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What 1000 Cars

These two latest Overland develop-
ments again emphasize the enormous
economy of enormous production.

No one has ever before made 1000 a
day of cars of this size and clasg—
nor half that many.

000 cars a day enable us to uge
m;tlz.&ortms of a much higher quality
and not only permit but actually en-
force an accuracy of workmanship
which smaller productions of cars in
the same price range neither permit
nor require.

,000 cars a day make possible bet-
te:'. larger, much more comfortable
cars than have ever before been pos-
sible at anywhere near the price,

The New Four

$1115

Model 85-4 f. o. b. Toronto.

356 horsepower enbloc motor
112-inch v;flh(aarl‘ggse
32 x 4 incl » 7
rear springs
gﬁrtl;]-lf}&r starting and lighting
Viacuum tank fuel feed
Gasgoline tank in rear with gaug:
Electric control switches o
steering column
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This newest Overlang js !
Four ever offered g i e

for so low a price,

In the fipgt place,

note the |
wheel base—113 inches, i

The en bloc 35
which hag made

horsepower motor
is continued,

the Overland famous

Tru_e—.it is perfected eyven more and
now it is a fitting climax of the ex-
perience obtaineq from a, quarter of g
million of these Overland motors in
daily use,

Shock absorbing

cantilever type
rear springs are g bi

& improvement,

The gasoline tank placed in the
rear is another improvement, The
vacuum system insuring g steady,
even gasoline flow

at all times ig still
another improvement.,

The famous and complete Auto-
Lite electric starting ang
equipment jg furnished.

All electric Switches are on the
steering column—right within reach,

Catalogue on request,

lighting

The artistically designed stream-
line body with one piece cowl makes
this car one of the year's most at-
tractive models,

Yet the price of this, our greatest
Four cylinder value, is less than any
car of its size ever sold for before.

* * L

No less a bace maker is the newest
Overland Six.

economical,
ing all the
Sixes,

six of it

Its smart body design is lon, and
}‘gwaha.ving lines of artistic s!ilgmplic-
Y.

And the motor! Thig ‘will
the heart of every Six

warm
thusiast in the country,

cylinder en-

all about fast get-

€8S — crawlin;
g on high, h e o

is Six d
t and then some! G

Please address Dept. 769

Willys-Overland, Limited
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a Day Make Possible

It
The wheel base is 116 in'Ch:;:ﬂow
has cantilever springs and tha nk in
vacuum system with the gas
rear, the
The tires are four inch. It }ﬁiting
complete Auto-Lite electric Sith all
and lighting equipment W
Switches on the steering columﬂl‘:’wer
Some Six! Yet the price is
than any other six of its size.
* L *

and

But go to the nearest g‘i:r 1 Go

dealer and see these new mode e and
over them—note all the very re

important improvements. iy 10

The Overland dealer is rea Y dels

make demonstrations of both m
now.

The New Six

$1295

Model 85-6 f. o. b. Toronto

35-40 horsepower en bloc motor
116-inch wheelbase
%2 xt 4 inch tires !
antilever rear springs 3
%uyt,o-Lite st};{xrf@inglg fang lighting
acuum tank fuel feed
Gasoline tank in rear with gauge

Electric control switches on
steering column

Head Office and Works, West Toronto, Ont.
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BUMPS

Being the story of how a literary
man takes his knocks from the cold
World as cheerfully as any com-
mercial traveller.

B H: A, CODY

Aut
hor of “The Frontiersman’ and “If A Man Sin."”

[ Dgor;()t mean those protuberances one has received
t the some remote ancestors, and which adorm
- the CI‘O_Wn of one’s anatomy. Neither are they
1 one d\;armus enlargements caused by the reception
Zineg, 0‘;’ of ten rejection-slips from as many maga-
Ye K w’ no. They are the bumps one gets after
machiom out several typewriters (I here refer
ma'teri-a,-u ‘“?S), untold scores of pens, and has
DeDartmy 1‘n'c1-ease<d the revenue of the Post Office
Which Ien't in postage stamps. The bumps about
one'g ﬁrs:ns'h to speak are those which come after
sent fopy, book has :oeera published. Having already
Roconding) eight brain-children into the world, I can
king ¥ speak with a certain degree of authority.
Career a:sg back now over the past years of my
. OMe Tece a-n‘aut:hc'yr, 1 am reminded of the bumps
You mﬂd"e‘s in riding over a country corduroy-road.
BoVernm enly speed from the firm ground upon the
rapiq sue‘m a}bmoq-mity. The bumps come in such
it ccess.lon that you have little or no time for
i Nluw.b It is after you are over, with every bone
Sous h;,i ody racked, that you begin to get mad, tear
bit of r, and say things. Of course it doesn’t do one
Yidacy mf‘“’d, for the corduroy-road stares at you as
v as the reply to your letter of indignation
Merel the .Pu'blic Works Department. You have
3 Y relieved your feelings, and that is worth
M’l‘h ing.
o ‘:mim-tial bump you received on the literary
lisheq yYWas after your first book had been pub-
that a:11 mou were greatly exalted, and you imagined
Vour try he people in your towm, to say mothing of
i bﬂ(ﬂ?ﬂd‘s, were ready to make a stampede upon
“olg e store. You wondered if the supply would
& t, and if the publisher wonld be able to meet
demang.
un:efay after the arrival of your masterpiece, you
ang it ed casually, as it were, into the book-store,
ol was then that you received your first bump.
at yun;m beheld several copies of your book gazing
Not . Tom the shelf where they had been placed.
“‘I‘ﬁunde had been touched, and though you hung
. niﬂw‘f the afternoon, every moment expecting
,ema‘inedto begin, mothing happened, and the volumes
! : undisturbed. You went back the next day,
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AVE we a national sense of humour? Nationally—perhaps not. But we have humorists.
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species of contributor to the gayety of na'ions seems to spring up regardless of environment. If

we were a race of humorizers we should not need

the humorist. We are a serious people. We

take ourselves seriously. So did the United States, and Mark Twain came up as a safety valve. If
““the United Stales, in Mark Twain’s day, had not taken itself more seriously than any other people in
the world, Mark Twain would have remained Samuel T. Clemens, found in any business directory.
If we were nol a serious-minded people we should have had no need of Sam Slick in his day, or in
the present generation of such as Stephen Leacock, of Montreal, Peter McArthur, of Appin, Ont.,

and H. A. Cody, of St. John, N.B. The article herewith on Literary Bumps is real humour.
not cause tears of laughter, but it contains a q:iet snigger in every paragraph.
His books are not humorous.

usually advertised as a humorist.

It may
The author is not

But he has had enough expe -

ences as a literary man to be able to express the humours of the business of wriling books. All who

read books should appreciale what he says.

Those who intend fo write books should—take notice.

counted the number and found that there was one
less. Somebody had the temerity to r.ake a pur-
chase.
venturing near again, and then you found the copies
all there excepting three. Yes, three had aclually

been purchased out of the whole row!

SO sudden had been the bump, like the leap upon
the corduroy road, that for a while you were
dazed. Then &ou got mad, tore your hair, and said
things. You were not a pleasant companion o live
with, and for the sake of peace in the house you
strolled down town. Here you were accosted by an
acquaintance, & prominent dry goods merchant. He
was glad to meet you, and congratulated you upon
your literary success. «1 have mot read your book
yet,” he told you, «put 1 am anxiously waiting until
it is in the Public Library. They are SO slow in
getting the new books there. I wish you would
stir them up.”

You felt like saying something in reply not re-
corded in Holy Writ. But you looked wise, seemed
pleased, and passed on your way. 1t was the same
with several other acquaintances you met. They
were all successful business men, and they, too, were
waiting for your book to be placed in the library.
They hoped that there would be several copies, £0
that they would not have to wait too long.

HEN it was that you went home and did some
hard thinking. You stayed awake all night
working out your plan, and the next morning you
visited your business acquaintances, and presented
to them a definite proposition for the good of the
community in general. Your plan was as simple as
the working of a Public Library. Get the City Fathers
to procure a large, suitable building, and make 2
liberal grant of money. Apply to the Government for
another grant. Provide a staff of competent workers,
whose duty it would be to keep on hand in boxes or
on shelves most of the things needed in any house-
hold. The main cost would be in the first purchase.
. All arnticles of wearing apparel would be kept there,
cooking utensils, furniture, and the many other
things which are generally purchased. By this
arrangement, when a man needed a pair of braces
all he would have to do would be to go to the
Commodity Centre, and secure the use of & pair for
fourteen days. At the end of that time he could
take the braces back, get a new pair different in
gtyle and colour, or @ collar, neck-tie, or whatever
he wanted. A woman could have the use of a skirt,
hat, or anything else she desired for two weeks.
Tor the kitchen @& man could obtain anything, from
a knife to a cooking stove.’ By this plan no one€
would get tired of the things about his house, as
there always woulé br a variety. It was a fine idea,

You waited until the end of the week before

and all done for the benefit of the community. Why :

cause people to spend money upon such things when
they could have the use of them for nothing?

As you outlined your plan, you became so enthus-
jastic that you did nat notice the startled expression
upon the faces of your acquaintances. They liatened
patiently until you were through, and then coolly
asked you what effect such an arrangement would
have upon the business houses in the town. You told
them that it would be the same as upon publishing:
houses and authors in general. But they shook their
heads and told you that it wouldn’t work in their
case.. A book is a luxury and not a necessity, they
informed you. When you reminded them that the

main cost of living to-day comes through people

purchasing luxuries, and not the real necessities of
life, they replied that all the goods they handled
were mecessities, and that people could mot possibly
live without them, such as new Easter hats, auto-
mobiles, ice-cream, chocolates, and such like. That
was their settled conviction, and though you reasoned
with them, it made not the slightest difference.
What applied to their goods was not at all applicable
to your book. When you left, and the merchants
met one another, they referred to your scheme, and
sadly said, “Poor fellow, his new book has affected
his brain.”

You then went to the City Fathers and presented
your plan for the improvement of the community.
You were at once shown the door, and you were
fortunate in not being kicked downstairs. You had
already written to the Government, and after some
delay you received a curt letter informing you that
yvour plan had not met with approval, as it would
be a fatal blow to the business firms in your town.

By the time you had partially recovered from these
bumps, the book-reviews of your masterpiece, “The
Golden Thread,” had begun to arrive. You had sent
five hard-earned dolars to a Press Clipping Concern,
and you had expected great things. Even thoughk
the people of your own town did not appreciate your
efforts, the critics would. They, at least, would give
you complete justice, and would write long articles
announcing to the world that a new literary luminary
had suddenly swung into view. This jdea had buoyed
you up through all discouragements, and so with
eager haste you examined your firet bundle of reviews.

AN\D what did you find? Justice? A fair and

impartial eriticism of your book? Amn attempt
to comprehend and appreciate the author’s motive
in writing the story? No, nothing of the kind. 1f
they had been justly critical you would not have
cared so much. But the first glance plainly showed
that the reviewers had not taken the trouble to read
the book, but had skipped through it like grass-
hoppers, picking out a passage here and there, tear-

i
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ing-it from its context, and holding it up for rid‘cule,
One reviewer was brazen enough to say that you
were totally ignorant of the locality where the plot
was laid. Just think of that, when you were b(ﬂ)m
and brought up in the very community about which
you wrote. "You knew the exact spot whex:e you
;'él\’fé Billy Jones two black eyes, and received a
glo‘odv nose in return. You were well acquainted
with ‘evcry nook and corner, especially where the
icest apples grow.
Ch‘.(\uncctythorxi'evim\“m' informed his readers that yqu
knew nothing about children. T\hi.s: made you boil
over with wrath, for you Had your quiver full of th'em.
You knew what it was to walk the Aﬂoor at night
with a howling and squirming baby in your' a?m.s'.
You understood the joy of catching the first lispings
from little lips, and in watching the pretty v.vnys of
your olive branches around the table, gspeomlly 'fz,t
meal-time. The only comfort you received was. in
the thought that the writer of that so-called review
was either some young snipper-snapper who had
never held an offspring in his arms, or else a d'x,s-
appointed old maid who envied you your precise
y e of children.
knj(\)“"tl‘}??ri had the audacity to say that you knew
absolutely mnothing about love scenes. Ye dragons
and all deep! That made you get up and pranc?
around the room for fully five minutes. Love scenes!
The truth was you knew too mu(.:h about the.m,
especially the ones which had wilted your w};;}te
collars to wash-rags; which ‘had"sent you to 6}
druggist for rough-on-rats, and which had ‘madeh‘you
try to shoot yourself with an air-rifle. Besld.es t! e?e,
there were other love-scenes along moon:]nt“rog('.‘;,;
by babbling brooks, in cosey corners, and wnh' papa
at the front door at one a.m. Love scenes! You
knew enough about them to write volumes.

NE reviewer touched upon your la‘ok of ability
O to write dialogue. Your conversations w"e‘re .too
wooden, and needed more snap and go. He implied
that you would improve in time v‘.rhen you kgm;(;norcz
about life and had greater experience. This di no
make you as mad as the others. You even f.;ave a
grim, sardonic smile. You thought at once .o yﬁug
wife and the many interesting dialogues which ' a
taken place ever since you were mnrricx'l. You re-
called the day when she wanteq a new hat, rmd‘ }_'ou
felt that you could not afford it. The conversation
which followed is as fresh in your mind as ever.
And it was not the only one, either.

THE COURIER.

There came to your
and weeks you travelle
and the inspiring dial

mind as well the dreary days
d the country ags a book-agent,
O0gues which ensyeq at every
house you visited in your frantie efforts to sell the
illuminating story of “The Lives of Great Hangmen.”
And then for the reviewer to doubt your ability to
write dialogue! Dictu mirabile.

The rest of the reviews were gl
and so disgusted did you become that you tossed
the entire bunch into the fire, And s0 came your
second great bump, more terrible‘ even than the first,
What else was in store for you? was your mental
comment. Surely yoy would soon he over the
corduroy road, and safe On smooth ground,

Having failed to receive any comfort from your
acquaintances and the book-reviewers, you naturally
turned to your friends. They would be the ones who
would purchase your book, place it in the most con-
spicuous position in the house, and talx about it to
one another. After your two first bumps you sought
solace in them. To your most intimate friends you
had given autograph copies. You did it on the sly,
warning them not to tell the others, You well knew

ong the same line,

about ninety cents, which wag the Wholesale price,
And, besides, it might cause a &reat deal of jealousy
if it became known that you hag given to a few and
not to all. Thus there were six of thege gift copies
abroad when you went to vour friends for comfort,
You did the whole thing quietly and systematically,
You determined to make the rounds under the pre-
text of friendly calls. You would come upon them
at most unexpecteq moments, when, ag you fondly
imagined, they would either be reading or discussing‘
your book. You had even pictured to yourself the
excitement in each house “The
Golden Thread,” Every member of the family woulg
want to read it first, and in order to settle the dispute
they would toss or draw for it. You also saw how
heavy the light-bill wonld be for the next month,
as the book would he read far on into the night,
It was, therefore, with great expectationg that yoyu
paid your first vigit,
were at home. The
you received another bump. There Was nothing oyt
of the ordinary. MeceGinnis Was reading the news-
paper; his wife wag darning stockingg:
deep in a dime novel, while Sis wag entertaining
A young man in the parlour, The talk wag of a
general nature, such as the Wweather, the election

Billy wag

.
of the Mayor, and the new play at the Opera H:ffse
Not a word was said about your book. i Cg'ood
you did not introduce the subject, but ,Sald
night, and slipped away as soo1 as possible. what

When you reached the street you felt som? ntef
dazed. What had all your strenuous efforts ‘an_lotntly
to? you asked yourself, If a baby had T€C in a
arrived at your house, or if your dog had won -
Drize-fight, there would have been a greal 248 more
the publication of your first book was of no
interest than a pebble thrown into the water. ad8

It was still early in the evening, and so you I;ers
Up your mind to visit another friend. Mrs. Poe at
met you at the door, and ushered you in. Herbouf
last was comfort, for she spoke almost at once amet
your book. She was so delighted that it had ales
With such Success, and she was sure that the ol
Would be large, Yoy really did feel mean t‘?atm}” is
had not bresented a copy to the Powers’. “TO ere
in his ‘den’ enjoying your book now,” you geen
informed, ¢ know he is deep in it, for he has hing
29 quiet - It 1s soldom that Tom  reads Al ent
except the newspapers, so it is quite a ’COmp.”? to
o you that.he has devoted his entire evening
the reading of your book.”

YOU listened with much DPleasure to Mrs. P°W§ff&
and glanced Occasionally toward the den. say
Wanted to hurry in to hear what Tom had to tain
about your masterpiece. You could hardly conf re
yourself as Mrs. Powers asked you about the wel ;el'
of your family, ang then gave you the histery of a
own for the past month. “You must now haverk,
beek at Tom,” wag at length her thrilling 1‘e‘mczlt to
“He is so lost in your book that he pays no hee o
anything else, ang does mot know that you are hepo.u
You followeq her to the den, and as you entered ‘yn
Teceived another bump. Tom was there safe i 2
sound, and oh, go very quiet. He was seated lnile
big €asy-chair; his heaq had fallen forward, Whor,
YOur precious hook Wwas sprawling upon the flo n
He awoke With a start ag his wife touched him -uf(e)’
the arm, ang pe made profuse apologies. You pic {ck
up the book, ang in straightening out its bent ba h
you caught g fleeting glimpse of your own autOgrapu
On the front hlank Dage. It was the very copy yon
had presenteq to your intimate friend, Stubbins, f”
the slyt «f don’t know what came over me to-nigh 'r
Powers tolq You. “I can’t remember when I evit
went to sleep before in my chair, Why, I often Sr
here unti midnight reading the papers, and neve

S
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OB NEWMAN—seen on the left—.
B is the film Inspector for Ontanio,
It is his duty, and Pleasure,
see that after the Board o
passes a film,

to
f Censorg
the producers do not
slip one over” py running any vapi-
ation on the original theme approveq
by the censors. Bob is like a coun-
try school inspector, liable to drop in
any day on any show when the teacher
isn't expecting him, Naturally he has
to carry in his head a pretty clear
idea, of what a good moral film of
Ontario calibre should be. Anqg he
can do it. Newman spent a large
number of years as stage manager for
Shea’s Theatres, What he doesn’t
know about vaudeville starg and film
dramas need not be looked for in any
book on that subject. Bob ig here

seen being tagged by a pretty girl on
Humane Day in Toronto,

at the right are the expert and
lynx-eyed doorlg‘e?epqus at
Parliament Buildings ' in Toronto,
Quite obviously they represent the
two extremes of making it harq for

THE two dramatic-looklng figures

the

into Ontario’s houge of legislation,

Every  visitor to the Parliament

Buildings carrying g bag of any de-
scription op with

And at
year when “Ameri-
' tourists are

Swarming through
the Ontario Legislature to see the oil
paintingsg, ete.,

there ig plenty of
work for these two moral 8uardians,




feel o 1 :
. bit drowsy. But the moment I began that

righ il
doctor t(:-mon.m,f,,t over. Guess I’ll have to see the

Thi
you ;:a:: Iﬁp Was more than you could stand, and
friends, Inpf)’our mind not to visit the rest of your
off into the WaCt’ you kept clear of them, and went
In the sylya 0ods to brood over your wrongs. There
things moren ;etreat you were able to think out
umps of clearly. You were free from all the
Orth from onvenf’l".’naﬂ life, and when you came
i1g more 03;0‘11; hiding place you believed that noth-
Bt vour composure The little
Were anxj laid "py was almost gone, and you

ously counting the days when your first

Toyalty retu.
dollary returns would come in. At length the last

" You
5 ¢ould hold out two weeks longer.
or t
he next week your house was the Mecca for

-— .

ha
d been spent, and you were wondering how -

THE COURIER.

all sorts and conditions . of people. Insurance agents
sought you out, and dilated for hours upon the benefit
of a simple life policy of fifty thousand dotlars. It
was the best way to invest your money, so they
told you, and when you informed them that you had
nothing to invest, they laughed at you and told you
that you were too modest. Piano agents almost
camped upon your door-step. It was not right, so
you learned, that a man of your means and reputa-
tion should be without the finest instrument that
could be obtained. You might have had fifty pianos
in your house, and stacked up in the backyard that
very week had you but given the word. There were
real estate men after you as well, to say nothing
of the people who came asking you to subscribe to
all kinds of things. When you refused them one
and all, they got mad, and implied that a man who
expected people to buy his book must do something
for the good of the community in return. When

5

one woman, who asked you to subscribe fifty dollars
to the Fund for Lame Cats and Dogs, berated you
upon your ungratefulness to the town which had done
so much for you, it was only matural that you should
think of the one dozen copies of your book which
had been purchased by your admiring citizens.

At last the moment arrived when you held the
long-looked-for letter from your publisher in your
hands. You fondled it as a mother her first-born
pabe. It was the balm for all your woes, and would
make up for the many unjust reviews, the indiffer-
ence of your friends and acquaintances. Your wife
watched you as you opened the envelope. Yes, the
cheque was there. You glanced at it first. The
word “Five” caught your eye. You looked for some-
thing more, and you saw it—“dollars!” Yes, five
dollars was the amount you received from royal-
ties! The most fatal bump had been reserved for
the last.

S UMMER always comes to a climax in woman.

This picture is an inspiring
Combination of green leaves, women's figures and sunshine.
pal‘adzoz;‘ h_t‘J_wever, photograph.ed as such, but as part of the great woman’s
Marchin oronto on Dominion Day, when thousands of processional and
g women demonstrated what women are doing and are able to do in

helping along the war.

It was
Empire enthusiasm in war

the idea.

When a spectacle of this kind ca
of miles from the firing line,
has taken hold of hearth and home.

the women are Toronto women does not detract from either the spectacle or

Toronto is famous for pret

n be seen thousands
it suggests pretty forcibly how this great Pan-
The fact that

ty girls as well as Empire-patrlotism.

B E PAPER NICHOL BUILT

The Story of(the Vancouver

B?OU;P three o’clock, when the sun begins
the can toward China and stares hard into
StreShOD windows on that side of Hastings
of thet which is farther from China, the news
Yookt e Vancouver Daily Province dons his
Wooden ot lessly descends the dirty, treacherous
Street, airs, and without his hat, crosses Hastings
i°e~co1§n ornate bar-room and absorbs one glass
s buttermilk,  There is nothing in the

It is never anything stronger than but-
ew a'peIt is the characteristic lunch of an evening
Of the str man. As he recrosses to the shady side
ang 1epp reet again, refreshed, and glances to right
Singe e-jbuSt to make sure the city is still standing
the righ egan work that morning, the fast press in
bourg thjia:hand .fI'Ont ‘window of the shop that har-
s, wait'Provmce, beging to growl and the news-
merchand-mg for the first warm copies of their
an"iOusl 159_, rub their noses against the plate glass
dlsappeay' Like a rolling cinnamon bear, Roy Brown
0o ars up the marrow dirty stairs to the “local
ang o gain, and automatically hides his scissors
the pastp“te-pot from the telegraph editor, counts
Offjce e-board theatre passes to make sure the
dowy, h;)y hasn’t succumbed to temptation,  takes
T, -fos hat, goes aft into the reeking composing
Serimmg See how the foreman got through the day’s
5%ed‘8h0ge\and goes home, probably by way of a
e nev];"b His work is done.. The paper is “out.”
Daperg as oys are fighting for their allotments of
Momen t the counter of the business office. In a
Will 1o the whole down-town section of Vancouver
Samg c: Warming with “Provinces” and bales of the
Sctrig mmodity will be careering up to the B. C.
Whay station, and the C. P. R. station and the
dlseharwhere the Victoria and Nanaimo steamers
Provincge "Cheir cargoes. For the daily advent of the
Street ce is an event. It will .be read in every
the °F that night and in almost as Many homes
the Indielrculation manager says. On the morrow
or yyauans, up Chilliwack way, will wrap figh in it,
Udy it grayvely upside down. It is the richest,

By BRITTON B. COOKE

and most extravagant paper on the Canadian coast.
It bristles with features and expensive news services
even in these days of retrenchment. It is a good
newspaper. It sells. !

You might think the news editor was the only
man who had anything to do with the sheet, but in
this you would be mistaken. At the top of the
stairs which I have already indicated, find the cross-
hall that divides the “Jocal room” in front from the
composing room in the rear. Follow its tomb-like
darkness to a door at its far end. Rap, go in, talk—
and you will probably find Walter Nichol, Esquire,
gloomily signing cheques on 2a little plain pink
blotter surrounded on three sides by a mountain
range of books, papers and other impedimenta, and
himself on the fourth gide. It is a dark place. The
signer of cheques probably has his light felt hat on
and a cigar in his teeth. He doesn’t seem to know
that the_ paper has gone to press or that there is a
war in Europe. He is isolated and insulated in this
narrow and untidy den, and it looks as though the
paper he created had grown so big and so fast that
it backed him out of his own local room into this
mysterious corner. He does not scowl, nor frown,
nor put the tips of his fingers together like one of
these man-eating publishers. He lays the cheques
tenderly aside and the pen somewhere else. He
swings gently around and looks at you in a quiet,
friendly, almost modest way. As the coast game g0€8
he is a great and successful publisher, but he does
not claim it, or look it. He looks absent-minded and
tired.

The story of Walter Nichol and his “Province”
beging at Goderich, where Nichol was born fifty years
ago—he is a young proprietor. It progressed to
Hamilton where he worked on the Spectator, then to
Toronto where he tried to put “Saturday Night” out
of business by running a paper called “Life.” It
wasn’t a good paper, but it taught Nichol a few
points. He had worked previously on the News, but

Province

went next to Saturday Night, thence to Hamilton to
be editor of the Hamilton Herald, thence to London,
Ontario, where he started “The London News.” It
had a brief career. He was about thirty. In 1897
he went to British Columbia for a change. He
didn’t prosper, but met one Bostock (Senator Bos-
tock, of Ducks, B.C.) a Cambridge Englishman, who
had been in the country about four years, and who,
when Nichol reached British Columbia, was the re-
presentative (Liberal) of Yale and Cariboo in the
House at Ottawa. Bostock founded the Province in
Vietoria, B.C., as a weekly, employing Nichol as
editor on terms which allowed Nichol to secure the
paper as his own property later on. This Niehol did,
and to-day is not only owner of a lucrative publish-
ing business, but president of the Pacific Marine In-
surance Co., and a director of a big coal mining con-
cern as well. The west has been good to Walter
Nichel. & g ng s

The Province is not a crusading newspaper. Cru-
sading in the best sense of the word is not popular
with British Colum papers unless it is popular
also with the Provincial Government. One Taylor,
who raised the Vancouver World to fame of a kind,
tried to be a labour crusader, and succeeded to
some extent, but not financially, and Honest  John
Nelson, who used to manage the News-Advertiser,
is mow.in sober charge of that paper. The British
Columbians never could bear to elect an opposition
to such a_glorious pair of spendthrifts as the late
lgmexlted Dicky. McBride, now effulging in the less
critical air of London, and the present laborious Mr.
Bill Bowser. And the B. C. newspapers never could
bear to break even a paper lance against public idols.
Mention Asiatic exclusion and you will get what
looks like a crusade, but it is unanimous among all
the papers. Take up the question of allowing Van-
couver importers to have their goods inspected and
taxed ‘by a Canadian customs official in New York
instead of some mid-way Canadian point—and again
comes the unanimous cherus of support from B. C.
papers. The two officially Liberal papers have de-
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veloped contrariety, but not violently. Walter
Nichol is a Liberal, but the Vancouver Daily Pro-
vince is not obnoxiously Liberal. In one of the pro-
vincial elections about ten or eleven years ago the
triumph of McBride and Bowser was almost_wholly
credited to the fact that the Province led their fight.
As against this, however, must be taken the fact‘
that the Province fought hard against features of
their railroad policy. ;
The Vancouver Province is one of the four olr .hve
best paying newspapers in the whole Dornln_lon.
That is because Nichol learned to devote more time
to the business end of newspaper management than
to the editorial end, though he keeps a close eye on
that also. When Nichol worked in the east hp
fouad it difficult to suppress a certain love of versify-
ing which he had inherited from some ancestor—
not his father, for his father was a lawyer. He
mixed verse with prose and did it well, th01’1,gh‘ not
at any great profit. Under the famous “an bhe.p-
pard on the News he did some really capital writ-
ing and later, when Sheppard took ove.r‘ Saturday
Night he expanded the range of his writing fancy.
Once Nichol was sent to cover a ball at‘ the old
Pavilion. Instead of writing the usual society rub-
bish he described the whole affair from the stang-
point of a young girl debutante. Sheppard wag .not,
the type of man to understand that sort .of wrm.ng.
He tore up the copy and bade Nichols write nothing
more like it. Good critics knew, howeve.r, that
Nichol had probably done an excellent story, in spi%e
of Sheppard’s dislike. He had more scope on hig
new paper “Life.” It was better than fifteen dollars

ness I got into at the age of coming seventeen
under a new boss whose name was Ezra Bump,
which name he wholly deserved. Bump was a
potashmaker. He wags skinny, toad-eyed and with-
out intention as warped in his business dealings as
an elm board in a midsummer sun. He could taste
a barrel of hardwood ashes and tell the woman who
owned them how miserably weak they were, all the
wihile calculating that three hundred bushels of s‘uch
No. 1 ashes would make one barrel of potash, weigh-
ing without the barrel 700 pounds, saleable twenty
miles away at seven cents a pound in a barrel that
cost one dollar, :
“Sell'm er let'm leach out, mum,” was his ulti-
matum over the soapbox on the hickory spring seat
to many a soapless house-dame on his numerous
beats.  “This soap’s the clear whack, Makes
“ﬂ?;:ll;;%[) acould have written soap ads good enough
for any street-car. And he was a dogmatic m.xd in-
tuitive scoundrel who meant harm to nobo‘d‘y, put
never bought an honest bushel 01;’ 'asfhes in his life,
I never knew what lurking iniquities lay coiled up
in human nature till I knew this potashmaking Bump.
He always looked like a scarecrow in duds that weivre
eaten into holes by ashes and potash, boots as le}r(i
and hard as a pair of old bricks, and'a hm'lgc};?l? 1.(:;)1
on his lugubrious face t'h-zll-t made his voice like the
low string on a eracked v«ro‘l-on‘cell-o. i G
Bump’s nominal standard price for as }es wa\‘ -
cents a bushel. But I know from experience Eltb his
diéciple that he paid ten cents .each whohl»ei? ;ah er;);
the bars of his brown resin 802D; th'afheac res‘en~tix;g
bars he snicked into three calses, ee'w rep .
taliol: hat the basket in which he measur
B DHsNG S shel corn tasket made by the
ot i vi'ias a 'i)‘:,l’(t)’t:)lxl]wt}?e back of his own lot. So
i ians : P
:.)hjf«;:) V‘;;'W rI:‘ arithmetic BWzra Bump’s ultimate cash

I NOW shift my outlook to tell about a new busi-

(To be continued.)
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of the
he in-
“There’s nothing in it!»
British Columbia,

bscure sheet in the B. (.
asked him to take chargs
which though nominally
€en brought into the world

afe—who hag gone back to
Ireland. Nichol believed the Province would find itg

proper field in Vancouver, ang moved it across ac-

cordingly. He wag given a thirg interest in the
paper to begip with.
As evidence of the fa.

situation when he announceq to them that
tended to quit journalism.
he said, and went west to

Nichol wag running an o
hinterland, when Bostock
of the Weekly Province,
founded by Bostock, had b
by an Irishman named Sh

Ct that the paper thyg taken
over by the man who said of Journalism “there’s

nothing in it,” thig story may be cited. The Liberalg
who founded the Vancouver Sun recent]

overtures for the purchase of the Provi
vince being too independent-minded to serve ag a
party organ under Nichol’s proprietorship, Nichol
Wwas approached and asked to name a price. He
wished time to consider the matter, and then named

By

price for a stroke-meas
in any farmer’s half-b
three and a third cen
figure it ont with a o
side cof his waggon-box

[ told him S0—first
in his ashes from the

ure bushe] of ashes measured
ushel wag exactly one-half of
s, which ag near as I ecould
arpenter’s stuyp pencil on the
Was one cent ang three-fifthg,
morning he hireq me to haul
ends of two townships to that
ramshackile old log-sided ashery baok by the spindle-
leg pump in the old bull-frog pond.

“Durn your eyes, Skeesicks,” said he, rubbing the
hairy back of hig hand over one eye, as though he
had a tear to wipe, “if yon know so much ahoyt
‘rithmetic why don’t you go up fer g school teacher?
This ain’t vulgar fractions, Jacob,

Two years ago it was black salt
hundred. Congsarn yeh! it ain’t
want. It's soap. And looka here,”
me as he centipeded me on the left
git ashes that’s too dusty dry
inta the baskit when the ol’ Woman ain’t logkip’ out
the winder, If veh get'm more'n nicely damp they’'re
part leached already and you gota knock off on the
tottin’ up to break even,

“Mr. Bump,” | asked

arm, “when you
and light, you tromp’'m

him, With  businesslike
acumen, “what's a standard weight for g bushel’y

ashes? Potatoes are sixty pounds, apples are fifty,
oats thirty-four, barley forty-eight— »

“Keep y'r shirt awn,” he growled. “You ain’t
be'ng hired to ™n no flour an’ feeq store,
ain’t any avordupois fer ashes.
tell yeh that if they’re t
weight, and if they’re too wet y're payin’
g0od brown soap fer a hull 1ot 0’ water?”

I have always regarded
crimination of Ezra
applied mathematics, The pos

Ezra Bump,
“Awright,”
with the idea.

choir o’ bullfnogs.”

“Oh!” I queried iy “Ba'y 4 pardner? How?”

Bump didn’t answer me direct. He wanted tg im-
bress my imagination. So he conducted me on a
personal tour over the ashworks,

As I remember that ashery now it was one of the
queerest places I have ever seen. There were two
buildings. One was a log pen behind the other with
a driveway for the waggon between. It had a clap-

what seemed a colossal sum. The would-be venvt:“‘
Were aghast, and yet, when one of theimm’maed the
known Irish wholesaler in Vancouver, ex W
books of the Province, he found it was paymgcapi
Something like ten per cent. per annum on & hop-
9F $180,0001 Vet it ia harboured ina mes Ee lack

The curious thing about Walter NichOlr i alwayd
of any obvious reason for his success. It is 30
easier to grasp success when the man wears,m aré
Speak, a placard showing that his aChievemerlll car
due to this or that certain quality. No suc of his
abpears on Nichol’s face. The primary b prob-
Success is to be found in his offce. There Lsn RoY
ably no better news editor in the country thﬁ Bir
Brown, and for business management [Fran uld b
In kis little dug-out on the ground fioor ng wrote
hard to beat. For 4 long time Nichol hlmﬁe depute
the editorials, but he has since learned to jefly in
evein this work. His aggressiveness shows Ch.lhOI i8
businegs Dolicy along with that of Bird. Ni€ enel
impulsive, and to those who serve him we,l,l : iever-
Ous. He gives big rewards. He “drives’— them
He looks for goog men, and when he gets
treats them—it is said—better than well. ed the

S0 quiet is Nichol than many people torl.ner an
opinion that after all Nichol was only the hlrdue to
firer, and that the success of his paper was
bought talent. er,
Woild, Wwho used to be Nichol’s business II%a:::(;gr"»s
left the Province to start the World. The w‘sWor
said the Province was now to wane and theto pas
to wax, Everybody knows what really came :
in that case.

board roof, Bump himself had ‘dovetailed the lt‘;is
and had riven the red-oak clapboards with a en
they used to call a frow—now defunct. That 19g , i
held about 3,000 Bump bushels. When I jazvmm
that November morning it was clean empty
the summer’s run in the leaches.
“Have I got to fij] that?” says I.
“You hev,” he echoed.
“Jiminy jump! At sixty bushels to the full loads
that’il be—fifty loads. Glory halle 1od me
“Drop them figgers,” e abjured me, as he led * 2
into the next department of the factory, This wa(;e
8rey waste of heaped-up dead ashes that exten re.
out to the edge of the rotten logs in the bush pas<t;els
“Mrp. Bump,” | 8asped, “how many thousand bus
of ashes are there in that graveyard?” But
“Skeesicks,” he said unto me. “I don’t know. on
IUs tuk me fifteen years to put'm there. It you
suess the number’y bushels—you can have ’en. of
He led me along, this time to a. double ToW, d
curious wooden structures as high as his own het‘:wp
€ach of them the length of a man, as wide at the i
as 1 was long and tapering down to the width o‘ 5
man’s foot at the bottom. These were all 510h)lrt,
down to smaj Dole troughs that ran along the fpo, ey
“Them’s the leaches,” he said. “There’s six offhes
I built 'em myself, The i of'm holds enough as
fer a bateh of potash.” hat
He waved his hang at the spindle-leg pump t"clx
stood bropped up in the beer-coloured pond Wi
moss-green logs up the sides.
“Wa;erworks,” he said, tersely,
8rease,” s
There was a boot-leg hood over the pump .-mOa
and a series of smal slab troughs running from th
to all the leaches. o
After that Bump conducted me into the bml‘lni
house, which wag 5 frame building with no batt)enh
on the cracks, a clay floor, a large hollow-log ”'O'uie
in one corner for the lye to dribble into out of t h
leaches; a huge stone and clay fireplace, in Wmcr
hung two big potash kettles one behind 'tothgn’
backed up by ga higgledypiggﬂedy old chimney. ts
the top of the arch were two or three large iron PO
Which he saigq Were coolers; a grim iron spud, a IOH:Z‘
PeT, a lye bucket, and down at the fif
aXe with wire toggles on the handles.
“Now,” he said, grandiosely, “that’s the plant..
guess you’'ll learn how she Tuns in a little while:
And you're g bardner—this way. I'll pay you b
Per cent. o’ the tota] Droceeds o’ the potash for hauﬂ*"t
the ashes ang makin’ the potash: And if that iin
@ bargain—then iy 5 double-barreled saphead.

”

“Run by elhoW’

the
This story died when Taylor of

§ in Potas/li
the Under-World

JACOB HOLDFAST
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— ANZACS

GREAT-HEARTED GENTLEMEN

e

Theg
e
moﬁnzacs are on the way back to the front after a spell of furlough in England as a reward for great

« The cheerful swing of these Australians suggests the big-pulsed land to which they belong.

WHAT NOVA SCOTIA
Has Done
FOR THE WAR

By ARTHUR BARNSTEAD

(SECRETARY OF THE DEPARTMENT OF INDUS-
TRIES AND YIMMIGRATION.)

HR magnificent spirit displayed throughout
| nada since the outbreak of the war has
¥ hen manifest in full measure in Nova Scotia.
the love 0: I,)eople of this Province have inherited
Marmme 5 liberty that seems to characterize most
€ outr, aces. Al] their finer instincts and ideals
the 4 aged at the unprovoked attack made by
s, ,anderm%n nations upon their weaker mneigh-
Ingg of J as their knowledge grew of the happen-
lreggy LY and August of 1914 their indignation,
n, em(‘:)found, blazed into righteous wrath.
fax Wag t uthreak of hostilities the garrison at Hali-
$eTvice thrarns.fe”‘ed to Bermuda, relieving for active
A regim © Lincolnshires who were stationed there.
fulfy theent was formed known as the Composite, to
t at flal‘}‘lson duties of the Royal Canadian Regi-
fron + alifax, This was formed by drafts taken
the 78‘9;10"3 Scotia Militia rTegiments known as
l)ex-]am1 ; ictou, the 75th Lunenburg, the 93rd Cum- o L8
the g1 00 69th Annapolis, the 76th Colchester, and e o
frog, o Lo0t8, a5 well as the Tist Ml Regiment g : T,
Iﬁtet‘}wn , New Brunswick, and the 82nd from Char- -
Nova q. ... Drafts were also made upon various
Cahlg te:%}a‘ Militia regiments for men to guard
en o nal stations and other strategic DoiLts.
the rese call for volunteers to go overseas arose,
Fy ersm)nse? was immediate and generous.
Slong m’ artisans, miners, traders and profes-
ang the ﬁi‘n flocked to the recruiting stations
Taiseq st battalion, known as the 17th, was
At the same time drafts from Nova

0Of the Army Service Corps, Number Four Com-
pany 3rd Divigional Train, and the Headquarters
Company 4th Divisional Train have been raised .in
Nova Scotia. Two hospital units have been com-
pletely equipped. One of these, Number Seven Over-
geas Stationary Hospital, raised by the University
of Dalhousie, is now in active ‘service; the other,

Cotia,
- MOnt.w ent to augment battalions recruited
by th real and elsewhere. This was followed

withi:-i t;“m&tion of nine additional battalions
11,915 ® Province, with a total strength of
40tp, -th These are known as the 25th, the
he 185{% 84th, the 85th, the 106th, the 112th,
B 19800, and the 219th. The 85N,
Novg S 3rd, and 219th battalions compose the
anq ﬁ,tcotia' Highland Brigade. Six hundred
fng g0, T0e0 Volunteered from fhe g3rd, 66th
Pt Ratialions, all Militia regiments;
dian Were raised to reinforce the Royal Cana-
Sixty Cegmenti and 500 men enlisted for the
Were 4 nadian Mounted Rifles. In artillery there
Argiy Omed the 24th and the 36th Batterits Field
zey , and the 2nd Heavy Siege Battery, the 11th
‘ seﬁton I Brigade Ammunition Column, Number Two
1 Howitze ith Divisional Ammunition Column, 14th
qur Brigade Ammunition Column, and the
Brigaqe rors Company 14th Field Artillery Howitzer

This peaceful view on Citadel HIll and placid glimpse of
the great Halifax harbour has been all changed since
Nova Scotia became part of the Empire’s war, machine.

Number Nine, raised by the University of St. Fran-
cois Xavier, has recently gone overseas. Two com-
panies have been formed for the 2nd and 4th Over-
seas Pioneer Battalions. Forty men volunteered for
o cyclists platoon, 100 men for Number Two Tunnell-
jng Company, about 200 men for the 224th Forestry
Battalion and about 100 men have been sent to Ot-
tawa for the Canadian Engineers and Signalling
Company. At the present time the 237th and 239th
Overseas Battalion C. BE. F. are recruiting in Nova
Scotia, as well as in other provinces. Up to date,
18,779 men have been enrolled in the Province for
gervice overseas, and over 3,000 have enlisted for
home service. Of our total male population between
the years of eighteen and forty-five, 22.3 per cent.
have been enrolled for active service. It is only fair
to state here that more than six thousand additional
men who offered their services did not measure up
to the required standard of efficiency and were not
accepted.

THE various contingents mentioned above do not,

of course, include the large number of Nova
Scotians living in other provinces who enlisted else-
where. Nova Scotia has contributed her full quota
to the population of the great West. Many of her
sons 'have for years been engaged in the work of
transforming a vast wilderness into an Empire’s
granary. The work they have done there has fitted
numbers of- them to assume an active part in the
gigantic struggle. 'These cannot be enrolled in the
scroll of fame of their native provinces, but their
mames are inscribed on other banners.

The heroic stand made by the people of Belgium
ageainst a powerful invader won the admiration and
gympathy of every Nova Scotian. In September of
1914 I had the privilege of perusing a personal letter
written by M. Lambert Jadot, a prominent Belgian
financier, and director of the Acadia Coal Company
at Stellarton, N.S., then resident at Ostend. M. Jadot
described in his letter the destruction wrought by
the enemy in Belgium and the appalling suffering of
his people. Amn appeal was immediately issued to
the people of Nova gcotia, asking for relief contri-
putions in the shape of cash, clothing or food, and
2 Belgian Relief Committee was formed at Halifax
with sub-committees elsewhere throughout the Pro-
vince. The co-operation of the Premiers of the other
(Canadian Provinces, as well as of Newfoundland,
was also earnestly requested. g

The response of our people was prompt, generous
and worthy of Nova Qeotia. Merchants gave sub-
stantial gifts of clothing, blankets and non-perishable
foods; manufacturers gave freely of their stock in
hand; fishermen contributed salted and dried fish;
tarmers gave potatoes, hardy vegetables, flour and
emoked meats. The school teachers interested their
pupils in the work. Free transportation was Ppro-
vided by the railways, express companies and coastal
steamers. In this spirit our people laboured with the
result that gifts flowed in swiftly and “of good
measure, pressed down and running over.”

ON October 29th, the S. g, “Tremorvah,” the first
ghip of mercy, sailed from Halifax with 179
carloads of supplies, having a total value of $264,364.
Of this amount Nova Qcotia contributed ninety-eight
carloads, of a value of $150,557. The “Tremorvah”
wae the first relief ship to reach Rotterdam from
across the Atlantic. A representative of the Nova
Scotia Government went over in the ship and
superintended the unloading of the cargo. The
first ghip was followed by four other steamers
gailing from Halifax. The total value of these
cargoes was $864,968, and in addition to a
large share of this amount, Nova Scotia con-
tributed the sum of £1,000 to the Belgian
war Relief Fund in Great Britain. Gifts,
both of goods and money, are still being re-
_ceived and forwarded.
A branch of the Canadian Patriotic Fund
was established in Nova Scotia on Septem-
ber 2nd, 1914. Qub-branches were also organ-
ized in every county. The sum of $250,000
was set as that which the Province should
raise during the first year ~of the War
Legislation was enacted by the Government ta
enable towns and municipalities to vote moreyd
for patriotic purposes. When in September,
a further call was issued by the military al
ties for additional recruits it was then 12
that it would be necessary to augment the o
tions to this Fund. A further appeal was’ WS
contributors largely responded. On January
1916, -the Governor-General issued en apnenl tr Camna-
dians for one dollar Der head of population. o) Lk
city of Halifax, $250,000 was raized ia €T Mol in
(Concluded on page 24))
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knowing yet what had aroused him, lay still
for a moment blinking at the matchboard
walls and ceiling of the bungalow bedroom,
right h the first level rays of the summer sun-
xt'}i:eg.mBZig;eti}; sounded again—that rapid, frightened
kmock upon his bedroom door—-he had swiftly de-
cided that what had aroused him. at this unusual hour
was only the twittering of the birds out‘si.de his open
window, which came to him mingled with the soft
dry rustle and scent of the pine trees. But now, at
the repetition of the knock, he leaped out of beq.
He pushed his feet into S‘l-ippf‘.l‘s,' pulled on a bath-
robe over his pajamas, and hurriedly unlocked and
oor.
Opf{r;:dmtoh:;e(:' and Bdith Gonurn, his fiancee, waiting
anxiously in the hall outside, gasped with relief at
R“i};)t‘ho-fy}:)ium'ure safe—you are sn:fe yet!” The girl
caught him to her, palpitating still in fl.er re'lief and
shaken by dry sobs. “I saw you dead! I have had
that terrible dream again and saw y'an dead—saw
you lying dead, Randall, as I found Charles dead
the time I dreamt it before!” She sfiuddered.
Blythe’s mother clutched the young ginl by the
shoulders and searched her face with hostile eyes,
“You say it is the same dream you had before
when you were engaged to Charles Ritfchle and-—they
found him dead?” she demanded. % it was not
merely that you dreamed that something had hap-
pened to Randall; it was the same dream that you
had before Charles Ritchie’s death? I did not under-
stand that before! Then something must be done
about it!” She dropped the girl as suddenly as she
£ f )
hﬂgoi'nl::glrl:ltlytzge had flushed at first with the n-atnral
aversion of a healthy man to having a fuss made
over him; but now he sprang swiftly forward and
put his arm protectingly about the ginl,
It was the second morning she had anon‘sed the
hovsehold in terror for Blythe's safety, waking from
his death.
3 fi‘;?str;]e:,f mother!” he rebuked, sharply. “Are vs'"fa’
living in the Book of Daniel? And F)dlth—-Ec‘lit}'l.
he cried to the girl. “I can’t let this g0 on, wor rgx}nﬁz
yourself sick and wronging yourself so thh.mot, er!
We are educated people living in the twentieth 'c’t’an-
tury. You know there can be nothi-n,g in dneams .ﬁ :
“No, I don’t know that, Randall! 'the gn‘lvde o;f
him desperately, as she watched sus.pxcion of ;mrse
dnr,ken in the mother’s eyes. “Nglther would you
know it, if you had seen that terrible dream rcl?imi
true as I have. Whatever your m-otfher' malst' t nl.l
of me, I shall not conceal that I am dreaming aial c
until—as she says—something has been doz;cle1 zti. 13[up
#t. For even yesterday, when yo.u told mg a f.
'I‘;'ant, the psychologist ftr»o]rar; ()lzlxﬁs;ig((;, ?aaeéiﬁfngg
Join the camping party a ac ‘ k HE L tae
) : came again, to ask for
%,?t :f; t‘l:,iagm;ﬁ too, want now, is it not, Mrs.
ik it hi i exation. He was visit-
B]ytneh bléismsmgg)ev:ltzt vthis summer bungalo.w
;?gEd\inlli Coburn’s, which capped a wooded knoll in

YOUNG BLYTHE, startled wide awake but not
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By WILLIAM McHARG and ED

one of the few g
Michigan,

fishing party at the neighbouring lake; and he hag
discussed with Edith the reputation the young
bsychologist had made for himself in Chicago through
his startling successes in tracing the workings of the
minds of men through their most secret thoughts
and motives to the solution or

Two hours later, in response to a letter from Blythe
himself, as Edith sat with Blythe ang his mother
on the wire-inclosed borch, a red-haired man in
canvas coat and leggings emer
which, protected by private Ownership, stil filled the
hollows and topped the low erests of the glacial
moraines about the bungalow.

Before the introductiong were
stretched out hep hand to him.
you can only help us!”

“Mr. Blythe’s note did not tell me what you want
of me,” the psychologist answered, with ap invodun-
tary glance of admiration at the girl's unusual com-
bination of clear olive skin with auburn hair,
I must tel] you that, after coming here for 3 rest,
I would prefer not to take UP any investigation at
all, unless the matter is of sych overwhelming im-
bortance that it cannot be put agide.”

“The matter ig Miss Coburn’s beace of mind ang

my mother’s right understanding of her, Mr. Trant,”
Blythe replied.

“Both you can restore by two words,
if you will” ;

“Two wonds?” Trant smiled, ag
the stern-faced, elder woman,
“Yes. Sit down, Mr, Trant.

well over the girl
“Oh, Mr, Trant, if

he glanced at

[ ask you ag a psy-
Coburn that

a4 modern,
repeated, “to tell My

not possibly have any meaning,”

“I am afraid yoy are appealing tq the wrong side
of me to have me tell you anything like that,” Trant
answered. “For the serioug
fearn their i.nterpretation,
portant ang absorbing ocey
bsychologist.”

Oh‘ course, of courge!” Blythe protested.

“I under-
atand dreamg

may be fascinating to

for
anyone to fancy, just because she happened to have

a peculiar set of dreams hefore a friend dieq, that
now amother friend-—in perfect health—myst be in
some indefinite danger because of the return to her
of the same get of drea

ms under similar conditiong.”
“So that is how the !

be conneected with som
“Good Lord, Trant!”
greater impatience,

“Then you think that this return of
does mean that—that Randall is in danger?
demanded. “mop it is he wh
I saw Charleg Ritchie dead t
And i :

my dream

Trant smiled ag he shook hig head. “I haye little

you are going to g worse extreme
than Mr. Blythe.” He glanceq over his shouider

at the sun which had suddenly appeared high in the
sky from behind a

bank of clouds. “I wag going
after bass this morning, but it ig getting too brignt

ged from the pines

The’Daughter of

ing for
for them to bite now. Besides, I was SPej}_;z:lysxs
myself,” he confessed, “when I said that e part 0
of dreams ig Sometimes the most absqrbmrzsw o
& Dsychologist’s work. You have s0 }ntef s 1
that I shall pe glad to hear the details O
markable dream ”

Mr.
first,

“I want you to understand at the V%Z{tled them-
Trant,” the girl began when they had s st itlous

selves again, “that I am not at all a S‘HE")egecau
Person. I know people are likely to think SrS old an
48 my mother died before I was two ye;erwards,
my father’s death followed two yan o ho is 0O
was brought up mostly by my nnrse. WO far from
my maid and housekeeper. But Llnet‘te,hzn anyone
making me superstitious, is harsher ¢t for giving
else with me—as Mr. Blythe can tell Y‘O‘u‘;oudy 1oyal
Way to myself so much as I have. Dear, D red blood:
Linette! In spite of her few drops of COI'Oum Detroil
she is as fine as any woman I ever knew. nee ol my
where I live in winter with one or. the (-’tle sort of
father’s sisters, I am considered a sensib and 00
person, rather independent and hoads‘r,rongéqtlv sy
at all easily frightened. And I can hofh«}m- y Sor
that, except for this dream, I cannot regs with a8
of fright or superstition in connection though
other dream or with anything else; and v times
had dreamed the first half of this dream m%;nme.an i
before, it never did more than depress me——ll in the
never really alarmed me till it came f.i-n’a (iyeabh-"
form in which it foretold Charles Ritchie’s dreant
“When,” asked Trant, “did you ﬁf‘s‘t beglﬂto"
ing the part which had the depressing effect®
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auy"
HAT began as far back as I can ?ememlﬁr have
T' thing, Mr. Trant,” she said. “It m;h_ I caB
been Very recurrent during my c-h‘ildlhOI.)d. \?v‘mch it
S0 vividly recall the sense of dep'resswIl ent from
brought to me and which was so entirely abstim .
my waking consciousness. Then, for a ¢ at all
cdme much less frequently or, perhaps, m{l where
for a year or two till I was a junior at Corne ¥
I met and became engaged to Charles thohlt"antly;
after that it began again to come almost ‘conshere
and that July, when Linette and I came l{?,t with
oben my grandfather’s bungalow, to visi i
Charles and his mother free from my ANy g
dream came in its final form, but still starting
the original st le. ing 1@
“At tie startn:igbh'is dream I am always tg;nﬁrst
join or to keep up with other people. In asins;
dreams these people were my aunts and c'(z wit
then Charles was with them, as Randall }b 4
them now. The scene of the dream is alwtdkybme
Same—a round-topped hill up the side of Wh‘lms-ct’eps
a great flight of steps which we eclimb. Theé “ther
are hard for me and I lag in the rear and get 5; e
and farther behind the others in spite © car®
struggles; and no one of them ever seems i& ways
or to notice that I cannot keep up with them. ind tilh
[ am left struggling farther and farther beh”(;o 20
always at the same place, I am stopped—I from
know why or how, but I cannot lift my foot m 10
the place on which | stand, or call out to the
let them know my trouble.” Miss
“Such paralysis is a common dream event, 0 T
Coburn,” the bsychologist assented. “Can _vof
member whether it has always been a part of
dream?” ple 0
“I think that while T was a child T was a over
80 up and down the steps as I wished though In
could keep up with the others. But ever smcehave
dream began again while [ was at Cornell, I
been stopped.”

Trant nodded to her to proceed. ont g0
“My companions, stijl not noticing my plight, o
merrily forward, laughing and shouting,” the iop
continued, “untijj finally they disappear over thedf il
of the %ill, leaving me entirely alone. A d“‘eame'
feeling of loneliness and isolation comes over o
But while T stiy stand, unable to move, I becothe
aware that, though lonely, T am not al-one onbout
hillside. A great crowd of people is moving £ by
on it, and among them are” numbers I recogmzmy
acquaintances, beople I have seen on the streetythey
former Schoolmates ang teachers. = Sometimes 568
come quite close to me; but either they do not tolfi

me at all, or, after looking at me compassiona




RS

:'m""tﬂiloys]_y, they turn from me; and much as 1
s c° join them, I am unable to do SO. Finally;
Dity an(()im-es ?cn.d touches me a woman who, half in
the hang half in contempt, it seems, takes me DY
could ha B iead me away. How, or from what I
that S'hev; got the l‘de'a,. 1 do not know, but I am sure
fall behiﬁ.;ows what it is about me which makes me
Speak to }_; Shable t(? join the others: put just as I
ving 1 her each time to find this out, I awake,
name ise%??d n,'o‘thmg from her except that her
Cludeq co,nlmam' That, Mr. Trant,” the girl con-
Went, ‘But it tedly, “was always the way that dream
till Miria, f“ never especially alarmed me, as 1 said,
time threm took me beyond that point for the first
“In Ju<le piae ago and again this summer.”
B ofier M. Ritchle and his mother had
askeq ra_e_§° visit you, you said?” the psychologist
T ai;ledp;r'ly’ as ht? saw that Mrs. Blythe, who had
Interrypt, om making any comment, was about to
ago?ﬁfr Ir)rurin.g”MrA Ritchie’s visit here three years
he wags he rant,” the girl continued, “put not when
and come ;e in July; it was after he had gone away
T ack‘ again in August. I had been engaged
es a little over four months,” she explained

Inor s
: e particularly, “and during those months the

Te
it g' up to the point of ‘Miriam’s’ entrance into

farthex:-ttgomi.ng. very frequ-e’ntl}fi It never took me
ere i Jain Miriam,” even during Charles’ first visit

e S{;l'W- He ha,fi suddenly to go to Arizona to
and duzrinme properties which he was interested in,
the dTeamg the t.Wo weeks he was gone, I went in
817 farth ﬁv.e times as far as ‘Miriam’; but never
t er till the terrible night that Charles re-
m the ron that night, as soon as he was asleep,

Bdal ;’)om across the hall from mine—where
again - buSt now sleeping, Mr. Trant—I dreamt it

. now “Miriam’ led me farther.

G&LN there came to me, as soon as T fell asleep,
back, andOld_feehng of .falling away, and dropping
80a iy Cva.m-ly str~ug_gl'mg to stay with my friends
udden ha-.rl'es; again the awful paralysis and the

stopping: again the great crowd of people

o ;ioalt me an:d never seeing me, and again all

Ditying ?he pressing about me, and “Miriam,” hailf
sﬂenu): alf cqndemning me. But this time she—
me on » Zﬂd ¢till with her disdainful, cold pity—Iled
afraig .to ﬁg solemn and so still was she that 1 was
S gy llow: but I forced myself to go with her,
Bitvug of f»‘ea?.. The people about me all disap-
mided‘n?nd Miriam, without speaking a word,
11 bloo e. through an orchard of peach trees all in

at ay sm’ but the flowers did not give me pleasure
an f;es‘;meh-ow. Inste‘:?,d, though they were bright
My bro and th? sunlight shone upon them, they
0 my ¢ ught an increase to my horror, and added
readful sense of impending misfortune. And,
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as 1 felt that, suddenly 1 saw I was no longer out
doors; the peach blossoms were still about me; but
now they were forming the walls and ceilings of a
dark room—a room furnished like a library, and a
long, flat couch; and on the couch was 2 figure
covered by 2 sheet.

g ‘Miriam’ forced me forward and made me

lift the sheet, 1 saw it was my father lying
dead before me! But as I looked again, 1 now
saw that it was not he, but Charles—Charles Ritchie,
lying there cold and dead!” The girl gasped. For
a moment she could not proceed.

Trant bent forward swiftly and laid his hand on
her wrist: “And then?” he urged.

«1 awoke and found Charles Ritchie dead, Mr.
Trant,” the girl managed to reply. “His door was
locked, and when I got no answer to my knocks and
cries, 1 got help and had it broken down. And on
his bed he lay—his face almost as 1 had seen it in
my dream—dead!”

«] meant, there was no more of the dream?” the
psychologist questioned gently.

“No; no more of that dream, Mr. Trant: and never
even so much again after that for three years: never
anything like the last part of it jn any form till the
identical dream, with the substitution only of Mr.
Blythe for poor Charles Ritchie, came to me yester-
day morning and this morning again, and forced me
to send for you, Mr. Trant. 1 fear with all the in-
tuition of a woman—and a woman who Jloves—that
it means death again, if we pay no heed to it!”

«Unless Mr. Trant can assure us,” Mrs. Blythe
put in, with a distrustful look at the girl, “that moth-
ing threatens Randall in this lonely place, twenty
miles from everyone except chance camping parties,
while he is sleeping in the same room and surrounded
by the same circumstances in which Chanles Ritchie
met his death in so—peculiar a manner!”

“Mother, are you crazy?”’ Blythe cried, severely.
“Edith, my dear—mYy dear!” He bent over and
patted the girl’s hand. ‘“You must not mind what
mother says, for that is only because she is frightened
for me, just as you are. And do not think I cannot
appreciate the fears you both feel for me. Now
that you have told him all your side, 1 think Mr.
Trant can safely allay your fears—can you mot?”
Blythe turned to the psychologist. “Ritchie’s death
came from a perfectly evident and even foreseen
cause. His heart was weak, as nobody knows better
than Miss Coburn herself. She has told me, when
discussing this sanely, that he had been warned by
his doctor that he must temporarily avoid all fatigue
and excitement. Not only did Ritchie return from
his midsummer trip to Arizona entirely exhausted,
but he was o obviously distressed and agitated about
something which had occurred upon this trip, that
even the servants noticed it. His condition, there-
fore, was such as to make it almost inevitable for
her to dream of his death, if she dreamed of him
at all, and for his death to happen at that time was
perfectly natural. As I am now sleeping in the room
where he died, it is not strange that she recollects
that experience in her dreams. Is that not so, Mr.
Trant?”’

The psychologist avoided replying directly to any
of the three. He gazed away from them amcng the
dark pines that surrounded the bungalow.

“Dreams are like shifting mists,” he sald, turning
back to them finally. «phrough them one can detect,
but not easily define, the reality that exists behind
them. I think I can detect as much as that in this
dream—the presence of a reality. Let me ask you,
Miss Coburn, whether you still accept the explana-
tion Mr. Blythe has given of Charles Ritchie’s
death?”

“1 know no other cause for it, Mr. Trant,” the girl
replied, “though Mr. Blythe overstates it when he
says I was prepared for Charles’s death. Though
his family doctor had warned him, as Mr. Blythe has
said, and the local doctor here said that heart ex-
haustion was undoubtedly the cause of his death,
yet that night I was more encouraged about him
than I had ever been.” 3

“Then, tell me, are you ever eonscious in your
waking hours, Miss Coburn, as you are in this strange
dream of yours, of any feeling of loneliness and iso-
lation, or of being slighted by other people ?”

“Nothing could be more foreign to me when awake
than the feelings I have in that dream,” the girl
replied, promptly. !

«phen 1 have only one other question for you,”
Tpant continued. «whom do you know that may be
the prototype of this “Miriam’ who appears always
in your dream?”

“] know no one who resembles this dream woman
in any way,” the girl responded, “and 1 have never
known anyone named Miriam. 1 have no association
with the mame at all, except that it is the titie of

(6
v

one of the poems in the last book of verses published
by my father.”

“Ah!!’

“Just a single stanza among fifty other poems,
Mr. Trant, with nothing about it to impress me
originally except that it is rather more obscure and
melancholy even than most of his other verses. If
you wish I will repeat the stanza.”

“Let us hear it, then.”

The girl leaned back and a shadow came into her
eyes as she recited:

“She comes to mock me, with laughter free
Though clothed in dead years and in leprosy;
For my heart goes out to the throngs of men—
Though 1 check it and draw it back again,

My heart goes out forever;

And triumphing still over man and God,

As over the prophet who bore the rod,

She laughs; for my hand would be left unclaspt

And she knows I must draw it back at the last
The thread of my life to sever.”

«Obscure and melancholy, as you say!”
raised his head at last.

: Trant
“Did your father end his

own life?”
"‘Yes, Mr. Trant,” the girl answered. “My father
killed himself. He was one of those sweet but

willful characters who have a hard time fighting
their places in the world. At nineteen he had already
quarrelled violemtly with my grandfather.”

“Why, Miss Coburn?”

B  had published his first small volume

of poems, and their unconventional tone so
offend‘e“i my sternly religious grandfather and my
almost fanatically religious aunts, that my father
left home and went West. It was in the West that
he met and married my mother. It was not until
a year after my grandfather’s death that my father
finally returned to Detroit. My mother had died on
the lonely Arizona ranch, where we had been living,
just before my second birthday, and my father,
though still only a boy in years, was a broken and
discouraged man.” Edith Coburn drew her breath
sharply and her eyes brightened with tears. “He
lived for a few months a lonely and misanthrepic
life in Detroit, with no companion except myself—
his baby daughter—and almost no servamts except
Linette, who, as I told you, has had charge of me
ever since my mother’s death. His only occupation
during that time was to bring out another edition
of his poems. Almost immediately after this book
appeared he committed suicide.”

«And the means he used to end his life?”

“He poisoned. himself with prussic acid,” the girl
answered, steadily. “But 1 was too young to re-
member the particulars, though they say they found
me with the body—a little frightened child—for the
nurse had left me to go out for help.”

“Ah, he used poison!” Trant repea.t-éd, intently.
«] am sorry to have been obliged to give you the
pain of telling me—or us—all this, Miss Coburn;
but with what I have new in hand it will be odd
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indeed if I cannot soon see clearly through the mists
of this terrifying dream of yours.”

“You think this dream warns me of some real
danger that threatens Randall?”

The psychologist had already risen to follow yogng
Blythe into the house, and he left her question
unanswered.

HE bungalow, as Trant saw at once as he
followed Blythe, was of comfortable but

of the very rudest construction. The two ;ayge
rooms in its centre, the living room and dlp}ng
room, side by side, were lined on walls and :’;ml-mg
with matchboards nailed against the '.log Wahs: In
the west wing, which contained the kitchen and the
servants’ quarters, the rough logs themselves formed
the only walls; the eastern wing, where were.the
bed-rooms of Miss Coburn and her guests, was lined

i E: boards like the main rooms.

“ l‘r‘’)1]‘huiral;uits'::hmy room,” young Blythe said, as he thr.ew
open the door of one of the two eastern rooms, vx‘r‘hxdh
faced each other across the low, wide hallway. “The
room mext to mine is'my mother’s; and Miss Coburn
and Linette have the corresponding rooms across
'thsB}:Ji“surely there is some connection between the
two mooms on the other side,” Trant suggested,
quickly, as he glanced in. “There must be a door
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between these two—or some other connection?”

“There is a door,” Blythe replied, “and also the
partitions there do not go to the ceiling. But how
did you guess that, Mr, Trant?” he questioned,
curiously,

“I did not guess; the dream absolutel
some such arrangement,” Ty
was turning from the room
denly in the darkened hall
watching them curiously through the door. The
Dsychologist was at a loss for an instant, ti Blyithe,
who had followed at his heels, said over hig shoulder:

“We will not interrupt your work; I'm just show-
ing Mr. Trant the bungalow,” and Trant realized
that she was a servant,

She came in then, and the Dsychologist saw that
she was coloured, an octoroon—g sensitive, intelli-
he rare, almost aquiline
tances of heredity pre-

features of the negro.
eful and reserved, she silently

Y required
ant replied, shortly, and
when he confronted sud-
a tall ang stately woman

dominates over the broader
Slender, lithe, grac
made way for them,

“That is Misg Coburn’s majd—the one who was
her nurge?” Trant asked, as they went back to the
borch to join the others, :

“Yes; that ig Linette.”

The actions of the

young detective during the re-
mainder of hig visit

were th-oroughly unaccountable,

WumN the Indians out around Clarkson, in the vie

three cents a box for picking all those things,
tol” weld the F. G. A., Shakespeareanly.

the Boy Scouts Assoclation.

Connaught, Jellicoe, Kitchener, and Baden-Powell,

saying he would pick no more that day,

their board and tent lodgings, etc.

inity of

- arry -cherry-ras hr-rrv ”01-,"}011 be“
dakville, in the strawberry-cherry-rasp 3
iwtl(c‘;l EHmni]ton and Toronto, became wise as to the
ity 1‘r’lubour they said unto the fruit-growers, We want
farsi £ , Three!"
“We don't have to.”” *
Furg’ because they knew not
hich caused the Indians to gurgle, ) :

b h“h‘ (“-“-q-:dof the ¥. G. A., who at once got into touch with
the resources e venilt’ Beioy et 0
3 > Clarkson and pitched four big camps, to wits
Scouts went out to s el
3 rry -fields *king at a cent a box.,

30 out into the berry-fields pic
g kf)dz $1.51 between 8.30 of a dewy morning and 12 a.m.,
by ; The average of wages
. ay, and the boys pay $1.75 a week each for
ot i ome R All which causes the Indiang
to mutter and say that such kind of patriotism is no good, anq

“Go

One

the price of labour
r Scouts keep down ;
i s‘h,oulld d?:r}ls wished to raise it by three times over,
wr;‘e’?l.gl;eisna problem much too deep for hot weather,
hi

e s e

om shows some of the Scouts at
work, that in the centre a city visitor carrying herrieg

to the crates, and the top one the crating department,

He asked for the volume of verses containing 36
boem to Miriam—studied it for ten mlnutesld not
Dut the volume in his pocket. But he 'Wouf A
answer any questions concerning his theories 0 i
Coburn’s dreams. He announced 'his inte’ntlogi‘ng
going to town by catching a train on the logmse
road after walking to the lumber camp. As he

t0 g0 he drew oung Blythe aside. 3

“Is your hea‘lyt‘h good, Mr. Blythe?” he demand;?:r

“Perfect,” the young man answered, “except it
a slightly sluggish liver, which is yiekirg Sy gke
air exercise and lemon and hot water that I
mornings,”

“You do?” Trant said, abruptly. “Then, by agz
chance, wags the lemon bad yesterday or to-day,
that you dig not take it?”

“This morning o yesterday morning? Wi gﬁ::
the lemonsg were musty and I did not drink ‘It' nt.
80od Heavens, Mr., Trant!” he cried, in astonishme
“How did yoy guess that?” ickly-

“Not so loud, please,” Trant warned him quic o
‘Like the bedroom partitions, it was not & o
nor even a very long shot; and it means that I8 ast
come back there to the bungalow to-night. I t;at
you not to let anyone, even Miss Coburn, knOW,t eal’
but be ready to let me in yourself about eiev
'0’clock.” His

The young Psychologist spent a busy day. der-
long tramp back from the lumber camp was ull fﬁle
taken by nine o’clock that night, and when he c‘athe
8 et of the Hbile woodland Touse 1 sax bl

ith .
light of a shaded lamp young Blythe and Edi

Coburn on the Wire-inclosed porch. Hidden by thi:
darkness he seated.himself unger a tree to WA
until the household hag gone to bed.

The light
almost imm
kiss her son goog night. The light in her bedro&n;
burned brighter ag she turned it up. Then Efly 1y
and Miss Coburn went in; but almost irmlIled”"t;;is
the young man emerged again. He glanced at i
Watch, looked curiously out into the darkness, @ =
then at the girp’g just lighted window. Linette Cal;:'
out and began to turn down the porch chairs, @
for Several minuteg she and the young man engas d
in animated conversation. Then Blythe went in ar;
Linette Was alone. Alone and not conscious thhe
she could be observed, slowly and steadily Sh!
stepped back, She took the lamp in her hand, an
instant with her features sharp m:lt
are from above the lamp shade, Trab‘
€ a melancholy—a strange, half Suas
minantly defiant melancholy such
€en on a face before.

Saw on her fac,
missive, byt do:
he had never 5]

TRANT Wwaited twenty minutes more, glancing
often at tne sky—where the stars ong ar

Tre being Obscured by storm clouds—in fe 7
the storm would be upon him before he could ente_
the house; then circling the building to assure hin:i
self that an lights were out except that which burne,t
dimly in Blythe’s bedroom, me tapped softly at _thad
Window with hig fingers. The window was hft‘?
noiselessly from Within, and he climbed over the sill
The Psychologist closed the window quietly an

! e
turned out the light, and they sat down side by sid
upon the bed,

“We must get Miss
sleeping Somewhere e
Whispered, its

“We won't haye to go that if the storm does o
work right,” Blythe answered, in the same tonn;
“For the roof of this wing is pretty old, and a s‘tol"s
from the south, 1xq this, starts a leak over nayrs
bedroom, 71,5t woek she spent onme night in th
living Toom of her own accord.” e

An ‘hour of darkness and silence passed before
Trant spoke again. Then he put his mouth clos
to. Blythe’s ear. ]

“Let me ask one thing,” he whispered. "Mi?n
Coburn said that the maid, Linette, had no belief 15
her dream; then—it was not about that she wae
speaking t0 you on the porch Just before you cam
in?” j

d
Coburn out of her room *:31‘;
Ise before morning,” Tr

“No; nothing connected with it,” Blythe rep_l‘iei,:
‘It was about the ranch in Arizona, where Edmhn
sather lived and where Tdith wa. b, | 1itiore B
trying to buy it from the present holder as n:o
Wedding gift to Wqity, Edith herself wanted
Teturn 0 it some years ago, but Linette d'iSS“""_ie;e
her. My attorney is having difficulties with the tit T

: Wired him a couple of days ago to clea;
UD and get the place. Linette, howevels
Edith would not be happy there.” .
“The trouble with the title is in establishing th
S8 Coburn’g mother?”
they cannot find how or where MTrS:

(Continued on page 19.)

S
in the living room was ertmculsth to
ediately, and Mrs. Blythe came out t0.




VERDUN IS GERM

CQORDING to one of the ablest war-summar-

ists in America, Mr. Sidney Coryn in the

San Francisco Argonaut, it is Germany and

Coryn hal;Ot France .that is locked up at Verdun. Mr.
ally able a reputatlop for one of the most impa-rt1-
out re war summaries published in America with-
Ut regard to the hyphenated complexion of any of

S Te 5 : . :
is aders. His sum-up of the Verdun situation 18

It
&ppr«isii;?:y to be wise after the event, but we can 1ow
made qn th'the stupendous mistakes the Germans have
Mistake v, . COnd}mt of the siege of Verdun. Their first
Tequireq t&s a miscalculation of the time that would .be
take Waso- reduce the fortifications. Their second mis-
the regyt in pledging practically all their fortunes upon
Blow a1) v If they could have taken Verdun at one great
that the Fould have been comparatively well. It 1s true
I oxy would heve boen left intact, and
moral efy, have been as far away as ever. But the
able, Sueit would certainly have been consider-
“Stablish ch a success would have gone far to
attack, anz certain German invineibility in
asset, Byt this would have been a useful
Crackeq in V‘?Tdun was too hard a nut to be
48 meant ‘thns way. Its continued assault
able Gerp, @ concentration of every avail-
%nsequente‘“ resource. It has meant a
lines ang weakening of the German
Verdun Teserv‘es all over Burope. The
hayve m::;llal‘mes alone might easily
Gemmany 1 the day in Russia. And
dun thoy ;:-s now gone so far at Ver-
out o gna,: € can not draw back with-
€ Dosity € loss of prestige. She is in
his capg ion of the merchant who sees
legs dnvtezlt fading away in some luck-
Unavajlin, 1mem and who is compelled
es Uhiy to sell valuable securi-
8 fortun, desperate hope of retrieving
the usgizs' If Germany had foreseen
tain tha’tsl!: offensive it is quite cer-
Self up in ¢ would not have locked her=
Germgy, Verdun. For actually it is
an, nm;y;ha‘t is locked up in Verdun,
at any mol'ance_ France could withdraw
Rothing ememl and lose nothing, absolutely
f' Xcept the continued opportunity to
earful losses upon her foes. Germany

e ——
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can not withdraw without a damaging admission of
failure. She knew that she could not fight heavily on
more than one front at a time, but she reckoned upon
disposing of Verdun and perhaps the whole of France
with it before she was called upon to act elsewhere. She
miscalculated. Now comes the Russian offensive, and it
finds her with her hands helplessly tied. And not only
must she face the Russian offensive, but she knows that
she is on the brink of a general offensive everywhere. i
may even have pegun. If the splendid br.'avery of her
devoted soldiers could have saved the day it would have

After four months of the greatest devastation known to modern warfare Gen. Joffre reviews the French
knows that the struggle to keep Verdun is the greatest sustained effort ever put forth by the
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been saved. But the failure has been one of the high
command. Popular rumour attributes it to Von Falken-
hayn, and there are stories that he has been recalled.
That is the unbiassed opinion of a pure neutral.
Mr. Charles Lyell Fecx, war correspondent at the
German front—or as near as he can get—for the
Rochester Democrat and Chronicle, takes a different
tack. Mr. Fox is not likely to get anything past the
German censor unfavourable to Germany; and as
his paper circulates in a somewhat pro-German con-
stituency, he is naturally inclined to make out as
reasonably good a case for the Germans as possible.
Mr. Fox says that the reason Germany keeps ham-
mering at Verdun in spite of the smashing offensives
on the east and west fronts, is to make possible a
drive on Paris. This is a romantic idea that may do
gomething to keep the German mind fed up on
illusions. Mr. Fox evidently thinks that Verdun
will yet fall to the Germans. The Crown
Prince will see that he continues to think
so. His opinion seems to be that Verdun,
though useless as a fortress, and 140
miles from Paris, is useful to the French
as a base from which to strike at a
German army advancing on Paris; and
equally useful to the Germans in
protecting the flank of the army
making that phantom and quite
ridiculous “drive.” Mr. Fox
guesses that the drive will be from
Vic-sur-Aisne, the nearest point
of the German line from Paris—
60 miles; and near Soissons. If
this is the reason, the French are
as likely to keep Germany locked
up at Verdun as Germany is to get
vVerdun from the French. Mr. Fox’s
estimate may have some German
military value, but as an independent
view, taking account of all the fac-
tors in the longest single action of the
war, it is only an ingenious morsel of pap
that will keep Germans, either in Europe
or America, fed up a little while longer.

colours at a picturesque spot near Verdun. He :
French army—and that it will succeed.
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Stage Play
O ONE-CAN DENY the Germans credit for in-
N genuity, persistence, and courage, and the
sending of a submersible merchantman with
cargo to the United States can in itself commangd
nothing but our admiration. If the Germans are
going to evade our blockade by this meaps then we
must find new ways of meeting the situation, and no
doubt they will be found. The curious p{a.rt of the
episode is this, however; that it reveals h.rst of all
Germany’s extreme need for certain materials, a.nd,
secondly, the child-like love of the German for don‘ng
the melodramatic. This underseas merchant service
cannot seriously relieve Germany’s shortage of sup-
plies, but it looks well. It ig calculat(‘d.to strengt‘hen
the waning hopes of the pro-Germans in the United
States. It is like the last desperate somersault of a
trapeze artist who has missed hig trapeze anq mus‘t
soon crash to the floor. It was thlg exaggerated self-
consciousness that first started Germany on her
career of folly, building an army thgt v}'as to ovgr-
awe the world. The same childish instinct for dis-
play set her to work trying to beat .down the.gates
of Verdun with naked fists. Now this submarine—a
ssal adventure in the picturesque,
cog):s;:lly one point do we see need for. worry.. The
submarine came, we read, for rubber anfi nickel,
Rubber she may or may not get—the A‘u‘mncuns get
most of theirs on courtesy of the British Goyeny
ment. Nickel she must not ge-t. for' the orlly.{xxckol
in the United States is Canadian nickel, and‘ if the
International Nickel Company sells that to German
agents it is violating its under_‘staqd;ng with our
Government. The submarine bids fair ‘lo £0 home
emply so far as these important supplies are con-
cerned.

Wow W
Let Us Sift the Estimates

OW THAT THE IRRESISTIBLE FORCE seems
N to be fully under way we should be on our
guard against the irresistible
X f Allied victories. .
gi(x»z:fonul(:nost incredible victorins‘ are not hem_s:v
achicved, especially on the Russian front. B\!.lt t}:e'sn,
viclories are great enough not to need any bom )asr-
tic estimates in scare head-lines. We do not want
to be in the position of revising our est!mates down-
wards when the facts are all in concerning the grﬁat
allied offensives. Perhaps the Fendency in t is
direction is most marked in a time of depressmq.
In this country optimism is never at a loss f,o pu't a
favourable construction on a discouraging Sltlu‘l(;.l(;n.
For instance, a few weeks ago we were startle by
the announcement that 100,000 Russians were being
landed at Marseilles and rushed up to the western
front, and that they were the advance gus..r'd of'a
total of 500,000 troops without arms or mumuyna to
be used in stiffening up the b‘l'ench‘ lineg a(.lmlttedly
in need of more men, but well equipped with munit-
tions. The canard was good_enou.g'h tq 'state that,
Russia had still a woeful gcarcity of munitions and' a
plethora of men. Mahomet wa.s' to come to tL'le
mountain via Marseilles. Now it turns qut th;.t
Russia has munitions enough to be conduf:tmg‘t e
greatest drive known in the war, extending tr’?(;r(;
Riga to Rumania along a front of not less than 4
miles. And in the same newspaper (Morndayé is
week) it was modestly stated that the 25,000 Ll;ls-
sian troops sent from Archangel xyere m:lwbo? r:
firing line, and that no further advices hz} Rem' 2
ceived concerning the despatch of any more Russia
0se. ;
forEg:iZtntl;;mt)here has been a lightnir}g-hki chan,cfg
of policy on the Russian front.‘rBut Lpe ct?nrgetoo
the estimates from 500,000 to Zd',OOO‘lS re:.hle s
drastic to be anything more genume' L.ha,n . e c 1;(3;
hungry fever of a correspondent willing d0 n‘salk
cheerful news out of a desire to make rea elf's lztl r:
have passed through too many phases of alte
gre i nd depression to be depending now
o exaltatmx;l aover statements. Over a hundred
ny suc = 3 %
;ﬁ:fs Zgg, when England was conquering France in

tendency to exag-
This is not to say that
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Canada and India, and achieving
Europe, Sir Horace Walpole admitted that he never
picked up g3 newspaper without expecting news of
Some great victory to OUr arms in some part of the
world. In those days, however, newspaper literature

Wwas rather more reliable, angd there were no noon
editions of evening papers,

%o ue

Berlin !

AST NOVEMBER, among educated people in
London the talk of "marching into Berlin”

was at an end. Anyone who spoke seriously
of this ultimate victory for the Allies wag smiled at
for his naivete. The wise follks who knew the real
state of affairs assured one another that France was
exhausted and Russia done for, while Bri.tain—well,
their faith even in themselveg was tinged with
cynicism,
These were not merely foolish people, but thought-

tul, loyal ang honest Britishers, Yet the cry, “On
to Berlin”

other victories in

proved impregnable, The myth of ‘mvincibility
which we were fast allowing

§ ourselves to builg up
about the Hung in defence, has been cleared away.
Berlin?—well, it 1 wise to set our aim
highest. That is the courageous thing
half-hearted plans will yield only hait-

Let us count on Berlin, u_ltimately.
v g pe

~ Tarift Commissions
AMES B, REYNOLDS was employed by President

Taft of the United

United Stateg Tariff
mating the Taritf Commigsi
solve all tariff broblems j

First he denieg that a
ever can be taken out of politics.

too vitally connected
Second, he insists—ang this is t
pbart of the ;
maxe
it.

tariff
It is too important,

he most important

It is all very well for us to drift along with g
crudely-made tariff and talk pleasantly about a tariff
commission that will “take the tariff out of politicg.”
We must sooner or later gettle this poi Do we
want a Taritf for Re
duction. Just now

revenue and hap-hazarq broduction. Unti] we decide

one way or the other a tariff commission can be of
little uge,
The one thing a commission

can do is to Sather
information opn the real cost of broducing g given

class of goods abroad ag compared with the cost of
Producing the same goods produced at-home, For
example, the American Tarift Board discovered after
deep regearch that the average wool grown in the
United States costy over nine cents a pound more (g
raise than does the wool of Australia, anq that it
COsls twice ag much to raise ag the wool of South
America, “Upon such g statement of fact,” says
Reynolds,.“all the members of the
did agree, If it had been necessary, however,
report to Congress what recommendation the Board
as to tariff dutieg on wool, there would
complete divigion in the Board, and two
conflicting reports. There would have been g report
from some membersg stating tha
portant an article t
ence that it wag
grower that he could at
his attention to ths raising of sheep,
1 have sufficient brotection.
othor hand, other member,
reported that the differen
duction of wool here and

should not Bl s

In this there ig much f
the same situation what
wool-grower?

or Canadians to study.
would he do?
Or abandon him?

% ow

In
Protect the

in his recent London career as a certain Cana-
dian of the Same name. He was almost candiq in
indicating hig wishes on behalf of Australia, yet like
his Canadian namesake Premier Hughes had appar-

ently a way of getting things done that might wely

S ———

With a nation’s daily lite,

+ atntes
be studied by more elegant but less eﬁﬁcxent,?mtﬁe
men here angd elsewhers. He did not kOW'to‘:a;jesty
Was not oppressed by the awful Weié’{‘f ar ncomer.
WwWith which London naturally greets :,nel newnd pre
He lifted his voice in the holy of holies ?«r the
Ianded what was due an Australian Froms nd 50
right to be taken into secret consultations, ? an
on. Some of his demands seemed prematuleémier
had to be denied, but in making them P rd the
Hushes did absolutely well. He demonstE S
only true, manly ang therefore British mannw'est.
Which the colonial statesman should approach colon-
minster. If to-day, because in the past the e
ies have failed to contribute their fair S_h%_ll'_e Lon-
defence of the Empire, our statesmen visiting ly 8
don must show g certain diffidence, this is Olflst b
temporary condition. Canada and Australia m ce in
One way or another redeem their debt for defentreat
the past—ang then stand on their own feet andd put
With Westminster, not as with a, gouty overlord,
as with a distinguished co-worker, : ation

Because Canadians may feel their coming ncord‘
hood and may desire to treat and be treated ac part
ingly is no excuse of course for playing tlEfeection
Of the upstart, or casting off all sense of a ek
and respect for the Mother Country, but it ]sha,n to
better and more British to err on that side ¢ ughes
°IT on the side-of bootlicking. Premier H e
kept his head in London. He did not let. hlsbetter
tions overcome hig judgment. He did much st
than the Scotch princes who in the early day

. n the -
Union with England seemed more English tha

oy el
English, loving London and its good “opimion be'i‘the
than Edinburgh and the opinion of the S(':otclll-ed
Hughes tradition is one that must be maintain:
Canadians also.

%eope o

Responsibility o
ET THE PEOPLE who are impatient of L in
L STowth in manufactures bear in mind tha;/é%
1880 manufactured goods formed only 12 tote

of the total value of exports from the United State
While in 1906—twenty-six years later—they amounder_
t0 3615 %. On the other hand, let those who “nwho
estimate the value of industrial development, heat

think our exports of raw materials, such as W

and lumber, ty-sixX
how the Americans prospered in those tWen,ytly
Years. As g nation, we can never be S‘lﬁ[iclerxl;c:}l
8tateful to the lavish Providence who gave us sem_
YASt stores of natural wealth. But we must rel'l}n a
ber that it was not given us merely to dig out i e
raw state, so to speak, and ship to foreigners to g
Made into finished articles. The soil that gweind.
generously has a right to demand, if it could dem o
that the wealth it gives must be ﬁnished_herehere'
return for its bounty it expects populatlofl'_heat_

But to ship raw material to foreign nations is che

& s i S.
-ing the soil.of Canada, and so cheating ourselve

g, % e

An Architectural Protest

RCHITECTS ARE a secretive lot until steppig
A on. Several million dollars worth of TO"‘mb §
buildings have recently hbeen designed th
American architects, and the Toronto profession bl;ly.
smarts and talks. They deserve full Sympat'an
Canadian buildings should ‘be designed by anadlas
architects. They are just as skilled, and JUStThB
Quick and cheap ag the American architect. o
American architect, like as not, specifies Am!
¢an material, too, as far as possible.

%% w

Building Courage
P BH MILIOARIOM to-aay noeds o doferg
but it shoulq court understanding. What is iy
that makes men heraes after they join the a”fe
and something less than heroes in civilian life? leie
young lieutenant-to-be is not any more eager to t
than anyone else, The rayw recruit has his sec.l:e
ahxicties. But the truth is that soldiering, w03
civilian life, develops the sense of ‘responsibility
between men and officers, and officers and melﬁ_;
The lieutenant 8rows gradually to appreciate tw
fact that hig eXample must be a good exam_ple If
the men, If he ig tempted to feel afraid for hlmsex;
the knowledge that others depend on him for 2
okample of courage, forces out the man in h”txt
stiffens him. Apg the man in the ranks grows %
honour hig battalion and know that should he Stum_
ble it is not himself alone, but his blameless fellOW;
soldier that will gyfrep. So the courage of an armn‘
Is sustained on the principle rof mutual interdepe ?
dence until it becomes ‘habit. Civilian life allO‘Zl‘
the individual, ip Some respects, too much freedoial
We  would not have freedom curtailed, but soc 1
responsibility elmphasized. All life is only a wals
and all mep but- soldiers in an army.

rve
are all that matter—Ilet them obse
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ARTISTS NEAR T

W ritten al the Sign of the Maple

Haﬁﬁd is a little comer of the

St t’) Iehlr.xd the firing line, that

% the ongs to Belgium. Many

eave, may, h € inhabitants refuse to

Numereyg Zef ave nowhere else to go, and
SDots take T_elflgees from more devastated

ead, bOmb; uge there. Shells go screeching OVer-

Deasant gt war? ,dr‘)pped from aeroplanes, and the

his houge Wh.ork in the field wonders whether it is

ich has been shattered, his children who

4Ve been I
yet th killed. Clearly it is no place for women,

€re

Many et v
1d ta
glOX’jQ

; omen, old and young, old men and
itt i ’
le children, who must be fed and clothed

ught, for in 3
) them lies Belgium’s hope for a
us Tesurrection. : -

PR J s

Y tf]eicilse a battle field and the long line of
fea ang 80 8 stretches north to Nieuport on. the
the remain‘-lth through Poperinghe to France.  Of
Tost imp, r?;g territory Furnes is the largest and
ery importa?x: town.—nOt very large either, and not

e It is not celebrated for commerce
Oflier place.. SLo7Y is similar to that of scores” of
Dlaceg haves’ _olnly tourists who seek ou: remote
babitang f: Visited it. Perhaps that is why the in-
8 why Vo in comparative security; perhaps that
Chosey, 3¢ fe Belgian Canal Boat Association have
of Caring o (D€ir Belgian headquarters in the work
& for the stricken population.

AD
i wilng INNES-TAYLOR, an English woman,
ST Youth 1p, as born in Belgium and spent most of
fare of th ere, is particularly interested in the wel-
ong o\ POOT Deople .

3 g Whom she used
She had been
.erTcareer
in Toron
the oo Years befof'g
& and August
. doung o ix;

:[.romnm jour-
€n Ogethe

6 dea"n‘;‘lred - t}iﬁﬁ
10 the heans of going

Belgiy €Ip of invaded
Were aiq In this they
Agap o -°d by Mrs.

of a-mSQn, s
t-h Ca‘pt. .Adamsonv’llgef
Ticiag Tincess  Pat-
Dart ’o:nd became a
Cahal “ the Belgian
tion w-B°at Associa-
Son gt th Mrs. Agam-
Dlieg - the hage of sup-
°1herm London, Tne
Migg }tgwo ladies, and
Were ns tlher McNeill,
;”iumn aoly, after some difficulty, able to obtain per-
OWed he; enter Belgium. Many Canadians have fol-
Saunders I subsequent career with interest.  Miss
Yery o a’r W.hos,e pen-name is Margaret Bell, writes
Bometime Ming articles for English periodicals and
frequen; S for our own, and letters from the others
frigng . 2PPear in our papers. In a letter to a
“We a;ss Saunders says:
h urnege 5 kn°¥netre (5% mile) out of the centre
8eTe eq 11y o The idea is to have the children come
n the ey in the morning, go to school, and go back
Iy shenevemng- It is much safer, for Furnes itself
Whizz; at least once a week. We hear the shells
the gey hng over our heads. You cannot imagine
Safety agll t of the parents in having their children in
Of bng day long, and the poor ones at Ul thought
8Choq) gsod meal a day. Usually ‘Le children leave
Wt} gy five, but when bor.barced they keep them
danger ig passec.”

Margaret Bell Saunders.

BUT 1t is no:

TR ‘s¢ gof.. S0 far none of the chil-
O e Lgen killed, but one of the helpers,
Wous, ;a.n ]f dy, was killed by the same bomb that
A . % Migs Margaret Saunders and Miss McNeill.

“4q > 9ugout has been constructed near the school
lire i;ls Sometimes necessary for the children to
vl t0 it to evade the bombs. The teaching is
P3-\11, Y the nuns, Sisters of St. Vincent and St.
Sillvarztho are indefatigable in their labours. DI
glan , S, military doctor of the 5th Division, Bel-
My, in a letter to Mrs. Agar Adamson, tells
1mportant services rendered by Mrs. Innes-
Btinge, #8 Fsther McNeill and Mise Margaret
Mith 5 who have given themselves up to the work
They & enthusiasm nothing less than marvellous.

ave established a “Poste de Secours,” which

T, e
ayloy

esque’ surroundings do the workers live,
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By ESTELLE M. KERR

has given medical and surgical assistance to 1,200
persons. They also, says Dr. Sillvarets, “provide
almost the whole population of Furnes with food and
clothing, and entirely look after the feeding of the
neighbouring school, where more than 325 children
are instructed.

“These ladies, in spite of numerous bombardments,
are continuing their work with the utmost courage
and devotion, and I take it that there will be con-
ferred upon them the ‘Royal Red Cross Medal’ in
recognition of their splendid work, and as a small
token of admiration of all the population of Furnes.”

LL Flemish towns have some features in com-
mon. Each has its market-place, belfry, Hotel

de Ville, its old .gateways and churches, yet each
has some association of its own. In Bruges we think
of the merchants who bought and sold, of how the
gorgeous city rose and flourished and then sank into
oblivion. Ypres has been the scene of many battles.
Its flat meadows suggest one of the innumerable
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ancient chateau in which they were first
established, which was appropriated by
the military authorities, but in rude huts
of galvanized iron. The life is full of
hardships which are borne cheerfully; it
is beset by many dangers which are
facad bravely. The supplies of money, food and
clothing that are constantly sent from Canada, are
gratefully received and used to the best advantage.

NOTHER artist who has made her home in
Canada for several years, has recently left for
the front or very near it. This is Mrs. Somers-Cocks,
known on the concert stage as Madame Benita le
Mar, the singer. She, with her young daughter, has
gone to assist Madam O’Gorman in her Barge hos-
pital in Dunkirk, France, close to the Belgian border.
Madam O’Gorman aroused great interest in this hos-
pital throughout Canada where she addressed large
meetings in several of our cities. It was to her hos-
pital that Miss Margaret Saunders went to recuper-
ate -after the piece of shell that wounded her had
been removed by a gkilful French surgeon at the
hospital of La Panne. In a letter written soon after
the event she says: :
“] am now on a harge—a. yery comfortable one,
I must say—which F - been made into an hospital
and is run by a very charming Englishwoman,
Madam O’Gorman, who came and carried me away
from La Panne and brought me here, where it is very
homey and not at all ke an institution. I have such
a nice nurse—a lady—very gkilful, and am spend-
ing a very lazy existence. All the patients

ians who have been
wounded by bombs
or shells. There are
thirty beds, about
half of which are full.
I have a jolly little
cabin. We are on the
canal, just outside
Bergues, about five
miles from Dunkirk.”

here are Belgian civil-

T is to this hospital
that Madame le
Mar expects to go.
Not a very safe place,
either, for Dunkirk is
sometimes shelled by
the Germans, and
only last month some
of the patients were
wounded by an ex-
ploding shell. But
Madame le Mar fears
neither danger nor

Madame Innes-Taylor.

paintings of the Flemish wars, the “pattle-pieces” in
which the court artists took such pride; the clumsy
cannon puffing out clouds of smoke; the King of
France capering on a fat horse and holding up his
baton in an attitude of command in the foreground,
and in the distance the tents of the camp, where
the travelling theatre was set up and the musicians
fiddled and an army of gerving-men waited on the
rouged and powdered ladies who had followed the
army into Flanders. War was not such a grim horror
in those days and the hedge of live thorn which
proved such an obstacle to the besiegers in those
days would be laughed at now. All the wars of all
the ages have done their best to destroy Ypres, and
this great war has made its destruction complete.

URNES somehow recalls the Spanish period.
The Hotel de Ville is a lovely example of Ren-
aissance architecture, and has hangings of Cordova
Jeather and portraits of the Archduke Albert and his
bride, the Infanta Isabella. Many things recall the
Spanish Inquisition. The market-place is a small
square, quaintly picturesque, surrounded by clusters
of little red brick houses with red and Dblue tiled
roofs and low stepped gables. Not in such pictur-

not in the

hard work. Her hus-
band is going over-
seas with the 198th,
her nephew, Lord Somers, who has been farming in
Pickering, Ont., is with the Life Guards, of which
H. M. the King is honorary colonel—indeed, all her
relations are serving their country, and she is very
anxious to be occupied in a similar way.

“1t is almost impossible to work at any form of
art now,” she says. “Art had its birth in time of
peace. But I would not go abroad without some
definite work to do, so Madam O’Gorman, who is
a cousin of my husband’s, offered to let me work in
her hospital. I would not go if I were not perfectly
willing to scrub flocors from now until the end of
the war.”

Only women of such spirit are wanted abroad at
the present time, and that is the spirit that is
wanted in Canada as well, where women must face
grave problems.

Madame le Mar.

DUNKIRK belonged to the English during the
Protectorate, but was sold by Charles 1I. to the
French. For this he was severely criticized, but as
Stephen Leacock points out in his recent essay, “A
Rehabilitation of tharles IL,” this was dictated by
the wisest policy. Dunkirk, lying as it does on the
French side of the Straits of Dover, and affording to
England a fortified hase for operations against the
French, could never have permanently remained a
British possession. To gell it to the French was at
once the part of prudence and generosity.

IF a tourist should enter the war zone now, armed
with a red-bound guide book of German origin, he
would be struck with the painful contrast between
the printed page and the reality, for the efficiency
with which the Teutonic author recorded each

(Continued on page 22.)
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What France Escaped z

ld Over

England’s Inner R ing
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'STRALIA SLINGS MUD

Premier Hughes’ Vitriolic Remarks Prov ke
Hot Relorts

VEN in Australia labour leaders are not always
given unanimous praise, Premier I.Iughes, of
that Commonwealth, whose doingsf in London
were at least interesting, is now being roundly
abused by the very labour Journals that helped elect
i er.
hull:u;:l)ex(lxi)a‘,‘;ely upon his attainment of the Pri.me
Ministership, Hughes was summoned, says an article
in the Round Table, to London. .
The occasion of this quarrel was a speech deliy-
ered at a recruiting meeting at the S.ydneyA'I‘_o\.vn.
Hall on January 17th, wherein ‘l:he Prime Minisier
pointed out that neither Unionism nor any other
institution could hope to escape the conseg’uences of
the present war. “There were, however,” he wenf
on, “some men who had attached !hem-selves to the
Labour movement, and, like parasites, t.hey. had cn-
deavoured to suck from it that power and influence
to which they had no claim. 'I‘hey. ha_ve 'done nf)t_h-
ing in the building of this great institution nor'1f1
the battling and struggle, and now that we h-ave'ftzl-
rived at such a piteh that unionism can sp.eak V\l'l
a voice that all men listen to, we do not intend 1(1:
allow it to be emasculated l')y suph people.‘. 5% 4
Unionism was to continue its ylctorioqs care.er i
must keep its eyes fixed on L.he ideals wnth.whlchhnt
had begun, and never permit for one_moment lt e
contemptible lie to be circulated on .t_helr behalf txfxt
Unionism took an apathetic or mfhfl’erent place in
the war.” ‘“The ranks of our so[@mry {Lre thronged
with the Unionists of Australia. There is not a regi-
ment in which they do not predomina,t,‘e, a battle in
which they have not fought, nor a day in which they
have not made records.” Then came a few scor(i;\-
ing sentences about the men whose conduct had x:xal a
Mr. Hughes angry. “They are not Unionists,” he
said, “they are not Socialists, they are ftnarchlsts,
enemies of society and of all 'l,hat, Unionism standg
for. It is no use going round like tame cats to ﬂght
these men; they must be fought with the ferocity
and strength of a Bengal tiger. Principle they cun.-
not understand; religion they have no use fop,
There is only one thing they can understand, and
ce.”
mf}“‘m:: if:rthe gpeech which has calleq forth s0 much
fierce language from certain writers in Labour news.

many platform orators,

The bitterest and most picturesquely abusive gag-
sailant was the Labour Call, publisheq in Melbourne,
It commenced Wwith the elegant observation that
“Billy Hughes got the froth off his whiskerg with a
vengeance,” and described the Sydney Town Hali
meeting as one whereat there Was a “heaving sea of
rich men whoge baunches heaveqd before him as the

s of his oratory rolled over them.”
exploit of making bellows

the Labour Cajy settled down
tigation. Mrp. Hughes ig Now “William the political
corkscrew.” Moreover, “Hughes hag ratted on every
prineiple of the existing federal platform, and be-
trayed the referendums , . . than which never was a

more shameless betrayal since Iscariot for 30 pieceg
of gore-stained silver, rec

eived from the greasy
palms of the bosses of his day, unctuously handed
Christ to the butchers,” Again, “The democracy of

William Hugheg has been g 80od investment to him,

and returned him solid dividends, He was no dreamer
when ducats were to be gathered in the snuffling pro-
fession of a political ereed that has not been lived
up to by him.” Jp another article the same paper
described Mr, Hughes as one who “cares nothing for
Labour or her ideals. He ig for self and self only,
He is a democrat only in name, Underneath the
surface is the Tory.” He is “the pet of the Sweaters,

boodlers ang commercial cliques,” and “the pal of
the Fatman.”

ur Party, as wel] as
its finer idealism, are revealed in its journalism,

But what does it mean when the bilge-cock is di-
rected to the head of Mr, Hughes?

BURGLAR TURNED spy

How a London no-good won back his honoyr in
Mesopotamia

ROBER’I‘ HOLMES

py—for his
a brilliant linguist, had
r burglary, One device
horities after his latest
d dumb. Holmeg became
S last arrest and talked

country, Thig young man,
served many light terms fo
he used to defeat the aut
arrest was to play deaf an
interested in him after hi

—

S into -

Wwith him after the police had “coaxed hhem;la
using his tongue. The young man SaldThe police
Mania for climbing into high places. like &
admitted that he could scale ‘a wall almost t
and walk on the roofs of houses like a Ciéd attic
he gained admittance to houses by unloc his com
windows. So good natured and candid wasd Pl
fession that the missionary agreed to Sention on
sea, because, “I should be out of all t?mpm d do B
sailing ship. I could climb the rigging A of b
harm to anybody.” Holmes heard no mol‘f war,
for many years when, since the outbre?k ¢ the €%
received a letter from Mesopotamia tron;iuentl)”
burglar. This man—who knew b d dum
described the work of a certain deaf .al;elf) and
Bedouin, living in the German lines (him pes”
told how he was able, by playing deaf 'a.nd A final
obtain valuable information for the British.
letter ran thus: itish) lines

“A deserter who came into our (the Britis cmute’
told how the mute’s visit to our camp (thehad be-
Is writing of himself in the third person) recel
come known to the enemy, and how he wis e
back by his brethren with some susplclon;eei I
fired rifles immediately behind his ears to 'Sm up 0
Would start at the sound; they marched hi

iy ir cot”
2 big gun and stood him beside it till the a j

¢ b
cussion of a score explosions caused him t;’one; it
from ears and nostrils. He was deaf as a Sce &
Was evident that he heard not the .semblalilng;
Sound. They were satisfied about his hear
Cowwu he speak, after all? were

“Hot iroIr’xs applied to various tender Da'rt_s these
reckoned one good means for proving t-hlss'cars
being ineffective, though he will bear thelF.l or tWOi
his grave, they tried tearing out a ﬁnger-na“t red 10
tears rained down his cheeks, but he ut zviﬂ"e L
move than a guttural moan. They were cofright
The more callous amongst them swore ahotl
oaths; the more pious prayed lest vengeance of one
fall upon them for adding to the sorrows treated
Whom Allah had afflicted. Afterwards they r told
him with marked kindness: so this deserte

near!
He was wandering up and down the cainp'had in-
recovered - from the wounds their cruelty the

flicted, when he who gave this infor.ma.tlont 1§£tw
place for reasons of health, as he said. Bu .
a fine liar, and nobody could believe all he sa Arabs
there were Germans with the Turks _3-ﬂd~ oll be
howev~» the cruelty his tale told of might W
rue

3. ed up
“It was true. A week later, the mute turn

o
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SIGNS oF EIEE.

CASSEL, in New York Evening World.
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n oyr 14 i
Vened tlg;:svggr the last time. Gangrene had super-
T8 had to tenChmg out of finger-nails. The doc-
Rappeneq, Hake off his left arm. Then a marvel
beavily ypon ‘zhbegan to speak. Vengeance fell
Drophet, for th l0se miserable followers of the true
e p a eir }'{Ck of charity. He gave away all
ang encam' escribing their positions, and batteries,
Shoulq nevep:n lfnts with a precision and accuracy [
ks deaeri. ave thought possible in a simple child
€ is ;
himl'oor fx(;a("téler a wreck now; perhaps they gave
DOr beggy . ‘fvhef} they suspected him of treachery,
Was sui> t°1‘ it turned out that the deserter’s
drun gy o antially true; and he certainly had
troup)e Withwzt-erv for dysentery was added to the
to pull h‘_s arm, and the doctors had enough
ing Wwhat wou im through. Everybody was wonder-
C0olly to1q h d become of the poor body, when he
& thoyg at he had a little place of his own not

and mi
82id, hg v, miles from Aden. Once he got there, he
ould do nicely.” ;

D%Es LAVERGNE COUNT
sre is a Writer who thinks he does—
and why

RMAN

D

A.Mme peI(;AI,VER(-}NE is far from the renegade
Arty ple think him, at least so thinks

ur 2
?"Nnto starHa’wkes in a recent article in the
i 3 mere -S Hawkes says he is much greater
eet ancho Panza to Henri Bourassa. To

tf’w °bviouz?;s‘;lnauy: says this writer. and to see
b ! 1o e thinks in English, and how wide
thWays of Ca ge of constitutional law and the
hﬁ difterep nadian history, is to be astonished at
Wongder Wi between the report of the man, and
i ere he will end, for he is well on the

You heaOf forty.
ﬂuung the Bf)d Lloyd George denounced as a traitor
thy € Creeq :" war, you will know that, wide apart
% Quepee nd conceptions of the Welshman and
e renchmen are, each came into promin-

e

:ﬁgzh e:e‘:lentles.s champion of a minority, and

nAic Seemeq heedless of a passing unpopularity
tiong) | to be rooted in the very springs of

T
sy, 088 i%‘:gnapce_ Lavergne is not Lloyd George.
Viour think of himself as the preordained
» angd h: race, as Bourassa does. But he
ot Vergne i will continue to count.
Wo ang . unmistakably devoted to the interests
of Iy deVelomnhalf millions of Canadians, in whom
vy Etionality 8, as strenuously as he can, the sense
% o0 the 1. His way is not our way. He hits
l.ytit‘»ctl'inew' It seems to us subversive of the
88 1o him on which it is founded. But it is very
a !nlginte‘m and though he does not rejoice when
M’éh g ahea,;eted’ he is not at the moment putting
e ANadiay, £ of t}le French-Canadian conception
Whit hlonahty. If you haven’t time to read
heﬂhs, he ig e says, and heed exactly what he
Fight, very sorry, but the event will show who

Tak
& thj
S matter of Canada’s participation in the

-

;\\ ~$,
= e
5 4
y $ ~
: ‘,'“"I.W:N to §to = 1(
Ve got yguthe Russian Advance: The Enemy: “Ah,

P now. You can’t slip away from me.”
fM- in Vetchernye Vremya, Petrograd.
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war. If our plight is as serious as we say it is, we
are playing ludicrously at the game of war. If Can-
ada is being defended in Flanders as essentially as
Scotland is we ought to do all that Scotland is
doing. Quebec as a whole does not ‘think Canada
ought to be in this European conflict. But her con-
ception of Canadian nationality is such that, if the
nation decides for registration or compulsion, she
will loyally abide by the decision. But let the Gov-
ernment act like the Government of a nation that is
at war. As a colonel of the militia he would be the
first to go the distance, and to advise his country-
men to join with him.

Quebec ought not to be left out of whatever
national measure is decided upon, if the Government
ever gets spunk enough to put the matter up to the
country. Lavergne does not expect the Government
to exhibit that courage. The love of office 1s the
beginning and the insurance of cowardice. Quebec
will raise no objection to paying her share of the
cost of the war, which is constitutionally incurred.
Under the voluntary gystem there is no more right
to attack as traitors many in Quebec who do not
think it is our war than to attack the few in Ontario
who, holding the same opinion, do not enlist.

And as to it being our war, Lavergne thinks that
consistency may be a bar to treason: “In 1910, in
Drummond and Arthabaska, and in 1911, when fin-
anced by Conservative money,” he said, “‘we
preached that in our colonial condition Wwe owed
nothing to England except to defend the soil of
Canada. We are only saying now what we said then.
It was reported that we merely said we owed noth-
ing to England—and the statement stopped there.
The defence of Canada is our business. and we must
be prepared .for it, whatever the cost. The Govern-
ment has decided to leave Canada practically de-
fenceless. The law prescribes the means to be
adopted for national defence. Let the Government
say we have arrived at the point of danger and we
have got to meet it. If the Imperial Government
wants us to share in its wars let it see that we
share in its respousibilities. It seems to intimate
that we are not yet educated enough to participate
in a war like a sovereign power. Perhaps we are
not. But so long as it acts as if the only share of a
Canadian in an Imperial war is to be Kkilled, and not
to decide the policy which leads to his killing, it
surely cannot look for more than the strictest appli-
cation of the voluntary principle to that possibility.

«phere is a dangerous factor in the teaching that
Quebec should be in the war pecause of her devotion
to France. Suppbse, a few years after the war, the
relations of Britain and France become strained.
Wwith whom would Quebec be told to sympathize?
We are Canadians. We were described as Canadians
by Montcalm and not as Frenchmen. This is our
only country. We are Americans in the truest sense.
There is none other to which we could go if events
pointed to a geverance from our native soil. You
are here; we are here. We have got to live together.
We contribute perhaps more than you think to the
prevention of the republicanization of this country.
We think we contribute something desirable in
speech and thought and polity to the life of Canada
which you might welcome. We are law abiding,
and I do not think we are intolerant towards the
English minority in our Province. Whatever huap-
pens to the minority in Ontario, 1 don’t think you
will find a change in the treatment of the minority
in Quebec. The records will show that in the Legis-
lature I have always fought for the utmost of the
English position. For instance, I was one of two
who voted to accede to the request of the 1nglish
Jommittee of Public Instruction, that education in
their Separate schools should be made compulsory.
We believe in giving to the other man what we desire
for ourselves, and ] think we shall continue Lo zive,

even if he withholds.”

ENGLAND'S INNER RING

A Dictatorship now exists without record or
control, says Low

IDNEY LOW, the British publicist, says in effect
S in the North American Review that democratic

government has for the time being disappeared
from Great Britain; that the House of Commons
has dwindled into insignificance and the House of
Lords risen to a new degree of influence.

It follows, he claims, that the Cabinet autocracy
is virtually unchecked. Finance, legislation, and ad-
ministration, are disposed of as they please by this
all.powerful committee of twenty-two, which is free
from the control of public opinion, and which can-
not be displaced except as a result of a general elec-
tion, if even by that; because at the next general
election, which probably will not be held until after
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As Seen From Mars: ‘“How peacefully the Earth shines
there in the evening sky!”’
Ulk, Berlin.

the close of the war, both party caucuses Wwill be
working together to reinstate the present leaders.
In reality it is not the Cabinet as a whole which ex-
ercises these vast powers. A debating society of
twenty-two is much too large to govern, and its pres-
ent swollen and unprecedented size is only due to
the desire to incorporate in it the leading men of
all the parties in the House of Commons. The real
Government of Britain at this moment is neither
the House of Commons nor the Cabinet as a whole,
but the small Inner Cabinet, consisting of the Prime
Minister and some of his most influential colleagues.
Who exactly these persons are is not precisely
known, though it -has been stated that the actual di-
rection of military affairs from day to day rests with
the War Council of five, that is Mr. Asquith himself
and Mr. Lloyd George, the leaders of the Liberals,
Mr. Balfour and Mr. Bonar Law, the leaders of the
Unionists, and Mr. McKenna, the Chancellor of the
Exchequer. But outside this War Council there are
two or three other ministers, such as Sir Edward
Grey, who also belong to the inner ring:

Thus we get a very curious state of affairs. The
British Cabinet is technically “unknown to the Con-
stitution.”” The law has never recognized its exist-
ence, and there is no statute or Act of Parliament
from which it derives its powers. The British Cab-
inet is not only a secret committee, but an entirely
informal one. It has no secretary, no office, no seal,
no permanent location, no means of writing a let-
ter or receiving one in its corporate capacity, and
no minute-book. No note is taken of its proceed-
ings at any session, and no record is kept of its de-
cisions. But now, as we have seen, the process of
secrecy and informality has been carried a stage
further. There is a committee within a committee;
and even though we know who are the members of
the larger Cabinet we cannot tell who make up the
real ruling Council from day to day, and by what
members of the supreme Executive the all-important
decisions of the moment may be taken. In practice
at the present moment the governance of England is
a kind of dictatorship with the Prime Minister as
dictator, calling to his councils from time to time
such of his associates as he may think fit to select.

One curious result of this evolution is the emer-
gence of the House of Lords. The Second Chamber,
which a few years ago was regarded as a kind of
dignified survival, only waiting to be transformed
into a senate more in accordance with the democratic
idea, has acquired a new importance during the past
few months. It has become almost the only arena
for independent and quthoritative criticism of Ad-
ministrative acts. The press can be gagged, and, if
necessary, muzzled by the censorship. The House
of Commons can be ignored, or kept in subjection
by the party machinery. But the House of Lords -
cares little for the party machine, it has no seats
to lose at an election, and it retains its right of free
speech., Moreover, it contains a considerable body
of men of high reputation for statesmanship and ex-
perience: men who have governed great dependen-
cies, or have gained distinction in various fields of-
action, jurists, pro-consuls, captains of industry, and
eminent financiers, such men as Lord Bryce, Lord
Milner, Lord Cromer, Lord Halsbury, the ex-Lord
Chancellor, and Lord Countney. What these peers
have to say is worth hearing, and in the House of
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Lords they are able to make their voice:q hez:)rd. i:
consequence the debates in the Upper Qhalxlnj erC am*
more interesting just now than ‘t‘hose 1n‘t e Co b=
mons, and the speeches of Fhe Elder Statedsme.rtxh
who take part in its discussions .are_ follc')vx‘re wxo-h
close attention by the public. It. is smgu]al enot‘xc

that in this crisis of British affairs, while the dfe.ng)-
cratic assembly is powerless and almost ‘unregal.dfn.
it is the “Gilded Chamber” of the herefhtary arm;f)-
cracy which succeeds in giving expresmon.to pu%jf
opinion, Hardly anybody would have predicted t a'f
a great war would have conferred a new lease ?
life and a new sphere of inﬁuer.xce upon the House
of Lords; but that seems not unlikely to be the case.

ANOTHER ‘BIG’ FRENCH
Little Mrs. Deapan; has Sir John’s own
Qualities

LITTLE, frail old lady! Were you to meet
Mrs. Despard for the first time, and for
the space of a few minutes only, I am in-
clined, says M. H., in Everyman, to think that you
might summarize your impressions of her person-
ality in those five words. You would be wrong, l'aow-
ever, if that was your final estimate.' .That slight,
frail body contains an indomitable spirit, apd when
the story of the great fighters of the twentieth cep-
tury comes to be told the name of Mrs. Despard will
be added to the list.
haTvﬁet)romllst have terrible courage—-thesg Frenqhes!
(You know, of course, that Mrs. Despard is the sister
of Sir John French.) England knows her as"a Suf-
fragette—a pioneer of the “Votes for Womfm move-
ment. But whereas to some adherents of that cause
“Votes for Women” would appear to be the be-g.ll
and the end-all of existence, to Mreg. Despard it
merely appears the means to an .end. She' has no
love for abstractions. But, having espouseq the
cause, she has gone on unflinchingly, and with a
determination that has only gathered mgmentum
with the passing of the years. It ig possible that
she may not live to see the triumph of that ideal to
the accomplishment of which she has devoted the
best of her life. It ig certain that if, and when, the
day dawns of the enfranchisement. of women, that
consummation will be due in no small degree to her
strenuous and unremitting efforts. :
The quaint, picturesque, Tory little town of King-
ston-cn-Thames was the scene of her first entry into
public life in the role of a politician. She became a
Poor Law Guardian for Kingston, agd for twelve
months she served in that capacity with unflagging
energy. Then she decided 1o widen the sphere of
her activities. Coming to London, she tool.( a large
house in the Wandsworth Road, and here, in one pf
the dullest and drabbest suburb.s of the MQU‘ODOI.]S,
she lived for many years, familmrizing.herself with
the life of the poor, not as an occasional visito?_
but as one who shared alike their sorrows and .thel'r
Joys. A club for working boys and men was insti-
tuted. It was quickly followed by another for
“mothers” and girls. Then, too, there was a dig-
pensary which she opened under the charge of an
experienced hospital nurse. ;
Not once or twice, but many times, she 'has re-
fused to pay her taxes, believing that taxation and
repregentation should go hand in hand. With some

Mrs. Despard, the courageous sister of Sir John French.
re. ,
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A HARD ONE,

Darling, in the Des Moines Register and Leader.

of the more extravagant, manifestations of the Mili-
tant suffragette Movement she was entirely out of

was a stage in the history of that
certain of its adherents came to

ward, regardless

been her motto, The measure of h
be left for posterity to record. (0]
is abundantly clear:
twentieth century her
annals of the future,

€r success it may
ne thing, at least,
among the heroines of the
name will rank high in the

| WHAT FRANGE ESCAPED

Teutons’ commercial conquest would soon have
been complete

NE has often heard it remarkeq in France
during the past year, writes Sommerville
Story, in The 'Contempomry Review: «f
the Germang

had not been such fools as to

ten years.”
casm of Paul Deroulede, “

of Paris that are so thic
ernment ought to see a
suls!” wag becomin,
whatever branch 0

that the Germansg h
Hotels? i

‘The witty sar-
There are German quarters
kly populated that the Gov-
bout appointing French Con-
g almost an actual fact, To
f industry one turns, one finds
ad firmly established themselves,

perhaps in the pro-
Crockery and furniture? They were

t of these industries; Limoges ware
Sheffield ware was
d all over France for about half the
price of real “Sheffield,” and at much easier terms
to the middlemen. Nor was the German article
always so very inferior, as fome of our self-gsatisfied
manufacturers aver. As regards machinery,

Germans were very enterprising, and no other people
could rival them, They had had the agricultural

vineial towns,
in the forefron

veritably colossal;
a network of agen
colonies, which w

the most important of them had
cies all over the country and the
ould astonish English firmsg, Not

me of Paris in regard to wom
dress was due to German energy.

leading fur houses in the capital were German. What
will surprise English readers ev

el more is to learn
that of the large number of fashion papers publishod
in France, over fifty (some of

them in the Englich
language) were due to German initiative, ang Were
conducted by Germans. Their revenue came from

the advertisements of all the little trades surrounc-
ing dressmaking, which were also mostly conducteq
by Germansg, Even the So-called resorts of Paris—
the night hauntg of Montmartre, etc.—had largely
got into the hands of the Germans,

As to comestibles the record Was not sustained;
but even here the Germans were making remarkabs
strides. Apples during the past year have
abundant ang cheap in France, and the President of
the Syndica] Chamber of Cider Makers informed the
bresent writer that the reason was .that in former
years large quantities of the apple Crop were bought

en’s
Many of the

e

and T‘e'i‘mpoﬂed

up by the Germans, turned into cider, n the Frentt

back to France at a cheaper rate tha

2
Pharm

= €. .

themselves could make the bevegiir the Rhme'
ceutical preparations coming from ch inc‘f“

nu
were legion, and their lack has causef'dtlge e
venience and heart-burning. Most (ie b £
oils of the famous Eau de Cologne i ed to
the manufactured article was retU”; mous
and the French representatives qf the'f aﬂle 6
have mever reached the perfection ‘G secret O
because, we are told, a part of the S

2
it whas suppo®
k when it was § ph ol

manufacture was held bac

S senh
Gra’ssﬁ:
Francé
‘:Wate
iginal—
Tig 0

; French &
to be sold for a high price. (It _Vf?'qocthfi‘ti‘cles Wh;gh
dhaser who was “sold.”) The lbt\vi{h which Frée

. % it
were imported from Germany, and ecause

people no longer troubled to Comp_et};ebjndeed'; ’;
was not worth while, is a very long o metal rmge'
extended to such small matters 'as thteton51 gt asu
which form the skeletons of cloth b‘uknaOKS -ats
baint used by theatrical people; r‘ll(f g 11at
sorts—even to the cheap, framed plCLuare gi -
and religious emblems which Chﬂdmnmunion- : Zuv
Sunday school and at the First C‘Omen practic g
famous “articles de Paris” had long be. gl 0110f
a monopoly of German manufacturers; ackets e
never approach them for che&pn‘(‘%S'S- Parls"ﬂw ln
needles, bearing an illustration of “Old e be:e
were mevertheless made in Germang;}me sine to'
bought under the shadow of Notre French p;e,
war has been raging. In some cases i provenw
ducts, such as the grains and seedsld o them 3
were bought by the Germans and resoﬁt i ernu;n
English and American clients, at a ﬂpI‘OS" peop e :
goods. Last summer certain busines ermissiQ o8
France petitioned the Government ff);h?ing pufdl
import from Switzerland glass for lig rhe tro 4
which it was known had originally co oo wngen
many and Austria. This glass h.ad‘bef1 it had beof
Switzerland that the petitioners claime paym‘?nt -
“nationalized” by that country by ‘vh?s curions f
dues, and their reason for vmalflng th'lble to btzn'
quest was that it was utterly lm‘pOSSl ‘Allied 0
glass of the kind required either in the 2
tries or among the neutrals. s + 1008 sumn;lym
One fact that was well verified is tha gl T! :
German commercial travellers were fri the PUPE
the trenches, and sent to Switzerland Omry' e
of retaining German trade in that (}'Ou ol
and the future? If a stern resolution it .
deflance at the present moment fn'e a;l)j’nto FT“:;d,
then the Germans will never again ge Their g
and will never again be able to force

THERE THEY GO!

s pateP:
IRELAND, in Columbus DifP 3
Fre?

the r
upon the French public. All classes of th G

are sternly determined to-day never to lethitcl th":t
mans again begin to get the hold here Wt ; asop
formerly had. It would seem at the momei‘e to K€%
2ble to suggest that they may not be al? eﬂg
a2t resolution; that their efforts may in j-t‘i';11
rclox before a persistent, insidious, and i

Cne

e

cacmy like the Germans. But we shall S‘ee'ouge , 5:
I Is that never was France so grimly afrterés e
Cclermined to carry the revenge to the bit W ﬂne
80 L3solved this time not to “forfre"/tlilll
ond ficreely intent on “Iautre guehic w
other war—ay {he commercial struggle W ¢
fellow the war is called. 4 oustin,,

In seping ‘Jormany at arm’s length an m, 2 g
the Germangy froi\ hew markets, France W c?

i ture re
way, alsc "5isy horsél’; and only the fu et

’ 00% o1
vetermine whether the Ailies will be S“cht:g as .Gely,
temers of ii:acx'y own porticular products ~ 7 al

many had L---,

e 4
to Great Brit '~

i sP
'“ha French are looking ,e< :
Al ihis regard.
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Courierettes.

HE pa;
T acuy. Der shortage is becoming more

te. Carran
23, and Wilst
Writing not, = ilson are both

bear
alsg | that walks like a man has

standi:

2 mgy ing up and fighting like

Wiy P t”:ﬁf Of‘ banning poker playing.
tack o i AmW_llson not resent this at-
: ercan institution?
:? tht.::s are now discussing a law
Tenchy, . study of English and
do StudyHuns have been forced to
i ing of that sort of late.
fo:@m m“ne;&n dol}:a,r now buys more
bregq ang than it used to. But less
marries a genius

The cak,
support him.

b‘:“ma.n who
Prepared to
Fo
m“mm t"thanted to stop the war in
With € offers leave of absence

bay
“eneo,o 0 ‘tls employes who go to
Protf 8ht. Kinks in 2 master mind?

80
Ny o4 ) hard _for Austria to maintain

of
%m a front these days.
ang ch” m"'“edes between Woodrow Wil-

E. Hughes. Well, pugil-
N 2 , pugil
hands before they fight.
Tespeact would no d )
for oubt have more
Tty gy go T '® S If the latter had a
N t set of whiskers.
N awtiy b::::xg of whiskers, it would be
‘3%% to the cartoonists and par-
Ve,

shy if Charles E. Hughes were to

An
angy
;‘:tﬁr B:t Woman, we read, forced an
how rba"'t of his own paper. Won-
Beis iked his own cooking?
:%pfowr decree bans the holding
Seemy, doeschurc'h purposes. The end,
. not justify the means.
:"‘ rib, ’r}‘,’eh’ has been suffering from 2
b g, . "¢ @re no doubt other parts
A Milarly sore,
of g
;‘;h: h:rm was imposed on a woman
aye auto into a railway train.
0 s must be protected.

TQr‘u ang ® » »
::m the UmTrue-—-President Wilson has
dig ted States out of war but

MMtk

€ep war out of the United

Old -
1t iy sas Rhyme Revised.
Whep ’;:“Pw&h to be pleasant
t the -So;l re out on a dress parade,
18 the ldier worth while
When h.: Who can smile
faces the foe, unafraid.

e
‘ﬁt%e‘h:.:tion .in Greece.—King Con-
mq'l’eek&r;::mmised the Allies to have

enq ¥ completely demobilized by

g of ]
Mdpgg, m;#: month. And after that his
€ “Under the Royal Bed."”

%KM,. critic] % »

'y WO:'m-Sumetimes the drama-
Ih"‘-'lee the ds outrun his ideas. As for
“%th edit radical statement that the

Bde the or of the Salt Lake Tribune
Vaugeyi. Other 3
ille day in a review of a

bill, in which he showed a re-

markable antipathy to skirts. This was
his comment: -

“In Joyland,” a mugical comedy in
which Clara Belle Jerome, William Sey-
more and eight girls appear, is pleasing,
although there is omne dance in which
unusually abbreviated skirts are worn
that might be eliminated with advant-
age.”

22 ®

Too Much.—New York has been having
a six-day campaign for “gimple business
honesty." They must be optimistic
fiolks, to expect so suddenly to change the
habits of a lifetime.

2 e ®
Modern Wisdom.

There is 4 man in our town
And he is wondrous wise,

He knows his business will go down
If he won't advertise.

2 ®
By Way of Change.—Marconi has
vented a device for preventing ship col-
lisions in fog and darkness. It is pleas-
ing to note that once in a while an in-
vention to save life rather than destroy
it is reported.

in-

» 2 ®
In the Movies.—The patient, an Irish
cook, had just been visited by the X-ray
expert and an examination made of her.
When the nurse came around the Irish
girl perked up her head and queried:
“Say, nurse, where are they going to
put on them movin’ pictures they took
of me insides?”’
; »®®
A Warning.—If you cannot, as the poet
puts it, leave foot tracks on the sands
of time, beware lest you leave your finger
prints on the record books of the detec-
tive department.
B 2R
A Fish Story—
Bait,
Walit;
Sit, i
Nit;
Track,
Back;
Buy,
Lie.
n 2 ®
War Graft.—We read in the despatches
where a German commander ordered his
men in battle to keep smiling. We're
wise to his little game. He wanted those
Hun smiles to frighten our fellows.

2 r®
Harem-Scarem.
The Sultan got sore on his harem,
And invented a scheme for to soare ‘em,
So he caught him a mouse
Which he loosed in the house—
The confusion is called harem-scarem.

R ®

Humour of the Convict.—All is not
gloom within prison walls. Thomas Mott
Osborne, who was too humane in his
treatment of his “inmates’” at Sing Sing
to hold his job as Governor, told in a re-
cent lecture something of the lighter side
of the convicts’ lives.

There was, for instance, the story of

s

Cetsor
I ed. Wouldn't it be a thriller?
ly
through the streets of Venice.
are f»OUght,
an :
'S up with prisoners.

Ssian Diet ?

i
Wm-k.he

=2y 2 b
.Qy pigeon-holed. .

: WAR NOTES.
5 allied offensive was the mist offensive thing the Huns ever encoun-

%:a:nal Canards,” a new book a'out the German navy, by Kaiser Wilhelm,
“bemmy can at least boast that her Austrian foes will never march trium-
they here probably would be no more wars if they had to be paid for before
Ruggj MS ag if Austria was trying to delay that Russian drive by loading the
the prﬁ Question now arises—will the German Food Dictator have control of

€ Warring nations may set their clocks an

t ot
hey have beeén set back a few decades by this scrap.

¢ 3 . :
} Hercéwn'Prrnce is said by a German paper to be suffering from over-
o I B0 the tackled a job too big for him at Verdun.

- Mg ¢, meanwhile, the dove of peace they've been talking about may be

hour ahead, but as a matter

COURIER.

termer’’ at a recreation meet
allowed the prisoners in the big walled
yvard at Auburn prisomn. It was the first
time such a privilege had been accorded
and the men entered zestfully into the
athletic contests—foot  races, potato
races, jumping and vaulting exercises,
and so forth. But the programme had
ended and the men still had fifteen min-
utes of liberty in the yard. So shouts
went up demanding that somebody sug-
gest another game. It was then the
“third termer’ came forward.

“I got a good one,”’ he said to the Wel-
fare League master of ceremonies.

“Well, what is it?"”

“Iet’'s have a wall-climbing contest,”
the ‘third termer’ said with a twinkbe in
his eye.

a ‘‘third

- * *
War.
(As it is in America.)
The President, most brave of men,
Had one eye on the hyphen vote,
When came the news—the Huns again
Had sunk a hapless Yankee boat:
He drew his trusty fountain pen
And fiercely wrote another note!
® ®
The Four R’s.—In our schools and col-
leges we used to hear of the three [ 'S,
pbut now it's four of ‘em—as [ollows:
Readin’.
*Ritin’,
‘Rithmetic.
Regimentals.
»®r®

He Wants Excitement.—A British mid-
shipman, writing two days after he had
pbeen in the big naval pattle off Jutland,
said, “Life is very dull nowadays and
there is nothing much doing.” That
chap should go into the movies.

2 ®®
Rhymes of the Times.
The kilt has now been banished
Flor service overseas,
And soon there will have vanished
Those beautiful bare knees.
And now the maidens artless
Shout— Who's the horrid man—
So cruel, hard and heartless—
Those Highland Kkilts to can?’

Lloyd George is now war minister,
John Bull could find none fitter;
L. G. is some utility man,
And also some pinch-hitter.

We understand why Allison
Should be a friend of Hughes,

But why Sir Sam should take to Al
Yours truly doth confuse.

Ontario has had a spring

So wet that she’ll remember,

But there’s a dry spell looming up,

Beginning in Septemiber.

S me®

Before and After.—Bachelor— ‘How do
you like married life?”

Benedict— ‘Well, before we were wed
she sat on my lap. New she sits all over
me."”’

»®®

Love Lore.—Love—

—is overdone affection.

_i3 a divine passion, mortally abused.

__ploweth where it can raise most dust.

__hath its trickeries more rvenowned
than war.

_is not love when it leaves the heait
for the head. .

_is an armour while passion is akin
to a kimono.

__is the reef which wrecks the plans of
eugenic folks.

__will find the way, but not always the .

straight and narrow.

—will make a man eat what his bride

cooks for him.

—may come and love may 8o, but baby

carriages roll on forever.
LA R

At Sing Sing, Osborne said, there was
a project for building a gymnasium.
There was a big room in one of the build-
ings admirably fitted for the purpose, but
the Warden had at his disposal no pub-
lic funds on which he could properly
draw to purchase furnishings and equip-
ments for the ‘“‘gym.” He talked over
with members of the Welfare League as
to what philanthropic men and women
or orgamizations might be interested in
giving some sont of an entertainment for
the benefit of such a fund.

“Say, Warden,” suggested a delegate,
in professional life a notorious safe
oracker, ‘“we should worry about that.
You just let me and a couple of my pals
out of here for a night and we'll raise
all the money needed.”

Thorough mixing is
what makes cake
delicate and tender

iljanﬁc SugauzJ

makesthebest cake be-
causeit creams quickly
and thoroughly with
the butter which is the
hardestpart ofthe mix-
ing. Its purity and
extra “fine” granula-
tion make it dissolve
at once.

2 and 5-1b. Cartons
10 and 20-lb. Bags
4
*“The All-Purpose Sugar >
e ]

ELECTRIC
SERVICE

R P TR R

Means comfort, conveni-

ence, economy, and safety.

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

All the drudgery of house-
keeping is eliminated by
electricity.

You can wash, iron, sew,
sweep, cook, keep cool in
summer and warm In win-
ter, by means of electrical
apparatus designed espe-
cially to relieve you of un-
necessary and fatiguing

labor.

At our showrooms ail
these devices are ready
for your inspection. Com-

petent demonstrators will
operate and explain them
for you.

The Toronto Electric
Light Co., Limited

“AT YOUR SERVICE"”

12 Adela:de Street East
Telephone Adelaide 404 -
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DELBERT R. PIETTE

Specialist Teacher of
Modern Pianoforte Playing.
Studio: 684 Bathurst Street.

RICHARD TATTERSALL

1d St. Andrew’s Presbyterian
Oravuist N0 S fas

Studio: Canadian Academy of Music only.

Residence:

347 Brunswick Ave. Phone Coll. 2401

HARVEY ROBB

PIANI S TT°'°"tgfc'anservatory

usle.

PAUL WELLS

Concert, Planist and Teacher.
—Toronto Conservatory of Muslc—

FRANK S. WELSMAN

Pianist,

Studio for Lessons at Toronto
% Conservatory of Musiec.

Residence: 30 Admiral Road.

ALBERT DOWNING

First Tenor Adanac Quartette.
Soloist Bloor St. Pres. Church.

Mus. Dir. Dovercourt College of Music.
Phone College 3153, Jet. 274.

ATHERTON FURLONG
A Brilliant Season

] Now Opening.

169 College St. Telephone College 1192

W. 0. FORSYTH
Planist and Teacher of the Higher Art of
Piano Playing—Complete Training
for Concert Room or Teaching.
Address: Care Nordheimers, Toronto.

DR. ALBERT HAM

Conductor of National Chorus,
Conservatory of Music
661 Jarvis Street, Toronto,
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MUSIC AND PLAYS

Bernhardt and Forbes-Robertson

Appreciations by Mr. A. G. Gardiner in
Society, Just off the Press

N his latest book, “Pillars of So-
I ciety,” which has just arrived in
Canada, Mr. A. @. Gardiner pays
his compliments to two actors, Sara
Bernhardt and Forbes-Robertson.

Concerning Bernhardt, the writer
says:

Sarah Bernhardt is naitural both on ang
off the stage,
She is no more
she is fighting

for she is always acting,
real and no less real when
her enemies outside than
when she is dying one of numerous deaths
on the stage. Her art and her life are
not separate, but one, She surrenders
herself to an émotion and lets it gallop
itself to exhaustion, no matter whether
it is a scene of Sardou’s, or a scene with
her manager. This emotional intensity
is equipped with o wonderful vehicle of
utterance, and a splendid authority of
gesture. She has a look that slays, a,
bearing that, in its dark and fearful jm-
port, summons to the mind the dreadful
shades of the Clymenestras and Borgias,
Her voice moves in large,
in & sort of chant that seems charged
Wwith menace, It sinks to a whisper that
freezes tthe blood. It bursts into a tor-
rent; it changes ang hammers out the
words like a stroke of doom. It was said
of another French aotress, Mdlle. Du-
chenois, “qu’elle avait des larmes dans
la voix.” Sarah Bernhardt has no tears
in her voice, but she has swoons and
deliriums, nightmares and the tortures
of the damned. In all these swift muta-
tions she is living her own life, for she
has no life apart from the emotions.
Hence the power that enables her 1o hold
men of all tongues in @, spell that trang-
cends speech, by the sheer passion and
momentum of her feelings, The stage has
no triumph like it.

He becomes more eloquent in de-
seribing Forhes-Robert‘sAon, concerning
whom he opensg up with the emotional
statement that—

sinuous curves,

Between you and me,
the after-dinner

Al

Your Wife likes

are you as careful to remember
chocolates as you are to
remember the after-dinner cigar P

Here's a suggestion—

Ganong’s Chocolate Peppermings

CENT BOXES

10 —the size for one.

Also sold in 25 Cent packages.
At any store that sells 2ood chocolates.

Illlll'.lﬂllllﬂllIIlIIIIlllllllllllll!lllllllllllllllllllfr:;

His Book, Pillars of

When the well-graced actor leaves the
stage and the last plaudits die away and
we turn to go, it is not the player alone
to whom ‘we bid farewell. We take fare-
well also of something of ourselves. The
curtain has fallen like i guill
the pictured past, the vision
the cloud-capped towers
palaces have shrunk
a. dream.

otine upon
has faded,
and gorgeous
to the dimensions of
There ‘will come other fial-
coners’ voices, but not for us. The light
will still shine upon the morning hills, but
our sun s sloping to the west. The actor
does not leave the stage alone, We, too,
are going into retirement. The illusion,

that was once @ rapture has become a
memaory,

Passing from the actor to the
Mr. Gardiner says:

For, just ag Irving was wholly an actor,
there is a sense in which it might be said
that Forbes-Robertson is not an actor at
all. The idea may be convoyed, perhaps,
in this way: It would be difficult to con-
ceive Irving in any other relation than
that of the stage. “You cannot think of
him in the terms of any Vvocation except
the actor’s, Forbes-Robertson is only
!ncidenvtally an actor, just as Watts was
onlly incidentally g painter. You may
think of him with propriety in a score of
possible connections, ag an artist, as a
breacher, ag a poet, even ag a politician.
Irving’s world, in short, was on one side
of the footlights; Forbes-Robertson’s is
on the other, He s a moralist before he
is an actor, g spiritual influence miore
than an artistie satisfaction.

And yet the stage thias rar
more complete artigtic
whether of temperament or
One may be forgiven in the
actior for dwelling on his physical traits,
for they are a considenable source of the
impression he creates. In the cagse of
Fonbes-Robertson they are profoundly
impontant. Hig bresence brings with it
a certain air of distinetion ang refine-
ment. It suggests a world of chivalrous
passion and romantic ideals. The horizon
of the mind g widened, the emotlions are
tuned to a lofty theme, and one feels what
Hazlett call§ a hurry of the spirit. The
magic casemenits are open, the muddy
vesture has fallen away, we are launched
on the great deeps—
“It may be that the
down,

It may be we shall touch the Happy Isles.”

But whatever the end, the adventure will
carry us into that larger atmosphere
where the conflicts are not the conflicts
of the flesh, but the nobler conflicts of
the spirit. The eager motion, the swift,
delicately modulated speech, the rapid
gesture, at once forceful and restrained,
all convey a sense of urgency and com-
pulsion, as of g mind  winged = with
thought and carnied beyond thé confines
of words and the encumbering flesh. The
face is at once serene land sensitive, the
brow high and significant—not one of
those ‘‘lange, meaningless foreheads,” of
which Turgenieff speaks—the eyes grave,
with that slight inequality of focus that
suggests the dreamer, the nose bold and

man,

ely seen a
endowment,
equipment,
case of an

gulfs will wash us

shapely, the lips delicate ang close-
pressed, the chin firm, but hardly ade-
quate to the scale of the face. It ig a

face immortalized in Rosse
ture, “Dante’s Dream,”
Robertson, then an art
Royal Academy,
it was only an
an actor,

tti's great pic-
in which Forbes-
student at the
Trepresents Dante. Tor
accident that made him

—
Vagaries.

Vacation
EVERAL musiciang are tea
S all summer, That
hibited by musica
is a time for music to b

that is from June 21s
one.

ching
should be pro-
1 law. There
¢ — dead. And
t to September

* o=

One of our well-known Toronto
organists and piang teachers ig raising

S

ects &
potatoes this summer. He €XP
good crop. . i
That vocal teacher and ong‘fﬂs‘i1 5
used to tramp abroad ev_er):: stomatl
has not yet produced hl_s e
snapshot of himself and his P&
jcall
It is not easy to be -I.nuSlCa ¥y
pressive in a bathing suit.
& * * o
A popular Miserere—Five mii
a deserted studio in July.

tes i

* ok * ith the

The baby is still playing W e
last roll of new music sen shall
well-known firm of ve the

o recel i
rint the name when we I ing, DU
fnu‘-sic, which is worth whllehggl di}zliﬂ‘
not till the temperature
uendo’d.
xR
The band in the Armoul'clrf;“er most
ing tall wstuff ‘again——iwaabugl'esl
likely. It’s a rest from the
& & £ 'ed
Tipperary seems to have di
® % ® ; wncerw
The number of pa‘triotlcn was 28
held in Canada last seaso
the sands of the sea.
C el AR
Technic begins at home:.
Temperament is a mother ¢
mothers.

rand’

How would you like to be the
stitute organist?
® % % jm'eﬂt'\lv
‘Somehow we miss those Tetg Cam?
bands. They are all up @
Borden.

£ * &
Vocal culture consistg v
knowing when not to sing.
L ore
Here’s hoping we ‘hav§ 011:1
ported orchestras next seasoll.

i

. S
Musical Definitions For Holiday

q he gil
Forte—Portaging at 112 in ?ca'ﬂ"&
Fortissimo—Ditto—carrying
Piano—Another mosqqlto-
L’ferzando—You got him. tream
Accelarando—Paddling up Sr :
Ritardando—Letters to yoll)]a
Crescendo—The old cow by
Diminuendo—Dit}fo——ivglglsen
Legato—When she sings.
Stagcca‘to—That maskalunge.

Last Week. i o
IF Clyde Fitch did not weave Al T0. g,

“Girls”

plot into his amusing Comedy;,res
which had a, prarisevwor’t‘hyl‘ 5'
tion at the Royal Alexandra &
he more than compensated ﬂo"he .
ficiency by the masterly way citude aﬂd
shalled his characters, the exa‘;e Spiﬂ“.eg
wealth of scenic detail, and t ik al’ou_
truculent and preponderatingly e ";d
dialogue employed. The onlook a2 3
stinctively that Pamela Gordo? _ g
find a worthy life partner from s
she effected to despise before .
curtain. fell—possibly if Mr. S o:h
written the play our hopes an M t
would have been shattered, but . d-ig“'it:’i
knew that a girl of Pamela’s qu'l;g rhe“t]y
purposeful energy and compelli ven't"”l
and physical attributes would € of m{:
find a suitable life partner. fell irl’
“friends, Violet and Kate, easily arried °
the matrimonial snare, one r?d_ﬂ.re Bc‘
vaudeville manager, after a m?ous youﬂo
quaintance, the other a garru i) porridﬁ
law clerk who had made his owow exp?ll
in the morning before he saw ‘h‘ hts weft
Viiolet was with gas-ning. Side“gpar meﬂ’
graphically shown of life in an a‘g—rﬂphero
house, and how pretty .S'te‘_"t";ﬁons ‘y
sometimes get unsolicited invi & hoarﬂ
dinner and theatre panties frooutgryﬂ
old employers who have not

their early susceptibilities.

mar

s
inus

e wh”";
UST at present we have no 1‘%2_,%}{0{
the majority of our m.us‘ g Oﬂw
are spending their ‘h“)hd%g e 5
chief concern is that ithey don’ v 80
take the holidays and that they “,cal
far from pianos and fiddles @n
scores as they can get. : for
A spell of starvation is S‘Ood
musical appetite.

ery ofte? .

e

it

i
1
;
E
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still dazed. But now the girl had for my son.”

he Daughter Of a Dream moved. “Linette need mnot give such a
«3What mad charge is this, Mr. proof,” the girl retorted angrily, “and
Trant?” she asked the psychologist 1 would not insult her by asking her

Cobyry s (Continued from page 10.}
theretope, asand the present holder “Yes, murder!” he spoke to her hotly. ‘“Linette—my Linette—try to for it. But if you want that proof
ﬂ llear? Cloudegi title.” directly. “Your murder of MTr. Blythe Doison Randall?” Then she laughed. I—  She stretched out her hand
um torren ofy morning before the by prussic acid poisoning.” And as he “I do not know what absurd reason- suddenly to the -glass, but Blythe
its flercely o4 thl‘aln struckk the roof spoke he caught the woman’s arms. ing has led you to make such a snatched it back from her.
lat delay jn com-oug.h to make up for «She attempted it twice, two days charge, Mr. Trant; but you do not “No, Edith, no!” he said, shudder-
flller Trant !‘oumg’ and five minutes ago and yesterday morning, by putting understand! Linette loves me and I— ing. “He must give proofs 4

Ten into g |5 ied Blytlie, who had the acid in the lemon and water,” love Randall.  Linette would die «Mr. Trant has no proofs!” the girl
hearmnt set thi tdSlumlzer. Trant said. “You were spared only by rather than injure me! I WO}xld as interrupted him. “He can have none!
e d the Shil o oor ajar, and they noticing the smell and not drinking it. soon suspect myself of trying to DBut if he thinks he has, let him give
co“m and settleme out of her bed- I do not know whether gshe tried it poison Randall as suspect Linette. them, as you say! But you see he
me:h in the v herself upon the again this morning, but you might go How dare you make such a charge— cannot give them!” she cried in tri-
Wag later Blytheng room, Ten min- to your room and see if she has pre- how dare you?” She stamped her lit- umph to the others. For the psycholo-

o 38200 ag]eq announced that she pared it again. If she has, bring it tle foot. “I know Mrs. Blythe has gist had dropped his head before the
Moty n, Mr, pj l'zh here.” been suspicious of me ever Since I girl with a strangely troubled look

. er.” Tranty e, we will call your Blythe did as he was told. had this strange dream; bu ” almost like defeat. He lifted it again

dly 1ik > relit the lamp. “It is “Does it have the smell it had yes- “] have said nothing, Edith,” Mrs. now to meet with one look the gaze
slee arouge MisS; né’lse we need make terday?’ Trant asked as the little Blythe answered firmly. “But if there of the silent nurse, who searched his
ey s oburn_, if she can tray was set below him. is no truth in this charge, Linette face with a tense inquiry which seem-
Yoo 28 Dossible like this, but be as “Not so much as yesterday or be- surely will be willing to disprove it by ed to hold no terror for herself.
mt"“w!} 1ythe f'0110wed & fore; but—a little. Blythe replied, drinking the glass she has prepared ° (Continued on page 25.)

y 0 we \ e psycholo- :
an.?uk;ld‘)igked 2(tiftt[(;; his mother’s door

8 3 = g3
,‘fo::lt?; to %i’;’“;&;: awakened it will s1mnmmumummn Jv,_,:_‘:____, ) s
augdi ,” was Trant’s al- b rolin: ;
Wom, Udible Warning, stop;ai?lgstiz ¢ : @hr [S[lne m[ler
% ; the great concert contralto, is but one of the many

as g
hip, € was about to question

hll ug in ﬁl‘St
W ,  Mrs., Bl
hen we can follo '”ythe, and

famous artists who have sung and played in direct
comparison with Edison’s Re-Creation of their
work to prove that his new art re-creates all forms
of music with such perfection that the Edison Re-
Creation cannot be distinguished from the original.

Hear Edison’s Re-Ceation of
Christine Miller’s voice—then hear
the great contralto herself when
she 1s on concert tour,

R R A

HE he, =
d
{eeb)e his hand to prevent the

'ithimnng “?;f of the lamp from
By, n, ag the sleeping face
mahe Noig € next instant he and
&n:' rantelses§ly followed the wo-
the Dickeq o Wiftly crossed the room
s, Selitre D a little china tray from
lhem 1d nojg alble~ With the same
by ico ch, Sete €8s step he approached
%nt:! hsgq alhe tray upon the floor
ut op’ A0 poured into it the
Wing, s DOckeg little vial he tcok
m'h‘)\v shage Then he raised the
D eeg his l:mgbout a foot, exlin-
Fop "SSide the ¢ tﬁgs returned to a
,minutés the three
of guibon theglclg.s Deaceful, sleeping
; ik uch, with its aureole
baryy, O the » lighted by the dim
“llty Taigeq '3 from under the
in thDeaCh-likwmeW shade. A pun-
Rin ¢ tray we odour from the liquid
sty Srreq e YErY apparent. The
Aafan easily,” turning her face
Wang they stf_’“,'al‘d the light.
fagg " they sa::ned still farther for-
on that the unconscious
b s:f Dillow had taken on
Shag atheq Sadness. They scarce-
but g the presence of the
. I;fiimte changes by which
4 & the girl-l’d seemed to radiate
honoywatched S unconscious body
te“lelr ang gy despair give place to
wely he psychologist nod
Traggjat have yor>0iLy. ’
g Mg %?uthdone to her, Mr.
ng g, She tri Ythe whispered in

Wt 8htens me—she fright-
Bl% the, g,k

instant
gir) nt a moan b
th::hlex{ Whoﬂseefeverish lips. Yo‘\lll;lsé
$Drgyp drticyly med to recognize in

Suppose your neighbors could hear
Christine Miller’s rich contralto
from your verandah this evening.

They would listen with pleasure.
They will listen with equal pleasure
to Edison’s Re-Creation of her
voice, as one is indistinguishable
from the other.

's not a talking machine. It embodies a new art. It
actually Re-Creates music. This has been proven by

many of the world’s greatest artists.

Read what the Musical Critics of leading Newspapers say, after hearing Christine
Miller sing in direct comparison with Edison’s Re-Creation of her glorious woice

u‘ TI’ ;
“« S i ant ﬁrmly cau s

ig ght him
Ing cr‘;dh,ll\ not awake yet!”

Oh, Ra, » . . . . . »
Fop". Was piyi-ndall!” The chok- ““Just how true and faithful is this Re-Creation  artist of such standing attempting such a recital,

el & mge Plainer no : ; : D% . s
ﬁ;?t tor (Bt they b s o of the human voice was best illustrated when Miss and scientific because it was a convincing demon-
Wige, . the dal? Wallihz of the storm. Christine Miller sang a duet with hersclf, it being  stration of the power of man to produce tone

impossible to distinguish betwecn thesinger’s from an instrument so perfectly as to defy de-

l
her ! eye
& Wit s slowly opened,
g . roundﬁlgsem‘or ag she sensed
‘ ! Nowele%ed th:’}&;he room, and
(R :

| h‘muﬁh» Edilt?ﬂ. Speak, Mr. Blythe.”
’ e"}eh O hig young Blythe threw

!iving voice and its Edison Re-Creation l?y the tection even when compared side by sidz with
instrument that bears the stamp of Edison’s the tone of the original producing artist.”’
genius.”’ — Bostori Herald, Nov. 21,.1915. — Mausical America, New York, Oct. 14, 1915.

““Beautiful, scientific, and unique; these are the “‘Ginging with the Edison Laboratory Re-Creation

kn i i . > 5 .
“Oy, wa}'(l):a is it, gzgr,}?esme the adjectives which seem best to fit the recital given of her own voice, so exactly was it like Miss
ey %.ndaﬁ d{ead!u Mo SISt ganped on October 11by Christine Miller and the Edison Miller’s voice in tone, quality and enunciation,

J Diamond Disc. Beautiful because 1t was Miss that it was not possible to distinguish one from

i:?et[yagain in have just seen you
“lore - the gy e same dream—
ey, podut why dream that I had
'411(1 ok in~ 2Te you here?” she
. Wy Your . Startled realization.
m?}n?}:e You helll_gl,; and Mr. Trant—
‘ * What does this

8, Mj .
In'e\regr‘“fely,‘sEl Coburn,” Trant an-

Miller; unique because we know of no other the other,”® —Detroit Free Press, Oct. 12, 1915.

Watch your local papers
for the announcement of a merchant who has been licensed by
Mr. Edison to demonstrate and sell this new Edison invention

. nrqﬁ},,}?urde’:}’mt we have come ;
gy liegThe, three, pale to the A Cataog and the name of a licensed merchant will be sent upon request
dogy Wderys Th e ‘ I

Moy, THOMAS A. EDISON, Inc., Dept.B762, Orange, N. J.

0 the hauvoiee came from the

tie e

> t:nd Trant, spinning

fa,
€€ 1o face there with
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THE LADY OF THE TOWER

A Continued Story of Romantic Adventyre

CHAPTER XII.

OR a,.few days the shadow V\_rhich

had brooded over the Tower lifted,

and the ladies made a brave show
of their relief. Billy Craze, who ba_d.re-
covered some of his natural spirits,
was a source of diversion to thfem. en-
tertaining them with his quips and
cranks, though keeping the household
in constant apprehension lest .he
should break out of bounds. With
Hilda especially it became an obses-
sion that the boy was a preci_ous asset
to be guarded jealously “till Lance
came home again.” But they soon
found that their vigilance was uncalled
for. Billy was quite as anxious to re-
main in hiding as he had been at first.

He was wary as an Indian on the
warpath, eyes and ears ever alert. He
had been assigned a room in the_ top-
most turret, and scurried up to it on
the approach of so much as a butcher
or baker to the back door. Once w.hen
he was a little late in taking to flight
he was moodily silent for the rest of
the day.

When a month had passed from the
date of the murder the see-saw_pendu-
lum of reaction got to work again. The
nine days’ wonder at the sea-port had
frittered out, so far as could be gath-
ered from the bi-weekly paper, and
was in a far way to be forgotten. Mr.
Wilson Polgleaze, it was stated, had
stepped into his father’s shoes and
was devoting himself to a compk;te
mastery of the affairs of the firm vmh
an industry which was fast (:stabhsh-
ing him in the respect of hig fellow

wnsmen.
mlt was this paragraph which rev_ealed
to Mrs. Pengarvan and Hilda their umn-
easiness. The elder woman read it
out as they lounged in the hall after
their frugal early dinner.

“Nauseous, isn’t }11t?"
) mptuously, with a
frf:)’;lt-(.;reg' mane., “I don’t know_that I
quite like it. There may be mischief
brewing under this cloak of brand new
respectability.” ;

“T have been thinking for some time
that our immunity from annoyance has,
been uncanny—too good to be true,

plied Hilda.

T'(‘B};P(“ Poleleaze or Grylls that you
are afraid of?”

The girl dwelt on her answer, seem-
ing to seek ingpiration from the Cari-
yon coat-of-arms over the fireplace.
“It is a case of neither or both, 1
think,” she said at last. “I should not
fear Grylls if it were not for the other,
1 am not sure whether I have cause to
fear Wilson Polgleaze, or only hate
and despise him. It is that uncertatnty
which ig so hard to bear.”

The exchange of confidences wag
interrupted by the irruption of Billy
Craze through the open front door,
His face was ghastly, and he rushed
up the stairs, three at a time, with
every sign of frantic terror. Ag he
reached the turn he stopped for the
fraction of a second, and looked down
over the banisters.

“Look out for yourselves” he shout-
ed, and vanished from view.

Half a minute later they heard the
purr off a motor-car coming swiftly
up the drive, and Hilda stepped across
the hall and closed the front door.

CHAPTER XIIIL
“Something Wicked This Way Comes.”

HIS was the first time that the rub-
ber tyres of an automobile ha_d
scrunched the pebbles of the pr,l.

vate carriage-way at St. Runan’s
Tower. Since the dry-rot in the for-
tunes of the Carlyons had set in the
circle of their acquaintances had bee.n
gradually narrowing, and now their
few remaining friends were of the
type that prefers horse-ﬂe:sh to petrol.
There seemed something incongruous,
almost touching on sacrilege, in the
approach of one of these quern
monsters to the storm-swept eyrie on
cliff brink.
thft had been an instinct, born of some

(Continued).

she snorted
toss of her

By HEADON HILL

PREVIOUS CHAPTERS.

ACOB FOLGLEAZE, ship-owner,
J holds a mortgage on St.
Runan's Tower, the home of
Hilda Carlyon. His son Wilson
proposes marriage to her, but is
met with refusal, and swears re-
venge. At this time Lance Pen-
garvan, a ship-captain, arrives
home from a voyage with his friend,
Antonio Diaz, who is on a secret
mission. The two men conceal a
load of. iron-bound boxes in a room
in the tower, with the help of
Nathan Craze, an old fisherman.
Diaz meets and falls in love with
the old man’s daughter, Marigold,
Just before Pengarvan sets sail
with the mysterious boxes, Wilson
Polgleaze arrives at the tower.
They suspect him of knowing their
plans, but leave at once. In the
morning news is brought of the
murder of old Jaocob Polgleaze. Mr.
Grylls, of the police force, is put
on the case. He consults the son
of the murdered man, who states
that he believes Pengarvon to be
guilty of the erime.

such sentiment, that had prompted
Hilda to secure a brief respite by shut-
ting the entrance door. Shé had not
been greatly alarmed by Billy’s flight
and warning, because they had become
accustomed to the boy’s nervousness
on the advent of anyone to the Tower,
and it was with merely a mild curios-
ity that she stationed herself at the

window to see who these callers could
be

BUT when the car swept into view
and glided to a standstill under
the portico, she drew back as if

4 snake had bitten her,

“lI knew it. 1 have felt it coming for
days,” she said, “It is Wilson Pol-
gleaze and another dreadful creature.
What had we better do? Say we are
not at home ?”

Mrs. Pengarvan went to the window,
and in her capable way mastered the
Situation. Polgleaze appeared to be
quite sober, and Wwas carefully assist-
ing what appeared to be a decrepit
old man to alight from the car. She

did not, like Hilda, catch sight of the
latter’s face,

“Panie isn’t in your line, my dear,”
she said quietly, turning to the girl
whom she had cherished from infancy,

—in the drawing-room. Martha will
attend to the door when they ring™

Not knowing Wwhether the visitors
came to declare open war, the only
thing to do was to greet them with
cold civility anq await developments.
There was nothing in the demeanour
of Wilson Polgleaze when he was
shown in to denote hostility. Indeed
when he had shaken hands and turned
to introduce his companion he was al-
most apologetic.

“This is Mr. Simen Trehawke, my
legal adviser,” he said. “I hate having
to worry ladies with business, and ‘I
tried to persuade him to let the matter
stand over, but he persists that it
doesn’t rest with me.” o

On closer inspection Mr, Trehawke
appeared to be not old. but to be suf-
fering from locomotor ataxy, o

vV, or some
infirmity of the lower limbg. He
spread out his handg in a deprecating

trying

wings. At the same time
his features into a grimace
probably intended to be a
ing smile. There was a
siveness in the complete
of this limb of the law. The cranium
was absolutely bald, save for a strag-
gling fringe over the nape of the neck,

to flap its
he twisted
Which wag
n ingratiat-
weird repyl-
hairlessness

and a pale yellow tuft over each ear.
Eyebrows and eyelashes there were
none.

The sort of human freak from whom
children run and at whom dogs growl
was Mr. Simon Trehawke, attorney-at-
law. Hilda stared at the ugliness of
him as if fascinated, and then, remem-
bering her duties as hostess, made a
motion for everyone to sit down.

“I am net afraid of business,” she
said with a formal little laugh, 100king
from one man to the other expect-
antly.

Mr. Trehawke rubbed
over the other, and glanced at his
client. “Perhaps the explanation
would come better from you, sir,” he
said in a thin, piping voice, suggestive
of a thirty-shilling gramophone.

“Not much,” came the rejoinder of
Wilson Polgleaze. “This is your
show, I only brought you out, so that
I could try my new car and see fair
play. We Polgleazes have always
been friends with the Carlyons, you

now.”

Hilda gasped, withering the speaker
with a stare of astonishment that gave
place to amusement. It would be silly
to feel anger at such a preposterous
claim, which she attributed to the
vanity of a newly enriched bounder.
Mrs. Pengarvan sat grimly expectant,
scenting danger angd shrewdly sus-
Decting collusion in this preliminary
interchange,

“Well, as you put it on me, I'd better
get it over,” the unwho]es-ome-]ooking
lawyer proceeded. “The fact is, Miss
Carlyon, that my young friend and
client here was kept uncommon shoxt
of cash by his late lamented father.
Mr. Wilson Polgleaze, ags a sportsman
full of the high spirits of youth, natur-
ally had greater drains on his purse
than Mr. Jacob Polgleaze, who sat at
his desk all day. Being aware that
Mr. Wilson would come into inherit-
ance on the old gentleman’s demise, I
from time to time supplied hig cash
necessities, and NOW, as in honour
bound and in conformity with legal re-
quirements, he has discharged his
liabilities to me.”

Mr. Trehawke Paused for breath, and
Hilda took the opportunity to remark
that she wag glad to hear it. Her tone
implied, and wag intended to imply,
that she was not much interested and
did not see how she was concerned.

AS if interpreting her unspoken
comment, the attorney resumed
his  recital

in his
monotone,

“The affairs of the firm of Polgleaze
and Son need not enter into this dis-
cussion,” he went on. “They are in
perfect order. The business is solvent
and flourishing, Mr. Wilson Polgleaze
is the sole legatee. But the shipping
department absorbs all the floating
capital, and in the absence of other
liquid assets my young friend hag as-
signed to me, for the due discharge of

his liabilities, the mortgages held by
the firm.”

Mrs. Pengarvan

one bony hand

sing-song

leaned forwarq,
The cat wag out of the bag now,
“You mean to foreclose?” she snap-
ped.

"Unfortunately, Madam, that ig my
only course. I require the funds 1
have advanced for more profitable in-
vestments,” replied Trehawke, and
taking a blue baper from hig pocket
he handed it to Hilda with an awk-
ward bow. “Thig personal service of
rotice ig really a sign of my goodnesg
of heart,” he went on, laughing un-
pleasantly. “So T¥ch less formaj
than a written demand. Softens the
blow, don’t yon think ?” :

Hilda unfolded and perused the
document, which with legal windiness
required that she ghoulg pay
thousand five hundred pounds,
interest accrued, that day three
months, or to surrender possession of
St. Runan’s Tower, wit; )
suages and tenementg
the land set forth in the
tached. No trace of the anguish at her
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8 she rear L, T Proud youns face y ET AL, NOd1CIES
Might h"‘he.r sentence of exile. She

or in which the company is interested,
and in particular by olearing, draining,
fencing, planting, cultivating, building,
improving, farming, irrigating, grazing
or otherwise howsoever;

€ been s : :

Dreme ings 0 studying, with su- : : ; e

| 2 e . = erwise amy corporation in the oapital

d el'elny(;;’ tlfle character of a Canadlan Calumet & Montana Mlﬂ" stock of which the (y)m;;la.ny }‘:)Okslis shares,
s app g for a situation. . geh or with which it may have business Te-
It seems to be in order,” she said, g Company, lelted Iations, and to act as employee, agent o

Tigg B
,lh;;:‘ oﬁth an air of dismissal. “1 PUBI_(;IC Notiﬂc_e‘ is herev}f)y hgn,;«;rll. 715;)}1‘;1); ?;Lug%g::a_nzg eargw azg&foﬁnéggzgh%rf], cz(x)rrlf
our f:llgisle, ‘i!ilﬂ)mit it to Mr. Hin- theurﬁeev\:;%%e g{ﬁfnﬁ:rtofo C(r)m‘ll;da, 1906, ‘tra,cts by any Suc}} qup\‘;)v(ﬁﬁltmvyﬁuxzr tk}))z
90 can tq) ¥ lawyer at Truro, but | known as ‘“The Companies St Jetters | any person oL DETrsons

Vexati, € it from me that no patent have been issued ungs

(g) To manufacture, buy, sell, export,
import, and deal in goods, wares and
merchandise composed of wood, cement,

er the Seal | company may have business relations; clay. oil, chemicals or metals or any

) 0Us ot . of th ) S f Canada, (j) To build, ac uire, own, charter, Yosat : g il ;

a : e Secretary of State O a , 3)-To bui'c, q , , combinations of such materials or any
it:#way of yoanI: will be placed In | pearing date the 2lst day of February. | navigate and use steam and other ves- | of them with each other or e ather
Tee mg % encs:’ﬁrtmg your rights | 1916, incorporating Thomas Anderson sels; : . el materials;

Vilson (% Burgess and J. Ogle Carss, barristers- (k) To apply for, purchase or o erwiss 2 : o e
altep POl*gleaze, who had been at-law, Charles Osbhorne Wood, civil en- acquire any patents of _myentxon_, Atr:Lde (vs;ll;e))t'hrg;) (X)I%z;;w}\;fbo(?tu:i;{ t)t?t:)u?g;;;tg;’
a ;i ! : 4 Mar- | marks, copyrights or similar privileges b e 5. O £

gineer, and Mary Ida Keays an ’ which may seem to the company capable

e fidgetj :
van's geting under Mrs. Pen- | garet Surgenor, stenographers, ail of the | relating to or which may pe deemed use-

€alin, Sconcerting scrutiny, and City of Cttawa, In the Province of On- | ful to the company’s business and to sell
or otherwise dispose of the same as may
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\.lammiﬁlt}rtlve glances at Hilda, jerk- tario, for the following purposes, viz:i— B <ol

i out of his chai 5 (a) To prospect for, open, explore, de- oD 1 CIEEM S iy . value of or render profitable any of the

the r and clutch joi :

“q, dﬁcl'e,pi.t la: . velop, work, improve, maintain, and (1) To join, consolidate ~and amalga- | company’s property or rights;

2 C € alon wyer by the arm. manage gold, silver, copper, nickel, lead, mate with any person, society, company : .

‘MQ, steer; g, old blood-sucker,” he coal, iron and other mines, quarries, or corporation carrying on a business (i) To acquire or ur_\dertake the whole
the o Ting his companion towards mineral and other deposits and proper- | similar in whole or in part to that of | or any part of the business, property and
to O, “It would s : ties and to dig for, dredge, raise, crush, this company and to pay or Tecelve the | liabilities of any person oOf company
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(j) To apply for, purchase or otherwise
acquire, any patents, licenses, conces-
sions and the like, conferring any ex-
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a ¥ one of those women ; ci sist or take part in the constructio
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“hg?m“n& n g%amc‘ﬂfwken client. | draulic or other power or force; to ac- | pearing date the 24th day of February, others. having dealings with the company
ng o‘m’ﬂion 5 me, in my profes- quire by lease, purchase, or otherwise 1916, incorporating Thomas Anderson and to guarantee the performance of
0 Notjee e if carried too far. Take | Steam, electric, pneumatic, hydraulic or | Byurgess, and J. Ogle Carss, barristers- contracts by any such persons;

I'i {!ot til theit' sir®> other power or force, and to use, sell, | at-law, Charles Osborne Wood, civil en- (o) To draw, make, accept, endorse,
2&] d the

hum 2 lease or otherwise dispose of the same | gineer, John Symes Hollinsworth and | execute and issue promissory notes, bills
th m d‘indm the receding car and all power %ggdforﬁeng;oduce{% ‘:y at;:e &eorze Erskine Bwing, accountants, and | of exchange, bills of lading, warrants
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00 T'll go and erals sold or otherwis disposed of, or 1% i ¢t similar to thos f the com-
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: o S i, sailor-boy was incapable into the manufacture of which wood or | company O any interest therein respec- | pamy for services rendered or to be ren-
- 4&]161\ Du}aung S b pable | metal enters and all kinds of matural | tively and to search for, get, win, quarry, dered in the placing of any shares in the
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3t SSion of guileles up, wearing an | lease, sell, or otherwise deal with or To i £ ” the conduct of its business, and to pay
Dogst® vo uileless innocence. dispose of the same and to aid and as- sy R e g acquire, sell, | for same in cash or, with the approval
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e surprised lands belonging to or sold by the com- | Gocotable, mineral, nirnal wood; e of the company.
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. carri on throughou he Dominion o
gaseous or other substance or product; & # 3" clsenrhere by the & e

(d) To manufacture, buy, sell and deal | «Salts & Potash Company of Canada,
in aerated, mineral or other water of | Limited,”” with a capital stock of five
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500,000 shares of one dollar each, and the
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s OMmmitta] rejoinder. “I’ pany, or in the neighbourhcod of such i 5
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-Ma, With compared notes with company carrying on any business which | ever from any government, which may | pany to be at the City of Toronto, in the
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hopelessl s or any business similar thereto or pos- turned to account, and to work, develop, Dated at the office of the Secretar of
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Corn
Ended This Way

Written by a Blue-jay User

I had a corn which bothered me for

ears. Itspoiled ahundred evenings,

* Nothing in my life had yielded
such a sum of pain. ;

1 did what all do—pared it, daubed
it. But I caused more soreness than
I saved in pain.

And the corn remained.

————
ead of Blue-jay.

g::’:ﬂ]grht I applied it, and the pain for-
ever stopped. In two days I removed it,

n was gone,
“ngx:3§r°§|rnce, believe me, have Ileta corn
ache twice.

iend of mine now ever hasg a corn,
1 tl:l‘()!f:;‘xcem all of Blue-jay. It has never
failed—1 know it cannot fail,

Now I write this to say to every woman
that corns are out-of-date. The pain ends
instantly with Blue-jay, And the corn soon
disazz:';rrsove this and you will keep as free
from corns as I do. And it is well worth
while. Try this way tonight,

15¢ and 25c at Druggists

CK, Chicago and New York
BAUEl}(f‘k:iz‘o?sur'glcnl Drgulnu, ete,

Blue=jay

Ends Corn

Fuel Saving
Always

uy
Coal
from

The Standard Fuel Co.
and so secure quality,
quantity and service
in your coal orders.

The Standard Fuel Co.

of Toronto, Limited

28 King Street East

Tel. Main 4103

PANY WITH THE COAL AND
. THE SERVICE

R R G O RO,

Glenfamrs

« 651 SPADIHQI{:.YEHUE v
TORO.
RESIDENTIAL AND DAY
SCHOOL FOR GIRLS G
Principal = MISS J. J. STUART
(Successor tt_)‘)lx!ﬂ Veals) Cialend
ical Tripos, Yo ¥
ll-ventilated house, pleasantly
lksgfceéwc Highly qualified ltaff’r;f
Canadian an}:i Eun?pcar; ;zﬁh‘evx:.h modc-
i ows close !
::lt:rtlg‘;ll‘x“;;ltsand education, Prepgmetéioﬁ
for matriculation examinations. d‘:
attention given to individual needs.
Outdoor Games
School Re-Opens
September 14

New Prospectus
from Miss STUART.

THE COURIER.

Artists Near the
Firing Line
(Concluded from bage 13.)

famous building, every work of art, is
only equalled by the thoroughnesg
with which German shells have de-
stroyed them.

“Dunkirk,” says Baedeker, “ig
strongly fortified town with 34,000 in-
habitants, ga busy commercial place
and fishing station.”

Thig description ig not so erroneous
as those applied to Ypres in Louvain,
for Dunkirk ig still busy, still DPopulous
though in g different way. The town
is subject to shell fire,

of Datronage
surrounding billeting
keepers of the shops
from putting up their

appreciable

from al
areas; yet the
have refraineq
prices

spare and a few francs to spend come
in from mileg around. Mess Presid-
ents send in their mess-sergeants and
fearful and wonderful is the market-
ing that ensues,
Such is Dunkirk as it is to-day ang
the women attached to the Barge
Hospital are supplying a great need
i~ a spot unhealthily near the firing
line, We have told of two singerg
and a Journalist-—al1 from Canada—
who are working in thig danger zone,
To these let yg add the name of a
worker in another form of art, Liena
Ashwell, the celebrated Canadian ac-
tress, whose organized companies of
first class concert performers have

given 1,700 concerts to troops - in
France, at military hospitals, at
bases, in Y.M.C.A. tents, in barns, by

the roadside, wherever there wag a
Khaki audience hungry for musie,

and a cheerful message from thoge at
home, g

The Daughter of

a4 Dream

(Continued from bage 19.)

“I cannot give the
here,” he answered., “But you will
keep that, Mr. Blythe, for analysis,”
© motioned to the glass in Blythe’s
hand; ang With a sudden gesture to
Mrs, B them, he seized

pProofs now—or

crossed the hall to Linette’

closed the door behingd them and
locked it,

“I have brought you here, Mrsg,
Blythe,” he gaj , “to give you—and
Linette—the DProofs which Miss Coburn
demanded of me—to explain to you
how this woman came to be the mur-
derer of Charleg Ritchie—-»

“Murderer?” Mrs. Blythe exclaimed.

“I think there ig no doubt of that,”
Trant faced Linette, who g

hrank from
him, but was stil] silent, “Ag little
doubt as there ig that she wag now

attempting the life of your
Blythe, as Misg
go clear.”

“I can very easily make it plain to
you now,” the Dsychologigst continued,
“if you will put aside all other ideas

son, Mrs,
Coburn’s dream makeg

you may have formed of the explana-

tions of dreams, You must congider

ter of fact happenings in the life of
the dreamer,

“S O, taking thigs dream which Miss

Coburn told me she had had

S0 many times and which stop-
ped, all but three times, at the point
where the dream woman ‘Miriam’
entered it—thig dream which was al-
Wways much more vividq than her other
dreams; which always represented her
as set away from and Separated from

(Concluded on bage 25.)
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Write for the Glass Garden Book!

- our
: use to YOO
If there is even the remotest hope of adding a greenho greel

: s
home, here is a book well worth sending for. It -piftgth mo;'eiy_
houses which cost but little, and greenhouses Whlt;j olutely e-m}(l’t
there is not one in the whole book which is not abs test deligh®
eént for hothouse floriculture—the garden lover’s grea

A\ o

e

(@) — /—

o to-0n
0o for it 1O
The book is free, so there is no reason for not writing
—AT ONCE!

Address Dept, C.

GLASS GARDEN BUILDERS, LIMITED

201 Church St,, :
Toronto.

j1dings
Transporfatmn Bulld

st. James St
Montreal.

Factory: Georgetown, Ont.

o

THE
INDEPENDENT ORDER OF FORESTERS

RANCE
FURNISHES A COMPLETE SYSTEM OF INSU

P
Policies issued by the Society are for the prgtz‘étlon
your family, and cannot be bought, sold, or pledged.

i th
Benefits are payable to the Beneficiary in case 011_3 fﬁhé
or to the member in cage of his total disability, ¢
member on attaining seventy years of age.

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

For further information and literature apply to

.CR
FRED J. DARCH, S5, E. G. STEVENSON, 5

Temple Buildings, . . TORONTO. ‘;
ST. MARGARET'S COLLEGE

RONTO
DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRM®

Dickson, M.A., Former Principal of
ollege, and Mrs, Dickson.)

A RESIDENTIAL AND

(Founded by the late George
Upper Canada

e ol jculation 2%
ACADEMIC COURSE, from Preparatory to University Matriculati
First Year Work,

ON ~
MUSIC, ART, DOMESTIC SCIENCE, PHYSICAL EDUCATI
Cricket, Tennis, Basket Ball, Hockey, Swimming Bath.

School Reopens September 12th, 1916

Write for Prospectus,

incipe!
MRS. GEORGE DICKSON, President, MISS J. E. MACOONALD, B.A., Pri

o
‘%

GE
LADIES' COLELd
AND CONSERVATORY oémusxc AND ART, WHITBY, ONTARIO Il

i
that she may take up the duties of
Spiritually and socially. Canada’s
situated in"100 acres of grounds, in one of 1 advant

50 miles from Toronto, Every physica pool.
by a large symnasium and excellent swimming

gt
oo ®

Write to REV, F, L. FAREWELL, B.A,,

&t Andren’s Culle 2,5
” Toronta UPPER SRpCLORR SEROOLS 05“;‘ :

truc g,
Careful Oversight. Thoroulglhnlz‘gitugtl" D
Large Playing Fields. Exce t;) o o af
REV. D. BRUCE MACDONALD, dm

4 Hea
Calendar sent on application. ;

College reopens September 12th. cl‘py
For Calendar, ‘iii’"‘/
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inevitable in all variations of the Steinitz
Defence to the Lopez, P—Q3, especially
when the King’s Knight is developed at
B3 instead of via K2 to Kt3. He now
embarks on a course of very little
promise, since his Queen’s Pawn is ob-

Write for our book about Profits from Savings. It will

surely interest you. Address Dept.: 35.

4% interest allowed on savings deposits, subject to
y cheque withdrawal.

Y naa
NOH ‘—_-,—.._—v_.v_-,---_——~-——————————~‘——————-=~—r—--—~—f—*~»;' 4
e 3@%@@‘?“éilll“ﬂm“ml““mlm“mm“uﬂmH“““mlmlﬂm|l||liﬂ|ﬂ|l'@@@m‘é o
H : . A
! bt I3
(| Tested by Time, Panic 1@1
1. L)
W b
e and War o
Conducted by o Mortgage Corporation Debentures do not l‘f:-g.,l‘
; = fluctuate in value. Neither time, panic nor %{
Address %\ war affect them. Stocks drop. Some disappear =
Sditor, C:::';g?{:;eséw"qenw e ool ok PR = altogether. But through all the excitement and =
Orongo, ourler, 30 Grant St. 2 g_g;;s o5 1)-1&4 (®) = strife of war, Standard Reliance Mortgage ‘E!
: Sl 26. R—Q? D . =
PROBLEM \ 56 | 97. RxPoh o7 K_ictsa Corporation D_cbpnturcs have stood thetest for =
Americay, . 56, by A. Ellerman. 28. R—Kt6ch 28. K—Bsa security of principal and permanency of inter- =
: Chess Bulleti 29. B—Bsq 29. B—Kitbh G it £ =
B e e 1916. ‘30 BRéch 30. K—K2 est. A $100 Standard Reliance Mortgage Cor- ‘g*
pieces. ;:,;1) %:Iéi'?fx:la;te 31. K—Q3 poration Debenture 18 Sti“ worth $‘00 and E*
T '(a) e o tir-cobibiativ S pays 5% interest In cash on the day it 1s due. '\
e e ‘Borlia DELonce, Bepe-eis Kt—B3. Canadian Government statistics show that never a dollar i
Y e (‘bl)q A 5 suggestion ahftributewdl to Tar- has been lost in Mortgage Corporation Debentures. L%‘
pasch. . It 1S 3 o488 2 pp et A $1,000 Debenture at 5% for fiveyears(if compounded) =
m.L(e\;st;u;{er:‘ 2 S;e f“q‘“:f ;171 oot pays $280 in interest, or 28% gain. It is one of the ‘:
¢ ack is suffering from . safest, if not the safest, investment obtainable. =

I

P_KKt3; 22. BxKKtP wins.

viously weak and incapable of advance. |
Having plgyend P—KR3, he might now %‘v
continue Kt—R2, followed by B—KB3. ; STANDARD REL'ANCE ?
) (@) I 150 o ovoen Kt—R4, th 16. RxPch, e e A ; 54
A v s il i 15 - MORTGAGE CORPORATION. RIS
e //,% E % .@ Kt—Kt5, PxKt; 15. QxRP, B._Bsq; 19. R Head Office. 8288 Hing 31 sronto '@
= QxKt, QxP; 20. B—Q3, QxQB; 21. RS, Branches: Ayr Brockville, Chat- *‘@

» » ’ t |

L)

Wi 3
hite—Eignt Pieces.

to (e) Black sees a mirage, as White’s next S Elmira, New Hambur
plr:'g:llem Nloﬂaé',yy a:’d Fmate in two. two moves show. ‘O ham, e = g g
ze, 1oy LY F- F. Togstad. Ll g e . K—Rsq, then 23. PxP R————— = —————————————
: k"uéﬁg atE %’ﬁt‘é‘?g“ Scacchi Tourney. %is- oh Is immediately fatal. 1»""'1.? 2ll“lll!m_lil\_llllllmlﬂmlﬂ!mlmmﬂjlﬂﬂllﬂlﬂﬂm1!lllmQ@ﬁ 1L
‘NB‘&&.,K and Qg; i’Q at Q3; B at Q6; (g) Black may Dplay 25.....- , Q—R4, Bl
QU KRj. 52t Q27 R a_ta't K7. whereon follows 26. RxPch, R—Kt2 =
B o o Bt Or? (best); 27. R—R7ch, K—Bsq; 28. RxRD, T
Wi B3 Md&“ﬂ KB8: Ps at QR7, P—Q4; 29. B—B3, Q—Kt4; 30. R—R8ch,
hite mat; KB4. K—Kt2: 31. R—RT7ch, K-—Bsq; 82. B—
€S in three. Bich, K—+Ktsa; 33. R—Q4. Or TN e :
Problem OLUTIONS b G4: 2. Rxbch, K—Kt2; 21. R—RTch,
RE B—pg. o 51, by W, | K_Bsq: 28. R—Blch, K—Ktsq; 2. R—Q3,
Bg: R 2R xr... . J. Faulkner. otc. Or 25 ...... . R—KKtsq; 26. RxPeh,
L) R“35; 6 sq; 3. R—R5; 4. Kt— K—Kit2; 27. R—R7ch, K—Bsq; 28. BxP,
P

§n~~Ki7:‘Kte,- 1B“K“5; 7. R—B7: 8. B and the game cannot be saved.

0
ey o Kxp' o B—Kt5; 11. K—R5; 12 ; :
Wor Sbalemate | This 1 12. Chy el 2650 505 pPxKt, then 27. QR—Kt3
.ligc...%"a:e“}aomt to av&fﬂj d;ﬂ‘i* 18 ng"y and mates next move., And if 26...... s
! cumed, Cated square is i'r:\.mvedlilate‘{;j' Dbt he falp 1o _fogt ,

P"‘)blem Mr. J. S. Morriison, the Toronto expert,

}~ K‘\Ku No. 52, by G. Guidelii has taken up his residence in Calgary.

LR B_Kt2: 5 Q_B5 mate. Norman T. Whitaker, of Washington,

} % KBT;Q[Z('Z 2. Q—Q5 mate. has challenged F. J. Marshall for his title

1

6

5 TR . as United States Champion. A match will

“','_ : glt*Q;’l; 9 %xgﬁmrgg,et.e. take place commencing September 15.

Kg: Q\Q"b'e’" No t; 2. Kt—B6 mate. .
HE- L - 53, by V. Marin
% Rt o BxK; .

"llu' ....... sﬁtm‘i‘i 2. Q—Ktdch, K— aith Lad Jebe Mtayor Curley of SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.0, LL.D, D.C.L., President.

a1R:Q2 mte,th; 2. P—K3ch, K_K5; DBoston was joked about the pre-emin- JOHN AIRD, General Manager. H. V. F. JONES, Ass't. General Manager.
1 By SEKt; 2 R _. ence of Irishmen in public life. .

8 R ate, Begeh; Qo «That's perfectly true; we always

q . th

o reat; 2, P—K3ch, KxKt; get to the op,”’ answere r.-Curle
ﬁ‘h&mmm s et | B red . Curley. | C APITAL, $15,000,000 RESERVE FUND, $13,500,000
SAVINGS BANK ACCOUNTS

= 3 Tkable triplication of the tention a few years agoMWhen 1 was
B W ByeL. making a trip through innesota. 1
and gy K at mburek. came to a small town in the northern

At 5. o4 Py 7; Q at KRR4; Bs
Kt o> At KB5 IR4; Bs at QB4 part of the state. One glance at the
+_nd KQE.KBSQ; P%:nd KR6. Black: K

~Kta. s at QKt6, QB6, Q3, signs on the stores showed that .
;Qts I?t QE%E?C i §0u',‘ oK Scandinavians pred ninated. . Johy- Interest at the current rate is allowed on all deposits 4f $1.00 and upwards.
B‘Pohl‘ "P 2.’Q_:Ktéc}5—:g<%i()§ég' con, Nelson, Gustavson, Hillberg, Ol | Careful attention is given to every account. Small accounts are welcomed.
s efe " K—Q5; 2. QxPch; 3. sonldand like names were all that I Accounts may be opened and operated by mail
s ¢ could see.
| °F|‘\;erg I adtdac. «<Any Germans here? I asked the Accounts may be opened in the names of two or more persons, withdrawals
'I,i Kay urth Weelk. man I was visiting. to be made by any one of them or by the survivor.
w(i‘;. Higaas - Noé%. No. 50. Total. « #Phere ban none? he said. :
T Bt 2 37 “:Any Italians?’
%i%‘hﬁge' 9 23 “No,” he answered.
: educ” 6 2 16 «sAnd no Irishmen, either, I sup-
e 0 4) ’ % ¢
'ﬂlsg}.x&y"ig ..... b g 15 po‘s:e?? 1 added. : :
S lagqs, 282in the winner of the O yaas, there ban two Irishers in
tw To ccontest_ the' town, came the reply. ‘One he ban
: or 2 ie .
Bomy: & 7y gorrespondents. mayor and the other he ban chief "ot Just what experience can do is shown b
CHE, B o your scofe: polioe; 4
T S8 B Oblems. —_— :
f,’flxlee wg:uowfngcoféf?E_SPONDENCE. Guess Work. I ? BE I .
'4‘5. Thy Played b llliantly terminated
by e %i("gxl:xe i, dYsosggrfe’-?p&ndmc? in After all, it is nothing but a guess—
Zng o edif the Sha Yok am{Y‘S}S When the bride promises to ‘“‘obey’; rl\ 1 g T
%b%;‘imu}? to'of vt\;}}‘ﬁe}? Pitg}!{l‘détlrxlgssvl(\i/ﬁat;;;}f When the weather man promises fair HE prOduCthH Of Whlte Label Ale’ 3
g hioh publication we are Weatheri . through every stage—from the raw E
u asn; -
e héte- Y Lopez. When you read a railroad time-table; barle to the careful bOt ll
1 Zubzi ng oi our own
9 Kt\l“ n. e T’;‘{QCKM When your wife will be dressed to go b 1 o h b .
. : Tartschinsky. ot it e ottlers—has been developed into an
v g"'ﬂtlé:‘ 2, Kt—QB3 When the doctor diagnoses your case; exact SCiean’
\ QI:K?Q4 i Il§t_—QB;3 0 When a new play is produced; 28
| i I%E‘gq & BQb st:’gehtffn you see a shapely figure on the And it is only necessary to compare it
10 §\Bsq g PxP When you make a ‘‘safe” investment; Wlth Ordinary ale to realize the real
: {1. B:thg(‘b) 9. %aigl(ess When your debtor promises to pay up . o .
2 3:{3:’%‘2 h R—Ksq g e deliciousness of White Label Ale_the
v 1. KtxKt Whe: to ! 3 1
?‘:%\E?_Sq 12, By . s el tastiest and cleanest of them all.
§ RKis o e . g
1 14, QR—! Atlantic;
It 3o 1t Qr—Qsa s oL e Prove our claim by comparison.
Lg% 16. K—R2 ‘
i : 'thﬁ 17. P_Kt3 When 2. preacher tells you what the ORDER AT THE DEALERS AND HOTELS
S 5 334 : 18P K3 _hereafter will be like; {
g: ¥ th ég gt_lu (e) When you run to catch a train; Brewed and bottled only by
BoK5 . Q—B2 When you go to a vaudeville show; i ¥ imi
= KR L Wi T Tl e vaby Dominion Brewery Co., Limited, Toronto
23. K—Rsq advance.




MADE IN CANADA

ARE MADE WITH SUCH A
LARGE VARIETY OF SLEEVE
LENGTHS THAT YOU CAN
GET AN EXACT FIT— ONE
OF THE VERY FEW GUARAN-
TEED FAST COLOR SHIRTS

$1.50 up

CLuETT, PEABODY & CoO., INC., Makers

=341 ==

DMINISTRA-
TION by the
National Trust

Company, Limited,
] never costs more than
administration by a per-
sonal administrator.

—but it is worth more.
Administration is the
Company’s business; U
this is not always true
W of a personal adminis-

) =

trator.

Write for folder,
“By Way of Com-
parison.”

=] =

| Tational
%amsf
Stmatos)

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

18-22 King St. East

1§

TORON

TOi
————]

Prosperous and Progressive

Up-to-date business methods,
backed by an unbroken record
of fair dealing with ite policy-
holders, have achieved for the
Sun Life of Canada a pheno-
menal growth. )

More than 166,000 0; its poli-
ies are now in force for agsur-
;nces totalling over $265,000,-
000—much the largest .amou.nt
carried by any Canadian life
company.

SUN LIFE ASSURANCE
Compary OF CANADA
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THE

for business-getting after the war,
and as a competitor is likely to be
very well worth watching,

The two spheres in which the war has
been of the greatest advantage to Japan
are those connected with shipping and
shipbuilding on the one hand, and muni-
tions and military equipment on the other,
In October the large income derived from
the sale of munitions enabled the Govern-
ment to dispense with the usual issue of
Treasury bills, while repaying the sums
borrowed from the Bank of Japan the
previous month, and depositing a large
amount with that bank. Orders in June
from China for military clothing had al-
most entirely to be refused, as the mills
were engaged to the full extent of their
capacity for the Allied Powers. Japanese
mills made 8,000,000 yards of cloth for
the Russian armies, in addition to the
1,500,000 yards sold by the Government
from the military stocks. Prosperity in
the shipping trade, as might be expected,
has been phenomenal, Steamers, it is
stated, have been bought and sold at
about three times the normal price. The
number of steamers in the course of con-
struction for Japanese and foreign firms
Wwas reported to be 65, aggregating 289,450
tons. ‘These orders ‘were considered suffi-
cient to occupy the Japanese builders at
high pressure for the whole of 1916, One
shipping company, the Toyo Kishen
Kaisha, appears with a balance to its
credit on the year's working after a long
period of deficits. The universal shortage
of tonnage, however, while creating its
shipping and shipbuilding boom, affected
adversely a number of industries, By the
sudden withdrawal of the ships of the
Pacific Mai Company, for instance, Japan
was left with the problem of finding acco-
modation for the 400,000 bales of Ameri-
can cotton which haq hitherto been car-
ried mainly by them. Imports of Indian
cotton were also affected, while the fall-
ing-off of British exports to Japan was
in large measure due to the shortage of
ships,

Thanks to large war ordens,
foreign trade for 1915 exceeded that of
1914, the total fof the first eleven months
being 1,124,000,000 ven, compared with
1,092,000,000 yen for the same period in
the previous year. Exports for the first
time exceedeq imports, the figures for
eleven months being 636,000,000 yven and
488,000,000 yen, respectively, compared
with exports, 589,000,000 yen, ana imports,
558,000,000 ven in 1914. The estimated de-
crease in customs duties in the new Bud-
get, amounting to 4,900,000 yen, it may be
noted, is more than covered by the in-
crease in puhlic undentakingg, October
returns showed increased exports of raw
silk, cotton yarn, habutae, copper and tea,

JAPAN, like Canada, is making plans

Japan's

COURIER.

MONEY AND
aMAGNATES

but a diminution in the import of raw
cotton and wool.

But in spite of the satisfactory features
enumerated, the verdict on the past year
as a whole from an economic point of view
must be that it was disappointing. The
recovery of trade in general from the blow
dealt it by the war was slow, and while
the finst beginnings of a marked improve-
ment were apparent towards the end of
the year, the effects of a lifeless money
market due to lack of industrial enterprise
could not be thrown off altogether., De-
posits in the banks increased, but oppor-
tunities for turning them to good account
were lacking. By the end of October,
Japan’s gold reserve had increased from
341,000,000 yen at the end of 1914 to 507,-
000,000 yen, of which 387,000,000 were held
abroad. The amount of the gold reserve
at home had decreased in this period from
128,000,000 to 120,000,000, mainly owing to
the unfavourable condition of Anglo-Am-
erican exchange. The outflow of gold up
to the end of August amounted to 30,-
000,000, the largest outflow in any one year
since 1904, and the bulk of it went to the
United States. With a view to remedying
the situation the Government transferred
some 20,000,000 yen from London to New
York, and imported a similar amount from
the same source, while importing gold
bullion from China and India. Amother
measure to relieve the prevailing .slack-
ness of the money market was the issue
toward the end of the year of railway
bonds to the amount of 30,000,000 yen for
the redemption of the £3,000,000 sterling
railway bonds issued in Londen and fall-
ing due next March.

The Government’s
have not stopped here. The far-reaching
effects of the war upon general financial
conditions as well as upon Japan’s domes-
tic and foreigm trade, have prompted her
rulers to inquire whether far-sightedness
and organization cannot achieve yet more
than they have done in ‘the past for the
country’s welfare, It is not overlooked
that the normal increase of the popula-
tion is between 700,000 and 800,000 a year,
and that if this rate is maintained, Japan
will ‘have nearly 100,000,000 inhabitants
by the middle of the present century—
a number entirely beyond the capacity of
the country’s agricultural resources to
Sustain. Industry must, therefore, play an
important part in the economiec expansion
of Japan. But ag industrial development
can only take place pari Passu with the
éxpansion of markets, the Japanese Govy-
emmment has formed an official body
known as the Foreign Economie Society,
for the purpose of carrying out investiga-
tions bearing on the development of

foreign trade, shipping, and every form
of economic activity,

efforts, however,

- What Nova Scotia, Has Done

addition to the sum of §$150,000 previ-

ously raised. The beople of Halifax
have thus far contributeéd at the rate
of eight dollarg per head. Since the
inception of the fund in

has been voted by municipalities and
subscribed by 1ndlivid)uals, of which
$495,850 has been paid. 5

‘The Nova Scotia Technical College
has served many usefyl purpeses in
the present struggle. A rifle range
‘was set up in the mining laboratory
early in the war, ang has since been
used continually by the Officers Train-
ing Corps and some of the battalions
quartered at Halifiax. The Technical
‘College has also been utilized by the
Provincial Red Cross Society for the
making of hospital garments, band-
ages, compresses and other supplies.
This is considered the largest singts
manufacturing wunit for Red Cross
supplies in Canada. ‘When the 25th
Battalion were about to embark for
overseas word came that the Germans
had employed asphyxiating gas at the
second battle of Ypres. It was deter-
mined that every man of the 25th

(Continued from page 7.)

should be provided with @ respirator.
Nearly 200 Red Cross workery gath-
ered at the Technical College and
completed the requisite number of
respirators within the required time,

At the outbreak of the war the
Nova Scotia Government contributed
the sum of $100,000 for war relief pur-
boses in Great Britain, Financial as-
sistance has been rendered, by the
Government to the Citizens’ Recruit-
ing Committee, The expenses of the
committee in connection with the em-
ployment of returned soldiers have
been defrayed from that source, while
the sum of $2,500 hag been donated
by the Government to the Serbian Re-
lief Committee. Space forbidg more
than a mere mention of the other
patriotic activities of Nova Scotiang
These include contributions to the
British and Canadian Red Cross
Funds, Women’y Hospital Ship, ang
for various othet patriotic objects,
such as machine guns, field comfortsg,
ambulances, regimental funds, field
kitchens and oilsking and boots for
the navy. These contributiony have

reached the sum of $565,500.
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(Concluded from page 22.)

“So far I could only see that prob-
ably ihe same situation which caused
the father to write ‘Miriam’ just before
his melancholy death was that
which had given his daughter her sub-
conscious sense of separation when
she was a small child. But
on those three occasions—just before
Ritchie’s death and these last two
mornings—something evidently had
happened to cause the dream to go on
past the point where ‘Miriam’ entered
it and to recall to her the death of
her father.”

“Something happened, Mr. Trant?”
Mrs. Blythe repeated.

“Yen, Trant answered, “and as it
happened while Miss Coburn was
sleeping here in this next room on
the night before Charles Ritchie died,
and as it happened twice gsince then
while your gor was in Ritchie’s room,
and as it never happened under any
other condition anywhere else, I felt
sure it must have been some physical
thing that happened there. Now
what  physical influence—probably
either a sound or an odour—could
have reached Miss Coburn’s sleeping
senses on those three occasions to
cause her to associate ‘Miriam’ 80
strongly with her father’s death that it
all was pictured so vividiy before
her?”

«What? You mean the odour of
the acid, by which you brought the
dream to her this morning again?”
Blythe’s mother cried, with increasing
appreciation.

“Jixactly. When Miss Coburn told
me that her father had killed himself
with prussic acid and that she her-
self had found him dead, I saw at once
that it was possible that the odour of
prussic acid had caused the extension
of her dream on those three occasions,
and in the dream itself there was
good evidence that this was so. Prus-
sic acid has an odour which would
give her precisely the pervasive im-
pression of peach blossoms all about
her. To prove that, I sei off at once
to town and got the acid.”

The boy’s mother, with comprehen-
sion still but half formed, turned to
Linette; but the nurse seemed not to
be conscious of her at all, as she still
stared mutely toward Trant.

«“But I was greatly perplexed as I
sought for a motive for all this,”
Trant was saying; “though plainly the
person using the acid must be the
nurse Linette, whose room is separat-
ed from Miss Coburn’s only by the
partition over which the odour of the
acid would pass freely.” He turned
sternly to Linette, who now suddenly
crouched shuddering against the wall
as she saw his face, and covered her
own with her hands. “For that would
explain also the dream change of Miss
Coburn’s father into Ritchie in the first
place and into Mr. Blythe now. When

Linette brought Ritchie’s medicine

bottle into this room to poison it, as
she now brought in the lemon and hot
water, the odours in each case would
have reminded Miss Coburn of the
persons taking the medicine, just as
the prussic acid had reminded her of
her father. But why should Linette
be doing this? It was not until while

ad a free municipal path in a corner of Lake Ontario.
d the city provides

The street
free boat trips to the bathing resort.

waiting for the train at the lumber
camp I saw a man there reading the
Bible that I recalled the significant
line in the poem ‘“clothed in dead
years and in leprosy” and remembered
that ‘Miriam’ was a Bible character.”

The words were cut short wupon
Trant’s lips, for Linette was wupon
him.

“You shall not tell!
tell!” she shrieked.
You devil!”

But the psychologist caught her by
the wrists and held her from him.

«you Trecall that dn the poem
‘Miriam’ was spoken of as coming to
mock the writer, Miss Coburn’s father,
Mrs. Blythe,” he said swiftly and col-
lectedly. “But perhaps you do not
recall any more than I did the twelfth
chapter of Numbers, where it tells
that her leprosy was sent on ‘Miriam’
as a punishment because she mocked
at Moses for having married—as Miss
Coburn’s father married—a woman of
Ethiopian blood.”

You shall not
“You demon'

HE octoroon cried aloud, wrench-

ing to free her wrists and get at

him. But her cry was answered
by another, so loud and terrible, from
the direction of the living room, that
she stopped suddenly her struggles,
and all three stood staring at one an-
other in horror. Then Trant, recog-
nizing Blythe’s voice, unlocked and
tore open the door and rushed out

into the hall, only to meet Blythe stag- -

gering in the doorway of the living
room, chalk white with terror.

«She drank it! She drank it!” he
screamed, “because I would not admit
Trant’s charges were false before he
had a better chance to prove them!”

«@dith! What have I done? Edith!
Edith! My—"  Linette, shrieking,
tried to push by Trant, who, turning,
caught her, stifling her words so that
he alone heard the end of it—“my
daughter!”

She ran out among the pines.

«There was no chance of our saving
her,” Trant said to Mrs. Blythe a half

hour later, when the two were alone

in the disordered living room. “For
the action of the acid is only a little
less rapid than a bullet; Linette, as
you saw, knew that. And now that
this problem is solved this way, I do
not know but that it is best as it is—
both for poor Miss Coburn herself and
for your son.”

“Because, Mr. Trant,” the Woman
shuddered as she laid her hand upon
his arm, “you said—am I to under-
stand from what you said just before
this terrible thing occurred, that Edith
was—that her father married a black
woman?”

“Tinette was _undoubtedly her
mother,” the psychologist answered
gravely. “I suspected as much, and
Linette’s words when she saw what
had happened—confirmed it.

“But now, Mr. Trant?” the woman

- said, with a strange look of pain and

hesitancy.

j‘I' understand,” the psychologist
said gently. “You want to know
whether it is necessary to tell your
son. I think not, Mrs. Blythe. I
doubt  whether we shall ever see or
hear of Linette again.

“I think that is best, Mr. Trant,”
Blythe’s mother said simply.
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Lady of the Tower

(Continued from page 21.)

“voice from the ‘grave” speeded ﬂ"\;—
departing visitors. He had been iu
the kitchen, it was true, but only for
something under half a minute.

“Yes, it was the boy,” she said
when she rejoined Hilda. “But he
does not want us to know, and 1
shouldn’t like to press him. He would

probably be driven to lie, and being
an honest little chap would hate him-
self for doing s0.”

“That would be a pity, but I wigh
we could find out what is working in
that juvenile brain,” replied Hilda
wearily.

The threat of foreclosure on her
mmeagre patrimony thad left her
outwardly unmoved, as had the
phenomenon which had caused the
farcical exit of her persecutors, but
she was shaken more than she knew
by that menace of Wilson Polglease
to “see her again shortly and act as
his own spokesman.” The threat
savoured of “the whiphand,” held over
her by an unmannerly boor, and gall-
ing her pride

CHAPTER XIV.
Treachery.
HE fact that Billy Craze was
T, absent without leave was not
discovered on board “The Lode-
star” till breakfast time on the morn-
ing after sailing. During the short
run between Falmouth and St. Runan’s
Bay Lance had beex much too busy
on the bridge to require his services,
and after the guns had been safely
shipped all concerned in that arduous
task were so tired that they sought
their bunks immediately, leaving the
working of the vessel to the officers
and men who hagd not been of the
shore party,

On the steward reporting that the
boy wasg missing Lance showed more
anger than the desertion of such an
insignificant member of the crew
would appear to justify. As soon as
they were alone together he explained
his annoyance to Antonio Diaz, who
now that his secret mission in Eng-
land was fuifilled took his place as the
only passenger at the saloon table.

“I don’t half like the little devil be-
ing left behind,” said Lance. “He is
as. shanp as they make ’em, and he’s
sure to have picked up something of
our intentions.”

“But he ig loyal.
what is it you ¢
suggested Diaz.

“Not willingly, but there is the rigk
of his being got hold of and having
it wormed or bullied out of him,” said
Lance. “Wilson Polgleaze is ripe for
mischief, That beauty will leave no
stone unturned to get to the Tower.
He didn’t see much, because I pur-
posely downed him before he had the
chance, but we are in ignorance of
what brought him out to the Tower.
It is just possible that he may have
got hold of Billy already.”

“Would there have been time?”
queried Diaz thoughtfully.

Tance laid down his knife and fork
and considered. “It’s g nice point,”
he said. “I took the boy with me
when I went ashore for my last inter-
view with Jacob Polglease. While I
went to the office he had some er-
rands to do for me in the town, and
he was to meet me at the landmg-
steps where my hoat was waiting., He
wasn’t there, and I concluded that he
had gone on hoard in the second
mate’s boat, which had Preceded
mine by about five minutes. After
that, in the bustle of getting under
weigh, T clean forgot all about the
little beggar.”

“At what hour must the objection-
able Polgleaze Junior have left the
town to arrive at St. Runan’s when he
did? .

“It’s a long ride, and the fellow is a
careful horseman. He cannot have
been in Falmouth later than gix
o’clock.”

“And you parted from Billy—say at
half-past four?”
“About that,
minute.” 4

“Then our friend Wilson must have
been quick about it if he got wind of

He would not—
all it—give us away?”

I couldn’t gwear to a
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THE COURIER.

our proceedings from Billy in time to
start on the expedition which ended
so disastrously for him,” laughed Diaz.
«] shouldn’t worry, Lance.”

It was obvious that nothing was to
be gained by worrying, and the sub-
ject of Billy’s absence was dismissed,
only to be referred to aftenwards in
its bearings on the comfort of the
captain and the officers. Their sprite-
ly attendant was missed twenty times
a day, now that the slower-footed

steward had the entire saloon service
on his hands.

The old tramp
crack “liner,” devouring
miles of ocean a day.

steamer 'was no
four hundred
gainst head

winds, which prevailed throughout
this voyage, a steady ten knots an
hour was her best speed. She had

been a month out of port when the
look-out man sighted the great
mountain range which forms a barrier
between the coastline of Guyaca and
the interior of that troubled land. It
was dirty weather, with gusts of
gultry wind from off shore churning
up a choppy sea.

AVING satisfied himself that the
cry of “Land Ahead!” was cor-
rect, Lance went into the chart-

room, where Diaz shortly joined him.

“Your native country is in sight,
Tony,” he said. “I was just going to
locate the bay where Wwe are to
rendezvous with your noble patriots.
Ah, here it is, a point north of that
lofty peak in the centre of the range.
Shall we run in in broad daylight, or
wait till after dark?”

«pime is the essence of the con-
tract; my poor people need these
guns badly,” responded Diaz. “Itis a
Jonely spot, chosen for that reason.
The only danger would be if news of
our coming had been cabled from Eng-
land to the Government. Yes, my
friend, I think the advantage of early
delivery would counterbalance the
risk.”
 “Right-o!” Lance assented. “We’ll
take that risk. Come up On the
bridge and watch the skipper of this

.peaceful trader make his first essay

in gun-running. Old J acob Polgleaze’s
hair would stand on end if he could
see us, eh?”

It certainly would have, had not
that grim Falmothian ship-owner been
laid under the sod in Penrhyn church-
yard nearly a month ago. For after
“rhe Lodestar” had plodded on for
three more weary hours, and when
the land was looming up distinct in
every detail, there swept into view
from the little sequestered bight for
which they were steering a low, dark
hull, topped by a smother of black
smoke. Diaz, at Lance’s side on the
bridge, gasped a Spanish malediction.
Lance flung an order to the quarter-
master at the wheel, which caused
the steamer’s course to be altered.

«The Guyacan Navy, eh, my son?”’
he said.

Antonio Diaz was proud of his Eng-
lish colloquialisms. ‘“That’s about the
size of it,” he made answer. “We are
betrayed.”

“Well, we've got to jump to a
pretty quick decision. Do you know
that boat? She can overhaul us
easily, I should say.”

Lance had raised his binoculars and
was speaking as he got his focus.

“It is not difficult to know her, con-
sidering that the Navy of Guyaca con-
sists of a brace of gunboats only,” re-
plied Diaz. “They are both Tyne-
built and fast, though. That is the
Cortez—the fastest of the two—and
she is after us without doubt. She’ll
catch us easily enough.” :

“They will shoot you or hang you,
if they find you on board with a con-
signment of guns for the enemies of
the Government?”’

«phat would be my fate to a
certainty.”,

“Then neither the guns nor you
must be found,” said Lance with de-
cision. “The guns must go over-
board, and you must play possum.
It’s a dead frost, but we are no match
for a war-vessel. She’d sink this old
hooker from a mile away, without
giving us a show.” Sy

(To be continued.)
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