A lost-both-legs soldier was first over
the top at a Toronto Bond Office to sign
an Application for a Canadian Victory
Bond. Lance-Corporal Jock W addell,
born 1n Scotland, 1st Battalion, 1st Bri-
gade, 1st Division of Canadians at the
Front, survivor of 31 operations that
fazled to save either of his legs, was also
furst over the top on Victory Bond morn-
wmmg. He had his name down before half
the whastles started to blow. He took that
trench with a hundred dollars when he
hadn’t a leg to stand on, and had to be
carmed into the Bond Office on another
man’s back.

Because he had no Legs of his own and he wanted His Country
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Canada Can Feed

Our production of food has never risen above a fraction qf
our possibilities. - A

This was always true, but it is truer to-day than ever.

Now the warning comes to us that we are a long way behind
necessity, and losing ground. :

One half the world is starving. The other half is on short
rations. Could there be a greater cause for alarm?
Consider the situation rarefully for a moment. "

Each man who goes to the front ceases immediately to pro
duce. And, what is more serious—he_commences 1mqu.1-
ately to destroy. So it is not only his former producing
power we must replace. We must replace what he formerly
produced, plus what he now destroys.

‘A man can destroy in a day what he cannot replace in a
lifetime.’’ Millions of men, once producers, are now de-
stroyers and consumers.

It will take every ounce of energy of those left behind to
provide for this enormous want.

Nevertheless, the Canadian people left at home still have
power to feed themselves and all the armies on the Western
Front. ,

We have the possibilities; if we had the fa ilities. ‘
The facilities required are power-operated machines which-
will increase our available man-power tenfold.

the Armies of the

Western Front. Will She?

If we have the machines and the trained men to operate
them, we have land enough to raise Canada’s production
next year to undreamed of proportions.

If we will make the effort along right lines, we can double
our 1917 production in 1918.

What of the Tractor? Is it practical? Is it designed to meet
the varying conditions of soil, climate, etc., that exist on
Canadian farms?

If a tractor can be designed to meet these conditions, if it
can be produced in sufficient quantities, if men can be
trained to operate them, we can grow more food supplies in
1918 than we have railway facilities to transport.

Is there some organization of farmers who will take it upon
t.;hems‘elves to investigate the various tractors, settle which,
in their judgment, is the one which can do the work, encour-
age its production so that it can be delivered to the farmer
at a low price and with the greatest speed possible?

We are willing to compete in the most thorough test that
can be devised, and under any conditions.

If the Rein-Drive Tractor fails to make the test satisfac-
torily, and some other tractor does, we will congratulate
the winner, becguse there is no room for sentiment in the
face of so grave a situation.

If our plan is not the right one, what is the solution?

* REIN-DRIVE TRACTORS, Limited . g

ing the Rein-Drive
Tractor will be sent

Canadian Pacific Railway Building, Toronto et o o
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Enown by discrimin-
ating Canadians for
over half a century.

 PALE ALE
HALFand HALF
XXX PORTER

In original strength
order from

EXPORTERS'
LIMITED

489 St. Paul St. West, MONTREAL
To meet Ontario Temperance Aet,
Jrom dealers, groeers, or
direct from Brewery.

THE COSGRAVE BREWERY CO.
LTD.
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Toronto: Tel. Adelalds 486-487
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PATENT SOLICITORS.

FETHERSTONEAUGH & CO. The old
established firm. Patents every-
where.

Head Office, Royal Bank Bldg.,
Toronto. Ottawa Office, 5 Elgin St. Of-
fices throughout Canada. Booklet Free.

STAMPS AND COINS,

PAGKAGES free to collectors for 2 cents

postage; also offer hundred -different

stamps; catalogue; hinges; five

centa. We buy stamps. Marks Stamp
Co., Toronto.

ADVERTISEMENTS.

. 'We will not, knowingly or inten-
tionally, insert advertisements from
other than perfectly reliable firms or
business men. If subscribers find any
of them to be otherwise, we es-~
teem it a favour if they will so ad-
vise us, giving full particulars.

ADVERTISING MANAGER,
; CANADIAN COURIER.

*CANADIAN COURIER

CANADIAN COURIER

Published at 181 Simcoe St., Toronto, by the Courter Press, Limited. IMPORTANT:
Changes of address should be sent two weeks before the date they are to go into effect. Both
old and new addresses must be given. CANCELLATIONS We find that most of our subscribers
prefer not to have their subscriptiors interrupted in case they fail to remit before expiration.
While subscriptions will not ‘be carried in arrears over an extended period, yet unless we are
notified to cancel, we assume the subscriber wishes the service continued.

He Believed in Other People

NCE upon a time, as you remember, there was a man who lost
his donkey off the bridge becaunse he tried to carry the beast
in order to please the last man who eriticized him. If he had

“ stayed on the donkey where he was in the first place, he would have

got across the bridge and kept the donkey.

Now what was the real trouble with that man? Not that he was
trying to please other people—because that’s what we are supposed
to be in the world for anyway. His main trouble was that he had
no faith in himself. Nobody, not even himself, was pleased when he
lost the donkey, because it was a good donkey that might have been
useful to somebody else. And if he had believed in himself enough
to tell other folks to mind their own business, he would have pleased
the majority, including himself. : :

There are a lot of people in Canada who don’t believe in anything
Canadian, whicli we presume means that they don’t believe in them-
selves. Anything that comes from some other country looks good to
these people. It must be good, because somebpdy else produced it.

People of that kind eouldn’t bée persuaded that anything good could
possibly come out of Canada, till somebody else tells them so. We
know this, because we have seen such people going into exuberance
over something they get with a foreign label on it, when they passed
up with a sneer something better produced right across the street.

The Canadian Courier is made in Canada. So was the C. P. R.

But, of ecourse, we can’t buy transcontinental railways outside of
Canada. -And there is no duty on foreign publieations.
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ANY of our Radial Lines will
take yourself, wife and kiddies
out into charming stretches of
woodland, hills and valleys of
York County. Now is an ideal
dime for a day’s outing. The
car service is frequent, the cost
of travelling is small. For full
particulars apply to the Traffic
Manager,

Toronto & York
Radial Railway

Head Office :
88 King St. East, Toronto

Telephones:
Adelaide 3810, 3811, 3812

£ Sto DaVidS’
g Native Wines §
All Tasty Beverages |
g femion $5.90

4 bottles Port, Red Label

38 bottles Claret, St. Julie

8 bottles White Golden Club
2 bottles Catawba, Sweet

Send for complete price list free on request

i St. Davids’ Wine Growers Co.
52 ATLANTIC AVE., TORONTO
Tel. Parkdale 532

KING EDWARD HOTEL
—Fireproof—
Toronto, Canada.
Accommodation for 750 guests, $1.50 up.
American and European Plan,

CHEMICAL FIRE EXTINGUISHERS
PYRENE FIRE EXTINGUISHERS

DAVY AUTOMATIC FIRE ESCAPES
AUTOMATIC FIRE ALARM SYSTEMS

Protect your lives, your property and
your business against fire. Instal the

May-Oatway Automatic Fire Alarm System

Reduces Your Insurance and Increases Your Safety.

Meet me at the

Tuller

ONTARIO MAY-OATWAY FIRE ALARMS, LTD A
26-28 Adelaide St. West :
Toronto

v HOTEL

ASSIMILATIVE MEMORY ;

Detroit, Michigan

Centre of business on Grand Circus Park. Take Woodward car, get off at
Adams Ave.

ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF
200 Rooms, Priv:te B?.th. $|2%% Single. 3388 UB D(:.uble

For Value, Service,
~ Home Comforts

TULLER

' Or How to Attend and Never Forget 00 % W ow 350 w450 «
) 2 ; 100 = % “3.5010 5.00 “ SPO s
: Sy Pron. A Lelnatts Total 600 Ouiside Rooms . All Absolutely Quiet

The complete Loisette Memory System. Its aim
s to imcrease the power of memory in much the
’ : same proportion &s the power of the eye for vision
{ is increased by means of the microscope and tele-

P seope. 12mo, oloth, 170 pp. Prheaoomt-pud

g “lI kave no hesitation in commending Professor
°  Loisette’s system to all who are in earnest in wishing
-0 train their memories effectively.”"—Richard A,

= g% UNIVERSITY BOOK COMPANY
& 181 Bimcoe St., H :

New Unique Cafes and

Two Floors—Agents’
Sample Rooms Cabaret Excellent

e —
b

OUR first consideration is the welfare and protection of our
readers, and we intend to so conduct our advertising columns
as to command their confidence, and increase their dependence

- upon the printed message. :
ADVERTISING MANAGER, CANADIAN COURIER

.
——

Toronte

o s
g o




CANADIAN COURIER

““The next solacmg faet 18
this: That most of this debt
will be a debt we owe to
ourselves. Great Britainis’
borrowing in the main from
her own children. The debt
isin the family . . . and
the more we lend the less
will Great Britain owe to
others. And that is the
most important fact in our
national security and na-
tional wealth.”

---Premier Lloyd George in Albert
Hall, London, Oc¢tober 22nd last.

Happy will be the Nation which Owes its
War Debts to its Own People |

HE interest on Canada s war debt is now about $25 000,000
a year. :

If that interest is pald in Canada to the Canadian people it will
g0 back into circulation in Canada instead of bemg sent out to
foreign creditors.

Likewise when the principal comes due 1t Wlll be kept in Can-
ada for re-investment and thus will aid in the development of the
~nation and its resources.

And that is a most important fact in Canada’s national security following the

war, just as s it is important to Great Britain’s National security that her war debt
shall be owed to her own children, when the war is over.

So when you buy Victory Bonds you not only directly help Canada to fight the
war but you contribute to the national security after the war.

When the Canvasser Calls, be Ready---
Put Every Dollar You Can Raise into Victory Bonds

Issued by’ Canada’s Victory Loan Committee
in co-operation with the Minister of Finance
of the Dominion of Canada ' : 111
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. twenty thousand dollars for vietory bonds

.keep it, and still fewer who know how to
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THREE OF A DIFFERENT K

MARK KETTS

THERE is more ip the Vietory Loan y

TAKING

than appears in most of the adver-
When Percy Girdlestone
had subseribed

tisinvg.
confided to me that he

I ought to have known that there was
something at work besides patriotism.
Mind you, Girdlestone is not disloyal—he
is hardly unpatriotic. But in Percy Girdle-
stone’s loyalty and patriotism, such as they
are, there is always a front seat reserved
for Percy Girdlestone.

Be that as it may, Girdlestone knows
money. Many men know how to make
money, some by the sweat of their brows
and others by the facile contortions of their
brains but there are few who know how to

make money make more .money., And in
that lies Percy Girdlestone’s genius. Given
two one-hundred dollar bills, Girdlestone
will have a speclﬁable number of erisp little
tens prodnced within the alloted time—and
still have two hundred dollars. That’s
what I call real finance.
finance that makes a man rich and poor
quick ; it’s the rarely found kind that keeps

_a man always comfortably well-off.

““When the boys have done so much in the front-line trenches, it
is surely my duty to sacrifice something and subseribe to the Vietory
Loan,’’ said Girdlestone. He swelled his vest and pulled at the lapel
of his coat as if to say: someone, pin a V. C. on me.

I was amazed, also perplexed. Mind you, not at the sentiment,
but at hearing.these words from Girdlestone. Had he not been a
chronie grumbler, a virulent straffer at the inevitable conditions which
have arisen out of the war%—food was high, coal was dear, traing
were overcrowded, and for each and everyone of the things and more,
Girdlestone straffed the Government!

But towards the Victory Loan, Girdlestone had done his duty. He

had subseribed for the Vietory Loan, and subseribed handsomely. Nor'

was even that all. He had done it cheerfully; he had smiled as he
told me of his sacrifice, and had walked away with the elastic, confident
step of a man self-satisfied.

€6 WHERE does Mister Sir Tos White live?’’ asked Wong Fou ”that
night after dinner.

“Do you want to change your job?’’ I asked, anxiously.

‘“No, me want to lend Mister Sir Tos White monee,”” replied the
prince of salad-makers. A

‘“The Chinese devil, you say!”’ I ejaculated. ‘‘You mean you want
to subseribe to the Victory Loan?’’ I added, as I saw in Fou’s hand one
of John Gibbon’s trenchant pamphlets explaining the busmess end of
the Victory Loan.

““Yes. Me want to lend Mister Sir Tos Whlte five hundred dollars,’’
replied Wong Fou.

‘I have done you an injustice, Fou,”’ said I. *‘T have always thought
of you as a eelfish little Esau, and here you are a red-blooded patriot!’’

\

N

It is not the high 5 o

" Perverse Cartoon by Fergus Kyle.

‘““What’s him?’’ asked Fou.

““A man who loves his country,’”’ 1 re-
plied.

‘‘Not my countree,’’ answered Fou, shak-
ing his head. ‘‘Your Mister Sir Tos White
pay big interest for monee, and put up oup
farm, Mister Eaton’s store, all Chinese
laundries, and everyt’ing else, make sure
I get back my monee. Good business, lend
heam monee,”’ said Wong Fou, decisively.
“You lend monee to China—mebbe you no
get heem back. You play fan-tan—some-

you get noting back. You buy mine stocks
—allee same as fan-tan. No get a monee
back, make me slick. Mister Sir Tos White
no foola me. Him verra sure pay.’’

ND it was then and there that I found

the reason for Percy Girdlestone’s

confident swing down the street. The

scales fell from my eyes. I had been look-

ing on the Vietory Loan subscription as

~ purely a duty to the country. And here

were Victory bonds a triple A 1 investment,

appealing to men who know no duty ex-

« cept-to themselves. Buying Vietory bonds
was like being paid to be good.

Looking at it from that angle, possibly I ought to stretech another *

noteh and take a few more myself!

IND

@

times you get heem back, and more times -

Patriotism is one thing, but patriotism and profit—well, there ars .

no words for it. A man who doesn’t turn his pockets instde out and
his treasure-chest upside down for the Vietory Loan, ought to be
interned or locked up in an asylum for the weak-minded.

On the following day I told my discovery to the artist John Carlton,
at lunch. ‘‘Victory bonds have been introduced under false pretences,’’
I said. ‘‘We have been asked to subseribe for them on patriotic
grounds, as if they were Red Cross donations; but in reality they are
the most money-yielding things a man ean put his money into,’’ I told
him. ‘‘It doesn’t require much sacrifice to buy honds that ean’t go
bad until everything else has gone worse. Call that patriotism?’’ I
asked, indignantly. i

‘“‘Hence, old man,’’ cried Carlton. ‘“That doesn’t hold good for me.
The interest on Sir Thomas White’s bond isn’t pulling my money, nor
is their securlty Both are good, I grant you. But my ‘subseription
is the produet of patriotism, man, pure, unalloyed, double distilled
patriotism. I was not looking for an investment, for the very good
reason that I hadn’t any money to invest. But when I realized the
country’s need, the necessity of keeping the boys well-fed and weil-
armed at the front, I borrowed the money to take a couple of honds,
and must pay for them in meatless, smokeless days.’”” And Carlton
spoke in the tones of a man who had lest all save honor.
were young enough to fight—and smoke,’’ he added, savagely.

And there you have three of a different kind—four if you count me—
and all buying Vietory bonds. Which is probably as good an ex-
ample of national unity on a small scale as ever eould be worked up
to a scale big enough to have it said, ‘‘Everybody’s doing it.”’

“I wish I
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CAMOUFLAGE

EVERYBODY’S doing it, they tell us. Camou-
tlage, the art of enemy bamboozlement, is
like appendicitis and la grippe. People had it ages

RALPH Barton, in Cartoons Magazine, calls
this the Douglas Fairbanks theory and
practice of war, It seems that on Oct. 1, 1917,
Charlie Chaplin and Fairbanks, with the rank
of major-generals, called for wolunteers from
the ranks of their imitators in the various
" movie concerns. Thousands wvolunteered.

ERECTED TO
THE DISCREDITABLE MEMORY OF
THE MAN WHO, DURING THE GREAT
FIGHT IN DEFENSE OF OUR LIBERTY,
WENT ABOUT ASKING, .,

WHAT ARE WE FISHTING f0R7

HE author of this says that the dusky gen-
tleman in the coal-bin is a much more
effective example of camouflage than the pro-
verbial dusky gentleman on the wood-pile.

THE MIDDLEMAN

O many minds the term “middleman” calls
up a wrong idea. It suggests an unneces-
sary go-between, a supernumerary, an in-
truder between producer and consumer, Ha

seems to stand like a turnpike man—some would
go further and say a highwayman—on the road be-
tween producer .and consumer, taking toll of all that
passes by. If it weren't for his intrusionm,

the consumer, to the great advantage of the latter.
So one of the favorite suggestions for the reduction
of food prices is the elimination of the middleman.

But a little reflection shows that the middleman
performs a service in the economic system that is
absolutely necessary, no less necessary than that
of production itself. To speak more strictly, the
marketing of goods is itself a great and mecessary
part of production. The middleman distributes pro-
ducts, but he does much mere. - ;

Hepre, for example, is a summary list, given by an
expert in marketing, of the services rendet*e«d by
/nuddleme'n ~
~ Assembling, or the seekmg out of commodities
from various sources; e

Making business connections, etu, -

Storing, or the holding of goods at convenient
points;

Financing, or the giving of credit, making loans
and advances, etc.

Assumption of risks from price fluctuation, de-
terioration, style changes, etc.; N

Rearrangement, or the sorting, grading, and p'a»ck-
ing function;

Se:llin,g (which inclrudes advertising); and trans-
'poa'wtlon (the most important feature of whdch is
the delivery service).

Now all these services have to be rendered by
. somebody, whether you call him a middleman or not.

mauny
preople imagine, the producer could deal directly with

OW, if there’s one thing Halifax g]ways did know, it’s

what the row was_ all about.

(Fourth of a Series of Articles on the Limits and
Possibilities of Price and Food Control.)

®n
By PROF. R. M. MacIVER

A panticular city-dweller may be in a position to deal
directly with a particular farmer, or a group of city
dwellers may club together to buy directly in guan-
tity and distribute among themselves. They often
save that way, because they are their own middle-
men, just as individuals save sometimes by being
their own carpenters or plumbers or electricians.
But it is only in specially fawvorable circumstances
that consumers can successfully act as their own
middlemven. The division of labor that runs through

all economic life appears in this sphere also, and *

classes arise who spec.la‘m\ze in the marketing amnd
distributing functions. Because they are specialists
they can perform these services far more efficiently
and economically than the consumers can. They
‘save time and energy. They prevent much waste
by adjusting supply to demand. Think, for instance,
of the enormous waste there would be if all the
multitude of farmers had to sell their butter and
eggs, potatioes and vegetables, and so forth, directly
to the muititude of families that consume them.
What difficulties they would have in finding one
another! Ome farmer womld have more orders than
he could fill, another too few; deficit here and sur-
plus there. ‘Think of the amount of sort:ing; and
packing in small quantities it would mean. Think
of the increased difficulty of inspection and grading,
processes absolutely necessary for the protection of
‘the public. Think of the troublesome necessity of
always having to order in advance, especiatiy for
those who cannot afford to order except in small
quantities,

: Anybody who takes the
Halifax Herald, from ‘which this cartoon is taken, and doesn’t
realize that there is some sort of war on most of the time, had ”
better consult a camouflage specialist. :

AND -THE COST OF FOOD

ROM the cover of the Canadian Journal
of Music, we extract this camouflage
caricature of a Dutch ’cellist. Now, nobody
ever imagined before that a Dutchman, even
by the name pf Michael Penha, ever could
play the 'cello like this. But of course this
is only a caricature. We commend it to the
careful consideration of Boris Hambourg
(Russian), Leo Smith (English-Canadian),
and Pablo Casals (Spanish), as an example
of real abandon in the art. Even the New
York Staats-Zeitung admitted that Penha
“draws a big, flowing tone.” So glad the
8. Z. didn’t say “flowing bow,” in which case
we should suppose he was' referring to
Calgary.

So when it is said that there are too many middle-
men, we should distinguish between the number of
stages between producer and consumer, and the
number of persons who occupy each stage. There
i8 no reason to suppose that the specialization, which
introduces a mumber of intermediate stages between
producer and consumer, buying agents, commission
men, jobbers, wholesalers, warehousemen, retailers,
is anything but an economic benefit. They do a
work that has to be dome, and they do it better
because they make it their whole business. It is
significant that the “spread” between producer and
consumer is often less in the case of products that
pass through several hands than in the case of those
that pass through only one or two, Milk and vege-
tables belong to the second class, and the “spread,”
the difference between what the producer Teceives
and what the consumer pays, is very large. ' Sugar
fe.a good metance of the first class, the number of
lnoterrmed‘late stages being unusually large and the
“spread” unusuwally small. The beginning of wisdom

“on this subject is to understand that the middleman

has an economic service to fulfil, and that in fulfilling
ft he is making food not more dear, but more cheap.

When this ig granted, there remain more wvalid
grounds on which the existing system may be called
in question. We may hold that the food-distributing
system is in certain respects cumbrous, badly organ-
ized, lacking in uniformity, inadequately inspected.
We may hold that there are too many middlemen
at each sbage of distribution, too -many country
buyers, too many wholesalers, ‘above all, too many
retailers. We are told, also, that the middieman
receives too large a return for his gervices. AH
these matters call for the urgent congideration of
the Food Controller. What can be done and what
is being d;one I shall point out in the sueoaeding
article. |
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KEEP OUT

BOUT twenty years after the first boring tor oil in Atha-
basca, oil was struck last month at Peace River Crossing.
No Calgary Petroleumitis to lure public money into prwate

pockets this time. A stricily fuel proposition.

By ELIZABETH BAILEY PRICE

COURIER

It’s a good while since any Canadian Board of Trade had
such a practical celebration as this,

®

VIER since the iCalgary oil boom, of fragrant memory,
people of Alberta take stories of oil strikes with more
than the proverbial grain of salt. And so when it
became known that within six miles of Peace River
Crossing, the Peace River Oil iCo. had encountered a flow of
redl black crude oil, that there was 125 feet wof it in the well
within a few hours of the time that the point of the drill pierced
the well-known Dakota sands, there was a deal ‘of skepticism,

even in Alberta, the home of optimists.

In the meantime, Winnipeg capitalists as well as some from
Minneapolis and St. Paul, have been coming forward, buying
leases from the more venturesome of the home-town folk, until
now Albertans have awakened to the fact that all oil booms
are not bubbles.

The strike of 0il was made Thursday, October 11th, at the
depth of 980 feet. It was the second well of the Peace River
0il Co., of which (C. E., MacPherson, traffic manager of the
C. P. R, is president. The
first 'well, which was
abandoned this spring,
convinced the directors of
this close corporation that
there was oil in commer-
cial quantities along the
banks of the Peace River.
it was abandoned simply
because of the terrific flow
of gas and salt water
which had been encouns-
tered. Millions of feet of
gas were escaping daily
and the gusher of salt
water washed away the
supports of the derrick.
A small flow of oil had
been -encountered before
the salt water was struck,

After a conference it
was decided to start again
on another sgite. The ex-
perience at 'the first well

A. M.

EAD-DRILLER
Slack, of the Peace
River Oil Co., was visibly
affected at the sending of this
telegram to the Courier:
“Peace River, Alta.,, Oct. 30.
“0il well shot oil arose 580
feet in well. Make story con-

form.”

The Peace River Board of Trade giving three cheers
and a tiger for an oil well that John D. Rockefeller
; may never have heard about.

»
A. M. Slack, the head driller, was given a free rein, and so
far his predictions have all come true.

Although there has been a strike of oil, there is no oil
boom ‘in the accepted sense of the term. The Peace River
Board of Trade has visited the well, going down by boat,
and ‘while enthusiastically convinced of the presence of the
much-needed black fluid, there has not been a single oil
company formed, no stock has been sold and no new mil-
lionaires are walking the streets. Whatever development
takes place, in ‘all ‘p'mbablhty, will be handled by private
capital.

Incidentally, it might be mentioned, that the s.s. D. A.
Thomas, is equipped with woil-burning engines, and will prob-
ably utilize this newly-found wealth next season, and it is
known that J. D. McArthur, president of the E. D. and B, C.
railroad, and vicespresident of the Peace River 0Oil Co., may
use the fuel instead of coal in the near futu’Te.

E XPERTS in

~ pioneer pros-
pecting, into a
serious talk about
the farthest north
Oil Well in Amer-
ica, if not in the
world.

proved valuable and pro- WHEN the head. driller got down to plain oil lan guage with 8. C. Hill, the pironeer railway-builder,

&ress  was  more rapid.

he forgot ali about the audience.



“There was Finerty,

shoving one of them

wheel chairg before
¢ Yi m.l'

sary yards of red tape, he was assigned

to the West Siwty-eighth Street' station.

His detail took in Sixty-first and Sixty-second Streets

between Amsterdam and West End Avenues. There
are worse beats ih the city, but not many.

Finerty’s beat was in the heart of San Juan Hill,

that sharp declivity running from Columbus Avenue

HEN John Finerty had passed his civil
‘;s/ _ service examination and the other neces-

to the Hudson River and ‘extending from Fifty-ninth

Street to Sixty-fifth. When the Irish inhabited the
district it was called Skinnersville, but when the
negroes drove the former out in their march north-
ward the name changed to Nigger Hill. Then came
race riots and its presemt historic title.

1t is a recognized fact in San Juan Hill that the
negative colors; black and white, do not blend well
and never will. At all events the distriet is known
in police circles as “dangerous,” a good place for a
peaceful citizen to forget.

The police commissioner knew his business and
Captain Hogan his duty when Finerty was assigned
his beat. TFinerty was only a raw hand, but he was
far from being a boy. God has seldom made such

a man. Six feet four he stood in the buff and moved

the seales at two hundred and twenty pounds. You
could not have pinched a thumbful of fat on an ounce
of those pounds. Forty-eight inches would not span
his chest, but the official measure lapped his middle

with a thirty-inch line. Finerty was built for trouble.
: The first day he stripped to the waist, upstairs in
the dormitories, to wash, he caused a great deal of

discussion and no little bad feeling. Plimmer was -

sitting on a cot, & bull’s wool soek with the usuai
hole in the toe, in his hand. Plimmer was the mini-
mum height and weight exhibit of the force—a tight-
faced, acid-tongued cockney, “the top spit of White-
chapel,” as he himgelf said with great vulgarity and
pride. He was a former welterweight champion of
the Metropolitan police, London. Despite his birth
he was a good man, and hrs fellow patrolmen did not
hold his accent against him, though it was as vil-
lainous as his face, for Plimmer could hit like the
¥ick of a giege gun and run like a Filipino general,
As a rule he was not enthusiastic, but when he saw
~ Finerty’s naked shoulders and chest, eloquence
caught him by the throat. A
“My eye!” he exclaimed, excitedly wiping his face
with the bull's wool sock. “Blime me, if ’e ain’t
tremenjous. 'E leoks like Cleopatra’h Needle. Wot

£

mian,” he said, sourly.
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a’ bloomin’ ‘eavy ‘e'd make. ’Ere, let me
feel o’ your arm.” He sprang off the cot and
laid experienced fingers on Finerty’s-huge
biceps. Atithe command, Finerty grudgingly
flexed his muscles. He did not look gr.acioué.

“y qint muscle-bound,” cried Plimmer,

“as if his mother-in-law had died unex-
pectedly, “S’elp me, wot a show ’e’ll make
of the records at Sulzer’'s Park next month.
'B’s the very man 'we wants.”

“Yeh,” nodded Craig, approvingly. “At
th’ hammer an’ th’ fiftysix pound weight.
He’ll 6ill a long empty hole. We never had
a man good enough fr them.”

“] threw the weight twenty-nine feet thres
and one-half inches, yes,” reminded “Hand-
some” Schmidt from his cormer. “It vas
last year.” -

“Ho, yuss, and come in a bloomin’ third.”
scoffed Plimmer. “We remember. But
‘ere,” and he tapped Finerty’s wide chest,
“we ’ave the genooine anticle. If this pre-
cinet don’t win the championship may I die
a bloomin’ Dutechman!” and he looked at
Schmidt.

eyes were on the floor.

“Pm’ goin’ in no games,” he said, doggedly. Plim-
mer’s eyes opened and his mouth shut. The men
stared. “No trainin’ an’ no records f'r mine,”
finished Finerty, heavily.

Craig was the first to recover. “Yer th’ fittest
“I think yér oughter; f'r
the honor of th’ house. - It ain’t square to have such
a build an’ give us the go-by. On m’ sacred Sam it
ain’t.” i

“On me bloomin’ sacred Sam it ain’t,” improved
Plimmer. ‘Wot ’ave you got against it? That's no
way to do. Ain’t you got no sportin’ blood? Are
you goin’ to see your precinct licked by a lot ot
tykes ?”

“Nio, f'r I won’t be at no games,” said Finerty,
sullenly. His voice was determined. :

“My eye,” was all Plimmer could find to say. The
rest of the men disgustedly -read the decision in
Finerty’s sullen face. Plimmer was piously thunder-
struck. “My eye, with all your bloomin’ stren’th——""

“Blow m’ bloomin’ stren’th,” growled Finerty,
reaching for his coat.

“My eye,” said Plimmer, again.

HAT was the beginning of John Finerty’s un-
' popularity, and a month later, when Schmidt’s

‘“ywenty-nine feet three and one-halt inches” in the
weight throw at the Athletic Carnival was repeated
and his precinet made a very poor showing, Finerty’s
unpopularity increased. :
“H's a bloomin’ tyke,” said Plimmer, in reference
to Finerty. “We won the ’igh jump and the two-
twenty, and if we’d ’ad ’im at the weights we'd 'ave
made a show of the field. But ’e 'asn’t any sand.
Not a grain. ’E’s a fine one to ’ave the beat ’e 'as.”’
“He ain’t made an arrest yet,” said Brown, medi-
tatively. - “I've had my eye on him.” 2
“Ho, yuss,” said Plimmer, “so "ave I. Yesterday
was my day orf, and I ’appened to bg' on Finerty’s

beat. There came a fine chance for a fight, but
before I could mix in Finerty ‘ad settled if." And
‘ow? _ Why, argyfyin’.  Argyfyin’ -like ‘a* bloomir’

woman., Two niggers lickin’ a ‘white man and ’im
argyfvin’ instead “of beltin’ their ’eads orf like a
gentleman. Ho, yuss,” and Plimmer spat on the
floor. : ' :

“What?” growled Brown, and Cnaig and Schmidt
drew nearer. : 3 :

“S’elp me,” said Plimmer virtuously. “And when
he saw the fight comin’ his way, he got as ‘white

o i

Finerty spoke for the first time. His

‘you down, my man.

JOHN FINERTY
—COWARD

Six Feet Four Inches High ; Weight 220

as a clay pipe. And when I asked why e didn’t
mix in, ’e said ’e mever would if ’e could ’¢lp it. 'B
said the niggers were in the right that time. My
eyve, wot a cop! I tell you ’e’s nothin’ but a cow-
yvard. Yuss.” And again Plimmer spat on the floor,
which 'was criminally wrong, for there were spit-
toons and explicit directions concerning trajectory.
13 N’ him such a great figure of a man,” said

Brown, regretfully and from between his
teeth. ;

“It’s a shame,” agreed Plimmer. ‘“Such a ’eavy
thrown away. But it ain’t a man’s weight wot tells,
it’s ’is sand. I’ve seen a bantam  belt .the wind out
of a welterweight, all ‘because ’e ’ad the sand the
other: c¢hap ‘adnit.” / g

“If Finerty’s a coward,” said Craig, voicing the
sentiment of the men, ‘the sooner he gets trans-
ferred the better for him. This precincet’s a bad place
for a coward. I suppose If there had been two
white men and one nigger he’d have taken the part
of his own color.” ; :

- “There’s only one way to find out,” said Brown,
“and that’s to try him. He’ll have to prove himself.”

“'B’s a cowyard,” said Plimmer, with conviction,
“and I'll tell *im &o to ’is face.” He glanced up
quickly. Finerty; looking very large, was standing
in the doorway. He paused for a moment, then
came slowly into the room. The men were silent
Tinenty was not igporant of his own standing with
his fellow patrvolmen; but mow, if he had heard Plim-
mer’s words, his \Eh,a,rd face gave mo sign. The men
thought he had, that he could not help but hear
them and they waited for his resentment, some hope-
fully, some ‘sneeringly. But Finerty only made a
mild remark regarding the weather. No one
answered but Plimmer—and in a most unexpected
way.

“We were discussin’ politics,” he said, slowly, look-
ing directly at Finerty, “and I said: ‘T’ ’ell with
the Irish."” ; 23

“Yes?? said Finerty, quietly. 3o

“Yes,” said Plimmer, loudly. “And I said they
were nothing but a lot of white-livered cowyards.”

TFinerty’s face slowly paled and his eye-brows met.
The men were eyeing him narrowly. But Finerty
remained silent, his huge hands slowly opening and
closing. His wide chest heaved and his lips twitched,
but the hand that pointed to his audience was steady.

“An’ ye said all thot wid thim prisint?” he said,
his brogue asserting itself. “All thim?’ and he
counted off the tally on his big fingers. “Mulligan,
MoGonigal, Brady, Collins, Murphy. ‘Tis thrue ye .
said all thot?"”

But Plimmer was not to be caught.

“Ho, yus,” he said, unblushingly, leaning forward
on the cot, his hands on his kneés. “And they ses:
‘Wait till Finerty comes in from patrol. ’E’ll dress
’E’% the one bo show. you o
¥ind of kiddies they breed in Ireland. We'll give
‘im fust chance at your bloomin’ ’ead before we take
a crack at it That’s wot they ses.” :

“Sure,” chorused the men with a grunt./ It was
fun to see this mammoth baited by a bull terrier.

Finerty congldered a minute, a s‘trange‘ligvhft in hias

L eyes. ¢

“Well,” he said, finally, *“1 don’t foight f'r no man
that don’t folght f'r his country. He ain’t worth it.”

The five impeached patriots growled. They were
not afraid of Fimerty mow. He had shown good
digéstive powers for unlovely words.
~ “An’ mebbe there's another reason,” sneered Mo-
G-onigal\. ; : )

“Oh, no, he aint afraid,” added Brady, reprovingly,

“And i you won't fight for them, will you fight for
yourself?” said Plimmer, truculently, jumping off

A

_the cot and doubling his fists,

X




“Si: Wim, Towser,” said Brown, through his teeth.
“Foight—you?” said Finerty, with a laugh. “Back

to yer crib. What I'd do to ye is lay ye acrost m’,

knee and belt the seat of your trousies off.”

“Qo on and do it! Go on and do it!” implored
Plimmer, dancing about and making intimidating
“You’re afraid.

f motions with his experienced fists.
You're afraid in your bloomin’ ’eart.”
“Yes, I'm afraid,” said Finerty, measuredly, his
face twitching. “An’ whether this is a putup job
or not, foight I won't. Afraid I am, an’ Gawd hilp
the man, or the two men, or the three men, that
makes me forgit that I am afraid. An’ so I'm tellin’
yese.”
mindful of following epithets.

66 Q "HLP me,” said Plimmmer, “and such a cowyard
was made in the British Isles! 'E’s a dis-
grace. "B won’t fight. You cawn’t make ’im fight.”
“If yeh think we're of that breed,” spoke up Me-
Gonigal, mouthpiece of the five impeached patriots,
“yeh come along down to th’ back room of McKeown’s
place an’ any wan of us will give yeh all the fight
veh can carry.” His glance included Craig, Schmidt
> and even Brown. ‘“Just come on—all of yeh,” he
pl*ea,ded; savagely, for his fellow countryman’s ex-
hibition had made him flaming for the honor of the
: crown and the harp.
| “Rats,” said Brown, inelegantly, but wisely. “Wa
all know your records. There’s no hard feelings.
There’s a black bean in every sack, and it seems
we've got it.”
. arm, and his words had weight as had
hig hand.
+ ‘@ gughter be showed up to the Old
Man,” said Plimmer. “’I'm ’aving the
beat ’e ’as, and ‘'im as ’‘igh spirited as
? an eld grandmother.”
“There’ll be no talkin’ to the captain
| nor the sergeant,” said Brown, looking
ot Plimmer. “We ain’t kids, we’re men
B Finerty’s a coward he’ll be shown up
all right, for there’s always trouble
sooner or later down there.” (The Hill
is always called “down there.”) “But
there’ll be no squealin’, and the man
that 'does will catch th’ best beltin’ he
; ever got in his life.”

“I 'ope somse colored gentleman Il
knock ’is ~bloomin’ *ead ‘orf,” said Plim-
~ mer, with great sincerity. :
But Plimmer’s hope did not material-
ize. The Hill was unusually quiet and
orderly. Some said it was only taking
Rinerty’s measum, as it took every new
patrolman’s, a.nd that the lull was the
deadly Iull before the storm. - But .
Finenty went stolidly about his duties
as if nothing had ever happened or
would happen., He met his fellow
S - patrolmen’s cold glances with indifference, and he

never appeared to notice Plimmer’s sotto voce ne-
marks.  Plimmer of all the men was the only one
to show an active and personal resentment against

- Finerty’s cowardice. Brute strength was his god,

~ and to see it misused as Finerty had misused it was
~ tmpardonable.

s :

-

(1 UESS ‘ow Finerty spends ‘is days: orf,” he
" said ome evening some weeks after his first
unsuoo@aetu] baiting of the Trishman. “You know
'ow ‘e flocks by ‘imself. Well, to-day when I wag
on beat who did I see coming down the line but
Finerty. And, say, 'e was shoving one of them wheol
- chairs before ’im like any bloomin’ nussey maid.
. Ho, ho, it was a sight.
chair wot looked as if a traction engine had run
~all over ’im. 'E was all lﬁwistad out’ of ahape ol O
was a ’orrible sight.”

“P lmow,'{ put in Craig.
hood F‘merty .and him rooms , together. They're
pals. 'I'hey say Finerty waits on him hand and foot.
There’s s«omevthmg the matter with the lad’s spine.”"
© “Well, Finerty makes a fine nuss,” laughed Plimmer.
“'When 1 saw %im I ses: ‘Lift yer petticoats, Lizzie,
‘when you skip the gutter.”

“An’ what did he say?” c'homsed rtihe men, grinning.

Plimmer suddenly looked vindictive.

“'E told me to go to a Dlace where they don’t use

And he stalked through the door-way um- -

Brown had service stripes on hi3

There was a chap in the

“I live in his neighbor-
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thermometers,” he said, slowly. ‘“The cowyard. 'E
knew I couldn’t ‘it %m on patrol. But 'l ’it ‘im.
'E cawn't tell me to go there. Ho, yuss, when ’e’s
orf duty I'll make ’im come to McKeown’s place and
'l bingle the ’ead orf ’im. TI’ll show ’im up for the
cowyard ‘e is.”

The men laughed disbelievingly. You can’t make
2 man fight—at least not a coward like Finerty. Uut
Plimmer, a grim’'smile on his lips, held to the con-
trary and said so. He would “bingle” Finerty’s head.

But the proving of John Finerty was not to be left
to a Cockney-American patrolman nor the back room
of McKeown’s saloon. Fate decreed many actors
and a large stage. On the following night a very
good imitation of undiluted Hades broke out on San
Juan Hill. No one could say how it started. No one
ever can—or will. But Finerty, on the night shift,
saw a man leaning against the lamp-post that stands
on the corner of Sixty-second Street and Amsterdam
Avenue. That in itself is strange in that neighbor-
hiood, for the corner saloon is the recognized prop.
“Drunk,” thought Finerty, as the man wobbled un-
certainly. But the Hill holds its drink, and this
man didn’t. He commenced to cough slowly, thickly.
The speckled flare of the lamp threw a fan of light
inte the gutter. And Finerty saw dark splotches
that were not shadows. It was one o’clock. The
avenue was deserted.

The man straightened np in jerks, wiped a hand
vaguely across his lips, then, as Finerty laid hold
of him, eased himself slowly through the official arms
to the pavement. Te twitched there in the circle

“Yeh only done yer
night, Jawn.”

of light, his coat open and a great clot of blood on
his left side. Finerty knew him for a lea.der of the
“white trash” poust-abouts.

“"S'all right,” gulped the man with a laugh that
strangled in its birth. “I guess I've got mine. Been
layin’ f'r me. They carved me good and proper.
‘S’all right, though. Th’boys 'll-square dis, you beft 44

“Who did this?” said Finerty, quickly. -

The man waved a nblood-sm'eared ‘hand vaguely
to the west. ;

“Down ‘there, of course. 'I‘hant big coon—Wil-
Hams——" He was going fast.

Finerty swung his nightstick against the pavetment
and the hollow raps of the locugt went echoing down
the avenue. Then he ran across the street to the
nearest call box and sent in a hurry call to Roosevelt.
Half a dozen men, spewed from the corner saloon,
were now cursing loudly about the dying man. They
had been attracted by the raps of the nightstick.
They scattered as Finerty and the two patrolmen

on. the adjoining beats butted through them. The
_ecume ‘and clang of the ambulance from Fiﬁty-elghth

Street omne faintly from down fthe avenue.

“'m going down there betore that nigger gets
away. You can see him aboard. I guess it's the
morgue for his,” sald Finerty, motioning to the
huddled heap on the sidewalk.

There was something in his voice that caused the
two patrolmen to glance at him curiously. Finerty’s

~ hacked hands.

g

eyes had a starved look. He seemed to be fighting
with some terrible emotion or passion-——-choking #t
back. <

“All right. I'll go with yeh,” said Brady, one of
the men, as the ambulance rattled up and the whita-
coated doctor hopped off.

"The two made their way down the dark, silent
Hill. Finerty, in his unostentatious way, had learned
every square inch of his beat. He knew whefe Wil-
lams lived. A -scattered trail of blood straggled
here and there on the sidewalk.

Finerty, his jaws set, ascended the steps of an
evil-looking flat-house. The door was shut, and no
answer was given to his repeated ringing., Finerty
used his nightstick. The Hill had been unnaturally
quiet, but now a vague hum came from Amsterdam
Avenue, The hum increased, windows were flung
up and doorways emitted figures of both sexes and
every age. A shot sounded somewhere in the night.
The whites were out for revenge.

S Finerty continued to rap on the door some-
: thing suddenly flashed between him and Brady
and ecrashed on the steps. It was a brick from the
roof. A window went up over the way and a revolver
commenced to spit spitefully, its bullets humming
about the heads of the bluecoats. The street sud-
denly seemed to be alive. A storm of white toughs
came sweeping down from the avenue, and .doorway,
roof and  window had each their welcome. Down
on West End Avenue and the side streets, separat:
and private engagements were the rule. A hurry
call had been sent in for the reserves,
but @ man might as well try to stem
the flood tide as to bring peace and
order to that turbulent sea of fighting
humanity. Captain Hogan sumnied up
the situation instantly and telephoned
to meighboring precincts for aill their
available men.
Meanwhile, Finerty, with ‘one heava
of his huge shoulder, had sent the hail
door crashing from its hinges.
“Don’t yeh mix in there, it’s a death-
trap,” said Brady, hurriedly, laying a
hand on Finerty's arm. “They’ll be
waitin’ £r yeh at th’ top of th’ stairs.
Don’t go in. Wait f'r th’' reserves.”
‘“Yeh ¢an wait.  I'm goin’ in,” said
Finerty, savagely, wiping away the
blood where a bullet had grazed hia
cheek. “I'm goin’ in,” he said again.
Even in -the excitement Brady noticed
the curiously tense tone of the wvoice
and the steely glitter in the eyes.
“Yer a fool,” snarled Brady, as
Finerty sprang into the dark, narrow
hall. Another moment and Brady was
swinging his nightstick, holding the |
4 stoop against the oncoming enemy.
Then from the hall came crash on crash and oath
on oath. Once he heard a laugh—a laugh that set
his teeth on edge. It was Finerty’s. )

The room was not pretty. There- was much dirt
and very much blood. Much broken furniture and .
dishes and humanity. ‘A fat negress, huddled in a
corner, was sobbing hysterically. A half starved
geranium sbood up stiffly in a cracked jamespot on
the window sill. - A wheezy gas jet was flaring. On
the floor lay three men—all big men. One la¥ very
still, but the other two twisted this way and that,
groaning unpleasantly, On a lounge sat Finenty,
hands on knees, staring fixedly at the three figures
on the floor. The reserves found him thus. A razor,
scientifically wielded, is an excellent flesh-cutting
instrument, and Finerty had suffered.

duty to-

{3 NE dead and two most unconscious and not
one shot,” said the battered Brady in a
hushed voice. *I ctin’t believe it. I mever seen such

stren’th an’—an’—-" S
“An’ blood lust! Say if, say it,” cried Finernty,
fiercely, his voice breaking, stretching out his razor-
“Say it, an’ ye’ll have the truth.”
He rocked back and forth, and the bluecoats watched -
him with white strained faces. “It's been m’ curse,”
panted Finerty, thickly, clenching his hands above
his head. “Gawd’s curse on m’ stren’th. Gawd’s
(Continued on Page 22.) : ;
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MUD, BOOTS and FACES

BE it understood, this is not a
nice, comfy Greek shoe-shine
shop with red plush lounge, mirrors
_on the walls and a cash régister.
"rhis is an army-boot laundry.
Boots @are not dry-cleaned and
polished here. When they come.
in truck-leads from the French lines
they are encased in coats’ of mud
that 'plugs up the eye-holes and
makes the uppers as hard as iron.
They are just plain laundéred with
hot water, scrubbed, scoured and
sent back. And if they are too far
gone they are—thrown away? Oh,
no, hot in 1917. They are sent to
the factories and made over.

!
|
|
|

HEN in doubt as to what a “drive” is,
i\ gaze on this Sea of Mud. These
teamsters with the six-horse supply waggons
are having a drive.” This is what an aviator
might call real mud. Somebody said that
Flanders mud is plum duff. This looks more
like porridge. It’s the sort of mud that
Canadian boys have been taking to bunk
with them lately; boys who at home never
carried mud on to mother’s clean floors
It’s the mud of the muskeg, the clay belt,
the Manitoba trail and Bunyan'’s Slough of
Despond all churned up by the wheels and
the hoofs of plunging war.

”

AMERA men at the front are expected
to take everything but trenches. There
was a time when the camera men were kept
on the lines of Safety First. Now they wear
steel helmets, much like the soldiers do,
except that they look
more like oil funnels than
helmets. They come
down further over the
eyes and are a good pro-
‘tection against any bullet
that may be trying to hit
a camera lens.

.

HE story of how legless Lance-
Corporal Jack Waddell, of the
1st Battalion, 1st Brigade, 1st Divi-
sion, C. E. F.,, was also first over
the top in Toronto to sign an appli-
cation for a Victory Bond, is told
on the cover of this issue. In the
great drive for as many times
$150,000,000 as possible, the name
Jack Waddell will go down in the
financial and patriotic history of
Canada. It was the first trench he
ever took that he had to be carried
both ways. But he was got bysthe
movie operator as well as by the
camera. His next public appear-
ance will be on the screen.

»

RS. ANNA COLEMAN TODD,

of Boston, has devised a way

to make over men’s faces. A soldier
whose face has been wounded out
of recognition can be restored to
its original outlines by the use of
a mask moulded by the sculptor.
This humane and very skilful in-
vention has been approved by the
Wiar Department at Washington,
and is manother of the numerous con-
tributions made by artists of all
sorts, painters, writers, musicians,
and sculptors to the strange art of
mending ‘the world from the
ravages of war.
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NY heavy offensive
undertaken by Ger-
many now has in its van-
guard large numbers of
the kind of warrior repre-
sented in the left-hand
picture. They are called
shock troops. Not only
are the men selected as
husky as possible, but
they are encased in
bomb-proof, bayonet-proof
armor, like ‘the . Iapped‘)
scales of some prehis- |
toric pachyderm. Cana-
dian' troops know some-
¢ thing about these shock-
ing front-liners.

»
IGHTING the devil
with fire finds an
apt illustration in the
case of the English dirig-
ible which has done so
much to keep out the
Zeppelins. When anti.
aircraft guns and big
naval guns mounted on
railnroad cars have missed
the Zeppelin on account
of its tremendous height.
the dirigible, with its
crew of men and its com-
plement of guns, has
turned many a trick.

ACHTING on a destroyer in No-

Y vember is one way to realize

that there’s more fury left in
the sea than is usually found in the
iair. This  submarine-scouting de-
stroyer is having her own ecreaking,
vainglorious picnic at 35 knots in a
foaming sea. Among all the craft de-
voted to the hunting of the submarine
the destroyer is in Class A. Almost
everything has been tried with wvary-
ing .success. ‘When the subs just
began to be a meal menace, Britain
mobilized 4,000 motor boats, converted
yachts, tugs, tenders and trawlers into
a great anti-submarine armada for
hunting the pirates along the coast.
When bigger subs carried the mew
undersea campaign out into the broard
lanes of ocean traffic this mosquito
armada went into Class C., The 10-
knot trawler, broad of beam, high in
the bows, ready for any wind or
weather became Class B.

But the destroyer became and still
is Class A in this great anti-sub work,
which even von Tirpitz admits musi
some day put a lasting ecrimp on all
sub warfare. The destroyer is big
énomgh to stay at sea in all weathers.
She carries an armament—in the U, S.
Navy of several 4-inch guns, She has
a speed of from 30 to 35 knots,

If only she can locate the submarine. |
And that is the chief trouble. - The
submarine, says the Scientific Ameri-
can, is primarily a surface vessel. She
must stay above water 90 per cent. of |
her time. What is wanted, then, is a
sound detector so delicate that it can
give the destroyer knowledge of the
whereabolts of a sub long before she
comes to the surface to blow. Then
when she comes—the destroyer’s guns
have her in range.
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THOMAS TOPLEY [

ANOV]E?L_ETTE ina Seri%y of Printed Moving Pictures. The story of how Martin Hoag went up against a Prussian
E-ﬂ‘lmency System and what happened to him(. Last week’s series introduced Hoag, Henry Markham, his boss,
who believed business was a jungle, and Helen Munro, who believed in Hoag, but got her salary from Markham.

(Continued from last week.)
/ Iv.
IVING Directions About the New Fac-
tory System in the Office of Mark-

hams Ltd.: “Miss Munro, yoft will
work out all the details. See that Mr. Hoag

I e_xpeot him to put
it into effect—immediately.”
Each of the fihal words became a sort of

gets a complete copy.

thick scream. Markham was the jungle
beast in his behavior about the system.
His door and Miss Munro’s ‘he purposely
kept open so that the staff of girls might
hear the great co-ordinator bellowing his
orders down. to the last detail of a system
for the office.

Helen concealed her anger. Markham
sometimes treated her as a cog. This time
he had a double reason., The system was
aimed at Hoag. Helen was a friend of Hoag.
She was to work out the details. A charac-
teristic Markham piece of cruelty. She felt
glad he was going away for three weeks;
to the newspapermen—

“Oh, just a ripshine over the rocks—camp

and fish and so on,” he said with a heavy -

laugh. “No Inside stories. No business.
Just—my holiday. Eh?”

Helen knew differently. It was a mine;

a chaos of iron up in the rocks, more to

Markham than a million Hoags; a cycle of
big interests—ore, a mew railroad, ore har-
bor, ship lines, water-powers, smelters—and
he of all men had the audacity to tackle it!
She called him an ugly overbearing brute; a
merciless master of efficiency. Then she
glanced at a map of the north.

She saw in a mental vista—all that wild
Jand becoming a throb of production.

Henry Markhant, leather-jacketed, big-
booted over the rocks; the co-ordinator;
the creator of wealth: Sl o

Then she smiled in the glow of the brick
fireplace on the Persian rug and the flowers.

v

LTHOUGH Markham’s estimate of Hoag
was that of a hair on a dog, Hoag as

he scanned the new office system reflected
that he had as much brains as his boss, only

- a different kind. Everything in the system

was precisely what he had studied to avoid.

“Fact is,” he communed with himself in
his sentry-box opposite Helen Munro’s of-
fice, “it would make him feel like a child
even to try my way. I succeed where he
would fail. He wants me to fail. Hence
this card4dndex.”

Scanning the columns up and down and
across, with a niche for each girl’s name
and totals opposite, the grand total at the
bottom being the units of energy in letters,
invoices, etc., all the girls combined put into
a day’s ;,work, he restrained himself from
crumpling it into a pellet for the waste
basket gpd taking his hat and coat.

“I—Martin Hoag,” quoth he, gazing out
at his corps of girls, “am to be eliminated.
In my place goes a cost-and-efficiency sheet
for every day. Me sits in there, if he hap-
pens to be in town, knowing at a glance the
average earning power, cost and net profit
of every human seul on his doc¢ket.”

Savagely as he mumbled. Hoag scrawled
on a paper some queer kind of totem-pole
hieroglyphic, which he smiled to observe
resembled rather grotesquely a human face.
Not Markham’s; not Helen Munro’s; not
his own. Oddly impressed with

‘Whose?

some almost occult resemblance he took it
along with the curve-of-efficiency sheet out
among the clacking typewriters. Slowly,
moving like a pastor among his flock, he
went to a far corner where seeming almost
alone, was the desk of a pale little shard
of a girl, whose name was Elsie Carnovan.

“Flsie,” he said quickly as her machine
stopped, “how many letters have you done
to-day?”

Big, burning eyes gazed up from a face
that seemed thinner than his own except
when it was flushed as it was now.

“Forty-one—and seven invoices, sir.”

“One of your good days, I see. To-mor-
row you may do less than half as much;
How long have you been here?”

“Seven months next week, sir.”

“And you haven’t increased your output.
No, I never wanted you to. How is your
mother?” -

“Better to-day, Mr. Hoag. But she’s never
up more than an hour or two a day.”

Elsie’s mother was a widow, and Elsie
her only child, living in a dingy house over
by the tracks and across an overhead bridge.
Hoag had been there once. Suddenly he .
placed on her desk the scrawled sketch he
had made. She laughed.

“Surely you didn’t mean that to look like
me, Mr. Hoag?”

He held up the cost-and-efficiency chart.
Shaking his head he turned away; some of
the girls giggled, and as he drifted back
into his sentry-box he muttered,

“She’ll hate it. But the hate won’t stimu-
Jate her as it will me. She lives on appre-
ciation.”

Bells down street. Slowly, some of them
lingering at the desks to finish something,
the girls went to get their wraps. This
hubbub of going home was daily music to
Hoag, who knew almost every voice. Us-
ually, the last thing drifting in from the
elevator going down was a chorus of “Good-
night, Mr. Hoag!” : No doubt some of them
gaid “Hoag” when he wasn’t listening; he
supposed so. But he liked them all just in
that old-fashioned Sunday-School way; he
knew he was getting an average good day’s
work out of each of thém; and there were
twenty-five girls in that crowd ready to ease
up the labors of somebody else by doing
half an hour or so overtime. So he had

*

' taught them:,

Silly sentimentalist! Where did he get

* this notion that work is built on enthusiasm,

on music if need be? Not from Markham’s,
Ltd. And from this' day forth that regime
was ended. Hoagism to be eliminated,
along with Hlsie Carnovan, whose phantom
cﬁorm was -almost the last to leave, just
drifting out—

" “Good-night, Mr, Hoag!”

And then he switched off the light,

Hoag was alone with the memory of
hig girls.

VI

OW street sounds came vibrating iz
along with the shadow of the lights.
One moom opening off the office was in a
warm glow. It was Helen Munro’s office.

(Continued on page 19.)
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ONVINCED for years that educa-
C tion is the decisive factor in
shaping our national life, I have
been’ doubly convinced by &
recent visit to Weyburn, where I had
the pleasure of attending a two-day con-
vention of the teachers of that inspec-
torate. What I saw and learned there
was so striking and interesting from the
viewpoint of education, as well as fromn
the larger standpoint of nationai life,
that it appears worth while to set forth
my observations and conclusions for the
benefit of Courier readers.

By way of preface a pregnant remark
of Dr. Parkin, in an address to the
Faculty of the University of Saskatcih-
ewan, may be noted here. Reviewing
the relations existing between the
United Kingdom and the United States
at the present time, he observed that
the Great Republic had as its mightiest
task the problem of )

Assimilating the heterogeneous ele-
ments that have sought its shores;

While the United Kingdom is faced
with the *stupendous job of

Colonizing and seftling the vast,
vacant spaces of Canada, Australia, New

COURIER
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A Two-room school where the manager of a
bank and other public-minded people helped e
to work wonders—at Griffin, Sask.

OU see, in the West, education is looked upon as a real live issue
affecting the whole people. We ‘talk a deal about democracy,
better government, nationalizing foreigmers, making people ef-
ficient, teaching citizenship in the town hall, and all these things. But
as the West has found out, to get at the germ of the whole business—

- a
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single school coming under his
supervision- in  which the English
language is not efficiently taught. In-
deed, in open convention—and there
were more than 150 teachers present—
the inspector informed his @audience
that many of the schools in English-
speaking - districts were quite out-
classed by several in foreign settle-
ments; that he had in mind one par-
ticular school, in a Polish district, in
which the spoken and “written work
of the students was unequalled 4by that
in schools in wealthy English districts.
I believe that this is significant and
important in view of the discussion
and complaints in certain quarters
concerning the teaching of English iz
this province, in particular, and the
general standing of primary education
in foreign-speaking districts in gen-
eral. Everyone admits that much re-
mains to be done; but Rome was not
built in a day. And neither will the
raw material swept to the great West
by the ionrushing tide of immigration
_of 1906-1914, be turned into the refined
product overnight. Just here let me

Zealand and South Africa. :

Tor the complete solution of these
problems, in each instance, the schools
~maust be depended upon to play the
leading role. And this is precisely what
I discovered the schools of the Weyburn

as Germany did long ago on the wrong track—you must go right in
among the scholars and the children and-see what’s being done in the
plastic stage of civilization. That’s why this Story of What He Saw at
the Weyburn Convention was written. '

say that, as far as my observation per
mits me to draw conclusions, more
depends upon the inspector’s enforcing
the law, and working whole-heartedly
to make language teaching effective,
than wpon any other factor in better-

inspectorate were doing,

The New York World stated, a week
or two since that, in New York alone,
there are 590,000 persons who do not speak the English language; and that
there are hundreds of thousands throughout the Republic with little or mo
acquaintance with American political conditions and aspirations.

~ “In most of the great American cities,” says the World, “we have
settlements presided over by nationalistic and racial chieftains whose interest
it ig to keep immigrants foreign and in bondage. .Contributing to, this ‘end
for purposes of gain, dinancial and social, are the more masterful personages
who dominate the foreign language newspapers, the foreign banking and
steamship agencies and the representatives of the local political organizations.”

Of course, ICanadians are conversant with the American situation in more
or less degree, but it is startling to find a great newspaper of the insight and
breadth of view of the ‘World taking such a messimistic position with respect
to this great national problem. Since the outbreak of war, however, it seems
to have been borne in upon Americans that it will not be easy to dethrone
these foreign leaders nor to scatter their henchmen, whose chief bulwarks ars
u foreign language and ignorance. To Americanize America the sanest elements
in the Republic know that all the people must speak a common language, and
that it must be made unprofitable for political bosses to establish a footing in
the very citadel of political power. To accomplish these ends, and to shatter
nonMeriwh forces in the public life of the Unit'edrzstates, main reliance must
be placed upon the schools. - : :

B y Wt W

T was the language question, therefore, that first got hold of me in studying

this cross-section of Canadian life in the Weyburn district. In reply to
inquiries, Mr. Kennedy, the inspector in charge, assured me that in this respect
there was every reason for optimism.' In the whole of his district there is not

For instance the Griffin, Sask., school has a whole plant of hot
gardens and other things to interest children in—the Land.

: ing the status of education in the West.
S ot AeE N RGN EA)STERN readers, in Ontario and
3 the Maritime Provinces, will be
interested in knowing just what is the type of school convention, and school
work in the rumal districts,'in the prairie provinces. 'The convention at Wey-
burn was, I believe, typical in these respects, and may serve, thereﬁo?e;*as an
illustration of what is being :accorppvlished educationally in all the primary
schools of Saskatchewan.

In the first plaee, it may be waid, that both the inspectors and teachers base
theory and practice upon Socrates’ dictum: “Know thyself: be thyself.”” One
thing that impressed me beyond anything else was the insistence with which
the teachers in all their discussions came b«ack\ to this point of view. As one
speaker remarked, many men know more about their horses and cattle than

© of their wives and children; and still fewer know anything worth mentioning

‘a-.bout their own powers and capacities. The first desideratum, therefore, is to
understand ‘Self. 'This is taking the selfish point of view, to be sure; but it is
onlyi thnough self-interest, self-observation and self-development that
wionth while «can be accomplished in this world. It is through self that bovs
and girls learn to be unselfish; inasmuch as, having discovered their late;xt
capacities, they may use them for the benefit, not ionly of their immediate
fellows, but of the whole mation. 3

Miss Lynd and Miss Cockerham—to select two from a whole bevy of alert
and wide-awake teachers—emphasized the importance of training a s-tudnént io
ex‘p*ne«ss himself, and himself only, in his work. 'Miss Lynd showed how this
might be admirably done in' the teaching of arithmetic, a subject which, along
with grammar, proves a bugbear for most students. Tn her own school, a
couple of years ago, she discovered that pupils in Grade V. in most subjects
were likely to be, and usually were, in Grade HI. in arithmetic. All this has
since been Dpractically reversed. By
teaching the pupils, even the youngest
beginners, to make their own problems,
she has made them hammer home tha
.right methods of doing the work, with
such effect that the more difficult prob-
lems, afterwards given by herseif, are
* easily solved. Inspector Kennedy asseri-
ed that many of the students in  her
school, officially in Grade V., are actually
doing the work of Grade VII, in arith-
metic. Thus it appears that the pupils
are not only exposed to arithmetie, but
really take the disease!

anything

beds, besides grain-plots, flower-

Limits of space will not xiermit of our
entering into details, but the same might
be said of the teaching of geography, agri-
culture and other subjects.  Miss Cocker-
ham’s teaching of a lesson 4n the
geography of South America was a revela-
tion. She made a trip up the Amazon a
vivid reality. One saw the flora and
fauna of the deep forests of Brazil: the
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majestic river with its multitudinous life; the vast,
gilent swamps and dense jungles of the tropical
regions; and the Ted-bosomed earth of the southern
uplands thickly studded with coffee plantations. You
realized; perhaps for the first time, that when John
Jones and his neighbor and their friends took their
miorning cup of coffee, they set the little brown men
of Java, Sumatra and the Portuguese peons of Brazil
at work, &

: ),The teaching of agriculture by Mr. A. M, McDer-
mott of Weyburn, was equally illuminating.

His special field is agricultural economics, ‘and
most deftly he taught a lesson on the subject. Among
other things I discovered that,’ as agriculture is
being taught in the best schools of the Weyburn
inspectorate, it is dealt with not as a dry-as-dust
subject; but as a fascinating excursion into the fairy
realms ofﬁs‘cien»ce, and into the complex modern
world of business. Plants, shrubs, flowers and
gragses, birds and insects, and the whole wide field
of botany and entomology are studied in a theoretical
and practical way. Altogether too much emphasis

CANADIAN COURIER

' in the past, especially in the West, has been placed

upon increased farm production; but the boy is now
taught not bnly that production costs are of wvital
importance, but those of distribution as well. Take
wheat, for instance. Its life history ds investigated,
its varieties classified, the best methods of culftiva-
tion set forth, and all the tools and appliances re-
guisite for its production described. And then that
wheat is followed from the time it leaves the far-
nier’s granary, on its long journey by rail and water,
until it is finally marketed dn ILiverpool. ' This lihks
up work with life—the getting of a living with the
use to which that living is to be put in social service.

To a certain extent the Gary method has found
favor in Saskatchewan. In South Weyburn, for ex-
ample, there is a school conducted after this system
which was thrown open flor imvestigation to the
teachers attending the convention. Miss Bennett
inaugurated the work at this panticular school, a
work which has met with conspicuous sueccess. And

" although this teacher is no longer connected with

the school, the machinery operates smoothly and

O doubt the
Weyburn
method 0T
teaching agricul-
ture would get
all the children to
see a whole story
In this display of
wheat.

HiIs

an hour,

RAAL

Govern-
ment Elevator
at  Vancouver

can load 4 vessels

at  once with 3
maximum  oukput
of 60,000 busheis

WHEAT display,

part of a select

seed grain ex-
hibition organized re-
cently by the Grain
Growers’ Guide In
Winnipeg.

Canadlan Wheat Westward Ho !

By F o i
UR long talked of, much praised and much ’

abused Vancouver-Panama-Great Britain grain

route was opened the second week in Novem-
ber by the sailing from Vancouver of a British
steamer with 100,000 bushels prairie grown wheat
destined for Great Britain. With the completion
of the canal the distance of 15,000 miles formerly
existing between Vancouver and Liverpool was cut
6,164 miles, or 23 days" steamer sailing. This af-
fects rates largely and wheat can now be moved
to Great Britain via the Pacific from points on the
prairies as far west as Moose Jaw cheaper than via

. Fort William or the all rail Atlantic route. These
; ;mi;%ges attest to this: :
to Fort William ......... 1,260 i
alga 10 Vaneouver. .i.iiiiy.sen. 044
uo%u Jaw to Bt Jobn ........... 2,398

b1 ek BE

Moose Jaw to Vancouver .......... :
Edmonton to Fort William ......... 1,451

=  Bdmonton to Vancouver ..........
Thus a freight car can move twice as much grain
fromy’ any position in Alberta to the Pacific Coa,st as

to Fort William. The completion of the five great”

Government elevators, all but one of which are in the
shorter shipping radius to the “Pacific is an aid to
the new route. The photo shows the one at Van-
couver and the vessel loading in the distance.
Vancouver elevator has a capacity of 1% million
bushels, can load four vessels at once with a maxi-
mum output of 60,000 bushels of wheat an hour.
At this time when getting grain to the Allies is of

great importance, the new route’s opening is of in-

ternational ﬁmportance.—-—(Photo from . F‘ra.ncds J.
Dickie.)

‘The ~

well. Inspector Kennedy brought a number of trus-
tees and wisitors,into the school to observe the chil-
dren at work; and although there was much talking
among the investigators, the pupils from the smallest
te the langest went about their duties with apparent
interest and vim, paying no attention to the inter-
lopers. Here, again, we have an experiment that is
well worth while, and that will bear watching in
Saskatchewan.

A rural school in a mere hamlet, Griffin, may yet
=gerve as a model to many other districts in the
prairie provinces. A wonderful work has been
accomplished there: under the energetic supervision
of Mr. B. A. See, the local manager of the Weyburn
Security Bank. Mr. See and ;othef' public-spirited
citizens realized that environment means much
everywhere, but especially in Saskatchewan, where
the wide, sweeping prairies lend little of beauty to
any school setting, * When the school was built at
@Griffin, therefore, a determined effort was made to

make it, with its surroundings, not only attractive, -

but beautiful. The building in itself, for a country
school, is splendidly appointed and constructed; but
the school grounds have had even more care lavished
upon them. If only trees could be added, we should
have in the school garden at Griffin a veritable park,
with its wide expanse of lawn, shrubs and flowers.
But in addition to all this, the Griffin school has
been made a social centre for the neighborhood, and
a unique instrument of education for the ,children.
In its extensive grounds the pupils are taught horti-
culture and agricitlture; and the school building is
wtiﬁ‘zed as an exposition for the display of children’s
work, both academic and practical, from the whole
district. : ;

THE GARY SYSTEM—WHAT
IT IS NOT »?

S our readers know, say the Outlook Editors,
A the term “Gary system” as applied to schools,

comes from the remarkable success of the
schools conducted in Garny, Indiana, by the Superin-
tendent of Instruction in that city, Mr. Wirt. The
object of the so-called Gary system is to substitute
real life for textbooks as far as possible. This
method has produced such success and such en-
thusiasm among the pupils in the city of Gary that
Mr. Wirt once said that it was almost necmary to
build fences to keep the children out of school in
that town instead of, as in most other towns, em-
ploying truant officers to bring them forcibly to
school. Some months ago it ‘was decided to try the
Gary system _in a limited number of public schools
in New York City. Tt has worked well, in spite of
the fact that many teachers were opposed to it be-
camse it meant the additional labor that always
comes from change of any kind, In the present
municipal campaign the opponents of the Mitchel
administration, which introduced the Gary system
into New York City, has made the most demagogic
efforts to connect this Gary system with capitalists
because it bears the name of the head of the United

~ States Steel Corporation. Neither Judge Gary, of

the latter corporation, mor Mr. Rockefeller, of the
Standard Oil Company, has anything more to do
with the Gary schools in New York City than with
the University of Oxford.

And just to show how popular education is in
New York, a writer in The Outlook goes on to tell
about the school riots caused. by the Hylan organi-
zation’s attack on the Gary system.

For many blocks I walked, she says, inquiring
of every one the way to Public School 50. All knew.

It was the most recent school to be of interest. It

was exciting—this rioting—and they were either
direotly or indirectly tremendously interested. The
first 1ad I saw carried a club. He was a round-
faced, chubby boy, with high ‘color, sparkling eyes,
and naturally good spirits.

“What is the reason for the strike?” I asked; “and
_were you one of the rioters?”

‘He looked at me for a moment doubtfully. He
had heard of detectives. He had so recently seen
patrol wagons, and he wanted to be quite safe—
even if he did carry a club ready to smash windows.
1 assured him I had no power, S0 he spoke quite
willi

“Yes, ’am,” he said, “I was one of the rioters.
And I'm on my way to another school now where
lots of 'tfhe fellows have .gone to start @ new riot.”
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: form of war work in Canada.

*®

dancé and play, we eat—and some of us

even sleep with patriotic fervor. Those
who sell do it.in the name of patriotism; those
whe ‘wish to buy do so for the good of the coun-
try. Look at the advertisements in the daily papers!
If high class, durable goods are to be sold the adver-
tisements will point out the fact that it is economi-
cal (and therefore patriotic) to buy the best and
to buy it now before prices advance; if the things
advertised are low-priced, a different argument for
patpiotic thrift is put forth. If the articles are
made in Camada we are made to feel it is disloyal
to buy anything that is not, but if imported goods
are on the market we are then urged to patronize
our gallant allies. I once saw a table piled high
with corset covers made of beribboned flimsy mus-
lin trimmed wilh coarse imitation lace and these
were labelled in large letters, “War-time Saving-—
Only 39 Cents!” ;

Do we want to give a dance or a concert, get up
amateur theatricals or a bridge tournament? Pat-
riotism urges us on. Tired of knitting, do we crave
the relaxation of fancy work? There are always
pafriotic bazaars to supply, and though if we have
decided that this year all our Christmas presents
shall be sent overseas, we must distribute the gifts
weo have patriotically purchased at the patriotic
sales. . Patriotic people prepare luncheons and teas

. and we patriotically eat them, though between times

we patriotically exchange recipes for bran muffins
and butterless cakes. If we want yemunlera,tive em-
ployment, munition making is both patriotic and
profitable. We can also, says the Food Controller,
serve our country by raising hogs, and that is also

most profitable, but here we meet with a new dif-

.ﬁculiy; it seems traitorous to feed them wheat, yet

that is the cheapest food on the market!
nL

NOT only is everything we do patriotic, so is

everything we don’t do. If we don’t play golf,

or dance, or go to the theatre, that too is patriotic;

if we don’t buy or eat or do embroidery it is be-

cause we love our country more. The devil can

cite Scripture to his purpose and he can also sug-
ést a patriotic motive flior all our desires.

Personally I am revelling in patriotism I always

hated formal receptions and pa.rﬂles and visiting

_days. Now, thanks to patriotism, we need only be
1 always preferred

gociable to dntimate friends.
brown bread to White, have a real fondness for fish,
a dislike for sweets, and could say farewell to my
last slice of bacon without a pang. When the war
started I decided to give a certain amount each

-month to patriotic work and I continue to do so,

but the money goes chiefly in buying tickets, and I
get plenty of nice concerts and teaparties in‘\ return

for what was meant to be a sacrifice. I try to look

virtuous when I say, “No sugar, pleasé,” but some
of my friends are unkind enough to remember that
it always spoiled the taste of tea for me. 1t is dif-

ficult to be a patriot and a martyr at' the same time.
We are urged to show our patriotism by investing -

in the Victory Loan, yvet it ds the safest and best
{nvestment on the market. We are asked to deny
ourselves luxuries and be more saving in every-
Mng—and, lo a dire-ct benefit to our pockets! Take

the case of the ‘girl martyrs who have ‘given up

Mves of lusury and ease (which made them fat or
neurotic) who forsook their round of social plea-
sures (waﬁch bored them excessively) and have gone
in for massage, nunsing, munitions, or some other
Do you pity them?
They are nearly all healthier and happier than ever.
The exercise, the recular hours and, above all, the
new interest, all these make hfe a d:iﬁerent thing
for them.

F there is one of my-patriotic activities that I en-
joy more than another, it’s the glvimg of my
Wonldly goods to the Red Cross Waste Collectors,
the Suw'ﬂuiﬂee Sales and the Melting Pots. I don’t
mean rubbish, that one can part with without a thrill,
but only through patriotism will your conscience
permit you to discard clothes you always hated,
hey aren’t mute worn mt. Chrlstma.s pres-
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O PATRIOTISM—IN THY NAME

VERYTHING we do in these days is B y
E done in the name of patriotism. We

P S T EL I'E N

ents you never knew what to do Wihh;‘heirlooms that
revealed the bad taste of your ancestors, and bits ot
broken jewelry which you knew had some value but

did not know where to sell. Patriotic ladies will doi

this for you, they will gratefully receive your dona-
tions amd sell them for surprisingly large amounts,
leaving you with the glow that comes of having
performed a noble deed and at ‘the same time re-
duced the accumulated junk of your store-room,
closets and bureau drawers.

Soon after the outbreak of war large numbers of
German men and women gave every jewel and gold
ornament they possessed to their fatherland. Even
in the United States we have seen them wearing the
little iron ring they received from the German gov-
ernment in exchange for this saerifice. One young
man was bemoaning the loss of his dead mother’s
wedding ning which meant so much more to him

his jewelry to his country he must hold nothing back.
Even in Bngland people rarely part with all their
treasures at once, though many valuable heirlooms
exchange hands at-the sales at Christmas in London,
which enrich the coffers of the Red Cross to the ex-
tent of about $200,000 each year. It is surprising
what large amounts can be raised by the sale of
unconsidered trifles made of silver and gold. The

“The Trinket Box Fund,” at 71 King St. W., Toronto,
will transform d_espised Jjewelry into soldiers comforts.

* -
“Silver Thimble” Fund in England raised many
thousands of pounds for the relief of the sick and
wounded. But why should we content ourselves
with giving wornout thimbles, battered mmbrella
handles, when we have rings and necklaces that we
seldom wear and that our heirs will prize even less
that. we. Many of them contain stones of real
value, many are made of fine gold but fashioned
into ugly forms. Yet we hqard them like magpies.

MAN’S happiness consists not in the multitude

. of things that he possesses, in fact the reverse
is often the case, for each new acquisition brings an
added care. I used to wear several rings of no great
value and 1 was constantly mislaying them, so that
when travelling a handbag containing my jewelry
was lost, my first subconscious thought was, “Thank
goodness, I'll never be wondering where I left those
things again!” Later, meditating on their cash
value and sentimental associations, I regretted the
loss, but still I am much happier with ringless
hands. I am very fond of beautiful jewels in beau-

¥
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K E R R tiful settings, but beautiful hands look lovelier

unadorned, and rings only serve to attract at-
tention to those that are ugly or have begun to have
that withered look that denotes age.

We are told that we should have nothing in our
house that we neither know to be useful or believe
to be beautiful. If we all conscientiously did this
Superfluities depots' would disappear, for the de-
mand would not be adequate for the tremendous
supply, but there are so many things we cherish,
believing in the old saying that if you keep a thing
for seven years you will find it useful; if you keep a
garment for seven years the circling fashions will
bring it into style once mwore! So we aptimistically
fill our store-rooms and carefully preserve these
doubtful treasures from moth and rust and thieves,
and we prove the truth of the old saying over and
over again. Take the wide taffetta petticoat you
laid aside when mnarrow skirts became fashionable.

; At the end of four years you were able to use it
than its actual cash value, but he felt that in giving !

again by shortening it. To be sure it fell to pieces
at the end of a week, but still . . . Then there is
that old seal cap you kept for seven years—real
seal! It would have made a stunning little toque
this year if the moths hadn’t spoilt it. The old lace
that has been resurrected looks as lovely as:ever,
but I sometimes wonder if the hours you spend darn-
ing and bleaching it could not have been put to bet-
ter advantage! So when the Red Cross Collectors
call for your waste, when other societies organize
rummage sales, when silver and golden trinkets are
demanded, be generous, but don’t pose as a patriot,
for you will hardly miss them, indeed you will be
happier with fewer possessions.

LL our patriots are not overseas. The love of

country, which is but a larger love of home, fs
an instinct present in all of us. You cannot define
patriotism any more than you can define love, or
death. It inspires great sacrifices and grows through
suffering; it should unconsciously inspire all our
lives, but it seems a thing too spiritual to be asso-
ciated with the eating of bran bread or the selling
of old trinkets, and yet . . . “Despise not the day
of small things!” ;

The love of couniry, like the love of parents, is
always present in chikdren, unless it has been ex-
pelled by hardness and violence. Some people argue
that patriotism cannot
be taught, while others
insist that it must be
taught, and that it rests
with the elementary
schools to make it
noble or detestable, If
it resolves into an orgie
of flag-waving, idol-
worshipping and bom-
bast, it “becomes offen-
sive, but the existing
pafriotism in every
child can be made, not
a clamorous and provo-
cative thing, but a rule
of life and (if need be)
death. :

A recent French cir-
cular from the Ministry
of Public Instruction
pointed out that the
role of education at the moment, was to second the
French armies by informing the boys and girls of
France why their country was fighting—for what
past, for what future, for what ideals. That is what
we also.néed in British schools. We do not want a
vainglorious and militaristic conception of life; but
we do want—what is the exact revense—such a well-
applied love of one’s country that every child may
grow up to think it worth while to devote his life
so far as he can, or to lay it down if necessary, in
order to maintain this country as-the inviolate home
of liberty, and as a great exemplar of the political
art of conceding liberty to others. A child can be
taught that it is base to consent to tyranny, and it
is nonsense to say that such teaching as this is im-
possible.  You can justify patriotism even though
you cannot dissect it.
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EDITORIAL

" T svas regarded as the triumph of Sir Robert Borden’s singleness
of purpose to have united leading men of the Conservative and
Liberal parties and the leaders of labor and agriculture, in a gov-

ernment for the defence of the Empire. Alone Sir Robert had strug-
gledito accomplish this end, meeting day after day, through his weeks
of negotiations, with discouragements from within his party and re-
buffs from without. Nothing but genuine sincerity could have won
Carvell and Calder. They were astute politicians, steeped in party
prejudiee, trained in party warfare, and knowing party wiles; hothing
but conviction of the need for union and the honesty of its inspiration

could have taken them from their allegiance to Liberalism.
®

IR ROBERT returned from England last summer with an in-
side knowledge of Imperial conditions. He knew that things
were not going well with the Allies, and were liable to go worse.
LEvents in- Russia and Italy have shown the soundness of his convie-
tion. Sir Robert regarded it as inevitable that more Canadians would
have to go overseas; and the voluntary system having broken down,
only one means of securing men was left—econseription. Sir Robert
undoubtedly regretted the necessity, but of what use were regrets
when action was imperative? Canada is at war, and conseription, re-
grettable as it is, is merely a means to an end, the only fair way, the
really efficient way, of distributing the burdens of service. :
®»
IB Sir Robert had offered Sir Wilfrid a share in the government and
the responsibility before making publie his determination to en-
force conseription, Sir Wilfrid might have accepted; so it is argued.
But this phase of the situation is only interesting; it is not essential.
Sir Robert may have made a mistake. He is accused of having made
many mistakes, as were Asquith and Kitchener, and as are Lloyd-
George and Wilson. The events of this mighty war move with such
suddenness, and are so abnormal, so beyond the ken of mankind, that
mistakes are inevitable. If Germany’s war trained leaders make mis-
takes—and at times their plans have lamentably failed—what is to
be expected of the civilians charged with the responsibility of de-
cisions under democracy ?

»

OUNTING the hands that might have been played is sheer idle-

ness; we must face things that are to-day. Certain men of out-
standing prominence and integrity in the Liberal party accepted
places in the government under the leadership of Sir Robert, and with
Sir Robert have appealed to the country for support. Their announce-
ment of Union brought a sigh of relief. The name—Union—was as a
balm to the afflicted. Party politics were to be jefttisoned; states-
manship was to take ‘their place. There was every evidence that men
would forget they were ever Liberals and Conservatives; would unite
for the country’s good Their decision was fateful, for it takes more
than a union of leaders to make a government. Slr Robert issued a

manifesto containing the planks of the Unionist platform, and the

manifesto met with widespread approval. Machine-made Con-
servatives and machine-made Liberals prepared to accept the in-
evitable. -
g »

UT the prospeets of the first days have not been fulfilled. The

enthusiasm was not permanent. Party spirit, bred in the bone,
comes creeping back. An election which once promised to be a series
of acclamations, threatens to become a series of hotly and closely
fought contests. And one need not dig deeply for an explanation.
The bitter attacks which the Conservative press are making upon Sir
‘Wilfrid Laurier are driving thousands of Liberals into opposition to
Union. For, while many Liberals believe Sir Wilfrid has not sug-
gested the best method for winning the war, few, if any, of them be-
lieve him to be guilty of not wanting to win the war. It is a mistake
in judgment and not of heart, they reason. To denounce the man
upon whom they have relied since childhood for leadership in public
matters, as a traitor, to caricature him as in league with the Kaiser,
is an insult to their judgment.

E must remember that charging Sir Wilfrid with treason is no
new thing. When in 1911 he advocated Reciproeity with the
United States, he was represented as a traitor to the Empire. The
c¢harges of to-day are no stronger, no more virulent, the cartoons no
_viler, than they were then. And yet to-day we have a fair measure of

§
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reciprocity with the United States: we have borrowed money from the
United States by the scores of millions and, we are relying upon'the
United States to finance the grain-crops of Western Canada. We have
gone further towards Continentalism than Sir Wilfrid advocated, and
no one has suggested that treason has been committed. Thus it is
only natural that men should look upon the present charge of treason
as the time-dishonored ery of ‘‘wolf’’ and consider the present charges
as untrue, unjust, and reprehensible. There are few Liberals who do
not believe that the accusations of treason to the Empire in 1911 were
inspired by misguided party enthusiasm. Can they be blamed for re-
garding aceusations of treason in 1917 in the same light? To attack
Sir Wilfrid as a traitor, is to raise a battle-ery for war-horses retired
from duty through lack of employment.
®n
T must not be forgotten that six months ago Sir Wilfrid had the
*biggest personal following of any man in Canada. Leave Quebec
out of the sitmation; Sir Wilfrid was the biggest Liberal in Ontario,
the biggest Liberal in Manitoba, the biggest Liberal in each of the
Western Provinees, in New Brunswick and Prince Edward Island.
In Nova Scotia alone was his prestige disputed and that by Premier
Murray. To hold Sir Wilfrid up to the Liberals of Canada as in
league with the Kaiser, is to weaken confidence in the statesman-like
qualities of Unionism. Sir Robert has not done so, and his example
ought to be good emough for his followers.
”
ND it is so unnecessary. The Military Service Aect, like the
Vietory Loan, is a necessity; and, like the Victory Loan, will
stand upon its merits. The electors may be appealed to with con-
fidence, so long as the appeals are rational and void of political ran-
cour. ~Alien enemies have been disfranchised—the rest of the ecoun-
try is overwhelmingly loyal. We may differ as to the means; we are
united as to the desirability, the necessity of winning the war. In
Union there is strength against Germany. For this, the Union Gov-
ernment was designed, and under this idea men enlisted in its ser-
vice. To represent—as a section of the press are doing—Union as de-
signed for the political destruetion of French-Canada, is to widen
division and weaken unity. The French-speaking Canadians have
not enlisted as well as might have been expected, nor have the Eng-
lish-speaking Canadians. As a class, the British-born has alone done
its duty. The records of the exemption tribunals tell the story. Wa
must fearlessly and honestly give credit and place blame where they
belong, otherwise, polities may destroy what Sir Robert Borden’s
statesmanship promises to accomplish..
®
HEN the Bible writer talked about vbea:t;img swords into plough-shares
W he' was enunciating a truth for the twentieth century. But it so
comes about that at the time when more swords in the shape of vast
armies and big guns are engaged in war, more plough-shares are needed, now,
to-day, when to-morrow may be too late. Townspeople have been led to think
that the harvest is the nation’s greatest immediaxté@oncemtmtion job. This
is-a fallacy. The nation that has not ploughed in season will not be troubled
with its harvest. And it is the plough, not the self-binder, that becomes the
ultimate weapdn of national efficiency in production. Be-ca.use Canada’s national
plough in 1916 did not do its work, Camada’s self-binder in 1917 had less than
its share of work to do. Because the ploughs of 1917 are too few the self-
binder of 1918 may be underworked. The furrow is the nation’s last trench.
The time to plough is not in the spring, but in the fall. The greates:t harrow
disc in the world is frost. Iand that is ploughed in November to be frost-
harrowed all winter and come out for the farmer’s harrow in the spring is the
land that has an even chance of keeping self-binders busy in August. Many
farmers in the West have put in wheat on unploughed stubble. Result—poor
crops or none. Short season, quick-action ploughing is the only hope of a
harvest. Any machinery or organization that gets the nation’s ploughing done
in the fall is adding untold millions to the nation’s harvest in the following
year. The mation that has not ploughed need mot expect to reap.

®” ;

AY we not as well admit, that in most of the business of modern warfare we
M have been compelled to do second what Germany did first? Agreeably or
otherwise, the pace has been set by the organization geared up to set it.

Have we not time and again discovered that you can’t kill a tiger with cross words
and dog whips? Are not most of the crushing superiorities we now have on the
west front things we have learned from Gggmany to do a little better than Germany?
And if we have succeeded in one thing more than another, is it not in the stupendous
achievement of co-ordinating a large num‘ber of governments and nations into a vast
working organization against Germany? Having done so much, are we to fail at the
last because we refuse to co-ordinate our organization at the front? If we establish
unity behind the lines, why not co-ordinated action under a supreme head along the
front line? And though we may all prefer as much “particularism” as possible at
home, is it not evident that the less we ha.ve of it on the battle front the sooner we

ghall be a.'ble to lick the Kaiser?
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( What are Bolsheviki IRON ! Spies on the Great Lakes

| Current History WHEN Bismarck consented to club Alsace-Lorraine into the Ger- New York Sunday Times
1 » : man Empire he didn’t know that in 1917 Germans would be ; » i
. shedding blood to keep the Iron Ore of Lorraine which makes five-
Those Lancashire Lads sevenths of all Germany’s supply of iron and steel.—(Sydney Brooks

N

BLOOD FOR

Scrap in Commission

A
J

By Philip Gibbs in North American Review.)

judgment assented to, the annexation of Alsace-Lorraine, the main

thought in their minds was that of securing a strategic frontier.

They secured, though they did not know it at the time, something
far more valuable than that, something that has proved the base on which
Germany has built up her towering fabric of prosperity and power, something
without which Germany could not have begun this war or could not have waged
it for six mwonths. They secured the largest deposit of iron ore in Europe and
the second langest in the world, surpassed in value and extent only by the
Lake Superior deposit im Michigan, Wisconsin and Minnesota. The soil of
the lost provinces has made Germany’s fortunes. She has derived from it her
metallurgical ascendancy, the motive power for her industries, her wealth, and
as a consequence her naval, military and political power, :

The area covered by this deposit embraces the Longwy and Briey districts
in France, now occupied by the German armies, and portions of German Lor-
raine, of Luxemburg, and of Belgium, also for the moment in German posses-
sion. If Germany could secure a peace based on her present military position
the whole of this wealth of iron ore, estimated at some 5,000,000,000 tons, would
pass under her control. As it is, rather more than half the deposit is supposed
to lie on the French side of the border and rather less than half in German
Lorraine and Luxemburg. That being so, it may be asked why Germany,
when she had the chance in 1870, did not annex the entire ore-yielding area
instead of allowing it -to be divided between France and herself. Fonty-seven
years ago metallurgists generally regarded phosphoric ores, which formed the
greater part of the Lorraine strata, as worthless and unworkable, The Germans
seized everything that in the then state of science was known to be profitable
amd relinguished the rest to the French. But less than five years later the
mining industry was revolutionized by the discovery of a process for dephos-
phorizing ores. ‘

There are reckoned to be 2,800 million tons of iron ore in all Germany. Of
these Lorraine alone is responsible for some 2,000 millions or fivesevenths
of the Empire’s total supply. When Germany hypothecated the Lorraine beds
they were yielding about 500,000 tons of ore a year., In 1875 they still yielded
less than threequarters of a million. Then came Thomas’s discovery of the
dephosphorizing process and the figures shot up like a rocket until in the
year before the war the Germans were extracting from Lorraine over 21,000,000
tons of ore, more than three-fifths of which was produced by the Thomas method.
Up 10,1903 Germany had no need to import from abroad a single ton of ore.
Lorraine alone enabled her to maintain for thirty years an u~n»pre-be\dent'e'd
industrial expansion. ; ! : ;

Most of the ore found in the Lorraine basin on both sides of the frontier is
inferior to the Lake Superior deposits and the grade varies considerably from
one district to another. From 30 to 40 per cent. may be taken as an average

WH.EN Moltke in 1870 insisted upon, and Bismarck against his better
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of the iron content. But there are compensating advantages in that, by
properly blending the ore from different districts, it has been found possible
to secure a mixture containing the essential slag-forming elements. In other
- words, this self-fluxing feature offsets to some extent the comparatively low
value in iron. Moreover, as the ore is highly phosphoric, the resultant slag
‘makes a much sought after and profitable fertilizer. America, for instance,
in 1913 imported 15,000 tons of basic slag, valued at $10 per ton, and in the
following "year 74,588 tons valued at $20 per tom; while Russia just before
the war was importing rather more than 180,000 tons a year. Th‘e bulk of
this came from Germany, which in 1912 exported 290,000 tons and nearly as
much in 1913. The Lorraine ores, in short, have yielded her as a mere by-
product an abundant supply of fertilizer for her own domestic use and for
export abroad.

France is badly off for, while Germany and Belgium are well provided with,
coking coal. Now im iron smelting it is almost an axiom that the ore, being
the more valuable product and better able to stand the cost of transport, must
be brought to the coal, and not the coal to the ore. A very large proportion,
therefore, of the French ore was smelted into pig iron in the blast furnaces
of Germany and of Belgium, much to the advamtage of the iron industries in
both of these countries, but of doubtful benefit to France. Had the French
Government been more alert to what was going on, had they realized the
impontance of the iron industry to Framce, or set to work to encourage the
development of French iron smelting, they might in a large degree have
counteracted the unhealthy conditions which enabled Germany and Belgiim
to flourish on the raw material exported to them from France. :

The general outline of the issue that the war is shaping and will determine:
thus becomes clear. Suppose Germany were to win and were to annex the
greater~half of the ferruginous basin that lies on French soil. Territorially it
would be a very small acquisition. FEconomically its value would be inestim-
able. It would mean that after the war Germany would be able to raise some
46,000,000 tons of iron ore a year, while the French output would be reduced
to a bare 4,000,000 tons. Suppose, on the other hand, that the Allied victory
is as complete as we all intend it shall be and that Alsace-Lorraine is restored
to France. The situation in that case would be almost precisely reversed.
France would be in a position to extract about 43,000,000 tons of ore a year,
and Germany would have to remain satisfied with a maximum yield of some
8,000,000 tons. No blow could more effectually cripple German industrialism,
and with it Germany’s capacity to onganize another war, than the loss of the
Lorraine ore beds; and nothing could so certainly and so speedily re-establish
thie economic equilibrium of France as to regain possession of them. In the
fate of Alsace-Lorraine there is involved nothing less tham the industrial
primacy of Hurope. - > ;

 merwaldians,
~ cpposed to offengive warfare, they want an imme-

Bolsheviki et al—
COMPLETE tale of the parties and factions
which are fuddling affairs in Russia just

now would be too cumbersome to put into

type, but the Bolsheviki and Mensheviki have been
in the front page headlines so often of late the fol-

mdnating.

The Bolsheviki, or Maximalists, form the Left or

radical wing of the Social Democratic Party, which
is largely the party of the proletariat. The party
split in 1906, and the ultra radicals, led by Nikolai
Lenine, were then in the majority, or “bolshinstvo,’
and hence got the name Bolsheviki, which meant

the majority faction. To-day the Bolsheviki are also

known as Maximalists, Leninites, Extremists, Zim-
and = Internationalists. ~They are

diate general peace, and seek to establish imme-

~diately the rule of the proletariat, the division of
: lm}d, ‘@d".ﬁhﬁ’ dispossession of the property classes.
~ They are enemies of the present Provisional Govern-
MR BMMtzh’_‘,a- Constitution, and a large faction

i extremely anarchistic in its views. They reject
on principle any co-operation with legal onganiza-
tions, and regard revolutionary action as aloné effec-
tive. Nevertheless, two of their chiefs, Skobeleft
snd Tseretelll, by force of circumstances, accepted

placés in the Government, the former as Minister

of Labor, the latter as Minister of the Interior. -

Their other leaders are Tscheidze, Lenine, Tschen-
keli. Their ongams, created since the revolution, are
the Social Democrat at Moscow and the Pravda
(Truth) at Petrograd, and Gorki's review, Novaia

: _ - Zhisn (New Life.)
lowing, from “Current ‘Higtory,” as to their meaning -
and motives ought to be interesting—and illu-

The Mensheviki, or Minimalists, comprise the

Right, or moderate elements of the proletarian Social
Democratic Party. In the split of 1906 they were

in- the “menshinstvio,” or minomity, and became
known as the Mensheviki or minority party. In con-
trast to the Bolsheviki, the Mensheviki believe in a
compromise with the middle class, in the fullest
progecution of the war, and in gradual socialistic
reforms. Though enemies of the present regime and
not averse to revolutionary action, they admit the
posiibility of utilizing for their ends all the existing
organizations—co-operative gocieties, trade unions,
mutual aid funds, Parliamentary activity-—and are
declared advocates of the pamticipation of working-
men in the War Industries Committees, among
which have been created groups of workingmen with
ar antonomous orgamization. ~ The chief leaders of
the Minimalists or Mensheviki are Plekhanoff, Burt-
seff, Deutsch, Alexinsky, Their organs created since
the revolution are—at Petrograd, the Rabotchaia
Cazeta (Workingmen’s Journal), and the Bdinstvo
(Unity), edited Dy Plekhanoff; at Moscow, the
Vpered (Forwand!)

~ —Mud and Men
ANY a memorial to Valer is first modelled

in clay, but the Lancashire lads, about whom

Phillips Gibbs cabled a tremendous tale to
the New York Times, moiled through mud which
fouled them to the neck to meach @ pinnacle of
splendid achievement in the taking' of  Holtoulst
Wiood, in Flanders—and, in the doing of the thinz
they accomplished, he says, something “as wonderful
-as anything the British have done.” Floundering
in a fog befouled with poison gas, they marched
through a morass-pock (marked with shell holes and
swilling in slime), gained their objective after eleven
hours of herculanean labor and then, with machine
guns and rifles plugged with clay, they routed the
Bosche from his dry<drained tremches and grabbed
victory with their bare hands—and bayonets
sheathed in mud and blood.

In telling of the toil of that manch through a night
as black and dreadful as any which has marked off
the weary months fin Flanders, and through mud
which was never more foul-—even in Flanders, Gibbs
says: ;
| “To those who know the craterland of battlefields
and with light kit or no kit have gone stumbling
through it, picking their way between shell holes
in the day-light, taking hours to travel a mile or
two, it might have seemed impossible that great
bodies of troops could go forward in an assanlt over
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such a country and win success in such conditions.
That they did so is one more proof that the British
troops have in them the heroic spirit which is above
the normal laws of life. This battle seems to me
as wonderful as anything the British have done since
the Highlanders and the naval division captured
Beaumont Hamel in the mud and fog. It was more
vmonderful even than that, because on a greater scale
and in more foul weather.

“Only in the worst days of the Somme have I seen
such figures. They were plastered from head to
foot m wet mud, their hands and faces being covered
with clay like the hands and faces of dead men.

“They had tied bits of sacking round their legs,
and this was stuck on them with eclots of mud.
Their belts and tunics were covered with thick wet
slime. -They were soaked to the skin and their hair

' was stiff with clay.

“It was at dusk that this handful of men set out
on the way up to the battle line, and it was only
a few miles they had to go, but it took them eleven
hours to go that distance, and they did nct get to
the journey’s end until half an hour before they had
to attack. They had no food all that time.
‘1 would have given my left arm for a drop of hot
drink,” said one of them. ‘T was fair perished with
tte cold.’ :

“They went over to the attack, these troops who
were cold and hungry and exhausted after a dreadful
night, and they gained their objective and routed
the enemy and sent ‘back many prisoners.

“The brunt of the fighting fell in the centre upon
the troops of the North Country, the hard, tou‘gh
men of Lancashire and Yorkshire, and it was the
Lancashires’ day especially, because of these third-
line territorial battalions of Mamchesters and East
Lancashires and the Lancashire Fusiliers, with other
Lancashire comrades. There were some among
them who went over the bags, as they call it, for
the first time, and who fought in one of the hardest
battles that has ever been faced by British troops.

“The night march of some of these men who went
up to attack at dawn seems to me, who have written
many records of brave acts during three years of
war, one of the most heroic episodes in all this time.
It was a march which in dry, fine weather, would
have been dome easily enough im less than three

hours by men as good as these, but it took eleven

hours for these Lancashire men to get up their sup
port line; amd then, worn out by fatigue that was
physical pain, wet to the skin, cold as death, hungry
and all clotted about with mmud, they lay in ths
water of the shell holes for a little while until their
officers said: ‘Turn out, boys!” And they went for-
ward through heavy fire and over the same kind of
ground and fought the enemy.with his machine guns
and beat him—until they lay outside their last objec-
tive and kept off counterattacks by the few machine
guns that still remained unclogged and the rifles
that somehow they had kept dry. Nothing better
than that has been done, and Lancashire should thriil
to the tale of it, because her sons were its heroes.”

—Hitching Up Scrap

LADDIN'S LAMP is a little thing, as far as
magic goes, compared with the Oxy-Acetylene
torch, which, according to the Scientific Am-

erican, is making millions of dollans worth of new
value out of the scrap-heaps of industrial plants.

There are huge accumulations of damaged or worn

machinery, tools, “short’ ends,” etc., in the semap
heaps, and face to face with labor shortage, metal
shortage, and the time factor, plant owners are call-
ing upon the welder to reclaim these worn ani
damaged machines and broken tools and put them
back to work earning profits.
For instamce: A railroad company had a big accu-
. mulation of scrapped driving wheels for locomotives,
most of “which had cracked spokes. A saving of
. thousands of dollars resulted from the use of the
welding process on these, without mentioning ' the
increased train movement made possible by restora-
tion of disparded engines to service. ;

A paper company was badly in meed of metal
cores for winding rolls of paper. Tube mills were
far behind in their orders, and there was slim c¢hance
of getting any action in that direction. But out

_ing engineers.
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of a three years’ accumulation of broken and defec-

tive cores the welder reclaimed several carloads of '

good tubes by the simple process of cutting them
into short perfect lengths and welding these together.

Still another railroad was on the voint of tying
up several hundred locomotives because of the im-
possibility of renewing defective boiler tubes.
Digging into a five years’ accumulation of junked
tubes, however, brought forth more than enough
salvageable pieces to put all the dead engines dinto
commission. Under the hands of the oxy-acetylenes
welder it seems that metal almost takes on the
character of the putty with which the sculptor does
his preliminary work, and which can be shaved off
and built up, joined and molded and worked in any
desired fashion and as many times as may be
convenient.

»

—Spies on Great Lakes

ISCLLOSURES of the desperate and silent war-
D fare on the Great Lakes between evil-doers
of Germany and the might of the United
States Navy, reveal an activity of which the details
have hitherto been -canefully concealed, says the
New York ‘Sunday Times.

Six hundred German spies and plotters have beer
seized in the Great Lakes district and thrown into
I"ederal prisons. Right American sailors have been
killed. . And throughout this long struggle the
vaunted cleverness of the German Secret Service
has been outdene at its own game.

Ninety ships of the nayy have been coming and
going in the desperate fight to thwart fiendish Ger-
man plots, watching every foot of dock, waste shore,
and bay, vanishing in the shadows of quays, patrol-
ing the vital arteries of this allimportant traffic
night and day. On shore, all around them, thover a
fringe of Secret Service men, watching pilots, study-
They have found German reservists
at the wheel. They have seized bands of smugglers
here and there on the boundary lines easing draft
evaders across the frontier into Canada. The busi-
ness of aiding war-chosen civilians to escape service
for a time promised to be highly lucrative, and the
desperadoes joimed with enemy sympathizers in
running them acnoss the “line” for so much a head.
The Secret Service men tracked the largest-of these
agencies to its lair, “tipped” ity next attempt to the
patrol boats in the Detroit River, and when the mext
batch of traitors and slackers attempted to work its
way across in the dead of night a motorboat with
a frowning machine gun in the bow suddenly loomed
across its bow and took the scoumdrels back to jail.

Dynamite was found in cargoes. 'Sometimes it
finds its way there in peace times—unexploded bits
mingled with the ore, but it was encountered too
frequently to be accounted for in this natural means.

A German reserve officer, disguised cleverly as a
simple, trustworthy helmsman, was plucked from
the wheel just before a big liner swung into a
narrow channel, where a disastrous wreck would
have created news most happy for Berlin.

Gradually the wiser of the steamboat men, the
civilians in touch with the traffic, realized that some-
thing intense and silent was going on out on the
lakes. Engineers and pilots, even .ordinary deck-

‘hands of seeming sincerity, disappeared and subse-

quent events concerning them caused the officials
to throw up their hands.

The Secret Service operatives who have done these
deeds are mavy men. They, like the thousands of
sailors who appear from and disappear into the
secrecy of the lakes, report to ome man, Commander
MecMunn, the Assistant Commandant of the district.

The personality of Commander McMunn s un-
doubtedly mesponsible for much of the extraordinary
success which the navy forces have had in thwarting
the spies and their activities. When war was de-
clared he was plain William N MeMunn, husband
and father, and engineer, with offices in Chicago.
He had served in the navy during the Spanish-Am-
erican war. For years he had served in the Illinois
Naval Reserve, leaving it in 1910 with the rank of
Lieutenant Commander. No skipper was better
known on the Great Lakes, and no skipper knew the
Great Lakes better than did he. This much the Gov-
ernment knew in March, 1917,

Ithadatremendousﬂaskaheadafdt,amdittmrm-

out further hesitation asked McMunn to ‘take the .

job. Surrendering his highly lucrative professional
work, he sat down the day after war was declared,
to form the Great Lakes fleet. He had in his com-
mand, he found, three revenue cutters.

To man the mninety boats which he had gathered
for the patrol duty the Captain had in short order a
splendid body of men. The Naval Reserve supplied
scores of highly intellectual officers and seamen.
One of the ranking engineers is a Chicago society
and business man with a personal fortune of $4,
000,000. The bos’n on one of the larger vessels was
an Alderman in St. Louis when the call came. The
stroke oar in the boat that bears the commander
ashore when he slips to land to glegn the reports

-of his secret service men was a half, back on one
of the Conference elevens last year. The lad who, ’

from the quarter deck, wigwags instructions to that
metor boat slipping along shore, was last winter a
cotillon leader in Detroit society. The youngster
carrying on board the mail that has waited long for
the ship’s return from one of her will-o’-the-wisp
trips into the desert niyswtery of the lakes was shining
shoes last January in the heart of Chicago’s Loop.

L 3

—On Messines Ridge

HRE are some extracts from the tale of the
H taking of Hill 60 and the terrific battle of
Messines Ridge, as set down by Hal O’Flaherty
in Munsey’s Magazine, To read the whole story of
that tremendous exhibition of destructive power
which began just before the dawn of the seventa
day of June last is to realize something of the shape
and terrible significance of the mighty machine that
British military genius has built in three years for
the single purpose of ridding the world for all time
of the Thing which Germany let loose after forty
years of preparation.

It is useless to go further back than the hour at
which the attack began, or to tabulate the details
of the prodigious, herculean tasks that made victory
possible, says OWlaherty. It is only mecessary to
say that after two years and a half of grueling under-
ground labor, the British were prepared to create a

series of vast upheavals along the nine-mile ridge on

which stand the villages of Messines and Wytschaets,
and from which the German guns had so long domin-
ated the British positions in the Ypres salient,

Eighteen mines, some of them as deep and as
carefully constructed as any coal mine in the United
States, were burrowed into the bowels of the earth
under the German lines. THeir extreme caverns
were loaded with ammonal, and at a given word an
electric spark touched off the whole series of blasts.
Man won another victory over nature.

Following up the great mine-explosions,
really constituted a new form of warfare to the
waiting Germans, a still newer and more awful
weapon of destruction came down upon them, It
was boiling oil.

The German soldiers who had escaped death in (he
explosions afid among the bursting gas-shells looked
in wide-eyed terror at the effects. Turning from such
sights, they watched a solid wall of giant shells vreep
toward them in the f of a barrage. The churaing

earth was dry, and each shell sent up its cloud of

dust and fumes; but through the meta] wall, those
waiting Germans could catch glimpses of England’s
army moving forward behind the curtain of death.

Next, as if enough had not been done to overawe
any living thing, the British “tanks” came smorting
and rumbling forward, stopping from time t; time
to belch forth a broadside of projectiles. There were
among them new machines of greater speed and
more terrible ability to kill. They walked over the
remains of trenches and into the thick of the fight~
ing, undeterred by volleys 6f small shot.

Beginning far underground, the battle ran its

-course gradually upward through the sunken dug-

outs, the trenches, finally to the open ground banind;
and them came the rain of destruction from the air,

Bewildered German gun-crews, attempting to fol-
low out previous instructions, stuck to their posts
after the mine-explosions and continued to fire at
random ru,pon"ﬁn unseen enemy. But their work was
short-lived. le roar of scores of motors ripped the

air . . . as the flying’men came into action.
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Her door was open. A low cannel-coal fire in the
basket of the fire-place flickered over the Per-
sian rug.

He wandered in, taking off his hat—as though
she were there. The room smelled of roses with
faint traces of perfume. Hoag felt the seductive
sensaticnss- of that room, where the ; cleverest
woman he knew did the work of the man whose
great office cpened off it by a heavy polished door.

He stood in it gloomily. Inside that door began
the world from which by his temﬁerament he
was debarred; the world of energy and direction,
of business politics and creative brain power
‘personalized in Henry Markham; of sexanagic
as impersonated in Helen Munro. Outside her
door was the plain demiocracy of commoner people
who did as they were told and who were now teo
be geared up to a system.

Hoag stood before the low fire and speculated
upon the difference between Elsie Carnovan and
Helen Munro. What? Both were women of quick
brain, high sensibility, love of the beautiful, ten-
derness, efficiency. Because one was a better,
perhaps more of an animal than the other—there
was the capricious preferment of mature who had
played much the same trick with himself and
Henry Markham.

In that room Hoag was as he had supposed—
alone, with nothing but the almost visualized
phantom of Helen Munro.

He was a dreamer of dreams.

As with half-closed eyes he paced a bit before
the fire, the phantom of the wioman resolved itselt
into something he could see; that moved as he

| moved, and stopped when he did; a wvast, sombre

and hailf-idle thing that seemed too big for either
wall or ceiling and grotesquely diffused itself
over the spaces of both. :

He kpew it was his own shadow. The sputter
of the cannel coal fire seemed to be dfis vioice.

Never since he became a man had he been
po conscious of the immensity and mobility and
phantom realism of his own shadow. Never
since he was a lad, the day when first he became
sensible of this other self that ran with him and
grew shorter and longer, and in the darkness or
on cloudy days vanished altogether. This man
shadow of his was a glant.
room. It made his own physical self feel like
a mere whiffit in comparison. When he put on
his hat the shadow hoisted a huge chapeau clean
from the floor, down the entire length of the
room and up the wall on to the ceiling.

Hoag went softly out—with a low whistle.

VIT.

OAG'S landlady, Mrs. Bartop, stout and
amiable, never could make head or tail of
his books. BEwvery time she came at them she

decided that they were queerer than any student’s
books she had ever dusted.. Many of them were
old and dingy; some as new as a morning paper;

&

a
%

It seemed to fill the |
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big and little, all coclors, cloth, leather, paper—

with a whole stack of bookettes and transactions
of some strange society of research.

“Gloria Mundi!”? she said. “As far as I can
see, it’s psycho this and patho that, or sopho
something else. I declare they’'re more of a mys-
tery than himself is—and that’s a deal.”

So far as she knew he belonged to no society.
never had a doctor, disbelieved in ostecpathy,
Christian Science, chiropractics, faith cure or
patent medicines; yet somehow with a half-sort
of occasional belief in the whole lot of them. He
had suwch a queer way of reasoning her, for in-

ﬂ‘li i”!u‘

i
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stance, out of her own belief in some pet heredi-
tarmy ailment. The church ‘he went to most had
no place in her motions of getting to heaven, and
she was surprised that Mr. Hoag was orthodox
enough to have a real love for such old tunes as
Antioch, Coronation and Duke Street. Of course
Mrs. Bartop would have married him off to some-
body more than once if he had shown any human
interest in girls, and if she hadn’t wanted to
keep him in that top back moom, where he did
such stacks of midnight reading, always with a
student’s lamp and a greensshade over his eyes—
and such a quiet creaky way of footpadding about
after all the othéms had gone to bed.

“Desgay he knows everything in them books
backwards,” she concluded. “I'm glad I don’t.
Seems to me he’ll have a terrible time giving a
reagon for the faith that’s in ’im when it comes
to the last trump. Psycho, patho, sopho, fiddle-
sticks, tweedledumdee! Now he’s gone and got
a secret sorrow or something and won’t say boo
about it to me. Oh! I'll wager he’s in love.”

But Mrs. Bartop butted her head on a stone
wall when she tried to ravel out who or what
manner of woman might be the cause of it. And
Hoag went on letting her.

'VIII.

IN- fact Hoag had got on track of something that

seduced him quite as violently as an iron mine
did his boss, or the latest opera did Helen Munro;

7 had mo more to do with sexopathy or any
of those uncomfortable smart-talk topics, than
with astroncmy; indeed, hardly as much.. The
night after he had begun to study his shadyw in
Helen Munro’s office he began up in his own
rcom to pry into these books. Till he dug out
one labelled Psychic Presentments—one that Mrs.
Bartop had often quizzed at, wondering if it had
anything to do with premonitions and “all those

.sort of things,” and never finding one iota of plain

sense in it from cowver to lid.

Hoag knew that book very welli About mid-
night he found himself fe-reading a chapter which,
when he first came across it, he had read some-
what capelessly. And this was what he read,
line by line, in the light of what had entered his
mind that evening in the office:
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WHAT HAPPENEB® T:0 HOAG

One of our earliest and most authentic adumbra-
tions of the spirit-element in a person comes from
the human shadow, which is the form and move-
ment of the body without its substance or weight.
One of the most curious properties of the shadow
is its power to become intense or rarefied accord-
ing to the light, and its power to bend and .con-
tract and expand according to the height from
which the light comes, the height or the breadth
of the wall. The flickering shadows from a low
fire are in this respect curiously spiritual sugges-
tions. They give the quality of spirit-phenomena.
A man may 'make a companion, almost a con-
fidante, of a fireside shadow. It becomes almosi
his other self, yet without pgrts or passions or
limitlations of space, and with tremendous arc and
velocity of movement.

From the .study of the shadow it is an easy
transition to the recent phenomena of the cine-
matograph. A moving shadow thrown upon a
screen is in a crude way the essence of a moving
picture. This comparison is made because both
the shadow of the fireside and the figure that
moves with all its lifelike lineaments upon a
screen are intimations to us that we have in our
bodies the actual presence of a phantom which
under certain conditions becomes our other self.
In fact, under conditions of mind transcendence,
this phantom becomes the real self, dominating
the body, determining the conduct and measuring
the power which as individuals we have over our
environment.

IX.

HEN Hoag made this quiet discovery he

forthwith proceeded to make such a noise

in his room that half the other lodgers roused

at one aum. and Mrs. Bartop, clad in a dressing-

gown, came cavorting up to his door with a candle,
and the remnant of a dream.

“Mr. Hoag, Mr. Hoag! I’ll phone for the doctor.
You’re surely ill this time, and no mistake. You
poor man! Is it a falling fit or it is psycho, patho
or sopho that's——"

The door swung open. Hoag, as erect as a
drumsmajor, regarded her with a mwost disarming
smile.

“Sorry, Madam. I have disturbed you.
forgive me. I really don’t need it.”

He had in his hand a book.

She peered with the candle to see the title.

“Bless us all!” said she. “I twigged it was one
of them psychics. The Lord save ye, but I never
knew anybody in this house to be so worked up
over a book except one man that got saved by
reading his Bible.”

‘Suddenly Hoag realized that he was ridiculous.
He backed away very solemnly and put the book
back in its niche. He regretted that Mrs. Bartop
had found it necessary to thumb over his books.
Yet he knew he had within him a burning desire
to tell somebody—no, mnot Mrs. Bartop—the

Do not

ecstacy he had in discovering that he had come
to the same personal conclusion about a phenom-
enon that somebody else had done by a more or
less scientific method. He turned down the lamp.
Mrs. Bartop held up her candle.

(Continued on page 24.)
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DOWN with DEMOCRACY of HOME !

bodings evoked by the early bulleting of misfortune. It is true that

Italy is no longer fighting on the soil of her enemies. On the contrary

her own territory is invaded, and she is fighting defensively instead
of offensively. She has lost heavily in men and guns, although we may believe
with some confidence that in this respect the German bulletins have exagger-
ated.  Austria has doubtless been encouraged to continue her nominal partici-
patfon in the war, and Germany herself has been enabled to indulge in a re-
newed spasm of hope. A twist has been given to the war situation as a whole,
and we may suppose that neutral nations, and the pacifists of all pations,
have been properly impressed with this new evidence of German vigor and
Tesourcefulness. :

But if we put on one side the blandishments that will have no effect, and
the terror that does+not exist, and look directly at the military facts, we shall
find that there is no present cause for dismay, and still less for the expecta-
tion that Italy will be bludgeoned out of the war. We know now that the
Italian armies retreated in good order, and that Cadorna was able to extri-
cate his third army on his right flank from a position that for a time was
perilous in the extreme. The latest reports show that the Italiang made some
tentative effort to defend the western bank of the Tagliamento, but that Teu-
ton pressure compelled them to abandon these lines and to move backward
still farther toward the Piava River. The Teutons have crossed the Taglia-
mento and are in pursuit, but the Italian army is in good order, its morale
is unbroken, and it is proceeding to meet its reinforcements from France and
England> The threat of a Teuton invasion from the north remains, and we
need not doubt that such an invasion will be attempted from the Trentino.
If it should succeed—and it ought not to succeed, seeing that it has often
failed before—the situation/of the Italians would be much worsened. But in
the meantime it may be said that the renewed retreat of Cadorna’s forces
does not imply any additional misfortune. So far, it means, no more than a
deliberated change of ground.

From the purely military point of view it does not seem that Germany has
advantaged herself in the feast from this latest parade on the Isonzo. Indeed,
we may doubt if she actually had any purely military advantage in view. If
she could compel Ttaly to sue for peace she could of course put her armies in
Italy to effective use elsewhere, but her hopes could hardly have risen quite so
high ag this, The reputation of the Ttalians is not of that kind. She did not
expect that Italy would sue for peace, but she did expect that
ehe could goad Italy into revolution. For months past we have
been reading of discontent among the Italian people, and of the severe priva-

! CLEARER view of the situation in Italy should dispel many of the fore-

s > : SIS i)

"TOBACCO
‘ is the “chum” of more pipe
smokers, than any other

tobacco smoked
in Canada

EVERYBODY SMOKES
_“OLD CHUM"
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COURILIER

Hoist the Red Flag Abroad, get Italy to
. Revolt Along With Russia

THIS is the plain policy of the Kaiser, but it’s only the same stage

play that has won successes on all the weak spots in the ring
around the Central Empires. Like a rat in a trap he is running around
in the desperate hope that somewhere he can squeeze through.
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tions to which the poorer classes were subjected. These stories probably
originated in German publicity bureaus. Certainly they were promulgated
through these agencies, We may attribute to the same source the current
reports that the French army has been ‘“bled white,” and can do no more
than hold on until the arrival of a sufficient American force. German agencies
have not only circulated stories of an imminent Ttalian revolution, but they
have done their best to secure the fulfilment of their own prediction. Italy
hagbeen flooded with revolutionary literature, and permeated by revolutionary
advocates, and the special pleaders for a sentimental pacifism. If revolution
could paralyze the Russian armies, why might it not do the same in Italy?
Germany bellieved that Italy would go the way of Russia, and that an Italian
defeat would supply the necessary impetus. Now an Italian revolution would
not necessarily liberate the German army that had provoked it, at least not
for a long time, but none the less the spectacle of Russia and Italy, torn by
revolution and impotent from internal discords, would be a most impressive
one. No better basis could be found for the peace offer that should be re-
diolent of the magnanimity so becoming to a conqueror.

But there are fundamental differences between Italians and Russians. The
level of education is immeasurably higher in Italy than it is in Russia. Italy is
not to be tempted by the lure of democracy, seeing that she already possesses
it in no small measure. Moreover Italy has behind her a great and glowing
tradition of liberty, and therefore of hatred of Austria and all her works. That

“Italy could be forced by hunger to ask peace of Austria, to submit to Austrian

domination, to facilitate Austrian ambitions by disaffection or rebellion, is as
unthinkable ag that the sun should move eastward. That German efforts to
corrode the Ttalian character were not wholly fruitless may be true enough.
The Italian cabinet fell with the first fews of reverses, and there were stories
of willing retreat on the part,of some small portions of the army on the
Isonzo. But there was nothing like revolution. Quite the contrary. We are
told now of a new mnational solidarity, of an unprecedented enthusiasm for the
war, and of innumerable volunteers for military service. Political discords
have disappeared, and there is an unbroken resolution to repel the invader
and to defend the country. It is precisely what might have been expected from
patriotism and intelligence. That Germany expected to break the national
spirit by an invasion of the national territory, and a blow at the mational
sovereignty, ig in full keeping with that obliquity of political vision that has
done more injury to the German cause than the innumerable defeats of her
armieg in the field.

to launch her blow against Italy. 1t was absolutely necessary to stimu-

late the waning hopes of her people at home. It was no less necessary to
strengthen the hands of the Junkers in their struggle against democracy. And
it was highly desirable to provide some spectacle that should divert the at-
tention of the public from the general military situation jn the west, and from
the retreat that had already become inevitable, and that has just been accom-
plished. 'To explain the retreat from the Aisne as one more example of an
astute strategy would be comparatively easy so long as it was possible to
show that German arms elsewhere were still invincible. The spectacle of a
conquering army sweeping over the plains of Italy would so dazzle the eyes as
to obliterate the far more significant fact that German forces had been liter-
ally blasted from the positions that they had held ever since the battle of the
Marne. 'That the German army in Italy had practically interned itself, and was
likely to become a liability instead of an asset, would naturally not be apparent
to minds unused to move without official direction. Germany hoped to win a
great moral advantage by foreing Italy into revolution, and she finds instead
that she must now win a military advantage, or else accept a situation that
leaves her much worse off than she was before, It is, of course, within the
bounds of possibility that she will crush the Italian armies but it is not
probable. And her failure to crush the Italian armies will in itself be a
reverse of the first magnitude. Germany has shown by her furious assault upon
Italy that she has been outfought in the west, where a German victory would
outweigh all possible successes elsewhere. Like a rat in a trap, she is run-
ning around in the desperate hope that somewhere she can squeeze through
the bars. > ' ;

Because the western field is so vastly more important than the Ttalian we
may attribute,a special significance to the French success on the Chemin des
Dames, and the retreat of the German forces to the north bank of the Ailette
River, The gain is a small one, measured by the yardstick. Strategically, it is
a large gain. It means that the Germans have heen forced from a gtrip of

THERJE were, of course, other prospective advantages that tempted Germany

ground selected by themselves as the ‘scene: of long-continued and furious
¥ A

(Concluded on page 22.)
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CANADAS VICTORY LOAN
1917

last dollar which will win the

war.? Who? I cannot remem-
Ber, for so many people are say-
ing so many things these days that it
is impossible to remember who says
what. This I know: at the time the
phrase did not grip as meaning me
and my dollar. It did not strike home;
did not stir within me the feeling that
giving my little all might mean win-
ning the war, and withholding might
mean—but we must not even think of
losing the war. . In a sort of way, I
realized that it might mean your dol-
lar, or somebody else’s—everybody’s
except my OWIn.

When Sir Thomas White annountced
‘his intention of asking the people of
Canada for $150 million, or several
hundred million dollars, it did not
seem possible that my pittance would
be missed.

Of course, I believed in the safety
of the investment, in the profit of the
investment, in the virtue of the in-

SOWEBODY has said, €It 1is the

‘“‘Come right in,
Boy.”’

ANADA is Wearing War Clothes.
war goes the Clothes get Torn in the scrimmage.
A stitch of yours or mine looking like $50 or any mul-
tiple thereof may be the Stitch that Saves the Clothes.

BUY CANADIAN VIGTORY BONDS

CANADIAN

A STITCH IN TIME

By MARK KET LS

tion to the Vietory Loan. What did
one——that one  being me—mean in
eight milliong?

Thus I reasoned, and at each stage
felt more my insignificance. It is sur-
prising how  insignificant you can
make yourself feel if you really try.
You can even sink into nothingness
as you did in your dreams that night
after a lobster dinner, shrinking and
shrinking into a mannikin, and finally
disappearing at the point of a pin.

With a realization of insignificance,
came a lessening of responsibility.
No, my last dollar would not count
in winning the war. So I reasoned.

And yet “a stitch in time saves
nine.” And what is smaller than a
stitch—and what is sometimes more
embarragsing than a rip of nine? But
it is a war garment our country wears,
subject to stress amnd strain as never

o e o
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‘vestment, but there are so many wait-
" ing spots for money these days—at

least for mine. The little I had would
not count. The loan would be sub-
scribed for; these things are always
subscribed for. Who notices the last

drop that doesn’t go into the bucket?
- So I reasoned.-

As 1 wormed my way through the
Yonge Street crowds of tall and short
men and women, fat and thin men and

i »vmme»n the seemingly endless, con-

Eesbed sntream of a,ll kﬂnds of men and

stretches trom the Pacific to the At-
lantic, were more crowds—eight mil-
iion people in all, and upon them
rested the responmbmty for subscrlp~

_stitches in the garment.

cities and tﬁwm of fhe Canada that

before.

In Cadorna’s great retreat,
where there was a man who first gave
way-—a stitch that ripped—a first man
who did not stand up to fire, just one
in the army of tuore than a million,
and then another and another, until
Cadorna’s huge forces yielded before

~the oncoming Huns.

* A stitch in war times saves 999—
and more. It may save all the
’ Without me
the’8 million Canadians are only, 7,

. 999,999, and without you the country

is one short. It is surprising how im-

. portant you can make yourself feel if

you really try. But with this realiza-

‘fion of our truwe importance in the

country’s organization must come a

realization of our true responsibilities |

—our personal responsibilities, yours

And the way

COURIER

CANADAS VICTORY LOAN
1917

and mine. For the commander of the

Victory Loan Brigade has said that

each must put his awvailable all into

Victory Bonds.

Maybe you were bom a hardshell
Grit—I was—and didn’t like Sir
Thomas White’s opposition to Reci-
procity—I didn’t—but that is no Tea-
son why you and I should not accept
his dictum in the matter of the Vic-
tory Loan. It is not even a fraction-
ally decent subterfuge. These are
war times; Canada’s money is™being
mobilized for Canada’s safety, and Sir
Thomas White is the O. C. of the Vic-
tory Loan Brigade. We have simply
got to trust Sir Thomas White’s lead-
ership.

Suppose Tommy Atkins ref'used to

‘“‘Stitch in Time,
Dad.”’

b )
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some-

““Buy a Victory Bond.'’
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BONDS

Our Bonds offer the small inves-
tor an opportunity to invest his
money profitably and without risk.

We issue them in sums of One
Hundred Dollars and upwards.

The Corporation was established
in 1855, and the accumulated ex-
perience of more than sixty years
is brought to bear upon the selec-
tion of the securities in whieh the
Bondholders’ - and  Shareholders’
moneys are invested.

These Bonds are by law an

Authorized Trustee
Investment

‘We shall be 'glad to send you a
copy.of our Annual Report and all

particulars.

Pald-up Capital....... $ 6,000,000.00
Reéserve Fund: ... .u: 5,000,000.00
Investments' . ... 32,264,782.81

CANADA PERMANENT
MORTGAGE CORPORATION

Toronto Street - Toronto
ESTABLISHED 1855,

Paem————

Cawthra Mulock & Co.

Members of
Toronto Stock Exchange

Brokers

and

Bankers

12 KING STREET EAST
TORONTO, CANADA

CABLE ADDRESS—CAWLOCK, TORONTO

Established 1864.

The Merchants Bank

s N OF CANADA.
HEAD OFFICE - . MONTREAL.

Paid-up Capital - - $7,000,000
Reserve Fund - - $7,421,292
VTot-l Deposits - $92,1 02,072
Total Assets - - $121,103,558

233 BRANCHES IN CANADA.

General Banking Business
Transacted.

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT at all
branches. Deposits. of $1.00 and
upwards received, and interest al-
lowed at best current rates,

TORONTO OFFICES:
13 Wellington St. West; 1400 Queen
St. West (Pa.rkda.le). 406-408 Par-
liament St.; ndas St. and Ron-

cesvalles Ave > Dupont and Chris-
tie Sts. .

APPOINT

or write for full particulars.
sent on request.

Capital and Reserve
$3,350,000.00 A

Branches : Ottawa

EXECGCUTOR

By all means, make Your Will while you are in bodily health
and in full possession ‘of all your faculties. Be wise in select-
ing an Executor. This Corporation has thirty-five years’ ex-
perience and an enviable record for comscienticus service. Call
Our Booklet “Making Your Will”

TORONTO GENERAL TRUSTS

CORPORATION

Winnipeg

US YOUR

Assets under Administration
$77,180,530.62

HEAD OFFICE: 83 BAY STREET, TORONTO
Saskatoon

Vancouver
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Ntionail Directory

. of
/ Standard Products

BATTERIES.

“RADIO’” BATTERIES

The Interstate Electric Novelly Co. of Cunldn

Toronts

BOOTS AND SHOES

CHAFING DISHES (Electric).

So Handy for the After Theatre Supper
4%+ CHAFING DISHES from $12.00 Each
TORONTD ELECTRIC LIGHT CO, Limited » TORONTO

~  CURLING TONGS (Electric).

UNIVERSAL

ELECTRIC :

CURLING IRON  warry

SAFE — SANITARY — CONVENIENT
Electric Carling lrons $4 and $5 Each

TORONTO E.ECTIUC LIGHT €O, Limited
ROWTO

mxamm‘.n

CANADIAN COURLIEK

| obey orders because Sir Douglas Haig
was once a Tory and a distiller—or
for several other objections which Mr.
Atkins might easily have against Sir
Douglas Haig!

Maybe you are only a private in the
civilian ranks of Canada—as I am—a
stitch in the garment of Canada, the
waistcoat of the Allies; but you and I
together make two privates, who must
obey the call, two stitches that must
bold, no matter the strain, MUST
HOLD, for Canada is at war.

Down With Democracy

at Home
(Concluded from page 20.)

assaults upon the Fremch position. It
means that-the angle of the north-
south and west-east positions of the
German army has once more been
crushed in, as it was crushed in at

ELECTRIC RY. & MILL SUPPLIES.

CABLE ADDRESS BLECTRICAL, WESTERN. nu ANCH
“ DAWSONCO* BAILWAY WINNIVEG.
AND MILL SUPPLIES

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

FANS (Electric).

UAELECTRIC FANS

= $10 to $40 < All Sizes — All Good ——. v
R A
Toronto Electric Light Co,, Limited, Toronto

FIXTURES (Electrlc )

Artistic and well-desi gn: d lighti g -
€ hting fix
tures B.dd much to a hom Send for our

Torcnto Erectric nght Co oy atd, Toronto

FLASHLIGHTS,
AT . Master” Flashlight

MADE IN CAN,
CANAD[AN CARBON
L) 9% West King Street . CO"MI l:mr;?_“

 “FRANCO” Flashlights
The Interstate Electric Novelty
Co. of Canada, Limited

Toronto - . Ontario
FORD STARTER

GLOVES AND MITTS.

GLOVES AND MITTS

‘With the C.C.C. Braad are Dependable
The Craig, Cowan Company, Limited

154 Poarl Street, Toreaute

GRILLS (Electric).

N

Don’tloseanaftemoondrylngymrh&
DoitElech'icallyMﬂlthlsHmDryer

IT COSTS $18.00

TOROKYO ELECTRIC LIGHTY €O, Limited, TORONTO

HAIR DRYERS (Electric).

AN ELECTRIC GRILL FOR
LIGHT HOUSEKEEPING

¢ $6.50 and wp
TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO, Limited - TORONTO

HEATERS (Electric).

Take the chill out of the air
with this Electric Heater
This Madal ts 87.80
TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO, Liwied, TORONTO

HEATING PADS (Electric),

An Electric Heating Pad is Indispensable in
the Sick Room. $8.00 each with attachments
TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO,, Limited, TORONTO

" HY-LO LAMPS.

Turn down the electriec light! Use Hylo
lamps and save current without being in
total darkness. Send for price list.

Toronto Electric Light Co., Ltd., Toronto.

ILLUMINATING GLASS

ILLUMINATING
GLASSWARE
SHADES—GLOBES——BOWLS

JEFFERSON GLASS COMPANY, LIMITED
Fectory and Head Office: 388 Carlaw Avenue, Toronto

IMMERSION HEATERS.

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

Toronts Electrie Light Co., Limited

..'l'aodo

T 1RONS (Electric).

Make lroning Easy

e

Noyon. It means a further loosening
of the hinge between the new Hinden-
burg line and the old established line
to the eastward. And it means a
threat to Laon, which is now onmnly
eight miles distant, and which may
be regarded as seriously menaced.
And since the Germams themselves at-
tach so much importance to moral ef-
fects, we may ask ourselves what
must be the moral effect of this
abandonment of a position for which
the Germans have fought steadily for
months, and with a determination
only equalled by their attacks upon
Verdun? .,

The German retirement was the di-
rect result of the French success of
two weeks ago. As has been said, the
scene of that success was the angle
formed by the north-south and the
west-east lines. The ground attacked
was a sort of roughly formed oblong,
gix miles long and about three miles
deep. To the north was the Ailette
River and the Oise Canal, and there-
fore, the Germans had the river to
their rear. The French in their ad-
vance captured the fortress of Mal-
maison and the village of Chavignon,
and this brought the German lines
close to the river and compelled them
either to await another attack that
would compel them to cross the river
under direct pressure, or to make a
voluntary retirement under such se-
crecy as they could command. They
chose the latter alternative, with the
result that they have now withdrawn
from the Chemin des Dames over a

trenched thémselves on the northern
bank of the River Ailette. As a mat-
ter of fact they can hardly be said to
have had any choice in the matter,
since it would have been fatal to fight
a battle with the river immediately
behind them. They have, of course,
much improved their position as a re-
sult of their retreat, since they now
have the river between them and
"their “enemies. None the less they
bhave given us another demonstration
of the now incontestable fact that an
Allied attack on the western front
means an Allied victory, and that the
Germans are no longer able to resist
the perfected war machine of the
French and the British.

The German retreat will not be
confined to a strip of territory on the
! Ailette River. ’Iﬁze whole of their
| western line is visibly caving in.
There is not a section of that line
that has not now been the scene of a
German defeat, with the exception of
the Hindenburg klne, that has not
been under attack except at its two

front of fifteen miles, and have en- -

extremities. At the northern end of
the front we see a 'constant succes-
sion of British advances that have
now taken the place of the colossal
German efforts to break through to
Calais, efforts that ended in ruinous
failures, The great battle of the
Somme, that lasted continuously for
six months, culminated in the German
retreat from the Noyon angle, and the
battle of the Somme, with its daily
extension of reconquered territory,
bore a marked resemblance to the
present fighting area in Flanders.
The seige of Verdun is now a matter
of history, an ended page of history,
but we have yet to realize the amaz-
ing significance of the fact that the
French took back in the course of a
few days the whole of the territory

-wrested from them during the many

months of the siege. Verdun was fol-
lowed by the sustained battle for the
Chemin des Dames, a battle as san-
guinary and as obstinate as any battle
that has ever been fought, and now
once more we see a German retire-
ment, with the extraordinary German
boast that a retirement was actually
found to be possible. One is tempted
to wonder what hope can remain to
the German commanders, who certain-
Iy can not write bulletins that will de-
ceive themselves—at least one would
suppose not—and who must be well
aware that it is not within their
power to strengthen their western
lines, or to stem the torrent, that
moves onward irresistibly to their
ruin. They can not continue indefi-

’nitely to hold the line running west-

ward from Verdun. Their reverse ons
the Ailette was the hand writing on
the wall for this whole section. They
can not hold their lines in Flanders,
and their retreat here, too, is immi-
nent, The Hindenburg line is quak-
ing under the blows directed upon its
two extremities. No wonder they
should snatch desperately at the
chance to win a victory in Italy,
just as they snatched at a chance
to win a victory at Riga, and
before that in Roumania. They were
victories that led nowhere, and that
had no results, certainly no results in
loosening the python hold of the
French and the British in the west.
They were not intended to produce
a military decision, and the war in
Italy is not intended to produce a mili-
tary decigion.

John Finerty — Coward

(Continued from page 9.)

curse on th’ devil that’s in me. An’
ye called me coward.” He laughed—
the laugh Brady had heard. “Yeh

didn’t know me. Yeh didn’t know me.
I could ha’ killed th’ crowd of yeh with
m’ naked hands! Yes, I was afraid.
Afraid of 'm’ stren’th and th’ devil. I
tried to fight it back. Yeh’ll never
know how I tried. But to-night, when
I tasted the blood on m’ cheek an’ the
sting of pain, th’ devil rose in my

throat and choked me—choked me.

An’ so—an so—" His eyes returned,
as if fascinated, to the figures on the
floor. His face whitened beneath the
blood smears. “I thought I'd had a
lesson,” he whispered, his eyes wide
and staring. He was talking to him-
self. “Once an enemy of mine-called
me a liar and struck me in the face.
An’ with m’ naked hands I broke his
spine an ’twisted him into a tangle of
knots. Yes, Gawd help me, I did that,
But I'm no murderer, f'r he lived an’
I tried to square it. I've tried to
square it——" Finerty suddenly put

G ___.‘. ———————_————-—————j =
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IRON WORKS

' POLSON IRON WORKS

IMITE
STEEL SHH"ZLXLI)[‘.R)
ENGINEERS AND BOILERMAKERS |

! T()l{")\l‘(l
{1 e e e g

LANTERNS AND LANTERN SL|DES._

4 Presbyterian Lantern Slide Dqu

SEND FOR OUR CATALOGUE
AND RENTAL LIST

96 Queen Strect East - - - Toronto

LAMPS' (Standard Electric).

Lamp. We keep a full stock
TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO, Limited

@ Send for any Size or Style of Electric

TORONTO

T LOCKERS.
| DENNISTEEL LOCKERS AND SHELVING

£ E ——— Write for Catalogus ——

THE DENNIS WIRE AND IRON WORKS COMPANY LIMITED
LONDON, CANAD,

) —

MAZDA LAMPS.

The “ Mazda ” is the most Economical and the
most Brilliant Electric Lamp “Made in Canada”
- TORONTQ ELECTRIC LIGHT. CO,, Limited, TORONTO
MOTOR OILS.
“PEERLESS” GASOLINE

The Britich American Oil Company Limited

‘oronto

~ NITROGEN LAMPb
Powerful and Kconomical Nitrogen gas-
ﬁtne(}{ high efficiency lam'ps-—all sizes in
stoc
Toronto Electric nght Co., Ltd., Toronto.

OILS, GREASES.
[BNTAmo SOAP AND OIL CO,

LUBRICANTS, LARD CUTTING
LINSEED SOAPS, METAL POLISHES

74 DON ESPLANADE - TORONTO
: OVENS (Electric).

This C 7 and I ive Elec-
_trical Cooking Oatfit for Small Apart-
: ments, costs only $11.75
TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO., Limited - TORONTO

T PAINTS.

PERCOLATORS (Electric).
PERCOLATE YOUR COFFEE

WITH OUR “UNIVERSAL" ELECTRIC PERCOLATOR
PRICES §9, §11 wnd $15
TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO,, Limited - TORONTO

PIANOS

—

m Gerha-d Heintiman ©

PLUMBING SUPPLIES.

CLUFF BROTHERS

‘PLUMBING SUPPLIES :
HOT WATER BOILERS
- AND RADIATORS

96 CHURCH.ST., TORONTO

PRINTING INKS.

ONTARIO mn 51'mh
& MEI AL

- BAY' STREET N.
HAMILTON ' ONTARK

RUBBERS.

RUBBERS - RUBBER SHOES
Bes That They Carvy the Moltors Cross Mark \

GUTTA PERCHA & RUBBER CO,, Limived
YORONTO
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RADIATORS (Electric).

THIS HANDY LITTLE ELECTRIC
RADIATOR SELLS AT $7.00
*“Why Should You Shiver?"
TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGRT CO., LIMITED

4

TORONTO

ST RANGES (Electric).
The Cleanest and the Cheapest for Cook-
¢ng in the Home.

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

TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO., Limited, TORONTO

READING LAMPS (Electric).

Save your eyes and reduce your light bill.
A Reading Lamp puts the light where
you need it. Price $4.50.

Toronto Electric Light Co., Ltd., Toronto.

CANADIAN

his battered face in his big hands and
commenced to sob as only a strong
man can sob.

“He means th’ twisted man he’s sup-
portin’,” whispered Craig.

The men looked at each other, and
then Brown slowly arose and, going
over, laid a hand on Finerty’s heaving
shoulder.

“Yeh only done yer duty to-night,
Jawn,” he said. “It was your life or
theirs. An’ yeh mixed in where every
cop in this precinct would have been
afraid to go. It’s all right, Jawn!”

Plimmer, one eye completely closed,

- was sitting on the remains of a chair.

His unharmed eye was fastened in
fascination on what had once been the
negro murderer, Williams.

“And I called ’im a cowyard,” he
was saying dreamily to himself. “And
I was going to bingle ’is ’ead. Ho,
yuss, I was going to bingle ’is bloomin’
’ead—me!” -

NEW BOOKS

SEEDS.
Everything for the Garden and Farm 2
Mentrated Catelngwa i
@THE WILLIAM EWING CO., Limited Ploneer Days
L MRS S MR “A SON OF THE MIDDLE WEST.”

SEWING MACHINE MOTORS.

SEW-E-Z Electric Sewing Motor
~ Eliminates all sewing dradgery. Price complete $18

TORONTO ELECTRIC LICHT CO, Limited « TORONTO

STATIONERY.
Anything you need in Business Station-
ery and Office Appliances. Canadian
agents for the famous “Kardex.”
E A. 8. HUSTWITT CO,,
42 Adelaide 'St. W., Toronto.

: TELEPHONE AND EQUIPMENT.

THE “PRESTO PHONE”

* Saves Your Money by Saving Your Time and the Time
You Pay For , . .

Canadicn: Ieid A

Send for Our Descriptive Book
Telephone Co., Limited|
Ontazie

TEA K EELES (Electric).

Toronto © -

Five o'Clock Tea is no trouble at all when

5 you have this Electric Kettle s
$10.00 is the Price P,

®> TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO., Limited -

TORONTO

TINWARE.
SOREN BROS,,

Tinware Manufacturers,

545-547-549 King St. W., Toronto
- TOASTERS (_Electr‘lc).

Electric Toasters
Have One on Your Breakfast Table - $4.50 up
Sond for lliustrated List of “Universal” Toastore
TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO,’'Limited - »  TORONTO

vAGUU M“;E'LEK’N'E‘hé-( Electric).
The “CADILLAC ” Electric Vacuum Cleaner
Al $27.00 and up. “The Gold Medal Winner ”
Ay, TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO. LIMITED - ToRoNTO

— VARNISH,

ARNISHES |

VIBRATORS (Electrio). :

(A48  For Massage—Nervousness---Scalp Treatment
i This Electric Vibrator is %m

$18.00 Complete

TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT €O, Limited  +
WASTE METAL.
THE IMPERIAL WASTE CO.,
Phone College 287.

Waste Paper and Wiping Rags, BEte,
477-481 Spadina Ave., Toronto.

WASTE PAPER. 5

STE PAPER52 'S

“ 100 JOWMN ST. "TORONTO

LARGEST CANADIAN DEALER

ZWASTE PAPER

E.PULLAN ~ TORONTO

TORONTO

THE “EASY" ELECTRIC VACUUM.
SYSTEM WASHING MACHINE
TORONTO ELECYRIC ual:,sg.lm:b TORONTO
__WATCHES AND JEWELRY

DIAMONDS WATCHES JEWELRY §)

s

/| . 4 .
131 YONGE STREET.

BHE OLDEST ESTABLISHED WHOLESALE DIAMOND IMPORTERS IN CANAOA

(g
} | The book comprises letters written by

By Hamlin Garland.

N a simple, straightforward story,

Mr. Garland tells of his own life,
beginning at the close of the Civil War
with his father’s return to the mother
and his three little children. With
courage and perseverance this Ameri-
can pioneer endured privations and
faced danger. The author pictures the
family celebrations, and shows just
what characteristics ~ went into the
making of his individuality. The nar-
rative contains too little life and in-
spiration to warrant its length, for
this life is much like many other lives.
But the author’s earnestness is very

" evident; and the fact that this is a

human document renders it deserving
of thouglztfu’l readers’ attention —The
Macmillan Co.; $1.50.

. . » ; :
Unique War Book

“ON THE EDGE OF THE WAR.

ZONE.” By Mildred Aldrich.
WONDERFUL  portrayal  of
France under the stress of war

is this mew book by Mildred Aldrich.

Although war books are legion, this
one is perhaps unique in that it dis-
tills for the reader the whole spirit of
a nation during three years of war.

the author, in her quaint old French
country-house near Paris, to a friend
in America, during the period from
September, 1914, to April, 1917, end-

ing on a note of triumph at the final

entry of the United States into the
conflict. The book is charming in its
style, and can be opened at-any page
and read with real enjoyment.—Mus-
son Book Co.; $1.25.

L

Sympathy vs. Pity
“THE SECOND FIDDLE.” By Phyllis
Bottome, ; -

A BOOK which ought to be popu-
lar is this new novel by Phyllis
Bottome; for in spite of its improb-
abilities ‘it is bright and clever. In
the first place, the characters are in-
teresting. They may or may not be
too much lovers, and too little human
beings, but they hold the reader’s at-
tention, and the conversation is al-
'ways clever.
The human development of this story

COURIER

Magic Baking Powder costs

no more than the ordinary

kinds.

For economy, buy

the one pound tins.

7 EW.GILLETT COMPANY LIMITED
TORONTO ORT

WP ED

MONTRRAL & AEPUSE SUBSTITUTES.

Danny the Dip—*“What did yer git
in that house?”
Clem the Climber—*“Nothin’, a law-

ver lives there.”
Danny the Dip—“Gee, that was a
close shave! Did yer lose anything?”

The NATIONAL DIRECTORY
of STANDARD PRODUCTS

ADDING MACHINES.

United Typewriter Co., Ltd., To-
ronto.

APPLES, (Evaporated):
Graham Co. Limited, Belleville,
Ont.

AUTOMOBILE ACCESSORIES.
Hyslop Bros., Toronto.

AUTO TOPS AND EQUIPMENT.
Cain, Fussell & McLean, Toronto.

BABBITT AND SOLDER.
Hoyt Metal Co., Toronto.

BAND INSTRUMENT MANUFAC-
TURERS.
Whaley, Royce & Co., Limited,

Toronto and Winnipeg.
«“BETHLEHEM AMMUNITION BOX,”
CHAINS AND RINGS.
Tarbox Bros., Toronto.™
BICYCLES AND SUPPLIES.
R. G. McLeod, Toronto.
BOATS, (Pleasure, Commercial, Life-
boats). 3
" The Disappearing Propeller Boat
y Co., Limited, Toronto.
BONDED WAREHOUSE
Standard Warehouse & Mercan-
tile Co., Toronto.
BOOTS AND SHOES. ;
W. B. Hamilton Shoe Co., Limited,
. “Model” Shoes, Toronto.
BOOTS, SHOES & RUBBERS

Mcl.aren & Dallag, ‘Imperial
Shoes,” “Independent” Rubbers,
Toronto.

BRICKS AND TERRA COTTA.

Don Valley Brick Works, Toromto.
BUILDERS’ SUPPLIES.

Britnell & Co., Limited, Toronto.

CARBORUNDUM GRINDING
WHEELS.

Norman Macdonald, Toronto.
CARPETS AND RUGS.

Toronto Carpet Mfg. Co., Ltd., To-

ronto.

CAR WHEELS AND CASTINGS.
Dominion Wheel & Foundries,
Limited, Toronto. |
CHARCOAL. o
.Ely Brps.. Toronto. '
CIGARS.

Andrew Wilson & Co., “Bachelor”
Cigars, Toronto.

COAL AND WOOD.

P. Burns & Co., Toronto.
DUPLICATORS.

United Typewriter Co., Ltd., To-

ronto.
ELEVATORS.

Otis-Fenson Blevator Co., Toronto.
FENCING (Ornamental, Farm, Rail-
way).

The Banwell Hoxie Wire Fence

Co., Limited, Hamilton.
FURNACES.
The MecClary Mfg. Co., London,
Ont.

GELATINE.

Charles B. Knox Co., “Knox Spark-
ling,” ‘Knox Acidulated,” Mont-
real.

GLOVES (Men's and Women’s).

Dent, Allcroft & Co., “Dent’s

Gloves,” Montreal.
GLOVES AND MITTS.

The Craig-Cowan Company, Lim-

ited, Toronto.
HARDWARE.

Hardware Company

Limited, Toronto.
HOT WATER BOILERS, RADIATORS

Cluff Bros., “Regent” Hot Water

Boilers and Radiators, Toronta
LEATHER (Sole-Hemlock & Union
Oak).

The Breithaupt Leather Co., 'Ltd.
Kitchener, Penetang, Hastings
and Woodstock, Ont.

LIGHTING, WELDING & CUTTING

PLANTS ¥
The Siche Gas Co., Ltd., Toronto.

LUMBER AND TIMBER.
R. Laidlaw Lumber Co,, Ltd., To-
ronto.

MILK.
S. Price & Sons Limited, Toronto.

MOPS (Scrubbing and Dry Dusting).
TPartox Bros., Toronto.
MULTIGRAPH LETTERS & MAIL
LISTS.
Harry Edwards, Toronto.
MUSIC PUBLISHERS.
Whaley, Royce & Co.,
Toronto and Winnipeg.
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS.
Whaley, Royce & Co.,
Toronto and Winnipeg.
OFFICE FURNITURE. ;
United Typewriter Co., Ltd., To-
ronto. s
PAINTS AND VARNISHES,
Benjamin Moore & Co., Limited,
Toronto.
International Varnish Co., Limited,
Toronto.
Lowe Brothers, Limited, Toronto.’
PIANOS.
Heintzman & Co,, “Ye Olde Firm,”
Toronto.
PIANOS & PLAYER PIANOS
The Newcombe Piano Co. Ltd.,
Toronto.
PLUMBING SUPPLIES.
Fiddes & Hogarth, Limited To-
ronto. %
PRINTING INKS.
Sinclair Valentine Co. of Canada,
Limited, Toronto,
PUBLICATION PRINTERS.
The Ontario Press, Limited, To-
ronto,
REFRIGERATORS:

Eureka Refrigerator Co., Limited,
Toronto,

of Toronto,

Limited,

Limited,

(Concluded on page 24.)
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‘natural.

furnished home. -

Period Furniture.

This Christmas
Let Your Chog‘ce be a

-

'%

Pathephone has all the most desirable
features possessed by other phonographs in
addition to its exclusive improvements. :
For instance, The Pathephone play: with a genuine polished
Sapphire Ball which never requires changing, instead of a
scratchy, scraping needle which has to be changed after every
record. The Sapphire Ball is part of the Pathephone equip-
ment. [t never wears out and Pathe Records are guaranteed
to play over 1000 times without wearing.

The Pathephone music is wonderfully full and cleax; and

The Pathe cabinets are the most beautifully designed of any,
and will be a splendid acquisition to the most exclusively

Write to us at once for name of nearest dealer and get our free
catalogue, splendidly illustrated, and also containing chats on

; 4-6-8 Clifford Street, Toronto, Ontario »

\/
b9
~he Pathe Freres Phonograph Company of Canada, Limited

¥ Territory open for live Agents. Progressive Merchants writing on their business lett, head
will receive a confidential booklet on the possibilities of a Pathe Agency. e

b2

shows Louis
XVI Period -
Design.
Price $350
(after Dec. 1)

=
>

= >

o

ET it be a Pathephone Because the Do You Know— -

The Pathe Sapphire Ball
replaces the old-time
scratchy needle.

It produces betier music.

The Pathephone plays all
makes of records as well
as Pathe records.

Pathe repertoire includes
the cream of the world’s
best music.

The Pathephone is a com-
bination of French inven.
tive genius and Canadian
manufacturing brains,

The Pathephone costs no
more than erainary phono-
graphs.

\

|

THE NATIONAL DIRECTORY OF STANDARD

RIBBRONS (Typewriter, Adding Ma-

ck: ¥
United Typewriter Co., Ltd.,, To-

ronto.

SALT.

Canadian Salt Co., Limited, “Wind-
sor” and “Regal” Salts, Windsor,
Ont. :

S8CRAP IRON, STEEL & METALS.
Frankel Bros., Toronto. .

SEEDS (Garden—of every Descrip-

tion). :
_ Carter’s Tested Seeds, Inc., To-
* ronto.

SHEET MUSIC AND MUSIC BOOKS.
Whaley, Royce & Co., Limited,
Broronto snd Winnipeg.

"BTATIONERS AND PRINTERS.
United Typewriter Co., Ltd., To-
ronto.

STEEL (Tool).

Wm. Jessop & 'Sons,
Toronto.
STORAGE
Standard Warehouse & Mercan-
tile Co., Toronto.
STOVES, COOKING, Coal, Wood,
Electric and Gas. .
The McClary Mfg. Co., London,
SR
Wrought Iron Range Co. of Can.,
Ltd., Toronto.
TYPEWRITERS.
United Typewriter
“Underwood” Typewriters,
ronto.
UNDERWEAR. .
* The C. Turnbull Co., of Galt, Lim-
ited, “Ceetee” Pure Wool Under-
. clothing, Galt, Ont.

Limited,

Co., Limited,
To-

T

PRODUCTS—-Continued
UNIFORMS. "

Beauchamp & How, Limited, To-
ronto.

VARNISHES AND JAPANS.

The Ault
Works, Toronto.

VEGETABLES, (Desiccated) :
Gmham‘ Co., Limited, Belleville,

Ont. 5 =
WASHING MACHINES.

Hurley Machine Co., “Thor Elec-
tric Washing Machines,”. To-
ronto,

“1900” Washer Company, Toronto.

WATCH CASES.

American Watch Case Co., Lim-
ited, Toronto.

WINDOW LETTERS AND SIGNS.

J. E. Richardson & Co., Toronto,
Ont.

& Wiborg Varnish

\

. ing!”

is based upon the sound psychological
fact that sympathy is not pity; that
out of love and understanding—and
out of nothing else in the world—do
human beings raise their hurt com-
rades from pain and defeat to human
sanity and triumph. It is this theme
which lifts the book from the conven-
tionality of the incident to a place
among novels that are not only read-

able, but worth reading.—S. B. Gundy; -

$1.35.
®

Sherlock Holmes Returns

“HIS LAST BOW.” By Conan Doyle.

HE tale which names this latest ac-

count of the adventures of the
famous detective, Sherlock Holmes, is
perhaps the most interesting, dealing
as it does with the foiling of the
machinations of German gpies in Eng-
land. For some time before the war
broke out the popular detective had
been in retirement in his little cottage
near Eastbourne, and had decided

never to emerge from it. But he is a,

patriot; and when called to great ser-
vice, he could but obey.

Our old friend, Dr. Watson, mysti-
fied, loyal and indefatigable as ever,
appears in all the adventures, some
of which go far back to the old days
in Baker Street. One of the strangest
of these is “The Adventure of the
Dying Detective,” showing a more
than usually curious expedient used
by the great Sherlock to detect his
criminal.

No one hesitates to hope that after
all this will not be the “last bow” of
our old favorite; but that he will con-
tinue to help us win the war by the
aid of his remarkable #ain.—Hodder
& Stoughten; $1.35.

What Happened to Hoag
(Continued from/ page 19.)

‘“Man alive!"” she mumbled. *“Ye’re
for all this world and half the next like
a human ghost. I never knew ye were
so near transparent before.”

‘“Madam,” he said, with th2 voice of
a prophet, “I perceive that you are not
transparent. In fact, you are very sub-
stantial, if not quite thick. Neverthe-
less, as you appear to me now with
that candle at your head you are in
all respects a phantom and not a
human body.”

“Whisht!”
toity man!”

“Please go to bed, Mrs. Baricp. [
shan’t disturb you again. I am not
crazy and I am not a ghost. I am quite
well aware that no man could easily
weigh less on the scales at my height
than I do and still go about his labors.
But I assure you I am not ill, that I
never felt less sensation of fatigue.
In fact I feel quite——"

He stepped to the door to close her
out. ‘

“Quite buoyant, Madam. And I wish
you pleasant dreams.”

Spookily attracted at that weird hour
by the uncanny words and manner of
this man, she was about to tell him
the outlines of the dream fromn which
she had arieen to come to his door.
But he prevented her. 2

“Mrs. Bartop, life is properly all a
dream, and 'we are all shadows of some.
thing which we call fate. Good-morne

T~

she whistled. “Hoity-

-

(Continued next week.f
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Conducted by MALCOLM SIM

PROBLIEM NO. 163, by N. C. C. Lose.
1901.
Black.—Eight Pleces.

HEE B
' R

2

White.—Eleven Pleces.
White to play and self-mate in three.

SOLUTIONS.

Problem No. 161, by V. Cisar.
sm i
QTm .'.?“tlg'_ae; 2. Q—Kt2ch, ' K—Q6; 3.
Et—Kb mate.

5 {
1 ...., P—Q3; 2. Q—K3ch; K—Q4; 3.
Ql ma.t}g._cu 2. Kt—B6ch, K—Q3; 3
- ...n.hu ’ o y ’ .
1 ...., K—Q6; 2, Kt—Kbch, K—B§; 3.
Q—Kt2 mate.

A marvellous piece of work.

Correct solutions of Problems 159 and
160 were received with mauch apprecia-
tion from Mr. John McGregor, Tamworth.

To Correspondents.

(J. B. L.) Orangeville.—A. good book of
sopenings for reference is “Freeborough’s
Openings,” $2 plus postage. Would re-
commend you to subscribe to the ‘‘British
Chess Magazine,” 15 Elmw Lane,
eeds, Eng, $2 per year. the book
rom American Chess Co., 150 Nassau

. St.,, New York.

(W. K. M.) Ridgetown.—Many thenks
for interesting letter. Am in the Dud
class at checkers!

CHESS IN TORONTO. T

The following game,' which has -some
interesting features was played some few
years back at the Toronto Chess Club,
‘we believe, in one of the City Champion-
ship Tournements:

~Irregular King’s Kt. Opening.
‘White. B

lacls,
H. Meader., E. B. Freeland.
1. P—K4 1. P—K4
g. KG—EIfBa' 2. II?—Q:??E .
i - T 9 t—Q! a.
4, KtxP B QKU 2
| 5. BxiPch (b) 5. K—Qsq (c)
6. Kt—Kt4 6. Kt—R3
7. P—QB3 (d) 7. Kt—BTch (e)
8. QxKt 8. QxKt
9. B—Q5b (f) 9. QxKtP
10. R—Bsq 10, ikt
11, PLQ4 (g) 11. KtxRP
3= i gt
13. K2 (i 3
14, . 0 14. PxP (k)
15. Q—Ktb (1) 15, KtxR
16. B—Kt! 16. B—K2
17. Q—Qbch 17. B—Q2 (m)
18. BxBch 18. KxB
. R 20 R s
A L4 2 {5 ]
21. Castles (n) 21. P—B3
22. Q—QB5ch (0) 22. Q—Q3
23. Q—KKtbsch 23. K—Bsq
A % PGt
25. Q—Kt3
26. B—Kt3 26. P—QR4
27. P—R3 27. B—K3
28. Q—Bich 28. Q—B3 (p)
29. Q—Q6ch 29. K—Ki
20. P—Q5 30. BxP
. BxBch 31
82. QxPch 32. Q—K3
33. QxKtP P—K6!
34. PxP 34, QxP
35. Q—Bdch 36, K—Rsq
g O Ak g
" 38. 38. R—BT
39, Q—B7 39. R(BT)xKt
40. RxR 40, QxRch
41. K—Ktsq 41. Q—Q8ch
42. K—R2 42, P—R5 and wins

(a) A useless sacrifice of a Pawn.

(b) This also is not good. Kt—Ktd at
once should have been played.
» (¢) This, in lieu of K—K?2, together with
Black’s mext move, is very ingeniously
played.

(Concluded on page 26.)

| Lecturer—*“Of course, you all know
what the inside of ga corpuscle is
nke?n s3]

" Chairman of meeting—*“Most of us
do, but ye had better explain it for
the benefit of them as ‘have never
been inside one.
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“Nothing But Leaves”

Not Tea Leaves intermixed with Dust,
Dirt and Stems but all Virgin Leaves.

has the reputation of being the cleanest,
and most perfect tea sold. E147
BLACK, GREEN OR MIXED, SEALED PACKETS ONLY.
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EARN A

VICTORY
BOND

In Your Spare Time

t 3

| Write the Canadian Courier
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Barber~Ellis {(E|

HRISTMAS letters

and acknowledge-

ments should be written
on

French -
Organdie
the stationery which has

that much desired touch
of refinement.

Ask your stationer for it.

TN ==

French Organdie o

paper and envelopes are
packed in handsome
papeterie form (as well
as in other styles) and
would make an accept-
able Christmas gift.

22-10-17

Liimited =\
Toronto, Canada.| ‘*_._j ;

: % Sy - ‘//{ ]
5 ol ) s “Hh 2 7
: @__—-—- : 'gﬁ"w /\(Brgnsz’ord » Vancouver ) |5
N Qaf = Wi . Calgary.
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Make the Most
- of Travel

HE passenger to the Pacific Coast is to-day offered a choice of routes that

renders it unnecessary to re-trace his steps and opens up a wealth of new

scenery and outdoor sport.

Do not fail to visit Jasper and Mount Robson Parks with their wonderful

‘mountains, gorges, glaciers and cataracts.

Here the protection given to game has increased the quantity and reduced the

fear of man

Mountain sheep and goat, the most wary of animals, are seen feeding on the .
hills, and coming down to the railroad in view of passing trains.

For further particulars see our booklet “The Canadian Northern Rockies,” or a

ly to

General Passenger Department, Montreal, Quebec.; Toronto, Ont.; Winnipeg, Man.

CANADIAN NORTHERN

_RAILWAY

If you change your address and desire to receive your copy without delay,
\ always give your old address as well as the new one.
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"ADAGIOS in RAGTIME

CATEGORICALLY speaking—America is the only great nation that has not produced a national
music. The old nations have used up all their raw material of folk songs, etec, in making the works

known as Symphony, Sonata & Co.. America has a folk-song motif in the shape of ragtime rhythm

never yet exploited by serious musicians. Therefore Ragtime must be the Music of the Future .

.But how will ragtime act when it comes to the sad element? Are we to have ragtime adagios and syn-

copated andantes? Oh heavens!
SO "SAYS

il :
R. ORNSTEIN will please take notice; Likewise Mr.
Schoenberg, Mr. Strauss, Mr. Debussy, Mr. Monte-

THE

mezzi, Mr. Gretchaminoff, Mr. Elgar, and Mr. Cana-

dian Composer—hereafter none of them will be looked to
for the music of the future: at least not in America. No,
says Mr. Hiram Moderwell and Carl Van Vechten, as quoted
in the November issue of Current Opinion, the great Ameri-
can composer will follow the prophets, he will follow the
trail blazed by Irving Berlin, Jerome Kern and Lou Hirsch;
he will learn his musical languages not in Paris or Berlin,
but on Broadway; he will get his inspiration mot in the
Metropolitan Opera House, but in vaudeville shows and
cabarets. :

These writers assert that our “seriousminded” com-
posers, writing in essentially the same style evolved by
the composers of France, Germany, or Italy, using the
forms perfected by the masters of those countries,. and
adding nothing essentially new or distinctive beyond their
own limited individuality, are not creating, but merely re-
arranging the thoughts of others. . They are therefore not
building an American art, but weakly imitating a foreign
one. The writers’ contention is, in substance, that “imita-
tive art can mever be great art,” that in all mations those
composers who have achieved greatness have drawn their
inspiration from the soil or from the hearts of the people,
and ‘have thus reflected in art as in everything else racial
qualities which lend their work distinction. Even our
imitative mus;pianrs “admit ‘that the one distinctive element
which America has contributed to music is the so-called
“ragtime.” Ragtime, therefore, should be the basis, or at
least one of/the chief ingredients, of our national music,
Indeed, ragtime, its champions say, reflects the soul of
the American people. The “soil” of America is the pave-
ment of its bustling cities; its “folk” is not the sluggish
peasant but the nervous ‘“hustler” of New York, Chicago
or San Franeisc¢o.

It will be objected by musicians that ragtime s only
a rhythm—not music, but only ome element of music.
Technically it is. known as “syncopation.” . You cannot
found a school of music on syncopation.

The matter is not so easily dismissed. Mr, Van Vechten
points out that Beethoven’s Seventh Symphony is largelv

based on a syncopated rhythm, and Schumann wrote hardly -

" I can find in no other music.

)

MUSIC EDITOR

ible urge, are the reflection of a national character.
irresistible because it is genuine.

Mr. Moderwell, in an article entitled “A Modest Pro-
posal,” published in The Seven Ants, describes his reaction
to'it as follows: : ;

It is

To me ragtime brings a type of musical experience which
I find something Nietzschean
in its implicit philosophy that all the world’s a dance. I
love the delicacy of its inner rhythms and the largeness
of its rhythmic sweeps. I like to think that it is the per-
fect expression of the American city, with its restless
bustle and motion, its multitude of unrelated details, and
its underlying rhythmic progress toward a vague Some-
where, Its technical resourcefulness continually surprises
me, and its‘melodies, at their best, delight me. The whole

emotion is one of keen and carefree enjoyment of the,

present. In ragtime’s own language, ‘I find ragtime
“simply grand.”

This view is substantially supported by Mr. Van Vechten,
in his latest book of essays, entitled “Interpreters and
Interpretations.” Speaking of Irving Berlin, Louis Hirsch,
Lewis F. Muir and others of their kind, he says:

The complicated vigor of American life has expressed
itself through the trenchant pens of these new musicians.
It is the only music produced in America to-day which is
worth the paper it is written on. It is the only American
music which is emjoyed by the 'nation (lovers of Mozart
and Debussy prefer ragtime to the inent and saponaceous
classicism of our more serious-minded composers); it is
the only American music which is heard abroad (amnd it is
heard everywhere, in the trenches by way of the victrola,
in the Cafe de Paris at Monte Carlo, in Cairo, in India,
and in Australia), and it is the only music on which the
musicians of our land can build for the future.

Mr. Moderwell’s “modest proposal,” indeed, is nothing
less than a suggestion that the concert singers who are in
the habit of dispensing the classics—Schubert, Schumann,
Brahms, ete.—in their song recitals, add ragtime to their

'rep‘errtory, to edify their ‘“highbrow” audiences with such

delectable  fancies as “Waiting for the Robert T, Lee,”
“Everybody’s Doing It,” and “The Memphis Blues,” whick
Iast he characterizes as *“nothing short of a mastenpiece.”
“In sheer melodic beauty, in the vividness of its characteri-
zation, in the deftness of its polyphony ‘and structure,”
this enthusiast assures us, “this song deserves to rank
among the best of our time.”

ALL IN IT

Ki Carries on
‘By lan Hay

The
NEWEST
BRIGHTEST
FRESHEST

WAR BOOK

“ALL _IN IT"” is a following-up of
the same author’s *First Hundred
Thousand” which, a year and a Walf
ago, was read with so much interest
by thousands of Canadians.

“ALL IN IT”—Like the other book,
is fact and description regarding the
War put in intense, sometimes hum-
orous, and always movingly-human
romance form. :

“ALL IN IT” will be given largely
as gifts this year—to soldier boys, to
everybody. Price $1.50

Consider These for
Easily-Chosen Gifts

“IN CANADA’'S WONDERFUL
NORTHLAND,” By W. Tees Curran

A Montreal man took a camera and
travelled for eight months through
our undeveloped North. This splen-
did book is the result. It tells in
story and picture of lakes, rivers, ra-
pids and mountain—the wonderful
countiry we'll revel in some day. Well
illustrated from photos. and maps.
RHeR s e A e $2.50

“A GREEN. TENT IN FLANDERS,”
By Maud Mortimer.

Vivid impressions of hospital life
with appealing human touches which
tell the story of some of our boys’
sRCrificell s PrHite ol T G i $1.25

O V ER F - H E TP
By Arthur Guy Empey.

The most realistic of War Books. A
plain, unvarnished tale of duties and
happenings in the trenches and billets
in France. Practical but entrancing
and the .best seller in the United
States this fall. ‘Price ,....... $1.50

These are a few of 'BRIGGS’ GOOD
BOOKS.

Ask your bookseller‘ about the others.

WILLIAM BRIGGS

Publisher
TORON TO :

Stff fichieg

Don’tbeinconvenienced orannoyed by

i - tired, aching limbs,

Rub in a few drops of

P g

Absorbined’ ;
THE ANTISCP’TIS‘.I:INIM!NT 3

It is surprising how quickly

it penetrates and acts— '

how clean and pleasaat it

4 is to use,

(i AN

; . & piece without syncopation. He might have added that
| Ssomma

syncopation is the most distinctive factor in Scotch folk-
music, one of the oldest musical traditions in the world.
But ragtime is a different syncopation. It is not easily
explained. Louis Hirsch tried to describe its peculiarity
by saying that its “melody and harmony are syncopated
differently.” { 1
The fact is that ragtime is more than a mere rhythm.
The rhythm is the creation of the American negro, who
brought it with him from Africa; but the ‘ragtime” of
to-day is of recent growth and it is not peculiar to the
- blacks, This "apotheosis of syncopation,” as Mr. Van
ook Vechten calls it, is only the crude basis of the thing. The
_ spirit of it, the exuberance, the nervousness, the irresist-

Coisie . () White gets some t tta, “7 3
& C H E S S + + & result of Black's trafxgggs%;:, bcli‘tal‘(tl elsman StUle CIUb
5 amounts to little in the long rumn. !
(Concluded from page 25.) (m) 17.., K—Ksq; 18. QxKtP would be Welsman Studio Club, of To-

i altogether too risky. Tlfomnto. met for the first time thi
' (@) If now 7. KtxKt, then 7... QxKtP (n) If 21. KtxP, then 21.., K—Bsq. season recently, whet an excellen:,

VICTORY WAR
Z : . 2. Bia (0) QXKP, permitti : amm. by t
o), Quticn 5. B Baq, Grihon:. 15, Quosns woula "be plapise Busn mime  DioErumme 'was glven by the ifismcs LOAN BONDS

But what of the public? Mr. Moderwell is convinced
that a European audience would welcome such a pro-
gramme with enthusiasm. Americans, he admits, might
not take to it kindly. That they are “incurable nouveaux”
and “ashamed to recognize their humble ‘lfeginnings” may
be as true a remark as it is tactless. Mr. Van Vechten’s
explanation of our reluctance to take our own popular
,music seriously is more flattering. He says:

it

W. F. YOUNG, P.D.F.
282 Lymans Bldg. Montre.1, Can,

Help to meet the big demand for Hosiery
for us and your Home trade,
Industrious persons provided with
profitable, all-y ear-round employment
on Auto-Knitters. Experience and
distance imma terial,
rite for particulars, rates of pay
S ito-Knlttor Hosiery (oo®) Co.1td,
% an. 0.
Dept, 327 E; 257 Cn;{qu St., Toronte

Americans are inclined to look everywhere but under
their noses for art. It never occurs to them ‘that any
object which has any relation to their every-day life has
anything to do with beauty. Probably the Athenians were
much the same. ‘ .

A S iR s e e

Kt—Béch; 11. K—Bsq, KtxRPch;: (p) This is a mistake.  K—Ktsq should ey, and Messrs. Simeon Joyce and Bert '

4
|
]
1

‘Welsman.

B——KZ, ] - ’
li.cach——-Kbsq! Q—Kt3ch, with a winning ~ have been played. Proctor, pupils of Mr. F. S.
a .

(e) Again prettily played. 7.,, Kt—B3;
8. KtxKt, QxKtP; 9. R—Bsq Instead,
leaves White with approximately an even

game, ;
_(f) 9. B—B4 would have saved a move
later on, ]

(g) 11. P—KPB4 would not save the ex-
change, Black replying 11.., Kt—K8.

_(h) This is perhaps rather bold. Cer-
tainly P—Q3 was preferable, the Kﬂnfil
RBishop %gmtom development om e

Queen’s wing, gresarve.
(1) If 13. PxP, Black recovers by 13.., .
}

txR and 14.., QxQP. ]

(j) PxPyfirst would have been an im-
provement. s

(k) Otherwise White gets a dangerous

(q) This and White’s next move lose

quickly. The correct play was 36, Q—

. Black would win evemtually with

aid of his King’s Rook Pawn. An in-
game in the early stages.

END-GAME NO. 30.
By W. and M. Platoff.

White: K at KKt2; Bs at QB7 and
KRsq; P at K3. Black: K at KR3; B at
QRS; Ps at QKt6 and Q4. White to play
and draw.

Solution.
1. B—Bi4ch, K—Kt3 (a): 2. B—K5, BxB;
7; 4. BxP, P—Kt8 (Q);

.., K—RA, then 3. K—R3, P—
EX7; 8. BxP, P—E#t3 (Q); 4 B—Bf7ch.

Miss Marion Lawrason added -greatly to
the success of the programme by her

.artistic singing.

Miss Muriel Robertson was elected
President of the Club, with Miss Con-
Stance Martin as vice-president, Miss

Lillian Wilkes, secretary-treasurer; and

Miss Anne Bellamy and Mrs. J. M. Liv-
Ingston as conveners of the” programme
and refreshment committees. ;

In addition to a number of special
programmes, to be given during the sea-
son, the members are planning an en-

tertainment the proceeds from which are

to aid in patriotic work. The Club has
a large membership and the present sea-
son, entered upon enthusiasm,
promises to be a most successful one.

This space is donated by the
Western Assurance Co., Toronto

FRANK S. WELSMAN
Planist. -
Studio for L.essons at Toronto
Conservatory of Music.
" Residence: 12 Walmer Road. °

|, ence College, ILdimited,
“Toronto, a.

EDUCATIONAL
UTOMOBILE COURSHE — Complete

Department O,
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: } HE choice of an electric cleaner is sometimes diffi-
cult. That thousands of Canadian women have
: chosen the
: 0 s vitng - e aery = Cadillac Electric Vacuum Cleaner
peargnce pf Falr-y Soap .SuggeStS-l i and are willing to have their -names printed for
pleasmg, refreShlng quahty in toilet reference, makes this task easier for those who have
and bath use. to decide. Write to-day for this list of names, and
. A ; ) ask your friends about the “Cadillac.”
A c_iamty tissue wrapper and an._m- S5 e
dividual box keep each cake of Fairy ; Ui ”
Soap clean and pure as when made. Clements Manufacturing Co., Limited
76 DUCHESS STREET . . TORONTO
X.FAIRBANK
Acrna:
“Have you a little Fairy in your home?’’ ‘wvvne vv ‘
. DOMINION EXPRESS
FOREIGN CHEQUES
i Avre Payable by Field Cashiers and
| Paymasters in France.
i There is no better way to send money
i to the boys at the front.

[N

. 13:: Iml-:lc‘REAT“ I
Hand Cleaner

#
%
i
5

e
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HAVEYou A Lirtie: F

IN YOUR Homme FaURY

1 L ; - ” NORTHERN
‘ ~ ONTARIO

Themileageobtainable from
tires is in direct ratio with
the air putinto them.
If your tire lacks twenty per
centof the air it needs, it will
render you twenty per cent
less than the mileage it could
have given you. Measure
the air in your tires with a
SCHRADER Universal
Tire Pressure Gauge
and get the maximum out ot
your tires.

Price $1.50 at yourdealer or
A. Schrader’s Son Inc.
20-22 Hayter St., Toronto

A vast new land of promims
and freedom now open for settie
mwent at 50¢. an acre (r some dis
tricts—in others Frae

Thousands of farmers are re
sponding to the call Here wigpt
at the door of Southern Owwmris
a home awaits you.
¢ For ‘nformation as te terme

~“regnlations and railway rates o
settlers, write to

8. A. MACDONELL.
Director of Colonizatsin

: Canadian Women Should Have Good Complexions
ﬁ The air of Canada is famous for its power to keep the pores
and capillaries of the skin active and healthy. With this
natural condition, any woman with a good skin can have a
LOVELY, SOFT, SMOOTH, CLEAR Complexion, if she will
take the treatments that science and experience have proved
are necessary. Those who cannot come to the Institute for
| treatment, can secure our preparations, parcel post, witn
u full instructions for home use. For twenty-five years, we
have successfully treated non-infectious SKIN DISEASES,
Pimples Blackheads, Redness, Wrinkles, Blotches, Gray Hair,
Dandruff, etc. ;
? SUPERFLUOUS HAIR PERMANENTLY REMOVED by
5 Electrolysis, the only satisfactory method. Consultation
¢ and Examination FREE. Write for Catalogue and Book-

let S.
HISCOTT INSTITUTE, Limited Parliament Buildings,
tistablished Twenty-five Years. 62S College St., Toronto. TORONTO, CANAD A

1
% IR - ; 2 HON. G. HOWARD FERGUSON

Minister of Lands Forests sne P i ln‘
'CANADIAN PACIFIC

THE FINEST
. | HUNTING GROUNDS
. | IN AMERICA

Are Conveniently Reached
Py via el
| Canadian Pacific Railway

MOOSE, BEAR, CARIBOU, RED DEER Bealiny Tasnle. - Bocts Mk Croe

T e : % > 3 b o
Al 9 <
o / > . Sadn
i g - ' STRONG-VITAL. That's living. Don’t / C A,N ADI AN 0': lCE SCH Ol
and SMALL GAME are Quite Plentiful of my book, MRS CE T S ST maile | yEQUNUL

Oh, You Skinny!

Why stay thin as' a rail? You
don’t have to! And you don’t have
to go through life w.th a chest that
the tailor gives you, with arms of
childish strength; with legs you can
hardly stand on. And what about
that stomach that flinches every time
you try a square meal? Are you a
pill-feeder?

Do you expect health and strength in,
tabloid form—through pills, potions anv
other exploited pitfle?

— You can’t doiit; it can’t be done.

The only way to be well is to build up
your body---allof it---through nature’s
methods—not, by pampering the stom-
ach, . Itis not fate that is making you
a failure; it's that poor, emaciated
body ofyours; your half-sickness shows

e

st : HEALTH ' CULTURE,” written by the sirongest 0 = j
3 Purticulau from Canadian Pacific Ticket Agents or Physieal culture instructor, FU R‘NIITU
; -~ W. B. Howard, District Passenger Agent, Toronto LIONEL STRONGFORT : ik ] TE
8 4 X Master of P. ysical Culture . geta . -
: ; ' ot 322 Park Bldg., Newark, N.J. S LT e




Delicious biscuit, ceke and pastry
are the natural consequence when
Magic Baking Powder is used—

not a matter of chance or accident.

Guaranteed to be the best and
purest baking powder possible to

produce. ‘

Costs no more than the ordina

kinds. ‘

E. W. GILLETT CO. LTD.
TORONTO, CANADA

Winnipeg Montreal




