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Calgary troopers breaking to sa}ddle an obstreperous son
of the foot-hills who objects to going to war.




Electric
Service

Means comfort, con-
" venience, economy and
safety.

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

All the drudgery of
housefkeeping is elim-
inated by electricity.

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

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

The

Toronto
Electric
Light
Company,

Limited

“At Your Service”

12 Adelaide St. E.
Telephone Adel. 404
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Algonquin Provincial (Ontario) Parl:

A Thoroughly Universal Vacation Territory
Midst Wild and Delightful Scenery

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

THE HIGHLAND INN affords fine hotel accommoda-
tion. Camps “ Nominigan” and ‘ Minnesing ”’ offer
novel and comfortable accommodation at reasonable
rates. | ‘

Write for illustrated matter giving full particulars, rates, ete.,
to C. E. Horning, Union Station, Toronto, Ont.
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THE FORCE OF MIND

The action of the mjnd in the cause and cure of many disorders is considered
in this book from new and scientific standpoints.

‘“Thoughtful, earnest, and fully in- ‘“Has attracted a great deal of at-
formed.”'—The Scotsman, Edinburgh. tention, and can not be without its in-
fluence on medical practise.”’—Liver-

“There can be no doubt that the re-
forms advocated are much needed.”—
Nature, London.

‘“Fitted to prove a stimulus to
thought upon a subject of much im-
portance to the medical profession.”—
Scottish Medical and Surgical Journal.

pool Daily Post.

‘““The author has in this new and
striking work greatly developed his
theory as to the tremendous import-
ance of the mental factor in the
causation and the curing of diseases.”
—Church Family Newspaper.

‘“In the forcibly written work, Dr.

“An exceedingly able treatise on a | Schofield emphasizes and illustratés

much neglected subject.”—The Queen, | the part played in the causation and
London. cure of diseases.”—London Times.

12mo. Cloth. 347 Pages. Price, $2.00 Post-paid.

University Book Co. - 8 University Avenue, Toronto
I
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Prophets, Priests
and Kings

By A. G. Gardiner

King Bdward the VIL; George BeL’
nard Shaw; Rudyard Kipling; l;
K. Chesterton, Arthur James B&'
four; John Singer; Edward G”y_'
James Keir Hardie; Lord Norﬂé‘
cliffe; Dr. Clifford; John Redmon e
Florence Nightingale; The P
mate; David Lloyd George.

Over 10,000 Copies Sold In Canad®
Cloth, lllus., 4/, x 7, 341 pages:
30 Cents Post Pald.

University Book Co.

8 University Ave. Toronto:
™

ASSIMILATIVE MEMORY ;

- Or How To Attend and Never Forget

By Prof. A. Loisette

The complete Loisette Memory System. Its aim
is to increase the power of memory in much the
same proportion as the power of the eye for vision
is increased by means of the microscope and tele-
scope. 12mo, cloth, 170 pp. Price $3.00 post-paid.

“l have no hesitation in commending Professor
Loisette’s system to all who are in earnest in wishing
to train their memories effectively.”—Richard A.
Proctor, the Eminent Astronomer.

UNIVERSITY BOOK COMPANY
Successors to Norman Richardson
8 University Avenue § - Toronto
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EERTINENT PARAGRAPHS

Sidelights on What Some People Think the World is Doing

blaint. Since St. Swithin’s Day, July 15th,

there has been a rainy season. The.good,
Anisis Pious folk who look after the changes in t}}e
L Slcan prayer-book are to blame, and St. Swithin
Dows jt, There is a prayer for rain. But did any
& since the days of Noah’s Ark, ever hear of a
Drayer being offered to stop the rain?

% oy e
ETHODISTS are usually up to the minute in
methods. The new hymn book now being com-
Diled for the Methodist Church in Canada con-
uél‘s the first hymn on record asking for the protec-
nan of airmen. We do not know the hymn nor the
kn

ONTARIO farmers have a just cause of com-

€ of the writer. But if Kipling is the author, we
OW it will have some reference to the carburetter.

%e we

INDENBUR(} is said to have learned his strategy

from Loutao, a Chinese war expert who W.rote

ing 2 book about war 3,000 years ago. ’I_‘he obvmu’s

mneren(,e is that as soon as Russia gets Hindenburg’s

bl fel‘s Smashed to flindereens, she opght to !ay a
% to include China in the new Russian Empire.

ge % e

MESSRS. Bryan and Edison endorse the P. P.

Movement. We have one in Canada, but not
§h that kind. Mr. Bryan thinks the United States
sh,guld not go to war and that American citizens
recmd be careful about traveling on any boats not
My, m_‘ended by the Kaiser. He preaches peace.
two dison is an éxact echo of Mr. Bryan on these
Pay, Points, hut he puts the loud pedal on prosperity.
the _© 0d Prosperity, no matter what they cost, are
VentprmCiples represented by America’s greatest in-
faj) Or and the United States’ most dazzling public
log & On the whole, the Canadian P. P. movement

S better than the American.
e ue W

MONTREAL faces a deficit for next civic year of

Anywhere between one and three million dol-
q l_ar S. Toronto, the second greatest city in Can-
The Wil have a deficit about as large, if not larger.
Sate Clvic debts of these two metropolises now aggre-
Rentso- the dimensions of a good-sized national de_bt.
up. 10 both cities are going down and taxes going
fop he chief business of Montreal and Toronto
ﬂeeideam has been to let the real estate expe?ts
aht)ll]g how big and therefore how costly the city
‘ﬂ)]elt be. But the subdivisionist has never been
teg, © Show how millions of annual deficit can be
rentg going down can be considered as sound
al economy,

de e e

THREE Young men belonging to a certain canoe
chlu}? and a well-known college have spent their
tennig Olidays since the end of May paddling, playing
gy ¢ 40d wearing white ducks. _
dl‘lll.ihn the same canoe club have spent the same time
80Ine 8, Sleeping out of doors and wearing khaki.
d‘lek Where about a year from now the three white-
WO toung men may be at the station to welcome
Glag he three young men in khaki. Dialogue:
Iy the - S€€ you back, boys. Been reading about you

ot younews’papers. You're all right. Canada’s proud

m 3 th h‘ake 19

> thankg!

Three other young

Are you—quite well?”

Parg % o ow
naNTS should be careful to pick Christian
Mim.es for boys that sound well in a title. Our

t0w 1, LiSter of Militia has been knighted. He will

Qhristiaealled Sir Samuel. In the whole-category of

leill:te thn Dames in Canada is there a worse-sounding

40 Samuel to be prefixed by Sir? If so, it

Qndarded as good business, nor how taxes going up-

must be Ebenezer. It is stated on good authority
that the Minister was christened Sam with no refer-
ence to Samuel. Which only makes it worse.

e e %

ANARDS are worse in war than in politics.
Hon. T. Chase Casgrain, acting Minister of
Militia, was credited last week with having said,

in a speech at Vancouver, that 15,000 Canadians woula
be sent to the Dardanelles. That was the day after
the Royal Edward transport was torpedoed with a
loss of 900 British troops. Mr. Casgrain proves that
he made no such statement. The reporter misquoted

EVERY MAN TO HIS TRADE.

T

This Australian is getting a fine art shave from a
Turkish prisoner who used to be a hair-dresser in
Constantinople, ;

him, and in so doing added to the anxieties of thou-

sands of people in Canada. A similar inaccuracy in
politics would have cost that reporter his job.

w oW w

HE Bishop of Huron writes to a Toronto editor

to say that there are 2,500,000 Teutonic re-

servists in the United States who have never

been naturalized and who report regularly to the

Kaiser; and that vast quantities of munitions have

been bought by the German government and secretly

stored away in the United States in case of need.
Bishop Williams is an authority on a number of
public questions outside the pulpit, but when he
quotes George Moore on the German-American situa-
tion, it is"time to suspect a bogey.

%o oW W
AN unconfirmed rumour says that Japan has been
asked to send troops to Russia; when, accord-
ing to a well-known Canadian expert on Russia,
the trans-Siberian railway is lined far into the in-
terior with war camps, 50,000 men to a camp,
thoroughly drilled, who have never even had rifles.

W oW ue
A RECENT intimate description of Gen. Joffre by
an American writer says that his head is far
too big for his body. Up to the present it
looks as if Joffre’s head might yet be too big for
the German armies. It is said that when Hindenburg
was asked what general he would like to have with
him in taking Warsaw, he replied—*“Joffre.”

W o¥ %

CON STANTINOPLE is said to be lighted with coal-
oil, owing to a shortage of coal at the Dolda-
botche gas works. In case coal-oil should be-

tome scarce at the Ottoman Capital, the Turks may

decide to open the Dardanelles with no further re.
sistance, to let Standard Oil in with its tanks.

e e w

SIR IAN HAMILTON is credited by cabls with
saying that before October 1 the Dardanelles

will be in possession of the Allied forces. That
statement should be of some comfort to Hon. Winston
Churchill, who, in a speech about two months ago,
said the Allies in that part of the world were within
a few miles of one of the greatest victories of the
war. Unfortunately, distances in some areas of this
war are not computed in miles, but in yards.

% e e

THE greatest book in the world is said to be the

new English dictionary, which containg 300,000

words, and kept the editor 37 years at his task
till the day of his death a couple of years ago. Many
English-speaking people may wonder what is the use
of the other 299,000 words. The only explanation is
that most of them may be needed to write the story
of the decline and fall of the German Empire.

e g w

SINCE Mr. Andrew Kelly, president of the Western
Canada Flour Mills, estimated the western

wheat crop as nearly 300,000,000 bushels, the
grain elevators have been asking the box cars on
the railways—“What are you going to do about it?”

e %

THE German Chancellor is said to have saved his
job with the Kaiser by making a ferocious attack
on England in his recent speech to the Reich-
stag. It is not stated that he quoted the Hymn of
Hate, which he has probably not had time to learn.
And as the author of that hymn has expressed his
regrets that it was ever put in the hands of children,
the Chancellor may not be permitted to see a copy.

Our New Sefial

Robert Machray, the novelist and author of
the new serial story beginning in this issue, was
the first medallist of the University of Mani-

. toba and afterwards lecturer in English litera-
ture in that institution.
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THE NEW WEST-WHAT IS IT?

No Longer Wheat, City Lots and Oil, But Art, Education and Public Affairs

HAT is this New West, which is being re-
ferred to now-a-days? A few years ago
the “new west” was the West itself, geo-
graphically, as we know it now. More

recently the term was applied to the Peace River
district. What is its significance to-day?

The New West means a country whose ideals,
interests and mode of life have changed. A few
years ago, quite naturally and indeed inevitably, the
prairie provinces were absorbed in materialism, in
buying and selling things—wheat, city lots, and, later
still, oil. Of these three interests, only one remains
as a potent factor in the life of the Westerner—
wheat, the least materialistic of the three, for
although its chief value lies in'its power of being
transmitted into money, yet there is a constructive
idealism and an epic bigness in the cultivation of
the world’s crops which saves it from the contamina-
tion of sordidness.

‘What are the interests of Westerners to-day? For
one thing, they play golf. Five or six years ago there
was very little “putting” between Winnipeg and the
Mountains; this year there are more golfers in pro-
portion to the population than anywhere else in Can-
ada, so many in fact that golf in this part of the
world might almost be called democratic. For one
thing, distances are comparatively short in Western
cities like Regina and Edmonton, and the golf links
are much closer to town, nearer the business and
residential sections than in the East, with its half-
million centres of population, and its secluded, in-
accessible country clubs.

Even the younger set have taken up golf in the
West. Young men, who have not yet gone to the
war, and who, in Montreal or Toronto, would be
playing tennis or yachting, are golfing in Saskatoon
and Calgary and other cities of the plains and the
foothills. Even newspaper men and women who, in
the East are among the busiest communities in the
cities, and who have scarcely time to eat, much less
to play games, shoulder their sticks in the late after-
noon and walk, ride or drive to the links. One of
the causes of the popularity of golf in the West is
the long afternoons of the northern latitudes. During
midsummer, one can play at least an hour and a
half later in the evening in Edmonton than in To-
ronto, and, therefore, one can begin that much later
in the afternoon, after having plenty of time to finish
the day’s work.

During the temporary lull in the bounding pros-
perity of the West, and during the days when, even

By MAIN JOHNSON

with good crops, the rosy hue of the world has lost
something of its colour, the Westerner is finding
solace in the contemplation and enjoyment of the
artistic buildings and environment which he created
for himself in the days of easy money. At the time,
he was not always thinking about the enjoyment-
value of magnificent public, private and commercial
edifices, wide streets and charming parks. Quite
often he was making such improvements in a spirit
of rivalry, and with the feeling that he must not
allow any competing city to gain the ascendancy in
providing spectacular signs of prosperity. To-day,
in spite of the difficulty in paying for some of these
adornments, they are appreciated as they never were
in the hey-day of 1912.

“A heavy load to pay for these palaces?’ was the
typical remark of a Regina man. “Yes, they are ex-
pensive luxuries, but they make us feel contented.
They make the city worth living in.”

So also in Saskatoon—in that city, as elsewhere,
there are public and private buildings, which, from
a mere dollars and cents standpoint, could be
eliminated without being missed, and if they had
not been built, taxes would not have been as oppres-
sive to-day. And yet, the typical resident of Saska-
toon, as he takes you to the top of one of its sky-
scrapers and shows you the marvellous panorama of
rich and well-built structures, will tell you that he
would not give them up in spite of all the money
stringency. The artistic in architecture and the
solidity of civic institutions are soothing forms of
consolation.

EOPLE of the West have more leisure than they
had in boom days, and more time to think of
literature and art. There is quite a marked

increase in the demand for standard books of the
best sort, in cheap editions, and there is, also, in
certain centres, a growing appreciation of painting.
In Saskatchewan, this encouraging development is
being fostered by the brilliant and versatile Governor
of that province, Hon. G. H. Brown, who is a generous
patron of the arts. His own portrait, painted by Sir
Hubert Herkomer, he recently presented to the pro-
vince, and the painting is hung in a most striking
and original position in the delightful entrance hall
of the Parliament Buildings. In Government House,
His Honour has a number of valuable originals, in-
cluding a Titian.

The Universities of Saskatchewan and Albertd a;
Saskatoon and Edmonton (Strathcona) were bestt
in the boom days, but their worth was never realiz .
so fervently nor were the people as proud of ?hest
institutions of learning as they are to-day. Presiden
Murray, of Saskatchewan, and President Torrey; 58
Alberta, are looked up to as men who stand for t 5
permanent things of life, unaffected in their essenc
by either the low or high prices of city lots.
financial situation has undoubtedly -curtailed put
building programme of both these universit{es: 1y
it has not stopped it completely. This is partlcularst
true in Alberta, where a new Arts College, the ﬁneis
of any of the buildings in that group up to daté 5
being rushed to completion for the opening 0
autumn term. .

the

ESIDES the more or less “Applied” faculties, ig_
cluding schools of Agriculture and demo 5
stration farms, which are features of theii_

Western universities, there is also an enlarging I
terest in the more traditional literary courses, &
though, for these subjects, many Western studen
continue to come East. ce

The changed West is nowhere more in evidel
than in the public affairs of the prairie provinces, ﬁe
in the public opinion which finds expression 11 Iy
policies carried out. Not that Westerners f'O}‘merin
neglected to take an interest in public affairs—
spite of their absorption in business, enough of t
always seemed to find sufficient time to see t0 5
that their governments were efficient and moderss
In those days, however, the interest was more OF le "
in strictly material matters, such as markets, e]evt
tors, and co-operation. These questions are no ot
in abeyance; they are still active, but they aré élay
the chief issues. The ground has shifted, and to- ce
the most vital policies in the West are temperalt
and woman suffrage. Public opinion on the first P9 -
has already crystallized into legislation in Sas!‘afc
ewan and Alberta, and is in the formative peric is
Manitoba and British Columbia. The second issu® e
not quite as far advanced, but close observers P t,
dict that within two years, probably before e
women will have the vote in Alberta and Sa'Sk”'tme
ewan, and that Manitoba will soon grant the 5%
right. tne

The emergence of such definite movements in ge
political field as prohibition and women’s S'\lﬂraso
goes to show vividly that in this phase of life al
there has arisen a New West.

The Only First-hand Description &ver Published of the British Navy in the North Sea

Sailor, what of the debt we owe you?
Day or night is the peril more?

Who so dull that he fails to know you,
Sleepless guard of our island shore?

Safe the corn to the farmyard taken,
Grain ships safe upon all the seas—

Homes in peace and a faith unshaken,
Sailor, what do we owe for these?

HESE lines (from a poem in The Times of Sep-
tember 16, 1914) came into my mind when
from the bridge of a destroyer I saw the
Grand Fleet stretched before me, the grey

ships silent and ready in the grey light of the
northern seas. It may perhaps serve to enforce the
debt of gratitude which the nation owes to the offi-
cers and men of the Fleet if I give a short account
of a memorable fortnight which, at the invitation of
the Commander-in-Chief, I was recently allowed to
gspend among them. My desire was to bring them
a message of thanks and remembrance from the
Motherland and of benediction from the Mother
Church which has the great majority of them under
her care.

It is difficult for them to realize the value of their
long-drawn vigil. Their one longing is to meet the
German ships and sink them; and yet month after
month the German ships decline the challenge. The
men have little time, or chance or perhaps inclina-
tion to read accounts in serious journals of the in-
valuable service which the Navy is fulfilling by
simply keeping its watch; and naval officers do not
make speeches to their men.

The arrangements for the visit were made by the
Commander-in-Chief and the Admirals command-
ing the other bases, whose guest I was. - They
were models of careful organization. They proved
that by the Navy, whether in arranging the
visit of an Archbishop or in preparing for a fight,
nothing is left to chance. I wish that the masters
of ecclesiastical ceremonies at home could learn
some lessons from the flag captains of the Fleet. It
proved to be possible to arrange great voluntary ser-
vices on two Sunday afternoons and on a week-day

By THE- ARCHBISHOP OF YORK

In the London Times

morning. At the first there were the Commander-in-
Chief and his staff, the other Admirals, and nearly
5,000 officers and men. The ships of the Fleet were
lying around, looming out of a dull grey mist—it was
a most moving experience to commit that distant
Fleet to the care and blessing of God. The scene of
the second, bathed in sunshine, where about 3,000
officers and men were grouped, was very different.
The third service, if less romantic in its setting than
the first, was as a spectacle the most impressive of
the three—indeed, I have never seen anything like
it. Nearly 9,000 officers and men were gathered in a
vast dry dock. The weather was beautiful; the
acoustics of the dock were perfect. I shall never
forget that sea of upturned faces frank and bronzed,
the stillness with which they listened to every word,
the sense of an unseen Presence in our midst.

TEN DAYS’ WORK.

HERE were four Confirmation services—two of
them in the flagships of the Admirals in com-
mand, attended by hundreds of men. About 180

were confirmed—warrant and petty officers, artificers,
men and boys, and one or two midshipmen. One
afternoon, wet and squally, I consecrated a field as
a new naval cemetery. The congregation was about
1,800 men from the destroyer flotillas, who sang and
listened with a true naval indifference to weather.
One whole day, in a shelter extemporized as a chapel,
one afternoon and one morning in churches ashore
elsewhere, I spent with the chaplaing in quiet thought
and prayer. Every day there were vigits to selected
ships, to which drafts of men from neighbouring
ships were sent; and there I spoke and gave God’s
blessing to crowds of men standing on deck or sitting
among the turrets in every variety of picturesqué
grouping. Never again can I hope to find such keen
and ready listeners. Altogether, during ten days, I
gave over 40 addresses. It was impossible to feel
tired in an atmosphere of such generous attentiveness
and welcome.

: S

Let me try to describe some of the im'pfess%nrt
which this visit has left indelibly printed on mY¥ eﬂd
and mind. It is not easy. The Grand Fleet is 2 Oder-
apart, with its own life, its own task, its own wor
ful and incommunicable spirit. It is difficult to sp
of it to those who inhabit a world so different: B

To share the life of the Grand Fleet even for & 3%
time enables one to realize the sacrifices WhiC neil
officers and men have made and are making for & al.
country. We are entering the second year of the wbut
Let it be remembered that not for three or si%
for 12 months the Fleet has been enduring the 8%
of immediate readiness for battle. Almost all thar-
ships have been constantly at sea. They had B0 1y
bours secure from danger. They roamed ceageless
over waste northern and western seas at full S92,
often in wild weather, with the water coverin® nly
decks, in a region where the winter light lasts
a few hours, each ship moving hither and thithé® 5
the dark, her hundreds of men shut down belo¥: i
is almost impossible to realize the perpetual § fth’a
of such an experience. Officers and men have & iter
responsibilities of war without the thrill and €%
ment of battle. Day by day they have to be rea :
action. Leave is almost impossible. Many of had
have not had 48 hours’ leave, few of them have o
more, since the war began. No men have a gre:'hin
love of their homes. They have often been Wiyet
reach, sometimes even within sight, of them- tiné
none can be spared. Week by week they are wal 10
for a chance which never comes. Some of them’/w
the envy of their comrades, have had their d and
the Dogger Bank, the Heligoland Bight, the FalFige
Islands, the Dardanelles. But for most of them 1ibe
day” is still to come. It is impossible to desSC
the strain of waiting for it.

THE SPIRIT OF CHEERFULNESS.

8
Y ET in spite of all they are full of cheerfum'ﬁs g
Every captain had the same word—B%0 e
could be better than the spirit of the Woup
crew. On deck you may see officers wrestling k'gt
the mighty “medicine-ball,” and men playing CriC




Or quoits and every variety of ingenious ‘game.

Concerning the efficiency of the Fleet it is mnot
O a mere outsider to speak; but even he cannot
fail to pe impressed by the all-pervading sense of
Teadiness. It seemed as if there was one word
Written on every ship, on every part of her, on every
Wan within her—the word Ready. There was no

THE COURIER.

hasté, no bustle, no confusion. ; ;

I left the Grand Fleet for home again sharing
to the full the admiration, affection, 'fmd conﬁden.ce
which every officer and man within it feels for its
Commander-in-Chief, Sir John Jellicoe. Here assur-
edly is the right man in the right place at the right
time. His officers give him the most absolute trust

5

and loyalty. When I spoke of him to his men 1
always felt that quick response which to a speaker
is the sure sign that he has reached and touched the
hearts of his hearers. The Commander-in-Chief—
quiet, modest, courteous, alert, resolute, holding in
firm control every part of his great fighting engine—
has under his command the heart of his Fleet.

EEE e B O A PPl R R TS RN 2T | (N

IFE-SAVING at Ward’s
Island, Toronto, is a
™ branch of practical
5 ®ce carried on as vig-
Tously a5 5 fire-brigade
Y camp drill for war pur-
gsse& Every year the
th(lden squall, the man
otgt Tocks the boat and
2 ®r natural and un-
stural accidents add to

Ist of casualties. To-
g’Onto has by far the big-
r;’St Sailing, canoeing and
ad 1g population in Can-
ma- Thousands of people
0;3’ be on open water at
ofce. It is the business
Dolit ¢ life-saving crew to
lat{ Ce this pleasure popu-

100, The conning tower
tlu?wn in the centre pic-
lna,e on this page com-
an‘;lds a view of the Bay
) the lake front. Within
sQre_W Seconds after ob-
thevn-lg any upturned craft
oft lifesaving crew are
| I a motor-boat at 20
lifegs an hour, or in a big
e 0at if the sea is too
vy,

he
ﬁerts i

anqyj
T
Dusineg

Crew are drilled ex-
0 the business of
g capsized craft.
Mmake it a regular
S to upset boats,

Ove""rhing the Drill Boat, some of the crew getting ready to climb to the The Drill Boat

A

keel, others diving off.

putting them right side up
again and looking after
swimmers in the water.
Life-saving on Toronto
Island used to be consid-
erably a matter of volun-
teers. For many Years
there was a sign at vari-
ous points of the Island—
perhaps it is still there—
“In case of drowning, tele-
phone Mait. Akroyd.” it
is no longer the immediate
business of a drowning
man to telephone anybody.
All a capsized crew of a
skiff or a canoe or a
dinghy have to do is to
hang on to the boat for a
few minutes till the life-
saving brigade arrive on
the scene. The organiza-
tion of this life-saving sta-
tion is one of the tokens
that Toronto has become
one of the great harbours
of America. People are as
likely to get into water
accidents as houses are to
get on fire. A life-saving
station and crew are us
necessary six months in
the year as fire-halls and
fire brigades are necessary
the year round. The fool
that rocks the boat is al-
ways with us.

capsized, with part of the crew on top, getting ready to flop
the craft back again.
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THE NEUTRAL, By JOHN HOLDEN

A Story in Which the Element of Surprise Works Both Ways

¢ ¢ F course you've got my best wishes and
all that, but to tell you the truth, fel-
O lows, I think you Canadians are foolish

to get mixed up in this war.”

Tommy Day drew his well-pressed trousers up
from his violet-socked ankles, seated himself on his
typewriter stand, and lighted an after-luncheon
cigarette. The rest of the Alberta Packing Company’s
office staff glanced first at Bob McFall, the big, hot-
tempered Scotch shipping clerk, then exchanged
significant glances. =

The fresh young man from Chicago, not realizing
that he was agitating a sizeable portion of tropble,
continued with all the smug assurance of his inex-
perienced years: :

“Really, you Canadians should worry if Germany
does win. Our Monroe Doctrine amply protects you.
You should follow our example. Americans
know enough to keep out of European

Illustrated by A. M. Wickson

didn’t he? You don’t expect any good American to
stand for an insult like that. It’s a cinch Tommy
has no chance with-his dukes; so why shouldn’t he
fight him some other way?”

“But a duel with revolvers! Do you know what
you’re talking about? Why one of them might—
‘probably will—murder the other.”

George laughed. 5

“No chance, old scout. One or the other will back
down—the big Scotchman, I’ll bet. Here he comes
behind us; let’s see what he’s got to say.”

“Hello, Mac,” he laughingly addressed McFall,
after slowing down his pace to allow the latter to
catch up. ‘“How do you like the idea of facing a
bullet ?”

McFall’'s rough-hewn countenance was as mirthless

squabbles. We——"

“Americans!” Bob McFall’s rising wrath
had boiled over sooner even than was ex-
pected. “You Americans,” he sneered, “are
a pretty poor lot. D’ye ken the German
atrocities? The devilish treatment of help-
less women and bairns?” Bob’s Scotch
accent broadened as his wrath rose. “The
shellin’ of - peaceful towns? The violation
of The Hague agreement that your country
signed? The sinking of American ships?
Americans! Bah! Ye’ve no got the spirit
of rabbits.”

Tommy Day’s pink and white countenance
flushed to all pink. For a tense moment he
calmly puffed at his cigarette, while his
fellow clerks looked at one another and won-
dered what he would do. As a fighting man,
Tommy, to all appearances, was a joke. Bob
McFall looked big and strong enough to
pick him up and crack him over his knee.
But there are fighting qualities quite as
valuable as muscle.

Tommy took a final puff at his cigarette,
tossed it into a cuspidor and stood up, facing
the flushed and excited Scotchman.

“Mac,” he .said, very slowly and de-
liberately. “I regret to have to inform you
that you’re a damned liar!”

A vicious smack cracked on the sur-
charged atmosphere like the sound of a lath
broken in two, and Tommy staggered back
against George Martin, the ledger-keeper.
The slap seemed to relieve McFall, for as
Tommy came back, brimful of fight, ’he

It was obvious that Tommy could do very
little.

grinned. ~; ®

“Now, me laddie, if you’re such a brave A1
American, let’s see what you’ll do.” ;gy\'\\
W,

McFall’s extended palm, broad as a

(

platter, blocked his onslaught as effectually AN

as a telegraph pole. For a tense moment v
Tommy glared, probably as David glared at

Goliath before executing his justly celebrated
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sling feat.

“Well, if a fellow is a rabbit because he
can’t do anything but his fists, then I guess
I’'m one,” he said.

Contempt and good-nature mingled together in
McFall’s laugh. George Martin, an American also,
but wiser than Tommy, flushed and started to say
something—but Tommy had only commenced.

“Remember, though, it’s easy to be brave when
you’ve got all the weapons and the other fellow
has none. You’ve won out now, McFall, because
you’ve got them. All right; but just to show you
whether we Americans have the spirit of rabbits or
not, I'm going to fight you again; in such a way
that I’ve got an equal chance. That’s fair, eh, fel-
lows ?”” turning to his fellow clerks.

“Sure is,” agreed someone and there was no dis-
senting voice.

“All right, then. Next Saturday afternoon”—
Tommy spoke slowly and deliberately—‘“we’ll fight
this thing to a finish in the grove below the plant—
with revolvers.”

Billy Mullen broke the silence.

“Forget it, Tommy. This is 1915, not 1815.”

“I don’t care if it’s 2015,” shot back Tommy. ‘“That
big dub will fight a real fight, with an equal chance
for both of us, or admit before the whole plant that
he hasn’t got the spirit of a rabbit.”

N the excitement the half dozen clerks had disre-
garded the one o’clock whistle. . They were
brought back to earth by the scowling entrance

of the chief clerk and immediately scuttled to their
desks.

On leaving the office that evening, Billy Mullen
joined George Martin.

“Oh, you fighting Americans!” he joked. “Look
here, George, what about this duel, anyhow? D’ye
suppose that kid knows what he’s talking about?”

“Why not? Mac handed him a pretty hot one,

tridges, and handed it back with a sneer.”

as granite.

“l guess I’'m no afraid of lead when there’s any
sense in facing it,” he said. “I’m going to join the
army if any more men are called for.”

George Martin winked at his companion.

“So you’re not going to face Tommy? Well, well! -

Honest, Mac, I thought you were made of better
stuff than that. Going to let the kid make you
back up, eh?”

McFall flushed.

“Who says I won’t face him?” he demanded, hotly.
“So you want that cursed nonsense to go on, do you?
I thought you’d have sense enough to stop it. Well,
it’ll be a long day, George Martin, before any brag-
ging American will make McFall back up.”

He turned abruptly into a side street, leaving a
ga:ther startled pair of office employees staring after

im, :

“There—what did I tell you?” croaked Billy Mul-
len. “First thing you know there’ll be something
started we can’t stop. Joke, eh? You forget that
Scotchmen are not so keen on jokes as you Ameri-
cans. How d’ye figure on stopping this duel, eh?”

George refused to be serious.

“Don’t need to stop it,” he laughed. “You’d never
get Mac to fight a real duel—big bluffer.”

“I guess he’d fight as willingly as any American,”
returned Billy, with some asperity.

“Bet you five,” George challenged.

“You’re on—no, you’re not, either.
Revolvers—think of it!”

“Rats! If neither backs down we can put blanks
in the pistols, can’t we?”

Billy was thoughtful for a moment.
he agreed. “The bet stands.”

Friday afternoon Billy Mullen took advantage of

Good heavens!

“All right,”

the chief clerk’s absence to saunter across (o
Tommy’s desk. L 2
“What are you looking so glum about, Tommy*
Haven’t seen you smile since you had that run-in-
with Mac. Not getting cold feet over your duel ¥
morrow, are you? Hello, what’s this?” He picked
up a blue, paper-bound book that Tommy had been
reading during the after-luncheon interval. “German
Atrocities; Compiled by the British Government.
“What’s this mean, Tommy ?”’ B
“That I'm learning something about this Wal
Tommy’s voice was sober and thoughtful. wﬂu&
affair with McFall has set me thinking, Billy. I wish
now I’d kept my fool mouth shut.”
Billy laid his hand on Tommy’s shoulder.
“That’s all right, old man. None of us had any
idea of letting you fight a real duel——"
Tommy pushed his chair back indignantly.
“Oh, do you think I want to get out of it
he demanded. “Not on your life. That felloW

TR )
: /«»."'4"\ insulted my country. Rabbits, eh? Ill shoW
NZ=8es ' him!”
iR ?}' “But he didn’t mean—"
RU Bl v “Didn’t he, though! Tve heard 1O
& — G apology.” 3
z Billy sauntered over to George Martins

desk, shaking his head. :
“Look here, George, we'd better go to Mac
and tell him we won’t think any the 1es$
of him if he apologizes to Tommy. I'm suré
he’d like to.” ;
But George still considered the affair &
huge joke. :
“Rats!” he negatived. “They can’t hurt
each other with blanks. What's Wrong
Billy? Getting afraid you’ll loge your bet:
“All right, joke about it if you want t0—
but if anything happens it’s your fault, ¢
member.” Billy resumed totting up column
in his ledger with an uneasy conscience:

SATURDAY morning Tommy Day did nOf
appear at the office, whereat Billy MU
len indulged in a sigh of relief aP
greeted George Martin gleefully:

“Oh, you fighting Americans! So ¥ouf
man has backed down, eh? I'd just as s00%
have my five-spot now.” o

“Wait a minute. Has McFall shown UP"

McFall had not! o

“Now, what d’ye know about that?” %
served Billy, disgustedly. “Both backing
down. Good Lord!” "

“The duel is set for this afternool:
George reminded him. “Perhaps they’ll b0
show up after a while.”

Both did show up.

“You’re sure you’ve got the pistols
whispered Billy, as the two principals,
lowed by a small retinue of clerks, all
whom were in the secret, made their Wi
to the grove below the plant early in
afternoon. : o

George winked and tapped a cigar

fixed?”
fol-
-

“Tommy looked suspiciously at his, broke it open examined the car- significantly.

“You bet.” t0
The duellists marched very solemnly g
the grove. To them it was no laughing matter.
spectators pretended a vast solemnity also. ot
“Both you fellows should join the army and sho
Germans if you’re so bloodthirsty,” remarked 0™
one. ine
MecFall glared at the speaker and seemed on in
point of saying something. But he curled his lip
a sneer and remained silent. fov
Tommy said nothing, either. Indeed, the past 5
days had wrought strange alterations in the ota'
demeanour. The blatant, egotistical youth had meied
morphosed into a very thoughtful and preoccuP®
young man.
The little party arrived at the grove.
¢¢/OME here, both of you.” George Martin hand,?,g
each a very business-like revolver. “Theyite
loaded and ready. Take ten steps in oppoS 24
directions, stand with your backs to each other t”'jvo'
cock your revolvers; then I will count, oné fre
three. When I say ‘three’ you are to turn and
—see?” [xed

MecFall took his pistol without a word and W@
off..

Tommy looked suspiciously at his, broke it
examined the cartridges, and handed it. back
a sneer.

“Did the gallant Scotchman insist on blan
observed, with biting sarcasm. cal”

Perhaps McFall also had suspected that the jike
tridges were harmless. At any rate, he flushed o

*a bank president caught stealing pennies from
blind beggar. i

“That’s showing him wup,

someone.

ope
with

ks o he

d
Tommy,” applaud®

(Concluded on page 16.)
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BEAIN SAM HUGHES, BLUSIK/C.B.

A More or Less Random Misappreciation of the Minister of Militia

was meant when you tried to give an opinion
about a certain violent, talkative and aggress-

f _ 1ve person who sat in the House of Commons
Or Victoria and Haliburton.
Ughes.

| -"OUR years ago it was so easy to say just who

The answer was—Sam
Now—Ilet’s be quite sure we have the thing
right—that sames blus-
tering, dynamic person
is Major-General the
Hon. Sir Sam Hughes,
K.C.B.. Minister of
Militia and Defence.
But leave it to the av-
erage man that wants
to talk about him if he
won’t still call him
Sam Hughes; because
that’s what he really is,
and what he woula stili
be if he had a yard of
decorative prefixes anc
affixes to his mname.
The original Sam is
still there. Does he
scorn the ornaments?
Not likely. If he had
twice-as many he would
be willing to take as
many more, wear every
one of them on his
clothes if possible, and
insist on being regard-
ed as a man who
reckons he has earned
hag : j every  decoration he
life’ a«lld_ before he quits storming his way through
T’h{nay happen to get more of them.
fop « Peculiar capacity of the Minister of Militia
in wﬁnOFG to follow” was tersely expressed by him
Dhrg, at thg Standard of Empire calls a picturesque
Whatse Which he let off in London. Referring to
“W the Emplre. has yet to do in this war he said,
% have only just begun to roll up our sleeves.”
“Ch London despatch printed in our daily papers,
weSter” said a few days ago:
Wo I8 directness, optimism and forthrightness have
LOndolm many friends and much public appreciation.
0 likes him.”
i atfiver “forthrightness” may or may not mean
the PPlied to Sam Hughes, there is no doubt about
Obtimism and the rolling up the sleeves. dir
n°thiyl;ls a sleeyes-up character. Ergo, he usually has
hyp, lg up his sleeve. He was never born to be a
t Sir Sam was cut ouf for

sbe’ retiring person.
ang :ge of action. He was meant to be a knocler
aboyy . get knocks; to be a talker and to get talked
Dinjq to do things and be ready to hand over robust
by it 1S why he did them or what the devil he meant

mso there is no neeu to apply the soft pedal to this
He |, He is as full of faults as an egg is of yolk.
en 1S Mmost of them; admits many; knows that
self~c<>nls fr1en_ds say he is sometimes bumptious,
odg, o fident, inclined to bull-in-the-china-shop meth-
diﬂcreot overly modest and not always tremendously
ere 1‘13t What of it? Sam was born that way. So
i 1S brothers and his cousins and his aunts. It’s
doinge Hughes blood. They must always be up and
Ang e They recognize rules often to break them.
With the whole quartette of brothers, beginning
"‘lle-Smames L., the Minister of Militia is the best
eal‘aSh‘er-of the family.

H“Ehe this in mind, when trying to estimate Sam
bloys . He is a March wind, and the more hats he
i Off and poles he blows down the better he
We e It is never necessary to understand him
Wap; G2OUgh to explain him. Sam Hughes doesn’t
fop a (;) be explained. He doesn’t care particularly
Stopjer 204 to vindicate him. He doesn’t mind what
the are told or invented about him. Some of
whichare true; others are legendary. Which is
abOut foncerns nobody. If half the stories bandied
gy o am Hughes since he started to organize the
been 0.11 E. F. were published as truth, he would have
h°110uret of the Cabinet by this time instead of being
8oy, 4 by the King with a K.C.B. and written

king 0;11 despatches as though he were some new
Saye o Canadian public character intended to help
th Empire.

e g %

SAM HUGHES was only well into long trousers
¥ waen he began to be the original of yarns. He
op neas born on a farm; so was his brother Jim,
’°hto tly forty years Inspector of Schools in To-
l‘-‘ng;l 0 was his brother John, the elder, who not
to egro Wanted the worst way to be allowed to go
Wag arI‘Ont, but Sam had to refuse him because he
W 5 Over age. His father was a school-teacher
At the Red a farm down in Durham County, Ont.
SSSong %ge of fourteen he was being taught school
-Q"unty Y his brother James at Frankford, Hastings
I%t Boy, At the age of fourteen and a half he enlisted
®njgy wanville. That was the time of the first

aid in 1866. After the Raid was over he

By AUGUSTUS BRIDLE

went to Toronto and attended the Model School
where his brother James was teacher. He gradu-
ated from the Normal School, and with a first-class
certificate, went teaching down at Belleville, where
he became a friend of Mackenzie Bowell, then a
pretty old man and still living. His next school was
in Lifford. Did he wallop any of the bad lads? Well,
likely. But he never needed to wear a strap on his
sleeve. Sam was able to scare a good-sized rebel
out of his boots by just setting his jaw and looking
at him. Such gusto had never been known in a
teacher in those parts. So it was in the Jarvis
Street Collegiate where Sam Hughes taught next and
where he plugged up an honour course in Toronto
University.

All this while he was soldiering. He didn’t enlist
in the Fenian Raid at the age of fourteen and a half
to forget it. He was an officer in the old 45th Regi-
ment for many years when his brother John was a
senior. When John took the colonelcy of the 46th
Sam took the colonelcy of the 45th. We don’t read
that as a lad he was given to playing with tin sol-

The way Major-General Sam Hughes felt after he
had seen the first C.E.F. off for England down in the
Gulf of St. Lawrence.

But he always had in his mind the possibility
of war. Fighting was in the Hughes blood. It was
part of the sporting nature. It came out first in
lacrosse. Both Sam and Jim were two of the great-
est lacrosse players ever known in Canada. Sam
founded the Millbrook lacrosse team. Jim organized
lacrosse in the Mouel >chool at Toronto. They both
played on the crack Toronto team that used to mop
the earth with the Shamrocks. Sam had the knack
of catching a ball coming his direction and sendi ig
it along without stopping it. General Otter remem-
bers those old lacrosse struggles, for he used to play
on the same team with both the Hughes boys. And
if Sam Hughes to-day were asked which he would
rather cut out of his career, lacrosse or school-teach-
ing—he would hardly say lacrosse. That swift, slug-
ging, open-handed game suited him.

Pedagogy with him was only a stepping-stone—to
just what, he hardly knew. When he quit teaching
and got hold of the Lindsay Warder he had no
intention of becoming a great editor. He was an
Orangeman and a Tory; and to have a paper of his
own gave him a good opportunity of slugging some-
thing. Which he did.

Once in those earlier days the editor lambasted a
certain class of people who didn’t happen to think
the same as Orangemen. The article made these
people very warm. One market day it was uecided
to pick out the biggest pugilist in the community to
give the editor a trimming. It so happened, however,
that in his former days Sam Hughes had done some

diers.

- ous field than pedagogy, lacrosse or politics.

boxing; a good deal with one Charlie Kelly a bari-
tone singer that kept a barber shop in Bowmanville
and whom one evening with the gloves on Sam man
aged to lam through the front window of the shop
into the street. But, of course, the big Hibernian
knew nothing about that. When the crowd began
to collect at the market to see the fun, the Irishman
slambanged into the Warder Office and said a few
things impromptu to the editor, who told him to
move out. The move was not made quick enough to
suit Sam, who landed one on the jaw, knocking him:
down, another when he got up, and a third that sent
him on to the sidewalk. After which the editor in-
vited all and sundry to come on—but none of them
came.

So runs the story; which is not apocryphal either.,
And, of course, there are others that sound a little
different.

e oW e

[ OWEVER, it was not long till Sam Hughes got
into a field where there was more fighting to
be done than in the editor’s chair. In 1891 he
made his first attempt to enter the House of Com-
mons. He was defeated by John Barron, now Judge
Barron, of Stratford. The very next year he turned
the tables. He was re-elected in 1896 when Laurier
came into power, and has never been defeated since.
In his four years of Opposition he was always spar-
ring in the House; not always taken seriously; by
a great many Liberals regarded as a joke. When
he got on the Government side he was rather more
of a soldier than a politician. War was always with
him. In 1897 he was acting Brigade-Major of Mili-
tary District No. 3. And it was then only two years
from the Boer War, in which Sam Hughes first be-
came known as a real character in a more adventu-
Did he
go like anybody else? Not likely. Sam Hughes,
Colonel, went to South Africa convinced that Cana-
dians had something to do in that war bigger than
anything ever done by a colony in any Empire
struggle.

There are almost as many contrary opinions about
Sam Hughes’ part in the Boer War as there are
about who started the present one. Some people
who thought Sam was an egotist before he went
down there, thought he was a real I-Amist after-
wards. The fact of the matter is Sam Hughes wasn’t
loafing a bit, and although he was working hard at
war in several capacities he found time to talk. He
poured out his criticisms of things in particular in
letters home to friends, some of whom published
them; result—Hughes came in for all sorts of criti-
cism at home for talking about himself.

Well, discretion was never the better part of valour
with the Hughes family. Lord Milner sent Hugheg.
as assistant to Col. Wynter on the transports to the.
Modder. Sam facilitated the movement of supplies.

'l‘he: old custom was to have a mixture of goods for
various posts in one car; time wasted digging them
out. Hughes introduced the post-office or freight-

(Concluded on page 16.)

i st e e

Sir Sam Hughes on the right—with his two brothers,
Col. John in the middle, and Jas. L. Hughes, LL.D.,
taken in 1912.
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Business in Soldiering

ETTING Canadian troops to the front and
wounded Canadians back across the Channel
again is the particular business of a Mont-

Brig.-General John Carson has
been a long while soldiering. It was in 1891 that he
became lieutenant in the
5th Royal Highlanders of
Montreal. And he became
Captain, Major, and Lieut.-
Colonel, all inside of fifteen
years. It took him just nine-
teen years’ soldiering to be-
come C. O. of the regiment.
Then in 1910 he retired;
went back the next year
commanding the Grenadier
Guards. All this while he
was working at insurance as
a chief means of livelihood
and getting established in
various lines of business;
not perhaps taking soldiery
more to heart than a num-
ber of other men who won-
dered when parade soldier-
ing would become the real
thing in this country, but
adian troop transports galways ready to try out

from England. what he knew. As super-
visor of Canadian transports, Gen. Carson has a re-
sponsible job, which none but a good business head
as well as a soldier could do successfully.

w o e

Visible and Invisible

PROBABLY the last thing Sir Oliver Lodge ex-

real soldier.

Brig.-Gen. John Car-
son, in charge of Can-

pected to do at any time during his remark-
able scientific career was to go to war. He is
now doing it. He is a member of the Inventions
Board, attached to the British Admiralty,

.mere style.

about what happens to German submarines. But
things are happening to these scientific war-sharks,
and it is the business of British scientists to see that
as much more happens to them as possible.

%o oge %

A Clergyman Novelist

LERGYMEN who write good novels are said to
be about as rare as ministers who preach good
sermons. Robert Machray, whose novel,

“Sylvia’s Secret,” begins as a serial in this issue
of the Courier, was once a clergyman in the West.
He is a nephew of the late Archbishop Machray,
under whom he worked in Rupert’s Land. He was
a Canon in St. John’s Cathedral, Winnipeg, and after-
wards, when his throat made preaching difficult, he
became a professor of history and assistant in Eng-
lish literature in St. John’s College in that -city.
His novels are neither pure literature nor newspaper
stories. He has a much better command of the
English language than many modern novelists, and
pays respect to what may be called art in writing.
But he knows pretty well where style has to leave
off for the sake of letting in a good story, and that
real art in modern literature is a bigger thing than
The novel now running in the Courier
was written just before the war.

o g

The Athlete in War

IEUT.-COL. JAMES GEORGE ROSS, who early
L this month will arrive in London to join the
Canadian troop transport staff of Brig.-General
Carson, used to be a famous amateur athlete. When
he first went into the 5th Royal Highlanders, in Mont-
real, he was known by description of some sporting
writer as “the best man in Canada who ever strapped
on a racing shoe.” That may be a matter of opinion,

* but there is no doubt that Col. Ross was always an

BRITISH SCIENTISTS IN THE WAR.

has done at home to make a thoroughly fine military
reputation for himself.

% g e
A Canadian’s Adventure

GOOD story of hair-raising adventure is told
A concerning Lieut. Erskine Ogden, from TO-
ronto, who is one of the despatch riders with

the British Army at the front. He is a young man
of 23—though he put that
unlucky number clean 'out
of the running in the ad-
venture; always an athlete,
a crank on bicycle riding,
and certainly an expert with
the motorcycle. The story
goes that he went from his
division to Gen. French’s
headquarters to get a mes-
sage. The route was a well-
known road infested with
snipers, who, however, did
no damage to the despatch
corps on, their way into
headquarters. On the way
out the fun began. Ogden
was humming along at a
high clip with his messages
in his pocket, dodging
snipers here and there all
the way along. And as any
good German sniper knows,
it’s about as hard to hit a
man that goes fifty miles an hour as it is to hit 0B€
wild duck on the high wing. He was getting alons
famously, till suddenly across the road he saw &
large tree which, since he passed along to headi
quarters, had been struck by a shell and smashe
fair across the road. He had about four ,seconds
to decide what to do about it. If he dismounted a2
trailed his motorcycle round the top he would be 2
sure mark for a sniper. He didn’t do hat.

Lt.-Col. J. G. Ross, a5

sistant on Canadial
troop transports:

which has to do with a great many things

s

Fortunately it was only the bushy top.t

visible and invisible concerned with the de-
fence of Great Britain. Sir Oliver Lodge is
pretty ‘well known by reputation over here.
Most people who know this eminent scien-
tist couldn’t tell whether he uses a micro-
scope or an algebraic formula or a test tube. -
He is a professor of physics, which, in these
days, means a great deal more than it did
when Sir Oliver began to study science. But
his studies of physical life have led him to
investigate the spirit world, and it is his
knowledge of spiritism that has made him
popularly known to many who have not
otherwise studied his career. From physics
to psychics is only a state of thinking to Sir
Oliver Lodge. He believes in communion
with spirits. He has made more investiga-
tions into this field of psychic research than
any other man in England. If Sir Oliver
could manage to hold a seance with the shade
of Bismarck and of King Edward VII. he
might be able to throw a lot of light on the
dark places of this war. But his main busi-
ness now is to help defend Great Britain by
helping to devise inventions. And any in-
telligent spirit knows that to do this nowa-
days is very largely a matter of studying the
invisible whether beneath the top of the sea
or up among the clouds.

e ow %

The Vortex Ring

SIR JOSEPH THOMSON, who stands at

the right of Sir Oliver Lodge in the

picture on this page, is one of the
most eminent practical scientists in the
world. He also is a physicist. He has
honours and titles and medals from nearly
every country in the world where science is
known. The fact that he looks like a keen-
eyed business man might lead a casual ob-
server to disregard the capacious dome of
thought that overtops his spectacles. Behind
that frontal arch lurk the secrets of Huxley,
Tyndall and many other people who have
made practical science the hobby of great English-
men. It’s not so very long ago that England led the
world in practical science. Of late years Germany
has got ahead of her in the purely diabolical sphere
of modern inventions. Sir Joseph Thomson knows
as much about physical science as any German pro-
fessor in the school class of tbe Kaiser, but he has
never imagined that any one nation had a monopoly
of modern science, and he has never bothered
his head about the precise meaning of “kultur.” One
of his publications is a treatise on the motion of
“vortex rings. As a member of the Inventions Board
he is quite welcome to expound a scheme of how
to get all the German submarines involved in a
series of vortex rings that will send them to the
bottom of the last spiral convolution of the ever-
lagting sea. The British Admiralty don’t tell us much

Sir Joseph Thomson and Sir Oliver Lodge, members of the

Admiralty Inve ntions Board.

athletic soldier. Away back in 1879 he was a mem-
ber of the Ontario Field Battery. In 1884 he was
an officer in Victoria Rifles, Montreal, retiring with
rank of Captain. Four years later he joined the 5th
Royal Highlanders, and worked his way up till ten
years later he was Lieut.-Colonel. Once upon a time
he accompanied explorer Lieut. Schwatka into the
Yellowstone Park, and according to a newspaper
writer of that time was “the only man of the party
who came out in as good shape as he went in.”
Barring the bad language, that description conveys a

fair idea of the temperamental qualities of Col. Ross, .

who, since the war began, has been very active in
the formation of active service units in Montreal
allotted to the 5th Royal Highlanders in Montreal.
His appointment on the staff of Brig.-Gen. Carson will
enable him to do as much for Canada abroad as he

lay across the road; had it been the trunks
however, the story might have been mul
the same. He took a fraction of a secor
to make up his mind; the rest of the secoﬂt
he spent opening up the machine. He Sht
his eyes, chugged his chin on the handle
bars, and charged that treetop at Sixt’;
miles an hour. By the time he realized th®
he had done something really strenuots
he was clean through the top and aloB
the clear road on the other side; a trifle
scratched but none the worse. And he 80
his message to the firing line.

o W .

An O’Leary Yarn

S T a recent meeting in Albert Hall, LO%

don, in the presence of King Ge%’;‘%ﬁ

and Queen Mary, a poem on Mic
O’Leary, V.C., was read by the author,
John McGrath. The first verse of the poe”
as quoted in a morning paper this week 1o

“Kelly and Burke and Shea,
Flannigan, Doolin and Geary,
Very good men in their day,
But nothing to Michael O’Leary.”

All the world knows Michael O’Leafﬂ'
whose single-handed exploit in the Germaé
trenches has been immortalized in Pictur}f
cable despatch and verse to the great gloﬁl,
of loyal, fighting Ireland in the British B rs
pire. And, of course, more or less 1egeﬂiq
ary stories have been circulated about this
remarkable Irishman. As often happen® e
an Irish story, the improbable and the Wh®”
pected sometimes crops out. This storym
which has not hitherto been published in-
Canada at least—was told by a very € Vi
ent Irishman. Its character is legendal 5
but the interest is decidedly human. for
probably quite untrue, and it is told here {he
the sake of the joke which Irishmen
world over love so dearly. ris

When O’Leary, after getting his Victond
Cross, was honoured by the corporatiol &

British

¢

citizens of his home town, he was given a pulﬁ;,
address. An old woman, a great friend of the fa® od
was present. She listened to the eulogies and 100%
at all the ceremonial of the grand occasion.
one said to her: i

“Sure, isn’t it the grand affair and all?”

The old woman shook her head. are:

“Yes,” she said, “it’s a wonderful thing, I'm s 1

And it’s a grand, good boy is that same MiChaef,"s &

don’t know what he’s done, at all, but I know hael
great thing whatever it is, for I know MICHT
O’Leary. They say he’s been in the war. och:

u’
don’t know what the war is all about—but bless yg'ill
T do hope that whativer side England is on, she

umot”

get the worst of it.”
In all probability, no one appreciates the h
of this better than Michael O’Leary.
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PART OF THE 3.73 PER CENT. OF ALBERTA’S POPULATION WHO HAVE ENLISTED.

Artillery drilling in the rain at Sarcee Camp, the old Indian stamping ground on the Elbow River,

four miles out of Calgary.

B BERTA FOPS THE LIST

Impressions of Sarcee Camp, Calgary, Where Thousands

LTHOUGH comparisons are both
invidious and odious, the peo-

Wi _DPle of Alberta are pointing
thlth Justifiable pride to the fact that
€ Province has contributed a great-
forpercentage of men to the fighting
®S of the Empire than any other
u:""lnce of the Dominion. The fig-
ities Tecently published by the author-
ofes at Ottawa show that the number
Cq lbertans who have enlisted in the
1 gadlan forces alone amounts Ito
. 00, a percentage of the population
373; while if to these be added the
for Who have enlisted in other
Ces, chiefly in England, the num-

b IS nearer 20,000, or practically 5
r cent

tere?y part of Alberta, from the in-
thenatlonal boundary in the south to
: furthermost recesses of the Peace
1w ST in the north, has furnished its
larOta- Edmonton and Calgary, as the
alo oSt recruiting centres, have natur-
facy Collected the Ilargest numbers,
th having raised in the city and in
th Surrounding district about eight
dUsand men,

to ,-.°n the decision was reached not
one ORCentrate all the westerners at
to . Doint, probably in Manitoba, but
wqe Stablish separate camps, Calgary
Doint Selected as the concentration
13, . for the Military District Number
< € men of the first contingent
course mobilized direct, many
emp €m  continuing their everyd_ay
in D Oyment in the intervals of drill-
theyuntll the very last moment before
Contileft for Valcartier. The Second
Wae 8ent, which as far as Calgary
Bat Concerned, comprised the 31st
fo

Wer,
of € of

falion, experienced some delay be-
Varg faving, and were housed in the

OUS buildings accessory to the
joio2rY Exhibition, where they were
5o 0 later by the then newly-raised

attalion. In May the new con-
fation camp was ready for oc-

By CHARLES STOKES

Photographs by Oliver, Calgary

Loyal Blood Indian Cadets in training at Sarcee Camp. Thirty years ago this
year the Indians on the prairies were fighting Canadian soldiers under Gen.
Middleton. German papers please copy.

i ————
e

Baking from No. 1 Hard at the Sarcee Camp, near Calgary.

of Men Are Training qu the Front

cupation, and the 50th moved out to
it, the 31st in the meantime having
left for Shorncliffe.

The camp is known as the Sarcee
Camp, and lies on the north bank of
the Elbow River about four miles from
Calgary, immediately adjoining the
reserve of the Sarcee Indians. The
regiments at present under canvas
there are the 50th, the 56th, the 63rd
and the 66th, the 12th and 13th Mount-
ed Rifles, and several companies of
the R. A. M, C. and the A. S. C. A
battery (the 20th) of the Royal Can-
adian Artillery has recently been
drafted to Shorncliffe. Altogether
there are at present between six and
seven thousand men at the Sarcee
Camp.

At the 'same time, a new battalion,
the 82nd, is now being recruited under
the command of Lieut.-Col. W. A,
Lowry, who, himself a Calgary man,
was invalided home after St. Julien.
This battalion will be quartered in the
camp eventually. The recruiting for
the 82nd has been notable for the
number of very prominent Calgary
men who have received commissions,
amongst whom is ex-Mayor Mitchell.

The 13th Military District is under
the charge of Col. E. A. Cruickshank,
D. 0. C. The camp is beautifully
situated, and a backwater of the
Elbow River has been utilized to form
a swimming-pool for the men. Ad-
joining the camp a young city,
“Sarcee Camp,” has Sprung up over-
night, the completeness of which is
testified by the fact that in addition
to a number of stores it contains a
branch of a bank and two picture
houses. The Y. M. C. A. has establish-
ed a big depot here too. About
seventy-five per cent. of the men at
Sarcee Camp registered their names
as volunteers for harvest help, and
most of them are now assisting in
reaping Canada’s greatest harvest.

|

e i

Line-up of men anxious to'join the popular 56th Regiment of Calgary.
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ORGANIZED OR PRUSSIANIZED?

By THEMONOCLE MAN

HE success with which the Government has
“mobilized” the industries of Canada for the
manufacture of war munitions and other
activities connected with the campaign, is

most striking and creditable alike to Ministers and
manufacturers. But every now and then we hear of
some loose screw—some failure in -co-ordination
which seriously affects the output. It is easy to ex-
aggerate this weakness—and I make no doubt it is
exaggerated in private conversation. But it will not
be denied that a more complete organization of the
industrial abilities and resources of the nation would
greatly assist our participation in the war. They
have been suffering—and are still suffering—the
game way in the United Kingdom. Some of the facts
have cried aloud so openly that we all know them.
Skilled workers in munition factories have been
allowed to enlist and go to the front when they would
have been of ten times as much use to the fighting
forces if they had simply stayed on the job. Munition
machinery has been allowed to lie idle for a part of
the time when it ought to be run day and night.

g% e

E may be confident that nothing like this is
happening in Germany. That nation has
organized its whole people to fight this war.

There is probably not a man in Germany who is not
helping fight—helping by doing the thing he can best
do to that end. In many cases, this merely implies
doing the same work he was doing in peace-time;
and possibly doing it a bit harder. The organization
of a nation for war purposes does not mean—and
does not stop short at—conscription. I am not talk-
ing now about getting men into uniform. In Britain
and in Canada, we are getting all the men into uni-
form that we can handle. The voluntary system has
filled the fighting ranks of our armies to the entire
satisfaction of our war chiefs. There is no trouble
there. It is the men who are not going to war—who
are not being asked to go to war—who should never
be allowed to go to war—who are failing in their
duty. And they are not failing, as a rule, for any
lack of desire or willingness; but simply because
they do not know.
W %

F one benevolent dictator had charge of this nation
as a great business concern, with power to set
every industry and every man in it doing the

thing it and he can best do to help forward the fight-
ing activities of our volunteers, our output in war
material and efficiency would be materially increased.
And, in most cases, no one would be disturbed. In
many cases, indeed, the individuals would be much
better off.

e e e

OR the life of me I do not see why this nation,
confronted by the tremendous crisis and peril
of this war, should not permit itself to be organ-

ized by some central bureau with power at least to
suggest to each man and industry what he might do.
1 can quite see the objection to compulsory organiza-
tion. I am not asking that a central bureau be per-
mitted to order any man or industry to do the smallest
chore. I understand that a free-born Britisher would
rather see his Empire shivered to atoms and his flag
trailed in the dust than be deprived of his glorious
liberty to shirk and get under the barn. He will
never be what he calls “Prussianized” until the odious
thing is done to him by a genuine Prussian drill-
sergeant under the flag of Germany. That will pro-
tect his own meteor flag from being soiled by the
blood-stain of “militarism.” But surely even British
“love of liberty” and Canadian love of irresponsibility
would not be pained too deeply by a mere suggestion
from a central organizing bureau!

; 9oy e
TT"HAT we are not taking this war seriously enough
is a commonplace remark. Our whole future
is being decided with “blood and iron” on the
torn and ravaged fields of Europe; and we act as if
we were watching the close of an exciting football
series. We have not yet risen to the grim realization
that what these millions of men settle in Europe
with their lives, it will be entirely idle for us to
attempt to set aside by the shrillest protests or the
most vocal mass meetings at Massey Hall. These
armed men in Europe are dying for great pro-
grammes; and you may be perfectly sure that which-
ever group of them conquer the power to put their
programmes in force will not hesitate to do so because
of any feeble dislike for them on the part of people
who cannot meet howitzers with still heavier guns.

W oW %

HOULD Germany secure—either in this war or in
one to follow it—the power to dispose of the
future of Canada, that is exactly what she will

do with as little regard for our preferences and feel-
ings as she would have for the natives of any other

conquered district. She would wipe “Canada” off the
map—as we know it—and plant here a new Prussian-
ized “Poland” in which even the babies must live
according to regulations drafted in Berlin. Some of
our men feel the truth of all this; and they are going
to Europe to prevent this frightful catastrophe at the
cost of their lives. But it is only the simple truth
that the majority of us do not feel it; and that we
have not taken even so little trouble to help avert
it as would be implied by a national organization of
our industrial capacity. It seems to me that this
is the least we can do, and that our people would
be entirely ready to do it under some sort of Gov-
ernment leadership.
W e

SUCH a step would be a long, long way short of
Prussianizing this country—a cry we sometimes
hear when it is proposed to do something which
might make our united efforts more effective. Of
our own free-will, we will never Prussianize ourselves.
We have neither the docility nor the sense of need.
But the Prussians themselves may Prussianize us in
complete fashion some black day if we do not wake
up and put our whole strength into this fight for

freedom.

THE MONOCLE MAN.

Daddy’s Plain Duty

AR has sometimes played hob with sculpture.
Napoleon once stole the great Quadriga
bronze-horses statue that now caps the gate

of the Brandenburg Thor in Berlin and carried it in
triumph to Paris. The Germans got it back. And
though German “kultur” may be a pretty ferocious
animal at its worst, no one doubts that a great piece
of sculpture is appreciated in Berlin. France, too,
has her immortal Rodin, whose works are the pride
of the nation. Any Frenchman found guilty of de-
facing one of his statues would be considered un-
speakable. France may have her distorted notions
about. politics, but France has never failed to appre-
ciate art. And over in old London there are a few
sculpturesque spots where the feet of the nations
go slow and the visitors behold in a sort of historic
awe such overtopping historic memiorials as the Nel-
son monument in Trafalgar Square. From among
those four mammoth lions great speeches have been
delivered to great crowds on behalf of King and
country; and the figure of Nelson was a fitting climax
to the scene. It seems that the recruiting agents for
Kitchener’s army have chosen this popular historic
rendezvous to erect recruiting signs. That is used as
an argument why similar signs should be put up in
similar places. But in London, Trafalgar Square is
the one place capable of gathering tens of thousands
at once; more people pass the Nelson monument
than any other public building; there is plenty of
room for the signs, the big lions probably don’t mind
it anyway, and Nelson is so high up in the air that
nothing bothers him. Suppose also, that some

dom.

equally misguided sign painter had been perr_mttqd
by Mayor Mederic Martin to disfigure the historiC
monument in the Place d’ Armes, Montreal. Would
not French-Canadians howl to the tops of the towers
of Notre Dame?

Then, oh tourist, whoever you may be, in search
of a new idea in patriotism applied to art—pause for
a moment nowadays in front of the South A_fr]caﬂ
Memorial, at the foot of University Avenue 1I ‘:i'
ronto. Behold that immortally inartistic signboal
which obscures most of the splendid heroic figwre
at the base of the monument, and by means of a ver’
atrocious picture done over-night, ask»s——“Dadd,yi
what did you do in the great war?” And you wil
probably say to yourself that Daddy might have oo
his King and his country some service Wwithod
shouldering a rifle. He might have taken a 80 t
sized bush axe and chopped to kindling wood tha
ugly, art-defacing insult to a Canadian sculptor a2
to the soldiers who fell in a former war. Walter
Allward, the sculptor who spent a year at this M
morial, will not be pleased at seeing this in print-
Neither will he be displeased, because it expressé®
some of his own views on the subject.

Some people may say that art has no business to
be respected in times of war. They are right—if M€
art stands in the way of enthusiasm for the “,”ar'
But in the case of this signboard at the South Africal
Memorial there was plenty of room to have DU lf
up fifty feet in the rear of the monument, instead
square in front of the most interesting part 0 b
memorial.

A NEW WAR STORY.

UR new Serial, “Sylvia’s Secret,” which
begins in this issue, deals with somé
phases of the relations between Britain

and Germany just before war broke out. It 18
a thrilling mystery, reflecting events which aré
better understood now than they were
year ago.

—"

Canadian Progress Apprecmted
Belfast, Ireland, Aug. 10, 1915.
Editor, Canadian Courier: 1ad

Sir,—Like other social reformers here, I am g is
to hear of the progress that local prohibitiol
making in Canada, and hope that other forms ad
Fabianism, municipal and national, are going aher‘r
in the path of outward progress. As for inwa pmg
gress, each one must do one’s own temple cleal
and cultivate the higher self or holy spirit. nas

Canada, as well as Australia and New Zealand, ae
done well from an Imperial point of view. © ot
scendants of Highlanders in the Colonies aré go.,
easily put down by Kaiser, Bernhardi, Krupp Bip”
and had better be left alone by these force WOI'
pers, who ignore wisdom and love!

Could we not see more of your papers and
zines in Belfast and other parts of the United
Yours, etc.,
B. McA. OSBORNE:,

P.S—Canada, etc., should have a voice 1B
Empire.

mag#
Kin

ottt did Y0U o
/i the Great Wor?

A GOOD EXAMPLE OF “MISPLACED ENTHUSIASM.”
A Poster, intended to get recruits for the present war, stuck up in front of a memorial to hero

és of

another war.
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With the Camera Around the World

Photographs Which Show the INumerous Sources from Which the Courier Draws

11

ENERAL BOTHA has
completed his task in

a most businesslike
Manner and the whole Em-
Te is ringing with his
*Praises. No man in all the
Yarieq Britannic forces in
; € Empire on which the
hlim never sets has done
8 Work in such a finished
d0ner as has the con-
Qeror of German South-
€St Africa. The photo
8'aph  shows him with
'S. Botha and staff offi-
'S, with an unusual
SUarq of honour from the
m&‘fy. Botha is one of the
malne_‘s‘t, most practical
'sen In high places. He
00]? man of no particular
‘€ge culture, and was a
4n farmer in the days
tolq Tuger. Years ago he
that «'%n eminent Canadian
‘2 the Boer War might
get]f *bt?en avoided alto-
hay er lf_ England could
gree- Wwaited. ~The pro-
S8ive Boers, including
‘Carda’ had practically dis-
ait'ed Kruger and were
o g for him to move
he scene. Botha’s ac-

S since the war prove

that he was a real pro-
gressive.
W g W
ANTON, China, and

Galveston, Texas,

have Dboth experi-
enced heavy floods this
year. Thousands of shops
in the principal streets of
Canton were completely
ruined by the flood. Bands
of thieves started fires and
made matters worse. The
amateur police system of
that country was hardly
equal to the occasion. A
thousand shops and homes
were destroyed.

W Y e
HAT the Mohammedans

are fighting for their

Emperor is well
shown by this picture
from England, showing a
number of British Indian
troops prostrated for the
purpose of prayer. Their
faces are towards the East,
and some of them have
doffed their uniforms and
military boots and put on
their Eastern garb for the
occasion. At Woking, this
scene is daily enacted, as
there is a Mosque at that
point.

General Botha taking salute of guard of honour at Cape Town on his return from South-West Africa.
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Optimism

CITIZEN of the United States, resident in To-
A ronto, has written a book entitled “The War

Thoughts of An Optimist.” It ought to have
a large sale right in Mr. Gould’s own city,” which, at
the present moment is so full of pessimists that the
City Hall tower is almost obscured by the blue mist.
If the Allies do not make haste and get through the

Dardanelles, some-of Toronto’s most prominent finan-
ciers will die of apathy.

% g %

At Last

ANADA’S other national weekly, the “Saturday

C Evening Post,” of Philadelphia, has at last ex-

pressed an opinion on the war. For over a

year it has sturdily kept silence. Nothing could

tempt it away from general observations. But last
week it ventured to say:

‘““There will be no embargo on shipment of war muni-
tions from this country. The activities of our pro-German
friends to that end are so much lost labour. . . . To
put an embargo on war shipments would, in the circum-
stances, be tantamount to a declaration of opinion that
the Allies ought to be beaten.”

This is not very violent, of course, but then it
must not be forgotten that it appeared on the edi-
torial page of the ‘“Saturday Evening Post.”

e e g

Beer and Alcohol

OME one in New Jersey has got out a poster
S to show that beer is less dangerous to humanity
than certain patent medicines. This document
quotes Dr. Gregor, of Bellevue Hospital, New York,
as saying that “The American people spend $500,-
000,000 annually on patent medicines.” It then
states that American beer contains from 3 to 5 per
cent. of alcohol, while certain patent medicines con-
tain from 16 per cent. in Buchu Juniper compound to
65 per cent. in Hamlin’s Wizard Oil.. Peruna is given
as 18 per 'cent. alcohol, Lydia Pinkham’s the same,
and Paine’s Celery Compound as 19.85. If these
figures are correct, then beer is a harmless beverage
in comparison.

g ve g

Conscription

RITAIN is likely to have conscription, not in
B name, but in reality. The Government is
making a list of all the men in the country, and
it will then be able to send recruiting officers directly
to every unmarried man between 21 and 35 and ask
him why he has not enlisted. ;
This is a scheme which might with advantage be
adopted in Canada. There are too many married
men being taken. These men are needed at home
to look after the wives and the children. Besides,
a married soldier costs the Government nearly twice
as much as an'unmarried soldier, when you consider
separation allowances and family pensions.

woue e

The Gift of a Hospital

DESPATCH from London tells about Canada’s

A splendid gift of a hospital to France. The

writer describes in glowing terms the mag-

nificent contribution and the tremendous pleasure
with which it has been received in France.

Now what are the facts. Since the Allies ceased

to fight in France and Flanders, the hospitals have
little to do. Three weeks ago there were 30,000 idle

THE COURIER.

hospital beds in France. Moreover, Canada has sent
more hospitals than the British want or need, and
even the Toronto University Hospital has not yet
found a place to lay its wandering head. So many
doctors wanted to be colonels that the Government
is overioaded with hospital staffs.

‘What Sir Robert Borden has done, apparently, is
to sanction the transfer of a largely idle Canadian
hospital from England to France, where, later on, it
may be more useful. The Ontario Government might
follow Sir Robert’s example and present its hospital
to Belgium. Apparently all the other countries are
well supplied.

g e ¢

Wilson's First

RESIDENT WILSON has had his first real com-
P pliment on his attitude towards Germany’s sub-
marine warfare—the Germans are apologetic
concerning the Arabic. If Dr. Wilson’s notes had
been as mild as some people thought them to be,
Germany would not be so anxious to appease United
States wrath. Apparently private advices from
Washington to Berlin were to “Go Slow.”

e v we

The Political Issue

ANADA’S present political issue is: “If the Con-
servatives agree not to hold an election until
after the war is ended, will the Liberals agree

to give the Government a further two years in which
to hold an election?”
The Conservatives say; “If you do not agree to

LIEUT.-COL. C: W. BELTON.

Recently appointed a member of the new Pensions
Board, which will decide all questions of pensions for
soldiers. Dr. Belton is a graduate of Trinity College,
and became a medical officer. of the Royal Canadian
Regiment (regulars) in 1907. After qualifying at
Aldershot he became principal medical officer at
London. Since war broke out he has acted as Director
of Medical Services at Winnipeg and at Sewell Camp.
His present home is in Kingston.

this proposition, we will go to the country now.”
The Liberals answer: “Shoot. Your gun has only
blank cartridge.”
That is the conversation epitomized to date; other
remarks will follow.

0oy e
The Price of Wheat

OR months the Courier has been pointing out
F that the test of the Government’s efficiency
would come when Canada’s record wheat crop
was ready for the market. There was a danger that
Canada would lack customers and ocean shipping
facilities, and that as a consequence the crop could
not be marketed. The time to meet those possible
dangers was last spring, as the Courier pointed out
again and again.

The customary answers were given. Inspired
articles appeared saying that Canadians would get
a big price for their wheat.
did fancy figuring at prices ranging from $1.20 to
$1.50 a bushel. They printed stories about the num-
ber of ships that would arrive from somewhere when
the crop was ready. They hinted that Sir George
Foster, Minister of Trade and Commerce, could be
safely trusted to look after the export arrangements.

. by one dollar in private business.

Political hack writers :

They declared again and again that the Premier was
taking up this matter with the British Government.
and that all would be well.

Yet what has happened. The farmer in Westers.
Canada is being offered 90 cents for his Wheat! wil
a prospect of the price falling to 80 cents. It i dis-
appointing, to say the least.

It may be that the Government has done its best:
It may be that the circumstances were beyond its
control. Nevertheless, it seems unfortunate that the:
farmer has been misled by the “Patriotism and Pro-
duction” campaign to produce an article which h‘:
cannot sell advantageously. Had the Governmen__
been able to establish a minimum of even one dolla(l1
a bushel, the situation would have been saved. Lor!
Selborne’s committee is trying to establish a.mini-‘
mum of $1.40 in Britain, and it will be interesting to
see if that can be done there. .

Canada was asked to produce wheat because Fge,
Empire would need it. Will the Empire now de(_n g
that it would just as soon buy wheat from the United
States and the Argentine? If so, there is an end O
appeals based upon imperial considerations.

o %
National Organization

R. A. G. GARDINER, in his revised analysl
M of the Kaiser, in a new book entitled The
War Lords,” makes this remark: &
“The completeness of the preparations will remal
a monument of German efficiency and organizatlon"
And their failure will remain a monument O he
truth that force is not the absolute master of !
destiny of men even on the field of battle.” n
This was written before the German machine begf‘h
its recent drive into Russia, but the events WhICT
have occurred since the writing have but emphasiz® -
the first half of the remark. “Efficiency and orgfme
zation” is the summary of the German war machin®
In contrast there is the inefficiency and the ‘lac o
of organization in Britain and in Russia. The fa}lure,
to drive the Germans out of France and the f'allure,
{0 hold the Huns at the Vistula line in Russid airl
due entirely to lack of organization in the industri®
systems of the British and Russian empires. | i
Some have answered that the Allies were organiz p
for Peace, not for War. This is a doubtful a_nswe‘ 5
If there had been the proper kind of organization **
peace, there would have been greater efficiency WS
war came. e
The lesson for Canada is the need for a busin® :
rather than a political government. In the paifi;
the business inefficiency of governments in ting'
country has been excused by saying that noth of
better can be expected of politicians. The ansW.
condones the offences, instead of pointing a rel}le y
Canada has been supporting political efficien’
rather than business efficiency—at Ottawa especlalwr.
The cabinet minister who was a political manipuld
received higher honours than he who was a busin®
organizer. For example, Sir William Mulock, Wsi'
tried to conduct the post-office department on bu
ness lines, without regard to political exigencies, W

~ forced out of office.

Nor need the criticism be confined to cabinet mitk
isters. There was and is a lack of organization rte
efficiency in the civil service. The various depd
ments of government are not conducted in such g
way as to produce business results. It takes t
dollars of government money to do the work d0

This weakness is not more manifest here than it 18
in England, and possibly in the United States. N€
theless, Canadians have vaunted themselves U
their initiative, their disregard for official red ily
and their ability to perform public services qui®
and intelligently. The vaunting was something
a joke. Even after twelve months of war what _‘h”‘
we? An army without a satisfactory rifle;
army without machine guns, which are now D
ordered at prices fifty per cent. higher than oY
could have been obtained in time of peace; an 2"
until recently inadequately clothed and boote(?y out
army without adequate transports; an army Wl h
trained generals and qualified drill-sergeaqts; ol
army which overcome all physical disabilities © i
with superior intelligence, magnificent spirit an
conquerable courage! : ¢ 8

True, we are overcoming these ‘disa,bilit}es a is
rapid rate. Mr. Kemp’s purchasing commiss Oig t
doing splendid work. Mr. S. R. Wickett has stra AS
ened out the boot situation. The Patriotic Fun€ o,
sociation seems to be working well. A strong e
sion Board and a Dominion Hospital Board have g B
appointed. And Senator Lougheed is esta‘blisl}mstiﬂ
Disability Fund. This is excellent, but there 18
more to be done.

It is quite true that the test has been severi's
is quite true that in some respects the resu tail:
Canada have surpassed those obtained in BIl oy
Nevertheless, we would be wise to learn the 1e8 d
of the times—a nation which lacks efficiency ad8
organization must in the end succumb. If Ca?me
is to take its place as one of the great nations 0% ,p
world, it cannot depend upon bushels of whed L
even upon numbers of people. Canada’s success o
be based on her ability to organize her people 200
her resources in every possible contingency . ok
or war. Let us not exalt force, but let U & ondl
sincerely after national efficiency and na
organization. :
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B [HE SIGN
OF THE=MAPLE

A NEWS DEPARTMENT MAINLY FOR WOMEN

As We See Others

WOmen and Recruiting

EVERAL authorities have recently been urging
tl}at Canadian women should do nothing to
d‘l-scourage recruiting. So far as my observa-

heard tion ‘and experience are concerned, I have
Whe no dlsc‘ouragemen‘t, from Canadian women,
o ;1 the subject of enlistment has presented itself.
&Ccehe contrary, there has been a quiet and brave
4 %tang:e. of the necessity for sending the men of
to Ominion to the frpnt, unless we are prepared
Temg(te our land Germanized. When we consider how
genere a gpeat war has se.emed to Canadians of this
iy ation, it must be admlttgd that Canadian women
to 't adapted themselves with wonderful readiness
not t]el yn*precedent_ed conditions, and have counted
cisio '911‘ own feelings first, in the momentous de-

N for the son or husband anxious to enlist.

S for the actual work of recruiting, that may best

A NATIONALIST HAT.

Wo
“onr:ﬁn are nothing if not adaptive, hence the Na-
hat 'St hat for a Nationalist year. This is the Welsh

qun’lwith_its high crown, smart rolling brim and gold
* Will some one please design a Canadian Hat?

be

at g?he by the men, especially those who have been
fapg © Iront and who realize the hature of this war-
to I’)and the price which must be paid, if we are
bog T€8erve the civilization which our forefathers

ﬂueueathed. Except in the home circle, woman’s in--

nollec“? as recruiting officer is indirect—but it is,
: the less, effectual.
we @ w
The B 3
etirement of Julia Marlowe
T
b

theatrical world, in which Julia Marlowe has

veen so striking a figure, will be the poorer for
dues er withdrawal from all stage activities. One
lhod rnOt wish to be pessimistic concerning the
Ay fen drama; but it must be admitted that there
be e, Women in_theatrical life to-day who may
O o Uoned with Julia Marlowe. The popular play
: last ten years has been that warranted to
seekere the tired business man,” and to make the
It Seq for serious or noble drama very tired, indeed.
hghteéns a long time since Julia Marlowe first de-
\tlx‘eme the public with “Rosalind,” and yet her re-
hlean Ot is an all-too-early closing of a career which
11}101-6‘ eso much to lovers of the things that are
GDETtO?‘Cellent in histrionic art. In Shakespearean
;.biﬂi 'Te, she possessed a charm which will be an
v%ing Memory. Perhaps her “Katherine” in “The
I“&gg Of the Shrew” was somewhat lacking in
Té—and we can hardly believe that she really

3 the part of “Kate the Curst.” But there
Much that she gave us, in brilliant succes-

sion, that she will be to this generation a “Rosalind” and
a “Juliet,” to be associated always with the golden days in
the Forest of Arden or the tragic love and strife of old
Verona. A modern critic has described theatrical fame as
“a statue of snow,” melting in the spring sunshine which
beams on new favourites. The true artist, however, has
exerted an influence far beyond the immediate audience,

and has created an image which remains among the treas-

ures which do not pass away.
W% e

A Comedian to the Rescue
HE men in the trenches are still the first consideration
of the Allied countries. Women must be prepared
for another strenuous winter of providing hospital
supplies and varied comforts for the men who are doing
the actual work of withstanding the enemy. Among offers
which have recently been announced, to assist in making
the men at the front more content with their lot, none is
more noteworthy than that of Harry Lauder, who is anxi-
ous to go to the front for the purpose of giving free con-
certs and keeping up the spirits of the fighting men.

In the piping times of peace, the papers have jested at
the expense of the hilarious Harry, suggesting that the
successful comedian has an undue fondness for the “baw-
bees.” Harry Lauder, like the majority of his fellow-
countrymen, may be a bit thrifty, but he is also capable of
a truly Caledonian generosity in time of stress. So, he is
going to desert the music halls for the scene of military
action, and his talents will be at the service of all such
fighting men as desire to be cheered by the Lauderesque
songs. The men, doubtless, will be more than glad to hear
from Harry, and are to be permitted to “join in the chorus.”
Next to a military man, a melodious ally is the best aid
possible, these days, and the popular Scottish comedian
will find the tour of the trenches the time of his life.

% oge e
Freak Fashions

if your mind has given way, at last.
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AN ACTIVE WORKER.
Lady Tilley is the widow of the late Sir
Samuel Leonard Tilley, who is president of
the Soldiers’ Wives League of St. John, N.B.
She was married in the year of Confedera-
tion. When she lived at Ottawa, she was
one of a brilliant circle of women of whom
Baroness Macdonald was the leader. She
has been a prominent member of the
National Council of Women since its
inception.

It is not a

JTHATEVER fashions may come out of this war,
like the froth which flecks the storm-waves,
there are a few features in to-day’s vogue

which are sufficiently distressing. Our headwear

. remains military unto roguishness, with consequences

spectacle of upholstery on a promenade, but another
specimen of the cretonne skirt—in all its flowered
glory.

e Y ¥
Jewels of Modern Make

N the development of modern handicraft for women,

little short of disastrous to some women’s counten-
ances. Very few women, in fact, can wear a helmet-
shaped hat and not look like caricatures. Then there
is the coquettish bit of a turban, which is most

been so popular in recent years.

nothing of a decorative nature has been more
interesting than the jewellery work, which has
If you will visit any

trying to the lady of mature years, and which, when
worn at a defiant angle, gives the wearer an aspect
of inebriation, unknown to local option districts!
Military headwear, when worn by young and rosy-
cheeked girls, has an alluring chic of its own; but
when donned by older women it has a deplorable
effect of belated sprightliness.

Then there is the cretonne skirt to add to the
horrors of modern fashions! ‘Whoever introduced
it must have been a German and a secret foe, who
maliciously desired to make the women of Anglo-
Saxondom ridiculous. If you think you see your
grandmother’s sofa or your great-aunt’s ottoman

A STORY WORTH WHILE.

OBERT MACHRAY’S Serial Story, begin-
ning in this issue, is a gripping piece of
writing. This Canadian author has done

nothing better. It is quite stronger than any
of his previous novels, which number more than
a dozen. Because it describes the experiences
of a British journalist arrested in Germany as
a spy, it is decidedly opportune.

coming up street, do not tear your hair and wonder

A NOTABLE GROUP AT THE QUE

Lt.-Col. Charles Gorrell, M.D., of Ottawa, has charge of
Estate. He has received Premier Borden,
Here is a group of English celebrities—including Queen

Antrim and Mrs. Astor. Miss Campbell (left),

General Sir Sam H

EN’S CANADIAN HOSPITAL.

the Queen’s Canadian Hospital on the Astor
ughes and other prominent Canadian visitors.
Alexandra, Princess Royal, Princess Maude, Lady

the matron, recently received the Royal Red Cross.
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OTHING is daintier or more

attractive than a dining-room fin-

ished in white enamel when the note of contrast

is supplied by mahogany doors and mahogany

furniture. Luxeberry White Enamel gives all

surfaces, whether of wood, plaster, cement or metal,

a finish that is whitest white and lastingly so. No

trace of brush marks remains, only a smooth, snow
white finish, dull or brilliant as you may desire.

Whether in homes or industrial plants, Luxeberry White
Enamel is a finish on which you can safely rely. It has
those same qualities of excellence that have made all
Berry Brothers products supreme for nearly 60 years.

When in need of information concerning varnish or
wood finishing, feel free at any time to consult our
architectural service department.

RERRY BROTHER!

({1 NCO

orld's Largest Varnish Makers

Established 1858

Walkerville, Ont. 120)

Make the Kodak
record Autographic-
Authentic

Date and title every nega-
tive at the time you make it.
Architects, engineers, con-
tractors find that it pays to
keep progressive photograph-
ic ré)cgrdsg of theilr%\rork.g S!.?Ch
records are valuable. They
become doubly valuable
when every negative bears a
date and title made at the
time of exposure..

All folding Kodaks are now
autographic and there’s no extra
charge for autographic film.

CANADIAN KODAK
CO., Limited

TORONTO

Catalogue free at your dealer’s, or by mail.

Should your copy of The Canadian Courier not
reach you on Friday, advise the Circulation Manager

museum containing cases of ancient
jewellery, nothing is more noticeable
than the fondness of humanity for
jewelled caskets and knives, in the
early ages of history. The knife with
handle set with dull sapphires or en-
cnusted with rubies is much older than
the pendant or the bracelet.

There is a new aspect of jewelled
adornment which is welcome to most
of us. That is, the wearing of jewell-
ery, solely with regard to suitability of
colour and design. Costliness, which

was once the most frequently men-

tioned item, in connection with an ac-
quisition of a new possession for the
jewel-case, is not so often stated now,
as an assurance of attractiveness. In-
deed, some of the semi-precious stones
have won a favoured place, solely on
their merits of colouring, or their ap-
peal to individual suitability. - It is
only the woman who has mo appreci-
ation of jewels for their own shining
sake who wears them merely as a dis-
play of wealth. The jewel-craft of
the future is likely to revive the deli-
cacy and discernment of the Italian
woorkmanship. >
ERIN.

To Women ot Canada

A N open letter addressed to the
i women of Canada concerning

the need for fighting men, is-
sued by the National Committee of
‘Women, reads as follows:

“A year ago the thunderbolt of war
fell upon us out of a clear sky! After
the first moment of surprise and con-
fusion had passed, we asked, ‘How
can we help?

“During the year that has passed,
that question has found many answers.
The trained nurse quickly proved her
value. Other women were called upon,
to organize and direct Red Cross and
St. John Ambulance work or Patriotic
Societies, while all gave time or money
or personal service in preparing sup-
plies.

“To comparatively few came the
need for the supneme sacrifice—ithe
sending forth of husband, son or
brother to the fight. The first appeal
for volunteers was limited and did not
appear very urgent. All honour to
those who heard and obeyed the ear-
liest call of Empire and whose women
sent them forth with pride to fight in
the fronit rank of the Canadian forces.

“To-day the situation has changed.
We have learnt, after a year of war,
that our task is harder, our danger
more real, than we thought a year ago.
We have ‘given’ gladly: now we are
called to ‘give-up,” and service must
fulfil itself in sacrifice. Most urgent
of all to-day is the call to give up um-
grudgingly our husbands, sons and
brothers. We are called to create in
our homes such an atmosphere of self-
devotion that our men and boys may
feel their resolution to offer them-
selves in itheir country’s service is
simply what we expect of them.

“This does not mean ithat women
should be constantly urging their men
to enlist, for it is doubtful if the pat-
riotic persistence of a wife or mother
would produce anything but a reluc-
tant and resentful recruit. The men
of Canada have not shown themselves
less patriotic than their women; but
it is for us, the women of Canada, to
ask ourselves whether our self-sacri-
fice ds falling shont of the supreme
test.

“Are we making it hard or easy for
our men to obey their country’s call
to service?

“Why is the call so urgent now ?

“The answer is simple: it is because
our existence as an Empire is at stake.

“We went into the war to keep our
solemn pledges to our Allies; and this
reason still holds good.

“But there are mow other reasons
which did not exist a year ago. Bel-
gium with her ravaged land and exiled
people cries aloud for justice. What
do Canadian women say to the appeals
of her outraged women and mutilated
children? They have suffered for us:
what are we willing to suffer for them?

“The women of France and Russia
and the United Kingdom have long
ago heard the appeal to give up their
men, and have responded nobly. Whait
will Canadian women do?

“Beyond the keeping of our pledged
word, the woes of Belgium,)and the

/ example of our Allies, there comes 1o

us to-day the knowledge that we a‘r‘i
called on to fight our own battle; 00t
to send help to Belgium or France 0};
even England, but to fight for our oW
national existence.

“We are told by the men who know
that we canmot win in this war with-
out more men. o

“If we hold back our men We Ialt
courting defeat: and defeat means, B0
a vague misfortune to the Empire af
large, but the very practical result 0
a Camada governed by Germans. _ ;

“Do we want to kmow what rf»h*'“’_
would mean? Then let us look at B]i\
gium, and learn how the yoke of t :
conqgueror galls the meck of a ﬁre‘evdzoﬂlr
loving people. Defeat would mean f,os_
us a period of bitterest shame ‘a'nd‘ma,n
content, and then—another war. =,
we risk it? We are risking it if ¥
do not make the path of service €85
for our men. for

“But the most compelling call of
sacrifice rings out from the graves “
those who on the fields of Flandens ?1:
Langemarck, and Ypres, and Fest e
bent, have blazed the trail to &l
with their life blood. der

“Can we make their self-surren
of no avail by holding back the mai‘r
who would take up and complete
splendid task? ke

“There is a saving which is losing:
is it worth ‘saving’ our men from @€ c
if we lose their respect? There 5
loss which is gain: even though e
learn to face ‘Desperate tides Of led
whole great world’s anguish, Forcey
through the channels of a single hea:™

“We are called to scale the & i
ing peaks of self-sacrifice, in the co

{

pany of our brave sisters of the A
lied nations. a
“What will the women of canad

do?”

Municipal Markets in the West

RS. GEORGINA FRASER NEW
HALL, Honorary Presideﬂtcal.
the Consumers’ League, of that

gary, and formerly President of
organization, is a native of Galt, b
Mrs. Newhall became associated %al' ;
the Local Council of Women Of o
gary soon after taking up her I® o
dence there, some three years agnf
and as chairman of the Home Ec‘;n
omics Committee of that body P&
an active investigation into the caus®”
for the exceedingly high cost of g
ing. Some two years previquIY at
municipal market had been builts ‘
for several reasons the market o
regarded as a dead letter. Mrs. N]ing
hall revived interest in it by ¢ali¢
a number of public meetings, Wit
result that a Consumers’ Leagu€ si-
formed with Mrs. Newhall as Pr®
dent. Together with her executiv® e
body of most energetic women, the
Newhall attacked the problem of ors
municipal market. Alberta farm 10
were circularized asking what 1; prl
duce they could put on the Cal8?’s
market; a carload of vegetables,
brought in from British Columbi& 14
order to prove that these could be,ses;
more cheaply than prevailing PY°Te
amendments were secured to bY'_la 1e
dealing with the market, and 2 S‘nom
fare on the street railway to and I 8
the market on market days
secured. . s
The result of these activities a8
soon evident, and stall spaceé the
much in demand. Prices amonsg o
laxger grocers and butchers fell €Y% 5
Wednesday and Saturday to meet the
competition at the market, but a8 iy
organization, which grew rapldly e
membership, remained loyal _to
last-named, the reduction in prices ofit*
town became permanent, thus pegn a
ing the public generally. WlthlSa
very short time it became neces g
to build a $20,000 addition to the ’hw
ket. “The best thing that ever)’lg Aty
pened to Calgary” is the way C3 &0
people speak of the Consun? pe
League. Nor is appreciation O lo—
work confined to the townspeol g
farmers, railway men and P°11tlcetus
say it has given a wonderful imP IS
to mixed farming in Alberta. d-
Newhall was invited to speak inhere
monton, Regina and Red Deer, W
similar leagues were establishe

aw

decided suceess. acti®® g
Mrs. Newhall resigned the i iné

presidency last fall, the work still 2

become too exacting, but is
deeply interested member.
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COURIERETTES.
Thieves broke into a New York

€ditor’s house. Boneheaded burglars!

C. P. R. is to build a fence for 3,500
Miles along its tracks. It may keep
he kids out but it won’t keep the
Smoke in,

Dr. Pease has failed again in his at-
tempt to prevent smoking on the open
€ars in New York. Pease in the soup,
80 to speak.

“Poor man finds $160; gives it to
Doliceman,” reads a headline. No
doubt the officer thanked him.

tWe note in the marriage column
hat a chap named Damm has married
4 girl named Good. That’s all.

. uncle Sam is worried because the
onor system” at Sing Sing got a
ack eye. But what about the

Students at Annapolis who cheated in
1€ir exams. and thought it quite

Tight?

t‘Sl_ltfrage leader complains that the
®minine vote will not hang together.
ame thing seems to be true of the
Magculine,

NWhat’s the matter with Evelyn
esbit Thaw’s press agent? Haven’t
Noticed her name in print for a week.

b Mexico has an awful problem on its
ands—what to do with all its ex-
Dresidents.

" Most everybody has had a chance

1;)18 summer to find out something

gugut the high cost of getting a sun-
n.

thTh? summer schools are the fly in
1€ ointment of the holidaying host of
Young folks,

4 Those doctors who are trying to

weViS:e a way to stave off old age are

asting their time. Haven’t women

Eeen trying to do the same thing since
Ve left the garden of Eden?

hWith all the rain that we’ve been
cla"lng lately, has any chap the in-
Ination to sing “A Son of the
esert Am I1”?

NThe day of the gold brick is past.
OWadays Chicago confidence men, it
€ems, can sell a street car for $2 and

tget 50 cents extra for the use of the

Tackg

VV{*«bout the best thing that Woodrow
lIson could do to Mexico would be
Send Bryan down there as a

Pacifier, He'd talk all the scrappers
0 death,

American submarines are being
Med with 3 inch guns. Past ex-

Perience goes to show that what they

®ed most is emergency exits.

These days of hysteria and danger-

™ Suggestion remind the average

oban that he should be happy in his
Scurity,

hi;&n- Ar_nerican holiday celebrator lost
it life in trying to save his hat. Now,
had been a woman—
L I A
aIIlness Note.—With every fresh ad-
Den_Ce of the Allies in the Gallipoli
tmll_sula the Sick Man of Europe
S just a little bit sicker.

®2 ® »

i Just a suggestion.—It is suggested
S0 4 citizen of the republic to the
Qellth that if that nation quarrels with
\aetrnlany they might do without
%acual fighting and just make faces at
o rh other. 1In that case we stake all

money on Col. Teddy as able to

°12telass any face-maker in the
°henzollern” family.

He' EE®

¢'s Human, of Course.—Henry

Ji
ﬂa‘meS, the novelist, recently took the
I‘B-theof allegiance as an Englishman,

onjy T than remain an American. The

thi 3
D“’!Mb ng American that Mr. James

ly retains an affection for are his

American royalties, which may sound
like a paradox.

2 2 »
Defined.—There seems to be some
doubt as to the qualifications of a war
expert, but broadly speaking we would
define an expert as a man who tells
others how to do things he can’t do
himself.
2 2 »
Diplomacy.—Our Uncle Sam needs
a few lessons in diplomacy. Instead
of sending marines and warships to
turbulent Haiti, why did he not end
the rebellion by sending a freighter
loaded with watermelons?

2 2 »

The Question.—But with Georgia
misbehaving as she has been, why
should Uncle Sam go looking for
trouble farther afield with Germany
and Haiti?

®2 % =

WAR NOTES.

Germany assures Uncle Sam
that she regrets her sub-
marines’ mistakes, but she
keeps on making them.

The Russians' may not be al-
lowed to treat, but there seems
to be nothing to prevent them
from retreating.

The nation that refuses to
prepare for danger in these
days is surely playing the part
of the ostrich.

The hand that hurls the tor-
pedo is the hand that rocks at
least part of the world.

It’s not war—this capturing
of scores of thousands of Rus-
sians by Germany—it’s immi-
gration.

The King of Italy takes orders

- from the general in chief in the
field. It’s a wise King that
knows his own superior.

Not all the hyphenated
citizens are to be suspected.
There is Lloyd-George, for in-
stance.

If the censorship keeps on
tightening the press will soon
be better known as the sup-
press. o

The Sultan of Turkey is a
sick man all right—but the
Allies won’t give  him sick
leave.

% 82 »
Sure He Won’t Be.—A man named

Muck is running for mayor of a town:

We’ll wager he is not
if he’s

across the line.
in favor of muck-racking
elected.

2 2 »

Not Enough.—In Indianapolis the
other day a man was arrested when
the authorities found that he was
trying to establish a moving picture
concern on a capital of 11 cents. If
some kind officer had lent him a
quarter and let him go he might have
succeeded.

2 R »

The Comparison.—They make a lot
of fuss about the high cost of living,
but a glance at the war bills of the
nations makes the H. C. of L. look
like the merest circumstance in com-
parison to the high cost of killing.

®2 2 »

Regarding Georgia.—After reading
of the lynching of Leo Frank in
Georgia, we can only remark that
whatever Sherman did to that State
when his army marched across it, he
didn’t do half enough.

L A
Hard to Find.—“The Lord loveth a
cheerful giver,” said the parson as he
announced that the collection would
be taken up.
And after he got a glance at the
plate when it had made its rounds he

muttered, “But I wonder if He ever
finds one.”
® ®

®
The Way It Was.—“My wife has
made me a success,” said the man
who had made good.
“How’s that”? queried his friend.
“She wanted so many things that I
had to get out and hustle to get them.”

% 2 »

All at Once, Too.—Five sisters, who
had not seen each other for 48 years,
met the other day in San Diego, Cal.
What a treat it would have been for
the man who invented conversation?

2 ® »

Hard Lines.—We read in the papers
the sad story of a young man sent to
jail for a minor offence, who was
courted while serving his term by a
young woman who had been jailed for
trying to kill an objectionable suitor.
As soon as they got out she married
him.

Oh, well, a man is not safe these
days, even in jail.

2 2 »

A Matter of Course.—“Blinks al-
ways has trouble with his typewriter.”
“How is that?” :

“He married her.”

®2 % »

Teddy’s Advantage. — Roosevelt
seems to have quite an advantage
over Bryan. He likes to talk so well
that he is willing to do it for nothing
and pay his own board.

2 2 »

His Main Concern.—The old lady
from the country and her small son
were driving to town when a huge
automobile bore down on them. The
horse was badly frightened and began
to prance, whereupon the old lady
leaped down and waved wildly to the
chauffeur, screaming at the top of her
voice.

The chauffeur stopped the car and
offered to help get the horse past.

“That’s all right,” said the boy, who
composedly remained in the carriage.

“I can manage the horse. You just
lead mother past.”
2 ® »
THE LISTS.
Have you read the lists, the terrible

lists,
The lists of the wounded and dead?
Have you scanned the names in the
cold black type,
With a nervous
dread?

Has your heart lain still, has your
blood run chill,
As you searched with the calm of
despair?
Have your pulses leaped when you
found it not—
The name that you feared was
there?

“Maimed for life,” is the way it is
told—
“Crushed and bleeding and torn!”
“The lifeless forms of the mangled
ones
From the places of death were
‘borne.”

shrinking and

_ Horrors of war? Who’s talking of war?

The lists of which we speak
Are those of the victims of Sunday
fun
That are published every week.

% » »
Those German-American Plots.
The wily Dernburg has gone home—
It might be hard to find him—
But the Kaiser’s envoy seems to have
Left little trails behind him.

2 2 »
They’ll All Agree.—Germany, it is
now reported, is threatened with a
sausage famine. The Teuton nation

will now agree with Sherman’s
definition of war.
L T

True Test.—In these days of ex-
tremes a wise woman is known by the
freak fashions she avoids.

LA )

HERE’S MARY AGAIN.
Mary had a little lamb—
(A hard, hard heart is hers),
She slaughtered it so she could
have
A set of summer furs.
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Blaisdells are
‘bought by the
biggest buyers

Standard Oil Company
Ford Motor Car Company
Pennsylvania Railroad
American Tobacco Company
Carnegie Steel Company
General Electric Company

These six firms are Blaisdell
customers. It goes without say-
ing that ‘‘enlightened self-inter-
est’’ is their sole guide in buying.
When you are considering your
pencil item could you do better
than profit by their example?

These concerns, and many
others of like importance, buy
Blaisdells because Blaisdells do
the work to the best satisfaction
at the least cost. Hard-headed

. purchasing agents don’t chase

butterflies. They buy Blaisdells
because Blaisdells produce.

A pencil seems a small enough
thing until you think of the num-
ber used and the number of peo-
ple on the payroll who use them.
Then they become important as
an item capable of no small waste
or economy. Blaisdells are built
scientifically to cut waste and
costs, save time, and yield the
best results. The ease and rapid-
ity with which they may be sharp-
ened, the long-lasting quality of
the leads, and their really remark-
able economy (they save 1-3 to
1-2 of your wooden penecil costs),
make them the ideal solution of
your big-little problem of pencil
buying. Write us to prove this.

For instance, Blaisdell 7200
(Hard or Soft) is an indel-
ible copier so good that it
will sell you the rest of the
line.. Order by number from
your stationer.

Blaisdell is a complete line of
pencils—every kind for every pur-
pose, including Regular, Colored,
Copying, Indelible, Extra thick,
China Marking, Metal Marking,
Lumberman’s and Railroad pen-
cils. All grades and all degrees
of hardness. Sold by leading sta-
tioners everywhere.

The
modern way
to sharpen

a pencil

Paper

' Pencil
/))/dlc?d &-/J Company
I A R 0 S B L L 5 2 B e
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Plain Sam Hughes, Plus K.C.B.

(Concluded from page 7.)

car system of handling goods. He
was next assistant to Sir Henry Set-
tle on lines of communication. On
one occasion Hughes solved for Settle
the problem of supplies by heading a
forage expedition. Canadians were
celebrated in Africa for knowing how
to get grubstake. Col. Hughes was
no exception. If he hadn’t got the
impromptu rations for Sir Henry
Settle that officer would have shifted
his base and gone back to head-
quarters.

Those who care to find out just
what Col. Hughes did in that war in
some detail may have time to read
the fyles of the London Times, which
contain special articles on that sub-
ject written at that time by Mr. L. C.
Amery, M.P., brother-in-law of Sir
Hamar Greenwood. Also in the seven-
volume history of the Boer War there
are appreciations of Hughes as a con-
structive soldier in that campaign,
written by people who are not sup-
posed to know Hughes from Who’s.
The trouble always has been that be-
cause the colonel talked more than
he needed to sometimes, his critics
imagined he was doing less than he
needed to at other times. The fact
is that Sam Hughes always did a
little more than he talked about.
Another trouble is that people have
got into the habit of regarding a

in action, and discovered the right
quality of Englishmen.

Another told by the same admirer
relates how Col. Hughes with less
than a dozen men at his back bluster-
ed horseback into a Boer village and
compelled 300 disloyal inhabitants to
surrender by making them believe he
had 2,000 men half an hour in the
rear, issuing loud orders for the bil-
leting of these men when they ar-
rived, and taking guns and ammuni-
tion from the stores to arm the loyal
inhabitants against the others. He
was commander of a mounted brigade-
that led in the capture of Orpen’s
Heights (despatches), Faber’s Pats
(despatches); and he commanded a
force in advance into Bechuanaland.

L

ERE is another story—this one
told by James L. Hughes, who
began to be a military worker a

few years before his brother Sam,
whom he did a good deal to educate
in his early days.

Sir Henry Settle, Col. Hughes’ old
commander, returned to England and
was made Governor of Portsmouth
and commander of the army of the
south of England. A few years ago
James L. Hughes was in England and
went to visit Sir Henry Settle out of
respect to the regard they both had

THE OLDEST GARDENER IN CANADA.

Mr. Joseph Mantell, said to be 105 years old, won the cup donated for the

oldest gardener at the recent back-yard garden competitions in Toronto.

typical Hughes story as apocryphal.
Here is one, told in the words of a
Hughes admirer, who wrote it down
concerning the time when Col. Hughes
was Chief of Intelligence Staff to Sir
Chas. Warren in Grigualand :

“He had under him in South Africa
twenty young Oxford and Cambridge
men of the best English families who
formed a bicycle brigade for scouting
purposes. Late one night Col. Hughes
accidentally learned some important
news which he wished Gen. Kitchener
to know before morning. A range of
low mountains lay between him and
Kitchener, The top of the range was
held by the Boers. Col. Hughes went
to the tent of the Bicycle Brigade and
asked the officers in command to
rouse the others. When they were
awake he explained the case to them,
told them the danger of crossing in
the moonlight as the enemy held the
heights, and told the officer to ask
for a volunteer to undertake the haz-
ardous mission. ' The quality of real
Englishmen was shown when every
man stepped forward to perform the
duty. The officer said: ‘You see my
lifficulty, Colonel. I shall have to go

‘myself’ He went, over an unknown
path, saw Kitchener, and returned be-
fore morning.”

The point of this story is that Col.
Hughes got the news, got the brigade

for Colonel Sam. When he arrived
the first thing that caught his eye as
he entered the long drawing room of
Government House ~was a half-life-
¢ize portrait of Col. Sam alone on the
table.

“Really Lady Settle,” said Dr.
James L., with his customary polite-
ness, “it is very kind of you to place
my brother’s picture in so prominent
a position because I have the honour
of visiting you.”

“Indeed,” said Lady Settle, “I have
done no such thing. Sir Henry him-
self placed it there long ago; it is
always there, and he says it will be
there as long as he lives.”

Sir Henry was grateful to Col.
Hughes for his personal services to
him in South Africa.

When Lord Milner was in Canada
train was Col. Sam Hughes.
filled with little Hughes’ anec-
document would throw a lot of light
of Militia he has not settled down to

a few years ago the only man to
whom he paid a visit on a special
Ed * *

A GOOD-SIZED book might be

dotes that would be poor ma-
terial for history, but as a human
on the Hughes family—not least upon
Sir Sam. Since he became Minister
a life of stodgy decorum to have these
stories discarded as belonging to a

URIER.

career of adventure. Since he got
hold of the war machine in this coun-
try he has not become a primpy
Major-General, willing to forget his
days of Stalky and Co. Now that he
has become K.C.B. there is no danger
of Sir Sam pooh-poohing the blood
and thunder stages in his past history.
If he lives to be a hundred he will
talk about the Fenian Raid and the
old lacrosse games and the Lindsay
Warder and the Boer War as though
they happened yesterday. That’s the
plain Hughes of it. Irrepressible,
audacious, talkative, blustering, ad-
venturous—and always doing some-
thing to get ahead somehow; England
has at least one such a man in Win-
ston Churchill. Canada certainly has
one in Sir Sam Hughes; and with all
his faults he will be a long while be-
coming a dead issue in this country.
He may be Major-General the Hon.
Sir Sam Hughes, K.C.B., Minister of
Militia, and as many more as you
like. He is still Sam Hughes.

The Neutral

(Concluded from page 6.)

“Put bullets in them!” snarled
McFall.

“Not much, we won’t,”” negatived
George Martin. “Do you think we’re
going to let you two fools murder each
other. This thing has been nothing
more or less than a joke from the
start. We never had any idea: i

“Joke, is it?” broke in Tommy.
“Joke to say Americans have no more
gpirit than rabbits? George, I thought
wou were an American.”

“Yes—but I’'m not a fool.”

“And I'm not a rabbit. Here, I'll
load the guns. I suspected some funny
business all along.” Tommy slit open
a box of very real .32 cartridges and
loaded his weapon.

“Afraid?” he sneered, looking McFall
straight in the eye.

Mac looked around rather helplessly.

“Go ahead,” he said, at last.

Tommy took Mac’s revolver, threw
out the dummy shells, put genuine ones
in their place, and handed back the
weapon.

“Now, then, who’s going to count?”

No one volunteered.

“Then, McFall, you may count. I’ll
rely on your honour to do it properly,”
said Tommy, and walked to his posi-
tion.

McFall looked as though he had half
a mind to protest. He looked appeal-
ingly at the spectators, who stood
there like dolts, seemingly dazed by
the tragic turn of what had been a
joke, wanting to stop the deadly affair,
but, saying and doing nothing. Then
his rugged countenance settled into
lines more grim than usual and he
stepped briskly to his position.

“One,” he said.

George Martin found his voice.

“For the love of God, boys, stop this
nonsense!” he cried, but he did not
step between and separate them.

“TWO-"

The word petrified the spectators.

Tommy stood tense as an athlete
awaiting.the starting signal. His pink
and white countenance did not appear
girlish now, and his lips were pressed
together in a thin line of determination.
McFall did not seem nearly so busi-

nesslike. The dreaded ‘“‘three” was a
long time coming.
Then, mwithout speaking, McFall

whirled around—and walked to the
tensely waiting group.

“No, by heaven, I’ll no shoot at
Tommy!” he broke out. “Call me
coward if you like. I joined the army
this morning and I don’t care. Maybe
I am a coward—TI’ll find out for sure
when I get into the trenches—but I
think I'd be a worse coward to let this
thing go on, because”—Mac stepped to
Tommy and grasped his hand—*‘“when
I enlisted this morning to fight for
Britain and Freedom, I saw, boys—
though he didn’t see me—I saw Tommy
Dayv enlisting also.”

The grove rang with cheers for the
Stars and Stripes and the Union Jack
as Tommy and Mac shook hands.

Next!—A Pittsburg man has invent-
ed an unsinkable battleship. We will
be ready to 'believe him when some-
body invents a Russian army’ fhat
can’t retreat. X
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because no other
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WESTBOURNE

School for Girls

278 Bloor Street West
TORONTO, CANADA

A residential and day school—
small enough to ensure for the
pupils a real home, careful per-
sonal training and thoughtful
supervision. Pupils prepared for
the University. Class instruction
in Folk and Aesthetic Dancing 82
well as Physical Work. Outdoor
Sports.  Affiliated with the To-
ronto Conservatory of Music.

F. McGillivary Knowles, R.C.A
Art Director.

School reopens September 14th.

For Calendar address the Prin-

cipal, Miss M. Curlette, B.A.
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ROYAL VICTORIA
COLLEGE

MONTREAL

THE RESIDENTIAL COLLEGE
FOR WOMEN STUDENTS OF
McGILL UNIVERSITY

Students (both resident and
day) prepared for degrees in
Arts, Pure Science and MusicC.
Scholarships are awarded an°
nually For Prospectus and in

formation apply to the Warden.
™
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A Christian college-home,
healthful situation.

For prospectusand terms,write the Principal '
R.I. Warner, M.A.,D.D.,St, Thomas, 0%




»Here’s to your
good health

Is good for your
health.

Brewed only from
pure barley Malt,
choicest hops and
filtered water. 279

A The beer that
is always

Established 1864.

The Merchants Bank

OF CANADA.
NEAD oFFICE - MONTREAL.

l"id-llp Capital - - $7,000,000
€serve Fund and Un-

divided Profits - - $7,245,140

209 BRANCHES IN CANADA.

General Banking Business
Transacted.
boAVINGS DEPARTMENT at all
un‘“IChes. Deposits of $1.00 and
loy'2rds received, and interest al-

'Wed at best current rates.
13 TORONTO OFFICES:

St Wellington St. West; 1400 Queen
ua' est (Parkdale); 406-408 Par-
Qe;llent St.; Dundas St. and Ron-
tio "s&tl;es Ave.; Dupont and Chris-

e

\uxfer Prisms

9
Incl_:et UDp in wrought iron frames, which
Ty, A8ey
m’m’ a e glasg surface to a maxi-
lg’, 20d hence gives the greatest pos-
Let "Mount of jllumination
1j ”ehc bPlace our seventeen years' ex-
ghtlngepitb%'our disposal to solve your
Oblems.

‘““Made in Canada.”

T"e Luxfer Prism Co., Limited
%0 King St. W., Toronto, Can.

Byis.
Titish America Assurance
Company
(Flire)
Incorporated A.D. 1868.
Sets over $2,000,000.00.
aid since organization over
i $36,000,000.00.
8. MEIKLE, General

I‘°38e By p,

Manager.

THE COURIER.

A Chat About “War Babies.”

ITH the interest in the stock market situation in Canada so intense that
\X/ attention to Canadian industrials, particularly of the war order kind,

has been aroused in Wall Street, it might be well for Canadians to stand
back a little and get a proper perspective of the situation. Financiers in this
country are urging caution in respect to the stock market, and advisedly.
Canada has often been accused of playing second fiddle to the United States,
and while this may be entirely true, there is no doubt that we have profited by
the mistakes of our big neighbour and governed our own actions accordingly.
And yet a little study of the technical situation should prove, to our own satis-
faction, that the attitude of investors and speculators in Canada towards our
national securities is not only tinged but deeply dyed with conservatism.

Taking the market values of the securities of seven of the largest Canadian
companies now working on munition orders, July, 1914, prices worked out at a
decline of nearly 30 per cent. from the high quotations of 1913. A comparison
of these same stock prices, taking the market values in July, 1914, and the
quotations of the present day, shows an increase of over 56 per cent. The
actual cash increase in the valuation of the- seven securities, taking present
market values of the shares, amounts to something over $13,000,000.

The latest available figures from Ottawa show that Canada has received
something like $200,000,000 in war orders. Of this last amount, $188,000,000
was for actual munitions, such as shells, shrapnel and otherwise, cartridges,
cordite, lyddite and fuses, all of which are manufactured by the seven firms
above mentioned. These concerns represent easily the largest of those engaged
in munition manufacture in Canada, and it is safe to assume that out of the
$188,000,000 at least $150,000,000 may be divided among them, the balance
being distributed among the dozens of infinitely smaller companies engaged
in the same work.

And now we come to percentage of profit. This has been quoted at any-
where from 20 per cent. to 75 per cent., depending on the class of work. Being
most conservative, however, and taking only 10 per cent. as a profit out of the
$150,000,000 worth of war orders which are being handled by the Canadian
concerns in question, we find we still have a balance of $2,000,000 over and
above the increase in market values of these securities.

The Canadian Courier’s idea in working out this analysis is by no means to
encourage speculation, but to disprove, once and for all, the statement that
we are not conservative and that the securities of Canadian “war babies” are
selling far above their actual value. There are many things to consider, and
the first of these is the duration of the war. The second might be given as
the likelihood that the British Government will soon reduce the ratio of profit
on war orders—the present high prices being offered as an inducement to
industrial concerns to buy the necessary equipment for the manufacture of
munitions and to help pay the initial costs. But in the meantime it is safe
to assume that war orders are at least providing as much in the way of profit
as the business of normal times, and that the big plants engaged on them are
working to full capacity.

A The White-Taylor Loan

MR. GIVENS, of the Kingston ‘“Standard,” has been collecting New York

opinions of Canada’s forty-five million dollar loan. Mr. Hamilton, editor

of the Wall Street Journal, writes: “The talk of floating the loan at four
and a half per cent. is childish. Anybody who knows the cost of underwriting
could tell these critics that Canada would be worse off with a failure at four
and a half per cent. than with success at five per cent.” Mr. Siebert, of the
“New York Commercial” says: “The Canadian Government must be considered
as having been fortunate in the terms it obtained for the new $45,000,000 loan.”
Other opinions are to the same effect.

Of course, the New York experts could not be expected to say that they or
their confreres, J. P. Morgan & Co., overcharged the Canadian Government,
Naturally they are interested in justifying what happened. Nevertheless the
opinions are interesting and Mr. Givens has done his party a service in col-
lecting and publishing them. If they do not settle the argument, they at least
illuminate it.

Notes

A. E. Ames & Co., Toronto, are offering Ontario Government bonds to yield
five per cent. and City of Toronto bonds to yield $5.05 per cent.

Canadian Steamship lines are reported to have twenty per cent. of their
boats on the ocean, which thus reduces their need for business in the Great
Lakes and the St. Lawrence. When navigation closes in the Lakes, more of
the boats will be put into the ocean service.

A report was going around last week that the Ames-Holden Company of
Montreal had an order for two million pairs of boots from the French Govern-
ment. This is an exaggeration. However, this company has an order from
the Canadian Government which is larger than any one would care to state
at present.

The City of Toronto is calling for tenders, to close September 9, for four
million four and a half per cent. debentures. Most of them mature in 1925.
Interest accrues from July 1. The price should be somewhere around 91.

Montreal bank clearings showed an increase last week of 18 per cent. over
the same week a year ago. Last year the stock markets were closed. Nearly
all the eastern cities, except Toronto, showed improvement,

Hon. Mr. White has announced that the banks may deposit grain certifi-
cates with the Dominion Government and get currency. This will help to
sober down the rush of wheat out of the country,

In normal times flour could be shipped in carload lots from Toronto to
Great Britain for 80 cents a barrel. Now it costs about $1.19 because of loss in
exchange, war insurance and increased freight rates.

‘Canadian boats on the Great Lakes are capable of taking a million bushels
of grain a day out of Fort William and Port Arthur. Between Séptember 1
and December 1 they can thus take only 90,000,000 bushels of the western
crop, which is estimated at over 500,000,000 bushels of all kinds of grain. Much
of the western barley is made into malt at Calgary and Winnipeg and shipped
east in that form. A bushel of barley makes about thirty pounds of malt,

A New York firm says Steel of Canada, Hamilton, éarned at the rate of
21 per cent. per year in its common stock in June. Perhaps it did. In any case,
somebody in New York bought the stock rather freely last week.
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2's Secret

Robert Machra
Jﬂoﬁy’ - ASenternced o ﬁeal%y,”

eZec.

S

Secret” was written before the war.
CHAPTER I
“All Change Here!”

christened Mar-
garet, but it was felt, even
while she was a child, that
the mame did not really fit
her. :

Very few people who knew Miss
Margaret Willoughby at all well ad-
dressed her by her baptismal appella-
tion; they invariably called her Peggy
—_which at once makes it plain to any
discerning penson that she was pos-
sessed of a gay and friendly disposi-
tion, that she was popular, and did
not belong to the order of heings to
whom “prunes and prisms” are as
the breath of life. :

Her mother, indeed, sometimes
spoke of her as Margaret, but that
was only on occasions of ceremony;
her father, Colonel Willoughby, a re-
tired cavalry officer, called ];er
“Peg.” He was an Anglo-Indian, “with
a matural weakness for pegs,” as she
once saucily told him.

The young lady was twenty-five
years of age, and of course had been
“out” for some time. A younger sis-
“tor, Mary, was married, but Peggy
waé not even engaged. Yet she was
the more attractive of ml;e two.

Peggy was a fair .glrl, somewhat
above the medium height olj, women.
Her features were rather drregular,
put she had fine g.ney-blue eyes, the
most beautiful color in the worlq, a
charming figure, and the prettiest
and most delightful manmers. She
had a lovely voice, :a,n{l a trick of
speech that was fascinating. Her ad-
mirers were l\elgilom——'vx.'meh p»erha,pi
was why she had not given -Iye.r hear
to anyome of them; it certainly Wa.g
not their fault, for {hey had trie

thei: est.
s S i 11 be admitted that she

It may as we
was a bit of a flirt (was there ever a

\ who wasn’t?), but in an open
Emﬁggi}\rnmce‘nt fashion. For the most
part her young men were, in the slang
of the day, “boys” at one or othgr of
the ’Vamrsities oOr in the army; a.s,s
might be expected the Willoughbys
get was an army get. Her boys were
devoted to her, and fetched a.ud car-
ried for her with right good will; .theg
took her. to theatres and dances an
wherever it pleased her to go, with an
eager competition ammmgst_ }hem:
selves for her favour. Amnd 1'f in rea
turn she only gave them smiles an
thanks and the sight. of her evmdgn-t
pleasure, she had a wWay of m?,kmg
them think they were well repaid.

The truth was, Peggy had a veuaf

d time, and enjoyed it to the rfud
But both her mother, who poxnd&rel
the matter seriously, and her fgn €T,
who thought of it less urg:en-@l;y, bem%
not specially desirous in his s«i%rae;n
soul to part with his Peg soomer y"bo
was mecessary, S id now and again 2
each other that it was time vshelg\a g
ried. The Colonel, however, Wm}.‘ i'1*19
inaxrk to his wife apologetically, £ Girls
don’t marry SO early nowadays. |

Unfortunate ‘s‘peoul\atiums, h@d mz
tenially reduced the Colonel’s 111(:311‘1)‘fé
and the Willoughbys were not we .
for their position; th.e_only son, W y
was in a cavalry regiment, WaS«so a,a
expensive youns gentleman. edl Eroin
year or two ago they had mov e
a fashionable part of LondonA S
of its western suburbs, St. An e .1
Park, the main and best ?e‘s?elg uae
street of which ig St. Anton’s }17;: i»h:

Speaking of the change to Dl
timates, Colonel V&;%nof\:’g;_h{bty

onlored the mecessity 1 ¥
gggleofu\llsy that air was -benter. 011%3
there, and tmste\%l hi;o ifnrzggd.guzv&:gat

him.  He
lr;;): ‘égfnigtvaai;s no great distance from

HE had been

YLVIA’S SECRET is one of the most successful spy
stories yet given to the world, and the spy story
has begun to replace the old detective story; be-

cause the German spy system and the operations of the

Secret Service in other countries contain more material

for mystery stories than anything else in vogue. “Sylvia’s

It deals with condi-

ple.

St. Anton’s Park station on the North
London Railway, and that that station
was easily reached from Earl’s Court
on the Underground. And hig friends
did not forget him. His modest home
was the scene of many happy little
gatherings, particularly of people con-
nected with the service. Though
Peggy was often out for the evening,
she had, no doubt, a good deal to do
with the success of these affairs.

On a Saturday evening in the mid-
dle of January there was one of
these pleasant reunions; two or three
men and their wives had been invited,
while others had dropped in, sure of
a welcome. 'Colonel and Mrs. Wil
loughby, with ten of their friends,
made up three tables at bridge, which
they played for small stakes but with
keen enjoyment. Peggy and iwo
guests did not play, for a “fourth”
was not to be found, in spite of her
efforts. She had telephoned in wvain.

Peggy had expected that Captain
Hollander, a man whom she liked
very much, would have put in an ap-
pearance, but. she had rung up his
numbér without response; he fre-
quently turned up, when he was in
town, on Saturday evenings; she came
to the conclusion that he must be “off
somewhenre,” as she phrased it inde-
finitely to herself, and dismissed him
from her mind.

In any case she was quite content,
for of the two men whom fate, as re-
presented by “cutting out,” had left
for her to entertain, or rather to en-
tertain her, one was Maxwell Hamil-
ton, and the other Villiers Chase, the
brother of an old school friend of
hers. Chase was well over thirty, and
she thought him a trifle dull, but she
knew that he worshipped her and
cherished a hopeless passion. She al-
ways was kind to him. She also
knew, as women know these things,
that Maxwell Hamilton, whom every-
body called Max just as everybody
called her Peggy, was deeply in love
with her.

F all her admirers Peggy liked
him the most, but her heart
had mnot really been touch-

ed — as was shown her by
her thinking sometimes that she
preferred Hollander to him. Hol-
lander had what is termed-a magnetic
personality and a certain distinction;
he was handsome and good-looking,
but he was a fair man, and she had
a fair woman’s instinctive predilec-
tion for dark men. Still she thought
him interesting, and felt there was
something subtle, something she could
not explain about him. He was in a
different class from her “boys.”

So, too, was Max Hamilton. He
was interesting undoubtedly. Just
turned thirty, he had already made a
mark among men, and had a life story
behind him which impressed her im-
agination. As a subaltern he had gone
through the South African War with
honour, but with no more than that to
which hundreds of other young offi-
cers were entitled. After the strug-
gle was over, he resigned from the
army, feeling that his career did mot
lie in soldiering, but he wrote the
best book on the War, and soon after
its publication his way was made plain
before him. He was invited to join
the staff of “The Day,” Ithe most
widely-read of all English journals.

He speedily justified his appoint-
ment. As what Americans call the
“star” Special Correspondent of that
paper, he had done some wonderful
things—things of which editors and
newspaper men spoke with admira-
tion and respect, tributes not easily
gained in what is perhaps the most
difficult field of human endeavour.
The public, including Peggy Willough-

tions in England and Germany that led up to the war. It
is a first-class detective story with all the elements of mys-
tery, suspense, surprise, climax and interesting human peo-
It is also a story written in good form. The author
spent years as professor of English literature in Manitoba;
but he did not forget the old adage that “literature is life.”
“Sylvia’s Secret” is a story with a grip.

by, had heard of some of these
things. Her father said Max was a
fine fellow, as his father’s son was
bound ito be, for was there ever a finer
fellow that Major HEamilton? But
Colonel Willoughby regretted that
Max had left the army.

Peggy had known him for several
years—it may have been that this
fact was against him so far as her
falling in love with him was con-
cerned; sure it is that she was not in
love with him that evening. She
knew he was a successful man, and
like most women she wanted success
in the man for whom she would care.
His appearance certainly was not
against him, for he was tall, dark and
striking-looking—rather than good-
looking; perhaps it was that he had
beautiful eyes under black brows set
in an otherwise plain face which was
apt to be serious and sometimes even
stern. He and Peggy were excellent
friends; with all his soul he wished
that Peggy’s friendship would be
transmuted into love, such passionate
love as he felt for her, but he was
acutely comscious that friendsalp
was all she gave him, and he longed
for ever so much more than that!

Peggy was well aware of what was
passing in his mind with respect to
herself, and she thought of it with a
gort of pensive amusement. She had
never been in love; she had ‘“neéver
been swept off her feel by a man,” as
she phrased it, but she had seen this
amazing yet quite eommon thing in
the case of other girls; she had seen
it with wonder not untinged with envy
in the case of her sister, Mary, who
had made a “love match,” and whose
happiness was patent to everybody.

“Perhaps it is,” she sometimes said
to herself, “that I am not built that
way.”

When Peggy, Max and Villiers
Chase were sitting together at one
end of the drawing-room, chatting in
low voices so as not to disturb the
bridge players, she understood per-
fectly that Max wished the other man
anywhere else in the world. But she
seemed serenely ignorant of it, and
though she liked Max much more than
Villiers she did mot like him to such
an extent as to make it unmistakably
plain to the latter that she would pre-
fer his room to his company. To do
so would, as matters stood, have been
unpleasant to her, painful to him.

It was a few minutes past eleven
o’clock when Max arose from his
chair, and said he must catch the
11.94 from St. Anton's Park station
for Barl’s Court—the last train that
night.

“You haven’t much time,” said Vil-
liers glancing at a clock mear them.
“A bare ten minutes.”

“1 fancy Il just do it”
‘Max.

“You may have to run for it,” said
Peggy smiling, adding, “T'll say good-
bye for you to father and mother—-
that will save you a minute or two.”

“Thank you,” said Max, and Peggy
walked with him into the hall where
he put on his overcoat.

“When shall I see
Peggy?”’ he asked.

“Come when you like, Max,” she Te-
gponded; “you know we are always
glad to see you.”

«Wwe, ” he said, with a faint mote
of reproach. He looked into her eyes,
but they shome with nothing more
than sheer friendliness, and on her
face was a charming expressiom, but
there was nothing gpecial, mothing
individual for him in it. He sighed,
and turned away

“you will lose your train unless you
hurry,” she reminded him. With a
glance at a tiny watch she wore in a

replied
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’B‘I‘acelet on her wrist, she exclaimed,
Ou have only seven minutes, and I
fever can do it much under twelve.”
m I must have a try for it,” he said.
shook hands, and Peggy saw him

0ut at the door.

E began to run at once for the
Station. The night was cold and
frosty, the pavement slippery,

ian’d ﬂ]q had to use some caution. The
imme‘dmne approach to the gtation
5 @& gangway inclined at a
S0mewhat steep angle from the
Street, on either side of the line, and
24X had just reached it on the mear
zl'd»e Up which he had to go when he
€ard his train steam in and stop.
Ith an effort he managed to rush up
the gangway and gain the platform as
e .tr.a.in ‘was moving slowly out.
Uling himself at the door of a com-
Partment, he succeeded in opening it
getting in; closing the door, he

b down quite spent and out of
Teath,
It was a first-class compartment,
contained but one other passen-
8er, g lady, who was veiled and much
’ﬁllffhe»d up in handsome furs, so that
aX could not see her face. He look-
oy at' her once or twice, but she made

Sign that she was aware of his

eSence, and he was immediately ab-
e d in his own thoughts which had
ﬁll‘ centre in Peggy Willoughby.
ke he is as far off from me as ever,”
% told himself. He wondered if there
hgs N0 way by which he might win
th 1K).'v‘e; he was more than confident
Wi'at‘l't was worth all the world to
1 it, but how ?
Wh, e prai,n ran on to Uxbridge Road
€re it halted for a moment or two.
‘a:)i GIL:e got into the compartment; the
%Y in the furs did mot move—she
mm@so veny still that Max fancied she
timm be asleep. . Addison Road sta-
Sto, Came mext, and there the train
DDed for a couple of minutes; there
M&s the sound of opening and shutting
doors but Max’s compartment re-

trag uninvaded and silent. As the
at N moved on again, he shot a glance
- the lady—she sat as still, as mo-

{'}:mﬂ&s as before. Max smiled a lit-
b, but he did not really think much
Poodt her, for his mind dwelt on
s;i@gy . “How soundly she sleeps,” he
4 to himself of the fur-wrapt lady,
4 then thought no more of her.
ta TS Court station is the westemn
ang l0US of the North London line,
as the train drew up to the plat-
« Max heard the porters shouting:
TAU change; all change here!”
%e};l,: door of the compartment was
M&x d by one of these men, and
he ., Was about to step out when
wa;"b's_eme.d that the lady in the furs
Slegy Sitting still and silent. “Her
Lhuughltnrmst indeed be pmrofound,” he
All' change; all chenge here,” cried
@ Porter who stood at the door.
ﬁguMaJ@am,” said Max to the silent
« €, “thig is Barl’s Court.”
the I change; all change here,” cried
) Dorter again.
Wag lady made no response; there
'h&d No faintest indication that she
e eand g word.
“ﬂm@&h deep sleep seems strange,
Doy, tural » thought Max, and he Te-
butt‘e‘! his pemark in a louder voice,
Afwﬂ‘th the same result.
t‘“ﬁlcﬁer a moment’s hesitation, he
they ed her on the shoulder gently,
Ne“ With some force, but in vain.
Mt‘em looked from the lady to the
to 5 at the door, as if to call on him
.,“}tn,e\s.s what he was about to do.
6q hat’s the matter with her?” ask-
8 man,
t‘“ﬂm:f{ now anxious and suspicious,
g again to the lady in the furs,
dgmy‘mllve«d at her arm—when sud-
fuggy her head fell backward with a
?‘iillne Mechanical jerk, and the light
Say,
b

Clearness in spite of her veil—
ng st"W white it was, and how wide
loggs oring and dreadful was the ex-
Shool Of her eyes.

k ed and alarmed, he started
lﬁr @J%i Dace, letting her arm drop by
(TPt (3]

"D%sai;‘l,@é Chase!” he ejaculated.

O her face so that he saw it with
L)

CHAPTER II.
(13 Through the Heart.
EAD;~ echoed the porter stu-
Didly, and his jaw dropped.

Ve th,

€ gazed at the white face
€ funs, and then turned to
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Max blankly, repeating dully, “Dead!”

But was she dead?

Max, quickly recovering himself,
took her arm in his left hand and
with his right searched for her pulse;
it did not beat, but her wrist was not
cold.

“Perhaps she has fainted, or she’s
been overtaken by some sort of
seizure,” he said to the porter; “please
run and fetch a doctor at once.” As
an afterthought he added, “You might
tell the station-master or some one
in authority to come here immedi-
ately.”

“Yes, sir,” said the pomnter obedi-
ently, and he moved away from the
door of the compartment. But mean-
while two or three more railway men
had gathered about the door, and
stood staring in; the porter said some-
thing to one of them who accompanied
him off the platform and up the steps
—he had suggested to the other to call
a policeman, “as there might be trou-
ble.”

The station-master appeared almost
at once, and his subordinates istood
away from the door as he came for-
ward. He took in the situation at a
glance. He saw a man, who evidently
was a gentleman, bending over the
form of a woman, who as evidently
was a lady, and he noted the deathly
whiteness of her face.

“What’s wrong, sir?”’ he asked Max,
but more for the sake of saying some-
thing; it was plain there was some-
thing wvery wrong. As Max faced
about, he said, “I am the station-mas-
ter,” and the way in which he spoke
asked, “Who are you?”

“I am Maxwell Hamilton of “The
Day,”” Max meplied to the implied
question, “and I am glad you have

come. This poor lady, I am afraid,
js ”
“Dead?”’ asked the station-master,

as Max paused.

“I fear she is, but I don’t know;
the body is still warm. I told a por-
ter to fetch a doctor.”

HE station-master looked at the
pallid face above the furs, and
shook his head gravely.

“Not much hope, I should think,”
he said. “A doctor has been tele-
phoned for, and will be here very
soon.” He stopped speaking, amd then
stepped into the compartment; he
gazed more closely ai the lady, and
shook his head again. “Dead,” he
said, simply and decidedly. ‘“Was she
with you, sir?” he inquired of Max.

“l was not acting as her escort,”
said Max. ‘I got into this compart-
ment at St. Anton’s Park station, and
she was in it them.”

“I see, sir.”

“Here is my ticket,” said Max, pro-
ducing the return-half of a first-class

ticket issued at Barl’s Court station”

to St. Anton’s Park and back.

“You idon’t know who she is, I sup-
pose?” asked the station-master, tak-
ing Max’s ticket.

‘“Yes, as it happens, I do know who
she is,” answered Max. “I know her
slightly; she is Miss Sylvia Chase,
and the strange thing is that I left her
brother, whom I know very well—
Captain Villiers Chase of the War
Office—at a friend’s house in St. An-
ton’s Avenue only a few minutes be-
fore I got into the train.”

“Indeed, sir!” exclaimed the sta-
tion-master, surprised. “Did you speak
to her? When did this happen?”’ he
asked, with a bewildered air.

“No,” said Max, realizing that his
position might be one of considerable
difficulty, “I did not speak to her. She
wore a veil, as you see, and her furs
otherwise concealed her face which
was mnot tilted back under the light
as it is now. I had no idea who she
was. I merely moticed that she sat
very still, and I fancied she was asleep
—even when the train got here, I
thought she slept, though uncom-
monly soundly, and I tried to wake
her. I spoke to her first, and then I
touched her shoulder; finally I pulled
at her arm, and her head fell back—
exactly as you see it—and I saw who
she was.”

“How—hew extraordinary!” said the
station-master, looking more and more
bewildered. :

“That I should know her,” said Max,
“is perhaps a coincidence, though I
should hardly call it that. She might
have been a perfect stranger to me,
and the same thing have happened.”
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“But she wasn’t,” retorted the sta-
tion-master. “And you say you sSaw
her brother only a few minutes before
you got into the train at St. Amnton’s
Park?”’

“Yes, though that has nothing to do
with this,” answered Max, with a
glance at the silent figure. “My be-
ing in the same compartment with
Miss ‘Chase was entirely accidental; if
I had gone into another compartment
I should not have knmown she was in
the train at all. Do you not under-
stand ?”’

“you mean—that when you got into
this compartment, sir, she was in the
same state then that she is in mow,
and you had no notion there was any-
thing wrong ?”

“Precisely,” said Max; ‘“that is the
case.”

“You thought she was asleep after
you got, into the compartment because
she sat so motionless, and when the
train pulled up here you thought she
was still asleep and tried to wake
her?”

“] saw him trying,” said the porter,
who had witnessed Max’s efforts at
arousing Sylvia Chase. The man hiad
returned to the platform, and by his
side was a policeman.

“Yes; just so,” said Max.

«1t sounds rather strange,” said the
station-master, with an accent of
doubt, “but I dare say it’s all right so
far as you are concerned, Mr. Hamil-
ton.”

“0Oh, yes,” rejoined Max, and he

i beckoned .to the constable, who came

into the compartment, looked at the
lady, and then asked Max what he had
to tell him about the case—which Max
did, while the officer took mnotes of
what he said.

“I must ask you to wait for a few
minutes at least,” said the constable
to Max whom he eyed in a curious
manmner.

“Certainly. I am deeply interested,
naturally, and I wish to hear what the
doctor has to say,” Max amswered
readily.

“Oh, he can do no good,” said the
policeman, with decision. “She’s past
all help; she’s dead. I wonder what
is the cause of her death, but the doc-
tor will soon tell us.”

He looked at Max.

“And’ you are Mr. Hamilton of “The
D.a[y’ ?"a

NYeS."

“] know your mame, sir,” he said,
“for I've taken in your paper every
morning for years.”

But the station-master broke in, with
some impatience.

“What are you . going to do?”’ he
asked the constable. “We must shift
the train; it cannot stop here unless
it’s absolutely necessary; we ought
to run it on to the line just behind the
station where it will stop until it's
wanted again in a few hours. Shall
I have a stretcher brought? The lady
can be put into the waiting-room for
the present.”

“yvery well,” said the constable,
after some hesitation; he took a rapid
yet keen survey of the compartment.
So far he had not touched the body,
probably because he had made up his
mind from the beginming that it was
the body of a dead person. He mow
drew up Sylvia’s veil, and put his
hand upon her cheeks which were mot
yvet rigid.

“She’s been dead only a short time,”
he remarked to Max.

“Yes; I told you that when I felt her
wrist it was not cold,” he replied. “I
did not feel sure that she was dead.”

HE constable scanned Sylvia’s face
minutely, as did Max who, now
that the veil no longer partially

concealed it, read not only death in it
but something unmatural, something
terrible. For the first time there
flashed upon him the thought that
there had been foul play.

“Mr, Hamilton,” said the constable,
«I read those articles of yours in “The
Day’ which you wrote duning the war
between Russia and Japan. On the
pattlefields in Manchuria you must
have seen the faces of many men who
died a violent death.” He paused sug-
gestively. “Looking at that,” he went
on, nodding at the white face, “would
you not say that Miss Chase had died
a violent death?”

«But it is so improbable,” said Max,
following out his own line of thought.

“Why should she kill herself, or Wh
should anyone kill her?”

“Ah, I see,” said the constable, Who
was a man of experience, “you have
been thinking the same thing as My
self.”

“Yes—looking at her face just moW
it flashed upon me that there might
have been foul play. But why? WHhO
could have done it?”

It was the question many Deople
were to ask in the days that were %0
come.

“Who could have done it?” Depeated
the comnstable.

“Who could have a motive 0F
killing her?” asked Max. “And it®
hardly likely she would kill herself’
he protested. -

“] suppose not. But I dom’t think I
can have the body taken out of €
compartment till after the doctor has
seen it; he ought to see the position
it is dn.” :

Two porters had appeared with 4
stretcher.

“No,” said the constable to the std-
tion-master; “I think we must Wal
for the doctor.” o

“The train must remain here, thet:

«It can’t be for very long,” said the
constable soothingly. “The doctor
must come soon.”

All this had taken place much mor®
rapidly than it can be written. Th‘f_
train, a few minutes late, had com®
into the station about a quarter o,
twelve, and it was not quite mi(ljnlgl
when a_middle-aged man, of diSvtl‘nct}t
professional aspect, came into the comt
partment. ;

“Ah, Doctor Wagstafl,” said the ,St?.
tion-master, with a sigh of reliets
“here you are at last!”

“I came as quickly as I could
the doctor, and immediately tum@y
his attention to the unfortunate lach
while the others watched his 6V
movement. e

“She’s dead,” he said almost at o“uce,
and his voice was uncommonly 8787
‘But she must have died VveIy .
cently,” he continued; “within the 1
hour, I should say.” ore

He held his fingers, which W

i
;

stained, to the light. o8
“Blood,” he said, simply. “It co:;mt.
from her clothes just over her I

I must make a further examination bea
fore the body is moved. This 18
serious business.” : or
He was not more than a minute
two in giving his verdict. £
“There is a wound over the hﬁ?ﬁés
he said. He looked at the body.
it been moved?” he asked the N‘I)gx
stable who thereupon looked at Ma%
“It has not been moved,” sal in
“Except for the head, the body tswa,s
the same position in which it
when I saw it on emtering the
partment at St. Anton’s station. oIt

6l @ ” Oh v ‘itiv
Then,” said the doctor, DOS dicted:

co”

“the wound was never self-il
The lady has been murdered.” 45
The constable modded at M‘axfhmt
much as to say, “What did I not
to you?”’ : g
“Mundered!” cried the slta,tio!ﬂ%%sg
ter, and there were murmurs an
the little erowd on the ‘pl»a.tfofmwag,
“I cammot say more,” observed Vo)
staff, “—at the moment; there . of
have to be a careful investigati 30
the wound. You know what t©
he said to the policeman. for
“It’s a case for the coroner aﬂﬁ e
us,” the constable answered. -
body must be removed to the T'ier
ary,” he said to the station™2%d
“gnd the compartment must be S%aﬂd'
up. Tl telephone to Scotland
and a superintendent will come
will take charge of the case.”. u,i‘fed
“What about the train?’ ind
the statiom-master. ,bod,y
“You can move it, once the paled
has been taken away and I have 3 oplY’
up the compartment,” was the (gag
Max handed his card to DT
staff who read it. e
“Your nmame is wellknown ‘é; Al
Mr. Hamilton,” said the doctor skad
but something in his glance 2%,
what Max was doing there. Ma% ‘s
him the circumstances in a few w,;,im""
«“When did you get into the t
asked the doctor. W!s
“The train was due at St. A‘V‘;wg 8
Park at 11.24, but I fancy rtI
minute or two late, otherwise plied'
scarcely have caught it,” Max I atb?
“Ah, 11.24. 1 should put her 487 Cep
few minutes, perhaps fifteen OF doo‘wt
ty minutes, earlier,” said the




after a moment’s thought. “Shomntly
after eleven,” he added.

“What would you say was the cause
of her death?” asked the constable,
Who had been listening.

“I imagine you will find she has been

-})t or stabbed through the heart,”
Said ithe doctor.

CHAPTER III
The Fatal Telegram.

HE station-master also had been
listening to Dr. Wagstaff, and
though he was much upset by the

tragedy, the railway and its interests
Were, quite nmaturally, most prominent
M his mind even at that moment.

“She’s been shot or stabbed through
the heart—on the line!” he said with a
(m_a.we.r in his voice. “It’s a terrible
t‘h‘_lrmg to happen—on the line!” And
Still thinking of the “line,” he asked
the doctor, “When did you say you
thought Miss Chase's mur—death,”

00>I;re‘c'ted himself, “must have taken

ce?”’

“Shortly after eleven o’clock,” said
DI‘- Wagstaff, who had been consider-
ng the matter of the time as exactly
as he could.

“‘Shomtly after eleven,’” repeated
the other. “In that case the train
Would be about Hampstead Heath sta-
tion or perhaps Finchley Road. It’s
due at Hampstead Heath at 11.2 and
three minutes later or so at Finchley
Roagd.”

The constable said, “That’s import-
ant,” and made a note in his pocket-
book. Then he addressed Maxwell
Hamilton, “You stated that you got
to the compartment at St. Anton’s
Park about 11.247”

“Thereabouts,” Max replied. “A
Minute or two later, I fancy.”

“Have you your ticket, or have you
8lven it up?”

:‘I have it,” said the station-master.
wr Give it to me,” said the constable.
It's important t0o.” Then he turned
8ain to Max and said, “Everything
50 far bears out your statements, Mr,
Hamilton, Still—” He paused.

Max understood his difficulty.

“You wish me to go with you to the
Dolice station, is that it?” he asked

€ officer. “It is what I should pre-
T to do. As I have come into this
Sad affair, 1 should like to see it
'thl‘l_lugah——o-n personal as well as jour-
Ralistic grounds.”

ITTLE did Max foresee what “see-
ing it through” was to mean to
him, and how it was to affect his

Whole life—most of all his love for
€82y Willoughby.

“Right,” said the constable, rather
Telieved. He did not wish to arrest
Max Hamilton, but duty compelled him
0 keep in close touch with him until

@y had reached the station where

M*l?( would be ‘‘detained” pending the
Arival of a superintendent from Scot-
land varqg. :
Max read what was in the con-
Stable’s mind, and knew that after
What Dr, Wagstaff had said he would
ot be detained long. Besides his in-
terest had been excited to the highest
Ditch; he said to himself that never
d he taken part in anything so
€eply dramatic.

Before the body was placed on the

etcher he gazed on Sylvia’s face,

ving, as it were, to peneirate its
loneadful secret. Unitil that terrible
b Ok had come upon it, it had been a
h%ﬁﬁul face. “Who could have killed

ST?” he kept on asking. “And why?”’

he could see no answers to these
Westions, He thought, however, that
e:vey must soon be answered, that
toe‘wtlhmg would be quickly brought
wWhean the body was moved, there
w&s disclosed a small pool of blood
€re Sylvia’s feet had rested; her

©SS had completely covered it. A
:1;‘1}’,3-11 bag, such as ladies carry nowa-
t S, was found; it had been lying be-
Ween the body and the side of the
OMpantment. Somewhat to Max’'s
the " Se the constable did not remove

“They,” he explained, “like every-
'-t'hi'n*g to be left exactly as it is.” By
'I‘h'efy” he meant his superiors at Scoi-

also?”

“That’s a matter for the doctors at
” meplied the man. “How can
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they make a thorough examination of
the body here?” he inquired.

“That is so,” said Dr. Wagstaff ap-
provingly.

Next the constable sealed up the
compartment, remarking to the sta-
tion-master that in an hour or two a
superintendent or other senior officer
would come and unseal it.

“l suppose the carriage will be
quite handy,” he went om, “and the
station must be kept open till he
comes.”

“Certainly,” said the station-master.
“I shall stop here myself, for I am as
anxious as you are to get at the truth.
I shall have to make a report to my
head office,” he added, “and I should
like it to be as full as possible.”

A small procession, composed wof
Max, the doctor, the comstable, the
porter who had seen Max try to arouse
Sylvia Chase, and a few others accom-
panied the stretcher along the plat-
form and up the steps into Barl’s
Court Road, where a crowd, mainly
made up of people returning to their
homes from the theatres, had gath-
ered, motwithstanding the bitter cold
of the night. Already a report had got
about that a young and beautiful wo-
man had been murdered on the North
London line from Broad Street to
Earl’s Court. Many of the crowd fol-
lowed the body to the police-station
of the district, which is in High Street,
Kensington, and hung about its en-
trance eager for news, but speedily
dispersed as none was vouchsafed.

The conistable at once telephoned to
Scotland Yard, and in less than an
hour Superintendent Johmsom, one of
the ablest heads of the Criminal In-
vestigation Department, and the police
sungeon on night duty, drove up in a
taxi. It was now about a quarter past
one on Sunday morning, a little more
than two hours after the time when,
acconding to Dr. Wagstaff, Sylvia
Chase had been murdered. Max, who
with the doctor had been given a seat
in the office beside a roaring fire, ob-
served that it was an excellent demon-
stration of the efficiency of the organi-
zation of the London police.

HE superintendent and the surgeon
came into the office, and the
former immediately spoke to

Max, whom he knew very well, while
the surgeon fraternized with Dr. Wag-
staff.

“I gathered, over the ’phone,” said
Johnson to Max, “that you were mixed
up in this affair quite accidentally.”

“That is exactly how it came about,”
Max replied.

“Tell me the story,” said Johnsom,
and Max did so, in much the same
words as those in which he had told
it to the station-master and the con-
stable in Earl’s Court station; he also
referred to what Dr. Wagstaff had
said as to the time about which the
murder had been committed.

“So, you see, I couid have nothing
to do with it,” said Max, by way of
conclusion.

“I never supposed that you could
have,” said Johnson, “I know too
much about you to imagine anything
of the sort,” he went on with great
cordiality. ‘Of course, as a matter of
form, I shall want some proof of your
statement regarding your being at
Colonel Willoughby’s and the time
when you left his house, but I dare-
say that will be forthcoming.”

“No doubt of it,” said Max with a
smile. ‘“Miss Willoughby can tell you
that as I said goodbye to her I had
barely seven minutes left in which to
catch the train; she told me that I
should have to run to catch it.”

“I shall see her presently,” said the
superintendent, in a kind tone. He
was a man of some imagination, amd
he scented a little romance in Max’s
saying goodbye lingeringly to Miss
Willoughby. Then he asked some
questions mespecting Miss Sylvia
Chase and her brother, Villiers.

“Queer coincidence your leaving
him, and then getting into the very
compartment in which his sister was,”
remarked the superintendent, “but
life is full of coincidences; we see @
great many of them in the course of
our investigations—coincidences, many
of them, which beat fiction hollow.”

“That is true,” agreed Max. “I will
admit to you that I felt a little uncom-
fortable—about myself, I mean my
being suspected—when I realized who
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the lady was and that she was dead.
I believe the constable would have ar-
rested me at once had it not been that
he knew me by name from my articles
in ‘The Day!’”

“Oh, he’s an intelligent man, but all
the same you could have scarcely been
surprised if he had arrested you.”

“As it is, I suppose I am ‘detained.’”

“Only until I hear from Miss Wil-
loughby—and I intend to motor to
St. Anton’s Avenue to-night to see
h‘er.’) ‘ \.J L W

“What, to-night!
be in bed!”

“I shall have to wake them up;
it’s too important a matter to stand
on any ceremony.” The superinten-
dent thought for a few seconds. “1
have no doubt that what you have
told me is the truth, but it must be
confirmed else you will remain ‘de-
tained” much longer. Still, to show
my confidence in yom, I'll take you
with - me to Colonel Willoughby’s
house.”

Max made no further protest, as he
saw Johnson’s mind was made up, but
he thought the line of action extraor-
dinary.

After some conversation with the
constable, Johnson stated that he was
going to Earl’s Court station at once
to look at the compartment, and that
in the meantime the surgeon must
make a report on the mature of the
wiound which had killed Miss Chase,
and omn the time when she had died.

“I wish you would let me come with
you, Mr. Johnson,” said Max eagerly.

“Yes, come along,” said Johnsomn.
“Tt may not be exactly regular, but in
the circumstances I see no objection.”

EFORE starting for the railway sta-
tion, however, Johmson, with the
surgeon and Dr. Wagstaff, went

into the room in which the body had
been placed; when he came back, his
face wore a harassed expression.

“Whatever the motive for the mur-
der may have been,’ he said to Max,
“it cerntainly was not robbery; there
are three or four rings on her fingers
that are very valuable, and there is a
string of pearls round her meck which
are real, unless I am greatly mistaken.
This is no sordid crime. I believe we
must be prepared for something very
unusual, something altogether out of
the course of ordinary crimes.”

“Yes; that is what I have been
thinking,” said Max. “There must be
some strange, perhaps some great
story behind it, but I confess I have
not @& glimmer of a notion what it can
be, unless—"’ Max paused, and looked
at the superintendent.

“Unless whait, Mr. Hamilton ?”

“I hardly like to say it, but the great
stories of the world have always be-
hind them the elemental things—Ilove,
passion, jealousy, hatred, revenge,”
Max replied thoughtfully, and paused.

“And you would say that Miss
Chase’s story, which has ended so dis-
astrously for her, belongs to this
class?”

“So it seems to me.”

Johnson nodded.

“There is just a chance that she
was murdered by some madman,” he
said; “such things have happened, you
know.” He mentioned a series of
murders, all committed by one mam,
evidently a lunatic, who had never
been caught. “But if the criminal was
not insgane, which is not a likely sup-
position, then I agree with you. Now,
let us go and see if the compantment
in which the body was found—your
compantment—can tell us anything.”

Johnson, accompanied by Max and
the constable, went toc Earl’s Court
station without further delay; the sta-
tion-master was awaiting them, and
immediately asked the constable, “Is
there any mews?’ He seemed to ex-
pect to hear some.

“None yet,” said Johnson laconi-
cally.

Traffic had now ceased on the line
for the night, and the whole train,
which had brought Max and the mur-
dered woman from St. Anton’s Park,
was brought up to the platform. The
compartment was unsealed, and John-
son made a systematic investigation,
but with the exception of the lady’s
handbag already referred to he found
nothing that bore in any way upon the
case.

But the bag itself contained more
than enough to reward him. For in it
was a telegram, that appeared ‘of the

e ireadn )|
Everybody ; wfll

most vital importance; it had been dis-
patched from the telegraph office at
Charing Cross about five o’clock 0L
the previous afternoon; that is, on the
Saturday afternoon, for it was now be-
tween two and three o’clock on Sun-
day morning.

The message was “Hamstead Heath
station eleven.”

The superintendent showed the de-
spatch to Max, observing, “I should
not wonder if that was her death-wal
rant.”

Max turned to the station-master.

“What was it you said about the
train being about Hamstead Hewth_
station or Finchley Road at the time
of Miss Chase’s death?” he asked.

“Dr. Wagstaff told us,” replied the
official, “that she died shortly after
eleven o’clock, and I remarked that
the train would be near one or other
of these stations then.” _

“Yes,” said Johnson in a deep V0ic&
“that telegram brought her to her
death.”

CHAPTER 1IV.

The Birth of Love.
¢¢] URED her to her death, poor
thing!” cried the station-mas:
ter, with feeling. :

“I don't know aboui that—quite,
dryly said Superintendent Johmsol
who was engaged in going over the
few ‘other things which the handbag
contained—a gold chain-purse, hold
ing both gold and silver money, a SH
bunch. of keys, and a notebook.

Johnson counted the money caré
fully.

“Nearly six pounds,” he said %
Max. “Here is another proof that the
motive for the crime was not Do
bery.”

Max agreed with a nod.

Johnson glanced at the note-books
then handed the bag and its other
contents, except the telegram and the
keys, to the constable to take to tBe
police station. He spcke a few words
to the station-master, and he and Ma*
got into the taxi for St. Anton’s PaT'Kj
He was taciturn during the journey
which occupied perhaps a quarter ©
an hour.

Max, too, was silent. For the time
being his mind was full of this my®
terious tragedy, the murder of tl}-‘s
young and handsome woman, W
whom blind . chance, as some £00l8
term it, had associated him. He had
seen the telegram, and noted it Was
unsigned, a fact which at once SU8
gested that Sylvia must have knowo
who had sent it, for otherwise WO d
she have gone late, on a bitter winte’
night, to Hampstead Heath StatioD:
The telegram implied a considerabl®
degree of intimacy between her &b
the person who had dispatched it—50
much was clear. Who was this Pe¥
son? A man or a woman? He had 19
doubt it was the former, would a WO{
man have made such an appointme?
at such a, place and hour? It was DO
at all likely. Who then was thi®
man? 3

He pictured to himself her meetin8
this man at this staticn, and thought
of their going into that first-class com:
pantment, of the terrible deed that h
been done in the next few minutes, od
the murderer arranging her furs ao
perhaps her veil, so that no one cou”
see who she was, of his stepping oY
quietly, and as if nothing had haP”
pened, at the station before St. An_
ton’s Park that suited him best—proP
ably Willesden. He recalled that "t‘.hg
vindows of the carriages were Wb 1
with frost, and how improbable it W&~
that the dreadful act had been Wi
nessed by anyone; he remembelr’ ’
how empty the train was. Ever)"tmigf_
pointed to a a deliberate, .pmemew
tated crime. Again he came back 1d
the man who had done it; who co¥
he be that had such knowledge, Sufn_
power over Sylvia Chase, as 10 "
duce her to meet him, as had beel tuljld
case, and what in the world C€O%5
have been his motive for killing her’

Lost in fthese speculations, M ol
thought that the taxi reached ColoT
Willoughby’s house in St. AntoR”®
Avenue in an amazingly short i
He felt very uncomfortable about fh"'re
ing to arouse his friends, but theng‘
was no help for it. The bell was TWLZ
several times; at length the »C‘oloﬂel po:
head was dimly seen thrust out £r
a window of the second floor. s

“Who are you? What's the %
ter?” asked Colonel Willoughby




Sleepy yet irate voice. It was as if
1_19 had said, “How dare you wake me
"41)“ In. the middle of the night?”

“It's I, Max Hamilton, sir,” Max re-
Dlied. “I am sorry to disturb you in
this Mmanner and at this hour, but you
May be sure the matter is a very seri-
OUs one, Will you kindly come down
and let us in?”

Max spoke in a quiet, clear voice,
and it had an instant effect on Wil-
lOMgh]by_

“Bless me!” he ejaculated. “You
Max, my boy! A very serious mat-
ter, you say. Well, weil!”

“Very serious indeed.”

he Colonel withdrew his head, and
they could hear him speaking to Mrs.
illoughby; the night was exceed-
0gly still and sounds carried far. The
Window wags closed, 1 a few minuies
the door was opened, and Max and
he superintendent went in. Willougit-
by looked at the latter, and started
SOmewhat when he saw his uniform.

“This is Superintendent Johnson of
the Criminal Investigation Department
of Scotland. Yard,” Max explained. “I

OW him veny well.”

Colonel Willoughby stared, and won-

ered what was coming.

w, I have told him,” Max continued,
_that I was here this ‘evening, and left
I time to catch the 11.24 to Earls
COW_,’

“That is the case, superintendent,”
*aid Willoughby. “Peggy, my daugh-
€r Peg, said to us that you might
Very likely miss it, as you were very
ate in stanting from here,” he went
oL tumning to Max. “My daughter
Peg” had been thrown in for the offi-
Cer's information. The Colonel’s face,

OWever, wore a mystified expression.

Max now looked at the superinten-
dent,

“I think you mentioned Miss Wil-
loughpy’g name,” said Johnson to
1A%, “T ghould very much like to see
‘h? Young lady, 'Colonel,” he said to
Willoughby.

~If it is mecessary, certainly,” cried
}“hllougwluby, with sudden fierceness.

Can’t you tell me, Max, what it’s all
a-bb.‘wt? You spoke of something very
Serious indeed. In what way can it
Possibly affect my Peg?”

As briefly as he could Max recounted

€ circumstances, but the story took
S0me time, for the Colonel, who was
At first dumbfounded, asked many
Questions, As they were talking, there
W'a;i the moise of movements in the

se.

“I'll see if Peg is up,” he said, and

16ft Max and Johnson.

RESENTLY the young lady and
her mother came in with ‘her
b father. It was evident they had
e itold the main facts.
M h, Max, how awful!” exclaimed
- IS. Willoughby. “Sylvia Chase mur-
hored in the train! And you to find
he‘r. Her voice was agitated and
r eyes were humid.
d Ylvia!” said Peggy, “Sylvia mur-
€red. It seems so impossible. And
sch ®W her so well once; we were at
a1 00l together in Bath— and we were
5 ‘Was?s friends. You must tell us ev-
thing, Max,” she entreated in trem-
Ous tones.
©s, Peggy,” said Max, gazing at
bZ ) _i‘S eyes sparkling; they were
anélmt ful eyes, as has been recorded,
of d Inore than redeemed the plainness
his face,
h;n vivid, dramatic language, with
fr, ly a pause, he told her the story
&uom beginning to end, and told it in
.thfh 4 way that not only Peggy but
: Other listeners hung wmpon his
o TdS in breathless silence; the magic
ang S craft was upon him as on them,
hay, 80 he told the story as he would
hhlle Written it, only far more power-
mer, Pecause of its inspiration. Re-
Spo) er, he spoke to her, and as he
~‘ ke she saw him in a new light-—
Stry, Was another Max, not exactly a
Zap |S€T, but different. When he be-
my She wag thinking of poor, dead,
gt oored Sylvia Chase, but he had
moaregom'e far before she was thinking
of him,
g, does love come?
Draj, . avs. At first sight, or after
th Ude short or long? Is there always
Qo loNScious moment of its birth, or
Dep,, Come subtly and as if by scarce
dog Ptible degrees—till the faint form

Surely, in

/ thﬁcr%ed in the far distance turns into

Tong man armed and in posses-
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sion of the house? However it may
be, it was on this occasion and in this
manner that Peggy Willoughby dis-
covered for the first time that Max
Hamilton touched a chord of emotion
in her heart that vibrated to him alone
—was wholly personal to him; she lis-
tened as Desdemona to the Moor. No
doubt, the unusual circumstances had
something to do with it, clothing both
the man and the occasion with that
mystical, glamourous, wonder-working
thing, romance.

Max finished his story with the find-
ing of the fatal telegram in Sylvia’s
handbag. There was a pained silence.
The Colonel looked at his wife; Peggy
looked away; like Sir Bedivere, they
were “revolving many things.” Then
Willoughby uttered a horrified excla-
mation. The superintendent relieved
the tension somewhat by producing the
telegram and showing it to the Col-
onel, who read it and without remark
passed it back to him.

“Who could have sent it? What
does it all mean?” asked Mrs. Wil-
loughby, in a deeply shocked voice.

“That’s what I must find out,
ma’am,” said Johnson. “If I can lay
my hands on the person who sent the
despatch——"’

“That may be easy,” broke in the
Colonel.

“Or it may not,” said the superinten-
dent, soberly. Then he addressed
Peggy. “I came here, Miss Wil
loughby, to have a statement made to
me by Mr. Hamilton, confirmed by you.
He said that he left here to catch the
11.24 train to-night at St. Anton’s Park
for Earl’s Court, and that you saw
him out of the house. Can you tell
me the exact time or as exactly as
possible?”

“Fortunately, yes,” replied Peggy,
who understood the importance of the
question as it affected Max’s position.
“Just as he was going out I looked at
my watch—I was wearing it on my
wrist in a bracelet at the moment—
and saw that he had just seven min-
utes, that is, it was seventeen minutes
past eleven,” e

“Thank you, Miss Willoughby,” said
the superintendent.” “You can swear
to it?”

UYes.!!

“May I see the bracelet or rather
the watch?”

“Yes, I'll fetch it,” said Peggy.

_ When she had brought it to him,
Johnson compared its “time” with that
of his own watch.

“Quite all right,” he said. Then he
made a note in a book, and after thank-
ing the Willoughbys and apologizing
for disturbing them, said to Max that
they “must get on.”

“Where?” asked
blandly.

“To the telegraph office at Charing
Cross—it is open all night, sir,” John-
son replied.

“Oh, yes!
Willoughby.

the Colonel,

That telegram,” sighed

WHILE Max said good-bye to Peggy
he looked into her eyes, as he

had done some hours before,
and he was rather put out when he
observed that they seemed to be veiled
—never suspecting what lay beneath
the maidenly veiling. Yet afterwards
he thought it rather odd that her ex-
pression was not as frank as usual,
but put it down to her being tired.
Still later, he wondered if she were
thinking of him, and what it was she
was thinking.

Peggy was not fully aware of all
that had happened to herself, but she
was intensely conscious that, however
sorry she was for the dreadful fate
of Sylvia Chase, and however much
she occupied herself in guessing at
the man who had sent the telegram,
her thoughts would come round to Max
Hamilton.

She kept on remembering how he
looked—mainly at her—while he was
telling the story, and how his appear-
ance and words had thrilled her with
a strange persistence. “Dear old
Max,” she said to herself, and at once
knew in her heart that the words were
adequate no longer; the words of
affection and comradeship were not
enough. She felt curiously happy, and
went to sleep in a dream.

(To be continued.)
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123 Hollis St., Halifax, N.S.

OUR ADVERTISING POLICY

We will not, knowingly or intentionally, insert advertisements
from other than perfectly reliable firms or business 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




PALMOLIVE
> Jhe Drea ”fj Pst enerations <

FHow the women of allages would
envy the modern woman could they
know the privilege she enjoys of

Falm and Olive oils perfectly

blended in PALMOLIVE SOAP.

(he ancient Egyptians and the
luwury loving Gireeks and Komans
knew no such totlet convenience,
but used their favortte Palm and Olive
oils in the crude natural state.

These beautiful women of bygone
days would have reveled in the perfect
cleansing PALMOLIVE lather and

Jotned the fortunate modern woman

in extolling PALMOLIVE SOAP.

PALMOVLIVE /athers
instantly whether the water 18
hard orsoft, hot or cold,and 18
extremely economical in use.

Especially desirable for babies,
naturally following their first bath
of olive oil. for sale everywhere.

“Threefold Sample Offer =
Liberal cake of PALMOLIVE,
bottle of Shampoo and tube
0/’ Cream, packed in a neat
sample package, all mailed on

recegpt of five two-cent stamps.

B. J. JOHNSON SOAP CO., Limited
155-157 George Street, Toronto, Ont.

American Address: B. J. Johnson Soap Co., Inc.
Milwaukee, Wis.




