Price 10 Cents
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Here is lasting refreshment—something that will come be-
tween your teeth as a gentle, soothing, lasting, tasty .“shock
absorber” when you set your jaws for a big task. It spurs
the appetite, aids digestion, helps to preserve the teeth. A
boon to smokers—it soothes and cools the mouth and throat
—makes the next pipe or cigar taste better. The largest
selling gum in the world.

Chew it after
every meal

Two

WwWrite Wm. Wrig-
ley, Jr., Co., Ltd.,
for quaint

MADE IN TorontGo, ok =
“Mother Goose ook an
s sample of ‘““Doublemint,” free.

Victoria Drinks in Sunshine

and smiles on the sojourner. A bit of Old Eng-

land in Canada’s newest land of golden promise—

a City of Gardens— fine motoring roads, among

the most noted being the celebrated Malahat drive.

Giant Douglas fir trees shoot straight upward for

300 feet—stately wooded cloisters—and the sun-

shine sparkles in a clear cool blue sky almost con- ‘
tinually. Visit Victoria either going or returning
through the

Canadian Pacific Rockies

on the world’s greatest transportation system—the

Canadian Pacific Railway

No side trips necessary— every comfort and luxury at mod-
erate cost.

Everything Canadian Pacific Standard—None Better.

For further Information apply to any Canadian Pacific

Ticket Agent, or W. B.
Y
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i
—qﬂur-‘.J‘;

(

= ‘ Howard, District Pas-
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senger Agent, Toronto.
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Twenty-one men, two battered
boats, an angry sea

flashes and recognizing them
as a signal of distress, came
at full speed to the rescu: of
the imperiled crew.

AN D then night fell.

Adrift in open boats,
the crew of the steamer
* Kanawha "—abandoned
ninety-five miles southeast
of Cape Hatteras on March
16th, 1916 —had practi-
cally given up all hope.
But by a

Thus were the lives of twenty-
one men saved by this “lightof
preparedness”, EVEREADY
—the same light that may
some day serve you with
equal faithfulness in one of -
the . emer-

twist of fate gencies o f
one of the this uncer-
crew, on Y tain world.

1 EVEREADY
leaving the SAFETY LIGHTS g

sinking

steamer, had taken with him
an EVEREADY Flashlight.
Water-soaked though it was,
this litt.e light did wot fail.
Miles away the steamer“Santa
Marta” sighted its bright

. Tungsten Bat-
teries ‘are obtainable in many
styles, priced from 75¢ up, at deal-
ers everywhere. Get yours to-day.

Canadian National Carbon
Co., Limited

Toronto

Ontario

With that long lived
TUNGSTEN buattery

GOLD ESDgES pLAngE ‘

GRESS

SELLING AGENTS IN CANADA

For Social Play

Dainty, beautiful art backs in full l
color. Many new designs. Send
for sample folder.

Air-Cushion Finish Club Indexes

ARDS cws Lumzx:s

BICYC

MADE IN CANADA

For General Play

Millions of players in all parts
of the world use Bicyele Oards be-
cause of their matchless qualities.

Ivory or Air-Cushion Finish

TORONTO. CANADA

HOYLE UP-TO-DATE &
THE OFFICIAL RULES
OF CARD GAMES

SEND IS¢ ISSUED
IN STAMPS YEARLY

THE U.S. PLAYING CARD CO..

Thereis Individuality to
this pure bottled ale

WHITE

OU will soon grow to depend

AI .E on this leading brand for
your table — especially if

you are a sticker for purity. No sediment or
foreign matter, but rich, clear ale to the bottom
of each bottle—the kind that satisfies.

SOLD BY DEALERS ALSO AT HOTELS

DOMINION BREWERY CO., Limited

TORONTO
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& PERSONAL JO

HE first issue .of the Toronto Evening Tele-
gram paid. I have this fact, remarkable in
the annals of newspaper birthdays, from the
founder and present publisher of the paper.

I have no information as to each of the thousands
of issues that have gone forth from the presses
during the 40 years in which the “Telegram” has
been published, but it is safe to say that few, if
any of them, have failed to return their quota of
dollars to the strong box. The “Tely,” the “real
Pink'un,” has been a huge financial success and,
more than that, it is the most influential organ of
Public opinion “in Toronto.” The secrets of the
“Telegram’s” success are not secrets to the readers.
The “Telegram” is a nearly-great newspaper, but
this fact is often beclouded by the obtrusive, chroni-
cally dogmatic personality that®lies in the editorial
heart of the paper and overflow in its news pages.

In an attempt to analyze the success of the “Tele-
£ram,” it is imperative never to lose sight of the
“in Toronto.” The “Telegram” boasts that of its
20,000 readers, all but a paltry five thousand live in
Toronto. It has made a safe constituency for itself
Within the 21,000 acres that comprise that city.
There is no need to trim sails to catch the winds
from the outlying towns of the province; no fear of
Wearying readers in Brantford or Bobcaygeon, with
the squabbles®of the City Hall, the scandals of the
Fire Department, or ‘the uproarious doings of a
“atepayers’ association in FEarlscourt. No anxiety
10 reconcile the interests of town and country; the
high cost of living may be put on greedy farmers
Without receiving a single “stop my paper” order.
The “Telegram” concentrates its energy upon To-
ronto, and no village weekly more faithfully records
the goings-on of its 'bailiwick than does the “Tele-
gram” of the half million people who call Toronto
home,

Of course, the pages of the ‘“Telegram® are mnot
confined to the news of Toronto; they contain all
the news from the outside world that is fit for To-
ronto to read. As a matter of fact, few Canadian
Dbapers possess as good a news cable service, or keep
their readers better informed of the movements
Within Uncle Sam’s wide domains. But Toronto

News js the first, the main, consideration, in fact,

the “Telegram’s” specialty.

There is a by-no-means unimportant business side
10 this concentrated circulation. The shop-keeper
gets all but sixteen ounces to the pound when he
buys, advertising space in the “Telegram.” There
Is no waste, as the advertising manager shrewdly
Doints out to the buyer. Ninety-five copies out of a
hundred reach possible customers, if you are looking
for custom in Toronto. Five to a family, the usual
calculation, and it is only a stray straggler who will
not see your want if you express it throuzh the
“Telegram.”

Why do so many people m Toronto read
“Telegram”?

As it happens, the city of Toronto is Conservative,
and the “Telegram” is Conservative; between elec-
tions critically ‘Conservative, ‘but never Liberal. If
Sir Robert or Mr. Hearst require castigation in the
©binion of the “Telegram,” they are promptly casti-
gated; but the reader is invariably informed in an
editorial postscript that if Borden and Hearst are
bad, Laurier and Newton Wesley Rowell are worse.
The “Telegram” is not an independent. While it is
not always Conservative, it is never Liberal.

"Poronto is ultra-Protestant, politically Protestant,
~ and the “Telegram” editorials have the general
approval of the Orange hierarchy. Church domina-

the

COURIER

he Natrional Weekly

July 1st, 1916

- Not while John Ross Robertson,
Founder and Proprietor of the
Toronto Evening Telegram
— Lives

By WILLIAM H. MOORE

JOHN ROSS ROBERTSON,

Who, by means of a newspaper founded by him-

self has become a municipal autocrat, and by

virtue of his public benevolences should be
honoured with a title.

Accredited Photo by courtesy the International Press.

tion is ever imminent; public school rights are con-
‘stantly subject to invasion; the Pope has a watchful
and greedy eye for an extension of power within
Canada; at least, the “Telegram” thinks so, or says
so, and is always on the job to save the day—a con-
stant defender of the faith.

Public sentiment in Toronto is anti-corporation,
and the “Telegram” makes a business of throwing
balls at corporation heads. It throws them viciously,
sometimes wildly, but wusually with the practised
hand of an adept at the game. The reporters have
caught the spirit of the thing, and are not content
to let the editor throw all the balls. Not many
months ago the editor’s attention was called to ihe
fact that a member of the “Telegram” staff, in taking

RNALI

DEAD ?

down the statements of a street railway official
before the Railway Board, had injuriously misqguoted
him in three out of four statements, according to
the official stenographic report. A letter of com-
plaint to the editor was a wasted effort and, if I
remember correctly, did not even bring a reply.
Probably such letters are of every-day occurrence!

The cause is everything; and an enemy to that
which the “Telegram” believes to (be right, even an
unbeliever, is to be pursued and destroyed, he and
his household, what odds, the means! If persistent
misreporting will do the deed, well, the end will
Jjustify the means. It is not according to Marquis of
Queensbury rules, but men who try to break heads
with clubs have little use for rule books. When the
“Telegram” ceases to turn disagreeable news upside
down, prints interviews as given, and refrains from
colouring reports of public meetings, then it will
be more than a nearly-great mewspaper, but will it
still be successful? I presume that the “Telegram”
will admit “the king can do no wrong,” ‘but then
there is no chance of the king running foul of the
“Telegram” plans, for they who do, can do no right.

Toronto has, over and over again, asserted iis
voice in favour of public ownership, and the “Tele-
gram® is the first apostle of public ownership. The
“other five papers” may print double-columned edi-
torials for the cause, W. F. Maclean, M.P.,, may dc-
vote pages of the “World” to recording his own
House of Commons speeches on the subject, yet tre
“Telegram” remains securely entrenched in he
affections of the public ownership disciples.

Is it a series of coincidences that the “Telegram”
and Toronto see so nearly eye to eye on different
public questions? Or does the “Telegram” influence
Toronto, or Toronto influence the “Telegram”?

Sir Adam Beck might conceivably desert the
Hydro-Electrie, but the “Telegram” will never desert
Sir Adam Beck as long as he continues to run the
Hydro-Electric to suit the “Telegram.” And here
we have a feature of the “Telegram” that is charac-
teristic. It gives support to public men, it elects men
to high positions, but on condition—and there is
always the condition—that they travel along paths

marked out by the “Telegram” and drink at tho

fount of its wisdom. The “Telegram” doesn’t accept
other people’s heroes; it makes its own, and somec-
times makes them out of pretty flimsy material. Bu:
what’s the difference, so long as they pass for the
real thing with the public “in Toronto.”

The “Telegram” understands the public. Even its
bitterest opponent must take off his hat to “Tele-
gram” strategy in manipulating the crowd. All que:-
tions are reduced to matters of personality; the
Toronto Street Railway becomes in its columns,
simply R. J. Fleming; a loan or a bond guar-
antee to the Canadian Northern is charity to Bill and
Dan; bilingualism is an effort of one Wilfrid Lauricr
to capture Quebec; the delinquencies of the War
Department are so many stupidities on the part of
Sam Hughes; official agriculture is “Jimmy” Duff;
and so on with the various activities that cross the
“Telegram’s” path. There is no disguising ‘the foct
that the public like it. The man on the street has
no time to read long dissertations on public ques-
tions, but he does read and understand at least the
“Telegram’s” viewpoint of these questions when
translated into pungent personal “Telegram” edi-
torial paragraphs.

And catchwords! The “Telegram” is a past-master

Editor's Note:—This is the third in the series—The
Personality of Our Newspapers. The first and second
dealt with the Montreal Star and the Toronto Globe.




World’s Lergest Telescope
Is on a B. C. Mountain

Sunrise over Mt. Baker, 80 miles from the new
observatory at Little Saanich.

from beside the new observatory at Little

Saanich Mountain, near Victoria, B.C. The
observatory is now nearing completion and is to
have the largest telescope in the world. The lower
picture shows the dome that will shelter this in-
strument. The telescope is what is known as a
reflecting type and consists essentially of a tube
open at the front end and having a concave mirror
at the rear end. In this case the tube is something
over thirty feet long, ninety inches in diameter,
and weighs eight tons. The light from the object
looked at falls on the mirror and is reflected back.
The large mirror in this telescope is seventy-two
inches in diameter and was made in Belgium. It
was shipped to Canada just prior to the outbreai
of the war. This telescope is moved by very deli-
cately adjusted machinery,

The building and dome rise to a height »f over
sixty feet, and, taking into consideration that Little
Saanich Mountain is nearly eight hundred feet
high, this will give a very satisfactory altitude.

The upper photograph is of exceptional interest
in that it was taken at sun-rise, and shows old Sol
just mounting to his day’'s work from behind the
tamous Mount Baker. Although this mountain is
in the State of Washington and the Observatory is
on the lower end of Vancouver Island, over 80 miles
distant, it is almost always in clear view from the
hill.

THE upper. illustration in this panel is taken

This slotted dome Is t O shelter the telescope.

THE COURIER.

cf the forty-third degree—whatever that may be.

Reciprocity was “Continentalism”; no lahoured
economic treatise to prove that the farmer would
get less for his produce and the city man pay more
for his food. Nothing of the cort for the “Telegram”!
The water looked murky, treacherous, deep, and
besidcy, there was o shorter and more effective way
to de’cct the ill-fated pact: reciprocity was con-
derared cvery afternoon of the-campaign, as “Con-
tinentalism’’—whatever that is—until “Telegrem”
reacers in their sleep fairly clutched at their throats
to throw cff tiz monster which all but had tiaem in
ity geip.

Then there was tho “intangible  assets” phrase,
which a few years ago did much to defeat the pur-
chase of the strcet railway. The “Telegram” plas-

tered the paper with the idea that millions were
being paid for “intangible- assets,” and men who
were almcst convinced of the wisdom of the pur-

chase, by th2 energetic campaigning of Hocken, or
the sweet, persuasive eioquence of *McCarthy, hesi-
tated, baulked, and voted the other way whea they
remembered they were paying millions for “‘irtang-
ible assets.” Not one voter out of a hundred could
tell what the “intangible assets” meant, and it was
lost labour to attempt an explanation of their in-
trinsic worth; they rang like counterfeit quarters in
the ears of “Telegram” readers, and they passed
them up.

The editor possessés a real genius for borrowing
or creating catch-phrases, knows how to dress them
up and make them perform day after day until they
have served their purpose.

Two men have given the
sonality, the owner and the editor. Let me refer
first to the editor, John R. Robinson. Before 1T knew
him, and when I was just one of the many thousand
readers of his editorial columns, I imagsd him &3
a garret philosopher, living perhaps in the City Hall
tower, and thinking himself right, and the rest of
the world wrong, because he did not know the
world; or as a cold agcetic writing hiz editorials
from the top of a pedestal. But in later years I have
met the editor, have dined with him, and discussed
public and other questions and—well, I hate to dis-
{llusionize his less favoured readers, but—I must
confess my first impressions were Wreng. He lives,
not in a garret, but in a comfortable, homelike Louse,
and writes his editorials, not from a marble pedestal,
but in an easy lean-back chair before an ordinary
roll-top desk. He is, in fact, a human being, with
close friendships, loves a joke—hugely, if it is on
the other fellow—goes to the Presbyterian Church
and spends his summer days in the country. And—
may I tell it?—he used to be a Liberal, for years a
more or less humble follower of the French-Canadian
Catholic Laurier, a believer in tariff for revenue, or
any other kind of tariff the Liberals, for the time
being, endorsed. But then, Sir Robert Borden and
Sir Thomas White, they say, were Liberals once.

There is a marked difference between John R.
Robinson, man, and John R. Robinson, editor. The
man is never wantonly cruel, vindictive, and never
narrow to a degree that borders on bigotry. But the

“Pelegram” its . per-

editor—wel or only that his editorials
are terse, 5 dable, which is more than
can be said for the average editorial; and they a.e
clearly indispensable—to the “Telegram.” Once in
a long while, hard-working John R. Robinson takes
a holiday, and then the “Pelegram” struggles hard
to be the “Telegram,” but it is a struggle. The
paper is like a dish of good oatmeal done into por-
ridge on the morning that the cook has forgotten
the salt.

So unlike the average newspaper, the “Telagram”
must needs confront him who would attempt to dis-
seet it, with a dual personality, so inextricably woven
together that the two personalities cannot be dis-
associated. I cannot imagine the “Telegram’” with-
out John R. Robinson as its editor, nor without John
Ross Robertson as its proprietor. They may have
their differences, but if so they are not apparent to
the onlooker; to all outward appearances their dis-
positions and viewpoints on public questions are the
same.

John Ross Robertson, like his paper, is unusual.
A self-made millionaire, he lives in commendable
simplicity; an unbending autocrat, he preaches ‘de-
mocracy. But then we are told that “democracy is
always the work of kings.” He is never happy ex-
cept when playing a lone hand, and invariably refuses
to join a movement that he cannot himself control.
He is a philanthropist, but not of the usual co-opera-
tive sort. Where most men donate to the funds of
a hospital, he created a great big one of his own
and dedicated it to the cause—if you knew. the man
you would expect his choice—of sick children.

Fond of history, an adept at writing, and prac-
tical, he reached not to Russia or remote parts, for
material, but to his own city, and set forth the annals
of the early days “in Toronto.” Fond of art, he
spent tens and tens of thousands of dollars, and
years of arduous labour and travel, in acquiring a
gallery, and when it was completed gave it to the
public “in Toronto.” A man who has reached the
time of life which most people devote to relaxation,
he follows the sports of youth with all the ardour
of an athlete in his prime.

The man behind the “Telegram” has a strange, con-
flicting, forceful personality. Men say he does not
fight fairly, and so it has sometimes seemed to me;
but it must be admitted he usually picks out grown-up
men as opponents who ought to be able to defend
themselves: and he is a friend of the children.
When the count is taken, there will be a tremendous
balance of good in his favour. The achievements
of John Ross Robertson have been -s0 marked in
journalism and philanthropy that fevwy remcmber he
was once entitled to write M. P. after his name.
He is an outstanding- citizen in his favourite To-
ronto, and ranks with the big men of the country.
It is said that he refused knighthood, and if this be
not true then those who possess the official “eyes
of the king” are singularly blind. Men may not agree
with much that the “Telegram” has said apd dc—%

and yen

but there can be no difference of opinion as to the -

the public spirit, and
Robertson, its

great philanthropic service,
strong personality of John Ross
proprietor.

GERMANY’'S STRATEGIC ERRORS

OLONEL FEYLER is Switzerland’s distinguished
C military critic. From Land & Water we quote
his article on Germany’s strategical blunders.

It is only when the full consequences become mani-
fest that one can obtain a clear insight into the
errors committed by a staff or by an army at the
beginning of "an action, he writes. In Germany’s
case strategical errors make themselves immediately
manifest. We can already ask ourselves whether
the Germans did not commit a first mistake in 1914
in passing to.the left bank of the Belgian Meuse,
and a second,‘in sweeping blindly: forward between
Paris and Verdun. The disadvantages consequent
upon the crossing to the left bank have shown them-
gelves as follows: A great loss of time, which post-
poned the moment of the general attack just when
one of the essential conditions was that this attack
should be immediate and overwhelming. To keep in
alignment with the left wing in Alsace, the right
wing had to march for several days which: would
have been better employed had it kept to the right
bank of the river. This loss of time was aggravated

“, by a resistance superior to the expectations of the

German Staff, who had under-estimated the valuc
of the obstacles to be overcome, thus leading to 2
further delay in the general attack and the logs of
the strategical element of surprise which was tr}e
fundamental point of the operation. A second dis-
advantage - of this movement between Me.use and
Scheldt, was the extension of front thereby involved,

necessitating a large increase in the forces engaged,
whereas the plan of a campaign against France and
Russia simultaneously advised strict economy. Pro-
portionate reserves, too, had to be constituted. A
third disadvantage was-in the extension of lines of
communication in an enemy country, which im-
mobilized. considerable forces. 5

The consequences of the second strategical mis-
take, namely, the blind rush between Paris and Ver:
dun, ‘were 'even more immediately conspicuous, and
the CGermian armies were forced to beat a hasty re-
treat out of the trap into which they had rushed.
Quite truthfully, this was described as a “concentra-
tion to the rear” and quite inaccurately as a “volun-
tary retirement.” Ne one will easily believe that the
German Staff led their advancing columns forward
till their heads almost reached the Seine with th?
intention of withdrawing them beyond the Marne
only forty-eight hours later. Thev retired because
“they were taken in flank, and they were taken in
flank because their higher command, precisely as in
Belgium, failed to appreciate the true value of th?
obstacles to be overcome.

Since that momant -~ eacond strategical mistal®
has not ceased to manifest its consequences. The
weaker the German forces grow, the more hampel”
ing is the effect of fh~ rreat extension of their lines
Moltke's sayirm, that such a mistake conl”
promise *hn ='olo cavr=aiof a war, threatens to finll
confirmation.
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(:’EHt, then Emperor.

R

.L' Yuan Hung, the new President of China—which
S once more a Republic, but different from what
It was under Lem Yat Sen after the abolition of the
Manchu Dynasty by Young China four years ago.
Hung succeeds Yuan Shik-Kai, who was first Presi-
He may yet be able to give
resident Wilson pointers in managing a republic.

Casually the little man in the sailor hat might be
taken for Sir Herbert Drayton, chairman of the
Dominion Railway Commission. It happens to be
Sir J. E. M. Barrie, who has lately organized an
all-star company of players ‘in- aid of one of the
numerous war funds. Barrie’s first war effort was
Der Tag, which did not make a hit. He is here
seen talking to Mr. Drinkwater, a member of his
company. Other members of the all-star cast in-
cluded Ellen Terry, Vesta Tilley and Mr., Charles
Hawtrey.

POMR:¥ERY BUSY PERSONALITIES

!

Gen. Bruslloff is at present occupying the centre of
the stage formerly held by the Grand Duke. He is
carrying out with a real army what the Grand Duke
was expected to do with a bureaucratized, unmuni-
tioned, phantom army—and consequently failed to
do. From present appearances there is no need for
Brusiloff to go to any such region as the Caucasus.

Number 10 in Flowers of Forest
and Field

By A. B. KLUGH

W JHILE the tides of war ebb and flow and
humanity suffers victories and defeats,

the quiet, secret affairs of nature pro-
teed as thoroughly, unhux'x'iéd!y and beautifully
as though cannon thunder had never been in-
Vented., Take for example this flower, which
the scientists call Oxalis acetosella, but which
the olg women and flower-seeking children in
New Brunswick know as the Wood Sorel. It
blooms modestly in the moisture-laden air and
the windless shadows of the spruce woods that
fringe the Atlantic in New Brunswick. Man-
~ Kind in these stremuous days finds it difficult
10 pursue its civil affairs without frequent
Dauses to observe what is going on in European
battlefields, TMuman beings calling ,themselves
artists produce beautiful pictures, or songs, or

of Some sort.
k

Beauty for beauty’s sake is
:m“'ff only to the very young or to inarticulate
Nature, ag represented by such items’ as the
Wood Sorel.

Looking into this picture one <an almost
SHIEll the moist earth in the deep shadow under-
Neath the flowers. To such a quiet place mere
humang seldom penetrate. In an aze when
tenorg refuse to sing except for great audiences
4nd painters strive to show their canvasses to
the multitude, the foolish generosity of nature
i bainting a mere nook of the forest with white
;\:(3 burple blooms seems frightful waste. In
“tmany it would be called sinful inefficiency.

Showing in the foreground cf the photograph

'€ a few Qak Ferns, thin-leaved and very
5-’!}{1]]’ like
Wivy

a

miniature Brackens.
» Shining, black stems.

\ TS '

They have

o ; i
Statues, or writing—but only for an audience

PTHE WOOD-SQREL OF NEW BRUNSWICK
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MAGIC OF A NUMBER

How a Canadian War Uait is Buailt: Up

HREE young infantry officers were waiking
on St. James Street, Montreal, one noon-
hour. The number of their battalion—the
man who told me the story had forgotten

the number—shone on their shoulder straps.

Suvddenly, out of a crowd at the corner of MeGill
Street, a shabby, broken-looking man in private’s
uniform, with thin face and sunken eyes, leaped
hysterically in front of the youthful trio. Without
saluting, without apology, he pointed, stammering
with excitement, at the number of the nearest offi-
cer’s shoulder-strap.

“That number!” he cried, jerking the words out
painfully. “That—the thirty-third! The thirty-third!
I7- (iod! Where did you come from?”

And then, glancing down, he saw
breeches. =

“Oh H—!” he muttered, trying to straighten to
attention. “You-—you gentlemen must excuse me.
I—I thought you was artill’ry. I thought you
was artill’ry.”

With that he tried to get away into the crowd
again, but one of the officers caught his arm.

“Look here,” he said. *“What made you do that?”

“I—I b’en gassed, sir,” the man replied, short of
breath. “It makes me nervous. [ thought.
Y’see, I thought. Again his eyes wandered io
the numbers on the shoulder straps. ‘“Y’see, sir,”” he
explained, finally, “you’re of the thirty-third infantry.

the infantry

That’s different. I was in the thirty-third artil-
lery. At St. Julien, sir and when I saw
the number, sir——"

“But why i

“The number, sir! The number! I b’en lookin’
for that number for months and months and weeks
and weeks. I know there ain’t another of 'em
left but me. All wiped out. But when I -see

the brass on your shoulders, sir. Y’, y’see, I
got excited. I thought maybe it was was
one of us. Beg pardon, sir!”

The point of this story is not the tragedy of

the battery, nor the tragedy of the man, but the
strange significance of a mere number—the number
of an artillery unit. To the broken man who alone
remained of all that unit, “thirty-three” had become
and would always be as deeply significant as the face
of his wife, if he had a wife, or the name of his child,
if he had a child. “Thirty-three” will follow that man
to his grave. When he grows old, if he ever grows
old, it will weave itself into the stories he tells his
children, again and again. It will be on his lips when
he dies. It will go with him to his grave.

It is the magic of a number which might just as
well as not have been thirty-two or twenty-nine or
forty, but for the accidents of enlistment. It is the
number of that particular 1,400 individual wills who
“will” together to fight or, if necessary, die as they
march in a parade, a rippling mass of khaki.

OW is this magic power acquired by a mere
number? How is the mere recruit-elect trans-
formed from an individual walking foot-loose, fancy-
free in civilian clothes, into a fragment of a unit,
not only moving like an integral part of that unit,
but thinking with it, living with it and in it, and
giving it of his deepest affections?

You probably did not know Colonel John Jones
before he became commanding officer of the ——th
overseas battalion. He was a pot-bellied little man
with a shabby office tucked away in the Church-Street-
and-Wellington region, under the shadows of ware-
houses. He went to business at the same hour every
morning and came out every night with the smell
of fruit and crated-caibbages hanging to his clothes.
He apparently lived comfortably in a good district.
He had friends, but never talked his business with
them. His one hobby was the militia. He held a
captain’s commission in a popular regiment. He
was regular in his attendance at drill. He looke:d
very quaint pushing his rotundity in front of him on
church-parade days.

He had resigned because he had reached the usual
age for resigning before the war broke out. He was
on the reserve list of his regiment. He stayed on it.
He had wife and children and apparently no one to
whom to leave his responsibilities. He continued at
his business. In time, however, as the active officers
of his regiment volunteered and. were sent overseas,
tho officers on the reserve began to volunteer, and
with them, Jones himself.

“C"an’t help it,” he told his wife.
hor-e any longer. Got to go0.”

He was gazetted for overseas service as a captain

“Can’t stay at

By BRITFON- B COOKE

in the ——th battalion.  He ordered his new khaki
uniform with three pips on the sleeve. He gave the
managzement of his business—a coffee importing busi-
ness—to his wife's younger brother. He rubbed up
his drill manual and went to work.

Meantime, at Ottawa, it was decided to authorize
a large number of new battalions. The Minister made
a list of the new numbers—on the back of an
envelope. In consultation with the commanders of
the various military districts, he began picking out
commanders for the new units. Thus when half the
new battalions were settled for Jones’ district, Jones’
nane came up.

“Could he
Minister.

“Believe so, sir,” said the District C. O.

“Money or brains?”

“Brains.”

“And friends?”

“KEnough, I think, sir.”

“CGiood. Then Jones is gazetted Lieutenant-C'olonel
to command the th. Better asx him first by wi-e.”

Jones didn’t refuswe. Jones wired his acceptance
and began telephoning his rich friends. Within
twenty-four hours they had formed a “Finance Com-

raise a battalion?” demanded the

mittee” for the ——th and had started at the founda-
tions of a new battalion.
P opd e

ONBS'’ finance committee consisted of rich men who
J could not go to war. IMirst Jones wanted shelter
for his headquarters. ¥For‘this they leased an empty
house in a down-town district. Then, though Jones
didn’t ask for it, they got him a second-hand touring
car. He would need it. Jones’ old business office
was meantime the rendezvous for numbers of young
subalterns from other battalions. These men, chiefly
supernumeraries in their present battalions, were
seekirg better appointments. Jones chose two Lo help
in getting his battalion together. The first one he
sent out to buy kitchen tables, chairs and a second-
hand typewriter as furniture for the new battalion’s
headqguarters. The other he gave a roving commis-
sion to pick up a few good men as non-com. material.
The latter found a good lad anxious to go to war
and at present doing office work. He placed him in
the newly furnished office to fill out forms and answer
the telephcne. This same subaltern, being of an
enterprising and daring—theugh not highly original—
frame of mind, lured several good corporals from
existing battalions, making them sergeants and send-
ing them to the nearby armounies for training as
such. Meantime Jones got hold of a young bank
man with whom he had done business and made him
paymraster with captain’s rank. He selected a further
lot of subalterns and made three of them, who had
captaing’ certificates, captains. Two he took on as
provisionals and sent them up to the infantry school
for training. He stole his junior major from an older
battalion—a captain. And for his second in com-
mand picked a former associate in the old militia
regiment, one who had_ since done good work in a
rural battalion. For adjutant, Jones chose an in-
surance agent who had once pestered him with a
policy. He knew that agent’s qualities and he pro-
posed turning to the =zervice of the King; via the
Jones’ battalion.

The band was one of Jones’ greatest difficulties.
The (Colenel scarcely knew Tipperary from Old Hun-
dred, or a piano from a hand-organ. ' The Govern-
ment allowed the regiment a certain amount for a
burele and drum band, and one of the smbalterns had
a!ma.d); got this institution underway with a dozen
lads practising various calls in an empty room over
a Greek frrit store. Jones’ financial committee put
up half the cost of the band instruments. The
balance was supplied out of regimental fees charged
arainst the officers. A former cornetist in Jones’ old
revimental band was made band sergeant and guar-
anteed a little extra allowance from the officers’ own
pockets if he would get a decent band together. This
the cornetist did by dragging the highways and by-
ways for all maraer of horn-blowers and drum-
beaters. Probably no one but the cornetist and
perhaps the tenants within a block of the room over

the Greek fruit shop will ever know the agony of

getting that band licked into shape: how many inex-
perienced men had to be tried and rejected before
one could be found who could be trusted to bheat the
base drum with regularity and evenness of “touch”;
how many podgy eclarinet players applied and had

‘to be refused because it was to be an alldbrass band

with no reeds in it; how many men had to be cursed
and threatened into avoiding sharps and flats waiting
always to lure an honest musician off the key. - That
cornetist earned every penny of his bonus, and finally
led his little herd out for the first time playing
“O Canada.” They had, as a matter of fact, thres
tunes in that first repertory, including God Save the
King and a suitable tune for inspection. So far as
the band-master was concerned the war might end
when it pleased. He had all the scars that could
frighten him. No shelling, he felt, could ever drown
out the memory of the room over the Greek
fruit store.
p oy g
UT none of these petty things explain the spirit
that started to grow in old Jones’ battalion from
the day of its first big parade in Toronto. The men
fellsin for that parade more or less indifferent. Of
course outwardly they were in the habit of bragginz
about their colonel and their adjutant and their band.
and so on. But that was in sheer self-defence against
the bragging of other battalions. In its heart of
hearts the battalion was far from certain of its own
superiority until after the first parade the word came
down from higher-up that the ——th had made a
better showing than any other battalion.

“Who said so?” growled the battalion cynics.

“The Duke!”

That was the beginning. The ——-th based itz
whole character on that first great compliment.
When it marched thereafter it was with conscious
pride. It dressed its ranks with stern rigidity. It
took the corners with dignity. It wheeled and de-
ployed with increasing precision.

Meantime the second element of esprit de corps
crept in. This was the man to man comradeship anl
the relations of subalterns to platoons and companies
to captains and everybody to the C. O. himself.
business Jones had never been a very popular sort
of man. He took much “knowing,” as his friends used
to say. 'So, in his battalion he was first thought ta
be a bit erusty. Then somebody discovered a weak-
ness, and that weakness was secretly jeered at
through the whole regiment. Then, one day, some-
body in another battalion called the commander of
the th an “old woman.” Those of the ——th who
heard it leaped to the defence of their C. O. and pro-
duced their reasons, reasons they had never zuessed
they knew. The battalion suddenly found that all
C. O.s have their failings and that others had morse
than theirs. His one failing was what made him
human!

One day, at Valcartier, the th had a dirty bit
of ‘marching to do through rain-soaked fields. At
the head rode the C. O. high and dry. Finally the
path lay through water knee-high—and the Colonel
dismounted. Without a moment’s  hesitation the
walked straight ahead through that water, his bat-
talion at his heels, his horse splashing . nervously
along beside him.

The men at the head of the column passed it back,
platoon by platoon: the Colonei was leading afont!
The word bucked up every man in the long line. The
C. 0.’s stock went up fifty per cent.

S a matter of fact the Colonel had not dismounted
for the reasons his men supposed. Soldiers are”
sentimentalists always. They have a right to be—
but the Colonel’s motive had been a selfish one. He
was afraid to trust the horse in that water. It might
step in a hole and break a leg. Worse yet, it might
throw him off. And yet, strange to say, the episode
tanght the Colonel gquite as much as it taught the
men. Somehow or other it got to his ears that the
men thought he had dismounted as an example to
them! He found himself wishing suddenly that he
HAD dismounted for that reason. In the shelter of
his own tent he scowled and contemplated letting
the truth out in some way or other—Jones hated
deception. But his better sense triumphed. There-
after, whenever the ——-th had dirty work to do
Colonel Jones lived up to that accidentally estab-
lished tradition. I"> showed the way.

The ——th is still in Flanders, deeply bitten by the
fangs of war. Few of its old men survive. Jomes is
a brigadier-general. His adjutant is Colonel. Bnt
the feeling of the -——th survives. The magic of the
warsworn old number is enough to make brothers of
all its old veterans. And when new drafts come and
have to be absorbed they are first taught the honour
of their position that they are permitted to wear the
nuribers of old Jones’ battalion—his former battalion
—on their shoulders.
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MAKING A GREAT MILITARY CAMP

Recent Photographs ot =
Camp Borden, the new war
City near Lake Simcoe, to
Accommodate 45,000
troops; the greatest war
camy in Amciica

Tower-70 ft. high for pouring cement into
ight, A. 8. C. freight sheds
under way. :

walls; on the r

s
I

HE building of Camp Borden is on a scale
never before attempted in America, and
it represents the organizing spirit of the

Canadian army and the Canadian, nation. A
few weeks ago there was nothing at Camp

::Borden for the camera but acres of wet land

with a swollen river rushing through. Last
week the camera told the story of a new war
city beginning to arise on that 20,000 acres.
The photographs on this page are a few of

the scenes representing the organized invasion, . -
of engineering industry;, for the building of

what must become a great permanent camp of
war—perhaps long after the present war is
cver. Camp Borden is not growing out of some

cld fort, a cluster of tents and a bugle-band.
It i3 being built as a national property, to all

" intents and purposes as permanently as Mont-

real Harbour or the Quebec Bridge. What it
will come to be after the war is over not even
the Minister of Militia might be able to predict.
But it _is already too much of an organized
enterprise to become a mere summer picnic
ground for troops. According to advices, ad-
vance parties of many of the special services
went over to Camp Borden last Friday. Head-
quarters Staff of Divisional Area No. 2 went
over Monday this week. All the units in that
divisional area Gen. Logie expects to be under
canvas ‘at Camn Borden by July 11.

One of the new wells that will solve the water prob'em ‘of Camp Borden; building an embankment to stop bullets at the rifle ranges.
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A Picturesque Descriplion of
Life at the Front

By LIEUT. AUGUSTUS MUIR

USK had drawn down; the wind gcattered the
clouds so that a few pale stars winked with

a chill, unkindly light; there was no mooI.
Starlight is a frail illumination even at the

best of times and in the most perfect place; but in
the depth of the tremch it yielded a steely sgrey
gleam which accentuated the blackness of the- sur-
rounding might; sq that a clump of shattered pine-
trees on the mear horizon stood ouf against the dark

indigo sky with the clean-cut sharpness of a
silhouette.
“Ag soon as the relieving company is in the

trenches,” came the order, “retire by platoons from
the right.”

From down the commmunication-trench sounded a
jerking, unsteady plosh! plosh! Round the bend
came the vanguard of the relieving company: fresh
men, untried by their primal baptism of fire; clear
of eye; healthy of skin; with tunics that told no
tale of nights of muddy travail. There was a quick
conference of officers—and what a contrast, as they
crouched beneath the parapet; the outfits of the new
arrivals, a virginal, clear-cut black, standing out
against the light, mud-caked grey of the old hands’
accoutrements! A few hurried directions: the listen-

TiE OD

T was all on account of the old shoebox buggy.
Perhaps you never saw one—shaped like a broad
boot with the dashboard for a toe and the part
behind the seat covered in for a heel, the seat

being the instep; in 1881 as much a rarity by sur-
vival as the top buggy Wwas by innovation. Top
buggies became as common as measles before I got
away from the farm. And the old shoebox went into
a corner between the cornerib and the hog pen for
the hens to roost upon and hatch out chickens under
the seat—till finally a jew-junk man came along and
got the old iroms.

Cyrus Pincher’s old shoebox and I were in .eague
together for one hectic day, July 1, 1881. The reason
1 remember the year SO well is that President Gar-
field was shot that spring and died that summer;
and for about two months that kept the community
adjacent to Jericho in a state of agitation.

Being wise enough to ask for no 24th of May, and
having made it quite olear that I had no intention
of mortgaging the 12th of July in the middle of
wheat-cutting. [ had persuaded Cyrus Pincher, my
new boss—successor to Hiram Buckle—that he
should let me have Dominion Day.

“All right, Bub,” says he, with a wry flicker on
his quidgy old face that came to a focus in a little
wedge of greybeand. “l ain’t never beheld any sense
in that holiday. I dunno what she celebrates out-
side o’ Confederation, and I'm plegged if I know
what wuz.” ! i

However, he had offered me the loan of the old
shoebox buggy for the celebration at Tilbury and
the driving horse, which was a good omne; and [
rather suspect now that he suspicioned I had a girl
in my mental photograph gallery—whom I had, and
her name was Maggie Malone. By the Tilbury Times
and sundry large posters on the telegraph poles out
Jericho way, there was to be a regatta on the river,
a field day in the park, and a circus out on the
timothy meadow opposite the fair grounds. The
circus was Forepaugh, who was then a second up to
Barnum, and had the reputation of not dividing his
show into more than two parts for the small towns.
The great and only Ned Hanlan, then in one of his
zeniths of glory on three continents, was to row an
exhibition mile under the two bridges of the Idlewild
— which wasn’t the name of the river at all, but
the kind of name that it ought to have been.

1 had Maggie’s promise to 20 with me. She was
the first girl I had ever asked to go anywhere
Naturally she was a phantom of immeasurable de-
light. My taste may have been amateur.
gie was the only girl who ever had look:ed at me as

But Mag-
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ing posts drscribed; gun emplacements expiained;
dangerous spots pointed out; and the subaltern of
the waiting platoon plunged into the darkness of the
communication trench with the sharp whisper, “Lead
on!” And so, close on his heels we filed out of the
firing line, a tired and weary muster of men who
had for a seeming eternity of days and nights suf-
fered the taxing rigours of ceaseless battle.
Plunging into muddy puddles, tripping over
obstacles on the trench floor, bumping into the
gnarled walls so that stones and clay were dislodged
to drop with a patter as we passed, we stumbled on
joyous with a vast relief. The trench grew shallower;
suddenly we emerged into the open; between us and
the Bosche lines loomed the black, rugged fizure of
a square, solid, shell-torn house; in front of us lay
the uneven street of a shattered village, silent as
the hushed, deserted aisles of death; and into the
midst of its slumber and shadows led our way of
sanctuary and of rest. The wind freshened. It cut
sharply across our cheeks. It was like the fragrant
breath of hope to tired bodies and war-sick souls.
Though it came from the baftlefield it bore sweet
burdens of joy and promise; and flavouring its fresh
and tingling touch, we plinged into the darkness
and mystery of the desolate village. 1 recall, not
without emotion, the strange sensation of moving
again on a path unbounded by two clay walls. The
open street, pale in the star-light, was like a symbol
of glortous freedom; and this sudden foretaste of
unfiettered release was. a beneficent balm that
lingered like some soothing lenitive upon our
wearied and stricken souls. Freedom and rest!—
these were the fuel of joy- In the silence of our
hearts we laughed aloud.

HE crisp clatter of musketry srew fainter, till it
died to a softened and spasmodic crackling in
the dim distance. We left the village in the rear,

SITOEBO

A Recollection of My Dominion
Day in 1881

By JACOB HOLDFAST
Elucidated by Augustus Bridle

though she knew she was picked for the same pro-
gramime.

Evening of June 30th I took off the wheels of the
old buggy and put lard and tallow on the end of
sach axle. I also washed and shined the old thing
by lantern-light, and afterwards puf in an hour fur-
bishing up the single harness, which, to my way of
thinking, had rather too many toggles to be unde-
niably topping. Then, 1 polished my Sunday boots
till Maggie could have seen her face in them, laid
out my Sabbath clothes, celluloid collar, fat green
tie and all, along with a pair of clean socks and a
white shirt; put my Waterbury watch under the
pillow and turned in to rehearse every blessed mile
of that twenty-mile drive with Maggie, which was
to begin at seven in the morning. And the last thing
1 remember doing before [ faded to sleep was to
feel in my trousers pockets for the tuck of a five
dollar bill along with a pair of gquarters that hadn’t
been aired for three weeks. I was prepared to spend
every cent of it on Maggie if it seemed necessary—
which I hoped it wouldn’t.

Up at break of day I curried Bob, the chestnut
horse, put on the harness, backed out the old buggy
and got the new whip and the buggy-spread with
tassels on the edsge.

“Got no time to lose, Bub,” growled Cyrus Pincher,
as he lugged in the milk. ‘“That gal’s probably got
her bes’ bib an’ tucker on a'ready.”

That of course took away all my leisure for break-
fast, after which I hooked up Bob, whose peck of
oats I tucked away in the knot of a grain-bag under
the shoebox seat. Bob was a rather ungainly beast
with a long, tireless reach and a pair of bellows that
never had been tuckered out by

to do was to rub one hand down the whip as 1

- drove out the lane, fo start him off at a three-

minute clip.

When I got to the high turnpike of the new-graded
road I thought I had never seen OT smelled so perfect
a morning. The clover hay was all in. The fall
wheat was nearly ripe. The corn was kneehigh to
a small boy. The oats were heading out. And the
sun danced a jig through the screens of the glad

his legs. All I had :

and our road led along by the tall outline of poplars
that stood like silent sentinels beneath the stars.
We ploughed through an invisible lake of mud; but
to us it was a lake of pure, unbridled joy; for the
road was the pathway of peace leading to a speH of
sweet security unvexed by war’s importunate alarms:
every succeeding step gave a glimpse of coming
comfort: each bend in the road yielded a vision of
silent and fragrant nights. Dies irae—these we reie-
gated to the limbo of the harsh, unkindly past; We
were pilgrims whose faces were tuarned toward the
Happy Land g

The road swerved sharply. We heard the hollow
echo of footsteps that presently fell into a rhythm
quickly caught up, and we knew that the head of the
column had entered a street of houses. A sudden
halt; a slow melting of the men into the darkness;
the ecrisp accents of an officer as billets were meted
out: and our section was guided to the blackmess
of a gaping doorway. We were Home—here in the
long last, we had attained our haven! The
scent of hay floated to our nostrils and evoked the
sweet prospect of perfumed slumber—to our weary
limbs, the zenith of joy. . . .

And then came the harsh accents that shatterad
all things: °‘“Halt!” It rang out clear on the night
air. There followed a gripping silence- i “Offi=
cers forward.” The clatter of a few boois
on cobble stones. The muffled tones of an
authoritative voice. Again the clink of
feet. ;

“About turn!” The order ran like a spreading
flame burning into the comsciousness of every wear7/
brain, and with it the whisper that we should return
to the trenches for yet another endless night; an
attack foreseen. «“Athout turn!”= S 1k
rang in our ears like a knell: and giving a last hunen
to our packs and rifle we turned about to face the
pitiless burden of battle.

X BUGGY

green bush into the clearing whose log houses and
frame houses and barns of both kinds oecame 2

whirling panorama of first impressions to me as e
put Bob over the two and a half miles that led 0 :

the Becket side-road where Maggie Malone was the
eye of the morning.

By my Waterbury, as I turned on to her side-road,
it was yet ten minutes of seven. So I slowed up 4
bit, not wanting to appear too frenziedly eager.
First farm round the turn was Becket’'s—well-up
folks that had recently got a top buggy for youns
Dave, two yeans older than myself. They had offered
me a job at sixteen a month that spring, but I had
no desire to play second fiddle to young Dave, who
was a high-lifed young pacer supposed to be in 10v9
with one of the girls over on the next gide-road.

Sure enough, there were buggy-tracks out of
Becket’s. So Dave also was off to the celebration.
I suspected he would be—with that top bugsy, and
I rather resented the fact that he had got off first-
However, Maggie and I might pass him on the road-

1 pause here to knock the ashes from my cigal
reflecting upon the crookedness of some people ©
have known in modern business. Making what money
has come my way I have noticed that some men
like to get what somebody else is entitled to. That
seems to be human nature. Most men don’t knowW
how to be creative. They have an idea that a'mergerl
_for instance, pays Panl without robbing Peter.

Cigar is out. Well— s

I was just about to say that when I turned out 2
bit to turn in at Malone’s—I noticed that some other
buggy had done the same trick.

“Whoa!” 1 says to Bob, not too loud, hoping thatl
none of the Malones would hear me.

I, leaned over the shoebox to scan those Lracks:
Now I noticed that the same buggy had turmed ouf
again. From the marks where the wheels left the
pridge that was plain as one of my shiny bools:
Furthermore, it was the same hoof-tracks—in and
out again; and it was Dave’s high-stepper, the dappi®
bay with the long neck! I looked up the lane becaus?
I couldn’t help it; and I saw where his buggy nad
turned at the chip hill.

“Bob,” 1 said, with a ragged voice. “That pird
of ours has flown with another gaffer. Maggi®
Malone didn’t—wait for you and me—and we're just
a minute too soon by my Waterbury.”

I headed him ingo the road.

“I guess, Bob,” 1 soliloquized, “we’d better pike

could

home again to Cyrus Pincher, eh?”
The way he whinnied and pawed the road 1
almost hear him say, “Not much, Mary Ann!”




the
.!l?omcm' I wish to mention just one thing
Sherg

He somehow backed himself, buggy on the bridge,
turned and hit up a raitling elip towards Tilbury.
Madder and sadder than I had ever been all at one
time I let him have his head. He seemed to have
4D occult idea that we might overtake the guilty
bair on the road and give ’em a whirl of our dust
to swallow. Which kept him in a state of high-
mettled ferment mile after mile—till by nine o'clock
We got into the thick of the dust and the rigs heading
In al] directions on to the gravel road that slid off
h}to the main street of Tilbury, passing rig after
Tig in a cloud of dust, but never a sign of Maggie
Mailone,

Here, opposite the fair ground, was the clrcus
city; all tents up and flags flying, procession about
to 'beg’in

Yonder on the railroad tracks was the circus train.
In a wild sort of way I enjoyed it all. But the part
of the joy 1 should have got from seeing it along
With Mag——

(I guess I’ll have another cigar; this one seems to
be frazzled.)

The Corkery House stables, opposite the market,

Vfr'ere crammed with horses and the street both sides
lined with rigs. Corkery was a big, wooden rookery,
and its one negro ostler made it feel like a fabulous
'h‘OStelTy in some place that clever people write
Dovels about. Sambo managed to find a cranny in
the corner of the yard for Bob, and vowed mnot to
Water him till he was cooled off. The smell of those
s?a.-b]es alone was almost uplifting enough for a
Circus.
-~ But when I got sight of the Becket top buggy,
backed up in the barricade, I forgot all romances
Y0 pause ang grate my teeth a bit. Oh, it was a
lovely rig. The image of my old shoebox out on
the street line made me feel ill.

But the circus parade came along past the market
Sduare and the firehall. It was all very glorious.
Chat trailed away again and the crowd swung to the
little peninsula park and the two bridges over the
ldlewild to see the regatta.

Towards noon I was on one of the two bridges—

Tégretting, as I remember now, that for one day I

Was neither big enough to see over the shoulders of
4 mob or little enough to look between their legs
at the white-flanneled oarsmen struggling in such
firange craft on the muddy and shipmasted river.
Tilbury had a lot of niver giants, of whom I had read.
Here they were—with a score of others from sur-
'ounding towns. The Idlewild was only an over-
8rown creek. But that Dominion Day of 1881 it
“eemed as famous as the Thames. The bridge was
2s hot as a steam box in one of Tilbury’s stave mills.
The sun beat up from the river. 1 saw nothing;
hearq cheerings, puffings of little tugs, blowing of
Whistles, shouts below—a splash or two under the
bridge—people up at the rail, those on the other
bridge going wild, as 1 could see.

And suddenly I knew that the marvel thrilling
those thousands of people on the bridge and the
banks as far as the eye could see, was the great
9nd only Ned Hanlan, the most wonderful oarsman
M the world. I saw that gleaming dot in the long
Shell witih the slide seat shoot over the course be-
UWeen the bridges like a devil’s darningmeedle in
Ull hickory. I heard the cheers. Our bridge struck
UD as he passed under.
Ll g thought the old thing would go over like a load
Of hay into a ditch. Somebody tramped on my shiny
boots, Strangling a lump of mational pride in my

' throat, 1 jo0ked up-————

_It Was Dave Becket, the loose-hung, daredevil, slim-
Jim Who hag stolen my girl in the dawn of the morn-
"8  But just at that moment he was only a cir-
CUmstance. The girl t'other side of him, Maggie
. alone, wag nothing but a dream. I was full to the
W”leﬂ of Ned Hanlan, wishing to be a man like him,

th ne girls to bother me. 1 wanted to be able to
;) Something somewhere some Dominion Day to
o DPeople a thrill and make ’em proud of a country

At could produce the likes of me.

I met old Ned years afterwards, in 1903. One
Tﬁr T evening 1 was in his house on Beverley St.,
l‘ooonﬁo' I remember, and he was showing me two
dr ezﬂs cramful of trophies and
e Ses; chattering about them like a garrulous old
be Ddmother—when I had to make myself believe

Was the identical man that thrilled me in 1881.
But 1 Suppose there are heroes operating nowadays

;’;;’; 1 the present generation quite as much. In
o 'We had no “fans.” We were all that way. I
‘I; 2 whole grandstand myself.

the afternoon there was a land tournament in
Park that was between the river Idlewild and

that—because at this distance that’s about all
¥ to remember. I'll admit there was a good

e of variegated sports rather more top- .

br
€ and professional than most of the things put

The crowd veered across.

illuminated ad- -
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on by the sawdust squad out at the Corners. But
the nerve-tingling thing of the afterncon was the
lacrosse match between the county town and Pike-
ton. It was a marvelous, skull-endangering struggle.
I was powerfully excited. Piketon won. The score
was close. Affer that was over nobody seemed to
take much interest in the rest of the programme—
which included, as I remember, a game of baseball,
a form of amusement just beginning to come into
vogue in those parts.

And 1 am free to admit that it would have taken
some imagination in 1881 to see in a game of base-
ball—even if one of the teams had been the cele-
brated Maple Leafs—any exwcitement compared to a
good game of lacrosse. There again we have other
heroes in 1916, and most of them don’t grow up in
Janada.

Supper at the Corkery House was a real goal
scrimmage between hunger and plenty—with the
circus pulling everybedy. So far I had spent only
75 cents of my $5.50. If there’s any financial one
thing worse than wanting money you can’t get and
must have, it’s knowing that some other feilow is
squandering the money you should have spent on a
girl that was yours in the first place. I hated that
$4.75. If 1 could have found a lone girl- I would
have bought her a reserve seat at the circus, tickets
for the concert, admission to five sideshows, and
all the sorts of nectar she wanted. But that kind
of girl on that kind of occasion would have been
worth ten cents admission at any circus.

So I went out alone to the big show, got sucked
in with the roaring crowd into the spectacle of half
creation, with what looked like the other half on
the seats. After all, I reflected as I took in the
three-ring marvel hour by hour, a circus and a girl
were almost too much for one man at one time. Only
I knew that the girl on the road home—twenty miles
of it—I decline to estimate that, preferring to leave
it to other people’s imagination.

“l have noticed
that some men
like to get what
somebody else Iis
entitled to.”

Out among the eideshows after the big circus was
over and the comcert about to begin, I began to
speculate again om the chance of seeing Maggie

Malone. In such a eram it seemed impossible. In
some of the sideshows there was an off chance. I
went to three. The fourth I was considering whether
or not—the snake-charmer this time, a really good-
looking girl-—when I became aware of two people
arguing about it. The one went in; the other waited
for him outside.

That was Maggie, trim as a young hen in a garden,
just a bit frayed at the edges, but jaunty as ever;
and when she saw me she spoke first—which was
not at all the way I had intended.

“Jacob, ain’t you lonesome?”

Maggie always seemed to be sincere. But of
course 1 was too much of an amateur in the lingo
of coquetry to know when she wasn’t.

“Yes,” 1 said, bluntly, “but 1 like it.”

To which she replied:

“Yes you do—Ilike ducks.”

“PI’m used to it. 1 been alone all day.” .

“Poor little orpham.”

‘““And you know why,” was my next hot-headed
break into repartee. It was no use trying to be
haughty with Maggie Malone.

“Barly bird gets the worm,” she said.

“Not before daylight, Maggie. Besides—you ain’t
any kind of & worm. You're a——"
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She knew I was in a foozle between criticism and
compliment, and she interrupted me.

“You didn’t see the animals unload, did you?”

She knew I hadn’t. This was her way of jogging
my memory on what a timid adventurer I had been.
And as the conviction dawned upon me I suppose a
scarlet poppy would have looked pale beside my
face. 1 asked her,

“Why the Sam Hill didn’t you stump me to be on
hand at two a.m., then?”

To this her cbvious and inevitable rejoinder was,

“Well, why in the dickens didn’t you have gumption
enough to propose it?” 3

There was no regret in her voice;
defiance. So I said,

“Maggie, you know very well that I hadn’t the
least idea 1 had any right to expect——="

“Fiddle-diddle-dee!” she interpolated.

“All right, then. If you don’t believe that—let me
tell you I think the top buggy seemed to you like a
fine business and the old shoebox——"

more like

That choked me. She knew she was caught; and
when Maggie gave in that much she was too beautiful
for language—at least such as 1 had in those days.

Then a sudden, impetuous desire seized me and
1 said,

“Maggie—come on with me now to the Corkery
House—and go home with me in the old shoebox—
just to be a ——”

No use. Words weren’t invented to explain just
why 1 was fool enough to make such a proposal. She
poohpoohed it. I knew she would. Besides, Dave
would be out in a jiffy. It took a powerful snake-
charmer to offset Maggie Malone, even if he had
been with her all day and I hadn’t a wond with her
till now.

“All right,” I said, with a brave show of temper,
“T’ll make both’v you sorry—that you didn’t do it.”

So saying, as they tell us in novels, I turned upon
my heel and walked swiftly away from that glitter-
ing, thumping, torturing circus; back up town to the
Corkery House where I ferreted out Sambo, bribing
him with a quarter to give Bob just enough water
and no more, telling him that I had @ scheme on
foot—and I had.

By the time I got my feet planted against the
old dashboard the town was swarming with home-
bound migs. I trotted Bob leisurely out of town on
to the gravel road, past the circus just beginning to

(Concluded on page 20.)
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Our 50th First of July

THE DATE ON THE COVER of this issue marks
the beginning of the fiftieth year of Confeder-

ation. 'I'welve months from to-day we shall
have rounded out the first half century of our life as
a nation, so far as an Act of the Imperial Parliament
could make us. Under the terms of the British
North America Act, as wise a piece of legislation
for overseas dominions as ever was framed, we did
as much as might have been expected in the first
forty-seven years of that period to give ourselves at
least the physical semblance of a nation. Quite as
certainly since August 4, 1914, more has been done
by Canada, when most of the common business of
nation-making was reversed, to make this country a
united people with all other overseas dominions in
the Empire. Before this year rounds out a half cen-
tury of confederated Canada we may find ourselves
much further along the road than we are to-day. In

the meantime quietly we observe, without exactly -

celebrating, our fiftieth First of July. What we pay
respect to is a political fact, not a popular struggle.
That which gives the political fact its deepest sig-

nificance just now is a far greater struggle than that

which the other half of North America will celebrate
on Tuesday of next week. For the due observance
of this day of days in our national calendar we have
no need of cannon-crackers. Our field-guns are boom-
ing along the French front.

% oy %

Curzon as Governor-General
HETHER RUMOUR IS RIGHT or wrong, Earl
Curzon of Kedleston might make a very good
Governor-General of Canada. Canadians of
all conditions of life will be sorry when the Duke of
Connaught returns to England, but in Curzon they
will at least find an interesting personality. He is
one of,the half-dozen or half-score men who are
usually on hand in England for important appoint-
ments in far parts of the Empire. Since he ‘eft the
CGovernor-Generalship of India, in 1905, he has been
comparatively idle. It would therefore be the less
surprising to see his great capabilities turned to
account as the King’s deputy in this country. Earl
Curzon is the opposite to a Little Englander. He is
one of those who believe in Empire and works for it.
He is a man of decision and, at times, guilty almost
of being enterprising. He is the man who, when
things were going none too well in the South African
war, took it upon himself as Viceroy of India to
despatch Indian troops to Africa. A weaker man
would have hesitated to part with these troops at
a time when India was resting none too easily 0’
nights. A more cautious man would have consulted
with the London authorities and sent his aid too late.
These qualities, admirable in those circumstances,
might not be so useful here. For tact he would
have a hard man to follow.
e W W

The “Round Table”

HE ROUND TABLE movement has come cut in
the open. I.ionel Curtis, one of the Ircaders,
spoke recently, as such, in Hamilton and in

Toronto. His book, “The Problem of a Common-
wealth,”.is to be issued to the general public under
his name. Let us add: it is an important bopk and
‘should be read by all thoughtful Canadians. S
The Round Table is likely to. play an important
part in Canada as well as in other parts of the Em-
.pire in the near future. Its history and purpose
should be understood. It was started by Englishmen
of the stamp of Viscount Milner, Lionel Curts and
Philip. Kerr, after the formation of the Union of
Sorth Africa. These men, of the intellectual lkimpire
briider type, were apparently moved by the story of
the British in South Africa—in whose. troubles, by
the way, Germany played a much larger part than
the pubhc suspects—to consider the whole .problem
of organizing the British Empire. They believed in
the inevitability of war with Germany and sought
to. do something toward organizing the whole British
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Empire. Being wise and experienced men, they
chose quiet methods, avoiding the danger of starting
a mere popular propaganda, eschewing anything that
even faintly resembled dictatorial manners toward

colonials, appealing chiefly to the young and thought-

ful men. They emphasized the fact that they laid
down no policy, had no fixed theory how the Empire
should be organized, but instead placed what data
they could in the hands of the members of the “seg-
ments”—there are, or were, many segments or groups
in Toronto alone—and asked them to discuss it,
criticize whatever tentative suggestions came before
the segments, and offer counter-suggestions. The
data given the members of the segments was in the
form of historical memoranda on various phases of
Empire history or Imperial problems, such as the
government of the backward people, and so on. The
Round Table Quarterly was another instrument for
spreading knowledge of current history in the various
parts of the Empire.
U

Not a Secret Society, But---

HE ROUND TABLE has been accused of being
a secret society. The implied criticism was
unjust. The society did, however, show quite
inadvertently a distrust of common public opinion.
With profound good sense it sought to reach the
young and idealistic men, trusting that seed sowed
on that ground would bear more fruit than seed scat-
tered broadcast before the uncertain winds of com-
mon public opinion.

This much should be clearly understood, however.
The Round Table movement, in spite of its efforts
to give unbiassed information and encourage zbso-
lutely free discussion, is not without its prejudices.

Round Table men, as a rule, may be said to have

been in favour of a cash contribution to the British
navy, and they tend to-day, as Mr. Curtis’ public

utterances indicated, to support “centralization” of

the British Empire, i.e., the handling of foreign
affairs and matters of offence and defence by a
central authority in London—presumably the Cabinet
of an Imperial Parliament, to which Canada and the
other colonies would elect representatives.

% e o

Inopportune Discussions

ESPITE THE GOOD QUALITIES of the organi-
zation, protest should be made against the
public discussion of schemes of Imperial cen-

tralization until the war is over. In this connection,
Mr. Curtis is open to censure. Many thoughtful and
loyal Canadians hold very strongly against the cen-
tralization idea. Many who are now fighting in the
rarks of our Expeditionary Force oppose centraliza-
tion bitterly. Only too great a number at home in
Canada distrust centralization, but refrain from
opposing it openly for fear their opposition might
be misconstrued as anti-British and unpatriotic. We
join with these in condemning the raising of the
issue at present. Mr. Curtis may urge that the time
is opportune. For the popularizing of his propaganda
it is indeed opportune. But if we judge Mr. Curtis
and his associates rightly they desire the safety of
the Empire before the popular acceptance of this
doctfine. And that is precisely the end they will not
achieve by advocating centralization now. The
counter-doctrine to centralization is “nationalism,”
not Mr. Bourassa’s kind, not of the Sinn Fein variety,
certainly neot anti-British-and not unmindful 2f the
need for preserving the happy relations of the Eng-
lish-speaking countries, and improving that relation-
L‘] p. for the lasting benefit of all . parties. But
nationalism,” either as
tive of centralization, cannol to-day be given a fair
hearing. And until it gets a fair. hearing the ques-
tion of organizing the Empire cannot be settled.

The less sober advocates of centralization will
choose the obvious retort that if nationalism is
honest and not anti-British, it can declare itself as
well now as later. More thoughtful men will admit
the delicacy of the subject and the need for cool
argument. So good an Imperialist as Lord Milner
declared once that a sound Empire could be expected
only out of sound nations. - Canada has to-day barely
achieved national consciousness. What she has
achieved must be consolidated before the common
Canadian—and the strength of the Empire will de-
pend ultimately on the devotion of that common
Canadian—can be asked to comprehend, for ex-
ample, an Imperial parliament.

Readjustment there must be, but centralization
achieved in a rash moment will wreck not only itself,
but the Empire it would preserve. Sentiment drew
Canada into this war heart and soul. Had it been
ordained by written words that we should enter it-—
the will would have been much less gracious and
happy. Let sentiment, with the correction of out-

an alternative or a correc- .

standing injustices, serve until we are older, cooler
and therefore beétter able to judge just what is to bae
the permanent basis of our relationship.

v e

Divorce Laws in Canada

T HE CANADIAN BAR ASSOCIATION, at its
recent convention in Toronto, deplored the
uneven bearing of the divcrce laws of the
country on the various classes in the Deminion.
Being a somewhat costly proceeding, a divorce 13
practically out of the reach of any bumt well-to-C)>
Canadians. The poor are thus encouraged to endure
their domestic infelicities, if they have any, as best
they can. This condition should be removed. If the
cost of divorce proceedings in Canada is intended to
act as a deterrent to rash litigants, it is the wrong
sort of deterrent. Generally speaking, domestic un-
happiness means more to the poor than to the rieh,
because the poor have fewer distractions. Moreover,
according 'to American statistics, the poor are not
the ones who get into domestic trouble most easily.
The facts are rather the other way.

e % %

He Knew the Soil

E ARE ALL ultimately farmerss Because a
majority of Canadians sit on the grond-
stand six months every year Watch‘ng the

professional farmers extract their annual increment
of national wealth from the soil and the weather
makes no difference to the fact that in our primal
instincts we are all agrarians—or ought to be.
trouble is that when a lot of us get away from the
land to the town we take good care to clean our
boots for good of the last relic of the soil and begin
to play heing gentleman.

The late C..C. James, who dled suddenly in a
street-car near St. Catharines last week, was a man
who in the guise of a perfect gentleman of culture
carried with hin always a conscience passionately
devoted to the interests of the soil. As Deputy Min-
ister of Agriculture for Ontario Mr. James reached
his high-water mark of citizenship in this country.
He was the most devoted servant of efficiency year
in and year out that the Ontario farmer ever had.
Under political Ministers of whatever temperament,
or lack of it, James was the non-political, unweary-
ing student of farm sciemce and economics. There
was no wheat-aggregate too vast and no microscopic
scale-pest too small to get past that lynx-eyed, almost
poetically passionate devotee who smoked strong
cigars in his office, had the finest collection of Tenny-
soniana in Canada, and always kept his boots on the
ultimate soil. All we farmers, potential and other-
wise, will miss the work and the active brain of.
C. C. James, who in his way did a man’s work to
keep the moral and practical problems of the farmer
in the forefront of common economics and national
consideration.

%o s

Americans and War

AR with Mexico—any war in which Americans
ficht as Americans—will do our exceilent
friends to the South a world of good. It is
a horrible process, but we wish it on Uncle Sam as
whoele-heartedly and with as friendly intentions as
a good friend wishes a sobering pail of cold water
on an inebriate brother. There is too much feminism
in the United States; too much individualism—-
spelled with a capital “I”; too much wife-aad-chil.
government in the homes. We don’t believe in people
of one country preaching at another, especially when
they happen to be countries: so neighbourly and with
so much in commoen as Canada and the United States.
But since the war has brought out of Canada a bigger
expression of what makes nationhood worth while
than we ever had in time of peace, we believe that
a chance to look a real war square in the face will
do that country no more harm than it did us.
big a capital S in Success is a bad thing for any
people. "When along with success thére isean over-
plus of sentiment the case is considerably worse.
The United States has become both too ‘successful

and too sentimental. !

If these things indicated a higher respect for or a
better appreciation of women, children and the home,
we should refrain from lamentations. But they repre-
sent, unfortunately, no surh. thing. They indicate
rather the decline of the male instinct in Americana.
the softening of masculine fibre so that it more
nearly approximates that of the opposite sex, being
moved by emotion rather than reason, qwayed by
sentiment, not judgment.

And war, to people in this condition will be, as it
has been to others, a sobering and inspiring influence.
Every sacrifice, however bitter to the individual, is
a legacy of nobility to the mass. In the case of our
American cousins a crown to their other virtues.

The’
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WOMEN HELP KEEP BRITISH SHIPYARDS MANNED

]
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This gigantic-looking hull is not that of a Dreadnought, but merely one of the new destroyers on the stocks.

These workers are engaged on small parts.

EVERAaT, years ago, when Canada pro-
Dosed to learn the art of ship-building,
theiy t.h‘e‘opplmlents of the project backed
Yok t}.ll‘ee‘ls Wwith allegations that Canada had
it WOuﬁl men to do such work. They said
a8 the, t‘d}ie too long to teach them. Yet,
s ipya:; bictures show, the short-handed
sen re = A0¥ Great Britain have actually
stee) 160“‘""1‘111118' women to help turn out the
Bt 1 Pe'Vlotthans of war. Not only that, but
little dlpm"ted that women workers have had
how ’to‘fﬂc‘“ty in picking up the knowledge
hyq handle even gigantic cranes and

Arau“c hammers. :
uf}tu?l physical power is not nearly so
ship asn demand in turning out a modern
Sidey Would appear in the eyes of the out-
batt];asy he girl shown standing beside a
Contrg <4 Propeller has strength enough to
hé\nd)in p""‘_ctlc‘allly all the operations in
Dreﬂsedg this big piece of steel work. Com-
litting air jacks and cranes do all the heavy
only tixe HS vet, of course, women are doing
ghter tasks, but as more and more

.

DAY AND NIGHT

|

Admiral Sir David Beatty, whose Battle Cruiser
Squadron bore the brunt of the fighting in the

Skager Rack.

There is a steady output of these vessels.

"

BRITANNIA'S SHIPYARDS RESOUND TO THE
HAMMER BLOWS OF SHIP-WRIGHTS

A woman checking a propeller’s measurements.

demands are made on the shipyards for ships,
the women’'s share of the work is increasing.

Britain has not been content merely to
maintain her superiority over the Germ
That she has been increasing the margi
by putting out new ships is visually demon-
strated by pictures on this paige. The
Mistress of the Seas will never lose her lead
through lack of energy in her shipyards.
They resound day and night with the sounds
of the ship-builders. In the centre is a
picture of Beatty the Lion Hearted. Sir
David needs no comment, The story of how
his fleet of battle cruisers met the Germans
and gave battle until superior British forces
could come to his help, is in the same class
as Tennyson's “Revenge,” though happily
its conclusion was not so tragic.

Ship-building is to-day probably the most
lucrative of all ‘the great industries.

In Canada the Nova Scotia Steel Company

A fightlng ship in a floating dry-dock.

has shown at least some of the ¢“Canada
Can’t” croakers that Canada «‘““Can,” by
starting a yard for large ‘steel ships.
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PIONEER SIMPLICI
MME ECGONOMY

O-DAY we are reminded that
fifty years ago Canada cele-
brated her first Dominion Day.
Some may have personal re-

collections of the event, but most of
us think of our parents or grand
parents in this new land who used
to tell us of “the good old days.”
Whether or not fifty years ago is associated in our
minds with pioneers, depends upon where our family
was located. To some westerners a still more recent
date suggests the pioneer; to the far easterner, fifty
years ago is distinetly modern. But from whatever
part of the Dominion we hail, pioneer suggests sim-
plicity of living and work on the land. In fact, the
early settlers practised what we now cail, “War-
time Economy.”

LUXU\RY has crept so insidiously into our living,
that we do not recognize waste. “Matches?
Why they are so cheap!” you say. “It isn’t worth
while to save them.” Our great-grandmothers
twisted spills of waste paper on winter evenings,
and one of these, lighted at the fire, sufficed to
illuminate all the lamps.

“Dress!” you cry. “But I always buy cheap,
ready-mades. I never spend much on clothes!” Our
grandmothers wore ginghams made for wear, and we
all remember the good black silk that was frequently
altered and turned. Perhaps a silk that formed part
of a trousseau was “let out” to wear at a daughter’s
wedding. The war will have
one good effect if it teaches all
women in buying clothes to
remember two things: “Wash
and wear,” and to forget the
thought uppermost now in
every feminine mind: “Style.”

HERE is a law against con-
spicuously rich clothing
in Germany, the importation of
luxuries is forbidden, and a re-.
cent ban on extra-wide skirts
has been enforced by a law
fixing the maximum measure
of cloth to be used in the manu-
facture of garments. This gives
explicit measurements for all
kinds of clothing for women,
children, and young girls,
whom the Germans designate
as “Backfische” and the English as “Flappers.” A
fine of $75 and upwards will be levied on all garment-
makers who do not conform to this rule.

Ever,

%0‘, the Pilgrim Fathers—the first settlers of Am-
S erica—judged it necessary to turn their oeople
from vain thought and passed this law:

“That no person, either man or woman, shall
hereafter make or buy any apparel, either woollen,
or silk, or linen with any lace on it, silver, gold, or
thread under the penalty of forfeiture of said clothes.
Also that no person, either man or woman, shall
make or buy any slashed cloths, other than one
slash in each sleeve, and another in the back, also
all cut-works, embroideries, or needle-work, cap-
bands, and rails are forbidden hereafter to be made
ard worn under aforesaid penalty; also all gold and
silver girdles, hatbands, belts, ruffs, beaver hats are
prohibited to be bought and worn hereafter.”

ARLY settlers were far too busy to give much
thought to clothes. One would think such a
restriction was unnecessary. They, too, were faced
with the servant problem, few caring to employ
Indians, and the wives of the largest landowners
had to,personally oversee the spinning and weaving
of flax and wool, the making of garments, soap;
picking geese for quills with which to write, and for
soft beds, pillows and quilts, and the making of
sugar, besides a much more extensive list of house-
hold duties than those with which we are familiar.
There were no hot and cold water taps in those
Jays, no tinned foodstuffs and ready-cooked raeats.
The chief men in Boston made a law that all boys
and girls be taught to spin flax, and a certain sum
of money was set aside to be given those who made
the best linen. In some of the villages every family
was required to spin so many pounds of flax each
year, or pay a large fine.
The importation of luxuries was no easy matter
cne hundred years ago. A letter sent by a lady in
&t. Johmn, N.B., to her brother in TLoudon, by the

Children Span.
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packet “True Blue,” in 1816, gives a formidable list
of things for him to buy, including moreen curtains,
bell rope to correspond, satin slippers, satin and
cloth dresses (“to be made genteelly, fashionably
and not too expensive!”)

F course it was the women who milked the cows,
and now the gentle milkmaid is returning to
her own once more. They also knitted—better,
though perhaps not so constantly as we have tearned
to knit since the war. Indeed, there was a little
pioneer girl of thirteen who knitted into a single
pair of mittens, the alphabet and a verse of poetry.
Knitting, like spinning, had almost grown to be a
lost art, but now even our civilians are learning the
comfort of hand-knit socks and have often been
known to buy from their wives socks intended for
the brave defenders overseas. The high price of
wool may bring some quaint old spinning wheels
from dusty attics to their” rightful place in the
living room once more, for spinning has been
warmly advocated, particularly in districts devoted
to sheep-raising. _

I\ ODBERN housekeeping in the homes
i of well-to-do Canadians consists
largely of telephoning to the butcher and
grocer once a day- “My idea of the
simple life,” a friend confided to me, “is
to press an electric button and let a well-
trained maid do the rest.” But well-
trained maids are becoming rare: elec-
tricians are difficult to obtain when the
electric butteon fails to work; the grocer’s
boy and the butcher’s boy are enlisting.
That sort of a simple life will not stand
the test of war.

A NOTHER reversion to “the good old

days” is zeen in the dark streets
of London, England, where, in 1416, citi-
zens were obliged to hang out candles
on dark nights to illuminate the streets.
In 1684 Edward Heming, the inventor of
oil lamps, made a daring offer, which was that for
a proper consideration he would engage to_place a
light before every tenth door, on dark nights, from
6 p.m. till midnight. His proposition was accepted,
and he was given the exclusive right to light the
streets as indicated for a term of years. But the
scheme provoked a great uproar among the people.
Some of them enthusiastically applauded it, and
hailed Heming as the greatest benefactor the city
ever had. Thousands of others furiously denounced
him and his scheme, and demanded that the contract
be canceled. Heming held on, and in time the people
became reconciled to having the streets lighted. In

1736 the city government assumed the responsibility,

but now it is dark once more. It is also dusty. For
obvious reasons the streets An. the West-end have to
do without the nightly wash and brush-up which
they used to enjoy.. They are lucky if they get it
once a week. Consequently in dry weather iliere is
an excessive amount of
dust in circulation. Owing
to the, shortage of labour
the watering-carts have
had to be demobilized for
the period of the war, and
this is ancther reason why
London, during the pre-
sent spring and the com-
ing summer, is likely to be
a rather sabulous spof.

VEN the Daylight Sav-
ing idea is nothing
new, for people used fo
rise earlier in the morning
and dine at five o’clock in
the afternoon, which -we
may soon be doing,
though the clocks may tell
us it is later. We speak
of the past, we speak of
the present, but what of
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Feathers for Pillows,
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the future? Who can foretell the
strange changes this war will accom-
plish? Mr. Ywells Brex makes some
humorous comments which he claims
to have been communicated to him by
the Shade of the great Diarist, Samuel
Pepys, in 1946, in the 32nd year of
the Great War, from which we take

“the following quotations:

May 1,—The London season (such as it now be)
opening this day, walked in the Park in the morning,
where great parade of munition-makers and their
wives, all rich attired. Was shown one man who
hath made a fabulous fortune tapping rivets Sl
searchlights, and was but a day labourer before the
war. Saw other who, they do say, went as young
men into munition

works and have
now retired in
middle life and

know noft how to
handle their many
investments. But
grievous to see also
in the Park, watch-
ing the rich pecple
and their display,
so many men dis-
abled in battle and
50 many other men
who . have been
broken by the war.
My friend Sir W.
Pen, who is mighty
poor himself now
and hath his toes through his boots, did point me out
one of them who is a Peer, another who was a stock-
broker, another who was a City merchant. But
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Lord, how the money hath changed over from one .

class to another! And never in the old days did I
see so much show of wealth. And the munition-
makers’ wives’ gowns wonderful to behold.

July 2—Took this day a walk in the country,
which hath become strangely like it was in olden
days. Scarce any motors and pleasant to see people
driving horses, and many cyclists. And it do take
me back fifty years to behold a horse shy at a motor
and see a constable throw a cyclist for speeding
thirteen miles an hour. Saw also fields, with little
mounds. like unto the burial mounds of our ancient
Britons, that were once golf links. How that do
remind me of old days, when this same golf was the
most urgent and important business in men’s lives,
and they put all other business aside for it, and talked
of scarce anything else, so that, even while our
enemy people prepared, and until the day this long
and grievous war broke out, a great golfer counted
among us more than a great soldier or a great man
of science. Strange now to see sheep prettily and
peacefully grazing on the golf links, untroubled,
gentle souls, by.the oaths of the golfers.

September 9.—To-day wore again my ancient frock-
coat (put by these many years, and once nearly
bartered «for two ferns by my wife) that my tailor
hath cleverly altered into a short:coat such as is
now only worn. Did offer the tail-ends to my wife,
they being long enough to make up one of the new
skirts, but she did sulk and refuse them.  Truly it
is wonderful what sacrifices women have endured in
this war, except in their dress, which few of them
will abate. Lord knows if they be therefor  so
wicked as their critics say. For it do seem
that they and their dress are all we have
left to keep us from melancholy.

November 14 —Dined with my friend Sir
John Tiblings, the shipowner, at his wonder-
ful mansion in Grosvenor-square. Much
zood and high company present, including
Mr. Sniftoft, of the Land Valuation Do2-
partment (a warm man with his banker),
Sir George Bobbin, the Sam Browne Belt-
millionaire, Mr. Absolom Bendet, M.P., the
“khaki cloth king,” and Colonel Syruppe,
the expert military writer, who did confide
to me at the dinner table that, and he
willed, he could have retired with a hand-
some fortune in the very first year of the
‘war, made by his prophecies that the Ger-
mans would collapse in a few months. But
that he had toiled on, making a fresh fortune
each year by like prophecies. “Glad I am,”
said he, merrily, cracking a nut, “that when
a young man I did read Carlyle and his
saying that ‘mankind be mostly fools. *”
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The Call to Arms!
. —Cassel, N. Y. World.

Here’s the new teacher ringing the bell.
—N. Y. Herald.

Bill, the Kultur chief.
Y. Evening Telegram.

Devilry in two hemispheres:
—N.

WHAT'S WHAT THE WORLD OVER

New Phases of the World’s Thfnking Recorded in Current Events

Sir Edw 1rq Grey Plays Bad Poker . . . . .. . What Yuan Did for China . .

-+ .- T.R. Writes His Views . . .

P —

YUAN SHI-KAI'S WORK
Dead “ Emperor ’ Fought Hard
Against Disaster

L
Jh‘HE death of Emperor Yuan Shi-Kai passes al-

L IMost unnoticed and yet, according to Fred-
- erick Moore, writing in The World’s Work,
s{l China’s Empire Lost,” he was the man who
B.nOOd between China and the demands of the Jap-
deese.. Though the article was written before Yuan’s
reath it is of double interest since that event. We

Produce important parts of the article:

V_V‘thin the last five years, Moore says, Mon-
5:::::‘ and T_ibet have passed from under Chinese
Eoi r‘{h Chinese Turkestan, because of its geo-
muD.hxcg position, has been cut off from direct com-

Nication with Peking; and Manchuria has gone

Tough another stage in the process of passing over

€ Japanese and the Russians. These are not all

: Dolitical changes that have taken place detri-
: 0tal to China’s sovereignty, but they are enough.
ext.en-t The grsat dependencies of China, vaster in
Passeq of territory than all her provinces, have

dn away; and, moreover, the independence of
ou la Proper is being assailed and is already seri-

Is Y impaired.

At;st an intensely interesting story.
Japan] tle more than a year ago, five or six hundred
Meny ©Se troops under orders from their Govern-
Chinespmceeded by rail, despite the protests of the
Bic cq i allthqrities, to the city of Tsinanfu, a strate-

nne::t ral point on the north-and-south railroad that
Ding S the capital, Peking, and the principal ship-
hup drport' Shanghai. Japanese troops (about five

&nkoed) Were already established in barracks at
“ngentw’ in the heart of China. This latter con-
tha; .- 1ad control of the other of the two railroads
J&panc:nnect Peking with the Yangtze River. And
eogras;_troops still occupy these two cities. It is,
°00ump Ically, as if St. Louis and Chicago were

V;d by foreign soldiers.
ang 5, Uchang, across the river from Hankow, and in
leg h&vmlnd Tsinanfu, large permanent Chinese arm-
a hun € been maintained. At times there have been
14 pro, thousand Chinese soldiers at Wuchang
ChineSe ably forty thousand near Tsinanfu. Yet the
& Ja Vernment restraius its troops, petitions
to Dergpanese in vain to withdraw, and has sought
Japan Ulade Great Lritain and America to induce the
to depart.
!eemede Summer of 1911, the Mancku Goverins:
It Wag 8 secure ag it had been for u sce-c of yoars,
thsre 2 feeble government, ac ¢very one knew, but
Ro ,“;',‘é DO immediate pressure from without and
Ingy o disorders within. Huge parliament build-
DP%‘: being erected, a constitution had been
ﬂowly Tallroads were being constructed, though
* 3d the Government’s credit was 80 good ihat

-

S

. . Viscount Bryce on, After the War . .
loans of millions could always be obtained from
France, Great Britain, and Germany. And the
United States, through the sgo-called “American
Group” of bankers, was endeavouring to get into
China on tkhe same basis as other lending nations.

The programme inspiring the American and Brit-
ish Governmenis in particular was the maintenance
of the independence of China and the “Open. Door.”
Accordingly, in the matter of loans and franchises,
compromise and an understanding was sought with
other nations 30 that a repetition of the Battle of
Concessions which brought China to the verge of
partition in the nineties should mnot again take
place. The Quintuple Group of Dritich. French, Rus-
sian, German, and Japanese bankers, supported by
their governments, was the result reached prior to
the European War. The American Ciroup of bank-
ers, who had ertered the internaticnal group sup-
ported by the Republican Adniinistration, withdrew
when the Democrats came into office, because Presi-
dent Wilson condemned the scheme as restrictive
to fair competition and tending to the financial con-
troi of China.

On October 10, 1911, suddenly the revolution broke
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Turning In His Grave: How the “Humbugs” affect

the departed bard whose burial-place hasn’t seemed
to Impress the cartoonist.
—The Outiaw (New York).

Aggravating the Negro Problem
The Real Use of the Zepp . . . .

. Bl .

out in the south. It was a feeble revolt, with lirtle
more than the sirength of public opinion behind it.
Inefficient and spiritless though the Government’s
army was, it could have defeated the 1ebels: but the
Manchus themselves had not character enough to
give the soldiers orders to fight. They became terri-
fied, sought to negotiate and compromise, sent their
wealth into foreign banks for safety, offered con-
cession after concession to their adversaries, and
finally called upon Yuan Shikai—a Chinese of ex-
ceptional character, being a man of action—to come
to Peking and administrate for them. :

A POOR POKER PLAYER
Sir Edward Grey Lost Game to

‘ L.evartine Diplomats

"JT 'HERE is no one i: our public life whose fame
1 "bhas passed through more phases than Sir Fd-

ward Grey’s, accor.ing to a writer in The
World’s ' Work for May. 17 one drew @ chart of h's
record as Foreign Secretury, it would be a echart
of high points and deep depressions. He is first
remembered as the slim, good-looking young Under-
Secretary for Foreign Affairs during the Gladstono
Government of the early nineties.

To repeat the old fable, he is lazy.

No one says that Sir Edward Grey neglects his
duties, or ever did neglect them. His laziness con-
sists in a disinclination to engage in the competitive
ambitions and pleasures and excitements of public
life.

Too indolent to take his recreation in the more
sensational forms, among the shining stars of so-
ciety, he retires to his fishing in the north and
spends days in his woods watching the habits of
birds. That is the whole of what is true in the
charge of laziness.

Those to whom the character of the Foreign Seec-
retary is a mabter of life and death, were con-
fronted with a problem of unknown magnitude when
the Liberals returned to power and Sir Edward took
up the direction of our foreign affairs.

Gradually it developed that Sir Edward was faith-
fully carrying on the Lansdowne tredition. The Jap-
anese Alliance, questioned in many quarters, receiv-
ed from him a firm and unvarying support.

He went so far in favouring the new Entente with
Russia that many of his own party assailed him for
too frequent surrenders where the British and Rus-
sian spheres of influence clashed in Persia. He
it was who directed several of those State visits on
vhich King Edward so admivably acted as a repre-
gentative of his Government, that that able, but
strictly constitmional sovereign has been ever since
widely ereditad with an interference in foreign policy
of which he would never bhave dreamed.

The bhistorical documents which have been pub-
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lished, the admirable biography of Sir Sidney Lee,
are of ne avail in convincing our enemies on the
Continent that King Edward was not the father and
originator of the Triple Entente, for the deep-laid
purpose of isolating Germany. No one was more
truly grieved than Sir Edward Grey when death de-
prived him of so excellent a special ambassador for
the consummation of his policies; yet, as we now
know, no one would more promptly have resented the
undue participation of the Crown in the conception
or direction of foreign policy.

Sir Edward soon made it plain that he was also
on the side of tradition and against the ambition of
certain groups in Parliament to demand information
and to exercise control in diplomatic negotiations.

This attitude was a great disappointment to the
forward wing of the Liberal narty; and since that
time there has been a growing breach between them
and the Foreign Minister. Sir Edward has now come
to be recognized as one of the first of what may be
called the group of Conservative Liberals.

It was after the last Balkan treaty was signed at
Jukharest that the Kaiser is reported to have said,
“Not I, but Sir Edward Grey, is the most powerful
man in Europe.”

Sir Edward was not, is not,- and never could be
held to be a man of genius. He has not any great
experience or striking aptitude for affairs.

He is not a born Foreign Minister in the sense
that Lord Kitchener was a born administrator. We
must add that he is also no orator.

But there is a mysterious and secret force in the
man which sometimes we have attributed to his love
of solitude.

Perhaps in our heart of hearts we never regarded
him as so great a man as in those early days of the
war when with what depths of thanksgiving we
read the first of the many White Papers dealing
with the period immediately preceding the war!

Of course you may argue that this (his calm atti-
tude) in a statesman is a virtue. But there is an-
other point of view which demands that our leaders

“shall really lead; and in time of war, leaders should
sound a clarion note, avoiding subtleties and sophis-
tries. Democracy still likes its sentiments strong;
still loves to see its precepts set in heavy headlines.
Gentle reasoning is all very well for days of peace.
We want fiery eloguence in time of war.

Sir Edward Grey has courted the charge that he
is as much of a friend to Germany as Lord Haldane,
cnd that he is guilty of an undue clemency wherever
the enemy is concerned.

Undoubtedly the conduct of the Foreign Office in
regard to the blockade of Germany, the delays over
the declaration of various articles as contraband and
the early attempts to enforce the unpopular and un-
ratified Declaration of London, supplied a basis for
reasonable criticism.

Sir Edward clung tenaciously to this unhappy in-
strument, which had its making in his department;
and even went 5o far as to give our enemies a fam-
ous rallying cry in admitting that after the war thére
might be a profitable discussion of “the freedom of
tho voas.” In the whole course of the Foreign Of-
{.ce over the blockade, in its reluctance to increase
the list of conte.band, in its refusal to declare a
blockade in law what was already ome in fact, in
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its too tender treatment of the susceptibilities of not
always friendly neutrals, is to be found a weakness
Edward

for which Sir must shoulder the blame.

Sweden: ‘“This food requires strong teeth.”
(Sweden is represented by the Danish cartoonist as
having exported so much food that she has omly the
gold she received for it to eat.)
—Social Democrat, Copenhagen.

It was not until the utter failure of his diplomacy in
the Balkans and in the Near East that the ground
opened beneath him, and much of his prestige was
engulfed in a general earthquake.

Of course one must not forget, in connection with
Sir Edward’s failure in the Balkans, that he was
hampered on every side by the ambitions of Italy
and the sentimentality of Russia.

But even granting all these difficulties, Sir Ed-
ward still treated Balkan governments with too much
blunt honesty and too little subtle intrigue. And so
he failed lamentably; and our prestige in the Near
East went down with him. In attempting to beat
Levantine diplomatists at their own game, he stood
about as much chance as the Pope would have at a
poker party.

REALE TISES TOR ZEPPS

Shou!d Have Helped Kaiser's Navy
—But Failed

HE supreme value of the Zeppelin, in the opinion
of a writer in the English Review of Reviews,
is as a scouting auxiliary to the fleet and in this

respect we are powerless in the face of the enemy.
Seaplanes and aeroplanes cannot do the work of the
Zeppelin—no sea vessel, however swift, can com-
pete. The zone of vision from a Zeppelin is in-

finitely greater than ‘anything obtainable from the
surface of the ocean. There is no danger from sub-

marine attack, and a Zeppelin can remain.for houss °

practically stationary, high above that wonderful
network of naval defence and patrol existing in the
North Sea. Close contact by wireless between the
airship and the German raiders or fleets enables
the maximum of advantage to be taken of any tem-
porary gap or preparation to be made against com-
ing attack. We on our side have no such ‘‘eagle's
eyes” to aid us.

To-day there hefore

is (the anticle was written

the Skagerrack fight) much probability of a naval-

attack on our coasts—probably directed towards the
narrower waters of the Channel. Zeppeling are
scouting, locating the various fleet units, giving a
comprehensive account of our whole defence lines.
When the Zeppeling signal “Steam ahead,” then
from many miles back the German warships will
steam out and the fight be on. And this is the real
value—the real danger of the Zeppelin—not the
power to throw bombs on villages in England,

We have remained without acting now for years,
in face of a known peril, and to-day we are doing
nothing. Every detail of the construction of the
Zeppeling has been known for years, but we are still
unable to make one. Since the beginning of the war
even, there has been time enomngh to make many
Zeppelin factories—the works on Lake Comstance of
the old wise Count turn out one or two a week, but
we have only completed one airship of this
in twenty months. Several vears ago we rointed
out that thirty or more Zeppeling could be built for
the cost of one super-Dreadnought, and each Zeppe-
lin in the naval battle that is to come will be the
doom of many super-Dreadnoughts, even if it never
throws a bomb.

U. S. NEGROES UNEASY

Clouds on the *‘ Colour Line”
1 Trouble the South

AY STANNARD BAKER takes up the oid, old
negro problem of the United States in an arti-
cle in World’s Work. He sees difficulties ahead

and claims that no one who is at all familiar with
the conditions which confront the American negro at
the present time can doubt that discoatent and un-
rest among them have been spreading, particuiarly
within the last two years.

This is due in part to perfectly clear and possibly
temporary economic causes. The war in Furope has
made the staple industry of the South-—cotton-raising
—momentarily unprofitable; and the burden hHas
naturally fallen most heavily upon those wiwa the
least resources, both white and coloured, and bhas
resulted in a sharpening of competition bhetween the
races for the tenancy of the land and. for the avail-
able work of the towns. In several instances the
point of violence has been reached. Last spring, as
a single example, night riders appeared in New
Madrid County, Mo., and nearly cleared that district
of negro labourers.

But the strain due to the present distress in the
cotton industry, which may be only- temporary, is
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Nobody Home! .
—N. Y. Morning World.
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The Speech of Bethmann-Hollweg:
Polichinelle.”
—Louis Raemaekers, Amsterdam Telegraaf.

“The Peace-

Money talks, but the lack of money talks louder.
—Raocey, Mo_x;trea.l Star.
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only one of the causes of unrest. There are several
others,

First: The cause which an inquirer hears most
about in talking with negroes is the changing atti-
tude of the Feaeral Government toward them. It
has been g deep and comforting feeling among
Begroes ever since the Civil War that, no matter
What" Bappened, Uncle Sam was their friend and
Protector. Without entering at all into the merits
of ﬂ}e €ase, the movement to segregate negro work-
®I8 in the departments at Washington and the fail-
Ure of the Democratic Administration to reappoint
_m0§[ of the negroes who occupied important Federal
Positions have hLeen regarded by negroes as a body

low at their agpirations.

Second: Negroes feel a steadily changing senti-
MeNt in the North. The older generation of men
Who fought for the abolition of slavery, and who
lookeq upon the negro with peculiar sympa‘hy, has
Dasseqd away: and the men of the newer generation
?r? N0t only not interested, but are impatient of
"SI worried with a problem so essentially disagree-
able, They dislike, quite frankly, to see negroes
S OWding into Northern cities; and they are more
®an willing that the South should deal with its
own broblem in its own way, so long as they are
10t disturpeq.
neThlrd: Nowhere in the Southern States has the
liafm any direct political power (though, i.n'a pe(;u-
ol Way, he does possess an enormous indirect in-
beénee-)’ and segregation laws in cities are graduall'y
3 ;)lnmg more strict. The recent vote at St. LOU'IS
o avour of the segregation of negroes in certain

“HION8IoF the city is a case in point.
atNo;(;r I8 this all. The negro is now being threatened
s ® Very point at which his opportunity for de-
. OPment hag teen the widest and freest, that is,
Wisg’" sountry districts of the South. It was the
is th a'd“cfe of the late Booker T. Washington, as it
0010ue 8dvice of Major Moton, his successor, to the
makemq man to “get land,” “own a home,” and thus
T himself independent. But now that nsgroes
Taitg actually acquired millions of acres of Southern
OWn' and are renting millions more (negroes now

OF contro] g territory equivalent in acreage to
the state of South Carolina), a movemeonts
Supported by a leading agricultural paper, to
Segregation also in country districts and to

tWice
St&l’ts,
f

Testp:
Striet the freedom of the nego to purchase land
Ff e he wil.

0 :;rth: Though negro ehildren represent about

$ St&tes ¢ent. of the school population in 11 Southern
8011001' they gre getting only 12 per cent. of the
tain g ds expended in those States; and in cer-
all ates the coloured people do not even get back
ac lualf Il‘lone'y for their schools they themselves
are no{ Pay in taxes. That is, in these States, they
tribyt only paying for their own schools, but con-
ollisiag to the support of the white schools. In
‘1.60 ana' the amount spent for education is only
Fifth-y ar for each negro child of school age.
lynched- Once, it was asserted that negroes were
Wheag .(;nly for the “usual crime,” but now they are
um% ot or all sorts of crimes and offences, some-
umgy, the most. trivial character, and there are
188r00g 1 feécent cases in which wholly innocent
dowy, to ave been lynched. While for twenty years,
Creagg | 905, there was a rapid and hopeful de
d‘lring n ﬂ}e Dumber of lynchings, the last ten years,
Mogp rawhlch the progress of the negro has been
Pid, have shown little change.

SOMETHING IN THE WAY.
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® war started.
;i —Racey., Montreal Star. .
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And they said he was done for!
—The Passing Show (London.)

T. R. WRITES HIS VIEWS

Insists on Universal Service for
All Americans

HILE Washington walks calmly into war with

Mexico Roosevelt is, among other things,

thundering away about ‘“universal service”
for Americans in the Metropolitan Magazine. Uni-
versal service should, he declares, be accepted as a
matter of course in any country enjoying universal
suffrage; for those who enjoy the suffrage as a right
should perform the service as a duty; and the duty
and the right should be correlated. In time of war
different kinds of service would have to be rendered
by different memn. The skilled mechanic who could
do a particular thing better than any one else should
be kept at it and not sent to the front. It should
be the duty of the government in time of peace to
find out what the peculiar fitness of each man is, so
as to be ready to utilize him where he can best per-
form the work if the country is assailed. Such train-
ing as I advocate should be welcomed by every one.
Above all, it should be welcomed by those men, work-
ing men or farmers, who have been most apt to be
suspicious of a regular army; for this would make
a potential army which would be nothing whatever
but the people themselves, the people trained not
only to the use of arms, but to obedience and dis-
cipline and orderly liberty, expressed and secured
by their own actions. Such universal training for
universal service has nothing in common with mili-
tarism. Switzerland and Australia are two of the
least militaristic commonwealths in the world. It
has nothing in common with any system that pro-
duces armies bent on war. Its aim is to fit the peo-
ple to defend themselves. It would not produce sol-
diers capable at the outset to hold their own against
equal numbers of the long-trained troops of the great
ailitary powers of the Old World; and it would have
to be supplemented by special camps or schools for
tens of thousands of men to be trained as officers.
But it would produce men who could very speedily,
in the event of danger, be trained to reasonable of-
ficiency, and who after a short time would be trained
to a high degree of efficiency.
our regular army, which should be able to do the
ordinary international police duty (such as it ought
to do and is not doing in Mexico) and to act with
instant efficiency so as to secure us the necessary
breathing spell if we are assailed as a, great military
power, we would have a great force of men who, in-
stead of beimg a mob, would possess such training
that very speedily they could be sent forward to sup-
plement the regulars.‘

'BRYCE ON THE FUTURE

Late American Ambassador Forecasts
Results of War

‘XIILL the effec. of this war be to inflame or to
damp down the military spirit? Some there
are, says Viscount Bryce in the Hibbert Jour-

nal, who believe that the example of those States
which had made vast preparations for war will be
henceforth fiollowed by all States, so far as their re-
soumespenmk,andﬂnteverywhoreamiawmbo

Therefore, back of
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larger, navies larger, artillery accumulated on s
larger scale, so that whatever peace may come will
be only a respite and breathing time, to be followed
by further conflicts till the predominance of one
State or one race is established.

The effects which the war will have on the gov-
ernment and politics of the contending countries are
equally obscure, though everyone admits they are
sure to be farreaching. Those who talk of polities
as a science may well pause when they reflect how
little the experience of the past enables us to fore-
cast the future of government, let us say in Germany
or in Russia, on the hypothesis either of victory or
of defeat fcr one or other Power.

Economics approaches more nearly to the charac-
ter of a science than does any other department of
inquiry-in the human as opposed to the physical sub-
jects. Yet the economic problems before us arse
scarcely less dark than the political. How long will
it take the great countries to repair the losses they
are now suffering? The destruction of capital has
been greater during these last eleven months than
ever before in so short a period, and it goes on with
increasing rapidity. It took nearly two centuries for
Germany to recover from the devastations of the
Thirty Years’ War, and nearly forty years from the
end of the Civil War has elapsed before the wealth
of the Southern States of America had come back (o
the figures of 1860. One may expect recovery to be
much swifter in our days, but the extinction of mil-
lions of productive brains and hands cannot fail ta
retard the process, and each of the trading countries
will suffer by the impoverishment of the others.

This suggests the gravest of all the questions that
confront us. How will population be affected in
quantity and in quality? The binth-rate had before
1914 been falling in Germany and Britain: it had al-
ready so fallen in France as only to equal the death-
rate. Will the withdrawal of those 3
an e )
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The Kaiser (to Ananlas): ‘““Prosit!"”
—Kirby, in New York

restore the productive industrial capacity

World.
of each
country? More than half the students and younger
teachers in some of our Universities have gone o
fight abroad: and many of these will never return.
Who can estimate what is being lost to literature and
learning and science, from the deaths of those whose
strong and cultivated intelligence might have made
great discoveries or added to the store of the world’s
thought? Those who are now perishing belong to -
the most healthy and vigorous part of the popula-
tion, from whom the strongest progeny might have
been expected. Will the physical and mental energy
of the generation that will come to manhood thirty
or forty years hence show a decline? The data
for a forecast are scanty, for in no previous war has
the loss of life been so great over Europe as a whole,
even in proportion to a population very much larger
than it was a century ago. It is said, I know noft
with how much truth, that the stature and physicul
strength of the population of France took long to
recover from the losses of the wars that lasted from
1793 till 1814. Niebuhr thought that the population
of the Roman FEmpire never recovered from the
great plague of the second century A.D.: but whera
it is disease that reduces a people it is the weaker
who die, while in war it is the stronger. Our friends
of the Eugenics Society are uneasy at the prospect
for the belligerent nations. Some of them are try-
ing to console themselves by dwelling on the excel-
lent moral effects that may spring out of the stimu-
lation which war gives to the human spirit. What
the race loses in body it may—so they hope—regain
in soul. This is a highly speculative anticipation, on
which history casts no certain light.

4
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An Engineering Battalion
By ONE OF IT

GREAT many of our Canadian
A battalions are commanded by

men who in private life are
lawyers and business men.
~ No. 1 Construction Battalion has for
Commanding Officer a practical en-
gineer, who cariies into military busi-
ness the same brain activity that he
formerly used as a C.P.R. engineer.
i'his wunique battalion manages to
make its own peculiar kind and
amount of noise, not with bugle and
drum. Most of the noise comes from
the advertising car of the Battalion

now a popular sight in Toronto at |

noonday, and more conspicuously at
night, when it plies the streets, gaily
illuminated, attracting attention to
the patriotic decorations and imposing
signs by the insistent ringing of bells.
Although only established a few
weeks, Canada’s first Construction
Battalion is making big headway—
more than one-half of total strength
being recruited, and with the possibil-
ity of an enlarged field for recruiting
cctivities, the Commanding officer
hopes that the new battalion may
have its complement early in July.
Construction men are urgently needed
at the front, and as the British Gov-
crnment intimated this necessity to
Ottawa, the Dominion with charactér-
istic spontaneity will sc—.d her first
quota at the earliest posgible date,
under Command of Lieut.-Col. Ripley,
late Construction Engineer of Cana-
dian Pacific Railway, whe built the
Lethbridge viaduct and supervised
the C.P.R. North Torconto grade sep-
aration. Colonel Ripley is selecting
his staff from men who have had
civil engineering experience, as well
as the requisite military certificates,
and many readers of Canadian Courier
will recognize the names of the fol-
lowing officers connected "with No. 1
Construction Battalion: Capts. T. R.
Loudon (Adjutant), Ketterson, Hol-
land, Byrne, Lieuts. J. B. Heron, G. t»
Fleming, A. E. V. Steele, F. G. Cross,
F. A. R. McNair, Medhurst Saul, and
O. B. Hertzberg, who recently return-
cd from Flanders where he had the
misfortune to get wounded and gassc 7.

The functions of the battalion wil}
be to assist in keeping the lines .of
communication open, which necessit-
ates road-making, bridge-puilding, ras'-
laying and other means to facilitate
the quick movement of troops. This
is a supremely jmportant work -ancd
particularly now, when a general ad-
vance by our troops on the western
front is contemplated, the necessity
of keeping the highways clear is cf
vital moment so that the quick tran-
sit of men and munitions may not
suffer by delay.

We have had many exemplifications
of the celerity and expedition afforc.
ced by Germany’s elaborate net work
of railways, and know in many in-
stances how movements of the allied
trcops were hampered by lack of
transportation facilities. Members of
the Construction Battalion are well
equipped for the work, being proficient
in some department of skilled labour:
Mechanics, engineers, steel structural
workers, carpenters, masons, telc-
graph and telephone . ‘linemen, and
Jabourers. The majority of men en-
listing are of Canadian and Old Coun-
try origin. So well officered and phy-
sically equipped, the first Canadian
Overseas Construction Battalion
should be of valuable assistance to
the Imperial Government.

Bathos of the Bounty
I'm going to tip the janitor—maybe!
T’m going to tip the grocer’s boy—
we’ll see!
I'm going to tip the cook, of course,

oh, yes!

I'm going to tip my typewriter—I
guess!,

T'm going to tip the waiter—well, I'll
think!

Pm going to tip the candy girl—a
wink!

And, if there should be others—after
that—

To him or her I'm going to tip my hat!
—New York Times.
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erbutane an Now Say
I SHALL NEVER
HAVE A CORN

Nowadays anyone can keep entirely free from

corns. No young girl need ever know the ache cf

akill-joy corn. Millions of people know that. Corns

are needless—are absurd—since Blue-jay was invented.

At the first sign of a corn apply a Blue-jay plaster. It
can’t pain after that.” In two days the corn disappears. New

corns or old corns can be ended this way. But some old corns
—about nine per cent—require the second application.

If you pare corns or use harsh old-time treatments, quit them. If you
do not, don’t begin. Blue-jay has eliminated 70 million corns. It has
done it in an easy, gentle way. With all corns always this is the thing
to do. The quicker you do it the better. For your own sake, prove
this fact tonight. .

Ends

Blue=j ay Corns

15 and 25 cents—at Druggists

Also Blue-jay Bunion Plasters
BAUER & BLACK, Chicago and New York

Makers of S8urgical Dressings, etc.
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What Are Your Wishes

Regarding a Greenhouse?

We are equipped to meet your wishes in every particular in the
matter of a greenhouse, and it would be well worth your while to
send us your name and address, and we will mail you a-copy cf our
beautiful booklet, illustrating some of the styles and designs of
greenhouses we have already erected. .

Though we build a great variety of greenhouses—they are all
alike in the matter of efficiency and those points in construction
the professional gardener demands.

‘When writing for booklet, Address Dept. C.,

GLASS GARDEN BUILDERS, LIMITED

201 Church St., Transportation Building, St. James St.,
Toronto. Montreal.

Factory—Georgetown, Ont.
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‘FastandF requeﬁf Service

That is what the Wholesaler ané
Retailer wants.

WEHAVEIT |

We own and offer ;
wide range of Can-

. ! to
adian Clty Bonds to Thornhill Queensville
Yield 5% to 6.30%. Richmond Hill Keswick
Aurora Jackson’s Point
Newmarket Sutton
Schomberg Toronto

and a numaber of smaller plag’f"_'5
in the County cf York. YO‘:
ought to get all thec facts. I
will pay you. Vrite cr telephoB®
the Traffic Department.

il Toronto and York

Dommion Securmes | | || Radial Railway Compan
CORPORATION-LIMITED Head Office: Toronto

ESTABLISHED 1907 6 i
HEAD OPFICE; 26 Kine S7. EAST, TORONTO || | Y, Telephones 4517
MONTREAL LONDOMN, K.C., ENG. ’ Main 7044 North

Particulars Upon Reques!

“Express Delivery at Freight

S

’ Rates.”
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WAR NOTES.

Well, President Wilson is at least not too proud to parade.
Canadians are now commanded by General Byng.
It means something.

War prices have affected Bibles.
as ew,
New York Staats Zeitung calls the Kaiser ‘““‘Admiral of the Atlantic” now.
the present, however, his flagship remains in the Kiel Canal.

An eagle in full flight is pictured on the new coins just minted at Washing-
0. “In full flight,” mark you.

When the war began Germany wanted the earth.
“atisfied with a peace.

English corset-makers cannot get exemption from compulsory military
?ervioe_ Well, many women are now Self-supporting.

The Germans have set their clocks an hour ahead, but that doesn’t seem
0 hasten their entry into Verdun.
. Greece denies that it tried to get a loan from Germany.
‘he Fatherland is not making loans just now.
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tty’s Thanks.——Col.

chief recruiting
on, a live wire of

an officer who has risen with remark-
able rapidity to his present important
post, tells of an interesting incident
which gives a glimpse of the human
side of the character of that great
British naval officer, Vice Admiral Sir
David Beatty..

It happened in Picton, Ont. last
fall when Col. Williams was lecturing
there, and making an appeal for com-
forts to be sent the sailors in Britain’s
navy. The colonel himself had spent
18 years in the navy and knew the
needs of the men. He is a man of
magnetic personality and compelling
eloquence, and he made a strong im-
pression on the mind of a lad named
Carter. As Col. Williams, along with
the local newspaper man, was leaving
the hall, the boy approached him and
extended his hand. There were 40
cents in it.

“That’s for the sailors” said the laa,
shyly. “I was saving it up to buy a
pair of skates, but I can do without
them.”

Col. Williams refused to take the
money. “God help me, I didn’t see the
spirit of the boy,” he remaraked after-
wards. But the Picton editor nudged
him on the arm, and said, “Take the
boy’s money—it will do him good.”
The colonel finally took the 40 cents.

He sent the money to Lady Beatty,
along with. a note explaining the
origin of the gift. She was so struck
by the spirit of self-sacrifice shown by
the lad that she sent the letter on to
Sir David, who with his British bull-
dogs was somewhere in the North
Sea, keeping watch day and night for
the fleet of the foe. Sir David liked
the lad’s unselfish spirit so mmuch
that he assembled the crew of the
Lion and read Col. Williams’ letter, to
the accompaniment of the cheers of
the men.

A few weeks later there arrived in,
Picton a pair of the best silver-monunt-
ed boy’s skates obtainable in Fno-
land, the thanks of Sir David and
Lady Beatty for the 40 cents given
by voung Carter.

“Tt was a payine investment” says
Col. Williams. “That pair of skates
will be historic.”

L A

There’s a Reason.—A Boston steno-
grapher declares that she has had
eight employers, and that not one of
them tried to kiss her. It is quite
evident that her face is not her for-
tune.

LA A
Rightly Said.—Teacher.—“What are
the chief exports of the TUnited
States?”

Bright Pupil.—“In time of peace,
tourists; in time of war, munitions.”

LA I e

Tough.—Three thousand newspapers
shut down in Germany since the war
began. Liberty of the press is a
tough proposition in Hunland. It con-
sists chiefly of liberty to cease publi-
cation.

COURIER.

For ability---not
for acquaintance

Just as, because of
his ability, you would
choose for your execu-
tor one friend rather
than another less able,
so should you choose as
= executor a |rust Com-
pany rather than a per-
sonal friend.

Whrite for our folder,

L

; “By Way of Compari-
son.”

1 Naffonaf
| %meﬁf
Stutos.

Paid-up, $1,500,000.
Reserve, $1,500,000.

FORONT O
18-22 King St. East
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Legal Notice

Canadian Calumet & Montana Min-
ing Company, Limited

PUBLI'C Notice is hereby given that

under the First Part of chapter 79 of
the Revised Statutes of Canada, 1906,
known as ‘“The Companies Aat,” letters
patent have been issued umder the Seal
of the Secretary of State of Canada,
bearing date the 2Ust day of February,
1916, inconporating Thomas Anderson
Burgess and J. Ogbe Canss, barristers-
at-law, Charles Osborne Wood, civil en-
gineer, arvd Mary Ida Keays amd Mar-
garet Surgenor, stenographers, all of the
City of Cttawa, in the Province of On-
tario, for the following purposes, viz:i—

(a) To prospect for, open, explore, de-
velop, work, improve, maintain, and
. manage gold, silver, copper, nickel, lead,
ooall, iron and other mines, quarnies,
mineral and other deposits and proper-
ties and to dig for, dredge, raise, crush,
wash, smelt, roast, assay, analyze, re-
duce amd amalgamate and otherwise
treat ores, metals and mineral sub-

tomees of all kKinds, whether belonging to
the company or not, and to render the
samw merchantable, and to sell and
‘otherwise dispose of the same, or any
part thereof, or any interest therein, and
generally to carry on the business of a
mining, milling, reduction and develop-
ment company ;

(b) To acquire by purchase, lease, con-
ceasion, license, exchange, or other legal

title, mines, mining easements,
| mineral properties or any interest there-
in, minerals and ores and mining claims,
options, powers, privileges, > water and
other rights, patent rights, processes and
mechanical or other oontrivamces and
either aboolutely or conditiomafly, and
either solely or jointly with othens, and
as principals, agents, contractors or
otherwise and to lease, place under
licemse, sell, dispose of and otherwise
deal with the same or any part thereof
or any interest therein;

(¢) To oconstruot, maintain, alter, make,
work and operate on the property of the
company, or on property controlled by
the company, tramways, telegraph or
telephone lines, reservoirs, dams, fumes
race and other ways, water powers,
aqueducts, wells, roads, piers, wharves,
buildings, shops, smelters, refineries,
dredges, furnaces, mills and other works
and machinery, plant and electrical amd
other appliances of every description,

1
|
I
|

in all kinds of goods, stores, implements,
provisions, chattels and effects required
by the company or its workmen or ser-
vamits ;

(d) To oconstruct or acquire by lease,
pur , or otherwise and to operate
and maintain i , plant, ma-
chinery, works and appliances for the

and to buy, sell, manufaature and deal -

17

generation or production of steam, elee-
tric, pneumatic, hydramlic, or other power
or force; also lines of wire, poles, tun-
nels, conduits, works and appliances for
the storimg, delivery and transmission
under or above ground of steam, elec-
tric, pneumsatic, hydraulic or other
power or foroe for any purpose for which
the same may be used, and to contract
with any company or person upon such
terms as are agreed upon to oconmect
the ocompany’s lines of wire, poles, tun-
nels, comduits, works and appliances
with those of any such company or per-
sons, and generally to carry on the busi-
ness of generating, producing and trans-

m.im‘ir.ng- steam, eleotric, pneumatic, hy-
dm_mimc or other power or force; to ac-
quire .by lease, purchase, or otherwise

steam, electric, pneumatic, hydraulic or
other power or-force, and to use, sell,
lease or otherwise dispose of the same
and all power and force pnoduced by the
ocompany, provided, howewer, ‘that any
sale, distribution or transmission of elec-
tric, pneumatic, hydraulic or other power
or force beyond ithe lands of the com-
pany shall be subject to local and muni-
cipal regulations;

(e) To take, acquire and hold as the
considenation for ores, metals, or min-
eralls sobd or otherwise disposed of, or
for goods supplied or for work done by
ocontract or otherwise, shares, deben-
tures, bonds or other secunities of or in
any other company having objects simi-
lar to those of the company and to sell
or otherwise dispose of the same, not-
wit i the provisions of section
44 of the said Act:

(f) To manufacture and deal in logs,
lumiber, timber, wood, metal, all articles
into the mamufacture of which wood or
metal enters and all kinds of natural
products and by-products thereof g

(g) To build upon, develop, cultivate,
farm, settle and otherwise improve and
utilize the lands of the company and to
lease, sell, or otherwise deal with or
dispose of the same and to aid amd as-
sist by way of bonus advances of money
or otherwise, with or without security,
settlers and intending settlers upon any
lamds belonging to or sold by the ocom-
pany, or in the neighbourhood of such
lands, and generally to promote the set-
tlement of such lands;

(h) To purchase or otherwise acquire
and undertake and assume all or any
part of the assets, business, property,
privileges, contracts, nights, obligations
and liabilities of any person, firm or
company carrying on any business whioh
this company is authorized to carry on,
or any business similar thereto or pos-
sessed of property, suitable for the pur-
posos thereof;

(i) To raise and assist in raising money
fior and to aid by way of bonus, loan,
promise, endorsement, guarantee or oth-
erwise any conporation in the oapital
stock of which the comvany. holds shares,
or with which it may have business re-
lations, and to act as employee, agent or
manager of any such corporation, and
to guarantee the performance of con-
traets by any such corporation, or by
any person or persons with whom the
company may have business rekations;

(j) To build, acquire, own, charter,
navigate and vee steam and other ves-
sels;

(k) To apply for, purchase or otherwise
acquire any patents of invention, trade
marks, copyrights or similar privileges
relating to or which may be deemed use-
ful to the company’s business and to sel
or otherwise dispose of the same as may
be deemed expedient;

(1) To join, consolidate and amalga-
mate with any person, society, company
or ocorporation ocarrying on a business
similar in whole or in part to that of
this company and to pay or receive tha
price agreed upon in cash or in paid-up
and inon-assessable shares, bonds or de-
bentures or other securities or guaran-
tees of the compamny;

(m) To develop or assist in developing
any auxiliary or a'lied company oarrying
omn business of a like nature or germane
to that.of: this company and to become
shareholders in the same; .

(n) To enter into partnership or into
any aprangement’ for” sharing profits,

‘unicn of interests, co-operation, joint ad-

venture, reciprocal coneession or other-
wise with any person or company carry-
ing on’ or engaged in, or about to carry
on or engage in' any business or trans-
action which ‘the company is authorized
to carry on, or engage in;

(0) To lease, sell or otherwise dispose
of the property and assets of the com-
pany, or any part thereof, for such con-
sideration as the company may deem fit,;
including shares, debentures or securi-
ties of any company;

(p) To do all acts and exercise all
powers and carry on all business inci-
dental to the due carrying out of the
objects for which the company is incor-
porated and necessary to enable the com-
pany to profitably carry on its under-
takings; :

(@ To do all or any of the above
things as principals, agents or attorneys.

The operations of the company to be
carried on throughout the Dominion of
Canada and elsewhere by the name of
“Canadian Calumet & Montana Mining
Compamny, Limited,” with a capital stock
of forty thousand doVlars, divided info
40,000 shanes of one dollar each, and the
chief place of business of the said ocom
pany to be at the City of Toronto, in the
Provinee of Ontario.

Dated at the office of the Secretary of
State of Canada, this 24th day of Feb-
ruary, 1916.

THOMAS MULVEY.
Under-Secretary of State.



& : THE COURIER.

i s

>
>

— Money Makes Money

Pon't keep that few hundred dollars on
check” in an account earning no interest,

or only a paltry 3%.

Invest it in a 5% Mortgage Debenture of the Standard

Reliance Mortgage Corporation.

Thousands of farmers and townspeople are holders of

our Debentures. :

And never a cent oy their money has been lost.

A $1,000 Debenture at 5% for five years pays $280 in
interest, or 28% gain. It is one of the safest, if not the
safest, investment, for never a dollar has been lost in
Ontario Mortgage Debentures.

Wouldn't you like to invest your money to earn equal
profits?  Alright then — write for our booklet, about
Profits from Savings. It tells you how to get 5% for
your savings instead of 3%. Address Dept.: 35

TS % Y= )

MORTGAGE COR

Head Office 82°85 ”IL

Branches: Ayr, Brockville, Chat-
ham, Elmira, New Hamburg

THE
INDEPENDENT ORDER OF FORESTERS

FURNISHES A COMPLETE SYSTEM OF INSURANCE

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

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

Policies issued from $500 to $5,000.
TOTAL BENEFITS PAID, 49 MILLION DOLLARS.

For further information and literature apply to

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

Cawthra Mulock & Co.

Members of
Torente Stock Exchange

Young Man!
Aim At That First Thousand

‘phe thing that counts,’” said a
man of independe lerge means,
accumulated by h. wonk, saving
and wise investments, ‘‘is the first
thousand dollars. When you've

got that amount together you are B k
beginning to get somewhere, and l'O el's
with that start you will want to

keep on.” and

avail yourself of some of the op- BE k 8
portunities constantly presenting
themselves for increasing and mul-
tiplying that capital.

We credit interest at three and
one-half per cent. on every dol-
lar deposited wth us, thus meateri-
ally assisting in its accumulation.
One dollar opens an account. Be-
gin to-day.

12 KING STREET EAST
TORONTO, CANADA

I CABLE ADDRESS—CAWLOCK, TORONTO

CANADA PERMANENT

MORTGAGE CORPORATION

Paid-up Capital .. $6,000,000.00
Rescrve Fund .... 4,750,000.00
Iinvestments ...... 33,546,242.74

TORONTO STREET - TORONTO
Established 1855.

ERRORS IN WORDS

Spoken or Written

Easily corrected or avoided if you have
Desk-book of Errors in English
By Frank H. Vizetelly.
12mo, cloth, 240 pages, $1.00 post-paid

“It should be on the table of every
one who wishes to speak or write pure
English.””—The Philadelphia Item.

UNIVERSITY BOOK COMPANY
8 UNIVERSITY AVENUE, -

Should your copy of the
Courier not reach you on
Friday, advise the Circuls-
tion Manager.

TORONTO

IMONEY ANDE
MAGNATLES!

Reasons for Good Humour

HATEVER the future may hold the indications of present day business
prosperity are good: reasons for optimistic outlook at least so long as the
war lasts are not far to seek. For example, Canadian farm implement

manufacturers, who have been called on in the past three months to fill the
demand for farm implements in the west, report that this year’s business is
showing big increases over last year and also as compared with 1914. In the
aggregate, trade is running 40% above 1915. Farmers are evidently taking
advantage of last year's large profits to secure additional machinery.

Then comes good news from the flour millers. Owing to the preferential
duty of 24 cents a barrel, Canadian milling companies have been able to de-
velop a profitable trade with Trinidad, and this will probably be further en-
larged. Imports of flour into Trinidad declined last year, but despite that fact
the Canadian flour increased slightly, being 201,720 barrels, as compared with
201,675 two years ago. The development of the outside markets has been a
feature of the milling business during the past few years, at least in so far
as the larger companies are concerned. g

Meantime better business methods are increasing the net profits of many
concerns as in the case of the G.T.R. For the first four months of 1916 the
gross earnimgs of the Grand Trunk were £561,000 in excess of the same time
a year ago, while the increase in expenses amounted to only £280,800, so that
net earnings showed a gain of £280,200. The detailed report shows that the
Grand Trunk Western gross increased £131,850, while the expenditure de-
clined £5,450, a remarkable showing. London advices state that the earnings
of the road would probably lead to improvement in the securities were it not
for the condition of the market.

The British Treasury will take a hand in the buying of (Canadian securities.
This has its cheerful bearing on the several situations. The list of investment
securities which will be bought by the British Treasury in connection with its
American dollar security mobilization scheme includes the Bell Telephone of
Canada 5% bonds, Canadian Pacific common stock (for loans only, not pur-
chase), C.P.R. 6% notes, “Soo” bonds and stock, Montreal Light, Heat &
Power 4% % and 5% bonds, Montreal Tramways 5% bonds, Ontario Power
Co. 5%s, and Ontario Transmission Co. bonds. As a result of this scheme it
is probable that large quantities of these securities will pass from English into
American hands.

Perhaps the most important news of all is from the United States. Canadian
financing in the United States since the war began—that is in less thamn 2
years—has been over $200,000,000, and the Wall St. Journal says that this is
increasing. May sales of Canadian, provincial and municipal bonds across the
line totalled $7,000,000, and June has already surpassed that figure, with pros-
pects good for further sales at an early date. Canada is, of course, not bor-
rowing any more in the English market, but Uncle Sam is proving a willing
banker to an extent that is surpassing the fondest anticipations of a few years

ago.
This is all “to the good” for Canada.

More Branch Banks

HBERE were 3,292 branches of the Canadian chartered banks at the end
of last month, compared with 3,261 on July 31st, 1914, so that the
number has increased 31 since war began. In the last five months of

1914 there were more branches opened than those closed three months, during
last year in nine months, and in the first five months of this year in two maonths.

Injuring Our Railway Credit

ANADA’S financial standing in England has not been benefitted in the
C slightest by the recemt history of the Algoma C(entral and Hudsen Bay
Railway. A Bill promoted by the Algoma Central and Hudson Bay Rail
way was passed by the Canadian House of Commons on March 20 and assented
on April 12, according to a writer in the Financial News of London. Tuture
investors in Canadian Railway and Industrial first mortgage bonds specifically
secured on certain detailed assets should take careful mote of the time-table
of ‘these transactions.

On August 25, 1915, they were asked to deposit bonds in a blind pool. OB
February 25, 1916, the details of the scheme are published; on March 24 the
confirmatory meeting is held, when four hands were held up in favour of the
committee’s proposals and about 200 against them.

On March 20, four days before the bond-holders’ meeting was held to confirn?
the scheme and authorize the Bill, the Bill was actually passed by the Canadial
House of Commons upon a preamble, which set out the consent of the ibond-
holders, which had not then been obtained.

On April 12 the Bill received the Assent of the Governor-General of Canadds
that these practically defenceless Railway bondholders were to be deprived O
their principal asset and mulct in usurious interest for the benefit of the
usurping Terminals Co.

The legal question as to whether subscribers to these bonds have any remedy
against the parties responsible for the issuie in this country will no doubt
receive careful consideration. There are many features of the matter that
would not make a very favourable impression in a Court of Justice in thi8
country. The Bondholders” Defence Committee in England had elaborat@
arrangements made for bringing the whole matter before the Canadian Legis”
lature: but these arrangements took time. The Railway Committee and their
advisers took good care, and with good reason, from their point of view, that
the Canadian Legislature should have no time to hear the other side.

We shall be interested, says the same - British writer, to hear some da¥
what the Canadian authorities think on finding that they have been hustled int0
pbeing made parties to a scheme so disastrous to their credit, at such a critic
time in the history of Canadian railway affairs.

Ottawa! ' What’s the answer?
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YOU

THAT THERE ARE
NINE BILLION
TONS OF LIGNITE

COAL IN AND
UNDER ESTEVAN

: TWelve mines are already
N operation, with a yearly
utput of 500,000 tons. The
aSkatchewan Government
Will erect 5 briquetting plant
© make this coal convenient
cor Shipp-ing and domestic
t}?nsllmptlon; and the cost to
TI:COHSumer will be HALF
: EPRICE of coal now be-
¥ lised. Fstevan's fuel and
Sower supply has no rival
Uwhere in the West where

€at is grown
land that means
dWer ¢ o st of
llVing‘

Estevan

h
Squa g as 12,000

Pergy, Mlies of pros.
s traq«e territory,

With
th
Haehy, "¢ transcon.

Berve ¢ aillways = to
ery It', She has sev-
s the largest A
by com

ada Panies Ir; can.

ch ‘Re"enue ex-
‘_eded $200’°00-

One of Estevan’s coal mines seen from the inside; and
a few kilns of the Estevan Coal and Brick Company.

The marvellous clay and coal deposits of Estevan, the Saskatchewan City of Power.

KNOW 2

THAL "THE GELAY
BEDS OF ESTEVAN
ARE THE RICH-

EST IN WESTERN
CANADA

Clay found by a freak of
nature in the same hole in
the ground that contains the
fuel required to work it. Re-
sult-—- economic production
of brick, tile and hollow-ware,
sewer pipe and sanitary
ware. Millions of Estevan’s
famous pressed bricks have
been shipped to other cities.
They stand to-day in such
prominent buildings as Win-
nipeg Technical Schools,
Saskatoon Schools, the Bran-
don Asylum and various
postoffices and
other business
structures in

the West.

Estevan has pure water,
one of the most perfect
sanitary systems in
Canada, lighting unsur-
passed, educational fa-
cilities unrivalled, low
rates of insurance, and
the 1913 building per-
mits amounted to
$250,000.

Fourth Avenue, Estevan, by night is a blaze of illuminasions,

T
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larger.

1.6.3, focal length 4§ inches. Price, $40.00.

At your dealer’s.

Here is true

KODAK
efficiency

OU can make a photograph with a pin hole for a lens. Cheap cameras have
small lenses, with correspondingly small openings---but fast enough for snap-
shots in a good light. As you get into the better grades, the lenses grow

True efficiency requires a lens of fairly long focus that will work with a large
opening---a big lens in a big shutter. That’s the kind you find in the No. 1
Autographic Kodak Special. And with it a shutter that has a speed up to 1-300

of a second. Here is true efficiency with nothing sacrificed to mere littleness.

And in every detail of construction and finish this little camera shows evidence
of having come from the factory where honest workmanship has become a habit.

No. 1 Autographic Kodak Special, for 23 x 3} pictures, Optimo shutter with variable
speeds from one second to 1-300 of a second, also time action, with Kodak Anastigmat lens

CANADIAN KODAK CO., Limited

Toronto

THE CANADIAN BANK
OF COMMERCE

8IR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.0,, LL.D,, D.C.L., President.
JOHN AIRD, General Manager. H. V. F. JONES, Ass’t. General Manager.

CAPITAL, $15,000,000 RESERVE FUND, $13,500,000
" SAVINGS BANK ACCOUNTS

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

Accounts may be opened in the names of two or more persons, withdrawals

to be made by any one of them or by the survivor.

OUR ADVERTISING POLICY

We will not, knowingly or intentionally, insert advertisements
from other than perfectly reliable firms or businees men. If sub-
scribers find any of them to be otherwise, we will esteem it a
favour if they will so advise us, giving full particulars.

Advertising Manager, Canadian Courier

IMPREGNABLE

During 1915, assets of
the Sun Life of Canada
increased 16 per cent. to
$74,326,423 — much the
largest resources held by
any Canadian life com-
pany.

Sun Life of Canada poli-
cies are safe policies to buy.

: OF
HEAD OFFICE ONTREAL

THE STERLING TRUSTS
CORPORATION

Incorporated by Dominlon Charter
Authorized Capital ....... $1,000,000.00
(Fully Subscribed.)

Paid-up Capital ........... 361,903.50
Total Assets ...... ... 3,644,769.11
President
W. S. Dinnick

Vice-Presidents
E. D. McCallam John Firstbrooke
Earl of Clarendon

Managing Director Secretary
Herbert Waddington J. G. Langton

HEAD OFFICE:
80 King Street East, Toronto, Canada

| | The Old Shoebox Buggy

e e T e

(Concluded from- page 9.) £

come down—and to-morrow all left of it
would be a timothy meadow with streaks
of sawdust. i

What did I care? Revenge was all [
wanted now; not on Maggie, but on thé |
youth who had so hypnotized her by just
being audacious.

A few miles out past the last sound of |
the circus where the rigs began to driz |
zle off into the concession lines and the
dust was just thick enough to rist
easily and not so thick as to make hard
going, 1 slowed up. About forty Tigs
went by. Bob at first gingered up
this. But he soon sobered down to S€8
what I intended to do. i

Presently—then about seven miles frof |

R———

| town—I gazed back at a rig that WA |

coming along smarter than most. 1 coul
see its top. And the top was up. B
That I surmised was Dave Becket® &
rig. f ;
Bob surmised as much when T turnéd |
again. g
Just jogging along when up came QME
top rig and it turned out to pass. Bob '
saw that and let himself out a tuck of‘ﬁi
two. The other horse did the same, BO2 S
let out another tuck. And the race W&
on. i
“Git off the road,” bawled Dave. i
“Room enough for two,” says I. "WME
don't you go by?”’ f
Down went the top to let the Wi”df"
slide over.
‘“Dave,” screamed Maggie. ‘‘Don’t 1etf_'
him—"" '
Dave ' emitted a well. That sent neE
horse into a lope. 'The dust was Do%
flying in a cloud and the telegraph polé
were going to the rear at a terrible clill
Dave had no idea he couldn’t get P&
that old shoebox buggy weighing half & |
much again as his top rig. So he Kert |
at it—till 1 finally gave Bob his 1S
stretch and that settled it. The top
slowed up. So did L i
“Say, Mr. Ben Hur,” I remarked 1,’:'
the quiet of the midnight, ‘‘you @o®
seem to go by very fast.” ¢
He made no reply and let his nor!
dawdle a bit. I knew what-he would 407
turn up the next concession to avoid meé !
and he did. T turned old Bob and trei€™:
them up the same concession. That
gan miles of curfious jog-trotting
sometimes walking, when we got at?
narrow bush roads with only one tf"c]:
They knew I was not far behind.
doubt he had his left arm round Ma# ;
all the while and very likely kissed"‘:g
a number of times in the dark can¥?
of those bush roads. o
When we got out of that sectiol
bush roads into another old settlem®,
where the roads were better I saw s
there wasn’t a house or a school-housé 1
a church or any sort of place th#
seemed to have seen before. §
Much to my surprise Dave and Magé =
begin to slack up. Presently at a cros?
roads they stopped. There wasn't & rli«
on the road. All the houses were d“r]y
1 could hear Maggie arguing vehemen’t,
with Dave, and him making scornful r,e
plies, and the horse pawing the dust:
“Say,” I made bold to suggest “,_‘
the rear, ‘‘don’t you people think yoU°
lost ?”’
No reply. >
“All right,” says I as cheerfully as Pf,',
sible. “So be I But allow me to thT
out a hint Miss Malone”—as 1 droveé
alongside and stopped. @
1 knew that any other time and Pw;
Dave would have fetched old Bob a s1a®
with his whip. : 5
“This horse I'm driving,’ sa¥® A’l
“knows all these roads in his sleep- o8’
you have to do is to follow this old sh
box buggy and you’ll get home.” o
“Course,” 1 added—quite irresisti'bly g
“if T wanted to be nast.- I could lay 9%
the law that the lady come and lﬂ”‘ 1
with me in the old shoebox. But ‘a,,x
would hurt her feelings and 1 don't ¥
to do that.” 4
1 jogged ahead and let Bob find hif
back to the Centre Road from whicl i
folks behind would be able to get P8
bearings. tﬂfﬁ_';
Just at what point they made @ {3
when Bob didn’t I don’t remember. 4
1 know that for some miles Bob &%
were alone; and that when w o
into Cyrus Pincher's lane it mUStor]:M
been about the same time in the m ofy
as Maggie had started out on the ¥
ing of Dominion Day, 1881.
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Conducted by

—]

NMalcolm Sim

< Address ajl] correspondence to the Chess

To"_;:f; Canadian Courier, 30 Grant St.,

PROBLmM NO. by W. J. Fauilkner.

(Specxa_my composed for the ‘“‘Courier.”’)
(Task,—~R. B and Kt Block.)

Black.—Five pieces.

4///

51,

7
7/%/ /

- White.—Eleven pieces.
o te  to play and

twelve.
The

Fac above excellent fantasia by Mr.
]‘dn'mel‘ IS not included in the solve's
W'hmh contest, the two problems for
ever ajl”e given below. Solution, how-
v Vrll be acknowledged.
S“Fcuum”te solver’s comments our
sh. y ::I?nitnbuted problems.  They
Tooai cisive and decidedly b
CCoive Dublioaticn. i y brief to

self-stalemate in

on

Correction.

Pr
as Oblem N, 49 should have been given

2 three-moy

Solver’s Ladder.
Second week.

-
J. No. 45. No. 46. Total.
R I(%yﬂiirifgg ....... 2 3 27
e 0 0 21
e 2 0 8
e 2 3 8
0

Pbob ........ 0 5
Thig lem No, 46 is cooked by 1. Kt_B5.

Kay 788 sent in as the solution by Mr.
: tha Whonléeoexves his three points on
|
| 5 To Correspondents.
: 'Chrmli Pl&ased to find you out of
| Brog d hope permanently so.
» 0
| lem No. 52, by Giorgio Guidelli.
COmvpanmn Solving Turney,
= s Feb., 1916
QR *&nd at QRT; Q at KB7; Rs at
K3, ?{113; B at KR8; Kts at Q5 and
K t
By at a K4 Q at KR8: R at KKt2;
KKisq, Psq and KR3; Kts at K7 and
* 7S at QB4, K5 and KB5.
S e White mates in two.
oblem No. 53, by V. Marin.
Rlx(yc Lopez, Aug., 1899.
: hameleon Ech
wb‘it ; on Echo.)
Rty o4 %K at K7 (2 at QRS; R at Ksq:
oBlack 58 and KBsq: P at K2.
QKtg ang g 2F Q5 B at KKt7; Kts at
i qu Ps at QR6 and KR6.

ite mates in three.

: % i SOLUTIONS. ;
R S No. 47, ‘by D' "J: ‘Densmore.
12 RXKKBst . K—RB 2. R—B4. Kt moves;

EB R I\tt moves 2. RxKt, K—R6; 3.

:’" No. 48, py Giorgio Guidelli.
__8 §t~K4 dis. ch; 2. Kt—K6 mate.
Kt‘Q5 dis. ch; 2. B—Q6 mate.
e Kt else dis. ch; 2. Q—Q6 madte.

iy K4; 2 Kt—Q3 mate.
©* Wareat; 2. KtxP mate.

Self—mate by Shinkman.

KKat KB6; Q at KR7; Rs at
Bt7 Bs at KKt3 and KKtd:
Kl'ack K at qu Q at KR4:

eigh tat K2; P at QB2 Selt-

;.
SOLUTION.
8ch; 2. RxKtch; 3. R (BT) xBeh

K—_Kt6ch; 6. B—R5; 7.K—

Q-«Kt?ch QxQ mate! Black's
© all forced

SS
B IN WESTERN AUSTRALIA.

S
Xtract the following remarkably
°Sbondence game from  the
WM?gaEzme Anm:iml 1915, an
of cation issued from the
'?n%etg}f Magazine, which contains
e r:: D M;’:a:evlﬁviv gf the game dur-
LS. . ighty-six games in
'al‘ymg;tm besides some up-to-date
Several upenings and some
'immd-'&une tips. Forty of

Problems also appear.

Q—R:
s Rs 0%?‘134
Ves g

King’s Gambit.

Wihite. Black.

J. K. Younkman. E. A. Coleman.

(Kalgoorilie.) (Claremont.)
1. P—K4 1. P—K4
2. P—KB4 2. PxP
3. Kt—KB3 3. P—KKt4
4. B—B4 4. ;
5. Castles bl
6. P—Q4 6.
7. P—B3 s
8. Kt—R3 8.
3. Kt—B2 9
10. 10.
EE, L
18 12,
13 19, ¢
14. 14,
15. 4 15.
186. 16.
171 BT
iNE 18
19. P— 19
20.
21. B—K¢t2 21.
22. R—Rsq 22,
23. QxB S5
24. P—R4 24.
25. RxP 25.
26. P—K5 L
27 183 27.
28. R—R5 28,
29. Kit—B 24, l\t—-—Kt"
30. Kt—Kt6 30. Q—K2
31. KtxR 31. B—R3
22. QRxKP 32. Q—R5 (f)
33. RxRch 33. B-—Bsq
34. QxKtch 34. PxQ
35. Kt—BT7 (8) 35. Q—B3 (h)
36. RxBch 36. KxR
2T R—K8ch 37. K-——-Kt2
28, R K6! 38. @—R5
39. P—Q5 dis. ch 39. P—B3
40. BxPch 40. QxB
41. Kt—KS8ch Resgigns (i)

(a) So far following a correspondence
game between Petrograd and Moscow in
1879. Here the Moscow players moved
| P Kt—Kt3; 13. P—B4, Kt—R4

(b) 15. P—Q5 seems a stronger
alternative.

(c) A poor osition for this Bishop.
Possibly 17...... , BxKt, and if 18, QxB,
Q—Kt4 would have been more satis-
factory.

(d) In the light of future events this
proves a waste move. Better, perhaps,

(e) Black does not fear 27, PxKt, be-
cause of 27 QxRich; 28, KtxQ,
RxKtch; 29. K—B2, QR—K&sq, threaten-
ing mate by Kt—RS!

(f) Black stakes all on his threatened
mate, but his sacrifices are met by
counter-sacrifices, leading to an exceed-
ingly pretty finish.

(g) A fine move, to which l:here seems
no adequate reply. If 35.
then 36. RxBch, KxR; 3'7 R——K&Ch
K—Kt2; 338. P—Q5 dis. och, P—B3; 39.
Kt—Kéch, K—B2; 40. R—BSch. K——KZ:
41. BxPch, K—Q3; 42. R—0O8 mate, If
QxB, then 42. RxQ, KxR; 43.
BxRP wins easily.

O . Kt—R4. If 36. P—Q5, then
Kt—B3; (if P—B3; 37. R (Ksq)
—K7 mates in a few moves); 37. P—QG
KtxR: 38. RxKt, P—Kt6; 39. B—K4,
B6; 40. BxP, QxP; 41. P—Q7 QxR cfh
draws by perpetual check. But 36. Rx
Bch, KxR; 37. R—K8ch, K—Kit2; 28 P—
Q5 dis. ch, P—B8; (if 38...... +. Kt—B83,
then 39. P—Q6, P—Kt6; 40. B—K4. If
here. B9. 2007 . P—B6, then 40. Kt—Q5.)
39. Kt—K6 ch, K—B2; 40. R—B8 ch, K—
K2; 41. B—Q4 wins.

(h) And to this move, which prevents
P—Q5, white has a crushing rejoinder on
his 38th move.

) A splendid
counter-attack, the

game of attack and
ideal for a corres-

pondence game. HBven the loser must
have enjoyed it! ,
END GAME NO. 9.
By A. Troitzky.
White: K at KKt2; Q at KBsq; B at

KRS8; Kts at QKit8 and KB5; P at KR2.
Black: K at KKt3; Q at Ksq; Kts at
QKt2 and KR8; Ps at QB5, K6 and KKt6.
White to play and win.

SOLUTION.

1. Q—QKtsq, QxB (a): 2. Kt—Q6ch,
K—Kt2 (b); 3. QxKtch, K—Kt3 (c); 4.

Q—Ki4ch, K—Kt2!': 5. Q—Kbch, K—R2
(d); 6. Q—Rb6ch, K—Kit2!; 7. Kt—Bbch,
K—Ktsq; 8. Q—K8ch, K—R2; 9. Q—Bch

and mates next move.
(a) The study is a
White, of course, threatens 2. Kt—Q6ch.
I K—Kt4; 2. P—R4ch, K—Kt5!
2 » K—B5; 3. Kt—QS), 3. Kt—
Ré6ch, and mates in four. If 1...... Qo
Bsg: 2. Kt—R4ch., K—B2 (if K—Kt4 3.
Q——K.Kt&ch, K—B5; 4. B—Kbch! a.nd
wins the Queen); 3. Q—RT7 ch, K moves;

...... »

4. Q mates. Tf1...... Q—Qsq, QxKt or
Q—R5; 2. Kt—Q6ch, ete.

(oY IE8@. o5 : K—-R4. 3. Q—B5ch, K—
R6; 4. Q—R:

)., IE K else. ‘White either mates or
wins the Q at once.

G A8 & O SR , K—Kitsq; 6. Q—K8ch, K
moves; 7, Kt—B5 ch or Q—R5ch. bring
about the same finish.

OUIHE.

little complex. "

BRAIN WORKERS

Require The Most Nourishing Food

in an easily digested form. O’Keefe’s
Special Extra Mild Ale comes under
both heads. It has the rich nutriment
of the choicest barley malt from which
it is brewed. And its food properties
are readily assimilated by the systems

Special

EXTRA MILD

ALE

The Beer That
Is Always O.K.

Insist on having
I'O)KEEFE!S. ”»

The 0’Keefe Brewery
Co. Limited, Toronto.

Al O’Keefe beers are
brewed only from pure
barley malt, choicest
hops and filtered waters

347

Legal Notice

Salts & Potash Company of Canada
Limited

UBLIC Notice is hereby given that

under the First Part of chapter 79 of
the Revised Statutes of Canada, 1906,
known as “The Companies Act,” letters
patent have been issued under the Seal
of the Secretary of State of Canada,
bearing date the 24th day of February,
1916, imcorporating Thomas Anderson
Burgess, and J. Ogle Carss, barristers-
at-law, Charles Osborne Wood, civil en-
gineer, John Symes Hollinsworth and

-George Erskine Rwing, accountants, and

Mary Ida Keays and Margaret Surge-
nor, stenographers, all of the City of
Ottawa, in the Province of Ontario, for
the following purposes, viz:i—

(a) To import, manufacture, distil,
methylate, buy, sell and deal in chemi-
cals, spirits, explosives and other pro-
ducts, whether simple or compounded
with other substances;

(b) To purchase, take on lease or
otherwise acquire (eidthier with or with-
out the surface) any coal, iron or other
mineral land, mining ground or minerails,
and any mining rights, grants, conces-
sions and easements and any lands and
hereditaments or other property neces-
sary for the advantageous possession
and use of the mines or works of the
company or any interest therein respec-
tively and to search for, get, win, qu'a.rry.
burn, make wmemknam.tablé, Dumh.a.se
dlepo;e of or otherwise deal with ooaﬂ
ores, metals, minerals, and any sub-
stances of the earth;

(¢) To import, purchase, acquire, sell,
smelt, concentrate, quarry, reduce, dis-
til, me’ohryla.be treat, extract, refine or
produce in any manner WVh.a.moever by
any process whatever and in any
vegem]ble mineral, animal, wood, me-
tallic, iron, chemiaoad medicinal, liquid,
gaseous or other substance or product;

(d) To manufacture, buy, sell and dead
in aerated, mineral or other water of
every kind;

(e) To acquire any concessions, grants,
righits, powers and pnivileges whatso--
ever from any government, which may

l
|
l
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seem to the company ocapable of being
turned to account, amd to work, devetop,

carry out, exercise amd turn to account
the same;
(f) To develop the resources of and

turn to acoount any kands and any rights
over or connected with land belonging to
or in which the company is interested,
and in particular by dearinrg, draining,
fencinz, planting, cultivating, building,
improving, famming, #awigating, grazing

| or otherwise howsoever;

(g) To manufacture, buy, sell, export,
import, and deal in goods, wares and
merchandise composed of wood,
clay. oil, chemicals or metals
combinations of such materials or amny
of themn with each other or with other
materials;

(h) To carry on any other business
(whether manufhcturing or otherwise)
which may seem to the company capable
of being conveniently carried on in con-
nection with its business or calculated
direotly or indirectly to enhance the
vialue of or render profitable any of the
company’s property or rights:

(i) To acquire or undertake the whole
or any part of the business, property and
liabilities of any person or company
carrying on any business which the com-
pany is awthorized Bo carry on, or pos-
sessed of property suitable for the pur-
poses of the company;

(J) To apply for, purchase or otherwise
acquire, any patents, licenses, conces-
sionis and the like, conferring any ex-
clusive or non-exclusive, or Hmited right
to use, or any secret or other informa-
tion as to any invention which may seem
capable of being used for any of the pur-
poses of the company, or the acquisition
of which may seem calculated directly
or indirectfy to benefit the company, and
to use, exercise, develop or grant licenses
in respect of, or otherwise turn to ac-
count the praperty, rights or informa-
thon so acquired;

(k) To enter into partnership or into
any arrangement for sharing of profits,
union of in'terest, co-operation, joint ad-
veniture, reciprocal oconcession -or obher—
wise, with any person or comypany carry
ing on or engaged in or about to aarry
on or engage INn any business or trans~
action which the company is authorized
o carry on or engage in, or any busi-
ness or transaction capahbie of being con-
ducted so as to directly or indirectly to
benefit the company; and to lend money
to, guarantee the comtracts of, or other-
wise assist any such person or company,
and bo take or otherwise acquire shares
and securities of any such company, amd
to sell, hold, re-issue, with or without
guarantee, or otherwise deal with the
same;

() To take, or otherwise acquire and
hold shares in any other company hav-
ing dbjects altogether or in pant similar
to those of the company or carrying on
any business capable of being conducted
so as directly or indirectly to benefit the
ocompany; and to sell, hold, re-issue, with
or without guarantee or othewise deal
with the same, notwithstanding the pro-
visions of section 44 of the said Act;

(m) To oonstruct, improve, maintadn,
work, manage, carry out or control any
roads, ways, tramways, branches or sid-
ings, brbdges, reservoirs, wabercourses,
wharves, manufactories, wairehouses,
electric works, shops, stores and other
works and oconveniences which may seem
directly or indirectly to ad-
vance the company’s interests, and to
contribute to, subsidize or otherwise as-
skst or take part in the construction, im-
provement, maintenamce, work >, man-
agement, carrying out or ocontrcl theren:

(n) To lend money to ocustcmers and
others having dealings with the comnanv
and to guarantee the rwrfn'-mm e of
contracts by any such pe-:

(o) To draw, make,
execute and issue promiss
of exchange, bills of ladi
and other negotiable or transicrabie 1
struments;

(p) To sell or dispose of the u»"-- .
ing of the company or any pant itherc f
for such consideration as the comipany
may think fit, amd in particular rtor

s, debentures or securities or arv
other company having objects altogether
or in part similar to those of the com-
pany;

(q) To do all or any of the above
things as prinaipals, agents, contractors
or otherwise, and either alone or in con-
junetion with others;

(r) To do all such other things as are
incidental or conducive to the attainment
of the above objects;

(s) To remunerate any person or com-
pany for services rendered or to be ren-
dered in the placing of any shares in the
company’s capital stock, or any deben-
tures or other securities of the company,
or in or about the formation, or promo-
tion of the company, its organization or
the conduct of its business, and to pay
for same in cash or, with the approval
of the shareholders, in issuing fully
paid-up shares of the company, or partly
in eash and partly in fully paid-up shares
of the company.

The operations of the company to be
carried on throughout the Domindion of
Canada. and elsewhere by the name of
“Salts & Potash Company of Canada,
Limited,” with a capital stock of five
hundred thousand dollars, divided into
500,000 shares of one dollar each, and the
chief place of business of the said com-
pany to be at the City of Toronto, in the
Province of Ontamrio.

Dated at the office of the Secretary of
State of Canada, this 24th day of Feb-
ruary, 1916.

' THOMAS MULVEY,

Under-Secretary of State.




22
ATHERTON FURLONG

A Brilliant Season
Now Opening.
169 Colnuge St. Telephone College 1182

W. 0. FORSYTH

Pianist and Teacher of the Higher Art ol
Piano Playing—Complete Training
for Concert Room or Teaching.
Address: Care Nordheimers, Toronto.

DR. ALBERT HAM

Conductor of National Chorus.
Conservatory of Music
661 Jarvis Street, Toronte.

DELBERT R. PIETTE

Specialist Teacher of
Modern Pianoforte I’laying.
Studio: 684 Bathurst Street.

RICHARD TATTERSALL

Organist, Old St. Andrew’s Presbyterian
Church.
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MUSTC=AND A -MAN | fe————

An Appreciation of the Late Michael Hambourg
By THE MUSIC EDITOR

cian, Wednesday, of last week,

in Toronto, there was not a
sound of music. The body of Michael
Hambourg, the Russian pedagogue
and Professor of Music, was laid to
rest with no ritual except that of the
Unitarian 'Church, conducted by two
clear-thinking men, to whom death is
the stopping of a watch while time
continues to rcll on. The funeral was
a simple, formless sincerity, as real
as the big, sincere man of whom it
was the finale to a career of con-
tinuous labour in the cause of good
music in three countries.

Michael Hambourg had praciised at
the piano two hours that very morn-
ing, as he did every morning, that he
might be in form to teach his pupils
the next day. In the evening he went

! T the funeral of the master musi-

where he
Lecame excited. After he went home

to a recruiting meeting,

he was taken ill. Before the tele-
phone summons to the“doctor he was
dead. He died the way he wanted to
die, dropping practically at his work
—though he was virile enough to have
had ten or fifteen years more of
earthly music but for excessive hard
work, rheumatism and the depression
of bad weather. His going from Can-
ada leaves a large vacancy in the
world of music.

Michael Hambourg was an uncom-
mon figure in this country, where
unusual pecple are becoming a very
noticeable and increasing inority-
He was a striking figure in London,
where he spent twenty-five years of
his music. He was a big, recogniz-
able wvirility in Russia, where, as a
young man, he was the friend of
Tchaikowsky and the pupil of Nicholas
Rubinstein, with whom he was a con-
frere on the staff of the Imperial Con-
servatory at Moscow. He was big, as
many Russians are, and of amazing
virility. He had shoulders like a giant
and a strength of muscle that became
a very essential part of his musie.

Physically so much; but tha lzast
of Michael Hambourg, who was the
first teacher of Mark Hambourg, his
eldest son. What his life was in Lov-
don, where most of his family weie
born, has less concern for rcadzrs of
this paper than whut L2 2eccomplished
and stood for dv: -2 tae little less

than six years since he came here to
settle in Toronto, bringing with him
Madame Hambourg, his two sons, Jan
and Boris, and three other children.
They came on the advice of Mark,
who had estimated Toronto as a com-
ing centre of music. And no musical
advent to this country ever seemed
quite so auspicious.

Six years ago Toronto was famous
as the home of a great choir of almost
world reputation and of an. orchestra
well known in Ontario. We had one
conservatory and one college of music.
Normally Toronto was making more
progress in music than perhaps any
other city in America. The arrival
of the Hambourgs accelerated the
movement. But it did more. There
is no denying that the establishment
of the Hambourg following injected
into this part of Canada a musical
atmosphere and a pulse from a bigger
and more variegated musical world.
Michael Hambourg, Professor and
pedagogue, was the centre of this new
movement. What he did for music
was not merely that of the formal
pedagogue. It was that of a man to
whom music was a great and abiding
joy which he wanted to  diffuse
among as many other people as pos-
sible. And in five years he diffused
much.

We had the life of a big, epoch-
making man, who came into a com-
munity where much more had been
done than he himself could ever have
done by way of getting us up the steep
sides of Olympus. What Torrington,
in his day, and Vogt since, with dozens
of other able musicians, native and
imported, have done was no work for
any such man as Professor Hambourg,
who by nature did not understand the
Canadian people as well as we knew

ourselves—though he made amazing
progress in that direction because of
his fine, open geniality and responsive
temperament. And he had the equip-
ment of big ideas in music to back
up his propaganda. We recognized
in him a man of deep and abiding

* worth to whom enthusiasm';day in and

day out, hour by hour, everywhere,
among all manner of people and condi-
tions, in health or in illness—which
he sometimes had—was the great
necessity of living. No one ever saw
Michael Hambourg when he was not
as full of enthusiasm over music as
a boy over his games. He was aiways
fresh up in the morning—and the
morning to him was most of the day.
After he had done a hard day’s work
teaching—with the expenditure of
vital energy such as only a man of
tremendous temperament could put
forth on his pupil, he went out to some
concert or some other meeting almost
every night. His hand-clap could be
heard in almost every concert of any
importance. His Bravo! was the first
to break out to encourage some pe:r-

former. He = -ver seemed weary.
Even whs» e was racked with
rheumc’ . pain he enjoyed a good

cie= ~ .ch a friend down town at nood-
«+ lunch and went steaming away
with the energy of a motor-car to his
next lesson.
‘Michael Hambourg was too busy to
pe discontented and too full of en-
thusiasm to be pessimistic. He
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breatheq the larger life in art. He
gould never get too much good music
]“ any form. With all his know-
dedg‘e and experience and his un-
w";‘bted genius for teaching piano, he
S never in the least degree pedantic.
oe'Was ready to argue with any one
I t0 share up his knowledge with the
Wan across the table or the man on
s'e Street. Such musical zest and
Mplicity in a big man is none too
are Mon among us as a people‘ We
Scargolt yet lost in our music. We
m'entey understand the temp.em-
livip of I’eODlg to whom music is a
‘hourg con-s,u.mmg passion hour by
: To Michael Hambourg it was,

?;lrlldblt:(‘) the extent that it was he left

18 co v 2 il

I’ressiOn_ Mmunity a big abiding im
This j

S quite independent of what-
‘T Value we may attach to the title
a &2{98801‘," which in this country :»
som € of very little significance and
Duteetlmes as much a matter of dis-
over > the term “Mus. Doc.” What-
€T standing Michael Hambours had
Schoor T cOW, or in the Guildhall
ju'stool In _ondon, he would have besp
a8 effective in this country if he

€en advertised as plain Michael
ambourg,

ey
«

Songs in‘June —

RECITAL of three of the pupils
of Miss Marie C. Strong was

Studi glven in Miss Strong’s new
Satm?;' 563 Sherbourne Street, on
1 4y afternoon. June 17th. A

dzZiia:e“djence filled the beautifully
Mogt d Tooms and the concert was

PRIELENCEG] © Those: who provided
\*Ernam(?gramme were the Misses
Fison, - Harrison and Vera L. Har-
Donni oth of Calgary, Alberta; Miss
Dianisty Kingsford, Miss Jinks,
violinis't and Miss Kathleen Reid,
mﬁnd‘id' piano solo, played
Drogra 1y by Miss Jinks, opened the
Sang “glme_ The Misses Harrison
as g Nowflake,” by Cowen, arranged
yodng :?t, m finished style, and these
beaygi. llllgers have voices which blend
reqlitsi;l 1'3_" The dainty expression
bmughte in this song was admirably
and g, out by the Misses Harrison
be repve Such pleasure that it had to
Sang t::ate'd- .‘M-i-s-s Vera ‘L. Harrison
“In 0 miniature songs by Nutting,
Me My Little Garden,” and “Come to
a lmody -0?’“, I Call You,” and created
Verng Mpression by her work. Miss
enagy » adys Harrison gave “L.a Ser-
Dlayeq 1,0 Losti, with violin obligato
“BVenine. niss Kathleen Reid, and
Hep I‘icg Boat Song,” by Schubert.
Clegp By pure, liquid tones rang out
‘lualitie:d Dossessed good carrying
lang f&t' Miss Harrison has a bril-
i Uture before her as a concert
ANy thiy If present indications mean

duet g,“ The Misses Harrison sang
ang g ‘Beauty’s Eyes,” by Tosti,
Mible Wed much proficiency in en-
twe . Miss Dorothy Kingsford sang
}“lnf‘ian 0ch songs, “Chansonne de
Sengt 5 by Godard, “Elegie,” by Mas-
M.isg‘ 'K.m“ Violin obligato played by
Nooy J athleen Reid, “Grey Days.” by
by peoinson, and “Rose in the Bud,”
hlg.-to ester. Migs Kingsford is com-
MDigyy he front as a vocalist very

Novey: ———
OVelizeq, Dramatized

HR inclemency of weather may
'fave been partly responsible
Enegg tom' inducing capacity audi-
Whay “Tth_e Strand Theatre last week,
“ttra.ctj Tilby” wag the special film
el'ation T;' Possibly the present gen:
Mayy Dot 80 familiar with (teorge

ln the L er's “classic” of student life
the S 4tin Quarter in Paris, but if
We l:l IS not widely read to-day,
886in, oSt have the compensation of
Sharggy 4 hearing those delightful
'lrama ;s impersonated in the spoken
W“ton 84 visualized on the screen.
gebara‘b Ackaye, whose name is in-
h;'engan" connected with the role of

Dreggiy, o0 this continent, is very
© 38 a moving picture artist.
e ek
O NE
Deljgins o XT WEEK.

1
Peoit to ACk of space we are com-
hnlgtﬂ g?l% over a report of the art
&«\ecs*‘“llo ur. the pupils of the Hessel-
of "Ml next week. This was
Qay ‘bet' angd t:’i“lﬂl'l more than ordinary
€S more space than

3 8iv. esery:
-, 0 i this week's issue.
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rlundsomely illustrated adverti§ing matter and full information supplied tree
on application to C. E. Horning, Undion Station, Toronto, or J. Quinlan,
Bonaventure Station, Montreal.

T N N I

;::_3
=t !

3 18

g When Away for the Summer—Remember that 1=

; your enjoyment will be greater if a few pounds of :

1 Ganong’s G.B. Chocolates are taken along. ,

| QE Vdﬂg@line BOY o

; : i

; An attractive assortment of hard and soft centres— ‘

: all delicious. This box makes an ideal package.
=f _ L 1=
nones 0
= =
EEE >i
55 The Finest a 1=
=y Chocolates you 60C pou=d 1=
ES can buy at . . box E
=i ; Also sold in half-pound boxes at 30c. :E
=) | 1=
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!} The Land of Fishing Thrills ,§ o
A Sportsman’s Paradise where the cool waters of ’
i Wild, Unspoiled Lakes and Rivers
! Give the salmon and speckled trout and gamy black bass
i fighting qualities to delight the most ardent angler, making
ALGONQUIN PARK, (Ontario) ]
b A Vacation Territory to Dream About. It offers canoe trips through my- " - -
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THE LADY ©OF THE TOWER

A Continued Story of Romantic Adventure

CHAPTER VIIL
An Unwelcome Visitor.

ANCE entered the dining-room
with his mother, who had been
on the look-out for him at the
front door. He was in high

spirits at the prospect of the mor-
row’s venture. Having greeted Hilda
and Diaz, he at once plunged into his
final arrangements.

“I1 shall up anchor and steam out of
Falmouth harbour to-morrow at sun-
down,” he began. “We shall proceed
along the coast dead slow, so as to
ensure that it is dark by the time we
are off the cove. Then I shall order all
lights out, alter the course, and run the
steamer in as near as it is safe to go.
Fortunately there is deep water close
in shore, so that our boats will have
to make short trips. Two boats, doing
two journeys each, ought to finish the
job unless there is some unforeseen
hitch.”

“You will come up from the beach to

superintend the lowering of the cases
yourself?”’ said Mrs. Pengarvan wist-
fully. .
“Well, mother, 1 had meant this to
be good-bye, because I thought that I
should be better employed in seeing
the stuff into the boats,” Lance replied.
But, perceiving the swift disappoint-
ment on Hilda’s face, he affected to
glance critically at the imposing array
of cases ranged round the derrick, and
added: “Perhaps you would be short-
handed with only Craze and Pascoe
and Tony to work the tackle. Yes, I'll
run up from the shore and lend a hand.
Then when it’s all down Tony and I
will clear out and go aboard with the
last shipment.”

“] hope you have chosen a crew you
can trust,” said Mrs. Pengarvan. “To
use the mildest phrase, this will seem
very irregular to them, and you’'ve got
to think of when you come home, you
know.”

“There will be no trouble with the
crew—thanks to Tony’s dollars. They
are most of them devoted to me, and
{the new hands won’t peach on a deal
that will bring them back with full
pockets.” :

«What about Mr. Polgleaze? He is a
very cunning old man,” said Hilda. “It
would not only be short shrift to me
as nominal owner of the Tower, but t.o
you as captain of ‘The Lodestar,’ if
he did.”

“No, Jacob does not suspect,” re-
plied Lance with a dry intonation that
puzzled his hearers. “But,” he went
on, turning to Diaz, “that reminds me,
Tony, I have told you that my cheese-
paring owner has a flashy rip t_)f a son
who was not to be reckoned with seri-
ously. I must take that back. .leson
Polgleaze has taken to haunting the
office lately, and has developed
general signs of uneasiness. I'm not
sure of him. He may have smelt a rat,
and for that reason I want you not to
show out of doors again before we
sail.” :

Hilda glanced at:the South Ameri-
can, sympathy getting the be;ter of
her amusement. For by the light gf
their recent talk she guasset.i that this
prohibition was a blow to him. If. S0,
he did not show it, and she realized
that the shipment of his guns meant
more to him for the moment than his
“interest,” as he bhad called it, in Mari-

‘raze.
go}-(}izi;}ﬁ you are, my friend. You ars
jn charge, and it ig folr me to obey,

i saponse came firmly.
hl?"lr‘geioeveryming is in trim and the
conclave is adjourned till tA?—morrow
night,” said Lance gaily. “Let the
conspirators feed if the varlert,::, in phe
shape of dear old Martha, will bring

viands.”
2 T%?) hours later Lance left to return
to Falmouth, and the rest of that Qay
and the whole of the next was a period
of feverish inactivity to those at: St.
Runan’s Tower. At sundown on the
eventful day, Nathan Craze arrived to
help with the cases, and was shown
by Martha into the diningroom, where

Hilda.

Mrs. Pengarvan and = Antonio

By HEADON HILL

PREVIOUS CHAPTERS.

ACOB POLGLEAZE, ship-owmer,
holds a montgage on St.
Runan’'s Tower, the home of

Hilda Carlyon. His son Wilson
proposes marriage to her, but is
met with refusal, and swears re-
venge. At this time Lamce Pen-
garvan, a ship-captain, arrives
home from a voyage with his friend,
Antonio Diaz, who is on a secret
mission. The two men conceal a
load of iren-bound boxes in a room
with the help of
Nathan Craze, an old fisherman.
Diaz meets and falls in love with

the old man’s daughter, Marigold.

in the tower,

-Diaz were already assembled. Pascoe

was ‘waiting in the kitchen till he
should be wanted: ?

“Here you are, Nathan!” cried Hil-
da, as the old fisherman entered. “The
band of law-breakers is now com-
plete.” . )

“l don’t’hold it law-breaking to
break bad laws, and a law that hinders
a brave people fighting to be free is a

danged bad law, Miss,” replied Craze,

in what was for him a lengthy speech.
He was in a state of restrained excite-
ment, the smuggling blood of his an-
cestors craving for the coming outlet.
. “Any strangers prowling about?”
Diaz inquired.

uI’VE kept a good look-out on the
beach all day, and I ain’t seen
any,” was the cautious reply.

After this they settled down to
watch for the steamer’s lights, where
they would appear round the distant
headland. A better night for the pur-
pose could not have been chosen. The
sky was densely overcast with sullen,
stationary clouds, but there was nei-
ther wind nor rain, and the sea was in
a state of flat calm. The trips of the
boats between ship and shore would
be easy, and the alteration of “The
Lodestar’s” course when off the cove
would not be noticed from the main
track of vessels further out. From the
land there would be no witnesses of
the secret shipment on that desolate
coast, unless they were there with in-
tent, since the coastguard station a
mile away had been abolished the year
before.

It was about eight o’clock when
Nathan Craze, perched on the sill of
the great oriel window, stiffened his
huge frame and strained forward for
clearer vision.

“That’s her!” he pointed to a yel-
low light and a faint blur of green be-
low. “Masthead and side lights.
Nothing else would be so close in.”

Almost as he spoke both lights went
out, and they knew that out there in
the darkness Lance Pengarvan was
steering his ship towards them by
“dead reckoning,” creeping inshore
over the shallowing water of the bay.
Their patience was severely taxed.
Pascoe was fetched from the kitchen,
but it was a long hour before they
heard the scraping of a boat’s keel
on the shingle far below.

A quarter of an hour later Lance,
who had been admitted by Martha, en-
tered the room, and wasting no time
on more than a general greeting, took
charge of the operation. One by one
the iron-bound chests were hooked on
to the derrick, slung out of the win-
dow and lowered to the shore. Lance
himself controlled the winch, while
the other men got the cases into posi-
tion, ready to feed them in turn to the
derrick, so soon as the chain was
wound up again. The subdued hum of
voices below and the trampling of
feet on the shingle told that the ship-

_ment was going merrily fvorward.“ :

towards the dining-room door.

And then, suddenly, wiile Lance
was winding up the chain for the last
case, there came an alarm that set
them all staring at each other. The
front door began to ring a jangling
peal, ceased for a few moments, and
then started again, filling the whole
house with harsh, metallic discord.

“Who can it be at this time o
night? It is past ten o’clock,” said
Mrs. Pengarvan with ill-concealed
anxiety. .

“l expect that it is William Pen-
alva, come up from the cove for some
medicine for his sick boy,” said Hilda.
“No, Martha, I'll go and see mysetr,
If it should be anyone else diplomacy
may be needed, and it isn’t your
strong point.”

‘“Better let ’em ring till we get this
last case out,” suggested Lance from
the winch. “Five minutes will do it.”

“Little Jem was worse to-day, and
it may be serious,” Hilda insisted in
the tone of ‘“Mistress of the Tower,”
which she so rarely assumed. “I do
not wish Penalva to be kept waiting.
If it should be someone whom I do
not trust I shall refuse admission.
Leave it to me.”

With the air of taking no denial she
walked out of the room, crossed the
hall, unbolted the front door, and for
once found that she had over-rated
her powers. For no sooner had she
begun, very cautiously, to open the

«door than it was pushed wide with

such force as nearly to knock her
down, and Wilson Polgleaze entered.
His dissipated face was flushed with
triumph, and he bore himself with an
msolent familiarity that he had never
used towards Hilda before.

“You forget yourself, sir. I can-
not receive you so late,” said the girl,
her first impression being that the
intruder was drunk.

“You’ll have to,” came the loudly
uttered reply. “I have a heap of
things to say to you, my proud lady,
and they’re going to be said to-night,
so you’d best knuckle under and lis-
ten.”

Still believing that the man was in-
toxicated, and knowing that his blus-
tering voice must have reached the
others, Hilda retreated at first slowly
But
when Polgleaze followed her she start-
ed running, hoping that she might
shut the dorr in his face before he
saw what was going on in the room.
She was a fraction of a second too
late. She reached her refuge, but not
in time to exclude her pursuer. Re
slipped in after her, and then came
to an abrupt halt, taking in with
malignant eyes the scene that was
being eunacted.

But he had no chance to master
more than a general view of the der-
rick at the open window, with the last
case attached to its hook, and of four
men busy around it, when he found
himself confronted by Lance Pengar-
van. The captain of “The Lodestar,”
on hearing the commotion in the hall,
had surrendered the winch to Nathan
Craze, and had held himself ready
for the emergercy.

“Lance, this man forced his way
in and insulted me; I couldn’t keep
him out,” Hilda panted breathlessly.

“As part owner of the ship this ser-
vant of mine is supposed to be tak-
jng down channel it is a jolly good
thing I did force my way in.” said
Wilson Polgzleaze, trying to pierce the
gloom by the window, so as to identify
the dim shapes clustered round the
derrick. but failing in the short time
allowed him. :

For Lance Pengarvan’s great brown
fist shot out, and, catching him full
between the eyes, felled him like a
pole-axed bullock.

CHAPTER VIIIL

I Can Prove It.
ILDA and Mrs. Pengarvan uttered
a simultaneous cry of alarm, but
Lance, laying his hand on the
heart of the fallen man, quickly re-
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alsf{ull‘l‘ed them,

x5 ‘ﬁI}ie brute’s all right. No need to

deliy ghtened, Mcther,” he said. T

amouerfd the blow with just the right

Withont of power to knock him out

Id‘dq doing him permanent injury.
14 it deliberately, not so much be-

parture peaceably. If the young man
accepted his chastisement in a pro-
per spirit there was no reason why
they should be recognized, and be im-
plicated in any fuss that might follow
on the clandestine shipment of con-
traband. Only if he refused to leave
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Ca
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The big fisherman W ki y i aH :11 o hfrthﬁph cur'llingb asthshe directly on your pantry shelves.
¢ 5 ! as maxing un- ooke: own a e heavily breathing
jg;ny“?"ls_e?, which seemed to denote victim of Lance’s fist. “He will be Just cut Oﬁ the corner and Pour"
Lance » fALt afeared of him, Master only too keen to crawl back to his out the sugar as you need it.

»" he growled. “I'd not weep if kennel in Falmouth as soon as he is

You'd put oyt his lights once for all.”

AN’I‘ONJO DIAZ was now stooping
OVer the prone figure, feeling

able to.”

Lance had opened the front door, in
sailor fashion eager to be off now that
his course was clear. Nothing remained
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comes also in 10 and 20-1b bags for house-

his pujg, : : ;

that S€ and fingering the lump but to say good-bye, and Diaz was al- . . % i
fOreheW;s rising on the battered ready bending over the weather-beat- w1veswhohketobuymlargerquannnes =
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It iy y e and o Is. gar 5 e By
treateq Dfortunate, but it must be went out under the portico, Hilda fol- The All- Pu,rpose Sugar 10 and 20-Ib Bags
Verdiet ..o ere interlude,” was his lowing.

elow fo, They will be waiting down_ “Ha! there’s our friend’s nag,” he
ment lilthe completion of the ship- exclaimed, pointing to a dejectea | _
then disclﬁl V:f: let them have it and horse fastened to the hitching-ring. o

S € situation?” “You needn’t worry about the worm,
e # : 7

Wilson slll)ggestlon was carried out. Hilda. There isn’t a wriggle in Wil- ST. MARGARET’S COLLEGE
Bt Olgleaze was left where he son Polgleaze that can hurt you.” He
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helq a haste beach. Then they all added quickly: “After thl_s voyage I (Founded by the late George Dickson, M.A., Former Principal of
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; as i ; o G e
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) €8 in the k : St ; First Year Work.

Drepa all, Lance and Diaz Yes, I know; and I shall have my £ ;
to ‘bl())alx"(;d to go down to the beach answer ready,” was the softly spoken MUSIC, CA'RkTYt ?OMESTI;ICk StCII%I:ill\ICI;E kPHYéSILAL. E%U%ATION o

< Wou?:;,?’fﬁ “The Lodestar’s” boats. reply. ricket, Tennis, Baske all, Hockey, wmlmmg ath.
tile § eave you with that rep- They looked into each other’s eyes,
Not v?eﬁhe house, Mother, if you were and the question and answer might 8chool ReoPens september 12th! 1916
88 it gg Drotected,” said Lance. “And have been put and returned there and . Write for Prospectus.
Worq, We will stay if you say the then had not Mrs. Pengarvan and MRS. GEORGE DICKSON, President. MISS J. E. MACDONALD, B.A., Principal

Diaz come out of the hall door and
For a minute there

Buarg i %t you have a stout body-

Dect peoy; faze and Pascoe, and I ex- broken the spell. =i
to, = slink off directly he comes was a general chatter of farewell, and *
doingg nder how he got wind of our then the captain of “The Lodestar” _ %L Anhrpm 5 @nllpgp
Teagon fore could have had no other - and his companions in adventure van- FoR RO

iaz haCOmlng 50 fa.r.so late.” ished into the darkness on their way @oronto uerer mo Lower Scroots Canada
dowy been walking up and to the beach and the waiting boat. abel IOt Thaia ke e\ Wiics
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The ladies went back into the hall,

oppressed by a strange feeling of re-

knitted the hall, his swarthy brows
i i REV. D. BRUCE MACDONALD, MA., LLD.

L a perplexed frown.

) d:#lt ot 50 sure of that,” he said. action now that the excitement of the Calendar sent on application. Headmaster
Ough like it, Lance. I think we shipment was over. And, though they | _ S

Sengeg 0t to go till he comes to his had made light of it, they could not e s

GlenfManr,

Teg 4 :"ts _behind him. Having car-
o rigi bh}ng So far it would be a pity
Stin eIng stopped altogether.”
hat he hlaz hesitated, remembering
He wonq ad overheard in the cave.
AWare oored if Miss Carlyon was
towards he scoundrel’s sentiments
Woulq b €T, and if so, whether she
thers "% 50 willing to have him left
Proyg ¢ another glanee at the
;«he Were of the young mistress of
heat‘ll‘es » and at the strong, resolute
lim, of Mrg. Pengarvan, decided
thEt N any 3
Qa!‘e
ang m themselves, ang Nathan Craze
s110111(;111"“1}’ Pascoe would be at hand
He eotgll?y be needed. -
Ofding o 4 DOt foresee the very extra-
Arigo o ¢ Cifcumstances that were to

ordinary circumstances

< Whigy, " eNmesh them in a net from

: b Out arms and lusty sinews
wpTery ool to extricate them.
oy " he yielded reluctantly.

Oy 2 d people must have it your

nIYse]tlaiy’ b‘e}:e 1 s!iall never forgive

e 1s. trouble.”
deﬂ h’;‘tt:er being settled, Lance is-
©. They Mmands to Cram= and Pas-
'ﬁlt out ¢ Were to remain within call
Ves i w. 18ht, not showing them
Son Polgleaze took his de-

—

) ; .
ladies were well able to take A
mon glad to be allowed to go in peace,

manded, with a show of extreme ter-
Tor.

“Nonsense!” was Mrs. Pengarvan’s
blunt rejoinder. ‘“You have been
properly punished for an insufferable
intrusion. All you have got to do is
to go away and leave us in peace.”

“I've got to take care of myself,”
said Polgleaze, again looking this way
and that. “St. Runan’s Tower seems
to be the sort of place where one
does have to be cautious. Is your son
in the house, Madam?”

" “He left some time ago.”
~ “Then I'll be going too, and uncom-

as you call it.”
The speaker stood, swaying from
foot to foot, shifting ;the gaze of his

_ bloodshot eyes from the door into the

dining-room, where the gaunt derrick
offered silent testimony of a work
well done, to the open front door. The
women wondered if he was going into
the dining-room to confirm suspicions
already dawning when Lance’s crush-
ing blow knocked him down, and if so,
whether they should summon Craze
and Pascoe to prevent him.

But no; he began to move towards'

the front door, through which his
horse was visible, impatiently paw-
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ing the gravel. Just as he was about
to pas: out he turned, his swollen
forehead and half-closed eye making
him resemble some hideous gargoyle
in the flickering lamp light.

“Yes, I'm lucky to get out with my
life,” he hurled his bomb at the as-
tounded women. ‘“Anyone who falls
foul of Captain Lance Pengarvan is
lucky to escape with his life, as my
poor old Dad found to his cost this
afternoon.”

“What do you mean to imply?” de-
manded Lance’s mother scornfully,
but conscious of a sinking at her heart.

Wilson Polgleaze laughed, a shrill,
cackling laugh, that echoed among
the age-blackened rafters of the hall.
Then he suddenly dropped his voice
and answered:

“T mean to imply nothing. 1 state
a fact. The bully who went for me
just now murdered my father half an
hour before ‘The Lodestar’ left har-
bor. Probably because the old man
had got wind of the pretty games he’s

been up to. I can prove it up to the
hilt.”
And while Mrs. Pengarvan and

Hilda sought for comfort and incred-
ulity, each in the face of the other,
the accuser mounted his horse and
rode off into the darkness.

CHAPTER IX.

The News From Falmouth.

HE morning after Antonio Diaz
T shipped his guns on “The Lode-
star” broke dull and gloomy over
St. Runan’s Tower. At sunrise, Hilda,
who had slept but fitfully after the ex-
citements of the previous evening, got
out of bed and drew up her blind, half
expecting to see the black hull of the
tramp steamer in the cove. But the
sullen water between the twin head-
lands was destitute of craft larger
than Nathan Craze’s coble, plodding
towards the snaky line of lobster-pot
floats, which was plainly discernible
from that height on the oily swell.
“The Lodestar” with her secrets had
vanished under cover of the night as
silently as she had come.

“l am glad they have gone,” the
girl breathed a sigh of relief. “That
wretched creature meant mischief, and
I was afraid he might have taken
steps to stop them. Of course his
story about old Mr. Polgleaze was a
spiteful lie—the only revenge he
could think of off-hand. ‘The dear old
Dad’ is most undoubtedly alive and
well, getting ready for another hard
day’s work at his money-mill.”

That was the conclusion to which
Mrs. Pengarvan and Hilda had come
after closing the door on the ship-
owner’s son, and ascertaining that
Craze and Pascoe, though waiting
within hail, had not heard the accu-
sation.

“Of course there was nothing in that
nonsense about Jacob Polgleaze so far
as Lance was concerned, but I can’t
help wondering if anything has hap-
pened to the old miser,” Hilda broke
the ice.

Lance’s mother uttered one of her
blunt laughs. “That was in my mind,
too, ag 1 believe you guessed,” she
replied. “I also confess to a certain
amount of curiosity on the subject.”

After a pause Hilda remarked with
apparent irrelevance: ‘“Pascoe told
me last week that he wanted a new
spade and potato fork. If he is not
busy to-day I think I will send him
into Falmouth to buy them. It will
do Jenny good to get some exercise.”

“An excellent idea,” the elder
woman assented. “Jenny is far too
fat and lazy. She wanted to lie down
in the road when I drove her to the
Pentreaths’ the other day.”

So after breakfast Timothy Pascoe
was given his instructions, and har-
nessed the ancient pony, which was
the sole occupant of the dilapidated
stables, sometimes doing duty in the
shafts of the farm cart, and. on the
rare occasions when the ladies had
to return the visits of neighboring gen-
trv. in those of an antiquated chaise.
The latter, as the lighter vehicle, was
chosen for the present mission.

No direct reference was made by
the anxious women to the real object
of their faithful retainer’s excursion
to the town, but as the long day drag-

ged to a close they exchanged many
surmises as to the time of his returi:
Jenny’s “records” were quoted, ah
none of them gave hope of a reappear
ance before six o’clock. Punctua}ly
at that hour Hilda remarked With
some petulance:

“That pony
down.”

“Nothing of the kind,” declared
Mrs. Pengarvan. ‘“Timothy has bf}e’:
taking his time in the town gatherina
the news, I expect, and you may &
well own, my dear, that is what W€
want. Thank goodness he is a lis*
tener, and can keep his tongué be-
tween his cheeks.”

It was past eight when the hea¥
jog-trot of the outraged Jenny W&
heard in the drive. It branched ©
towards the stable-yard, and it .was
some minutes before Pascoe came int0
the hall where they awaited bil®
They scanned his stolid countenan®
anxiously, perceiving at once tha
something had happened. In fact

must have tumbled

Timothy Pascoe in his quiet way was
palpably bursting with news. i
“T’'ve bought them .tools,” he &

nounced, like all bearers of mome“t:
ous tidings taking pleasure in da]lyt
ing with the tremendous mouthful th&
he was rolling on his tongue. o

“You have been a long time goné
said Mrs. Pengarvan, loth to disclosé
by hurrying him the fear that
was. half ashamed of.

“There’s a powerful how-de-do 8%
ing on in Falmouth, and I bided ther®
to get the hang of it, seeing as hO
in a manner of speaking the ToOW
may feel the difference,” replied Paﬁ;
coe. And then, slowly and with gred
gusto he added: “Mr. Polgleaze—th?
old ’un, Jacob—is dead. Murderé®
seemingly, in that cock-loft over the
shop where he does his writing.”

“What else did you hear?” demand
ed Hilda breathlessly.

And the two ladies, with their face®
as white as chalk, listened to the ¢%
tails which Pascoe had been able
gather. Having sprung the cenm'"u
item on them, he grew terse and 1uc¢”
in his narrative, quickly putting the}
in possession of his scanty stock ¢
information, and assuring them it W'
all that had been given to the pub!i®
up to the time of his leaving the toWw™
Knowing the man’s pertinacity, th
had no doubt about that.

It appeared that late on the previo®?
evening—at half-past ten to be PI
cise—Mr. Polgleaze’s housekeeper had
become uneasy because he had not e
turned to his house. Sometimes
stayed late at his office, but never
late as that. She had therefore Se’
the maidservant to the salesman
the shop, Israel Hart, who lived n?ﬂr
by. Hart had lost no time in g0!
down to the Market Strand, and, 1¢¥
ting himself in with his duplicate k€¥
had discovered the dead body of thz
senior partner in his chair at the ©
fice table upstairs.

THE shopman had promptly ra-ised_
the alarm. The police and a 49
tor were quickly on the spot, 3nd

it was soon known to the small oro t
which had collected in the street th?
“old Jacob” had died of several knifs
wounds inflicted by someone who b
stolen on him from behind. Messe.n:
gers had been despatched to Mr. W‘:,
son Polgleaze’s hotel, and subsequeé®
1y to scour the town for him, but '’
was nearly one o’clock in the mo'ﬂ:
ing when he returned from a long rid
in the country, before he was appl‘ised
of his father’s death. He had seem<;
very much upset, but had been ab!
to throw no lizht on the occurrenc®
“Which ain’t to be wondered 2"
seeing that Master Lance was pun¢ r
ing his head out here at half afté
ten,” grinned Pascoe.

“Never mind that,” snapped MrS,s'
Pengarvan. “This horrible affair hﬂd
nothing to do with what happen®
here last night.” 2

“Of course not, ma’am. You c?
leave that to me.” o

“Well. is there any more to tetltllf.*t

Not much, it seemed, except %
Israel had left the shop at six o’cl(’ci
in the belief that his employer was 4
his office overhead, finishing coIT®
pondence which he would post
self. The salesman had heard
sounds of quarrelling or of any scW
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The purity of the materials used—together with the 4
skill that comes with years of practice, is responsible i

°°’Il1n§ ned

for this high esteem.

ricidly maintained.

soft drink.”

. Insist on
OK
Brand
Special Pale Dry
Ginger Ale
and these other
beverages—

ORDER A CASE FROM YOUR DEALER

O’Keefe’s *

TORONTO

Telephone
M. 4203.

In introducing O’KEEFE’S Ginger Ale and
other beverages the same high standards will be
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i 8 i

ﬁ?rson ’th; afternoon, though many “Trust ’em for that,” Pascoe grinned.

iéihe‘d A those names he had fur- “Leastways they say so, as is the way

q Ervigy ‘Me Dolice, had gone up to of the creatures. I’ll wager it don’t

&I?W' again I. Polgleaze and come amount to a row of pins. If so be as

< HTest haq afterwards, So far mo they’d got a real one they’d be bleat-

8 Bl o, Dade. ing like a flock of sheep about it, but

Yo Y call h% policemen got—what never a word has leaked out.” :

‘hau Mgt it?—a clue?” asked the Hilda dismissed the man to his sup-
d TeSs of the Tower. She per, but as he was leaving the hall

Mrs. Pengarvan called him back, and
put the inquiry:

“After you dismantled the derrick
last night it was taken to the hay-
loft, was it not?”:

“Yes, ma’am, and hidden under the

g to the narrative without

evenyy s otely figure in her well-
ds cf 8own as she stood with

armg o ciched behind her under

% the Carlyons, carved in
he huge fireplace.

hay. So the Captain bid us.”

“It will be better to throw it down
the old well at the back of the cow-
byre. Get Craze to help you, and do
it to-night, before you go to bed. Mind
there is no mistake.”

“That was thoughtful of you,” said
Hilda, as soon as they were alone.
“You think there will be trouble?”

“It is well to b8 prepared for it,”
was 'all that the older woman would
admit. “You see the discrepancy, of
course?”

Hilda nodded gravely. It was not
necessary to specify the obvious. The

murder of Jacob Polgleaze had not
been officially discovered till elevem
o’clock at night, yet his son, who
must have left the town not later than
seven o’clock, had announced at St.
Runan’s Tower an hour before the
alarm was raised that his father had
died a violent death, naming Lance
Pengarvan as his slayer.

It was curious that no definite charge
had been preferred during the day,
but if the police had not obtained a
clue already it was more than prob-
able that they soon would.

(T'O BE CONTINUED.)
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Chain Tread

The best non-skid you can
buy at the price. ™he raised
portion of the Chain Tread is
so thick that the non-skidding

- qualities are retained through-

out the greater part of the life
of the tire.

Dominion

Plain Tread

The basis of all DOMINION
Tires is the standard PLAIN
TREAD, the masterpiece of
the tiremaking industry—the
final outgrowth of years of
experience, the most modern
of facilities and the best of
raw products—pure Para rub-
ber and Sea Island cotton.

The best dealers in Auto Supplies throughout Canada recommend and sell DOMINION Tires. If
you haven’t found a DOMINION dealer yet, write our nearest branch or our Head Office, and we will
see that you are taken care of quickly and in good shape.

Canadian Consolidated Rubber Co., Limited

Head Office -

Montreal, P.Q.

Branches at Toronto, London, Hamilton, Ottawa, North Bay, Winnipeg, Regina,
Saskatoon, Edmonton, Calgary, Vancouver, Victoria, Quebec, St. John, Halifax




