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T is. splendld work that Is belng done on the farms,g
in the gardens, and in the homes nght now' 4

It is patriotic work, for the wmmng of ‘the war rests heavnly n :
upon those who are prowdmg and. conserving’ food.: oo R

In a sense, it is heroic work, for it so often means the foregomgﬁu, |
'of personal comfort and pleasure in the face of duty to the country'
m war tlme. ; A Carat e RIS %

AL

But thousands upon thousands of ‘
: wartime gardeners ‘and. farmers ~‘are
finding compensatxon in the dlscovery 3
Sofanewjoy, vyl -

i} " Hot 'and tired from’ theu‘ labours,. f
: ,jthey thoroughly enjoy what before ‘tbe"' ap\precxﬁtlﬁgotl\:re
" they taok ‘as a matter of course-the: ~"% TUTT T g
_ almost caressing touch of the Gillette -~ Ask any . soldier a |
©‘as it slips off the beard and leaves the‘ ou want to hear some 1 ea
;chm smooth and happy. S CR T enthusnasm. i PR
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a5 you are domg your share ofthe world’s work in thos
. war, take your share of the relaxation—own a Gillette

Your Jeweler, Druggist or Hardware Dealer will show you a'{{
varlety of Gxﬁette sets at ﬁve dollars. Select yours today ;

P S —-Be conslstent in your Conservatton pohcy
—a Gillette Razor willnot only save you money,
v obut it will save your ‘time and temper. :

Gillette SafetyRazorCO -
 of Canada, Limited .

Offtce and Factory : 65-73 St. Alexander Street, :
o | MONTREAL.
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National Directory

; of
Standard Products

THIS directory includes the names of
leading Canadian firms making and

"alldlln t i f in
he L 0 oods in-
di .Q various classes g9

for'Bnl:g'teirs unable to find the dgsir}!ddll:;
Write t:rl‘:hlln tlf1f|is d;recf?‘;y areﬁ:)r:‘vn‘.:hlch
Wi" be fur:i Oh ce for orma )

shed free of charge.
——

BABBITT AND SOLDER.
Hoyt Metal Co., Toronto.
BRICKS AND TERRA COTTA.
5 Don Valley Brick Works, Toronto.

ARPETS AND RUGS.
Toronto Carpet Mfg. Co., Ltd., To
¢ ronto.
AR WHEELS AND CASTINGS.
Dominion Wheel & Foundries,
Limited, Toronto.
ClGARs.
Anéirew Wilson & Co., “Bachelor”
igars, Toronto.
ELEVATORS.
o Otis<Fenson Elevator Co., Toronto.
LOVES AND MITTS.
The Craig-Cowan Company, Lim-
" ited, Toronto.
ARDWARE.
ardware Company
PA Limited, Toronto.
INTS AND VARNISHES.
International Varnish Co., Limited,
By Toronto.
ANOS & PLAYER PIANOS
Heintzman & Co., “Ye Olde Firm,”
P Toronto.
RINTING INKS.
Sinclair Valentine Co. of Canada,
sc Limited; Toronto.
RAP |RON, STEEL & METALS.
- Frankel Bros., Toronto.
NWARE & SHEET METAL WORK.
Soren Bros., Manufacturers, To-
ronto, Ont. :
UNiFoRMe,
Beauchamp & How, Limited, To-
w ronto.
ATCH CASES.
merican Watch Case Co., Lim-
ited, Toronto.

e

of Toronto,

FORD STARTER

FOUND AT-LAST!! FoRs svarren
shil US. For E‘.\RTI:U!I.»;RVSL THE PEFRIESS: NON. K

2250 THE MORGAN SALES €O, 28353

P STAMPS AND COINS.
CKAGES free to collectors for 2 cents
‘°reri‘°sta‘ge$ also offer hundred different

eentfn stamps; catalogue; hinges; five
Co., ,i‘ONV;Ve buy stamps. Marks Stamp

\m

Made of all Imported Tobacco

T

- The Radial Lines

Passenger and Freight
Service Daily

Roronto Richmond Hill
su‘"ora Newmarket
N tton Schomberg

ew Toronto and Port Credit

lIlnf°fmattion as to rates and
el ules will be gladly furnished

Y local agents or traffic depart-
Ment,

; Head Office :
88 King St. East, Toronto

Toronto & York
Radial Railway

Express Service at Freight Rates
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lished fortnightly at 181 Simcoe St., Toronto, by the Courier Press, Limited,
Subs}::l:‘i)ption PriceE—CZnada and Great Britain $1.00 per year, United States $1.50
r year, other countries $2.00 per year, payable in advance. IMPORTANT:
Changes of address should be sent two weeks before the date they are to go into
effect. Both old and new addresses must be given. CANCELLATIONS: We
find that most of our subscribers prefer not to have their subscriptions interrupted
in case they fail to remit before expiration. While subscriptions will not be carried
in arrears over an extended period, yet unless we are noi to cancel, we assume

the subscriber wishes the service continued.
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“ Opening the Mail
PENING the letters of a ‘‘national’’ journal has all the ?nterest
which diverse opinions, temperaments and ge‘ogmpmc area
can humanly be expected to produce. Much of it lacks ‘fxc?tc'
ment—for even the steady flow of ‘I beg to renew my subscription
to your valuable journal and please find enclosed one dollar’’ becomes
monotonous—after awhile. 3
DID THIS MAN MEAN WHAT HE SAID?
Not all letters are kind. A brick is as lik.el.y to land as a l?ouq’?.e't.
For pure rhetorical vitriolism perhaps the Disgusted S,ubscnber is
d to beat. He usually writes without trammels—that’s what makes
i h j urnaihsm seem tame to the man with one idea of a limited set
z}u:hejc? For eira.mple, take this ‘‘frank expression’’ from an Ontario
reader, along about March: : A 3
le allowance for differences of location, etc., go
and and compare your product with modern jour-
t into the game or get out of it.”

“Making the widest possil:::

1 times to a hews §
a"°:.“dFs:rmt:e' sake of Canada either gé
the “bouquets” first—fault I have. But
ct that the aforesaid mad March subscriber
(Pshaw! the weather

nal
I'm too modest to print
j nt to record the fa i
;;susl;t.vev; renewed, like the sensible fellow h;’, is.
: i jcks anyway):
is responsible for half of the*lnc 4 y\z

; wasn’t it? ‘‘For the sake of Canada’’
Pretty straight talk, ShiwEs d wormwood to a ‘‘Canadian national

5 i an
was m’oe,x}ded to ta:::e:lv]ieygef:s! But what did that subscriber expect?
journal,”” lo these have been thinking that CANADIAN

gg;?E;m£ :;‘;W;mi?] .m?.ypossessed only possibly by nations of

.on and physical resources. Afimitting that is
vastly greater POP‘;GI‘S":I::W of ﬁua.lity than of quantity) the fact re-

true (thougtllll it is o : iournal Canada possesses—I’'m speak-
mains thatf d: 1z::d)——is much better reading for the average Canuck
;ng .Ty’“; l:a. n( the best journal that has to oo)me across the line (name
s ; ispute anyway). -
also censored but subjeet 10 d;spu . yiva

 rHIS ONE SAID WHAT e xm;rr : ibe is, of
: ubscribe to a jourmal. 1o subscribe is, o
Some. rﬁerst:%tse ander”’, to sign a,pproya.l. It’s one ?hing
course, lite dyin = and pay the good comfthat’s a:11 right;
i mere_aly o kindly in the pusiness office as well, as uPSt.a'u's. ?Sut
a,pprecw‘.t‘.ed ‘;‘I’:Ym der” like the following: Can’t one just fairly
take ?:e f’;: imcorporation of this subscriber’s soul with that of the
erceiv =
Ie)ditor? d the 1918 Courier. : It is. 1.:he Canadian spirit
| like b British may suit British, but Canada for
| like. No use for uld at all compare with the
ine. Never saw an
:jnited states’ produc

oth the 1917 Courier am'I~it

imported spirit- ;
i Capnadian magazine which co
yt until | got the Courier.”

J. E. Paynter, Tantallon, Sask.
% * i

leace noti :
tpand decisive 890 these brief words are.

. up at random.
picked *P g

GgooD IDEA THIS! :
if you get a letter from me about a renf:wal, or if your
By the Way, iry, when you are enclosing the rustlmg postal note,
label shows eXPI70. o "l le it cheers, does not inebriate. -
gend also a line Yours financially,
THE BUSINESS EDITOR.

Say, will you And (con-
how full of spirt

fidentially) they are

OU starta bankaccount
tosave money. Put Has-
sler Shock Absorbers on
your Ford for the same reason.

PATENTED

Shock Absorber

For Ford Cars

Hassler Shock Absorbers pay
1009, interest the first year,
and keep it up every year
thereafter. They saveone-third
of your up-keep bills because

they reduce wear and tear on
the car. They give you more
miles per gallon of gasoline be-
cause a car that rideseasilyand
smootblf requires less power
topropelit. They pay for them-
selves in increased tire mileage
because they take the weight
of the car off the tires and
cushion it from every jolt and
jar. 300,000 Ford Owners rec-
ognize their economic neces-
sity. Better than any bank
account, they give an actual
physical comfort to riding
that cannot-be computed in
terms of money.

. 10-Day
Free Trial Offer

Phone, write or call for FREE TRIAL
BLANK and we will have a set of Has-
slers put on your Ford without a cent
of expense to you. Try them 10 days.
‘Then, if you are willing to :

do without them, they

will be taken off with-

out e. Don’t ride

without lers sim-

ply because someone

N

ROBERT H. HASSLER, Limited

Lock Drawee H.C.1 HAMILTON, ONT., CAN.

ce how apt, how choice and appropriate,

PATENT SOLICITORS.

FETHERSTONHAUGH & CO. The old
- established firm. Patents every-
Head Office, Royal Bank Bidg.,
Ottawa Office, 6 Elgin St. Of-
Booklet Free.

where.
Toronto.
fices throughout Canada.

PATEN =

In all countries. Ask for our INVEN-
TOR’'S ADVISER,which will be sent free,

MARION & MARION,
864 University St.,, Montréal.

HOTELS.
KING EDWARD HOTEL
—Fireproof—
Toronto, Canada.
Accommodation for 760 guests, $1.50 up.
Huropean Plan.

THE TUXEDO

A Comfortable and Exclusive

Modern Home. Table and Ser-

vice in Keeping. Seven-course
Evening Dinner.

Families Coming to- Toronto 8hould
‘Write for Reservations,

The Tuxedo, 504 Sherbourne St.




CANADIAN CQURIER

Methods Serve

Results at Goodyear

Goodyear is not limited to any
one method of building tires, on
account of small production or
cheap trade.

That Goodyear has developed
the most important improvements
in tires and tire-building is evi-
dence of our desire to progress---
to build bigger business by better
quality.

In the Goodyear factories methods mgét
serve results. The only standard is Tire

Quality.

If human skill can perform an operation
best, the most highly trained specialists are
secured for that work.

Where precision and uniformity above
the ability of human performance, are

essential, unerring machines are used—
especially invented for the purpose.

Goodyear does not adhere to the “old”
if the “new” is better for quality. Our
progress in the science of manufacture is
too rapid. Our intensive study of Tire
problems demands constant refinements.

But in Goodyear Sales you will find the
evidence of Goodyear results. Lower
tire-cost-per-mile alone could build the
largest sale of any tire in the world.

The Goodyear Tire and Rubber Co. of Canada, | Limited

Goodyear Tires, Tubes and
Tire-Saver Accessories can
be obtained from Goodyear
Service Stations everywhere.
Watch for this emblem and
enjoy the bemefits of Good-
year Service wherever it is
displayed.
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MID all the mountains of ideas

A and other mental manifesta-
-~ tions upheaved by the war,

there are only a few worth
fyling away for anniversaries.

The Second Battle of the Marne may
look like the winning of the war; but
the first Battle of the Marne shows us
that GERMANY IS DOING THE
SAME THINGS NOW THAT HE
DID WHEN HE LOST THAT BAT-
TLE IN 1914, ‘

A nation that won’t learn by its own
€Xperience cannot win. The Hun was
closer to Paris in 1914 than he is in
1918; and he has not got it yet. His-

tory shows that he will never get it.
The Hun is the tool of history, which
he does not make. ‘

The United States’ entry into the

War is a phenomenon. Canada was at

War nearly three years before the
United States went to war. We went
to war pecause England did, and for
Much the same reason that the United
States stayed out. In 1914 and after
there was no room on the same side
of the war for two of the leading three
Nations against the other. In 1917

there wag room. Up till April 6, 1917,

America’s part in the war was carried
by Canada with 8,000,000 people.

We are still carrying on. What we
are doing to-day twill stand up by com-
Parison to America’s best. We are a

Tt

HOIST WITH HIS OWN PETARD

essed by Ourselves and Co., let us turn
to the enemy for his final Yind‘ication of the theory tlrat _his
armies will be broken and his dr?am of world-domination
changed to a slow but very awful awakening. A few wefaks ago we
3 this page an article entitled The L.les of Loringhoven, a
pUb-IIShe:f ir;\at expert, very able book, “Deductions From the World
;S‘a”::v In view of the Jatest phases of the Second Battle of the Mar:ne,
we l.rave still more pleasure in setting down The Truths of Loring-
ovan: A contained in that same book. Read these words and see.

FTER all the theories expr

R T

he wearing down of forces in the

“]t is the old phenomenon of t Birsiec B 5
sive which we here enc a e iy

course of an offen
powerful offensive, . :
jtuation in
always led up to a si \
sary -troops in order to pursue its purpose t
security.
“Forces which su
sections of the enemy’s

aiming at the overthrow of the enemy, has almost
which it was proved to lack the neces-
o the end ‘with complete

ry and even to destroy strong
forces prove inadequate for the attainment of

. : ired. «+ + + .The preliminary con-
the. complete su(:c‘:’sass :::fca';slsad;i:::ld R supertarity ort-the
dition of successk - and a corresponding violence of mass effect. The
side of the attat:de ,ot possess this moral and tactical superiority in
fat;: th:: ::a::‘re ?n the West has always releg"ated to the background
sufficie = my front.
hpe ide'a i bre:k;n?u:::‘::f: it::t:::esywhere the envelopment of a

e T 7 :t have been effected and ‘would have had very far
whole- host mig uences. Such an opportunity was presented to our
reaching conse: Western Front after the Battle of the Marne. . <y
opponen.ts on the hurled at the proper moment powerful forces against
They 'm}:?hf:a:akv:f the German army and thereby prevented us from
the rig

esta i n the Aisne.”
plishing our positions 0
WHAT ABOUT THE SECOND BATT LE OF THE MARNE?

ffice to achieve victo

]

! .
Eﬁﬁ.__
oy

Y]

Z
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free people. We are also more or less
of a united people. Our first contin-
gent went when the war was a Great
Adventure. The balance of our army,
up to the last man to uphold our Four
Divisions in the field, go as part of
the Great Reality. We are a stronger
people now than we were in 1914. We
have trodden the world’s winepress.
Privileged to be among those nations
who responded to the call of civiliza-
tion against its would-be destroyer, we
know that despite our follies, mistakes,
disunions and too much politics, the
world of the future 'will remember that
when the hour struck the north half
of North America was promptly on
the job, for better or for worse. As
we have helped—in a million homes—
to go through with the worse, we are
entitled to our share in the better.

And the light is breaking!

Let us hope that the army of the
greatest - overseas nation in the Em-
pire, and the people behind the army,
will have its just share in the final
victory that breaks the power of the
Hun. According to our strength and
wisdom Canada stood against the Hun
as nobly as human flesh and blood
could do, when we had no really na-
tional spirit to inspire the troops.
That spirit of sacrifice is the biggest
thing we have achieved. And it has
changed us from a colony to a nation.

e SR e R

PLATOON of Canadian draftees has just gone

N 1914 Canada had the beginnings of one e
Now she has two. One is in France oOf gops
The other has been there, and part of it i <o
Ing back. Thousands are here. Thousands more ;xl:t’
“Dushing up the poppies.” Dead men tell 10 tale; -
dead armies inspire the living. On this Fourth AR
Versary of the Great War we stand With uncovi’rie
heads in the presence of the dead heroes, i 0h
hose who come back to us, but can no longer i 5
T Shoulder arms. These legless, armless, s,‘ghtlesi
Men a]] gyer Canada went away without bk si:n
i 1914, '35 and '16. They come back to & ¢ \;n :Z
O which they fought and their comrade’;s died,
8k, “What are you going to do with us? the
Citizens and soldiers, they didn’t stop to o ols
08t in 1914 ang after. They flung down Hhey ns
- and ook up the rifle. But they hung on to- thevf:lat
38 long as they were able before they i ar-
re we giving them? Hospitals, pink teas, b p.__
tes, Christian and social visits—DOOT feuows.be
Offers of land, which many of them s eet
able to work, vocational training, seats ju {545 go
Cars, places on patriotic platforms, chances to o
Toung peddling music and books and pictures of 51' i
erals, and to get grouchy in the ™ w't get
at does the G. W. V. want? A chance IZd to
K hig citizenship in a country which Was ¥
3% him go, and should be gladder to se€€ i Com-
'k; a fair and square deal from the Penﬁionb'nson
Mission; a geal that is as fair to Pte. Tack BoD! ake
, 3 to Ool, Arthur Jones. A decent chance to ¥ on
the begt of what remains of a shattered life; Comem:
'®hse about the returned man—always:

e GIVE THE VETERAN HIS DUE!

by; band and bugle, quivering khaki, hands

flashing ard legs like clockwork. So help you!
they are as good as the average battalion of 1915
and 1916. Thank heaven that we ever got rid of the
soap-box orator and the street-corner drill sergeant;
that we ever had a volunteer army, and that it
reached the size it did before we took stock and said
that a despotism abroad can’t be beaten by democ-
racies at home, and that the country had a right not
only to expect, but to command every man to do his
duty. The volunteer army was magnificent, but it
was not—as the world now understands it—war. It
was great, but not sufficient. It expressed the char
acter of the country, but did not do all the coun-
try’s work. It immortalized itself at St. Julien,
Ypres, Courcelette and Vimy Ridge. But it waited
for the Fifth Division to reinforce it and the Fifth
never came because the democratic method of rais-
ing an army was no match for a nation that has
200,000,000 slaves to lead from behind into the
cannon’s mouth. - “Broken up”—was written all over
our new battalions in England. But, thank heaven,
our army never had the legend “Broken Down!”
When the clear call came in the law, those who pre-
ferred the law to the free-will answered it. And the
answer is the draftee of 1918 that goes to fight as the
others did. The army of 1918 and after is as much
Canada’s army as that of 1915-17. Our national trou-
bles will begin to begin when we recognize two arm-
ies, one of the bugle-band volunteer, the other of the
Military Service Act. There is but one Canadian
army at the front and one G. W. V., A. at home,

GIVE THE DRAFTEE A CHEER!
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W a Camoufleur from Alberta, pmsoner i Ger-
mcmy, saw the beginning of the war’s end in Berlin

JENNER

HEN Editor
Thom of the
Rondeau Ga-

zette, some -
where in Alberta, got a
posicard from his fellow-
townsman Capt. Clock,
C.E.F., in Cologne saying:
“I am O. K., and so are all
the people here in hospital.
Arm doing nicely. Expect
to like Germany’’—he
knew it was camouflage.
The words were crudely
placed to suggest to his
suspicious eye the vague
outline of a biplane of
which the - signature was
the propeller.” No two let-
ters weré the same size or
weight. "~ They varied in
alignment Capltals JOSt-
led oddly with lower case.
Commas and full stops at
odd heights still further
suggested that Captain
Clock had tried to write
the card with his broken
arm. ;

But Thom could de-
cipher : Clock’s camou-
flage. The idea had been

mutually worked out in
Thom’s office before Clock
went overseas. By the
aid of a power-glass and a
good deal of soft whistling,
gyilable by syllable, Thom
extracted -the puzzle, laid
the words each in a score
of ways like a man playing solitaire, and by two a.m.
he had it triumphantly decoded to read:

“We are all schwein to the Huns. I have & hunch
I shall never get out of here. But I want what I call
my ideas about the Hun and the war to get out. Do
what you like with them.”

“Same old outlaw as ever,” sighed the editor, wind-
ing his watch. ‘“The Huns better watch that boy.”

LOCK was an engineer by profession, but wens

with the artillery., Having vowed that he
would rather be left to die on the field than be
taken prisoner, he had got what he expected. In
the Cologne Hospital he studied German, took po-
tato soup, rye bread and acorn coffee, with un-
complaining regularity, and kept the rules. He
was in a new world. The country he was in stim-
ulated him even more than France had done. The
cocksure violence of the officers and surgeons
sometimes amused him. Every one of them
seemed to carry about the idea of Vorwarts mit
Gott and Hoch der Kaiser! Between these two
ideas none of them ever gseemed to think it was a
matter for suspicion when Clock wrote to his
friend, editor of the Rondeau Gazette, such com-
plimentary epistles about the Germans, except
Hanslick, a big Prussian officer who made Clock
his particular bete noir,

“Why do you write so slow?” asked this senior
Boche in fair English. “So jagged and all? Tell
me.”

This was in the midst of Clock’s writing. The
Captain came to attention.

“Guess he thinks he’s psychologizing me,” mut-
tered Clock.

“YVy—do you do s0?”

“Me? Oh, Pm left-handed. Left’s temporar-
ily defunct. See?”

“Democratic inefficiency!” snorted Hanslick.
“l am—ambidextrous.”

Clock wag enough of a student of human na-
ture, even when a youth at McGill University, to
know that good politics is something like good
poker. He had knocked about enough in the
West to know that what goes on the foot-ball
campus goes on the ranges; that the honest man °

By

CANADIAN COURIER

ROLAND

Clock often dreamed about things like this, but he never saw this picture because the |llustrated Lon-

don News never reached him in Germany.

who keeps a high percentage of his ideas to him-
self till the opportune moment has ten chance to
get out of an emergency to one in the case of the
man who sputters everything. Personally he had
vigor enough, even Wwith one arm lame, to
have put big Hanslick the Prussian under the
table. But that would have been the same as
putting Capt. Clock under the sod—and his hour had
not yet struck, so he believed. The big blond beast
was uniformly insulting, because he believed the way

4 .

Knocking about Germany he saw the wreck of a Handley-

Page like this, the great pre-Gotha British machine.

to make a man feel that
he is your inferior is to i
sult him as much as pos
sible. And he often glared
at Clock by the minuté

slowly caressing a pomr
aded ornamental mOUS
tache.

“The swine!” hissed
Clock to himself. I sur

pose he thinks this is cat
and mouge?”

“You have had the pleas
ure of meeting me befor®
Herr Captain,” said the
senior Boche gutturally.

“Oh, have I? Can’t recol
lect. Where?”

“In Montreal once.
Vancouver twice.”

“Oh, what hotel wer?
you waiting in?”"

The Boche leaped to #
position of call-the-guards:

“What the devil do yoU
mean?” 4

“Oh, in what rotund®
were you picking ¥oUr
teeth?” drawled the West
erner. “All Germans 100K

alike to me. I like ’em &l
Oh, yes.”

Inwardly Clock surmised
that Hanslick had been #
western spy. He kept th°
Hun under two spotlight®
One was hate; the othef
pity.

“But my individual bat®
is only a fly’s wing in 2
cyclone,” he wrote. “it doesn’t help me and doesn’
hurt the Boche. I may as well can it.”

Under his narrow-eyed scrutiny—a thousand time®
a day—the Hun was revealed to Clock bare of &
camouflage. He saw into the thing that makes tho
Prussian. He found how different a I un is from #
Canadian. The big officer Hanslick despised Bi%
because he was a free-man. He hoped to see Cloc
writhe wunder imprisonment, as a democtati®
“schwein” from the prairies would be sure to do-

“Ja,” said the Boche. “You are one of tho®°
bronchos from the foot-hills. You do mot 1ike #
box-car and a throwing-rope. You galloped int0
your rotten little army not knowing that y‘;h
were a broncho roystering into an iron cage W =

- hell fire for breakfast. Eh! Democracy!
kk'l! 4

The Boche spit large and missed Clock’s n0s®
by an inch. S

Whereupon Clock mentally put h1m5
through the ecstacy of landing the Boche.on® °
the point of the jaw. But he suddenly reme””’ :
bered that he was supposed to be left-hal &
Besides which—he had something better to do

In

1L

R
LOCK kept his eye on Hanslick. Ie Shis

out all distractions of anybody else.
one Boche must symbolize all the rest, beca¥ use
he was turned out by the same factory in Ber
One Boche ig like unto another in essence o
peas in a pod. And this Boche beast Hansh t
was just so many removes from Hmdenbul‘g’ ati
the same thing. He was cruel, coarse, VO
mental and slobbering. Between the labels
warts mit Gott and Hoch der Kaiser, Hans
a seething mass of undisciplined desires. g
was a small volcano with the lid on; & rth
former with the power turned on and off at uzh
central station. High voltage passed thl‘
him because he was insulated. He was I ald'
peasant girl depicted by Dostoeivsky who
“Everyone loves crime. They love it @
not at some moments. They all declare that
hate evil, but secretly they all love it.” Hans in
did not love crime, because crime is detern
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i Yoice swim out on the billows of the ideas—2

by law; and Germany was above all laws. The only
law to him was the JKaiser, with whose sanction 80
long as he was doing the work of the state, he could
be lustful, murderous, lying, deceitful, drunken and
ifinitely cruel. Hanslick was a miniature of all
Germany, and, therefore, its worst expression.

: The clatter of any Uhlan’s hoofs could rouse Clock
to dreaming he was back on the ranges; back in
the sweeps of the prairie that could have held all
Germany with as much to spare. But he never could
ide out of Hunland on a horse, or on anything
travelling by land or water. Not yet. But there was
the air; the un-boundaried ocean that was pulling
1€ man in every few thousand up into it.. He was
S€ized with an uncontrollable desire to become an
ditman, just to get out of Germany. The whirr of
2 Fokker, the sullen drone of a Gotha snow-plough-
g the clouds, made him crazy. Then he went at his
“mouflage letters again.

II1.

T HOM was so impressed with what he called his
Scoop in these cryptic narratives of Clock—

first from Cologne—that he fyled each  care-
fully away, waiting till he had the lot complete
before he would spring it in the Rondeau Gazette.

~ Then, when he was asked to read a paper at the

€chanics’ Institute, he dug up these things of
Clock’s and shot them at the audience, admitting
that they were not his own, except for the decoda-
tions—ang that therefore he was quite justified in
fonsidering them remarkable. ; :

“I won’t tell you who wrote them,” he said. “But
YOu all know him. He enlisted from this town. He
50t 3 fiying.man, but like a lot of the rest of us he
NdS more satisfaction thinking about the war i
the air than anything else.” i
Then he proceeded to read; pausing 2
fach asterigk to indicate the end of an in
"living the midnight revels he had deco
Ot; making such a lot of interesting side €0
that the audience bezan to forget that the paper Was
he work of anybody but Thom himself, to such 2

Neight of interest did the editor rise as he let his
Imost

moment at
stalment;
ding the
mment

© a song or a speech from a play.

CLOCK'S DE-CODED LETTERS.
9—or after—the war will

. . Some time in 191 !
There is one malnl

B won by g smash from the air. )
T€ason for this: because it probably can’t be won
3ywhere else, We have been years With 20,000,000
m.e 0 or more locked up on all land fronts‘ and no
Vin, except battles on both sides and countries over-
1 by the foe. The only great victory of our navy
began when it sailed to the North Sea, where most
Ot has been ever since, and the victory is still gonig
%0 in the ghape of a blockade. We can’t strangz
fImany with the blockade. The Hun can’t starv
Ugland or our armies with the sub- .
Marine, The deadlock on land is bal -
2Heed by a stalemate on the sea. The
1y place where we have not even be-
Al;n to have deadlocks is in the air
¢ d the great ultimate smash must
Me from the air, or the war may not
© Over till the millennium.
the;he air ig the great war-in-the-open
atre. Huns can’t dig themselves
];lr, there—except in  the clouds.
&‘etqnas of incalculable grandeur are
B 0 be unfolded on that stage which
iy the vast blue of all space z‘md all
Spog " ® drop curtain. We all like the
Ing element in war. Four years
80 our victorious armies were to have
r.oad'race from two directions to see
'°h should first go' romping through
Bradenburg Gate in Berlin.

i 2 : And he could feel
‘ba ell, let us go in a circle, and get ,
a °k to Berlin, the heart of the modern

étr:t?l?n known as Mittel Europa, which has tost:l‘;
it 5 ed before the Beast dies. We shall ne:;fehem
agaiy butting Creusot, Woolwich an.d Be 4
by U8t Skoda and Krupp. The Hun 1§ Kru1;p b
ab) Chology, - The Krupp part of him li stfle or
cause his mentality is so impenetrabs
Eidel‘\there is:’t anI;unysoldier on the battle'li;e-
gc:: Wasn’t born since the German Empire was
®0 in the years just previous to 1871.

e
" ot propaganda, plus the German God, have

Con-

wifty . To the exten
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made Berlin the Capital City - of
world crime :and mental diseases,
which make the most of 70,000,000
people incapable of revolution.

For years they have been refer-
ring the war to God—their God;
looking at §!;le sky where we sup-
pose God ig. Well, let us give them
something from the sky that they
never expected to get by openin'g
their mouths and shutting their
eyes. That something is the smash
from the air. .

Let us clear the decks by ruling
out all the ways we shall probably
not beat Germany from the air.

Not by aces. They are the mor-
ale and the enthusiasm of air fleets.
But to settle the war by duels be-
tween aces is about as. likely as by
a duel with pistols between Foch
and Hindenbursg.

Not by disjointed air raids. These
are all useful as causing the enemy
to squeal and as section rehearsals

for the. finale; nothing more. ; :
Not very likely by great air battles—Tennyson’s

dream, though we may have some qu‘it.e lively scraps
involving as many as a hundrfad aircraft .at O.n(;e_
But to settle the war that way is only possible in a
dream. The only way we could ever make a.ny pro-
gress in that direction .would .be b?’ a practlca.l a,n(i
nihilation of enemy scout and intelligence craft; an
that is a game that works hoth Ways.

®

N ip i i t, we imagine, go
eralship in the air must, ine, 8
= stronghold by attacking his

fter the enemy’s
?veakest point. The victory coupP from the clouds
must be a concentration. Its object—whatever ac-

have been done up to that time

: e may
cessory damag , dromes, arsenals or

i by towns
bomb-raids on nearby
?x?:)ops——must be one or other of perhaps three great

je u Kiel and Berlin. These are the
(t);?:::dv;fs ’WI:rchIx)l’d gmash KrupP th? Waxl') wo;ﬂd :E
over. But Krupp is bomb-proof, unless ombs c
be devised capable of breaking through th.e ounce-
hion of steel nets said to cover the (?ntlre works.
e hl t leaves us Kiel—including Heligoland—and
B Tl’a Whichever we choose the result must _be an
- 111.t smash accomplished by a concentration f)f
absom? ur ai’r forces into one grand. Armada, in
mo'St' s ioh aces may be the advance guard &'md
wle:th Hifdley-Pages and Capronis may be flagships.
g

] "
e kept in mind:

i to b
Uit i Weakest Point;

Strongest Objective;
ment; Advertisement.

Conceal-

Clock used to dream he was one of these black dots on trail of a speck.

the air. What we do once we have got the lead he
will imitate. As a result of which we may expect
some fairly big battles in the air as a prelude to the
great smash. These are all useful as practise in
deploying masses of aircraft such as are necessary
in the great finals.

Otherwise we ghall conceal our air forces. The
Hun will never know how many thousand aircraft we
have, and he will never be able to bomb them en
masse because their depots will be scattered pretty
much along the entire west front. Their union
drome will be only in the air, at a point to be deter-
mined by us.

Otherwise, again, we shall advertise our intentions.
We shall not forget the subtle connection between
the air and the enemy mind. He looked for God in
the skies. We shall answer him from there. We
must make use of the mentality-machine which the
Hun has built up. . As it has been his doing, it must
be his undoing. All that the war-map has done on
land to fortify the Hun the unmapped and uncharted
air must turn end for end. :

IV,

AFTER he had publicly read this paper and ob-

served its stimulating effect on the Rondeau
audience, Thom got lonesome for every next code
letter from his accomplice.

“Seems to me,” he mused and mumbled to himself
in hig sanctum, “that one o’ these days Capt. Clock
will show Hunland a clean pair of heels—on some-
body’s biplane.”

The possibility of this so worked upon the editor
that he determined to sketch out as far as possible
the complete story of Capt. Clock’s con-
finement.

And so in the fyles of the Rondeau
Gazette, known to all but a few hun-
dred of all Canada’s population, we dis-
cover the somewhat disjointed story,
which, with the editor’s permission, has
been -pulled together into a more or
less consistent narrative.

When Clock got out of hospital Hans-
lick almost wept to see him go. He
had recommended Clock for immunity
from hard labor; which meant that as
a friend of-the German people he was
now given the freedom of Germany.
Clock was a known renegade from his
country. No censor had ever deleted a
syllable of Clock’s letters to the editor
in which he had consistently and ex-

the-creak of a giant Caproni i

g have already assumed to be either Kiel
g.10.2we
or Berlin.
w. P: is ‘Ene S
onslaught from the air t

hology; the power of a great
o break up the dug-in mental-
5 f mind, which has
ix national state ol 1 s :
ity thieﬂron'w‘lin for Germany than either Kiel or
done MmO

K TUu ! i i ef'lin-
* The Seat' Of that mentallty 18 B
pP- i £ i ‘
This leadS us S ment a'nd Conceallllent

my Psyc

to Advert
¢ that we adv
to advertise,

ertise our intentions with-
ding the enemy will meet us in
out intendin

n the clouds.

travagantly praised the German people,
the Hun system of ethics, Teutonic
kultur and even the high moral char-
acter of the Boche himself.

“Auf wiedersehn, old sport!” he said to Hanslick

. who blubbered that he himself had been the main

cause of so glorious a conversion.  “Oh, yes, if any-
hody gets credit for making a Boche-Kulturist of me,

A1 guess you're the guy. Say, I hate to leave Cologne

though. Nice old city. Like your cathedral. Looks
like one of the cathedral peaks in the Canadian %

“The Rockies!” exploded Hanslick.: “Ja. I have
seen them. They are~mnot so artistic as Cologne
cathedral, though.”
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“Still for all they are a pretty fair imitation. How
¢bout the Bow River, eh?”

“Ah!” mused the walrus as his eye caught the
spark.le of his own Hunland river winding through
Cologne, “it is—superb! But it is not the Rhine.”

From this point of the rambling narrative in The
Gazette, we trace a curious complicity between the
editor and the hero, Captain Clock. Evidently the
intimacy set up hetween the two men becomes like
the sending and receiving stations of wireless. The
constant decoding of Clock’s epistles induced the
habit not merely of reading between the lines, but of
rummaging behind the lines for some hidden but
surely implied meaning. No lovelorn maiden ever
scrutinized the epistles of her other self with half the
sagacity and intuition that Thom bestowed upon
Clock’s’ communiques. Every jumbled screed abso-
lutely untouched by the censor spelled to the editor
a vivid picture of what was going on in Germany.
He made it his business to get what Clock was driv-
ing at by himself making Clock’s impersonal com-
munications spell out the story of the man.

And there was some reason more than mere
mental satisfaction why the Captain was sending him

CANADIAN COURIER

all this stuff about air-war. What was it? Thom
made himself the slave of his accomplice. He set
himself the task of working out the man’s ideas.
Clock expected action; co-operation. He had some
game to play in Hunland besides being a mere pris-
oner ventilating his ideas about air-war.

“And it’s up to me,” concluded Thom, “to provide
the action on this end. I’'m the emissary of Clock.”

The picture of Thom as I have seen him night
after night among his type-cases working on this
idea is a remarkable instance of how a man with
real time to think is able to become a co-respondent
in a drama the size of which he never began to com-
prehend. Fooling the Hun authorities with his code-
letter compliments was but one end of the story.
The complete execution of the joke on Germany de-
pended upon Thom.

At first Thom’s ruse seemed—as most ultimately
clever things are—quite stupidly bewildering to me.
After typing up and proofing half a dozen of Clock’s
original letters just as they were before decodation,
he got his type-stick and went setting heads. For
each letter he set half a dozen heads in as many
varieties of type; some one-line, some two, some
three. Then he went to the “stones” and picked out

as many page-forms of type. From each page he
lifted an item big enough to let in one letter.

“This is a slow job,” he said. “But it’s got to be
done right. The headquarter Huns have got to be
made to believe that these letters of Clock’s are
being syndicated by me all over Canada.”

After he had got six pages doctored in this way,
Thom pulled a newspaper proof of each on his proof-
press, purposely piéking out sheets that were a lit-
tle shop-worn. Afterwards he clipped from each
proof the letter he nad foxily inserted, with half a
column of ragged type on each side. Craftily he
rubber-stamped each clipping with the fake name of
a newspaper and handed me the lot. :

“Now,” he said, “if you were a clever but stupid
Hun, don’t you think when Captain Clock handed
you that bunch of items that you’d swear they were
clipped extracts from a syndicate of papers all en-
gaged in spreading Hun propaganda?”

“Mr. Thom,” I assured him, “the illusion is perfect.
You will be reccgnized in Germany as a spontane-
ous propagandist for Germany. You will get an Iron
Cross for this. I congratulate you.”

(Concluded in our next.)

Story of the C. E. F.
From Lt.-Col. Vincent M assey

Secretary of the War Cabinet

NLISTMENTS in the Canadian Expeditionary
E Force of all sorts from the outbreak of the

war to 30th June, 1918, were 552,601.
number was diminished by ~vastage in Can-

This

ada before sailing. The number who had actually
~gone overseas by June 30th, 1918, was 385,523.

The movemen' overseas by years has been as fol-
lows:

Before 31st December, 1914 ............... 30,999
Calendar . Year, (1915 . v nisusibssnnion, 84,334
Calendar Year; 1016 ... v voii i s 165,553
Calendar Year, 1017 - oo s o i inmiis 63,536
1st January to 30th June, 1918 ............ 39,101

Of the foregoing 26,537 were recruited by the Mili-
tary Service Act

For all practical purposes Canada was without an
army before war broke out. In the pre-war months
of 1914 there was a permanent force of about 3,000
men, with no reserves; a lightly trained militia num-
bering about 60,000; and A CONFIDENTIAL PLAN
ALL READY IN THE ARMY ARCHIVES FOR THE
RAISING AND SENDING TO EUROPE OF A CANA-
DIAN CONTINGENT—IF THE MENACE OF GER-
MANY MATERIALIZED INTO A REAL DANGER.

All the world knows the story of how the first in-
fantry division was raised and sent across the Atlan-
tic in the early autumn of 1914. A second division
appeared in France in September, 1915. The third
division was formed in the first two months of 1916;
the fourth joined the army in August, 1916, and nu
merous corps troops and line of communication units
were added. In the late summer of 1916 the Cana-

dian Army Corps had reached its full development:

with four divisions. A cavalry brigade appeared in
France in 1915.. Since then Canadian effort has been
directed towards keeping the existing formation up
to establishment. . :

Maintaining four divisions, corps troops and a
cavalry brigade, in France, means that 125,000 seas
oned men must be kept in the front line and lines
of communication with around 25,000 more men at
the advanced base for the purpose of keeping the
fighting formations, line of communications, and
auxiliary units up to strength. Early in 1918 the
number of Canadians in France was near 150,000.

The foregoing outlines the composition of the first
of the three main divisions of the present military
organization of Canada. It is the Fighting Echelon.

The total casualties sustained by the Canadian Ex-
peditionary Force up to 30th June, 1918, were 159,084.

S OME day you may find these

accurate official statements from
Headquarters of Canadian War Work
so valuable that you will wonder what
you did with the issue containing
them. Owing to the Letter-Carriers’
Strike we have been prevented from
getting some of the information. All
black-face and c pital-letter lines in
any of these articles are the device of -

—The Editor

The details are:

Killediindaction™ sk o it Ao s’ saa g oy 27,040
Diedeafewounds. ... 5 vy o 9,280
WoEnded 5 A s e e s 113,007
Died of digedSet 2y, [ Sl i i ns il el 2,259
Prisohers-of war . . <aidma s eyt 2,774
Peasumedidedlls o e e e A 4,342
Migtine . asmbmron s s e et 384

159,084

Of the wounded and sick between 30,000 and 40,000
returned to France for further service. Between
50,000 and 60,000 have been returned to Canada,
wounded, medically unfit, or otherwise unavailable.

By periods the casualties were:

From beginning to 31st December, 1915 .... 14,495
Calendag Lo D e i e e 56,536
Calendar Year 1017 . -0 craaios . 74,648
1st January to 30th June, 1918 ............ 14,043

o1 cbx;hection with these sad figures the battle
honors  won by Canadian soldiers ' may be given.

_ Omitting all but specifically fighting decorations, the

total is: Victoria Cross, —; Distinguished Service
Order, 413; Bar to Distinguished Service Order, 14;
Military Cross, 1,368; Bar to Military Cross, 59; Dis-
tinguished Conduct Medal, —; Military Medal, —;
Mentioned in despatches, 1,547; Royal Red Cross,
1st class, 30; Royal Red Cross, 2nd class, 101.

‘The Second Echelon, in England, comprises the
Training, Equipment, Organizing and Administering,
Hospital, Evacuation and Miscellaneous establigh-
ments. Its principal duties are: ’

(a) To receive recruits forwarded from Canada,
and to organize, train and forward them to the Ad-
vanced Base in France. ;

(b) To harden, train and forward to the Advanced
Base wounded and sick who recover sufficiently to be
fit again to go to France, ;

(¢) To return to Canada men who by reason of
wounds, sickness or other causes, are unavailable

for further service; or who are needed in Canada for
instructional or other duties.

(d) To perform certain services in the
Kingdom, such as forestry operations.

(e) To carry on the hospital and other services
necessary for (b) and (e).

The Third Echelon, in Canada, is occupied with
the procuring of recruits, their equipment and pre-
liminary organization, and their preliminary train-
ing. To it also are attached the troops needed for
home service and for the instruction of recruits who
are being prepared to go overseas. At present the
troops engaged in home service number about 12,000
—including the men now garrisoning St. Lucia, W.L

Large numbers of men have been furnished for
the Allied cause outside the C. E. F. The Royal Air
Force is a notable example. Military reasons forbid
mentioning the actual number of men who have
joined alike the Royal Air Force, and its predecessors
the Royal Naval Air Service and the Royal Flying
corps. Canadian universities have given several
hundred young men who have been given commis:
sions in the Imperial Army. The Royal Military Col-
lege since the war began has furnished 152 officers
to the Imperial Army, 93 to the Canadian Permanent
Force, and 94 to the Canadian Expeditionary Force.
One in every four of the 900 cadets from the college
who have been at the front have been decorated.
Canada has also furnished several hundred doctors
and veterinarians, 2,000 nurses and hundreds o® motor
drivers for the Imperial Army. And 200 Canadian
officers have been loaned to the United States for
instructional purposes. Several thousands of Poles,
Serbians and Montenegrins have been raised iB
Canada by the Military Department and sent overseas
to fight with their compatriots.

There were in Canada on June 30th, 1918, Canadian
Expeditionary Force troops to the number of 61,143;
in addition to these there were 5,900 embarked put
not yet sailed frcm Canada; the men in Canada were
being sent overseas as rapidly as ships could be
procured to transport them.

®

United

War-izing Our Railways
By W. M. Neal

General Secy., Canadian Railway War Board

NGLAND without any railways—Holland, Bel
E gium, France, Japan, New Zealand and Italy
without railways could nevertheless distribut®

their supplies by water and by wagon-rous~ Canads

_ without railways would be impossible,

(Continued on page 10.)
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THE SKY PILOT from OWEN SOUND

: Y Buckingham Palace the King of
'~ England went a long way towards
making Billy Bishop a man of let-
ters. And now Billy himself has
{nished the job. He has written a book.
The thing is done just as you might expect
Billy to do it; but neither you, nor I, nor
Billy himself, for that matter, could tell
®Xactly how he does it. It comes natural
-and that’s the living charm of it. In
feading these winged wonders it has to be
fCmembered that the man from Owen
Sound, who by actual number of German airmen sent
below, is the world’s top ace, had never been in an
ditplane until August, 1915, up till July, 1915, had
0 intention of riding any war machine higher and
faster than a horse, and made his first solo flight only
& year ago last November.

In all these Plain Tales from the Hills of the Air
V7€ observe the blithe characteristics of the man who
femembers his first sensation coasting down hill on
A bicycle, swimming in the dark, playing baseball and
Rockey and any other thing that makes the youns
aVerage Canadian such an unsurpassed candidate for
SUccess in the air.

He calls his book “Winged Warfare.”
€W picces from it: :

Here are a

HIS FIRST GO-UP.

A'f every aerodrome behind the long British war-
line the aeroplanes are out of their hangars,
and are being tested with such a babél of
OISy explosions that in moving about with a com-
Danion you have to fairly shout to make you'rs'elf
heard, Vrith your pilot you climb into the waiting
Wo-seater, It has been groomed for the day 'and
USsed over with as much care as a mother might
estow upon her only offspring for Sunday School-
“Contact, sir?” questions a mechanic standing at
h? bropeller.
‘Contact,” repeats the pilot.
There is & click of the electric ignition switch, the
Propeller ig given a sharp swing over, and the engine
Starts with a roar. Once or twice there is 2 cough,
Ut pretty soon she is “hitting” just right on every
e of her multiple cylinders. It is all the mechan-
'8 can do to hold her back. Then the pilot throttles
OWn to g very quiet little purr and signals to the
attengants to draw away the chocks from under the
X’heel& Slowly you move forward under your own
Steam” anq “taxi” across the field rather bumpily,
' heag her into the wind. The throttle is opened
;ﬁde’ you rush forward with increasing gpeed, you
®el the tail of the machine leave the 8T
® you go leaping into space.

HIS FIRST SOLO FLIGHT. :
HEN followed my first solo! This is,. 1 th;}nl::
the greatest day in a flying man’s life. tie
tainly I did not stop talking about it for .
ot three weeks at least. I felt a great and ten e
Pity for all the millions of people in the world W
EVer have a chance to do a solo!
How 1 got off I do not know, b
12 the air it was not nearly so bad— .
d Uch worse than the first time you starte
OWN hill on an old-fashioned bicycle.
st} Wasn’t taking any liberties. T flew as
uxmght ahead as I could, climbing stead-_
V all the time, But at last I felt I had
O tumn, ang 1 tried a very slow, gradual
1% not wanting to bank either too steeply
df t00 little, They told me aftcrward I
4 Seme remarkable skidding on that turs,
tajl i Wag blissfully ignorant of a little de-
- like that, and went gaily on my way.
anl(;an.ked a little more on my next turn
4 didn’t skid so much.
OF & time T felt very much pleased With
Vselg circling above the aerodrome, but
ghfemy an awful thought came to me:
chinehw or other I had to get that Ma-
B € down to the earth again. HowW bliss-
It would be if I could just keep on
8. At last, however, I screwed ‘1p all
Courage, reached for the throttle, . .
ed it back, and the engine almost
Ped. I knew the next thing to do Was

ut once
d—not

Dugp,
stop

flying,
bers of German flyers
world’s top ace, and w
flight a year ago last N ovember.

By THE REVIEW EDITOR

und, and

 mm—

Bishop in the neat |

TIMELY extracts from a book that describes

all the sensations hitherto possible in man-
written by the Canadian who in num-
brought dowmn s the
ho made his first solo

to put her nose down. So down it went at a steep
angle. I felt it was too steep, so I pulled her nose
up a bit, then put it down again, and in a series of
steps descended toward the ground.

About forty feet from the ground, however, I did
everything I had been told to do when two feet from
the ground. So I made a perfect landing—only forty
feet too high. Tventually I realized this slight error,
and down went her nose again. We rapidly got
nearer the ground, and then I repeated my perfect
landing—about eight feet up. This time I just sat
and suffered, while the now thoroughly exasperated
old machine taking matters into its own hands drop-
ped with a “plonk.” There was no damage, because
the training machines are puilt for such work.

HIS FIRST BATTLE.

N the 25th of March came my first real battle,
in the air, and as luck would have it, my first
victory. The clouds had been hanging low as
usual, but after we had got into what had so recently
been Hunland, the weather suddenly clea1-?d. So we
began to climb to more comfortable altltudes.and
finally reached about 9,000 feet. We flew about for
a long while without seeing anything, and. then from
the corner of my eye 1 spied what I believed to he
three enemy machines. These k:i.pproached u§, but
our leader continued to fly straight ahead without
altering his course in the sli:ghtest degree. They
evidently were trying to surprise }IS, and we allowe.d
them to approach, trying all the time to appear as if

we had not seen them.
Like nearly all other p
with a Hun in the air

ilots who come face to face
for the first time, I could

hardly realize that these were real, live, ho’srtile éna.
chines. I was fascinated by theql. b . 1;9 : ell..
man Albatross machines are perfect l(:autles 0 ofo(
upon. Their gwept-back planes give them more ot a
bird-like appearance than any others on :hgt hf-mél :
Tinally the three enemy machinlfls g0 : ;3{ in u;,
and we slowed down sO they would overtake us 430
the sooner. When they had approached to about 0
rds, we opened out our engines and turned. )
% ﬁ’ ¢ real impression of the engagement was that
ﬁfx}; :: the enemy machines dived down, then sud-
denly came up again and began to shoot at omne. of

our people from the rear.

I had a quic
straight at the at
where he could
“tracer” pullets

%k impulse and followed it. I ﬂe‘w
tacking machine from a position
not see me, and opened fire. My
began at once to hit the enemy

fttre ]
“formances in the air.

Nieuport with which he did most of his early per- -

machine. A moment later the Hun turned
over on his back and seemed to fall out
of ‘control.: -, . /. I ‘dived .after hini,
Down he went for a full thousand feet and
then regained control. I had for-
gotten caution and everything else in my
wild and overwhelming desire to destroy
this thing that for the time being repre-
sented all of Germany to me. I could not
have heen more than forty yards behin'd
the Hun when he flattened out and again I
opened fire. It made my heart leap to see
my smoking bullets hitting the machine just where
the closely-hooded pilot was sitting. Again the Hun
went into a dive.

Suspecting another ruse, I weat into a wild dive
after my opponent with my engine full on. I must
have attained 180 to 200 miles an hour in that wrath-
ful plunge. When I was still about 1,500 feet up, he
crashed into the ground below me. For a long time
I heard pilots speaking of “crashing” enemy ma-
chines, but I never fully appreciated the full signifi-
cance of ‘“crashed” until now. There is no other
word for it.

HIS TACTICS.

HAD now come to the conclusion that to be suc-
cessful in fighting in the air, two things were rec-
quired above all others. One was accuracy in

shooting, and the second was to use one’s head and
take no unnecessary risks.

One day I saw a single enemy scout flying at a
tremendous altitude. I climbed up carefully some
distance from him, anl got between him and the sun,
then waiting until he was heading in exactly the op-
posite direction, I came down with tremendous speed
and managed to slip underneath him without even
being seen.. My gun was all ready, but I withheld its
fire until I came to the range I wanted—inside of
twenty yards. It was rather delicate work flying so
close under the swift Hun, but he had no idea that I
was in existence, much less sitting right below him.
I carefully picked out the exact spot where I knew
the pilot was sitting, took careful aim, and fired.
Twenty tracer bullets went into that spot. The
machine immediately lurched to one side and fell.

I had to quickly skid my machine to one side to
avoid being hit by the falling Hun. After he had
passed me a little, I saw him smoking. Then he
burst into flames. That pilot never knew what hap-
pened to him. Death came to him from mowhere.

Surprise is always to be aimed for. But it is very
hard, as every fighting man in the air is constantly
on the lookout for enemy machines. To surprise him
requires a tremendous amount of patience and many
failures before one is ever successful. A point to
know is the fact that it is easier to surprise a for-
mation of four or six than it is to surprise one or
two. This is probably because the greater number
feel more confident in their ability to protect them-
selves, and also are probably ' counting upon each

~other to do a certain amount of the looking out.

In ordinary ficht the great thing is to never let
your enemy get behind you, or “on your
trail.” Once he reaches there it is very
hard te get him off, as every turn and

' move you make, he makes with you. By

the same token it is exactly the position

into which you want to get.

Where a large number of machines are
engaged, one great thing is always to be
the upper man, that is to be slightly higher
than your particular opponent. With this
extra height it is quite easy to dive upon
him, and it makes manoeuvring that much
easier. Often when fighting it is neces-
sary to attack a machine head on until you
seem to be just about to crash in mid-air.
Neither -machine wants to give way, and
collisions have occurred while doing this.
At the last moment one of you must dodge
down, and there is great risk of both of
you doing the same thing, which, of course,
is fatal. It is perhaps one of the most
thrilling  moments in fighting in the air
when. you are only 100 yards apart, and
coming together at colossal gpeed, spouting
bullets at each other as fast.as.youw can.: ..,
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WwHAT GANADA HAS DONE

These compact countries fought great wars with
never a steam engine to help them. It was possible
for them to collect and distribute men and materials
on the common highway. There is not to-day a single
connecting road across Canada.

The Canadian railways, when war began, had what
seemed a trifling problem on hand: the moving of a
mere twenty thousand troops to and from various
training camps preparatory to embarkation. A sup-
plementary movement of materials was involved also
—-but there was no strain upon our railway capacity.

Then, one day, a section foreman discovered scat-
tered along his section of track a number of long
steel affairs that looked like car axles. These were

billets—part of the first to arrive in Canada from
American mills, and they had spilled from the traps
cf a hopper-bottom car! The munition trade had
commenced!

Since then the volume of railroad traffic in Canada
has swelled day by day to enormous proportions.
Instead of 20,000 troops to be handled and re-handled
Canadian roads have dealt with almost half a mil-
lion. Instead of a trifling movement of munitions—a
colossal one! Instead of normal crops—extra crops
due to the “Patriotism and Production” campaign.

And this augmented traffic has had to move faster
and more regularly than ever before lest the Admir-
alty convoys be held up. General superintendents in
charge of some of the ‘“key” divisions of the big
roads have had to work from 12 to 20 hours a day to
keep roadbed, rolling stock and crews up to top-
mark. :

The quality of fuel, and the supply of labor fell
away off. Such seeming commonplaces as ties,
gravel and track labor became scarce and expensive.
The smooth road-bed essential to speed was with
difficulty maintained. Rails that should be renewed
had :to do extra long service because all steel was
requisitioned for munitions.

Then came two extra severe winters and the col-

lapse of the railroad systems in the country to the
south. With that collapse 22,000 Canadian cars, over
and above the numbers of American cars in Canada,
were “lost” on the said foreign lines. With this came
fuel shortage and an overflow of American transcon-
tinental traffic to Canada. Eighty thousand “foreign”
laborers had to be moved from Vancouver to Halifax!

Yet the Canadian railways have suffered no tie-up
of more than local effect—and that on only a few
occasions. Not a ship has been kept waiting for
cargo. Goods for Europe, for Russia, for Africa, for
China, for Australasia have been handled in addition
to the very heavy domestic traffic.

Much credit is due perhaps to the Canadian Rail-
way War Board for its work in eliminating wasteful
duplication of service, light loading of cars, unneces-
sary delays in car-movements. But more is due the
Canadian railroads, whose experience in operation
over long distances has enabled them to work . to-
gether as no other roads have been able in similar
territory to do anywhere in the world.

Canada’s railways will emerge from the war in the
best possible condition, so far as organization and
practice are concerned, to handle any and all traffic

which may develop with the advent of peace.
»

A Billion-Dollar Mark

Chairman, Imperial Munitions Board
HE value of orders placed by the Imperial
| duction of munitions, ships, aeroplanes, etc.,
AMOUNTS TO $1,160,000,000. ACTUAL
000,000; 950 MANUFACTURERS RECEIVED CON-
TRACTS; 400 MANUFACTURERS ARE NOW IN
BOARD. These contracts extend from St. John’s,
Nfid., in the East, to Victoria, B.C., in the West, and

From Sir Joseph Flavelle, Bart.
Government, through this Board, for the pro-
CASH DISBURSEMENTS HAVE EXCEEDED $950,-
ACTIVE CONTRACT RELATIONS WITH THE
were placed in every Province of the Dominion with

(Contmued from page 8.)
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the exception of Prince Edward Island.

Upwards of 56,000,000 shells have been produced:
60,000,000 copper bands; 45,000,000 cartridge cases;
28,000,000 fuses; 70,000,000 1bs. of powder; 50,000,000
Ibs. of high explosives; 90 ships built, or under con-

‘struction, aggregating 375,000 tons; 2,700 aeroplanes

have been produced.

The Board constructed and equipped, and now
operates seven national plants, upon which they ex-
pended a sum exceeding $15,000,000; the cost of more
than half of which has been amortized in the opera-
tion of the plants. ‘

Sunbeam aeroplane engines, for fighting planes at
the front, are being produced.

The Board acts as purchasing agent in Canada for
the Admiralty, the Timber "Controller, the Depart-
ment of Aeronautlcs the War Office, and the Minis-
try of Shipping.

The Board is acting as agent for the United States
Ordnance Department in arranging for contracts and
supervising their completion for munitions and sup-
plies, which the Ordnance Department desires to
secure in Canada.

The work of the Board is divided into a series of
departments. Business men have been asked to take
charge of these departments, of which they are called
“directors.” These departments number about
twenty, and the directors carry on their duties in
Ottawa, in Toronto, in,.Vancouver, in Victoria, in
Washington, D.C., and ¥o London, Eng.

The Purchasing and Steel Department buy all the
materials entering into munitions; arrange for the
forging of steel, and distributes the forgings and com-
ponents to the machining plants situated in the vari-
ous Provinces between the Atlantic and the Pacific.

The Shipbuilding Department purchases and super-
vises the construction of engines and boilers for the
wooden ships, purchases the timber and supplies for
the hulls, and has an operating section which is in-
stalling the engines, boilers and equipment in these
boats. The department arranges the contracts for
the steel boats under construction.

The Explosives Department operates the national
plants producing nitrocellulose and cordite powders,
and trinitrotoluol, with the necessary acid plants;
and operates the plants producing acetone and
methyl-ethylketone.

The Forging Department operates the national
plant, British Forgings, in which steel turnings are
melted in electric furnaces, and subsequently the
steel is forged into 6 inch forgings.

The Aeronautic Department operates the plant
producing aeroplanes, and under a constructive sec-
tion builds all aerodromes, machine shops, barracks
and officers’ quarters at the various camps, as well
as purchases all supplies and equipment for the Royal
Flying Corps. :

The Timber Section, produclng aeroplane spruce
and fir, conducts logging operations in British Colum-
bia, and operates tugs for the delivery of the logs
to the mills which cut them for account of the Board
under supervision of the Board’s officers. These log-
ging operations call for the production of 300,000,000
feet of spruce logs, in 60 camps, placed in territory
over 600 miles north and south. The department
also purchases all the timber secured from Canada
for England and France.

The Fuse Department operates the national plant
British Munitions, where time fuses are loaded.

The Engineering Department checks and rectifies
all gauges, keeping for this purpose a staff of en-
gineers and an operating force of expert tool makers,
and machine shops under their direction.

During the past twelve months the Transportation
Department of the Board traced and recorded the
movement of 1,500,000 tons of commodities consigned
to various factories in Canada, and 785,000 tons for
export.overseas.

The accounting is carried on by a staff of 360 men
and women. Thirteen ledgers, upon which the ac-
counts are carried, are balanced every night, when a
corps of auditor: take charge of the books and the
business of the previous day is completely checked
and audited before the business of the succeeding
day commences.

The work which has been accomplished by the

Board has only been possible through the co-opera-
tion and serious service of a large body of men and
women who have felt a pride and satisfaction In
identification with the work. The major portion of
the senior men have been taken from prominent
positions in business and professional life and have
served without remuneration.

Manufacturers have shown resource, capacity and
courage in a field in which they had had no previous
experience. Workmen and workwomen have become
expert in operations requiring fidelity and accurate
working to fine dimensions, for which their previous
occupations. had not fitted them. The proficiency
which has been established reflects the intelligence
and adaptability of Canadian workmen.

In the report issued by the War Cabinet for the
year 1917, ther2 appears the following:

“Canada’s contribution during the last year had
been very striking. Fifteen per cent of the total ex-
penditure of the Ministry of Munitions in the last siX
months of the year was incurred in that country. She
has manufactured nearly every type of shell from the :
18 pounder to the 9.2. In the case of the 18 pounder
no less than 55 per cent of the output of shrapnel
shells in the last six months came from Canada, and
most of these were complete rounds of ammunition
which went direct to France. Canada also contri-
buted 42 per cent of the total 4.5 shells; 27 per cent
of the 6 inch shells; 20 per cent of the 60 pounder
H. E. shells; 15 per cent of the 8 inch and 16 per cent
of the 9.2 inch. In addition, Canada has supplied
shell forgings, ammunition components, propellants,
acetone, T. N. T., aluminum, nickel, nickel matte,
aeroplane parts, agricultural machinery and timber,
besides quantities of railway materials, including no
less than 450 miles of rails torn up from Canadian
railways which were shipped direct to France.”

It may interest you to know that the production
of 6 inch shells in Canada now represents somewhat
more than 40 per cent of the total production of this
shell required to serve the guns at the front. The 55
per cent shrapnel referred to in the War Cabinet’s
report covers the type of shell so freely used in the
barrages which are. employed for the protection of
troops advancing to attack, or for the defeat of the 5
enemy when making an attack.

At the time of the greatest activity, 35,000 women
were employed in the various plants producing
munitions. :

Our Front-Line Food
From H. V. Thomson

Chairman, Canadian Food Board

essential foodstuffs' has already met with

gratifying results. AS COMPARED WITH
PRE-WAR EXPORTS, CANADA’S NET SHIP-
MENTS OF BEEF HAVE BEEN INCREASED BY
NEARLY 75,000,000 POUNDS. OUR EXPORTS OoF
PORK PRODUCTS HAVE BEEN JUMPED BY
125,000,000 POUNDS. WE HAVE INCREASED OUR
EXPORTS OF BUTTER BY BETWEEN 11,000,000
AND 12,000,000 POUNDS. The pledge card canvass
brought home to the public the necessity for con”
servation and the loyal co-operation of tens of thou
sands of housewives has been secured by voluntary
methods. The increase in the amount of fish, which .
is being consumed in Canada as a result largely of
the Food Board’s efforts, is amazing. Canada has
also exported more wheat this year than would have
been possible without the conservation campaign and
special organization of our food resources in the in-
terests of winning the war. It is not claimed that
these increases have been due solely to activities
the Food Board, but the work of the Board has U™
doubtedly been responsible in very constdersbl®
measure.

The Board aims to regulate profits so that the

price of any article of food shall not exceed 4

THE campaign in Canada for conservation of
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. Unavoidable prices resulting from war conditions.
Arbitrary price-fixing is not our policy, because such
2 course always results in decreased production,
Without anything but temporary advantage to a few.
Conservation is desirable at all times, and in an

- €mergency such as the-present it is absolutely im-
berative. At the same time permanent relief can
only he secured by increased production, and this
must not be endangered by arbitrary price tinkering

It will readily be appreciated that the situation in
& comparatively small, densely populated country,
Such as England, is entirely different from that in a
Country of such wide expanse and so sparsely popu-
lated as is Canada. There is this other difference,
that in England imported supplies represented such a
large total of the total national supplies that their
Price determines the price for home-grown products.
It i possible, therefore, for the Government through
the control, which it exercises over importation, to
Tegulate prices practically from the producer to the
Consumer. 1In Canada, on the other hand, it is im-
Possible to exercise such control over food supplies
83 is possible in the case of importing countries.

Whatever success has been achieved by the Canada
Food Board has been obtained at small cost to the
Country. Qur license fees, while in every case small,
80 as to involve no hardship to the individual
licensee, will in the aggregate serve to make the

0ard almost self-supporting. On the other hand
the United States Food Administration has submitted
0 Congress a budget for the fiscal year beginning
July 1st, 1918, of $12,000,000.

It is the hope of the Food Board that compulsory
Tationing may be avoided in Canada. The difficulties
Of equitable enforcement are almost insurmountable,
and the cost of a card system for the entire country
“_’O‘lld be many million dollars. Besides, the opera:

: tion of such a system would require hundreds of
Dersons taken from other necessary work. The Food
0ard feels that the great majority of the people of
Canada are willing loyally to co-operate Wwith the
00d Board under the voluntary system if they can
°€ Made to realize that the situation is serlous and
that their food service will count towards victory.

In conclusion, let me urge that efforts for con-
Servation must not be lessened with the mew har-
Vest. The crop estimates of the United States and

- Great Britain have both been revised downwards

" Quring recent weeks, by reason of unfavorable wea-
fer conditions, shortage of labor, etc. ~ The food
Situation of our allies will not be safe, at least until
the 1919 narvest is assured, and we, on this continent,
Must make up the deficiency oversea. This can only
® done by each individual realizing his own respor

' Sibility anq appreciating -the truth of our slogan

at well-fed soldiers will win the war.

»

$40,000,000 in Ship Plants
By Frank Wall

EditOT» Shipbuilding and Harbor Construction

REVIEW of what Canada has done in ship-
building since the present revival began, makes
C it necessary to distinguish between Wha:
tmada has done for others and what she has don
O herself,
e hat she has done for others may be f.ound toh:
Sheat extent in the records of the activities of t
ibbuilding Section of the Imperial Munitions Boa.rd.
'37 Tough this organization, ninety ships, ag.gregatmg
5,000 tons, have been built or are building by
Ahadian shipbuilders for the British Government,
T, morg properly speaking, for British shipO'Wﬂel‘s’
o © sooner or later, will presumably be glve:e:
Mce’ to huy in these vessels by auction or ot
Canadian shipbuilders have also buill ships
Norwegian,

Merican, French, South American,

for A
This, of course, is

Y\
- “UStralian anq other interests.

oW forbidden. 4
hen the present Union Government Was fol';n ﬁo.
ot Mcolonel C. C. Ballantyne accepted the port oSir
Do Inister of Marine, resigned by the i
a“glas Hazen, he apparently wanted
: thenada‘ should build for others when
: asm’mﬁge using her ports is foreign-owned. Ty
"We 10 reason why Canada should not have

tour-fifths of

a
Will bufld ships to the limit of our capacity, a0

Iron & Steel Compan

. gervices &

to know WhY

There

we will consecrate them to the war, but—we will
keep them on the Canadian Register.”

Rumor credits the Hon. C. C. Ballantyne with
taking that standpoint, and also with swinging his
colleagues round to his way of thinking. The out-
come was the National Shipbuilding Programme
whereby the fourteen Canadian shipyards equipped
for steel construction were to be “commandeered”
for Canadian Government work as and when each
slip in their yards finished its commitments to the

I. M. B. :
‘Colonel Ballantyne stated recently that if all the

el construction were concen-

trated on national work, the annual output would be
around 250,000 tons, but this estimate must be ac-

yards equipped for ste

cepted as progressive. By next spring the figure
will be at least 300,000 tons. . .
Anyhow, most of these yards are still Worklr.lg for
the 1. M. B., with whose activities we are n(.)t imme-
diately concerned, admirable as they are in other
respects. It may, however, pe stated that there z';mre
still about 45 I. M. B. boats to launch, after Wh}ch
this organizatior. will disappear, so far as shipbuild-
ing i ncerned.
migl‘lllsec:uestion of what Canada has done i‘n the
present ghipbuilding revival is more a question of
the future than of the past or the presen.t. .The best
that can be said is, that as soon as ‘a slip is vacant
it is occupied by a keel on Canadian Government
account. The Vickers’ yard near Montreal, t.he Col-
lingwood yard in Ontario, the Walla'ce yard in Van-
couver, and others, are already building ships for
Canada’s mercantile marine, and the ‘number ?f
yards S0 engaged is constantly increasu_]g, .It is
estimated that by spring at least fifty ships will be
on the way on this account, and thereafter :ﬁebwh;)le
output of, say, 300,090 tons -per- ';“““m il‘lv ; et 011‘
the Canadian register.  The rolling m or stee

R e inion
: hich is being built by the Dom
ships’ plates, W y at Sydney, N.S; under Gov-

ernment auspices, will become an important factor
in the national programme as making this country
more independent.

The Government plans to spend from $25,000,000
to $50,000,000 per annum on steel shipbuilding, leav-
ing the wood-building yards to build on private ac-
count -for coast and inland traffic. New shipyards
are coming into action all along the Atlantic and
Pacific coasts and along the Great Lakes, several of
them $3,000,000 and $4,000,000 concerns. Everything,
indeed, is favorable for the development of a great
Canadian mercantile marine, for which Mr. J. W.
Norcross and others have done such splendid mis-
sionary work. Canada has unrivalled  timber re-
scurces, especially in British Columbia, where
Douglas Fir grows abundantly, and with the acquis-
ition of a steel ships’ plate rolling mill or mills her
future as a great shipbuilding country should be
assured. At one time, only about half a century ago,
Canada stood third among the nations of the world
in tonnage. Why should not history repeat itself?

The country ig thoroughly organized for the indus-
try, and has now, according to official statistics re-
cently issued, 350-400 shipyards, varying in capacity
from huge steel freighters of 10,000 tons to the
smallest tern schooners of less than 100 tons. The
aggregate capital invested in these plants exceeds
$40,000,000, and the annual payroll $6,000,000.

The number of Canadians engaged in shipbuilding
is probably 12,000 or 13,000, distributed principally
on the Atlantic and the Pacific and along the Great
Lakes. In the last-named district, by the bye, they
are not confined by the narrowness of the St. Law-
rence channel below Kingston to small tonnage, but
can build large steel ships as well as the coast yards.
These are actually cut in two, floated down to Mont-
real in that condition, and re-welded there. That is
the spirit of Canadian shipbuilding.

I have purposely reserved for the end of this neces-
zarily brief sketch a point which seems to me of
great importance, but which I cannot remember has
yet been mentioned. Canada has built or will shortly
have built nearly 100 ships for the Motherland. The
British Government will probably sell all th& ton-
nage it has commandeered during the war. Would
not the Canadian Government be in order in asking
for an option on the vessels built in Canadian yards?

(Continued on page 30.)

When * Postie ” Defies the Government

S this is being Writ

ten there are in the Toronto General Postoffice, awaiting delivery for the above
a]l war-anniversary communiques, statements by the Deputy Minister of Fin-

collection of offici at
ance, the Chairman of the Industrial Reconstruction Association, and very probably a statement
Y Controller.

by the Fuel

A strike of le
a state o

tter-carriers and mail-sorters in two of our biggest cities has suddenly flung Winnipeg
¢ disorganization. This disorganization of the mail service is, for the present, a

AndE Al intot;ter than even & railway strike, a strike in the mines or a general strike of industry. Any

more serious ma

mmunity can 0P
f:»t be stored. A letter must be O

of Winnipeg and Toronto ar
the senders. The erfect' of
The letter-carriers strike
nipeg. These m@iclpal
and industrial strikes.
money involved.
nomics of thé cc:B -
ut Gov
?;:rn;un(l;red thousand dollars e

rnment could settle '
: And what is the princip

vants are employed by the repre

th ratio
essary to the 0D€ ]
2:;“3,1, not only against conditions,

untry. Governme

are brou
I;I;]:':ahv::ate of anarchy rises against all system,
gia, W
Bol,sheviki. We believ

But when pu

war purposes. blic Yok \nien

d

adequately paid, . .
.ple expect th

strikers. The pecP s

is apparently powerless to act.
Government. We do n&te
action against impossi -
f the gtrike by any reas

:his ‘case. Civil gervants canno

The men are pot within

class these men as outlaws.
conditions. Theéy are not within their rights in trying to prevent th~ breaking

ble means. But the Government has no adequate strike-breaking machinery in
t be rushed from Ottawa to take the places of the striking letter-carriers.
their rights again if they yield to the aggressions
(Continued on page 25.)

erate for a reasonable time on its accumulated stores of commodities. But letters can-
pened soon after its receipt, or its value is gone.
e now glutted with dead letters, so dead that they can’t even be returned to
this blow at the nerve system of communities, cannot be estimated.

follows close on the heels of a municipal strike in both Toronto and Win-
strikes were again dovetailed with the prospect of a general railway and telegraph
The letter-carriers’ walk-out is one of the least of all strikes in the amount of
accede to the men’s demands would make no appreciable difference to the eco-
nt says it has not the money because it has not been voted by Parlia-
ment by Order-in-Council has already done things far more drastic than paying out a
xtra for the operation of a certain branch of the Civil Service.
this strike by an Order-in-Council at once, but for the principle involved.
le? Broadly speaking that civil servants should not strike.

sentatives of the people to do the people’s work in certain public services
n of the country’s business. When the Civil Service strikes it strikes not against
but specifically against the Government itself.

ght close to the verge of a revolution, which takes its most violent form in Rus-
government and vested interest.
e in Government, even a democratic government shorn of most of its democracy for
blic opinion recognizes that men who strike against the Government are in-
t in spite of dislocation of private business rallies to the support of the
o Government to conduct public services so that strikes dislocating those
hour adds to the clamor for the settlement of this strike.
A strike of a few hundred postal service employees is able to defy the

The General Postoffices

And Gov-

All civil ser-

Canadians are not

Government

They are vithin their rights in protesting by no-

of organized labor and
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HE evolution of great artillery on one hand sym-
bolizes the sheer destructiveness of the Big Ex-
plosion by the greatest mechanical and chemical
forces known to mankind. On the other side the
power of the Little Explosion is shown in the de-
velopment of Mechanical Transport.
' What miracle France has achieved in the business
of big guns is put in a tabloid by Andre Tardieu, High
Commissioner of France at Washington, in a letter
to the U. S. Secretary of War. He says:
In the matter of heavy artillery in August, 1914, we
had only 300 guns distributed among the various regi-
ments. In June, 1917, we had 6,000 heavy guns, all of

them modern. During our spring offensive in 1917, we
had roughly one heavy gun for every twenty-six mesters

" of front. If we had brought together all our heavy artil-

lery and all our trench artillery,.we would have had one
gun for every eight meters in the battle sector. .n Au-
gust, 1914, we were making 12,000 shells for the .75’s per
day, now we are making 250,000 shells for the .75's and
100,000 shells for the heavy guns per day.

T. is one of the marvels of
; o the war. Some day a mathe-
matical genius will figure out

answers to these:

THE GREAT WAR USED: Tohs

GREAT IS

from each depot.
40 cars, and each car holds 1,200 gal-
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Guns That Keep the Hun From Paris

T the Waterviiet /irsenal in France, a 12-inch
howitzer hoisted by a 217-ton crane.
®

F RANCE’S newest gun, says the photographic it
formant, is the Fellowes—left of the centre—S
named after its inventor. "It is 155 m.m. In rapit
ity and accuracy of fire it is the equal of the famou
French 75, the greatest general purpose gun of the
This Fellowes 155 m.m. has been one of th

war.
marvels in the present battle of Picardy. ~And the
Hun knows it.
»
ND now the Hyper-Super-Gun which also

French; the monster of annihilation ~whicf
overtops the Hun 42 c.m. This Thor-God of the guf®
was built at the Creusot factory. It has a bore ©
over 20 inches or exactly 520 m.m., which is ab".“t
3 inches greater than the Hun 42 c.m. What is it?
_ destination?  Rumor says—to demolish such a fort

ress as Metz when the armies of the West begin
- advance .into Germany. When? Nobody knows.

i el B

one British truck used, more than
4,000 parts must be kept for these
alone. The total stock comprising

Each train averages

How many million bbls. gasoline?
How many million motor-tires?
How many million motor-vehicles?
Marcosson in his romance The
Business of War gives part of the
answer in the chapter devoted to M. T.
[he British Army in France alone, he
says, uses 4,000,000 gallons of.gasoline
a month; in Salonika, 1,500,000; in

At one British M. T. depot the
author saw 44,000 pneumatic tires,
40,000 inner tubes and 17,000 solid

truck tires under one roof. The value

of rubber tires at another depot was
$3,750,600. He gives no exact figures
for the number of motor vehicles
used, but he deals at some length
with the amazing number of spare

these parts at the Base M. T. Supply
Depot of the Northern Line alone in-
cluded 1,700,000 articles.

The British M. T. developed from al-
most nothing. In the Boer War all the

Egypt, 90,000; at" home, 1,000,000.
Multiply this 79,000,000 gallons a year
into the armies of France, Italy, the
United States, Germany-—and Russia,

1,140 parts.

parts kept in stock.
motor truck, for
As there are 67 types of

One American
instance, contains

if any—and you get the “gas” con-
sumption of all armies running up
near a billion gallons. Much of which,
of course, comes from America,

Figures as to tank steamers trans-
porting this colossal aggregate of
gasoline are impossible. The cans
alone form a giant industry. In-1914-15
most of the hundreds of thousands of
cans were made in England from
Cornwall tin and shipped to France.
But the shipment of these millions of
cans took up so much cargo space that
the can industry was shifted to France.
On a certain Thursday night, says
Marcosson, the largest of these can
factories was operating in an English
town. Exactly nine days later it was
in full swirg at a port in France.
Every ton of machinery had been
moved and set up without mishap—in
nine days! Another can factory rose
out of a marsh in eight weeks. Rail-

]
Solid Rubber Tires for Motor TrucK

”

therefore bound to turn over the
equipment at the outbreak of W‘:'
These scattered and impresihe
vehicles formed the nucleus 0% =
immense fleet of transport © 4
prising thousands of trucks, cgoo
and  motor - cycles — 50,000,

pounds of equipment on rub

tires—that to-day makes uthit"

A Bunged-up Radiator is too good for
Junk as it was in 1915.

»
transport was drawn by horses, mules

or-oxen. When the present war broke
out, the War Office was dependent on

way tracks run into the gasoline an-
rexes and every day four solid trains
of gasoline-filled cans go up the line

Salvaging what the guns leave of a million
motor hoods and mudguards.

&2 arrangement with owners of trucks
engaged in civil work. These truck-
owners had been subsidized, and were

Mechanical Transport of the
ish Armies in France,
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F THE NORTH SEA

e ———

Tireless
Look-out
in the
Foretop,
Somewhere
in the
North Sea.

Down in the
Boiler Room
of an
Oil Burner
Dark as
the Hold
“of a
Submarine.

ﬁ

-

L 4

NE___

Old Man
of the Sea
Making
Wire Nets
for a Fish
called
the U.Boat,

X

N OT one man in ten million would think of shooting
Statistics” at the submarine—but that is what. hap-
Dened when Eric Geddes grabbed hold of the job of
st § the U'boatS._ Geddes gets the facts and ﬁgur::
Isaq He doesn’t believe in going off at half-cock.

0 o Marcosson explains in his book on “The Business
the ., Geddes believes in statistics because they are

Iallible revealers of both weakness and strength.
when he made

he Admiralty-
the loudest
There had
a flotilla of

beatiy

hy SUdes DProved the efficacy of his theory
e 111:1t important speech as First Lord of t
nl‘iticaloaded such a fusillade of facts that'
Sep gung were silenced. To illustrate:

Widespread chagrin over the sinking of

ey Briti

destt:-‘sl vessels from Scandinavia convoyed bY tvtv; BIfIl;;illi
Yers, i P unk in €

Seq They were surprised and s y natur-

v l‘?' German raiders. The British I?eople ver, o]
thig gy, o7ed why' the Grand Fleet did not hear
ir Ea.ck and rout the raiders.
these fl‘lc, as the First Lord, asked the HoO it oo
Qua 2°8: That the area of the North Sea 8 (T
of o C MaUtical miles, that Britain herself had a coast 5
are ® nautical miles subject to attack by rau.iers, thadant
eyt Of vision for a cruiser squadron with it attenThen
Tovers at night is well under five square miles.

use to recollect

Marine
Outposters
laying
Nets from
Drifters
to catch
U-Boats.

Hoisting 80 tons of Engines from old ship.

he added: “Five square miles in 140,000.” There was not
a chirp about that North Sea action when he got through. -

“I once asked him,” says Mr. Marcosson, “what single
rule had been of most service to him.” Quick as a flash
he snapped out: “The use of statistics. I statistize every-
thing. Knowledge is power and statistics are the throt-
tle valve of every business. But don’t let statistics mas-
ter you. Use them. Ill show you what I mean.”

“He was sitting at the desk of the First Lord of the
Admiralty. He pushed a buzzer and when a secretary
appeared he said:

“‘Get me the statistics.’

“In a few moments three books, made like loose-leaf
ledgers, were before him. One was brown, the other blue,
the third black. He picked them up in succession.

“Phis book containg a catalogue of all the Admiralty
stocks; that is, a list of every ton of stuff we own. This
blue book is the register of the personnel of the navy
with every man’s record up to yesterday. This black
book contains the account of all naval operations and
movements since the war began. Together they form a
complete library of every, available statistic about the
Admiralty. In short, I know what every man and every
ship is doing and just where they are.’”
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O you ever feel discouraged over the
D little you can do in a world so shaken

by the war? Look at men who before’

the great catastrophe seemed to be
pillars of civilization. The hold you had on the social
fabric seemed to depend upon how you could fit into
a regime apparently controlled by these men. If
they went on strike you supposed the works would
shut down. When one of these important men said,
“My dear sir, if you want to know how indispensable
I am to things in general, just pull your finger from
a pail of water and see how big a hole is left,” you
suspected he was ‘“fishing.”

But look at the world now. These men did not go
on strike. The world struck, and saved a lot of them
the trouble. Family names, wealth, high eminence,
official position, are all in the great shake-up. And
the human junk-heap of civilization which makes way
for the new man—whatever he may be—is especi-
ally hard on men who once occupied the seats of the
nuighty.

We exclude Kings and Kaisers because they don’t
have to step down if they happen to make mistakes.
Look at the dozens of men who have become politi-
cally obsolete, socially defunct, officially decadent or
dead. England alone has a dozen such. Asquith,
Premier in 1914, is now a private M. P. Churechill,
First Lord of the Admiralty then, is now perfunctor-
ily carrying on the Ministry of Munitions. Sir Wm.
Robertson, former Chief of the General Staff. is now
a memory. Fisher, who, as First Sea Lord in 1915,
smashed the German Pacific Squadron at the Falk-
land Islands, is buried in obscurity. Lord French in
1914 huzza’ed by France as a co-deliverer, is now
Lord Lieutenant of Ireland, after a long period of
inertia. Haldane, Minister of War before Kitchener,
iz a rather discredited gentleman of leisure. Kitch-
ever is dead. Lord Roberts, who once saw the west-
ern front, is dead. Jackson, first Sea Lord after the
retirement of Fisher, is in a junior naval command.
Carson, first Lord of the Admiralty. after Balfour, is
now a private citizen. Grey, Foreign Secretary, in
v aose anxious hands the possible peace of the world

‘CANADIAN COURIER

seemed to lie in 1914, is now fishing and
studingy nature at his country seat. And a
man who in 1914 was absolutely unknown
this side of the Atlantic, except as Eric Geddes, a
railway laborer on the Baltimore & Ohio, is now
First Lord of the Admiralty.

Consider the wayside Temple af Fame in
France. - Four men have occupied the Premiership:
Briand, Viviani, Ribot, Clemenceau. The first three

By

‘were all belauded by the character-writers as saviors

of their country, were all good and almost great men,
and all negligible as the wheel of Fate kept going
round. Clemenceau, editor in 1914, is likely to re-
main the Tiger until the war’s end. Papa Joffre,
world-famous as the blocker of the Huns for nearly
three years, is now scarcely talked about at all
Nivelle, who succeeded him, and was expected to
smash the Huns where Joffre held them, is “some-
where in France.” Petain, maestro of artillery, and
hero of Verdun, who was supposed to succeed where
Nivelle failed, is now a junior commander. And
Foch, who in 1914 was but one of six brilliant gen-
erals under Joffre, is now generalissimo of the arm-
ies of five nations.

Consider the roulette wheel in Russia. The
world’s richest monarch and second most absolute
ruler in 1914, is now a Siberian exile, known as
Nicholas Romanoff, Esq. The Grand Duke Nicholas,
first commander-in-chief of all Russian armies, is
kicking his heels in the Caucasus, or trying to or-
ganize old Russia against the red-raggers. Sukom-
linoff, the alleged Kitchener of Russia, but betrayer
of his country, is now unknown. Sazanoff, Foreign
Minister in 1914, is without recognition anywhere.
Miliukoff, famous as the exposer of the pro-German
Traitor-Band, narrowly escaped the Revolution.
Rodzianko, through whom as chairman of the Duma
the news of his abdication was broken to the Czar, is
nowhere in the newspapers. Stolypin is defunct,

The Mighty From Their Seats
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Sturmer, pro-German Premier, is among the unknow-
ables. Kerensky, Premier after the Revolution, and
regarded as the deliverer of Russia, is in exile.

In Germany cnly two are in the limelight who
were considered “headliners” in 1914; Hinden-
burg and Mackensen. Bethmann-Hollweg, Chancel-
lor in 1914, was too much of a moderate for the War
Party, and was succeeded by a respectable cat’s paw
known as Michaelis, who because he was without
spunk enough to call his soul somebody else’s, went -
back to his musty books and was followed by Von-
Hertling, who seems to please everybody, including
himself. A man who was an obscure member of the
Great General Staff in 1914 is now the dictator of the
Dual Empies, greater even than Hindenburg.

In the United States there has been very little
disturbance of the calm that characterizes cabinets
over there. Bryan, the famous pacifist Secretary of
State, left his chief before the President became &
war lord, and was followed by Lansing. Lindley Gar-
rison, apostle of preparedness, was succee™d as Sec-
retary of War by Newton Baker, who talks well.

Italy has done away with a few headliners also.
Chief among them is Gen. Cadorna, who, atter win-
ning incredible victories in the mountains, lost his
gains of two years in as many weeks by a mass at
tack of Germans and Austrians aided by defection
in his own ranks.

And Austria—what a debacle of royalty, states-
manship and soldiers! Old Franz Josef, the
tragedy of the Hapsburgs, lived several years to0
long and bequeathed his handcuffs and chains to
Emperor Karl who has made several futile attempts
to save his country from slavery, and is now just
about as sure of his value to civilization as Nicholas
Romanoff.

Twenty Miles From the Front

& WHEN you wonder why a Canadian V. A. D.

worker would rather help to take care of
wounded men writhing in agony, than drive a car
on the moonlit roa .s of France, read this.

By ESTELLE M. KERR

B

AN APPRECIATION FROM BELGIUM

LADY in Brockville, who has a Belgian “godson,
sends her godson’s appreciation of the Woman's
Editor of the Canadian Courier—now in France—to the
Toronto Globe. We take the liberty of reprmtlng it just
as it was in The Globe as follows: o |
“The illustrations make me all much pleasures, they. ¢
speak much from Belgian front, also | know that brave
person, Miss Estelle Kerr. | much seeing with her
automobile, it’s all’s very interesting at's a devotedly
girl, and she’s very charming for the Belgian soldiers. .

Paris, June 16, 1918.
P ERHAPS in the days to come the events of the.

envy the people whose work seems more
vital than ours, especially the nurses who
come into direct contact with the men we
want to help. But my part is to drive

past fortnight will be recorded in my brain
with some degree of clarity and order; but

now, amidst the great international anxiety,
one’s individual activities seem vague and unim-
portant. The diminutive black note-book that serves
me as a diary is of little help; whole days are unre-
corded, and, try as I may, I cannot call to mind one
gingle incident to mark their passage. Two Sundays
have passed without notice.

There are few people who do not realize that this
lovely city is in grave danger, and from Government
officials to workingmen, all are living, more or less,
with their bags packed; hoping for the best, but pre-
pared for the worst. No one looks worried, and there
will probably be no panic in any case; but the optim-
istic admit a possibility and the pessimistic a prob-
ability, of the Germans getting near enough to Paris
to do serious damage.

Formerly I was anxious to go near the front; but
to have the front come to me when I am in Paris—
that is another matter! I feel as if a much-loved
person was seriously ill, We go about our work in
a numb sort of way, glad that there is real work to
do. Everyone is overworked, and most of us are
nervous and irritable; yet we want to do more, and

cars, mend them, and keep them clean. I
try to forget the war in the daily worries

Much time | have speaking with she.”

e

of punctured tires and dirty spark plugs,

and keeping the gasoline books straight.

There are trips to the war office for permits for
others to do more interesting things; there are shop-
ping-tours to collect canteen equipment; and errands
about militarizing cars.

On Friday the excitement started. One of the
delegates of the French War Emergency Fund, who
wag visiting hospitals north of Paris, suddenly found
herself very near the front, and returned with the
news that Chateau Thiery was bombarded; that
refugees were pouring to the South in hordes; that
hospitals had been captured, and small towns inun-
dated with wounded soldiers and homeless civilians
whom they could not house or feed. We must send
relief at once, especially to the little town of C——;
but how? All our Paris workers were employed in
packing things that the hospitals needed, or they
were helping in the railway station canteens which
had begun to operate once more. But the men who
pass through them, are evacuated from the Paris hos-

pitals, and do not need attention so mueh as the men -
from the front; so it was decided to close them.

It was midnight when we reached home after see'
ing the last hospital train go south; and at 5 anm.
we left for C—— There was no time to pack per:
gsonal belongings; and still worge, no time to overhat
the little Ford which had been so overworked the day
before. But the 4-ton motorlorry was going too—%
car that inspired confidence by its vast size, and Wi?'s
driven by a chauffeur-mechanic, Camille, a man ©
similar proportions and reliability. ;

Four khaki-clad girls with knapsacks on theil
backs sat beside Camille on the driver’s seat. I was.
alone in Copley, the little Ford van, with six hun-
dred pounds of hospital requirements, while they cars
ried the heavier canteen equipment. Stoves, beds s
great urns for serving hot drinks—everything neces
sary for a large canteen—had been packed in u fe
hours.
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Copley ran badly, having been driven by a mnew
¢hauffeur who despised its: make, and refusing to
take an interest in its mechanism, had overdosed it
With oil. During the trip I retired underneath the car
to investigate a clogged sediment ball; and forgetting
that my hair was cut short I reached for that most
useful of tools, a hairpin. Finding none 1 called to
the others standing sympathetically near; but there
Was not a hairpin among the whole four. English,
American, Canadian and French, all young and
DPretty, some with soldier-husbands and some with-
Out; brown hair, red hair, black and gold; but not
one had a hairpin to lend!

FTER leaving Paris we saw little traffic. Once

we passed a farm-cart drawn by oxen in charge
of a German prisoner unattended. Later we passed
Many refugees with carts piled high with their pos-
Sessions; great bundles tied in checked linen, furni-
ture, bedding hay. Sometimes a net filled with hens
hung suspended below the cart; or a COW was driven
beside the horse or donkey that pulled it. The family
Walked beside, except in the case of decrepit grand-
barents or very young children. Further on we OVer-
Eore convoy of American motor-lorries, each vehicle
Stencilled with the head of a red Indian. The men
Were large and robust compared with the soldiers of
other nationalities; and as we went by, they galuted
Us in g familiarly friendly way that made me feel at
home, Other convoys we met had French and Am-
€lican soldiers side by side, khaki and blue alternat
ing. These were tired-looking men; some Wore white
?nasks; and some, seated beside the driver, had fallen
into strange attitudes and slept soundly as the car
'umbled along the rough pavements. Then came
a'mbmances’ with their pitiful loads; and service lor-
Uies, with their canvas tops camouflaged in indecisive
Datches of color, making them blend with the land-
Scape. Next a.troop of French cavalry in blue coats
and blue-steel helmets rode past; and a motor convoY
of Coolies on a side-road.

far O we, overtook convoys of the French
Aty Service Corps drawn by donkeys. After €n-
fring the town we were obliged to move carefully,
for the little narrow streets have never seen such
Taffic_ynless when the Germans were here in 1914'.
Ly police directed the movements of the vehi-
Cles, ang there were goldiers everywhere. The grea.t
Arongs of refugees had passed through on the previ-
%US day; but the wounded were still there; and it
Wa's ‘With a thrill and a pang that we recognized each

fltish uniform among them.
f0:7Ve soon decided that the big hospital which ha;i_
4 Werly served as barracks would be our besf: loc
i0n; ang tne distracted medicin chef was delighted
o.See our vans loaded with so many gurgical re-
uisites for the wounded. The hospitals were over-
nowing; and though there seemed to be p‘lerfty of

Uses ahout, we soon found that the majority of

®Se had been evacuated from the hospitals nearer
€ € front. The enemy had stolen on them; had
Ntered the operating-room and shot down the doctor.
The . nurses . were “told
to "save themselves;
and those who had
not been shot down as
they ran Wwere here.
No wonder that they
were unable to assist
in : the present emer-
gency!

Every bed was och}-
pied, and many Serr
ous cases lay about
the courtyard on
stretchers while those
with bandaged heads,
arms OT legls, gsat
around the walls. The
Tommies gave a
warm welcome to our
Red Cross lorries, and

helped us unload and
get ‘up a temporary

/—“’-

Gen. Guillaumat has

been recalled from

Salonika and me:ide
military and ei
fence Crovermor 0%

Paris.

\

. French fashion in t
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canteen in -the. shadow . of the stone  wall.
Some of them had not had a meal for two
days, so we made a hasty raid on the village
shops and captured all the bread they could
spare us and a large quantity of cheese. The
enormous urns were quickly set up, and fires
started. But it takes hours to bring such a
quantity of liquid to the boiling point; so we
manufactured a drink from powdered lemon,
which was voted a good substitute on such a
warm day. We also doled- out cigarettes
which were in great demand.

Some of the boys were inclined to blame
the French fora lack of hospitality; but when
three thousand wounded men ‘Were suddenly
deposited in one small town to wait for a
train that was two: days late, how was it pos-
sible to house and-feed them all? Many slept
by the railroad; and most of them had nothing
but the clothes they wore. One man had lost
his boots; but cheerfully remarked:

«Better my boots than my feet!”

More important than food and clothing were
the wounds that had gone undressed for two
days; and Madame 0’Gorman and her two
excellent nurses .took possession of part of a
ward, and a crowd of British soldiers immedi-
ately lined up waiting. Three hundred were
attended to without delay, while all our com-
presses, bandages and gauze vani§hed S0
quickly tkat I was despatched to Paris to get
more as quickly as possible. I hated to leave
S0 soon a scene of seething interest. One of
the girls was perched on the back of the lorry,
directing Camille as he unpacked, and dis-
tributing note paper and pencils tf) Tommies
and Poilus alike; another was inside helping
with the surgical dressings, and two others
were entirely hidden by a crowd of soldiers who
surged around the table from which they were serv-

ing lemonade in tin cups.

¢ hours I was back in Paris. Copley
after kind treatment; there was no
ded the speed limit, and so I
reached Paris in time to waylay tpe packers before
the early Saturday afternoon closing and get them
to work again. It was nine o’clock before ?he little
Ford and a big ambulance were loaded with more
dressings, pillows, cushions, splints and crutches.
This time the trip was less suCCGS_sful, thgugh stars
and moon combined to make the night bright. The
ambulance refused to travel on any but the slowest
gpeed; and though Copley relieved ‘it of part of. its
Joad, it still persisted ih'its',labored c.rawl. Midnight
found us less than half. way on"Olll‘ journey; it was
too dark to discever the trouble, 80 we wrapped our-
gelves in blankets and decided to wait for the dawn,
asleep in the dewy grass of the roadside. - ;

N two and a hal
l ran beautifully
one to mind if 1 excee

horn from the

and soon we hear
We extinguished
guns in the suburbs

so very far aw
glfottiﬁg 2;:smg air-planes, it was less exciting than

fourth-story window I can
in Paris, where from my ;
;Ze the searchlights playing acros Yhe ey o SN
; alarming t ;
o seenll':dmuch safer there thanl in Paris or C—.
we we we arrived there in time for breakfast we
For whent X been dropped there the
found bthfa . ¢ the railroad, a shed
night before,

full of gasolin
In the hospital-yard,

out an enormous

of Paris barked, and bombs ex-
ay. - Except for the noise

4 bombs had

destroying part O
e, and a few hay-stacks. :
' soldiers were -busy marking

to warn the passing aviators
as a hospital, and therefore sacred
British soldiers had been moved
d was comparatively deserted;
d spent the night sleeping in
short hair which made their

d their
th_e lorm-;l els: ematter, and were cheerfully making
{oleL s & 2 the courtyard. Being unused to

i in ;
thelrhbll;?:k:ise? were rather proud of the hardships
roug ]

1
e. ' It was all very pleasant, and
they had i a5 stayed; but still more supplies

i have
Shom‘zelzf:n;zd and I must return to Paris. On the
were )

way: X poukied g he garden of 2 wayside inn.

Fron later, it
1 went to C , some days 5

When-neXtdeeaceful! The canteen -~had -been
v e of the hospital. - Two great urns

ol ing
moved into & ¥ the. door; the laden lorry
1 1 outside the H :
bOl‘led perpetl'lal y i b T e &% ]

Hardly were we settled when a loud and cl?eerf‘ul

nearest village announced an air-raid, .
d the whirr of air-planes overhead.
our lamps and listened while the

o lie exposed by the roadside, -

r a good luncheon, served in real
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Two Poilus
and an Italian
in the hospital
courtyard.

stood near by, and a detachment of Italian stretcher-
bearers sat under the trees, keeping the fires burn-
ing night and day.

As one of the workers had gone to Paris, my ser
vices were immediately needed. From two to ten
I assisted, and from ten to six the two others mounted
guard. Though our duties were light, I found it hard
to get up at 5.30 a.m.; but when dressed, my first
thought was for Copley. A dozen Italians offered to
help me. One lived in New York, and another knew
French. They were both men who had fought in
Italy, where they had been betrayed by their general,
so they said. Now they were used as labor units.

There was surely a strange mixture of nationali-
ties in the old drill yard that day. Two British am-
bulance drivers discussed with me the makes of cars
best for the army. They considered the Ford the
most longsuffering, best for bad roads and rough
work. It was also good to run on the railway (with
its tires removed); and they had various devices to
fit it for the special needs of warfare.

MONG some stretcher cases were a Soudanese
with a fat bandaged head, black as coal; a pock-
marked Russian in khaki; a bearded German.. The
latter was unconscious, having heen dropped twice by
the careless bearers. Two soldiers sat at a table
and wrote down particulars about each man, and the
doctor in attendance examined his  wounds and
decided where he should be sent.

A French nurse came to ask me to go with her to
see a young American who was crying bitterly. I
expected to find him in bed, and was astonished to
be shown unceremoniously into a room where a doc-
tor and nurse were dressing a most ghastly leg wound
—the first bad wound I had ever seen. The boy was
from New York and had been in France only two
months. He kept screaming: “Oh, mother, come to
me!"’ I could do little to comfort him. He clung to
my hand and screamed that he could not bear it. It
was not only the pain of to-day, but the next day—
and the next. I translated the doctor’s assurance
that it would not need to be dressed the following
day; that before long he could be moved. ;

The ancient brick floors with an open drain in the
corner, were in a state of uncleanliness that might
not be passed by a health committee, in spite of the
profusion of bath salts, cold cream and dainty French
lingerie in evidence' I did a little work with a broom’
and a bath towel, and was just getting into hed when
a knock came at the door.

“It’s Camille,” a voice said. “We have orders to
pack up at once and go back to Parisg!” i ‘

So we go'reluctantly. We have seen the real hu-
man need; and we want somehow to help it. :
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PREVIOUS CHAPTERS
RAN_]OOR SI GH major of a Sikh squadron, goes to visit

Yasmini, the extraordiaary woman who learned all the secrets

of India from the wind; of the world. There he meets three
Germans one of whom offer, him, in the name of Germany, the
freedom of the earth if only the Sikhs wou'd fail England when the
time came. Ranjoor Singh refuses his answer until that time
should come  Colonel Kirby, of the Sikh squadron is told tha:
his best n tive officer has called on Yasmini; but refuses to believe
tha he is anything but a loyal officer. As an act of revenge for
the contem t shown him in Yasmini’s house, an Afridi murders one
of the troopers in Ranjoor Singh's squadron. He is taken up as a
witness, and Ranjoor Singh tries to bribe the truth from him. He
escapes, and is followed into a house by Ranjoor Singh. When
Colonel Kirby and one of his officers find that he has disappeared,
and trace him here they find to their horror that the house has
been burned to the grouad, leaving on'y the walls standing. The
Colonel continues his search by going to Yasmini's house. Here
the two British officers are forced by the mischievous Yasmini to
beg on their knees for the missing man, before she will give them
any information.  On returning to his quarters, the Colonel finds
orders to parade at dawn in two days. He learns also that the
still missing officer, Ranjoor Singh has sent a message to his
squadron guaranteeing *“to be with them be‘ore the blood ran ”
With this information the squadron had to be content.

CHAPTER IX.

OW, India is unlike every other country in

l \’ the world in all particulars, and Delhi is in

some respects the very heart through which

India’s unusualness flows. Delhi has five
railway stations with which to cope with latter-day
floods of paradoxical necessity; and nobody knew
from which railway station troops might be expected
to entrain or whither, although Delhi knew that there
was war. .

There did not seem to be anything very much out
of the ordinary at any of the stations. In India one
or two sidings are nearly always full of empty trains;
there did not seem to be more of them than usual.

At the British barracks there was more or less
commotion, because Thomas Atkins likes to voice
his joy when the long peace breaks at last and he
may justify himself; but in the native lines, where
dignity is differently understood, the only men who
really seemed unusualiy busy were the farriers, and
the armorers who sharpened swords.

The government offices appeared to be undisturbed,
and certainly no more messengers ran about than
usual, the only difference was that one or two of them
were open at a very early hour. But even in them—
and Englishmen were busy in them—there seemed
no excitement. Delhi had found time in a night to
catch her breath and continue listening; for, unlike
most big cities that brag with or without good rea-
son, Delhi is listening nearly all the time.

A man was listening in the dingiest of all the
offices on the ground floor of a big building on the
side away from the street—a man in a drab silk suit,
who twisted a leather watch-guard around his thumb
and untwisted it incessantly. There was a telephone
beside him, and a fair-sized pile of telegraph forms,
but beyond that not much to show what this particu-
lar business might be. He did not look aggressive,
but he seemed nervous, for he jumped perceptibly
when the telephone-bell rang; and being a govern-
ment telephone, with no commercial aims, it did not
ring loud.

“Yes,” he said, with a receiver at his ear. “Yes,

yes. Who else? Oh, I forgot for the moment. Four,
three, two, nine, two. Give yours! Very well, I'm
listening.”

Whoever was speaking at the other end had a lot

to say, and none of it can have been expected, for
the man in the drab silk suit twisted his wrinkled

face and worked his eyes in a hundred expressions -

. that began with displeasure and passed through dif-
ferent stages of surprise to acquiescence.

“I want you to know,” he said, “that I got my in-
formation at first hand. I got it from Yasmini her
self, from three of the hillmen who were present, and
from the Afridi who was kicked and beaten. All ex-
cept the Afridi, who wasn’t there by that time, agreed
that Ranjoor Singh had words with the German
afterward. Eh? What’s that?™

He listened again for about five minutes, and then
hung up the recetver with an expression of mixed
irritation and amusement.

“Caught me hopping on the wrong leg this time!”
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he muttered, beginning to twist at his watch-guard
again.

Presently he sat up and looked bored, for he heard
the fast trot of a big, long-striding horse. A minute
later a high dog-cart drew up in the street, and he
heard a man’s long-striding footsteps coming round
the corner. S

“Like horse, like man, like regiment!” he muttered.
“Pick his stride or, his horse’s out of a hundred,
and”—he pulled out his nickel watch—*“he’s ten min-
utes earlier than I expected him! Morning, Colonel
Kirby!” he said pleasantly, as Kirby strode in, hel-
met in hand. *“Take a seat.”

He noticed Kirby’s scalp was red and that he
smelt more than faintly of carbolic.

“Morning!” said Kirby.

“I'm wondering what’s brought you,” said the man
in drab. :

“I've come about Ranjoor Singh,” said Kirby; and
the man in drab tried to look surprised.

“What .about him? Reconsidered yesterday’s de-
cision?”

“No,” said Kirby. “I’ve come to ask what news
you have of him.” -And Kirby’s eye, that some men
seemed to think so like a bird’s, transfixed the man
in drab, so that he squirmed as if he had been im-
paled.

“You must understand, Colonel Kirby—in fact, I’'m
sure you do understand—that my business doesn’t
admit of confidences. Even if I wanted to divulge
information, I'm not allowed to. I stretched a point
yesterday when I confided in you my suspicions re-
garding Ranjoor Singh, but that doesn’t imply that
I'm going to tell.you all I know. : I asked you what
you knew, you may remember.”

“I told you!” snapped Kirby.- “Is-Ranjoor Singh
still under suspicion?” ool A

HAT was a straight question of the true Kirby

type that admitted of no evasion, and the man
in drab pulled his watch out, knocking it on the desk
absent-mindedly, as if it were an egg that he wished
to crack. He must either answer or not, it seemed,
so he did meither. i Sel%

“Why do you ask?” he parried. -

“I’'ve a right fo know! Ranjoor Singh’s my wing
commander, and a better officer or a more loyal
gentleman doesn’t exist.” I want him! I want to
know where he is! And if he’s under a cloud, I want
to know why! Where is he?” :

“I don’t know where he is,” said the man in drab.
“Is he—ah—absent *without leave?”

“Certainly not!” ‘said Kirby. “I’ve seen to that?”

“Then you’ve communicated with him?”

llNo;’l 7 mer,

“Then if his regiment were to march without
Btz % .

“It won’t if I can help it!” said Kirby.

“And if you can’t help it, Colonel Kirby?”

“In that case he has got what he asked for, and
there can be no charge against him until he shows
up.”

“I understand you have your marching orders?”

“I have sealed orders!” snapped Kirby.

‘“T'o be opened at szea?”

“To be opened when I see fit!”

“oh!”

“Yes,” said Kirby. “I asked you is Ranjoor Singh
still under suspicion.” :

“My good sir, I am not the arbiter of Ranjoor
Singh’s destiny! How should I know?”

“I intend to know!” vowed Kirby, rising.

“Pm prepared to state that Ranjoor Singh is not

in danger of arrest. I don’t see that you have a right
to ask more than that, Colonel Kirby. Martial law
has been declared this morning, and things don’t take
their ordinary ceurse any longer, you know.”

Kirby paced once across the office floor, and once

back again. Then he faced the man in drab as a
duelist faces his antagonist. :

“I don’t like to go over men’s heads,” he said, “as
you threatened to do to me, for instance, yesterday.
If you will give me satisfactory assurance that Ran-

joor Singh is being treated as a loyal officer should .

be, I will ask no more. If not, I shall go now to the
general commanding. As you say, there’s martial
law now, he’s the man to see.”

“Colonel Kirby,” said the man in drab, twisting at
his watch-guard furiously, “if youwll tell me what’s in
your sealed orders—open them and see—TI’ll tell you
what I know about Ranjoor Singh, and we’ll call it &
bargain!”

“I wasn’t joking,” said Kirby, turning red as his
scalp from the roots of his hair to his collar.

“I'm in deadly earnest!” said the man in drab.

So, without a word more, Colonel Kirby hurried out
again, carrying his saber in his left hand at an angle
that was peculiar to him, and that illustrated deter-
mination better than words could have done.

His huge horse plunged away almost before he had
gained the seat, and, saber and all, he gained the seat
at a step-and-a-jump. But the sais was not up behind,
and Kirby had scarcely settled down to drive before
the man in drab had the telephone mouthpiece to his
lips and had given his mysterious number again—
4-3-2-9-2. :

“He’s coming, sir!” he said curtly..

Somebody at the other end apparently asked, “Who
is coming?” for the man in drab answered:

“Kirby.”

Five minutes later Kirby caught a general at
breakfast, and was received with courtesy and
feigned surprise.

“D’you happen to know anything about my risal- -

darmajor, Ranjoor Singh?” asked Kirby, after &
hasty apology for bursting in.
l‘Why?).

“H E was under susﬁicion yesterday—I was told
so. Next he disappeared. Then I received &
message from him asking me to assign him to speé"
cial duty; that was after I’d more than half believed
him burned to death in a place called the “House-0f"
the-Eight-Half-Brothers.” He has sent some most
extraordinary messages to his squadron by the hand
of a mysterious babu, but not a word of explanation
of any kind. Can you. tell me anything about hinh
sir?”

the general asked.
“Yes,” said Kirby.
“And another missing?”

“Yes, sir.” r g

“Did Ranjoor Singh go off to search for the miss
ing man?”

“l was told so.”

“H-rrrr-ump! Well, I'm glad you came; you’ve

saved me trouble!
Orders as assigned to special duty?”
“Yes.”
“What is the missing trooper’s name?”
“Jagut Singh.”
“Well, please enter him in Orders, too.”

9
“Wasn’t a trooper of yours murdered yesterday?

¥
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Did you put Ranjoor Singh 8




- the

“Special service?”

“Special service,” said the general.
Ranjoor Singh’s charger?” S ;

“I understand that he’s been kept well groomed by

oor. Singh’s orders, and my adjutant tells me

be has the horse in caré in his own stable.”

The general made a note.
- “Whose stable?” he asked.

“Warrington’s.” <

“Warrington, of Outram’s Own; eh? Captain War-
Fington ?”

The general wrote that down, while Kirby watched

him hewildered. v

“Well now, Kirby, that’ll be all right. Have the
horse left there, will you? I hope you've been able
to dispose of your own horses to advantage. Two
Chargers: don’t seem a large allowance for a com-
manding officer of a cavalry regiment, but that’s all
You can take with you. Youw'll have to leave the rest
behing

“Haven’t given it a thought, sir! Too busy think-
ing about Ranjoor Singh. Worried about him.”

“Shouldn’t worry!” said the general. “Ranjoor
Singh’s all right.”

“That’s the first assurance I've had of it except by
Way of a mysterious note,” said Kirby.

“By all right, I mean that he isn’t in disgrace.
Ut now ahout your horses and private effects.
You've done nothing about them?”
0 “I'll have time to attend to that this afternoon,
1 iy

“Oh, no, you won’t. That’s why I'm glad you
fame! These”—he gave him a sealed envelope—“are
Supplementary orders, to be opened when you get
Ak to barracks. I want you out of the way by noon
f Dossible. We’ll send a man down this morning to
ake charge of whatever any of you want kept, and
JOU'd better telt him to sell the rest and pay the
Mongy o your bankers; he’ll be a responsible officer.
hat’s all, Good-by, Kirby, and good luck!”

The general held out his hand.

“One more minute, sir,” said Kirby. “About Ran-
1001‘ Singh!”

“What about him?”

. Well, sir—what about him?”

at have you heard?”

."That—l've heard a sort of promise that he’ll b?
With his squadron, to lead it, before the blood runs.’

“Won’t that be time enough?” asked the general,
Not sick, are you?” he asked. “No? 1 thought
Your scalp looked rather redder than usual.”

KIRBY flushed to the top of his collar instantly,

and the general pretended to arrange a sheaf
bapers on the table. ‘ i
‘_‘One reason why you’re being sent first, my boy,
5aid the general, holding out his hand again,
You anq your regiment are fittest to be sent.

of

But

6. taken into consideration, too, that I don’t want

i your adjutant killed by a cobra in any event.
Nd—snfsnf—the salt sea air gets rid of the smell
o mug quicker than anything. Good-bye, Kirby, my
03’ and God bless you!”
Good-hye, sir!”
Kirby stammered the words, and almost ran down
& steps to his waiting dog-cart. As all good me.n
% When undeserved ridicule or blame falls to their
» he wondered what in the world he could b
ad Wrong. He had no blame for anybody, only a
Sree Tresentment of injustice—an- almost savage
0S¢ of shame that any one should know about thi
?Ve.ntm.e of the night before, and a rising sense ;)n
hiy In his goldier’s heart because he had ordersuld
® Docket to be up and doing. So, and only s0, €0
forget it al1. ;
€ Whipped up his horse and went ;130»;;‘
§ drive at a pace that made the Britis
:t the gate grin from ear to ear with whole-souled
DDrOVaL He did not see a fat babu approach - the
peral’s bungalow from the direction of the bazaar.
baby salaamed profoundly, but Kirby's eyes

S8 fixed on the road ahead, and his thoughts were

l‘eady d w nothing except
€ . He saw no
th ep in the future s

© T0ad, until he took the last corner into : :
of e wheel, and drew up a minuute later in fr(;nr

the bachelor quarters that had sheltered him fo
Past four years.

n the gen-

. @
o . =
. . . -

:P ack! Campaign kit! One trunk!” he orde;ed
~,Jervant,  «Qrgerly!”

Orderly ran in from outside.

“How about

?milin& He was looking at Kirby very closely. -

“jg that .

ave

h sentry .
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“pell Major Brammle and Captain Warrington to

come to me!” : : -
It took ten minutes to find Warrington, since every

job was his, and nearly every responsibility, until”

his colonel should take charge of a paraded, perfect
regiment, and lead it
away to its fate. He
came at last, however,
and on the run, and
Brammle with him,

“Orders changed!”
said Kirby. “March at
poon! Man’ll be here
this morning to take
charge of officers’
effects. Better have
things ready for him
and full instructions.
One trunk allowed each
officer. Two chargers.”

“Destination, sir?”
asked Brammle.

“Not disclosed!”

“Where do we en:
train?” asked Warring:-
ton.

«We march out of
Delhi. Entrain later, at
a place appointed on
the road.” .

Warrington began tp
hum to himself and to
be utterly, consciously

happy.
«Then I'll get a move
ol he said,

starting to hurry
out. “Everything’s
ready, but—"

“Wait a min-
ute!” commanded
Kirby; and War-
rington remained
in the room after
Brammle had left
it.

“You haven't
said anything to
anybody, of
course, about that
incident last
night?”

He slipped through the
opening like a tiger into
a pi_t:trap.

“No, sir.” 2
“Then she has! ;
Warrington whistled.

““ e Bhe has ?"
Are Y0 =2 t had proof of it

19

“ 've jus »
‘Ic\fluilzz;; aLI fellow reverence the sex!” swore War-
€ a ; :

rington. - he time we’re back in India,”

i tten by t -
It Il{li b;ytng:mnly «Remember to keep absolutely
said Kir! !

i Ip others forget
_ The best way to he ;
:tﬂe;nttzbt;::g:t it yourself. Not one word now to
s =%

anybody, even under ‘provocation!”

17

“Not a werd, sir!”

“All right. Go and attend to business!”

What “attending to business” meant nobody can
guess-who has not been in at the breaking ub of
quarters -at short notice. "Everything was ready, as
Warrington had boasted, but even an automobile
may “stall” for a time in the hands of the best
chauffeur, and a regiment contains as many separ-
ate human equations as it has men in its ranks.

The amount of personal possessions that had to
be jettisoned, or left to the tender mercies of a per-
functory agent, would have wrung groans from any
one but soldiers. The last minute details that seemed
to be nobody’s job, and that, therefore, all fell to
Warrington because somebody had to see to them,
were beyond the imagination of any but an adjutant,
and not even Warrington’s imagination proved quite
equal to the task. ;

“We’re ready, sir!” he reported at last to Kirby.
“We're paraded and waiting. = Brammle’s insp'ect.ed
’em, and I've done ditto. There are only thirteen
thousand details left undone that I can’t think of,

and not one of ’em’s important enough to keep us
waitin’!”

SO Kirby rode out on parade and took the regi-

ment’s salute. There was nobody to see them
off. There were not even women to wail by the bar-
rack gate, for they marched away at dinner-time and
official lies had been distributed where they would
do most good.

Englishmen and Sikh alike rode untormented by
the wails or waving farewells of their kindred: and
there was only a civilian on a white pony, some-
where along ahead, who seemed to know that they
were more than just parading. He led them toward
the Ajmere Gate, and by the time that the regi-
ment’s luggage came along in wagons, with the little
rear-guard last of all, it was too late to run and
warn people. Outram’s Own had gone at high noon,
and nobody the wiser!

There was no music as they marched and no talk-
ing. Only the jingling bits and rattling hoofs pro-
claimed that India’s best were riding on a sudden
summons to fight for the ‘“Salt.” They marched in
the direction least expected of them, three-quarters
of a day before their scheduled time, and even
“Guppy,” the mess bull-terrier, who ran under tho
wagon with the officers’ luggage, behaved as if all
onds of the world were one to him. He waved his
tail with dignity and trotted in content.

Hard by the Ajmere Gate they halted, for some
bullock carts had claimed their centuries-long prerog-
ative of getting in the way. While the bullocks, to
much tail-twisting and objurgation, labored in the
mud in every direction but the right one, Colonel
Kirby sat his charger almost underneath the gate,
waiting pati'ently. Then the advance-guard clattered
off and he led along. ;

He never knew where it came from and he never
tried to guess. He caught it instinctively, and kept it
for the sake of chivalry, or perhaps because she had
made him think for a moment of his mother. At all
events, the bunch of jasmine flowers that fell into
his lap found a warm berth under his buttoned
tunic, and he rode on through the great gate with a
kinder thought for Yasmini than probably she would
guess. ‘ . :

With that resentment gone, he could ride now as
suited him, with all his thoughts ahead, and there
lacked then only one thing to complete his pleasure
—he missed Ranjoor Singh.

It was not that the squadron would lack good
leading. An English officer had taken Ranjoor
Singh’s place. It was the man he missed—the decent
loyal gentleman who had worked untiringly to sweat
a squadron into shape to Kirby’s liking and never
once presﬁmed,_ nor had taken offence at criticism—
the man who had been good enough to understand
the ethics of an alien colonel, and to translate them
for the benefit of his command. It is not easy for a
Sikh to rise to the rank of major and lead a squad-
ron for the Raj.

He counted Ranjoor Singh his friend, and he knew
that Ranjoor Singh would have give all the rest of
his life to ride away now for only one encounter on
a foreign battle-field. Nothing, nothing less than the
word of Ranjoor Sinzh himself, would ever convince
him of the man’s disloyalty. And he would have felt
better if he could have shaken hands with Ranjooré
Singh before going, since it seemed to be the order _‘
of the day that the Sikh should stay behind. N

(Continued on page 26.)
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HOW the MOVIES GET to YOUR TOWN

Canadians who have seén their faces and Work

ANADA has 900 picture houses, most of.
G them running 300 and odd days a year,
attended by hundreds of thousands of
people. Did you ever go to a show: to
find the wicketkeeper gone home and the
lights out because of no-show for that evening?
Probably not. The fact is, that in thig vast
complication of services, including hundreds of
miles of reels, all operating at once, the
chances of a breakdown in the service are more
remote than they are in the case of a lighting
ciréuit or a street-car system. And why?

Becauss the system of entertainment  is
backed all the way through by a colossal sys-
tem of business. The average “movie fan”
never thinks of this. The unfailing regularity of the
film seems to belong to it. ‘Dealing’ with the most
temperamental people on earth, the actor crowd, the
film enterprise is itself as untemperamental-—appar-
ently—as a clock.

Outside of press agents’ stories and notices (meostly
camouflage) which appear in American M. P. maga-
zines about the leading players and the productions
in which they will shortly appear, the public have
but little knowledge of how this colossal business is
conducted. The average picture fan may tell you
that Mary Pickford has a Pomeranian pup know as
Mike, and that she read that a recent production was
held up for several days, because Mary would not
leave Mike’s bedside until he recovered from the
croup. The same fan may know that Pearl White
owns a violet,colored Fierce Arrow car, that Francis
X. Bushman looks like an angel on the screen, but
that his wife is suing him for a divorce. Or obser-

" vation and press agents’ dope may have impressed
the photoplay follower that Kitty Gordon possesses
more clothes than any other screen artist, and that
Theda Bara wears less. You probably have heard
that Charlie Chaplin earns $1,000,000 a year because
he can walk or run bow-legged or throw a cus-

T

Picture Industry.
every phase of thisimportant subject.
ing is an authority on this subject, as he has fol-
lowed the
founded, published, and until recently was Man-
aging Editor of the Canadian Moving Picture
Digest, the only M. P. Trade Paper in Canada.—
The Editor.

By MERRICK R. NUTTING
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business from its inception.

of the cast and lower priced and less known play-.
ers rehearsed for the road tour. - And because of the

. high transportation cost of bringing a road show in

Canada and the few towns large enough to support
a road company for more than a one might stand, the
admission prices are usually raised while the com-
pany is in Canada.

Even the “Big Time” vaudeville theatres in Mont-
real and Toronto seldom play any of the real high
priced vaudeville, artists that are programmed at.
theatres like the Palace and Colonial in'New York,
or the Majestic, Chicago. The visits of stars like
Eva Tanguay, Eddie Foy, Nora Bayes, Blanche Ring, .
the Dolly Sisters, McIntyre and Heath, Gertrude
Hoffman, Bessie Clayton, Stella Mayhew, Annette
Kellerman, Wilton Lackaye, Robert: Edeson, Lina
Caveleiri, Nazimova, Sarah Bernhardt are few and
far between to the vaudeville theatres of Canada,
but many of these mentioned together with picture
stars like Madame Petrova, Mary Pickford, Mrs.
Vernon Castle, Mary Garden, Marguerite Clark, Mary
Miles Minter, Douglas Fairbanks, William Farnum,
Pearl White, Anita Stewart, William Hart, Clara
Kimball Young and a hundred others are known to

HIS is the second of a Series of Articles by
Merrick R. Nutting, dealing with the Motion

The complete series will treat
Mr. Nutt-

He

night after night in their local picture show.

tres throughout the country by branch offices
known as exchanges.  These exchanges aré
located in the larger cities" or.  shipping
centres. There are six of‘ these shipping 'dgil'
tres in Canada—Montreal, Toronto, St. John
Winnipeg, Calgary and Vancouver.

Nearly_all the films shipped into Canada en
ter at Montreal or Toronto. Practically all the
multiple-reel subjects are shipped through these
points, though some of the oné and two-reel
subjects .are shipped direct from New York OF
Chicago to the branch exchanges. There aré
several reasons for this. . . ... =

First: The head offices of the various distributing
agencies being either in Montreal or Toronto, it i8
necessary for the.film to be shipped where it can be
inspected before being shipped to the braneches.

Second: Montreal and Toronto being the largest
cities in Canada, naturally, the larger theatres iR -
these cities have the first showing of the new pic
tures.

Third: Over half of the theatres in Canada are it
Ontario and Quebec Provinces, and it is necessary
to have the film censored by the Boards in Montl‘ea1
and Toronto before it can be shown in the smaller
towns throughout the Provinces. : ;

HE duty levied on films imported into Canada Ba#
been changed from time to time, but every
change has brought an increase. At present the duty
is 3 cents a foot, or $30 a reel. This makes the duty
of a five-reel feature about $150. The duty on photo”
graphs and advertising matter ig 15 cents a-pound
with an extra tax of seven and one-half per cent 0B
the invoiced value. The exchanges in the majority
of cases employ a broker to clear their film and
advertising matter at Customs, as this depart'
ment of the Government grinds as slow as the

tard pie so sure and straight that nine times

out of ten it entirely changes the ‘“map” of one
of the supporting cast. But ask any of the
thousands how the finished productions get
from Hollywood, Cal, to New Glasgow, N.S.,
and you will probably get, “You can search.
me,” for an answer.

Now there are some features about How the
M. P. Gets to Your Town that may have al-
ready aroused your curiosity. People in small
towns and the “neighborhood” localities of
large towns often wonder why the manager of
the local theatre does not play a new picture
as soon as it is released They read in the
Toronto or Montreal newspapers that a certain
picture is being shown at the Imperial Theatre,
Montreal, or the Allan in Toronto, and they can-
not understand why the showing in their city
is delayed for several weeks. This is not hard
to explain. The Exchange does not buy more
than one or two prints of each subject, and it
maturally takes several months for this picture
to cover all the theatres in that territory. Of
course, the largéer theatres and towns have the
first run on the pictures, as with a larger seat-
ing capacity and clientele they can afford to
pay more money. And the resident of a small
town must remember that in many cases they
pay only 10 or 15 cents to see productions that
are shown in the larger cities at admission
prices ranging from 20 to 35 cents. In fact,
moving pictures are the only form of amuse-
ment that has been brought to the smaller
towns and villages at the same price of ad-
mission as charged in the larger centres.

Again, you may have noticed that the movies
operate over a much greater territory than .
actor-companies, Only the big centres get the
really high-class stage companies. But the
players in the movies are the same in North
Bay, Ont., as they are on Broadway, N.Y. The
film is a democracy. It goes everywhere, on
practically an even keel. Seldom does a musi-
cal comedy or drama leave New York or
Chicago for a road tour with the same cast
and star that had a great deal to do with its
artistic and commercial Metropolitan success.

TO OUST THE DRAMA?

By JOHN GALSWORTHY

In the Fortnightly Review
L ET us stray for a frivolous moment into the realms
of Art, since the word Art is claimed for what we
know as the “film.” This discovery went as it
pleased for a few years, in the hands of inventors and
commercial agents. In these few years such a raging
taste for cowboy, crime, and Chaplin films has been de-

" veloped, that a Commission which has just been sitting

on the matter finds that the public will not put up with
more than a ten per cent. prbportiwon of educational flim
in the course of an evening’s entertainment. Now, the
film as a means of transcribing actual life is admittedly
of absorbing interest and great educational value; but,
owing to this false start, we cannot get it swal-
lowed in more than extremely small doses as a
food and stimulant, while it is being gulped
down to the dregs as a drug or irritant. Of
the film’s claim to the word Art, | am frankly
skeptical. My mind is open-—and when one says that,
one generally means it is shut. Still, the film is a rest-
less thing, and | cannot think of any form of Art, as
hitherto we have understood the word, to which that
description could be applied, unless it be those Wagner

‘operas which 1 have disliked not merely since the war

began, but from childhood up. During the filming of
the play Justice | attended rehearsal to see Mr. Gerald
du Maurier play the cell scene. Since in that scene
there is not a word spoken in the play itself, there is
no difference in kind between the appeal of play or film.
But the live rehearsal for the filming was at least %wice
as affecting as the dead result of that rehearsal on the
screen. The film, of course, is in its first youth, but |
see no ‘signs as yet that it will ever overcome the handi-
cap of its physical conditions, and attain the real emo-
tionalizing powers of Art. Since, however, the fiim
takes the line of least resistance, and makes a rapid,
lazy, superficial appeal, it may very well oust the drama.
And, to my thinking, of course, that will be all to the
bad, and intensely characteristic of machine-made civil-
ization, whose motté seems to be: “Down with Shake-
speare and Euripides—up with the Movies!”

mills of the gods. Within the last year the
express service from New York has been very
slow, and the delay in receiving film has bee
a great source of worry to the exchange man
agers. ;

Every film exchange doing business in Car-
ada must be licensed in the various Province®

fees in the various Proyinces are: Ontari®
$200 a year; Quebec, $200 a year; NeV
Brunswick, $100 a year; Nova Scotia, $200 &
year; Manitoba, $250 a year; Alberta, $250 &
year; Saskatchewan, $200 @& year; British
Columbia, $300 a year.

On top of this the exchange in each territory
must pay a fee to the Provincial Censor Bo2
for each reel of film submitted, whether passé®
or condemned by the Board. This fee vaﬂeg
from $1 to $3: Ontario Censor fee, $2 a ree’
Quebec Censor fee, §3 a reel; New Brunswick

* Censor fee, $1 a reel; Nova Scotia Censor f€®
$1 a reel; Manitoba Censor fee, $2 a reel; S2&
katchewan Censor fee, $1 a reel; Alberta Ce€%
sor fee, $1 a reel; British Columbia Censor 6%
$1 a reel. :

Then there are the various municipal and
business taxes to add to this. One of the T®
presentative exchanges doing business in car
ada showed me its books and their taxes or
six offices last year were $4,900.85, and this gam®
company paid $10,075.25 in Censor fees, 87
$26,842.60 in Custom duties. Multiply th¥®
gross amount by the number of exchanges ope
ating in Canada, and it will give you the #
proximate amount of revenue the Canadis?
Government collects from the film exchang®®
every year.

An exchange has to carry a large staff of ©
ployees in proportion to the gross busmesﬂ"
The exact detail of each transaction, contrac”
shipment, etc., must be recorded. The aver? 3
staff of a branch office consists of an office M4~
ager, booker, shipper, cashier, reviser,
keeper, stenographers and salesmen who trave
the territory in that exchange district. <./
booker receives all the applications from tb

(Continued on page 22.)

i

The high salaried artists are always taken out

Moving pictures are-distributed to the thea: -

in which they are doing business. T,he,licens-q*

4
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ORGANIZED WAR SLAVERY

ITTING in their head office at Berlin

S' the Head Dragon and the Pan-Hun

guzzle each another flagon of beer.

The Head Dragon gives the chair an-

‘Other Squeak as he scans the map on the wall.

Unny,” he says, “this is the fourth anniversary of

Be war_which we forced the allies to make us put
90 the stage in defence of ourselves. Eh?”

he Pan-Hun nods. “What was that slogan which

the English had once? Not Raus mit Deutschland,

1
“‘What we have we hold it All Highness.”
“Exactly. Incorporate that in our official list of

Slogans, But there was another—on a postage

stamp.n
“‘We hold a vaster Empire than has been,” your

Majesty_u

“PrGCiSely. Assimilate that also. It fits our Case.
€ Map says sol.” They look at the war-map.

“Mittel Europa is a mighty idea, your Exceliency.

Jorks from the inside out.”

‘Ja Wohl!” grunts the Pan-Hun.

‘The British Empire is from the outside in.

feagipq »

“We are big business, Majestat.”
“In defiance of Atlas. Ja. We merge Europe'.

‘:o Many small nation-industries; too n’laﬂY flags;
2 Many kings in different languages.’

,‘s° We rectify boundaries »

And put 311 the Buropean sea-coasts on ours'.’

© had only part of the Baltic. We want it all
0d only a small one of the North Sea.”

- € must have all one side of that, .too. The
3Cred German Rhine must not have its mouth
““&nothel. country.” _

S0 we have pushed through to the ArctiC,

i i“ Sstat. We have Finland.”

WeJa_ And we have one side of the Black Sea.

! k‘i‘ean, andﬁu

egt'x,' hat's the matter with the Pacific, All High-

It

(3

o Ob, he’s ail right. We mean to have Viadi-
o Pk—in_time, Just give the Bolsheviki the :
® and we get the space, Hunny. Ja wohl! The
Wein Englander in their foolish little islands sa};
Wi:y are on the Seven Seas. But what’s the majz?d
that Allemang being on the Seven Seas? Whori 2
t a little gob of islands over yonder has: V&fbo
‘aymore of the world’s area than the German: et

| We cant gobble up all these little nations
o 20ging on to our skirts? Eh?” :
the;:n Highest,” says the Pan-Hun, “they are ezt;:ﬁ
atg thheads off in overhead expenses. We ::'an

em all from Berlin—so much cheaper.

England—mein Gott! look what she’s g0
B Arch-Dragon points to Canada, India, Austra:
 Africa,

10anada" only, Hunny, is bigger than all Europe.
ur0peg Ach!” :

D, hen they gaze silently at the map.
egon reads in German what an American =

liea-ntly said in one of those bright pictorial ¥

:.The

by Pan.German’s wildest dreams 8
lt;.d Middle Europe gave geen surpa.ssed, by th% tre:;-
litjoy,” 1@ territory now under Germany's dire Haei
thg 5. °Ontrol or military occupation stretcbe;‘ Vi
¢ Circle to Asia Minor, from northern Sagond
, N a few miles of Petrograd and far b 1
78 and Sevastopol. The Baltic and Blac

8ch
t

t1”

The Head
writer
ek-

of a Prussiag-

Not

Must haye the Persian Gulf, the Indian

FROM the Central Empires of 1914 a solid blacl.: mass of
war-might, mental disease, pnd super-organized lies,
* ;preading like ink on a blotter, has made a vast slave state

of the most of Europe.

HE British Empire is the all-red part of the world that
T was to have been knocked to pieces all over the Seven
Seas by the Black Death of Middle Europe. Canada is the

geographical pivot of that Empire.
By BRITTON B. COOKE

me German lakes. The roll of vassal states
:ﬁge (?(?gguered pations includes ﬁs}ﬂaéﬂ%zgarg,
Bulgaria, Turkey, Servia, Rumania, Fin gn 5 indag .
Ukrania, Livonia, Esthonia, Courland fzm, alx; - ie i,;
ite amount of other territory taken rotr;_I tu si a i
violation of even the ignominipus peace naﬁ? }(') ts 5711\] e
at Brest-Litovsk. And the pitiful rt;:n oor e
was once the great Russian Emplrot esall) ortate o
the east, utterly helpless, torn by in (?‘rl;zater’sée o
and economic chaos. Now all this SR
Empire is being organized and coomic e
treaties, political,fmilitgl;;;l &n.fi' econ A
i ly dictated from 5 :
Vll"‘t‘;l: lv:"ohl!" he says. “So it is. Here is another.

Morgenthau—you know. Read that.

The Pan-Hun reads:

«gpormous Russia has just four ways of reaching

i d this the
iz by way of the Baltic, an
Gor Be?ls'ﬂe(g? eh::l aﬁready cl~sed. Altloith?r is Arc;x;
grf;ﬁaon the Arctic Ocean, & ort that is frozen ov

which connects with
several months in the year, a:(}ong. SntoTtack Thil:

is " the
road. Another is't
also ice bound for three ¢ the Siberian railway, 5,000

in line o
only by the thin ‘2 7 sage was that of the Dar-
zln;rlﬁilg:'lgi'n rgl:t.ﬁt’gis wl;s the only practicable one.

B B TEC- =k
s & b
= %‘ \ / ‘ ——.é

bz g
AT
7
- oate through which the surplus
This was the nax(;x(-)c:)woo%a eople reache 8 Tk e

rtg and imports had
By suddenly closing it, Ger-
ag an economic :nlg a
ting off the exports of Rus-

ot Bzivzl:lu;lusgia of the financial power
she dow ful warfare. What was perhaps
revented gngland and France
. he Russian battle front in

ian 3
:ssentia.l tof s&ﬁczs;e

more fatal, 81
?::rl:l getting munitions to t

uantity.” R

sufficient @ nave since got to the Arctic,” says th?’

“And we n “Whﬂvs wrong with the Pacific?

Head l;;‘af: i; anodder. Some little rag called The
Next. ©

A . isten!”
San ‘Francisco. L
Argona‘xt' m;m Jainer than that under ax_'mngel(;lil:)t_
“Nothing shg viki, Germany is overrunmngtan o
with the Bomi with her vast areas and eemths
sorbing 'R‘ri‘sﬁ:'movement dwarfs the contest in the
millions.
west. If

permitted to m)rk hetr
ield in the west,

the east sh r’ hat):aver purposes she
wcﬂilt;:ning until the ‘l:g? ;’:s tev;n aions, Germany
gmy cherish tov;ml'{lussia could easily make herself
orld. With millions of Russian
v:,’rwhelm Japan, China, and India
he could 0 ed in her military powers
sure swallow up the rest

the Drggc;n, rubbing his scales.

UNORGANIZED LIBERTY

“So we could!”
And they bow in unison to the war-map.
The Pan-Hun spits upon the map of the

British Empire. They go out, not realizing
that the war-map and the British Empire are both
fated to smash the merger of Mittel Europa.

But the Head Dragon and the Pan-Hun are not any
worse bamboozled by the war-map than the rest of
us are by the newspapers. We have one opinion to-
day born of a front-page headline; a contrary one
to-morrow out of an editorial or a despatch written
by somebody who says one day that Austria is starv-
ing and Germany is on the eve of a revolution, an-
other day that Germany is ripe for revolt and Austria
had no food, and again that the Central Empires
are desperate because famine and revolution are due
to break out any day somewhere between the Baltic
and the Black Sea. He gets off this patter because
he has nothing else to say. Last week he told us
that Germany had combed out her last reserves of
men; next week tells us that countless hordes of
Teutons are being mown down by our artillery, there
seem to be as many Germans in the war line now as
there was in 1914, and heaven only knows where
they come from.

So if there’s one thing we need more than all
others combined on this New Year’s Anniversary
of the Great War it is continual common senge.
We want to be rid of the bogey that the Germans
are super-anything except super-devilish. We .
want to remember that maps win battles, but
don’t win wars; that France and England and
Italy are not “bled white” to-day and stronger
than ever to-morrow; that the man who comes
to the top this week is no bigger a man than he
was last, ‘and need not be expected to work mir-
acles just because he has got a big job; that the
submarines are not going to be corraled in Aug-
ust because Jellicoe or Geddes said something to
that effect in March; that because the Germans
push back our armies, the Channel ports are not
going to be occupied by Germans as a prelude to
the capture of Paris and telling the French that

if they dom’t sign a separate peace, bigodsir, we’ll
blow your city to smithereens before morning; fin-
ally, that poor old Russia is not dead, and that she
is not going to be an open door and a walk-over to
the Kaiser just because two crazy sabotage artists
happen to be in temporary control.

VERYWHERE the Hun has gone conquering he
has sown seeds of undying hatred. Therefore
he can never hold what he has got, because the
world refuses to be governed by brute force. A lot
of really able thinkers seem to agree that civilization
is in danger of being destroyed by the Hun. They
might as well comfort themselves with the reflection
that civilization, in spite of its magnificence, was
pretty well going to the devil before the Hun opened
fire on it at all. What the Hun has really done is
to make civilization worth while by bringing out in
it the virtues which a foolish use of prosperity had
discarded. We don’t need to believe that guff of
Bernhardi and Co. about war being necessary to keep
mankind from becoming degenerate. We know bet-
ter, because the greatest nation of degenerates known
in this world or any other, created and staged this
war; which they will lose by degeneracy.
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this  pandering to 'a cer-
tain ‘ally of ours. It is, of
course;  granted that we
are intensely grateful for
its fighting men. and its
moral support, and appre-

LARGE army of Chinese are working behind the Allied lines.

Chinaman goes to war he takes his country with him, because he knows
So on a memorial feast day the
Dragon Fight is put on; not to frighten the Germans, not to amuse the Brit-
some think, but to satisfy the Chinaman who, wherever he goes, takes

what Germany has been trying to do to it.

ish” as
China with him,

BLUE DEVILS AND POOR DEVILS

IZAN whoc was born in England, but has seen
and known Canada by travel and knockabout
as very few men have, writes this spirited
letter of protest to the editor. He wants the

spotlight to quit playing so villainously on things
that don’t belong to Canada, and a little more con-
sistently on some of our own affairs.

Montreal, July 10, 1918.
Editor, Canadian Courier: :

One saw the Blue Devils, of course, and yielded
them all the admiration that was truly theirs.
But one couldn’t help thinking of another kind
of Dcvﬂ—A Poor Dev11—our own typical returned
soldier, to wit. Not for him the triumphant tour,
the civic reception, the magniloquent speech, the
lavish hospitality reducing its recipients almost to
animal coma. ‘No sir!

Ee slinks back so quietly he might be a thief in
tae night. His train, in fact, is generally scheduled
to arrive around midnight. There is no band. No
one greets him but a few weeping women and an
cmbulance. A few notoriety-seeking society ladies
“Jdoing their bit” in a somewhat blase manner visit
Lhim at a convalescent home and talk to him as “my
rood man.” A few Daughters of the Empire insist on
his playing childish games or listening to stupid en-
tertainments that his scul abhors. In due course dis-
charged from tke hosrpital, he saunters out quietly—
again with no band music—into our lives,‘to become
on object who, we rather secretly dread, will degen-
erate into a bit of a bore.

This is no disparagement of our gallant little
guests of recent date—only a ‘suggested contrast.
As I write this, another triumphant tour is in pro-
gress, this time an American battalion, who, remem-
Ler, have not yet been “over there.” Once more the
festivities,” the music, the flowing cup (in Quebec
Province), above all the gpeeches. Once more, no
disparagement; but isn’t it about time we were
rather ashamed  of ourselves? One would have
thought that we could have got along without all

ciate its enormous

scheme of naticn-wide
mobilization; but isn’t

| the First of July as im-
portant “'to us as the

When the  wourth of July? - One
would not think so to

read the reports of

sports and functions that

seem to be necessary this.

year, both in Canada and

Great Britain. o5
Surely we got along-all right those first threc
years without having to rush in and slavishly imitate
the U. S. service flag? “We’re Coming Over!” is a
nice tune—but haven’t we any? 'If there is anyone
who has heard The Maple Leaf or O Canada! lately,
will he please stand up? Can’t someone persuade

the Pathe Weekly to send an operator up to Canada »

to make a few more pictures of parades—parades
congisting not of women dressed as Red Cross nurses
who aren’t Red Cross nurses, but of real returned
soldiers, who have been on the firing line and have
been wounded, and who have hardly had a kind word
said to them since they came back? The Union
Jack would look fine on the screen by way of a
change.

Honest, 1sn’t it about time we did a little publicity,
too?

“'FED UP.”

FOCH’S PENTECOSTAL ARMY

UR army census man in Current History has
been looking over Foch’s army. He has been
hearing a good deal about the futility of try-

ing to wallop a one-language nation-army with a host
of polyglots in all colors and creeds from anywhere
under heaven, and he gives us a startling inventory
of what this world-mobilized congress of armies
really is:

It seems certain, he says, that never in the world’s
history were so many different races, peoples, and
tongues united under the command of a single man
as are now gathered' together in the army of Gen-
eralissimo Foch. If we divide the human races into
White, Yellow, Red, and Black, all four are largely
represented. Among the white races there are
Frenchmen, Italians, Portuguese, English, Scottish,
‘Welsh, Irish, Canadians, Australians, South Africans
(of both British and Dutch descent), New Zealand-
ers; in the American Army, probably every other
European nation is represented, with additional con-
tingents from those already -named, so that every
branch of the white race figures in the ethnological
total. There are representatives of many Agiatic
races, including not only the volunteers from the
native States of India, but elements from the French
colony in Cochin China, with Annam, Cambodia, Ton-
kin, Loos, and Kwang Chau Wan. FEngland and

]

ND, after all, what war has done most for
Europe, besides death and suffering and
hunger, is this. Those who had homes must
hereafter be homeless. Property
has no rights. - The homes of non-
combatants are nowhére to be re-
spected more than their bodies.
The arch-Bolsheviki of Europe are
not in Russia. They are the Ger-
mans who have driven millions
from their homes, not caring
whether they died of hunger. So
the curse of civilization rests upon
Germany!

I"ourth of July orations, .

~ that the blood of citizens must be shed in order

Serious Levities

“The Allies have been fighting our fight ever sinee
August, 1914, and I said so at the time, and I still
think so.” . ... See 10,000 a Week Private.”

Prance both contribute many African tribes, inciud
ing Arabs from Algeria and Tunis, Senegalese, Sah-
arans, and many of the South African races. The
red races of North America are represented in the
armies of both Canada and the United States, whil®
the Maoris, Samoans, and other Polynesian races a1e
likewise represented. And as; in the American Army
there are men of German, Austrian, and Hungarial
descent, and, in- all prchability, contingents also of

'Bulgarian and ‘Turkish klood; it may be: said that

Foch commands an army representing the Wh°1°
human race, united'in defence of the ideals of tho
allies, The présence; among Foch’s - strategic  T€
serves, of 250,000 Italian soldiers is peculiarly inte™
esting, as no Italian force at all comparable to ‘this
in number seems ever 'to- have operated on Fl‘enc}'L
goil, though French armieg -have-again: and again
fought in Italy. vy . 3

$10,000 A WEEK PRIVATE -

UST because two side of a story are the least
J we can possibly have to keep out of editoria

back-wash, we print the following extract froxt
another letter sent by an American to a member ©
the Canadian Courier staff. This officer has a WaI¥
eye out for the big headlines in the newspapers and
the soothing politician anywhere. ~What he $a¥°
about the army of which he is a part may be take?

How 1

AR has taken away the circus from cl‘/"lza
tion for a while. But the circus turns UP :
Europe. A Canadian circus this time; the r.ngmar
ter with a red coat, silk hat, escorting a junior offic®’
togged up as a lady and flanked by a palr of gen"
ine Canadian clowns, .

”»

as representing the sober common-sense of the Unx
States about America and the war. 1
I am greatly in hope that France and England Wil
not expend any more of their men than is just nece
sary to hold those brutes until we can get our:
strength over there, and then allow us to take the
losses from now on, because their losses have be
more than they can bear; and while it is hard
say it, I don’t think that the men we will lose frod
now on will hurt us, because, while it may be haf
on the men who happen to get lost, yet, at the # to
time, it seems. that a blood-letting is necessary g
the peace and prosperity of a country at varlv
times, and I believe that this is one of those: ot
I don’t want to see the United States get off B
free, because the allies have been fighting our e
ever since Augzust, 1914, and I said so at the * i .
and still think so. I think that now we are comi d5 p
into the fight, we should do our part. Money &
supplies are all right in their place, but it 5%,

tod




For Leisure

thoroughly cement a country into a united people.
We have the finest bunch of men in this National
Army of ours that you ever saw. I was very proud of
my outfit. Nearly every man is a graduate of either
Yale, Harvard or Boston Tech, and they are all just
as keen as briars. Talking about money matters and
how this time is bringing everybody together reminds
e of one of the captains in my battalion, who, when
We were organizing here last fall, had a vice-presi-
dent of one of the big Boston banks come out to see
Im in regard to his vote on putting a director in the

e ——

IN the fourth year of the war the tank, invented .by
" the British, is still to the fore. All the armies
ave tanks, or will soon have them, except the Ital-
ans, who can’t use tanks in the mountains. Th',s i

€ Very latest model of the British tank, the little
fastmoving runabout, strong as a fortress and popu-
larly known as the whippet. :

"

ba‘nk- in which this youngster was a large stock-
older, ang I think also a director. This vice-presi-
dent followed this youngster around all day trying
0 get him to decide on something; and finally t‘he
Youngster told him to please go away and let him
Alone, that he was so blamed busy trying to get his
®mpany in shape and his men cared for that he
2 no time to think of bank directors, and to put
4yhody in as director that he wanted to.

One fellow blew in the other day as a private,

€Y lined him up and gave him the usual questions,
38king him how much his income was before he en-
listed. e said he didn’t know exactly, but thought

and

f'__ql

gang of Ger-
the conning-
a lot of rats
f those Brit-

S OME lucky camera-man caught this

tqwema“ under-sea pirates hik.inglnup

Whe " of a submarine to get in ike ;

Ish : they see in the distant offing one
errors known as destroyers.
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Moments

it was about $10,000. They  said, “A
year?” and he said, “No, a week.” > It
kind of took the breath out of the men
who were questioning; but the fellow
himself seemed perfectly unconcerned,
s0 he was put in the ranks in a pri-
vate’s uniform, and is doing right and
left face the same as anybody else.
There are doctors here who have
given up enormous private practices
for $200 or $300 a month, in order to
help see this thing through. The same
thing = applies to  mechanics, electric-
ians, and men from all the trades in
the country. Our army is an inspira-
tion. You don’t hear any kicking, but

everybody is putting their shoulders to
the wheel to make a go of it.

The contemptible professional politicians may mix
the thing up every now and then, but the country,
with men such as.we have in it, can’t go very far
wrong or any long period of time.

GET BACK HELIGOLAND

ELIGOLAND is the key to the kennel of the

mad dog of Burope, and, in the opinion of

Admiral C. C. Penrose F‘itzgeraldi as exPresse(z
i ntemporary Review, the re ro‘cessmn o
lIfllefikglgilggd must be assured beflore I‘Z':rit:.nn s.heathes
her sword and calls back her sh%ps. It is quxtt.a easy
to be wise after the event,” writes Adln}ral Flt?ger—
ald; “yet it is tolerably certain that if we, in a
amiable weakness, had not made Germany
and, we should never have
had to endure the present era of Sul;m;réne’plrat%y‘
Whatever other clauses may be include }1)11 . te
“peace agreement,” Heligoland‘ must con:xe. fac tho
us, and we must fight on untII. we get it; 'OE e
possession of that rock is as vital t;) (l)lur ex(xls :nc,:
as the Rock of Gibraltar. The keyz 1 e ma . ogw-
kennel must be in our pocket, for there is no kno

W. e ev ll wi ) i k of
i i beast lll g t another attac
ing hen th

moment of ]
a present of that little isl

hobia, or—to be more
g?ﬁrofnd if we hold Heligoland we can keep him
locked up.”

s piece about taking Heligoland

back and away from Germany.“ com;s in 3. lfn-each.
ment of his about Sea-Power. Se.a- O\iWer, e sayi
i livering his text, “must and WIH. win the war.
:ln dtfot say this because I am & SallOI:: nor is it a
nfere optimistic prophecy, with the view of heart-
i and cheering those who are becoming war
emnf and despondent at the jength of the war, and
glias{m nebulous prospect of peace. h'.l‘he Sftailt.er:"lent
is founded upon the indisput.able teac mtg of history,
coupled with the present distribution of sea power
”
7 tlllle W;'};(s);?xrzo;lfdéea power will 'br'ing Germany to
Tke eis and win the war for the allies, declal.'es the
o 'n The knowledge of it, he says, quite ac-
Admlral.or all the German bluster about the return

it i d their oft-
0 hei ropical colonies . - - an -
fpe;tsclircr:f of “No economic hoy cott after the war.
re

WA e RN

TO AIR-BOMB NEW YORK ,
bing machines over London wou.ld

1 hundred English aeroplanes in-
;ie (;1 % :‘i‘;ifaafore, it is good business from the
and.

jlitary viewpoint to gend a few machines
i i r Paris at irregular intervals, thus
0

large quantity of English or French
'cit be used to vastly better advantage
18

Admiral Fitzgerald’

DOZEN bom

Germ
over London
jocking up 2
t m
planes tha
against the Huns.

i , says
why these raids occur,
hig i nly reason
mis is the 0

i d it is safe to say
i Experimenter, an
the Electrical one-tenth per cent of the total Germar;
that less f;h?: able to lock up as high ast:5 z‘ix;'tcep
aeroplane ‘Jable aeroplanes away from' e £ :ted
of our an;lq o effort is nOW being made in the Uni
A supre :

to Europe;
i ands of aeroplanes
it el not be viewed with other than

and this gituation can ilitary command. They-

mi
great alarm by the German

will try desperately
since plowing upP fac

u
impler way would
tI}Il::: Ys':)rk, Boston or Philadelp

tories will not help them'much,
1d be to bombard occasxonauy
hia there'by forcing the

_is unable to oppose the su-

to prevent this shipping; and

THE VIVE IN LA FRANCE.

”
country to keep at home a vast fleet of aeroplanes.
Zeppelins may safely be left out of consideration;
but what seems possible is that a super-submarine
such as the Germans are building now, could stow

~away from 3 to 5 “knocked-down” aeroplanes, which

could be readily assembled on a platform on top of
the submarine. A number of submarines would
probably be sent together, some to act as guards
against hostile vessels.

And what a target New York offers!

VIVE LA FRANCE !

RANCE is not bled white. Stephen Lauzanne,
F member of the French- War Mission, and editor
of Le Matin, labels the phrase as a lie and a
libel on a nation which is stronger to-day in all the
war essentials than she was when war broke out. In
Current Opinionn M. Lauzanne gives figures and facts
to refute the phrase. “A nation that is worn out
and bled white,” he says, “has no army to defend
itself. France ... has an army that is numerically
and materially stronger than it was at the war’s be-
ginning. In 1914, at the Marne, France had an army
of 1,500,000 men; to-day France has, on her battle-
front, an army of 2,750,000 men.” She has an in-
comparable war industry which permits her not only
to fight, to defend herself and to attack the enemy,
but also to supply her allies with munitions. Up to
January, 1918, France handed over to the nations
fighting at her side in Europe: 1,350,000 rifles, 10,000
mitrailleuses, 2,500 heavy guns, and 4,750 planes.
In spite of the war, her invaded territories and her
mobilized citizens, France has in three years raised
three national loans of almost seventeen billions in
hard cash. More than a
billion dollars has been
loaned to her allies by
France. The Bank of
France, which is probably
the leading national bank
in the world, whose credit
has never weakened in the
gravest hours of the na-
tion’s history, declared on
the first of January, 1918,
gold in hand of 5,348 .mil-
lions of francs, an increase
of 272 millions over the
gold in hand on January
1st, 1917, This is the great-
est deposit the bank hasg
ever had.
Finally, a nation that is
worn out and bled white

preme assault of her ene-

mies. . . . Here the answer

is given by the men who

are actually struggling be-

fore Noyon and before

Amiens, on the Avre and

on the Lys. Never has the

morale of these men been

better. Never has their

fighting spirit flamed forth
more ardent and more-
pure, ;

“] don't know where my
clothes are, but | guess
nobody cares.”
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ACADIA UNIVERSITY
WOLFVILLE - = NowvaScotia.

Depart ts
eplnr:sn‘t’lns:leun. Applicd Science, Theolegy.

egrees

B.A., B.Sc., B.Th., M.A,, and certificates
admitting to the best technical schools.
Eirst two years in Agriculture given as
electives in B.Sc. course. Firstyear in
Medicine, Law, and Theology given as
eloctives in B.A. course.

Special Courses
Courses in Surveying, Draughting,
Shopwork, Chemistry, Electricity, and
Bactericlogy, for rcturned soldiers and
men anticipating military service.

Equipment
Largest undergraduate faculty in the
Maritime Provinces. Three new and
splendidly equipped Science Buildings.

nses
Expenses light, and over $1,000.00
iven in prizes and scholarships yearly.
nd for calendar to
Rev. GEORGE B. CUTTEN, Ph.D., D.D., LL.D.,
President.
Next term begins Oct. 2nd, 1918,

ACADIA LADIES’ SEMINARY

WOLFVILLE =~ - Nova Scotia.

The Aim.— To prepare Girls and Young
Women for Complete Living.

The Courses.—~Twelve; including College
Matriculation, General, Music, Art, Ex-
pression, Household Science, Business.

The Faculty.—Twenty-four Teachers of fine
personality and Special Training.

Equipment.—Modern and First Class
in every respect.

A Junior School.—For Younger Pupils.
Information.—Write for illustrated book to
Rev, H. T. DeWOLFE, D.D., Principal.
Next term begins Sept. 4th, 1918

Acadia Collegiate and
Business Academy
WOLFVILLE - - NovaScotia.
A Residential School for Boys and
Young Men.
Ninetieth Year
Courses. — Co\legla]ta, Manual Training,
Business. Special Courses.
Features.—Modern Residence, Good Equip~
ment, Ideal Location, Splendid Environ-
ment. Experienced Teaching Staff.
Moderate Cost. .
For illustrated Cata.ogue of information
apply to
Principal W. L. ARCHIBALD,

WOLFVILLE - - Nova Scotia.
Next term opens Sept. 4th, 1918,

10 Elm AveRosedale. Toronts

A Residential &DaySchool forGirls

Hon. Principal, Miss M. T. Scott.
Principal, Miss Edith M. Read, M.A.

Fass and Honor Matriculation, French House,
A-t, Music, Domestic Science, Special Course in
Dictetics, Large Playgrounds, Outdoor Games
PRIMARY SCHOOL FOR DAY. ' UPILS.
Autumn Term will begin September 17th.

For Prospectus apply to the Principal,

St. Audrew’ 5
@nllege

TORONTO
/A A Residential and Day,
& Scheol
FOR BOYS
for Univ-
U Sesk  etien Rpesl Mikimy

CALENDAR SENT ON APPLICATION

Aut Torm O Sept. 16, 1918
REV.D, BRUCE#:JCDONALD, wi.aLLD

imaster

S. Winifred Parker

| Contralto.

Vocal Teacher, Hambourg Conservatory.
(North 2341), Toronto, Ont.

EDUCATIONAL.

BE A LEADER~—Build up on initiative,

seH-confidence, concentration, de-
pendable memory—all round mental and
physical efficiency. The Mind and Mem-
ory Course will help you. Ask for book-
let. Canadian  Correspondence College,
Limited, Pelman Dept. O, Toronto,
Canada. 0

WONDERS of the WAR

Unsigned Paragraphs by Various Members of the
Staff Dealing with the Evolution of the
Unusual

ITCHENER’S Army — -which
began in the Old Contempt-
ible, afterwards reached

6,000,000, is still growing and

has struck a snag in the Sinn Feiners.

Lloyd George’s Munitioneering.
Within two years of the day when the
Krupp party were obligingly shown
through the war arsenals of England,
he made England and Scotland a vast

1 ational workshep, and put on the
door, “All Germans Keep Out”
France’s Miracle of Resistance.

How a nation of good peasants, anti-
clerics and bad plays become a religi-
ous bulwark of heroism against the
Hun.

‘The war-map. A hundred years ago
Prussia was about the relative size of
a hand on a ceiling. It is one of the
physical wonders of the world that
Prussia to-day lords it over twelve
countries and about 300,000,000 tem-
porary slaves—and is forging chains
for millions more.

Gen. Liman von Sanders transform-
ed a Turkish rabble of ragamuffins into
a modern army in one summer—and
it was 1913! For reference, Morgen-
thau’s Story in May World’s Work.

Europe’s blindness before the war,
and the vision since 1914. The kindly
German transformed to the horrifying
Hun. §

Kerensky’s escape from the Bolshe-
viki. Even the Czar didn’t know how
it was done; and Kerensky won’t tell.
Was he a patriot or a consecrated
quitter?

How Russia changed a Czar for a
Kaiser with a hunger war and -called
it Emancipation.

Premier Borden’s Union Govern-
ment. How a moral man pulled him-
self out of a deadlock by stealing the
Opposition thunderers and carried on
without a straight party election.

Billy Bishop’s career. The Owen
Sound youth who became the world’s
ace-champion of the air, and was
given a nice position on the ground
floor of the Air Board.

Servia’s refusal to be obliterated by
two Hun monsters. Evidently you
can’t kill the national soul.

Belgium’s King — and kingdom;
united by the Hun wedge.

The phenomenal mass-endurance of
the disciplined state-slave known as
the modern Hun—apologies to Attila,
King of the Huns.

Old Vindictive at Zeebrugge and
Ostend; a chapter in 20th century
Nelsonism,

Submarine successes and Zeppelin
failures.

The complete self-obliteration of Sir
Sam Hughes, and the retirement of
Bob Rogers. :

Germany’s fool-made seventy-mile-
range gun,

Occasional airships on all fronts
changed to air navies; the most mar-
vellous mechanical revolution since th
world began. :

A ribbon salesman becomes a hero
on the borders of hell. :

The transport of Canada’s 400,000

army without the loss of a man, and

of Britain’s super-army to France
without the loss of a battalion.

Capture of Jerusalem and the con-
quests, military and moral, of Gen.
Smuts in South Africa.

The mobilization of world-money by
sextillions. and the re-emergence of
the penny as a symbol of wealth.

India’s solidarity for British rule,
and her clamor for self-government.

Japan’s magnificent self-restraint.
The second most military fatherland
nation in the world, ready to fight with
millions of men, but held back because
there .may be hope of Russia getting
rid of the Bolshevists.

The luxurious habits of some peo-
ple when half the world is on the
verge of savagery and starvation.

Woman’s voluntary mobilization for
winning the war, and the enfranchise-
ment of 6,000,000 British women with-
out carbolic acid.

Socialism’s absolute failure except
as an instrument of Germanism.

Conversion of President Wilson from
a second - term-because-he-kept-U. S.
out-of-the-war man, to an apostle of
“force to the utmost.”

Course of “the good ship Nutty,” as
Gerard called Henry Ford’s peace ship.

After four years of world war no
nation is completely bankrupt, and the
value of the dollar has not depreci-
ated quite to 80 cents.

The si'ent stranglehold of the great
British Wavy in the North Sea. A
story of marvellous morale amid de-
moralizing conditions.

How the Movies Get to
Your Town

(Continued from page 18.)
theatres in his district and must
route the pictures so as to keep them
working as many days a month as
possible. He must be familiar with
train services between the various
towns and the time required in tran-
sit so that the film can be shipped
from one town to another without de-
lay. Time is everything in the ex-
change business. If a shoe merchant
does not get a shipment of boots in
time he has other goods in his store
and can sell the delayed merchandisé
when it arrives, but if a theatre man-
ager does not get his film from the
exchange he must close his theatre
until it arrives, and if too late he can-
not piay that feature at all, as he has
other pictures booked for the days
following.

On the shipper falls the duty of not
crly getting the shipments of film out
to tle various theatres on time, but he
must also see that the film that is out
is returned to the exchange promptly
by the theatre so it can be re-shipped
to another theatre. In the winter,
when the trains are delayed, it is the
shipper’s hair that turns grey as he
waits hours at the express office in
order to get a shipment of film and
rush it away on another trip in order
that you and the theatre manager will
not be without your ‘“canned amuse-
ment.” It may be well to mention here

that film is highly inflammable and -
the express companies will not accept,
it for shipment unless in a metal box
or can. 5o §
The reviser also has an important
and monotonous work to perform. In
many cases the film is returned to the
exchange from the theatre in very bad
condition. The better theatres nearly
all have projection machines that do
not tear the film, but the smaller .
houses sometimes return the pictures
with sections of the film badly torn by
an old, worn-out machine. The reviser .
must wind the film slowly and care-
fully from the large spool to another
and mend or repair any physical dam-"
age before the film is sent out again.
From a merchandizing point of view
the marketing of film to the theatré |
differs greatly from the merchandizing
of any other line of goods. In nearly
all lines of business the wholesaler
sells his product to the retailer who
resells it to the public. In the moving
picture business the exchange as
wholesaler rents- his product for 2
specified day or days to the theatre,
who in turn rents out the seats in hiS
theatre to the public during the show-
ing of this picture. Neither the

wholesaler nor retailer sell merchaa-

dize; they simply sell service. The
film exchanges operating in Canada
usually buy two prints or copies of
cach feature film and sometimes three
to five copies of comedies, serials and
other short length subjects. These are
in the majority of cases released oT
shown simultaneously in Montreal and
Toronto. These cities invariably get
the first showing on all the pictures,
as they have the largest theatres
whose management can afford to pay
the highest rentals.

Film is unlike merchandize in the
respect that there is no standard of
value on the individual picture. Auto-:
motiles, shoes, pianos or newspapers
usually have a standard advertised
price, but unless an exchange has &
permanent contract with a theatre to
supply them with pictures for so much :
a week or run, the price of a feature
is not fixed, but is governed by the
length and quality of the production,
the box office or advertising va'ue of
the star, cast or i:tle, competi-cn be:
tween the theaires in the town OF
reighborhood where it is oiferec, and
ihe gales ability of the exchange man:
age1 or salesman. The length of life
of tse average picture is from 90 to
120 days. That is the commercial life.
The physical coraition of the film may
be good at the end of this period, put
if ciosely routed it will haye worke
all ihe towns in its territory during
thut period. When worked out a pi¢
ture has no appreciable value, and I8
usually junked, and the film sold bY
the pound. In the case of a pictul‘.e
having been a tremendous success, it
may be put on the shelf for several
months, and then re-issued and show?
again in theatres or towns where the
first showing was very successful. ¢

Canadian Companies’ Headqqartefs
are located as follows:

Toronto has the Famous Players:
Metro, Monarch, Regal Films, Seiect
Pictures Corporation, Superfeatures
and Universal Film Company.

Montreal has Tndependent Film SuP”
ply, Specialty Film Import, while Van
couver has the First National Exbi-
bitors’ Film Exchange. :

Canadian Exchanges operated DY
American companies, with head office®
in the United States ‘are: Fox, Ge™
eral, Mutual, and Vitagraph Films.

The motion picture industry to-d4

has a tremendous and widespread ¥ .
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fluence on the lives of our citizens. As is ‘the most thrilling out-of-doors,
it s still young there are no doubt away-from-the-earth book we have
. Some things and factors that would come across in a decade. It would be
bé‘t:ten be eliminated. But who can a thriller to a Canadian if written by
deny the wonderful educational value a Fiji Islander. But written by Billy
of Dictures, even those pictures that Bishop, our own top ace—it is every
Were made for entertainment alone? Canadian’s privilege to read it with
Our knowledge of the people of other pride.—McClelland, Goodchild & Stew-
Countries, their habits, customs, man- art: $1.
Ber of living and dress, together with n
Places “ of interest, historical and THE BOARDMAN FAMILY, by &
R e R I o Lhes b e
of present-day American iyTp 4 Wood and Metal Work, Cooking,
Medium of the screen. Millions of the  syuihor shows a real understandicg of Dressmaking, Home Nursing.
World’s people are being entertained ;1o pecple whom she portrays Whiflh
daily by pictures, schools and col- makes the book delizhtfully entertain-
leges are using them to illustrate lec- jng —Macmillan: $1.50.

ture  gyp;
jects, church and Sunday »
Schools to jllustrate their teachings, THE LOST NAVAL PAPERS, by A SCHOO#OSSIL?EQI';% \egBNéNw!RsEEﬁL SGHD0L

Manufacturers to show their product, Copplestone, is a story of the British Healthful, picturesque location amidst 200 acres of garden and farm land.

anqg jtg making to the buyer and con- Secret Service, or rather a quartette
Sumer. And over in France where the of Admiralty detective stories, of

ACADEMIC AND MODEL Splendid location and surroundings. 30
Including practical English miles south from Sherbrooke, 200 acres of
courses and matriculation to farm, forest and stream, large campus,
McGill University. modern buildings, everything conducive to

BUSINESS healthy sports; students preparcd for Uni--
Shorthand, Typewriting, Book= versity, Military College, Business Life,
keeping, Business Systems in Musical Careers, and Home making, under
Bugbee Business College, ideal conditions,

US!

; Fall Term begins Sept. 12.

gi Violin, Voice, - Organ,

in Eastern Townships Write for School Calendar fo

GEO. J. TRUEMAN, M.A., Principal,
STANSTEAD, Que.! 29

ONTARIO LADIES' COLLEGE

WHITBY = ONTARIO

Public School to Second
Year University

Household Science

Civicand Parliamentary
Studies,

Gymnasium Worlz

lvlvi)?{;?St ﬁght§ng of this greatest ... the first only belonss tga :;1:_ L Music and Swimming.

b S war is in progress arfe came'ra- title, though some of the same C Vocal Fc“)lrpgzll;e&dar
0, who day by day, sometimes with iers appear throughout. Dawson, S rerdial e
€ 1oss of their life, are recording the Chief of the Secret Service, is a char- Elocution FAREWELL

8reatest events in the history of the acter of more human jnterest than ant [ 4 s % 'R?';::\;PAL

World and of civilization. oven Sherlock Holmes. Besides, he is

This Ideal City-Country School Re-Opens September 11, 1918

coug’ !
o, chaplain’s experiences

diers of all nationa. .
McClelland, Goodchil

The Holiday Book

h, is the delightfully-told story of
: among sol-
lities in France.—
d & Stewart:

R rot infallible.—Thos. Allen: $1.50. 5
n Q- —
FRENCH WINDOWS, by John Ays- ST' MARGARET,S COLLEGE

TORONTO A RESIDENTIAL AND DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS CANADA |
FULL ACADEMIC COURSE, FROM PREPARATORY TO HONOUR MATRICULATION, {
FULL COMMERCIAL COURSE—MUSIC—ART—HOUSEHOLD SCIENCE—PHYSICAL
EDUCATION—GAMES—SWIMMING

Mrs. George Dickson, President

Miss Florence Neelands, B.A. Head of Senlor House

Miss Isobel G, Brown, Princtpat

Calendar sent on application

$135' v School Reopens Tuesdan, September 17th, 1918
Daniel Chase, is
D TIDE, by ONTARIO.

s a good leisurel book; the FLOO 2
king ’ e the usual BELLEVILLE,
you can pick up for five minutes decided departure from : t :
o Sy at for ag mI;nY hours. Here 3ove1 It is a character story, neither L nP % ‘tL nn 3 A Church School for Girls
T ¢ * 3 % loping atron—The Lord Bishop of Ontario
€ a few among the miscellaneous hackneyed Or trite, and developins Advisory Board—His Honor Judge Wills; H. F. Ketcheson, Esq., Ex-Mayor; J. Elliott, Esq.,Manager Standard Bank.

mlumes of decent entertainment some Very dramatic gituations.—Mac- {/‘Imior School and preparation for the Universities. Ernest Wheatley, A.R.C.O.,

“'hich usical Director. Special A.T.C.M.Course. Handsome, well-equipped building,
™ cannot fail to be a good in- millan: $1.50. beautiful grounds, all outdoar sports, swimming pool and rink.

8 Mment . R CALENDAR APPLY TO MISS F. E. CARROLL, PRINCIPAL
at the price named: FO : el :
s School will re- on Wed day, September 11th.
” MisS PIM’S cho ill re-open on Wednesday, September 11t

o, MONEY, MGNEY, by Elesnor Lady Stanley, relict of the great ex
OTTAWA LADIES COLLEGE Eiien. i

: Ser-
°rter, s the tale of how an Ameri- plorer, is another sort of Secret
New Fireproof Building CONVENIENCE

Ca) 5 'g curious
tn Multimillionaire gives away a lot vice story, based upon a lat(ily tshe L
'S Money to a number of poor and  ability to make herself and the ¢ ¢
9 Scure relati ¥ ie invisible at a momen 5 Academic work up to the first year University, = Music, Art and
0 5 te ations, and what he found she OCCU;‘)L S Afah $1 50 R Handicraft, Household Arts, Physical Culture, etc. Ample grounds.
ou : S —Thos. . b Calendar ly t>
Cegg, Haiméian Ela;“r; in dth‘; profl u0UCo » Rt H. MILNE, B.A., DD, President
& old-fashi a - - W. 50N, LL.D., C.M.G., Chai
k. interest in a mO(?:I‘xion:tt' :Isu}; WILLOW THE WISP, by A. P. Mc S LL C.M.G., Chairman of Board_
2 higy, setting

i ite i 11-known

\Thg degree of character sketching. Kishnie, is quite in tha: lweof il

08. Allen’: $1.50. author’s usual popular style O geat
ing serious subjects romantically.

ie ¢ % wart:
B,:Z'NGED WARFARE, by Major McClelland, CGoodchlld & i
B Bess. 0, M. 0, V. C.p $135

\

HEN going away for a vacation
one of the first necessities is

f
Mlss Marjory A. Ford, Head of Junlor House i

CAMOUFLAGE; by

FITTED WITH

The Capital offers exceptional advantages

N (27

Preparatory, Junior and Sen- S % : 5 Successes 1917, Ist and 2nd
: Physical & P %) Places RM.C,, Nine Passes ¢
ior Departments, Trkmﬁ;} GANAD / Entrance RM.C,, and R.C.N

Training, Manual Pl A
Swi:n:ign'g. R‘:ding Drawing, Four Matriculations McGill.

s Music, Rinks, Tennis Courts. Term commences Sept 11, 9 .

/‘" ‘ 7 MONTREA L Houd Mastor, 03 Fosbery. MoA:
) 4 _.;:@J’;m‘“\\‘\«v TEETY
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han houses in our

PORT HOPE
ONTARIO .
7

Some Toronto People—*There are more families ¢
QitY.n
18 Man Ontario—“Strange that it sbould be 5o

tle migration into Canada since the war.” .
wh_"me Toronto People—“And we need the credit of t

ICh to build workingmen’s houses.”

Old Man Ontario—“The city of Toronto has
eXceeds mine.”
Some T " % ’”
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€Xpense of the country. Beef and bread are :f peef and bread.

There has been
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hat its revenue
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.
RESIDENTIAL CHURCH SCHOOL FOR BOYS

2 . Lotent . ! ;
Beautiful healthy situation, overlooking Lake Ontario, 20 acres of Playing Fields, Gymnastum, Ma; ifi

Rink. Boys prepared for the Universities, Royal Military College and Busin e et

Beautiful Chapel. . Also Junior School for Boys o't 14. ¥ ©ss.  Religious training,

th,

pl ducers For prospectus apply to the Headmaster, Rev. F. GRAHAM ORCHARD, M. A,
R ©mee thero am, not THAED P3N F ey Dacini o SEAE SUCCESSES 1917 At Toronto Usiversity, 1s Mathematical and st Classical Entrance $.chreiioe.
th ¢ 18 going to be scarcer and scarcer. IL At R.M.C., Four Successes. Next Term commences Sept. lzer.,
g, :

ouses.”

Some Toronto People—“V/e must have more h ardens, vacant
it Old Man Ontario—*“There are vacanf houses, vacant & Some’day the
elds, and vacant granaries, right at your city gates.

citys | Food-production
i ty’s Cupboard will be bare. And then—Ss
¢ Essential Industry.”

OMme Toronto People—“In our Wwisdom W

tarvation.
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Ome ?‘[‘n Onsarip— & Pilalearcpg iy oor laborer of the city A Church, Residential and Bay School
olq oronto People—To supply the P high as in Toronto. Un- ! g for Girls. !

Man Ontario—“Wages were never $0

Skul Established over fifty years.
°d lab i 1lars an
Work." orers. are earning three do

_ : All Departments from Kindergarten
must m : to University Matriculation.

For Calendar apply to the Bursar,
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Some Toronto People—*“With a home on €asy terms which ¥
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Debentures Issued

In sums of $100 and upwards.

For terms to suit convenience of
investor.

Interest paid half-yearly.

Interest computed from the date
on which money is received.

THESE DEBENTURES ARE

A LEGAL INVESTMENT
FOR TRUST FUNDS.

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

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

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

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

Canada Permanent
Mortgage Corporation

Established 1855.

Paid-up Capital and Reserve
I"'und Eleven and One-Quarter
Million Dollars.

TORONTO STREET, TORONTO.

Cawthra Mulock
& Company

Members of Toronto Stock Exchange

Brokers
d

Bankers

12 KING STREET, EAST

TORONTO, CANADA
Cable Address: Cawlock, Toronto,

SOLID GROWTH

Up-to-date  business
thods, backed by an un
broken record of fair-dealing
with its policyholders, have
achieved for the Sun Life of
Canada a phenomenal growth

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

To-day, they exceed by far
those of any Canadian life as-
surance company.

We Buy, Sell and Quote

MINING STOCKS

Authentic information available
to interested investors

Plummer & Co., Stock Brokers
108 Bay Street, TORONTO.

2

Halifax, St. John's, Nfld., Sherbrooke,
St. John, N.B. Sydney.

F.B. McCURDY & Co.

184 ST. JAMES STREET,
MONTREAL - CANADA.

Mfemben Montreal Stock Exchange

Dlrect anatc Wire Connectlom with
a ces.

S 00 A
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INVEST MENTS

A PORTRAIT ON A BANK NOTE
By INVESTICUS

N OBODY in the world is better entitled to have his portrait on a banknote

than Sir Edmund Walker, President of the Canadian Bank of Commerce.

The fiftieth anniversary of his connection with that Bank is to be made
famous by the engraving of a special portrait of Sir Edmund to appear on the
new issue of motes to be got out by
the Bank. If you have a small wad
of banknotes in your pocket, exam-
ine them and see what celebrmes
you will find in them. Here is a
picture-gallery that is seen by more
people in a day than all the art
collections of Canada in ten years.
No man or woman in the country,
except the Eskimos, is unable to
say that he has in his pocket some
time or other a portrait of some
celebrity. The three bills which
the editor of this column happens
to have in his pocket are a five-
dollar bill of the Merchants’ Bank,
with the portrait of Sir Montagu
Allan in the lower right corner;
and two Dominion of Canada $1
bills, one of which has the port-
traits of the late Earl Grey and
Countess Grey; the other, a much
newer issue, that of the Princess
Patricia. - But there are scores of
eminent people—not always in
finance either—who have been portrayed on banknotes. :

Not one man in a hundred can tell you what is on the face of an average
banknote. He hauls out a five, gets it split up into change of three ones and
a little silver, tucks the change into his pocket and never even tries to see
‘what one of the bills looks like, because he knows it’s only a bird of passage,
anyway, here this morning, gone this afternoon.

The new Canadian Bank of Commerce note will be looked at a little more
closely. The portrait will be recognized as that of the man who has been
longer in the service and mastery of the bank than perhaps any other man in
the world. He went into the bank as a youth and a clerk. In all the C. B. C.
hag become, Sir Edmund has been a motive part. What the Bank is—he is:
and with the big organizing efforts of other men, he has helped to make it.
And there is no artist in the Ameérican Bank Note Co. who can better
criticize the engraving of the portrait than Sir Edmund himself—because in all
his mastery of finance he has been always among financial and business and
university men, Canada’s leading connoisseur in art.

How‘ a Bond Differs From a Share

!. N energetc Victory Loan canvasser went up into New Ontario to secure

: vsubscrip‘u‘ons. He gathered ibgether a number of the prosperous citi-

zens of a flourishing mining town and told them just why and wherefore

they should subscribe liberally. After he finished his address, one of the mon-

eyed men of the town got up and said, “Young fellow, you’ve given us an

interesting talk about lending money to the Government by buying Victory

Bonds, but there’s one thing I don’t understand that you might explain to me;
and that is, “What is a bond?’ ”

The same question has been asked by many thousands of persons during
the past couple of years; and after the wide publicity and numerous articles
written on the subject, no doubt mostly everybody has a fair idea of what a
Victory Bond is. But it is doubtful if the particular value of various classes of
ordinary bonds or stocks are at all understood. And a bond is as different from
a share or any number of shares of stock as a door-knob is from a key.

BONDS VERSUS STOCKS.

The real outstanding difference between bonds and shares of a joint stock
company is thus: A bond is a definite promise to pay, secured by a lien upon
the property and all the assets of the company; stock represents only an equity
in the company or corporation, and may have. nothing to do with total assets.
Link up bond with bondage and you get the idea. A bond is a definite obli-
gatioh to pay back on a certain date the full sum of money paid over to the
company, and if the company is solvent the bondholder: will most certainly
be paid as he ]S protected by trustee deeds which permit him definitely fore-
closing on the property if hls principal is not returned to him upon the due date.
And, further, he is protected right along regarding interest payments, as he

"'hgs the same right of foreclosuré in the event of default in mterest payment

“He’s on his Heli-
days—"’

You wouldn’t want your ex-
ecutor to give up his hagli-
days to attend to your estate.
But neither would you want
your estate to suffer while
your executor took his holi-
days.

Appointing  this Company
your executor would avoid
this difficulty — and many
others.

E)aﬁouaf Trust.

Company Simifed

Capital paid- -up, gl ,500,000
Reserve 1,600,000

18-22 King Street East
T0 RO N T ()

F.C.SUTHERLAND & CO.
12 KING ST. E., TORONTO
Dealers in Bonds and Stocks
Specialists in Porcupine and Cobalt Securities

Elsborate Information Bureau at your
service FREE. Write us,

"Among the Pines™
in tent, log cabin or modern
hotel in a country of scenicC
beauty where fishing, hunt-
ing, kodaking, canoeing aré

‘at their best,

Highlands of Ontario

offers you and all the family the
outing of your life, The Grand
Trunk Railway will help you plan
your stay at Algonquin Park,
Muskoka Lakes, Georgian Bay,
Lake of Bays or T1magam1 Write
or call for hterature.

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

Union Station, Toronto' Ont.

Manufacturen of
High Grade Bank
£ Office Fixtures,
School, Library &fl
Commercial Fur-,
mturc, Opera &?

Assembly Chairs,
Interior Hardwood £&
Finish Generall .
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Thus the bondholder is guaranteed a stead
its prompt payment on a certain definite due date. .
. Different with the shareholder.‘ He doesn’t lend money to a corporation.
He goes into a partnership.” He has all the incidental prospects of large })roﬁts
and corresponding liberal disbursements to shareholders. As a holder of stock
he is ag liable to the fluctuations of the market as the President of the Com-
Dany. His one or ten shares may depreciate in value because of smaller profits
than were anticipated. The percentage of small dividends is very smajll, how-
ever, and as a general thing the yield on stock certificates rules considerably
higher than any class of debenture issue. In brief, the stockholder gets his
Teturns in the shape of a partner’s dividends, while the bondholder takes hlS. in
the form of interest. The stockholder has the democratic. privilege of a.ttendn'xg
Teetings of shareholders whenever the affairs of the company make it advis-
able. And he may even aspire to a seat on the Board ofI i)li-rectors-

; PREFERRED SHARES FILL THE B i

Now, you often read about “preferred” and “common” stock. Naturally yOl{
think you would prefer the “preferred” variety. Yet you may have hearfd 50;::1
body say, “Oh, give me the common stock any day. It’s much more of a
8Deculative business.” :

What is the difference? Very much as the term impl_ies. One is on a frrees-
ferred list; the other represents the majority. For the investor who agaq;ld >
& steady yield on his money right from the start, and who .cannot; . o e
Wait until the company has fully proved itself before he sharfes m‘DrO 1 an a gany
Preferred stock is the best security, as it guarantees a deﬁxyte yield before 54
Other profits are distributed, and if the stock is cumulative, as well.as f? %
ferred, the dividends missed in lean years accumulate, an('l must be paid 3 n);'s
fatter years. Besides which, preferred stock has a prior lien on the comp
assets to any other kind of shares.

There are various classes of preferred stocks,
* ; ;. some
8tock with low yield to a high yield non-cumulative preferred stock;

; rned;
Preference shares only draw the specified dividend if the amognt :)Se eiamade
_While other kinds participate further in profits after a payment' has

. %0 ordinary stock.

which vary from 2 debenture

p RDINARY STOCK.
Al O(Tweover, there is no guarantee of pa};mexlt
_ Of any specified dividend on the shares. If the profits of a concel‘% 8:“; Z‘gn’-’
- ®mmon ghareholders can naturally expect to reap a rich rewaid. eed‘; do with-
88 are not up to expectations, then common shareholders' must n A

Out dividends until profits are made by the company, Which me:\.;l J best possi-

Common stock ordinarily guarantees no definite yield, it offers : e IYE
~ ble of speculative opportunities, as a good times, when profits all‘ rati’f i

dengg mount up and returns on IODey invested arfa particularfYr sg geliie-

hich js probably the reason why a certain type of MyeRtainEe amount
The amateur stock investor should use great care SN ordutl)ary holding

Of common-sense. It stands to reason that the ordinary indivldual.' us};curihes,
9own his job, has little time to bother with the more speculatl‘;e asmount of
_Which require a careful gauging of market conditions :jmd a cer;a = oundest of
'watching the tape to make much on the turn. For him only the : AT
_‘¥estment bonds and stocks are useful. In the line of bonds, tderthen a solid
800d issues to choose from; but if high yield is & paramount nezf,the big cash

Vestment ‘stock might be even better. Bank StOCkS’.because ¢ investments:
TeServes hehind them, can be regarded as the most g licy has beer
_While the stocks of certain other companies Wwhose DhismoN Lcs; the same
 ®Onservative, and which have also piled up good reserves, are In T

Class. an other stocks must be taken solely on their merits.

: SOME USEFUL RULES.
_« In judging the value of a stock for investment Durposesyf
.ﬂeld can safeguard himself by inquiring jnto (1) nature O i
AMount of working capital, (3) personnel of active manageme a. ital, and good
the business is sound, and there is sufficient W?rkmg ‘;cx():rue, trom their

a“agement, then shareholders can expect good earnings :0 looked into.

TDrise. These three matters should always e careml;’ ever be forgotten
b 'hé essential difference between bonds and stocks Shoul- 11:1 The bond is 8

Y al] who desire safety of principal, together with good ylfa :'z soitnsdd)

,ennite promise to pay and the stock is an equity of share Il
A5 s PO

: ”'.When ¢« Postie ”’ Defies the Governmen

ed from page 11.)
g ent. There will come & day

o e Ome 3 corporate part of the labor union moYem Juction im all countries
2 the general adjustment of conditions affecting P st all non-productive
“™hen a)] proquctive labor may form a combination i ¢ conditions of 1abor
:r Predatory interests. That day is not yet- tion of 1abor, becauss
169 Civil servants have any right to join an ox:ganiza . rovincial oF federal, 18
'BaNization of civil servants, whether municipal o:h(fse rorms; such £0Vern
Organization against the Government in any of

il service strikes
:;en‘ts. are the representatives of the people; therefg]re 7 cllevitlhemsselveS-
; 3 i e -
© Dot against capital or conditions—but tf;’:::’t strike. Organized 1abor de
ca

That is f the letter- z ell, if Govern-
pnds the glgehts if:i:i:;icihz hands of a Governx.nent. i‘::{ﬁ‘;e until it does.
’:,ent 18 not doing the will of the people, let the g cawaY in Burope been
a © 40 not know that even had the six or seven Mlmsttef:' know that sinc®
th Oe such a strike would have been avoided. BU have de-
,,e‘l)se Ministers have been away more neaxj-anal:‘:l our history.
em Ped in this country than at any other g li py constitutio
fmkml times. The President of the United Statestsrm of office. ;
Te, leaving hig country at any time ¢uring his i me. Imperial conditions
3301, e people, in peace or in war, need him at ho ada be in England.
gake it necessary ,thatpnow and then the Premier oésS::e of m
% or i there are Imperial conditions calling for thiiin c
th:t"l'ument of Canada, there are certainly Can# ada—all the timo.
Sy e8¢ men be in Ottawa or somewhere in C?:el-
s of revolution are manifest in &l count

In the case of ordinary shares, h

the novice in this
the business, (2)
If the nature

t

y rate of interest on his money and

Who Shall Be Your Executor ?

Selecting an Executor is as important as choosing a man-
ager for a business. In either case, it is necessary that
the executive should have special training and experience
for the work. The thirty-six years’ record of this Trust
Corporation shows ample qualification for its being ap-
pointed as Executor of your Estate by your Will

Booklet on Wills Sent on Request

Torono GENERAL TRUSTS

ESTABLISHED CORPORATION HEAD OFFICE
1882 TORONTO

BRANCHES : OTTAWA , WINNIPEG, SASKATOON, VANCOUVER
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CANADIAN NATIONAL EXHIBITION

August 26— TORONTO—September 7

EDUCATION AND RECREATION
ON A COLOSSAL SCALE

GREATEST ACHIEVEMENT IN 40
YEARS OF EXHIBITION EFFORT

|

1200 Brilliantly Attired Participants,
The Miiitant Spirit of Empire Translated into
F.esh and Blood. All the Colorful Parapher-

nalia of Romance and Hs'ory in the Making.

Simple, Inspiring, Dramatic, made Supremely

Worth While by Superb Musical Treatment.

A Spectacle Every Canad’an Should See,

Creatore’s Band ; Allied Exhibit of Fine Arts; Gigantic Live Stock

and Agricultural Display; Acres of * Made-in-Canada” M anu-

factures; Government Food Conservation Show occupying one
entire building. A World of Special Attractions.

Your Local Agent has interesting information regarding Railroad Fares.

N R T T A R R R e T
Maeet me at the Tuller for Value, Serviee

Home Comfcrts.

Hotmller

Detroit, Michigan

A

Center of business on Grand Circus Park
Take Woodward Car, get off at Adams Avenue

ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF
600 Outside Rooms. All Absolulely Quie
$1.50 up gingle, ;3.00 up (ouble.

Specia! inducements to Out-of-Town gue ts,
during the per‘od of the war.

Two Floors — Agents’ Sample Room
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RITZ CARLTON HOTEL

MONTREAL
CANADA’S FINEST HOTEL
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NDER inflation ruins more tubes and tires than any-

J thing else. Keep air pressure up to exact point re-

commended by the tire-maker and you’ll get the maximum

mileage. The Kick-Tire method is useless—use the pres-

sure gauge constantly—it only takes a few moments.

Simply press bottom of gauge on Tire valve and exact
pressure is immediately registered.

A. SCHRADER'’S SON INC,
334 KING STREET EAST, . - .
London, Eng. New York

TORONTO
Chicago

Z7ve light that says
re it is/”

Style 2659

A

! vEREADY We are the Leading eYEREADY
DAYLD  Distributors DAYLD

and make immediate shipments from our complete stock,

We have special facilities for making prompt shipments from London,
Eng., Officz to MEN OVERSEAS, either comblete articles or ren-wal bat«
teries at regular intervals, Mail us your orders or write for catalogue.,

SPIELMANN AGENCIES, Reg’d

Read Building, 45 St. Alexander Street, MONTREAL

COURIER

THE WINDS of the WORLD

(Continued from page 17.)

It did not seem quite the thing to be
riding away to war with the best na-
tive officer in all India somewhere in
Delhi on “special service”’—whatever
that might be. ;

He was given, as a rule, to smiling
al any man who did his best. On any
other day he would-have very likely
exchanged a joke with the bullock-man
'who labored so unavailingly to get the
road cleared in a hurry. But to-day,
since his thoughts were of Ranjoor
Singh, he paid the man no attention;
he had not even formed a mental pic-
ture of him by the time he passed the
gate. i

It was Warrington, cantering up
from behind a minute or so later, who
changed the color of the earth and
sky.

“Did you recognize him, sir?”’

“Whom ?”

“Ranjoor Singh!”

“No! Where?”

“Not the bullock-man who blocked
the road, but the man-who ran out
from behind the gate and straightened
things out again. That man was Ran-
joor Singh in mufti!”

“What makes you think so?”

“I--recognized him. So did his

squadron—look -at - them! They’re
riding like new men!”
Kirby looked, and there was no

doubt about D Squadron.

“Is he there still?” he asked.

“] can see a man standing there—
see him? Fellow in white between
two bullock carts?” o

Kirby pulled-out to the roadside and
let the regiment pass him. Then he
cantered back. The man between the
bullock carts had his back turned,

and was gazing toward Delhi under

his hand: ;

“Ranjoor Singh!” said Kirby, rein-

ing suddenly. “Is that you?”

“Uh?”’ The man faced about. He
was mo. more Ranjoor Singh than he
was Colonel Kirby. g

“Where is the man who came from
behind the gate to clear the road?”

The man pointed toward the gate.
Inside, within the gloom of the gate
itself, Kirby was certain he saw a
Sikh who stood at the salute. He
cantered to the gate, for he would
have given a year’s pay for word with
Ranjoor Singh. But when he reached
the gate the man Wasf gone, '

“And he promised he’d be there to
lead his squadron when the blood
runs,” wondered Kirby.

CHAPTER X.

ANJOOR SINGH, on the trail of a

murderer, shoved with his whole
strength against a little door of the
House-of-the-Eight-Half-brothers. 1t
vielded suddenly. He shot in headlong,
and the door slammed behind him. As
he fell forward into pitch darkness he
was conscious of shooting bolts behind
and of the squeaking of a beam swung
into place.

But, having served the Raj for more
years than he wanted to remember,
through three campaigns in the Him-
alays, once against the Masudis, and
once in China, he wasg in full posses-
sion of trained soldier senses. Dark-

Vness, he calculated instantly, was a

shield to him who can use it, and a
danger only to the unwary; and there
are grades of wariness, just as there
are grades of sloth.

Two men who thought themselves
so wide awake as to be beyond the

reach of government, each threw &
fioosed rope, and caught each otherl:
Ranjoor Singh could not see the ropes
but he could hear the stifled swearins
and the ensuing struggle; and an €al
1s as good as an eye in the dark.

Something—he never knew what—
warned him to duck and step forward:
He felt the whistle of a club that
missed him by so little as to make the
skin twitch on the back of his neck.

His right leg shot sidewise, and he
tripped a man. In another second bé
had the club, and there was no meas
urable interval of time then befor®
the darkness was a living miracle ©
blows that came. from everywher®
and missed nothing.

THREE men went down, and Rat"
joor Singh was in command of &
situation -whose wherefore and DOsS*
bilities he could not guess until 8%
electric torch declared itself som®
twenty feet away, at more than twic®
his height, and he stood vignetted i
a circle of white light. 3

“The sahib proves a gentle guest!
purred a voice he thought he recos’
nized. It was a woman’s. “Has th
sahib a pistol with him?”

Ranjoor Singh, cursing his own 18
lect of soldierly precaution, saw fit not
to answer, A human arm reached 1
a snake into the ring of light. He
struck at it with the club, and
groan announced that he had struck
hard enough.

“Does the sahib think that the noi¥
of a pistol would cause his friends
ceme? Is Ranjoor Singh ashamed’
Speak, sahib? Is it well to break int"?,
house and be surly with the hostess’

Ranjoor Singh stepped backwal®
and the ring of light followed B
un}il he stood pressed against
teak door and could feel the heéd
beam ‘that ran up and down it, 1001“”_d
firmly above and below. He prodd®
over his head behind him with t
club, trying to find what held
beam, and the ring of light lifted & fooe
or two, then five feet, until its ce®*
was on the centre of the club’s hand®

A pistol cracked and flashed thew
from behind the light, and the 01“0
splintered. He dropped it, and thd
torch-light ceased, leaving him da%° t'
but mot so dazed that he did not hF”t,
a man sneak up and carry the Splme
ered club away. He followed after i
man, for he knew now that he Wa5 g
a narrow passage and no man €%
get by him to attack from behind. |

But again the torch-light sought h’p
cut. Half-way to the foot of Steee
stairs that he could dimly outlin® ;
Lalted, for advance against bl

pistol-fire and dazzling light

futile. w0
“Look!” said the same soft, o

man’s voice. “Look, sahib! Sth!

Ranjoor Singh! the hooded d‘f:‘
See the hooded death behind you' P
It was not her command that ™
him look. He knew better tha” 4
turn his head at an unseen WO 5
bidding in the dark. But he fol"
them hiss, ‘and he turned to $€° {ho
cobras coming toward him, wit o
front third of their bodies raised #es
the floor and their hoods extended- all
saw that a panel in the woodenl ot
had slid, and the last snake’s tail ¥
yet inside the gap. There was and
need of a man to slip between bit*

the door! v ’

“Phere are more in the walls

:ﬁ

!‘




. the snakes’ approach—ears

Tight—toward that door!

Joor Singh! Will they follow thee up-

stairs? Sée, they come! Step swiftly,

. for the hooded death is swift!”

The light went out again, and his
€ars were all he had to warn him of
and im-

agination. Swift as a well launched

- charge of light cavalry, he leaped for

3‘; stairs and took them four at a

thée. He 1'eac.hed the top one sooner

hisn he knew it. The torch flashed in

; eyes, and he saw a pistol-mouth

J“it beyond arm-reach.

thaftand’ Ranjoor Singh!” said a voice
he felt sure he recognized. His

: Eyes I.)egan to search beyond the light
. 10r glimpses of dim outline.

Back to the
In, through

(13
Back, Ranjoor Singh!

that door—so!”

» - He obeyed, since he knew now with

:‘Lhom he had to deal. There was no
“€nse ‘at all in taking liberties with

hy $o5
df‘smlm, He stepped into. a bare,
48Tk, teak-walled room, and she fol-

1 :
OWed him, and she had scarcely

X

jo_]t(l’lsed the door at her back before an-
»an_der’door opened at the farther end,
- two of . her maids appeared,

Cazrying candle-lamps.
ma:ghat do you want with me?” de-
y ed Ranjoor Singh.
Nay! Did I invite the sahib?”
ter:dc‘?me about a murderer who en-
by that door through which I

Cﬂme'u

b To pay .him the reward, perhaps?”’
¢ asked impudently.

SinIS this thy house?” asked Ranjoor
gh,

: This is the House-of-the-Eight-Half-
“others, sahib.”

h'id;r'his is a hole where murderers

St!‘eét ;iman of mine was slain in the

o o elow, and the murderer came
o re” Where is he now?”

OWI:§ }?nd”the. bigger fool who fol-

self 1y im, salq Yasmini, poising her-

ing i e a nodding blossom and smil-

She e the promise of new love, as
nsOlI;aused Fo be insolent and let the

| i I'l,c'e sink home, “are at my

s

I:a:;joor Singh did not answer, but
ilenc;ﬂd dI‘a\iV no amusement from his
i for his eye was unafraid.

(lllalitam from the North, where the
% ¥ of mercy is thought weakness,”
. Smiled sweetly.

.heardho asks mercy?

o to fenter. There will be a hun-
i Seeking me within an hour!”

be ﬁ::ltb' within two hours there will

housand around this house, yet

I was seen and

On s

wip g UL seek to enter! And they

Shayt ind no murderer, though thou
see thy murderer. Come this

ay, sahih,”

A WHIFF of warm wind might have
She 1‘;\);0‘2711 her, so swiftly, lissomely

b oward the other door, laugh-
ack at him across her shoulder
5 teé"ing a trail of aromatic scent.
termg h(‘) maids held their candle-lan-
diey, Ralg-h’ and, striding like a sol.-

Carinmor Singh followed Yasmini,
fayy dng that the maids shut tl_le

arguOOr behind him and bolted it.
safe 4, ed to himself that he was a$
= done room as in another, and
ng dify angerous; also, that it made
b €rence in which room he might

and

e w
Mg hen the squadron or his colonel
(,Eed him,
0
thrg e Ranjoor  Singh! Look

Ugh that hole!”
°°11:?:, was plenty of light in this
c°1'ner r there was a lantern in every
Ea,zing' thHe could see that she was
Biigthy, o0 & hole in the wall at

ng that amused her, and she

Otig
"ed to another hole eight feet

CANADIAN COURIER

away from it. He crossed a floor that
was solid and age-old; no two planks
of it were of even width or length, but
none creaked. :

At her invitation he looked through
the liitle square hole she pointed out.
And then, for the first time, he con-
fessed surprise.

“mhou, Jagut Singh!” he exclaimed.

He stepped back, blinked to reassure
himself, and stepped to the hole again.
Back to back, tied right hand to right,
loft hand to left, so that their arms
were crossed behind them, and lashed
waist to waist, a trooper of D Squad-
ron and the Afridi whom he had kick-
ed at Yasmini’s sat on the floor facihg
opposite walls. Dumb misery was
stamped on the Sikh’s face, the des-
pair of evaporated savagery On the
Afridi’s. ;

«Jagut Singh!” said the risaldar-
major, louder this - time;- ‘and the
trooper looked up, almost as if hope
nad been that instant born in him.

“«Jagut Singh!”

T HE troopér grihﬂé&.» A white row

of ivory showed between his black.

beard and mustache. He tried to look
sidewise, but the rope that held him
tight to the Afridi hurt his neck.

«] knew it, sahib!” he shouted. “I
knew that one would come for me!
This hill wildcat has fought until the
ropes cut both of us;
sahib! I can wait. Attend to the
duty first. Only let him who comes
pring water wit
thirsty place!”

Ranjoor Singh looked sidewise. He
could see that Yasmini was absorbed
in contemplation of her prisoners.
Her little lithe form Wwas pressed
tightly against the wall, less than two
yards away. He could guess, and he
had heard a dozen times, that dancing
had made her stronger than a pan-
ther and more swift. Yet he thought
that if he had her in his arms he
could crush those light ribs until she
would yield and order her prisoner re:
leased. The trooper’s confidence de-
served immediate, not postponed, re-

ward. 5
He watched for 2 minute. He cou
see that her bosom rose and fell regu-

she was

t the woodwork;
ous of her danger, he was

gure of it. He changed his. positig{n,
d. e

3 e neither.looked nor move .

i o that his weight

ctanged it again, S
was ail on his left foot; he was sure
che had not noticed. Then he sprang.

He sprang sidewise, as @ horse d'odes
that sees 2 sna roadxmthe(;
every nerve and sinew keyed'tot' 5
tight est pitch—eye, ear and instill

working together. And she, in the
d, turned to

same second, meet hl_m.fsr:;‘le-
ing, with outs_tretched arms, as 1 G
would . meet him half-way and hug o
tc her bosoni, only she stepped & p:he
packward, instead ofd forward as

ed to intend. ;
haliesizglded where he had me;mt 1;?5’
on the spot where she had st(;? ;md :
loft hand clutched at the w?v iid gkt
gsecond too la a i
at the hole she‘ S
trying to get his
what she had done
tne fioor she had stood on 3
he heard her laugh as

ing like
through the opening i
a pit-:rap, and fell ,downward i

blackness. ;
With a last tremengmllls 1 ;ffl;)i;tl s:lf
1d” he
caught at the ﬂqor an .
suspended by his ﬁnger—end:l.ld Bttlxlto slglh
tro
sy %ngt wal malice made her
her welg: . ot

skilful, and sh

larly agains
ali unconsci

g light,
e hurt him un

pbut take time,.

h him, for this is a

Ashamed o Cdrns
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As People Should Be—They Are So Unnecessary

The instinct is to hide a corn. And to
cover the pain with a smile. For people
nowadays know that a corn is passe. And

that naught but neglect can account for it.

It is like a torn gown which you fail to
repair. Or a spot which you fail to.re-
move. The fault lies in neglecting a
few-minute duty—just as with a corn.

Any corn pain can be stopped in a mo-
ment, and stoppcfd for good. Any corn
can he ended quickly and completely.

All that is mnecessary
is .to apply a little
Blue-jay bplaster. It is
done in .a Jiffy. It
means ...n0 inconven-
jence. -

Then a bit of scienti-
fic wax begins its gen-
tle action. In two days,
usually, the whole corn
disappears. Some old,
tough corns require a
second application, but
not often.

Bauer & Black, Limited Makers of Surgical

Dressings, ete.

Biue-jay
For Corns
Stops Pain Instantly
Ends Corns Completely

Large Package 25¢ at Druggis:s
Small package

Can you think of a reason for S
corns and letting them continue?’ 8?%%
u'fsmlf__: h.ars‘h or mussy applications? Or
of clinging to any old-time r rhic
g AL e method which

Or for suffering corns—for spoiling

hours—when millions of others escape?
; Can you ‘think of a reason for not try-
ing Blue-jay? It is a-modern scientific
tre;;tment, invented by a famous chemist.
It is made by a house of world-wide fame
in the making of surgical dressings.

It has ended corns by
the tens of millions—
corns which are’  just
like yours. It.is easy
and gentle and sure, as
you can prove for
“yourself tonight.

Try Blue-jay on one
corn. If it does as we
say, keep it by you. On
future corns apply it
the moment they ap-
pear. That will mean
perpetual freedom. A
corn ache, after that,
will. be = unknown o
you.

Chicago, New York, Toronto

(932)

discontinued.

e

e
me—

triets—in others Free.

a home awaits you.

G. H. FERGUSON,
Minister of Lands, Forests
and Mines.

Northern Ontario

A vast new land of promise and freedom now
open for settlement at 50c. an acre in some dis-

Thousands of farmers are respondin
: : g to the
call. Here, right at the door of Southern Ontario,

For information as to terms, regulations and
railway rates to settlers, write to .

H. A. MACDONELL,
Director of Colonization
Parliament Buildings
TORONTO, CANADA.
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ADA PIPE: AND STEEL"
COMPANY, LIMITED

CLUFF BROTHERS)

FINE PLUMBING APPLIANCES, ENGINEERS' PLUMBERS |
AND STEAMFITTERS' SUPPLIES :

79.87 CHQBCH STREET
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Everybody thinks of WRIGLEY’S
when chewing gum is mentioned.
This is the resuit of vears of
effort to give mankind the
benefits and enjoyment of this
low-cost sweetmeat.

WRIGLEY’S helps appetite and
digestion—allays thirst—renews
vigour.,

MADE IN CANADA
€ :aled tight —
Kept right

““After
every
meal”’

Soup...

Ideal for -
Light Lunches ¢

Here is a dish that every member of the family
will appreciate. It is easily made, nourishing,
satisfying and economical.

Toé each serving use three-quarters cup of milk
and two tablespoonful of BOWES Peanut Butter.
Heat milk in double-boilers. Then pour very slowly
over peanut butter in a bowl, creaming the mixture
to remove all lumps. Return to double-boiler and
cook until thickened. Season with salt and dash of
nutmeg.

TRY IT—IT’S DELIGHTFUL

e > Be sure of the very best-
: ask your grocer for

Bowes PEANUT

BUTTER

ez A

to set his teeth and drop. He would
never have believed that those soft
siipper-soles could have given so much
pain.

“Forget not thy trooper in his need!”
she called, as he fell away through the
opening. And then the trap shut.

To his surprise he did not fall very
far, and though he landed on an elbow
and a hip, he struck so softly that for
a moment he believed he must be mad,
or dead, or dreaming. Then his fing-
ers, numb from Yasmini’s pressure,
began to recognize the feel of gunny-
bags, and of cotton-wool, and of
paper. Also, he smelled keresone or
something very like it.

“Forget not the water for thy troop-
er, Ranjoor Singh!”

He looked up to see Yasmini’s face
framed in the opening, and he thought
there was more devilment expressed
in it, for all her loveliness, than in her
voice that never quite lost its hint of
laughter. He did not answer, and the
trap-door closed again.

He knelt and began to grope through
the dark on hands and knees, but gave
that up presently because the dust
from old sacks and piles of rubbish
began to choke him. Then rats came
to investigate him. He heard several
of them scamper close, and one bit his
leg; so he made ready to fight for his
life against the worst enemy a man
may have, praying-a little in the Sikh
way, that does not reckon God to be
far off at any time.

Suddenly the trap-door opened, and
the rats scampered away from the
light and noise.

“Thus is a soldier answered!” mut-
tered Ranjoor Singh.

“Is the risaldar-major
thirsty ?”” wondered Yasmini.

He could hear her pouring water out
of a brass ewer into a dish, and pour-
ing it back again. The metal rang
and the water splashed deliciously, but
he was not very thirsty yet; he had
been thirstier on parade a hundred
times.

HEN her head and shoulders
darkened the aperture, he did
not trouble this time to look at her.

“Is it dark down there?” she asked
him; but he did not answer.

So she struck a match and lit a news-
paper. In g moment a ball of fire was
floating downward to him, and it was
then that the smell of dust and kero-
sene entered his consciousness as pin-
cers enter the flesh of men in torment.
He stood up with hands upstretched
to catch the fire—caught it—bore it
daownward—and smothered it in gunny-
bags.

“Still dark?” she said, looking
through the aperture once more. “I
will send another one!”

So Ranjoor Singh found his tongue
and cursed her with a force and com-
prehensiveness that only Asia can
command; he gave her to understand
that the next fire she dropped on him
should be allowed to work God’s will
and burn her—her, her rats, her cob-
ras, and her cutthroats. Two honest
Sikhs, he swore, would die well to such
an end.

“Drop that fire and I will fan the
flame!” he vowed, and she believed
him.

“I will send my cobra down to keep
the sahib company!” she mocked.

But Ranjoor Singh proposed to take
cne danger at a time, and he was
quite sure that she wanted him alive,
rot dead, for otherwise he would have
been dead already. He held his
tongue and listened while she splash-
ed the water.

“Thy trooper is very thirsty, sahib!”

sahib

She was on a warmer scent now, fof
that squadron of his and the men of
his squadron were the one love of b
warlior life. Some spirit of malic®
whispered her as much.

“The trooper shall have water whel
Ranjoor Singh sahib has promised 08
his Sikh honor.”

“Promised what?”’ His voice bé
trayed interest at last; it suggested
future possibilities instead of a gri®
present.

“That he will do what is required of
him!”

“Is that the price of a drink fof
Jagut Singh?”

“Aye! Will the sahib pay, or Wil
he let the trooper parch?”

“Ask Jagut Singh! Go, ask him!
Let it be as he answers!”

He could hear her hurry away, ak
tbtough she slammed the trap-d0of
shut. Evidently she was not gatisfied
to speak through the little hole, and B¢
suspected that she was showing the
man water, perhaps giving some to tho
Afridi for sweet suggestion’s sak®
She was back within five minutes, 8%
by the way she opened the trap 8%
grinned at him he knew what her an
swer would be.

“He begs that you promise! He

begs, sahib! He says he is thy troo¥
er, thy dog, thy menial, and very
thirsty!”

“Bring some one who knows beﬂiir
how to lie!” said Ranjoor Singh.
know what his answer was! He sail
‘Say to the risaldar-major sahib that !
have eaten salt, but I am not thirsty’
Go, tell him his answer was a 8°
cne, and that I know he said it!
know that man, as men know eat
other. Thou art a woman, and thy
knowledge is but emptiness. ThHO"
hast heard now twice what the 8%
swer is, once from him and once fr%
me!”

“I will leave thee to the rats!” SB°
said, slamming the trap-door tight.

The rats came, and he began
grope about for a weapon to U
against them. He caught one Tﬂt_in
his fingers, squeezed the squeal
brute to death and flung it away, ant
he heard a hundred of its messisis
race to devour the carcass.

He began to see little active eYO:
around him in the blackness,
watched his every movement, and
kept moving since that seemed to pu¥
zie them. Also he wondered, 28
drowning man might wonder abo
things, how long it would be bef¢
Colonel Kirby would send for him
ask about the murdered trooper. Somw
thing would happen then, he felt qui
sure.

HE rats by this time had gro“i':

very daring, and he had beel b
ten again twice; he found time to Woto
der what lies Yasmini would tell
account for her share in things g
did not doubt she would lie herself ¢
of it, but he wondered just how, & t
what unexpected line. It begal
seem to him that the colonel and
squadron were a very long time €°
ing.

“But they will come!” he a”ured

himself.

. . - . - . . 0
He was nearer to the mark whe? :’
expected unexpectedness from i
mini, for she did not disappoint h %
A door opened at one end of the

dark cellar, and again the rats 5¢ e
pered for cover as Yasmini hetef’ ;
stood framed in it, with a 18%° 4=
above her head. She was aloné o7
he could not see that she

‘weapon.




“This way; sahib!” she called sweet-
1y to him.

Never—North, South, Bast or West,
in olden days or modern—did. a siren
call half so seductively. Every move
she ever made was poetry expressed,
but framed in a golden aura shed by
the lamp, and swaying in the velvet
p;ackness of the pit’s mouth, she was,
it seemed to Ranjoor Singh, as no man
bad ever yet seen woman.

“Come, sahib!” she called again; and
he moved toward her.

“Food and water wait! Thy trooper
kas drunk his fill. Come, sahib!”

She made no move at all to protect
%mrself from him. She did not lea
into the eavern heyond the door. She
Waited for him, leaning against the
door-post and smiling as if she and he
were old friends who understood each
other,

“I but tried thee, Ranjoor Singh!”
she gmiled, looking up into his face
and holding the lantern closer to his
:ges, as if she would read behind

em. “Phou art a soldier, and not a
buffalo at all’ I am sorry that I
called thee buffalo. My heart goes out
ever to a brave man, Ranjoor Singh!”

. yE was actually at her side, her
clothes touched his, and he eould
iltave flung his arms around her. But
. was the move next after that which
eemed gbscure. He wondered what
i]er veply would he; and, moving the
iﬁngc.arn a little, she read the hesitation
4y IZD eyes—the wavering between de-
£ T vengeance, a soldierly: regard
g se¥, and mistrust of her apparent
plessness: And, being Yasmini, she

dared him.
: “Like swords I have seen!” she
a‘fg-hed-. “Piwo ‘eutting edges and a
ﬁgltnt' No§ to be held save by the
fnr' eh, ‘Ranjoor Singh? Search me
e Wea.pons first, and then use that

fger in thy hair—I am unarmed!”

t‘ha?%d«‘m! » he ooxmnanded in' & voice
o éﬁted harshly, for it needed all
s mver to. ?rg-vent his self-
that :mi‘-frqm g*w.lln.g out. He knew
"o ehind t.emptatlan'of‘ ‘any kind
S lie the iron teeth of unexpected
nsequences., 5T
~1it:e let the lantern swing below her
untn?’»ﬁ;nd'lmmed back to laugh at him,
: e cavern behind her echoed as

it
all the underworld had seen and

w*}‘s amused.
“N: Called thee a buffalo!” she panted!
i 3‘,_1 was very wrong! I laugh at
Wl.nlstake ! Come, Ranjoor Singh!”
Swe:‘h a swing of the lantern and &
™ efe' g’f her lithe body; she slipped
‘lge-omrms reach and danced down an
o hewn-stone passage, out of
a doots geemed to lead at every
Wﬂ!‘eor seven yards; only the doors

o all made fast with iron belts SO

s that it would take two men to
Hags them.

* :M !;urried after her. But the faster
. mMdt'nved' the faster she ran, until
Ty hed‘ little imagination to con-
5 er a will-o*the-wisp and himself

fazy man, ;

..00(3;’;1!1:5’ " she kept calling to  him.
n A;;gkthen she commenced to sing, as
stl’eei-;g passages beneath the Delhi
vy were a fit setting for her skill
el ;eliness.' Ranjoor Singh had
hoyt eérfl the ‘song before. It was
o aa tiger- who ' boasted and fell

trap. It made him more cau
Wha ;‘:an he might have been, and
Shane e darkness began to grow 1ess

B he slowed into a walk. Then
Bl od still, for he could not 86€e

It any longer,

occurred to him to turn back. But

PR T O TENN)

that - thought: had not more than
crossed’ his mind when a noose was
pulled tight around his legs and a big
sheet, thrown out of the darkness, was
wrapped and wrapped about him until
he: could neither shout nor move. He
knew that they were women who man-
aged the sheet, because he bit. one’s
finger through it and she screamed.
Then he heard Yasmini’s voice close
to his ear:

“Phy colonel sahib and another are
outside!” she whispered. “It is not
well to wait here, Ranjoor Singh!”

Next he felt a great rush of air, and
afier that the roar of flame was so un-
mistakable—although he could feel no
heat yet—that he wondered whether
he was to be burned alive.

“Ig it well alight?” asked Yasmini.

«yes!” said a maid whose teeth
chattered.
«@ood!  Pregently the fools will

come and peur water enough to fill
this- passage. Thus none may follow
us! ‘Come!”

Ranjoor Singh was gathered up and
carried by frightened women—he
could feel them tremble. For a mo-
ment he felt the outer air, and he
cgught the shout of & crowd that had
Then he was thrown face

seen flames.
gome sort: of

downward on the floor of
carriage and driven away.

He lost all sense of direction after
2 moment, though he did not forget to
count, and by his rough reckoning he
was driven through the streets for
about nine minutes at a fast trot.
Then the carriage stopped, and he was
carried out again, up almost endless
stairs, across & floor that seemed yet
niore endless, and thrown into a. cor-
ner.

He heard. a door glam shut, and al-
most. at. the same moment, his fingers,
that had never omce ceased working,
tore a corner of the sheet loose.

In another minute he was free.

¢ from him and

E threw the shee
H £ g his

oked about, accustomin,
eyes to darkness. Presently, not far
from him, he made out the sheeted
figure of gnother man, who lay exactly
as he had done and worked with tired
fingers. He drew the dagger out of
his hair and cut the man loose.
“Jagut gingh!” he exclaimed.
The trooper stood up and saluted.

“Who prought t
“Women, sahib, in
“When?”
“Hven nOW!”
«where is that
“Dead, gahib!”

a carriage!”

Afridi?”

: Then,
Afridi attacked her, and L

th my hands; teari
While

to drink the
clew him Wi
threat out—thus®
duttered in B
over m

sahibs™ v :
The trooper saluted agall:

«who made thee prisoner in the first

"
plﬁc;&zlmen' gahih, at the erders of the
Afridi uh.o,is now dead. fI‘hey madg
, showing me
gl But she came
pinding the

the sahib’s yoice,

pened. That is all, gahib.”

: o :

wyell!” said Ranjo s
for tho third time his Erooper P

to salute him.
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- Welcome

HE big front doors of the Hotel McAlpin
open at your approach, They admit
you to an hotel where you will find ever

comfort, every luxury—and, above all fhy
earnest desire to welcome you. S

Hotel McAlpin is exquisi i
C is exquisitely appointed, ex-
emplary in details and favorabllf)apin I;lwr(;cé.ex

HOTEL MALPIN

Broadway at Thirty-
mene BC}:OME:ller_y- I"o-urt_h Street, New York

Managing Director

includeGreat Lakes

Water Route .

On Your Tri &
e A

Canadian Pacific Rockies

Excellent accommedatiens—c
ool
R S sy

- Canadian Pacific Railway

Great Lakes Steamship Service

From Port McNicoll, via Toron: Bay
t 3 to, on Georgian
through mnm Huron and Sault Ste. Marie to Fort

Summer Tour at Special i ;
Western Points of Chnsin and the Unitad Biaten, o™ #0d obiet

P‘articuhrs from Canadian Pacific
Ticket Agents or W. B. Howard
District Passenger Agent
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WINNIBEG ¢ MINTREAL

Sarah was rather backward in her
studies. One day she came home

and announced that she stood at the-

foot of the class. “Why, Sarah, I'm

ashamed of you,” exclaimed her
mother. “Why don’t you study
harder?” “It isn’t my fault,” com-

plained the little girl. “The little girl
who has always been at the foot has
left the school.”

_/gLMA LADIES? COLLEGE
(Canada’s National Residential
School for Girls)
OPENS ITS TIIRTY-EIGHTH YEAR
ON SEPTEMBER SIXTEENTH,
NINETEEN HUNDREDAND EIGHTEEN
Thorough courses in Music, Art, Oratory,
High School, Business College, Domestic
FSucnu and Superior Physical Training
or terms, address: R, I, Warner, M.A.
D.D., i’resident, St. Thomas, Ont. 3,;J

\ " Thé Woman With
- Beautiful Fye-Lashes

~4s always charming and attractive,
Your lashes and brows need only a
. little care to llnake them add wondert)x;lly
0 your personal appearance, A ni
plication o{"Lash»Bx?oew-Lac“ willnlg:r‘llyparg
duce long, thick, luxurious lashes. **Lash-Brow-
Lac"isa pure, harmless preparation certain in its
results. By mail only, 7sc. from

Elizahethan Institute, Dept.

, Toronto

' that he taught J. 8. Morrison,

HMalcolm Sim

NOTES AND NEWS.

We deeply regret to report the death,
on June 22, of Mr. Alfred Hunter, a mem-
ber of ithe Toronto Chess Club of long
standing. * The deceased had played
phess from his eighth year and developed
into @ very fair player. It'is noteworthy
the
ioninion Champion, the rudiments of
the game in 1908. They were employed
together at the Toronto Engraving Co.,
the spare time after lunch being devoted
to chess. Hunter played in several
matches and in the match Toronto v.
Buffalo, 1916-17, broke even, winning and
lcsing in cpposition to General G. C. Fox.
He was a brother of ‘the more famous R.

G. Hunter. The will directs a handsome
bequest to the funds of the Toronlo
Chess Club.

The Canadian membership of the Good
Companions’ Club now stands at b4.
Berit Gordon, Ottawa; Fred E. Claudet,
Nanoose Bay, Vancouver Island, and A.
K. Green, Toronto, are the recent en-
listments.

The standing of members of the Viec-
toria Chess Club is indicated by the
ladder sysgtem. Mr. C. F. Davie, was on
the top rung all last season and still
holds tight. Victoria played Vancouver
by telephone, a short while ago, the
former winning by 3% games to 21%. Mr.
Davie was successful at top board.

Mr. Beauchemin, president of the

' Lefontaine Chess Club, and treasurer of

the Montreal Chess League, both new
organizations, 'was in Toronto July 14 to
17. Two games contested with Mr. Sim,
ended in the latter’s favor.

Mr. 'Sim has won three games in his
section of the Canadian Correspondence
Chess Championship.

Mr. H. Blackburne, the veteran
English champion, and@ Mrs. Blackburne
are both suffering fram severe nervous
brealkdown. .

The plav-off of the triple tie in the
City of London Championship Tourna-
ment, rerulted in a victory for Mr. G.
E. Wainwright, a Yorkshireman, who
held the title previously in. 1907.

Quadrangular Masters’ Tournament.

From Switzerland, via fhe ‘‘American
Chess Bulletin,” ccmes the news that
Dr. M. Vidmar, of Budapest, won a
quadrangular tournament held in Berlin
during April, with a score of 4% points.
Carl Schilechter, 31 points; Jacques
Mieses, 3 points and A. K. Rubinstein,
surprisingly last with one point. were the
other participants. The following is &
specimen of the play with notes extend-
ed from ‘the ‘‘Bufletin’:i—

Irregular Queen’s Pawn.

‘White. Black.
A. K. Rubinstein. M. Vidmar.
1. P—Q4 1. Kt—KB3
2. P—QB4 2. P—K4 (a)
$. PxEb 3. Kt—Ktb
4, B—B4 4. Kt—QB3
5. Kt—KB2 5. B—Kt5ch
6. Kt—B3 6. Q—K2

7. Qb 7. BxKtch
8. PxB 8. Q—R6

9. R—Bsq 9. P—B3
10, .PxP 10. KtxP(B3)
11 2 11. P—Q3
12. Kt—Q4 12. Castles
13. P—K3 (b) 13. KtxKt
14. BPxKt (¢) 14, Kt—K5
15. O—T122 15. Q—R4ch
16. K—K2 16. RxB! (d)
172K h7. B—B4
18. Q—Kt2 18. R—Ksq
19. K—1B3 (e) 19. Kt—Qf7ch
20. K—Kt3 20. Kt—KS5ch
21. K—R4 (f) 21. R—K3
22. B—K2 22. R—R3ch
23. B—R5 23. RxBch
24. KxR 24. B—Kt3ch
25. K—Kt4 X5

. Q—24 mate

(a) Known as the ‘‘Budapest opening”’,
because it was analyzed in Hungarian
chess circles about a year ago.

(b)* Better would have been Kit—Ktb5,
to be fotlowed by P—B3 and P—K3,

(c)- A choice of evils. If instead 14.
KPxKt, then 14.., Kt—Kb; 15. Q—K3,
B—B4; 16, B—K2, QxRP, and the passed
Rook’s Pawn would figure in the ending.
(Ed. C.)

. (d) The attack is conducted by Dr.
Vidmar with much energy, the sacrifice
of the exchange being correct.

(e) If 19. K—Qsq, then 19.., Q—R5ch!
(Ed.. C.)

(f) A mistake, which leads to im-
mediate. loss. The King should have
gone back to B3, in which case, however,
Black would have been under: no neces-
sity to draw, but might have carried on
the attack by means of P—KR4, with ex-
cellent prospects. (A. C. B.)

After 21. X—B3, P—KR4 (threatening
mate in two); 22. P—KR3, P—R5; 23.
P—Kt4, Kt—QTch; 24. K—Kt2, B—Kéch;
25. K—R2, BxR; 26. KxB, KtxB; 27.
RxKt, R—KS8, matters look decidedly
drawisgh. If White played here instead,
23. R—Qsq, then 23..., B—Kt3; 24.
P—Kt4, PxPe.p.; 26. PxiIP, Q—R4ch; 26.
P—Kt4, Q—Rb; 27. R—KKtsq, Kt—Ktdch!,
and wins. Agatin, if 23. R—B2, then
23..., B—Kt3; 24. P—{Kti, PxiPep.; 2b.
PxP, Q—KS8; 26. R—Ktsq (if 26. R—Kt2,
Black mates in four by 26..., Kt—Kit4-
ch!), Kt—Kit4ch; 27. K—Kt2! B—Kbch;
28. K—R2, Kt—B6ch, and ‘wins. (Ed. C.)

PROBLEM NO. 190, by P. H. Williams.

From ithe ‘‘Morning Post”.
Black.—Seven Pieces.

]
& @

White.—Seven Pieces.

‘White to play and mate in two.
Problem No. 191, by Dr. E. Palkoska.
(Chameleon Echo.)

White: K at QKt8; Q at QKtisq; Bs at
KKt4 and KKt7; Kts at Q6 and KB&.
Eltack: K at Q4; R at KR3; Kts at KRsq
and KR6; Ps at QR3, QB5, QB6, Q6,

KKt3 and KKt4.

White mates in three.

SOLUTIONS.

Problem No. 188, by F. Kohntein.
: BxR; 2. Q—R3, B—B6; 3.
Q—RS8 mate.

If the key Rook could travel beyond
R8 or KB3, this problem would also an-
swer to a ‘‘Bristol” key. The only
means to obtain the clearance is by
‘‘Annihilation’”’ on R5.

Problem No. 189, by K. Traxler.

1. Kt—B8, B—R4; 2. Q—QBsq, K—Q4;
3. B—B3 mate.

1..., KxP; 2. QxKtPch, K-—Kt4; 3.
B—KT7 mate.

..., BxP; 2. Q—KRsach, K—K4; 3.
Kt—Q7 mate.

1. .o K=Q4b: 2 BaBich, -« KxB;3,
QxKtP mate.

The mates in the two first variations
are chameleon echoes. The tlareat is 2.
QxKitPch.

What Canada Has Done

(Continued from page 11.)

$90,000,000 Voluntary

NE of the chief factors in the
O total estimate of Canada’s part
\ in the war must be the volun-
tary war organizations which have
been so well shaped out of a healthy
and virile public sentiment. Of the
various war organizations operating in
Canada, or amongst Canadian troops
overseas, the most extensive in their
operations are the Canadian Patriotic
Fund, the Canadian Red Cross Society,
and Military Branch of the Y.M.C.A.

The Canadian Patriotic Fund is a
national organization (covering all the
Provinces except Manitoba, which for
this purpose is organized separately),
the cbject of which is to give assist-
ance where necessary to the depen-
dent relatives of Canadians on active
service in the present war. Since June,
1916, the expenditure in relief work
of the C. P. F. has averaged about
$900,000 a month. This has covered
the assistance of from 50,000 to 60,000
families.

The Canadian Red Cross Society is
organized into 8 provincial and 1,120
local branches. Its object is to fur-
nish aid to sick and wounded soldiers
as an auwiliary to the Army Medical
Corps. The more important activi-
ties of the Society include the supply
of equipment for Canadian military
hospitals, grants to British and other
hospitals, care of Canadian prisoner?
of war, and the collection and ship-
ment of supplies of various kinds. The
approximate value of goods shipped
by the Society in 1917 was $4,613,795.

The Military Branch of the Y.M.C.A.
carries on its work with the troops
overseas, in 96 centres in France, anl
in 76 centres in England. These in-
clude camps and units, base camps,
convalescent camps and hospitals. In
Canada there are 38 centres of oper-
ation, including camps, barracks, Red
Triangle Clubs, hospitals, naval sta-
tions and troop trains. = There were in
1917, 133 secretaries on the overseas
staff with honorary commissions in the
C. E. F. Of these 50 received their
pay and allowances from the Y. M. C.
A., while the remainder were paid bY
the Government. In Canada 100
civilian secretaries are employed bY
the association for military purposes.

The total amount of the contribu-
tions in money and supplies which
Lave been made in support of the
above organizations are given' in the
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following summary of gifts for vari-
ous war purposes from the Federal
and Provincial Governments, munici-
palities, corporations and individuals.

Canadian Patriotic Fund (to Jun®
30, 1918, $40,149,097; Manitoba Patris
otic Fund (to March 31, 1918), $3,957
042; Canadian Red Cross Society (to
June 30, 1918), contributions in casily,
$5,700,000; gifts in supplies (estimate
ed), $13,000,000; British Red Cross So-
ciety (to Dec. 31, 1917), $6,100,000;
Belgian Relief Fund (to June, 1918),
contributions in cash, $1,571,728; gifts
in supplies (estimated), $1,507,8555
contributions from Canada to Y. M. C.
A. for military, service, $4,574,821;
gifts from Dominion and Provincial
Governments to Government of Great
Britain, $5,469,319. To the abov®
should be added miscellaneous gift$
from various sources for many objects:
This may be conservatively esttmated
at $8,000.000. The approximate total
of voluntary contributions from Can
ada to war purposes is, therefor%
$90,029,863,
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“The House and Garden
‘Making’ Books”’

form a new and popular series
that will be indispensable to
every one interested in getting
the most out of his country
home. Each volume is an au-
thoritative, well made, well illus-
lrated little book on some activ-
ity in connection with the coun-
try house or its garden.

Making a Rose Garden, by
Henry H. Saylor.

Making a Lawn,
Doogue.

Making a Tennis
George E. Walsh.

Making'a Garden to Bloom This
Year, by Grace Tabor.

Making Paths and Driveways, by
C. H. Miller.

Making a Poultry House, by M.
Roberts Conover.

Making the Grounds Attractive

by Luke J.

Court, by

with  Shrubbery, by Grace
Tabor.

Making a Rock Garden, by H. S.
Adams.

Making a Garden of Perennials,
by W. C. Egan.

Making a Garden with Hotbed

and. Coldframe, by €.  H,
Miller. :

Making a Fireplace, by Henry H.
Saylor.

Making a Bulb Garden, by Grace
Tabor.

Making a Water Garden, by Wil-
liam Tricker.

Making and Furnishing Outdoor
Rooms and Porches, by H. D.

Bberlein.

Making a Garage, by A. Ray-
mond Ellis.

Making a  Garden of Small

Fruits, by F. F. Rockwell.

Making Built-in Furniture, by
Abbott McClure.

Making Fences, Walls and
Hedges, by W. H. Butterfield.

Making Floors, by Abbott Mc-
Clure.

Making Walls and Ceilings, by
H. D. Eberlein.

Making Curtains and Hangings,
by Agnes Foster.

50c. net; postage 5c.

FLOWER GARDENING
By H. S. Adams.

This is the most complete, the
I}nost authoritative, most prac-
tical bhook on growing flowers.
The author has the keen judg-
ment . to suppress distracting
Non-essentials and  technical
foibles. What he strives for and
accomplishes is a book that will
8ive its readers a close famili-
arity with all the best garden
owers and a knowledge Of
8rowing and so combining them
that the result is a thoroughly
Satisfactory garden.

The considerations of situa-
tion, size, season and color are
carefnlly made clear; the spe-
clal requirements of varieties
are explained, in addition to the
Important general instructions
of planting and treatment. The
vast fund of up-to-date and
hitherto unpublished material
increages the timely value of the
book, A variety of tables sup:
Dlements the text and renders
;l'tlyf subject matter easily avail

e.

Ulustrated, 5x734 in. $1.26 net;
postage 10c.

J. M. DENT & SONS, LIMITED
Publishers
2527 Melinda St. - TORONTO

CANADIAN COURIER
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HOSE desirous of the same exclusive-
ness enjoyed in other things insist on
French Organdie Stationery.
Obtainable in papeterie, note paper and tablets
with envelopes to match.

Ask your stationer for it.
o
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ts an [onour fo be a Good Cook
TO BE ABLE TO FEED THE FAMILY WELL
AND ECONOMICALLY IS REAL WAR WORK

BENSON'S

CORN STARCH

is of vital importance to the good cook.
1t is the foundation of dozens of every-day
desserts—gives lightness and flavour to
homemade ‘“war bread’’—makes far
smoother gravies and sauces than flour.

Be sure to get BENSON’S—famous for
quality for more than half a century.

 W.T. BENSON & COUS

CANADA

| PREPARED -CORNY S

‘CUUNARY

MAN'IFACTURED BY
ADA STARCH CO. LIMITED, MONTREAL

.Canadian
Government

MONCTON  SYDNEY.

WINNIPEG

””‘zf/;” MONTREAL STIOHN
70 ] MHALIFAX

FORON. i

THROUGH EXPRESS TRAINS
WINNIPEG . TORONTO
WINNIPEG - QUEBEC
MONTREAL ] HALIFAX
HALIFAX - SYDNEY
HALIFAX - STJOHN

= H.H.MELANSON,ﬂssmameﬂcﬂm MONCTON, NB.
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Four forms of £
Williams’

Shaving Soaps i

( At

After the shave or the
‘bath you will enjoy the
comforting touch of
Williams' Talc Powder.

B Williams|

This 1s your old friend Williams’ Shaving
Soap made into a cream. Its form only is
changed; its moist, gentle nature remains
the same. Squeeze it from the tube onto
your brush, or onto your face, and you
will instantly recognize the same old-time
creamy, softening, soothing lather that has
met every shaving difficulty since 1840.

The J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY, Canadian Depot, 655 Drolet St., Montreal



