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’ Vol. xx.

By Boy G

Illus tratione

f FTER three minutes of silent and intense
thought, John Barton gave out the state-
ment that the moonlight on the terrace was

Aline Ellison said, ‘Yes,

DPretty. very

Dr e'tty »

R “er 1 say, by Jove,” said a voice behind them,
O should see some of the moonlight effects on the
'we‘hte'rranean, Barton. You really should. They
oulq appeal to you. There is nothing like them,
€re, Miss Ellison?”
I.{'Olmvcidal feelings surged up within John’s bosom.
P § Was the fourth time that day that Lord Bertie
“Mdall had butted in just as he had got Aline alone.
\mowas maddening. Man, in his dealings with the
'.01' re at.tractive of the opposite sex, is either a buzzer
;Q & thinker, John was a thinker. In ordinary cir-
"wms'tﬂn-ces a tolerable conversationalist, he became
thee:n in the presence of Aline Ellison, a thinker of
! $pe Most pronounced type, practically incapable of
] nmech' What he wanted was time. He was freight,
.":‘he f‘xDress. But he had perseverance, and, provided
! i hl;le V:fiaxs kept . clear, was bound to get somewhere
end.
The advent of Lord Bertie had blocked the line.
. retum the moment when Mr. Keith, their host, had
: m‘fd from New York bringing with him the son
©Ir of the Earl of Stockleigh, John’s manoeuvres
3 Teceived a check. In Lord Bertie he had a rival,
i a_ rival who was a buzzer. The Englishman had
% §’1f't of conversation, and a course of travel had
:jfa-t,oh:fed him with material for small-talk. Aline, her
Ulys~ .bemg rich and her mother a sort of female
L S€S, had gone over much of the ground which
Why Bertie had covered; and the animation with
‘ilhn She exchanged views of European travel with
__Made John moist with agony. John was no fool
hav:n;hel‘_s of the New York Stock Exchange would
of 4. oStified to that—but he had never been east
mggfi Statue of Liberty; and, in conversations deal-
the views from the summit of the Jungfrau
m%re Paintings of obscure Dagoes in Florentine
O ©-galleries, this handicapped him.
Md the present occasion he accepted defeal with
cn‘ninsre‘?I‘gnation. His opportunity had gone. The
q Bat19n was now dealing with Monte Carlo, :amd
Jm‘ehed ernfa had plainly come to stay. His high-
ab“f’r‘bedvmce rattled on and on. Aline seemed
»ht)z:i:h 4 muttered excuse John turned into the

Ney, « It was hard. Tomorrow he was leaving for
; 0%k, owing to the sudden illness of his partner.
‘hu“;lhe Would be coming back in a week or so;
Deneg that time the wonst, probably, would have hap-
tog , . © Went to bed so dispirited that, stubbing his
X Nt a chair in the dark, he merely sighed.

5»As D6 paced the terrace after breakfast, waiting
»:?k"’ths.' T the automobile, Keggs, the
At t'h utle?-, approached.
 Bag g € beginning of his visit, Keges
Ang oy Pired John with an awe amount-
: *h times to a positive discomfort.
- bupg,, " Suffered terribly under the
Hg the dignifieq gaze, until one morn-
 Driggy  latter, with the air of a hizh-
o Pg‘fe"!’ing with an underling on
Sther ;l-t of ritual, had asked him
I'i 1 his opinion he would be
100ty in putting his shirt on
Mose, in a forthcoming
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handicap, as he had been advised to do by a
metropolitan friend who claimed to be in the
confidence of the trainer. Johm, recovering
from the shock, answered in the affirmative;
and a long and stately exchange of ideas on
the subject of Current Form ensued. At dim-
ner, a few days later, the butler, leaning over
John to help him to sherry, murmured softly:
“Romped ’ome, sir, thanking you, sir,” and
from that moment had intimated by his man-
ner that John might consider himself pro-
moted to the rank of an equal and a friend.

“Hexcuse me, sir,” said the butler, “but
Frederick, who *as charge of your packing,
desired me to ask you what arrangements
you wished made with regard to the dog, sir.”

The animal in question was a beautiful bulldog,
Reuben by name. John had brought him to the coun-
try at the special request of Aline, who had met him
in New York and fallen an instant wvictim to his
rugged charms.

“The dog?” he said. “Oh, yes.
put his leash on. Where is he?”

“Frederick, sir?”

‘“No, Reuben.”

“Gruffling at ’is lordship, sir,” said Keggs, tram-
quilly, as if he were maming some customary and
reccgnized occupation for bulldogs.

“Gruffling at—? What!”

“’Is lordship, sir, ’ave climbed a tree, and Reuben
is at the foot, gruffling at *m very fierce.”

John stared.

“Ms lordship, sir,” continued Keggs, “’as always
been uncommon afraid of dogs, from boyhood hup. I
‘ad the honour to be employed as butler some years
ago by ’is father, Lord Stockleigh, and was enabled
at that time to hobserve Lord ’Erbert’s hextreme
aversion for hanimals of that description. ’Is huneasi-
ness in the presence of even ’er ladyship’s toy Pom-
eranian was ‘ighly marked and much commented on
in the servants’ ‘all.”

‘‘So you had met Lord Herbert before?”

“I was butler at the castle a matter of six years,
gir.”

“Well,” said John, with some reluctance, “I guess
Wwe must get him out of that tree. Fancy being afraid
of old Reuben! Why, he wouldn’t hurt a fly.”

‘“’E ’ave took a huncommon dislike to ’is lordship,
sir,” said Kegges.

“Where’s the tree?”

‘“Hat the lower emd of the terrace, sir.
the nood statoo, sir.”

John ran in the direction indicated, his steps guided
by an intermittent sound as of one gargling. Pre-
sently he came in view of the tree. At the foot,
with his legs well spread and his massive head
raised, stood Reuben. From a branch some little
distance from the ground peered dowm
the agitated face of Liord Bertie Fen-
dall. His lordship’s aristocratic
pallor was intensified. He looked
almost green. .

“I say,” he called, as John appeared,
“do for Heaven’s sake take that bally
dog away. I’'ve been up here the
dickens of a time. It isn’t safe with
that animal about. He’s a bally
menace.”

Reuben, glancing over his shoulder,
recognized his master, and, having no

Tell Frederick to

Beyond

“ ] say,’ he called.

‘Do take that
bally dog away!’”

tail to speak of, wagged his body
in a welcoming way. He looked
up at Lord Bertie, and back again
at John. As clearly as if he had 4
spoken the words his eye said—

“Come along, John. You and I are friends.
a sport and pull him down out of that.”

“Take the brute away,” cried his lordship.

“He’s quite good-natured, really. He won’t hurt
you.”

“He won’t get the bally chance,” replied Lord Ber-
tie, with acerbity. “Take him away.”

John stooped and grasped the dog’s collar.

“Come on, Reuben, you old fool,” he said.
shall be missing that train.”

Be

“We

HE automobile was already at the door when he
got back. Mr. Keith was there, and Aline.
“Too bad, Barton,” said Mr. Keith, “your having

to break your visit like this. You’ll come back,
though? How soon, do you think?”

“Inside of two weeks, I hope,” said John. “Ham-
mond has had these influenza attacks before. They
never last long. Have you seen Reuben’s leash
anywhere ?”

Aline Ellison uttered a cry of anguish.

“Oh, you aren’t taking Reuben, Mr. Barton! You

cant! You mustn’t!”

John cleared his throat.

‘What he wanted to say was, “Miss Ellison, your
Fightest wish is law. I love you—and not with the
weak two-by-four imitation of affection such as may
be offered to you by certain knock-kneed members
of the British peerage. Take Reuben. And when
you look upon him, think, if but for a moment, of
one who though far away, is thinking always of you.”

What he said was: “Er, I ”

And that, mind you, was going some for John.

“Oh, thank you!” cried Aline. “Thank you so
much, Mr. Barton. It’s perfectly sweet of you, and
I'll take such care of him. I won’t let him out of
my sight for a minute.”

“ . . " said John, brightly. Mathematicians
do not need to be informed that . ” is the
algebraical sign representing a blend of wheeze,
croak, and hiccough.

And the automobile rolled off.

It was about an hour later that Lord Bertie Fendall,
finding Aline seated under the shade of the trees,
came to a halt beside her.

“Barton went off in the car just now, didn’t he?”
he inquired casually.

“Yes,” said Aline.

Lord Bertie drew a deep breath of relief and
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began to buzz with an odd expression.

“Do you know, Miss Ellison i

A short cough immediately behind him made him
look round. His voice trailed off. His eyeglass fell
with a jerk and bounded on the end of its cord. He
sprang to his feet. :

“Come here, Reuben,” said Aline. “What have
you been doing to your nose? It’s all muddy. Aren’t
you fond of dogs, Lord Herbert? I love them.”

“Eh? 1 beg your pardon?” said his lordship, re-
volving warily on his own axis, as the animal lum-
bered past him. “Oh, yes. Yes. That is to say—
oh, yes. Very.”

LINE was removing the mud from Reuben’s
nmose with the corner of her pocket-
handkerchief.

“Don’t you think you can generally tell a man’s
character by whether dogs take to him or not? They
have such wonderful instinet.”

“Wonderful,” agreed his lordship, meeting Reu-
ben’s rolling eye and looking hastily away.

«“Mr. Barton was going to take Reuben with
him, but that would have heen silly for such
a short while, wouldn’t g2

«Yes. Oh, ves,” said Lord Bertie. “I sup-
pose,” he went on, “pe will spend most of his
time in the stables and so on, don’t you know?
Not in the house, Imean, don’t you know, what o

“The idea!” cried Aline, indignantly. “Reu-
ben’s not a stable dog. I'm never
going to let him out of my sight.”

“No?” said Lord Bertie, 3 little
feverishly. “No? Oh, no. Quite
s0.”

“There,” said Aline, giving Reu-
ben a push, “now you’re tidy. What
were you saying, Lord Herbert?”

Reuben moved a step forward
and wheezed slightly.

“Saying?” said his lordship, back-
ing. “Oh, yves. Yes, I was saying
—good dog! Good old fellow! I
was saying—would you excuse me,
Miss Ellison—good dog, then!—I
have just recollected an important
—there’s a good boy!-—an important
letter I meant to have written.”

The announcement of his pro-
posed departure may have been
somewhat abrupt, but at any rate
no fault could be found with his
manner of leaving. It was cere-
monious in the extreme. He moved
out of her presence backwards, as
if she had been royalty.

Aline saw him depart with a silightly
aggrieved feeling. She had been in the mood
for company. For some reason which she
could not define she was conscious of quite a
sensation o f loneliness. It was absurd to think
that John’s departure could have caused this.
And yet somehow it did leave a blank. Perhaps
it was because he was so big and silent. You
grew used to his being there just as you grew
used to the scenery, and you missed him when he
was gone. That was all. If the Metropolitan tower
were removed, one would feel lonely in Madison
Square.

ORD BERTIE, meanwhile, having reached the
smoking room, where he proposed to brood
over the situation with the assistance of a series of
cigarettes, found Keggs there, arranging the New
York morning papers on a side table. He flung him-
self into an armchair, and, with = scowl at the
butler’s back, struck a matah. !

«1 *ope your lordship is suffering no hill effects from
the adventure?” said Keggs, finishing the disposal of
the papers.

«What?” said Lord Bertie, coldly. He
Keggs.

«1 was halluding to your lordship’s encounter with
the dog Reuben this morning.”

Lord Bertie started.

“What do you mean?”

« observed that your lordship ’ad climbed a tree
to elude the hanimal.”

“You saw it?”

Keggs bowed.

“Then why the devil, you silly old idiot,” demanded
his lordship, explosively, “didn’t you come and take
the brute away?”

It had been the practice in the old days both of
Lord Bertie and of his father to address the butler
in moments of agitation with a certain aristocratic
vigour. ¢ §

“1 ’ardly liked to hinterfere, your lordship, beyond
hinforming Mr. Barton. The hanimal being 'is.”

disliked

THE COURIER.

Lord Bertie flung his cigarette out of the window
and kicked a footstool. Keggs regarded these evi-
dences of an overwrought soul sympathetically.

“l can happreciate your lordship’s emotion,” he
said, “knowing ’ow haverse to dogs your lordship ’as
always been. It seems only yesterday,” he con-
tinued, reminiscently, “that your lordship, then a
boy at Heton, ’ome for the ’olidays, ’anded me a
package of Rough on Rats, and hinstructed me to
poison ’er ladyship your mother’s toy Pomeranian
with it.,”

Lord Bertie started for the second time since he
had entered the room. He screwed his eyeglass
firmly into his eye, and looked keenly at the butler.
Keggs’ face was expressionless. Lord Bertie coughed.
He looked round at the door. It was closed.

“You didn’t do it,” he said.

“The honorarium which your lordship hoffered,”
said the butler, deprecatingly, “was only six postage
stamps and a ’arf share in a white rat. I did mot
consider it hadequate in view of the undoubted riski-
ness of the proposed hact.”

“‘Run!’ she panted.

¢ Can’t hold him. Run!

“You’d have done it if I had offered more?”

“That, your lordship, it is himpossible to say after
this lapse of time.”

The Earl of Stockleigh had at one time the idea
of attaching his son and heir to the diplomatic ser-
vice. Lord Bertie’s next speech may supply some
clue to his father’s reasons for abandoning that

 scheme.

“Keggs,” he said, leaning forward, “what will you
take to poison that damned dog, Reuben?”

The butler raised a hand in pained protest.

“Your lordship, reely!”

“Fifty dollars.”

“Your lordship!”

“A hundred.”

Keggs seemed to waver.

“I'll give you a hundred and fifty,” said his lordship.

Before the butler could reply, the door opened and
Mr. Keith entered.

“The New York papers, gir,” said Keggs, deferen-
tially, and passed out of the room. :

It was a few days later that he presented himself
again before Lord Bertie. His lordship was in low
spirits. He was not in love with Aline—he would
have considered it rather bad form to be in love with
anyone—but he found her possessed of attractions
and wealth sufficient to qualify her for an alliance
with a Stockleigh: and he had concentrated his mind,
as ‘far as it was capable of being concentrated on
anything, upon bringing the alliance about.: And up
to a point everything had seemed to progress admir-
ably. Then Reuben had come to the fore and wrecked
the campaign. How could a fellow keep up an easy
flow of conversation with one eye on a bally savage

Run!'”

bulldog all the time? And the brute never left her.
Wherever she went, he went, lumbering along like &
cart horse, with a nasty look out of the corner of
his eye whenever a fellow came up and tried to sa¥
a word. The whole bally situation, decided his lord-
ship, was getting dashed impossible, and if something
didn’t happen to change it he would get out of the
place and go back to New York.

“Might I ’ave a word, your lordship?” said Keggs-

J&Well?"

“I ‘’ave
hoffer——"

“Yes?” said Lord Bertie, eagerly.

“Ham I to understand that it ’olds good irrespec
tive of the manner in which the hobject is achieved?”

“What do you mean?”

“The method of heliminating the hanimal whicl
your lordship indicated would ‘ardly do, I fear-
Hawkward questions would be asked, and a Dubli®
hexpose would inevitably ensue. Hif your lordshiP
would permit me to make a halternative sugges”
tion——1?”

“Well?”

“I was reading a article in the newspaperr
your lordship, on ’ow sparrows an’ such i
painted up to represent bullfinches, canafie"f;
hand so on, hand I says to myself “Why nOt?_’

“Why not-what?” demanded his lordship,
irritably. ;

“Why not substitoot for Reuben hanothe®
dog painted to appear hidenticall
similar?”

His lordship looked fixedly at hil’

“Do you know what you 8&r%
Keggs?” he said. “A blitherins
idiot.”

“Your lordship halways
spirited manner of speech,”
Keggs, deprecatingly. s

“You and your sparrows and
canaries and bullfinches! Do ¥08
think Reuben’s a bally bird?”

“I] see no flaw hin the idea, your
lordship. ’Orses and such is fre*
quent treated that way. I -
talking the matter hover
Roberts, the chauffeur——"

been thinking over your lordshiD’s

1ad @
gaid

w;ﬂl

And how many m0™

{3 HAT!
ussed

people have you disC

my affairs with?”

“Honly Roberts,
It - was hunavoidable.
being the owner of a dog
could be painted up to be the
spit of Reuben, your lordship.”

“What!”

“For a hedaquate honorarium, you
ship.”

Lord Bertie’s manner became excited: "

“Where is he? No, not Roberts. I dont
want to see Roberts. This dog, I mean.’ ;

“Hat Roberts’ cottage, your lordshiP-
is a great favourite with the children.”

our lordshi?
¥ R obefts
which

living

r lord

jmal,

“Is he, by Jove? Good-tempered an

eh?”

“Hextremely so, your lordship.”

“Show him to me, then. There might be som®
thing in this.”

Keggs coughed.

“And the honorarium, your lordship?” ”

“Oh, that. Oh, I’ll remember Roberts all right T

“1 was mot thinking hexclusively of Roberts, s
lordship.”

“0Oh, I’ll remember you, too.”

“Thank you, your lordship. About ’ow hextenSivem
your lordship?” Il
“I'll see that you get ten dollars apiece. Th#
be all right.” - . < 15

“I fear,” said Keggs, shaking his head, “i "'ou,..
’ardly be done at the price. Hin a hearlier 0‘;’;:;/

sation your lordship mentioned a *undred and *
“A hundred and fifty!” n-
“That was the hexact figure your lordshi? fne]y

tioned. ' ‘That, ’owever, was for the comparw;lv?ti-

simple task of poisoning the hanimal. Thezsu?:be

tootion would be more hexpensive, owing 0 g

nature of the process. I was thinking of five rund?

vour lordship.”
“Don’t be a fool, Keggs.” g . for
“I fear Roberts could not be induced to 40 it

less. ‘The process bein’ hexpensive.” woﬂ'f'
“Pive hundred! No, it’s dashed abgurd. I Vg

“do it”
“Very good, your lordship.” =« ., yot
“Here, -stop. Don’t go. Look here, I'll givh e

two hundred and fifty.” ”
“I.fear it could not be done, vour lordshil::  gn,
“Three hundred. Four—. Here, don’t 8%




V?fy well, then, five; if it must be so.”

I thank you, your lordship. If your lordship will
be at the bend hin the road in ’arf an hour’s time
the hanimal will be there.”

LORD BERTIE was a little early at the tryst, but
he had not been waiting long when a party of
t?ree turned the corner. One of the party was
l‘eggs. The second he recognized as Roberts, the
ch‘11-\1ffeur, a wooden-faced man who wore a per-
Manent air of melancholy. The third, who waddled
along at the end of a rope, was a dingy white bulldog.
tolThe Dar.ty came to a halt before him. Roberts
sn'Ched his hat, and eyed the dog sadly. The dog
hiffed at nigs lordship with apparent amiability.
€885 did the honours.

The hanimal, your lordship.”

Lorg Bertie put up his glass and inspected the
€xhibit,

“Eh9”

::The hanimal I mentioned, your lordship.”
5 That?” said Lord Bertie. “Why, dash it all,
at bally milk-coloured brute isn’t like Reuben.”

s GOAT RLER

“Not at present, your lordship. But your lordship
is forgetting the process. Hin two days Roberts will
Le able to treat that hanimal so that Reuben’s hown
mother would be deceived.”

Lord Bertie looked with interest at the

“No, really? Is that a fact?”

Roberts, an economist in speech, looked up,
touched his hat again in a furtive manner, and fixed
his eye once more on the dog.

“Well, he seems friendly all right,” said Lord
Bertie, as the animal ecndeavoured to lick his hand.

“’E ’as the most placid disposition,” Keggs assured
him. “A great himprovement on Reuben, your lord-
ship. Well worth the five ’undred.”

“Well, go ahead, then.”

“And the five 'undred, your lordship?”’

“T’ll give it to you when you’ve made the change.”

“Very good, your lordship,” said Keggs.

Roberts touched his hat.

Hope fought with scepticism in T.ord Bertie’s
mind during the days that followed. There were
moments when the thing seemed possible, and mo-
ments when it seemed absurd. Of course, Keggs was

artist,

5

a silly old fool; but, on the other hand, there werc
possibilities about Roberts. The <chauffeur had
struck his lordship as a capable-looking sort of man.
‘And, after all, there were cases on record of horses
being painted and substituted for others, so why not
bulldogs? Nevertheless, Lord Bertie congratulated
himself on his wisdom in withholding payment till
the goods had been delivered.

T was absolutely necessary that some step be
l taken shortly, unless he wished his campaign to
Asg his conversation failed,
His jerky
her

end in complete disaster.
Aline had become more and more distant.
manner and abrupt retreats were getting on
nerves.

“Look here, Keggs,” he gaid on the third morning,
“I can’t wait much longer. If you don’t bring on that
dog soon, the whole thing’s off.”

“I *ave already heffected the change, your lordship.
The delay ’as been due to the fact that Roberts
wished to make a hespecial good job of it.”

“And has he?”

(Continued on page 22.)
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Wanted to Borrow His Wife’s Shoelace for a Whip-Lash, But She Had On Her Bulton Bools

N OMEWHERE in the purlieus of Parry
Sound, that once a camp, now a young
city older than Sudbury up the line, I en-

i countered Jehu Jinepot, the mail man. Jehu

¢ Drobably the most uncommonplace mail-carrier in

ahada. He poards at a

By

ADGUSTDUS

I got a square look at him. “This day they bunched
first station up. That’s decent. Gits my mail train
in here enough ahead o’ the express to git my load

BRIBLE

colour scheme of what clothes he consented
to keep on that would have given joy to a
post-impressionist. It was somewhere between 94
and 100 in the shade round about that house of his,
with the shed barn quarter of a mile up the road.

‘ His decrepit old waggon,

B6 Whose name ends
rel:'v‘SYIlable that in
iVesclh means water, and
othe 4 miles away at the
the . 0d of his beat on
€ Tailroad. He has, or

» houses all the way
thazvéen’ He has been in
zati‘m?art. of super-civili-
erin Since Lord Duf-
era] Was Governor-Gen-
Stage He has driven
Yocky Over one of the
W‘eres,t roads to any-
timg . "4 Dublin all that
Before he was

his  father drove
t In  York County,
Was' aWhen his father
fathep boy his grand-
Gowy Ydl‘ove the mails
time Oonge St., at the
Rgeben?f the Mackenzie
Famgy, On _against the
that y Compact. So
ovm’ :.cco‘rding to Jehu’s
he s atement to me, as
Wity 0€d my left ear
* the lines on the way
Ning o0°4U,  mail-man-
famy, -0 been in the
Y for a clean hun-

born'
Stage

with the wabbly wheels
and the one seat was
heaped with a junk-load
of goods under a brown-
duck tarpaulin, beneath
which. he crammed my
club bag with the speed
of an expert. It was all
waiting except the horses
for me. 1 was his only
bona fide passenger. The
other was a lady who
came out of the house.
He seemed to know her
very well. There was
also a very impromptu
sort of a child who had
a chummy dog. Some
hens gurgled about in
the heat. Jehu went
down to the shed to get
his team. We hooked up.

13 OW you better set
in front,” he said

to the lady. “You and
the gen’lman. I’ll stand
behind.”

“Why didn’t. you fetch
the two-seated waggon?”
she asked him.

“Gosh alive! that team

tsgefo?l?r‘s' He was born o' colts o’ mine smashed
M‘a«jésty’ gud carry His ‘er up tother day,” said

Whats(,e: letters and he.
,dvtpafffr extra truck “How can you drive
?“ired’ ¢ trlllnght be re- standing up?” she askted.
il ... T “Pasier'n I kin settin’
routefﬁi’?ﬂll‘fs alon:  his SONNET ON THE BELGIAN EXPATRIATION Wt R e
g been settin’ down fer

By THOMAS HARDY ? i

years. It’'s a rest to

H :
T B Dlace where he

the Starts hig beat with
Wag Ondeay mail-pack
Dlagg SOmewhat ungodly
tragy © alight from a
ey | Search: of sum-
¢ People in 4 land of
bush. The
am,id:vafs in paused

Ships of a bridge
%anyon, The .en-

1 dreamt that people from the Land of Chimes
Arrived one autumn morning with their bells,
To hoist them on the towers and citadels

Of my own country, that the musical rhymes

Rung by them into space at measured times
Amid the market’s daily stir and stress,
And the night’s empty starlit silentness,
Might solace souls of this and kindred climes.

Ostend,

end.

Then I awoke: and lo, before me stood
The visioned ones, but pale and full of fear; in.”
From Bruges they came, and Antwerp and

No carillons in their train.
Had left these tinkling to the invaders’ ear
And ravaged street, and smouldering gable-

gtand on my pins.. Git
The child, who seemed
to understand everything,
was urged to run back
to the house along with
the dog and grandma.
The rest of us got aboard.
Jehu stood behind.
‘“What made yeh wear

Vicissitude

&ing
to
of 3oy

%dg
fr 2

1?,1: breath in front

bostal department and residence, on: the
O isa limitless bush. What there was of a trail
‘ Menage into the wilderness seems to be
;he,%tof 4 road to have plenty of dust. Where
“ing hi ®hded the red rocks began: Jehu had been

e, Yo, bd: daily stunt of waiting for two trains at

: "Nev'e-r kCOL'ming the same direction, =
. ANow where they’ll bunch up,” he said, as

on, time the express arrives. You goin’ to Mosey ville,
ain’t you,”

How did he know that?

“Yes,” says I, glancing him over, wondering how
in that hangup, loose-dudded old man of whiskers
there could be much knowledge of any sort beyond
a certain primeval cunning. But he was a genial old
person with hands as hard as horns and a general

that old hat?” he wanted
to know of the lady. As
a matter of fact her hat gseemed quite chic, and she
was very well dressed.

“It’s a good thing I did,” said she, with an English
accent that forty.odd years in the hinterland had
not éven frayed at the edges. “Them lines o’ yours
ud be knocking tother in me lap, I think. It’s bad
enough this way.” :

“Doncheh worry,” he advised. “I’ll keep the lines
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clear. ‘Hike up there, Nell,”” speaking to the nigh
mare, who, as he told me, was a nine-year-old and a
bit lazy, while the off one was a three-year-old. He
fetched her a poke with the stock of his broken whip,
which he said was a poor apology for a gad. “Gosh,
she knows I aint in that seat. She knows I aint got
the blacksnake, too. I allus carry a blacksnake.
Garn you! Wait till I git into that seat, my lady,
when the gen’lman’s off—{I’ll tickle you up.”

There was a hind-end wind. That part of the road
was a new trail down from the main highway to the
railroad. It was up hill and down the steep; a road
that no team could trot on long enough to do any-
thing but raise a dust; and when the team slacked
up to climb the opposite hill all the dust came tumb-
ling down over the rig.

“Smoke up, Mister,” said Jehu cheerily.
¥'r mind off the dust and the heat.”

“It’1l take

HE went on to tell his wife—for it was she herself
—telling her for my benefit how that same Nell
mare of nine years, born and bred in Toronto, had
been fool enough to throw a fit over a train the other
day and started to jump a gate with the wagon be-
hind her.

“Durn er! she was born down among the trains
and clean fergot it,” he said. ‘“Tuck that spread
around yeh, Mister; keep the dust off. Might’s well
be comfortable all yeh kin. It’s six miles and a half
to Moseyville, and the road’s all, if anything, worse
than this.”

We were now on the main road as he said, up
among the hummocks of poplar and jackpine and
stunted spruce and hemlock, with casual hardwoods
sticking through, and an odd bit of corduroy over
what used fo be a swamp before the dry spell struck
it. 3
“It’s a good road now to what it wuz,” he said, as
we leaned up a rocky hill grinding the sand into the
rocks, while the dust. walloped down over us in a
thick cloud and the heat chortled along the canyon.
All the breeze there was pranked aimlessly among
the top leaves of the poplars just where it wasn’t
needed. 'Two huge loads of fresh-hewn hemlock
went crawling along towards the railway out from
the mill, whose smokestack and piles of lumber we
ecould see now on the edge of a lake, with a dam
jnst above where the logs had come down in the
spring.

“No, there aint any pine in here now,” he said,
fetching the nigh horse a poke with the stock.
“Gosh! when we come here fortyfive years ago
there was pine enough. See that house there?
That’s ours. Rented it once. Had a dickens of a
time to git the rent, and the outfit jist about killed
the place; tore down my sheds, pulled down the
fences. Broadwood’s his name. Lives over at Ron-
deau. Works in a mill there. No friend o’ mine.
Not much!” ]

We pulled in at a down-trodden farmhouse—one
of those rickety plants that worry sparse crops and
Muskoka milk out of a rather niggardly soil among
the rocks. :

“Ho!” shouted Jehu to a dried-up woman. “Here’s
the ile.”

He yanked out a can and handed it down.

“My gracious!” said Madam Jinepot, “that ile’s
been leaking all over this coat I'm setting on.”

“Never mind,” said he. “I’ve seen cans leak a
gight worse on this road. Some of ’em run ile all
over the bottom o’ the rig.”

He was good at this cold-slaw comfort, born of
a career which might have made him a cynic.

“Now,” he spieled, pointing with his whipstick.
“Qee that log house back vonder?”

I did so.

«yeh wunt believe me when I tell yeh that forty-
five years ago the Governor-General of Canada made
a speech there.”

«What Governor?”’ I asked.

“] dunno. But
it was him all
right. I mind the
time we had here
gittin’ the settlers
out to welcome
him. There was
a reg’lar turnout.
He come through
from Parry Sound.
He made a speech
on the steps o

that house. i
mind very well
that Bob Crow

made a bet with
some 0’ the rest
that he’d ask the
Governor for a

“He told of the swaggering river-drives that used to make the river resound with epics now extinct.”
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quarter. By gosh! he done if, too. When the Gov-
ernor was speaking he crawls up the steps and sets
down under him lookin’ up. ‘Well, my man,’ says
the Governor, ‘what do you want?’ ‘I want a quar-
ter,” says Bob. Sure enough the Governor slips him
one. Oh, Bob was a daredevil all right.”

Shortly afterwards Jehu drove the team into 2
lake to get a drink, pointing out a rock at the end
of which he said a son of his had been drowned,
aged 23, being unable to swim.

“He was a fine lad,” said Mrs. Jinepot.

“But I've got two other sons, both at Niagara
Camp,” said Jehu. “Oh, we ain’t so far off the map
up here as you folks might think. But we had far
livelier times years ago tham we have now. Why,
I mind one winter there was seventeen surprise
parties at our house.”

Next house along Jehu was hailed by a woman
with a sack.

“That’s fresh buns,” she said. “Take ’em to Mrs.
Barnes. Tell ’er they’re just baked.”

“Oh,” remarks Jehu, “I s’pose that’s to pay for
the loaf o’ bread she sent yeh last week.”

She admitted that it was. The age of swap and
barter still rules in northern Muskoka.  Money is
not always needed. Not even tokens are sometimes
necessary. Jehu’s itinerary included a lot of these
travelling bills of exchange, covering fish, butter,
bread, fresh meat and other things—even among the
campers with whom he did a casual but thrifty
trade in the carrying line—always for money, how-
ever.

“Great country for fish up here,” he said, as he
stormed at the Nell horse again. ‘“Bass—well, I
guess so0.”

He proceeded to tell his wife the story of Lost
Lake. That was a lake that lay in a basin up in the
crags twenty feet higher than the next one; a small
plot of water, twenty acres or so. Once upon a
time a camper fished in that lake and got nothing.
There wasn’t a bass in it. So he dumped into it a
few small bass: Three years later some school-
ma’ams came up to camp. One of them went stroll-
ing up by this lake—at that time nameless. She
came back to the farmhouse much excited to say
that she had seen a tremendous-sized bass. What
did a cunning Yankee tourist do but hire exclusive
the only boat that could be got and fish in that lake
all summer alone, bass from six pound down to
three and no less?

“Well, yeh know “that fella was pretty cute,”
sniggered Jehu. “He sure had a monopoly, if ever
there was one. Whenever anybody came around
tryin’ to find that lake he steered ’em anywheres
but to the spot. None o’ the reg’lar settlers had
time to bother about it. Tﬁ@%"amper& said the lake
was lost. The Yankee himself—had lost it. But he
was vankin’ six-pound bass out of it all the time.
That’s how the lake come to be called Lost Lake.”

OW the road became extra villainous. There

seemed to be two rock hills to every hollow.
The dust swarmed down over our backs and filled
up all the crevices in Mrs. Jinepot’s hat. The heat
was furious.

“Mosey up there!” he shouted to the Nell mare.
“Consarn yeh!”

He brought her a swat with the stock.

“Gosh! when this genl'man’s oft I'm goin’ to borry
one o’ your shoe laces for a lash,” he said to Madam,
who expostuated with him for being so harsh and
herself talked to Nellie in reassuring tones.

“Indeed you’ll not,” she retorted. “I've got on me
button boots this time.”

“Oh! So I can’t do it then,” he growled.
up!”

I)He told her over and over of the good old days
when the pine. logs came butting down from the
upper waters; of the swaggering river-drivers that
used to make the bush and the river resound with

“Gid-

the crack of epics now extinct. He had himself beet
a river-man upon occasion. The memory of thO_Se
old heroic days was still strong upon him. His Wi%
ened old hulk had still the clutch of an earlier day:
He lived much in the past, talking, however, cOD°
siderably of the ice-cream he would buy when he
got to Rondeau; of the church they would attend IB
the morning—by which it was quite evident that
Madam Jinepot had made this trip on purpose 0 be
at divine service, since it was every other Sunday
only at the train end, and she had much respect for
the church. ;

Jehu and his wife seemed to be intimate with
every animal, every rock, lake, sugar-bush, humaf
being and fence-corner along the route. He "’d
mitted that he sometimes went to sleep in the Tié
waking to find the team off the road nipping i
among the brouse.

Soon we came to the gleam of another large 12ke
He pointed with his whipstock at the woods that
rose about the lake.

“See that high clump of bush there?” he asked:
“Well, if you get the time before you go, you Sm’,‘l'
in over there. You'll find the greatest piece 0’ God’s
woods left anywhere round these parts. It’s wonder
ful!”

E did his best to describe this enchanted forest:

His vocabulary failed him. Madam took a hadd:
Her dictionary became exhausted. Their very failure
to depict what they had seen so often led me t0 be-
lieve that the foresi of Arden was never a more fif-
ting haunt for A Midsummer Night’s Dream thatt
this magical, whispering, light-dotted sugar-bus
whose cathedral arches rose on the shore of
Lake.

Having visited that bush since, I am free to
fess that the ecstasy of John and his wife was
justified. As they praised the great woods theg.
seemed to become lifted out of the heat and Fh
dust and the rocks into a bigger, more humanizité
life. : i

Our next stop was the postoffice prope1"—1\’10-‘3‘”’t
ville. Before we came to it John told his wife abot
the man and woman who ran that farm and Wwe
owned so much of the land thereabouts. It was He
postmaster who owned the great sugar-bush. &
told her of the remarkable way in which the Poie
master’s wife, a perfect lady, adjusted herself to & 1
erude life of a backwoods counfry; how she carl‘les
her baby two miles beyond dusk after the cogxe'
singing and rejoicing in the cool of the day and o
gathering dew. In his praise of these people an -
the great woods he seemed—and she also—to0 h(;"‘ :
forgotten all their animosity against Hiram B{liﬁ
word, the man whom they had accused of spo!
their farm back along the road. : m,;,

When we drew up, the postmaster’s wife 0;' s
running out. Her husband was away over the &7
with the hay-teams. She was alone. : rO

“Mrp. Jinepot,” she said excitedly, ‘please thM .
off the mail as fast as you can and hurry along.
Broadwood has just been here. She’s ill. She
to telephone for a doctor. She went away
on foot. She said she would be home before -
got much worse. But I'm afraid—" o

John gave her no time to finish. He prought P¥
horses separate cuts with the whipstock and SV
them off on the gallop along a level road. t o
2 dust they raised! At once the heat was f0.1‘5°
Jehu Jinepot and his wife were flung fair into *
arms of a crisis that ruled everything else_ out. he
old wabbly rig becamse a chariot of salvatiof. b
forgot all about me—except to drop me off ‘f kT
spot to which I was bound. Away they wen® b
whirl of clatter and dust. pres ‘

The sequel? I learned afterwards that Jehu ol
pot overtook Mrs. Broadwood a mile down the ® dder ;
She was struggling along in the heat, a S (ke
stricken woman, knowing that nature had ovel't‘
her when human help was far away. They &0 a/

into the TB- g
took her ho h°‘
That eveniné s»of,;
was delivere

child, with b
a child, (he

con
quite

cam?®
agai®

=

sole
Jehu drove
haste 10 Ronde®
to fetch the h.ng
band, WO
there in @
his enemy-
over the new’
child the Jin€
and the
woods ;
their anim
\ as they

Jinepot 88
attendw::
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B E MAGIC:OF THE THUMB

A Rambling Account

By

- there didn’t used to be a meaner man than
our father, when he wanted to be. Of course
. he’s only little and we girls are tall, being like
. other 1p that respect. And I suppose, being
upoe and being in some danger of being imposed
‘asn by the people of higher altitudes, our father
Won’tto be especially carerul of his rights, so they
. get tramped on. But there is such a thing as
1€ t00 careful, and he is that.
11101:)5 years and years we five have wanted an auto-
anq 5e'. That’s Julia and George and I, and mother
i ather. That was when we were poorer than we
the :’10"", 80 we couldn’t have the automobile. In
. €ry first days, when motors were just invented,
e,dn:‘vfl‘ thought about owning one any more than
o anhm}F about buying a whole train of cars to-day
iy t'oﬁlce_ building for a country residence. In
o 1mes it was only silk-hatted people who owned
Shagy cars, and they trained their coachmen as
liVeryeurS an'd made them wear silk‘hats. too, and
Just a, _anfi sit up straight. Those. tungs dad was
i Junior book-keeper.dOWp in his offlce on King
ene"oafld we had hardish times getting along', S0
o dolbhbours wouldn’t know I wore George’s things
e Wn. By and by the funny papers began making
hilg ‘aabou.t the way automobiles would get stuck on
the olfd in mud holes, and we would all laugh at
i WeS and think how foolish the motor car busi-
%o 138 anyhow. But after awhile they got motors
bloo €Y would run without breaking down every
» and instead of bicycles streaming out College
0n a Sunday afternoon, it’d be nothing but

ISUPPOSE, taking one thing with another,

Wi

g
ke:;’rs- But father had enough to do at times to
tich our mother from borrowing money from her

1hmg1"1?019: who'd always been offering to do some-
Mol andsol.ne for us, without dreaming about auto-
debt oil Being a little man, he refused to be in
our By u“jiver obligation to anyone, worst of all to
 big her’s uncle, who was tall and handsome, with
Owne H0se and a sort of Emperor’s mouth. And he

deg) 1()1 4 big automobile painted red. We felt a great
‘Deom:tter about our not having an automobile when

began saying automobiles were only driven

e
‘fast”
Were %

t' enDFODIe, and only “horsey” looking women
l;nle.a n such things. That helped for a long
up mothemade us feel sort of patronizing even to

:: e‘,olr’s uncle—who was supposed to be a kind
€ Woyra, ot black sheep, anyway—and we decided

0
:ff“!‘d }‘1 t want an automobile even if we could
n:lybo ¥ € or if one was given us for a present by
ﬁh%ue I')e We felt very proud and superior to auto-
w;ke- eroﬁﬂe- and mother’d click her tongue and
foRevey . 2d as much as to say, “T told you so,”
b Mdey od read of some scandalous party of
tve 4 ° 8etting run into a ditch and killed. You'd

how
"v’eren,t %Mght we were blood-thirsty, though we
Teally,

Ore o,

Y Mother saw an old woman with very

Sy Whi

,,:"Dlig te hair being driven in a motor. She was
qu;“ah * P€cause old ladies are nearly always tre-
Mt op .’ ©XCept when they smoke, like a great-

fat
athepg did—till she died, and mother always

B. R4 T T 0. N8B,

referred to father’s family as being “low” just on
account of that one aunt and her pipe. Soon after
mother had seen the old lady being driven in the
automobile, we discovered a great many really re-
spectable people rode in them, and our minister
came to call on us in one one day and seemed quite
proud to, too. It turned out it was his first ride in
one, and he couldn’t talk of anything else while he
was paying us the visit until he prayed and went.

“Now 1 know for sure,” said George, who’s the
oldest, “that father’s been encouraging us t’ believe
motor cars are sinful, just so’s we wouldn’t be wish-
ing for one.”

Mother said nothing, but Julia piped up and said:

Scenes that are opened
by—the Magic of the
Thumb. The joys of the
road are known only to
those who seek
and chlefly those who
seek them in a car. One
of these views was taken
in Ontario, another on

them

“And father’s got
a Dbetter position
now. He’s local
manager of the
company. He could
buy us an automo-
bile now. He cught
to buy one.”

Mother, who’s
got mean feet and
rheumatism, didn’t
say much, but she
seemed to be thinking
a great deal and she
looked as big as the
city hall tower beside
dad when he came
home that night, and
we thought dad had a
sort of sneaky and
cuilty look, as though
he kmew we’d found

Vancouver lIsland and
the third on the main-
land of British Columbia,
among the mountains.
The Iincreasing mileage
of good roads in Canada

is extending the range mm ‘OUt' Aln‘d he W?S
g Thes 0a0ia ol o6 szilabl(l)}(yl pai?isigltd ug
Thumb. L 5 :

the joke he’d read
from the front page of
the paper that morn-
ing, which is all we
ever see of the paper,
dad being, as I said before, mean about some things.

We were all getting ready to go at dad and corner
him and make him say why he wouldn’t buy an
automobile, but just then George got a “bow,” and
the “bow” had an automobile with a black body, and
green stripes. - We three girls all agreed he was a
handsome “bow” for Georgie and advised Georgie
she ought to take him as he would make a splendid
father for her children, and we hinted that if George
didn’t take him we’d be glad to be nice to him just
for his own sake, whether he had an automobile or
not. But George only laughed and pretended to box
our ears, and the next night her young man came
and invited us all to go motoring in his car. He
even took mother, but dad wouldn’t go. He said he
had some reading to do, though I thought to myself
it was just because he didn’t intend to be patronized
by any six-foot young whipper-snapper who owned
an automobile. George sat in the front seat beside
Larry—that was her young man’s name—and held

oa¥

of o Family

Ce. 00K . E hands with him in little snatches when he could

"~ we’d been motoring with George’s young man.

Car

and a

manage the wheel with one hand. I knew this
by the way she kept her shoulder still, so niother
wouldn’t notice if her hand strayed away. We drove
a great many miles and felt fine driving up in front
of our house again with the headlights showing up
the neighbours sitting on their front verandahs, while
We’d
had a great time and we forgot to feel vengeful
toward dad. Dad was sitting in the kitchen with his
feet on a kitchen chair and the tea-pot at his elbow.
Our girl was out and he’d been making himself tea
and reading poetry. There are two things dad iikes:
they are poetry and power! He says money isn’t
worth so very much, and dresses and silk gloves
and jewels are of no account beside the things of

real value like poetry. He is always called on to
recite at his lodge when they have special occasions.
And Power! Dad would be a Prussian—in manners
and methods—if he could. He has always believed
in efficiency and soldiering and pomp. Perhaps that
is because he has never been able to possess any
of these things, or get near them himself—except
efficiency. He is wonderful on that, they say. If
he could he would be a Czar, but being small and
having tall daughters and a tall wife, he takes out his
wishing in being stubborn.

Y and by George’s young man didn’t ask the rest
of us to go joy-riding, except once a week or
so. Every other time he’d take Georgie out alone.
They were engaged, father having consented rather
than bring on a struggle which would only have
shown how little and helpless he was against George
and Mother and Julia and me—and Larry. George
told us quite plain one night that we didn’t always
need to say “yes” when Larry drove up and asked
all of us to go motoring. He had to ask us ail out
of politeness, she said, but we had to refuse out of
politeness. So we did, and we sat at home and Dad
thundered out poetry till you’d have thought he was
a giant with seven eyes and a sword as high as our
house. But when he got through the poetry and
turned ’round to the table for his cold tea, you knew
at once he wasn’t, and Dad, too, knew he wasn’t,
and looked little and defiant. We stood the poetry
pretty well till we remembered that Dad ought to
buy us an automobile. Then we set at him and even
our mother helped—for she was thinking of her feet
and his rheumatism—but Dad was adamant. First
he said he couldn’t afford one, but we proved he
could. Then he said they were dangerous, and we
answered that till finally he just jabbed his spec-
tacles on, flattened out his book of poems and went
on reading without listening to us at all.

‘““Think of the power of money,” says Dad, one
night. “Money is coined power. It iz the power to
buy other men’s services!”

“Hmph,” says Julia. “And it’s the power to keep
folks miserable when they could be having a good
time.”

“Twaddle!” snarls m’father. “Twaddle, Jul-ee.
Money, properly used, is a power for good.”
“Yes, if y’ use it,” says Julia, and Dad looked

crushed. He hadn’t seen that answer coming. He
was just finding his place in his book again wken
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Larry left off squeezing George’s hand long enough
to say:

“Power! Why now you mention it, I'd forgotten

I'd never shown your father the power of a man’s
thumb.”

“What?” says Dad.

*“The power of a man’s thumb,” says Larry.

“Whose thumb?”

“Anyone’s!” .

“Yours?”

“Yes, mine if you like.”

“Hmph!” says Dad, putting his spectacles down off
his brows again and pretending to read. “You're
getting as bad as these girls o’ mine, Larry.”

“But I can prove it!” says Larry.

“Prove ahead.”

“Will you step out to the curb, then?” says Larry,
“and sit for one minute in the front seat beside mine?
I'll show you the—magic of the thumb.”

“Pooh!” says Dad. “Some sort o’ foolery. How-
ever, I'll see it out. Go ahead.”
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“Come on,” says Larry, winking at us. “Bvery-
body come on. You can sit in the back seat.”

We climbed in, including George, who was a little
sulky seeing Dad take her seat in beside Larry.
Larry shut the door beside Dad and shut himself in,
then he pressed his thumb on the starter—Larry had
both hand and foot connection—and the car hegan
to vibrate to the engine.

“Sure!” says Dad, uneasily.
mean. That’s thumb power, all right,
on!—"

But he was too late. Larry had kidnapped him
and was honking for the second crossing before Dad
got settled down. We went west and north and out
into the moonlit countryside. We purred through
endless moonlight through which the elms thrust
upward like dark silver crowned shadows. We
were gone three hours and in that time Dad had seen
the country as he had not seen it since he was a boy
and courted mother. Since that time Dad’s changed.
He has “the bug.” It’s great for us.

“I see what you
but—hold

MOELN. . W ROWELL-BEGOME

PREMIER. OF

CANADA ?

By TOM KING

Ottawa Correspondent Toronto World

GOOD many people are taking it for granted

that the Liberals will carry the next Do-

" minion election. They are also taking it

for granted that Sir Wilfrid Laurier will

soon retire from public life. They are, therefore,

casting about in their minds for a coadjutor with

the right of succession, and not a few of them have
picked upon Nelson Wesley Rowell.

Many qualifications for the position are no doubt
possessed by Mr. Rowell. He is a native Canadian,
an English-speaking Protestant and a man of broad
enough views to find a useful place in the national
life of Canada. That he hails from Ontario is a
point in his favour because almost by common con-
gent Sir Wilfrid’s first lieutenant must come from
that province. The Liberal leader and his successor
cannot both come from the Province of Quebec.

In the Maritime Provinces we have Dr. Pugsley
and Mr. Carvell, but neither of them aspires to the
leadership. In the west there is'no one sufficiently
well known to the people at large to become a
national figure over night. Hon. Mr. Calder, of Sas-
katchewan, is thought by many to be the brainiest
Liberal west of Lake Superior, but he is scarcely
known by sight east of Port Arthur.

But, having travelled thus far in amity with those
who would anoint Mr. Rowell as David was
anointed before King Saul passed away, we find
ourselves unable to continue with them to the end
of the journey. If Mr. Calder is unknown east of
Port Arthur, is Mr. Rowell any better known west
of that place?
a provincial reputation?

This question, we fear, must be answered in the
negative, and we by no means desire thereby to dis-
credit Mr. Rowell. We Ontario people naturally
assume that everybody in Canada must know all
about the leader of the Provincial Opposition. But
how much do we in Ontario know about Mr. Tanner,
who for ten years or more has been the leader of
the Opposition in Nova Scotia?

Of course Nova Scotia is small compared with On-
tario: but who, pray, is the leader of the Opposition
in Quebec? Can you tell me who is the Opposition
leader in Manitoba, in Saskatchewan, in Alberta? I
have the impression without stopping to look it up
that the Opposition leader in Saskatchewan is named
Willoughby, and that he weans side whiskers, but I
may be confusing him with the late Hon. Dr. Wil-
loughby, who was a member of the first Whitney
government.

The wayfaring man in Ontario never sees a news-
paper published in Nova Scotia, Manitoba or British
Columbia, and the wayfaring man in Nova Scotia,
Manitoba, or British Columbia pays little attention
to the local politics of Ontario. In every country we
perceive the same phenomenon. I doubt very much
whether anyone 'in Ohio could tell you who is the
governor of Pennsylvania. But everyone of the one
hundred million people south of the boundary line
can tell you who is the President of the United
States, they can also tell you who is the Speaker of
the House of Representatives, and who happens for
the moment to be Secretary of State. The men who
figure prominently in the Senate and House of Repre-
sentatives are well known to the country at large.

Has he in shont anything more than

So in Canada the people from ocean to ocean know
about the men who figure at Ottawa, the Bordens,
the Lauriers, the Fosters, the Grahams, the Meighens,
the Carvells. The only stage upon which the per-
formers face a nation-wide audience is the Parlia-
mentary stage at Ottawa. Every newspaper, how-
ever remote its location or provincial its outlook,
publishes something of what is said and done on
Parliament Hill. Every member of Parliament is
not a national figure by any means, but have we a
man of national figure in Dominion politics who has
never sat in either House of Parliament?

Then, again, the man who is to help Sir Wilfrid
and to succeed him must lead the Liberal members
of the House of Commons. He cannot be a compara-
tive stranger imposed upon them. He must be some-
one in whom they have confidence, for whom they
have certain affection. You cannot present a leader
to a militant minority at Ottawa representing a wide
constituency from sea to sea and confident of re-
turning within a few months to power, and have him
accepted as you might do in the case of a small group
in a provincial legislature. The Liberal members of
the Ontario legislature, a baker’s dozen, were in 1911
only too glad to have Mr. Rowell place himself at
the head of their column. But the eighty or more
Liberal M.P.’s at Ottawa rightly or wrongly believe
they are going to win the next election.

Naturally they would desire one of their members
to be Sir Wilfrid’s first lieutenant and nearly all of
them will tell you that the Hon. George P. Graham
possesses all the qualifications possessed by Mr.
Rowell, and has other elements of strength including
ministerial and parliamentary experience, which has
yet to be acquired by the leader of the Ontario Op-
position. Mr. Graham, in 1907, occupied the position
Mr. Rowell occupies to-day. He was promoted to the
Federal field and has made good. For four years he
presided over one of the biggest departments of the
Government, and he left office a poor man. During
that time he sat in the House of Commons and held
his own against all comers. He has been in the
House ever since, and has developed unexpected
strength in opposition.

It by no means follows that every man of ability
will succeed in the House of Commons. Sir Alan
Aylesworth, for example, a man of commanding
talent, never quite fitted into the ways and days of
Parliament. In 1911 more than one new member
came to Ottawa preceded by a great reputation, and
more than one failed to command the attention or
gecure the admiration of the House. You run that
risk with every new man you bring to the House,
whether you make him a cabinet minister or leader
of the opposition, and you cannot tell in advance
how he will pan out. He may have been a com-
manding figure in some provincial legislature, he
may have been an irresistible spell-binder in his own
locality, he may have been a successful advocate
who bent juries to his will, he may have been as suc-
cessful as you please in law, in politics, or finance,
yet utterly fail to catch the tone of the House or be
a real comrade to the man with whom he is to work
in a common cause and who are expected to follow
him.

In the case of Mr. Graham, the Liberals will be

taking no chances, they know him and they kno¥
what he can do. In the House or out of the Hous®
he is a mighty good man to have about. [ Wa3
struck by that in 1910, when it was my privilege to
accompany Sir Wilfrid Laurier on his famous tour
across the continent. In his entourage were 4
Macdonald, Fred Pardee, and George Graham. Ned
Macdonald is one of the best parliamentary debaters
on this continent, and Fred Pardee, the chief Liberal
whip, is a platform speaker of marked ability.
it was Graham who saved the tour from somethi
like a breakdown. The West was just then 11_1 &
hostile mood towards the Laurier administ!‘at’wf"
The farmers were restive over the mixing of grail
that had undoubtedly gone on at the terminal ele-
vators. They were complaining of the tariff an
what many considered the unredeemed pledges of
the Laurier party in respect thereto. Other Ca“‘:‘
of dissatisfaction existed and there was a dispositiot
in many places to walk out after the audience ha
seen, recognized and listened to the Prime Ministe™
More than once it was George Graham who brous
them back. He has a wonderful voice that can make
itself heard above all confusion, and he usuall?
halted the audience by telling a good story. THer
most of them decided to sit down again and heaf
what George had to say. He seemed to get ﬂe","er
to the western people than any of the other yisiting
statesmen.

Indeed it may be said of Graham that he i
only a strong man upon great occasions, but & good
reliable man for everyday occasions and every day
work. Some people think he is handicapped bY 1o
being serious enough. He likes a joke and ofte?
illustrates a point by a good story. He does.noa
envelop himself in mysterious solemnity. He is'w
good publicity man for other people, but no ha“dng
distribute press notices about himself. As a Wofki'v G
newspaper man he knows how political heroes :;a
built up, the drapery that is put about them, and
limelight that is turned upon them.

Gfa/h‘ﬂm;

s nob

You may think I have said too much about ¢
but one must discuss Graham in order to answer @/
question, “Will Mr. Rowell become the Prime gir
ister of Canada?” If Mr. Graham is to remail v
Wilfrid’s first lieutenant with the right to succesmo n'
Mr. Rowell cannot be promoted to the same posi‘ﬁlo ;
The former, being on the ground, and having o
Liberal members of parliament pretty well lined e
in his favour, I can hardly see how he is to be 9";
planted unless Sir Wilfrid himself interferes. Bey? at
doubt, Sir Wilfrid would like to have Mr. Rowell
Ottawa, but Sir Wilfrid is fond of Graham and Ho
gards him as a man of commanding ability- 18
took Graham from the Provincial Liberals niné ye:xl !
ago to strengthen the party at Ottawa, and he."':mﬁ
like to take Rowell from the Provincial LiP ks
bo-day for the same purpose. Mr. Rowell, I *{h’:ﬂg
is bound to enter the Federal field and a greaft.f“ aﬂ&
there awaits him, but he *cannot walk right 1 3
take his seat at the head of the table. awdi

Nor is there any reason to believe that MT. ROE 1o
has any ungeneroils ambition. Indeed, just now M
is enthusiastically devoted to his programmeé ot
provincial development. But with the D"mfﬁﬁj
elections imminent, it is not unlikely that Sir Wlﬁeld'-‘
will call on Mr. Rowell to enter the Federd: " .4
If the party wins he will be entitled to recos™ tof
and the country will be glad to see Mr. Rowel ny
the Cabinet. There will be room for him and h 8
others at the table, but, where Sir Wilfrid sits.
will be the head of the table. He may outlive ne
Graham and Rowell, for he is in many respec smaﬂ
youngest man in the public life of Canada- - 591{
is freer from the taint of what Sir Wilfrid hint
has called “The unpardonable sin of growing 0™

What Will He Do With.

Dewart ?

o
OW it becomes a query—what will Mr. Neﬁw

Wesley Rowell, Methodist lawyer, 40 o

Herbert Hartley Dewart, Methodist la%g
and son of a Methodist editor divine? In repudi? nto
bilingual attacks and prohibition, southwest TO =
bit off a warmer mouthful than it knew Whenﬁ’
elected Dewart to the Ontario Legislature 28%a¢
three others. It was not the Methodist Vo.eogni‘-
did it. Dewart’s Methodism is somewhat reminis pe

He is a thoroughly able lawyer, who at timeswrilf

comes a very unconventional man., He was vﬁs

to politics as well as to Methodism, When B® ghl?& /

e dot
se @

a youth at Victoria College his father was th
editor of the Christian Guardian, which in tho
Herbert Hartley diligently read, even to the

school notes, or gave the reason why. Whel he{d@?ﬁ
a student-at-law, his father was a political cand!®




. I North Toronto, But in wrenching a Liberal seat
from Tory Toronto, H. H. Dewart has sueceeded
Where his father failed.

Now early environment is not everything; and a
heil‘ed:ity does not always transmit temperament.
Hartley Dewart’s father was not born essentially a
M?'t‘hOdu"st, though he was a stout cudgeller of doc-
t“nes, admired good poetry, preached a thundering
Sort of sermon middling dry, and had about him a
lurking substratum of humanizing humour that was
ot entirely lost on Hartley. Precisely where the

t of the young collegian and fledgling lawyer began

deviate from the tracks of the old man Dewart

to paths that were more temperamental if not
freditary, we know not. But they went, and the
g‘”‘]ﬂ beyond Methodism seemed good to Hartley
at‘;;vart. He took to law with the ginger of a trained

i e'te to the field. Law was a crisseross, com-
grmm‘smg thing. Its vea was not always yea. It

a4 loopholes and sudden rushes and wary ambushes

; flcunning feints and all manner of unpulpiteering
;llla'l'ibie's. H. H. Dewart, with a broad, basic, cultur-
U8 in literature, general reading, smatterings of
;:ll’t, Sauntenings in philosophy and more or less know-

© of divinity, became known as one of the most

CHAPTER I1V.— (Continued.)
€¢ HEN my third guess is
i this—and you know mno one is ever
allowed more than three guesses.” She
okt hesitated; when she went on she had
S ilirely dropped her tone of banter. “I guess, Mr.
“thrt(:?’ that you have beem—I think, are still—going
or 8h some ternible experience which has endured
; asa very long time—perhaps even for years—and
m&knearly made of you and perhaps even yet may

€ of you something far different and—and some-

ing fap less pleasing than you—you must have
\Baiél before. There! I have transcended all bounds,
: everything I should not have said, and left
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obviously temperamental lawyers in Canada. He
got strange cases and used strange arts in conducting
them. One of his most famous of recent morality
cases was his defence of the Deborah players, who
were prosecuted on a charge of presenting an
immoral production in Toronto. Mr. Dewart needed
no legal mask to transact that brief. He iz a broad
believer in what may be called the tout ensemble
of truth. Many problems are capable of frank dis-
cussion, if people come at them with free minds.
Still more recently Mr. Dewart figured in the ex-
amination of the Kelly crowd in Winnipeg; and
before that he was one of the Liberal cross-examining
battery in the Kiyte charges wunder Chief Justice
Meredith, whose political and judicial character he
so ably analyzed in the Canadian Courier three years
ago under the caption—Shall our fudges make our
laws? But it was not Meredith that bothered Dewart
in the examination. It was Sir Sam Hughes, who
gave counsel a hobnailed heckling that mere party
politics could not explain. Why did Sir Sam abuse
Dewart so? It is said that when Sam Hughes was
teacher of English and history at the Jarvis Street
Collegiate, Dewart was one of his pupils; that he

9

pupil and vowed that some day he would get even
with him. It was temperament vs. temper.

Now that Mr. Dewart is a professed follower of
Mr. Rowell—what wil the leader of the Opposition
do with him? Will Mr. Dewart hold up the hands
of Mr. Rowell against the Tory crowd? Or will he
split the party as his three opponemts did the bye-
election vote and head a faction? Dewart is able
and may be ambitious. Being now elected after his
previous unsuccessful attempts, he may settle down
to take himself soberly and seriously. If so—he
may be worth Mr. Rowell’s while to watch. Once
upon a time Dewart’s father was a candidate in North
Toronto, if we remember rightly, running as a
sort of Equal Rights candidate on a rather radical
ticket. He was unelected. Will the son of old Dr.
Dewart be as much of a protestant against old-line
Liberalism? We ask the questions in order that
people more politically wise may answer them. Ard
any attempts that Mr. Rowell may make at a solu-
tion of the Dewart problem will be sure of a sympa-
thetic attitude from all those who care to see honesty
and great ability with no vision pitted against or in
league with great ability and infinitely more

there and then conceived a distaste for this particular temperament.

B IND MAN'S EYES

Canadian Serial Rights held by the Canadian Courier.

dropping the cold end of his cigar and going out
into the car, he found the berth ready for him.
“D. 8.’8” section, also made up but with the curtaings
folded back displaying the bedding within, was un-
occupied; jerkings of the curtains, and voices and
giggling in the two berths at the end of the car,
showed that Amy and Constance were getting into
bed; the Englishman was wide awake ie plain de-
termination not to go to bed until his accustomed
Nottingham hour. Eaton, drawing his curtains to-

By WILLIAM MCHARG AND EDWIN BALMER spicuous as possible, yet already he

had been singled out for attention.
So far, he was sure, he had received no more than
that—attention, curiosity concerning him. He had
not suffered recognition; but that might come at
any moment. Could he risk longer waiting to act?

E dropped on his back upon the bed and lay with
his hands clasped under his head, his eyes
staring up at the rooi of the car.

In the card-room of the observation car, playing
and conversation still went on for a time; then it
diminished as ‘one by one the passengers went away

to bed. Cobnery, looking into this car, found it

“{nsaid all the conventional things which are all

i :;t pur short acquaintance could have allowed.
“'8lve me—pecause I'm not sorry.”

:i‘he:‘- Made no answer. They walked as far as
~ T€ar of the train, turned and came back be-

'€ she spoke again:

te Mn,'h’at is it they are doing to the front of our

;Mr. Baton ?”

€ look “Th. i g

'-engineg: ed. “They are putting a plow on the
“Oh1»

-Dloihaﬁ Seems to be only the ordinary push-
eol'réet ut if what 1 have been overhearing is
You o » the railroad people are preparing to give
day e of the minor exhibitions of that every-
,Mi%mr;ge, of which you spoke this morning,
i e.” .

< 2 What particular way?” .

the e W€ Eet across the Idaho line and into
heagey o 208, you are to ride behind a double-
i, T driving a rotary snow-plow.”
;‘tives,f"llble-header? You mean two locomo

i

‘o
g Yes; the preparation is warrant that what
:‘Wmeeu of us in the way of travel will fully
B e '® t0 anything you may have been led to
Aragy, They stood a minute watching the
hep toen; as they turned, his gaze went past
’;Ave,.y = rear cars. ‘“Also,” he added, “Mr.
Dbeing’; With his usual gracious pleasure at my

The Blind Man Studies Eaton

Warden, a Seattle capitalist belonging to the ‘“Latron
Crowd,” is murdered while driving to meet a mysterious
young man waiting at Warden’s house.

Warden had told his wife this man had been mysteriously
wronged. He was about to right the wrong when murdered.
His death recalls ‘“Latron,” head of the ‘Latron Crowd,”
supposed to have been murdered vears before by the same
enemies.

The mysterious young man disappears when the dead man
js brought in. He is adventised for, but cannot be found.

Meantime the famous No. b train from Seattle to Chicago
is held one hour for some stranger who may present a card
to Special Conductor Connery from the president of the
road, entitling him to full authority over the movements of
the train, if he wishes it.

Waiting at the station gate, Connery sees five persons
board the train in this extra hour’s delay. One is a blind
man with two young people. A fourth is a young man,
“Philip D. BEaton.” A fifth is a plain (looking) business
man.

The conductor learns that the blind man, travelling as Mr.
Dorne with his daughter, “Miss Dorne,”” and his secretary,
Avery, holds the mysterious card. He guesses Dorne is only
an assumed name. Dorne orders his daughter to study
Eaton, whose voice has attracted him. Baton and Miss
Dorne get on well together.

Owing to a snowstorm one of the sleepers is cut out of
the train. Eaton, it should be remembered, sleeps in the
same relative position in his car as ‘““Dorne” does in his.

empty and the porter cleaning up; he slowly
passed on forward through the train, stopping
momentarily in the rear Pullman opposite the
berth of the passenger whom President Jarvis
had commended to his care. His scrutiny of the
car told him all was correct here; the even
breathing within the berth assured him the
passenger slept.

Connery went on through to the next car and
paused again outside the berth occupied by
Eaton. He had watched Eaton all day with re-
sults that still he was debating with himself;
he had found in a newspaper the description of
the man who had waited at Warden’s, and he
reread it, comparing it with Eaton. It perfectly
confirmed Connery’s first impression; but the
more Connery had seen of Eaton, and the more
he had thought over him during the day, the
more the conductor had become satisfied that
either Eaton was mot the man described or, if
he was, there was no harm to come from it.
After all, was not all that could be said against
Eaton—if he was the man—simply that he had
not appeared to state why Warden was befriend-
ing him? Was it not possible that he was serving
Warden in some way by mnot appearing? Cer-
tainly Mr. Dorne, who was the man most on the
train to be considered, had satisfied himself that
Eaton was fit for an acquaintance; Conmnery had
seen what was almost a friendship, apparently,
spring up between Eaton and Dorne’s daughter

i»mﬂtto ‘n your company, is hailing you from the
L Sne of your car.”

Sbeag lookeq up at Eaton sharply, seemed about to
f * 30 then checked what was upon her tongue.
80ing into your own car?’ She held out
ungy, wﬁher small gloved hand. “Good-bye, then—
§ "G%d S€e one another again.” 5

§ night, Miss Dorne.”

KHE h:gk her hand and, retaining it hardly the

lenggn tion of an instant, let it go. Was it her
dins. P She had been offering him? Men use

Ty Without respect to what their actual .feel-
"’Molf be; women—some memory from the past
5”’%1 he had known such girls as this, seemed
'One, ou;use it most frequently when their feelings,
: Y or uncomsciously, are drawing towanrd

b DNOW went into the men’s compartment of
: “h;ier he sat smoking till after the train
th s Way again. The porter looked in upon

to ask if he wished his berth made up
nodded assent, and Sfteen minutes later,

gether and buttoning them from the inside, undressed
and went to bed. A half hour later the passage of
some one through the aisle and the sudden dimming
of the crack of light which showed above the cur-
tains told thim that the lights in the car had been
turned down.

Presently he began to feel the train beginning to
labour with the increasing grade and the deepening
snow. It was well across the State line and into
Idaho; it was nearing the mountains, and the weather
was getting colder and the storm more severe. Eaton
lifted the curtain from the window beside him and
leaned on one elbow to look out.. The train wasg
running through a bleak, white desolation; no light
and no sign of habitation showed anywhere. Eaton
lay staring out, and now the bleak world about him
seemed to assume toward him a cruel and merciless
aspect. The events of the day ran through his mind
again with sinister suggestion. He had taken that
train for a certain definite, dangerous purpose which
required his remaining as obscure and as incon-

during the day.

The conductor went on, his shoulders brushing the
buttoned curtains on both sides of the marrow aisle.
Except for the presence of the passenger in the rear
sleeper, this inspection was to the conductor the utter-
most of the commonplace; in its monotonous famil-
jarity he had never felt any strangeness in this abrupt
and intimate bringing together of people who mever
had seen one another before, who after these few
days of travel together, might probably never see one
another again, but who now slept separated from one
another and from the persons passing through the
cars by no greater protection than these curtains de-
signed omly to shield them from the light and from
each other’s eyes. He felt no strangeness in this
now. He merely assured himself by his scrutiny that
within hig train all was right. Outside—

Connery was not so sure of that; rather, he had
been becoming more certain hour by hour all through
the evemning, that they were going to have great diffi-
culty in getting the train through. Though he knew

(Continued on page 24.)
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MERELY OBSERVING THAT [ — e

THE new Union Station in Toronto, pictured directly: below, is
entering its second year of construction. Thanks considerably to
the energizing enthusiasm of Mr. George Bury, Vice-President,
C.P.R., and the Grand Trunk authorities, no time is being lost by
Lyail & Co, in bringing along the work. By next Canadian National
Exhibition the travelling public will have some idea of its size.
®» ®»

IR SAM HUGHES, in the photograph to the right, seems to be
S illustrating the legend that “4Yyou can't kee::'v a good man down."”

He is here emerging from the man-hole of the captive German

submarine U-05, lying in Temple Pier, London. - Having spent several
minutes in the interior of this mine-laying shark, Sir Sam probably
concludes that he knows enough about submarines to prefer being a
soldier on top of clay. It would be an international blunder to try
submerging Sir Sam, even in a submarine.

® ®®

HIS ‘‘charge” of children was really only a girls’ race, staged by !

the Toronto Advertising Club at Centre Island recently, where ;
the club gave a picnic for the four Daily Vacation Bible Schools. ATRON-IN-CHIEF MACDONALD, of the Nurs
ing Staff of the Second Canadian Contingent:

These schools are financed by the Toronto Ad. Club, and aim to give o
children of all denominations pleasant occupations. occupies the lower right-hand corner of the page

OLFE'S monument on the
\x’ Plains = of Abraham has

been given a furbishing up
by the National Battlefields Com-
mission. It is important to know
that in a city of so many French
statues the monument to Wolfe
still claims respectful attention.

LA 4

OCK landsiides along the rail-

way lines are not altogether

fashionable. But here is a
picture of a charge of dynamite
exploding along one of the North-
ern Ontario lines for the purpose
of removing a hummock of rock as
big as a box-car that just fell over
on the track.

UR quartette below looks as though it might be about to sing. But so far as
O is known the only member that sings is the second from the right, E. Wyly
Grier, R.C.A., the portrait painter. He, with the other three painters, Homer
Watson, R.C.A., next to him on the right; William Brymner, C.M.G., P.R.C.A., on
his left, and R. F. Gagon, R.C.A., are the hanging committee at the C.N.E. gallery.
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OUR MANLESS SUMMER RESORTS—
AND: WHY

THE male animal is nowhere in a more trying position than at our Canadian summering places. He is at

once wanted—and not wanted by the thousands of holidaying young women. His absence is complained

of when it comes to rowing to the post office for the mail or
chasing somebody’s wandering cows off the cottage verandah.
When a night-prowling porcupine gets into the kitchen and upsets
the furniture—then it is a man the household craves, a large
brother with a stick and a reassuring voice, who will stalk into
the gloom of the kitchen and put the marauder out—dead—into the
place whence he came. The women-folk may eat alone, dance
alone, fetch water from the spring alone, and go frog-catching

alone. But for the final brutal operations connected with ‘froge
ging’”’ once more is a man wanted. Yet if an able-bodied speci-
men turns up the question asked by all eyes is: ‘“Why are you
loafing in ducks and neglige shirts while the rest of our men are
in khaki?’ It is a hard question to answer even when the man
has the best of excuses. The fact remains that he has to excuse
himself.

Canoeing alone, exploring alone,
sailing alone, fishing alone—these
occupations are indicated by the
reproductions on this page. In the
lower left-hand corner is a gigl
at a different occupation—a French-
Canadian girl making munitions in
Montreal. Beside that picture s
one showing six Canadian women
—not all young women-* either—
working on an Ontario farm. The
real explanation of all the other
pictures on this page Is shown in
the picture of Canadian High-
landers being reviewed, as it hap-
pens, by Sir Sam Hughes in

England. These men and the other thousands that have been collected in
camps and trenches to meet the demands of Empire defence very probably
represent each a family that has been compelled to learn the art of doing all
the odd jobs at home—even to mending kitchen taps and putting on the storm
windows—formerly done by male help. The girl munition worker, by the way,
furnishes an ‘example of what French-Canadian women have, to some extent,
been able to do toward repelling the invader. This photograph was taken in
a factory in a French-Canadian town, but was obtained only on condition that
the name of the town and, of course, that of the factory, be withheld.
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Light in Pictures

SINCE ARTISTS, LIKE DOCTORS, usualily differ,
it is mot surprising to find the masters of the
brush disputing as to the menits of the great
French collection of pictures—with some Belgian—
now at the Canadian National Exhibition. That is a
sure sign that the interest of the public is safe-
guarded. If all the artists agreed that the show in
question was first-class it would be a conspiracy
against the public. Not to see some of these remark-
able canvases is to have missed a carnival of re-
strained and opulent colour such as could be garnered
from nothing but a thousand splendid sunsets. To
see half of them is a glimpse of a very exhilarating
world, In such a Latinized aggregation we do not
look for pure virility or crude, Cromwellian realism.
We find instead no end of obviously interesting—and
some obviously obscure—subjects treated in a tre-
mendous variety of styles. Much—perhaps the bulk
of it—is called Impressionism. The “Post” is omitted.
Futurism in any form is not contained in this con-
gregation of canvases, most of them produced during
the past fifteen years.

We can scarcely agree with the artist who said
that the interest was largely pathological. Some of
the pictures may suggest clinics. Most of them are
of infinite stimulus in colour, form and atmosphere.

One thing that characterizes these French pictures
and that could scarcely be missed even in a ten-
minute scud through the gallery, is the astounding

“use of light. This was a great stroke of the Impres-
& ‘nists. Some artists paint light, as they do trees
or sheep. The real Impressionist treats it as the
eyes of the pictures, or the light that comes from
the eyes. The suffused, subjective treatment of light
makes a great picture resemble a strong face in
which the light of expression pervades every feature.
That is away better than painting light, as one does
a shadow. ;

If no other quality strikes the visitor to that show,
this masterly handling of light in many of the pic-
tures is sure to be observed. But there is also a
marvelous prodigality of colours, and a superabund-
ance of high vibrations. The'lady in the green-lemon-
yellow full-bloom skirt looking with alarm at the
frog interrupting her toilet is a fine example of
daring in the use of a rather disagreeable colour.
And there are low tones as well.

In such a vast and comprehensive collection; the
finest foreign exhibit ever shown here, there is in-
finite room for disagreement among the artists—and
general keen interest on the part of the public.

v o
American Railway Troubles

ERTAIN FACTS REGARDING the present dead-
lock between the American railways and a

number of their employees are worth knowing. -

The strike, which at this moment seems likely to
take place in spite of President Wilson’s raediation,
will represent only 18 per cent. of the railway em-
ployees of the United States. The strike would
throw out of employment 1,400,000 other railway
employees and thirty-two million workers in other
lines dependent upon the railways for their pros-
perity. All of this seems likely to happen in spite
of the railroad commissions of half a dozen American
States, in spite of the Interstate Commission, and
now—so it would seem at the time of writing—in
spite of the American President himself.

The claim of the Brotherhoods, if granted, must
affect Canada sooner or later, since it means a heavy
increase in the rates of pay of the men, an increase
that must affect all other workers in railwaydom on
this continent. A considerable body of fair-minded
people in the United States stands, this time, on the
side of the railways against their employees. The
men involved have steadfastly. refused arbitration
and seem inclined to secure their demands by sheer
insistence. Neutral observers state that the trouble
arises merely from the desire of Brotherhood officials
to “show off” just before the Brotherhoods elect
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new officers. Whether this is so cannot be judged
satisfactorily from here. If it is so, it is a good
argument against internationalization of railway
unions on this continent.

o e

Newspaper Defeats

ARTLEY DEWART’S ELECTION as a Liberal
H in southwest Toronto was, among other things,
a defeat for the Liberal papers that opposed
him. They were defeated not for lack of effort on
their part, nor for lack of .skill in backing their
effort, but because the public often does and will
think for itself whatever its favourite papers may
say. Toronto Liberals were not encouraged by their
papers to elect the Liberal Dewart. They were dis-
couraged—yet they elected him. The power of the
press is not always infallible.

e % %

: Luggage in Retreat

‘X JITH THE USUAL MIXTURE of courage and
stupidity, the Germans planned all their
campaigns on one basis—a basis of victory.
They reckoned always on being able to make and
hold the offensive. For that purpose they created
gargantuan siege guns and other heavy contrivances.
But in defeat these instruments are a burden. The
German cannot retreat quickly. His mobility is ham-
pered. This is one important reason why the Ger-
mans put up such a poor defence compared to their
offensives. The further back the Germans are driven
the greater must be their embarrassment. Their

chariots of victory become their refugee luggage.

¥y ue
Smiles and the Law
FTER all, it is public opinion that enforces anti-
A liquor-selling laws. If, after prohibition goes
into effect in a province, the people wink at
the violation of the law and smile sympathetically
at the law-breaker, who ‘“does time” for filling the
bowl for thirsty customers—then the law is lost.
There have always been certain offences for which,
if a man served a jail sentence, no stigma was
attached to him. A certain popular senator at Ottawa
was met by a brass band on his release from jail
after serving a term for criminal libel. There are
people who will take the same attitude toward liquor
gelling. They must be frowned down. The hardship
of a jail term counts for little. The disgrace involved
is the real deterrent. ;

wWow we

A Practical Reply

RCHIBALD MACMEBECHAN, Professor of Eng-
lish and Literature in Dalhousie University,
makes a ringing response to the question

asked on this page mot long ago, “Why no Peoet,” re-
ferring to the lack of good poetry about our Cana-
dians at the front. This is Professor MacMechan'’s
answer:
THE CANADIANS AT YPRES.
(April 22-24, 1915.)
They did all men could do. The smoke of hell

Gripped at their throats, but could not force them
back!

The grey-coat foe charg’d hotly in the track

Swept by his iron hurricane of shell,
Resolved to win the sea-gate. None may tell
The force he pour’d, attack on mad attack,
On our brave few, as in the direst lack
Of every aid, three days they fought,—and fell.
But they endur'd. They held their blood-soaked
ground.

Between the sea-gate and the desperate foe

Their thin, worn lines were adamantine bars,

Therefore their names with honor shall be crown'd
In their dear land’s fair story, not with woe,
And in the record, they shall shine like stars.

ARCHIBALD MACMECHAN.
Comment is unnecessary.

w o W

Secret Diplomacy

ACIFISTS BLAME “SECRET DIPLOMACY” for
war. What do they blame for secret diplo-
macy? Lowes Dickenson would charge it

againgt the traditional systems of Europe or the in-
difference of hoi polloi. The truth of the matter is
that even in the most enlightened countries it is
this. indifference or ignoramce of the people that
enables secret diplomacy to flourish—indeed, compels
states to rely upon that kind of diplomacy.
Between the interests of the ordinary voter and
the viewpoint of statesmen there is a wide gulf.
The average voter in England, in Canada, in the
United States does not know the meaning of
“aconomics” and has no conception of the economic
problems which the state as a whole has to face and

. people.

solve. It is these economic or fancied economic
interests of states that bring about most greal wars
between civilized states. Great Britain’s overseas
trade, the outlets for her goods abroad and the
sources of supply for raw material are her greatl
problems. Thus India has, in the past at all events
been a reservoir of raw materials for British manu
facturers. If Russia appeared to menace India, the
diplomatists of the Court of St. James were at 0nceé
very busy. If German aggression in Africa menaced
a base from which England defended her comimerceé
with India and other parts of the world, England
was naturally on the qui vive. 2

A comparative few manufacturers, importers and
exporters in every state have a close and quic
understanding of the economic interests or trade
ambitions of their State as a whole. These mel
as a matter of fact, are the unseen prime movers in
the shaping of foreign policy and the diplomacy
based thereon. But the bottom-layers of mankind,
and often even the scholars of great universities
have no understanding of these primary facts.

If the world is to have open diplomacy it must have
open objectives and open motives driving them towar
those objectives. The public in those countries mus
be raised to a position to understand these things-
Pacifists may believe it possible within a reasonable
period. It is a big problem. Until it is solved theré
is no use disclaiming secret diplomacy.

% % W
Getting Rid of the Germ

TALY’S DECLARATION OF WAR against Ger
many is an act of postponement. It is also the
clearest proof yet that Italy has become Wwise to

the common menace of Germany. From the best
available accounts, the German influence nhad ma’fie
as much deadly headway in Italy as it had in Russi®
Business, finance, religion, art, politics, had all beent
incredibly Germanized. There was a good reasol
Italy was in alliance with Germany. The surest way .
to keep her in line was, not merely to get Italialt
ink on treaties, but to get German money, brains ak
intrigue into the life of Italy. It took Russia mor®
than a year to get rid of the Germanized buredw
crats in her system. England had her troubles Wl_th
them. France was canker-eaten with German I
fluences. Italy, next to Austria, was the most Ge€&
manized non-German country in Europe.

The delay of King Emmanuel in declaring war on
Germany is quite natural. Much of the reason 2
first was the local desire to settle the score Wit
Austria by reclaiming Italia Iredenta, by the plaus
ible machinations of Prince von Buelow married
an Italian woman, and the lack of a clear unde™
standing that after all it was’ Germany who W%
bludgeoning Austria into the war.

Having frankly made a common enemy Of Gel;
many, the Italians are mow in a position to f";
soldiers for service on other fronts than their oW™

and are well rid of the doubtful imputation tB%

‘perhaps after all Italy was not fighting for the caus

of civilization so much as for the cause of It*"lr’;
Her declaring war on Germany may seem like & mei'
technicality. It is much more. It is another steP

the process of consolidating the aims of the Allies-
9w W

The Penalty of Facility :
WO MODERN WRITERS WHO ARE heavill
advertised are H. G. Wells and Hilaire Bello®
Mr. Wells belongs to the most
popular-analytical-novel<writing class wit
sional excursion into the realm of prophecy: B
Hilaire Belloc writes analyses of the war, its P"e
present and future. Both gentlemen have auowr'ds
their work to suffer by the easiness with which Wotoo
come to them. They write too much and 5a¥
little. This is more true of Belloc than of Wells:
Reading one of Wells’ latest books, a serie®
essays on the future and what it holds, one 18 ol
pressed by his bold declaration that Oxtord 5
Cambridge and the kind of learning they have l::adv
sented for several hundred years, are both ver
never to be revived. For this Wells praises whateé
deity he believes in. So also must many thou
A new Oxford and a new Cambridge

jem?
ob ot

more sense of the future and its hopes and PT
than of the past with its fetid antiquities, may ==
from this war. It is to be sincerely wished for: o8t

Mr. Belloc, unlike Mr. Wells, shows himself il ’: o
unfavourable light in his study of ®The Second }’h
of the war. Praisé be, we have escaped seeing -
“Pirst Phase.” The second is a sort of tal
in-his-sleep lecture in which the writer takes any
his' chapters to explain why he can’t give YOU ‘4
accurate analysis of the Battle of the Marne
it is over. The other half tells nothing.
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ECONOMY—WISE ano OTHERWISE

B&'gﬂin Lovers

OMEN are said to be penny-wise and men
bound-foolish. If practice makes perfect,
Women should be champions in the pre-
are e ‘sun{a‘bly gentle art of purchasing. They
for here'COS‘nlz.ed shoppers of the world, responsible
Woulg : e?(I)endlture of the family income. This
Seale fOOglcally fit them to be buyers on a large
eirr the retail stores, yet men are beating them
of 950 OWn game, for in the city of New York out
wry €sldent buyers, only three are women.
‘buy\ere'y“are'not good shoppers,” says a sucecessful
Rooq ;lt bWhllie‘they love a bargain, they are not.
ba’%&'in argaining. The very fact that a thing is a
ﬁons_" may blind them to more practical considera-
it ‘ilslzi Columns developed that theme long ago, but
thee ednstantly cropping up in new forms. One that
“or ;ls in our cradles was this:
"But’ ohn, I bought six beautiful lamp shades.”
"But’ gxly dear, we haven’t a lamp in the house!”
€y were such a bargain!”

IFiE IS more humeorous than the Funny Column,

a1])"t11"t.1cular1y in a. big store at an early hour
Sale 8ain day, or before a shoe shop when a Fire
to eas been advertised and policemen are required
thipg | P3¢k the crowd. Department stores do every-
frg °. encourage this sporting instinct, doubtless
Teg) 1§t113nt'hropic motives, to give the frail sex a
bal‘&ain €rest in life. Any woman who has run a
Sibyy ‘affto earth will tell you that they can’t pos-
the .- °ord to sell at that price. When you count
g XDenge of delivery and calling for the parcel
gy oY and exchanging it you begin to wonder
gance €Y do it, Oh, economy, how many extrava-
e , 4T¢ committed in thy name! How much
degy 4 Nervous energy is wasted in the vain en-
baggy, T 0 be penny-wise! What bitterly bloodless
have peen fought by the “Look, only 99
Cards!

P
0“‘;‘;;1 Foolish

%Woman's economy is another’s extravagance.
lisjq the gives up silk stockings and adopts fine
kg tin 'ead, and the woman who does her own
hey '8 Smiles, One, by dint of self denial, brings
Yeay Mua] expenditure for dress down to $400 a
Mo, . then finds that according to an expert, a
" Should be able to dress on $29.20 a year!
of o ccc°m'panie‘d, too, by a most definite estimate
““8gesteis and a list of garments which, though not
aq tVe of the trousseau of a June bride, seems
°°\1ra ,e for health, cleanliness and use—most dis-

glngly so!

153

T inatji@na'l women’s dress bill in Great Britain
yeﬂr, o S2id to he four hundred million pounds a
e toximore than the total amount annually spent
?“Ong wfmng drinks. There is something radically
,llnvemt‘h Women’s dress. It is ugly, expensive or
“""heeiv ent, sometimes all three. Men can hardly
U g’ Of the amount of feminine time wasted
f ang Time, money, labour—they are all sacri-

in the days before the war it hardly seemed

T
teg ¢
& m& t
‘Omg °T- The very rich and the very poor are to
B "Tlent

t
€

freed from the tyranny of dress, and

o g,

there are other women who have resented this pre-
occupation with feminine fripperies and frivolities.
H. G. Wells, who understands modern women with
a knowledge and sympathy achieved by few men
writers, has compared her resentment to that of a
gallant scldier cursing his out-of-date accoutrement.

Standard Frocks
OU have only to pick up a woman’s paper to
see the place that dress occupies in the average
woman’s life, and there is something very depressing
in the idea of a presumably intelligent human -being
spending hours buying clothes, thinking about
clothes, reading about clothes, taking them off, put-
ting them on, running little ribbons through them,
and all the rest of it. . Now, if ever, seems
the moment for rebellion. In adopting a uniform
women will sacrifice none of their charm. You have
only to consider the nurse in her print frock with
spotless cap and collar and apron to realize that
simplicity, even severity, in dress sets off real beauty
and adds attraction to the plainest face.

INCE the autumn of 1914 there has been a trend
S of fashions towards useful, comfortable clothes.
Skirts are wide enough and short enough for the
most practical purposes, and the coat-frock, a sort
of combined coat and skirt, is both becoming and
smart. Now, when Fashion is planning new crea-
tions to make us feel that we “simply cannot be
gseen” in last winter’s clothes, let us seize upon the
simplest version of the present styles and perpetuate
them so that we may be no longer hampered by ever-
shifting fashions, but choose our materials for their
durability, have them fashioned with care, knowing
that we may wear them and look well in them so
long as they are whole and clean, and we shall be
spared the contrast in our papers of the latest out-
landish hats flanking the veéery column that tell of
the struggles of an army in its agony.

CONOMY is a mean word, suggestive of miserli-
ness. There is a word we like better, and that
is, Thrift. Economy says “Don’t.”” Thrift says
“Do.” And any one who has ever been a child knows
how disagreeable “donts” are. Thrift ihcludes not
only the saving of money, of clothing, of food, of
fuel, and of light, but of health, knowledge, temper
and opportunity. The truest thrift may be to spend
money, in order to save health and strength, so that
the power 'of work and the amount of production may
be increased. The business woman who makes her
own clothes and does her own house-work will never
be as successful as the one who reserves her ener-
gies for her work. So don’t be discouraged even if
you do spend more than $29.20 a year on clothes and
15 cents a day on food! People who devete all their
time to being penny-wise may never have a pound
to spend foolishly, and those who are constantly busy
doing useful work are not exposed to the insidious
temptation of bargain sales.

Helpful Hints
E time that can be expended in cleaning, re-
trimming, “making over” and “freshening up”
comparatively worthless articles is limitless. If you
desire to spend ycur life in this manner the papers

¥ e

Written at the Sign of the Maple

By ESTELLE M. KERR

will furnish you with useful suggestions. Dozens
of them every day and year after year all freely
offered to the young house-keeper. The editors of
these columns, though modestly anonymous, are yet
omniscient, and if all their ineffable wisdom could be
collected what a contribution to the economy of
nations it would be. Take the matter of old corks,
for instance, they can tell you scores of uses for
them. They can with considerable care be trans-
formed into pin-cushions, pen-wipers, knife-cleaners,
breakfast foods. Then they tell you tne loveliest
ways of warming over a little cold lamb with mush-
rooms and a cup of chopped olives—but always
when you happen to be out of such commodities, and
when you have spilled ink on the best table cloth,
you have the comforting assurance tnat you read
how to remove it last January.

UT the really up-to-date editor endeavours to
give timely knowledge. In August she telis you
so minutely how to turn a faded muslin frock pure
white, that you spend a warm morning over the
stove with greyish or perforated results and then
your eye falls on a suggestion for dyeing, and in
your efforts to achieve a rosy pink, you transform
not only the gown, but the porridge spoon Yyou
have used to stir it, also, in spots, the week’s laundry
which happened to be lying near. But when the
editor is away on her summer holidays, you may be
pleasantly reminded:
“When putting skates away for the summer, cover
them with o0il,” or some such seasonable hint!

Thrift Week

AR Savings Week in England added hundreds

of new associations to the National War
Savings Committee, which now number over 3,500.
‘War saving certificates are having a ready sale,
economy exhibitions are largely attended, literature
on the subject is widely circulated. And this know-
ledge will be of national benefit to the nation. The
collection of waste-paper, for instance, makes the
nation so much richer. The understanding of food
values and cooking will do away with incalculable
waste, and above all, the knowledge of mothercraft
will promote that most necessary form of thrift, the
preservation of the lives and health of the children.
The widow of a Michigan senator has recently be-
queathed one million dollars to establish a school
near Detroit for training young girls of ten and up-
wards in a way that will fit them to become mothers.

ECRUITING posters in England have given place

to exhortations to economy, but while the gov-
ernment is preaching economy, £500,000 a day is
spent on intoxicating drinks. The increase in the
cost of cloth is far below what might have been
expected when one considers the demands made for
army equipment. During the first twenty months
of the war the amount of woollen cloth required was
90,000,000 yards, which would suffice to put a girdle
twice around the earth, and the flannel required for
shirts has been nearly as great. In view of all these
most necessary expenditures it behooves us to make
as few demands upon our national resources in

.materials ‘and in labour as possible.
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ADVENTURES IN EGYPT |

More Oriental Vagaries as Recorded by
Earl Cromer

r7Y HE reminiscences of the Earl of Cromer, from
which we quoted last week in this departinent,
seem so interesting as to justify further quo-
tation from the same distinguished source. Referring
to the customs of Egyptian rulers, he says:

Ismail Pasha, the Khedive of Egypt, was a very
curious example of a man who remained a thorough
Oriental, albeit his Orientalism was covered by a thin
veneer of Occidentalism. He was illiterate. He
probably never read a book of any kind. He wholly
misunderstood European politics and the motives
which guide the actions of all high-class Europeans.
He was surrounded by people who habitually robbed
and deceived him, and he took a great delight in
deceiving them. On one occasion, when he was en-
gaged in the familiar process of issuing a loan which
was to fund its outstanding Treasury Bills, he had
an interview with a foreign capitalist who was
negotiating the matter. The door of the room in
which this interview took place was open, but a
portiere, which did not reach quite to the ground,
hung over the opening. In the course of the con-
versation Ismail Pasha, looking under the portiere,
noticed a pair of brown trousers which he recognized
as belonging to one of his staff. He said to the loan
contractor in a loud volce that he agreed to his con-
ditions and that, if the contract were brought to him
the next day, he would sign it. The brown trousers
at once disappeared. On the following day, when
the contract was submitted to him, he made objec-
tions, said he had not fully understood the matter
and refused to sign. At that time the most furious
speculation was going on in Egyptian stocks.
Scarcely had the loan contractor left the room when
the wearer of the brown trousers rushed in in a
great state of excitement and protested violently on
the ground that he had heard Ismail himself say the
day before that he agreed to the tenms. Ismail
choked with laughter and said: “Mon cher, jai
reconnu vos pantalons bruns. Vious avez achete;
vous auriez du vendre.”

In this episode the education in European trickery
came into play. In the following, the purely Oriental
habit of thought was prominent. It once happened
that Ismail was suffering from toothache. He sent
for a Furopean dentist who told him he ought to
have the tooth out. Ismail said that he was afraid
it would be very painful. He was informed in reply
that if laughing gas was administered to him he
would feel nothing. He still doubted, but told the
dentist to bring his apparatus to the palace and he
would then discuss the question. It was accordingly
brought and the process explained to him. Ismail
then summoned an attendant and told him to send up
the sentry who was at his door. The man was then
ordered to sit down in a chair and the dentist was
requested to take out a tooth on either side of his
jaw. He was then asked whether he had felt any-
thing, and replied in the negative. Ismail, however,
was not yet satisfied. He said that the sentry was a
young, strong man, and that he would like to see
the experiment tried on somebody of weaker
physique. Accordingly, a slave girl was summoned
from the harem and a couple of her teeth were ex-
tracted. He then consented to have his own tooth
out. It is related, though possibly this portion of
the story is apocryphal, that the dentist then re-
ceived an order on the Egyptian Treasury for £1000
and that when the draft was presented it was not
honoured, though it was presumably, with many
other claims of a similar nature, eventually funded
in the Unified Debt.

No incidents excite greater interest in the unre-
generated HWast than those cases of patriarchal and
capricious justice on the part of despots of which
history records so many examples. There is no more
characteristically Oriental episode related in the
Bible than the story of the judgment of Solomon.
Creasy tells us that a poor woman once complained
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By Acclamation!
—~Carter, in New York Evening Sun.

to Bajazet I. that a man in his employment had stolen
some milk which belonged to her and had just drunk
it. That dreaded Sultan had sworn a mighty oath
that justice should be dealt out “indiscriminately to
every man or woman within his dominions.” He
accordingly directed that the stomach of the accused
man should be cut open to see if the milk was there.
The woman’s story turned out to be true. If this
convineing proof of the presence of the milk had not
been adduced she would herself have been killed.
As it was, the Sultan dismissed her with the words:
“Thou hadst just cause of complaint, now go thy
way, for the injury done thee has been punish Sk
The Oriental method of administering justice has
this advantage, that it occasionally enables a matter
to be settled summarily which would puzzle the most
acute judicial authorities in the West. I once had
to pay a matter of £10 for the hire of some tents
wihich had been pitched in my garden on the occasion

The sending of Franz Joseph to the Front to raise
the spirit of the army.
—J'rom Lukomorye, Petrograd.

of my giving a ball. I gave the money to my butler
who was a Madrassi, and told him to hand it on t0
the Egyptian to whom it was due. Shortly aftel”
wards, I noticed a man hanging about the door ©
my house and asked him what he wanted. He sal
he had come to receive his £10. I told him that
had already paid it. He denied ever having receiV
it. I then confronted him with the Madrassi. Th®
one said that the money had been paid; the other
stoutly denied that it had been received. I had not
the least idea which was telling the truth, so I aslt
the Egyptian Governor, who had a wider expel‘ience
than myself in dealing with such matters, to enquire
into the subject and let me know the result. Shortly
afterwards he informed me that he had “made &
thorough enguiry” and that the Madrassi had really
paid the money. I subsequently learned what was
the nature of the proceedings at the “thorough €
quiry.” The Governor summoned the two men €%
cerned. He asked the Madrassi whether he had
the money, to which the reply was “Yes.” He thel
asked the Egyptian whether he had received if, and
the reply was “No.” The Governor then said t0
Egyptian: “You're a liar; go away and get it," #8
order which was at once obeyed. I am inclined to
think that in this case what is generally called “sub-
stantial justice,” which is often no justice at all, W
done, but I am not at all sure.
To sum up, it is the contrast between Bast and
West rather than their similarity which constitutes
the great attraction of Bastern politics. No Eu‘l‘o‘
pean can really deal effectively with Eastern affair®
unless he has sufficient powers of observatiol ‘o
notice these contrasts in small things as well 88 o
great, and sufficient imagination to realize their oon”
sequences. The display of sympathy in dealing with
Easterns is certainly a very necessary quality; A
also is the extension of indulgence to what in Wese
ern eyes appear at times defects. The extent W
which the East will be improved by being occide™
talized to a greater extent than at present may
a matter of opinion, but it is quite centain that !
further this process is carried the ‘less intel'esun
will Eastern affairs become.

WHOLE SHARK FAMILY

As Many as Seven Are Found in New York

Waters
_/

N attempting to fix responsibility upon the partic¥
l lar manner of shark guilty of recent fatalities, it

will be of interest to consider the various sPe¢
which regularly or occasionally visit the coasts
the neighbourhood of New York, says a writel
the New York Times. Of these there are nO le
than nineteen distinct kinds, but several of them n
so rare as scarcely to be known to science. Gf
of the others as are important from our I’Oi.nt o
view fall into the following fairly natural gro"'ps: th

Requin sharks, comprising the common,
dogfish, the various ground sharks, and the tro
blue shark and tiger shark. i8

Spined dogfishes, of which only one specié®
found in our shallow coastal waters. 1

Hammerhead sharks, including the true hamn®
head, and the small, Southern shovelhead 9 :
which rarely reaches our latitude.

Thresher sharks, with one local species.

Sand sharks, with one local species. at

Basking sharks, with a single, pelagic specié® e r
is at once the largest and most inoffensive ©
sharks. e

Mackerel sharks, a group including the Whier,
shark, or true man-eater, besides one or two Small
commoner kinds. bk

The species to be considered is the truly "’f&g
eating” white shark, Carcharodon carcharias, or re
biter with the jagged teeth.” Large man-eaters
of a leaden white colour, but young ones ba Z;K ;
blue-gray back. According to Linnaeus, this # i)
was the leviathan that swallowed Jonab. trk,'
closely allied to the swift-swimming mackerel S8%g
but it is stockier, more powerful, with someWhat .

pici"l




fol‘ent. Stronger teeth, and it reaches the great length
deedom thirt.y to forty feet. Its closest affinities, in-
tace' are w‘xth the‘huge extinct sharks of the cre-
w¥h ;’“S beriod, which equalled in size the largest
8 ta €8. The white shark is perhaps the rarest of all
LOteworthy sharks, being seldom met with even in

€ trOl)iosx, its natural home; but at intervals stray

r\

AT SALONIKA.

ul 2
“0?"- Just perceive the end of Ferdinand’s nose.”
g o,ff:tv it is only the end the enemy is a long

—Travasco, Rome.

Indjyig :
h Viduaig find their way into temperate seas. It

hevei)een taken once or twice in this latitude, but

specimWithin fifty miles of New York City until a
v Micﬁn Was captured off South Amboy on July 14

ael Schleisser of the Bronx.

WAR SERMONS

H,°w German Preachers Pull the Wool
Over Their Own Eyes

MSOCI‘OLO'G'I’CAL inquirers and observers of

Rational thought and character among foreign
Deoples seldom look to the pulpit for any
A88istance in their studies. Apparently they
vehmommons and services so stereotyped and con-
frop, & Or so obsolete that nothing is to be learned
g et“_’— It is a mistake. I have made a practice
INg services and listening to sermons, and
Ways learned something. But my worst mis-
'S have come from underrating the religious
Eeeouhtn Dational life and taking it too little into
gy | In this way Mr. Shadwell introduces an
It onen the Hibbert Journal.
Of Gopp. COUld attend the services in a fair number
the 1 churches now, one would learn more about
 thay | ;‘Ina:n Deople and their true frame of mind
8 Myni o Siting the cafes and restaurants of Berlin
g all &(l\’) » to which the numerous neutrals who tell
thei"*att Out it in the newspapers seem to confine
ethhf;tlfon- One cannot do that, but one can learn
Neregat; rom the sermons preached to ordinary
Degy, OnS. They embody the ideal set before ithe
8oy, " 04 one which is judged to be not so high
Progy T heads but that they can take it in and
k; h&ve 1t in some measure.

of
I haVe,
Jqume’;l
["L'to

by : On hand a list of publications containing
Clep, o _oTmODS preached by some thirty German
; 1113_ Wi N at different times during last year. Deal-

b, © Sermons as a whole, I would first observe
op, 8€ proportion of them are quite unexcep-
‘ﬁ sact?ﬂe- They deal with such subjects as
'tnjho“ an“'ﬁ('fe, duty, faith, kindness, and so on,
& ;11‘ ¥ reference to the enemy or any polemics
 Brg,
zghwg;yogbeakimg, the implicit acceptance of the
ﬂ“,nt t’eatupicial version of the war is the most con-
i3 % The wﬁe.Of these sermons when they touch upon
‘ G“’ﬂlanr 18 always a purely defensive one, forced
N tho Y against her will. A few quotations will
ey attitude. Pastor Schian, whose sermons
W ¥argg o CU0Usly high-minded and moderate in tone
Ving : enemy, discusses the question in the fol-
: ;;ageS: Our enemies maintain that the
‘*t“.l‘era-bfle want to subjugate Furope, and that
ﬂm”lan € Dressure nhas been for years exercised
they Y on the whole Continent. From this pres-
. 4re bound to free themselves. If that were
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so we should now be, with all the service we are ren-
dering, the assistants of a policy of force. But we
know that what they say is untrue. We are fighting
not for rule, but for our life. Germany has not drawn
the sword to curtail the rights of any one; she
plunged into war to preserve her own possessions.

He contends that the nation as a whole is serving
its members by protecting the frontier population
and ensuring its safety. But beyond this he suggests
that they are also serving other nations—

Those who, like us, have suffered and are suffering
under England’s sea-rule. Those who are threatened
by Russia’s insatiable ambition. Those who have
always painfully felt English arrogance and French
fanaticism. Yes, perhaps we even serve the enemy
themselves. Perhaps the English people will at
last be taught by this war no longer to regard them-
selves as the measure of all things. Perhaps French
vanity will at last find correction.

This is the most temperately expressed judgment
of Germany’s enemies that I have been able to find.

Herr Schullerus denounces the enemy more directly
without using any seriptural analogy.

Who are our enemies? What is their aim in forcing
conflict upon us? The Serbs—their objective is a
national-political end, the State-unity of their race.
I will say no more of that here. But how have they
sought to attain it? By secret plotting, by fostering
high treason, and by murder. The Russians—they
put forward the prolection of their racial brethren.
But their means are lies and deception. The Tsar’s
word promises peace; his statesmen protest friend-
ship on their word of honour. And meanwhile every-
thing is prepared for a blow. France—for years past
they have played there, in a way which can only be
described in their own language as frivolous, with
the thought of a war of revenge, they have stoked up
hate and fury against the German Empire.

Other preachers who allude more briefly and dis-
passionately to the cause of war all agsume that the
necessity was forced on Germany in self-defence, and
emphasize the good conscience with which she is
fighting. Nor is it possible to doubt their good faith.
They are, for the most part, simple-minded men who
speak from conviction.

Pastor Foerster devotes a whole sermon to the
general demoralization of the German people before

" the war. He plunges straight into this unpalatable

theme:

One of the ugliest phenomena of our German life
before the war was undoubtedly the mammon-worship
prevailing in all circles. It was the painful accom-
paniment of the prosperity which the German people
have achieved in the last decades. A poor nation,
which barely covered its own needs by agriculture

and paid its State officials and officers salaries pro-

verbially known throughout Europe for their modesty,
developed into one which by manufacture and com-
merce won a large place in the world’s market, and
year by year gathered accumulating wealth. The
transformation proceeded too rapidly not to have a
corrupting effect on the public mind. The old sim-
plicity and frugality were replaced in the upper
classes by a luxury which was not even in good taste.
Social life, still impressively intellectual in Goethe’s
time, became constantly more materialistic and ele-
gant, the claims on enjoyment ever more unrestrained
and dissolute.

Pastor Oculi is preaching on driving out evil spirits,
and suggests that the storm of war is in a sense a
driving out of devils on a great scale.

Only we must understand it aright. We hear and
talk a great deal about the diabolical forces, the
evil spirits, which are at work among our enemies,
in the pious English, the frivolous French, the savage
Russians. But do not let us forget ourselves. Just
as the prophet (Jeremiah) was bidden to hold out
the cup of judgment, but first of all to the people of
Jerusalem, so must we submit ourselves honestly
and straightforwardly to the divine judgment, recog-
nize and fight against the evil spirits that plague us,
and open our hearts to the good spirit from above,
who will cleanse and heal us.

e

SPIES AND SNIPERS

Observations of an American Fighting for
John Bul(

HILE serving with the British army, Wm, J.
Robinfon has some interesting adventures
with spies. He recounts them in “World’s
Work,” as follows:— 3
During the year of 1915 so many spies were caught
in the area occupied by our Corps that many of the
fellows developed the ‘“spy mania,” and to them
every one dressed in civilian clothes or who was

15

peculiar in any way became the object of suspicion.
In a way they could not be blamed, for we caught
spies in all guises. Men dressed as women, women
dressed as men, Germans in British, French, or Bel-
gian uniform; we even caught them dressed as
priests!

Soon after I returned from England we had a very
hot time in which the Germans broke through our
line in one place. We rushed supports up, though,
and the Germans were soon driven back and the
breach closed again. After this we began to catch
spies wholesale. Conditions became so serious and
{hese spies so numerous that measures were taken
to round these people up. It was decided to close our
lines entirely for a period of twenty-four hours. Dur-
ing this time sentries were to be placed at short
intervals along all roads. They were to stop every-
body regardless of what uniform he wore or what
rank he held. Special passes were issued which were
good only during the twenty-four hours the lines
were closed, but regular passes were worthless un-
less presented with the special pass. Besides all the
sentries along the roads there were patrols out also.
Everybody was to be stopped and those who were
not provided with the special pass were to be placed
under arrest, brought in, and examined. All these
arrangements were made with the greatest secrecy,
and, when everything was in readiness, orders were
issued that, from 9 p.m. of one day until 9 p.m. of
the next, all men not on duty were to remain in
{he billet area and men on duty were to make sure
that they had in their possession pass number “so
and so.”

The first T knew of what was happening was when
I was warned for special duty on the afternoon of
the day the roads were to be closed. I was told
to report to the office of the Assistant Provost Mar-
shal at 8 p.m., and to have the dispatch car I \f'as
driving prepared for a long journey. I knew nohhu}g
of what was happening nor did any but those in
charge of the affair. At eight o’clock, I reportgd
myself and found that there were several othe.r dis-
patch cars there besides my own. The Assistant
Provost Marshal told us what to do, gave us each a
certain area to cover, and warned us to let no qne
pass us without giving a satisfactory account of him-
self. We were to fly the Army Corps flag on our
cars, but if any sentry challenged us we were (9
stop and show the special pass.

I had an area of about three square miles to cover,
and I started out expecting plenty of excitement.
Mile after mile I covered without seeing any one
but sentries and occasionally a cavalry patrol. I
arrived back at my starting point without having
even challenged anybody. I prepared myself for an
uneventful, monotonous night, and began to realize
that patroling country for spies is not as exciting
as it sounds.

On my second trip I had better luck. I was more
than half way back to camp when, as I swung my
car around a curve, my headlights showed the figures
of two men leaving the road. I yelled at them, and,
turning on the searchlight on the side of the car,
kept them right in the glare of it. They were run-
ning now, and I shouted again, but as they showed

Merely Changing the Map.
—From Strekoza,

Petrograd.

no intention of heeding my challenge, I sent two
shots from my revolver after them. They stopped
then all right, so, keeping the light still on them, I
ordered them to come back to the road. This they
did, but rather reluctantly I thought. Getting out
of my car I had them come right up into the full
glare of the headlights. They were British “Tom-
mies.” I asked them what regiment they belonged
to and they told me they belonged to the Royal Sus-
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1t's awfully nice to dress in a warm room

on a cold winter morning. Itis the luxury that
comes of having a King Boiler and King Radiators
to furnish your hot-water heating. You can have your
bed-room windows open all night with the air below zero,
then step into the next room in the morning to dress and you
will find it as warm as toast. “Steady and strong ’—that is the
style of heating the King Boiler and King Radiators do. The ““fire-
travel” is so constructed as to give the full heat of the fuel to the
circulating water, and no heat gets away without paying toll to the N
water-way. This saves fucl and saves money. ‘The King Hot Water

Boiler has no fear of competition in the matter of quality, heating power,
or fuel economy. Besides, the ease of 0 peration makes a King Boiler trans-
cendently supericr. You can shake the ashes from either side, sianding up;
You can use an ach pan full size of pit; You can regulate the drafts accu-

® rately on account of tight
Kln HOt are easily cleaned, ample com- :

fitting doorsand joints. Flues
\ mter bustion space allows complete
burning of gases instead of their
B 'l going free up the chimney.
0‘ er Simple to erect and ecomom-
jcaltoinstal. We have a King
y  Heating Apparatus for every requirement,
from a cottage up to an apartment house.
We manufacture everything required for
heating—steam or hot water—for buildings of

all descriptions.

IF YOU WANT FACTS REGARDING THE
ADVANTAGES OF HOT WATER HEATING
AND THE COST, WRITE US. INFORMA-
TION GLADLY SUPPLIED.

King G
Radiators|

A good deal depends on the 1 l |

ARadiators. Here is another
4 point in favor of the

the Boiler g0 eucceseful
A —the quick circulation principle. f i
With & King Boiler and King Radi- §
| ators, you get the very climax of | [§ }
scientific heating and in the most | Al
convenient, artistic and economical ﬂ |
form. King Radiators aremade to ¥
fit any eize or shape of space. We (&
‘have aspecial Bookleton Radiators
—want a copy 1 us tell you
what a King Hot Water bheating eystem
would cost.

Our Ilustrated Booklet,
«COMFORTABLE HOMES"® sent
FREE on Request.

Steel zd Radiation, Limited

Head Office and Factory: 275 Fraser Ave., Toronto
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BOOKLET ON REQUEST

If you are interested in beautiful gardens—especially in those
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that yield the greater pleasure of growing flowers out of season—
we will gladly send you, without obligation, a book on “The Joy of
Glass Gardens.”

Address Dept. C.

GLASS GARDEN BUILDERS, LIMITED

201 Church Street,
TForonto.

Transportation Bldg., St. James Street,
Montreal.

Factory—Georgetown, Ont.
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sex Regiment. They said that they
had been in an estaminet after hours
and were trymg to get back to their
pillets without bemng seen. I might
have let them go, and 1 was just go-
ing to ask them 1o show me tneir pay
books when 1 happened to notice that
one of them was wearing a pair of
German infantry boots! 1'hat settled
it, and 1 knew that they were lying.
1 ordered one to stand on one side
of the car, and the other on the oppo-
site side. I searched first one and
then the other for weapons, but they
were both unarmed. 'fhen it struck
me that I was in a pretty tight place
myself. I had to drive the car, and
one of them would bhave to sit beside
me, but the other would be behind me
in the tonneau! Finally, I unstrapped
the spare wheels from toe car. 1 made
them dump the wheels into the ton-
neau and with the straps I had one
bind the other’s feet and bhands. When
I had satisfied myself that the man
was properly trussed up, I made his
comrade lift him into the back of the
car. 1 got into the driver’s seat and
bhad the second fellow sit beside me.
I kept my revolver drawa, and told
them: “If either of you try any funny
business, I'm going to plug this man
beside me. I have a perfect right to
do it, and I will, so for your own sakes
be good.” If they had known how
nervous I was I think they would
have made a break to get away. As
we started off they began to plead.
It was a good thing I had noticed those
boots, for if I hadn’t I'm sure I'd have
let them go. As it was I advised them
to ‘“tell it to Sweeney,” and kept right
on going. As they got scared I gained
confidence. Both of them talked per-
fect English, and I was all at sea as
to who they were. When I got them
into camp 1 turned them over to the
Assistant Provost Marshal himself
and set out on my third trip. During
the rest of the night nothing happened
so far as I was concerned. Sometime
later I found out that the men I had
brought in were both Germans, and
they had both attended King’s College
in London before the war. The total
number of spies captured in our area
during < the twenty-four hours Wwas
thirty-one, and they were all Germans!

MOVIE CRITICS

A Champion of Legitimate Drama
Finds Serious Defects in the
Picture Plays

UCCESS is so seldom adequately

criticized that it comes like a

slight shock to find in the The-
atre Magazine a lengthy criticism of
motion pictures, by Bernard Sobel.
The article contains a number of start-
ling statements, some of which seem
rather paradoxical.

According to Mr. Sobel there are
definite reasons why the motion pic-
‘tuxje is not successful from the stand-
point of art, and these reasons are
based on the simplest aesthetic prin-
ciples.

All the arts, while they delight,
strive also to elevate and inspire by
means of suggestion or by symbol, by
emphagizing the spiritual and the in-
tellectual, and by stimulating the
senses to the ' possibilities of-pure
beauty. Virtually all these purposes
are denied the typical motion picture
because of the very nature of its sole
medium of expression—the physical in
man and nature.

The motion picture cannot make a
sustained or lofty appeal to the in-
tellect or spirit, because it must first
of all, reduce everything of the mind
and the spirit to the physical. It has
only one way of accomplishing its pur-
pose and that is through the visible
medium of the body, and as a result,
all purposes, great and exalted, must
be reduced to the physical plane.

Love, for instance, is' a subject that
has provided inspiration for the lofti-
est expressions of art. Its manifesta-
tions are evidenced by beautiful lyrics;
by sustained and noble prose, reveal-
ing the complexity of this great pas-
sion: by imposing though impersomal
works of sculpture; or by a music
motif en rapport in mood with the
seemingly inexpressible.

Such variety and delicacy of pre-
sentation is impossible to the motion
picture which can at best show only

one side of love. The early stages aré
displayed by means of emotional POs:
turing, honeyed smiles, exaggerate
ogling and hands clasped or merely
in contact, frequently enlarged photo:
graphically to make the point moré
The actual presence of love it

clear.
self is portrayed through violent an
frequent embraces, cloying and X

travagant, bordering often on physk
cal abandon. Meanwhile the audi-
ence, intently following the progress
of the film, has forgotten that love
can also be a thing of the mind a&
the spirit, a thing that transcends
time and place. The outward mant
festations of the love of Romeo ant
Juliet are easily portrayed, but was
of the tragic sublimity of their love-

Religion suffers similarly, for cel’i

mony, form and ritual displace I€#

significance. And other worthy sub-
jects suffer alike. : g
Heroism as an act indicative (l’e
spiritual power is virtually imDOSSIb.c
in the “movies.” If a person is herol®
he proves the fact by throwing higk
self in front of a train, by daring aby
other to-engage in personal combat
saving the heroine from a fire, g
swimming a torrent or by performit
some other Herculanean task. Sldneg
Carton’s act of heroism may be showhs

but never the heroism of his act. S‘il:
fering is evidenced by physical P‘%orj
sickness, death, and frequently -4

ture, but the message that pain @5,
suffering carries to mankind i8 mlSin
ing. Peer Gynt, a tremendous St}"dy i
morals, becomes a mere narrative oir
the screen. Pierre and Jean and th&e
experiences are possible to ol
“movies,” but is the suffering of tb
mother? of

Apparently then, the only formb]e
suffering that the “movies” are £4
to present is physical suffering @Dg
as a result, audiences are lea"nihe
to regard suffering calmly fro® .
security of a theatre seaf, unqons
ously developing a morbid appet
horror.

i af*
We, as Americans, have always (p

fected a certain disgust for SPA%y
bull fights, but now we seem t0 enlet’
them in the “movies,” and, WOIS€ b
find @ certain relish in watehil® yy
generates entrap women, OF CTUSC
lash men and women bound to ,\treeﬂ.

A1l this, of course, relates Prln?ated.
to the themes and subjects deplc.mi-
The themes, in the main, are 28 g
tive as the crudest melodrama ..
designed along identical lines; Y
dents are valuable only in DroPo
to their sensationalism while mo
and purpose are sentimentalist
popular. T

The plays must end happily: o
villains must be incarcerated and P 1f
ished; the heroes must triump peen
by any chance a heroine has —=of
ruined, inadvertently or by forcefore
circumstances, she must die be
the reel is finished. .o the

This particular requirement 1% Fof
widest removed from the literatu” de
to-day which from Ibsen dowD o tne
voted itself conscientiously os for
moral, social and economic cause= g8
the sinning woman; and Whlcnhould
done so much to say that she ®
live and not die.

yirr
As a result the characters aref tpe

tually static. -Growith, that Jog' v(;fiteli'

v
is denied. Once a villain alWay® Cped
lain, stubbornly repenting only “perr
brought under external restra e
ple scoff at these things in the i
twenty—thirties. Don’t they T pin
that they are getting the samé nd thg

reader and of the really grea i

only worse, in the “movies”? Bey al'
“movies” are worse because & Jaxﬂes
g0 personal—resembling, as ol

Huneker has said, the Wa%X Tper”
The characters are the actoX® jopr&
selves, and as such, are made wil
sentatives of so intimate and fa th
a type that they can not T#59 5
own personalities above themSei
an elevated symbolic plane.  %ipat
same old difference in appeal nG’t'
Greek statue makes, when PIAC% e
to a wax figure in a dry 00 2 mo\t‘ﬂlg
But bad plots, and lack of
might even have been toleral {gnori

“movies” did not insist upon se r\ﬂ;?t

the power of intellect. or © e
however, are arbitrary. ML
your audience with any inte ggefl =

gug
and never let it think. Never §¢
Always diagram, explain,
diagram again.

the
S
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with a nomination for Governor.
Why not let him begin as a path-
master?

] ENRY FORD will now be satisfied

The German Fleet 1as been photo-
graphed. That camera, man must have
done some pussy-footing.

‘““The truth in politics’’ is the slogan of
an American political organization. We
must have our laugh somehow.

A judge has decided that pedestrians
have equal rights with motorists on the
streets. Yes—if they can get ’em.

The United States has one motor car
to every 44 persons. Well, it should keep
a car busy chasing 43 folks.

Hand-shaking is now said by medical
authorities to be a germ-spreader. Thus
doth Mayor Church, of Toronto, become a
hero,

Insurance agents are said to be ready

to go on strike, Let the book agents
follow suit and our cup of joy will be
full.

The Allies are now doing some fancy
driving and when the time comes they
will do a little putting.

Britain sent 8. S. McClure back to the
United States. Perhaps it was feared
that he might fool around the magazines.

James J. Corbett is to head a company
in a play by Geo. M. Cohan. The latter
evidently wants to put a ‘“‘punch’” in the
piece.

A pretty actress, while bathing at an
Atlantic resort was pursued by a shark.
We never knew that the big fish was so
silly.

German widow got 18 months in prison
for a flirtation with a Russian. It might
have ended in a life sentence for the
Russ.

Many of the men on the London Fire
Brigade have been exempted from mili-
tary service. Nevertheless, they will not
try to keep the home fires burning.

Germany offered to evacuate Belgium,
'tis said, for forty billion marks. Tommy
Atkins vows that the Fluns will get more
marks than that—and of a different kind.

2 ®»
POETIC JUSTICE.

Leo Bryan, son of Alfred Bryan, who
wrote that song, “I Didn’t Raise My Boy
to be a Soldier,” has enlisted for service
on the Mexican border. Seems like
rubbing it in on the poetical old man.

LR A

WAR NOTES.

The British gunners seem to
have put the art in artillery.

By this time the Kaiser will no
doulbt be content with a place in
the shade.

There’s been a lot of discussion
as to what nation started the war.
No doubt about who'll finish it.

The starving babies of Germany
were no doubt tickled to death
when told that the Deutschland
had a big cargo of nickel and
rubber.

Meetings in 50 German cities
protested against the Hun an-
nexation of Belgium and Poland.
They need not worry. The Allies
will settle that matter.

As they say on the stock ex-
change, Austrian securities are
somewhat depressed by the per-
sistent bear movement.

The Sultan of Turkey cares not
who may win the battles so long
as he holds the telegraph offices.

The French airman who dropped
handbills over Berlin would have
created a fuss if he had dropped a
few hams instead.

LR A
SIGNIFICANT.

The announcement is made that the
German Army’s demands on the bread
supply are not nearly so great as they
were. Something significant about that
statement. Get it?

COURIER.

TOBACCO

is the “chum” of more pipe
smokers, than any other
tobacco smoked
‘in Canada

EVERYBODY SMOKES
“«OLD CHUM”

CANADIAN NORTHERN
ALL THE WAY

From the Laurentians to the Rockies

Serving Canada’s National
Playgrounds including

Grand Discharge of the Saguenay,
Laurentide National Park,
Algonquin National Park,

Muskoka Lakes,
Georgian Bay Hinterland,
Nipigon Forest Reserve,
Quetico National Park,
Vermillion Lakes,

Jasper National Park,
and Mount Robson National Park

ALL MODERN EQUIPMENT
SUMMER TOURIST FARES

For literature and information, apply to General
Passenger Department, 68 King St. East, Toronto,
Ont.; 226 St. James St., Montreal, Que.; or Union
Station, Winnipeg, Man.




Remember that airis
the backbone of your
tire, and that a limp
backbone cannot with-
stand a heavy burden.

Stiffen the backbone
of your tire whenever it
needs stiffening.

The SCHRADER

Universal Tire
Pressure Gauge
willtell you when that is
Price $1.25 at your
dealer or
A. Schrader’s Son, Inc.
20-22 Hayter St., Toronto
London Chicago
New York

Highest award at the
Panama Pacific
Exposition

c U ANAIDIAN

FACLESCHOOL
U RNITURE CO,
IR E ST ON. ONT

Manufacturers of
High Grade Bank
€& Office Fixtures,
School, Library {5
Commercial Fur-
niture, Opera £&
Assembly Chairs,
Interior Hardwood
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An outing for convalescent sol-
diers quartered in Toronto was
held on the Toronto Isiand re-
cently. The resourcefulness of
even the most helpless cases is
illustrated by the lower of the
two pictures. This private, in
spite of his two crutches, was
able to kick the pig-skin quite as
accurately—but not so quickly—
as any ‘able-bodied onlooker.

MESIEaAND PEAYS

ALBERT DOWNING

First Tenor Adanac Quartettie.
Soloist Bloor' St. Pres. Church.
Mug. Dir. Dovercourt College of Music.
Phone College 3153, Jct. 274.

ATHERTON FURLONG

A 'Brilliant Season
: Now Opening.
169 College St. Telephone College 1192

W. 0. FORSYTH

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

OTTO MORANDO

Head: Vocal Department,
Canadian Academy of Music.

Telephones: North 2064 and College 1347

l T was a hot evening at the Royal

Alexandra in Winnipeg. The or-
ehestra was playing its customary
programme up in the gallery. Beneath
the gallery sat a man. His coat was
off, likewise his vest—but not his
braces. He fanned himself with a
floppy felt hat and gazed up at the
band. He took in all the Rach-
maninoff Prelude which a highly civil-
ized editorial man in the rotunda stig-
matized as “a deuce of a lot of sad
and strenuous noise.” When the piece
wag over he came over to me and sat
down.

“Well, say,” he remarked, “I’ve heard
a good many little orchestras in my
time, but for a five-piece band that
one’s the best that ever came down my
way. She’s a bhumdinger. I don’t

RICHARD TATTERSALL

Organist, Old St. Andrew's Presbyterian
Church.

Studio: Canadian Academy of Music only.

Residence:
347 Brunswick Ave. Phone Coll. 2401

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

FRANK S. WELSMAN
Pianist.

Studio for Lessons at Toronto
Conservatory of Music.

Residence: 30 Admiral Road.

PAUL WELLS]

Concert, Pianist and Teacher.
—Toronto Conservatory of Music—

HARVEY ROBB

PIANISTTorontg e

HESSILBIERG

RUSSIAN MASTER PIANIST AND PEDAGOGUE
STUDIO OF PIANISTIC ART OPEN ENTIRE SUMMER.
AVAILABLE FOR CONCERTS—RECITALS—MUSICALES-—FESTIVALS. ETC.

32 BLOOR ST. W., TORONTO.

PHONE NORTH 5350.

THE REGENT

theatre of its character in Canada? Tt
presént at this interesting event?

MARGUERITE CLARK

PRICES—Afternoon—Balcony 10c,

Adelaide Street—West of Yonge

You have heard of Toronto’s beautiful new Picture Play House—the finest

This Week the Proaramme Features

Performances—12 noon, 2 p.m., 4 p.m., 5.45 p.m.. 7.15 p.m., 9 p.m.
1 ower Floor 15¢, Box Seats, 25c.
Evenings—PEalceny, rear, 10c; Balcony, front. 15¢; L.ower Floor,

opens to-morrow, at noon. Will you be

In “Little Ladv Eileen.”

25¢c; Box Seats. 25c.

know what they play, but it sounds
good to me.”

And with a C. P. R. folder in his left
hip pocket he strolled away, fanning
himself with his hat, waiting for the
next piece to strike up. He wasn’t a
Winnipeg man. His home was down
in Kansas. But he felt as much at
home in the rotunda of the ‘“Royal
Alec” as though he were togged in
white flannels. And the good music
probably had something to do with it.

P in the silent reaches of White-
fish Lake we drifted about on a
dark evening, end of a hot day.
whip-poor-will had just concluded his
nocturne. The loons had not yet
struck up. Here and there a fish
plopped. Along shore a few buli-frogs
chatted away in double-bass. Over in
the woods a cow-bell chinkled in pas-
toral peace. A million stars hung
below; the constellations, Ursa Major
and Ursa Minor, Sagittarius and a
number of others. The oars plashed
plaintively in the sombre silence, of
which the dam up the little river was
a low, dreamy background.

Suddenly from the north end of the
lake came a faint chuckle of music.

“It’s Barnby’s phonograph,” said one
in the boat. “Let’s row a little
nearer.”

Almost as suddenly from the south
end of the lake came the sound of a
baritone singing “Drink to me only.”

That was the Victrola down by the

one lone light in the bush of the south
shore. We went in that dircction. It
sounded much better than the north-
end machine. We could afford to pick
our performers. We were the only
audience of three in all that watery
auditorium of lake and bush-hung
shore. The second on the programme
was the Pilgrim’s Chorus, sung by
men’s voices to orchestral accompani-
ment; the identical arrangement given
last winter in a Toronto club under
the baton of Dr. Vogt. This was too
fine to miss a syllable. The distance
was half a mile. Every word, every
modulation, every chromatic came as

The

_of interesting things abo¥

. e
distinet as though we had been !n;tel' !
same room, and with infinitely g
refinement. e

Followed in quick successio? chv
Soldiers’ Chorus, from Faust; (sch?
bert’s Ave Maria, played DY Rob!?
Elman; solos and choruses frolf_1 (e
Hood; the Ride of the Valkyrleslzuseﬁ
Siegfriel Funeral March, and ¢  the
from the Mikado. We staved % e
half-mile and called out to €B¢05 40
Pilgrim’s Chorus. Afterwards o
Casals played the Rubinsteil ;
in F on his ’cello. i it

The rest I have forgotted: el
was all miraculously chaste 80C gy @
tiful. It filled the wilderness =gyl
beautiful, incomprehensible voi€ 2dde®
whole effect was as though 2 or_mefs
band of choristers and solo Pe™
had invaded the log house-neﬂ i3
south-lend ' 'of | the 'laket = W
fanded they had gone.

w
OMING east on a train fO% i
nipeg a few weeks ag0 mugi“‘"}
of this column fell in with & a5 0
enthusiast. She—was & = pa¥?
course. No mere man ever WO w
let on to a stranger that he car®® g
about music. She came froI!; mﬂﬁ;
basca Landing, where she D& g
to do with a peculiarly alivé o i
atmosphere—amateur operds
like. Before marrying She
lowed a musical career in
whose musical folk she
mately. Of all these she “""Eefo o
careless ease, It was 2 ‘tre‘zoneef
who had once done musical p
in that part of the world © S
many interesting things a'bo‘tl pﬁrt 5
velopment of music in tB&"
Alberta. ‘“‘Besides, you
said, charmingly, “I keep sicﬂm
posted in what goes on ™Y '
eastern Canada.” ito’:'
“Oh, indeed?” echoed the e: off’::,
“Yes”— suddenly she proke ~u!
sang a snatch of a comi
you know, I take the Canad!®
Somebody in that paper

xne¥  gifh

c ore ot

" -9
never miss one of them-

The editor smiled.

“Why do you smile?” §5€ 5, i
know. : Woxﬂﬂ“’&i

Naturally, being a clever nd O
well #s a musician, she {8

ant?




The

“Saturday
Post’s” Idea

“Men who leave a consid-
erable estate often put it in
the hands of a responsible
trust company for their de-
Pendents' benefit—a good
&xample for anybody whose
Wife is innocent of business

€xperience and  business
Sense,””

Saturday Evening Post,
Oct, gth, 1915,

Consult

Nafforaf

gﬁrfuﬁf
ok aﬁ”
\-Simtfteéo
Capital

Paid-up, $1,500,000.
Reserve, $1,500,000
18-22 King St. East
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The Canadian War Loan

THE New York Evening Post says that in banking circles it is stated that

negotiations have been resumed by Canada for a new loan in New York.
Some of the American bankers, the paper adds, some weeks ago agreed to
advance $150,000,000 to the railways.

The last Canadian loan was $75,000,000 in five, ten and fifteen year bonds,
placed to yield from 5.10 per:cent. to 5.50 per cent. Part of the proceeds went
to mature the one year Canadian issue which fell due the first of this month
across the line. Bankers here doubt that the Government is negotiating for
another issue across the line, believing rather that any conversations have
been with reference to the second Canadian war loan to e put out shortly,
part of which is expected to go across the border.

Bankers do not place any credence in the report that the second loan will
be payable in New York, as well as on this side of the border. It is pointed
out that this is to be a domestic loan, and that provision was made to take
care of the American demand by means of the external loan of $75,000,000
placed across the line in the spring.

The new British loan, to be offered by J. P. Morgan and Co. and other bankers,
will be $250,000,000 in 2-year 5 per cent. notes, dated September 1st, 1916,
maturing September 1st, 1918, redeemable at option of the British Government
on 30 days’ notice in whole or part up to August 31st, 1917, at 101 and interest,
and thereafter any time before maturity at 1001 and interest. The collateral
has a value, calculated at present market prices, of at'least $300,000,000. The
loan will be handled by the syndicate at 98, and will be offered to the public
at 99.

At 99 the notes will yield between 5% and 55 per cent. The Anglo-French
loan, issued at 98, yielded between 5.40 per cent. and 5% per cent., and is now
selling to return about 6.15 per cent. The Canadian 5, 10 and 15-year loan in
New York last March yielded from 5.10 per cent. on the 5-year bonds to 5%
per cent. on the 15s. :

" In banking circles it is stated that the British loan is for the purpose of
protecting the sterling exchange market, which has been showing signs of
It is understood that other countries allied with Britaiu will join

THE FOUNDATION
OF SUCCESS

“The difference between the clerk
who spends all of his salary and
the clerk who saves part of it is
the difference—in ten years—be-
tween the owner of a business and
the man out of a job.” '

—JOHN WANAMAKER.

Most of the fortunes have been
accumulated by men who began
life. without capital. Anyone who
is willing to practise a little self-
denial for a few years in order to
save can. eventually have a fund
sufficient to.invest in a business
which will produce a largely  in-
creased income.

No enterprise can be started
without money, and the longer the
day of saving is postponed, the
longer it will be before the greater
prosperity’ be realized.

Begin to-day. One dollar will
open an_account with ‘this old-es-
tablished * institution. = We . have
many small depositors, and many
who began in a small way and
now have large fbalances at their
credit. Every dollar deposited
bears compound interest at three
and one-half per cent.

CANADA PERMANENT

MORTGAGE CORPORATION

Paid-up Capital ..$ 6,000,000.00
Reserve Fund .... 4,750,000.00
Investments: . ..... 33,546,242.74
TORONTO STREET - TORONTO
Established 1855

$6.00 a year protects your new

Ford Touring Car from loss by fire
to the extent of $500, including

drooping. loss from explosion and self-igni-

tion.

later in protective measures to maintain the level of their exchanges, probably
by other loans.

Included in the collateral for the new British loan will be the latest Canadian
Government bond issue, amounting to over $100,000,000, which the authorities
handed over to Britain in payment of advances made to Canada by the Imperial
Treasury. = These obligations will prove attractive backing to the American
investor. .

An interesting transaction showing the close relations between the Allies
has taken. place between Japan and Britain, the former having placed at the
disposal of the latter some thirty million dollars in New York credits which
had been built up during the past year. In exchange Britain turned over to
Japan an equal.number of British Treasury bills. The deal relieved the sterling
exchange market by obviating the mecessity of purchasing just that amount
of New York funds in London.

Covers flre loss while car is in
any  building—or on the road—
lower rates and more liberal terms
than any other  policy you ¢an
procure. : 5 A

‘Write for rates on Ford Cars up
to three years old.

‘Y‘ own and offer a
w“.le range of Can-
adian City Bonds to
Yield 5% 10 6,30,

_Similar rates and con-
ditions are granted to
owners of Chevrolet cars.

P“"‘eulara Upon Request

LONDONMUTUAL
F I R INSURANCE

COMPANY

F.D.WILLIAMS. MANAGING DIRECTOR ¥
HEAD OFFicE - 33 Scorr St ToronTo. 4

Cawthra Mulock & Co.

Members of
Torento Stock Exchange

New Recérds Made by Steel Products

FRICIAL statistics of production of steel products in this country illus-
trate graphically the extent of the boom in the steel industry. The
output of steel ingots and castings will be at a new high record in

history, surpassing the previous high in 1913. Production of steel rails this
year shows a big decline, due to the fact that only the Algoma Steel is seeking
to do business of this nature, the other concerns concentrating on other pro-
ducts. As a matter of fact the output of rails for the first half of 1916 ran the
smallest since back in 1905, and the record for the whole year promises to
make a corresponding showing. It is learned that about 300 cars of steel,
having a total tonnage of 4,000 tons, the first shipment of a 60,000 ton order
diverted. to Philadelphia from Canada, will be shipped to France on the British
steamer Camlake. Railway freight charges on the consignment will be about
$1,250,000 and ocean freight charges $1,000,000.

This refers to one of the big orders which the French Government endeavoured
to place in this country in accordance with the plan of the Allies to give busi-
ness to each other rather than to neutrals.” Owing to the famine in steel, how-

Heap ®sta = it
[ s BLISHED 1901

Yony, Price; 2¢ KING ST. EAST, TORONTO
LONDOMN, R.C., ENG

Established 1884.

¢ Merchants Bank

o
Ht“b QFF:::ANADA' ever, Canadian mills were unable to handle the contract. The incident is Brokers
P WP Con: S e hBo o significant as illustrating the remarkable change which has come over the
R\.." pital . . s7,000,m Canadian steel industry since war contracts were first placed about a year ago. and
3 rdi'id::“nd and Un- L.ocal agencies of the steel companies report that so langely has the pro- B l
ol Profits . . $7 250.984 duction been contracted for ahead that they have very little to sell for the a ers
m B » ? %

balance of this year. The demand for domestic consumption is large, and this
is being taken care of as far as possible, but many large orders have had to
go across the border of late, owing to the inability of the Canadian companies
to make deliveries before 1917. Among these orders is one from the Canadian
Pacific Railroad, which has been in the market for 14,000 tons of steel rails.

e B i The road now has another contract for 11,000 tons to place ywhich will also
ONTO OFFIcES:. go to United: States manhufacturers, as the Canadian companies are too busy

WegSton St. iti i i s
§ st West; 1400 Queen on war munitions to meet delivery requirements. .
y’&,"‘%t Bt ekdale) ; 406-40" Par- '

:‘Ncﬂes IN CANADA.
~°fal Banking Business

8y Transacted,
3"",:.,,‘%?1“3 DEPARTMENT at all

12 KING STREET EAST'
TORONTO, CANADA

CABLE ADDRESS—CAWLOCK, TORONTO

dy osits of $1.00 d
at feceived, and inferest al-

oy ‘;' 3 g i The trade reviews note an advance aecross the line in all wire products
\MDODt and Chris-

amounting to $2-a ton, while plates are up from $2 to $3. The increase will,.
of course, be followed by the Canadian steel companies, as the domestic quota-
tions “are practically on a basis with Pittsburg plus the duty. It is stated~at|
local steel agencies that they cannot accept orders for delivery of some wire
prodyicts for many months to come. There is a marked scarcity of nails -
already, and the outlook is for further developments along the sameé..lines.
Meantime,'owing to the higher ‘prices, earnings of the big steel companies are
mourning to new. high records, as the volume of business handled is still

the utmost c¢apacity of the plants. - - ;i )

British America Assurance
mpan

(Fire, Marine and Hall.)

Incorporated A.D. 1833.

_ Assets over $2,600,000.00
Losses ‘paid since. orgamization over
; $40,000,000.00.
HEAD OFFICE, .. -

® your old address as
-One. o

TORONTO.
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To little hearts and big ones, too — the Wrigley
Spearmen are calling, calling every day:

Their message is one of good cheer about this
refreshing, beneficial goody that costs so little
but means so much to comfort and contentment.

MADE IN
CANADA.

write Wm. Wrigley, Jr.,
Co., Ltd., Wrigley Bldg.,
Toronto, for free copy of
gqualnt “Mother Goose’’
book and sample of the new
“Double Mint.”

against all
impurities.

A GREAT HOLIDAY ON
THE GREAT LAKES

A cool, short, pleasant holiday through inland seas at moder-
ate cost. The Clyde-built greyhounds of the

CANADIAN PACIFIC

with verandah cafe and perfect appointments are as good as
Atlantic liners. Express Steamships “Assiniboia” and “ Kee-
watin” leave Port McNicoll every Tuesday, Thursday and
Saturday for Port Arthur and Fort William. Round trip

Tickets, information and reservations from
Local Agent, or W. B. Howard, District
Pasenger Agent, Toronto, Ont.

Conducted by

Address ali correspondence to the Chess
Editor, Canadian Courler, 30 Grant St.,
Toronto.

PROBLEM NO. 71, by W. J. Faulkner,
Toronto.
(Specially composed for the “Courier.”)
Black.—Seven Pieces.

2

&
i

White.—Nine Pieces.

‘White to play and self-mate in five.

Our solver’s ladder problems are the
following:

Problem No. 72, by Jan Kotrc.
.Version, Svetozor, 1892.

White: K at QKt7; Q at KR3; R at K3;
gBth Q6; Kts at QKtsh and KBsq; P at

Black: K at Q4; Kts at QKt8 and KKt6;
Ps at KB2, KB3 and KB4.

Mate in two.
Problem No. 73, by V. Hoist.

White: K at Qsq; Q at KKt3; Kts at
QB7 and KR6; Ps at QR2, QKt2, QB3, K2
and KR4.

Black: K at QB5; Rs at Q4 and Ksq;
Ps at QB4, Q7, K6 and KR4.

Mate in three.
SOLUTIONS.
Problem No. 67, by Frank Janet.

1. Kt—B6, B—B3; 2. R—KB4 mate.

e e , P—QB3; 2. Q—Q8 mate.

R A , PxKt; 2. RxB mate.

S ey e , KxKt; 2. R—KB4 mate.

The Black King flight here, in the
“pickabish’” theme, is quite original. Al-
though not a particularly good position
artistically, this achievement is a difficult
one, and cost Mr. Janet more labour than
many prettier versions.

Problem No. 68, by G. Dehler.

1. Kt—K4, PxKt; 2. Kt—B4ch, PxKt;
3. PxP mate; =

B ey , Kt—K3; 2. Q—KT7ch, BxQ; 3.
Kt—KT7 mate.

g Y R , B—Q2; 2. Q—Bbch, K—K3;
3. Q—B4 mate.

3 (o X , QB else; 2. Q—Kt7ch, B—B3;
3. Q—K1t3 mate.

) EIRE A , threat; 2. Q—KB7ch, Kt—K3;
3. Kt—KT7 mate.

Solver's Ladder.

We republish by request the award of
points in our solver’'s ladder competition.
The top scorer every month receives a
book prize, when his score is cancelled.

Keys to two-movers, 2 points; to three-
movers, 3 points. Proof of no solution, in
two-movers, 2 points; in three-movers, 3
points. Second solutions to two-movers,
2 points; to three-movers, 3 points.
Serious dual mates in any problem, 1
point. Serious dual continuations in three-
movers, 2 points. Proof that an Initial
position is impossible in actual play, or
that it contains promoted pieces, in two-
movers, 2 points; in three-movers, 3
points. Except in claims for duals, it is
sufficient to give key-moves only of two-
movers and the key-moves and second
moves of three-movers. There is a
penaity of one point for each incorrect
clalm of any kind. Misprints in writing
out solutions count as a wrong claim.

The Third Week.
Nob 65. No. 66. Total.

J. R. Ballantyne ..... 0 47
P. W. Pearson SR 3 36
J. BTN 2 3 36
R. G. Hunter 0 0 30
R. A. Leduc ..... gl 0 29
‘W. J. Faulkner ...... 2 3 16

Correct salutions of Nos. b9 and 60 re-
ceived from ‘‘Yukon,” Dawson City=
34 points. ‘“yukon’” also solves Mr.
Faulkner's seM-mate, No. 58, in six e.g.,
1. Kt—K4 (or KBsq); 2. Kit(K4)—Kt3;
3 Kt—Ktsq: 4. R—Q2; 5. B—Ktsq;
Q—Kt2, B x R mate.

CHESS IN THE STATES.

An interesting game played at the Los
Angeles Chess Club. Notes, abridged, by .
the winner.

Petroff’s Defence.

2, Kt—KB3

1
2.
3. P—Q4 3. KtxP
B0 4.

‘White. Black. y
S. Milotkowski E. R. Perry.
1. P—K4 . P—K4

5. KtxP 5
6. Castles 6
7. P—QB4 7
8. Kt—B3 8
9. PxiKt 9
10. P—B4 10
11. BxBP 11
12. B—Q3 12
13. Q—B2 13
14. B—Q2 14.
15. QR—Ksq 15.
16. P—B5 16.
17. P—Kt3 17,
18. Kt—Kit4 18.
19 BxP 19.
20. XtxPch 20.
21. Q—Kt2 21,
22. Q—R3 22.
28. Q—Kt4ch 23.
24. Q—R5 24.
25. R—K4

(a) Black cannot repeat Whit
move here on account of 8. PxQF, B B
9. PxB, QxP; 10. Q—B2, B—B4; 11. it
KtxKt: 12, BxB, P_KKt3; 13. Qg
PxB; 14, Q—Kt3oh, K—Rsq; 15. Borgy
Kt—Q2; 16. QR—Qsq followed by 117-

(b) An innovation, the

to plant his Queen’s Bishop at

(c) B—KB4 would be

change of Bishops followed by 12. @24
(d) B—KB4 here would be ans¥iies
by 12. P—KKt4, and Black's diffic

would be increased.

(¢) Again intending B—KB4, but Zoe

White's reply this idea

up and the Knight is a
preventing the retreat of the Queen: yan
(f) Black has nothing better

Kt—Q4

¥ ers
(&) T1TN 0. . P_KR4, White an%
P—KR4, compelling BxKt.

(h) P—B3 was best;

offer of a piece, Black overlooked hic
21st move, expecting Q—K2, to

Q—Kt4 is a good reply.

END GAME NO. 15.

By Horwitz an

White: K at QKt8; Q at QRsd; B A QRY

P at QKt6. Black: K at QKt5; Q &

Kt at Qsq. White to play and win.
Solution.

1. Q—Ksq ¢h, K—Kt4;

3. BBl KaKth; 4 RB—QF. S
7 B07. K—Ri; 8 BRI, K-ligl

B_Kt4 (¢), K—Kt4: 10. B—K2 ch, B gnd
11. B_B4 Kt—B3!; 12 P—Kt
wins (d). it
(o) 1600 K—R4 or B4, then ;
renlies 5. B—B4! B/Cﬂ’
thE T Bl . v K_B4. then 7. K/rdi
TileE , KR3. then 7. B—QT, iz dl
8. BKt4, K—XKtd (or R3) 9. Bts
and the solntion is shortened 20l
(¢c) If 9. B—Bsq at once, White 7t

have to submit to perpetual

lose the pawn.

e
(d) A very neat and instructive

game.
THE USUAL WAY. it
A young man in the country e
eve on the city. t0 its
He hikes cityward and plunges *
whirlpool of business life. JiKe Ld
Tor 20 or 2 years he works nveoﬂ
fiend and accumulates enough t0
for the rest of his life. oS 10
Then he goes back to the cott
enjoy it.
» ® ®
DISCRETION.
& i
‘“Mother, may I go out to swim?

‘“Yes, my dainty daughter, g aﬂa
But your one-piece suit is SO st

trim

You'd better keep out of the

LR

JUST A SUGGESTION: v

Why not utilize some of the e’:ws;:
red tape in our Governmental or?
e ‘,l

material for the wire
the fromt? The Huns
through.

® ”

BY WAY OF C

n
Some soldiers get the powder &'ﬁ

own faces while others

ing rooms and dance hails to th¢ W

are content to smell
Milady’s face.

LR

HE’S LEARNING-
There is a man in our town

Wheo isn’t wondrous

He met a summer girl and ¥
Pia roll is small in size.

. Castles

. P—QB3 (@)
. KtxKt

. Q—B3 (b)
. PxP (¢)

. Kt—Q2 (@)
. Kt—Kt3

. P—KR3

| e
B—Q3

Kt—Q4
Kt—K2 (e)
P—B4 ()
Kt—B3 (€)
Q—Qsd
PxB (h)
K—Rsd
P—B3
K—Kt2
K—Rsd
K—Kt2
Resigns.
os lost

object being B

i
met by the Sy

after

has to be ]
wkwardly T‘la’ced

g the
in acceptiBg s

d Kling. tQIw

a
2. QxQ cﬁgﬂ,’»»:

"
wate”

”

entangle®”
would nev®

»
ONTRAST"

who prefef M
the P V
”

wise—
oW




A New Movie House

ONE of the liveliest moving pic-
tures ever made was quite miss-
€d last week in what is now re-
g;“'ded as headquarters for motion
nea:;na de luxe in this country. The
- Regent Theatre in Toronto was
Yened to an invitation audience on
: day evening; to the public on Sat-
N Y. .On F.rirday afternoon there
Y E?.n Inspection tour to which news-
atpgl Deople were invited. That was
1 Our o’clock. The invitees went.
muey fo}md themselves in a pandemo-
noi;n Of confusion and a bedlam of
e €. A hundred workmen were still
" tbl; On the premises. The only part
ab € new theatre that seemed to be
SOlut.e.ly finished at four p.m. was
‘i‘zhcellmg. The stage was heaped
- Unlocated properties. The seats
Withe not yet all placed; half of them
ing lf:llt bapks and men were busy bor-
A oles in the backs for the SCrews.
wansﬂoors were not quite dry. The
. Cwere not finished pairnting. All
kg Ol_'inthlan pillars were not yet
Ure in the mezzanine floor gallery
€ front. Men were busy hustling
Btagemontarboards. Palms for the
amig Wwere massed up at the front
lumber and all sorts of odds and
Bca;' The entrance was a mass of
olding and a mess of one thing
. another., Even the exits at the
morf Were beleaguered by heaps of
ar and what not,
atede Wholg thing was a conglomer-
otherCOIqusmn of this, that and the
the f’ 0dds and ends and what-nots,
Workag end of a rushing summer
Ine]()dWhen the old Majestic, home of
Warg fama in the beginning, afte.-
formidof- cheap vaudeville, was trans-
How into a palace of film drama.
reso] Such a cheerful chaos ever could
au dieve itself into a playhouse for an
& wnce by eight o’clock in the even-
that as precisely the moving picture
ey di e ; D!:oprietors missed.. That
iva id it is a tribute to the execu-
ot m?bxhty of the contractors, the
cheerfsm of the -men behind, and the
themsul enthusiasm of the workers
. sweare}ves, who  seemed not at all to
. if some loafing newspaperman
With dDW.n the aisle just as a man
Want 4 pile of lumber on his back
& to go up.
-m‘essen& ‘home of modern theatrical
egent tions by means of films, the
8alle IS a work of art. Being one
whicll;y ilower than the old Majestic,
Adjgp, t replaced, it seats a smaller
depty Ce. But the balcony is of great
Del‘fectand the view from any angle is
Satre The old-style two gallery
feg. ® Was never any good for mov-
fing he “gods,” who used to get a
n"thinocus on an ordinary play saw
e mg but a shimmer and a blur on
tur. Ovie screen. Modern architec-
by ng art with theatre experience
into i évery part of the new building
light-i Ul view of the screen. The
1y eng Scheme in the domed ceiling
faotg Autifully carried out in soft ef-
The ‘w € seating is comfort itself.
bea"ltifan decorations are chaste and
leas‘u}ﬂ . There is an esthetic
theatr € In the whole design of the
the .. Which contrasts sharply with
enth“;i‘d of thing the average movie
ﬂowntoast encounters in the average
‘l‘om 5 movie theatre transformed
l“ti'on i"acant store. Even the venti-
in S a detail carefully worked out
!neasurscientiﬁc way. There is a
the&tree of pleasing illusion in the
Shoy, itself to say nothing of the
Dopularhat_ are scheduled to go on at
to % Drices; an evident intention
Ay, s . the presentation of film
g ¢ @ Matter of art in accessories

wtheatre a home.
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New Prices, August 1st, 1916

The following prices for Ford cars will be
effective on and after August 1st, 1916

Chassis . . . $45000
Runabout . . . 47500
Touring Car . . 49500
Coupelet 69500
TownCar . . . 78000
Sedan . . . . 89000

f.o.b. Ford, Ontario

These prices are positively guaranteed against any reduction
before August 1st, 1917, but there is no guarantee against an
advance in price at any time.

Ford Motor Company of Canada

Limited
Ford, Ontario

Assembly and Service Branches at St. John, N.B.; Montreal, Que.; Toronto, Ont.; London, Ont.;
Winnipeg, Man.; Saskatoon, Sask.; Calgary, Alta.; and Vancouver, B.C.

If you are this week a chance reader
of the Courier and you find it “good
stuff’ you may count on it that it is

| THE
so regularly. It improves on acquaint- | | [NDEPENDENT ORDER OF FORESTERS

ance. Your subscription solicited.

Chatistiar Mansows FURNISHES A COMPLETE SYSTEM OF INSURANCE

Policies issued by the Society are for the protection of

IN STAMPS &
u’p?o\ng}&'E 3 or to the member in case of his total disability, or to the
THE' { RULES ] =) member on attaining seventy years of age.

oF e i .

ch SEND I15¢

i |

DFFICIA

GOLD EDGES

Selling G CARDS

Fol, S:e"ts in Canada
L :lal Play
gy S8Tds, by Art designed
%hn and

éntertain the mind

l"J\\nAN

Finig}, Club Indexes

.SIPLLAYING CARD CO., . TORONTO; CANADA.

your family, and cannot be bought, sold, or pledged.
Benefits are payable to the Beneficiary in case of death,

E.sAsRE GAMES ) ; Policies issued from $500 to $5,000.

TOTAL BENEFITS PAID, 49 MILLION DOLLARS.
ADE IN CANADABTESSSIER W WPETI S

For General Play : For further information and literature apply to
O BAnis ¢ e thn Wt (g FRED J. DARCH, S.S. E. G. STEVENSON, S.C.R.

Ivory or Air-Cushion Finish

Temple Buildings, - - TORONTO.
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EVERY Dollar put into varnish by the home builder

should be regarded as an investment.

The dividend paid by good varnish is a finish on the wood-
work that satisfies completely and lasts indefinitely.

Poor or unsuitable varnish pays no dividend but soon goes
bankrupt and the finish has to be done over.

It costs as much to apply a poor varnish as a good one, and
the difference in the price per gallon is nominal as compared
with the cost of refinishing.

The infallible guide to what is best in Architectural Finishes
is the label of Berry Brothers, which has for many years pro-
tected the buyer against inferior wood finishing products.

We would like to mail you some instructive literature on wood finishing for the
home builder. Write our Architectural Depariment for it.

RRY BROTHERS

orld's Largest Varnish Makers

ESTABLISHED 1858

WALKERVILLE, ONTARIO

(380)

SCHOOLS AND COLLEGES

y
MiFg. Co,

w X T
wder, N.J.

@oronta uPpeh uprLoweR Sonoots @anada
Careful Oversight, Thorough Instruction.
Large Playing Fields. Excellent Situation.

REV. D. BRUCE MACDONALD, MA., LLD.

Calendar sent on application. Headmaster

ONTARIO LADIES’ COLLEGE

And Conservatory of Music and Art, Whitby, Ontario.
A SCHOOL OF IDEALS AND AN IDEAL SCHOOL FOR GIRLS.

Healthful, picturesque location with the outdoor advantages of the coun-
try as well as the cultural influences of Toronto, which is only 30 miles away.

Academic courses from Preparatory work to Junior Matriculation, Tea(;her s
Certificates and First Year University, Musie, Art, Oratory, Domestic Science,
Commercial Work, Physical Training by means of an unusually well equipped
gymnasium, large swimming pool and systematized play.

OLLEGE RE-OPENS SEPTEMBER 12TH, 1916.

Cc
FOR CALENDAR WRITE REV. F. L. FAREWELL, B.A., PRINCIPAL.
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(Continued from page b.)

“That I will leave your lordship to
decide. The hanimal his now asleep
on the porch.”

He led the way to where a brown
heap lay in the sunshine. His lord-
ship followed with some diffidence.

“A extraordinary likeness, your lord-
ship.”

Lord Bertie put up his eyeglass.

“By Jove, I should say it was. Do
you mean to tell me—?”

“If your lordship will step forward
and prod the hanimal—"

“Prod him yourself,” said Lord Ber-
tie.

Keggs did so. The slumberer raised
his head dreamily, and rolled over
again. Lord Bertie was satisfied. He
came forward and took a prod. With
Reuben, this would have led to a scene
of extreme activity. The excellent
substitute merely flopped back on his
side again.

“By Jove, it’s wonderful,” he said.

“And if your lordship ’appens to ‘ave
a check-book ’andy—"

“you're in a bally hurry,” said Lord
Bertie complainingly.

«It’s Roberts, your lordship,” sighed
Keggs. “’E is a poor man, hand ’e ’as
a wife and children.”

After lunch Aline was plaintive.

«] can’t make out,” she said, “what
is the matter with Reuben. He doesn’t
seem to care for me any more. ¥le
won’t come when I call. He wants to
sleep all the time.”

“Oh, he’ll get veed—T mean,” added
Lord Bertie, hastily, *“he’ll soon get
over it. I expect he’s been in the sun
too much, don’t you know.”

The substitute’s lethargy continued
during the rest of that day, but on the
following morning after breakfast
Lord Bertie observed him rolling along
the terrace behind Aline. Presently
the two settled themselves under the
big sycamore tree, and his lordship
sallied forth.

“And how is Reuben this morning?”
he inquired brightly.

“He’s not very well, poor old thing,”
said Aline. “He was rather sick in the
night.”

“No, by Jove, really?”’

“I think he must have eaten some-
thing that disagreed with him. That’s
why he was so quiet yesterday.

JLORD BERTIE glanced sympatheti-

cally at the brown mass oOn the

ground. How wary one should
be of judging by looks. To all appear-
ances that dog there was Reuben, his
foe. But beneath that Reubenlike ex-
terior beat the gentle heart of the
milk-coloured substitute, with whom
he was on terms of easy friendship.

“Poor old fellow,” he said. He bent
down and gave the animal’s ear a play-
ful tweak. . .

It was a simple action, an action
from which one would hardly have ex-
pected anything in the ‘nature of in-
teresting by-products; yet it undoubt-
edly produced them. What exactly oc-
curred Lord Bertie could not have
said. There was a sort of explosion.
The sleeping dog seemed to uncurl
like a released watch-spring and the
air became il of a curious blend of
sniff and snarl. An eminent general
has said that the science of war lies
in knowing when to fall back. Some-
thing, some instinet, seemed to tell
7.0rd Bertie that the moment was ripe
for falling back; and he did so, over a
chair.

He rose, with a seramed shin, to ﬂpd
Aline holding the dog’s collar with
hoth hands, her face flushed with the
combination of wrath and muscular ef-
fort.

“What did you do that for?” she de-
manded fiercely. “I told you he was
L s

«]—J—J—” stammered his lordship.
The thing had been so sudden. The
animal had gone off like a bomb.

UI___I__”

“Run”—she panted.
him. Run—RUN!”

Lord Bertie cast one look at the
bristling animal, and decided that her
advice was good, and should be fol-
lowed. .

He had reached the road before he
slowed to a walk. Then, feeling safe,
he was about to light a cigarette when

v

“1 can’t hold

‘he match fell from his fingers and b€
stood gaping.

Round the bend of the road, fro®
{he direction of Roberts’ cottage, tBere
had appeared a large bulldog of @
dingy white colour. :

Keggs, swathed in a green-bhaiz®
apron, was meditatively polishing #*
Keith’s silver in his own private DAl
try, humming an air as he worked
when Frederick, the footman, came
him. Frederick was a superciliod
young man with long legs and a Iece
ing chin.

“Polishing the silver, old top?” he
inquired genially. i

“In answer to your question, Fre,,
erick,” replied Keggs with dignit¥s
ham polishing the silver.” d

Frederick, in Keggs’ opinion, need®
to be kept in his place.

“His nibs is asking for you,”
Frederick.

“You hallude to gk

“Bertie,” said Frederick deﬁnitely;_

“Tf,” said Keggs, “Lord Herbert Fe&
dall desires to see me, I will &0
*im at once.” L

“Another bit of luck for ’El‘be“’e
said Frederick cordially. “’E’s in th
smoking room.” P

“Your lordship wished to see M€’

] ORD BERTIE, who was rubbizé
his shin reflectively with his Pac
to the door, wheeled and glaree
banefully at the saintly figure pefor
bim, i
“You bally old swindler!” he cried:
“Your lordship.” ot
“Don’t stand there pretending ”
to know what I mean.” et
“If your lordship would hexplai®s
’ave no doubt i e
“Explain! By Jove, I'll explails
that’s what you want. What 40 iy
mean by doping Reuben and palm;,at
him off on me as another dog? I8 &
plain enough?” el
“The words is hintelligible,” COPF g
ed Keggs, “but the haccusation is
erwhelming.”
“Do you deny it?” oth
“Your lordship,” said Keggs iopre.

said

ingly, “’ave been deceived, bas ipary
dicted, by the reely hextraord’tedly
likeness. Roberts ’as hundouP

eclipsed ’imself.” : ¢ o8
“Do you mean to tell me tBal g2
is the one you showed me in 157 1

Then how do you account for tB% g
pruté

saw that milk-coloured ent
Roberts’ out walking only a M0
ago.” Pl
“Roberts ’as two, your lordshiP:
“What!?” : youl‘
“The himage of one anothel,
lordship.”
“What!” g the
“Pwins, your lordship,” add®

butler softly. ¢
Lord Bertie upset a chair. wif 1
“Your lordship,” said Kegg® .ol
may say so, ’'as halways from T, (0
up been a little too 'asty at JWmBPye
conclusions. If your lordshiP ¥&qty
collect, it was your LordsbiP5 cef
hassention, as a boy, that you ‘2 qcpil
me hoccupied in purloining 'i8 e to 97
your father’s port wine that led ion !
losing the excellent situation, “trler at
might be still ’olding, of P
Stockleigh Castle.”
Lord Bertie stared. 2
“So that was why?” he said.
trying to get a bit of your oW
what ?”’ othiﬂg'
“Your lordship! I ’ave done B
*Appily I can prove it.”
“Prove it?” »
The butler bowed. tne 5
“The resemblance betweel . B"a
hanimals is hextraordinary, 0 a8,
habsolutely complete. Reub® o 85
full set of teeth, but Roberts
the last tooth but one at the biﬂent
ing. If your lordship,” che 8%
with the dignity that makes ais? p
man, wronged, SO impressive: 0 o
to disprove my hassertions, “=yj] Y"ne
hoperandi is puffectly silee'hopen tak
lordship ’as to do is 10 2% b&

“ een
t?ack’

hanimal’s mouth and subﬂ(% B
teeth to a pussonal hinspeé ato
m the 5 &

John Barton alighted frof ogs g

mobile, and, in answer 10 Iie%e iﬂ.

spectful inquiry, replied th?

quite well. 7 é asked'
“Where is everybody? b A

g

s papied

ighoand




APerfect Complexion

our social duties de-
Mand that you look
Yourbestand in good
taste at all times.
a of Society for
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Gouraud’s -

Oriental Cream

::::m“ the perfect complexion. It purifies

on. eautifies, The idealliquid face cream.

"Breasy. Its use cannot be detected.
Send 10c. for trial size

¢d. T, Hopkins & Son, Montreal, Que. |
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“Mr. Keith is hout walking, sir. ’'Is
lordship ’as left. Miss——"

“Left!”

“’Is lordship was compelled to leave
a few days back, sir, ’avin’ business in
New York.”

“Ah? Returning soon, I suppose?”

“Hon that point; sir, ’is lordship
seemed somewhat huncertain.”

“How is Reuben?”’

“Reuben ’ave enjoyed good 'ealth,
sir. 'E is down by the lake, I fancy,
sir, at the present moment, with Miss
Ellison.”

“I guess I might as well go and see
him,” said John awkwardly.

“l fancy ’e would happreciate it,
sir.”

John turned away. The lake was
some distance from the house. The
nearer he got to it, the more poignant
did his nervousness become.

Aline was standing at the water’s
edge, encouraging Reuben to growl at
a duck. Both suspended operations
and turned to greet him. Reuben effu-
sively, Aline with the rather absent
composure which always deprived him
of the power of speech.

“I’ve taken great care of Reuben,
Mr. Barton,” she said.

Something neat and epigrammatic
should have proceeded from John. It
did not.

“I'd like to have you all for my own,
wouldn’t 1, darling?”’ she went on,
bending over the snuffling Reuben and
kissing him fondly in the groove be-
tween his eyes.

It was a simple action, but it had a
remarkable effect on John. Some-
thing inside him seemed suddenly to
snap. In a moment he had become
very cool and immensely determined.
Conversation is a safety-valve. De-
prive a man of the use of it for a long
enough time, and he is liable to ex-
plode at any moment. It is the gen-
eral idea that the cave-man’s first ad-
vance to the lady of his choice was
a blow on the head with his club. This
is not the case. He used the club be-
cause, after hanging round for a month
or so trying to think of something to
say, it seemed to him the only way of
disclosing his affection. John was a
lineal descendant of the cave-man. He
could not use a club, for he had none.
But he did the next best thing. Stoop-
ing swiftly, he seized Aline round the
waist, picked her up, and kissed her.

She stood staring at him, her lips
parted, her eyes slowly widening till
they seemed to absorb the whole of her
face.

A minute before, John would have
wilted beneath that stare. DBut now
the spirit of the cave-man was strong
in him. He seized her hands and
pulled her slowly toward him.

‘“You're going to have us both,” he
said.

Reuben gave an approving snuffle.

IMPOSSIBLE.

Here’'s a heading from a New York
paper:

“Roosevelt in city;
Busy but silent.”

How could the Colonel be busy and
silent at the same time?

L A A
HANDICAPPED.

Gen. Santa Anna, leader of the Mexi-
cans in the war of 1846, had a wooden
leg. Not so badly off, however, as some
of the present Mexican leaders who worry
along with wooden heads.

22 »
MERITED.

A New York magistrate sentenced a
youthful masher never to smile at a girl
again. You can't blame that young
fellow if he should be guilty of contempt
of a court like that.

LA A
THE EFFECT.

A pianist in Illinois made a new record
by playing for fifty consecutive hours.
At the end of that time he was all in.
A bulletin on the condition of his neigh-
hours would now be interesting.

» ® »
Heat Note.—The U. S. forces down
in Mexico are finding that any old
trail down there nowadays is a hot

one.
® ®2 ®n
Of Course.—The open door policy
has its advocates, among whom must
be included the large fly family.
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The purest, sweetest and most convenient form for

tea table use. ROYAL ACADIA TEA BLOCKS are
half size giving a more exact degree of sweetening—
less waste—and more to the pound—the same Royal
Quality as the Royal Acadia Granulated Sugars.

THE ACADIA SUGAR REFINING CO., Limited

Halifax - - » Canada

Electric Service

Means comfort, convenience, economy, and safety.

The home that is completely equipped with elec-
trical devices is a happy one.

All the drudgery of housekeeping is eliminated by
electricity. ;

You can wash, iron, sew, sweep, cook, keep eool in
summer and warm in winter, by means of electrical
apparatus designed especially to relieve you of
unnecessary and fatiguing labor.

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

The Toronto Electric Light Co., Limited
“AT YOUR SERVICE”
12 Adelaide St. E. Telephone Adelaide 404

THE CANADIAN BANK
~ OF COMMERCE

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

CAPITAL, $15,000,000
SAVINGS BANK ACCOUNTS

Interest at the current rate is allowed on all deposits 4f $1.00 and upwards.
Careful attention is given to every account. Small accounts are welcomed.
Accounts may be opened and operated by mail.

RESERVE FUND, $13,500,000

Accounts may be opened in the names of two or more persons, withdrawals
to be made by any one of them or by the survivor.

THE GREAT

Hand Cleaner
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by President Jarvis’ note that the of-
ficials of the road must be watching
the progress of this especial train
with particular interest, he had re-
ceived no train-orders from the west
for several hours. His inquiry at the
Jast stop had told him the reason for
this; the telegraph wires to the west
had gone down. To the east, com-
munication was still open, but how
jong it would remain so he could not
Here in the deep heart of the

guess.
great mountains—they had passed
the Idaho boundary-line into Mon-

tana—they were getting the fall: ef-
fect of the storm; their progress, in-
creasingly slow, was broken by
stops which were becoming more fre-
quent and longer as they struggled
on. As now they fought their way
slower and slower up a grade, and
barely topping it, descended the
opposite slope at greater speed as
ihe momentum of the train was ad-
ded to the engine-power, Connery’s
mind went back to the second sleeper
with its single passenger, and he
spoke to the Pullman conductor, who
nodded and went toward that car.
The weather had prevented the ex-
pected increase of their number of
passengers at Spokane; only a few
had got aboard there; there were
worse grades ahead, in climbing
which every pound of weight would
count; so Connery—in the absence of
orders and with Jarvis’ note in his
pocket—had resolved to drop the
second sleeper.

At Fracroft—the station where he
was to exchange the ordinary plow
which so far had sufficed, and couple
on the “rotary” to fight the mountain
drifts ahead—he swung himself down
from the train, looked in at the tele-
graph office and then went forward
f{o the two giant locomotives, on
whose sweating, monstrous backs the
snow, suddenly visible in the haze of
{heir lights, melted as it fell. He
waited on the station platform while
the second sleeper was cut out and
the train made up again. Then, as
they started, he swung aboard and
in the brightly lighted men’s com-
partment of the first Pullman check-
ed up his report-sheets with a stub of
pencil. They had stopped again, he
noticed; now they were climbing a
grade, more easily because of the
decrease of weight; now a trestle
rumbled - under the wheels, telling
him just where they were. Next was
the powerful, steady push against
opposition—the rotary was cutting
its way through a drift.

Again they stopped—once more
went on. Connery, having put his
papers into his pocket, dozed, awoke,
dozed again.” The snow was certain-
ly heavy, and the storm had piled it
up across the cuts in great drifts
which kept the rotary struggling al-
most constantly now., The progress
of the train halted again and againj
geveral times it backed, charged for-
ward again—only to stop, back and
charge again and then go on. But
this did not disturb Connery. Then
something went wrong.

LL at once he found himself, by

a trainman’s instinctive and auto-
matic action, upon his feet; for the
shock had been so slight as barely
to be felt, far too slight certainly to
bave awakened any of the sleeping
passengers in their berths. He went
to the door of the car, lifted the plat-
form stop, threw open the door of the
vestibule and hanging by one hand
to the rail, swung himself out from
the side of the car to look ahead. He
saw the forward one of the two loco-
motives wrapped in clouds of steam,
and men arm-deep in snow wallowing
forward. to the rotary still further to
the front, and the sight confirmed
fully his apprehension that this halt

THE COURIER.
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(Continued from page 9.)

was more important and likely to
last much longer than these that had
gone before.

CHAPTER V.
Are You Hillward?

T is the wonder oi the moment of

first awakening that one—however
tried or troubled he may be when
complete recollection returns—may
find, at first, rehearsal of only what is
pleasant in his mind. Eaton, waking
and stretching himself luxuriously in
his berth in the reverie halfway be-
tween sleep and full consciousness,
found himself supreinely happy. His
feelings, before recoliection came to
check them, reminded him only that
he had been made an acquaintance,
almost a friend, the day before, by a
wonderful, inspiring, beautiful girl.
Then suddenly, into his clearing mem-
ory crushed and crowded the reason
for his being where he was. By an
instinctive jerk of his shoulders, al-
most a shudder, he drew the sheet
and the blanket closer about him;
the smile was gone from his lips; he
lay still, staring upward at the berth
above his head and listening to the
noises in the car.

The bell in the washroom at the
end of the car was ringing violently,
and some one was reinforcing his
ring with a stentorian call for “Por-
ter! Porter!”

FEaton realized that it was very
cold in his berth—also that the train,
which was standing still, had been in
that motionless condition for some
time. He threw up the window cur-
tain as he appreciated that and, look-
ing out, found that he faced a great
unbroken bank of glistening white
snow as high as the top of the car at
this point and rising even higher
ahead. He listened, therefore, while
the Englishman—for the voice calling
to the porter was his—extracted all
available information from the negro.

“Porter!” Standish called again.

“Yessuh!”

“Close my window and be quick

about it!”

“It’s closed, suh.”

“Closed?”

“Yessuh; I shut it en-durin’ the
night.” %

“Closed!” the voice behind the cur-
tains iterated skeptically; there was
a pause during which, probably, there
was limited exploration. “I say, then,
how cold is it outside?”

“Ten below this morning, suh.”

“What, what? Where are we?”

“Between Fracroft and Simons,
suh.”

SYeto

“Yessuh, yit!” ;

“Hasn’t your silly train moved since
four o’clock?”

“Moved? No, suh. Not mon a
yahd or two nohow, suh, and I recken
we backed them up again.”

“That foolish snow still?”

“Yessuh; and snow some more,
suh.” :

“But haven’t we the plow still
ahead?”

“Oh, yessuh; the piow’s ahaid. We
still got it; but that’s all, suh. It
ain’t doin’ much; it’s busted.”

“Eh—what?”

“Yessuh—busted! There was right
smart of a slide across the track, and
the crew, I understands, diagnosed it
jus’ fo’ a snowbank and done bucked
right into it. But they was rock in
this, suh; we’s layin’ right below. a
hill; and that rock jus’ busted that
rotary like a Belgium shell hit it.

- Yessuh—pieces of that rotary ‘egsen-
tially scattered themselves in four di--

rections besides backwards and

fo’wards.
in’ since then.”

“Ah! But the restaurapt car’s still |

attached?”

“De restaur—oh, yessuh.
ries the diner through—ifrom
Coast to Chicago.”

“H'm! Ten below! Porter, is that
wash-compartment hot? And are
they serving breakfast yet?”

“Yessuh; yessuh!”

The Briton, from behind his cur-
tains, continued; but Eaton no longer
paid attention.

“Snowed in and stopped since
four!” The realization startled him
with the necessity of taking it into
account in his plans. He jerked him-
self up in his berth and began pulling
his clothes down from the hooks;
then, as abruptly, he stopped dressing
and sat absorbed in thought. Finally
he parted the curtains and looked out
into the aisle. ;

The Englishman, having elicited all
he desired, or could draw, from the
porter, now bulged through his cur-
tains and stood in the aisle, unabash-
ed, in gaudy pajamas and slippers,
while he methodically bundled his
clothes under his arm; then, still
garbed only in pajamas, he paraded
majestically to the washroom. The
curtains over the berths at the other
end of the car also bulged and emitted
the two dark-haired girls. They were
completely kimono-ed over any tem-
porary deficiency of attire and skipped
to the drawing-room inhabited by
their parents. The drawing-room door
instantly opened at Amy’s knock,; ad-
mitted the girls and shut again. Sec-
tion Seven gave to the aisle the red-
dish-haired D. S. He carried coat,
collar, hairbrushes and shaving case
and went to join the Briton in the
men’s washroom.

There was now no one else in the
main part of the car; and no berths
other than those already accounted
for had been made up. Yet Eaton still
delayed; his first impulse to get up
and dress had been lost in the inten-
sity of the thought in which he was
engaged. He had let himself sink
back against the piilows, while he
stared, unseeingly, at the sgolid bank
of snow beside the car, when the door
at the further end of the coach open-
ed and Conductor Connery entereaq,
calling a name.

«Mr. Hillward! Mr. Lawrence Hill-
ward! Telegram for Mr. Hillward!”

Eaton started at the first call of the
name; he sat up and faced about.

“Mr. Hillward! Telegram for Mr.
Lawrence Hillward!”

We car-
the

HE conductor was opposite Sec-

tion Three; KEaton now waited
tensely and delayed until the conduc-
tor was past; then putting his head
out of his curtains and assuring him-
self that the car was otherwise empty
as when he had seen it last, he hailed
as the conductor was going through
the door. :

“What name? Who is that tele-
gram for?” 5

“Mr. Lawrence Hiliward.”

“Oh, thank you; then that’s mine.”
He put his hand out between the cur-
tains to take the yellow ‘envelope.

Connery held back. “I’ thought
your name was Eaton.”

“It is. Mr. Hillward—Lawrence
Hillward—is an associate of mine who
expected to make this trip with me
but could not. So I'should have tele-
grams or other communications ad-
dressed to him. Is there anything to
sign?”

“No, sir—train delivery.
necessary.”

Eaton drew his curtains close again
and ripped the envelope open; but be-
fore reading the message, he cbgerved
with alarm that his pajama jacket had

It’s not

operied across the chest, dnd a small’

round scar, such as that left by a

We ain’t done much travel- |
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h‘§h~DOWered bullet ti 1 5t ing pot f coffee and | & I I
Xoseq et penetrating, was bore steaming pots of co 00000002

He gasped almost audibly, bowls of hot cereals to the different

Fillzing : i : l : fop .
fo ki 18, and clapped his hand tables. These, as usual, were ten in i h Ed t H d C
snfheSt and buttoned his jacket. number—five with places for four ) ls l Or a a Orn
Sigllatu 88age—nine words without persons each, on one side of the aisle, ‘. A C . I .d
Te—lay before him: and five, each with places for two urious Incident
T ° ~a s . 5
;img‘?k(‘:t knot, youngster omniscient pte;lsons.,d beos:dtehettézrwmdows og, the A magazine ed‘itor at one time re-
Ollgge lecture tragic instigation. other side of : fused the Blue-jay ads.

o Harriet Dorne was sitting facing
cgmzas Some code which Baton re- the door at the second of thé larger
0 ed byt could not~ decipher at tables; opposite her, and with his
iﬂstal lWaS of ‘concern, but at that back to Eaton, sat Donal‘d Avery. .A
Whe e,r ESS of concern than to know  third place was laid beside the f?*u:l,

Cliest is jacket had been open and 2as though they expected Dorne .to 301_n
Uesgyge - exposed when he took the them; but they had begun their fruit
Sta'ldm o2 The ' conductor was still ~ Without waiting. The girl glanced up
e in

He said that nothing could end
corns as gently and as quickly as
we claimed.

But he went south to play
golf. Loose golfshoes
brought a corn. He
. thought of Blue-jay,
and one night ap-
plied it.

the aisle. as Eaton halted in the doorway; her Vet e da’I)"l-;eit zg;;p:;:;r

€] id - 3 bri $ ar ained again. .

Ak ln did - yoy get this?” Eaton bl-ue £yep Drifhieset with 3 ok pd.l,t The next day he wrote his office to insert
wp 2 00King oyt friendliness, part purpose. She smil- the Blue-jay ads.

8t oy : ed and nodded, and Avery turned So with you. If you have a corn it

proves that you are skeptical. But soon
or late you are going to find out Blue-jay,
as millions have already.
Then your corns will go. And never
again will you let a corn pain twice.
Why not try it now ?

OW coyy bout
lggtior -0 YOU get it here?” Eaton 200U
0 ; « for . » 15
%‘ Ned, Watching the conductor’s Good morning, Mr. Eaton,” the girl

greeted.
“Good morning, Miss Dorne,” Eaton
replied collectedly. He nodded also

llwe',v
() ks
*}llergen had train instruments—the

Ends Corns

cy 4

Mgy telegsraph—on the wires p 5 s

¥ity tour‘°'°100k and just got talking to Avery, who, stilily retufnmg the E 15 and 25 cents BAUER @® BLACK, Chicago and New York Also Blue-jay 2
Stati ; . 7 nod, turned back again to Miss Dorne. = t Druggists Makers of Surgical Dressings, etc. Bunion Plasters =

lowy -, Stations east; wires are still d, 4 back Lo Mg D E s -

’
Cimg fhr he west. That message ; ; ' L e
iy o ough Yesterday some time MY and Constance, with their par-

ents, occupied the third large
table; the other three large tables
were empty. “D. S.” was alone at the
c([ S o furthest of the small tables; a travel-
g thankg » Blton  assned ing-salesman-looking ~ person  was

ag s
The . ;’altmg for you at Simons;
St gy On.’?t them this morning, they

iy t it the Sons washing down creamed Finnan had-

i whh‘g. he sus onuuctor‘ ha‘d aoca dock with coffee at the next; the pas-

g };)at e Sawpegf(e)gegohsilgnlﬁcta.?ce senger who had been alone in the

iy ‘lttoned t, S Curtains o ..ond car was at the third; the Eng-
iy hem carefully. The

lishman, Standish, was beginning his
iced grape-fruit at the table opposite
Miss Dorne; and at the place nearest
the door, an insignificant broad-
shouldered and untidy young man,
; five who had boarded the train at Spokane,
’h:“ ; insof:‘? frqm kn;)t 8aVe  had just spilled half a cup of coffee
Gne:s’x own fromm YOUDBSIEr WaS  gyar the egg spots on his lapels as
toYen up ¢ ! omniscient was y;c  ynsteady and nicotine-stained
ont rom issue was is; and fingers all but dro d th
8t 8, he translated the nine e " b
! The dining car conductor, in ac-
cordance with the general determina-
tion to reserve the larger tables for
) ne : parties travelling together ulled
:;eted t{?‘és and jerky, as he back the chair opposite the 111)ntidy
“Lea he st six words, laugh- man; but Haton, with a sharp sense

Compi
Ve Plled the final three. of disgust, went past to the chair op-

Tain
t 1 ipn, » "
tlon'h:: hadvi eesgf;“;lyl The humor posite the Englishman.

::’:11: ;gll;;zved. on. Eaton took a
i trop his ‘Chinese pocket-diction-
iuundel‘ oy Vest pocket and opened
log fyg T Of the blanket; count-
ing the Ords_ up from thicket he

.

Ly, Y kn
Avg OW you. One is following.

. train .
%ﬁaton Wstanly,»

;he Solig . 100keq oults tﬁrese}l td situa; As he was about to seat himself
llul Hd Bank op on £ 10‘(’1" ‘;‘ there, the girl again looked up. “Oh,
hyg ane Slappeg il appea'ed 10wy Faton,” she smiled, “wouldn’t you
Mg e little dictionary )10 to git with us? I don’t think

Tet, :
® fron IR€d it to his pocket. A

f“t‘)llncln he dining car came back,

o, 40Q SDur € first call for break-

Mg ™S fpo, Cd Rim into action. Pas-
Bed m the P

b 4 By i ullman at the rear

thregf‘nce S section for the diner.

Father is coming to breakfast now;
and if he does, of course there’s still
room.”

She pulled back the chair beside
her enticingly; and Eaton accepted it.

THE GREATEST OF
ALL THIRST

3 out “Good morning, Mr. Avery,” he said
Yo a
m%e h‘;hen he heatrdth;; ﬂx"st It)wo 9T to Miss Dorne’s companion formally QUENCHERS
E:rk v Some T cogrnet' oxines as he sat down, and the man across
ton ma 4 ventional re-  ips tahle murmured something per-
B'*ftly!ta"ted atn Wwho followed her. force
! its . g Ve
;E"%d an . then he dressed . 4. 'wmion grdered his breakfast, he It is in great demand. Every-

oneis buying it. Repeat orders
are received daily, Because
it is the best Ginger Ale mdde
—because it is right up to the
O’Keefe standard of pure,
wholesome beverages.

hurpieq ; .

Teakta:t’ashmmrd ;I?dto ttlil; Doy df' appreciated for the first time that his
e d. B 00 10 ,oming had interrupted a conversa-
1;&1 g ining b : tion—or rather a sort of monologue of
sy Sllver 5o all gleaming ery- complaint on the part of Standish ad-
Vg~ Wag Surro White covers with- qressed impersonally to Avery.
:“mewl‘:‘ltaide_ h‘“‘defl by snow. The “Extraordinarily exposed in these
kemn at Wide ¢ windows seemed gleeping cars of yours, isn’t one,
N 8 cap, ,o-than that about the wouldn’t you say?” the Englishman
b‘d%w@nt rornd a moment before appealed across the aisle.
tght,“red N :;"“'d, the last cloud “Hxposed?”’ Avery repeated, more
::“leg ¢ Sitraiy © sun had come out jinclined to encourage the conversa-
ea,wi the iy was 'still quite mo-  tipn.
50::, “th the t:;f drifts of snow, “I say, is it quite the custom for a

& mag, 8 of the cars on train servant—whenever he fancies

Order a case for your home.

8,
:i};h‘)llts it Woulg ;) erfectly plain how  pe should—to reach across one, sleep-
i ty i the 5 @ to try to proceed jpgo»: :
g’:m 300“ whicl;”ﬁ S the. Nenvy “He -means the porter closed - his
. Dhjg ¢ of ad not yet cleared window during the night,” Eaton ex-
hy e th ia

Aly € window- told

i Y of panes, 1o plained to Avery.

&;‘1 nﬁﬂgc uvl;; cold without. But . . «quite so0; and I knew ‘nothing
g aye oo Warm and cheer about it—nothing at “all:” Fancy!

& 'l'é‘elme SSurance that, if the = There was I in the bunk, and the beg-

S \ \ N\
< W :
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R B\ A\
N SRRNN N\ttt i ¥

'l'ﬁﬁv;s
{}é’ 2 2

Uy o8 to move, it at least (o5 1 : f : ;

U gt XUrje » It at-least. gar. comes along, pulls my curtains 7. Phone dealer or Main 4203,

1\% t zlnlp.ﬁd :nsiigeitlsl idleness. . ;AS  agide, reaches across me—" g BE SURE IT'S = v
L the e door, the.car . «1t got very cold-'in the night,” e O'K. ; ' £

Mﬁy Toq ¢ 30d good SDIrits. Avery offered. 5 e O KEEFE S, Toronto ‘
N ascﬁ:ll'llatiqns‘ and ruddy 0 know; but is that any reason for [  P=M. 1 s A ; ;
L why, 'al, in the cut-glass the begzar ' invading my bunk that | XL : ‘.?‘j;?{?‘f;;’z&}??:ﬁi‘/:’f% Rt T

¢ cloths; the waiters way? He might have done anything
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If YOUR family were
living in Belgium NOW

You'd Look on the Belgian Relief Fund
As the Finest Thing in the World,

to me! Any one in the car might have
done anything to me! Any one
your bally corridor-train might have
done anything. There was I, asleep—
quite unconscious; people passing u
and down the aisle just the other side
.of a foolish fall of curtain! HoV
does any one know one of those PO
ple might not be an enemy of mineé:
Remarkable people, you Americans—
inconsistent, I say. Lock your hoges
with most complicated fastening®—
greatest lock-makers in the world—
burglar alarms on windows; but whet
you travel, expose yourselves a8 on

King Albert’s war-worn soldiers, holding the
Yine at the British left, certainly look on it in that
light. It gives them courage for the fight, and hope

for the future, for it is saving the lives of their wouldw’t dream of exposing oneselr
loved ones. elsewhere. Amazing places, yg:e
The work which the Belgian Relief Commission Pullman coaches! Why, ¥

might do anything to any one!
to stop him, what?” pis
Eaton, suddenly reminded of :
telegram, put his hand into his poc 6
and fingered the torn scraps; he o
meant to remove and destroy thets
but had forgotten. He glance
Harriet Dorne.

is doing for humanity has never been equalled. For
nearly two years now, from two to three million
destitute Belgians have been fed, and horrible whole-
sale starvation averted. While the Relief Fund has
only been sufficient to provide the barest necessities,
these people, who have absolutely nothing else, have
been saved by the three slices of bread and the pint of

soup dealt out to each one daily. «“What he says is quite true. 5::
1 3 » BT T we '
Can it be kent up, on a steadily growing scale observed. She was smiling, DOWE "o
till Belgium is fres a 'fi,n /y 4 e A as most of the other passengers wob
= . : at the Englishman’s vehemence. o 85

They engaged in conversati'o :
they breakfasted—a conversation ‘rty
which Avery took almost B0 10
though Miss Derne tried openly o
draw him in; then the sudden o
trance of Connery, followed closely
a stout, brusque man who belong,e ot
the rear Pullman, took Batons
tention and hers. B

Other passengers also looked
and the nervous, untidy young & ol
the table near the door agail slop o
coffee over himself as the cond!
gazed about.

“Which is him?”

That depends largely on Canada, and partly
on YOU.

The demands on the Fund are steadily growing, as more
and more Belgian families reach the end of their resources.
More money must be given to keep up even the slender rations
now possible. But the end of the war does not seem so far off
now, and if we can keep up and even increase our givings for a
little while longer, we shall be able to save the heroic Belgian
people for a new and regenerated Belgium.

Will you do your part? Will you undertake to feed one
—or several—Belgian families till the war is over, by contribu-
ting $2.50 per family per month ?

Whatever you feel you can give, send your subscription
weekly, monthly, or in one lump sum to Local or Provincial

, ith
Committees or the man ¥

Send Cheques Payable to Treasurer Connery demanded loudly. el
- . Connery checked him, but po?
% 4 at the same time to Eaton. b
ga‘ “Phat’s him, is it?” the other
n C I Un said. “Then go ahead.”
wh?
18 59 St. Peter St., Montreal. ] E ATON observed that Averys e

had turned in his seat, was ; the

ing this diversion on the part onpet?
conductor with interest. :
stopped beside Eaton’s seat. ; rence
1 gram for B
You took a telegram seft.ed’

$2.50 FEEDS A BELGIAN FAMILY ONE MONTH.

Hillward this morning,” he a8
“Yes.” e
“Why?” it
“Because it was mine, OF mea%(

me, as I said at the time. MY Tl

is Baton; but Mr. Hillward eXP5

to make this trip with me.” duggfot
The stout man with the €OP&

foreced himself forward.
“That's pretty good, but n'?Coﬂ

good enough!” he charged. o

tor, get that telegram for me, 1 o
Eaton got up controlling him?" o,

der the insult of the other’s M., yd
“What business is it of yours:

demanded. tll‘*t
“What business? Why, 0”‘? all

I'm Lawrence I{illwaﬂ‘d“"ha“o ¥

my friend! What are you UP Cgipé

way? Lawrence Hillward e

with you! I never set eyes % o yot

til T saw you on this traiti & ;g

take my telegram!” The char oty oﬂz

made loudly and distinctlys 54 99

in the dining car—HBaton c‘; oY

see every one, but he knew ior gp0

DIRECTORY
HE TUSC om. ho —had put down fork Or cup o
-~ P o A u‘Nlla f

T 0 Ameﬁca.no . oandyo]lil:\l;ropex:: and was staring at him. A’

i

PADDLE YOUR OWN CANOE

and meanwhile puff gently at your pipe filled with fragrant slow-burning, satisfying
Master-Mason,

SMOKE

and the coolest, smoothest, sweetest
smoke obtainable, Made of selected
fully-matured tobacco, pressed into a
MaSter solid plug Master-Mason is the sports-
man’s choice beingh cogvenisn;,l easy to
-_s carry, easy to cut, handy and always in

ITS GOOD TOBACCO' prime condition for smoking.

Equal by test to the very best,
Much better than all the rest.

Say MASTER-MASON to your dealer — he knows.

PRICE: 15 CT8. THE ROCK CITY TOBACCO CO,, LIMITED

(4
qul
L b

STAMPS AND COINS.

HOTEL

PACKAGES free to collectors for 2 cents | y—
postage; also offer hundred different
foreign stamps; catalogue; hinges; flve

(Private Hotel $ id you ;o
cents. We buy stamps. Marks Stamp R ll H se otel) Moge;a;ttee :a}.gese.v ef:lyo: o:.g you do it for? What did Y el 0 ‘
Co., Toronto. usse ou E. S. EDMONDSON, Prop., shopping dis- | With it?” the stout mafl T, ¢

trict, 285 Jarvis Street, Toronto, Ont. | “Did you think I wasn’t on
Ottawa - Canada What? , pol
KING EDWARD HOTEL #

“I was in the wa.sm“)‘)m’eﬁt of U
tinued, roaring for the DPeNC at A%
car, “when the conducwre wlegﬁwf

DIAMONDS
ON CREDIT

Toronto, Canada.

American and European Plans —Eheproofe

W2

Terms 20% dowrn Facing Grand Plaza Amedg:n n::lr mw‘m‘o . | with it. I couldn’t take t cond‘:&'t»
: then—so I waited for the ge0'

i One Block From Parliament
Buildings and Central Station

$1-2-3 Weekly

Buying a High Grade
Diamond is saving
money, not spending it. A written guarantee

4

to come back. ~When 1 80t d

found him, and he said YOU = x
ov d

- my message. Say, hand

HOTEL KRAUSMANN
GRILL

given with each diamond. All goods sent pre-
id for inspection. Write or call for catalogue.
‘e send diamonds to any part of Canada.

JACOBS BROS., IS Torente Arcade, Tereats, Out:

Geo. Morrisette, Manager

EUROPEAN PLAN
Rooms with bath $1.00 per day up.
W. KRAUSMANN, Proprietor.
Plel’s Beer on draught. ORCHESTRA.

‘What were you up to?
do that for?”

(To be Conﬁnﬂed')
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1917 Announcement
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E have no startling announcement to make for 1917. We are proud

to say that the 1916 Gray Dort has exceeded even our expectations.

We expected great things of this wonderful car. We KNEW the Gray

Vort was a real car—no matter what price. To-day hundreds of motor-

18ts are fellow enthusiasts with us in our admiration of this exceptional
car. The Gray Dort has taken Canada by storm.

GRAY DORT'385

ADDED REFINEMENTS SRR el

cylinder, cast en block,
L-head type, bore 3% in., stroke 5 in., speed

Py 2,000 R.P.M., horsepower 28. Cast iron re-

The Same Tremendous Power and Strength“ movable heads. Timing gears—cast iron heli-
cal. Carter Carburetor. Thermo-syphon cool-

Greater Luxury of Comfort and Appearance g, 3 gullon tubs and fn  radibtor. . 4

quart oil pump and splash lubrication. West-

# & inghouse two unit starting and lighting sys-
tem. Connecticut battery ignition. 12 inch
cone clutch with 6 compensating springs. Three

speed and reverse selective transmission, with
'€ eouldn,t . ’ T 2 [P g Bt ot gl St g
B proveon the Won- dnenty {0 the car—made 16 Blgger | Haw oo oo soe ' § osihe soue Slo
t’a,ble . a’nche mOtOI'—that Verl' and lt IS nOW the I’OomleSt Calﬂ at be;1ri1\;.:"s. 10 i}w*h internal cxp;\nding de ex-
D()rt 8lant of power in the Gray anywhere near the price. A larger Springs. tront 31 in. Shiptio,  rear 0. in. ful
fran{e he sturdy, rugged heavy windshield—an ammeter— dash- thnind ?{;‘gfi;ﬁ?ﬁféﬂ%ﬁ?ﬁgﬁ“‘1}?}\,21}: (,khl:rt
M@eh Stood the severest tests. light—roberail and footrail —in | e b e, o siact Kocaer.
ang cally the Gray Dort was, every way the sturdiest and most | ek Wueo™ Rty 455 ok Whect?
lllvestieol“lg‘ect. In the searching mechanically perfect car is now f”l;gb’;?w;”i; ear, Wedtinghouse sl

Y‘ y %a‘tlon we did nOt find a the mOSt reﬁned and Comfortable Lock ignition switch. Dashlight, ammeter,

en? roberail, footrail, clear-vision windshield, one-

husi Ort owner Who was nOt cal’, man top, tools, equipment complete.

Ay, aStically satisfied — even . _
of hizse | _ with the performance Read the specifications. Remem

car ber that in three days motor ex-
W perts bought up the entire 1916 GRAY DORT MOTORS, Limited |

Wheel Base-~105 inches.

‘Weight, 2,100 pounds.

! eh 4
- Ve added some final refine- output of this car. | Chatham, Ontario







