl’gen

e When the train passes along the southern
- by Of the great Fiord to Christiania. This route
ey ‘1'°u8ht much profit to. Norway as well as Swe-
d Ommercial prosperity is evident on every
j"."'eal{hand vet, notwithstanding the growing national

} '»“l‘ely' both peoples are apprehensively and sin-
Me’ € the rest of the world, ever longing for
Sl The sympathies of Norway are, I believe,

\ o t €ntirely with the Allies. They have suffered
M)y, Severely than any other people next to our-

by the enemy’s destruction of their shipping,

- violent

and are full of resentment. They say little about it
but do not forget. With many it is a constant and
sullen brooding upon losses which they feel they

have done nothing to deserve and are powerless to .

redress, as they are determined like the Dutch to do
everything which lies within their power to avoid
being brought into the conflict. Yet one hears on
all sides that no doubts are entertained as to the
final issue. To Norway the Battle of the Marne was
decisive and represented the enemy’s failure to
obtain alike their immediate object and their final
purpose. “From that time we have felt,” they say,
“that you will increase in power and men, while they
decrease, and the end, however long delayed, to us
is perfectly clear.” In the meantime, to their credit
be it said, in Norway they do not neglect the duty
which their commercial prosperity has laid upon
them, and they—it is true of the Swedes also—con-
tribute largely to funds for mitigating ths hardships
of French and Russian prisoners of war. No others
need their help in the same way. There are large
working parties for clothing amongst our own com-
munity as in other countries, and the usual supplies
of bread and provisions are freely and liberally sent.
If no war has called forth the same appalling suffer-
ing and hopeless misery and poverty, it is equally
certain that no other has called out the same gener-
ous, eager, almost passionate, uesire in both the bel-
ligerent and neutral countries to relieve them.

The situation in Sweden, even to its own people
as well as to those long resident in the country, is
far more complex than in any other neutral country,
though it seems to have become simpler during the
last few weeks. The Swedes are closely akin to their
Finnish neighbours and entirely in sympathy with
them. They have, therefore, deeply resented the
attempted Russification of Finland a few years ago
with all its undeserved hardships and evils.

When the struggle came, therefore, it was natural
and inevitable that Sweden should be anti-Russian.
Then, again, her “Kultur” is that of Germany. The
admiration of her army for German military effici-
ency and thoroughness has been keenly. appreciative
for many years, and though the Swedes are a free
people with intensely democratic instincts and ideals,
as the Prussians certainly are not, the propagandists,
who appear to be simply ubiquitous, have found very
fertile soil for their industrious and uutiring work of
sowing tares. The pro-German spirit, therefore, has
steadily grown and increased in the hearts and minds
of the Swedish people. It is still difficult to say
whether it is necessarily anti-English, for there have
been varying waves of national feeling.

At the outbreak of the war, if the Allies had not
included Russia, the national spirit would have been
with us and at that time had no very strong animus
against us. Then there came a very strong wave of
bitterness as the propagandists got to work and
spread the idea in the belligerent as well as in the
neutral countries that Great Britain had brought on
the war for mercenary and selfish reasons. The idea
is strong and general still in probably the whole of
Northern Europe—it will have to be reckoned with
hereafter—that we could have prevented the conflict,
even if we did not actually cause it. In Sweden for
a time it was firmly believed we were cynically and
selfishly the actual cause. For instance, a friend of
mine, a Swede, at a large party ventured to say,
while this misrepresentation was at its height,
“Great Britain came into the war simply to keep
her word to Belgium, and, if Sweden had been at-
tacked by Russia, her action would have been just
the same.” The result was a perfect uproar of re-
proach, protest, and accusations of unworthy sym-
pathy with an utterly selfish and entirely mercen-
ary people. That wave of feeling, however, in due
time spent itself, although during its flow the
Activists, as those who desire intervention on the
side of Germany are called, were numerous, ardent,
and influential. Then came the fortification by
Russia of the Aland Islands, and the flame burst up
once more.

These islands are close to the Swedish eastern
coast, a little above Stockholm, and when the Rus-
sian Government commenced military works there a
short time ago great agitation resulted on the main-
land. Opinions were fairly equally divided. - The
party furiously demanded interference.

Everyone knew that it had long been considered
that the fortifying of the islands would be regarded
as a direct menace and threat to Sweden if it should
ever take place, and it was contended that, now it
had begun, it was the tearing up of the treaty

Interrupted.

—Cassel, in New York Evening World.
Copyright, Press Publishing Co.

entered into with England and France, and known
as the “Treaty of Paris.” The more sober part of
the nation, however, reminded their fellow-country-
men that this is not peace time, and that their Rus-
sian neighbours, not at enmity with Sweden, might be
expected and sympathetically permitted to undertake
temporary measures of defence, especially in their
own territory, if they were clearly necessitated by
the exigencies of war. The military works would
disappear, they argued, when the war was over, in
accordance with Russian assurances on previous
occasions. Permission, however, was given, as the
controversy went on, during the month of May for
an interpellation to be made by Professor Steffens,
to which the Foreign Minister had to reply, and the
result was a complete and final answer. It is now
passing entirely out of public thought and comment,
and was probably the last flickering up of the flame
before finally going out.

PHEASANTS HEARD 'EM

“Sounds " of Battle Disturbed Birds in
Far Distant Parts of England

ison recalls in The Quarterly Review that on

January 24, 1915, a Sunday morning, there was
a running fight in the North Sea between the First
Battle-Cruiser Squadron under Vice-Admiral Sir
David Beatty and the German cruisers “Derfllinger,”
“Seydlitz,” ‘“Moltke,” and “Blucher,” and other
minor vessels. The “Blucher,” as is well known,
was sunk during this engagement. The position of
the vessels during the action has not yet been made
public, but they must have been some distance from
the shore before our ships came within range of the
enemy, for, while the sound of the firing was heard
near the Lincolnshire coast, nothing but a “soughing
in the ear” was observed about one hundred miles
farther inland at Ripleth, near Ripon. During the
battle, from about 10 to 11.30 a.m., there was much
agitation among the pheasants in various parts of
the north of England. According to the parish clerk
at Saxby in Lincolnshire, “There be rare goings on
in the North Sea the morn; the pheasants
is all over the place with their fuss;” and his remark
was made before the news of the battie arrived.
Similar observations were made in various parts of
Yorkshire, at Lowther near Penrith, and even at
places in Cumberland which are probably 200 or 250

DISCUSSING the sound of big guns Charles Dav-
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miles from the scene of the firing, There can be
little doubt as to the close connection between the
gun-firing and the disturbance of the pheasants, for,
in woods near Burgh-le-Marsh in Lincolnshire, the
firing and the crowing of the pheasants were heard
together.

In what way are pheasants affected by the distant
gun-firing? Do they actually hear sounds which are
too deep or too faint to produce any effect on the
human ear? Or is it that they are in some way
susceptible to the evanescent air-vibrations or are
alarmed by movements due to those vibrations?

We know, indeed, very little about the varying
capacity of the human ear for appreciating the low
roll of distant gun-firing. We know still less about
the powers of birds and animals for hearing such
vibrations. The only evidence with which I am
acquainted is their behaviour during earthquakes.
For instance, during the Hereford earthquake of
1896, pheasants crowed at a distance of 111 miles to
the north-west of the origin; the sound was heard
to a distance of 170 miles in the same direction.
During the Doncaster earthquake of 1905, the far-
thest place at which pheasants were affected is 38
miles from the origin; the sound was heard on an
average for 62 miles from that place. The evidence
is not quite conclusive, for pheasants are not so
uniformly distributed as human beings over the
country. So far as it goes, however, it seems to show
that the pheasant’s ear is less sensitive than our
own to very deep sounds.

On the other hand, it must be remembered that
even human beings are affected by sound-waves in
other ways than through the ear. When there is a
loud report close at hand we instinctively wink. It
is the reflex action of the eyelids to protect the eye-
balls from injury v-hen the air-waves suddenly im-
pinge upon them. It is possible, indeed, that pheas-
ants never hear ‘he report of guns at all, however
close they may bz, and that it is merely the result-
ing air-vibrations siriking on their bodies that alarm
them. On the whole, however, it seems more prob-
able that the air-waves act only indirectly on the
birds. The reports of the guns during the Cher-
bourg review were heard for 107 miles, but for 30
miles farther the air-vibrations were strong enough
to make windows shake and rattle. In the same
way, far beyond the Lincolnshire woods in which the
guns were heard on January 24, inaudible waves
would speed their way across the country. During
their passage iow trees and undergrowth would sud-
denly sway and quiver. The birds resting on them
would be alarmed by the abrupt though slight dis-
turbance, and would rise with the excited cries
which they utter swwhen somewhat similar movements
are caused by the passage of earthguake waves.

HIS VIEW OF EMPIRE
Sir Clement Kinlock-Cooke Foresees a Per-

manent Imperial Council

HE cult of Little Englandism—thus writes Sir
Clement in The
buried with the follies of the past; its lead-

ers are ostracised, their followers discredited and
disowned. Empire, which, at one time, found but
little favour with organized labour, has become the
watchword of Britain’s democracy. To paraphrase
a well-.known saying of the late Sir William Har-
court’s, “we are all Imperialists now.”

And why? What has happened to bring about so
drastic a change in our body politic? The reason is
simple enough and easily told. It is written large
and bold on the battlefields of Belgium, France,
Mesopotamia, and Gallipoli. The call to arms, if it
found us, as a nation, unprepared for war, found us,
as a people, determined at all costs to sacrifice the
last man in defence of our national honour and the
preservation of our race.

There must be no going back to pre-war days, no
return to the limited outlook of parties, either in the
Homeland or in the Dominions. In place of many
policies there must be one policy, and that an Em-
pire policy. We must not only think Imperially; we
must act Imperially. Downing Street and the Domin-
ions must come together as they have never done
before. An entirely new order of things must arise
embracing in every phase of its orbit the true in-
wardness of unity, the fullest recognition of Empire.

But in order to be prepared for the new sta.us we
must begin our preparations now. Once it has been
decided that the nation’s fabric is to be changed, and
both the Cabinet and the country have so decided,
no time must be lost in making ready. I do not say
we should root up the foundations and pull down the
walls of one house before we are in possession of
plans for the new structure, but I would emphasize
and lay stress upon the necessity of a truer appre-
ciation of the axiom that, however long the war may

Fortnightly Review—lies
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last, the approach of peace grows nearer day by day.
What, then, are the more pressing matters that
would find a place on the agenda of the Imperial
Conference supposing that body were immediately
to be called together?

As regards defence, both naval and military, no
very close examination can proceed whilst hostilities
are in progress. At the same time, it may not be in-
opportune to suggest, as far as the question of naval
defence is concerned, that all future arrangements,
whether initiated in this country or in the Dominion
oversea, be placed beyond the reach of party strife.
We cannot afford a repetition of what happened at

©oming Out of the Trench.

—Cassel, in New York Evening World.
Copyright, Press Publishing Co.

Westminster and at Ottawa during the year imme-
diately preceding the outbreak of war. Again, all
contributions to the navy, whether in money or in
kind, should be based, as far as possible, on the
amount of risk covered, and included in the premi-
ums paid should be a fair share, in each case, of the
outlay incurred in *he maintenance and upkeep of
coaling and oil stations. I have no wish at this
moment to raise the thorny question of local navies;
there is much to be said for and against a policy of
this kind; but I do not think any impartial critic
will cavil with my conclusion that no system of
oversea contributions can be really deemed Imperial
unless it be one in which all parts of the Empire
participate.

Concerning the twin question of military defence,
1 must content myself with mentioning two points.
One is, that statesmen especially representative of
the Dominions and India should be admitted to the
gittings of the Imperial Defence Committee, not
merely by invitation, but as a right. The other is

The Girl He Left Behind.
__Starrett, in New York Tribune.

that in every part of the Empire the privileges of
citizenship must carry with them the obligation of
military training, if not of compulsory service, sub-
ject only to such restrictions as may be considered
necessary in the case of coloured races. These are
Imperial issues which brook no delay.

With the proclamation of peace it may be assumed
that Germany will endeavour to secure for herself
and what is left of Austria-Hungary the same econ-

omic position in British possessions she held in preé
war days. Even now it is an open secret that the
Central Empires are pressing forward plans to don-
inate production and the markets of the world. Thesé
attacks, as far as they relate to the British Empi{e.
must be met not by the Homeland and the Domin-
jons working apart, but by the Homeland and the
Dominions working together. :
As far as the Dominions go, it cannot be said
that the Government have lacked advisers on matters
pertaining to Empire reconstruction. The Pl'im_e
Minister of the Commonwealth of Australia and S'“
George Foster, the greatest authority on Imperial
trade that Canada has ever produced, were included
in the British delegation at the Paris Conference. In
addition, fortune has favoured us with a visit from
a number of prominent statesmen from overseas, any
one of whom would regard it as a privilege to
called into the councils of the State. Yet, S0 far,
no Parliamentary movement has taken place in the
direction of unification. It may be that the Cabinet
is awaiting the arrival of Sir Robert Borden pefore
making any pronouncement of policy, but Whatev‘?r
be the reason for posiponement, the countI'S"ls
growing impatient to know what is to be our policy
towards those great economic problems which mus
inevitably arise as soon as hostilities cease. =
we to continue imagining that no connection ex1§ti
‘between the safety of the nation and its commercid
and industrial prosperity? Or are we to have b
policy that will make the word “Empire” meal
something more than it has meant hitherto—2 polic¥
that will ensure not alone our naval, but our indus”
trial supremacy?

§ t
Mr. Hughes has warned us against putting o.l;e
trust in “men who regard laisser faire and I;;‘ch

Trade as doctrines handed down by the Deity W
it would be impious to refute.” For advisers SY §
as these he frankly tells us that he, at any rate, a.s
no use. Neither, do 1 think, have the people Of."hlI
country. Like every true Briton, the Prime Ministe
of the Commonwealth is of opinion that the futt g
trade policy of the Empire should be settled n"he‘
And, with a premonition and a foresight which tte
Government of this country will do well to imita 1;
he tells us that if we are to attack this questlod
effectively it must be attacked systematically an
scientifically. ce
Nor is the question of unity of less importa?
when negotiating with our friends. “If you take .
Empire as a unit,” says Mr. Hewins, “you can g}ch
concessions and advantages to your friends Wl,uus
you’ cannot contemplate if you split up into .va,rlO'
separate independent dominions, each making -
own treaties.” Without unification we can accnsh
plish nothing; with unification we can accomp
everything. ‘ o
Let me now pass on to the question of migra“fogr
At present there is no machinery in this count
guiding the steps of emigrants, and unless that 1800
chinery is set up before demobilization takes P nd
there is considerable danger that the bone
sinew of many of our ex-sailors and ex-go.diers ave
be lost to the Empire. The question, then, we pese
to decide is what steps are to be taken to keep 4pe
migrants within the Empire. In my opinion, a o
cial Imperial Conference should take place 1P pe)
don at the earliest possible moment for the. puripgw
of formulating a scheme of emigration and M=,
tion, jointly controlled and jointly finance
Home and Dominion Governments. doi
Now let us look at what the Dominions ar® trali#
in this direction. The Commonwealth of A“j”’ o¥
have embarked on a land scheme involving d‘od of
penditure of £20,000,000, extending over & P g
three to four years, for the settlement of ex-50! 4
Under this scheme successful applicants will 1€ ath
£500 worth of land and £500 worth of improve™ tne
repayable by the settler over a term of Yf?rs" ne
Commonwealth bearing any losses. In additio™ der
New South Wales Government have, I believer “ " eor
consideration the expenditure of a similar Sustate'
the settlement of returned soldiers in thal Fef
Nor is this all; the Irrigation Commigsioners oc of
South Wales have decided to make 500 bot nre®
land available for ex-soldiers during the next °y g
months. Queensland, Victoria, and WeSternO ject‘
tralia are algo setting apart land for the same 0 g,nd
In Canada, both in the Province of ontar ol
in British Columbia, committees were appomt urﬂ"’d
consider the question of providing land for %
soldiers. Not only have these committees rea Act
long ago, but in the case of British Columbid ' gof
is already on the Statute Book making provis 10895
the granting of homesteads and homested ared
A thousand farms for ex-soldiers are being D

by the Canadian Pacific Railway, and theS‘es me"oi"’ :
ready for occupation in the early autumi. fty Wil

at

these farms will cover 160 acres, of which ﬂto o
be ploughed and seeded, and this in addition b, fj‘ll?
is practically a gift of a house and out-buildiné i

o




land will be let to the occupiers on a
Derpetual lease; they will not be re-
quired to pay the usual deposit; all
that will be asked from them is a small
rent. They will, in fact, be partners
With the company, who will bear all
€xpenses until the men are well settled
In and able to run their farms on
their own.

In changing the fabric of Empire,
then, political federation in some form
Or other must follow as a matter of
Course. The suggestion that we should
have a Parliament sitting at West-
minster to include representatives
from India and the selfgoverning Do-
minjons is not, in my opinion, a prac-
tical suggestion. The only form of
Dolitical, or, as some call it, Imperial,
federation is by way of a Council of
Empire. Nor would the institution of
8uch a body be a difficult matter. All
that is necessary is to change the com-
Dosition -of the Imperial Conference and
make it a lasting and permanent (n-
stitution.

ALBERT’S HEROES

An Account of the Last Stand of
the Brave Men of Belgium

HE position of the Belgian army
is sometimes in danger of being
overlooked. In the Contem-

Porary Review, Demetrius C. Boulger
Dot only describes that position, but

. Tecites the events leading up to this

8allant “last stand” of King Albert
and his men in the last remaining
Corner of their country.

The fate of Antwerp was sealed, he
8ays, and King Albert, wisely placing
D0 reliance on the illusory promise
of succour from Bngland, set about
the tagk of extricating his Army while

there was still time. The bulk of the

force had been transferred to the left
bank of the Scheldt by October 7th,
and two days later it began to concen-
Tate afresh between Bruges and Os-
end. No long stay was possible here;
the retreat was resumed southwands
along the coast, but when the whole

VHEge PIPING TIMES OF PEACE.

Whe
i

The Experts.
—Rogers, in New York Herald.

a':‘my had got behind the Yser on Oc-
T 13th, then King Albert called a
and issued his memorable order
his troops must hold this last
'0er of Belgium to the end and die

hajt
Co

0 ;‘e they stood. He could count on
200 men all told, of whom 48,000
0"9 infantry.
e ‘Dmy three days were accorded them
e Tebare in some partial measure a

q Place of final stand before the

on ita'?l shot and shell were playing
L in anticipation of the attack in
um-:- The Belgians had sufficient
» however, to form strong tetes de
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pont at Nieuport and Dixmude, and to
provide more or less efficiently for the
defence of the intermediate crossings
of the Yser at St. Georges, Schoor-
bekke, and Tervaete. They also occu-
pied eight advanced posts on the right
bank of the river; but the chief weak-
ness of the Belgian Army lay in its
artillery, which contained nothing
heavier than the three-inch gun. Still,
they were better off than the co-opera-
ting division of French Marines, under
Admiral R’onarch, which had no artil-
lery at all.

The first cannonade on the Yser be-
gan on October 16th. The enemy were
testing the strength of the position and
the stubbornness of the defence. It
continued with little intermission till
the 18th, when all the advanced posts
were seriously attacked. One in front
of St. Georges and another in front of
Tervaete were captured, and thus the
Germans had got near to two of the
river crossings. During the night,
however, the Belgians took the offen-
sive and drove the Germans out of the
latter post. The Belgians thus re-
tained their hold on the right bank,
with the exception of the one point
lost and firmly occupied by the enemy.
The mext day (October 19th) the Ger-
mans attacked in force at two different
points. The more serious effort was
made against Nieuport, where three
violent assaults were repulsed with
heavy loss, and the Germans could
make no progress. But the second
attack to the south fared better, at
least for a time. Beerst, the post in
front of Dixmude, was captured, and
Keyem, north of it, became isolated.
Orders were given to a Belgian division
to join hands with the French Marines
and recover what had been lost. This
attack proved completely successful.
The old positions were recovered, and
a very hopeful view prevailed as to the
possibility of turning the success to
greater account the next day, when
news arrived that large German forces
were approaching from a new quarter
threatening the Belgian flank. It be-
came necessary-to retire on Dixmude,
abandoning al] the outposts beyond the
river in front of that town.

Yet the foe counted on an easy
triumph, and Dixmude was to be their
first prize. Some hours later on the
same day as the attack on Nieuport,
that on Dixmude commenced. It had
been partially reduced to ruins; and
it was amid the flames of burning
houses that the German troops came
on in serried masses, singing songs of
triumph, but the Belgians and the
French Marines did not yield a foot.

The German failure was not less
complete at Nieuport than at Dixmude.
No progress was made at either point,
but both towns, practically speaking,
were burnt to the ground. The Ger-
mans then resolved to try their fortune
at the intermediate crossing places
over the Yser. On October 22nd they
came down in immense force on Ter-
vaete and broke through. If they suc-
ceeded in making good their position
on the left bank the whole Belgian
position would have been compron:ised.
It became necessary for the Belgians
to quit the defensive attitude for the
offensive, and so the Grenadier and
Carabinier regiments charged to expel
them. Before darkness fell those of
the Germans who survived were driven
back to the right bank of ‘he Yser,
but during the night they again re-
sumed the assault in much increased
force, and in the morning of the 23rd
the Germans again held Tervaetie, and
this time firmly. It was their one
success.

Everywhere else they had been re-

pulsed; but none the less the position °

had become critical, and that not-
withstanding the arrival during the
same day of French territorial troops.
Space forbids to follow the details of

the struggle that continued during the
following days. The Germans did. not
score any material success, their
assaults were repulsed, but the Belgian
troops, with one-fourth of their num-
bers gone, and cartridges, beside shot
and shell, falling short, had reached
the point of exhaustion. Then it
seemed as if the Yser position must
fall, and that the last strip of Belgium
would follow the rest.

Under this supreme necessity it was
decided fo find safety by cutting the
dykes of the Yser and flooding the sur-
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THE WEARIN' OF THE GREEN.

Actor-Manager Asquith (to Lloyd
George): “You know, dear boy, | had
thought of playing the part myself,
but we all have to make sacrifices—
ahem—in these days, and in this
knock-about business you ab-ser-lootly
fill the bill.”

E. T. Reed, in The Passing Show, London.

rounding country. The first step was
taken on October 28th, but the water
rose very slowly, and for some time
the Germans did not realize what had
happened. When they did they beat
a hasty retreat, their chief care being
not to cross the Yser, but to get away
from it. Many hundreds were cut off
on temporary islets formed by the
moving waters, much of their artillery
had to be abandoned; but the bitterest
pill of all was to see the prize, almost
grasped, slip away after the lives of at
least fifty thousand of the best German,
soldiers had been sacrificed to gain it.
And thus the final episode in the three
months’ effort of the Belgian Army,
generally single-handed, to save their
country was marked by no inconside -
able triumph.

The little corner of Flanders which
the Belgian Army defended so valiantly
in the autumn of 1914 is still held in-
tact by the national forces in this
summer of 1916. But, except in spirit,
it is @ new army. Commandant Breton
calls it in one passage a marvellous
resurrection, and when it is remem-
bered that it has been created without
a country the phrase is very appro-
priate. The existing Belgian Army,
which is to be found exclusively in
the triangle of the kingdom behind the
Yser, has been formed under King Al-
bert’s personal direction. It has not
merely been reclothed in a khaki uni-
form and re-armed, but it has been pro-
vided with a fresh and up-to-date or-
ganization, evolved from the experi-
ences of the war, in which every man
has his number and his assigned place.
The artillery still possesses its old 75
mm. pieces, and many more of them,
but it is also equipped with the heavy
artillery which in 1914 was wholly
lacking.

Daring.—A man in Wisconsin got
married in order to win a $50 bet.
Which goes to show how far some
chaps will go to get a little money.

$6.00 a year protects your new
Ford Touring Car from loss by fire
to the extent of $500, including
/l‘gss from explosion and self-igni-
ion.

Covers fire loss while car is in
any building—or on the road—
lower rates and more liberal terms
than any
procure,

other policy you can

Write for rates on Ford Cars up
to three years old.

_Similar rates and con-
ditions are granted to
owners of Chevrolet cars.

D

LONDONMUTUAL
F l R INSURANCE

COMPANY

F.D.WILLIAMS. MANAGING DIRECTOR
HEAD OFFICE -33 ScoTT ST TorRONTO,

Here’s One Economy
You Can Put in
Practice

“EXPRESS DELIVERY
AT FREIGHT RATES”

WE HAVE IT

Our Electric Service operates
through the County of York—a
distance of over 52 miles. We
give a Fast and Frequent Ser-
vice. We would like you to give
us a trial. For full particulars
of rates and service apply to the
Traffic Department.

Toronto and York
Radial Railway Company
Head Office: TORONTO

Telephones
Main 7044 North 4517

money the same day the furs are received.

\ and receive highest cash prices. We send
§ Charge no commissions—and pay all charges.

We have paid out millions of dollars to thou-

sands of trappers in Canada who send their

777

fursto us because they know they get asquare
deal, and receive more money for thelr furs,
‘cash than any other five firms in Canada.
Hallam's Trapper Guide (96 pages) '
FRE Hallam's Raw Far Quotations
Hallam's Z'!‘ur 8tyle Book (82 pages)
HALLAM Limited N
122 Hallam Building, Toronto. §

!Y willalso. We buy more fursfrom $rappers
Hallam's Sportsmen's Catalogue

Bent free on request . Address as follows:

ATERT T RTINS

British America Assurance
Company
(Fire, Marine and Hall.)
Incorporated A.D. 1833.
Assets over $2,600,000.00
Losses paid since organization over
$40,000,000.00.
TORONTO.

BOOK ON

DOG DISEASES

i AND HOW TO FEED

Mailed FREH | H, CLAY GLOVER, V.S.

t address
l;‘t‘)?e author. 118 W. 81st Bt., N.Y., U.B.A.




18

THE COURIER.

MiISle AND PLAYS

Canadian World Musicians,

N the matter of famous Canadian mu-
l sicians abroad, what’s the matter with

New Brunswick and Prince Edward
Island—and Saskatchewan? TLet us see.
British Columbia gave the world and the
Boston Opera Co. Edvina, who was equally
successful as Louise and Tosca; Calgary
sent out Kathleen Parlow, famous violin-
ist’ pupil of Auer, whose renderings are
now famous in many a record. Portage
La Prairie gave origin to Edith Miller,
mezzo-soprano, who is now with the Chi-
cago Opera Company; and Winnipeg was
the first musical arena for Redfern Hol-
linshead, the greatest lyric tenor Canada
has ever produced—although he was born
in England and has spent the main part
of his musical career in Toronto. Guelph,
Ont., gave us Eddie Johnson, who came
from New York once as tenor soloist for
the Mendelssohn Choir, afterwards star-
tled Broadway with® his high B flat and
afterwards broke into Italian opera by
marrying a countess in Milan. Eddie
used to be a Sunday School choir boy in
old Norfolk St. Methodist Church, Guelph.
Toronto gave us Ernest Seitz, celebrated
master pupil of Lhevinne and formerly of
Vogt; Elizabeth Campbell, stage con-
tralto, born in some little town like Whit-

by and afterwards with the Century
Opera Company in New York; Bertha
Crawford, nmow in England; and half a

dozen others. Ottawa turned out Yane
Lavoie-Herz, pianiste and pupil of Secri-
ebine: Eva Gauthier, famous soprano and

protege of Sir Wilfrid Laurier. Montreal
gave Edmond Burke, operatic baritone

and colleague of Melba; Donalda, light so-
prano and musical ward of Lord Strath-
cona—with many more. Chambly, P.Q.,
furnished the immortal Albani, of whom
it is needless to write more than of Lind
or Patti. Some small town in Nova Sco-
tia produced Evelyn Starr, violiniste, in
her last season, pupil .of Auer.

These. are random: :selections from the
Canadian roll of honour in music as re-
corded more or less in the world’s temple

of fame. But so far as memory serves
us New Brunswick, P. E. 1., and Sas-

katchewan have no contributions to just
that class of music-makers. If we are
wrong we are open to correction. In fact
we hope we are.

AW %
The Stage’s Tallest Woman.

OU -may never have heard of Jobyna

Howland, actress, prototype of the

original Gibson girl, the very first
woman that Charles Dana Gibson drew
in all his long series of ‘supercilious
beauties’” as they are called by Ada Pat-
terson in The Theatre for September. No.
the name was never that of a famous
actress, though for years Jobyna How-
Jand tcok tall beauty roles in light Ameri-
can comedies. But if you were asked to
recognize the stage version of the re-
cent Mrs. Arthur Stringer, wife of the
Canadian story-writer and poet, you
would believe the picture on this page to
be a good photograph of the tallest wo-
man on the stage to-day.

It is a good many years now since Jo-
byna Howland began to live with her
husband six months every summer in the
Kent Co. cottage on the shore of Lake
Erie. There she learned to can raspber-
ries and other domestic matters, learned
what the farmers were doing when they
cut wheat, and as soon as it came the
season of Tosti’s Good-Bye went back to
New York to do tall-beauty and short
singing parts—

But that’s all part of another story. The
present feature of interest is the very
interesting interview with Jobyna How-
land in the last issue of The Theatre. in
which Ada Patterson says that reduced
to simplest terms, Miss Howland's quar-
rel with the drama is “I'm six feet tall
and I can’t get a lover.”

“Seems to me I've heard—" I began
murmurously. “It will not do to have a
stage lover of your own height.”

She ignored the implication. “He must
be taller. Given a man and woman of
the same height and the woman looks
much taller. I should be made love to by
a man of six feet three or four inches.
Where can you find bim?”’

“James K. Hackett?”’

“T was his leading woman.”

“Stanley Dark?”’

“He was my flance in the play, ‘Our-
selves.” ”’

“Lou-Tellegen?”’

“I would make him look little. It’s as
bad on the screen as on the stage. A
woman can lean down to the love maker.
She can relax her hip and can drop her
shoulder. It helps the love scene, but
makes her look awkward and gives her a
reputation for being clumsy. ‘Playing

down’ to someone is the opposite of grace-
On the stage that is nearly fatal.

ful.

g

i

Actress Jobyna Howland is so tall—six
feet exactly—that she never can find a
stage lover tall enough to look the part.

There’s another reason why it is gen-
uinely unfortunate to be a tall actress.
Height is a challenge. It is a command.
‘Look at me and only me’ it says. While
8 player is youthful and crude this is a
detriment. People will look at her wher=
ever she stands, if it be in the back row
of the chorus, and they will note the im-
perfections due to inexperience. So she
creates a bad first impression.

“Her height causes her to dwarf other
persons on the stage, to make them seen
insignificant. ‘This annoys them. Annoy-
ance becomes anger. Anger becomes pro-
test. She is never welcomed into a com-
pany. Once in, the others of the com-
pany want her out of it. Some of the
members of the company don’t seruple to
request that she leave. Their plea to the
manager has some logic. They say she is
disproportionate, that the combination of
her height and the brevity of others is
inartistic.

“There is a very practical handicap for
g tall actréss. It is an argument before
which T am dumb.”

Miss Howland, disconsolate, defiant,
threw down the gauntlet. ‘‘Name a very
tall actress who is successful.”

I named six. ‘“None as tall as I am,”
she insisted. ‘“None six feet. No. She
gives the critics no chance to be original.
If they want to say something pleasant
about her they say: ‘She is a statuesque
beauty.” That doesn’t help her reputa-
tion as an actress.  ‘Statuesque’ implies

that she has the static quality. An
actress must be dynamic. A woman may
be statuesque but get no farther than the
show girl stage. What has become of the
tall show girl? She is no more. Nobody
will have her.”

* k%

Why Not a Canadian
Orchestra This Year?

HE Mendelssohn Choir management

have decided to give concerts this

season, but without an accompany-
ing orchestra. The works will therefore
be largely unaccompanied; a class of work
that led to the original formation of the
choir and made it famous before the em-
ployment of any assisting orchestra. This
was done season before last, and while the
works so given were magnificent ex-
amples of that kind of music, many of
the Choir’s patrons sadly missed the or-
chestra. We repeat now what we said
then—that if Dr. Vogt wants to do it he
can assemble a first-class symphony or-
chestra right in Toronto capahle of giv-
ing one big patriotic work such Elgar’s
Caratacus. In the production of a work
of this kind under present unusual condi-
tions the entire professional talent of To-
ronto would rally to.the: call—at least so
we think. The opportunity is’ too big to
be missed.

Meanwhile plans are ‘being con-
sidered for work on a compre-
hensive “Yictory Festival” ‘'to be

given as soon 'as possible after the con=
clusion of peace, in which a British night,
foliowed by three evenings made up of
programmes of French, Russian, and
Italian works are contemplated, prelim-
inary rehearsals for which will begin dur-
ing the present winter in conjunction with
the a cappella concerts of this year.
#® * *

Musical Hamilton.

AMILITON is evidently to have a

busy season. In noticing the activi-

ties planned thus far one naturally
recurs to the efforts of certain musicians
who have passed away, such as D. J.
O’Brien, Thomas Littlehales, and R. S.
Ambrose, and those who are still living,
Dr. C. 1. M. Harris, George Robinson, the
veteran bandmaster, and J. E. P. Aldous.
Familton has produced a number of popu-
iar artists like Mrs. Caldwell, Mrs. Frank
Mackelcan, the late George Fox, and
many others. It also has at the present
time a number of artists whose names are
becoming household words in the Pro-
vince.

The Centenary Choir will give their an-
nual concert in December and will likely
repeat -Mendelssohn’s  Hymn  of Praise.
During the fourteen years Mr. W. H.
Hewlett has been at Centenary they have
given Mendelssohn’s Elijah, St. Paul and
the Hymn of Praise, Spohr’s Last Judg-
ment, Haydn’s Passion Music, Cherubini’'s
Requiem, Liszt’s 13th Psalm, Sullivan’s
Prodigal Son, Gounod’s Messe Solennele
and Troisieme Messe Solennele, Tertius
Noble’s Gloria Domine, and other shorter
works.

The Hamilton Symphony Orchestra will
continue their practices. This organiza-
tion is a continuation of the activity in
orchestral music inaugurated by Dr. C.
1.. M. Harris and J. E. P. Aldous, and con-
tinued by W. H. Hewlett and F. J. Dom-~
ville, the present conductor, who is an en-
thusiastic amateur. The Ladies’ Orches-
tra, an excellent organization under the
Jeadership of Miss Jean Hunter is also
being organized for the season’s work.

As an educational centre Hamilton has
become very important. The Conserva-
tcry of Music (under the musical leader-
ship of Bruce A. Carey, J. E. P. Aldous
and W. H. Hewlett) is thriving. Last
season it had over 700 students. Then
there is the Forsyth Academy of Music
under the directorship of Miss Langrill,

(Concluded on page 23.)

IPAUL WELLS

Concert, Pianist and Teacher.
—Toronto Conservatory of Music—

Purify the
Complexion

Do not be troubled with
complexion ills. eep
all blemishes conceale

while you are treating
them. You can do this instantly
5 without detection by using

e Gouraud’s 13
Oriental Cream

It will also assist you to overcome *‘those

ills'” at the same time if they do not orig=

inate internally. Renders to the skin a

soft, pearly-white appearance. Non-greasy.
Send 10c. for trial size

Themileageobtainable from
tires is in direct ratio with
the air putinto them.

1f your tire lacks twenty per
centof the airitneeds, itwill
render you twenty per cent
Jess than the mileage it could.
have given you. Measure
the air in your tires with a

SCHRADER Universal
Tire Pressure Gauge
and get the maximum out of

your tires.

Price $1.25 at yourdealer or
A. Schrader’s Son, Inc.
20-22 Hayter St., Toronto |

Highest award at the Panama Pacific Ea"zw“iiiw"”/

FREE LECTURES ON
THEOSOPHY

MR, L. W. ROGERS, of Krotona, Califo/y

nia, will lecture at 8 o’clock (Sunday

7.15 p.m.) in the T

CANADIAN FORESTERS’ CONGCER
H

ALL,
22 College Street.

- Sept. 28, Thursday—'‘The Living Dﬁad'"

29, Friday —'fReincarnation. nd

“. . 30, Saturday—‘“Thought Power a
5 Fate.” the

—““The Coming Of |

Oct. 1, Sunday v
World Teachel:

EVERYBODY WELCEIE/
FRANK S. WELSMAN

; Pianist.
Studio for Lessons at Toronto
Conservatory of Music.

Residence: 30 Admiral Road. :
/

ALBERT DOWNING

First Tenor Adanac Quartette.
Soloist Bloor St. Pres. Church. sic:
Mus. Dir. Dovercourt College of MU

Phone College 3153, Jct. 274
/

ATHERTON FURLONG

A Brilliant Season
Now Opening.

169 College St.  Telephone Conesei”
~W. 0. FORSYTH

Pianist and Teacher of the Higher »:‘
Piano Playing—Complete Traini
for Concert Room or Teaching.

Address: Care Nordheimers, Toront?

DELBERT R. PIETTE

Pianist Teacher.
‘Studios—Nordheimers

and 684 Bathux-stit./
RICHARD TATTERSALL

Organist, Old St. Andrew’s Presbyt®
urch. ats onl¥:
Studio: Canadian Academy of Mus

Residence: 40
347 Brunswick Ave. Phone Coll: 4

HARVEY ROBB

pvate”
PIA N IS TTorons s

HESSELBFRG

RUSSIAN MASTER PIANIST AND PEDAGOGUE ;
STUDIO OF PIANISTIC ART OPEN ENTIRE SUMMER. ETC;
AVAILABLE FOR CONCERTS—REGITALS-—MUSICALES—P!—'l_I‘ESTIVALSeTH 5350'

32 BLOOR ST. W., TORONTO.
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The Photographer said off-hand that he’d much rather snapshot a flock of geese

th
Wildcat at the Zoo,

g ke you before.
Me in the Hlustrated papers.

an a wildcat; not wild geese, however.
quietly squatted on an imitation down tree.
at him with sullen benignity as much as to say, ‘Oh,

He found the
The cat looked
I’'ve seen twenty persons

So he went on the job.

That camera doesn’t scare me, and | don’t care if they do put
I don’t take much stock in things anyway.

Life's

"°thi"9 but a bore; cat-meat and a dish of water, and a lot of people who should

~ °€ caged up same as | am.”
9Faph the geese.
$tep down the road.

But it was a different story when he came to photo-
Moment they saw the camera-man they began to do the goose-
He went after them. The nearer he got the faster they ran.

Very time he got close enough the brutes were in open order and out of focus.

ound up some

: more soldiers.
€ geese,

Eve"y time they looked at him they thought sure he was the Kaiser trying to
For a quarter of a mile that camera-man chased
Finally, when he was out of breath and the farmer thought he was

crazy he got the snapshot reproduced above.

COURIERETTES.
BQWSER was badly beaten in Brit-

IS}} Columbia. every dog
Eamhls day. The dog days for this
I are truly past.
€ating the bartender is no longer
AVourite pastime.
QaAHOt.her landslide due—the Panama
IS open again.

Well,

Orth

$1, i
M\lst . 100 to buy himself a meal.

ave some appetite.
ADers print a story about a girl
SPrained her ankle kicking at a
s ODper.‘ Thus the real news
C € go-by.
N zndldate C. E. Hughes visited
“N aara Falls. Will it be a case of
8ara falls for Hughes”?
/llandomen always want to have their
: @ett-s 'ead and men have a habit of
w8 their noses red.
N War is shattering the bars
& ;L]oydetvtel‘ed the soul of Russia,” says
8y, % George. And ke might say the
pit WhOf Onfarjo, since Sept. 16.
‘.gt{mn;gen the Germans can’t do any-
m&rk else they tack another million
Ne on Belgiunr.
lish army chaplain puts up a

8Betg

iy
thy he

°W York man stole a mesh bag

plea for smoking in church. He’s
probably after a puff.

A Detroit man stole an auto so that
he could take his girl “out.” He was
caught and now they’ll both stay “in.”

A Toronto parent objects because
they do not use a fourth and new
verse of the National Anthem in the
schools. Wonder if he can repeat the
second and third?

Russian women are wearing mourn-
ing until Germany is defeated. Then
they can hand the black over to the
Hun femininity.

Furs, we are told, are to be old-
faghioned this coming winter. DBut
the price-tags will be brand new.

“The Eternal Question” is a new
film play. That title must be another
name for woman.

Y 82 »
FASHION NOTE.

Colours of the autumn woods pre-
vail in women’s costumes this season.
Women fall for the fall, so to speak.

2 %N »
A PEACE MEASURE.

London, (Ont.) aldermen recently
quarrelled in a -City Council session

and threw tumblers at each other.
Moved, seconded, and carried that
hereafter the City Clerk provide paper
cups for the Council Chamber.

2 » »
NAMING THE PLAYS.
They are having some fun in

theatrical circles these days over the
names of some new plays. Here’s a
few of the recent ones:

“Watch Your Step.”

“Stop, Leok, Listen!”

“Step This Way.”

“Turn to the Righti.”

“All Aboard.” b

Now we may expect a few more up-
to-the-minute dramas with titles like
these:

“Pay as You Enter.’

‘“Pass up Front, Please.”

“Iares, Please.”

“Give Me a Transfer.”

Sounds as if the traffic squad had
turned dramatists, doesn’t it?

» 8 B8

WAR NOTES.

Uncle Sam is experimenting
with “invisible” colours for his
submarines. His navy is none
too conspicuous novw.

Windows in British houses
rattled when Zeppelin bombs
dropped. But the bombs don’t
rattle the Dritish people.

The Rumanian army took a
town named Homzek. And
that’s probably how the foc felt
about it—“homzek.”

The Kaiser told his men that
he would like to fight in the
trenches. The whole British
army seconds that motion.

The Huns are said to be feel-
ing the pangs of hunger. The
Allies will supply them with
humble pie as soon as they’re
ready to eat it.

Why should the Germans
complain of a food shortage
when the Wilhelmstrasse keeps
them fed up with victory yarns?

The American expedition into
Mexico to catch Villa is said to
have cost $100,000,000. It might
hove been worth it—if they had
caught the beggar.

Add this item to “Horrors of
War” column—over a thousand
patriotic songs have been com-
posed in Canada since war was
declared.

WILL IT?

They are goine to form a baseball
anion. In case it has three strikes,
will it be out?

2 » »
THE BOY KNEW.

Despite her small salary, the school
teacher gets a lot of 1oy out of life—
largely by reason of the gleams of wit
and humour that flash from the minds
cf her pupils.

A teacher in Dewson St. public
school, Toronto, tells a story which
illustrates this. Just after the open-
ing of the fall term she took up with
her class the literature lesson of “The
Inchcape Rock”, that classic which
we all remember, wherein the Abbott
of AbBerbrothock’s old bell and Sir
Ralph the Rover play their dramatic
parts. The class seemed to take a
real interest in the poem.

Thinking to test out their knowledge
of the word “buoy”, the teacher, with
just a suspicion of a twinkle in her
eye, asked: “Why don’t they use
girls instead of buoys”?

In a flash came back the ready re-
tort from a bright faced little fellow:
“Because the girls would float away
with the first bhig swell that came

. along.”

Even the teacher had to join in the
chorus of laughter that rocked the
room, :

AL,

Plums

have aspicy zest which makes
them a favorite preserving
fruit,and several excellentva-
rieties are plentiful thisyear.
Preserve all you can with

Lantic
Sugar

for the sake of economical
andwholesome dessertsnext
winter. Lanticsugarcomesin

2 and 5-1b Cartons
10 and 20-1b Bags

Purecane. FINE granulation

"_The All-Purpese Sugar”

PRESERVING LABELS FREE
54 gummed and printed labels for
@ red ball trade-mark. Send to

Atlantic Sugar Refineries Ltd.

Power Bldg., Montreal 63

{r&f" ;@@.‘IA&'

OFFICE O SCHOOL
FURNITURE CO,
APIRE T ON, ONTT g

Manufacturers of
High\Grade Bank
&P Office Fixtures,
School, Library &
Commercial Fur-
niture, Opera &P
Assembly Chairs,
Interior Hardwood g
Finish Generally.

i

Stained,
Decorative and
Memorial

Windows

LUXFER
PRISMS

(Note New Address)

LUXFER PRISM
COMPANY, Limited
296 Richmond St. W.
TORONTO

DIAMONDS
ON CREDIT

Terms 20% down
$1-2-3 Weekly

Buying a High Grade
Diamond is saving
money, not spending it. A written guarantee
given with each diamond. All goods sent pre-
paid for inspection. Write or call for catalogue.
We send diamonds to any part of Canada.

JACOBS BROS., I5 Torento Arcade, Torents, Ont:

%




THE

COURIER.

—

I

¢

9600000060000 060000006060¢

00000000000000000000000000000000000000“0

000004609000 900000066669

ADDING MACHINES.
United Typewriter Co., Ltd., To-
ronto.
ARTIFICIAL LIMBS AND TRUSSES.
Dominion Artificial Limb Co., To-
ronto.
Authors & Cox, Toronto.
ASPHALT.
Imperial Oil Company, Limited,
“Imperial” Asphalt, Toronto.
AUTO BODIES FOR COMMERCIAL
PURPOSES.
Robert FElder Carriage Works,
Limited, Toronto.
AUTOMOBILE ACCESSORIES.
Canadian Fairbanks-Morse Co.,
Limited, Toronto.
Cutten & Foster, Toronto.
Deer Park Garage & Livery, To-
ronto.
AUTOMOBILE LUBRICANTS.
Imperial Oil Company, Limited,
“Polarine,” Toronto.
AUTOMOBILE RADIATORS.
White & Thomas, Toronto.
AUTOMOBILE TIRES.
Dunlop Tire & Rubber Goods Com-
pany, Limited, Toronto.
Gutta Percha & Rubber, Limited,
Toronto.
Kelly-Springfield Tire Co., “K. &
S.” Auto Tire, Toromnto.
The B. F. Goodrich Co., of Canada,
Limited, Toronto and Montreal.
BABBITT AND SOLDER.
The Canada Metal Co., Limited,
Toronto.
Hoyt Metal Co., Toronto.
BATTERIES (Dry Cells).

Northern Electric Co., Limited,
Montreal, Toronto, Winnipeg,
Calgary.

BATTERIES (Minature).
Interstate Electric Novelty Co. of

Can., Ltd.,, Toronto. ‘Radio”
Batteries.
BELTING.

Beardmore Belting Co., Toronto.
BELTING & MILL SUPPLIES.
J. C. McLaren Belting Co., To-
ronto.
BELTING (Stitched Cotton Duck).
The Dominion Belting Co., Limited,
“Maple Leaf” Brand, Hamilton.
BICYCLES AND SUPPLIES.
Planet Bicycle Co., Toronro.
BICYCLE TIRES.
Dunlop Tire & Rubber Goods Co.,
Limited, Toronto.

BIRDS (LIVE) AND BIRD SEED.
Hope’s Bird Store, Toronto.
BISCUITS AND CAKES.

Christie-Brown Co.,
ronto.
BOATS AND CANOES.
Walter Dean, “Sunmyside,” To-
ronto.

Limited, To-

THE NATIONAL DIRECTORY OF
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BOILERS.

Polson Iron Works, Limited, To-
ronto.

BOOTS AND SHOES.

W. B. Hamilton Shoe Co., Limited,
“Model” Shoes, Toronto.

The John McPherson Company,
“Dr. Vernon Cushion Shoes,”
Hamilton.

BRASS CASTINGS.
The Beaver Brass Foundry, To-
ronto.
BRICKS AND TERRA COTTA.
Don Valley Brick Works, Toronto.
BUILDERS’ SUPPLIES.
Britnell & Co., Limitea, Toronto.
BURIAL VAULTS (Norwalk).

Granite Concrete Block Co., Lim-

ited, Toronto.
BUSINESS SCHOOLS.

Central Business College and
Seven City Bramch Schools, To-
ronto.

Dominion Business College of
Shorthand, Bookkeeping and
Matriculation, Toronto.

CAMERAS.

Canadian Kodak Co., Limited, To-

ronto.

CARBORUNDUM GRINDING
WHEELS.

Norman Macdonald, Toronto-
CARPETS AND RUGS.

Toronto Carpet Mfg. Co., Ltd., To-

ronto.
CAR WHEELS AND CASTINGS.

Dominion Wheel & Foundries,

Limited, Toronto.
CHAFING DISHES (Electric).
- The Toronto Eilectric Light Co.,
Toronto.
CHARCOAL, for Kindling.

Charcoal Supply Co., Toronto.
CHOCOLATES AND CONFECTION-
ERY.

Patterson Candy Co., Ltd., Toron-

to.
CIGAR LIGHTERS (Electric).
The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.
CLAY PRODUCTS
The Dominion Sewer Pipe Co.,
Limited, Swansea, Ont.
CLEANING & CARETAKERS’ SUP-
PLIES. ;
Soclean, Limited,
ronto.
COAL AND COKE.

The Standard Fuel Co. of Toronto,

Limited, Toronto.
COAL AND WOOD.

The Elias Rogers Co., Ltd, To-

ronto.

The Rose Coal Co., Limited, To-

ronto.
COATS AND PANTS.

A. R. Clarke & Co., Limited, To-

ronto.

“Soclean,” To-

THIS directory includes the names of the leading Canadian firms making and handling the
various classes of goods indicated. The Courier recommends these concerns as leaders in
their classes and every prospective purchaser can rely upon getting honest wares from them.
Most of them have years of reputation behind them. Moreover, they are “National” and a con-
stant reminder of the steady growth in Canadian Industries.
last issue in each month. Watch it grow.

Buyers unable to find the desired information in this directory are invited to write to this
office for information, which will be furnished free of charge.

COFFEE.

Chase & Sanborn, “Seal Brand”
Coffee, Montreal.

Club Coffee Co., Toronto.

COKE (Gas).

The Consumers’ Gas
Toronto.

COLLARS AND CUFFS (Waterproof).

The Arlington Co. of Canada, Lim-
ited, Toronto.

COMBS (Dressing, Fine and Mane).

The Arlington Co. of Canada, Lim-
ited, Toronto.

CONDENSED MILK.

Aylmer Condensed Milk Co,
Limited, ‘“Canada First” Con-
densed Milk, Aylmer, Ont.

CONTRACTORS AND ROAD EQUIP-
MENT.

Wettlaufer Bros., Limited, To-

ronto, Halifax, Regina.
CORDAGE AND TWINES.

Scythes & Company,

Toronto.

COTTON AND WOOL WASTE.

Company,

Limited,

Scythes & Company, Limited,
Toronto.

COTTON DUCK.
Scythes & Company, Limited,
Toronto

CREAM SEPARATORS.
The Sharples Separator Co,,
Toronto.

CURLING TONGS (Electric.)
The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.
DIAMONDS.
Scheuer’s, Limited, Toronto.
DIAMONDS (On Credit).
Jacob Bros., Toronto.
DOOR CHECK.

Wm. Keating Co., “Le Page,” To-

ronto.
DUPLICATORS.

United Typewriter Co., Ltd., To-
ronto.

ELECTRICAL & AIR BRAKE APPA-
RATUS.

Canadian Westinghouse Co., Lim-

ited, Hamilton, Ont.
ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES.

Northern Electric Co., Limited,
Montreal, Toronto, Winnipesg,
Calgary. 2

ELEVATORS.
Otis-Fenson Elevator Co., Toronto.
EMERSION HEATERS (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co.,

Toronto.
FANS (Electric).

The Toronto RElectric Light Co.,

Toronto
FENCING (Ornamental,
way).

The Banwell Hoxie Wire Fence
Co., Limited, Hamilton.

The MecGregor-Banwell Fence Co.,
Limited, Walkerville, Ont.

Farm, Rail-

The Directory will appear in the
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FIRE ALARM EQUIPMENT.
Northern BElectric Co.,
Montreal, Toronto,
Calgary.
FIRE EXTINGUISHERS.
Ontario May-Oatway Fire Alarms
Limfted, “Pyrene Fire BX
tinguishers,” Toronto.
FIXTURES (Electric).
The Toronto Electric Light €%
Toronto.
FLASHLIGHTS (Electric).
International Electric Novelty
“Franco” Flashlights.
FLOUR.

Western Canada Flour Miils Cos
Ltd., purny rroug , Toronto.
FLOWERS (Bouquets and wreat'?‘):

W. J. Lawrence, Toronto and Rick
mond Hill.
FLY SWATTERS.
Perfection Mfg. Co., Westo

FOUNTAIN PENS. E
Mabie, Todd & Co., “Swan Fou
tain Pens,” Toronto.
FURNACES. 108
Clare Bros. & Co., Limited, “H¢ ;
Warm Air Furmace,’ Preés
Ont.
FURNITURE POLISH. S
Channell Chemical Co., Lim!
O’Cedar Polish, Toronto. e
Imperial Oil Company, Lmtlo
“Joco Liquid Gloss,” Toronts
GELATINE. otk
Charles B. Xnox Co., “Knox”sl\‘} oot
ling,” ‘ Knox Acidulated,
real.

GINGER ALE & SODA WATER.
Chas. Wilson, Limited, Toront®:

GLOVES (Men’s and Women’s): I8
Perrin, Freres & Cie, &9
Gloves,” Montreal.
Dent, Allcroft & Co-
Gloves,” Montreal.
GLOVES AND MITTS. g
A. R. Clarke & Co., Limite®
ronto. LA
The Craig-Cowan Compai¥:
ited, Toronto. P
GOLD FISH AND PET ANIMAL®
Hope’s Bird Store, Toronto:

GRILLS (Electric). ;
The Toronto Electric 14
Toronto.
HAI® DRYERS (Electric). :
The Toronto Electric Ligh

Limited:
Winnipes

Co.

n, ont.

uDeﬂt’s

gh t Go.v

¢ 00

Toronto.
HARDWARE. 101
Hardware Company Of Tord”
Limited, Toronto. itods 170
Rice Lewis & Son, Lim!

ronto.
W. Walker & Son, Toronto

"HARDWOOD, FLOORING AND TR
T. H. Hancock, Toronto-




HEATERS (Water, Electric).
The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
‘Toronto.
HEATING APPLIANCES.

Northern Electric Co., Limited,
Montreal, Toronto, Winnipeg,
Calgary.

HEATING PADS (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.

HOT WATER BOILERS, RADIATORS

Clare Bros. & Co., Limited, Pres-
ton, Ont.

Warden King, Limited, Toronto,
“Daisy Boilers and Radiators.”

HY.LO LAMPS.

The Toronto Electric Light Co.,

Toronto.
INFANTS’ FOOD.

J. R. Neave & Co.,, ‘“Neave’s
Food,” Fordingbridge, England.
Edwin Utley, Agent, Toronto.

IRON AND STEEL.
Baines & Peckover, Toronto.
IRONS (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.

LAMPS (Northern Light).

Northern Electric Co., Limited,
Montreal, Toronto, Winnipeg,

3 Calgary.
LAMPS (Standard, Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co.,

Toronto.
LEATHER.

Davis Leather

market, Ont.
LINSEED OIL.
The Camada Linseed Oil Mills,
Limited, “Maple Leaf Brand,”
\ Toronto, Montreal.
LOOSE LEAF SYSTEMS.
Business Systems, Limited, To-
ronto.
LUMBER AND TIMBER.
R. Laidlaw Lumber Co., Ltd., To-
ronto.
John B. Smith & Sons, Ltd., To-
ronto.
The Boake Mfg. Co., Limited. To-
& ronto.
MARINE ENGINES.
Polson Iron Works, Limited, To-
A ronto,
MATCHES.
The E. B. Eddy Company, Limited,
s Hull, Que.
MAZDA LaMPS.

The Toronto Electric Light Co.,

Toronto.
MEN'S GARTERS.

C. H. Westwood Mfg. Co., Limited,

“C.M.C. Men’s Garters,” Toronto.
MILITARY AND CIVILIAN BOOTS
AND SHOES. |

H. ¢. wilson, Toronto.

MILITARY EQUIPMENT.

Wreyford & Co., Toronto and

Angus (Borden Camp).
MiLk,

City Dairy Co., Limited, Toronto.
Mops,

Channell Chemical Co., Limited,
“O’Cedar” Polish Mops, Toronto.
o8 MOTOR CYCLES AND BICYCLES.
M Percy A. McBride, Toronto.
LI%%_TIGRAPH LETTERS & MAIL
S.

Company, New-

Nl'rHan'y Edwards, Toronto.
ROGEN LAMPS.

‘The Toronto Hlectric Light Co,,
;QFF Toronto.
. ICE LABOUR SAVING DEVICES.
Office Specialty Co., Newmarket,

‘0 nt.
OFFICE EQuIPMENT.
Omci Specialty Co., Newmarket,
nt,
OFFICE FURNITURE.
United Typewriter Co., Ltd., To-
ronto,
Green Bros., Toronto.
sCAND GREASES.
anadian Oil Companies,
.. Toronto.
~tle Cregcent Oil Co., Toronto,

-

Ltd:,
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OIL REFINERS.
The British American Oil
Limited, Toronto.
The Imperial Oil \Co., Limited, To-
ronto.
OIL SOAP.

Ontario Soap & Oil Co., Toronto.
OIL STORAGE TANKS (Self Measur-
ing).

S. F. Bowser & Co., Toronto.
OVENS (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co.,

Toronto.
OVERALLS.
Hamilton, Carhartt Mfg., Limited,
Toronto, Vancouver.
PAINTS AND VARNISHES.

Co.,

Benjamin Moore & Co., Limited,

Toronto.

Dominion Paint Works, Limited,
“Superior Graphite Paint,”
Walkerville, Toronto and Mont-
real.

Glidden Varnish Co., Limited, To-
ronto.

International Varnish Co., Limited,
Toronto.

Lowe Brothers, Limited, Toronto.
R. C. Jamieson & Co., Limited,
Montreal and Vancouver.
A. Ramsay & Son Company, Mont-
real, Toronto, Vancouver.
Standard Paint & Varnish Co,,
Limited, “Superlastic Rust Pre-
venter,” Windsor, Ont.
The Canada Paint Co.,
Montreal, Toronto,
Winnipeg, Calgary.
The Dougall Varnish Co., Limited,
Montreal.
The E. Harris Co., of Toronto, Ltd.
The Sherwin Williams Co. of Can-
ada, Limited, Montreal, Toronto,
Halifax, Winnipeg, Vancouver,
Calgary.
PAPER.
Victoria Paper & Twine Co., Lim-
ited, Toronto.
PAPER (Bonds and Writings).
Howard Smith Paper Mills, Lim-
ited, Montreal.
PATTERN MAKERS AND WOOD
TURNERS.
Potts Pattern Works, Toronto.
PEPPERMINT LOZENGES.
The Naval Mint Products, Ltd.
PERCOLATORS (Electric).
The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.
PHONOGRAPHS.
Pollock Mfg. Co., Ltd., Kitchener,
Ont.

PIANOS.

Limited,
Halifax,

Heintzman & Co., “Ye Olde Firm,”

Toronto.
Gerhard Heintzman Co., Limited,
Toronto.

PIANOS AND PIANO PLAYERS.

The Cecean Co., Ltd., Toronto.

PLUMBING SUPPLIES.

Cluff Brothers, Toronto.
Fiddes & Hogarth, Limited, To-
ronto.

PORTLAND CEMENT.

Alfred Rogers, Limited, Toronto.

PRINTERS, Commercial & Theatrical.
W. S. Johnston & Co., Limited,

Toronto.

PRINTERS’ INK AND ROLLERS.
Charles Bush, Limited, Toronto.
The Dominion ®Printing Ink &

Colour Co., Limited, Toronto.

PRINTING INKS.

Sinclair Valentine Co. of Canada,
Limited, Toronto.

PUBLICATION PRINTERS.

The Ontario Press, Limited, To-
ronto.

RADIATORS (Luminous, Electric).
The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.
RAZORS (Safety).
AutoStrop Safety Razor Co., Lim-

ited, AutoStrop Razors and Ac-

cessories, Toronto.
RAILWAY SUPPLIES.
Lyman Tube & Supply Co., Lim-
ited, ‘‘Shelby,” Montreal and
Toronto.

READING LAMPS (Electric).
The Toronto Electric Light Co.,

Toronto.
RIBBONS (Typewriter, Adding Ma-
chines). :
Umnited Typewriter Co., Ltd., To-
ronto.

RINGS (Martingale).
The Arlington Co. of Canada, Lim-
ited, Toronto.
RUBBER FOOTWEAR.

Gutta Percha & Rubber Co., Lim-
ited, Toronto.

RUBBER HEELS.

Dunlop Tire & Rubber Goods Co.,
Limited, Toronto.

RUBBER STAMPS.
W. E. Irons, Toronto.
SALT.
Canadian Salt Co., Limited, “Wind-
sor” and “Regal” Salts, Windsor,
Ont.
SAFES AND STEEL CABINETS.
J. & J. Taylor, Limited, Toronto.
SAMPLE CASES AND TRUNKS.
The Holman Co., Toronto.
SCALES (Automatic).
Toledo Scale Co., Toronto.
SCALES.

C. Wilson & Son,
Scales,” Toronto.

The Canadian Fairbanks-Morse
‘Co., Limited, Toronto.
SCRAP IRON, STEEL & METALS.
A. Moldaver, Toronto.
Buckleys, Limited, Toronto.
Frankel Bros., Toronto.
SEWING MACHINE MOTORS.

The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.

SHAVING MUGS (Electric).

The Toronto HElectric Light Co.,
Toronto.

SHEET METAL WORKS.
Fred F. Bowell, Toronro.
SHIPS.

Polson Irom Works, Limited, To-
ronto.

SHIRTS.

A. R. Clarke & Co., Limited, To-
ronto.

SHOW CASES & STORE FIXTURES.

Canada Show Case Co., Toronto.

SIGNS.

Deznis Advtg. Signs, Limited, Signs
of every Description, Montreal
and Toronto.

SPORTING GOODS.

The Harold A. Wilson Co., Limit-
ed, Toronto.

Rice Lewis & Son, Limited, To-
ronto.

John B. Brotherton, Tororn-to.

STATIONERS AND PRINTERS.

United Typewriter Co., Ltd., To-
ronto.

STATIONERS AND PUBLISHERS.

W. J. Gage & Co., Limited, To-
ronto.

STEEL (Tool).

Wm. Jessop & Sons,

Toronto.
STOVES.

Clare Bros. & Co., Limited, “Penin-
sular Stoves and Ranges,” Pres-
ton, Ont.

STOVES (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co.,

Toronto.
TANKS.

Polson Iron Works, Limited, To-
ronto.

Thor Iron Works, Toronto.

TEA KETTLES (Electric).
The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.
TELEPHONES AND SUPPLIES.
Canadian Independent Telephone
Co., Limited, Toronrto.

Northern Electric  Co., Limited,
Montreal, Toronto, Winnipeg,
Calgary. :

“Gold Medal

Limited,

21

TENTS AND TARPAULINS.
Scythes & Company, Limited, To-
ronto.
TIME CLOCKS AND RECORDERS.

The International Time Recording
Co., Limited, Toronto.

TIRE VULCANIZING.
Hill Tire & Rubber Co., Toronto.
TOASTERS.

The Toronto Electric Light
Toronto.

TOYS.

The Harold A. Wilson Co., Lim-
ited, Toronto.
TRANSFORMERS.
Maloney Electric Co., of Canada,
Limited, Toronto.
TUBING, Seamless Steel.
Lyman Tube & Supply Co., Lim-
ited, ‘“Shelby,” Montreal and
Toronto.

TYPEWRITERS.

United Typewriter
“Underwood” Typewriters,
ronto.

UNDERWEAR.

Stamnfield’s, Limited, Truro, N. S.

The C. Turnbull Co., of Galt, Lim-
ited, “Ceetee” Pure Wool Under-
clothing, Galt, Ont.

UNIFORMS.

Beauchamp & How, Limited, To-
ronto.

VACUUM CLEANERS (Electric).
The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.
VARNISH.
The Holland Varnigh Co., Limited,
“Dyke” Varnish, Montreal.
VARNISHES AND JAPANS.
The Ault & Wiborg Varnish
Works, Toronto.
VIBRATORS (Electric).
The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.
WALL FINISH.

Benjamin Moore & Co., Limited,
‘“‘Muresco,” Toronto.

WASHBOARDS AND CLOTH PINS.

The Wm. Cane & Sons Co., Lim-
ited, Newmarket, Ont.

WASHBOARDS, Zinc and Fiberware.
The E. B. Eddy Company, Limited,
Hull, Que.

WASHING MACHINES.
“1900” Washer Company, Toronto.
One Minute Washer Co., Toronto.
WASHING MACHINES (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.

WASTE-PAPER.
The Levi’s, Toronto.
E. Pullan, Toronto.
WATCH CASES.
American Watch Case Co., Lim-
ited, Toronto.
WATCH SPECIALISTS.
F. J. Steward, Toronto.
WINDOW LETTERS AND SIGNS.

J. E. Richardson & Co., Toronto,
Ont.

WIRZ CABLE AND SCREENING.

B. Greening Wire Co., Limited,

Hamilton, Ont.
WIRES AND CABLES.

Northern Electric
Montreal,
Calgary.

WIRE FOR COMMERCIAL PUR-
POSES, BRIGHT AND GALVANIZED.
Frost Steel and Wire Co., Ltd.

WIPING RAGS.

E. Pullan, Toronto.

WIRE (Copper and Aluminum).

Canada Wire & Cable Co., Limited,
Toronto.

WIRE (COPPER, COVERED).

The Standard Underground Cable
Co., of Canada, Limited, Hamil-
ton, Ont.

WROUGHT IRON PIPE.

Canada Pipe and Steel Co., Lim-

ited, Toronto.

Co.,

Co., Limited,
To-

Co., Limited,
Toronto, Winnipeg,



tinues to be a factor in the indus-
trial situation in this country.

Some time ago attention was drawn
to the fact that many of the larger
Canadian steel companies were entire-
1y unable to meet the demand for cer-
tain steel products, and that no orders
for these articles would be taken for
1916 delivery. This condition still pre-
vails and there appears to be little
hope of an easing up in the situation.
In normal times, those articles were
largely imported from Germany and
other countries, and with the cutting
off of this source of supply and the big
consumption of the metal by the com-
panies making munitions, it has been
impossible to manufacture  fast
enough. Many lines of hardware,
small tools and so on will not be pro-
curable after dealers’ supplies are ex-
hausted.

The office supply houses have hard-
ly any supplies of many lines, while
other lines are completely out of stock
and are now unprocurable. The paper
situation is becoming more serious,
while chemicals such as bleach, alum,
resin, ete., have advanced from 100%
to 2,000%. It is impossible to buy
many colours. As far as black gra-
phite pencils are concerned there is a
fair supply available, but indelible pen-
cils as well as coloured lines are not
in large supply. The supply of paper
fasteners, clips and pens is extremely
small, owing to the tying up of all the
British plants in the manufacture of
munitions. The outlook is for higher
prices for all office supplies.

It is interesting to note that the
manufacture of explosives is having
the effect of reducing the available
supplies of raw materials for the paper
manufacturers. Manufacturers of ex-
plosives are using a great deal of pulp
and cotton rags for the making of gun
cotton. The annual importation of
pulp from Europe ‘has averaged about
350,000 tons and now, this is all off the
market.

SCARCITY of raw materials con-

LOCOMOTIVE ORDERS EXCEED-
ING $3,700,000.

T the conclusion of the annual

meeting of the Canadian Loco-

motive Company, in Kingston,
Qir Aemilius Jarvis, the president,
spoke in enthusiastic terms of the
prospects for the future, and stated
that business never loomed up better.
A great many orders for engines are
already on hand, amounting to more
than $2,500,000, while the munition
orders should reach a total of $1,200,-
000, and extra work $90,000. The Rus-
sian order for fifty huge engines had
been filled.

Sir Aemilius stated the company had
received several enquiries from for-
eign countries, and orders from them
were expected to be closed from time
to time. It is also expected that orders
from the Government, the Grand
Trunk and other Canadian roads
would be received in the near future.

TO SPEND $5,500,000 IN CANADA.

CCORDING to New York ad-
vices, as a result of pressure on
the International Nickel Com-

pany for nickel, the management has
set aside $5,500,000 from cash on hand
for construction of a refinery in Can-
ada and extensions of its smelters and
for other facilities. All of this money
will be spent in Canada. This expen-
diture will eventually be capitalized
and a distribution in the shape of a
stock dividend will be made to the

AMONEY AND g
MAGNATES S8
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common shareholders. Capitalization
of this amount would indicate that
stock dividend, when authorized, will
amount to 10% or higher.

A straw, showing the demand for
nickel, is the fact that the Midvale
Steel Co. has just placed a contract
with the International Nickel Com-
pany for eight million pounds of the
metal. In August International Nickel
sold 7,600,000 pounds of nickel, which
was 1,500,000 pounds more than was
ever sold in any previous month. The
shells in the Midvale contract require
five pounds of nickel each.

CANADIAN BANKS OPENED TEN
BRANCHES IN AUGUST.

EN branches of Canadian char-
tered banks were opened during
August, according to figures com-

piled by W. R. Houston. Five
branches were closed. Two were open-
ed in Ontario, four m Saskatchewan,
three in Quebec, and one in Newfound-
land. Three in Alberta were closed,
one in Saskatchewan and one in Mon-
treal. At the end of the month there
were 3,174 branches in Canada, On-
tario leading with 1,150 and Quebec
second, with 777.

WOMEN MORE PROMINENT IN
MUNITIONS WORK.

HE number of woman munition
workers in this country is grow-
ing steadily and their employ-

ment is helping in a large degree to
offset the shortage of male help. One
Canadian concern now has over 200,-
000 women on its payroll, and several
others nearly as many. The work
which they are doing is of the lighter
kind, although some of them are show-
ing great adaptabilicy to the more
strenuous kinds of munition work. The
plan has proved a great success in
England and France, and there seems
to be no reason why it should not be
equally successful here in Canada.

Ulric Barthe’s Book

recently

published a very interesting

little ‘“essai romantique,” in
which he describes a possible German
domination in Quebec. The title of
this small volume is “Similia Simi-
libis.” By conversations between two
young journalists, Jimmy Smythe and
Paul Belmont, the author gives his
views on the bi-lingual question, en-
listment, and the French-Canadian’s
attitude towards war.

The story commences at Beau Pre.
The Meuniers are giving a dinner to
announce the engagement of their
daughter Marie-Anne to Paul Belmont,
a young journalist of Quebec. The
notary is there to draw up the con-
tract, and the marriage is to take
place on the morrow. It is one of those
perfect country nights; everything is
peaceful. Suddenly there is a great
flash of light and a noise as of thunder
in the vicinity of Quebec; then follows
a second flash, and a third, and some
one cries that Quebec is on fire.

The notary suddenly remembers his
home and the journalist his printing
office in Quebec, and the man of the
house rushes them by auto to the city.
Several parts of Quebec are in flames,
and along the dark streets, for the
electric lights are all out, there is a
torch-light procession. They cannot
understand it at all, but Paul Belmont,
who sees a Prusian, Biebenheim, at
the head of the procession, knows that
whatever has happened augurs no good

ULRIC BARTHE has

for them, for Biebenheim is one of
their enemies.

The citizens of Quebec went to bed
that night loyal British subjects, but
wakened the next morning to find
themselves under the regime of Wil-
liam of Germany. Paul and his “in-
separable” Jimmy Smythe, another
journalist, secretly warn the people to
offer no resistance until they can get
help, and so Quebec is saved blood-
shed. But not so in the environs of
Quebec. The chapter “Dies Irae”’—the
day of wrath—is full of horrors.

The chapter “Benborough vs. Beau-
manoir” is a tournament of words be-
tween the head commandment of the
German invaders and the Minister, at
the Parliament Buildings, where the
commander has gone to tell them
there is no use to resist for practically
the whole world, at that moment, is
under German rule. They had sent
bands over all the different countries
and were going to strike simultaneous-
lv. They had counted much on the
TTnited States, who “regulate their at-
titude, not on the point of honour and
of continental right, consecrated by
that old declaration of 1823, but unique-
ly on the interest of the moment.”

But Ottawa had been ‘warned and
had saved herself, and with the help
of Paul Belmont and Jimmy Smythe
and their confreres and the army that
had been raised suddenly, by conserip-
tion and otherwise, Quebec is saved.
(The rules of conscription are given
on pages 123-124-125.)

The story once again goes to the
house of Monsieur Meunier at Beau
Pre, to the cool room where Marie-Ann,
Paul Belmont and Jimmy Smythe are.
Paul is stretched on the sofa, where he
has been lying unconscious for a day
or more, but suddenly awakens. Marie-
Ann calls the doctor and the whole
family rush in, and Paul explains that
a day or two previous he had been cele-
brating with his bachelor-friends, the
end of his “bachelordom” and had
eaten and drunk freely, and that one
of the young men present, a young
medical student had given him some
“Tetronal,” which the doctor present
said had caused the stupor.

At dinner that night, the cure, the
advocate, and all the others being
present, Paul tells his dream, and one
remarks that the story would make a
gzood enlistment article. From enlist-
ment, they arrive at bilingualism,
Paul Belmont arguing hard for his
side, and Jimmy Smythe, of course,
taking the part of the English.

RELIEF FOR BELGIUM.

ELGIUM—and the thrill that goes

through every patriotic person at

the mention of the name—Belgium
is hungry—at least seven million .of
her people. More people than there
are in the whole of Canada are
crying, pleading, begging of the world
to give them food. Shall not we out
of the fulness of our purses in this
period of business prosperity feed
our hungry allies? We must remem-
ber that these are brothers in arms
and the fathers, mothers, wives and
children of brothers in arms, who are
asking us to give them only such food

We own and offer a
wide range of Can-
adian City Bonds to
Yield 5% to 6.30%.

Particulars Upon Request

Dommion Securmes
CORPORATION-LIMITED

WESTABLISHED 1001
HEAD OPFICE; 26 KING ST. EAST, TORONTO
MONTREAL LONDOMN, K.C.o ENG

THE PRUDENT
MAN

The prudent man prepares for the
lean years by husbanding his re-
sources during the years of plenty.
The easiest, simplest, and safest
way to do this is to deposit regu-
larly such portion of your income
as is not immediately required, in
a strong and stable institution like
the Canada Permanent, where 1
will be available when wanted, and
in the meantime, will be earning
interest. Or, all your receipts may
be deposited and your payments
made by cheque.

We credit the account with com~
pound interest at

THREE AND ONE-HALF PER
CENT.

CANADA PERMANENT

MORTGAGE CORPORATION
Paid-up Capital ...... $ 6,000,000.00

Reserve Fund (earned) 4,750,000.02
Investments .......... 33,546,242.7
TORONTO STREET, TORONTO-

Established 1855.

as will keep the breath of life in them |

—food that we in our surfeited days
of prosperity would scorn, yet it is
life to them. :
Meat has become so scarce in Bel-
gium that many Belgians were driven
to resort to game for food and learn-
ing this, the German military gover-
nors reserved the privileges to them-
selves. Not only  have they taken
away the right to this food from the
fathers of Belgian children, but they
have fixed a fine of 4,000 marks for
each violation of the new regulation.
Important also is the fact that the
Belgiang® resistance to Germany’s ef-
forts in requisitioning war labour is
gzoing to help shorten the war. The
one great means of -combatting the
effective efforts used by the enemy—
a means that will doubtless help in
shortening the war—is to.  provide
these Belgians with the one great
thing they need—food. TFood sent to
Belgium by the Belgian Relief Com-
mittee cannot be touched by the Ger-
mans, but it can keep Belgians from
the necessity of deciding’ between
death by starvation or self-preser-

vation.
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&esvgt.liel Ave.; Dupont and Chrif
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Address all correspondence to the Chess
ditor, Canadian Courier, 30 Grant St.,
oronto.

PROBLEM NO. 81, by A. J. Fink
First Prize, Pittsburg Gazette-Times
¢ quarterly tourney.

Black.—Ten pieces.

White.—Nine pieces.
White to play and mate in two.
Problem No. 82, by Johan Scheel.
TSt Prize, Pittsburgh Gazette-Times
quarterly tourney.

White: K at KB7; Q at KR3: Kts at K3
‘";31 KB6; Ps at QKt5 and QB?,
Ps 1:tck: K at Q5 R at QR4; B at KBsq;
i K.R%. , QR6, QR6, QKt6, Q6, KRS

Mate in three.
Solver's Ladder.
(Second Week, Sept. 22.)

74. Total

No. 76 No.
2

........ e 2
Blunter: ...... 0
Faulkner ... 2
-S Ballantyne... 2 15
wpOlutions of 65 and 66 received from
Ukon,” Dawson City—49 points.
To Correspondents.
e,.(w~ J. F.) Thanks for anti-critical two-
No, %awb about 1. R—K5 ch! (J.K.) In
QxR 1 as!Holst, > | gl IRECT DR L P ¢ R

WWOLW.,y WO
=
=
@
g
o

SOLUTIONS.
- Kj};gbl;{m ch. 77, by I-l Rol‘\r. -
m’?«tes_ i xKt; 2. Q—Kt3ch! B or Q
'n&.te.,""" P—R5; 2. Q—Kt3ch, PxQ
KtxPch, QxKt

i N » Kt—Kt3; 2.
mlll.t‘e"""’ threat; 2. Q—R4ch, B—Kt5

5 ';riblem No. 78, by F. Palitzsch.
" K o v s
B\Kts mif.;,Q Kitd; 2 QxB;. QxQ: -8,

<
e e ’ ol - h, b3
BTKtE mate(?XR Q—QBé6ch, any; 3
T » B—Kt2; 2. Q—KB6ch, B—Kt3;
P s Q—BS8ch 3
----- » ; 2. Q—B8ch, BxQ; 3.
Bz mate, - 3

CHRESS IN BRITISH COLUMBIA.

hewa%" blayed in the first congress of the
ritish Columbia Chess Association.

Sicilian defence

White. ss1ack.

B. A. Yates R. G. Stark

P—K4 1. P—QB14
2. Kt—KB3 2. P_X3
2 P—QB4 (a) 3. P—Q4
4. KPxP 4 PxP
5. P—Q4 6. KKt—B3
6. Kt—B3 6. Kt—B3
7. B—Kt5 7. PxBP
8. PxP (b) 8. B—K3
9 K3 o R _K2e)
10. Q—R4 10. Castles
11. BxP 11. BxB
12. QxB 12. QR—Bsa
13. P—QKta 13. P—QKt3
14. R—Qsq 14. Q—Ksaq
15. Castles 160 Px P
16. PxP 16. Kt—Qsa
7. KR—Ksq 17. Kt—X3
18. Kt—Q) 18. KtxKt
19. RxKt 19. B—B2
20. B—B4 20. Q—B3
21. B—Q6 21. KR—Qsq
22. KR—Qsq 22. R—Q2
23. Kt—K5 23. BxKt
24. BxB STty B S0
25. Q—KKt4! 26. P—B4
26. Q—Kt3 (e) 26. Kt—K3
27. Q—Kt3 (f) 27. RxR
Resigns.

Notes by the Winner.

(a) Dr. Lasker played Kt—B3 against
Marshall, but I believe Capahlanca favors
this move, which comes in the Maroczy
attack.

(b) P—Q5 looks stronger, Black’s best
line appearing to be Q—K2ch and Kt—K4.

(¢) Here Black should have anticipated
White's Q—R4 by himself playing Q—R4.

(d) A bold venture.

(e) QxP appears good enough.

(f) White had bad luck in this oversight
as he was in the running for champion ir
the game at the next table was a draw;
but just at this point Mr. Ewing won his
game, and this obviously affected Mr.
Yates's play.

British Columbia Chess Asso.

The first congress of the new British
Columbia Chess Association took place
this year at Vancouver. The winner, Mr.
J. M. Ewing, is a Scottish player, who
went through the tournament without
loss. A two-round play-off. in the triple
tie for second prize, resulted as follows:—

Stark, 215: Yates. 2; Butler, 1%. The
following is the table:

: ‘Won. Lost. Dr. Total.
LS N Rwihe L b 0 2 6
2.B. G Stavk ..., 4 2 1 415
3. B. A. Yates ....,. 4 2 1 414
EOH SBatler T o 4 2 d 414
5. A. Stevenson ..,.. 3 2 2 4
GOl MIBar - e 2 4 1 2%
Ve s - TEDRR o’ imiinins 1 4 2 2
8. .. Thompson ..... 0 i 0 0

Mr. Millar is a former Toronto player.
N. Y. Correspondence League.

The fourteenth tournament of the Cor-
respondence Chess I.eague of Greater
New York is due to commence Oct. 1,
but entrants are acceptable for a supple-
mentary in connection. Particulars, Sec.,
W. P. Hickok, 39 Claremont Place, Mount
Vernon, N.Y.

END-GAME NO. 16.
By W. and M. Platofr.

White: K at QKtsq; B at QR4; Ps at
QB6 and Kb. Black: K at KR4; R at K6;
P at QKt3. White to play and win.

Solution.

1. P—K6, R—KS8ch; 2. K—Kt2, R—K7ch;
3. K—R3, RxP; 4. P—B7, R—Ké6ch: 5.
K—Kt2, R—KT7ch; 6. K—Ktsq, R—KS8ch;
7. B—Qsqch, RxBch; 8. K-—Kt2, R—QT7cn;
9. K—Kt3, R—Q6ch; 10. K—Kt4, R—Qbch;
11. K—Kt5, R—Q4ch; 12. KxP, R—Q3ch;
13. K—Ktb, R—Q4ch; 14, K—Kt4, R—
Qbch; 15. K—B3, R—Q8; 16. K—B2 ‘wins.

Masic and Plays

anq

ve .0 Howard School of Music, all ac-
€ in

the good work.

By . Various church choirs will as usual

Yet h:"ncerts, but no announcement has
N made

N * * *
Tteg and News,

ME Schubert Choir of Toronto will
8lve any concerts this season.

of thi;“‘ has played havoc with the men
e Well-known choral organization.
TWelvmne of the members are in khaki.
hugmbz have peen killed. Several are in
Org&m *  Perhaps no Canadian choral
th z*?“ml can show a better census
Top IS of men who believe in fighting
i, ¢ Empire as well as singing about

The A * £ o
v-‘%nto Cademy String Quartette in To-
Q%pge as lost its 'cello and second violin,

DBoBunce‘ ‘cellist,” is in khaki at
gon rden, Arthur Ely, second violin,

€ with one of the Birth of a Na-

(Concluded from page 18.)

tion companies as violinist. The quar-
tette, however, will be reorganized and
Mr. Von Kunits expects to be able to
resume this season the splendid series
of chamber music programmes that have
come to form so important a part of To-
ronto’s musical pabulum.

* % &

We learn from a budget of Winnipeg
musical news that the Russian symphony
Orchestra. is almost definitely decided
upon for this season’s concerts of the
Oratorio Society. The first rehearsal will
be held in the Holy Trinity gymnasium
hall at 8 p.m. on October 3, This was
decided at a well-attended meceting of
the society held last Twesday evening,
when the new season’s business was dis-
cussed. Mendelssohn’s ‘“‘Hlijah" has al-
ready been selected as the principal ef-
fort the society will make, and the mem-=-
bers are very enthusiastic.
is the date at present in the mind of the
executive as the most suitable,
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is the “chum” of more pipe
smokers, than any other
tobacco smoked
in Canada

EVERYBODY SMOKES
“OLD CHUM"

February 13°

One Good Taste Deserves

Il__ Another of
WHITE

LABEL
LE  prowes

those who want some-
ale.” It has a piquancy that is irresistible!

thing better than “just

SOLD BY ALL GOOD DEALERS AND HOTELS

Brewed and Bottled by

DOMINION BREWERY CO., Limited
TORONTO

Have You Read EDGAR ALLAN POE?

If nct, you have missed the Prince of Short Story Wri ers, who also
originated the vogue of the detective story. Sir Conan Doyle admitted
that the inspiration for Sherlock Holmes came from Poe’s Tales

You can have a Complete Set of this Famous American Author—
Stories, Poems and Essays—in 5 neat cloth volumes, good type and
paper, with engraved frontispieces—The “Tamerlane $1 50

Edition.” While theylast . . . atonly
Unlversity Book Co. 8 UNIVERSITY AVE
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i One of the boats ordéred, by the Department of -Ra
soundings at Port Nelson, one of the much-talked-o

ilways and Canals, and now being sent north to take
f terminals for the Hudson’s Bay Railway. The boat
is here seen at Buffalo ready for shipment to Halifax.

THE BLIND MAN'S EYES

BY WiLiiaM: MeB ARG AND EDWIN BAL'MER

Canadian Serial ﬁights held by the Canadian Courier.

CHAPTER X.
The Blind Man’s Eyes.

ALF an hour later, Connery un-
locked the door of Eaton’s
compartment, entered and

"* closed the door behind him.
He had brought in Eaton’s travelling
bag and put it down.

“you understand,” said the con-
ductor, “that when a train is stalled
like this it is considered as if under
way. So I have local police power,
and I haven’t exceeded my rights in
putting you under arrest.”

“I don’t recall that I have question-
ed your rights,” Eaton answered
shortly.

“I ‘thought you might question it
now. I'm going to search you. Are
you going to make trouble or needn’t
I send for help?”’

“P’ll help you.” TFaton took off his
coat and vest and handed them over.
The conductor put them on a seat
while he felt over his prigoner for
weapons or other concealed objects.
Taton handed him a pocket-knife, and
the key to his traveliing-bag—he had
no other keys—from his trousers
pockets. The conductor discovered
nothing else. He found a pencil—but
no papers or memorandum book—a
plain gold watch, unengraved, and a
bill-fold containing seven hundred
dollars in TUnited States bank-notes
in the vest. Connery wrote out a re-
ceipt for the money and handed it to
Iis prisoner. He returned the other
articles. In the coat, the conductor
found a handkerchief and in another
pocket the torn scraps of the telegram
delivered to Eaton in his berth.

“That’s the one we had the fuss
over in the dining car,” Eaton volun-
teered, as the conductor began fitting
the scraps together.

“You forgot to completely destroy
it neh?”

“What was the use?”
up the other’s point of view.
had a copy anyway.”

“You might have wanted to get rid
of it since the discovery of the mur-
der.”

“Murder?”

“1 guess it’s the same thing.” The
conductor dropped the scraps into an
envelope and put it in his pocket. He
examined the coat for a tailor’s name.

“That coat was copied by a China-
man in Amoy from the coat I had be-
fore. Before the new one was made,
1 took out the name of the other
tailor so it wouldn’t be copied, too,”

Eaton took
“You

Taton remarked in explanation of the
lack of any mark. Connery handed
back the coat, went out and locked
the door behind him.

TEaton opened his travelling bag and
checked over the contents. He . could |
tell that everything in it had been
again carefully examined, but nothing
more had been taken except the small
Chinese-English dictionary; that was
now gone. There had been nothing
in the bag to betray any other iden-
tity than the one he had given. Eaton
put the bag away and went back to
his seat by the window.

The clear, bright day was drawing
toward its dusk; there had been no
movement or attempt to move the
train all day. About six o’clock, as
people began passing forward to the
diner, Connery appeared again with
a waiter from the dining car bearing
a tray with dinner.

“Thig is ‘on’ the Department of Jus-
tice, Conductor?” Eaton tried to ask
lightly. -

«The check is a dollar twenty. 1f
you want this, I'll charge it against
your money which I have.”

«Make it a dollar, forty-five then,”
Faton directed. “Remember the
waiter.”

The black boy grinned and spread
the table.

«How is Mr. —” Eaton began.

“Dorne?”’ Connery put in sharply.

«phanks,” said Eaton. “I under-
stand. How is he?”

Connery did not answer, and with
the waiter left him, locking him in
again. At ten, Connery came once
more with the porter of the car, and
the conductor stood by silently while
the porter made up the berth. Eaton
went to bed with the car absolutely
still, with only the wall of snow out-
side his window and-no evidence of
any one about but a subdued step oc-
cacionally passing the door. Though
he had had nothing to do all the long,
lonely hours of the evening but to
think, Eaton lay awake thinking. He
understood definitely now that what-
ever action was to be taken following
his admission of his presence at War-
den’s, a charge of murder or of as-
sault to kill—dependent upon whether
Santoine died or seemed likely to re-
cover—would be made against him
at the first city they reached after
the train had started again. He would
be turned over to the police; inquiry
would be made; then—he shrank from
going further with these thoughts.

The night again was very cold; it

was clear, with stars shining; toward
midnight wind came; but little snow
drifted now, for the cold had frozen a
crust. In the morning, from some-
vwhere over the snow-covered country,
a man_and a boy appeared at the top
of the shining bank beside the train.
They walked beside the sleepers to
the dining car, where, apparently, they
disposed of whatever they had brought
in the bags they carried; they came
back along the cars and then disap-
peared.

As he watched them, Eaton felt the
desperate impulse to escape through
the window and follow them; but he
knew he surely would be seen; and
even if he could get away unobserved,
he would freeze; his overcoat and hat
had been kept by Connery. The con-
ductor came after a time and let in
the porter, who unmade the berth and
carried away the linen; and later,
annery came again with the waiter
bringing breakfast. He had brought a
magazine, which he drooped upon the
seat beside Eaton; and he stood by
until Eaton had breakfasted and the
dishes were carried away.

“Want to talk yet?” he asked.

“NO.”

“Is there anything else you want?”
he asked.

“I'd like to see Miss Santoine.”

Connery turned away.

“You will tell Migs Santoine I have
something I want to say to her?”
Eaton asked more definitely.

Connery turned back. “If you've
anything to say, tell it to me,” he bade
curtly.

“It will do no good to tell it to vou.
Will you tell her what I asked?”

“No,” said Connery.

T noon, when they brought Eaton’s
luncheon, he repeated his request
and was again refused; but less

than an hour afterward Connery came
to his door again, and behind Connery,
Faton saw Harriet Santoine and Avery.
Faton jumped up, and as he saw the
girl’s pale face, the color left his own.

“Miss Santoine has asked to speak to
you,” Connery announced; and he ad-
mitted Harriet Santoine and Avery,
and himself remaining outside in the
aisle, closed the door upon them.

“How is your father?” Eaton asked
the girl.

“He seems just the same; at least,
1 can’t see any change, Mr. Eaton.”
She said something in a low tone to
Avery, who nodded; then ghe sat down
opposite Eaton, and Avery seated him-

self on the arm of the seat beside 11'91'-
“Can Dr. Sinclair see any ditter-
ence?”’ Eaton asked.
“«Dr. Sinclair will not commit himself
cxcept to say that so far as he camk
tall the indications are favorable. He
seems to think—” The girl choked;
but when she went on, her blue eyes
were very bright and her lips did 'DOE
tremble. “Dr. Sinclair seems to th{nli:
Mr. Eaton, that Father was found just
in time, and that whatever chance heé
hae for recovery came from you. Mr.
Avery and I had passed by the berth;
oiher people had gone by, Sometimes
Pather had insomnia and wouldn’'t get
to sleep till late in the morning; so I—
and Mr. Avery too—would have left
him undisturbed until noon. Dr. Sin-
clair says that if he had been left as
long as that, he would have had 1o
chance at all for life.”
“Ie has a chance, then, now ?”
“Yes: but we don’'t know how m
The change Dr. Sinclair is expec
niay be either for better or worse.
I wanted you to know, Mr. Eaton, that
1 recognize—that the chance Father
niay have came through you, an that
{ am trying to' think of you as the oné
who gave him the chance.”

uch-
ting

HE warm blood flooded Faton 3
tace, and he bowed his head. She(;
then, was not wholly hostile t‘

him: she had not been completely cOP
vinced by Avery. i

“What was it you wanted to tell Mis
Santoine?” Avery challenged.

“What did Miss ‘Santoine

tell me?”

“What she has just told you. he

Eaton thought for a moment. T 5

realization that had come to him J“.;’,l
now that something had kept the gld
from condemning him as Avery a’;t
Connery had condemned him, and thﬂt
somehow, for some reason, she m‘ﬁy
have been fighting within herself
day and last night against the ?foge
of his guilt, flushed him with gratitl d
and changed the attitude he: hﬂv
thought it was going to be necessar
for him to take in this talk with B
As he looked up, Her eyes met his",
then she looked quickly away. A"e’:‘_.’
moved impatiently and repeated ¥
question: 4
“What was it vou wanted to say’? Ao
“Are they looking for any one, Mis
Santoine—any one besides me in coﬂr
nection with the attack upon yors
father?” oy ad
She glanced at Avery and dld“%v.e
answer. Avery’s eyes narrowed. ve
are quite satisfied with what we hal®
Miss

want to

»”
i

been doing,” he answered.

“Then they are not looking,
Santoine!”

Her lips pressed together, an
it was Avery who answered.
have not said so.” aid

“I must assume it, then,” Eaton STV‘
to the girl without regarding AvES
“r have been watching as wel 0
could since they shut rie up heré _d
I have listened, but I haven't foul i
any evidence that anything more 18 00
ing done. So I'm obliged to assufew
that nothing is being done. o
people who know about the attathis,
vour father are so convinced an¢ “yaf

fied that 1 am the one who did it per
they aren’t looking any further. 2l
tlie people moving about on the trotg

the—the man who made the attac®g
being allowed to move about; he -
even leave the train, if he could € 4o
without being seen and was willlflg pd
take his chance in the snoWs .,y
when the train goes on, he certd
will leave it!” ing
Harriet Santoine turned questif
1v to Avery again. yoﬂ'
“] am not asking anything of a8k
vou see,” Eaton urged. “I'm ﬂPt e
ing vou to let me go or to glVehicn
any—any increase of liberty ‘Z) o8
right make it possible for me thﬂi
I—I'm only warning YO ai*

cape.
Mr. Avery and the conductor Eﬂ'ev to
ing a mistake; and you don’t h& that

have any faith in me or any belié tb-"’t
I'm telling the truth when 1 s
I didn’t do it! I'm only warning,
Miss Santoine, that you musth e
them stop looking! Why, if I ba 28
it, I might very likely have had ato 1
complice whom they are going *gof
* escape. It’s only common sens®
see.” e
“That is what you wanted t0 j
Avery asked. %
“That is it,”

Baton answered.




“We can go, then, Harriet.”

But she made no move to go. Her
€Yes rested upon Eaton steadily; and
While he hag been appealing to her, a
Hlush had come to her cheeks and faded
aWB«Y. and come again and again with

9‘1" Impulses as he spoke.

If you didn’t do it, why don’t you

€D us?’ she cried.

“Help you?”

“Yes: tell us who you are and what
YO\{ are doing? Why did you take the
train because Father was on it, if you
didn’t mean any harm to him? Why
B you tell us where you are going
8 where you have been or what you

aVe been doing? What did your ap-
Pointment with Mr. Warden mean?
And why, after he was killed, did you
d‘§aDDear until you followed Father on
this train 7 Why can’t you give the
Dame of anybody you know or tell us
Ot any one who knows about you?”

‘Baton sank back against the seat
a%ay from her, and his eyes shifted to
fe;’lery standing ready to go, and then

“I might ask you in return,” Eaton
fald, “why yoy thought it worth while,
8§ Santoine, to ask so much about
MySelf when you first met me and be-
Te any of this had happened? You
Were not so much interested then in
'Ialle Personally as that; and it was not
€Cause you could have suspected I had
t}‘;&n Mr. Warden’s friend; for when
S € conductor charged that, it was a
®Mplete surprise to you.”
0; I did not suspect that.”
3 hen why were you curious about
me?n
mBefore Avery could speak or even
cake a gesture, Harriet seemed to
Ome to 5 decision. “My Father asked
M€ t0,” she said.

i

“You ?
What?”r father? Asked you to do
Lo find out about you.”

“Why y

As she hesitated, Avery put his hand
b O her shoulder as though warning
I to he still; but she went on, after
‘Y an instant.
du{I bPromised Mr. Avery and the con-
thor," she said, “that if I saw you I
b"uld listen to what you had to say
out WO\_lld not answer questions with-
5 their consent; but I seem already
Bee ave broken that promise. I have
omn Wondering, since we have found
Fathwhat we have about you, whether
that €T could possibly have suspected
but IYOH were Mr. Warden’s friend;
Orjgs,. 200 quite sure that was not the
vor Ral reason for his inquiring about
Youj My Father thought he recognized
Sm:Eak\'fome, Mr. Eaton, when you were
tick, Ing to the conductor about your
W ets. He thought he ought to know
time You were. He knew that some
You and somewhere he had been near
byt efore, and had heard you speak;
Anq € could not tell where or when.
him Deither Mr, Avery nor I could tell
ng Who you were; so he asked us to
Ve 1?ut. I do not know whether, after
Mgy I?d described you to Father, he
dep 2V€ connected you with Mr. War-
- beey °F Not; but that could not have
: I his mind at first.”

abogtoi_l had paled; Avery had seemed

'Eato O interrupt her, but watching
«y 2 1€ suddenly had desisted.

Deate%u gnd Mr. Avery?” Eaton re-

Maon * He sent you to find out about

Mr,sznt Me—in this case—more than
w“ulqvery; because he thought it
be easier for me to do it.”

_ ARRIET had reddened under

aton’s gaze. ‘“You understand,
imber I. Baton, it was—was entirely
Ing bl§0nal with me. My Father, be-
Othay, 24, is obliged to use the eyes of
lig “—Mine, for one; he has trained
to ta(;{ Seée for him ever since we used
nttle ® Walks together when I was a
lo teug‘r.l' and he has made me learn
Way 4 1M what I see in detail, in the
foy hoot he would see it himself; and
oy €IDing him to see other things
) de&cl} I might be unable to report
Ayepy Mitely and clearly, he has Mr.
1 es,‘ He calls us his eyes, some-
hag’ ,20d it was only—only because
boy, Been commissioned to find out
0 goOU that I was obliged to show
"‘I ch cUriOSity.”
TopNderstand,” said Eaton quietly.
Yoy " Teport to your father, I sup-
Mist ONvinced him that he had been
YiggwD in thinking he knew my
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“No—not that, He knew that he
had heard it; for sounds have so much
nieaning to him that he never neglects
or forgets them, and he carries in his
mind the voices of hundreds of dif-
ferent people and almost never makes
a mistake among them. It did make
him surer that you were not any one
with whose voice he ought to have
been familiar, but only some one
whom he had heard say something—
a few words or sentences, maybe—
under conditions which
your voice upon his mind. And he
told Mr. Avery so, and that has only
made Mr. Avery and the conductor
more certain that you must be the—-
one. And since you will not tell—”

“To tell would only further confirm
them—" -

“What do you mean?”

“I mean they would be more cer-
tain it was I who—”

EATON, as he biundered with the
words and checked himself,

looked up apprehensively at
Avery; but Avery, if he had thought
that it was worth while to let this
conversation go on in the expectation,
that Eaton might let slip something
which could be used against himself,
row had lost that expectation.

“Come, Harry,” he said.

Harriet arose, and Eaton got up as
she did and stood as she went toward
the door. ;

“You said Mr. Avery and the con-
ductor believe—" he began impulsive-
1y, in answer to the something within
him which was urging him to know,
to make certain, how far Harriet San-
toine believed him to have been con-
cerned in the attack upon her father.
And suddenly he found that he did
not need to ask. He knew; and with
this sudden realization he all at once
understood why she had not been con-
vinced in spite of the conviction of
the others—why, as, flushing and pal-
ing, she had just now talked with him,
her manner had been a continual
denial of the suspicion against him.

To Avery and to Connery the attack
upon Santoine was made a vital and
important thing by the prominence of
Santoine and their own responsibility
toward him, but after all there was
nothing surprising in there having
been an attack. Even to Harriet San-
toine it could not be a matter of sur-
prise; she knew—she must know-—-
that the father whom she loved and
thought of as the best of men, could
rot have accomplished all he had done
without making enemies; but she
could conceive of an attack upon him
being made only by some one roused
to insane and unreasoning hate
against him or by some agent wicked
and vile enough to kill for profit. Sha
could not conceive of its having been
done by a man whom, little as she had
known him, she had liked, with whom
she had chatted and laughed upon
terms of equality. The accusation of
the second telegram had overwhelmed
her for a time, and had driven her
from the defence of him which she
had made after he had admitted his
connection with Gabriel Warden: . but
now, Haton felt, the impulse in his
favour had returned. She must have
talked over with her father many
times the matter of the man whom
Warden had determined to befriend;
and plainly she had become so satis-
fied that he deserved consideration
rather than suspicion that Connery’s
identification of Eaton now was to his
advantage. Harriet Santoine could
not yet answer the accusation of the
second telegram against him, but—in
reason or out of reason--her feelings
refused acceptance of it.

It was her feelings that were con.
trolling her now, as suddenly she
faced him, flushed and with eyes suf-
fused, waiting for the end of the sen-
tence he could not finish. And as his
gaze met hers, he realized that life—-
the life that held Harriet Santoine,
however indefinite the interest might
be that she had taken in him—was
dearer to him than he had thought.

Avery had reached the door, holding
it open for her to go out. Suddenly
Katon tore the handle from Avery’s
grasp, slammed the door shut upon
him and braced his foot against it.
He would be able to hold it thus for
several moments before they could
force it open.

“Miss Santoine,” he pleaded, his

impressed..
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voice hoarse with his emotion, “for
God’s sake, make them think what
they are doing before they make a
public accusation against me—before
they charge me with this to others
not on this train! I can’t answer
what you asked; I can’t tell you now
about myself; there is a reason—a
fair and honest reason, and one which
means life or death to me. It will not
be merely accusation they make
against me—it will be my sentence!
1 shall be sentenced before I am tried
__condemned without a chance to de-
fend myself! That is the reason T
could not come forward after the mur-
der of Mr. Warden. I could not have
helped him—or aided in the pursuit of
his epemies—if I had appeared; I
merely would have been destroyed
_myself! The only thing I could hope
i{o accomplish has been in following
nmy present course—which, I swear to
you, has had no connection with the
attack upon your father. What Mr.
Avery and Connery are planning to do
to me, they cannot undo. They will
merely complete the outrage and in-
justice already done me—of which Mr.
Warden spoke to his wife—and they
will not help your father. For God’s
sake, keep them from going further!”

Her colour deepened, and for an in-
stant, he thought he saw full belief in
him growing in her eyes; but if she
could not accept the charge against
him, neither could she consciously
deny it, and the hands she had been
pressing together suddenly dropped.

«_Ym afraid nothing I could say
would have much effect on them,
knowing as little about—about you as
I do!”

They dashed the door open then--
silenced and overwhelmed him; and
they took her from the room and left
him alone again. But there was some-
thing left with him which they could
rot take away; for in the moment he
had stood alone with her and passion-
ately pleading, something had passed
between them—he could give no name
to it, but he knew that Harriet San-
toine never could think of him again
without a stirring of her pulses which
drew her toward him. And through
{he rest of the lonely day and through
tne sleepless night, he treasured this
and thought of it again and again.

THE following morning the relieving
snowplows arrived from the east,
and Eaton felt it was the begin-
ning of the end for him. He watched
from his window men struggling in the
enow about the forward end of the
{rain; then the train moved forward
past the shoveled and trampled snow
where rock and pieces of the snow-
plow were piled beside the track —
stopped, waited; finally it went on
zgain and began to take up its steady
progress.

The attack upon Santoine having
taken place in Montana, Eaton thought
that he would be turned over to the
police somewhere within that State,
and he expected it would be done at
the first stop; but when the train
clowed at Simons, he saw the town
was nothing more than a little hamlet
beside a side-track. They surely could
not deliver him to the village authori-
ties here. The observation car and
the Santoine car were uncoupled here
and the train made up again with the
Santoine car as the last car of the
train and the observation car ahead of
it. 'This, evidently, was to stop the
passing of passengers through the San-
{oine car. Did it mean that the change
in Santoine’s condition which Dr. Sin-
clair had been expecting had taken
place and was for the worse? HBaton
would have liked to ask about this of
Connery, whom he saw standing out-
cide his window and keeping watch
upon him during the switching of the
cars: but he knew that the conductor
would not answer him.

He rang, instead, for the porter and
asked him for a railway folder, and
when this had been brought, he opened
it to the map of the railroad and check-
ed off the names of the towns they
would pass through. Nearly all the
names set in the bold-face letters
which denoted the cities and larger
towns ahead of them were, he found,
toward the eastern end of the State;
the nearest—and the one, therefore,
at which he thought he would be given
up—was several hours away. At long
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intervals the train passed villages all
but buried in the snow; the inhabi-
tants of these, gathered at the sta-
tions, stared in on him as they looked
ir. on any other passenger, and at each
of these stops Connery stood outside
bis window guarding against possi-
bility of his escape. Each time, too,
that the train slowed, the porter un-
locked the door of the compartment,
opened it and stood waiting until the
train had regained its speed; plainly
they were taking no chances of his
dropping from the window.

ARLY in the afternoon, as they ap-
proached the town whose name in
bold-face had made him sure that

it was the one where he would be
given to the police, Eaton rang for the
porter again. .

«“Will you get me paper and an en-
velope?”’ he asked.

The negro summoned the conductor.

“You want to write?” Connery
asked.

((Ye‘s,lP

“you understand that anything you
write must be given to me unsealed.”

«That’s satisfactory to me. I don’t
believe that, even though it is unseal-
ed, you'll take it upon yourself to read
it

The conductor looked puzzled, but
sent the porter for some of the station-
ery the railroad furnished for passen-
gers. The negro brought paper, and
pen and ink, and set up the little table
in front of Eaton; and when they had
left him and had locked the door,
Eaton wrote:

“Miss Santoine:

“The questions—all of them-—that
you and others have asked me you
are going to find answered very soon,
within a very few hours, it may be,
certainly within a few days—though
they are not going to be answered by
me. When they are answered, you are
going to think me the most despicable
kind of man; you are not going to
doubt, then—for the answers will not
let you doubt—that I was the one who
hurt your father. You, and every one
else, are going to feel—not only be-
cause of that, but because of what you
will learn about me—that nothing that
may happen to me will be more than
1 justly deserve.

“I don’t seem to care very much
what people other than you may
think; as the time grows nearer, |

feel that I care less and less about.

that; but I do care very much—and
more and more—that you are going to
think of me in this way. It is very
hard for me to know that you are
going to regret that you ever let me
talk beside you in the friendly way
you did, or that you let me walk be-
side you on the station platform at
Spokane, and that you are going to
shrink with horror when you recollect
that you let me touch you and put my
hand upon your arm. I feel that you
do not yet believe that it was I who
attacked your father; and I ask you—
even in the face of the proof which
you are so soon to receive—not to be-
lieve it. I took this train—"

He stopped writing, recollecting
that the letter was to be given to
Connery unsealed and that Connery
might read it; he seratched out the
centence he had begun; then he
thought a moment and went on:

“I agk you not to believe that. More
than that, I ask you—when you have
learned who I am—still to believe in
me. I don’t ask you to defend me
against others; you could not do that,
for you will see no one who will not
hate and despise me. But I beg of you,
in all honesty and faith, not to let
yourself feel as they do toward me. I
want you to believe—"

He stopped again, but not because
he felt that Harriet Santoine would
not believe what he was asking her
to believe; instead, it was because he
knew she would. Mechanically he
opened his travelling-bag and got out
a cigar, bit off the end and forgetting
in his absorption to light it, puffed
and sucked at it. The future was sure
of him; he foresaw it plainly, in de-
tail even, for what was happening to
him was only the fulfillment of a
threat which had been over him ever
since he landed at Seattle. He was
going out of life—not only Harriet
Santoine’s life, but all life, and the

letter he was writing would make Har-
riet Santoine believe his death to have
been an act of injustice, of cruelty.
She could not help but feel that she
herself had been in a way instru-
mental in his death, since it was the
accusation of violence against her
father which was going to show who
he was and so condemn him. Dared
he, dying, leave a sting like that in
the girl’s life?

He continued to puff at the un-
lighted cigar; then, mechanically, he
struck a match to light it. As the
match flared up, he touched it to the
sheet on which he had been writing,
held the paper until the written part
was all consumed, and dropped it on
the floor of the car, smiling down at
it wryly and grimly. He would go out
of Harriet Santoine’s life as he had
come into it—no, not that, for he had
come into it as one who excited in
her a rather pleasing doubt and curi-
osity, but he would go out of it as a
man whom she must hate and con-
demn; to recall him would be only
painful to her, so that she would try
to kill within her all memory of him.

As he glanced to the window, he
saw that they were passing through
the outskirts of some place larger than
any they had stopped at before; and
realizing that this must be the place
he had picked out on the map as the
one where they would give him to the
police, he closed his travelling bag
and made ready to go with them.
The train drew into the station and
stopped; the porter, as it slowed, had
unlocked and opened the door of his
compartment, and he saw Connery
outside upon the platform; but this
was no different from their procedure
at every stop. Several people got on
the train here; others got off; so Con-
nery, obviously, was not preventing
those who had been on the train when
Santoine was struck, from leaving it
now. Eaton, as he saw Connery make
the signal for the train to go ahead,
sank back suddenly, conscious of the
suspense he had been under.

He got out the railroad folder and
looked ahead to the next town where
he might be given up to the authori-
ties; but when they rolled into this
in the late afternoon, the proceedings
were no different. TKaton could not
understand. He saw by studying the
time-table that some time in the night
they would pass the Montana state
line into North Dakota. Didn’t they
intend to deliver him to the State au-
thorities in Montana?

When the waiter brought his sup-
per, Connery came with him.

“You wrote something to-day ?” the
conductor asked.

“1 destroyed it.”

Connery looked keenly around the
compartment. ‘“You brought me two
envelopes; there they are. You
brought three sheets of paper; here
are two, and there’s what’s left of the
other on the floor.”

Connery seemed satisfied.

«Wwhy haven’t you jailed
Eaton asked.

«We're waiting to see how things
go with Mr. Santoine.”

“Has he been conscious?”’

me?”’

CONNERY did not answer; and
through the conductor’s silence
Eaton sensed suddenly what the

true condition of affairs must be. To

give him up to the police would make
public the attack upon Santoine; and
until Santoine either died or recovered
far enough to be consulted by them,
neither Avery nor Connery—nor Con-
nery’s superiors, apparently—dared
to take the responsibility of doing
this. So Eaton would be carried along
to whatever point they might reach
when Santoine died or became fully
conscious. Where would that be?

Clear to Chicago?

It made no material difference to
him, Baton realized, whether the
police took him in Montana or Chi-
cago, since in either case recognition
of him would be certain in the end;
but in Chicago this recognition must
be immediate, complete, and utterly
convineing.

The next day the weather  had
moderated, or—here in North Dakota
—4it had been less severe; the snow
‘was not deep except in the hollows,
and on the black, windswept farm-
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