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P. T. The Seaside Town of Going Bick-at Fritz.
By CARLTON McNAUGHT
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The Superb “Muscles

of 2 Hand Built Tire

HINK of a Marathon

| Tire in the same terms
as you would of a Mara-

thon runner or other trained
athlete—built for speed and’
endurarce, with superb mus-
cles and no superfluous bulk—
the ‘‘muscles’’ in the case of a
Marathon tire being the layer
on layer of tested fabric and
pure rubber, built up by skil-

. ful hands.

m
m For the motorist who prefers

CAN you imagine anything
more delightful for your
holidays than to have veritably
anew world revealed before you
every morning, tempting you to
explore and know its ways, its
beauties, its individuality?
Nature turns stage - manager
with kaleidoscopic variety on the

ROYAL MAIL
West Indies Voyages

From Halifax to Demerara and
return to St. John—a six weeks
voyage, with a new port for you
to see and explore almost every
day. Visit Bermuda, Dominica,
Montserrat, St. Lucia and the
rest, with everything done for
your comfort that a voyager
would wish for,

service to adjustments—to whom
economy is no. solely a matter of
first cost—who has yet failed to
find a favorite among tires, we un-
reservedly recommend Marathons.
Try one, and reserve judgment!
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Angle Tires are adjusted on the basis of 5000 miles.
Runner Tires are adjusted on the basis of 3500 miles.
Plain Treads arc cdjusted on the basis of 3500 miles.

Use Marathon Laminated Tubes—Grey or Red

Sold at All Garages.

Made by

The Marathon Tire & Rubber Co., Ltd
ST. CATHARINES, ONT.
Toronto Office - - 608 Yonge Street

The cost of round trip with meals

andberth is from $125.00to $145.00.

Write for descriptive booklet.
ROYAL MAIL STEAM PACKET CO.
Halifax, N. S,
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AMERICAN PLANT AT CUYAHOGA FAILLS, OHIO S
DEPARTMENT OF THE NAVAL SERVICE. L

i ese—————me——a—e——— oy .
ROYAL NAVAL COLLEGE OF CANADA. s

The Reyal Naval College is established for the purpose of
imparting a complete education in Naval Science. . s oA
Graduates are qualified to enter the Imperial or Canadian Ser- \

vices as midshipmen. A Naval career is not compulsory howeyer. -

F'or those who do not wish to enter the Navy the course provides

a thorough grounding in Applied Science and is eccepted as qg;_a.h-

fying for entry as second'year students in Canadian Univermtlps.
The scheme of education aims at developing discipline with

ability to obey and take charge, a high sense of honour, both

physical and mental, a good grounding in Belehos; Xngiioering, A vast new land of promise and freedom now
Mathematics, Navigation, History and Modern Languages, as a : 5 : :
basis for general development or further specialization. : Open fOI‘ settlement at 50c an acre in some dis-
Candidates must be between their fourteenth and sixteenth : tricts—in others F'ree.
birthdays on July 1st following the examinatlon.. : : ;
Fattiodlars of entry, may ‘bo ubtatned on-apolication to:the De- Thousands of farmers are responding to the
ar Naval Service, awa. - c R
i i M s call. Here, right at the door of Southern Ontario, -
‘G. J. DESBARATS, h o : :
Deputy Minister of the Naval Service. a home awaits you. - ; ;
Ottawa, January 8, 1918. For information as to terms, regulations and e
Unauthorized publication’ of this' advertisement will ‘not be railway rates to settlers, WI‘ite to Z
paid for. -
HON. G. HOWARD FERGUSON, H. A. MACDONELL,
Minister of Lands, Forests Director of Colonization,
and Mines. Parliament Buildings,

TORONTO, CANADA.

Dominion Express
Money Orders
There is no better way to send money by
mail. If lost or stolen your money refunded
or a new order issued free of charge.

LIQUIDS AND PASTES. FOR BLACK, WHITE,
TAN, DARK BROWN OR OX-BLOOD SHOES.
PRESERVE THE LEATHER.

THE F.F.DALLEY CORPORATIONS, LIMITED, HAMILTON.ONT.
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GENUINE Cesb 000000000 Rk O
or
DIAMONDS Credit »
Terms: $1-$2-$3 weekly
' Wetrust any honest person . ']jh(-xx]_i}c_agepbtuinab_lefr{)mh
Vrite for catalogue to-day 000000 g e ;;j;{,’,_‘i},’fj‘,{:ﬁf’ i
JACOBS BKOS. - ; : S ; ! @ 11 your tire lacks twenty per
Das: Diamcnad Importers Published fortnightly at 181 Simcoe St., Toronto, by the Courier Press, Limited, cen‘tj g{the mlm:&e%%riz:g
P*. 0, I5 Toronto Arcade, Toronto, Ont Subscription Price—Canada and Great Britain $1.00 per year, United States $1.50 T the miticagelboonld

AR 4l have given you. Measure
i the air in your tires with a

Il SCHRADER Universal
I5)zZ| Tire Pressure Gauge

J] and get the maximum out of
your tires.

ol Price $1.50 at yourdealeror

A. Schrader’s Son Inc.
24 King St. Easi, Toronto

per year, other countries $2.00 per year, payable in advance. IMPORTANT:
Changes of address should be sent two weeks before the date they are to go into
effect. Both old and new addresses must be given. CANCELLATIONS: We
find that most of our subscribers prefer not to have their subscriptionsinterrupted
in case they fail to remit before expiration. While subscriptions will not be carried
in arrears over an extended period, yet unless we are notified to cancel, we assume
the subscriber wishes the service continued.

SITUATIONS VACANT.
YOU CAN MAKE $25 to $75 WEEKLY
1k Writing show cards at home. Basily
= rned by our simple method. No can-
Ssing or soliciting. We sell your work.
C“l'te for particulars. American Show
ard School, 801 Yonge St., Toronto.
0N
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STAMPS AND COINS. ; : il
PACKAGES free to collectors for 2 cents lllllllllmlIllllllllIIIlllllIIllll\lllllllllllIIINMIIIIHNNIHHHllllll!!lhlu":;}{ i ‘

i
;' fopoStage; also offer hundred different s
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i Cenet B s Halonie Tiuscs: foe T A l».‘ml ’
Co, S. We buy stamps. Marks Stamp L
=2 Toronto. / g
s I.'w[l
EDUCATIONAL.. °
(AN YOU CONCENTRATE? Can you PUbIIShed Every Other Week

u;eﬁfember names, faces, facts, _ﬁgt_n'e.s?
¥hi 0 ind and Memory Course will build
Se}f.cl? Strong in memory, cqncentratlpn,
e onfidence, initiative—write Canadian
o espondence College;, Limited, Pelman
bPt. O., Toronto, Canada.
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Think This Over

C ANADA spends on general goods made in the United States

about three times as much as Canada gets from the United

States for goods made in this country. Canada also spends easily
one thousand dollars on American-made magazines which come in free
of duty to every dollar she gets from the United States for magazines
made in Canada. The handicap in the case of Boots, Drygoods & Co.
is 3to 1. The handicap in the cost of Magazines and Illustrated Week-
lies is 1,000 to 1. What about the 1,000 to 3 argument that Canadian
periodicals should at least be protected by a tariff ?

Canadian Courler

Mailing Canadian Courier
to subscribers is arranged so

as to give delivery by the
ate of issue to those parts
of the Dominion most distant
from the office of publication.
ntario subscribers should
receive theirs by Friday ;

If it is true that even so material a thing as a war is not won by
materials and munitions so much as by manhood, how much of a fiction
is it that nationhood can never be established merely by stabilizing the
dollar? We may put a Chinese wall around Canada to keep out foreign
goods which we can’t make ourselves. But if we let foreign magazines
flood the market the exclusion of foreign goods won’t go far to build
up a nation. More money is spent in a week and more anti-national

Delivery of
|

h ENLARGED EDITION, WITH 500 NEW ENGRAVINGS ADDED

Havana Grown Tobacco
MADE IN CANADA CIGARS

Why Pay Duty on the Finished Product !

The AGRADA Cigar is hand made of Fine Clear
Havana Tobacco, Filler -and Wrapper, by clever
Cuban cigar makers in our factory in Toronto. By
making the cigars in Toronto we can save you 607
of the duty paid on the same cigar mide of the
same tobacco in Havana. We will send you

THE

r $°r°“t° subscribers by influences created by the hordes of cheap magazines that invade Can-
{ . hursday. ada than the United States spends on Canadian magazines in a decadc.
& How about nationalizing sentiment in the balance of trade?
) 1
—_—
. JUST PUBLISHED—1918 NEW REVISED, RESET AND MUCH
{

Modern Gasoline Automobile

By VICTOR W. PAGE, M. S. A. E,,

Author of *“Automobile Repairing Made Easy,” Automobile Starting, Lighting
and Ignition Systems,” etc., etc. :

‘ 1,011 OCTAVO PAGES—1,000 SPECIALLY MADE ENGRAVINGS

l : WITH TWELVE FOLDING PLATES.

PRICE $3.25.

This is the most complete, practical and up-to-
date treatise on gasoline automobiles and their
component «parts ever published. In the new
revised and enlarged 1918 edition all phases of
automobile construction, operation and mainten-
- ance are fully and completely described, and in

" language anyone can undérstand.. Every part of
all types of automobiles, from light cycle-cars to
heavy motor trucks and tractors, are described in
a thorough manner, not only the automobile, but
every item of it; equipment, accessories, tools
needed, sup; “ies and spare parts necessary for its
upkeep, are fully discussed. ;

fan;al _ : It is clearly and conc_isely written by an ex.pgrt

ato liar with every branch of the automqblle industrx and th'e origin-

is I of the practical system of self-education on technical subjects. It
. a liberal education in the automobile art, useful to all who motor
" either business or pleasure.

t
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Direct From Our Cigar Factory

fresh and fragrant a box of twenty-five
of the CORONA size (see illustration) of

ﬁ THE
CIGAR
for $2.60. Now, you know CORONA size clear
Havana cigars cost you 16c and 30c each in

N

‘&ggne reading the incomparable
T ise is in touch with all im-

Vements that have been made in
e(;tOI'-car construction. All latest
aur‘:ll.opments, such as high speed
valy inum motors and multiple
Conse‘) and sleeve-valve engines, are
ignit{dered in detail. The.lat.est
'Dracépn' .carbur'etor and lubrication
Char, ice is outlined. Nevy forms of
tra ge'sp_eed gears, and final power
; ns{nlssmn systems, and all latest

488is improvements are shown

ind described. This bonk is used

| Y all leading automobile schools,

Ttll‘e 18 conceded to be the Standard
andatise. The chapter on Starting
5 Lighting Systems has been

greatly enlarged, and many auto-
mobile engineering features that
have long puzzled laymen are ex-
plained so clearly that the underly-
ing principles can be understood by
anyone. This book was first pub-
lished six years ago, and so much
new mxtter has been added that it
is nearly twice-its original size,
The only treatise covering various
forms of war automobiles and re
cent developments in motor-truck
design as well as pleasure cars.
This book is not too technical for
the layman nor too elementary for
the more expert. It is an incompanr
able work of reference for home or
school.

- @SITY BOOK CQ. 181 Simcoe St., Toronto

the regular way—We save you half your
money and give you a better smoke for 10c.
Box of 25, Panatela shape, $2.25.

Try Four at Our Expense

Smoke four ‘“AGRADAS” when you receive
them—if they don’'t please you in every way—
send back the balance and we will return your
money without a word. Don't walit—get your -
order in the mail to-day. You cam’'t lose—we
stand all the expense if they fall to please
you.

Remit by money order or cheque and mention i
whether you like light, medium or dark cigars. R &

ROGELIO, GIRARD & CO.

39 McCaul Street, Toronto, Ont.
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How this treatment helps your hair

Let "your children keep their
heritage of soft; lustrous hair.
Train them carly in the habs
of shampooing their hair avith
the soap that keeps the scalp
healthy and vigorous”

O you think your hair grows from the heéad

like a plant! No, indeed.  There is a

fundamental difference, -

~ For your hair does not breathe as does a
plant. No vital fluid circulates through it as does
the sap in the plant. Except at the very tips of
its roots,hair has no morelifethan a silken thread.

The whole beauty and lustre of your hair depends on
your scalp. Here the hair forms. Here a network of
plood vessels feed and nourish the. roots. Here lie the
color-supply pigment cells. Here thousands of tiny fat
glands supply o1l to give your hair its glossy, life-like
appearance. This is why caring for . the hair is, in
reality, exactly the same as caring for your skin.

_To keep your hair lovely and abundant you must,
by the proper treatment, keep your scalp healthy and

"vigorous, on the same principle as you give your skin

the proper carc and treatment in order to have a lovely
complexion. e

Which of these is your hair trouble?

Is your hair dull and lifeless? It can be made rich’

and lustrous.

Is it .greasy, oily? or dry and brittle? You can
correct the condition which prevents the tiny oil glands
from emitting just the right amount of oil to keep your
hair soft and silky.

Is it constantly powdered with dandruff? Or does it
come out in combfuls? Begin at once 10 keep the pores of
the scalp as free and clear as youkeep the pores of your face.

To keep your scalp healthy'and vigorous as it should
be, begin at once to use persistently Woodbury's Facial
Soap,  formulated after years of study by John H.
Woodbury, the famous skin specialist.

Try this famous shampoo

Before shampooing, rub the scalp thoroughly wwith the
tips of the fingers (not the finger nails). Do not let
the fingers slip along the scalp, but make the scalp
itself mowe in little circles. This not only stimulates

the blood that feeds, the roots of the hair, but loosens
the dead cells and particles of dust and dandcuff that
clog up the pores. .’ B

Now dip the hair in svarm: water, separate it into
small parts and scrub the scalp with a stiff tooth-brush

lathered with Woodbury’s Facial Soap. Rub the

lather in well and then rinse it out thoroughly.

Next apply a thick, hot lather of Woodbury's
Facial Soap, and leave it on for two or three minutes.
Clear off with fresh, warm water. 'Wash all the soap
out carefully and finish by rinsing in cold water. Dry
very thoroughly. To make the hair fluff out prettily
around the face, dry.it hanging over the face instead
of down the back.

Use this as a regular shampoo.  You will enjoy the
healthy, active feeling it gives your scalp. You will
soon ‘see the improvement "in your hair—how much
richer and softer it is. LR " : .

For five or six shampoos, or for a, month or six weeks

of any of the famous facial treatments, and for generaluse
for that time, you will find the 25c¢ cake of Woodbury’s

~ Facial Soap sufficient. Around it iswrapped the book-

let of famous Woodbury skin and scalp treatments. Gex

- a cakeé today. Woodbury's is for sale at drug stores and

toilet goods counters throughout the United States and
Canadg—wherever toilet goods are sold.

Send for sample cake of soap with
booklet of famous treatments and

samples of Woodbury’s Facial Cream

and Facial Powder

Send us 5 cents for a sample cake {enough for a
shampoo or for a week of any Woodbury Facial treat-
ment) together with the booklet of ‘treatments ‘“A Skin
You Love to Touch.”' Or for 12¢. we will send you,

.in addition to these, samples of Woodbury's Facial

Creamm and Facial Powder.

Address The Andrew Jergens Co., Limited, 3404
Sherbrooke Street, Perth, Ontario.

:
I

Men engoy the active, healthy feeling that a
shampooawith Woodbury's Facial Soap givesto
the scalp. Try the treatment given on this page.
Use 1 regularly, See hoaw st improves your hatr
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NCE upon a time a Canadian
born in England tried to
make a speech at #n English
banquet. The paggant of dig-

Ditaries at the head table consisted of
the Dean of the Cathedral, the Bishop,
the Lord Mayor, the Lord High Sheriff,
the Prebendary of Something-or-other,
Lord Somebody-Else, who lived in the
town, the local M.P., and a number of
- Other graduated steps in the staircase
Of aristocracy that reached down to
t‘t‘le rank and file of whom the Cana-
£an was one, All the other speakers,
When they rose to address the chair,
‘had mentioned everybody in the pro-
_ “®ssion in the exactly proper order, as
Meticulously as a child says “doctor,
X 1":"“"’YCI‘, merchant chief, rich inan, poor
_Man, hegear man, thief.” The English-
5 bf’m Canadian couldn’t remember the
m‘gd and said frankly:
‘_Ml‘. Chairman, and all otaer digni-
_ laries present, in whatever order you

“of you in the way of conservation of food, do not say it does not matter.

Of course it matters. If everyone said that, where would the cause of
freedom be? It is not merely the value of the foodstuffs saved. It is that self-
sacrifice more than anything else wouid be putting reality and moral power
into our share of this great conffict. If it be true that we have come to the
stage in this contest where endurance and endurance only will tell, ind where
every person has got to take his part, then it is plain to me that there are
two things we need. First, a deepened faith in our cause.

Then we need moral strength, such as never came into our lives before.
The only doubt | have when | think of my own country, and it sometimes haunts
me, is whether we shall have, as a people, moral strength enough to endure this
tremendous test. It is not enough to trust in our brave men at the front. Are
we morally and spiritually strong enough to win through?

_What | ask of you is not only admiration for our armies, not only =nthusiasm
for their deeds, not only the allies ' is vastly
sympathy for their sac- stronger than any moral

rifice, but that we power that the enemy
should raise and conse- can bring to bear. Let
crate our souls to the us resolve that with

firmness in the right as
God has given us to see
the right, we shall fin-
ish the task we have on

highest that is in us,
and to God, for the sake
of our country. If so;
can we doubt what will

SO, when you ask whether it is worth.while to pay attention to what is asked.

THE SOUL OF AN ARCHBISHOP

We might do well to begin on such
men as the: Archbishop of York. The
Primate of England is a much easier
person to understand than the average
Canadian curate. A curate is ex-
pected to be something of a snob. As

© a rector he may still be a bit of a

prig if his parishioners like him that
way—and they sometimes do. As an
archdeacon he may be fond of poor
people and a friend. of labor unions.
As a bishop he may be a real demo-
~rat. By the time he gets to be an
archbishop he is almost sure to be a
plain man of the people, as close to
the common everyday heart of things
as John Bright or John Wesley ever
was.

"T"HE Archbishop of York would

probably ‘have preferred to come
like an ordinary human being on to the
platform, accompanied by tne chair-
man, instead of : having to stalk

e
£

A as we pretend to do about John Bull.

: bel_ong*” happen? Can we be- hand, aud, please God, througha Giants’ Causeway of bishops,
; Then he paused. His speech there-  lieve it is the will of we shail. not lay it archdeacons, parsons, general super-
_after was 4 vain thing. He had got in  God that the German down until we have intendents, college presidents, chancel-

§ WIong at the start. England, especi-
~Ally the Church of England, must be
._Ee§arded in order. The real head of
. banquet was the Dean of the
¢ ?‘.P_edra,l; next him the Bishop.
= "’ere‘ was no other way to begin a right speech. It had always
. “fen go, ' ' : ;
i “I say,” said an English newspaperman next morning, “they
¥ 'h‘,l?l’t seem to'appreciate your—American humor, did they?”
i ‘In just such a frame of mind the writer sat a few days ago in
. & huge audience of Canadians waiting for the much-heralded
; a‘fi:'ent of the Archbishop of York. The event had been staged
] ,h all the accessories. The audience itself was divided into
Ou? sections—front rows. in the balcony for extra elecis; rest of
[237 balconyr and most of the gallery for blue ticketers; and what
A Seats were left for the general public who had no tickets.
sete Platform was similarly organized. The front row was re-
- ::igor bli‘shops ;md thefir‘ eq;xi;raten;s(;i all tt;he other seats—200 gl
2 for the motley preferred list of dignitaries in 3 <
eir places. by “EFHE
~ ~ Pomp ang circumstance! I remember when that great fighting soul Henry
o *€0rge spoke on the same platform twenty-five years ago, he was accompanied
%Y nobody put the chairman, The author of Progress and Poverty had no use

spirit should prevail?
No, no, not for one mo-
ment. The moral power
that is available for

h‘i lower part of the hall was about a quarter filled with 50-centers.
kg GEtth ‘:V_iSh all you men in the gallery would ecome below. Let’s all get to:
_ °UHRer” gajq Henry - George. 5 j Sty
- Ang they came. - But the Archbishop of York, with just as plain a spiritual
S S8age to mankind, was compelled to take part in a pageant.
‘m'lrle' are not enemies of bishop§ in this country.. We do not believe that the
iy - of a hishop is the sort of triék-box that H. G. Wells made a fortune out of
¢ 'Betzn'he wrote the book by this name; or that a bishop never sees God untit he
e drgnk on some elixir; no, not even. the Bishop of Wells. England must
S ¥e bIShops, Canada must have bishops in the making. Every Anglican
; i Ngl‘:“fh_we ‘have is an outpost of the Empire. If Canada ever hecomes a re-
.. J¢it will never be by the consent of the curates—whatever th> bishops
; B k-ev3n, though we have no Established Church. With all our round-
tedﬂer_ics—a thousand and more—we have never come to understand them.

e d°11ft even understand the average Englishman—if there is any such thing.'

'_"Itﬂi Onl.y a few years since “no Engli§hn1en need apply” used to be seen in our
g reerf,t'lsements. A lot of people who imagine they are authorities on the Em-
-?R“esse all down badly in their estimate of England. That’s one of tho weak-
e S of having a natioral character like John Bull, who never could have
: ill.(l)lt:t home in Bombay, Capetown or Melbourne, whatever he might feel like

=8 ‘awa_ John Bull néver made the Empire. And we shall never understand
*® Empire until we in Canada know as much about the real average English-

_The gallery was full of 25-cent students.

lors; editors, parliamentarians, finan-
ciers and professors. Because the
reason for his being here was vastly
bigger than himself he quietiy laid off

. the rigmarole and the regalia, and for-
got all about the seats of the -elect. Somebody had stuck up
slides of a lot of rummy little cathedrals on a screen, along with
some of the really great ones that inspire the imagination. As an
overture to York it was a failure. He was not on thut platform
as a cathedralite, He was there as a plain, average Euglishman,
even though he may have as Scoteh a name as Cosmo Gordon
Lang, educated first in Glasgow, and for all we know intended for
the kirk. He had no oration to deliver. But he had the oratory of
a simple speech, great sinecerity, deep-rooted conviction and a
voice of splendid music that played all over a huge andience as
casily as though he had been in a parlor, without a shout, and
almest never a gesture.

And York was so splendidly simple because he had a deep
o Seni i message to deliver from the heart of England. Be-
b D [ l O R cause he stood there not as representing the Church,
put the people; as. faithfully as Bottomley with his.John Bull ever reflected
the workaday masses of those that labor and fight.

If he had ever been only a prelate he was so no longer. If there was
anything in the Church that could be discarded for the sake of “ngland, let it
go. He had but one cause—England and what that means (o civilization. And
he knew. If he had been ignorant before, the war had taught him. He has
seen the war; his men of York in the trenches and on the decks of the Grand
leet in the North Sea. Not from idle curiosity or te have it said that he had
been there as some people brag about shaking hands with the King. He had
been there for what he could do better when he got back home to York; for
what he could say better when he got out to the United States and Canada.
They say that u vear or so hefore the war York, in company with Sir Edward

passed the great test
and have won victory
for the freedom of
mankind.

- Grey, paid a visit to Oxford. Both men spoke. To the critical overseas crowd

of that great university Grey seemed much the simpler man. York spoke more
as an academic and a prelate. His hair was without a tinge of grey.

Then the war has changed him. His hair is white. And his speech was as
simple as a bedside talk. His voice was never used to play tricks. His know-
ledge of the English tongue did nothing to advertise York or to make an occa-
sion for the glury of the Church of England. He had a bigger cause. And
there were times in his speech when only the unaffected talk of a great sincere
prelate could have conveyed the conviction and the inspiration that he did.

And what was the one thing that animated this great average KEnglishman
by practice? Not religion except as he himself said where religion was the
highest form oif patriotism. Not the Church, except in to far as all Churches
can unite for the good of mankind in a war waged against all the pest teach-
ings of the Church in any and alli forms of creed. Not society, except as the
voluntary co-ordination of the best forces in Statc and country must be made



6
elffective against the common enemy of all true
society not based upon force and brutality.

None of thesa. York’s message was the moral man-
hood of the nation. He spoke as one who knows that
all any of us have on this side of the struzgle that
Germany has not got is what we are fighting to
keep: the gpiritual life.
there was such a thing in Germany; went there to
find it—something that’ England had not. Now, the
Archbishb_n of York meéntions Belgium, Serbia, Ar-
menia, Poland, and wonders if in the race of all this
monsterhood of crimes ‘against -humanity he and the
rest of ‘us are not in some nightmare of a world.

Once. Englisimen thought -

CANADIAN COURIER

Well, the world is different. The average knglish-
man knows it. And if Mr. H. G Wells can take time
from his manufacturing of commercial copy to have
one good square look at the soul of a bishop which
he made inte such a cheap and nasty show in his
book by that name, maybe he can see in the soul of
an Archbishop such as York ‘he very thing that we
are interested most in trying to save for humanity.

The Archbishop of York, member of the House of
Lords, knew the slum folk of England when he suc-
ceded the Bishor of London at Stepney. He knows
the spiritual power of England; knows where it nas
been weakened by caste and custom and creed and

the slum and the bottle; knows also, better than alb
that the soul of England is the freedom of the world:
With such a soul to save, even by the awtul salva-
tion of war, the might of England based upon the
right of England can never fail the world. Let Ene
land organize her soul and her moral manhood as
Germany has organized his law of the brute, -and she
can never be conquered. - Great she has peen. .Gl'eat
in a bigger way she yet shall be, not hy navies'and
armies and ships of trade and power-houses aloné
but by the greatness of a regenerated mankind. The
Empire may have its day. The power of England it
the betterment of mankind will outlast the world:

HOW THE WAR LOOKS NOW

grade to the point of unity where
(Germany has been by the slave-driviné

T.E_are slowly getting to the
point where  the  war is
-~ everybody’s, and where any

man who thinks at all is en-

titled to a sizablz opinion of how it looks in the odds
list. = That the finish depends upon economic ex-
haustion and- not upon strategy or armies or even
guns is pretty well conceded by some of the best
thinkers on the subject. At the present time in this
huge offensive the Hun is trying to change that. He
is trying to make it a grandstand finish by armies
and guns. Which we think is impossible.

The Hun is a unit. Let no one think otherwise.
.He has the unity of desperation among the drivers
and of framed-up expectations among thc masses.
Germany is tired of war. The main reason is that
the beast is tuckering out from’ inanition. A toler-
ably well-fed and frightfully ferocious army is backed
by a terribly hungry and destitute people. The war
bosses have pillaged the country. They have rob-
bed it of all it has and the most it can produce. A
nation that uses dried apple peelings for tea, ex-
tracts oleomargarine fat from tomato seeds, ransacks
every home in the country for copper utensils and
pays-as high as $2.40 a pound for specified parts of
a goose, and $20 for a goose liver, has no need of an
" almost valueless mark on the foreign exchanges to
prove its bankruptcy. More. Bankruptcy can be
juggled. Econemic exhaustion cannot be.

But of course eastern successes have opened up
harvest fields in the Ukraine, copper mines in Ser-
bia, oil wells in Rumania, coal and iron in Poland and
cotton fields in Anatolia via southwestern Russia.

All these are contingent upon a quick return; and:

even German genius for reclamation cannot guaran-
tee that. It will be a long while before most of these
supplies become effective.

Germany was further along the road to destitution
two years ago than most of the Allied countries are
now. But all she had was close at hand, and it
could be got at. War destruction has not damaged
Germany. The supplies of the Allies are scattered
like their armies. And the submarine has taken full
advantage of the fact. Even yet, with the submarine
arm unrestricted, Germany has a chance of prolong-

ing the war to a time when she can organize effec-
tive aid from the East. But there are many signs
that the submarine’s big day is done. Some time
ago Lord Jellicoe said, “Give us till August this
yvear.” A few days ago a Canadian, whose brother
has been taken from the field communication service

to the electrical experiment end of the Naval Ser-

vice, got a letter from him saying that within three
months no submarine will be able to do business
within a hundred miles of the British coast any-
where or within striking distance of the ocean trade
routes.

This means—if true—that armies and food and
other supplies from America will get to the front as
needed. America, including Canada, is far better
organized for production than any of the States re-
cently overrun by Germany, with Russia thrown in.
Guaranteed safe shipping and enough ships, those
supplies are as useful along lines of communication
thousands of miles as directly behind the armies.
The greater the supplies of production the bigger and
better equipped the American armies which must
be depended upon to furnish the big man-power pusli
that will finish the war. The United States has
not begun to throw her huge weight on that western
front. She has been slow. A machine so vast and
so ill-organized for war takes a long time to swing
into action.. But time is the factor. Time and ships.

(termany knows this. Germany fears the impact
of the United States upon a war-exhausted front
even more than she feared the weight of England
three years ago. Her own work of disintegration
abroad is pretty well over. Boloism and Bolshevism
have done most of their worst anywhere. And they
have done enough. They have corrupted every coun-
try on our side.
submarine and the former Hun supremacy in the air
is a factor in co-ordinating the resourcos of the
Allies. We have been fighting Germany in packs, by
honorable methods, by gentlemanly blockades and
reluctant reprisals. At last we are coming up the

Getting rid of that along with the -

all lines will be Germany’s undoing.

We have made mistakes enough to have lost the
war long ago, but for something in us that Germany
has not got. For what that something is read what
the editor of Le Matin says about the I'rench OP
page 7, what the Archbishop of York says aboul
moral power on page 5. These are but symptoms‘
But they show that in the stage of the war when the
frightful grimness of the whole horrible business Ais
a reality in every home, we are learning to key our
selves to the pitch of unity that must finish Fermany-

One of these days We shall stop muddling through
and realize that this war has little or noti:ing to*’QO
with traditions. This is a new war. The old stor¥
of nearly four years is new every day. But the
novelty and the discovery are mostly on our side
There is very little new in Germany. The fluns Wer®
disciplined to this thing in' their cradles. ' Dembdc
racies are learning it in manhood." We have spént
most of our time learning about Germany’* Perhap?
we shall now begin to discover things about’ oU
selves. Those Germans have about reached the':éﬂ'
of their ability to deceive themselves. All that bucks
them up now is their material success 'in‘ the Ea%
which is more than they have ever lost in the West—
if they ever car use the results of it in time. On
the war map the Huns are away ahead ¢? us. But
they are getting out of their parish. They 'seem‘“’
have their way in the East; how far east as yet we
don’t know. But they never can unite Russia as they
have corrupted her. They have their way in ‘thie
Balkans and will until the war is over. ; :

But the war is not over. The Huns wish that &

Thug-bund system ever since the 'Y‘far :
began. The unity of her snemies alons

might be. They are prating about-their: desire o0

peace; the kind of botched-up armistice that on the
basis of a spoliated war map “would mean anothe®
hitch in the suspenders of the Hun for a bigger wor
onslaught presently. They can’t get that'po.élce-

it’s the inevitable unity of the Allies that makes SUC

a peace impossible and makes the Hun uneasy-
has made the rest of us uneasy long enough. . -

HIS is a picture of a certain
strange people who for more than

NOMADS OF THE 20th CENTURY

Beeutiful are called Artists.” . The
group of them caught by the cam‘?r’l
man on this page happens to be a 5%

forty years have been wandering
in a desert seeking a Promised Land.
They are one of the nomad races. In their wander-
ings they are eternally haunted by the lure of the
beautiful which now and then becomes the thing of
too much desire, and therefore wicked. But they
believe that they and

they are fighters and they believe in the aristocracy
of what they do. As you may guess, this race of

nomads that roam over the whole known and much
as possible of the unknown earth in search of the

section of the tribe recently engaged !

displaying the double collection of spring pictures;a
the new Art Gallery in Toronto. The pictures are
the work of the Royal Canadian Academy a',n‘d‘ t;»
Ontario Society of Artists. The gallery is the work ©
the Art Mussum COD¥

all such as themselves

mittee headed by SI

have a mission to save
the world by means
of the forms of beauty
and whatever truth
they can pick up along
with it, and without
too much of what is
called uatility. - This
restless race of Dpeo-
ple are the natural
enemies of big busi-
ness, and are sup-
posed, whether so or
not, to be tae foes of

Edmund Walker, t
tried friend of mO9®

is - that fine old 970
tral neighborhood Pt
cinct known as

the bourgeoisie. Hence ° Grahus " dg 0l the
they have ' béen by olihi-dere - Home of
some called Bolshe- Goliwin BmitH
viki. Which is not The first section

(-
the case. Because now alciost Aol

artists,  Ten ye&
ago the Art ifuset
began to loos like
Promised  Land
these artiscs of Oll
tario ~ wand-ring 1%
the desert. The DO
€rty ‘on whieb ¥
Museum is being b‘_‘,llt
: cen”
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.trolling 5,000,000 men from the North Sea

to the Adriatic, including Italy, is the most

: responsible commander-in-chief in the world.
Hlndenburg shares with Ludendorff supreme control
Of the enemy; and they both obey the Kaiser. Foch
~Will obey only himself by serving the nations he

O UR new Generalissimo on the west front, con-

- '®presents—France, England, Italy, Armenia and

elgium.

It is the Finish; not the End. Finis may require
2 long time. But this is it—the concentration of our
COmmand in One Man. It is now practically Ioch
Versus Hindenburg; the panther against the great
he-wolg, France fixes her faith upon Foch, who
sE‘}“lld have been appointed when Joffre retired.

Ivelle was a strong man, but not daring enough;

‘Yetain a master of artillery rather than cf armies.

Well, he has his
Haig, Per-
Co-ordinate

WOCh is said to be master of all.
s-"_rk cut out. 1918 will be Foch year.
g, Diaz, will be his lieutenants.

der Foch, will be the word.
And what ig this man who we say represents the
ﬁghting spirit of France? Col. Repington, who is
gmmf against novus-homo enthusiasms, admits that
9¢h won the most significant of the six battles that
Made the famous coast-saving Battle of the Marne.
A0d in this battle Foch’s despatch to Joffre, just be-
0?,8, his advance, says Richard Barry in the New
ork Tinles, might be suspected of hiding a shaft of
0:1“0 wit, were it not a record of events penned at
f of the critical moments of his country’s history.
4 My right has been driven in.” he wired. in effect,
}?y left has been driven in. Consequently, with all
at ig Jeft of my centre, I will attack!” s
Sto hat was the advance which shattered voen Buelow,
.Dpeg von Kluck, and saved Paris.
sa;n.hjs own book, “The Conduct of War,” Foch
ma: A commander should be first and foremost a
of character.”
1ithe' has arrived, says Barry, a Pyrenean mountain,
€ as a panther, with the aquiline nosc of a con-
3;1?1'01‘; five feet six inches in height, 165 pounds in
€Ight, 6614 years old, and, judging by his record,

Spirit of Free Nations Must Prevail
SOMETIMES it makes one feel like weeping to hear far-
distant strategists reduce the impact of two nations to
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-2 MANHOOD
. Against MIGH'T

E Fighting Spurit of France—and Her
Allses—Concentrated Under the Lead-
ship of Generalissimo Foch Against the

Slave-Driwvership of Boss
Hindenburg.

possessing the mental qualifications that Machiavelli
declared essential to any leader, whether in politics
or in war—speed, decision, and a unity of control.

He has the indefinible quality of the picturesque,
the elan of the fighter who grasps at once Bis-
marck’s ‘“imponderables” and Napoleon’s “divines.”
As he has said himself in his textbook, “War is not
an_ exact science, but is a terrific and rassionate
drama where man with moral and physical faculties
is cast for the principal part.”

Wherefore one may now look for man, the princi-
pal actor, to emerge again to the centre of the
world’s stage and play his titanic role, while ma-
chines, electricity, foodstuffs, poisons, explosives,
transportation, distribution, and politics ‘step aside
and become tools or puppets in the hands of their
master—man.

Foch ig the sort of General that the I'rench loved
of old, like the black Turenne or the great Conde,
the type of leader that from Charlemagne to Napo-
leon carried the Gallic arms victoriously throughout
Europe. He not only acts like a General; he looks
like one. He not only achieves victory, but he does
it with an esprit that intoxicates the popular imag-
ination.

RENCH pariiamentarians have been subscon-
sciously fearful of a “man on horseback.”
Curiously, it is a literal fact that Foch has a black
charger of which he is extremely fond. If vague
fears of “the man on horseback” have weighed on
her, they may well be dismissed as idle to-day. Un-
doubtedly they have been dismissed in tne face of
the stern necessity which has placed 5,000,000 men
at the tail of the black charger which bears the little
Fyrenean mountaineer.

Three especially notable things have ‘been said
about Foch in various Parisian papers.  Jiirst, it is
said that he is “great in his vision of the next hour.”
In other words, he believes it to be the function of
a General to know not only what the
done, which he easily learns by scanning his reports,
but to co-ordinate these actions, to pass in imag-
ination, into the place of his adver-
sary, to reconstruct that adver-
sary’s problem; to think it out as

quickly, and thus to anticipate the

'at the Yser.

enemy has -

the adversary would, yet even more THERE are no military leaders in Germany.
of the Hun are driven, not led. There is no will to fight;
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machine as the allied army.
The third quality is that he is what the Matin once

called “the Kaiser kind.” An American attache once
quoted this to I'och, and he laughingly replied: “Did
not your own General Grant believe that batitles could
not be won-without sacrificing men?”

“That is true,” admitted the American. “If you
would win, you are obliged to sacrifice men.”

“Do not misunderstand me,” quickly replied Foch,
his eyes twinkling. “It i3 Germans that ] sacrifice.
I never throw away my own soldiers.”

On the Marne he seized the nearest neighboring
division, hastened it across his own rear, and at-
tacked with it on the German flank after his own
troops were all routed. Simultaneously Lu ordered
his defeated divisions to return to the attack.

His most creditable achievement is stated to have
happened in August, 1914. A cliff that commanded
the valley of the Marne was being bombarded by the
Yermans. If it was taken, the way to Taris was
open. It was then Foch made a daring decision,
ordering a general advance on all his shattered
fronts in order to screen a flank movement.

The Germans had driven themselves into the
French army in such a way that their front took the
shape of an elbow. General Foch moved the nearest
division from left to right, and threw it suddenly on
the German flank. The movement took rue enemy
unawares, and to this skilful manoeuvre is credited
the final victory of the Battle of the Marne.

Another remarkable victory was gained by Foch,
It was during the first battle of Ypres.
The enemy seemed to have an inexhaustible army
of reserves, and it looked as if they might be victori-
ous for the Belgian and English armies must have
eventually given way. Foch, at this critical period,
threw in corp after corp of the French reserves, and
succeeded in staying the enemy advance.

Historians credit Foch with having saved the day,

‘and King George very shortly afterwards conferred

on Foch the Order of the Bath.
Once when subordinates protested that their men
were tired, Foch replied, “So are the Germans.”

Hindenburg’s Slave-Driven Armies

The armies

only the will of those at the top that masses should go to
war, The German sy‘stem does not make soldiers. !t makes
battalions of murderers, robbers, arsonists, despoilers, well-
poisoners, child-butchers, woman-rapers, slave-makers and
starvationists. The hordes of Hindenburg are now ioose upon
the western front. There can be no more east front worth
reckoning. Germany, furious at the long war, must drive the
millions wantonly into the storms of fire that mow down men
by thousands in a minute—because manhood in Germany is
but cannon-fodder that might rule the world. Having dis-
ciplined the souls of men out of existence, the Hun-drivers now
sacrifice their soulless bodies to Moloch. There is no other
way to a war controlled by such a military monstsr as Hin-
dertburg, on whose primordial, cruel and cast-iron cuuntenance
is depicted all that makes Hun-war the summation of the
world’s brutalities. Hindenburg of the Huns is the dog-driver
_of men. If the dogs will not be driven to the war that makes
despots of a few by enslaving the nations, then the dogs must
be shot. For that is the moral law of Hindenburg.

coming movements that are to be
made against him. It was this
quality that doubtless endeared him
to Joffre at the Marne tu such an
extent that the Field Marshal called
him, in a burst of generosity, “the
first strategist in Europe.” :

:d?Mb-'em of tactics or of cannon, says Stephane Lauzanne,
ba toriin.chief of Le Matin, Paris. It makes one cry out in
pe_ﬂe to hear far-away spectators talk of raising up a beaten
9ple by sending it bread, shells, and men. Above all, far
h°"e all, is that immaterial force, that incalculable force,
Izt force beyond valustion, the sole arbiter of war—THE
A HTING SPIRIT! Twice in this war have we seen France,
" Passed in men and material, sweep forward to victory be- His second frequently. noted
‘e:‘e she had kept her fighting spirit. And once we.have quality is a tenacious m?mory
17;:) the most formidable empire of the world, an empire of coupled with a curious disdain for
'es; 00,000 inhabitants, topple to earth without an attempt at detail. He deals in principles and
b Stance because the spring of its moral power had snap- vital decisions, leaving the mastery
' 'COn; They who do not take into account the moral power of of a mass of detadl§ to othgrs, as
Yo atants are fools—and they are visionaries who calmly well as their execu.txon. it is said
R ;:‘date for the regeneration of this or that beaten army as that his memory Is o .good vth'at :
'iﬁon‘“"t of their sending it engineers, experts, gold, and mun- he will not bxx'rt'len it with the in-
thin 8! You can give all sorts of things, export all sorts of finitude of trivial mattm:s which
9S, but there are things that are not given and not ex- might easily absorb the time of a

Po 5 ; i
g €d—courage and faith ant the will to die and triumph! commander in so vast' a -coirplex
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NA.TION--OF,SLAVES must not rule the world. But three hundred million slaves
driven by Hindenburg, Hohenzollern and Hunger can just about kill the world
unless we think and act every day as though we ourselves are on Messines Ridge. The

people must fight with the armies.

Are we less capable of self-sacrifice than the Hun ?

Then the Hun must rule the world and none of our talk about Right winning over

Might can ever stop us from being his slaves.
Do we fear death more than slavery ?

war? Then let’s get rid of them.
serve to be slaves and shall be.

Knights and Titles

HAT strikes us as odd about this titles

s;s/ debate is that we should ever have
taken titles seriously. The whole business

of decorating people with insignia belong-

ing to the dim and misty ages is absurd. The his-
torical connection between a perfectly plain business
Canadian and a gartered knight with buckled shoon
in the days of King Arthur or afterwards is so obvi-
ous that the whole Pinkerton Sherlock Holmes de-
partment of Burke’s Peerage ought to see it in a hun-
dred years. The whole system of creating knights
here or elsewhere is an amiable weakness of our
monarchial regime. There is some function for a
King; some for the Lords. For knights, none what-

Is your job or mine helping to win the
Then we de-

us feel like a Punch and Judy imitation of a nation at
war. If we are going to cut out entertainments let
us begin on some of the theatres and about half the
picture houses.

»

R. BALFFOUR has just come to the final con-
M clusion that Germany is a robber state and

that von Hertling’s apparently sincere .dis-
cussion of the four Wilson tenets of peace was only
camouflage.  Why does the British Premier or the
TForeign Secretary ever think the Hun says anything
that is not intended as much to bamboozle foreign
gceretaries and premiers as it is to hoodwink Huns
at home? Does it take a mind as keen as Balfour’s
three years to see one elephantine joke?

Home Rule or Hun Rule?

RGUMENTS are wasted on the Irish question.
A Nobody in Ireland denies: that England needs
Irishmen in the ranks. The more England
worries over the question the better that part of
Ireland likes it. Ireland exists for the sake of worry-
ing England. The worse the crisis the better that
kind of Irish like the predicament. Suppose the Clan
na Gael can be conscripted and marched off to the
trenches, with or without civil bloodshed in County
Clare; what better would the trenches be? Men
who will so naively foist Home Rule upon a world
crisis will just as naively decline to fight as Irishe
men know how when they get to the front. You may
profitably conscript an Englishman or a Scotchman
because, as a rule, his objection to enlisting is to the
voluntary system. and has nothing to do with the
ancient grudge. Irishmen have died heroes i
France for the sake of beating back the foe of all
free peoples. That makes no difference to the Sink
Feiner, the Ouiselveser. Better to have kept this
Home Rule bone out of the arena, and let the Man-
Power Bill go on without compulsory enlistment from

ever. None of the hundred odd Sirs in Can-
ada—most of them first-class constructive
citizens—have been a particle more use to
this country since they got their spurs. than
they were before. Knighthoods, hereditary
or otherwise, have not simplified or elevated
our politics because the association of knights
has no political existence. Titles in Canada
may have been stakes of Empire. DBut the
Empire after all consists of hundreds of mil-
lions of plain people who never can have
titles and ‘knights dotted here and there all
over the seven seas can neither improve the
Empire as a political -association of democra-
cies nor stop it from becoming defunct if the
march of events decides that the Empire as
it is now is impracticable. @~ We make much
ado about our democracy in this country.
Heaven save us from more of it than we
deserve. Remember Russia. All our pro-
gress in self-government within the Empire
is supposed to be an evolution of democracy.
Yet the King continues to decorate our self-
governing democracies with titles that serve
to remind most of us that we aire subjects
and not mere citizens—by pointing out that
the vast majority of us are inferior subjects
to some other people. Of course, we don’t
believe it. And to do most of our knights the
_credit due them, they don’t act as though
they believed it, either. Some of them are
snobs; were snobs before they got titles at
all, and money made them so. Many of them
are gentlemen, and will so remain, no matter
what titles they get. Hereditary titles, of
course, are a perpetuated form of imbecility.
All others are fit subjects for scrupulous re-
vision. We do not advise discarding titles
that are now. The King acted in all good
faith when he granted them. He does not
expect any of the grantees to break faith with
him by burning them in the market place.

”

the war. Anything that enables us to

C LOSING the fall fairs will not help win
carry .on helps the returning soldier

who is now our second army-—not in reserve..

These men are scattered all over Canada. The
greatest fair in Canada this year should have
a soldiers’ day. And the thing to make it
worth while is not the art of war. All we
can stage up in a fair ground by way. of
trenches and huts and mimic marching
squads with all the uniforms of the Empire
will only seem like a marionette business to
ihe returned soldier. If it is child’s play to
him, so should it be to us. We are no longer
playing at war. - We are as old at this war as
England is. Every fall fair in 1918 should be
an occasion to give soldier and common citi-

zen a bigger idea about this country. We

should shut out all the silly vaudeville. There
are theatres for that. All the bombardments.
Any one who has tried to imagine what the
front of the war feels like when -all the five
genses are rolled into one has no business

PRACTICE AND PREACHING
By A FARMER

0O0OD—that’s the need of the hour. And food is going to
F be the need of the hours in the next 365 days, and, per-

haps, in the next several periods of 365 days. The Allies
want food; Great Britain wants food; and Canada is going to
be in want of food. In a recent letter written to Canada, Lord
Rhondda, Food Controller, said:

“The Canadian farmer and Canadian farm hand now have
the opportunity to make an effective reply to the enemy’s
present onslaught by bending their undivided energies to the
increased production of those food supplies for which we
depend to such vital extent upon your great Dominion.”

And all the good loyal souls in Canada’s cities and towns
bowed their heads and uttered patriotic amens.

And yet, in spite of these amens, the Allies, Great Britain
and Canada, are going to go right on wanting foud.

Why does Lord Rhondda continuously appeal fo Canada for
food? Why do British and allied statesmen persistently men-
tion this country when casting about for supplies with which
to feed their hungry millions of civilian and military popula-
tion. Because—no country has a greater expanse of arable
land adjacent to market facilities—uncultivated. We have
the soil that could supply in abundance the whole of the
United Kingdom and all the armies of the Empire with the
much-needed cereals and fats. :

1.et us put the situation in tabloid form. As comjpared with
the principal friendly and unfriendly countries each Cana-
disn stands in relation to arable land as follows:

FARM LAND—ACRES PER CAPITA.

Canada «iivolsvais yusn Py [l B e SR S SR U

S <o v v i erD 0 o) s SR R 3-

Cormany . ol o 1-9 United Kingdom ...... 17
AUSTPIATIUDBATY . . oo iaisms s vovinn 13 :

What a wonderful opportunity to serve the cause for

which we profess so much love? We—you and I—as Cana-

dians, possess in greater abundance than any other country,
one of the two things essential to food production—land. But
the other thing—we lack. There are Canadians who will face
the perils of the battlefield and discomforts of the air; Cana-
dians:who will gladly and heroically brave the terrors of gen-
eral elections and endure the discomforts of Parliament and
Legislature; Canadians who will cleverly spin food-produc-
tion editorials; Canadians who will spend nerve-wracking
eight hour shifts over counting-tables and lathes; but none
of these will produce food. We have the Land. But, without
—Labor, our arable lands are as useless as the Dead Sea.

And when it comes to actual farm work, politicians, editors, °

clerks, artisans, and all the hordes of men who live in Cana-
dian towns and cities, with one mind, offer up excuses. “I
have married a directing job and cannot go into the farm-
vard,” says the politician. And he believes if. Tully one-
half of the country follows the example of the men in the
directing jobs—and believe that their services are not re-
quired in food-production The civilian recruiters who said:
“Go into the trenches,” made a bad fist of it, and until our
leaders of public thought are prepared to sacrifice their

unbent backs and flabby muscles in the fields of Canada’s ;

basic industry; until they say, “Come into the fieids and let
us together make food,” Great Britain and the Allies will look
to Canada in vain for their daily bread.

And, thinking of someone else, the patriotic town reader
will probably fervently exclaim, “Amen!”

that part of Ireland. It was a Home Rule
conference that was suddenly interrupted bY
a bigger business in August, 1914. And that
was after Ireland had been two armed camps
for months. In 1918 the question bobs uP -
again. The loyal Irishmen who marched to
war wanted the business postponed till the¥
got back. They are not back. A lot of them
never will be back. They gave themselves
gladly as Irishmen know how to do in a great
cause where great fighting is needed. Bul
their compatriots at home dragged the spec:
ter back again. Home Rule never should
have been dangled as a sop for conscription.
Home Rule is either right or wrong on its e
own ground. The right of the British Govern:
ment to conscript Ireland has no more to do
with Home Rule than a monkey-wrench has.
to do with “the harp that once through Tara’s »
Halls.”

Home Rule just now is not important. The:
thing for Irishmen to consider is not whetherl
1reland should have Home Rule, but whethel' -
England, Ireland, Scotland and Wales shall
have Hun Rule. : :

Let the Hun into England, no matter .
whether he comes by the Irish Sea or the
North, and Home Rule for Ireland is settled.
Hun Rule for Ireland may look well to a8
Irishman who doesn’t care to know what
happened to Belgium, Serbia, Rumanid,
Poland and Lithuania. But if there’s one kind.
of national in the world whom the Hun would

take grim delight in grinding into the dust,

it’s the Irish. It might have been hard 0
convince British labor and Arthur Henderso?
that there is any justice in withholding cOP
scription. from Ireland. It is a great deal
harder to fathom how under heaven the dog”
driving, greasy-handed Hun ever was able to
corrupt a people who have always hated the .
boss and have never cared for money. Theré
is a problem in psychology here. It would b‘e -
better for both Ireland and the rest of us !
there had been more psychology at West -
minster.

»

F ever we needed the high thinking that
I comes from plain living now is the time ..

Three obvious benefits stare us in the
face. We shall be better in health, better i% .
pocket, and better in what we can do

-gaving for the men who are fighting that wee

may continue to eat and wear clothes at :
except as slaves to an organization thf‘
would put a gang of armed thugs in charge L4

e e
every municipality. And we are as yet 8at”

rificing nothing in Canada. We are an avel o
agely wealthy people. England knows saclt”
fice; France knows it. - Food is searce 0Ve™ .
tnere. ‘It is mot\scarce here. Thank heavefs
Germany and Austria know food and clothe’.
scarcity as England and France do not.
til we actually begin to make our human bod-
ies sacrifice something in every individwl: wa
shall . never win, a war thit is fought EE

looking at a gevigaw spectacle that only makes

s

R —
-

merely by armies but by nations.
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MIND over MATTER

HAT healthy boys can be reared without white flour is pretty

well demcnstrated by these two sons of Harvey Wiley, ithe
noted food expert.” Mr. Wiley 'declares that neither of them have
ever eaten any other cereal than whole wheat and coarse cereals.
Sons of food experts are rather up against it" on principle, because,
as a rule, they can’t escape the regime. If all.the children in
Canada can do_as well on no white flour as these junior .food
experts, there should be no hesitation in leaving white fiour alone
in Canadian homes.- 'But, of course; we are not all food experts—

ERE is the spirit of Fighting Francc

down in a cellar to be out of shell
"eac;., It is the great statue of Marshal
€Y, famous under Napoleon at Water-

"The fighting statue may be in the
Cellar, put Fighting France is on top.

MERICA’S big push on the war front could never reach its height without
locomotives. These men are putting together a huge Baldwin for use on

i € West front. As Americans are born speéd-men, we suppose this Baldwin
Now hauling munitions and food to the American army and getting ready for

Ore, Foch needs everything American he can get that has weight, speed and

e“du"atm;e And the real American push has not yet started.
A“New Movement” has 'sprung
A”I Up among the ‘soldiers of the
i €8, a movement slmllar to the
m nwhmh began to: do for young.
'n America years ago what
5 ew searchmg after knowledge
tbeguh to do for men at the‘
lineg, and in the camps behind the
Cahad You have heard about the
Cam ian- Khaki College at Witley
Vie P, and of the ~University of
MY Ridge. What these curious
€9es are that spring up in the
an:: of the  Allies, notably the
b 'ans, is expressed very well
Birg Sanadlan” in the United Em-
Sirg t°" March. Not so much a de-
cay: O attain distinction in the edu-
lona World, says the writer, nor’
aVe it said ‘that one had com-

@

hls ‘n

Coj

¢

CURIER

LIGHT . Commander Frank McGill

was—still . is—Canada’s = champion
swimmer. - Here he is, home on furlough
irom the swimming tanks of the  air.
Frank is now in Washington as instruc-
tor in the U. S. Naval Air Service.

—

UST to celebrate one year of America in the war and to boost the Liberty
J Loan, these twin Uncle Sams recently started the 473-mile journey from

" Buffalo to New York—keeping the seven-foot ball a-rolling. The bali started

on the first day of the Liberty Loan drive, and is expected to- make 1€ miles a
day until. May 4, when it rolls'on to Broadway. It was pushed by Liberty Bond
buyers to the tune of “If the Hun is in the road we will roll it over him.”
‘pleted a certain standard course of
_sducation, but it was a desire to
know, because knowledge itself yvas
attractive, a desire to know in or-
der to be able to do; a desire to
“get on” because men realized that
there was something great to be
done. o e

This ~ is the ' life: that 'is " go-
ing on among some of ‘the Allied
soldiers. Do you khow of any such
movement ' among the  Germans?
Likely not. There’s a reasonh. And
the reason, in the long ruh, is the
force that will beat Germany, not
only in the war, but afterwa'rds,
when - knout- culture has to glve
place to citizenship of the world at
large.
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“Movies”’ Defended Th e O p e n F O r u m

ONTRARY wviews about native-born and equally |

OUR issue of March 30 contained

:

CANADIAN COURIER

—
—

Need Control

“Movies’

Y Canadian manager, Mr. H

Heseltine Gate, has sent me @

an article entitled, Why Not
Supervise Movies for Children? . . . . few copies of your very inter-
it e i b not opposed ideas about motion pictures as diSCUSS-  esting publication. T am very much in
pressed with its freshness, frankness

movie, in a bad light, and not only bad
but unjust. The reference to serial pic-
tures is much exaggerated; we all know
that serial pictures are dramatic or
melodramatic, whichever you choose to
call it; but if a serial was not that
kind of play it would be a failure. The
people who follow serials want melo-
drama, and that is where they see it.- Children as a
rule do not care for anything but comedies.

Miss Semple says, “A few years ago tuae theatre
was a place unknown to the average child”; I beg
to differ. In 'Toronto fifteen years ago the liouse that
ran melodrama did a big business with children.
both afternoon and evening; and it was the earnest
hope of all the children that they could go to see
“The Child Slaves of New York,” or “Left at the
Altar,” or “Wedded, But ne Wife,” and a dozen
more. These are actual titles of melodramas which
played at this theatre, then know as the “mal house.”

Now the children who went to these theatres were
“not all gutter-snipes; the children of the average
citizen were just as fond of these shows as the
toughest newsboy on the corner; but the Grand and
Princess Theatres hardly ever knew the children. 7
know, because 1 was one of the children.

As for the police records, they show nothing con-
vincing. If a boy gets into trouble, he 1s going to
show that le vas influenced by someone or some
thing, so that his punishment will be light. Children
know the antagcnism there is to the picture theatre,
and, of course, it is the goat. 1 know of a case where

e e N S S R S
Native-Born Article Condemned

ROM time to time I have deprecated some of the
sentiments expressed in your paper; but the

mendacious statement by Candida in this week’s -

jssue, saying that Canada is “an Angio-French
bilingual country,” makes it necessary for me to re-
mind you that I only took the paper for a year, and
to request that you take my name off your list.

Canada is a British country, it .is not bilingual,
and although the French folk in Quebec maki:-believe
bizingualism, ané riot in sedition, the time of their
coddling will, I trust, be terminated when che soldiers
return from Europe.

CLARA GREENHOW (Walkerville, Ont.)

a boy got into trouble and said he had seen the thing
he did at a certain theatre only a few days before;
now I am in a position to know that this boy was
only in this particular theatre twice, and the second
time he was put out for causing a disturbance.

And a certain police magistrate, not a thousand
miles from Toronto, once said that “children learned

‘more harm in their own homes and on the street,

that in a picturc theatre.”

As for being exposed to danger, think ihis over.
The *State prisor. in Atlanta, Georgia, has its own
picture theatre with a sixteen piece orchestira, and
they run pictures there every week. The warden

says that the pictures are entertaining, educational’

and morally uplifting, and a great instrument for
good. Surely, when pictures are good for condemned
criminals, they should not be harmful for children.

If you want to control the children’s :nrusement
time or hours, do not let them in a theatre during
school hours or after eight o’clock at night, unless
accompanied by parents or guardian.

CECIL W. WALLIS (Hamilton.)

Notia Remsunce At All

AUGH and the world laughs with vyou, weep

and you weep alone. These lines came flash-
ing through my mind when I read the article in a
recent issue of the Canadian Courier, entitled, An
Unstaged Canacian Romance.

The article in question does not merit any notice,
as it was evidently written by a person whose mind
was polluted by reading dime novels. I am a near
rolative of thzs respectable young lady whom this
article tries to ridicule, and a constant 1eader of
your magazine, and I assure you I was greatly sur-

ed 1n these columns.
Titles defended. A rebuke to the Editor.
language condemned. Mr. Chisholm criticised.

Dear Mr. Editor :—

prised to see such trash appear in its coiumns. No
doubt it was a source of satisfaction to the writer,
as it gave him a chance to uncork his bottled-up
venom in a manner befitting his ignorance. The
article is a tissue of falsehoods, and of the most in-
vidious nature imaginable. I dare not give you the
true facts about the case, for the simple reason it
would be food for thought, and that is just what the
writer is after. Suffice it to say, that the young
lady in question is highly esteemed and respected by
everyone who knows her, and has sufficient good
sense to appreciate the fact that money alone can-
not buy those things in life which are lacking in the
writer of the article to which I refer.

CITIZEN (Aylmer, P.Q.)

Agrees With Riethdorf

S one of your subscribers, I saw in your paper,

of March 30 an article written by Prof. Rieth-
dorf on Reasons for Putting a Ban on Garman. As
a. Canadian I have a little interest in the question.
To my mind it is time for Canadian patriots all over
Canada to unite and help French and ¥Fnglish to
understand each other in our country. Canada was
discovered and established by France. Now it is a
possession of England, but there are more than two
millions of French-Canadians who boast to be Cana-
dians first, and who are here to live and progress.
They claim to have special rights by the treaty of
cession and by different acts of Parliament passed in
1774, 1791, 1840 and 1867, as regards laryuage and
religion. Why are not these claims recognized in
-Lnghsh Provinces? And why do they not treat
French and Catholics as English and Protestants are
treated by the provincial laws of Quebec?

Tell your readers the true facts of Canadian hlS-
tory. Say to .your fanatics that they shouia change
their views if they don’t want to be compared with
Germans. Why can they not follow the Jessons of -
(Canadian statesmen, whose intention it was that the

‘same rights given in Quebec to Protestant minority =

should be allowed in English provinces to,Catholic
minority ?

F. H. ROY (Montreal.)

Criticizes A. M. Chisholm

CANNOT resist saying something about the tissue

of falsehoeds contained in the article by Mr. A,
M. Chisholm, entitled, The West Talks to the East.
The West (as represented by Mr. Chisholm) in this
instance is totally misinformed, and, to use his own
words, “does not know beans about Quebcc.” The
facts in his article only show his snobbishness and
his very small knowledge (if any) of the conditions
and spirit of brotherhood in the Province of Quebec.
He says that the people of Quebec are not conver-
sant. with the Fnglish language, and only read the
newspapers printed in their own French language. I
am sure that Mr. Chisholm doesn’t speal: or read
French, or he would not speak as he does. -The
average French-speaking people of Quebec are more
conversant with English than any proportion of the
English-speaking people in all the’ rest of Canada
are with French. The article was very displeasing
to.all your readers of the Province of Quebec (and
they are now not few). I may add that Mr. Verne
DeWitt Rowell’s article in the same issue that he
knows something about Quebec.

LIONEL LEFEBVRE (Huil. P.Q.)

Strong words on Democracy.
German

and comprehensive survey of so many
phases of the life of the Dominion. The
articles on the Menace of the Movies
are exceedingly well written, and touch
one of the most vital questions affecting
the citizens of to-morrow. Far the past
five years 1 have been giving this ques
tion much study, both in practice and theory.

So firmly convinced have I been of the magnitude
of the peril, especially in the States, where movingr
picture houses operate seven days a week, that 1
have added to my list of.lectures one on the unfor*
tunate aspects of the moving-picture.

In the first place the average moving picture
house is devoid of ventilation, being notuing more
than a tunnel with both ends sealed up. 1t is tru€,
that there are a few well-built houses, but the major:
ity of children attend the cheap and unventilated
ones. If it did not seem quite certain that most chil:
dren have charmed lives, most of them would be
dead or suffering from all the diseases known here:

As to the pictures themselves, the first type may

be called “crime pictures.” They bring to the sensi-
tive child mind almost every scene that can come
under the head of crime. If possible, the greaterl
peril comes from the so-called “problem plays,” which
are produced under the excuse that they teach the

results of doing evil and breaking the moral law.. -

While there may be a modicum of truth in that‘.
claim, the great evil that is sowing its poison in the

minds of children is a thousand times greater than =

_3:'
Native-Born Article Commended

T is not often that we of Quebec have compliments. :.

to make to Toronto people; but, frankly, aftet

reading the article, Shall the Native-Born Con
trol This Country? by  Candida; ‘1 cannot help
congratulating you on the right spirit displayed. -
have admired your breadth of view for someé
months.

Try to learn more about Quebec. They may not
be ‘ wealthy people the,re but they are honest .an
straight, and”are always anxious to ‘learn. . Liet 25
yvears elapse, and the Province of Quebec will ;sur
prise the Dominion. : -
A W PATENAUDE (Montreal)

any possible good that could come. ;

Is it true, then, that the motion picture is a fallul‘e
and useless? Not by any means. On the oiher hand
it is one of the very greatest factors in ihe educar
tional world to- aay, and may be used almost without
lxmlt as to its possxblhtxes but under certam regula
tions and strict supervisions.

1. There ought to be a nationwide, worldwide moVe‘ ;

ment to ellmmate all suggestwe and crlme bearm5
pictures.

2. There ought to be established a natichwide aﬂd
locally efficient hoard of censors, composed of moth’

"ers who care for their children, a board that Wl“

absolutely not pemut"‘problem plays” and “crime
pictures.”

3. Legislation ought to be secured that will punlSh
to the limit any one producing such pictures or dis- &

playmg them after they are produced.

4. There ought to be a definite restriction as to the
number of pictures shown at a given time So th?"t :
the brains of children may not be overstrained.

Wishing to express my appreciation of what yO“t :

paper is dmpe; to stimulate good citizenshir,
RAYMOND B. TOLBERT (Niagara Falls, Ont.)

——

F ighting for Democracy

MOST of the papers published in Canada to-da¥
do not give ‘any attention whatever to ‘the
actual and candid discussion of the real pmblem‘ '
facing the country, and are therefore not worth the
paper that they are printed on. I am sending You
the enclosed, which I hope you will publish.
. t 3

O you believe in Democracy? Do you 1'0“11f

think that Democracy is worth fighting fol"
If Democracy is worth fighting for it must be

} v

3



Cause it really means government not only by the
Deople, but for the people; because government by
the people is the best way of getting ¢overnment
fOlf the people. Yet it is safe to say that in any ten
Men who discuss the war, you will find niore than
» O0€ who will say that a dictatorship is the only
Method of government adapted to war; that Dem-
Och_lCY, involving as it does the right of every citi-
Z?n'to be heard in the councils of the nation, means
d!yision and delay, and that to save goverument by
€ people, the people must be prepared for a timeo

" 10 lay asige their liberties.

CANADIAN COURIER

it was, but to make it better, you would be satisfied
with none of these things.

Wheﬁier'J,)emo'cra(:y had failed before tae war or

not, it must be admitted that Democracy as the Eng-
lish-speaking nations know it, has failed n the war.
We are beating Germany. In the end we ¢hall beat
Germany, but to deny that we have failed miserably
to put our whole weight into the effort is useless.
What, then, is the answer?’ Are we wrong in be-
lieving that Democracy is worth fighting for, that in
Democracy is the seed of the better world for which

1

practice. If the government of the English-speaking
nations has not functioned successfully under the
strain of a world struggle it is not by rea.scnvof too
much. Democracy, but of too little. It is not that our
rulers have been hampered by too much ci'itiéism,
but that they have failed too often to trust the peo-
ple to advise them correctly.

It is Democracy that our rulers should tell us the
truth and the whole truth, without hocus-pocus as to
reasons of state. and should do their duty as they
see it, knowing that if they command the support
of the nation all will be well, and that

This means either that Derrocracy is
B0t the most effective form of ‘govern-
ent for developing the full national
effort ;1 a given direction, or else that,
While iy time of war, such full effort is
8Cessary, we can get along with a less
flicient organization in time cf peace.
It ii‘», true that, by contrast with the
bloodshed ana misery of the last three
.Years the pre-war days Wwere halcyon
‘Mdeed. But weére they goo.d enough?

- Would you he content to see again the
y BDl)alling contrasts of waste and want,
,M Superfluous luxury and squalid mis-

.eI'Y that marked our cities? Will cyni-

‘4l corruption in every branch of the

.Dubhc service once again leave you un-

(.n‘.’"ed? Are you content to trust the

vf’&te of your country, and the lives of

)O.“‘F sons to a method of government

wlf}ch allowed partisan politics and the
.?:édﬁ;f?f office to deter our governors -

M warning the people of the fmmin-

HIS objection to
His Majesty on
Ministers- think
by certain notoriety hunters in this country, seems to me to spring from two
sources—either from
1st.—That latent bitter feeling—not so much pro-German, as anti-British—
* which existed long before the war in certain circles.
. section in which this letter is written by bitter opposition to the erection of the
Armory here. “It would make our pecor boys military butchers;
foster caste feeling,” etc.
© Of course, the people whoe wrote
are holding down good fat war contracts.
ond.—From -that feeling which Robert Louis Stevenson most happily named
“inverted snobbery,” and from that robust self-esteem which is a characteristic
To see a title bestowed on Lord Milner, or Sir Erie
Geddes in England, or to Sir Robert Borden, Sir Vincent Meredith, or Sir
Fréderick Williams-Taylor here, is bitter t¢ a man who feels that he has some-
how bheen overlooked. :
In a country where we are so wedded to titles that we actually create them
_ ourselves—where honorary colonels abound—where every justice (or injustice)
of the peace is called “squire,” where honorables are as plentiful as blacke
yerries—where we see “Mrs. (Dr.) This and That,” and “Mrs. (Rev.)" So and
So”—and, since the war, “Mrs. Captain Smithers” and Mrs. Lieutenant Jimson”
prevalent everywhere, why should there be such a fuss about titles except for
the reasons above mentioned? s

of weakminded individuals.

Those Titles

REGINALD GOURLAY (Picton, Ont.)

titles bestowed by
subjects
deserving

whom

It was evidenced in the
» “It would

thus are very loyal now, and some of them

if they do not the f)eople are well able
to find others who will betici under-
stand the national will. It is Democ-
racy, for example, that the Food Con-
troller should tell us how additional
food, and of what kinds, we must pro-
duce this year; that the Minister L)f
Agriculture should use to the fullest ex-
tent the financial and administrative
resources of the state to place idle men
on idle land, and that if *he voluntary
response be insufficient, compulsion be
adopted. It is Democracy that we
should know exactly how the ship
building programme of the country is
progressing; what it is that we can do
to accelerate it, whether the need of
additional labor or of more capital de-
lays it, and that the government should
take actual measures to correct the
delay.

Democracy is government by the
pecple for the people, and that can

His
of honor,

:;::_e, of A‘I‘maggddoh?\ Would you once
& l? be sqtisﬁed with the platitude about the union
. aces, spoken to cover a steadily widening rift in
® structure of the nation? :

unf o you are to be pitied, for you are one of those
fortunate dreamers who live ever in the past, and
o You there is no comfort.

» howeéver, you were oné of those to whom it was

.mv.‘eh‘ to love your country, but to see her fanlts; it -

: ?’“u.,were blessed with that divine gift of discontent
Argt‘?"aises man above the beasts that perish; if you
“'® one of those who fight, not to keep the world as

- LONG column of marching men is’ mov-
" ing with slow, regular rhythm along the
sun-baked pavement of an English sea-
_coast town. The pace is somewhat
than that prescribed for ‘“seasoned”
Yet these men have not thz look of
SEN Some of the khaki uniforms—each
él{al‘m‘g the word “Canada” in brass letters on the
Oulder—are worn and faded and stained. - Some of
b oy Caps—each bearing the maple leaf baage above
i ms Deak-—gae and droop ard take on the contour of
b gmd“al' heads, having long ago lost. the stiffening-
f 'm:e ‘.‘_V_hich\'l‘ommy abhors. Here and there 1% a
‘ Anam of color—the ribbon of a military decoration.
! d'mOSe faces. many of them pallid, but all show-
: -“.s t‘?DDarent signs of much expesure to sun and
Doy her, are get in lines which tell of grimmer ex-
Cohce than “rookie™ drill.
' %'!'tho are they, then? For a Canadian, they are the
4 1918"~th0“ght-provoking spectacle that this year of
Ca, has to show. ,These are the Great Reclaimed of
oM@’y fighting army, the men who have borne
e. Brunt of battle and the desolating \drudgery of
ne h life for one or two or three years, and who
c'h:; Cured of. their wounds and sicknes3 ‘apd dis-
bag 8€d. from hospital, are being prepared to g0
.Po‘t" the trenches and do it all over again. '
A MDUlar imagination seldom follows the soldier
, ﬁ"'*ﬁm:ir than the hospital. ~ Once a man has been
gy ued at the front and has appeared in the casu-
Sy Sts,. the ordinary civilian at home is‘ apt to
hjg , > 1im from mind, with a vague conception that
h‘e ‘om‘erihg days are over. In many cases it is so.
W96ntly his wounds have permanently disquali-

Howey
oopg,
- Feeryjig,

again.
more needed now than ever.
cribes how the Canadian army is being mended.

we. are willing to suffer and to die? If that be so, let
us frankly admit the German claims to a superior

- “Kultur.” Let us be for Autocracy, if by Autocracy

alone we obtain that competent direction of the
national effort that alone can save us from some-
thing very mear to actual want of the barc necessi-
ties of life in a land of infinite wealth.

‘If Democracy has failed, if Democracy threatens
worse failure yet, it is not for any inherent vice in
the theory. of government by the peopie for the

people, but by reason of outstanding fauits in its.

By CARLTON McNAUGHT
NY Canadian who. knows of anybody’s son

‘that has been in France where the world’s
greatest work is being done, or is going to France,
will read this story of P.T. Written by a man who
has been at the front, it shows how the overseas
- manhoo ot Canada is being mended up in one

: sleepy seashore little town to go back at Fritz
The army that can be mended by P.T. is
And this article des-

»

fied our hero for furilier service in the line, and he
goes back to civilian life (where, let' us hope, he
receives at least the justice which is nis due from
a  country that owes him so much), or is re-
tained for some military duty behind the lines in
France, England or Canada. But in the vast major-
ity of cases, those whose names we read in the
casualty lists, after greater or lésser termg in hos-

pital and convalescent home, are given a clean bill -

of health, and must face the inevitable prespect of a
réturn to the firing line, because every man is
needed, and their duty is clear.

Take a good look at them as they maich along.
You will find.represented here every bhattalion in the
Canadian divisions at the front. Kach man wears his
battalion cap and collar badges with pride born of
achievement. Here are N.C.0.s and men of the very
first of all the Canadian divisions—you can pick them
out by their blue shoulder straps (a privilege ac-
corded to the “Originals” only). Many of them have
been wounded twice, some of them three times, as
shown by the little gold stripes on their leit sleeves.
In some cases it is their second or third period of
convalescence in “Blighty”; some again have heen
back in dear old Canada on sick leave since they
crossed the ocean in “the Armada” three years ago.
Many of them wear on their chests the bright ribbon

. quences of misjudgn

- reap the rewards

. chine gun fire,

‘in Ontario, early in the war.

; only be brought about by a total aboli-
tion of government secretiveness; by an entire re-
moval of all vestiges of delay and dickering to en-

Car

sure the safety of thev

attained by a readi "
something, and s i
is the only mea

10y
LE
worth fighting for,

in the battle. . T e
: P. €. ARMSTRONG (Montreal)
v

"
of the D. C. M. or the Military Medal. Others
have been away from Canada only a few months
—across to France with a draft, wounded in their
first, or second tour in the trenches, perhaps, and
now back in “Blighty” preparing for®* another
“go."

Most of them have suffered that most poig-
nant of war’s experiences—a comrade killed he-
side them in action, or snuffed out with. haphaz-
ard frightfulness as they stood side by s.de
in a trench. Some have lost father ér brother.
If your eye is observant{ you will already have
noticed how many have covered the third button

“of their service jacket with black ciepe—the
only form of conventional mourning allowed the
man in the ranks. What they have scen, these

veterans of struggle and suffering—words cannot de-
pict. Words are but the masks; bombardment, ﬁm-
bombs, shell-shock, mud-wallows,
backaches from digging, gas, sometimes hunger—
all mere symbols these of the grimmest realities that
can come to mortal man; the sufferines of the
unusual  making heroes of millions that neéver
dreamt of heroism. e :

And here they are, the mending-up army of those
who are sent back to Blighty te harden nup for an-
other turn at I'ritz. These are the'disciples of the
great renovating culturist P. T-—Physicat "Training.
Look at them as a mass and then try to understand
the mass by studying just one of them.

That sqqarely built young man marching on the
near flank  of the leading section - of fours-—how
came he here? He wears on his sleeve the reversed
chevron “which denotes a year’s service in the
trenches, and above it the gold stripe which tells of
a wound received in the course of duty.

Young Don_Smith enlisted as a private away back
He trained with his
battalion for nine months in ‘Canada, and then for

‘a further six months in England, before ke got to

‘France, He-served for nearly a year in the trenches,
coming scathlesg through several big bombard-
ments, a couple of raids and one important advance,
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before a vicious burst of shrapnel got h'm as he
went over the top at Vimy Ridge. He lay uncon-
scious on the field for seven hours, his splendid
physical energy ebbing from him with his blood,
before the stretcher-bearers found him ani brought
him in, a useless wreck, with just the barest spark
of life. He was handled with skilful tenderness_till
consciousness returned, and sent "back by easy
stages to the base, passing through the rands of a
dozen medical officers, and landing finally 1n a great
base hospital in England.

AFTER,three months, Don came out of hospital,
a’ working human organism again, it is true,
and with the will to “carry on” unimpaired, but with
muscles soft and flabby, nerves weak and, unre-
sponsi\?e, and heart and lungs unequal to the strain
that he had known for a year in the trenches. Yet
since they had carried him off the field & physical
wreck six months and more ago, the same thing had
happened to many of his pals. Others hal gone to
take their places in the line, but more and still more
were needed. There was a place for Don in the
firing line again. How to get the muscles back to
their ol@ hard-as-nails condition; how to *cae up his
nerves, strengthen his heart and lungs. send the red
blood coursing again in its old hardy Jjoyousness
through the recreated body?

The answer was—P. T. Magic letters!
stand for “physical training,” and that denotes the
wonderfully efficient system of muscular exercises
that has been made the foundation of body-building
in the modern British armies.

Every morning and afternoon Don and his ‘fellows
were marched out to the training area, divided into
squads and put through a course of P. 7. by spe-
cially trained instructors, under the direction of P. T.
officers and under the congg’gapglry wmtchflu eyes of
medical officers. The Coye I8 L,;fz.%“'gl'aded, starting
out with milder @kBgil zoat. 1 kiy ing stifler as Don
became harde® = ‘anding a severer
strain. Each ‘ed by a medical

They
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and beaming oenind his gaily painted little cart; and
the Punch and Judy man of old, whose wiie makes
the rounds with a sea-shell as collection plate. And
the P. T. graduates take it all in. Thoy are the
cheerfully grim note of realism in the peaceful pic-
tures; the dominant color-note of khaki-clads who

_inhabit whole blocks of the old lodging houses, those

gaunt Victorian edifices with their basem=nt kitch-
ens, their cement-plaster fromts, and Ltheir steep
flights of narrow stairs connecting the three high-
ceilinged storeys. Here Don and his fellows hived
in their scores and hundreds, like a colony of cliff
swallows or like the tenement dwellers of New York.
All furniture had been stripped from these houses,
once the summer homes of nobility and later the
holiday lodgings of the middle class ruled over by
widowed landladies of predatory instincts.” The room
which Don occupied with three of his pals ‘had its
fireplace, like all the rooms in the house. - A3 in most
English houses the fireplaces \v.ere the sole nieans of
heating the house in cold weather.

But even the mantel-shelves of these {fireplaces
were forbidden as lodgment for works of art or per-
sonal impedimenta. Don was given his set of “bed-
boards,” his paliasse filled with straw, and his blan-
kets. These, with his pack and his kit bag, form his
only visible Larves and Penates. He 1s not allowed
to embellish or to hoard. Xach day an ofiicer in-
spects his company’s billets, climbing endless stairs
and poking into dark basement corners, to make
sure of cleanlitiess and neatness and a Spartan fru-
gality in possessions.

In a denuded theatre or concert hall, cr equally
capacious building, Don assembles with the rest three
times a day for his portion'of the “varied ration.”
He forms up in parade in the roadway outside his
billets to march to meals, to the training area for his .
P. T., to the swimming baths which the Government

_has leased, or o make an excursion into tue country

by way of a rcute march. All day long the streets .
of the town echo to the tramp of khaki cclumns, to
innumerable bugle calls, to the music of marching
A class of instructors in physical training
goes on all day in the main square of the town—a

L
officer, and if lec: ' c::i;’_i&rtic]_e was passed  bands.
/into the ne 'E:luw,’ _have deprecg el back for
another week of tg; in your;,
lighter exercises. a8t by Cayii

Because an
diet of P. T. is ap eoe-
come rather moncionous,
he was. given a liftle work
in musketry and bombing
and bayonet fighting by
way of variety, and to get
him gradually accustomed
again to the :echnical op-
erations of nis profession.
These branches of training
would be carriel on more
intensively when Don got
to his. reserve battalion,
where he would be initi-
ated into all tae latest
dodges which experience has taught—and >xperience
is always teacking something in this wat of high
specialization. Meantime, besides P. T. and a little
musketry, bombing and bayonet work, there were
short route marches, and one ‘“all-day” route march
a week, to test increasing endurance power of Don
and his fellows. The casualty must be able to under-
take a march of a certain prescribed distance and
duration without distress or undue fatigue before he
goes to his reserve battalion. ;

After several weeks of this, Don would be ready
for the “Graduation Class,” in which he would once
more wear a full pack and attain the status of an “A”
man. At the end of this week he would be passed on
to his proper reserve battalion for the latest special-
ist training before being drafted back to his line
battalion in France when  hig turn came.

But it’s not all P. T. Don’t forget the dear little
sea-bath towns where Don took it; his out-of-doors
hospital. Promenades stretching along the sea-
shore, surf curling up on the pebbled beach below,
piers with their pleasure pavilions and band stands
reaching out like feelers into the ocean; summer
hotels and lodging-houses—long terraces o! them—
with their contributory shops and pleasurs places.
A town of relaxation and peaceful amusement.

No “eligible” men in white flannels here, either in
the army sense or the summer resort sense . Ladies,
wearing black, looking. eastward across the sea. as
they knit and listen to the band Children- -for them
the “penny-ice” man plies his pleasant trade. rotund

" of the sea.

‘another age.
with the smugglers’ caves along the coast, and the :
little winding streets of the old town, with their ele-
.vated sidewalks and their sagging houses.
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Canadian that he was, formed with these products of
local environment and a traditional way oi iife And
it was an interesting experience for Don. He liked
to stroll through the antique streets of the fishing
village, and gaze in the windows of the jictle shops
where fishing tackle and marline and sea-buots were
sold, or where ancient seamen presided aver a won
derland of hand-made toy yachts and :alk of the
equinoctiais of 1883. The Lttle curiosity shop$
crammed with old furniture and china and superan
nuated household goods, also had their charm for
him. And there was the shop where shel:s and cora
necklaces were sold by the stout lady who had live{i

there as long as she could remember.
IT is not strange therefore that the period ot
“hardening” was regarded by Don as a not Ul
pleasant episode in his military career. No man who
has floundered up to his waist in mud for days and
nights together, and existed precariously under i
tensive shell-fire for hours at a time, and sbovelled
glutinaginous earth with a.spade till his back creaks
and buried his comrades within sound of the guns &°
part of the day’s work—no man who has done all
that for months on end is “eager” to go back and do
it again. Don and his comrades do not pretend that
they are. But they do not shrink from going bac.k-
You had only to hear them sing as they raarched 1
the pouring rain to learn whether or not they are
“downhearted.” They may be grim, at titnes. with &
grimness that means business: but they are not
downhearted. They have the same spirit that has
already cost the Hun so much at Ypres, Courcelette
and Vimy. ;

But one sometimes wonders whether it would
be good for some of the people of Canada to have 2
glimpse at them as they go simply and cheerfully
about their work of getting ready to return to the
trenches. One imagines that it might ps a stim®
lz}ti'ng sight for certain eligible young men in .Canada:
who are still wearing colored ties and brilliant socks
and enjoying all the comforts of home life, while
these men, many of whom have been separated from
homes and families for over two years. are m'epai’i‘“g
to go back again to Fnancf-'
because every man - i
needed. ‘And cne %
agines that it might be afl
enlightening spectacle f0F
those who are fighting cO%
scription  and allowiné
those who have done thei’
duty to go back for the
second or third time, whil®
thousands of fit young M
are living. che  shelter®
lite in Canada. One 18
tempted to think that if ”fl

not
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Reélaifning the Casualties of Canada’s Army.

beautiful garden square. Here a Canadian band
played at sunset, and the Canadian bands alternated
with the town band in giving daily concerts on the
pier.

OOK again at the fishermen—and they. also have -
given up their men and boats to hunt the Huns :
Every. evening a fleet of fishing boats .

puts forth for schooling mackerel, plaice and her-
ring. -Drawn up on the beach in the morning sun-
shine after the catch has been brought in. they form
a ‘picturesque .gight with their red sails and nets
gpread out to dry. The old fishermen, in overalls,
gea-boots and sou’westers, are a race by themselves.

Tanned to the color of old leather, lined and seamed -

of face, with metal ear-rings in their cars and the
inevitable black pipe of ridiculous bravity in their
mouths, they stand or squat about the heach, basking
ruminatively in the sunghine. ‘They seem the very
creation of W. W. Jacobs and Will: Owen, stepped out
of the pages of “M
Don and his felio with their breezy ways and
New World outloo! rere no doubt a puzzle to them.
But who can say what is going on beh'nd those
steady, twinkling eves, imbedded ir wrinkles? Some-
how these old sea-dogs’ thoughts seem to belong to
They are, contemporaries ir history

)

It was a strange contrast that Don, typical young

Cargoes,” or “Sunwich Port.” .

- were doing r}’]_ef.r'k_ pes
these war-weary but une
daunted men would h'alf't'
e

{ a chance - to. rest a =
longer, while others “carried on” for the first time
Can those who have not yet “done their bit” 109

on this spectacle unmoved?

Vimy Ridge—and Aiter
I"TER the battle of Vimy Ridge, two bours &
A_ the boys had gone over the top, the captai®
and his assistants followed them up and €%

tablished themselves in a German dug-out in
Man’s Land to serve hot coffee and other refl'esh'
ments. Among other things they dealt out 2,500
of hot coffee and 2,500 packages of cigarettes. The?
their supply ran out.. They sent for more, but go"';
word from the “Y”: “No supplies because uo funds:

A burly Canadian—the story is related by Capt:
M. ‘MacKendrick—battle-weary, exhausted, fran
for nourishment, straggled up and pounded upol Fhe
door of the Y dug-out and pleaded for a not dril™
Captain MacKendrick had to face him with the “ews.
that there was no hot drink for him.

In a volley of great oaths the soldier wanted t‘:
know of what use the Y. M. C. A. was at the fro%
if it failed like that. Captain MacKendrick F‘.Xplﬂine
that they had no more because no founds -

“Do the people at‘home know thig?” asked the
soldier. That was about his last work up~n eart -

“One - of my men,” continued the Captain “afte’
ward found that ‘poor boy lying on ‘his iace OBt -
short distance on--dead - He died of shest eth“",l
tion. A cup of hot coffee might have saved hin.

fter

o
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duty

cupd
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UITE lately we
Q read in the
newspapers of a
small company of men
in New ‘York, inter-
: ested in newy foods,
(zmhlg off whale steak, and pronouncing it very good.
Still more recently a newspaper item announced that
a certain well-known club in one of our iarge cities
Would dine upon whale to-morrow. The breed of
Whale wags not mentioned, but any one of the large
C_etacean family would do, although there is likely a
difference in quality and flavor according to the
SDPecies. There is, besides, much in the art of the
€00k, and in the flavoring condiments.

In these unwonted days we are being shaken out
?f many of our wonted conventions and prejudices,
tOllching many aspects and ways of life. - The un-
Usual hag already become common in many things,
and is likely to become so in many more in the near
d*fys ahead. And we are talling in, not ungracefully,
With the new order.

We are learning to eliminate waste in the use of
food. we Canadian people, so long rolling in plenty,
haye been great sinners. The products of nature and

JANADIAN “CCURAEL

@ NEW STYLES in FOOD

A LITTLE touch of the Eskimo in a lot of Canadians might make
a big difference to our Available Sources of Food in a land of
so many lakes, oceans and rivers. M uch depends upon the cook.

REN =N. MaeGILLIVRAY

trial, been declared suitable for human food In the
light of these well-established facts, let us promptly
get quit of our prejudices against new kinds of food,
and be thankful for our abundant mercies.

John the Baptist dined off locusts and wiid honey,
and he was the biggest man of his time. 'Fhe insect
is either used fresh, fried in a little butter, or pickled
for future use. The ancient Greeks couid make a
meal of black bread, and a few olives, with a relish
of cicada paste, and a drink from the brook; and the
world has been thrilled by their art and eloquence
ever since.

Then there is the wide range of the Reptilia from
which to draw in certain countries of «tuir British
Commonwealth. On good authority we are told that
the crocodile of Africa, the gavial of Asia, and the
alligator and cayman of the Americas can be utilized
for food, when due care is taken in killing tke animal
and in cutting and curing the flesh. There are ways
of removing any musky or fishy flavor or odor, that
may be naturally present. Probably the whole turtle
tribe also, marine fresh water and terrene have con-
siderable food value. The smaller species and var-
ities might not yield much, but in any event, do not
the littles make up, in one way and another, the
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flesh. In the Mexican NN\ 7
lakes, the axolotl is i\\\\\\\\«
fished for regularly as S
an article cof food. T
This is a curious am-

phibian—realiy that—
with the lungs and gills, and four slender legs; from
s;x to nine inches long; quite fleshy and much prized
for the table. In our Canadian lakes and larger
rivers, we have its cousin, the menobranchus, some-
what larger than the axolotl, and well covered with
flesh. Those who have eaten it pronounce the qual-
ity excellent; with coffee and buttered toast making
a capital breakfast. It is not an abundant denizen
of our waters, but in April, when it apprcaches the
shores to spawn, numbers can be caught. 1 have
found it in that season in the Kingston drydock, and
I have kept it by me for weeks to observe its ways
of life.

The late Professor Shaler of Harvard tells us in
his autobiography of some intensely interesting and
amusing incidents of a four-months’ cruise, planned
and financed by himself and two college chums, in
the Gulf of the St. Lawrence, around Antrcosti, and
along the Labrador coast. The schooner, Skipper

human hyshandry are not inexhaustible.

Mg our ocean coasts and inland waters.

> Not only
have we been self-indulgent and wasteful of food,
but of the very ground also, and of its natural gifts,
fle“mying our incomparable forests, and depopulat-

complement of the larder?

And the smaller lizards, aquatic and terrene, must
not be left out of account. Even the most repulsive-
looking among them is said to have tender and juicy

NOWhere do we find waste in God's hus-

bandry, or use of material. Whatever is left
Over in any process is at once turned to new
ACcount,
Oleomargarine is coming in to eke out the
b.utter supply; and except in a minor par-
ticular or two, it is said to be quite as good
5 food. Tew essences or flavors from the
Yegetable world now reach our kitchens or
Fables. S¢¥nthetic' chemistry provides them
Trony that apparently inexhanstible mine of
Yaluable products in the practical arts—
Coal Tar. The Prussians were mnot unac-
Qainteq with the food value and palatabil-
iy of whale steak, long before tnue experi-
| Ment of the New York savants, and before
] OUr tight blockade compelled them to have
‘ ’;nllch freer recourse to it. ‘Whalers - have
al‘ya}’S noted the beefy appearance of the
iif%hy_ layer beneath the blubber, and noth-
8 but the common seaman’s superstition;
Prevented them from using it, and finding
: Ut its anti-scorbutic effect against the salt
Junk Which is so large an element in the
Ocean sailor’s fare. - Properly cooked; whale
fosh hag always been pronounced  “good
Soting.» ,

Down the widening = St. Lawrence, and
hrough the Gulf, how often one sees the
Porpoises in shoals, feeding and playing, and -

¢ larger grampus also. These lesser mem-
v:;"'Of the extensive whale race furnish
% Uable oil, if not in large quantities, and

- "0l alg0 furnish a considerable amount of
! ®Sh food when carefully separated from
ahe tat_ and suitably cured. On the north
c&?re of the river, a French fisherian once
W ?red me a piece of roasted porpoise meat,
&elch was quite pleasant to the pslate, and
Oue from any disagreeable consequence.
: I explorers in the far North have eaten
O:h’“s and seal with no ill effects. And
(501(1? tl‘-_ey got over their prejudice, they
wd freely indulge. = Of course, the supply
;ioth&se lines of food may never be largg
Ugh to appreciably affect the market;

i \1_t it is quite worth considering at a time
m.een the words “food famine” are heard In
nu:"s mouths. In addition, the shark, dog-
1 and the horse-mackerel have all,” on

.

- IMAGINATION’S THE THING

R. GEORGE LOCKE, Chief Librarian of Torouto, speak-
D ing wisely at the memorial service to an cminent if
‘not great educator, said that present systems of edu-
calion produce a high average of mediocrity, but few leaders.
The late Nathaniel Burwash, so many years venerable head of
Victoria University and College, was a leader. And he be-

longed to a golden age in Canadian schooling. There is al-

ways a golden age. Those of the future will continue to be
of the past unless we take more stock in the lifc work of
such men as Burwash and carry further the adnionition of
such men as Locke.

Mediocrity; fair to middling; dead level; why these after
centuries of enlightenment since the mediaeval schoolmen in
the dark ages? Because in reforming education we have left
out Imagination and have therefore lost Interest. Nobody was
ever interested in being educated by the belt-drive method.
The boy who hates the nine o'clock bell afterwards hates the
time clock ;ind aims to be head of a union; and the teacher

" who made him hate the bell is no better than the factory

manager who makes him despise the time clock. Both are
one and the same thing. ;

.No leaders—why? Because we have made the school kill
Imagination, mother of Interest. No leader ever led without
great imagination. And there are mediocrities in Canada to-
day who might have been somewhere near leaders if some
school had not drilled out of them the last hopeful spark of
constructive imagination they had. No leaders? Iecause we
believe a school is a.Prussian knowledge factory not operated
on lines of interest but of utility, of which there is never any
end of invention that as a rule gets nowhere. The Prussian

idea admits of no leaders, because it requires none to be led.

It drives; cracks the whip; drives Prussian youths to coni-
mit suicide because they hate the school and the system of
which it is a part. Canadian youths don’t commit suicide to
escape exams. We are not as bad as the Prussians. But in
eliminating interest based upon imagination we dre on the
road to killing the love of school except as a means of making

“a boy or a girl useful in gaining what is called a livelihood.

The youngest great, country in the world is making the art of
teaching one of the lost arts, and the joy of learning for its
own sake almost as rare as snowballs in dog days. All vital-
izing ‘education proceeds upon lines of interest; and interest
in studies is fed wholly upon the imagination. Kill that,
stultify that, and the goose that lays the golden egg is dead
forever.—Written by an ex-“Educator.”

Small (who wei;&t 1 300 pounds), one ahle-bodied
seaman, and the ¢ Gabim;
and direction. %
selves to work .

i ‘ er their autherity
WOE 1 Adventurers were them-
"t My meed might be,

fall by ¢ ¢

ar

and ta! .4 watch. Their
objegtWhich W8 . p 92;1‘? outing, but a
seriotiy @& w‘fw of plants and
animalst i8uequal -

wiid e

7 sé’lﬁ'i’br sonie’ weeks they craved for

fresh meat. They shot the sea-pigeon
(guillemo., a species of gull) and found it
“oxcellen eating,” says Shaler. After that
they ventured on other gulls, and found
them also “very palatable,” only taking the
pljecaution to parboil them before they went
into the stew-pot. The skipper had the re-
pugnance of the sailor to eating sea-fowl,
believing that such sacrilege would surely
bring bad weather and disaster. And when
he saw the whole crew ‘“eating gulls” his
disgust was only equalled by his “volcanic
and complicated profanity.”” But the boys
watched their opportunity and retorted
cleverly on the skipper. One day ashore he
shot two. ducks, and intended to eat them
himself, he said. They could stick to their .
nasty gulls. When dinner was served, there
were two dishes exactly alike, with two
birds in each, also exactly alike: but the
skipper ate the gulls, and the boys got the
ducks and the skipper didn’t know it.

My point in summarizing this story is to
show that along our coastal and imland wat-
ers, there may be a good deal of bird life,
apart from ducks, quite fit for food.

1 have myself eaten bear, raccoon, porcu-
pine, woodchuck, black squirrel and frog,
and, like Shaler, could say that they were
“excellent eating.” A few years ago, visil-
ing one of the larger market places of Paris,
some ‘strange foods were to be seen. In
one section there were cray fish ail the way
from Russia and Sweden, kept alive in run-
ning water,'and regularly fed; and. the de-
mand for it was active. Now this crus-
tacean is very passable food, and in eatable
size—quite as big as the Parisian importa-
tion—once existed in the streams of Ontario
before they dwindied under summer heat.
As a boy I caught them five and gix inches

long. Where the country is stiil largely
uncleared, and the water fairly steady and
unfouled, cray-fishing might be worlth
v-hile. -
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morning He had often wonce.ed how the

FRCY CUMMINGS’ last vigit to the
P manicurist before he packed his

impedimenta for the farm was some-

what sad. She said so. He ad-
mitted it.

“Those dear little half-moons of yours,”
she said. as she gave him one of her accus-
torzed thrills, “Oh, precious! You’ll break
all che edges.”

“Yah,” he said with superheated gaiety.
“I'm going to he a roughneck Rube. i
never be the same again. Next time you
see me, I'll be chewing a straw. §£o long!”

He wished she had sputred him on. The
farm he was signed up to was ten miles from

(/u
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town; Mr. Hiram Hookwell, of Dundreary,

the nearest postoffice a mile from the gate
which was three miles from the radial stop
49; and when Percy man-handled his suit-
case and club bag out to the platform Mr.

lien-tamer felt. This was it. He felt sure
one of these six mastodons munching ha¥
would kick him in the pit of the stomaci.
Not because any of them was vicious, but
‘because they all knew Percy was a ;reens
horn and probably wanted to make an ex
ample of him.

However, he ferreted out the manure fork
and dared to approximate himself to the
hinders of a fuzzy-ankled Clydesdale stand-
ing flatfooted in the middle of what Percy
wanted to remove. Gingerly he worried at
the eCges trusting the Clyde would take the
hint and step over. No. He just pesled the
whites of his eyes back at the youth and did
nothing. Each of them as Percy cavorted
=ziong the edges did the same. So ihat wnen
Hookwell came booting through with a canr

Hookwell said just what Percy expected him
to—"“Good gosh!”

But he was not at all as Percy had pic-
tured him. Hiram was a sort of he-panther
in build, with a goodish knockabout coat
over his overalls and a-species 'of necktie
under his flap soft collar—one of those dark
brown shirts.

Each eyed the other with mutual disdain;
of which Hiram’s was nigh on to contempt.

the farmer.
now on the farm.

O doubt a farmer has a great deal to test his Chris-
tianity in trying to make a farmhand of the sort of
manhood represented by Percy Cummings.
hand Percy has his human troubles adjusting himself to
That’s why he is
But there are troubles ahead of him.
How he fights through them to his own little atom of

He wants to be useful.

On the other

of milk on a wheel barrow he wanted tO
know,
+“Fer the love o> handy-andy, ain’t you

got a start on that job yet? Why don’t yeb
make’'m step over? Ho—o—o!”
Every Clyde jumped to attention.

“Xcuse me,” said Percy, reddening under
the eyes “Mr. Cummings, if you please. 1
don’t call you Hiram—not yet.”

“Me—oh, I don’t give a hoot what yeh call

“She’ think,” he said drawlishly, as he victory, will be told in forthcoming instalments - if he me. All I want is something doing. Gues$
twisted his ropy moustache, “that a pair o’ gycceeds. breakfast’s ready now. Come to the house.”
bags ‘ike that’d What Hiram
tako said to his wif€
e ied HOOKWELL & GUMMINGS 55
—easy'” with  the milk

“On, but I'm Percy heard not

exempt,” said Percy. ‘“Yah.” B y
He hung back etpectmg Mr. Hookwell to
bellhop his lug (s G S.not the ~ase. That
yeoman was alfeady c
“Pile in!” &

ree mile.”
And off th cold wind over the
rutty high- in quarter as

Out came a dog, two chil d then a bustling

well-kept woman, . - Y
“Mr.—— what’s the name agam" Oh, yes, Cum-
mings. Go right in, Make youfSelf to home. Sup-

per ready, mother?”

The only congenial object in Percy’s bedroom was

an electric light bulb. He closed the door and looked
at himself in the glass as he sat on the bed. He was
lonesome. The glass made him look to himself as
though he were some sort of college girl who ought
to have been home for her vacation. Consequently
Percy did not array himself in his new overalls and
last year’s tennis boots and khaki shirt, but waited
for the gong to sound the evening meal, wondering
what he should choose to talk about, because he
would be naturally expected to entertain the Hook-
wells with his more copious .vocabulary and fund of
ideas.

“Guess the new German offensive will hold him a
while,”” he concluded. “He won’t know the latest.
Farmers don’t read—much. Politics—no, that ain’t
in my line. Guess I'll take a go at the food rations—
that’ll be 'sure to interest him. Lemme see?—oh,
ves—daylight saving; sure to make a hit Towns-
man’s ideas about a great revolutionary referm. Oh,
Lord! I wish that gong would sound fo. supper.
This room’s cold. Guess the furnace is out Where’s
the register?” ’

He hunted but found none. And suddenly, the
gong sounded at the foot of the stairs,

“Hi! Come to supper.”

In the kitchen; dining-room out of commission;
Mr. Hookwell handed him point-blank a plate of
fried pork and potatoes. 3

“Help yourself to all you can see, Mr. Cummings.”

‘“What do you think of the new German offensive?”
asked Percy. “Think they’ll break the line and roll
up our armies?”

Mr. Hookwell gave him a swift insight into that
operation. He knew more about the war than Percy
did. He had a brother on the Somme.

“Quite a row about titles in the House, eh?” he
chattered next. “Gee! I know some knights who
look foolish now.” :

He mentioned familiarly two or three whom he had
actually lunched a* the next table to in some “swell
cafe,” Mr. H. was not visibly impressed. He had
voted for one knight for years,
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“He bought one o’ my cows. Sir Arthur Binglow,
another one, bought one o’ my farms, too.”

Percy discretely backed away to the fosd rations
concerning whick he told some really funay experi-

ences down town, and quite held the floor on that ‘

topic till Mr. Hookwell said:

“Well, there’s no rations here.
three squares for a day’s work.

This seemed like a threat.

“How will daylight saving affect you, Mr.
well?”

“Nothing doing,” was the reply. “I’ve heen up at
five o’clock every morning since the middle of March.
Bed with the hens and up with ’em. That’s the
ticket.”

And he banged himself off to the milk pails, leav-
ing Percy for that one evening to set his compass
as he mooched disjointedly about the barnyard and
the stable crammed with horses.

What we need is
You’ll find out!”

Hook-

ENDERLY in his room that night when every-

body went to bed in the complete silence of the
house and the vaster silence of the great fields
around about broken only by the squabbling of geese
and the snorting of horses, Percy ventured to unpack
his paraphernalia. Sadly he tried to find places for
his toilet menage. Nothing seemed to fit. They
were all as much out of place as himself. He could
have wept.

And so, laying out his work-togs, he went to bed.
And anon he was wakened by the daylight-saving
method in vogue on that farm since the day it was
chopped from the bush. He slid into his I'haki shirt
and his new overalls and his old white boots; un-
washed, no sign of a wash-stand in the room, not
even a pitcher, he groped his way below to where
Mrs. Hookwell was just clattering betwixt breakfast
and milk cans.

“Excuse me,’
can do?”

“Lots,” she said sincerely. “Breakfast won’t be
on for half an hour. Mr. Hookwell’s milking. Ever
milk ?”

“No, no—but I'm just crazy to——" X

“Oh, you’ll soon get over it. I guess, though
there’s a lot of other chores you can do,” tittering
to herself at the tennis shoes and the way 'Percy
seemed to be engulfed in his overalls. He drifted out
to the scene of action, out to where six horses
munched hay, and ten cows stood in cement stalls in
a huge basement patiently being pailed by Mr. Hook-
well, who said unto him:

“Say, son—'spose you clean out the stable”

-Percy shivered. He had expected to say good-

" he said gently. “Is there anything I

BRIDLE

as he soused his unshayen face in the tin
dish under the woodshed and combed him-
self on the family man-comb by the glags in the.
kitchen.

“l guess we picked a sooner, Gert,” was the €
mark. ‘“A real pippin. Set in boy.”

Thus did the temporary firm of Hookwell
Cummings start up amid prejudice, bigotry and mis-.
trust. Bach shied at the other. Each felt taken in-
Hookwell damned his farm because it made him &
slave. Percy cursed his luck because the farm h‘ad
to have at least two slaves and might need more.

“Excuse me being personal, Mr. Cummings,” T€
marked Hiram after breakfast, “but are them the
kind o’ foot-wear you calkelate to use on ‘s land?”

“Won’t they do, Mr. Hookwell?” <

‘“Well, a ten-acre field to harrow for oats ain’t @
tennis court.”

“Oh, glory!” shot off Percy with a scareg laugh
“I thought you rode the harrows?”

“Some folks do. We don’t. Oh, well.”

Hours later Percy came to himself in a swirl of
dust in the midst of a huge rolling field, a peauti-
ful field under a lovely foam-flecked sky. Hookwell
was ploughing in the next field. Birds were singing
hymns. Percy’s white boots were packed with
crumbs of clay. His lavender socks were humiliated:
His hands were soiled from lifting one end of the
harrows every now and again to extricate a corf”
-stubble from the teeth. j
« “Oh, Lord!” he almost sobbed at half past ten
acres from where he had started. “I’'m hungry.”

and

E was. But not merely hungry. His stomach

was only one of the lonesome things that made
up the mosaic¢ individual once known as Percy
Cummniings of the tie store. He was lonesome from
- top to toe. He was being man-swallowed by thal
farm; reduced to a mere item of clodhopperhoodr
blest with brains that were no good to him on ﬂ.ﬁs
cycle of jobs known as agriculture; cursed with .
stupidity into which he was born in his ignoranc®
of the land.

He knew the farm was beautiful, and big and ho®
est; that for the first time in his life he was really
in the way of producing something that nelped t©
feed the world when it no longer mattered whether‘
the world wore neckties. He realized that an ho™
est man’s the noblest work of God and all that. Bub
he had never yearned for the town as he did now-
He would have walked back to the dear old street i
he had only dared; because there was no other fel'
low within a mile such a complete ignoramus. ;

Oh, well, maybe that evening he would fix hlmself'
up in his room and write a letter to the manicure si

-(To be continued.) . s
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§ . AST vyear,’ everybody of patriotic’r ténd.enci_e.s,
h,i't}d"hv'im to the hoe, rushed to the x;ake;”sf)’ed
—d to the spade; and; getting back to the land,
.~ put their backs into it—along  with ’their
favorite implement—in a way that sent a spasm. of
Muscular fistianity over the colntry. And’ which—
ir.‘ﬁidentally—must have ‘put a neat little sum’ into

¥,

 the pockets of the Liniment Lords! 5. T

';TAh'iS year, many of us are asking, “Did it pay?’_’
-_I’el‘sonally', I found that it did. But garden ac-
counts have to be balanced by a peculiarsystem all
tl?eil"own, before they can be audited® and foulld
corrBCt. ) ; G 3
.Our garden is four years old. It comprises one
acre of .ground. And thereon stands: one kouse; one
ICe-house (now 2 tool shed); one garden house; one
driveway (if a driveway can be said to stiud!) one
la“’n; and flower beds, grass paths, nedges, shrubs;
Young trees, etc., etc. Also a piece of pasture never
Y6t ploughed; and a hay-and-play-field, under and
8tween two veteran maple trees; as® well as an

: °r0hard (in embryo) and the kitchen garden. These

last tyg occupy a space of some 125 x 90 feet, be-
tween the house, and the hay-and-p_lay-ﬁeld aforesaid.
A 8oodly propcrtion of the expenses are swallowed
UD by the lawn, shrubs, etc., for which one can count
10 actual cash returns, but which. give us much
me‘?ﬁure, and add to the saleable value of the prop-
Sty Flowers, also, take out more money vhan they
'ing in—though they make full returns of frag-
'anee ang peauty. While the bulbs may be expected
0 finigh péying for themeslves, in actual cash, this
seasOn; - = . s Sy 5% 3 2
Vegetahles, of course, give the readiest returns.
bout sixteen dollars spent on vegetable seeds, roots,
#nd smay) plants, gave us all-summer vegetables for
& family of five, valued (at current prices) at thirty-
Ve dollars; winter vegetables to store (carrots,

potatoes, onions, etc.) to the tune of thirty-five fifty.
Twelve dollars worth I canned. ' We saved three
dollars worth of s‘ee'd potatoes. And we sold excess
sarden ‘produce “to’'the - value ~of- fifty-three dollars
and forty cents. e i

/The vegetables grown were: . Asparagus;. beets;
beans  (greén, wax - and winter); ‘brussels sprouts;
corn (early and lat‘e varieties) ; chrrbts; cauliflowers;
c'abbage’;: cucumbér; kale; lettuce (various variet-
ies); onions; parsnips; _potatoés; parsley; peas (a
number of successional varieties, that lasted from
early June till late September); radishes; spinach;

-Swiss chard; squash; turnips; tomatoes, and vege-

table marrow.

Of<course, to make a success with vegetables, one
must expend more than money for seeds. Cur. entire
garden expenses last year, in¢luded manure, and
other fertilizers, ploughing, tools, sprays, trellises
and wire, fruit trees, bulbs, flower seeds, vegetable
seeds, plants, and shrubs, as well as thirty dollars for
extra labor, besides that done by my .husband and
myself. The whole sum totalled $115.98. So that
we made a net profit of twenty-three dollars and
forty-two cents. : J S

Thirty dollars, however, by no means represents
the labor that was spent on the garden. My hus-
band works there all his spare time.  And his work
is- as the work of ten, because his touch is sure. 1
worked with him during a good deal of my spare
time. But I am not yet an expert, by any means,
though I hope.I am improving. - Probably the greatest
difference .in our method and manner of working in
the good brown “earth, lies in the fact thst my hus-
band. gardens greatly because he -loves it. while I
frankly do not..- Patriotism, profit, and the. pleasure
of sharing the same labors, are the three forces that
keep my eyes on the ground.

'The potato patch (60 x 80 feet or so) I planted

i My Husband and Myself dtd it iri-:‘bur,l‘spare time, not charging for wage.s; a net
e . profit, over what we consumed: ourselves, of $23.42. PG b

... By, KATE KEARNEY .. .

" entirely by myself, and did";f}iqst of the.cultivating.
I also did a_ great part of the picking; and -all the

marketing of the vegetables that we sold. - When you
make ‘your own market, and sell in small: fots, this

_is mo job for a two-year-old.

We all.did the “eat what you can”“act, and I-fol-
lowed with the ‘“‘can what you can’t.” ..My husband
did all the storing of the winter vegetables so suc-
cessfully that we ate our last vegetable marrow at
the end of February, and a spring-flavored  cabbage
in- early - March; ‘while -carrots, étc., still taste as
{resh as when taken from the earth.

I also }(ept'the‘gardon books..--If the-hours that
we spent.in keeping the home  fields earning, - were
charged at the current wage rate for such work, we
would be heavily out of pocket.

But during. my husband’s out-of-business: hours he
follows no jn‘ofes.éion, so that he cannot be said to
be spending wage-earning time in the garden. As a
mere wife .and mother, MY time (according to the
laws and customs of this country) has absolutely no
commercial value. So'vin‘ine doesn’t count, anyway!

"And when I can lure the .wily. editor from his- lair

(('hequé book in hand) to hear me tell “how we do
it,” I feel that my labor has not been qui}te in vain!
Jut remember!
If your garden is to.be a paying proposition, you
must deal—possibly gently, but CERTAINLY firmly

—with it, from the very beginning.

Keep a real cash and carry account of every cent
that gees into it,-and every bit of value received
from it. :

Don’t raise more than you can eat, store can, sell,
or give away (to.some one who really needs it).
And 'when yvou balance the seed-time with the har-
vest, don’t forget to put a certain amount of credit
in the column where credit is due, i.e., Patriotism and
Increased Production:

 RECRUITING THE LANDSTORMERS

- A Practical Humoresque describing how the Western Soldierettes of the soil rallied
: : to the Call of the Land. e : : :

OTHING to do with. barnstorming. The word landstormers, we believe,
has been borrowed from our foe’s “Landsturm,” and ought to indicate

By EDITH G.-BAYNE

“Mind, she fired me just because she happened to be snooping round-and
saw Charley holding me on his knee in the pantry!

Is it my fault if Charley

almost af onee the particular form of war work for which it stands.
When the Domestic Employment Bureau for soldierettes of the soil opened
Ve were there bright and early, for -it had been rumored that the agency

Would do a regular land-office business’from seven o’clock on. It was thought-

~that there would be a rush of candidates “from homes of culture and refine-

Ment.” B[yt the place was only thinly filled at eight, and it was nine before

“ything Jike a crowd began to appear. 'Being no registry fee probably ac-
“Ounteq for the presence of a large number of regular domestics, whose ardor
‘.Y.‘*S,S‘lightly dampened when they learned that they would have to go to the
“ountry! Some ¢f them had only recently been *“in munitions,” and they wanted
SUberior jobs, with large salaries——not wages, mark you—attached.

 The girl who sat next to us was gownéd like a motion-picture actress, and
~ '®r nails were polished like pink pearls, It seemed an _a_»st.ounding'_tmng that”

Sae Was ready to roll up her Gémgemg}cﬁrépb"sléevés arf(l“pl‘eéide over a horrid: -
She confided to us that she was “stony broke,” the mun- "

:’;:lgar cool-stove. to us that s
Ons§’ factory naving closed down three weeks ago. mi
TrBut where were the zealots from the leading families? The girl from the
¢ lb‘?nﬁ whispered that the dears were probably just sipping their mornifig
Ocolate, Across from us a woman of middle age with a red feather in her hat
a'Dp‘fm‘the floor impatiently with the toe of a high white kid shoe—at least it
i once been white Next to her were a flaxen-haired Norwegian damsel and
€T lover, who held hands through thick and thin, even going up to the desk
I that delightfui manner. On our starboard ‘side was an apathetic girl in a
eoddy velvet suit; chewing spearmint with true bovine languor. She. too, ‘had
0 a munitionette, and was finding the change none too agreeabie. In the past

- "°Ing at ‘the home o a -member of parliament.

W i i
€€k she had accepted and left four jobs in the domestic line, the last; one. .

was born with an affect’nate nature?” she demanded.
By eleven o’clock there were about thirty girls and women of all ages ranged
round three sides of the room. Others came in every few minutes and regis-

' tered, and either left or joined the rest to wait for the clerks to call them.
‘Near us a whoie family—they were Ruthenians, the clerk said—had made them-

“My pretty dear,” said.tne Horse to t_he. soldierette of the soil, “did you
ever try to put a spring bonnet over a night-cap?”
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selves -at heme in-the most picturesque manner im-
‘aginable, while awaiting the verdict of the powers-
that-be in regard te a ranch job for the parents. On
a gaily-colored ¢uilt spread on the floor a healthy
pair of infants disported themselves and shared the
same nursing-bottle. Three otrer children frolicked
about their parents. The father, in his sock-feet, sat
eating tematoes from a can be had opened with his
jack-knife, occasionally dispensing spoonfuls to his
offspring while the maternal parent presided over a
fat hamper from which emerged from time to time
an atrophied cold-chicken, some bologna sausage,
sandwiches of a marvellous thickness, a jar of cooked
prunes, and a bioken-spouted brown iea-pot. Two
handsome young Indian girls sat silent vatching the
eatables 'disappear. A Galician -bride pitifully
yvoung, knitted industriously at a variegated sweater
and seemed so sad one might have been pardoned
for thinking her husband absent in France. But he
appeared later, resplendent in a new suit of “store
clothes,” and loaded down with packages which he
opened at once, displaying a pair of ‘an ladies’
shoes, a suit of men’s-underwear, a bag of fruit, and
a hat for his little wife.

Suddenly a question was shot at me. Looking up
I beheld a lady in a seal coat. v

“Can you cook?” she demanded.

“Y-yes. Oh, yes,” was the faltering reply.

She continued to observe me, noting every article
of my simple attire, and I wondered if she were one
of those volunteers from the “best families,” who
had at last made her appearance, and who was trying
to get a line on the motives of the rest of us. But
her next query dispelled this naive idea.

“Are you an early riser?” %

“Not very,” I admitted.

“Well, I like your appearance. Youw're the only
-one here who isn’t dressed for a party,” she declafed,
with what sourded like a sigsh of relief. - “Now, if
only yow’ll suit in other way s————' L

“Excuse me——"’

. But she rushed right on: - 3

“You look fairly strong and seem inteiligent. .1
haven’t been to the desk yet, but I'm going up rnow

‘from the Tribune!
"and she neatly circumvented them and reached my
“side, after which we went outside for a breath of

CANADIAN -COURIER
and I’ll leok at your record.
Iast? In the city? Have you any followers?
young men friends?” : ,

“Well, er——" I began in confusion.

“Oh, you neean’t say you haven’t!” weat on the
seal-coated 'person. “That’s what they all say, but I
always notice they have men hanging round just the
same! If you are in the habit of entertaining sol-
diers in the kitchen——",

A sudden tug at my arm! Then a whisper:

“That’s her!" The M. P.’s wife!”

The lady in the seal coat transferred her gaze to
the speaker, who sniffed, tossed her head, and swung
about. :

“As to having soldiers in the kitchen,” | suddenly
spoke up, “I wculd never countenance such a thing!
The best. drawingroom in this city is none too good
for Jack Canuck!” .

The lady gasped, but just then another person from
her own social level came up; thin lips and a pointed
nose.

Any

“Oh, Aunt Jaret!” cried the first one. “Do-stop a
‘moment. 1've found-one who might do, if——"
The rest was in whispers:
“ | . . TI'm going to offer her eight a week
says she can cook seems :ntelligent
" but a little- saucy hadn’t be better B s

Meanwhile Aunt Janet was sizing me up out of
her gimlet eyes.

“Better wait,”’ was her verdict.

“But I've tramped down town six times already,
‘and combed every employment avency in"“he city—"

“I know, poor dear! But I've found a treasure
myself. She’s over there by the desk nou Look!
That girl in the brown. Let us go and grab her!”

They wént avéraly, and I watched them head straight
for thé ¢nly person in brown in the room—the girl
Then I gave her “the bigh sign,”

r. We could have told these would-be employers

‘of ouTs that we were alréeady engaged for tlie summer

on a ranch, as Landstormers. However, the clerk

did it for us later, and we regret to say that they.

‘Where did you work

" and still they came.

didn’t succeed in finding any person that would ~s§li§
them;" theugh- they #ung about’ all day ond inter:
viewed at least a dozen people. ‘

In the afterncon the big “rush” became {oo strefi
ous for the two original clerks, and we were drafted
in to help them out. All volunteers paid nne dallaf
down as a guarantee of good faith. Lists of duties
and hours for same had been made out by the
ranchers and their wives. The employers had bees
compelled to- promise, “in black and white,” that
these dollars would be refunded. The volunteers
represented every strata of society; girls who had
never so much as buttoned their own shoes, offering
to do barn chores, wash milk-cans, bed down horses,
pump water for fifty head of stock, pull weeds. drive
a binder, stook grain, and dig post-holes.

But—don’t sneer! It is too soon. These girl#
are going to find themselves this summer.. They are
going to learn a great many things: the joy of work
well done. There were girls signing up who already
knew this blessing, girls who had had to work for #
living and wanted to ‘“change off” for a few weeks. :
There were teachers, clerks, office-workers of all
kinds, students from the university and tnhe collegi-
ate and the normal schoels. There were girls “.}'ui‘t
living at home,” and girls who had been widowed. it
the war; girls with a thirst for adventure and girls
who willingly left a paying profession pro tem.; girls
who gladly seized the chance to do something for
Canada besides talk—talk—talk, and pray and PO“‘{
tea; girls who said, ‘“Yes, mum,” and girls whos®
words and accents were of the utmost rofinement .
They trooped in by hundreds.

All afternoon and well into the evening we worked'
We forgot about supper until
somebody sent il in to us hot and appetizing from 2
nearby cafe. Eleven o’clock came and we were ROt
vet through, so we closed up and hung 2a card out
side saying: “This agency will be open again i
morrow, at nine o’clock.”

There will be no idle women in Canada this SU“"
mer. Inc1dental]y, the slogan the Landstormers have :
chosen is: “Dulce et decorum est pro pat”"v‘
labori.”

YOU WON'T SQUANDER YOURSELF THIS YEAR

Timely Hints on Four Vegetables that will Interest the Backyard Gardener o

VERYEODY is going to garden this year,
everybody is giving advice, especially the
amateurs, and finally everybody has got so

warmed up to the business that each one is secretly
resolved to paddle her own canoe, or, more correctly,
wield his own spade. Last-year novices know by
experience what thrives best in their own peculiar
plots, and they have probably advanced farther, and
decided to concentrate on vegetables that will keep
all winter and materially eke out the household
menu and purse.

Lettuce, spinach, radishes, green onions and
cress are very good early summer tonics, and
hot weather relishes, but a garden full of them
is not a very substantial or paying investment.
Neither this year will people probably squander
a whole paper of squash and marrow seeds on
one small garden, nor a single family run much
beyond the two box limit in tomatoes, if space
is precious. But there should be an increased
ardor in the cultivation of potatoes, parsnips,
carrots, beets and winter onions, roots that in
such a limited space yield so abundant a harvest
of nourishment, and store so successfully and
profitably until next year’s planting.

No doubt such a lot of misguided energy was
expended last year on vegetable marrow that
your neighbors began to avoid you lest they be
proffered some of your surplus stock. Neverthe-
less, within reason, melons and squashes are
very acceptable provender, and a short while
ago I heard an elderly woman tell how they
raised water melons and squashes in her child-
hood on her father’s pioneer farm. She said they
always planted their watermelons in the newly
cleared soil. The bush was cut down, stumps
removed and underbrush burned. Then, in the
stubbly grass on a slope facing the sun, they
scratched a little hole and dropped in the seed,
and the vines grew and rioted over the unbroken
mnil. They always raised such runners in this

By

M

tional trouble.
oughly without being conscious of its bigness.
in a rather hard fashion, at times rather scratchily, rarely
with a big tone, but always with a well-developed sense of
rhythm, and a clear idea of what the composer reaily meant.
It seemed like an old favorite of hers which some time or
other she had decided was a little too much for her.
But she is the product of a highly-strung nervous
Her playing lacks the joy and the resiliency
that come from a simple life engaged in a very beautiful art.
What she lacks is like the | in front of a number.
people are something like that.
What makes them fail to go all the way is some obvious
human quality that doesn’t exclusively belong to art at all, but
to everybody.

woman.
environment.

art.

o

wild unattended” fashion, and never in her life, she
declared, had she tasted or seen a Canadian product
that equalled in size or lusciousness the watermelons
grown on their untilled slopes. Apparently the moral
of this is that such seedlings need rich ground rather
than cultivation, and it is borne out by the fact that
the finest pumpkin_s 1 saw last year were 2rown on a
heap of stable refuse where the seeds had been
casually thrown, and where' they sprouted, blossomed

WHAT MAUD POWELL LACKS

By THE MUSIC EDITOR
AUD POWELL is truly American.

Even women.

Maud Powell is too—sophisticated.

HERBERT

Her violin playing
as exhibited at the last concert this season of the To-
ronto Symphony Orchestra has the characteristics of the
country; strength, cunning, experience and lots of vervej
with a good deal of lyric delicacy, especially on the muted
strings. But she has no birdlike ecstasy. She has abandon,
but of the gymnastic variety. Not exactly self-conscious; she
is conscious of herself. Ambitious, she showed her ambition
in the way she overcame the Saint-Saens Concerto; with a
breadth of expression and considerable superficiality, always
making the most of every subterfuge and keeping out of emo-
She seemed to understand the work thor-
She played it

A clever

A lot of
Especially in

and prospered in spite of weeds and no attentioB.

Likewise, it is not perhaps fully apprgaciated
how suitable a vegetable is the artichoke for the
neglected fence corner, the unpromising sirip along
the lane, or the poor uncultivated patcn of the g8
den that usuaily goes to waste having cefied the
amateur weakness of your spade and muscles.

But there is one garden product that is ltughly
valuable as a food, keenly rehshed by the untutol' :
and epicure, yet . generally taboo as being 0“17
within the compass of professional market garden”

ers, namely the crisp and tasty celery head&

Now, there is no reason on earth why any mai z

that raises parsnips or carrots cannot likewiS®

raise celery. Everybody would tell you a few
years ago that celery must be planted in swampl’
black muck, which, translated into pracrical Eng"
lish, means that celery wants plenty of mmstufe

The man who is going to raise celery for market

needs the lowlying damp ground, but he has to

‘fertilize it, whilst the man who just wants

enough for his family, can do'very well in hi8

ordinary fertile garden soil. Then everybod¥
said celery must be planted in deep trenches
and banked up properly, or it wouldn’t grow
which, again, translated into practical Englishy
meant that as the celery roots shoot up theé¥
must be shielded from the light so as to pleach
them. Consequently the chief items in celery
culture are well-worked soil, a superamundance
of water, and a proper bleaching process.
I still believe that no celery is so sweet, tasty
_ and crisp as that well bleached by the old-fasi
ioned clay trench system, but you mnust be 59
particular about bankrgng it when dry, and 1ea¥
ing it alone when dew-damped or rain-wet to
avoid rust, that I would heartily reconmend th®
newer and simpler process. Last year 1 $3W
celery planted in a solid, flat bed about six foot
square, with each plant four inches apart, The®
(Concluded on page 30.)
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. Costumes of purple, cerise and azure blue.

- 8Dirit it is vastly different.

o
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A DAY OF FEASTING

Paris Eats Her Last Cake

Paris,l March 2, 1918.

NE needs to become a working girl in order
() to thoroughly enjoy a Saturday half holiday!
I skipped for joy when twelve o’clock came,

and I gave the car a final rub, locked the

‘ garage, and wiped as much of the black grease and

dirt from my hands as I could. It is hard to be a
chauffeuse and a lady at the same time; but I felt
more like the latter than I had for many a day, as I
walked down the wide avenue of the Bois de Bou-
logne, At least, I was clean, and I had .aid aside my
heavy boots and coat, for already spring was in the

‘air,

The little booths at the street-corners were filled
With great masses of violets, mimosa and lilac.
There were no flowers in the Avenue, but the grass
Was green and the children supplied cheerful
Splashes of color to the scene, with their elaborate
Some-
times they were accompanied By a nourrice with gay
Streamers of ribbon; sometimes by a mother whose
€repe veil hung to the hem of her skirt.

People glanced curiously at my badges and the
brassarde with “Oeuvre Anglaise” embroidered on

-y sleeve; for women in uniform are much less

Common in Paris than London, only the costume is

106 dull to arouse admiration. A Frenchwoman finds

it ‘dificult to remain “strictly tailored.” 'The ticket
Colectors in the underground railways are apt to
Wear with their soldier’s caps, a lace fichu or a
Crocheted shawl!

At the end of the Avenue the Arc de Triomphe

'St&nd's,' still” besutiful against the sky, though sur-

Mounted by anti-aircraft guns, and since the last

; )‘Vis‘i‘t of the Gothas, its sculptural base has been cov-

ered by a mass of sand-bags. Paris has changed
kittle in appearance during the last five yeurs; but in
Many of the luxurious
hotels in the Champs Elysees have been converted

Jinto hospitals, shops which formerly rented for large

Sumsg now serve as offices for war charities, or for
€ sale of articles made by blind or woanded sol-
diers. Some of their work is very beautiful. Paris
Was always famous for her “articles de luxe” and her
Wounded show great aptitude for such things as in-
tricate bead necklaces, in the manufacture of which
our goldiers would be apt to find their fingers “all
thumbs_nv .
: Luxuries are still plentiful‘ in Paris—it is only the
F?Cessities that grow scarce and dear. The rue de
1a Paix is still bordered by jewelry shops, and the
latest novelties are in the form of dainty little cases
OF bags in which the fashionable Parisierne is sup-
9"?3‘1 to carry her bread and sugar. The real luxury
Of the present day is food. But things which may be
l""’clvla,:sed to-day are unobtainable to-morrow; and I

0ad come forth, a stranger in a strange land, to cele-

brate the last day in which Paris feasted on cake.
I had planned to visit one of the numecrous tea-
Tooms I ysed to frequent when I lived in Paris years

“880; hut I found them deserted or turned ialo simple

keries, where dried fruit and jams are offered for
8ale ingtead of cake. The Ceylon tea-rooms had van-
ed completely; gone were the English tea-rooms.
€ fashionable five o’clock rendezvous for Parisian
dies, hefore which a line of limousines with flunk-
Y8 in livery used to wait, appeared deserted. At last
Came to a patisserie in the Grands Boulevards;

l"l’l’al‘e:ntly tea was not served there, but the shops

ere crowded with ladies buying cakes, the most
Uscious-looking cakes! The shop-girls kept recom-
ending varieties that would keep fresh for a long
Me; bhut there were some enticing little sponge-
Cakes filled with cream .and covered with almonds,
at were plainly meant for immediate consumption;

fo 1 Dicked up one and ate it in true French fashion.

5 Shocked expression overspread the face of one
gles‘gil‘l,’and another turned from her customer to
“Ma—iS, madame, it is forbidden to eat here! Still,
Madame has already commenced—that will be six

) eents‘u o

1 DPaid the money gladly. It was but a mouthful,

the memory of that delicious cake wi'l linger—
€ last 1 will taste for many a day! :
® Parisian ladies who loved te go into a patis-

By ESTELLE M. KERR

serie and eat numerous cakes at five o’clock  paid
dearly for their pleasures; for some of their favorite
morsels cost ten cents each. But when the law for-
bidding their consumption in shops or restaurants
was introduced, their appetites waned—it is not
nearly so amusing to eat them from a paper bag in
the street—and now they were to be suppressed
entirely!

Still I longed for tea. When you have lunch at
twelve and dinner at eight, tea be-
comes more of a necessity than a
luxury. There were cafes at
almost every corner; and people
seated at little tables on the side-

walks consumed theic favorite
beverages—anything, everything,

but tea. At last I

saw the welcome word T
“Fiveoclock,” which \‘)(
the French have bor- >

rowed from our lan-
guage. I felt sure
that there [ would be
able to obtain toler-
able tea or delicious
chocolate, and
the c¢akes that
I had already
tasted in an-
ticipation dur-
ing my Ilong
walk, I - had
d e 11i berately
compared the.
attractions of the
“madeleine,” th e
“baba  au rhum,”
the ‘“plum - cake”
and the “tart aux

cerises.” 1 braced '

myself for the im- NA L
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portant decision. i /
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It was never made;
for’ nothing was
displayed for sale

N\
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but yard-long
loaves of war-
bread. I seated
myself at one of.

the tiny marble-
topped tables, and
ordered tea; then
1 walked to the
counter to make
my choice of edi-
bles; bread and
butter, or bread
and jam, or sand-
wich, 1 decided
on a roll, and was promptly asked for a bread ticket.
Having none I turned sorrowfully away.

“But madame may have a sandwich!”

JTHY I was permitted to eat a roll w:ith a slice
of ham in it, when a plain roll was forbidden,
1 do not know; but I took it gratefully to my little
table, and ate it with my clear tea. In England you
must ‘take tea without sugar; in France vou must
do without milk, for that cannot be served in res-
taurants after 9 a.m. The tea satisfied my appetite,
but not my greed. I still longed for sweets, and was
determined to embrace this last opportunity of huy-
ing them. There were some delicious wvarieties of
silver-wrapped chocolates beloved in my student
days; nougat, noisette, praline. If I remember
rightly they were two cents apiece; now they were
four, five or six for a single chocolate drop; but this
was the last day on which they could be purchased.
Hang the expense! I bought three and munched
them as I crossed the Seine and walked up the nar-
row streets I used to know so well, leading to the
Latin Quarter where I had spent two seasons in the
pursuit of Art.
It was growing dark, and the glory of Paris faded
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with the sun. I had not remembered that the streets
were so dingy. They had never been so dark, but
I managed to find my way to the academy where I
used to study. The hall was deserted, and I groped
my way down the stone steps that led to the court-
vard. There was the same old statue, the same dusty
and unhealthy shrub, and there were signs of life
within. I opened the door into the ante-chamber of
the life-class—a small room surrounded by students’
drawings—that might have been the same ones which
adorned the walls years ago. 1 softly opened the
door and closed it behind me. There was the same
semi-circle around the model stand, with rows of
stools, low at the front and high in the rear of the
atelier. There were not so many students as form-
erly in this 4 to 7 sketch class; but the typical
artists were there—long-haired youths in baggy cor-
duroy trousers, dowdy women grown old in the pur-
snit of art, whis-
pering girls of
doubtf{ui nation-
ality. The pretty
little short-
haired model
standing motion-
less in the glare

SSaes oo ey

of the light
glanced in my
direction, some

of the scratch-
ing rencils

paused a mo-
went and then
went (n. It was
true; one still

studied art in
the Latin Quar-
ter, hat Dboth
studio and stu-
Jdents . were
<habby.

‘C’est 1’heure,
modele,” some-
one called, and
the little figure
on the throne
stretcaed her-
self, yawned and
sat down on a

stool near the
stove One of
the students

spoke . to . "her
and she nodded
" ner head. le passed among -them and
each one contributed a penny for extra
pay for the little girl whose profession
was now even less lucrative than theirs. He was
going to pass me by, as 1 was an outsider; but I
felt in the pocket of my uniform and produced, not
a penny, but a big silver-wrapped chocolate drop.
The little model clapped her hands with delight
when she saw it, and I closed the door and left
her munching it like a child, while the students
gathered up their pencils and prepared to go to
their lodgings or to one of the cafes of the guarter.
I walked on to the next crossway, and stood un-
certain whether to go home, or to dine as of old in
one of the quiet little cafes frequented by students;
but the place had changed hands, and I could see fat
bourgeois sitting at the little tables btefore the res-
taurant, where groups of care-free artists used to
lounge. There were soldiers everywhere, in blue
and khaki; there was one in the baggy blue trousers
and red coat of the Zouaves. I felt strange, and for
the first time, lonely. The party of one that had
seemed s0 amusing began to bore me. Then I saw
something that was not in the crossway when I used
to  frequent the Quarter of old—the entrance to the
underground labelled “Metropolitan,” Once inside I
knew that I would soon be transported across Paris
to the comfortable flat I share with six other khaki-
clad war workers. It seemed dull to return home so
early on a day of feasting; but still more dull to dine
alone.

Slowly I wandered past the doors opening into the
cafes, past the little tableg filled with soldiers, and
as I joined the throng of people who were surg-
ing down the broad stairs that led underground, dark
was falling. My first Saturday half holiday was at
an end. The final day of feasting in the big city
was over; for now Parigs was eating her last cake!



OT being the station-niaster of ‘the birds, I
don’t krow when the bird-trains :ire all due
at’the ‘northern depots. But not long after
i j:this“'g(}.té' into print the whole blessed sum?
;\iér-sto'ck l‘r’(}upe with the augmented orchestra will--
be ‘all over Canada; which 1 suppose is the greatest

bil‘d-l]lig)‘ﬁtidn_(:(illl}tl“y in the world. Everybody is
privileged to know a few birds: - None-of -us' know
them "all. The best we can do is to swap acquaint-
ances. ?

"Bird experts won’t read this, which is-all the more
reason someone else will. “And ‘We ‘all ¥now thé
robin, which we are always told isn’t at all like the
real E\il;:l‘ish‘variety, because his breast isn't real red,
and he sounds more like a-thrush. ‘He is positively

the first in the morning choir, and he would just -as”

soon set up housekeeping in a backyard as in a grove.
He is not a rea! Bolshevik like the sparrow. but he’s
certainly a socialist of some kind.

beaten upon by all the rains of heaven, and dam-
ming up the water. And they all prospered. But
the second family was raised somewhere else. For,
of course, robins always have two broods a season;
wihich is one reason why they come so early, no
matter what may be the visible supply ‘of worms.
This year they came so early that some of them
had to use up ‘last summer’s crop of rowan-berries
that none of them would even look- at last fall:i- 1
have never been in love with the chirp of the robin,
but I am unfailingly enchanted by his song, that
luscious, tireless headlong, mouthful of melody that
ushers in any new day and doesn’t stop till some-

Kipling and the Huns

IPLING has not talked or written half enough

about the war. The man who glerified the

big little outpost wars of Empire among

the world’s queer tribes seems to have re-
garded this war as much too vast even for his great
pen. But Kipling knows what the German is, and
he knows what the Indian Thugs used to be, and
he was talking right by the book when he said in a
speech at Folkestone recently that the Germans are
the Out-Thuggers of the. Thuga. .
People, he .said, who have been brought "up to
make organized evil in every form vthveir supreme
good becatse they believe that-evil will- pay them
are not going to change their belief till it is ‘proved
that evil does not pay. So far, the Hun believes that
evil has paid him in the past and will pay him better
in the future. He has had a good start. Like the
Thug, the Hun knew exactly what he meant to dO_
before he opened his campaign against mankind. As
we have proof now, his poisoned sweetmeats  and
knotted ftowels were prepared years beforehand, and
his spies had’ given ‘him- the fullest ~ information
about all the people he intended to attack. So heis
doing what is Tight in‘his own eves. He thought ‘out
the hell he wished to create; he built it up geriously
and scientifically with his best-hands and brains; he
breathed: into it his own - spirit, that it might.grox:
with his needs; ‘and at the hour that he judged best
he let it loose on a world that till-then haid-believend
there were limits beyond which ‘men dared- not sin:
" Nine-tenths of the atrocities Germany has  com-
mitted have not been made public. I thiuk:this 2
mistake. - But one gets hint of them ‘here and’ there
—TFolkestone has had more than a hint. For in-
stance, we were told the other day that more than
14,000 English noncombatants, men, women and: chil-
dren, had been drowned, burned, or blown .toypieces
gince the war began... But we have no coneeption—
and till the veil is lifted after the war we shall have
no conception—of the range and system. of...these
" atrocities. Least of all shall we. realize, as they
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I knew one that
hatched out a fine family in an open eave-trough -
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Not of a Feather

By AN“AMATEUR

where: about. breakfast time, = His treatment of.the
worm:is that os. a.pure, Prussian. In that respect he
is ‘an author’ of: atrocities, his only. excuse being that
he needs the worm in his business and the worm has
no  feelings anyway that he should object to being
stretched like w” rubber band till he breaks  in“the
middle; when- I suppose -the other end sets:up busi-
ness to wait for the next robin. e

} THE woodpecker is here.  You ‘have heard him

. __for. weeks mow—that joy-hunting,:swearing

' ‘shriek, as he plunges: through the first bit:of
woods that comes handy.  He’s not particalar:about
the size of the Lush, so long as it has grubs enough.
He has a red head and is very proud of. it! He
andws that everybody knows him. And i{ ke is un-
noticed to-day he’ll let you know-about himself to-
morrow. The old stub or the- dead pine-tice behind
the town lot is-a.mine for hini.. He scrambles. over
it-with ‘a cocksure claw and a curious ey>, and that
deadly ‘long beak. which the modern trip-hammer has
tried to imitate without success. The wood-pecker
is the only trip-hammer now working in Caunada. He
can get more punk out of one little hole the size of
a lead pencil than you ever supposed could be in it.
Every dead trea is a theoretical fortress of bugs and
grubs and?a_nts. If not, why not? The grubs were
made for woodpeckers. And the further in they bore
the harder the woodpecker must work to get them
out. All birds have brains—we know that. But no

~ bird ever was that used his head like the wood-

pecker..”

There must be shock-absorbers in his brain or he
would have a continuous headache. He is a fat,
swaggering, cursing rascal, and we all love him be-
cause he’s part of the savage joy of-life based upon

| Ke_eping Posted

On Some'P:eople’da; Opinions

realize in Belgium and occupied France just across
the water, the cold organized miseries which Ger-
many has laid upon the populations that have fallen
into her hands, that she might -Break their bodies
and defile their souls. That is part of the German

creed. What understanding is possible with ‘a breéd

THE GERMAN GOD.- .

“Forward with God!”;

—From L’Asino, Rome,

“is he in the" town.

_“give-us-your-kind-applause stuff.” They have

“mud to a point where vtl‘lé’y“al"e almost
"And I have always noticed that ' the

_not written to his mother for years.
"notice that the man who wildly applauds a
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hard work. Nobody ever.saw a woodpecker loafing.
He is always on the go. . And. if he shoull let his“

: 11'1i)-han‘i'1_ﬁér ‘ofr a head stay. still. long . erough . to
think he-would:probably go crazy; because.the WO'I'I,d

is $o ‘thundering big=—and he . .can’t: .scream 10.11(?
enough to be heard more. than half a mile one ;of
these bright open-days. “As he was in the bush, S0
And so may. he always remaln -
wherever he may’be——theére’is none. of ‘him on the
prairies—the friend of common. people. : :

' hoys. -They are made to be heard; not geen-
Nobody ever: sees song-sparrows:except those
lynx-eyed -folk' who - go out® with field-glasses, and
know exactiy where to poke into .the brushwood be-
fore the buds come out. - They are groundiings; who

j SONG-SPA-RROWS are just. the reverse .of little

‘now and again consent to flit up into a low bpanch

of a tree. But trying to see them is not half the joy
of listening to .them. And to save your ‘life YO“,u
never know how many kinds of Song-sparf'owr there
are, because you never can recall just how one gweet
little mad-song runs into another. Maybhe some: 0
the song-sparrows you think you hear ars warblers:
Well, it doesn’t matter. The song’s ﬁhe thing-
There’s one that just twiddles. itself away into. &
shiver of notes that no phonograph ever éau record;
another that ends with ‘three little pensive lisping
notes that sometimes seem to be on the game Ke¥s
and sometimes not; and another that starts with &
lingo and ends up with saying threée timg'rs as plait
as can be, “Schwitzer, schwitzer, schwitzel-‘.i” ‘Noy it's
not German. It’s much too musical. £

that have worl{ed for and brought about these things?

And so long as the Germans are left with @ny excus®
for thinking that such things pay, can any peace

made with them in which men can trust? “Mione.  FOF
it is the peculiar essence of German Kultur, which
is the German religion, that it is Germany’s mor#
duty to break every tie, every restriction, that pind®
man to fellow-man if she thinks it will pay. The.re'
fore, all mankind are against her. Therefore all 1%
sind must be against her till she learns that no rac®

" can break its way outside the borders of humaili_ty‘

- Rather Cry Than Laugh - *
MERICANS would rather cry than "'?Lilghwa‘n,y
day, declares Nora Bayes, noted entertainels =
the American Magazine. Wherein it is not_
bit different from the public in Australis, Indit ‘
Russia or France. The secret of this is very simP o
—If you can make anybody cry, you 111a1<e"tllem:f9r'
get themselves. The minute you make them forg®"
themselves they are being entertained. 1f you ¢

set them to thinking about your blues instead

their own, they are taken out of themselves. '~ .,
One thing I have never done, and that is t0 pir
what is known on Broadway as a ‘“mother Sqn,g‘u.
“Mother songs” and “flag songs” are whai We i
: e ne
hacked and overworked and dragged tm'pugm.t.h‘
' alsgusting
man WL
applauds a mother song loudest is the man WhO 1l
Just so you ¥ .
s a flag 80
when
at _tO Se'e
k to nis

is the man whose patriotism is exhausted
rises bravely up and goes down to the bo
the boys off for the front, and then goes bac
office to howl about the taxes. X ar-

I am often asked whether there is any. one,pv
ticular human idea that appeals to audiences aboo
all others. The answer is, that if there Were all :
us would be singing it all the time and getting ¥
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“Earnand Give”
Campaign
for Boys

Serve your Country by
your labor and make
a gift to the Red Tri-
angle Fund from your
earnings! What a fine
chance to do a double
service! Six thousand
boys are asked to give
$10 each. Of the total,
$50,000 goes to help the
soldiers, the balance for boys’
work. Gifts must be at least
$10, the standard unit. A
boy may subscribe more than
than $10 in $10 units but
not less. A beautifully en-
graved certificate will be
given to each subscriber.
Ask your local Y. M. C. A.
representative for pledge card
and full information.

How the Y.M.C.A. Contributes
to Victory

Y. M.C. A. man serving coffee 100 yards from German Trenches

PRES, Langemarck, Festubert, Vimy Ridge, Paschendaele—how the very

names thrill! They stand for deeds of the bravest of the brave—our own

Canadian lads! They fight and win, not always by strength of numbers, but
by unbeatable fighting spirit, or * morale.”

Said a British Staff officer: I have known morale to be found in a cup of hot
coffee. I have seen it sustained by a man’s merely writing a letter home. If you
want an easy and short definition of ‘morale’ you will find a good one in the four

letters Y.M.C.A.”

The staff officer pointed to the men
trooping into the big Y.M.C.A. hut
and continued: *Those men are going
to the front line to-morrow. In the
Y.M.C.A. some of them will be play-
ing games, others attending divine
service, but each in his own way
will find a strengthening of his ‘morale’
in the comradeship of his fellows
under the Red Triangle. All this is
a thing which is going to turn the
balance in our favor.” -

Through the hell of battle after battle,
our brave soldiers fight. Through fire,
water, mud, filth and deadly danger
follows the ever faithful V.M.C.A. man,
even if he can bring but a bucket of
invigorating' coffee to fagged fighters.
Will you help us to supply the coffee—
and to render the thousand and one
similar services to soldiers everywhere?

The Y.M.C.A. needs at least $2,250,-
000 to meet the tremendous demands.
Be generous!

Bits | from
Soldiers’ Letters

““The Hut is very well termed
‘next to home.’”’

“I went home for the first
time in 18 years and I had
not written for 13 years. I
have given up my old habits
of drinking and gambling
and thank God for it. Thanks
to a little word caught at
one of your good-night ser-
vices.”

“From one end of the train
to the other I heard nothing
but good of the ‘Y.” Your
representative did his best to
supply our needs, purchasing
stuff at rock bottom prices
and letting the boys have it
the same way.”

“They send guides out with
parties of soldiers on sight-
seeing tours all over London.”

A German prisoner said:
“T'he reason you fellows show
such fight is easily under-
stood. Your officers’ can-
teens, Y. M. C. A’s and
padres are backing you up.”

“Who pays? I don't know.
But whoever they are, God
bless them. They are the
fathers of thousands of boys.”’

Tributes

Lord Northcliffe:
‘“I donot think the war can
be fought without the
Y.M.C.A”

Maj.-General Burstall:
“The benefit to the troops
is beyond calculation.”

Lt. Colonel Mayes:

‘““Games have a tendency
to increase fighting spirit.
Any efforts on your part
to expedite delivery of
athletic equipment will be
of national service.”

Harry Lauder:

““ We took the responsibility
of sending these boys to
defend us, and we must
not fail them. The V.M.
C. A. huts are the soldiers’
‘Home from Home,” "’

Brig. Gen. Odlum;

‘I want tolet you know how
much I was impressed with
the work done by the
Y.M.C.A. It was simply
magnificent. All ranks are
enthusiastic. I have re-
commended one of your
officers for the Military
Cross. The Y.M.C.A. has
endeared itself to the
soldier in France as no
other institution has.”

National Council, Young Men’s Christian Association

Headquarters:

JOHN W. ROSS (Montreal)
National Chairman of Red Tri

le Fund C ig

120 Bay St., Toronto

G. A. WARBURTON (Toronto)

National Director of Red Triangle Fund Campaign
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The Waltham
“Vanguard’’

' e Produce

RO ; ~ : - o ogaaadagdddd afe
DON’T be half hearted about working your war g [ FaAaiRdanidd 1a 3| |
garden—make it a big success—for all available . LU RIA33333333333 333)] 1]

land must produce food this year or somebody goes
& " hungry. Rennie’_s seeds
Fullow Tha Stave B will help you raise big

crops—their high stan- : \_, THE NEW UNION STATION
TORONTO, CANADA

Wise persons follow the stars in a .
Rennie 1918 catalogufi o fc:ir lt),he stars dard of qua lit y and
point out exceptional see argains. . 2y z .
Look for them and examine carefully dependability adapts
the items they mark. You’ll be aston- them. for the war

¥ished at the special offers. # garden.
BEANS—Rennie’s  Stringless Phkts oz, 3 1bew b bills. a am a ‘
Green Pod ... oo 310 .18 .65 “2.50 : {

BEET—Rennie’s 9p11¢1chBeet S i 000 535 11:00:73.00

CABBAGE—Rennie’'s Worldbeater .10 .76 2.25 :
gsg:og—-Rennie's Ilzjhrklgt Garden .18 40 1%(5) 3gg | RAINS run very largely on Waltham
—Rennie's Golden Bantam.. .1 . . | : i 5 |
CUCUMBER—White Wonder..... .10 .30 .90 3.00 i I time, for the reason that such a large pro j
LETTUCE_ Rennic’s Selected portion of railway men carry a Waltham. /
Nonpareil® I il sviiil, oo 05 .30 - .90 2.76 The *“Vanguard” is the railway man’s first
MUSKIME(LI.ON—Delicious Gold R e ok favorite, because it is designed especially for
Chl e R T g 2 : \ railway service. It has animproved steel barrel
— & SS B 5 . . . . -
ke ek £ SRl s containing a mainspring of extra length and
Improved Stratagem ..... .10 A5 .45 2.00 width that enables the watch to keep accurate
RADISH—Cooper’s Sparkler ..... .06 .20 .65 2.20 time for more than forty hours at a stretch.
TOMATO—Bonny Best ...cov... «10 60 1.76 it has double roller escapement and steel |
Early: Detroit ", .. .. /4 10 .60 1.76 : heol Both bal ¥ : . ;
TURNIP—Golden Ball(OrangeJelly).056 .25 .76 2.50 L ROREC Q alance pivots run on
' Proaal Not R diamonds. On the 16 size there is also a
Ib. - 5lbs. 1lb. 5lbs. winding indicator, preventing the watch run-
ONION SETS—VYellow Sets—Selected. .35 1.70 .25 1.20 ning down unawares. ]
q FLOWER SELDS Pkt. Ask your jeweler to show you his range of high-grade
Eavender GemAsteri. . u fivelii i e cagte e Saena e asial e v w10 Waltham Watches.
Early BIO(l)ming (,‘osmos——Mi()fe(il.f ............ seesscsssians .:g
51 Yel Tulip P r—Cali (T A S R T s SRR e e o 3
SN R e R o R 125 WALTHAM WATCH COMPANY, LINMITED <)
Rennie’s XXX Mammoth Flowering Hollyhock—Mixture.. .. .20 MONTREAL 3
Mastodon Panan-—NIREUT0 oo, it ol dvie s siadslavs vopisisisiers o suie .25 i
Rennie’s XXX Select Shirley Mixture—Single.............. .16
When buying from dealers, insist on Rennie’s. 7 your : __;:J

dealer hasn’t them, we will ship direct.

wittan R IENNIE Sovrars |

KING & MARKET S’ TORONTO (0

Investment of Life

ALSO AT MONTREAL WINNIPEC VANCOUVER

- Insurance Money

The weakness in the plan of providing for one’s family by
life insurance is that the policies are frequently made pay-
able to widows or others, who have had little or no experience
in the investment of funds, and are often influenced to make
investments of a hazardous character. The appointment of

Canada Permanent| |SOLID GROWTH

Mortgage Corporation

Toronto Street - Toronto

Up-to-date  business me-
thods,  backed by an un-
broken record of fair-dealing

T T T T T T T

,_ o e with its policyholders, have S g . 3 re
Established 1835, ; sohlaven ;)or the Sity L of this corporation as Trustee ensures that the capital will not
N SO T R Ciiiin 3 iheRt it St . shrink, anfl that' th: largest income consistent with the safety
Fibst  Vie-Drosidents WD, _© Asfurances in Force ' have of the capital will be produced.
. Matthews. ‘ more th)ru{Q é(;:ldd)l}eld in Lh_u r};d\t : i
Second \Vi(‘;:‘-lig.:i?lildpni Py S ;f‘;gl’é({”l’n 5 me"“‘;;l;?“' i]e\‘r‘ég For further particulars apply to
- years, :
Joint General Managers: R. S. ‘To-dray, they exceed by far THE
Hudson, John M y. | those of any Canadian life as- )
Assistant General Manager: -George surance company. @R@NT@ @[ﬂ@ RtSTs
M Bmith, - et m .
S L SUR ANCER ‘ SHED HEAD OFFICE
Paid-up Capital ..........$6,000,000.00 | - U~N IEE : AN cm EST’:SEZ 2 CORPORATION TORONTO
Reéserve Fund (.. v meesse 5,25C,000.00 C C A
Unappropriated Profits "197'977 41 HM‘QE ON';'?EDIA BRANCHES : OTTAWA ,WINNIPEG, SASKATOON, VANCOUVER
" ' * -M AL
Capital and Surp!us v$11,447,977.4i e 3 : ot

DEPOSITS RECEIVED
DEBENTURES ISSUED

ey If you like wine—you will prefer

e 3 . .
Associated with  the above corpora- St‘ Dav‘d [ Natlve WIne BETWEEN
tion and unhder the same direction and . ; =
management is pleasing to the taste of every connoisseur.
TORONTO and OTTAWA
The Canada Permanent Port, White Labol................ $5.00
ort ue Label .......... «s0ccees i
Trust Company sﬁé Red Label 01000000 7.00 EASTBOUND 5 WESTBOUND 3.y
; ite Golden Club ................ i i
incorporated by the Dominion Parlia- Catawba Sweet ... ... .......- 6.00 LV. ]0.00 A.M. Ex. ' Sun. LV. 12.30 Noon Ex_li;ﬂ
ment. This Trust Company accepts SEND FOR COMPLETE PRICE LIST DAILY / DA
and executes '.[.‘rusts; of every descrip- St David’sWineGrowers CO LV. 11.00 P-M. Ex.ASat. LVn 10.30 P.M. Ex. Sul;
o e Cheranl e aor : ’ ; SCENIC BY DAY AND COMFORT BY NIGHT TRAINS
Committee of the Estate of a lunatic, 52 ATLANTIC AVE., TORONTO Through tickets on sale by all lines—Ask for C,N.R. routing, time tables or reservation ch(tig--
ete. Any branch of the business of a Telephone Parkdale 532. scriptive literature on Western Canada, the Rocky Mountains, where to KFish and Hunt, ¢

appiy to C.N.R. Agentsor write General Passenger Department, Montrea!, Que.; Toronto.

A s
legitimate Trust Company will have W . M,

careful and prompt attention. Keep this Price List for future reference.
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The Busy Dollar

By RUDYARD KIPLING

(Extract from recent address at Folke-
stone, Eng.)

MONEY is a curious article. Have
you ever thought that invested
money is the only thing in the
Wworld, outside the army, the navy. and
the mercantile marine, that will work
for you while you sleep? Everything
, else knocks off, or goes to bed, or
takes a holiday at intervals, but our
money sits up all through the year.
Working to fetch in the five per cent.
interest, that the Government gives
-0 every pound it borrows from us.
I am not a financier, but I do know
that much, and I do know that a man
Who has an income, however small,
from money he has saved is free of
Worry and anxiety for himself, his
Wwife and his children, up to the extent
of that income.

Savings represent much more than
their mere money value. They are
Droof that the saver is worth some-
thing in himself. Any fool can waste.
Any fool can muddle, but it takes
Something of a’man to save, and the
more he saves the more of a man does
It make him.' Waste and extrava-
8ance unsettle. a man’s mind for every
Crisis; thrift, - which ~means some
form of self-restraint and continence,
Steadies it. .Al_ld‘ we need steady
Minds just now.

Remember, too, that everything we
Waste in the way of manufactured
80ods, from a match upward, as well

' 88 everything we buy that isn’t ab-
Solutely necessary to get on .with,
Means diverting some man’s or wo-
Man’s time and energy from doing
Work connected with the war. And
War work, which means supplies, food,
ml}nitions, ships, is the only thing that
IS of the least importance now.
Everything outside that necessity is
danger and waste. So you see we
are all in a splendid position to invest.
Not only is there more money going
abollt and fewer things to buy with it,
but it g also wrong to spend money
On what there is available. The road
has heen cleared of all .obstacles to

iSaving. The interest on what Wwe save

helps to make us personally indepen-
dent; the money we lend to the Gov-
ernment helps to set our land and our
fVOl‘ld free. Our security for our loan
IS not only the whole of the British

mpire, but also the whole of civiliza-
Fi‘)n, which has poole® its resources
In nen, money and material to carry
On this war to victory. Nothing else

Under heaven matters to-day except’

that the war shall go on to that end.

Increase in Profits

report

and statement of the Bank of Brit-

Bais iSh North America makes a very

endlisfactory showing. For the year

s ‘ng November 30, 1917, the profits
_ag§ether with $104,222 brought for-
e from the previous year——amount-
ro, U0 $772,226, as compared “vith 598,-

_“’6 in the preceding year.

’;':D‘rialtlt of this sum $194,666 was appre
eiigt.ed to an interim dividend paid
$5»;77,§ctober, leaving. a balance of
e 59,. out of which the directors
of 40 th1§ month declared a dividend
tax shlllmgs per share, less income

he usual bonus of five per cent.

* Was-paiq to all the staff, estimated to

l:gstth$43,800, also a special war bonus
ing ose members of the staff remain-
mcﬁ&? 'duty, and of not less than six
th 8" service to meet the increase
as_.elr necessary expenditure. This
estimated to cost”about $34,066,

ang it
’3156,30;5 proposed to carry forward

COURIER

CANADIAN

" Balances due to other Banks in Canada.... 44,154.69
Balances due to Banks and Banking Corre-
spondents in the United Kingdom........ 088.20
Balances due to Banks and Banking Corre-
spondents elsewhere than in Canada and o
the United Kingdom ............ ... emevae . 1,191,407:61
Acceptances under Letters of Credit...... 194,917.27

46th ANNUAL STATEMENT

of the Result of the Business of the Bank for the
Fifteen Months Ending 28th February, 1918

Bank.rHamilton

BOARD OF DIRECTORS:

SIR JOHN HENDRIE, K.C.M.G., C.V.O., President.
CYRUS A. BIRGE, Vice-President.
C.C. DALTON ROBT. HOBSON Wk PHIN
I. PITBLADO, K.C. J. TURNBULL W. A. ' WOOD
J. . BELIL, General Manager. X
PROFIT AND LOSS ACCOUNT
Balance at credit of Profit and Loss Account, 30th November, 1916 .....nen Cehlresesie s e iaen oS ota sy sk s $209,556.57
Profits for fifteen months ended 28th February, 1918, after deducting charges of management, interest ac-
crued on deposits, rebate on current discounts, and making provision for bad and doubtful debts ...... 598,522.04
$808,078.61
Appropriated as follows: 3
Five Quarterly Dividends at the rate of 12 per cent. PO ANNUTL (ouoviv e cvonvinnssighri ity snse $450,000.00

Pension Fund, Annual Assessment ......ccooceoinonennes

Special Contribution ......cc.oceeiurereens

War Tak on Bank Note Circulation ..........seesesesescse

Patriotic, Red Cross and Relief Funds

Bank Premises ACCOUNL .i..ivveeenssrocantoscsacossoseencss

Balance of Profits carried forward ...... Sidiy o N w0 SR

Iiamilton, 18th March, 1918.

A TIES. . ASSETS,

e e e Cuibent QoI .4 is.shessstsoiios BT TR

, a el Dominion Government Notes ..... 6,024,951.00 -
Notes of the Bank in Circulation ........... $ 5,127,111.00 | Deposit in Central Gold Reserves............ 2,500,000.00
Deposits not bearing interest..$16,771,669.62 Deposit with the Minister of Finance for the
Deposits bearing -interest, .in- purposes of the Circulation Fund ........ 157,000.00

cluding interest accrued to v Notes'of Diher Banks Ul. (0 aisa, viveeiivsn ey 389,297.00

date of statement. .......... 36,588,311.42 Cheques on other Banks ....... AR 1,846,132.58

$53,359,981.04

$59,918,559.91

To the Shareholders: i e
......... .- 8,000,000.00

Capital Stock paid in ... eeeeeeens
Reservie Fungd .~ ... iiae.s ... .33,300,000.00
Balance of Profits carried for-
ward ity IS S RS AT RN e G
: $3,5632,421.80
Dividend No. . 115, payable 1st
b e e o 90,000.00
699.00

Former Dividends unclaimed. .. :
¥ 3,623,120.80

$66.541,680.71

JOHN S. HENDRIE,
President.

AUDITORS?

16.81
100.00

22,106.81
37,500.00
.. 16,050.00

50.000.00

GENERAL STATEMENT : ‘

338,559.07
1,059,602.77

$13,216,799.57
Dominion and Provincial Government Securi-

Ralances due by other Banks in Canada.
Balances due by Banks and Banking Corre-
“ spondenits elsewhere than in Canada....

ties, not exceeding market value ......... 3,295,775.32
Canadian Municipal Sécurities, and British,

Foreign ‘and Colonial Public Securities

otherthan: Canadign AL Sovsdo il o 7,541,280.23
Railway and other Bonds, Debentures and

Stocks, not exceeding market value ...... 674,841.02

Call and Short Loans' (not exceeding thirty
days) in Canada,  on Bonds, Debentures
and Stocks 3,487,456.12

Call and Short Loans (not exceeding thirty
days) elsewhere than in Canada.......... 1,400,000.00

9 : s . $29,616,152.26
Other Current Loans and Discounts in Can-

ada (less rebate of interest) .............. 33,134,198.55
Other Current Loans and Discounts else- S

where than in Canada (less rebate of in-

terest) -....... R i 0 4 Bt e $G 575,196,00
Real Estate other than Bank Premises 407,628.84
Overdue Debts, estimated loss provided for 175,542.30
Bank Premises, at not more than cost, less

amounts ,written off =, /o v T T TUL 2,145,455.13
Other Assets not included in the foregoing.. . 292,590.36
Liabitities of Customers wmunder Letters of

Credit as per (o707 il e Gty O S R e S 194,917.27

$66,541,680.71
J. P. BELL, oAl
General Manager.
REPORT :

In accordance with the provisions of Sub-sections 19 and 20 of Section 56 of the Bank Act, we report to the

Shareholders as follows:

We have examined the above Balance Sheet with the books and 'v‘ouc:he“s at Head Office, and with the cer-
tified returns from the Branches, and we have obtained all the information and explanations we have required, and
in our opinion the transactions which have come under our notice have been within the powers of the Bank.

We have checked the cash and verified the securities of the Bank at the Chief Office and at several of the

prineip

al Branches during the fifteen months covered by this statement, as weil as on February 28th, 1918, and have

found that they agreed with the entries in the books of the Bank with regard thereto.
In our opinion the Balance Sheet is properly drawn up so as to exhibit a true and correct view of the state of
the Bank’s affairs according to.the best of our information and the explanations given us, and as shown by the books

of the Bank.

C.. B BCOTT, { Chzrtered Accountants,

first d‘uty.

We invite inquiries about the details of our Guaranteed
Trust Investment plan for investing clients’ funds in careruily

selected first mortgages on improved real estate.

Booklet mailed on request.

Dafional Trusf Company

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

18-22°KiNng STREET East, TorONTO.

1= - =3

$1:5000000, ' -

Hamilton, 18th March, 1918. n B. 8 READ, Auditors.
e 1 1"
: u Cawthra Mulock & Co.
Conservation of Funds e
v : A ! f Members of
Nothing diminishes a man’s resources so rapid'y as imprudent i Toronto Stock Exchango
investment. - Protection of the principal sum is every investor’s

=]

Brokers

and

Bankers

12 KING STREET EAST
TORONTO, CANADA

CABLE ADDRESS—CAWLOCK, TORONTO
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The best way to insure the success of your
vegetable garden is to get every member of the
family interested in it.

Don’t put the whole burden upon father and
mother. Any child over the age of ten years
can, and usually will be glad to help, if his
interest is encouraged; and even younger
children may be shown how to help.

The way one family cultivated a very success-
ful vegetable garden last year was as follows:
The husband and wife planned the garden.
The man spaded up the soil and manured it as
he went along. ol

Then he and his wife and their two eldest
children raked it all over thoroughly and put
in other fertilizer.
ground into good condition. :

The man planted the potatoes, the corn, the
tomatoes and the cabbages.

Al

Make Your Vegetable A
Garden A Family Affair

In this way they got the

2/; . ﬁ \%/jn‘&'

;
:
L

The woman attended to the beans, peas, green
onions, spinach, radish and lettuce.

The children looked after the late onions, par-
snips, beets and carrots. And they all helped
one another with the hoeing. '

What was the result?

There grew up in that family a friendly rivalry
and an interest in the garden such as no person
would have believed possible had the experi-
ment not been tried.

The family had plenty of salad vegetables
during the summer. They preserved sufficient
tomatoes, beans and pickles to last all through
the Winter and they took off enough potatoes,
beets, carrots, parsnips and onions to carry
them through until March of this year.

What this family did your family should be able to do. The way they went about culti-
vating their garden is described in a booklet entitled “A Vegetable Garden for Every

out and mailing the coupon.below.

"Home.” This book has been prepared by the Ontario Department of Agriculture for
distribution to any householder who will .send for a copy.
suggestions including plans for various SIZPd gardens.

It is full of helpful, practical
You can get a copy free by filling

Dear Sirs:

Name

~ Organization of Resourses Committee, Parliament Building, Toronto

Please send me a copy of your booklet “A Vegetable Garden_ for Every Home,”

Address

ORGANIZATION OF RESOURCES COMMITTEE, In Co-Operation with Canada Focd Board
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car deck. The ‘'roar and

echoing tumult of the ice
against the hull here drowned all other
sounds. The thirty-two freight cars,
in their four long lines, stood wedged
and chained and blocked in -place;
they tipped and tilted, rolled and sway-
ed like the stanchions and sides of
the ship, fixed and secure. Jacks on
the steel deck under the edges of the
cars, kept them from rocking on their
trucks. ‘Men paced watchfully be-
tween the tracks, observing the move-
‘ment of the cars. The cars creaked
and groaned, as they worked a little
this way and that; the men sprang

LAN, after taking a s=cond cup
of coffee, went aft to the

' With sledges and drove the blocks

tight again or took an additional turn
\pon the jacks.

As Alan ascended and went forward
o his duty, the increase in the se-
-verity of the gale was very evident;
“the thermometer, the wheelsman said,
'had dropped below zero, Ice was mak-
“ing rapidly on the hull of the ferry,
' Where the spray, flying thicker through
' the snow, was freezing as it struck.
The deck was all ice now underfoot,
and the rails were swollen to great

" 8leaming slabs which joined and grew

‘tOgether a parapet of ice had appear-
ed on the bow; and all about the

; Bwu-llng snow screen shut off every-
i ihmg A searchlight which had flared

TI‘Om the bridge while Alan was below,
merced that screen not.a ship’s length
‘ahead, or on the beam, before the
El&re dimmed to a glow which served

‘1o show no more than the fine, flying

.dOWn the wind;

Vessel,

“Dellets of the storm. Except for the
' Moise of the wind and the water, there
5 hﬂd been no echo from beyond that

Screen since the shore signals -were
lost; now a low, far-away sound came
it maintained itself
for a few seconds, ceased;-and then

CLame again, and continued at uneven

intervals longer than the timed blasts
“Of Number '25’s whistle. It might be
xthe horn of some struggling sailing
which in spite of the storm
.and the closed season was braving the
Seas; at the end of each interval of

<‘3ﬂence the horn blew twice now;

./the echo came abeam, passed astern,

E‘iand was no longer to be heard. How

fap away its origin had been, Alan

(§§°°“ld only guess: probably the sail-

Ing veggel, away to windward, had not
Bearq the whistle of Number 25 at

-all,

Alan saw old Burr who, on his way
{0 the wheelhouse, had halted to lis-
~ten too. Tor several minutes the old

‘Man stgod motionless; he came on

f‘again and stopped to listen.

‘Quavered in Alan’s ear.

There

had peen no sound for quite five min-

‘ltes now.
“You hear Burr's voice

“You hear

'em?”’

..pem m
“What?” Alan asked.

CANADIAN

COURIER

“The four blasts! You
now? The four blasts!”

Burr was straining as he listened,
and Alan stood still too; no sound
came to him but the noise of the
storm. ‘“No,” he replied. “I don’t hear
anything. Do you hear them now?”

Burr stood beside him without mak-
ing reply; the searchlight, which had
been pointed abeam, shot its glare
forward, and Alan could see Burr’s
face in the dancing reflection of the
flare. The man had never more
plainly resembled the picture of Ben-
jamin Corvet; that which had been
in the picture, -that strange sensation
of something haunting him, was upon
this man’s face, a thousand times in-
tensified; but
the features away from all likeness
to the picture, it made it grotesquely
identical.

hear ’em

AND Burr was hearing something—
something distinct and terrify-
ing; but he seemed not surprised, but
rather satisfied that Alan had not
heard. He modded his head at Alan’s
denial, and, without reply to Alan’s
demand, he stood listening. Some-
thing bent him forward; he straight-

ened; again the something came;
again he straightened. Four times
Alan counted the motions. Burr was

hearing again the four long blasts of
distress! But there was no noise but
the gale. *“The four blasts!” He re-
called old Burr's terror outside the
radio cabin, The old man was hear-
ing blasts which were not blown!

He moved ‘'on and took the wheel.
He was a good wheelsman; the ves-
sel seemed to be steadier on her
course and, somehow, to steam easier
when the old man steered. His illu-
sions of hearing could do no harm,
Alan considered; they were of .con-
cern only to Burr and to him.

Alan, relieving the lookout at the
bow, stood on watch again. The ferry
thrust on alone; in the wireless cabin
the flame played steadily.  They had
been able to get the shore stations
dgam on both sides of the lake and
als,o the Richardson. As “ the ferry
had worked northward, the Richard-
son had been working north too, evi-
dently under the impression that the
vessel in distress, if it had headway,
was moving in that direction. By its
position, which the Richardson gave,
the steamers were about twenty miles
apart.

Alan fought to keep his thought all
to his duty; they must be now very
nearly at the position where the Rich-
ardson last had heard the four long
blasts;
boats, in that snow, was almost hope-
{ess. With sight even along the search-
light’'s beam shortened to a few hun-
dred yards, only accident could bring
Number 25 up for rescue, only chance
could carry the ship where the shouts
—or the blasts of distress if the

instead of distorting -

searching for a ship or for:

wreck still floated and had steam—
would be heard.

Half numbed by the celd, Alan
stamped and beat his arms about his
body; the swing of the searchlight in
the circle about the ship had become
long ago monotonous, purely  me-
chanical, like the blowing of the
whistle; Alan stared patiently along
the beam as it turned through the sec-
tor where he watched. 'I'bey were
meeting frequent and heavy floes, and
Alan gave warning of these by hails
to the bridge; the bridge answered
and when possible the steamer avoided
the floes; when it could not do that,
it cut through them. The windrowed
ice beating and crushing under the
bows took strange, distorted, glisten-
ing shapes. Now another sach shape
appea'red before them; -where the
glare dissipated to a bare glow in the
swirling snow, he saw a vague sha-
dow. The man moving the search-
light jailed to see it, for he swung
the beam on. The shadow was so dim,
so ghostly, that Alan sought for it
again before he hailed; he could see

nothing now, yet he was surer, some-
hew that he had seen. :
“Something dead ahead, sir!” he

shouted back to the bridge.

The bridge answered the hail.as the |

searchlight pointed forward again. A
gust carried the snow in a fierce
flurry ‘Which ‘the light’failed to pierce;
from the flurry suddenly. silently,
spar by spar, a shadow emerged—the
shadow of a ship. It was a steamer,
Alan saw, a long, low-lyinz old ves-
sel without lights and without smoke
from the funnel glanting up just for-
ward of the after deckhousc; it rolled
in the trough of the sea. [Ihe sides
and all the lower works gleamed in
ghostly phosphorescence,
fraction of the searchlight bheam from
the ice sheathing all the ship, Alan’s
brain told him; but the sight of that
soundless, shimmering ship material-
izing from behind the screen of snow
struck a tremor through him.

“Ship!” he hailed. ‘“Ahead!
ahead, sir! Ship!”

The - shout of  quick ¢ommands
echoed to him- from the btidge.. Un-
derfoot he could feel a new tumult of
the deck; the engines, instaiitly stop-

ped, were being set full speed astern..

But Number 25, instead of sheering oft
to right or to left to avoid the col-
lision, steered straight on.

HE struggle of the engines against

the momentum of the ferry told
that others had seen the -gleaming
ship or, at least, had heard the hail
The skipper’s instant decision had
been to put to starboard; he had
bawled that to the wheelsm=n, “Hard
over!” But, though the screws turned
full astern, Number 25 steered §traight
on The flurry was blowing before the
bow again; back through the snow the
ice-shrouded shimmer ahead retreated.

it was re--

Dead

Old Burr’s Mysterious Identity is Solved

&3
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Standard Products

ADDRESSING MACHINES

DIREX-ALL RIBBON PRINT
Ask for Book ““ Doing the Day’s Werk Better.”
L L DYER. 359 YONGE STREET, TORONTO, ONT.

BATTERIES.

§‘“RADIO” BATTERIES

The Interstate Electric Nnelly Ce. of Canudn

Toreute

BOOTS AND SHOES.

High - Class Military Boots'|
Custom Made or Ready Made
K #. C. WILSON .’ 241 King St. East. Toronto

CHAFING DISHES (Electric).

Se Handy fer the After Theatrs Supper
! CHAFING DISHES from $12.00 Ench °
TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT Co.'lh.‘ . 'rm

CLOTHIERS.

COAL AND wooD

The Standard Fuel Co.

OF TORONTO, LIMITED
€ BRANCHES $8 KING ST. E, TORONTO

CONCRETE MACHINERY.

CONCRETE MACHINERY

Heart Shape Mixers, Crusliors, Hotsts, etc. :

WETTLAUPLR BROS. TORONTO
CURLING TONGS (Electric).

UNIVERSAL
mLEcTIC

Limited,

SAFE — SANITARY — CONVENIENT:
Elactric Corling lrons 4 and $5 Each

o , TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT ©0,, Lisited
mnamn Yoronve

ELECTRIC RY. & MILL SUPPLIES.

CURLING

ELECTRICAL
RALLWAY
AND MILL SUPPLIES

DAWSON AND COMPANY, LIMITED
148 MOGILL STREET - MONTREAL, CANADA

ENVELOPES (Duplex).

I !C\V'D UPI ex The Church

Envelope Co.
FANS (Electric).

109 Jarvis St., Toronto
ELECTRIC FANS
——— $10 te $48 = AUl Sizes — ANl Good ——
Toronto Electric Light Co., Limited, Toronto

FIXTURES (Electric.)

The Final Artistic Touch—the Harmony of }
Elegance which means comtortand knowledge that
yovr ecorations a ndscme and dignifled make

“KNIGHT” El..l:’.C'l'Rlél FIXTURES

the choice of the discriminating builder.
H. W. KNIGHT & BRO., 56 Richmond St., Teronte, Ont,

Artistic and well-designed
tures add much to a home.
catalogue.

lighting fix-
Send for our j

Toronto Electric Light Co., Ltd., Toronto. . °

FLASHLIGHTS.

“FRANCO” Flashlights

The Interstate Electric Novelty
Co. of Canada, Limited

Toronto - =" © Ontario -

FORD STARTER

0-U STA XTER rort Cars |
M Price $5.00 *ata 'ed
CO Lordc'\ Ont |

FOU‘{D AT LAST' FORD STA

CULAR THE PEERLE BRF AKABL

! ORGAN SAL ES CO.
GRILLS (Electric).

AN ELECTRIC GRILL FOR
. LIGHT HOUSEKEEPING

$6.50 and up
TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO. Limited : TORONTO

HAIR DRYERS (Electric).
l Don’t lose an afternoon drying your hair

Do it Electrically with this Hair Dryer
IT COSTS $18.00
YORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO., Limited, TORONTS®

HAIR RESTORER
Is Your Hair Grey? ey s

Natural Color Can be Restored

Write to the Vilixir Co., (Dept. C C.), Carlisle, Ont., fora
free copy of the book, enclosing stamp for postage.
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Y Standard Products

HEATERS

Take the chill out of the air
with this Electric Heater
Thie Model is $7.50
| TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO., Limited, TORONTO

HEATING PADS (Electric).

(Electric).

An Electric Heating Pad is Indispensable in
the Sick, Room. $8.00 each with attachments

TOI?ONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO., Limited, TORONTO
HY:LO LAMPS.

Turn down tne electric light! Use Hylo
lamps and savé current without-being in
total darkness. .Send for price list.

Toronto Electric Light Co., Ltd., Toronto
lLLUMINATlNG GLASS.

T lLLUM!NATlNG_
J GLASSWARE
SHADES——GLOBES——BOWLS

JEFFERSON GLASS COMPANY, LIMITED
Factory and Head Office: 388 Carlaw Ave_imue, Toronto

IMMERSION HEATERS.

This Water Heater Boils a Pint of Water
== in Two Minutes, $4.50 Each

Toronto E|ec1r|c Light Co, Limited - - Toronto

IRONS. (Electric).

Make Ironing Easy
‘With Our “Kitchener” or “Colonial”
Electric lron 8, S $6.00

i e

TORONTOL'_LCTRICLJGHTCO..LHEI“_ -

IRON WORKS

' POLSON IRON WORKS. :

TORONTO

LIMITED

STEEL SHIPBUILDERS
{ ENGINEERS AND BOILERMAKERS ‘
TORONTO |

LANTERNS AND LANTERN SLIDES.
‘ Presbyterlan Lantern Slide Dept.

SEND FOR OUR CATALOGUE
AN

‘D RENTAL LIST

- + 96 Queen Street East - - - TorodpJ
LAMPS (Standard Electric).

Send for any Size or Style of Electric

" Lamp. We keep a full stock ¢,

TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO,, Limited TORONTO
LOCKERS.

"l DENNISTEEL LOCKERS AND SHELVING

3 2 3 ——— Write for Catalogas ——
a Jﬂ THE DENNIS WIRE AND IRON WORKS COMPANY LIMITED
age

LONDON, CANADA

MAZDA LAMPS.

he “ Mazda " is the most Economical and the
most Brilliant Electric Lamp “Made in Canada”

TORONTO Emgr_ﬁc LIGHT €O,
MOTOR OILS.
A\ 3 PEERLESS 7 GASOLINE

Tho British American Oil Company, Limited

oronto Ontario ~~

Lifnited, TORONTO

_NITROGEN LAMPS.
Powerful _and Economical "Nitrogen. gas-_

ll“(}d high (.ffxmencv lampa—a]l sizes in~

stock
Toronto Electrlc nght Co Lty Torohto

oILS, GREASESV

[ONTARIO SOAP AND oIL co.

LUBRICANTS, LARD CUTTING COMPOUNDS,
LINSEED SOAPS, METAL POLISHES

74 DON ESPLANADE . 'ronou'ro

. OVENS (Electric).
¢« This Ci ient. and I Elec-
_ trical Cooking Outfit for Small Apart-

ments, costs only $11.75

. TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO., Limited -

TORONTO

PAINTS
M RSON |
BRAﬂﬂﬁi_ F{Eﬁgﬁ__wm
i “ENGLISH™ PAINT
0 )

PAINT

P’ER'COLATORS (Electrlc).
“PERCOLATE YOUR COFFEE

£ i WITH OUR “UNIVERSAL" ELECTRIC PERCOLATOR
e PRICES 89, 311 and 315
TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO,, Limited

PIANOS.

Tl cANADA'S PREMIER PIANO" |

- TORONTO -

Limited Toronto

RR——
i il Gerhard Heintzman Co.,,

GOLD MEDAL PIANOS|

prah Sa s
THE NEWCOMBE PIANO COMPA“Y LIMITED
YORONTO, ONTARIO

'opposing with

~arm under old Burr,

‘tinte all night, and

‘every few minutes;

. seized
‘thought it was the Miwaka!” Alan ex-

CANADIAN

Alan leaped away and up to the wheel-
house.

Men were struggling taere—the
skipper, a mate, and old Kurr, who
had held the wheel. He c¢lung to it
yvet, as one in a trance, fixec, staring
ahead; his arms, stiff, had been hold-
ing Number 25 to her cource. The
skipper struck him and beat him away,
while the mate tugged at tre wheel
Burr was torn from the wheel now,
and he .made no resistance to the
skipper’s blows; but the skipper, in
his frenzy, struck him = again and
krocked him to the deck.

LOWLY, steadily, Number 25 re-

' sponded to her helm The bow
pointed away, and the ‘beam of the
ferry came beside the beam of the
;silent steamer; they were very close
now, so close that the szarchlight,
which had turned to keep on the other
vessel, shot above its  spimmering
deck and lighted only the snars; and,
as the water rose and fell between
them, the ships sucked closer. Num-
ber 25 shook with an effort: 1t seemed
all the power of its
screws some force fatally drawmg it
on—opposi ing with the Jast resistance
before giving way.  Then, as the water
fell again, the ferry seemed to slip
and be drawn toward the other vessel;

hey mounted, side by side
crashed recoiled crashed
again. That second crash threw all

who had nothing to hold by, flat upon
the deck; then Number 25 moved by;
astern her now the silent steamer
vanished in the snow.

Gongs boomed below; through the
new confusion and the loud cries of
men, orders began to becon:e audible.
Alan, scrambling to his knees, put an
half raising him;
the form encircled by his am strug-
gled up. The skipper, who had knock-
ed Burr away from the wheel, ignored
him now. The old man, dragging him-

‘gelf up and holding to Alan, was star-

ing with terror at the snow screen be-
hind which the vessel had disappeared.
His-lips. moved.

“It was a ship!” he qald he seemed

_speaking more to himself than to Alan.

“Yes”; Alan said. - “It was a ship;
and you thought :
“It wasn’t there!” the wheelsman
cried. “It’s—it’s been there all the
I'd—TI'd steered
twenty. . times,
and then—that

through it ten times,

time it was a ship!”
" Alan’s excitement grew greater; he
the old man agam. “You

claimed. ‘“The Miwaka! ‘And you
tried to steer through it again.”

“The Miwaka!” old Burr’s lips re-
iterated the word. . “Yes;  yes—the
Miwaka!”

He struggled, writhing with, some
agony not physical. Alan tried to hold
him, but now the old man was beside
himself with dismay. He brcke away
and started aft. The captain’s voice
recalled Alan to himself, as he was

. about to follow, and he turned back to
. the | \vheelhouse

The -mate was at the wheel. He
shouted to the captain about follow-
ing the other ship; neither of them
had seen sign of any one aboard if.
“Derelict!” the skipper thought. The
mate was swinging Number 25 about
te follow and look at the ship again;
and .the searchlight beam swept back

and forth through the snow; the blasts
of the steam.'whistle, which, had
ceased after the colligsion, burst out

As before, no resporse came
. The search-

again.
from behind the.snow.

COURIER

light picked up the silent ship again;
it had settled down deepcr now by the
bow, Alan saw; the blow <rom Num-
ber 25 had robbed it of its last buoy-
ancy,; it was sinking. It dove down,
then rose a little—sounds came from
it now—sudden, ‘explosive sounds; air
pressure within hurled ap &  hatch;
the tops of the cabins blew off; and the

stem of the ship slipped down deep

again, stopped, then dove without halt
or recovery this time, and the stern,
upralsed with the screw motlonless
niet the high, wash of a wave, and
went down with it and disappeared.
No man had shown himself; no
shout' had been heard; no little boa:t
was seen or s1gnalled : =
. The second ofﬁcer v&ho had gone

below to asc eltam the damas_,e done to

the ferry, came up to report. Two
of the compartments, those which had
taken the crush of the coll: sion, had
flooded 1nstantly, the bulkheads were
holding—only - leaking a - little, -the
officer declared. Water was coming
into a third compartment, ‘that at the

stern; “the ‘pumps. were fighting this
water. - The shock had. sprung. seams
elsewhere; :but if the after compart-

ment did not fill, 'thé . pumps might
handle the ‘rest. - ]

Soddenness already ~ was coming
into the response of Number 25 to the
lift of the waves; the ferry rolled less
to the right as she came about, beam
to the waves, and she dropped away
more dully and deeply to the left; the
ship was listing to port and the lift
of the ice-heaped bow told of settling
by the stern. Slowly Number 25 cir-
cled about, her engines hol!ding bare
headway; the radio, Alan heard, was
sending to the Richardson and to the
shore stations word of the finding and
sinking of the ship and of the damage
done to Number 25; whether that
damage yet was described in the dis-
patches as disaster, Alan . did
know. The steam whistle, which con-
tinued to roar, maintained the single,
separated blasts of_a ship still sea-
worthy and able to steer and even to
give assistance. Alan was at the bow
again on lookout duty, ordered to
listen and to look for the little boats.

HE gave to that duty all his con-
scious attention; but through his
thought, whether he willed .it or not,
ran a riotous exultation. - As ‘he paced
from side to side and-hailed and an-
swered hails -from the bridge, . and
while ‘he strained for sight and hear-
ing through the gale-swept snow, the
leaping pulse within repeated, “I've
found him! I’ve found him!” Alan
held no longer possibility of doubt of
old Burr’s identity with Benajmin

" Corvet, since the old man had made’

plain to him that he was haunted by
the Miwaka. Since that night in the
house on Astor Street, when Spearman
shouted to Alan that mname, every-
thing having to do W1th the secret of
Benjamin Corvet’s life had led, so far
as Alan could follow it, to the Miwaka;
all the change, which Sherrill describ-
ed but could not account for Alan had
laid to that. Corvet only could have
been so haunted by that’ ghostly shlp,
and there had been guilt _otf some
awful sort in the old man’s cry. Ala_in

‘had found the man who had sent him

away to Kansas when he was a child,
who had supported him there and then,
at last, sent for him; who had disap-

peared at his coming and left him all

his possessions and his heritage of

_disgrace, who had paid blackmail to

Luke, and who had sent, last, Captain
Stafford’s watch and the rng which
came with 1t—the Weddmg rmg

’( lear as to the cause of his ' hdllll(‘ln

two

not_ spray craclded upon ‘his cloéhmg “’h"n. 4

‘strange,

‘abandon the-bridge at this time!
“tremors, quite distinct from the s
‘tremble of the engines and the thud
“ding of the pumps, came again. Alal

‘voice as she struf'"led for speech,

fueck tnlted the sounds within the
; 'md the’ txemors followm« eac
. came to hlm more (hqtmctI}
_vanced. Takiny the shortest way ' : s

~no_longer muffled by

Alan pulled his hand from hig glove
and felt in his pocket for the httle
band of gold. What would taat mean
to him now; what of that was he@to
learn? And, as he thought of -that,
Lonstance bheulll came more insist-
ently before him. What was he to
learn for her, for his fuend and Ben-
jamin Corvet’s Inend whom he, Uncle :
Benny, had warned not to -care tor
Henry : Spearman, and- then had golle ;
away to leave her to marry h~m“' FOI'
she was -to manv h1m Alan nad 1ead

It was with this that cold terror sud-
denly closed over hl_m Would" he
learn anything now 'flom Ben]amm
Corvet, though™ hée -had found hlm" :
()nly for an mstant—a, ﬂeetmg mstant
«had Ben_}annn C‘mvet’s blam beconle

t10n consternation had ovexwhelmedg
him' then, and: he stxuggled lree to at— @
tempt to mend the damawe he had

‘dene.

More' serious damage than ﬁ1st 1‘6‘
ported! The pumps certamly must be
losing their fight with the water in the
port compartment att; for - the how
steadily was llttm ,«the stern smkma
The starboard rail too was raised, and #

‘the ‘list had become - S0 qhalp thﬂt

water washed the deck abait the fo/re- i
castle’ to port.. And:the . ferry  was
pointed straight into the gale now;
long ago she had ceased to circle and
steam slowly in search for boats; sbe
struggled with all her power agalnst
the wind and the seas, a desperate in-
sistence throbbing in the thrusts ,’v.“fz y
the engines; for Number, 25 was ﬁoe‘
ing—fleeing for -the western shoré
She dared not turn to the nearer east:
ern shore to expose that shattez‘ed
stern to the seas. i
Four bells behind Alan; it Wa=. .
o’clock.  Relief should 1
come along before; but no one came
He was numbed now; me from th

he moved, and it fell in ’ﬂakes 1
the deck The' stark ﬁgure 'o'nj
bridge was that - of’ the second offi
<o the thing which was happenmg‘.
low—the thing which was sendlﬂg
violent, - wanton tremor®
through the ship—was serious, enough

ts call the skipper below, t o make hm;
Th
tead)’

feeling them, jerked up and: stampe

“and beat his arms to regain eensatlon‘.
“Some one’stumbled-toward -him fron

the “cabins :now; -a short ‘figure- i,
great coat. It was'a woman, he saW :
a3 she hailed him—the cabin maid. .
“I'm taking your place!” she shoute
to Alan. “Yowre wanted—every 0n€’ 5
wanted on the car deck! The cars/
The -gale and -her fright - stopped ;]ffe 1
cars—the cars are loose!” g

CHAPTER XVII

“He Kllled Your Father

ird
A LAN. ran aft along the qtarboa ;

he’
side, catchmg at the rail as ;ull

h soun
as h'e ad-

the car deck he turned into the ca ln
to reach the passengers’ (Cmpaﬂlok'
way. The noises from *he car L g
the cabiﬂ]' 3
clanged and resounded in telrlbo
tumult; with the clang and rumble
metal, rose shouts and roars, of Lore rd
To liberate and throw c'Vprbqae

heavily loaded cars from an end dapdey :
ed ship was so desperate an Pnder@ §
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\
PLUMBING SUPPLIES.

CLUFF BROTHERS

"PLUMBING SUPPLIES
HOT WATER BOILERS
. AND RADIATORS

79-87 CHURCH ST., TORON10

—

PHOTO ENGRAVERS.

g RICHHON D-ST-E

COPPER ZINC |
HALFTONES o ©iG~ ETCHINGS ~
555) 7

PRINTING

THE LEADER PRINTING CO.
209 ~———Book and Job Printers
L= CHURCH 'ST. PHONE MAIN 2133

PUBLICATION PRINTERS.

THE ONTARIO PRESS, LIMITED
% TORONTO - CANADA
m“-h.lh-h"m.dw"’
PRINTING l"KS
‘\\

NONE BETTER" PRINTING INKS [

o HF DOMINION PRXNTING INK & COLOk CO

—
RADIATORS (Electrlc).

THIS HANDY LITTLE ELECTRIC
RADIATOR SELLS AT $7.00

“Why Should Yeu Shiver 2"
TORONTO ELsCTRIC LIGAT CO., LIMITED -

\‘\RANGES (Electric).

The
Ing iCI?;:;e;;;;“S the Cheapest for Cook-

Electric Ranges, $60 and up.
to Electric Light Co., Ltd., Toronto.

TORONTO

TO"on
A —

COOK BY WIRE

y‘:to ELECTRIC LIGHT €O, Limited, TORONTO

RANGES.

&HOME COMFORT?”
¢el and Malleable Iron Ranges

w th( Manufactured by
dren R Range Company of Canada, Limited
i eromto The Trade Supplied

King Se. W,

READING LAMPS (Electric).

Ve

A z(éur eyes and reduce your light bill.
Yoy n ’"S Lamp puts the light where
opo,‘:ed Price $4.50.

bl Electnc Light Co., Ltd., Toronto.

E"'!‘Nng for the Garden and Farm

Write for Oy Rlustrated Sesd Cataiogwe

THE WILLIAM EWING CO. Limited
McGill Street TREAL

~_SEWING MACHINE MOTORS

B SEW-E-Z Electric Sewing Motor
Eliminates all sewing drudgery. Price complate $18

\:"ﬂ'o ELECTRIC LIGHT CO. Limited + TORONTO

P~ STATIONERY.

Anything you-need in Buginess Stationery
and Office Appliances.

CANADIAN AGENTS POR THE FAMOUS “KARDEX"
.\"l S MUSTWITT COMPANY
- 42 Adelaide St. . Toremte

i
TE

T ——
wfs AND EQUIPMENT
“..*5, “PRESTO PHONE”

You Puy oY by Saving Your Time and the Time
e Send for Our Descriptive Bosk

\'-‘-m.. Telephose Ca, Limited

TEA KETTLES (Electric).

Five o'Clock Tea is no trouble at all when
you have this Electric Kettle
51008 is the Price

YORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT C€O., Limited - TORONTO

TOASTERS (Electric).
e ———

.Electric Toasters

One on Your Bresiiast Table - $4.50 up
Bond for Miwavated List of “"Univwsal” Tosstors &

.pitching of the ship.

"""Nluclncumrco.u.u .. TomowTO
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ing and so certain to zost life that
men attempted it only in finul extrem-
ities, when the ship must be lightened
A any cost. Alan had never seen the
effect of such an attempt, but he had
heard of it as the fear which sat al-
ways on the hearts of the men who
navigate the ferries—the cars loose
on a rolling, lurching ship! He was
going to that now. Two figures ap-
peared before him, one hali support-

ing, half dragging . the other. Alan
sprang and offered aid; but the in-
jured man called to him to go on;

others needed him. Alan went past
them and down the steps to the car
deck. Half-way down, the priest
whom he had noticed among the pas-
sengers stood staring aft, a tense,
black figure; beside him other passen-
gers were clinging to the handrail and
staring down in awestruck fascination.
The lowest steps had bheen crushed
back and half uptorn; some monstrous,
inanimate thing was battering about
below; but the space at the foot of
the steps was clear at that moment.
Alan leaped over the ruin of the steps
and down upon the car deck.

GIANT iron casting six feet high,
yvards across and tons in weight,

tumbled and ground before him; it

was this which had swept away the
steps; he had seen it, with two others
like it, upon a flat car which had been
stunted upon one of the tracks on the
starboard side of the ferry, one of the
tracks on his left now as he faced the
stern. He leaped upon and over the
great casting, which turned and spun
with the motion of the ship as he
vaulted it. The car deck was a
pitching, swaying slope; the cars near-
est him were still upon their tracks,
but they tilted and swayed uglily from
side to side; the jacks were gone from
under them; the next cars already
were hurled from the rails, their
wheels screaming on the steel deck,
clanging and thudding together in
their couplings.

Alan ran aft between them All
of the crew who could be called
from deck and engine room and fire-
hold were struggling at the fantail,
under the direction of the captain, to
throw off the cars. The mate was
working as one of the men, and with
him was Benjamin Corvet. The crew
already must have loosened and
thrown over the stern three cars from
the two tracks on the port side; for
there was a space vacant; and as the
train charged into that space and the
men threw themselves upon it, Alan
leaped with them,

The leading car—a box car, heavily
laden—swayed and shrieked with the
_ Corvet sprang
between it and the car coupled be-
hind; he drew out the pin from the
coupling, and the men with pinch-bars
attacked the car to isolate it and force
it aft along the track. It moved slowly
at first; then leaped its length; sharp-
1y with the lift of the deck, it stopped,
toppled toward the men who, yelling
tc one another, scrambled away. The
hundred-ton mass swung from side to
side; the ship dropped swiftly to star-
board, and the stern went down; the
car charged, and its aftermost wheels
left the deck; it swung about, slewed,
and jammed across both port tracks.
The men attacked it with dismay; Cor-
vet’s shout called them away and ral-
lied them farther back; they ran with

i him to the car from which he had un-

coupled it.
It was a flat car laden with steel
beams. At Corvet’s command, the

crew ranged themselyves beside it with

COURIER

bars. The bow of the ferry rose to
some great wave and, with a cry to the
men, Corvet pulled the pin. The
others thrust with their bars, and the
car slid down the sloping track; and
Corvet, caught by some lashing of the
beams, came with it. The car crashed
into the box car, splintered it, turned
it, shoved it, and thrust it over the
fantail into the wadter; the flat car,
telescoped into it, was dragged after.
Alan leaped upon it and catching at
Corvet, freed him and flung bim down
to the deck, and dropped with him. A
cheer rose as the car cleared the fan-
tail, dove, and disappeared.

Alan clambered to his feet. Corvet
already was back among the cars
again, shouting orders; the mate and
the men who had followed him before
leaped at his yells. The lurch which
had cleared the two cars together had
jumped others away from the rails.
They hurtled from gside to side,
splintering against the stanchions
which stayed them from crashing
across the centre line of the ship; re-
bounding, they battered against the
cars on the outer tracks and crushed
them "against the side of the ship.
The wedges, blocks, and chains which
had secured them banged about on the
deck, useless; the men who tried to
control these cars, dedging as they
charged, no longer made attempt to
secure the wheels. Corvet called them
to throw ropes and chains tc bind the
loads which were letting go; the heav-
ie1 loads—steel beams, castings, ma-
chinery—snapped their lashings, tip-
ped from their flat cars and :nundered
down the deck. The cars tipped far-
ther, turned over; others balanced
back; it was upon their wheels that
they charged forward, half riding one
another, crashing and demolishing, as
the ferry pitched; it was upon their
trucks that they tottered and battered
from side to side as the deck swayed.
Now the stern again descended; a line
of cars swept for the fantail. Cor-
vet’s cry came to Alan through the
screaming of steel and the clangor of
destruction. Corvet’s ery scent men
with bars beside the cars as the fan-
tail dipped into the water; Corvet,
again leading his crew, cleared the
leader of those madly charging cars
and ran-it over the stern.

The fore trucks fell and, before the
rear trucks reached the edge, the
stern lifted and caught the car in the
middle; it balanced, half over the
water, half over the deck. Corvet
crouched under the car with a crow-
bar; Alan and two others went with
him; they worked the car on until the
weight of the end over the water tip-
ped it down; the balance broke, and
the car tumbled and dived. Corvet,
having cleared another hundred tons,
leaped back, calling to the crew.

HEY followed him agair, unques-

tioning, obedient. Alan followed
close to him, It was not pity which
stirred him now for Benjamin Corvet;
por was it bitterness; but it certainly
was not contempt. Of all the ways in
which he had fancied finding Benja-
min Corvet, he had never thought of
gseeing him like this!
. It was, probably, only for a flash;
but the great quality of leadership
which "“he once had possessed, which
Sherrill had described to Alan and
which had been destroyed by the
threat over him, had returned to him
in this desperate emergency which he
had created. How much or how little
of his own condition Corvet under-
stood, Alan could not tell; it was plain
only that he comprehended that he
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VACUUM CLEANERS (Electric).

NWEEPERJ/AC

HAND AND ELECTRIC
20,000 in use in Canada

DMI NION SALES CO.
359 Yonge Street, Toronto

The “ CADILLAC ” Electric Vacuum Cleaner
$27.00 and up. “The Gold Medal Winner "

& TORONTD ELECTRIC LIGHT CO., LIMITED TORONTO

VARNIoH.

“DYKE” VARNISHES |

MONTREAL |

THE HOLLAND VARNISH CO,, Limited -

THE AULT-& WIBORG Co. °L&dres*
VARNISH WORKS

WINNIPEG TORONTO MONTREAL

YIBRATORS> «E-ectric)
ﬁ For M Scalp Treatment
Uy This ﬂecmc Vibrator is Best
<\ $18.00 Complete
TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO., Limited TORONTO
WASTE PAPER
STE PAPEL 'S
tHE L
< 100 JOHN ST. TORONTO
’ LARGEST CANADIAN DEALER
) WASTE PAPER
E.PULLAN - TORONTO
WASHING MACHINES (Ejectric).
Thor Electric Washing Machine
Saves Time
Saves Money

Saves Labor

Hurley Machine Co

413 Yonge St.. Tororte Ont

Limited

THE FAMOUS “ 1900 ” WASHERS

We have the most up-to-date Washing Machines

on the market; a complete line of hand power,

water power, engine power and electric washers.
Illustrated catalogue upon request,

Nineteen Hundred Washer Co. Toronte

THE “EASY"” ELECTRIC VACUUM
SYSTEM WASHING MACHINE

$65.00 and Up
TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO, LIMITED

WATCHES.

TORONTO

DIAMONDS - WATCHES JEWELRY &

LEVER
SELF FILLING
F UNTAIN PEN
Is the most recent de-

velopment of the well
known “A.A.”

Fountain Pens

The lever is a simple, eﬂu-
tive, convenient, filling device
which enables you to easily and
neatly fill this pen trom any ink
bottle or ink well

“A.A.” Pens are fully guar-
anteed and render long and con-
tinually satistaciory service.

Ask your nearest dealer te
show you the ““A.A.” line

Modern Pen Company

170 Broadway, New York City

A. R, MacDOUGALL & CO., LTD.
C Represent tives

468 King St. W., Toronto, Ontario.
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last, is the supreme
phonograph achievement of re-
cent - years—the Brunswick Me-
thod of Reproduction—the UL-
TONA, our new all-record repro-
ducer, and the new 3runswick
Tone Amplifier,

These give tone values a
turalness hitherto unatt
The Ultona is an amazingly sim-
ple contrivance—mnot a make-shift;

Here, at

Plays all records PROPERLY

Now your library of records can
be bought according to your fav-
orites, absolutely without reatric-
tion.

The Ultona is obtainable solely
on the new Brunswick models ac
$225, $2565, $290, $500,- $2,600.

Another vast improvement in

Seé and hear

You cannot afford now to make a choice until you become
acquainted with The Brunswick Method of Reproduction.
Examine the Ultona and note how simply it adapts itself to

each type of record.

Once you hear the new Brunswick you’ll be delighted and
convinced that this is, indeed, the super-phonograph,

MUSICAL MERCHANDISE SALES CO.

Sole Distributors for Canada

Excelsior Life Building &

=7 Ultona

Now! The Final

Achievement ---

not an attachment; but a dis-
tinctly new creation. It plays -all
records according to their exact
requirements. The proper dia-
phragm is presented to each re-
cord, whatever make, the exact
needle, and the exact weight.

By the turn of a hand you adapt
The Ultona to ANY type of re-
cord. ‘A child can do it.

tone projection comes in our all-
wood Tone Amplifier, built like a
violin. All metal construction. is
avoided, thus breaking away from
che usual custom.

Wood, and rare wood at that, is
the only material that gives sound
waves their proper vibration.

Toronto

placed they are locked fast.

The doors, windows, locks, bolts, hinges—all parts of the
rfectly ; and the Garage, when
erected, presents a very handsome and substantial appear-
ance, besides being zbsolutely fireproof and weather-tight.

equipment—harmonize

Write for ““Garage Booklet,”” showint thz complete
range of ‘Metal-Clad and All-Metal Garages, Single
Car, Duplex and Maultiple types.

THE PEDLAR PEOPLE LimiTED
(Established 1861)

Executive Offices and Factories: OSHAWA, ONT.
Branches : Ottawa, Toronto, L i

PERFECT/g
ALL-METAL ARA qES
SINGLE CAR TYPE

HERE'S another type of Garage similar in general
. features to our *‘Metal-Clad’’ Garage, but different

in that the framework is made of rolled steel.

The walls and roof are made of steel sheets, heavily’ gal-
vanized ininterchangeable unit sections—all standardized.
They slip on the heavy angle-iron framework easily. Once
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_heavy pinned him down;
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had been the cause of the catastrophe,
and in his fierce will to repair it he
rot only disrq‘garded all risk to him-
self; he also had summoned up from
within him and was spendirg the last
strength of his spirit. But he was
spending it in a losing fight.

He got off twc more cars; yet the
ceck only dipped lower, and water
washed farther and farther up over the
fantail. New avalanches of iron de-
scended as box cars above burst opren,;
monstrous dynam¢ drums,
banded steel wheels and sgpiintered
crates oi machinery battered about.
Men, leaping from before the charg-
ing cars, got caught in +he murderous
melee of iron and steel and whezls;
men’s shrill cries came amid the
scream of metal. Alan, tugging at a
crate which had struck down a man,
felt aid beside him and, t_Lu"ning. he
saw the priest whom he had passed on
the stairs. The priest was brujsed and
bloody; this was not his iirst effort
to aid. Together they lifted an end of
the crate; they bent—Alaa stepped
back, and the priest knelt atone, his
lips repeating the prayer ;o1 absolu-
tion. Screams of men came from be-
hind; and the priest rose and turned.
He saw men caught between two
wrecks of cars crushing together;
there was mo moment toe reach them:
he stood and raised his arms to them,
his head thrown back, his voice call-
ing to them, as they died, the words
of absolution.

Three more cars at the cost of two '

more lives the crew cleared, while the

sheathing of ice spread over the steel

inboard, and dissolution of all the
cargo became complete. © Cut stone
and motor parts, chasses and castings,
furniture and beams, swept back and
forth, while the cars, burst and splint-
ered, became monstrous missiles hurt-
ling forward, sidewise, aslant, recoil-
ing. Yet men, though scattered
singly, tried to stay them by ropes and
chains while the water washed higher
and higher. Dimly, far away, deaf-
ened out by the clangor, the steam
whistle of Number 25 was blowing the
four long blasts of 'distress; Alan
heard the sound now and then' with
indifferent wonder. All destruction
had come for him to be contained
within this car deck; hero the ship
loosed on itself all elements of annihil-
ation; who could aid it from without?
Alan caught the end of a chain which
Corvet flung him and, though he knew
it was useless, te carried it across
from one stanchion to the next. Some-
thing, sweeping across the deck,
caught him axid carried him with it;
it brought him before the coupled line
of trucks which hurtled hack and
forth where the rails of truck three
had been. He was hurled before them
and rolled over; something cold and
and upon
him, the car trucks came.

UT, before them, something warm

and living—a hand and bare arm
catching him quickly and pulling at

him, tugged him a little farther on.

Alan, looking up, saw Zorvet beside
him; Corvet, unable to move him far-
ther, was crouching down there with
him. Alan yelled to him te leap, to
twist aside and get out of the way;
but Corvet only crouched closer and
put his arms over Alan: then the
wreckage came upon them, driving
them apart. As the movement stop-
ped, Alan still could see Coivet dimly
by the glow of the incandescent lamps
overhead; the truck sepnarated them.
1. bore down upon Alan, holding him
motionless and, on the other side, it

broad- .

crushed upon Corve'’s legs.

He turned over, as far as he coulds
and spoke to Alan. ‘“You have beeR
saving me, so now ] tried to save you,”
he said simply. “What reason did you
have for doing that? Why have you
been keeping by me?”

“m Alan Conrad of Blue Rapids
Kansas,” Alan cried to him. “And
you're Benjamin Corvet! You know,
me, you sent for me! Why did you
d¢ that?” ¢

Corvet made no reply to this. Alan,
peering at ‘him underneatn the trucks
could see that his hands were pressed
against his face and that his body
shook. Whether this was from some
new physical pain from the movement
ol the wreckage, Alan did not knoW
till he lowered his hands after a me
ment; and now he did nct heed Alan
or seem even to be aware of him.

“Dear little Connie!” he said aloud:
“Dear little Connie! She mustnt
marry him—not him! That must be
seen to. What shall I do, what shall
[ do?”

Alan worked nearer him. “Why
mustn’t she marry him?” he cried to
Corvet. “Why? Ben Corvet, tell me!
‘f'ell me why!”

ROM above him, through the

clangor of the cars, came the four
blasts of the steam whistle, The i
difterence with which Alan had }ge&l‘d
them a few minutes betore Bbad
changed now to a twinge of terrof
When men had been dying about hi
in their attempts to save tne ship,
had seemed a smail thing for him to
be crushed or to drown with them an
with Benjamin Corvet, whosa he ha¢
found at last. But Constance! Reco¥
lection of her was stirring in Corvet
the torture of will to live; in Alan—
he struggled and tried to free himsel:
As well as he could tell by feeling, th®
weight above him confined but was B0
crushing him; yet what gain for hex
i’ he only saved himself and not €O
vet too? He turned back te Corvet:

“She’s going to marry him, Ben ‘Col‘.‘
vet!” he called.  ‘“They’re hetrothed?
and they’re going to be married, shé
and Henry Spearman!”

“Who arée you?” Corvet seemed
with an effort to becomec conscious 0(
Alan’s presence. d.

“I'm Alan Conrad, wnom you “_f’e'
to-take care of. I'm-from BluerRaPlds'

onIYL

You know about me; ' are you
father, 'Ben Corvet? Are’' you ’I;,y,
father or what——what are you to meb.

“Your father?” Corvet repeat®™
“Did hLe tell you that?  He killed yOU_‘
father.”

“Killed him? Killed him how?” 1
“Of course. He killed them all—?
But your father—he shot him; he §
him through the head!” )
Alan twinged. Sight of spearmzﬁ
came before him as he had first S€7
Spearman, cowering in Cor‘et's“
rary in terror at an apparition. , g0
the bullet hole above the eye' ol
that was the hole made by the sed
Spearman fired which had K p
Alan’s father—which shot aim thro%"
the head! Alan peered at Corvet #
calléd to him, P
“Father Benitot'” Corver called
response, not directly- +n  reply
Alan’s question, rather in r-asponsehe;
what those questions stirred. "Wateni.
Benitot!” he appealed. ‘Father BET
tot!” \ wad
Some, one, drawn by he CIYs 28
moving wreckage near them. A %
and arm with a torn sleev2 Sho“’tb'a
Alan could not see the rest 0>cog‘
ficure. but by the sleese he TEC
nized that it was the mate.




“Who’s caught here?” he called
down.

“Benjamin Corvet of Corvet, Sher-
rill, and Spearman, shin owners of
Chicago,” Corvet’s voice replied
deeply, fully; there was authority in
it and wonder too—the wonder of a
Wan finding himself in a situation
Which his recollection cannct explain.
_"Ben Corvet!” the mate shouted in
Surprise; -he cried it to the others,
those who had followed Corvet and
ofeyed him during the hour before

. and had not known why. The mate
tried to pull the wreckage aside and

Make his way to Corvet; but the old

Man stopped him. “The sriest, Father

Behitot!_ Send him to me. ;I shall

lever leave here; send I"ather Beni-

tot1» : sirheiniel

The word was passed without the
Mate moving away. The mate, after a
Minute, made no further attempt to
Tree Corvet; that indeed was useless,
A Corvet demanded his right of sac-
Tament from the priest’who came and
Crouched under the wréckége beside
ki,

“Father Benitot!”

“l am not Father Benitot. I am
FPather Perron of L’Anse.”

" “It was to Father Benito: of St.
Shace I should have gone, Father!
' The briest got a little closer as Cor-

Vel spoke, and Alan heard only voices

MOW and. then through the sounds of

Ylanging metal and the drum of ice

a&‘ainst the hull. The mate and his
€lpers were working to get him ' free.

hey had abandoned all effort’ to save
1€ ‘ship; it was . settling. And’ with
the Settling, the movement of the

“"l‘eckage imprisoning Alan was In-

reasing. . This movement made use-

less the efforts of the mate; it would
f_lzee Alan of itself in a moment, if it
1d not kill him:- it would free or finish

W_‘“‘Vet too. But he, as Alan saw him,
148 wholly oblivious of that now. His
‘DS moved quietly, firmly; and his

: zres Were fixed steadily on the eyes
:f the priest. d

" CHAPTER XVIIL °

v_MI'- Spearman Goes North.
4 THEC‘messagé,‘ in blurred lettering
- And upon the flimsy tissue paper

o 4 carbon copy—that message which |

4 brought tension to the offices of
‘Orvet, Sherrill, and Spearman, and
40 called Constance Sherrill and her
Ecl.oth.ef downtown where further. in-
o ?matipn_ could be more quickly ob-
“Med—was handed to Constance by
2 tder’k as soon as she entered her
r-:;h_el"s_ office. She reread it; it al-
't_haqy had been repeated to her over
¢ telephone. - :
tis 5 am. Frankfort Wireless sta»-
‘s’an has received the following mes-
. 5€ from No. 25: ‘We have Benjamin
-Ofve_ty of Chicago, aboard.’”
: t'hi:{:?,u,ve received nothing later than
¢4 Bhe asked. - -
Othing regarding Mr. Corvet, Miss
TiL” the clerk replied.
I regarding—— ~ Have you ob-

Shep
S

taj ; 3

Ha, t‘ned & passenger list?”
$i O passenger list was kept, Miss
Sherpy) .

vilg.» v

~ The crowon g

the .7 We have just got the names of

sheetcrew‘" He took another copied

‘a‘nd ,fqun among the pages and

swift?d it to her, and she looked
Y down the list of names until

- found that of Alan Conrad.
bu °T eyes filled, blinding her, as she
off 1+ Paper down, and began to take
"d@tere;; things. She had becn clinging
" 'Winedly in her thought to the
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NON-SKIDS

‘ l ‘HE utmost in strength and resiliency.
Adjustments all last year amounted to
less than one-half of one per cent.

GUIDES

THE super-tire for front wheels—steadies
the steering, and wears as only ‘
a hand-built tire can wear.
Partridge Tubes cre of the same
high quality. Tor sale at all Garages.
MADE BY -
THE F. E. PARTRIDGE

RUBBER CO.; LIMITED
GUELPH, ONT.

SavaeL 0.

SA

ﬁf&h tfor

arber~Lllis
nads

Mbﬂg‘ue -

. >‘Toron‘to - Ca

Vancouver-

French
Organdie
is used by hundreds
of women to-day
because it carries
with it that much

desired touch of
refinement.

Your next letter
paper should be
French Organdie.

Ask your Stationer for it.
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- They Cant
th

Peerless Poultry Fence
is clesely woven. It's a
rea} protection to not only
Yvpe fowls, but chicks as well.

¥ They can’t get through. Neither
can harm get through to them. For

: Peerless

Poultry Fencing

! is not mere poultry netting — it’s real
. fencing. Every intersection of wires
is securely locked together. They
can’t slip or get loose. It is made of
Open Hearth steel wire with all im-
purities burned out and all the
strength left in.  Well galvanized.
Top and bottom wires are extra
heavy. No top or bottom boards
needed. Requires less posts than
ordinary poultry fencing.
Send for catalog giving details.

It also describes our farm fencing,
gates and ornamental fence.

JAgencies almost everys
where Dealers wanted
in unassigned territory.

The Barwell-Hoxie Wire
Fence Co., Ltd.

Winnipeg, Man.
Hamilton,

Right is Might

The Christian Science "
Monitor—the one great in- -
ternational daily newspaper,
stands squarely on the plat-
form that “right is might.”

Fearless in the presentation
i;of facts as they are, progres-
|'sive in all that it advocates,
.universal in its. appeal, and
-absolutely truthful, the Moni-
. tor is recognized as an au-
- thority on affairs to which it

gives its attention.

It is an important channel

‘: through which to obtain re-

liable information of the ac-

i-tivities that are today shaping

“the social, business and
: political life of tomorrow.

The Monitor aids the in-

- dividual to lift thought from

. the limits of personal consid-

‘erations to the greater re-

' sponsibilities to country and
- fellow men.

The Christian Science Monitor, at
3c acopy, is on general sale through-
out the world at news stands, hotels
and Christian Science reading-
rooms. A monthly trial subscription

. by mail anywhere in the world for
75¢, a sample copy on request.

THE CHRISTIAN SCIENCE
PUBLISHING SOCIETY

BOSTON U. 8. A,

Sole publishers of all authorized
Christian Science literature

To Hang Up Things'
Pictures, Photos, Pennants, Draperies, etc.,
use the world-famous, strong and dainty

Moore Push-Pins

Glass Heads, Steel Points.
Weore Push-less s the Hanger with
@ Twist, for framed pictures, mirrors, etc.

At Stationery, Hardware, Drug
;:d Photo Supply Stores.
m;

ples and Boo' *_* Free.
Write Dept ¥,
MOORE PUSH-PIN CO., Philadelpuis, Ps.
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belief that Alan might not have been
aboard the ferry. Alan’s message,
which had sent her father north to
meet the ship, had implied plainly that
some oné whom Alan believed might
be Uncle Benny was on Number 25;
she had been fighting, these last few
hours, against conviction that there-
fore Alan must be on the ferry too.

She stood by the desk, as the clerk
went out, looking through the papers
which he had left with her.

‘“What do they say?”
asked.

her mother

Constance caught herself together.

“Wireless signals from No. 25,” she
read aloud, ‘“were plainly made out
at shore stations at Ludington, Mani-
tewoe, and Frankfort until about four
o’clock, when——" g

“That is, until about six hours ago,
Censtance.”

“Yes, mother, when the signals were
interrupted. The steamer Richardson,
in response to whose signal No. 25
made the change in her course which
led to disaster, was in communication
until about four o’clock; IFrankfort
station picked up one message shortly
after four, and same message was also
recorded by Carferry Manitoulin in
southern end of lake; subseguently all
efforts to .call No. 25 failed of re-
sponse until 4.35 when a message was
picked up at once by Manitowoc,
Frankfort, and the Richardson. Infor-
mation, therefore, regarding the fate
uf the ferry up to that hour received
at this office (Corvet, Sherrill, and
Spearman) consists of the follow-

ing i

ONSTANCE ctopped reading aloud
and looked rapidly down the sheet
and then over the next. What she was
reading was the carbon of the report
prepared that morning and sent, at his
rooms, to Henry, who was not vet
down. It did not conta‘in‘ therefore the

‘last -that was known;: and she read

only enough of it to be sure of that.
“After 4.10, to repeated signals to
Number 25 from Richardson and shore
stations—‘Are you in danger? ‘Shall
we send help? ‘Are you jettisoning
cars? . ‘What is your position?—no
replies were received. The Richard-
son eontinued therefore to signal, ‘Re-

3 port your position and course; we will

stand by, at the same time. making
full speed toward last position given
by Number 25. At 4.35, no other mes-
sage having been obtained from Num-
ber 25 in the meantime, Manitowoe
and Frankfort both picked up the fol-
lowing: S. 0. S. Are taking water
fast. Ne gy Sl Position prebably
twenty miles west N. Fox. 8. O. S’

The S. O. S. has been reperated, but

without further information since.”

The report made to Henry ended
hLere. Constance picked up the later
messages received in response to or-
ders to transmit to Corvet Sherrill,
and Spearman copies of a'l signals
concerning Number 25 which had been
received or sent. She sorted out from
them those dated after the hour she
just had read:

“4.40, Manitowoc is calling No. 25,
‘No. 26 is putting north to you. Keep
in touch.’

“4 43, No. 26 is calling No. 25, “‘What
is your position?

“4.50, the Richardson is calling No.
25, ‘We must be approaching you. Are
you giving whistle signals?’

“4 53, No. 25 is replying to Richard-
son, ‘Yes; will continue to signal. Do
you hear us?

“4.59, Frankfort is- calling No 25,
‘What is your condition ?’

“5.04, No. 25 is replying to Frank-

fort, ‘Holding bhare heaawiy; stern
very low.’

2510, No. 26 is calling N¢ 25, ‘Are
you throwing ofi cars?

“5.14, Petoskey is calling Manitowoc,
‘We are receiving S. 0. .S. What is
wrong? Petoskey has not previously
been in communication with shore sta-
tions or ships.

“5.17, No. -25 is signalling No. 26,
“Are lhrov&"ing' off cars; have cleared
eight; work very difficult. We are
sinking.’ 2

“5.20, No. 25 is calling the Richard-
gon, ‘Watch for small boats. Position
doubtful because of snow and changes
of course; probably due west N. Fox,
twenty to thirty miles.’

“5.24, No. 26 is calling No
vou abandoning ship?

“5.27, No. 25 is replying to No. 26,
‘Second boat just getting safely away

25, ‘Are

with passengers; first boat was
smashed. Six passengers in second

boat, two injured of crew, cabin maid,
boy and two men.

“5.30, Manitowoc and Frankfort are
calling No. 25, ‘Are you
ship?’

ahandoning

“5.34, No. 25 is replying tec Manito-
woc, ‘Still trying to clear cars: every:
thing is loose below

“5.40, Frankfort is calling Manito-
woce, ‘Do you get anything aow?

“5.45, Manitowoc is calling the Rich-
ardson, ‘Do you get anything? Signals
have stopped here.’

“5.48, The Richardson 1s calling Pet-
oskey, ‘We get nothing now. Do yml?'

“6.30, Petoskey is calling Manitowo%,
“Signals " after becoming indistinct,
failed entirely about 5.45, probably by
failure of ship’s power to supply cur-
rent. Operator appears to have re-
mained at key. From 5.25 to 5.43 W€
received disconnected messages, a3
follows: ‘Have cleared another car

they are sticking to it down

there . . engine-room crew is also
sticking . . hell on car deck .
everything smashed . they won't
give up . . . sinking now . - . we're
going . . . good-by . . . stuck to end
. all they could . . . know that . . -
hand it to them . . . have cleared am
Gther ar o b sinle 2L S0 ni

nals then entirely ceased.””
(To be continued.)
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A Mirror of Life

“THE GREEN MIRROR.” By Hugh
‘Walpole.
HILE reading this book the

reader feels as though he were

living in another world—the England

before the war, as typified by English
family life.
story Mr. Walpole chooses the Tren-
chard family, thoroughly complacent,
self-centred and indifferent to every-
thing that goes on outside their little
world. Into their midst comes Philip
Mark, who has lived in Russia, and
who arouses their heostility through
his subtle influence as a champion of
the new order of things.

When he wins the love of Katherine,
the pick of the Trenchards, her mother

" determines with all the ruthlessness

of her strong maternal character to
make him a Trenchard also.
realizes that his weak will cannot in
the long run combat hers and save him
from being stified in the feather-bed
of Trenchard traditions; and this sil-
ent conflict between the two is absorb-
ing for the reader. It is Katherine who
saves both him and herself from the
slavery of this narrow family life.

The book is full of skilfully-drawn
though

and- likable characters; and
the conditions described have undoubt-
edly altered. greatly, it still remains
an interesting social study.—MeClel-
land, Goodchild & Stewart; $1.35.

v

Remarkable Volume of

Letters
“LETTERS OF A
STRETCHER BEARER.”
A. L.

By R.

N letters from the fighting front
one hardly looks for any reflective
quality. At best the most that is ex-
pected is a sketc¢hy narrative of hurry-
ing events and an unconsidered ver:

sion of the first vivid impressions of

stirring incidents. Meditation has no
place, so we are apt to think, in the
quick spent life of the trenches. If, in

In his excellently-written |

Philip .

CANADIAN |

all the turmoil over there, . the
take time to consider the meaning of
the things which crowd about thend
only an unusually acute mind could

make the quick adjustment necessalfy {
to get any clear focus. Which is wh¥
the letters written by “R. A. L.” are 50
remarkable. Written in the brief re
spites enjoyed by a battalion stretcher
bearer at the front, they have all the
refleetive quality which might be €%
pected after a year or so of meditd
tien.  And yet: the pen pictures'_fhe.
draws o° scenes in shattered tren@?h‘e_s"
of troops tumbling over the top, 8BC¢
broken. men lifted out of -the 89X
mess, and sharp in outline and vivid
with the color of the thing. It 1°
really a remarkable volume of Jetters
and will easily -hold a place amongs
the significant books of the war. Thos:
Allen, $1.35. : L

men
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A.B.C. of Gardening.
“CANADIAN  HOME VEGETABLE
GARDENING FROM A TO Z
By Editors of the Garden Mag¥
zine. : e
OW that cabbage patches Mtter.
our city lawns and vacant lo
have become parade grounds for 2%
volunteer army of food producer®
there -has sprung up. a lively dem‘"ns
for “how” books on raising rﬂdisb‘;.
and garden truck. The American pu
lichers, anticipating the demand, '.h.avo
put a lot of .cultural directions in#
print, and have.. fairly flocded .
book-stalls with manuals oD h"mw
gardening. About the most comﬂe
{hing of the kind is the book comp’lea.
by the editors of the Garden Mag it
zine,”and which, in pictures and sho i
paragraphs, covers the subject mry-
practical way, and mentions oyE 5
thing from A to Z. The pictures j‘ve‘
especially interesting and informat! 's,
and seem to warrant the autho’
claim that they represent
comprehensive pictorial P ¢
of vegetable growing attempted il
date.” The edition offered to Canad! .
readers is titled “Canadial




-

Vegetable Gardening From A to Z,”
but one searches without result for
€vidence that any revision cf the text
has been made to give special refer-
€nce to local conditions throughout
the Dominion. There 1is, however,
much useful information as to the
adaptability of various soris of vege-
tables to different soils and sections,
and in the main it deals very satisfac-
torily with the question of ‘“which
kinds and why?” and does much to dis-
Sipate the perplexity which confuses
most city folk when they browse
through the average seed catalogue.
- Musson, $1.25.

»
“Back to the Land ”

“THREE ACRES AND LIBERTY.”
By Bolton Hall.

TEN vears ago Bolton Hail wrote a

_book about three acres and liberty
and dangled the delights of a rustic
life hefore the eyes of city dweliers in
Such a convincing way that he actu-
ally started a fair-sized “back to the
land” movement. Many of his dis-
Ciples did not get much beyond the
bungling period of a bungalow exist-
®nece just beyond the city limits—but
that was not the fault of Mr. Hall’s
S¥Stem of intensive culture. Many of
those who put his preachments into
bractice found profit and a lot of
Dle&sure in exchanging a place before

CANADIAN

a city desk or behind a counter for a
plot of land and. a productive occupa-
tion. Mr. Hall has revised the orig-
iral edition, and the latest issue is
srang up to the minute and discusses
all the most modern developments of
“intensive” agriculture. [t seems to
anticipate all the questions which may
trouble the family-directorate-in-coun-
cil considering a move from a city
flat to a country place.—Macmillan,
$1.75.
»

Wouldn’t You Cut Up ?
“OH, MONEY, MONEY.”
Porter. :

By Eleanor

UST hew the folks of an ordinary
J family would cut up if ‘a fortune
caught them unawares and money to
make all their dreams come true were
thrust upon them, is the speculation
around which Eleanor Porter has writ-
ten her latest book. Oh, Money,
Money,” is the title, and. the way: the
sudden advent: of lots of it affected

three little family groups :s told by |
Mrs. Porter in a2 way which is likely '

to give the book quite a popular run.
All the heart-interest of the story
radiates from one character which 18
exceptionally well drawn, and one
wonders why Mrs. Porter did not give
Miss Maggie a book all to herself—
she is certainly worth it. Thos. Allen,
$1.50.
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NOTES AND NEWS. /

inThe following are the balance of entries

Ch € Canadian Correspondence Chess
2mpionship:

Otta-“e,!-‘n Division:—J. W. ‘G. Roberts,

Wlls'a: J. A. Boucher, Montreal; S. B.

on, Westmount, Que.: R. Papineau- -

Outupre | ? A " g
Trurg, %r.tlgfmtreal. Dr. J.. W.. T. Patten,
E\S’:ntrwl Division:—H. R. Narraway,
T3 Osburg, Alta,; C. Faux, Lindsay, Ont.;
1’égwl‘ anet, Ottawa; K. E. Parent, Mont-
T Br. "W, Winfrey, Montreal. f
iisuee Western Division we published last
Cit;‘e championship tournament of -the
sultegf London for the season 1917-18 re-
in a tie for, first place between .
25 ainwright, Philip W. Sergeant, and
out atf,fqonald, who each scored 4 points
two 0L'6, while the holder for the past
a DO.YW}‘S E. G, Sergeant, was only half
ine it ‘behind. The triple tie is now be-
Dlayed off,
aamﬁ failed to mention that the notes to
Map, \ Flamiberg v. Bogoljuboff, issue
Ch 16, were drawn from the *“Field.”

tio 318 column has twice missed publica-
Ue to Chess Iiditor being unaware of
8¢ in date of going to press!

RQBL_HM NO. 180 by Alain C. White.
Pecially composed for The Courier.
Black.—Five Pieces,

ch an,

S

S White.—Twelve Pieces.
f :::::e to play and mate in two.

% ™M Neo. 181, by E. Brunner.
(1912,)

t KR3; Q at KR8; R at KT7;
Kts at QKt6 and QB7; Ps
Q5. Black: K at QKt5: Rs
Q6; B at QBsq; Ps at QR4,

W

B ke

\ QRo 1%
%Md

QR6, QB6, KB4, KBS, KKté and KKt7.
Mate in three., .

SOLUTIONS.
Problem No. 178, by F. af Geijerstam.

1. K—R4, KtxP; 2. Kt—K3ch, K-~B4 or
K4; 3. Kt mates. ;

i B , Kt—Qsq or K2; 2. K—Kt3, any
move; 3. P—K4 mate,
1 Kt—K4; 2. Kt—K3ch, KxP;

3. Kt—K6 mate. .

L ik , Kt—R4; 2. Kt—KS6, any move;
3. Kt—K3 mate.
N S , PxP; 2. Kt—QT7, any move;
3. Kt—K3 or KtxKtP mate. :

A truly remarkable affair consideving
the material employed

CHBESS IN THE STATES.

. An interesting game played in.the New
York State Winter meeting. The winner
divided first and second prizes with A,
Kupchik. > A

French Defence.

White. Black.
O. Chajes R. T. Black

1. P—K4 1, P—K3

2. P—Q4 2. P—Q4

3. Kt—QB3 3. Kt—KB3

4, B—KtH 4, B—Ktb (a)
5. P—KS5 5. P—KR3

6. B—Q2 (b) 6. BxKt

7. PxB 7. Kt—Kb5

8. Q—Kt4 8. P—KKt3
9. B—Bsq (¢) 9. P—QB4

10. B—Q3 10. Q—R4

11. Kt—K2 11. PxiP
12. Castles (d) 12.. PxP (e)
13. Kt—Kit3 13. P—R4 (f)
14. Q—B4 14. Xt--B4
15. Q—B6 15. R—Ktsq
16. B—KKtH 16. Kt—P3
17. KR—Ksq 7. Kt—Q2
18. Q—B4 18. Q—Kt5
19.-R—K4 (&) 19. Q—Bsq (h)
20. B—Kt5 20. Kt—B4

21. BxKtch 21. PxB

22. Q—B6 22. B—R3

23. R—QKt4 23. Rt—Q2
24. @—-B4 24, Wt—%t3
25. QR—Ktsq 26. K—0Q?2

26. P—QRA4 25, WIRo

27. Q—K3 27. P—QB4

28. QxP (B6) 28. B—BHR (1)
29. KR—Kt2 29. P—O5

30. Q-—R5 (j) . B—O4

31. R—Kt5! 81 P85

32, Kt—K?2 22. @--RR (k)
23. R—BhHch B K—Kt2. (D
U, KtxP M. KR—QRsq
35. R(BK)—Ktsh (m) 25 R—M2

6. R(KtH)—Kté 6. K-Ktaq (n)
37. Kt-—Kt6 37. R—B4

38. B—K3 23. RxKt

39. RxR 39. K—Baq

10. R—Bhch 40, K.—.Qaq (o)
41. RxBch 41. PxR

12. BxKtch * Resigns (p)

COURIER

CONTAINS NO _ALUM.

“The only well known medium

priced
de in Canad

baking p

that does not contain alum and

T
4 (@ EW.GILLETT

\};\\\ which has all its ingredisnts
piainly stated on the iabek

COMPANY LIMITED
ONTQ, ONT.

" winnipeo .

T MONTREAL

“William,” snapped the dear lady,
clock

viciously, “didn’t I hear the
strike two as you came in?”

“You did, my dear. -It started ta
strike ten, but I stopped it to keep
from = waking you ap*.

(Government Standard)
For All Your Baking

MANUFACTURED BY

Western Canada Flour Mills C° Limited | [l

Is the Best
for Children

Because it is heaithy,

soft,’ comfortable, dur-
able, absorbs moisture
a nd perspiration
qulckly thus prevent-
ing colds. It is the
only natural covering
for the _ little one’s
body. T¥'or the chil-
dren “there is Under-
wear, stockings, caps,
sweaters, night
» night - shirts,
as, slippers,
dressing zowns, etc.

For sale at Jaeger

Stores and Agencies
throughout the Do-
minion.

A fudly
catalogue
application.
DR. JAEGER 377, wee!l*=C0. LIMITED
Toronto Montreal . Winnipeg

British “ founded 1883 ",

illustrated
free on

The Radial Lines

Passenger and Freight

Service Daily
Toronto " Richmond Hill
Aurora Newmarket
Sutton— ‘Schomberg

New Toronto and Port Credit

Information as to rates and
schedules will be gladly. furnished
by local agents or trafhc depart-
ment,

“ Head Office :
88 King St. East, Toronto

Toronto & York
Radial Railway

Express Service at Freight Rates

KING . EDWARD HOTEL
—Flreproof—
Toronto, Canada.
Accommodation for 750 guests, $1.50 up.
American and European Plan.

RITZ CARLTON HOTEL

CANADA’S FINEST HOTEL

Tor Reservations Apply ‘to "

MONTREAL

FRANK 5. QUICK, Mauasger
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—Symbol of Life

Power, Grace
Efficiency, Harmony and
Fasy Effort

@ MelaucHLIN MoTOR (AR © Iimited OSHAWA ONT
CANADA

32 BRANCHES IN LEADING CITILS DEALERS EVERYWHERE

o7 20

= MODEL E-6-49 SEVEN'ASSGER TOURING CAR
See the McLaughlin Line at the Local Show Rooms

CORN::-SYRUP
Children prefer it to the most expensive butter. Why not

save money by using more of this syrup P
In 2, 5, 10.and 20 pound tins—3 1b. Glass Jars.

Write for free Cook Book. 94
THE CANADA STARCH CO. LIMITED, ™ MONTREAL.

Notes by Chess E ditor.

(a) This, the McCutcheon vari.tion of
the French Defence, is now seldcm seen
in first-class play, White’'s attack leaving
Black with too dificult a game.

(b) This is the accepted centiruation.
The' attack 6. /PxKt, PxB; 7. PxP, R—
Ktsd; 8. P—=KR4, PxP; 9. Q—Rb, yields
no convincing superiority.

(¢) Kt—B3 is the book move here, as
played in Lasker-Marshall match, 1907.
To withdraw the Bishop is too hazardous.

(d) BxKt, etc.,, here or on (1 next
move, would be decidedly inferior, the
Bishop being important in attack and
defence.

(e) If 12.., KtxQBP, then 13. KtxP, Kt
-—-B3; 14. KtxKt, PxKt; 15. Q—KR4, Q—
Qsq; 16. Q—QKt4, Kt—K5; 17. BxKr, Px
13; 18. B—R3, followed by 19. KR—Q3d,
with a winning attack.

(f) Necessary, for if 13.., Kt—Bd4 dt
once, then 14. BxKtP, PxB;, 15. QxKtPch,
ete.

(g) Ingenious but apparently unsound.

(h) "After 19.., PxR; 20. KtxKP, a satis-
factory defence against the threatened
Kt—Q6ch would b: 20.., K—Bsq. 19..,
Q-—Kt7 also merits consideration.

(i) Preferable seem Kt—B5.

(j) For now White threatens 31. Kt—
K4, K—B3: 32. RxKtch, PxR; 33. QxPch,
K-—Q4! 34. Kt—B6ch, KxP; 35. Kt—Q7ch.

(k) This is mainly to get the King's
Rook into action, and lends a touch of
humor, the Queen herself becoming boxed
in at the critical moment. -

(1) Not 33.., K—Q2, on account of 34.
RxKt PXR:35. Q=P aote,

(m) Threatening RxKtch.

(n) If 36.., Q—R7. then equally 27. Kt
—Ki5 threatening the Queen, amongst
other good things. i

(o) If 40.., K—Q2, then 41. Q—Kt5ch,
K--K2! 42, R—Blch, ¥-—Qsq! 43. BxKt.
If 40.., K—Kt2, then 41. Q—Kt5, threat-
ening 41. Q—Q7ch, K—R3; 42. R—R5ch
and also 41. P—Rb. >

(p) A finely played game by Chajes,
fter he had the attack in hand.

You Won't Squander
Yourself This Year

(Concluded from page 16.)
the sides of a large packing box, some
three or four foot high, was placed

over it fencing it all in quite securely:
The plants. were .sufficiently  close . tO;

make a solid top screen of foliage, and
the box fence-.around it shur out the
light from the sides, and shaded the
whole bed. Plenty of water was
poured on it, and the result was most
gratifying. In one garden @ saw cel
ery planted like beets growing openly
in a row about five or six inches
apart, and as the family needed it
they began at one end and covered
three plants with three old cylinder
sides of cream cans. When the first
bunch was ready they used it, and
covered another exposed head with
the same tin. This process of bleachk-
ing celery only as it was needed I saWw
ir operation at the Guelph Mondel Farn!
ir November. Only small tile drain
pipes about a good finger length in
dizmeter were used. And I ‘ancy old
stove pipes ‘would' be ideal bleachers:
This individual bleaching is an excel:
lent method for the people *vho plant
only one box of celery.

There was one other nove! garden:

ing scheme that struck me last year
as well worth knowing. I saw what
would be an old ash or sugar parrel
(and a small nail keg would be ed¥”
ally efficient) without top or bottom
set on the ground and half-filled With
clay upon which had been placed
thick top dressing of manure. Around
the barrel at various intervals between
the level of the clay and the ground

; ;]
were holes bored in the staves som©

A : g ¥
two or more inches in diamete

Cucumber seeds had been thrust into ,

the clay through those holes, and the

seeds had sprouted, and vines grew |

c 9
cut, ran down the barrel and acros

the grass. . There was no hoeing or
weeding necessary, and the device was
set up on a'small disused strip ©
green sward. Into this oarrel_ the
household dishpan was invariably
emptied, and the experiment DI'OV'
a most satisfactory and. success
one
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f British North America
v ; i Incorporated by Royal Charter in 1840
RESERVE FUND, $3,017,333.33

The Bask.

ESTABLISHED 1836 e
PAID-UP CAPITAL, $4,866,666.66

Eighty-Second Annual Report and Balance Sheet

Report to the Directors of The Bank of British North America, Presented to_the Proprietors
at Their Eighty-Second Yearly General Mecting on Tuesday, March 5th, 1918. 1

M 2% N i

The Court of Directors submit the accompanying Balance Sheet to 30th: November, 1917. '

The Profits for the Year, including $104,222.14 brought forward from 30th November, 1916, amount to $772,226.02 of which $194,666.66
was appropriated to an interim Dividend paid last Qctober, leaving a balance of $577,559.36 out of which the Directors propose—

To declare a Dividend of 40s. 0d. per Share, payable, less income Tax, on the 5th April next. :

To pay the usual Bonus of Five per cent. to all the Staff, estimated to cost about $43,800.00, and also—

A Special War Bonus to those members of the Staff remaining on duty. and of not less than six months’ service to meet the increase
in their necessary expenditure, estimated to cost about $34,066.66, and to carry forward $156,309.55. - ;

The above Dividend will make a distribution of 8 per cent, for the year. .

The Dividend Warrants will be remitted to the Proprietors on the 4th April next.

The Directors have made a Donation of $10,000 to the Halifax Relief Fund, and although the disasteér did not occur until after the
close of the Bank’s financial year, they have included it in the Accounts now submitted. 2

During the year the following Branch and Sub-Branches have been closed:—Quesnel, B.C., Boucherville and Varennes, P.Q.

And a Branch has been opened at Kamsack, Sask. i

The following appropriations from the Profit and Loss Account have been made for the benefit of the staff:—

To the OMcergl.Widowsi and Orphans Bund@iin & ol b, e s oy $°9,456.29
s i Rension BRAA o sli e ST s Sl e B el T e " 144,743.89
£ 5 LifeshnsuvaneaBugds o el sienonaniel o IR o i e Lo S S 11,680.00

The following statement prepared by request of a Proprietor at the last Annual General Meeting shews the present distribution of
the Bank’s Capital:— :

InGanada ot e s snieiy e e 533 Proprietors -heldes. 0. st Siana 6,356 Shares.
¢ Great Britain and Ireland ;.. = .. 5. . 2., 1,295 o S D R T P A 12,993 %
s dSlRBWhere v il adi st tac s e . 67 £ S A e 651 2
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=

§

S

-

S

S Deposits not Bearing Interest ..........
§ Deposits Bearing Interest, (including In-
S terest accrued to date) ............
= Balances due to other Banks in Canada..
g alances due to Banks and Banking Cor-
S respondents in the United Kingdom
S and Foreign Countries

= Bills Payable

S Acceptances under Letters of Credit. ...
- Liabilities and Accounts not included in
ThesBomgaaine o o ol e
S Liability on Endorsements $451,941.64. .

H, B. MACKENZIE, Ge,ﬁera.l Manager.

Whie!
Visited
00ks of the Bank with regard thereto.

Loe books and returns.
Ndon, 4th March, 1918.

18,223,720.63
40,860,087.12
44.04

443,337.25
2,200,107.80
803,651.65

1,127,319.19

$77,682,843.23

LB A e N RTINS I B, A G SRS e
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Bank Premises at not more than Cost,
Less Amounts written off ..........

Deposit with the Canadian Minister of
Finance for the purposes of the Cir-
culation Redemption Fund—

Cash . .

Deposit in the Central Gold Reserve ...

Other Assets and Accounts not included
N the-Rotegeing =" s s T

1,895 1,895
London, 26th February, 1918.
LIABILITIES. BALANCE SHEET, 30th NOVEMBER, 1917. ‘ASSETS.
Capital—20,000 Shares of £50 each fully Current Goinzand :Bullion .. v o5 - 960,750.00
pald s B SR S $4,866,666.66 Dominlon-NOtes i fres s aiiiider B 5,079,117.00
Reserve Fund ....... o el S ' 3,017,333.33 — 6,039,867.00
 Dividends Declared and Unpaid ........ 2,850.61 ; ;
Profit and Loss Account ............... Notegtofrother Banls ..ol v il . oo 980,277.82
Balance brought forward from 30th ; Cheqgues:on:other Banks ' .:. o, oois 2,770,543.39
. Noyember, 1916 ....... S $332,955.46 X )
Dividend paid April, 1917. $194.666.66 : Balances due by other Banks in Canada _16,607}»5.
Bontig to Staftwore o 34,066.66 Balances due by Banks and Banking Cor- '
————  228,733.32 respondents elsewhere' than.. .in :
— Canadn oo i Gu s O 2,388,353.47
g it ; $104,222.14 Dominion and Provincial Government :
Net Profit for the year ending this Securities not exceeding Market
date after deducting all, current alne 6.350,000.00 4
Coliaress ahd A nrlibie o had L e T s VA e L s ,350,000.00..
and* doubtful ‘debts &' onias Gu 668,003.8S Canadian Municipal Securities and Brit-
B e tish, Foreign and Colonial Public
PRt $772,226.02 Securities other than Canadian— (in-
#v .., Dividend paid October, 1917 ...... 194,666.66 cluding £300,000 Exchequer Bonds,
o i B el £100,000 3%, per cent. War Loan.
; $577,569.36 . The War Stocks taken at cost) .... 8,670,334.69
Deduct: ilway and other B 37
Transferred to Bank Prem- : Rallway onds and Stocks .. 46,884.37
ises Account ......... - $5,169.61 Call and Short Loans :in Canada on
Transferred to Officers’ Bonds, Debentures and Stocks .. .. 2,607,013.55
Widows and Orphans Call and Short Loans elsewhere than in
g U ) et R T et 9,456.29 Canada 4.849.124.91
Ptiatarved to CMpets Gl R B e R ,849,124.9
Life Insurance Fund..’ 11,680.00 Other Current Loans and Discounts in i § /
? Transferred to Officers Canada (less Rebate of Interest) .. 2 28,776,590.96
Penglon Pund=: i o 44,743.89
Canadian Patriotic Fund.. 18,000.00 Other Current Loans and Discounts else-
Canadian War Tax on Cir- where than in Canada (less Rebate
Chlation i o0 e s 48,666.66 of=Interesty: oinis s e e 7,791,248.46
Halif Relief Fund ..... 190,000.00 R
Agular?gan %leed Cross Fund. 1.000.00 Liabilities of Customers under Letters
ey 148,716.45 of Credit as per contra ............ ¥ 803,651.65
; ST 1 Est I ises .. 65
B, araltibie Bow Aieh Rea ate other than Bank Premises 29,038.65
Eitsdend: o s i e 428,842.91 Overdue Debts (estimated Loss provided
Notes of the Bank in Circulation ....... 5,708,882.04 PO SR L e SR R ® A 283,059.32

2,374,639.83

245,821.58
2,420,000.09

339,786.43

E. A. HOARE, G. D. WHATMAN, Directors.

We have examined .the above Balance Sheet with the Books in London and the Certified Returns from the Branches,
Shareholders that we have obtained all the information and explanations we have required and that in our opinion,-the tra
have come under our notice have been within the powers of the Bank. As required by Section 56, Clause 19, of the B
the Chief Office (Montreal) of the Bank and checked the cash and verified the securities and found that they agreed
‘We further report that, in our opinion,
tﬁ“e and correct view of the state of the Bank’s affairs according to the best o

and we report to the
nsactions of the Bank
ank Act.of Canada, we
d with the entries in the
the above Balance Sheet is properly drawn up so as to exhibit a
f our information and the explanations given to us and as shown by

N. E. WATERHOUSE, FRANK S. PRICE, Auditors.
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This ideal car for women to drive saves
money without the sacrifice of refine-
ments, comforts or modern conveniences.

The exceptional value of the Over-
land Model 90 is further emphasized
by present-day thrift demands.

Model 90 has the beauty, accommoda-

tions and livability that meet the de-

mands of the family as well as—

The constancy, and econorny for 1n-
numerable business needs.’

Railroads cannot save any more time
than they are already doing. Motor cars
are the only alternative!

For thousands this Model 90 *shrinks
miles to inches and enlarges' minutes to
hours.” It is aptly called the shortest,
most efficient and economical distance

between two points.

“

The housewife can devote time to
charitable organizations, bring products
direct from the country in addition to
performing her home duties.

Model 90 ‘is not only adequate and
economical but desirable. '

[t combines all the essentials for com-
plete satisfaction; including big-car
stylish appearance; consistent and easy-
to-handle performance.

[t has maximum comfort because of 1its.
spaciousness, rear cantilever springs, 1 06-
inch wheelbase ; has 31x4 tires, non-skid
rear; Auto-lite starting and lighting;
vacuum fuel system and nation-wide
service facilities—

All for a modest price. Order your
Model 90 now. R

"® Appearance, Performance

Comfort, Service and Price

Willys-Overland, Limited

Willys-Knight and Overland Motor Cars and Light Commercial Waggons
Head Office and Works. West Toronto, Ontario

Branches: Montreal, Que., Winnipeg, Man., Regina, Sask,



