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Model Eighty-Five Four

*1250

All prices f.0.b. point of shipment.
Subject to change without notice.

She hasn’t an Overland—or anything

That efficiency which the times de-
mand cannot spring from the home
where dullness is bred of inactivity.
Nothing energizes life like the automo-
bile.

Take the Overland eighty-Five Four,
for example, with its big 35 horsepower
motor.

It is an energizer fully worthy of the
name. It speeds up work—and speeds

up play.

It does not cramp or tire its occu-
pants.

True efficiency and true economy
point to the Overland Eighty-Five
Four as the compass points to the North
Pole.

No other car of such comfortable size
is so sturdy—and yet so economical of
upkeep. y

No other car of such comfortable size
has been built in such quantities and for
30 long a time.

Willys-Knight and Overland Motor Cars and Light Commercial Wagons

She has an Overland—and everything

No other car of such comfortable size
sells for anywhere near so low a price.

It is the car of the day—and fur-
nishes efficient equipment for efficient
living. :

You can buy the Eighty-Five Four

Willys-Overland, Limited

Head Office and Works, West Toronto, Ont.

with the absolute assurance that you =
are getting the greatest possible dollar- ¢
for-dollar value ever attained in a car
of such comfortable size.

See the Willys-Overland dealer to-
day. Ask for a demonstration.
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CONSTANT reader of the Can-
adian Courier happened to

have in his pocket a lefter

July
Vol. XXII.

14,

GETTING AHEAD OF OURSELVES

but one reason—

The reader in Nova Scotia 1s not
going to pay good money for a poor
magazine just because it is made in

HIS paper gets to you three days late. There is
Paper. To publishers whose weekly increase in circulation jumps

like the Canadian Courier these are strenuous days in paper stocks. On
our average increase-of-circulation estimate, we found ourselves suddenly
one week short of supplies. The day we should have gone to press we
wired the paper manufacturer to rush a car-lot through. It was rushed
and traced and corraled to the press and gets to

Canada. And he is more interested in
a good story about California than in
a poor story about British Columbit.
Also, a good story jaid in Montreal
would be just as welcome to any Am-
erican editorial room, as an equally

from an eminent Canadian

~ Writer living somewhere in the United
States. About three-quarters of the
letter was written in regard to what
this writer thinks about the Canadian
Courier and its field. He had been

reading the paper and had some ideas
545 to the problems it involved. His
discussion of these problems coincides
50 closely with our own views and
Dractice on this question that we ask-
ed to be allowed to use the letter with-
out mentioning the author’s name—
because there was no time to get his
consent otherwise. The case is well
handled by a man who for years has
been studying the magazine situation.
: When he says that a truly national
'pa?alj should be international in scope
€ agrees with our own idea, except
:;at we go him one better and say
at ft is the business of the Canadian
Qfmner to see the rest of the world
as far as possible through Canadian
Spectacles.
daAll Canadian periodicals other than
: Kmpers he says, have always had
i rd row to hoe, and they always
ufm'l they try to meet American
ziri‘)dlmﬂs on their own ground. They
'm‘sve\mhed to enlist Canadian read-
» Very naturally, and to that end

o

for which we apologize.

Next week we shall tell you something about
the circulation-growth that caused this delay on the press.

you three days late;

INTERNATIONALIZ[NG A PAPER

By
material rather TOO exclusively. In
seeking to become national, they have
become somewhat provincial, don’t you
think so? Is it not true that they are
very like all these Southern or West-
ern, or even wholly New England
magazines here, which omly struggle
along for a few years and die.

Almost all the successful American
magazines are published in New York
or Boston, and none of them is devoted
to anhy one section of the country.
That is something they must avoid if
they would command a sufficient cir-
‘culation. As far as its general liter-
ary taste goes, the Canadian public is
very like the American. The Bmpire
of Bnglish poetry and letters refuses
largely to recognize the Declaration of
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Independence. And the “eminent do-
main” of the modern American maga-

zine, whether we like it or not, spreads’

across the 49th parallel. We must
recognize that. We could put Canada

on the Muses’ map; that was easy. Al

you need is a pad and pencil. Poetic
celebrity does not rest on wide popu-
larity; a very small edition may win
very high praise. But in the magazine
field it is different. There you need
capital—some finaneial Beaverbrook to

‘ tackle the job, to compete with ths

Home Journals and Evening Posts and
Youths’ Companions, and the big
magazines over there. He would have
to try in this open market, pay the
best prices, and forget where his
writers lived.

good story laid in Denver or St. Louis.
Of course, such a magazine as I mean
would be eminently Canadian, only not
exclusively so. In temper and outlook
and sentiment it would be all Cana-
dian, which Is just a little different
from American. But a large part of
its reading matter would be just as
interesting to readers in the United
States as at home. It would put its
duty toward the cause of letters first,
and its duty to toward its country
second; just as all good magazines do
everywhere.

Whatever readjustment the war may
make in our social, economie, ethic,
e -intellectual worlds, I believe
nationalism and respect for racial pre-
ferences must remain. It is of nature,
not to be abolished. The Hurrah for
an Internationalism is mistaken and
shallow, and too purely intellectual to
endure the stress of life. You cannot
love an abstraction. We don’t love
our friends because they are humans.
We come to love humanity only

"fﬁm directed themselves to Canadian

: RETURNED officer told me this: an
W officer who went out with Lieut.-Gen-
~ eral Currie in the First Canadian Con-
L R tingent, who trained with him at Valcartier
> 'ffﬁmstmamm Plains, and who fought under him
" of ine © second bat”t'le of Ypres to the winding-up
: h‘g Ba.ids;ome campaign last fall. .And this is whai
: 'Nam:mak% each man fancy himself a regular
fois ~ s bet,s a result, while Currie is a born leader,
Yesdra 1' r of a leader, he is also a commander of
Whole ;lm:ad ers in the truest sense of the word—a
¥y of them!”

Mla@;é?ém it i.s tl.la‘tr one watchword of Currie’s, that
* ‘emong hi.sng -}ndlvxdua.l initiative and self-confidence
 Sion the re men, that gave the First Canadian Divi-
ammy ip Fz:t?’mm of being the wonder of the British
. wardg eaﬁ-ﬂncé' Certainly 'it went a long way to-
Daratively O:g Currie all the. way from being a com-
Knighthood a:;ure co}onei before the war to a
Dominion’s the command of the whole of the
S the oot hn 1.
 Eallang mm‘.’;lvfoud boast that while he led the
s R dsiea hlm?”'lsio.n it never lost a trench. And
It wag Baatios why, he would probably reply that
own Se every officer and man was sure of his

it 'mz; :“d was prepared to bank everything

¥, ,;i: to their credit, of course, but Currie
s i - Some generals would have felt it
t"@cl;lom back that pemt-up energy and en-
'h was swelling in the breast of every
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CHARLEES 1.
(Vietoria, B. G

By SHAW
Canadian soldier, put 1o reliance on the men’s indi-

vidual resource, restrain their spirit by urging them
ts do nothing except under orders. But that isn’t

Currie’s system, It's all right on the parade ground,

but out in the open it doesn’t go.

Not that General Currie doesn’t try to maintain
absolute discipline among his troops. ‘There has
been no finer discipiine in the whole British army
than in the First Canadian Division, which Currie
commanded from September, 1915, until appointed
commander of the whole force a week or two ago.
But Currie trusts his men to use their brains, and
when under fire probably allows them more oppor-
tunity to use their own discretion than 'any other
general in France. That’s Currie’s plan. It s
largely regpongible for giving Canada’s troops over:
seas a name for unexampled courage, perseverance
and resource{dlneae———taken altogether, the essential
qualities that lead to victory. ;

Confidence—that is probably the keynote of Cur-
rie’s success. He himself has an abundance of it,
and his spirit has proved contagious.

Speaking of how the Canadians managed to over-
come tremendous difficulties at Vimy Ridge, the Gen-
eral said, recently:

.Wmeteupuwwhumctmlaseﬂ.bethe

»

through loving our friends.

URRIE, OF THE CANADIANS

4 Commander of Leaders

victory. First, to the disciplined valour of our
troops, and to the supreme confidence with which
the men attacked—a confidence born of good
training and good discipline. = We knew we Wwere
going to win.” .

There you have it—the essence of Currie’s battle
policy. He was sure before the attack, and his men
were, too, that it would be crowned by success. They
went into the combat with the spirit of men that
had already tasted victory, and all Canada knows tha
consequence. To recoun’t how they drove on, carry-
ing all before them, taking trench after trench, would
be unnecessary here.’ Their work sent a thrill of
pride through every son—and daughter of the Do-
minion.

Now hear what the General has to say about dis-
cipline, training and the indispensable initiative:

“No one ever shrugs his shoulders when speaking
of the discipline of the Canadians,” he said. “There
is no crime; the men respect themselves and are held
in the highest regard by everyome, They have a
proud record to maintain and are determined that
that record, sanctified by the blood of so many of
Canada’s best, shall not only be lived up to, but
shall be enhanced. ‘ :

“Discipline gives men. confidence in themselves
and in each- other. All British troops are brave,; -
thank God for that, and I would be the last to say

‘that Canadians were braver thad the others. Such

a statement would not be true. I said the men wers
confident of their ability to win The confidence



- and the machine gun; but,
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was born of great training. The men knew how to
shoot straight and how to use their bayonets: there
were many bloody bayonets at Arleux and Fresnoy.
They knew how to use the bomb, the rifle grenade
best of all, they knew
the most effective combination of these weapons.

“When things do not go as planned, or when new
and unexpected features are ehcountered, the re-
sourcefulness, the self-reliant
initiative of the Canadian is
most marked. The men are ac-
customed to solve their own prob-
lems every day. Quickly and ac-
curately they size up the situation
and find the solution.”

No better example of the self-
reliant, independent Canadian sol-
dier could be found than General
Currie himself. That fact is
brought out time and again in
tracing his remarkable military
career. And surely there’s a
smack of genius in a man who, at
42, is given the command of 300,-
000 trained veterans in this great-
est of all wars. He is a son of
Ontario, but Western Canada, and
British Columbia in _.particular,
shares with the eastern province
the pride that it felt when Currie
was made. commander of the
Canadians in IFrance; because he
grew up and entered military life
on the Pacific Coast and, more than that, he’s a typi-
cal Westerner.

‘General Currie has a commanding appearance. It
is powerful and regolute, but without the slightest
trace of harshness. His face is full and ruddy; but
his features are clean-cut. Keen-eyed, he has a high,
intellectual forehead, with a square-chiselled jaw—
the kind that denotes stern, relentless determination.
On the field he cuts an imposing figure. He stands
well over six feet, and is well proportioned—every
inch ‘of him a fighter.

UST a line as to how General Currie is thought of
by the soldiers serving with him. Big-hearted,
affable and companionable—a “good mixer,” you
might say—there’s not a more popular man in France
than General Currie. There’s hardly a Canadian
officer’ who has served abroad but felt even before
the appointment was made that the big British
Columbian was head and shoulders above the other
possibilities. As a matter of fact, with Currie in the

running, there were no oither real possibilities for the /

job. He was right in line for it, and the announce-
ment of his succession to Sir Julian Byng was hailed
with the utmost satisfaction. P

In the army they &ay that rapid .profnotion is sure
to cause unpopularity. We}l, it hasn’t happened to
Currie, and he’s certainly had a taste of fast-travel-
ling during the past three yvears. And mo one holds
him in higher regard, both personally and in appre-
ciation of his worth as a soldlex than the Canadian
Tommy. S

Napperton, near Strathnoy, Ont., is the birthplace
of Lieut.-General Sir Arthur Currie, C.B., K.C.M.G.
It’s a little place; so small, in fact, that it isn’t even
listed in the Canadian Almanac. He is the only son
of William Currie and Jane Garner, and was edu-
cated at the Strathnoy Collegiate Institute. ~When
only eighteen he set out for British Columbia. That
was in 1893, and his first occupation was that of a
public school teacher atx Sidney, Vancouver Island,
then little more than a village. Some years later he
went to Victoria, and there entered the real estate
and financial business as a partner in the firm of
Currie & Power. Victoria has the truest claim 'to
General Currie, for there he lived and served in the
militia until }he outbreak of war, Victoria is still
his home, nominally speaking, although Lady Currie
is now in England.

This‘ briefly outlines his history in the militia;
Enlisted in 5th Regiment, Canadian Garrison Artil-
lery, Victoria, as gunner, 1897; received commission
as lieutenant, 1900; assumed command of 'No. 1 Com-
pany, 1901; promoted to captaincy, 1902; major, 1906;
lieutenant-colonel in command of whole regiment,
1909; transferred to newly-organized 50th Highland-
ers of Canada on formation, becoming commanding
officer, 1913. During his command of the 5th Regi-
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As He Was Lately.

. third of Canada’s

-Mercer were his colleagues in charge of
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ment, that unit achieved a wondeilul record in com-
petition with all other garrison artillery corps of the
Dominion.

When the call went out for velunteers in August,
1914, General Currie, then a lieutenant-colonel, was
among the first to respond. Only a few days after
war’s declaration he was offered the command of a
brigade with the rank of brigadier-general. Holding
that ‘post, he trained with +the
First Canadian Contingent at Val-
cartier and Salisbury Plains. He
went to IFrance as the command-
ing officer of the 2nd Infantry
Brigade, composed of the 5th, Tth,
8th and 10th Battalions. The bri-
gade saw some of the hardest
fighting and was in the thick of it
at Ypres in April, 1915, where the
stand of the Canadians “saved the
situgtion,” and thrilled the IEm-
pire.

General Currie’s conduct in that
engagement did not pass unrecog-

nized. The King niade him a
Commander of the Order of the
Bath, while France conferred

upon him the Legion of Honour
and the Croix de Commander.

At the battle of St. Julian Gen-
eral Currie’s brigade held 2,500
yards of trenches. German poison
gas forced the 3rd Brigade, en-
trenched close by, to retire.
It 7as written of Currie for his part in that action
that “in the very crisis of this immense struggle he
held his line of trenches from Thursday at 5 o’clock
to Sunday afternoon. And on Sunday he had not
abandoned his trenches. There were none left.
They had been obliterated by the artillery. He with-
drew his undefeated troops from the fragments of
his field fortifications, and the hearts of his men
were as completely unbroken as the parapets of his
trenches were completely broken.”

In September, 1915, he succeeded Ceneral Alderson
as commander of the First Canadian Division, and
since that time has proved himself just as skillful
in offensive operations as he was when attacked by
superior numbers at Ypres.

In a recent letter to Premier Brewster he said:
“We must and shall win. The Lord has not brought
about the alliance of the English-speaking peoples
that they may be overthrown.”

»

A Boy's Hero

. By BRITTON B. COOKE
THIS is about a new song for Canadian cradles.

{

I don’t know the words nor the tune, but I
have met the theme—in France—=: and sat
through a' thunder storm ‘with his mother up in the
township of Adelaide in the county of Middlesex,
Ontario. It is the story of General Sir Arthur Cur-
rie, Commander-in-Chief of the Canadian forces in

F¥rance. He might well become a household tradition
in Canada.  Here is a Canadian born, Canadian bred

~a real Canadian who has done something to fire
the hearts and quicken the souls of little
men and women (and older ones, too, for
that matter).

The splendid thing about Gennral Curue
is that not all the King’s horses nor all the
i{ing's men could ever make him anything
else than a Canadian.

In the early part of September 1915,
when  the first party of Canadian news-
papermen visited the Canadian lines in
France, there was only one Canadian divis-
ion. It was under the com.nand of Gen-
eral Alderson, an able and amiable little
English fighting cock. General Currie, of
Victoria, B.C., was then in command of
one of the Canadian brigades and held a
four mile front opposite
Mesgsines, south of Ypres. Turner and
the other Canadian brigades. Mercer and
Turner were both held in the very highest
esteem by the DBritish War Office and by
the British and French officers beside them

B e L L L T
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*As He Used
to Be.

on the firing line. They had rendered excellent ser-#
vice even then. Dut for some curious reason the namo S
which everywihere was dinned into the ears of the

visiting Canadian newspapermen, was Currie. En»'flw*h ,’
officers spoke of him as though he were a new gort o
of being. They spoke of him with that curious mix-
ture of enthusiasm and reserve with which the Eng
lish officer usually treats a subject which inspires s

him, but of which he is still just a little bit uncer- 3
tain. It was everybody’s secret that this big husky

Canadian, with the baby pink face and the blue eyes
and slow, smooth, bellowing voice, was to be in comi
mand of the second Canadian Division which was &
just then being organized. A few days after
rewispaper men vere back in London, ithe appois
ment ‘was cenfirmed.

In the meantiine we had seen Currie. He had his
headquarters in a long low farm-house that had Leen &
badly mauled by German sheils. Under a wreclked
roof repaired with sandbags was the office {rom
which the activities of Currie’s brigade were directod. &
The peasant family still lived in the cellar of another
part of the house, and still tended their fields—dotted
here and there with patches of graves. There was a
sow and the peasant girl’s bird in a wooden cage— =

and the geltzer was made from greenish pump water.

O place except Canada, I venture to think, pro: -
duces such voices as Currie’s, or juch tremen-
«dous easy-moving bodies. Ie cmet the newspaper‘.”
men with a smile and a great outstretched hand.
The gesture was somethin

their way out of the church. But the voice was the
great thing. It seemed to come from illimitablye{‘
depths, rolling up smooth and musical, kind and yet =
full of the ring of confidence and authority.
" Alderson—a kindly host—had been quick, staccato,
delicate in his manner of speech.
ner had the tongues of Canadian citymen—and east-
ern ones at that. Currie had all that delightful riné’-
ing drawl of the Ontario farmer who has gone west
and hved on good terms with his digestive organs.
It Sugges,ted at once—poise! Unlimited balance!
Cool judgment that could never be upset under any
or all circumstances. One could not imagine Currie
ever being anything but humorously calm, steadily
good-natured even in the midst of an enemy barrage.
he very bombardment that had wrecked the roo
over Currie’s head failed to digturb his equilibrium
so we were told. Officers who saw Brigade hea
quarters being “strafed,” and who saw the roof blow.
in over Currie’s head, whispered among themselve's‘,:
that that would be the last of Currie. But it wasn’t.
He emerged——not smiling, perhaps, for that would
have indicated bravado—bnt as calm, and smooth and
pink as ever, and with all his officers beside him,
tnhurt. The day the newspapermen first visited him
(Continued on page 21.)
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ING GEORGE sits a horse as well as any Kaiser.
Australian troops his master is reviewing.
loyalty

js a democracy quite as much as America.”

As the Argonaut
of the people to their own ideas and ideals as represented by historic organization.

KINGS and Other PEOPLE.

Even the royal horse looks as though he knew the
says: “British Kingship represents the
England

HIS Tommy In’ France iIs the new-style gar-
dener; goes rather to extremities In the
matter of clothes and expects those shells

of his to be planted where they will do most good.

t 3

ING VICTOR EMMANUEL takes a
keen look at what his troops
in the clouds.

line soldier.

long,
are doing
He is a right good front-

OME people In this country
talk about the war the way
these German prisoners losk

at Messines. The place where
the British put shells over and
mines under was enough to make
any Fritz feel like having a good
long sleep. And according to
Ackerman’s book, *Germany the
Next Republic,”” the whole Ger-
man nation is just about as tired
as these Fritzes.

»

EN. PERSHING has a big job
ahead of him to equal the
ovation he got in England

and France. His arrival at the
front may do France as much
good as Root did to Russia. He
is here seeh reviewing French
marines, with a bunch of British
soldiers looking on.




ND so a further effort is to
be made to bring about
political union between

Canada and Newfoundland.
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This effort differs from its prede-
cessors in that it is being made a
part of a general Imperial scheme
for consummation after the war.
The abortive attempts hitherto
made were conducted direct by the
representatives of the two countries.

When in 1864 the representatives
of the then separated provinces met
in Quebec to consider Confedera-
tion, Newfoundland was Tepre-
gsented by two of her statesmen.
But while the Canadian provinces
continued between that time and
1867, to carry on negotiations, the
Newfoundland Government decided
to drop the matter. They preferred
that while the Canadian provinces
were working out the experiment
they would W»atoh the game to sec
how it worked.

In 1868 a further attempt was
made to corral Newfoundland.
Representatives went to Ottawa
to discuss terms. Both branches
of the Newfoundland Legislature
passed resolutions endorsing the scheme. But the
voice of the legislature was mot the voice of New-
foundland. 1In the igeneral-election of 1869 the Gov-
ernment was bowled over on the issue of Confedera-

 tion.

Naturally the pride of the young Dominion of
Canada 'was somewhat ruffled by this decided re-
jection. The suggestion was made in one quarter
that, willy-nilly, Newfoundland should be brought
into the Confederation by Act of the Imperial Par-
liament. But 'Sir (then Mr.) John Macdonald
promptly put his foot down on a proposal so drastic.
He was keenly dlsappomted at Newfoundland’s action
because, as he' said in a letter to the Governor-

General, it postponed “the -completion of the Im,penal"

policy to unite all the British North American DOS-
gessions  under one Government.” While there was
nc doubt in his mind that the Imperial Parliament
had the power to force Newfoundland into the Union,
vet he held it would be “very inadvisable” to exercise
it, His experience with Nova Scotia was too recent
and too unpleagant to warrant the coercion of New-
foundland, no matter how much he might have
favoured it., ‘“John A.” not only knew how to play
the game of politics, but he knew how to profit by
experience. He was too canny to invite a storm
which would probably be worse than that created
over Nova Scotia being brought into the Confedera-

tion without the formal consefit of the people. Af .

eny rate he felt, as he expressed it in the letter
above quoted, that Canada could afford to ‘wait with
‘ipatience for the inevitable reaction that must take
place in a year or two” in the attitude of the people
- of Newfoundland in regard to Union with the Do-
minion. But nearly fifty years have passed since
then, and the pronounced signs of “the inevlta!ble
reaction are still wanting.”

WENTY years after Confederation, Sir Charles
Tupper, on his way to England, dropped off at

St. John’s, Newfoundland, for the purpose of feeling
the pulse of the Government on the subject. He
felt it so well that a delegation was started on its
mission to Ottawa for the purpose of reopeﬁing
negotiations. But such a storm was raised when the
object of the mission became public that the dele-

gates were recalled before they had travelled beyond

the borders of Rova Scotia.

The nearest approach we have had since 1867 to
the comsummation of Union between Canada and
Newfoumdland was in 1895, At that time trade and
financial conditions in the Island ‘were precarious
-and it was generally felt that the only way of salva-
tion was Union. A conference was held at Ottawa.
Thrl.s time the representatives of the Dominion put

mp in the negotiations by refusing to agree
i 1 the additional sum of $54,000 which the Newfound-
land delegates\asked for in the way of a subsidy.
This refusal of Sir Mackenzie Bawell 'and his fellow

- two hundred per cent.
' fifteeen and sixteen million dollars worth of mer-

NEWFOUNDLAND

What Canada Missed for $54.000 in 1895

By WILLIAM LEWIS EDMONDS

delegates to concede the additional $54,000 demanded
by the Newfoundland delegates has become known
in history as “the blunder of 1895.” And blunder it
undoubtedly was, although ‘it did not appear to be
as much so at that time as it does to-day.

After this abortive conference Newfoundland
began to smile again oyver a marked revival in trade
and an industrial development bigger than anything
dreamed by even the most optimistic of Islanders.
In the very year that the conference at Ottawa
failed, work was begun on the iron ore mines of
Belle Isle, which now rank among the most important
in the world, considerably over a million tons being
exported annually, Nearly all the ore used by the
iron and steel furnaces of Nova Scotia comes from
Newfoundland, out of the 1,595,995 tons imported by
the Dominion 'last year 811,513 tons being from that
colony. 1

The paper and pulp industry, w‘hi‘ch has sprung up
within, the last dozen years, is probably of even
greater importance to the Island than its iron mines,
producing as it does materials hayving an annual
value of three million dollars, or more. The rail-
way, which twenty years ago was in little better
than an embryonic state, now traverses the Island
from end to end, leading in turn to the development
of its lumber, agricultural and mineral resources.
At the time of Confederation, Newfoundland pos-
sessed no railway. To-day she has a total of a thou-
sand miles, on the basis of population the largest
mileage of any country in the world. According to
a speech delivered in London a few months ago,
Sir Bdward Morris, the Premier, stated that the
earning power of the people of Newfoundland has
doubled during the past twenty years,in other words,
since a matter of $54,000 stood in the way of the
consummation of Union with the Dominion. o The

fishing industry, which is still the most important,

having an annual value of about $7,000,000, is now
no longer the Island’s only source of support.
Since the failure of the Ottawa conference the ex-
ternal trade of Newfoundland has increased by about
It mow imports  between

chandise compared with less than six million dollars
twenty years ago. Its exports approximate closely
to its imports in value, whereas twenty years ago they
ran between five and six millions.

Canada’s exports to Newfoundland have a little
more than doubled since 1895, being now valued,
according to the returns for the fiscal year 1916, at
$5,071,000. But had not the paltry $54,000 ' been
allowed to stand in the way of Union the annugl
value of our sales to the Island would undoubtedly
have been much larger. As it is at present, we do
not even rank first in Newfoundland’s imports, that

position being occupied by the zzmen,ﬁ_tm.nmm..:\., g

o

during the calendar year 1916 ex-
ported $8,324,000 worth of mer- =
chandise to the colony, whereas
five years ago it was $5,258,000
worth.

“In my humble opinion,” declared
Hon. P. J. McGrath, a member of
the Legislative Council of New-
foundland, in concluding an address
before the Canadian Club at To-
ronto four years ago, “if Confedera-
tion should ever be brought about
in the future, it must be through the
influence of one of two circum-
stances: either a complete trans-
formation of conditions in the
eastern part of British America,
which we cannot see in prospect at
the present time, so that Newfound:
land would consider it to be of ad:
vantage for financial or other
reasons to come in; or the menace
of foreign domination might force
her to do so. But at the present

time our country is too pros:
perous, ‘our people are too con-
tented, the outlook is too promis-
ing for us to consider any pro-
posal for union on the part of
the Dominion, even if the Do-
minion were disposed at this time to make one.”
iSince Hon. Mr. McGrath uttered these words some
changes have taken place in the situation. More
than anything else the war has influenced this change.
'With Britain in command of the sea the “menace of
foreign dommatlon,” to which Mr. McGrath referred
to, has perhaps not been very imminent. But it has
teen, and still is, a p0551b111ty—~consxder1ng Germany.

HE Confederation of the Provinces of British
North America was the result of the recognition
of the fact that none of them could hope, as long as
they existed as separate colonies, ito achieve national
greatness, either politically or industrially. I was
a recognition of the same fact that brought about
the creation of the Australian Commonwealth, in
1901, and of the Union of South Africa in 1909.

Canada certainly meeds Newfoundland not only in
order to complete the Confederation of fifty years
lago, but, and what is,more important still, in order
that the gateway which commands the entrance to
her great inland system of waterways may be under
her own control. The trade and commerce and the
natural resources of the Island, important and all aé
they undoubtedly are, rank but secondary in im-
portance to ithe strategic mecessities. Strategically,
Newfoundland is fully as important to the Dominion
as Gibraltar and Malta are to the protection of
Britain’s possessions in the Near and Far East. New-
foundland, on the other hand, needs Canada in order
that her mnatural resources and industries may  be
more readily developed and in order that her posi-
tion, geographically and politically, may be strength-
ened and assured.

Newfoundland ‘s the tenth Ia,rgest island in the
world, having an area of about forty-six thousand
gquare miles, and confederated with the Dominion
would enormously increase Canada’s prestige as a
sea power, for with the island fortified and a navy
at her command, which she maturally will have in .
the course of time, she would dominate the sea-going
traffic of the Western Ocean.

There is no longer any doubt regarding the success
of the Canadian Confederation. Neither is it possible
for unprincipled politicians to go up and down the
Island as they did fifty years ago and stir up =
antagonism against Confederation by declaring the
sons of the simple fisher-folk would be used as gun-
wads for Canadian guns; that their fishing and bait
industry would be sacrificed to Capadian interests;
that they wotld be over-burdened with taxation, and
that Newfoundlanders in general would be. hewers
of wood and drawers of water to the Canadian
people.. These prejudices, like those which at first
existed against the construction of the railway, have =
now largely vanished under the influence of educa~
tion and experience. A

Tinancially, Canada is already largely interested
(Concluded on page 10.)
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B T URES FROM THREE CITIES

TTAWA appropriately took
the centre of the stage on
Dominion =Day. Confederation
was celebrated in a very unusual
way. The new Parliament Build-
ings were the scene of the occa-
sion. These were dedicated to
the cause of a United Canada.
A memorial tablet was unveiled,
to be the silent record of fifty
years in Canada’s new Hall of
Fame. Inspiring speeches were
delivered by the Governor-Gen-
eral, the Premier, and Sir Wil-
frid Laurier. Patriotic songs
were given by a massed choir.
The two photographs show Sir
Robert Borden speaking and
three of our statesmen snapped
while the choruses were being
sung.

\

ON. PAUL NES-
BITT, speaker of
Oklahoma Legislature,
here delivers a charac-
teristic six-foottwo
speech to people of
Western Canada on the
occasion of the mam-
moth terminal celebra-
tion of the Jefferson
Highway inaugural at
Winnipeg. The Hon.
gentleman is glad to see

THE Mayor and the Bishop of Toronto try to see which
& €an look the highest at the fleet of airships which gave
Upward turn to Toronto’s celebration of Our Natal Day.

Winnipeg and Manitoba swing
into line on this big interna-
tional scheme, one of the many
that keep our western cities
from sadly remembering how

INv'v\“PE'G. is always doing things out of the ordinary.

of Tom‘:l’aeln the ’Peg settles down to be a drowsy imitation
or Montreal it will be time to shut up the national

Several weeks ago Premier Norris, of Manitoba, and
ber of officials, took @a motor ride from Winnipeg to

P-
a hum

New

: Sio"leans- The main party left May 14 and got back June far they are from Montreal and
highwx Weeks of jnternational joy-riding over the new Jefferson Toronto.. in mileags compared
With Ay, which links up New Orleans by the gasoline route to Minneapolis and Chicago.

all citj
Il cities north as far as Winnipeg. In the photograph

to the i ;
m';'eght Premier Norris, after his long trip of celebrations
of m‘ampt“?h& is seen talking patriotically to the children "

ohe School, who sang patriotic songs for the occasion.

{ : FEW days ago an in-
: : spiring band of naval
cadets—all Canadians—swung
down street in one of our Cana-
dian cities. Recruiting for the
Navy makes better headway
according to the number
wanted than enlistments for
the Army. The tune of Rule
Britannia  sounds in the
bayonet-gleaming tramp of
these marching feet. Much of
the credit for getting these and
other similar aggregations of
naval cadets into line is due
to Mr. Aemilius ‘' Jarvis, the
chief naval recruiting officer
for the Dominion of Canada.
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UNCONSCIOUSLY HUMAN ITARIAN §

EDNESDAY afternoon, Billy B y
Bray, press agent for the
C L Carthage Vaudeville Theatre at North-
town, sat at his typewriter and scowled at
the scant sheet of advance dope of the next week’s
bill. ~ Wednesday was the day upon which he had
to turn in his stories of next week’s bill to the dra-
matic editors of Northtown's three dailies: the Ga-
zette, Journal and Tribune, for their Saturday the-
atrical page—Northtown as, yet not having reached
the “Sunday edition” stage.

In this Bray had no easy job. His was the open-
ing house in Canada for a western “big time” vaude-
ville eircuit, all acts for which jump'ed direct from
Chicago; and always ‘the Chicago office of the ecir-
cuit, with true American contempt, common to
many theatrical concerns in regard to things in
Canada, even when playing through it, had failed
to send Billy in advance more than the barest out-
line of the show due in Northtown on the following
week.

Thus, with® such a paucity of press matter, Billy
had been forced to draw endlessly upon his imag-
ination for fitting stories of the acts to fill the the-
atrical columns of the three’ papers. Sometimes the
head office had even failed to forward a list, forcing
the press agent to consult the “prop” list that went
back stage. Still, in spite of this, good luck had fav-
oured him, and his concocted advance stories had
been sufficiently near the mark as to be success-
fully received both by actors and the public. Only

" once had he fallen down—a few weeks prewviously.

On this occasion the advance matter had consisted

of merely the names of the five acts. Of these only

one was puzzling: Morton and Heath, billed as “Two
in A Cab.”
: Finally making up his mind on this, Billy had

‘written a column on Morton’s earlier life as a cab
driver, “which same the genial gentleman was now
making good use of in the thrilling farce, ‘Two in
A Cab, headlining the bill at the Carthage theatre
next week.”

This story had so appealed to the Capitol's the-
atrical man that he had duly featured it in his Satur-
day page.

Then, on the following Monday, Morton and Heat,h
had arrived in the persoms of two dainty young
ladies, and Billy, aghast, learned too late that the
act was “T'wo in A Cabaret,” the word “cab” having
been an abbreviation made by some labour-saving
clerk in the Chicago office when sending out the
advance sheet.

Now, as Billy sat scowling at his typewriter, the
memory of this, and the two young ladies” withering
sarcasm came back to him. Finally picking up the
inadequate press dope again supplied him on the
next week’s bill, he scanned it critically.

Again one thing puzzled him: Lilly Lalore, gra.nd
opera prima donna, was headliner, and billed as
«with the Movies.” Now just what éonnection a
prima donna could have with an act called such was
beyond Billy.

“Have to think up something safe and away from
the act,” he drawled, and, after several moments of
aimlessly staring at the keys, pounded off a story;
one which, featured in the dramatic columns of the
Saturday Tribune, brought later most unexpected
results.
g5 08

IT was late Tuesday afternoon of the following
week, The strains of the orchestra and the bark-

ing of many canines with “Devere’s Great Animal

Act” which closed the bill, came faintly wafted
through th& half-open door of the inmer office where
manager Gill sat going over the matinee receipts.
Presently he desisted from his counting and listened;
in the outer office the office boy was giving answer
to feminine voices, In another momeént he entered,
announcing: “Four ladies to see you, sir.”

Richly gowned, gray of hair, and with all the
marks of the c¢ity’s best people about them, was the
quartette of femininity that faced Gill. ; ‘

“l am Mrs. Mourchier, President of the Humane
Bociety,” said the spokesman of the party, after the
manager had bowed them into seats. :

“Yes?" the puzzled man said, questioningly. His

i

FRA NC LS

OW a theatrical press agent in a

north Canadian city got into and
out of a moral entanglement with a vaude-
ville star and with several ladies of the
Humane Society. Fiction, as usual, in
the best of cases based on fact.

brain was working fast for a clue to this visit. Sud-
denly he remembered a small cut on the flanks of
one of the ponies with the Devere animal act. This,
no doubt, was the cause of the visit; but, being
astute, he waited for the lady to proceed.

“Amd,” proceeded Mrs. Mourchier, ‘“we are so
pleased about Miss Lialore. It wass one of the noblest
things we have ever read, for her to make such a
gsacrifice for the cause. We held a meeting yester-
day afternoon, and decided that it was only proper
that the young lady should knmow how much we ap-
preciate what she did. It is a splendid thing for the
cause when a woman as prominent in the profession
as Miss Lalor is, puts herself on record in ‘a matter
like this. It is bound to do good.”

Manager Gill listened, trying hard to hide his blank
amazement, but, with every succeeding word spoken
by the stately lady, becoming miore myitified.

“We are all coming in a body tomorrow after-
noon to witness' Miss Lalore’s act,” went on the
president, “and later would like her to be our guest
for dinner aft our «¢lub rooms, if you will be kind
enough to convey our invitation to her.”

Press agent Billy Bray had stepped softly into the
room in time to catch the latter part of Madame
Mourchier’s speech.

For a mofhent he stood gazing at the little group
at the farther end of the room. Madame Mourchier,
whose picture had figured often in the local press,
Bray recdgnized at once. With remembrance of her
position of the Humane Society, understanding of
her recent words and the present visit, at once came
to him. Glancing from the little group of women to
the manager, sitting with absolutely expressionless
face, Billy was suddenly aware that there was an
awkward pause. Each of the gathered group of visi-
tcrs was gazing at the manager expectant, waiting
for a reply, and Gill, groping for many moments
without success for a suitable answer to something
of which he had absolutely no idea, dare not speak.

Seeing the press agent, the manager scowled
angrily, but stalling for time as he was, secretly
welcomed the interruption. “Well, was there some-

~ thing you wanted?”

“Yes; if you will excuse the interruption one mo-
ment, there is a matter I would like to call to your
attention at once,” said Billy, crossing the room.

“Knowing that Gill seldom read the local press
dope, in this case the key to the sitwation which
now o puzzled the mamager, Billy pulled the big
press book off the shelf above the desk, and, snatch-
ing it open on the desk before Gill, Jaid a pointing
finger on a pasted newspaper clipping from the pre-
vious Saturday Journal.

“It will take you only a moment to deal with this
matter,” the press agent stalled, his eye drooping
in a sly wink.

Comprehending, Gill dropped his eyes to the book
before him, read rapidly the headlines and the story
that followed. Finighing, he said: “Yes, that will
be all right, go ahead and do it right away.” Billy
closed the book, tucked it under his arm and made
his exit, and started on the run for the back of the
house.

DICKI

vindictive pleasure. At least, he thought,
someone else should have a few uncom-
fortable moments such as he had undergone. With
this reflection to cheer him he bowed the society dele-
gation out. :
111,

ACK stage Billy Bray stood hands in pockets,

grinning good naturedly at Lily Lalore. Seated
on the wardrobe trunk in the centre of her dressing-
room, that young lady was scanning with a pleased
smile a pasted press clipping, the same one which, a

. few minutes before, had lifted Manager Gill out of

-

. Following the press agent's exit the manager rose

and bowing to the delegation said:
by your vigit, and I am sure that Miss Lalore will
be delighted to meet you all and pleased to know
that her great sacrnifice for the cause has not passed
unnoticed in this city. And I am sure,” he went on,
“that Miss Lalore will be only too pleased to attend

~ at your tea, and perhaps éven speak a few words on

“] am honoured

danger at the hands of the Humane Society’s dele-
gation, s

“And,” Bdilly rushed on, taking up conversation
momentarily delayed while the prima donna perused
the story, “they are coming to the theatre in a body
tO-(DlO\I‘_l:()(W to see your act and_ afterwards carry you
off to take pink tea amd things.”

There came a knock at the door and the manager
himself walked in. The three talked for several
moments on the engrossing subject of the moment,,
Then, as he made his exit, Manager Gill fired a shot
that suddenly robbed Miss Lalore of her pleased ex-
pression over this most excellent apie-ce of press
agenting.

“Yes; I told the ladies you would be pleased to
attend their tea and also make a short address on
the subject which both you and they are so inter-
ested in.”

“Good Lord!” The queen of song’s jaw sagged,
all in a moment she went weak. Then turned plead-
ing eyes to the press agent; “What on earth can I
say to that bunch of swell dames about their cause!
Why, I never even heard of the society till you
sprung this one on me. Mamn, man, you've sure got
me in for it now.” Miss Lalore was a star risen from

‘the chorus; time mor position could not change her

language i1 times of stress.

“Why, that’s all right,” Billy said soothingly. “Just
read that s’co{y over half a dozen times; there’s
enough data in it for you to make a little talk on.
Don’t say boo much, and stick strictly to at, and
you’ll cover yourself with glory.”

Resignedly the great songstress again apphed her-
self to the press book where stared back at her the
double colummned, heavy leaded heading of the story
from the last Saturday’s Tribune, and beneath it:

SONGSTRESS SACRIFICES POSITION
RATHER THAN WEAR FEATHERS.

Miss Lily Lalore, the operatic singer who comes
to the Carthage Theatre next week, is in vaudeville
now and the reason is that she refused to wear a
hat which was trimmed with long, drooping Bird of
Paradise feathers. Miss Lalore is an active Humane
Society worker, and much opposed to the use of any
kind of feathers being used in woman’s hats, and
particularly against Birds of Paradise ones, which,

to be of fine quality, must be plucked from the bird

alive. i
Late last season at the ﬁn:bsfh of the tour of the
Ahearn Opera Company, in which Miss Lalore .
starred, Miss Lalore was engaged for a long run in
New York City and cast for the leading role in the
French opera “La Boheme.” When the time came
to talk wardrobe, the producer ordered for her sev-
eral hats. In accordance with the styles prevailing,
one of these hats had three beautiful Bird of Para-
dise feathems incorporated in the trimming. On Mis3:
Talore’s arrival at Marie’s, the well-known Fifth
Avenue milliner, the first thing to greet her eyes
was her hat trimmed in this abhorred manner.
That settled it for Miss Lalore! Not for. her .. . .
she absolutely refused to wear it, and high ructions
with the management were in order. The manager
ingisted that she should use the hat; the actress
continued her refusal: “Do you think I would wear
feathers from poor birds that are plucked and then
left to die!” The manageér finally delivered an ulti-
matum that the hat be worn or Miss Lalore resign,
which she promptly did. Following this she at once
began work upon an act of her own, entitled, “With
the Movies,” in which she appears as a headline at-
traction at the Carthage Theatre next week. ‘

With a sigh Lily Lalore laid down the press bhook
and completed her change into street costume, ‘fl‘
reckon I'd better study up this Humane Society
dope,” she sald mloud. “The confounded story 18
bound to follow me over the whole cireuit.”

the subject in which you are all so vitally inter-  Then, slightly perturbed, but not i1l pleased Wi
wm“neﬁmmmmmwwm \‘MMNQ ‘Migs Lalore tripped to the street.

o
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* summer boarder. I am a Stock
» Broker. My habitat is in To-
T ronto, where I carry on a con-
~ Btant endeavour to resemble one of
. those awful Wall Street beasts,
- Bometimes bull and sometimes
‘bear. Up until this summer I had
never had a vacation, and if I'm
s Spared long enough I hope to die
i before 1 have another.

I’M not, generally speaking, a

THE REST CURE

Nobody Needs to Believe a Word of This

B y S A M R A Y

rebelled against lying on the fibor,
so I lay on my back buried in the
bed while the perspiration trickled
into my eyes. 1 could not sleep.
The silence was oppressive. I
wished something would break the
uncanny silence. A cat fight start-
ed under my window and I wished
for silence again.

The second day of my vacation
broke with a crash at about 2 a.m.

- Of course, my wife, better known

as I gracefully sank through the

. Bocially ag Mrs. Parks-Gurney, al-
- Ways leaves the city for the summer season, but it
- has been my practice to move to my club when she
" leayes town. About July 14th, of last summer, 1
~ Made a lucky strike in munitions and my better half
~ Wrote me that I ought to take a vacation as my
. health was failing—she knew it was. When wifie
)F‘ ' takes it into her head that my health is failing, why
.~ its got to fail; so I began at once to read the adver-
i - Usements of quiet summer resorts. ‘
I don’t know whether it is because we are made
b ,:fnom dust that we have the back-to-thelland bent, or
F .A ﬁWhEther I’'m particularly susceptible because my
- father started life as office boy in a farms-on-install-
. Ment company. At any rate, I decided that the
~ Droper place to rest was on a farm where fresh
o :b1}tter and eggs could be had. Moreover, I had been
Teading Addison’s ‘“‘Spectator,” and had a longing to
lil}c()me one. What better place, therefore, could one
choose to spectate than on a farm? This explains
. _the ease with which I was interested when I spied an
: ._inn‘ocent little advertisement stating that boarders
- Would be “taken in” at a certain farm about sixty
Miles north of the city.
= .Had I only stopped with the reading of the adver-
3 ‘(J;*-}sement to ask myself how I might be “taken in,”
» ,thﬂt an experience 1 should have had escaped! But
8 perusal of it showed me that at this farm I would
: have fresn honey, for they kept bees. Now honey is
A tavourite dish of mine, and I liked the word bees—
Dees when used in poetry have such a restful dron-
g sound! And what could be a better subject for
imetation than a busy bee improving each shining
hour? Qpn the noxt page of the paper I again caught
e word honey! Here it was used in a filler at the
Bottem of the page, which stated that honey cures
€old.  That gettled it for me. The weather nad been
»017 the collar-wilting variety, and “cold” whether
“Ured in honey or salted down was what I was after.
‘The next day saw me descend the steps of the only
- Dassenger coach of the mixed train properly accout-
- T8d, ag I thought, for a summer outing. An ancient
individual in the proyerbial overalls, and with a wisp
f Whisker such as is popularly supposed to decorate
'h:' chin of Uncle Sam awaited my arrival, while his
a TSe leaned against the station and regarded me with
;‘1.;10;01! of hostility which would have made the anci-
ent mariner’s cold and glittering eye look soft and
'.‘fé'ﬁr'ﬁimmed in comparison.
“Are you the fellah that sent me this here tele-
ﬁ!‘@m'_ﬂ' he enquired, the farmer, I niean, not the
~Qorge, % ; 3
o : :
Why-' 1 do admit the soft impeachment,” I made
. mz;“f quoting from some one in my most winning
- %8 a3 I removed my gaze forcibly from the afore-
d quadruped.
“Then
Went on.
Ing jt ot

5

S
O, after I nad handed him a quarter, along Wwith
Wag

you may as well shell out a quarter,” he
“That’s what they charged me for deliver-
my place.”

fitteen dollars for my first week’s board, for it
A Day-as-you-enter affair, I proceeded toward a

g ‘;iOTementibned horse. '
Ou're not goin’ home in that rigout, are you?”
he enquireq ‘in amazement. - 5
e smt.?" I asked as sarcastically as I could, for
5 t congiderable thought in equipping myself.
Hi a:mt off my men would probably tar and
=S anyone found on the farm dressed like that,
secand, my old nag would kick in the dashboard
" Was to try and ride behind her.”
arguments sounded convincing, so I humbly
';_’:,‘t I could do about it. Farmer Tuffnut, for
‘his ‘name, guided me to where, over against
ation, a tumbledown store displayed its wares.

ey last,” caught my attention. I

less buckboard which seemed to be attached

'“:‘nf:loured trousers, bearing the legend,

admit that a lively gray check or a cream flannsl
suits my taste better than khaki, but when in Rome
do as the Romans do, you know, so presently I was
inside the general emporium pointing out the trous-
ers of my choice.

“Seeks dollars, please,” said the man behind the
counter as he handed me the parcel.

“But,” 1 protested, “they are marked three.”

“Sure, that ees right, three dollars a pant. or seeks
a pair.” 3

He was one of the chosen race, so as I was slightly
agquainted with the business methods of these sons
of Isaac I picked up the parcel and laid down three

“‘dollars.

“Oh! It is robbery,” he shrieked. ‘“Show those
pants to anyone who knows pants, and if he not say
they are worth seeks dollars I'll cut my head oif.”

However, as he saw I was not disposed to give
more he calmed down sufficiently to load me up with
short-sleeved shirts, red neckties, canvas shoes and
incidentals at prices enough to keep himself and
family comfortably for the summer on garlic or
whatever the Israelites may exist on.

- HEN I was climbing into the buckboard, Mr. Tuff-

nut explained that as his mare had a colt at
home she would likely be in a hurry getting there.
This may have been an explanation, but it was cer-
tainly no excuse for the pace at which the old mare
tore up the road.

“Hold onto your hat,” yelled the farmer in my ear,
“we’re coming to a piece of corduroy road.”

At this I metaphorically leaned back among the
cushions in relief (I was prevented from doing this
actually by the fact that there were neither back
nor cushions to the seat) for my impression was that
corduroy resembled velvet. I know differently now.
At last, I thought, we were about to strike some-
thing smooth. Then we struck it. Smooth? It was
hbouf, as smooth as riding down the rocky road to
Dublin barebacked on a rawboned pacer afflicted with
stringhalt. By the time I reached the farm I was
certainly in need of a vacation:

During my first meal at the farm (my very first,
mark you, this is important, as it no doubt had an
evil influence over the rest of my trip) a maiden lady
of fifty-eight or thereabout, who was about two-
thirds baint and one-third wig, lured me into promis-
ing to row her about a ‘nearby lake that afternoon.
The experience of that afternoon is burned into my
harassed brain in letters of tan. " The sun beat
down en me mercilessly as hatless, sleeveless, aching,
perspiring, I rowed the maiden lady, who sat under-
neath a green parasol the while, over a sheet of
liquid fire. In the shade they were holding icebergs
to the thermometer to keep the mercury from boil-
ing, and I was in a decidedly shadeless position.

As the afternoon wore away 8O did my temper.
When finally, the maiden lady, reaching for a lily,
tipped the hoat and made a heroic effort to swallow
the lake, 1 couldn’t forbear offering thanks to a kindly
providence which had saved my life. My life, how-
over, was saved at the expense of my complexion,
for when I got splashed with water the sun took a
fresh hold upon me, and before bedtime came I had
cooked to a beautiful tomato red.

When I went up to bed that night I felt depressed.
My first day’s vacation had somehow not been up to
expectations. My bones ached from the unwonted
exercige of rowing, and my arms and face fried and
frizzled from heat, which they had stood during my
boat trip. My room was up next the roof, and was
hot, to say the least. At last I finished the painful
tagk of removing my garments and lowered myself
into bed. Here a gurprise awaited me. For the more
I lowered myself the deeper I sank into the bed. It
was composed of feathers! The feathers closed over
me and well-nigh guffocated me. My sore bones

ancient four-poster to the hard floor
four feet below. Though my fall was largely soft-
eneC by the deep feathers, this softening was accom-
plished at the expense of the bed, for I had no sooner
been rudely awakened by my sudden descent than
I was threatened of being metaphorically put to sleep
by feathers which escaped from the mattress which
had burst like a toy balloon. After things settled
down enough so that I could go to sleep again a
chorus of roosters started a crowing competition so
that I couldn’t. ;

It was next afternoon. At noon Farmer Tuffnut
had prophesied that the bees would likely begin to
swarm that day. I resolved to be on deck when the
bees swarmed. I wanted to see the farm hands
stung. Somehow I left myself out of the reckoning.
1 had been stung by bees (and others) individually
but not collectively, and was moreover fortified by
the phitosophy that if you are not afraid of bees they
will flot touch you. So here I was comfortably seated
on an old milk-stand beneath a tree and overlooking
the bee-yard. As yet nothing had happened, and
no one was in sight. The fascinating female had
betaken herself to the village store, and I had foiled
all her attempts to include me in the party. Cream
had been rubbed on my blistered meck and arms. A
great peace stole over my careworn soul.

I must have fallen asleep, for presently I was on
the far-away shores of Hawaii. The smell of mea-
dows was in my nostrils, and a dreamy Hawaiian air
was wafted to my ears. This music charnged slowly
to the drumming on some tin instrument of the tune
usually played outside the tent containing the wild
man from Borneo. An eerie feeling came over me,
a feeling of impending woe. A whirring sound as of
an aeroplane broke upon my hearing in a roaring
crescendo, while I sat powerless. This, I thought,
is’ but the roaring of my heart, for I am about to
meet a violent death at the hands of the heathen

' cannibals which are doubtless about.

: HAND was laid on my shoulder, at first lightly,

then heavier. The hand produced ticklish sen-
sations as if the flesh tnereof crept. The end had
come. I opened my eyes to see the worst.  Close
by, mine host beat vociferously upon a tin pan. At
the same time he implored me to keep my nerve. 1
glanced shoulderward to see whose hand rested
there. Horrors! = There upon my left shoulder
writhed a ‘whole.swarm of angry excited bees. Hold
my nerve, indeed! I realized that this was no time
to hold one’s nerve. Whatever may have been my
family tree I am sure it was not a bee tree. With
the age-long homing instinct natural to animal nature
universal I broke for Toronto, followed by bees and
curses from the farmer. The cat shot past with a
smaller string of bees following her.

But the bees would not allow me to shake them s0
easily. As many as could, hung onto my shoulder or
crawled down my neck. My hair was full of them.
They filled every pore in my face with their stings.
A long line of them trailed in the rear, for I was run-
ning off with their Queen. I wish here to disclaim
any ulterior motive in running off. I didn’t want
their queen. I assure you that any attraction be-
tween us was all on her part. I make this disclaimer
for the greater satisfaction of Mrs. Parks-Gurney,
who is rather inclined to be jealous of her good-look-
ing husband. However, the queen refused to depart
from me.

I rushed through the yard in a straight line. Nut
far away the family cat performed similar mrranoeuv-
res. I turned circles, I cut figures of eight. Always
the bees followed as if in a hilarious game of follow-
thedeader or crack-the-whip. The stings were mad-
dening. My eyes were fast ‘losing as I turned my
feet in the general direction of the house and used
my best hundred yards form. Bump! Bang!!
Crash!!! I fell down the outside steps into the
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s

10

cellar. When I again came round the corner 1 could
see out of my eyes through tiny slits, bul 1 did not
move. In the first place I couldn’t because of my
bruises, and, secondly, I did not want to.

Inside the cellar was delightfully, damp, dark and
cooi. Outside the bees buzzed angrily. Another
crash! The cat, emulating my example, projected
herself through the window mid a shower of splint-
ered glass. So there in the cellar we cowered all
that long afternoon. At last I was back to the land,
for the cellar had an earth floor. ~

Outside, the bees withdrew reluctantly, for they
seemed intent on giving up their lives for the good
of the cause. But I fared not forth for I feared an
ambush. After what seemed a great many years
darkness drew on and I knew the bees would be
gone to their hives. I crawled up the steps, and
discovering some money in my pockets, started
across the fields for the railway.

As I stumbled across the fields with my eyes nearly
closed from stings I came upon what seemed to me
a lot of white stones, but which (by stepping on one)
I discovered to be sheep. At the same time I dis-
covered another thing. One of the sheep, I suppose

sHALL WE ADOEPT

(Continued from page 6.)
in the Island. Most of the banks there are branches
of the leading Canadian banks, and Canadian capital
is assisting in the development of its industries. The
great iron ore resources of the Island are controlled
by Canadian companies.

Another influenee, and a potent one at that, which
is arranged on the side favourable to the consum-
mation of union between Canada and Newfoundland
is, that being exewgised by the Imperial Government.
True, that influence was exerted as far back as 1867.
But, largely due to the war, this influence is much
more active and cordial than it was at that time.

Still another factor, although possibly a remote
one, ig the contemplated confederation of Canada and
the West Indies. While this has been, on and off,
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what they call a ram, was charging at me. A fence
was nearby and 1 sprang for it. The top rail broke
under me and left me draped over the second. Just
then the ram struck me on the trousers, and I found
myself on the corduroy highway, albeit on my head.
And that is how I left the farm.

The second morning of my stay in /the country
found me safely back again in my rooms in the city.
The doctor had just been here patching up the two
broken ribs and the bruises which I sustained in my
precipitous descent into the cellar. A pretty nurse
read a book while James, the butler, with noiseless

BECIOD ROOLS
By MARY JOSEPHINE BENSON

The hepatica passed like the first faint breath

Of Spring on a hostile day;

But the breath was life and underneath

The Earth that was strewn with the forms of Death
Said, “Lo, I live alway!”

And a great pulse-throb from her quickened heart
Surged warm through her members chill,

That up through the matted leaves did start

Buds white as the gone snow’s counterpart,

Ten thousand on the hill. :

Like the fingers of prayer tip-closed they stood,
Then opened to the sun;

And each bud offered in ardent mood

A heart in the sun’s own image good—

Earth’s tribute every one.

For the root of each was red as the comb

Of the cock that crowed anon,

As the squirrel frisked in the door of his home
And a robin whistled of joy to come

And by-gones all by-gone.

Ten thousand buds ecstatic spread

As Earth renewed her might,

And the root of each with sap was red,

With the sap that was blood each root was red;
But the hill was clothed in white.

Wihen Canad

BCORD has it that a regular
R ferry between Quebec and a
town on the opposite shore of
the St. Lawrence, -known ag
_Levis, was established in 1722, when a
ten years’ contract for the same was
given to a resident of the city named
Sieur Lamouillier. But how the boats
were propelled, whether by wind, man,
horse or other power is not known.
Paddle wheels worked by hand and foot
power for driving boats through the
water, were used long before steam
engines were even thought of. As
early as 1777, Hon. Henry Cauldwell,
seigneur of Lauzon, and a prominent re-
sident of Quebec at-the time, applied to
the Lords of Trade in England for the
privilege of running a ferry service be-
tween Quebec and Levis, but his appli-
cation was refused, as it was thought
to be too important a monopoly to give
one indiwidual.
~ Before the introduction of steam navigation, even

! in the early period of the nineteenth century, bat-

teaux, or schooners, took as much as two and three
weeks, and even longer, to sail the distance of one
hundred and eighty miles to Montreal when con-
trary « ginds were encountered. To overcome the
strong current at what is known as the “Richelieu”
‘wipids, some short distance up the river, the cap-
tains Brought their craft as near the land as possible,
when meén- with ropes ‘were obliged to walk ashore
and, by pulling, thus aid the oarsmen in their
arduous task. = : :

The vessels were usy?lly brought to anchor at a
convenient place at Some village while en route
and the passengers (Pass«ed the might there. Many
carried small tents, witih ‘they pitched at a suitable
spot, with “beaudets,” c‘{ folding ibefis,}on which to

% s

The ‘‘Royal William”’ was the first vessel that ever crossed an
ocean under steam alone; was the first steamer built to foster inter-
colonial trade in Canada; was the first Canadian steamer specially de-
signed for work at sea; was the fir st sea-going steamer to enter a port
in the United States under the British flag; was the first steam trans-
port in Portugal; was the first steam man-of-war in Spain; was the
first naval steamer that ever fired a shot in action. '

fy 0¥ "RGE OGALE

sleep, and mosquito nets, as well as a supply of
provisions. Others took advantage of what the
“Maison de Poste” could afford in the way of bed
and board while ashore. Owing to the slowness of
travelling by water, many Quebeckers made the
journey to the sister city on foot, reaching their
destination in eight or ten days. The Montreal boys
who attended the Seminary in Quebec long since
were obliged to walk the distance between Quebec
agd Montreal on many occasions, in order to spend
the vacations with their families, in consequence of
the slow navigation. They found little difficulty in
covering the distance, as they were always made
welcome by the hospitable French-Canadian farmers,
who not only provided them with sleeping accom-
-
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- portant export markets for the product of dts fish-

tread, went about pulling down the shades that I
might rest. E

“James,” I say, softly, as befits the quiet of the =8
place. 3

“Yes, sir,” answers James 4n his well modulated
tones.

“James, bring me a good cigar.” !

“Yes, sir,” and James melts noiselessly from sight
to appear immediately with the desired weed. 4

“James,” I ask as I thoughtfully turn the cigar E
over and over in my fingers, “were you ever in the
country?” 3

“Yes, sir! Once, when I was a boy,” he admits
shamefacedly.” 3

“As man to man, James, how did you like it?” I
ask, still turning over the cigar in‘,my fingers.

“Well, sir, it was this way. Through a mistaken
kindness my Aunt, where I was staying, allowed me
to have off my shoes and stockings, and I walked on
a bee, sir!”

“James,” I say, “put this cigar in your pocket with
my compliments.”

“Thank you, sir,” says James as he fades from
the room. b

NEWFOUNDLAND ?

a moot question for some years, it is understood that

at the wish of the Imperial Government, it is to
come before the forthcoming conference in London =
for consideration as a part of the great scheme for
the organization of the Empire after the war. Now,
the West Indies is one of Newfoundland’s most im-

eries. Consequently with those islands a part of the
Canadian Confederation, an additional incentive for
Newfoundland coming in as well would be created.

The forthcoming conference in London, although
it will probably be largely tentative in character,
promises to be of such import to Canada as well as
to the Empire as a whole that the pecple of this
country will await with much interest the result of
its deliberations.

modation, but with meals as well when
necessary. It was nothing unusual 12 :
the early days of the English occupa~
tion of Canada, and even down to the
past century, for British Tommies to
walk to Montreal, if satisfactory ar-
rangements could not be made with the/
habitants or farmers to convey them
via the St. Lawrence in batteaux or
canoes. :
The “Accommodation,” the first "
Steamer in Canada, was launched in
Montreal in 1809, and was built for
John Molgon. She was eighty-five feet
over all and sixteen feet beam. Her
engine was six horse power, and she
was launched broadside on, behind the -
old Molson brewery in Montreal.
was fitted up for twenty passengers, but
only ten went on her maiden trip, The
fare was $8 down to Quebec and $10
f back. She was sixty-six hours on the
passage to Quebec, of which she was
,at anchor thirty. = As it was found that ox teams
were required to tow lier up the St. Mary’s current,
below Montreal, Mr. Molson ordered an engine of
thirty horse power and put it into the “Swiftsure”

in 1811.

T HIS steamer was twice the size of the “Accom®

modation.” She was one hundred and fort¥
feet in length and twenty-four feet beam, with cabin
space for forty-five and steerage room for one hun®
dred and fifty persons. The Quebec Gazette had the
following to say about the “Swiftsure”: “The steanl
boat arrived here from Montreal on Sunday. She
started from Montreal at five o’clock on Saturda¥
morning, and anchored at Three Rivers, which she
left on Sunday morning at five o’clock, and arrived
at the King’s wharf, Quebec, at halfpast two, beind

Sho =
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_later known as the Richelieu and On-

Sidered a great novelty at the time and

L e 16 Tovis.
; z:gt?lm was obliged to shout out all his
€Ts to the English-speaking engineer,

‘HORSE boats date from an earlier

only twenty-four hours and a half under way between
the two cities, with a strong head wind all the way.
She is most superbly fitted up, and offers accommo-
dation for passengers in every respect equal to the
best hotel in Canada. In short, for -celerity and
gecurity, she well deserves the name of ‘Swiftsure.
America cannot boast of a more useful and expensive
undertaking by ome individual, than this of - Mr.
Molson’s. His Excellency, the Governor-in-Chief, set
out for Montreal on Tuesday in the steamboat.” She

was used as a transport for troops during the war
of 18192,

S early as 1847 there were two lines of steamers
. making the passage between Que-
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bec and Bic, taking two days and a half to cover the
distance of one hundred and sixty miles. She also
travelled to Montreal in the double capacity of a tow
boat and passenger steamer, and is given credit for
having towed the first ship, named the “Margaret,”
of Liverpool, to the sister city in 1824.

(Although deepened in 1831, owing to the lowness
of water in Lake St. Peter down almost to the middle
of the past century, vessels of even less than five
hundred tons had difficulty in making the passage
from Quebec to Montreal. It was necessary at times,
during the dry season, at Jeast, to take down the
yards and topmasts and float them alongside the
vessels, while cables, chains and other rigging wer?

11

t7clfe breathed his last on the historic [Plains of
Abraham. The launching of the steamer took place
on Friday afternoon, April 29, 1831. The Mayor of
Quebec proclaimed a public holiday, which fact
brought out a large concourse of people. Lord
Aylmer was .present as Governor-General, to repre-
sent King William IV., after whom the steamer was
tn be named the ‘“Royal William” by Lady Aylmer.
The guard and band of the 82nd Foot were drawn
up near the ship. Lady Aylmer took the bottle of
wine and, throwing it va.ga-ins{ the 'bows, pronounced
the historic formula: “God bless the ‘Royal William’
and all who sail in her.” Then, amidst the crash
of arms and music, the roaring of artillery from the

Citadel, and the enthusiastic cheers of

bec and Montreal, the Royal Mail and
People’s line, and the  Montreal and
Quebec Steamboat Company steamers.
The Richelieu Steamboat <Company,

tario Navigation Company, DOW the
Canada Steamship Lines, was founded
in 1845, It began by running market
Boats between Sorel and Montreal. The
company started to run mail steamers
between Quebec and Montreal in 1854.

The steamer “Lauzon,” built on the
St, Lawrence River, by John Goudie, in
1817, was a vessel of 310 tons and pro-
belled by steam. She crossed between
Quebec and Levis from that date until
1828, besides making an occasional trip
10 Montreal. The company that owned
the boat was known as the Quebec
Steamship Company and the share-
holders comprised ‘Quebec and Mont-
eal merchants. The “Lauzon” was the
first steam ferry on the river at Quebec.
The time occupied in crossing was from
ten to fifteen minutes, and the price for
t‘h‘_e Dassage was six-pence per . head
With a regular tariff for merchandise.
Th_e Steamer ran from 5 a.m. to 9 p.m.
daily, and ten minutes before each trip
& bugle or horn was sounded to give
fravellers warning that the boat was

s 2
oon to leave. The venture was cODl-

many Quebeckers took advantage of the
%at to make the first trip in their
The French-Canadian

'I'HE

leans,

4 bells or telephones were out of the
Ezfs tion then, and such commands as
“‘stap her, Joe,” “reverse her, Joe,”
J“e,l:t her, Joe,” and “another stroke,
Gop'm were quite frequently given.
useq . "oo.ken,s_ of various values were
Datséeas tickets in place of money for
on ,th?e;rs and freight for many years
and o Lauzon,” another old" pioneer,
MS*Sessie of these tokens are still in the

on of numismaticians.

some

shipbuilding

S afloat
Period than the boats propelled

the%;:a? and were used for years on
ot V'is aWl‘ﬁn.ce at Quebec. To cross
older cit’ieven in the recollection of our

zens, it was very often.neces- .
5 ‘oc:‘)ake 4 f§rry boat worked by horses, and the
Storm pr:'med ?l‘nv crossing varied, especially if a
Wheels tov;ilﬁd or the old nags working the paddle
ﬂ,l;&t ‘evlento ; it into their heads to have a rest. In
Ny gigg the boat might float up or down the river

nce, according to the tide. On the Quebec
A wen kno ngs were made at the Finlay market.
the hoat rawn character, before the departure of
Notre 'D;meced through the market square as far as
I”eturn_vimg ¢ S;reet, ‘S'fﬁ'opplin‘g at intervals, going and
loug Voie; st low his tin horn and call out in 2
tinue yngyy iE_m'bark’ Embark.” This he would con-
Warrante d, an the .‘ﬂldgrp,ent of the captain, the load
28 tow b start. Horse boats were often used

ats in the harbour.

Ahe firg
at Qq St Tegular tow boat on the St. Lawrence

Canadian

ebe.
1824 ¢, known as the “Hercule,” was built in

1€ steamer made regular trips between Que-

Island

poetic picture to the
passenger on deck of a-
tourist steamship.
little dreams that here,
at the present time,
of the ancient
glory of Quebec as a

. are pictures of industry

and construction such
. @as these hulls of 1917
which, in 1918 will be
in the namre' of

Photographs by Kennedy, Queber.

laid the keel of the steamer in

of Or-

just below

Quebec City, is a very

He

province

shipping.

put into lighters.

In 1842 steamers were running between Quebec
and Chicoutimi, calling at Kamouraska and other
seaside resorts going and returning.

The year 1831 was a memorable one in the history
of Quebec, opening as it did a new era in ghip-
building. It marked the construction and launching
of the first vessel to cross the Atlantic under her
own steam. The event at ‘the time was of great
significance. 1t was the turning point” of sail ‘vs.
steam, marking as it did a complete departure in
the order of things in the maritime world. It finally
closed the career of the sailing ships.

It was on September 2, 1830, that James CGoudie
the yard belonging
to George Black, a ghipbuilder, and his partner, John
Sexton Campbell. " he shipyard was situated at
Cape Cove, directly -in line: with the spot at which

all the people, the stately vessel took
the water.

HE tonnage of the Royal William
by builders’ measurements was
1,370 feet, though by net capacity of
burden only 363. The length over all
was 176 feet. The rig was that of a
three masted topsail schooner Wwith
paddle wheels, and there were fifty
passenger berths and a good galoon.
Besides Several trips to Halifax in 1831
she went to Boston later, when the band
at Fort Independence played her into
port to the tune of “God Save the King,”
because she was the first of all steamers
to enter a seaport of the United States
under the Union Jack.

It was on the 5th August, 1883, under

the command of Captain_ John Mec-
Dougall, that she left Quebec for Eng-
land, coaled at Pictou and took her de-
parture from. there on the 18th. The
whole passage from Pictou, counting
the time she was detained at Cowes
repairing boilers, took twenty-five days.
But either the port or starboard engine,
or both, worked her the whole way over,
and thus forever established her claim
to priority in {ransatlantic navigation
under steam alone. In London the
vessel was sold for ten thousand pounds.
She was at once chartered by the Por-
tuguese government. In 1834 she be-
came a man-of-war under the Spanish
flag, though flying the pennant of Com-
modore Henry, then in command of the
auxiliary steam squadron against the
Carlists in the north of Spain. Two
vears later, under her Spanish name of
«Isabella Ségunda,” she made another
unique record. As the British Legion,
under Sir de Lacy Evans, was attacked
by the Carlists in the bay of St. Sebas-
tien, she fired the first shot that any
steam man-of-war had ever fired in
action. She continued in the Spanish
service till 1840, when she was sent te
Bordeaux for repairs, and the French
bought her for a hulk and left Her
where she was. But the Spaniards
took her engines out and put them into
a new “Isabella Segunda,” which was
wrecked in a storm on the Algerian
coast in 1860.
. The first ocean steamer making a
continuous voyage between Liverpool and Quebec,
westward bound, was the “Gepeva,” Captain Paton,
which arrived in Quebec May 9, 1853. She made the
passage in twenty days and on arrival received a
salute from the Citadel and returned it. She was
built of iron, a little over eight hundred tons and
equipped with sails. The first steamer of the Allan
line to rTeach Quebec was the “Canadian,” which
arrived on her-maiden trip in 1854.

Among all these little stories of “first ships” on
the St. Lawrence it is encouraging to all real Cana-
dians to know that Quebec is not to lag behind any
of the eastern provinces in the modern business of
reviving the ancient art of building Canadian ships.
Canada should be one of the greatest maritime
nations in the world. 'What other country has 1,000
miles of riverway cutting into the heart of it, along
{he direct line of steamer traffic?
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ENT in
Moosomin,
Sask., abuses
the editor of this
paper tremend-
ously because

Henry Hawkins
wrote a recent
article on western politics in which he praised Pre-
mier Martin. He accuses the editor of being in the
pay of the Grit machine. This is terrible. Had
Premier Martin been a Tory and Hawkins written
a similar article we should have been in the pay of
the Tory machine. Which might have heen even
worse. This being in the pay of a machine must be
an exciting business. Sometimes we are tempted to
ask some party editers just how the machine

Mere money is not the thing to conscript. Only
iz the form of gold has it any intrinsic value. Paper
money is’' a symbol. - It happens to be a more con-
venient because more universal symbol than bonds,
stocks and mortgages. All these represent various
forms of wealth. Conscript the bonds of a railway
or a trust company, or the stocks of shareholders
in industrial or mining or other concerns, and you
have only begun to get at a method by which you
can get certain tangible assets of use to the State.
These tangible assets are production of metal, ‘or
power, or foodstuffs, or clothing, or fabrics, or what
you will. Get at these and you have something.
But how? ; 3

Taxing profits has already been tried with limita-
tions. Making it impossible for any finvestor to get
more than so much percentage profit from his stocks
or his bonds and forcing him to turn the rest in"to

open for the elitor’s own comment on the sameé _‘
If we had believed that Bourassa’s teachings were
as generally mischievous as Tom Paine’s or Bob
Ingersoll’s, -quite likely we should have repudiated =
them long ago. We are orthodox emough for that. =
But we hay.e always observed in such of Lie Devoir'a
utterances as we have been able to read, a certain
thread of rmational argument—inevitably carried to
excess. These anti-conscription articles are no ex:
ceptio‘n.' The Government, says Mr. Bourassa, made
certain mistakes. From his point of view had the
Government reversed its policy it would still have
niade mistakes. He condemns voluntary enlistment
and says conscription would have been better from
‘the start. We have difficulty imagining Mr. Bour-
assa as @ supporter of conscription in 1915 or at any
time since.- His query—how many European soldiers
would cross .to America if the United States were

to invade Canada?—is no analogy at all. If the

Unitéd States were a Germany and attempted

works. But that is such a pensonal matfer. No,
Moosomin, if we should wait till any political
machine paid us anything we should need :o
consult Methuselah. We are not ‘that kind of
political sheet. One of the things we are trying
to do is to get people a thousand or so miles

THE NEW CANADIAN SAYS:

HETHER I was born in Canada or in some
land outside the British Empire, I am still

a Canadian. My creed, or racial origin
are no part of my claim to Canadianism. Say
that I was born abroad if you will, You, who

are native-born Canadians, whether you celebrate

the 12th of July or St. Jean Baptiste Day, may

think ‘T am an outsider. But I eclaim to be a
Canadian because all I am, have and expect to
be or to possess belong in this country. My father
was not born here. My children were. My work
is here. I have and know no other supreme
patriotic allegiance. When I cross the water
again I am not ‘‘going home.”” Home to me is
where my heart and work and children and future
are. Home to me is Canada. That has nothing
to do with my polities. As I donot base patriotism
on birth, nor on race, neither do I build it on
political parties. I am saying these things be-
cause the future of this eountry is greater than
its past. This 4is a new world. Canada is a world-
open country. You can’t take a man from con-
tinental Europe and make of him an Englishman ;
because the past of England is greater than her
future. You can take any man and make of him
a Canadian. The future will tell. And the future
of this country will rule out the feud of race that
goes back to 1759.

to make a Belgium of Canada, quite likely
Europe’s armies would land by millions in" Am-
érica, because great world powers are jealous
of one another no matter in which hemisphere,
and the conquest of Canada by the United States
might be just as dangerous to civilization as the
conquest of continental Europe by Germany. On
the basis of army-cost there is some reason in
Le Devoir’s statements. We have the costliest
army per man at the front. As mere economics
it would be better to use more men of the low-
cost clags. But national gentiment, even in, Mr,
Bourassa, sometimes transcends economics. TO
say that the United States is 74 times as wealthy
as Canada and on that to base a conclusion that
Canada has already done far too much and is
facing war bankruptey is to igngre the essential
difference between the two countries. Canada
of the future will depend upon a good several
millions of Mr. Bourassa’s compatriots to help
increase the wealth of this country at a much
-higher rate than growth in population. To be
sure the cost of the war is staggering to Canada;
but léss so than to England or to France. And
so far as we know there is no.way to defeat a
nature-defying, national outlaw like Germany by
any bland spiritual methods or by passionat®
theories of patriotism. When any man says that
Canada has done enough or too much, he may
as well admit that neither he nor any one else
knows how much Canada can do. -This is a war
of economics. But the stakes in the’ struggle
are spiritual. Nobody understands better than
Mr. Bourassa how to present the spiritual side
of an argument and in go doing to use econom‘i.cs :
as @ means to an<end. We do not endorse Mr.
. Bourassa’s teachings. Neither do we unquali-

from Regina or Fredericton or Victoria or Win-
nipeg to know a little more this week than last
about some man in any of those places who is
pushing on the national waggon in his own pro-
vince. Premiers Martin, Foster, Brewster,
Gouin, Sifton, Murray and Norris are all men of
that kind. Somewhat by accident it happens
they are all Liberals. That is to be regretted.
We don’t believe in a party monopoly of national H
efficiency either in peace or war. One of these
days We'sincerely hope that some of these
Premiers will change their politics, so long as
they do not go back on a progressive policy of
" helping to nationalize this country.
n ]
ET us agree that in times like this the State
L should conscript wealth. To those who
have no wealth—and most editors have
very little—this may seem very simple. But it
involves a large difficulty in each word. First
define what you mean by conscription; then—
what you mean by wealth. The latter comes
first.  When we know what wealth is we shall
know what the State should g« out to conscript.,
We may not agree with Mr.< 1il Lanctot, M.P.,
that every rich man should his surplus con-
fiscated above $100,000. ” hod would con-
script at about the sar ~ «nat a tea-spoon.
empties a rain barre’ = .y man who is clever
enough to accumulate more than $100,000 is
; shrewd enough to put his surplus into some form
that will escape -a new tax. Theoretically all
wealth belongs to the nation. Individuals are
merely the trustees protected ‘b‘y the nation’s laws.
Abolish the laws, or let in a foreign invader, and
individual property rights are gone. The new State
would not hesitate at mere conscription. It would
confiscate. !

But what is this wealth? Property? Yes, but not
merely. The clothes a man wears to do his work in,
the food he accumulates from week to week to keep
him working, the house for which he pays rent and
the furniture in the house are not necessarily wealth.

They are his working capital. But if you conscripted

such a property a million times from as many men .

you would still have little or nothing that the State
could use except in a last emergency.

Neithér' is land wealth that can be conscripted.
Land ‘is the first basis of wealth. But a hundred
million acres of land would be no use to the State.
All the State can use in the main is the product of
And the conscrip-
tion of wealth would go a long ‘way if it laid hands
on the labour of all men working to the limit for
the good of the whole country. You cannot con-
gcript a crop by taxation or tithing until you know
what 1s the cost of producing that erop. To tax some
peopls’s crops would be to get a minus quantity.

L

the State is all very well so long as you don’t tax
the product out of existence, Killing the goose that
lays the golden eggs has been done in a variety
of ways. :
Nevertheless, we believe that the individual and
collective energies of men working on land or
material can be taxed by the Government in such a
way as to increase the available wealth of the State
for the purpose of expressing the will of the people.
~ Just how it is to be done involves a clear understand-
ing of the term conscription, which at present few
men seem to have. :
é »

WO correspondents recently wrote us concern-
ing the translation of Mr. Bourassa’s Le De-
vaoir articles, published in our issue of June

30. One from Manitoba thinks we should have pub-
lished them without comment and that our talk
about seeing things from the viewpoint of Quebec
is insincere. One from Montreal asks what i3 our
candid opinion of the translation. If we please
one we displease the other. Each is entitled to
respect! But on general principles, if the columns
of the Canadian Courier are open for a summary of
1Ir. Bourassa’s anguments, they should be quite as

fiedly condemn them. Because in the great busi- g
ness of ‘beingoa. Canadian we shall yet find scope for
the best of all men’s opinions. -

; L e

N a recent isste, the Financial Post tangles itself
I up with the Liondon Times in an effort to show
' that Canada is a long way behind in war work.
The main part of t.‘he argument is a condemnation =
of the British Navy, which is said to be unable to
cope successfully with” the submarine and is not
making the progress on water or under water ‘or in
the water that the British army is making on land.
In the same breath Lords Curzon and Milner are
condemned as worn-outs. Some months ago the
Times did a good deal to put Curzon and Milner into
that Quintette of Experts managing the war. Now
it seems that the submarine has put Rule Britannia
out of date and these noble lords are to be scrapped
by the Financial Post. We do not know about this
obsoleteism of Rule Britannia. Any nation can use
submarines quite as well as Germany is doing. But
any nation must have gomething on which to use
the subs. Germany has no shipping.  Hence our
subs can do her no damage. This is an argument
0 old that it is just about worn out. ~But the
vitality of some war arguments is remarkable.

[
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country at least, “the leisure class” consisted

of women. A young mam who remained de-

liberately idle was apt to be regarded as a
tramp or a degenerate, according to the length of his
purse, but a woman of means, who worked outside
hier own home, was a curdosity. In pioneer days
housekeeping was sufficiently strenuous to occupy
all the women of a household. Even- in the homes
of the large landowners the mistress rose at six to
oversee her house and dairy maids. But now ithe
Wealthy housekeeper has a brief interview with her
Cook, spends a quarter of an hour at the telephone,
and her task is done. In the old days the fashion-
able young lady had little time to devote to her
“accomplishments.” She sang a little, played the
harp or made wax flowers. Now she has all the time
in the world at her disposal, and it was as a result
of this inactivity that the word “amateur” crept
into the English language.

“An amateur,” says the dictionary, “is one who
Dractises an art, especially a fine art, not as a live-
lihood or professionally, but for the love of it.”

The fine arts have been practised by many women
in the past, not so much for the love of art, but

SOME time ago it became apparent that, in this

- because they felt the need of employmert.

§ FROM the fact that so many women have dis-

. tinguished themselves in the art of fiction, it has
been thought that women have special litetary gifts.
The fact §s that modern fiction, being merely a des-
Cription of human life, is the only art that can be
exercised without special training or special appli-
ances, and it may be produced in moments of escape
from the daily routine. Many great minds have
been driven to this outlet as the only means that
Dresented itself, and those who excelled probably
had behind them an ancestry who practised artistic

- ®XDression in the gentle art of letter-writing.

The fine arts were the only careers in which
Women could engage without losing caste, but since
80 many vocations are open to women, it is monre
Tarely that one finds them devoting themselves to an
art for which they have no predilection, and the
war iy throwing down the final barriers that pre-
Vented woman from choosing the outlet for her
ehergy, according to her ability. The true amateur
then, wishing to apply the crude but convincing :
©8t of saleability to her work, frequently becomes
the professional, and the professional, jaded with
the effort of gaining a precarious livelihood, is glad

circumstances permit her to join the ranks of
amateur,

UST how far the war has affected art may be
g Judged by the fact that at the large conserva-
Ories of music, the low-priced teachers, whose pupils

- Were largely children, are still' bus¥, for

DPeaple do not wish to economize on the
sd.u"aﬁon of their children, 4nd a cer-
. knowledge of music is considered
Fren:: essential as instruction in the
hfigh d lme_ Neither have the
o estpriced teachers of established
Putation suffered, for their pupils con-

: their music, and expect
twi;t value in the future
" ﬁhﬂh DPresent outlay. It

© middle-priced teach-
oS who are idle, for the

lady who ' “took”

that her grand-

ja:y thing byt ladylike: She
& 1§ Mmunitions in a
it shift ana goes about
‘Unattended; she
“’;"d overalls and is
i n ma}rket ; g "
g op 3o : garden:
"’W:ng a plough; she
e ©tactory, that the
O will not be

\

Music was a ‘‘drawing-room accomplish-
_ ment” in those days.
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B XIT THE AMATEUR
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wasted; she is installed in a bank or is in other ways
replacing a man who has gone overseas. She is
not too poor to continue her lessons—oh, deaz, no!
As a matter of fact she never had so much money
in her life, but she is much too busy. Perhaps she
sings about her work more tunefully because. of her
musical education, but she is either ‘‘dead tired” or
“terribly out of practice” if you ask her to perform
after dinmer. But you don’t miss her music very
much when you can turn on the phonograph.

HE war has weeded out painters, sculptors,

writers, workers in all forms of art, in a similar
fashion. They are either putting their talents to
practical uses, or their genius thas overcome all
obstacles. The majority of these dilettantes in art
will not be missed for they are not confined to peo-
ple of taste and culture. Many who are incapable
of appreciating or understanding art in any form
have an immense respect for it, and a washerwoman
refused an offer to send her daughter to a business
collegé because she had decided to give her “the
eddication of a lady,” which consisted of china paint-
ing, and elocution. This pretentiousness is not lim-
ited to ‘the lower classes. There are numbers of
wealthy women who have boxes for the opera be-
cause it is “the thing to do” and yawn through the
Wagner performances; they even think it essential
to talk about art. A famous musician in speaking of
a beautiful woman once said:

“If only she wouldn’t imsist on talking music!
Why, she doesn’t know a Beethoven sonata from a
pastel drawing!”

We won't sigh for the wax-flowers of one gener-
ation nor the hand-made pottery of the next, for the
burnt-wood work, the stencilling, the hammered
brass exgc'uted by ladies of fashion. »We are quite
content to leave these in the hands of professional
craftsmen. The world moves just as happily with-
out “art” jewellery of semi-precious stones set in
silver. The modern young woman satisfies her ar-
tistic cravings by knitting multi-coloured strands of
wool into her overseas socks, when she might other-
wise be decorating yards of good satin ribbon and
fashioning it into ridiculous - holders for burnt
matches or handkerchiefs to gladden her friends at

‘Christmas time.

But there are amateurs whose departure into
business life will be felt by their fellow-artists,—
amateurs whose work is of a higher order,‘ though
it has never been marketed, who go to make an in-
telligent audience and who, by their serious study,
have helped to raise the standard of art, and are
able to recoag.‘niize genius in others. Many of these
are patrons of the fine arts and quietly foster their
development in unsuspected quarters.

ATRONS are not always all they ought to be.
This is shown by the distinctly disagreeable im-
pression left by
the wond, “pat-
ronage.” There
are many wealthy
women who con-
sider themselves
patrons of art be-
cause they visit
studios, attend
exhibitions, and
even buy a pie-
ture occagionally
at a reduced
price because
they know the am-
tist is hard up.
They
to fashionable
concerts and al-
low their names
to swell the list
of patronesses at
recitals. Then
they - entertain
these artists at
dinner and after
having fed them

subseribe

E R R

It was the
only pos-
sible career
for a lady.

well, invite them to favour the company with some

music. The hostess may even beg the celebrated
portrait-painter to make a sketch on her menu card
or the poet to write a quatrain to commemorate the
occasion, but the musician is the chief sufferer. It
is_difficult to tell your hostess that your fee is
$15.00! She would never be guilty of the Social
blunder of asking a lawyer, who had accepted her
invitation to dinner, to draw up her will, or a phy-
gsician to prescribe for her children’s indisposition!
It is the ready acquiescence of the gifted amateur
that makes the way of the professonal so difficult.

Neither should the concert musician be expected
to give her whole means of livelihood in the name
of patriotism or charity. If people need music in
times like these, they must pay for it, and it is poor
economy of our mational resources to drive our best
instrumental musicians into munition-making and
ruin forever a technique that is the resuit of a life-
time of study. !

The former professional makes the best patron
for she has been ‘“up against it” herself. She knows
the whole duty of a wealthy hostess who invites a
lot of people to her house and then asks her musical
guest to sing or play. She realizes the pleasure that
hder generous cheque gives to the performer. She
knows, too, that it sometimes goes to provide the
bare necessities of life. For to one who follows the
precarious metier of an artist, it is apt to be a feast
today and a famine to-morrow.

OT only in the field of art is the amateur de-

clining. Many an amateur gardener is now fol-
lowing her favourite pursuit as a profession. She
began to raise flowers and vegetables for her own
table, then she sold her surplus in aid of the Red
Cross, and finally she became a professional mar-
ket gardener. Even in nursing and other patriotic
wiork employers prefer to have the workers salaried
and charitable organizations have ceased to welcome®
anyone who is seized with a desire to minister to
the poor. They must first undergo a course of study
to fit themselves for social service.

The motto of the modern woman is: ‘“Whatever
is worth doing is worth doing well,” and she tries
to combine the amateur’s love for her work with

. the professional’s skill
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about ti7o famous bad books pro-
duced ‘a long while ago in Italy. One
of them was Boceaccio’s Decameron.
The other was Machiavelll’s “The Prince.”
Being unable to get copies we never read
either of them until after school days
were over. Machiavelli, we always un-
derstood, was a wsort of first cousin to
Beelzebub. Now we are sure of it. The

IN our Hijh School days we Wei‘e told

New Zealand can hardly be called ®
grain-exporting country in the ordinary
sense of the term, though-cereals grow
there as well as in any other country in
the world, and when war broke out we
were able to forward to Egypt, mostly
for army purposes, about a quarter of a
million pounds worth of oats. So far as
wheat is concerned, just about sufficient
is grown for the requirements of our own

well-known writer, Politicus, in the cur-
rent issue of the Fortnightly, devotes
fourteen pages to an article on Mac,
whom he calls The Father of German

Statecraft. :
Machiavelli’s object in writing The
Prince was to teach monarchs how to
rule. He lived in an age of bandit kings
and mercenary armies. The doctrines of
The Prince, says Poli-

ticus, have been taken

: 2 5 body and soul by the
Machiavelli the Hdh};nzollerns. N o
real Father of king was ever enough
German of a monster in a big
Statecraflt enough country before
Frederick the Great’s

time to carry out these

doctrines. F. the Great tackled the business. How

he carried out the teachings is illustrated even better
by Wilhelm II, in whose day the doctrines of
Machiavelli have been reduced to .a science.

It was not the professors, philosophers and
preachers of modern Germany who invented the
doctrines by which CGermany wages war. No, ail
they did was to expound Machiavelli.. They were
ell second-raters. v >

Here are some of the doctrines practised by Ger-
many in the war concerming which Politicus quotes
page after page direct from The Prince:

Success is everything; morality nothing. Men are
more inclined to sub-
mit to him who makes
himself dreaded than
to one -who merely
strives to be loved.

A prince ought to make

himself feared in such

a manner that if he

cannot gain the love he

may at least avoid the
hatred of his subjects.

It will be plain to
anyone who carefully
studies Roman history
how  much
helped in disciplining
the army, in uniting the

~ people.

But the
" jdea seems to have enfeebled the world.

It is not necessary for a Prince to possess all’ the
good qualities, but it is indispensable that he should
appear to have them. I will even venture to -affirm
that it dis sometimes dangerous to possess these
virtues. .

_ Princes should not neglect to entertain the people
at various seasons of the year with festivals and
shows. £

The principal foundations of all States are good
laws and a proper military force to support them.

A Prince is often compelledito do w}png in order
to maintain his power.

Princes gught to make the art of war their sole
study and’occupation. A Prince who is ignorant of
the art of war can never enjoy repose or safety
among his armed subjects.

A Prince should go himself on his wars as the
Roman Bmperor did. :

It is advantageous for a Prince to have enemies.
They will prevent him from indulging in dangerous
Tepose.

If a ruler must be ready to sacrifice his life for
the welfare of his subjects, he must be still more
ready to sacrifice solemn enyagements if their observ-
ence would be harmful to his people,

Christian

religion.

ROUND THE WORLD

Twenty writers gone over~ this week to get the best
of the good things in current periodicals

I conclude that a usurper of a State should commit
at once all the cruelties which his :s'a\ffety‘renders
necessary. Benefits should then be given, and not
too often. Then they will be most appreciated.

Reading over these maxims, written just about the
year 1514, you will observe that in Germany Machia-
velli has been running a pretty close second to
Moses for the age of his doctrines. So that Canada’s
army is fighting Machiavelli, and not Bernhardi.

At the same time a certain degree of credit is due
to Germany’s modern apostles for the patent fright-
fulness necessary to camry out Machiavelli’s ideas
in true 20th century style. Messrs. Hindenburg,
Hollweg, Tirpitz, Ludendorff, Zeppelin and company
will be remembered as the’gang that gave even
Machiavelli a new twist. S
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ONCERNING food and food controllerships, it
C is interesting to note the progress of one of
the far-off Dominions, New Zealand, in the
production of foodstuffs and -other articles, both for
home consumption and export. The Right Hon. Wil-
liam F. Massey, Prime Minister of New Zealand, at

- a meeting of the Royal
Colonial Institute, gave

‘some interesting facts
How New and figures, which are
Zealand helps to published in the Insti-
tute Journal, “United

Feed England Empire.”
The frozen meat in-

{ dustry is a large ‘factor
in the export trade of the Colony. The Premier says:
New Zealand, though a small country in itself, pro-

auces more meat for equrt'tbhan any ether country .

in the Empire; the exports for 1916 being:

New Zealand: -0 e s e 158,123 tons.
AR TTA TN i S s E Te van 104,058
Canadn o R i 217030
SR liog = s Rt e e e 2,928 = &

Argentina now exports more meat than any other
country in the world, and possibly Australia, when
it recovers from its recent drought, will take second
place. 3w Zealand has dforty-one meat-freezing
works, each of which has experts responsible to the
Government for the inspection of the animals killed.
The latest figures with regard to frozen meat are
particularly satisfactory. Since the New Zealand
Government, in March, 1915, took over on behalf of
the Imperial Government the frozen meat export, the
number of ships despatched has been 151, the num-
ber of freight carcases of beef 1,217,245, mutton
4,965,547, lamb 6,622,585, whilst the total payments
to producers have been not.less than £14,843,706.
Closely allied to the frozen-meat trade is the dairy
industry, inasmuch as butter requires practically the
same treatment on board ghip as meat, both requiring
to be frozen and kept in that state throughout the
voyage, though in a different way, perhaps. The
same care is taken to see that the dairy produce is
of good quality as is done in the case of meat. It is
the duty of the Department of Agriculture to see
that the dairy herds are inspected with sufficient
frequency to make sure that no diseased animals
are being used. I expect the output of butter and
cheese from New Zealand during the present year
t0 be value for approximately £8,000,000.

; .
local consumption.

. given for reminding a

persistence of the Jews

] ..xtv:‘;‘w Af?rlioa'«'r(ﬁe=pon. :
(\ £ bV . o v b

population.
The Imperial Government is taking the
whole of our wool, which, by the way,
being cross-bred, is particularly suitable
for army purposes, Delivery is being
taken in New Zealand ports, and the value
_of the clip in the Dominion will probably
be £15,000,000. The Imperial Govern-
ment are also taking the whole 'of our
cheese at 9%d per pound f.0.b. at New Zealand.
Another growing industry is fruit-growing, espe-
cially apples. Nearly $0,000 acres are now planted
in orchards, and thigs area will be added to during
the forthcoming season. The apple crop this season
is, unfortunately, short, and will be required for
New Zealand hopes to place a
number of returned soldiers on fruit farms, and the
Government fis assigting this industry by finding
capital for cold-storage establishments. The export
of honey has also commenced. Business houses who
have bought report it as being of good quality, and
more is asked for. !
New Zealand is also very rich in minerals, gold
and iron ore being found in large quantities, although
not extensively worked at present. Coal is abundant
in both islands. Oil has been discovered, but up to
the present not in sufficient quantity to be payable. :
There are some products which are peculiar to &
New Zealand, of which we hdve practically a =
monopoly, such as kauri gum and New Zealand flax.
Kauri gum is a resin which exudes from the kauri
tree when it is growing, the kauri itself being a
species of pine. The gum is seldom obtained direct )
from the tree, as might be supposed, but is found in
the soil at depths varying from 6 inches to 10 or ;
12 feet.

» 4
BOUT thirteen years ago an enthusiastic stout

man from old London, with a very important =

message to mankind, put up at a Canadian ;
hotel and was interviewed by a reporter. The man’s
name was Joseph Cowen; the interview was on
Zionism. Cowen is a Jew. He is the President of
the English Zionist Confederation, whose only aim
in life is to get as many of the world’s Jews as
-possible back into Pal-

~ - estine. In business he
is ‘a manufacturer of
The shirt waists, o
Back-to-Palestine In the June issue of

the [Contemporary Re-
view, Mr. Cowen argues
once more thig modern
: dream of getting a race’
without a country or a flag or anything but a religion
converted into a nation with a capital in Jerusalem.
This is one of Zangwill’s great hobbies. At a
moment, says Mr. Cowen, when British forces are
advancing into Pales-
tine, a Jew may be for-

Dream Again

distracted world that
thes Jew has never re-
nounced his dream of
reviving his nationality
in Palestine. It is in-
deed the one great fact
that has made for the

to this day. In 1905 the
Zionist Congress had
before it an offer from
Great Britain of a terri-
‘ory for an autonomous
Jewish settlement in




ress declared that only in Palestine could the
“Jewish people undertake the work of a mnational
Settlement. Attempts have been made to settle Jews
as colonists in other lands—the most notable and
‘Tecent being the Hirsch Colonies in South America.
None of these schemes have appealed to the Jewish
People. The commercial and industrial claims of the
‘Jews to- Palestine have been largely aided by the
Anglo-Palestine Company, a daughter of the Jewish
‘Colonial Trust (the financial instrument of the
' Zionist movement). The Zionist organization has
* created the Jewish National Fund, the object of
Wwhich is to acquire land in Palestine. ‘Established
. in 1903, it has now a capital of about $1,000,000, and
“before the war had an income of about $200,000, con-
: tributed for the most part in coppers by the Jewish
masses all over the world.
‘_M‘any other Jews have also taken an active part
-“i"l the development of Palestine, although not en-
:tlre‘ly actuated by the motives which have impelled
the Zionists. In this category must be placed the
Colonization work of Baron Bdmond de Rothschild,
il which an enormous sum has been sunk; the
Charitable foundations of various European and
‘other Jewish communities. When Zangwill said,
‘Give the land without a people to the people with-
out @ land,” he spoke truly. 'Although it has been
~ said that the existing population of Palestine makes
difficult for the Jews to obtain Palestine as a
land of their own, the fact is that the 600,000 non-
Jewg of Palestine are not as 6 to 1 of an ordinary
P_‘?‘Dulatilon, since 'a very large proportion of the non-
Jews are nomads. From what has been accomplished
d from the amount of land still lying fallow, it
is abundantly evident that Palestine can obtain and
Support a much larger population than it holds at
sent, :
- This war will settle many questions, and it should
= Make a settlement of the Jewish question also pos-
i €. There are thirteen millions of Jews in the
tld—more than half of these live in Rastern
ope in an unsatisfactory and unsatisfied state.
the Peace Conference bring them a message of
“€ace? It is calculated that, owing to the disturb-
ﬁl"c? of the war, some two million Jewish people
ﬁ?ve been uprooted from their homes in Poland and
{n i ussia. What is to be done with these? Cannot
Permanent home be found for at least a part of
aem? : :
We Jews are the only people in the world Wit:pout
ome of their own. What home can be more
ral and appropriate than Palestine? Who else
| the world has so great a claim to it? . We Jews—
io?ivs"'-ﬁ and non-Zionists—have proved by our readi-
% sacrifice ourselves for the countries in which
ive that we can be and are faithful and loyal
bjects. Thefe must be more than half a million
fighting in the various belligerent countries—
16 vast majority on the side of the Allies. So far
Fﬂtain is concerned, she is pursuing in this war
_iel@sh ends, but in view of what has happened
must protect Egypt and the Suez Canal—the
None of us therefore can admit
.j‘?il'.itY of the Turk remaining in control of
Mﬁﬂne, This must come under British protection.
4 what nobler use can Britain make of this land
!N offering a welcome to Jews there?

i&iate problem of her Jews in granting them
. _Tnights. with the rest of her population. But
1 that win not solve the Jewish question. That
nly giving us our rights as men. Our rights as
are equally vital to us, and equally necessary
- ‘World at large.

GWW evidently does mnot believe the Jews
on e;busi,ness of rags, bones and bottles and
3 \nd pawnshops by choice. He believes they
cavenger or a parasitic race and that they
Palestine what they have never learned
ﬂmmc&‘ ‘or England—go on the land.

»

D you read in the despatches that the
t the mine

§., you may be sure some
working on that problem  with

ia by her glorious Revolution has solved the

. bricks for a garage are pushed

Uncle Sam picks out big men here and

s has dropped $180,000,000

'CANADIAN COURIER

000,000 difference if the railways were unable to
handle the coal, which a while ago they were quite
unable to do. Washington has been mining since
April 2. The story of it.is told in World’s Work, by
Arthur W. Page, editor of the New York edition. of
that paper.

Washington in war time, he says, ig still its usual
leisurely self, only now every day looks like Wash-
ington’s birthday. The crowds in the hotels and
groups of women with badges suggest a convention,
The flags everywhere betoken a holiday.

Txcept for these manifestations there are few signs
of war. 2

Yet the appearance is somewhat deceptive.” Work
is going on, and going on so quietly that even when
a revolutionary accomplishment is annlqunced it goes
almost unnoticed. For exampg&e, in April one day
the newspapers reported that about fifty railway
presidents had met in Washington and were mobiliz-
ing the railways of the country for war service.

There was an increasing demand that freight con-

gestion should be relieved, and as the other nations
at war had railway dictators, it seemed the thing to
do for us to have one also. Mr., Daniel willard, of
the Baltimore and Ohio, seemed the logical candidate
for the dictatorship.
- However, Mr. Willard knew more about the-rail-
way situation than 99 per cent. of the public, and
one Saturday afternoon just befere the dictatorship
descended on him he telegraphed askiné\all the rail-
way presidents in the United Sfates to meet in
Wagshington on the following Wednesday. - About
fifty of them turned up.

Mr. Willard explained that for war measures it
was necessary to run ‘the entire 17,000,000 miles of
railways in the country as a single unit, and sug-
gested that they appoint & committee to carry it out.
It was agreed. ;

Under the agreement,
Mr. Trumbull, of the
Chesapeake and Ohio,
must stand ready upon
command of the com-
mittee to move coal, or
tin for cans for toma-
toes or seed potatoes,
or anything they tell
him in preference to other freight not so essential
for war purposes, but perhaps more profitable to his

Uncle Sam
Uses His
Big Men

line. ‘This is not only <directly
contrary to Federal statutes
against discriminating service,

13

fence. He was trying to find ships to carry to France
freight that was piling up of the seaboard.

They had not gone into the foreign trade
before because there was a Vvery pressing coastal
trade that paid them big rates and which the rail:
ways could not handle. The immediate and con-
crete result was a long distance telephone to Mr.
H. H. Raymond, President of the Clyde Steamship
Line in New York.

Mr. Raymond journeyed down to Washington. Re-
sult—schedules were changed so that ships good for
trans-Atlantic service could go into it.

=

HENEVER I go to a party or a dinner, says
Elsie Janis, in The Theatre, some woman,

during the course of the evening, is sure to

run up to me and giggle: “Oh, Miss Janis, I'm so
glad you are here. I want to introduce you to a
friend of mine and after he goes you can give us an
imitation of him.” %

I remember once that I.imitated a certain friend
of my mother’s and was soundly spanked for it.
This woman was al-
ways grouchy . and
complaining about her
aches and pains, so one
day, when she came to
the house, I listened -
carefully for a few mo-
ments, and then went
up to my room to prac-
tise before the mirror. When I heard the front door
close, 1 thought she had gone. 1 came down-stairs,
croaking in this woman’s voicé and mumbling about
my back and my head and my teeth.

Suddenly, out of the perfect silence, I heard my
mother in a frigid voice say:

“HLSIE!”

My blood froze, and I took those stairg to my room
three at a time. The woman had not gone, and she
instantly recognized herself from my imita'tfion.“

Nat Goodwin told me that one time he was imi-
tating a dramatic aetor in a scene from=-one of his
plays and later on he asked that man what he
thought of the imitation, and the actor replied:
“Well, Nat, one of us is rotten.”

Sarah Bernhardt is the most appreciative friend
I have. I do an imitation of her singing a popular
song in French, and she was really flattered -that I

Elsie Janis
on Her Own
Imitations

FROM THE OUTSIDE, LOOKING IN.

put it would also be against the

pecuniary interest of the share-
holders of the line.

A tin can maker telegraphs the
Secretary of Commerce OT the
Council of National Defence that
his tin is mot coming through, and
that consequently he will be-1ate
with cans for preserving food, and
late is the same as Dnever in such
a situation. The telegram is sent
right over to the office of Mr.
Fairfax Harrison, who is the chair-
man of the Railway Committee.
Within an hour he has telegraphed
the railway in question that the
tin is preferred freight and that
it must be moved. Someone’s
pianos, talking machines, and

" aside, and the tins roll merrily on,
so that the cans will be ready
when the peas and tomatoes are
ripe. As a matter of fact, the
first freight announced as pre-
ferred was iron ore.

Moreover, under the agreement
if it becomes necessary the com-
mittee can ask one railway 1o
turn over coal or locomotives to
another, or in fact to do anything
that will help the cause along.

‘A few days after the Railway
Committee had taken charge of
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the railways the French Ambas-
gador got into communication
with the Council of National De-
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Hanna and Hughes e{ught by the casual cartoonist at the Chateau
"lvn‘hr. ‘They regarded each other with great. directness.
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chose her, and although she has never seen my
imitations of her, she says she has been told they
were very good. I went behind the scene to see
her after watching her play Phedre one day and my
face was flooded with tears. She took my emotion
as a great compliment because, as in every other
profession, one likes to impress one who is in the
same kind of work. She
told me she used to imi-
tate, sing and dance
when she was much
younger,

At the time she had
her leg amputated in
Paris, I was playing in
London, and I sent her
a telegram, congratula-
ting her on her success-
ful operation, and ask-
ing if I should discon-
tinue my imitation of
her. I thought she
might consider it bad
taste at a time when
she was suffering so—and she did suffer.

She sent me back a very gracious letter, telling
me by all means to continue and keep her memory
green among the London folk who adore and wor-
ship her. :

Irvin 8. Cobb asked me the other night why I
didn’t do imitations of famous men. I turnmed to
Mrs. Cobb, who was standing near by, and said:

“Mrs. Cobb, how many public men would you go
to hear?”

b3

ELSIE JANIS.

i

“None,” she answered, with a smile. “I’'m not
interested enough in them.”

I turned to Irv and laughed.

“There you are, Irv,” I said. ‘“You're a great

portrayer of human nature, but that time I taught
you scmething about women.”

1f F ever did imitate public men, I wouldn’t ﬂo
Rocsevelt. He'd be too easy. All you have to do
tc get Roosevelt is to stick on a mustache, a pair of
glasses, push out your teeth, and yell “De-e-elighted.”

William Jennings Bryan has a sonorcus voice, and
I think it would be his voice more than anything
¢lse that 1 would catch. It would ke rather hard to
make my hair like his, unless I wore a wig, and that
I never do. Still, with a few remarks about the
advisability of peace and.the horrors of war, I guess
the public would know who I was imitating.

But nobody has ever tried to imitate Elsie.

»

ERE is a fascinat'in»g’ story of the Russian
H Revolution, one of the many told by Abraham
Cahan, in the current issue of Harper’s Maga-
zine. Mr. Cahan takes as his subject the number of
political exiles who, for many years, have been either
imprisoned .or in exile since the earlier uprisings
of the people, and either released or brought back
to Russia after the Re-

volution of 1917.
An Associated Press

The Strange

despatch published in

Story of American newspapers
i on the day following
Loﬁatin the Czar’s -abdication,

says Cahan, told 'of the
appearance. of a grey-
haired revolutionist named Lopatin at the first ses-
sion of the victorious -Duma.

Lopatin’s strange career dates back to 1866.
that year Karakasoff, a not young aristocrat, idealist,
democrat among the pecple, tried to kill Czar Alex-
ander II., who was a tyrant, promising but never
carrying out reforms. Lopatin, then a young graduate
of the Uni #rsity of St. Petersburg, belonged to the
Karakasoff “circle.” He ;was put in prison, after-
wards released. Upon regaining his liberty, h2
ascumed charge of the interrupted affairs of the
“circle.” He was arrested again, but deceived the
authorities and obtained hig freedom. His brilliancy,
added to his social connections, _t'hen procured for
him the position of confidential aide to the governor
of a southern province, an office which he used in
the interests of his revolutionary activities, till he
fell into the hands of the gendarmes once more. This
time he broke jail.

In
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This was the beginning of his “underground” life.
He conceived the bold idea of liberating Cherny-
shevsky, a critic who had been sent to Siberia in ’64.
He went to Siberia, travelling as a geographical ex-
plorer. The first problem was to discover the name
and location of the village in which the famous writer
was kept. The very name of the distinguished exile
was tabooed, and to betray curiosity about him was
apt to attract dangerous attention. By the time
Lopatin reached the city of Irkutsk he had eantrived
to learn that the man he had set out to free was kept
in a distant isolated hamlet named Villuisk.

Lopatin’s plan was to forge an order from the chief
of gendarmes, or from the Minister of the Interior,
for the removal of Chernyshevsky to St. Petersburg.
Armed with such a paper and wearing the uniform
of a gendarme officer, he was to call upon the head
of the- district in which Villuisk was located, to pre-
sent the sham document and carry off the celebrated
rrisoner. But his identity was somehow discovered
before he left Irkutsk and he was arrested.

After spending several months in the Siberian
prison, he made his escape in a rowboat, and after
a4 long journey ithroug‘yh some of the wildest patrts of
Agia, a journey #full of daﬁger and adventure, he
reached Tomsk with the passport of a physician in
his pocket. Here he completed his preparations for
the liberation of Chernyshevsky. He was about to

start on his journey to Villuisk, however, when he .

was seized by a policeman who recognized him as
the original of a photograph that had been sent out
by the gendarme office of Irkutsk. With a well-
acted burst of indignation as the victim of a case of
mistaken identity, Lopatin had himself taken to the
gevernor’s office, and upon finding “himself in the
rresence of that official he forestalled his escort by
demanding his punishment. And so convincingly did
he play his part that the governor rebuked the police-
man before the latter had a chance to tell his story.

“But the gentleman looks exactly like this picture
we have received frem the gendarme office of
Irkutsk,” the policeman pleaded, pointing at Lopatin’s
photograph.

“What? I resemble that photograph ?”’ Lopatin
shouted, with mixed fury and mirth. “Why, this is
a portrait of the assassinated President of the United
States, Abraham Lincoln.”

The governor, who had perhaps never -seen a
portrait of Lincoln, was “convinced,” and begged the
“doctor’s” pardon for the error; but the policeman
was persistent, dec]\arin‘g that there was a man in
Tomsk who had seen Lopatin in the Irkutsk prison.
The upshot was that, to the governor’s amazement,
the “indignant physician” was definitely identified
as the man wanted by the gendarmes, and he was
taken back to Irkutsk.

In the prison of that city again, this time under /

the vigilance of a special guard, Lopatin soon con-
trived to put himself in communication with the local
revolutionists. The result was that one morning, as
he was taken across the courtyard of the gendarme
office where he was to be questioned by an examining
magistrate, he found himself close to a saddled rider-
less horse, supposedly the mount of some'gendarrme
messenger, and the next minute he wasv«galloping
through a side-street to liberty.

A few months later, in the latter part of 1873, he
wag in Paris, where he became a close friend of
‘Turgenieff, the novelist, who warmly sympathized
with the revolutionary movement and secretly sup-
ported it with liberal contributions.

This was the period of what is known in the his-
tory of Russia’s struggle for freedom as “going to
the . people,”

There followed a notable series of attacks on high
officials. General Trepoff, the prefect of the capital,
was shot, but not killed, by a young noblewoman.
General Mezentzeff was stabbed to death in broad
daylight in the streets of the capital. In the summer
of 1879 a secret conference was held in the town of
Lipetsk, at which the Terror was formally adopted
as a system. As a result of that conference a new
revoluti&nary party was formed, the Party of the
Will of the People. The result was a series of con-
spiracies and assaults that amazed the world not-only
by their daring, scope, and ingenuity, but also by the
sympathetic attitude of the public which they indi-
cated. Attemp{ after attempt was made on the life

of the Czar. S

i

" strong character.
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One day, in February, 1881, the attention of the |
St. Petersburg police was called to the proprietors
of a cheese-shop on Little Garden Street, whose ways
rand mode of living seemed to belie their peasant =
dress and passports. A city engineer was then sent
to the shop, ostensibly for the purpose of investi-
gating its sanitary conditions, but in reality to ascer- ‘_';' ]
tain whether the place was not the scene of some §
“underground” operations. After an examination of =
the walls of the shop and an adjoining room the
official proceeded to question the cheese-dealer, in
the rear room, whereupon the latter politely Qﬁere‘d i
him a seat on a large sofa. The engireer’s report. 1
to the police was of a reassuring nature. He had
found nothing wrong either about the premises or _~ k-
about the peasant couple who occupied them. :

Three or four days elapsed. It was a bright Sun- ;
day morning, March 1st, and the Czar took his wonted ‘«:J‘
Sunday trip to the riding-scheols. As his carriage
was passing along a street known as the Catharine @
Canal, a bomb was thrown under the vehicle, badly '
injuring it. The Czar emerged from the carriage un-
“hurt. The man who had thrown the missile was
detained. 3

The Czar was retracmg his steps to his damaged
carriage in order to resume his journey when thers
was another explosion. For some moments the_
emperor was concealed from view by a great cloud
of smoke. When it cleared away he was seen lying
on the ground, his legs torn off, in a pool of blood.
A few hours later he was dead.

The next day the cheese-shop was deserted. Upon 5
‘an examination it was discovered that the sofa upon
which the engineer had sat during his talk with the
‘ cheese-dealer covered the mout® of a subterranean
gallery leading to a dynamite mine under Little Gar-
den Street, with electric w1res running back to a -
battery in the 'cheese- shbfp The mine was found S
intact (and about a year later it was discovered that
the “peasant” couple were a nobleman and noble- :
woman, both of whom had previously taken an active
part in the rural prepaganda).

The assassination of Alexander II. sent many Ter-
rorists to the “stone coffin” of Se)hlussélwberg, some
of them for 20 years. It also led to the building up |
of a secrel organization among the army- officers. :
One of these officers was a man named Degayeff, an
ardent agitator and Terrorist. He was soon arrested.
When he found himself in the hands of Colonel Sudei-
kin, the shrewdest detective ever employed by the
Russian Government in ferreting out “politicals,” he
brocke down and bought his liberty by betraying a
number of revolutionists. o

This was in 1883. Degayeff now became a double -
actor, both head of the revolutionists and in constant
communication with Colonel Sudeikin, the chief of
the Government's spy system. 1

At heart Degayeff was not disloyal to the revolu-
tionary cause, but he was a weak man, and Sudeikin
knew how to make a tool of him. Finally, Degayeff
took a leave of absence, went to Switzerland, called
a conference of the old revolutionists who resided
abroad, and made a full confession to them.

“l am willing to atone for all my crimes,” he con-
cluded, in a voice shaken with emotion. “Have me
shot, if you see fit. Or, if you wish, I shall kill
Sudeikin.”

His offer to remove the crafty detective was
accepted, on condition that after freeing the revolu-
ticnists from their worst enemy he should leave
Russm and never take part in the movement again.
To make sure that the penitent traitor made good
his promise, it was decided to place him under the P
tutelage of some revolu- i
tionist of exceptionally
That
revolutionist was to ac-
company Degayeff back
to the tRuxssvlvan capital,
help him worganize the
plot, and keep an eye
on him until the plan
had been put in execu-
tion and Degayeff was
safely beyond the fron-
tier.

Lopatin, who took
part in the conference,
(Concluded on page 21.)
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ULY 1, being a national holiday, the
editor of this paper spent the fore-
noon reading Canadian MSS.

Some idea of the range of ter-

Titory covered by our contributors—
YOu get this by noting that one article came from
Wellington, N.Z.; one story from Prince Rupert, B.
. C.; one amticle from Vancouver; one sketch from
Melvi-.ll«e, Sask.; one letter of abuse from Moosomin,
Sask.: three stories and two articles and one open

~letter to the editor from Winnipeg; one story from
Fort William; one poem from Millgrove, Ont.; one

i article from Chatham, Ont.; one story from To-

= ‘Tonto; two stories from Montreal; one story from

- Verdup, Que.; three stories from Hartland, N.B.

- Besides these there was one war sketch from Eng-

land and one story from Tuscaloosa, Alabama.

d . This was the mail bag of less than a week. Next

- . Week’s mail bag will show an altogether different
. Set of postmarks. The significant thing about it is

- that the city of publication comes just about lowest

~ in the lot. This mailbag is en all-Canadian mail

o ..,_Qa.nad-a is a big country. If it’s big enough to

ous lives. I these days and in the

recent past we have such examples as
SaE Rathom of the Providence Journal, W.
- T. Stead, our own E. E. Sheppard, Joseph
Hm of Nova Scotia, Max Harden of Ger-
Many, and scores of others who may be nam-
ed. But the most adventurous of them all is
'.*:139 editor of a queer underground paper in
‘Belgium called La Libre Belgique. This edi-
tor has never been seen abroad by the Ger-
mans who rule Belgium, his paper has never
be&n seen to come out and therefore has
Deyer heen suppressed. Where it is pub-
lished, who is the editor, how he manages t0
8et his paper, ink, presses and type ig still a
Journalistic secret. 4
It the Germang, says the Christian Science
‘onitor, hag been content to permit the Englisu and
rench newspapers to circulate in Belgium it is pos-
Sible that 1a presse clandestine would never have
been heard of, But when the entrance of the regular

| j VEN editors sometimes live adventur-

- Was sure to be invented. For a time there grew up
a;n@?, smuggling trade, and the profits were so large,
e, cs for The Times, and three francs for Le
‘ Maﬁin or Le Petit Parisien, that it was lucrative and
%‘?Sms- Gradually, however, the German police

Und a way of suppressing the smugglers, with the
Tesult that, when as much as two hundred francs
mﬂ been paid for a single copy of a paper, it was
&R‘ that the time had come for a new device, and
,We'@w upon the scene the presse clande-

mt‘;z most famous example of this, as it has been
ted, is La Libre Belgique—Free Belgium—a paper
otmihém a couple of years has defied every effort
ecret police to discover its presses or to stop

T Culation. Where it comes from no man knows.
Ty ditorial office, it gravely announces on its
Dage, not being in any sense a place of repose,

ont v, Pon-wheels has been found more conveni-
R‘m in vain that every effort has been made
ice this cellar upon wheels. Again and again
em:‘”{f’ bolice has received definite information
ubject, only, after miles of excursions
% mﬂ;: auiﬁﬂ of Brussels, to find at their jour:

& S0k b vatory or a dust bin. As for the editor,
R enounced and betrayed times without

but When on the eve of arrest he has gen-

Journals into Belgium was prohibited a substitute -
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have elections and referendums, it’s also big enough
to produce manuscripts. The day will come when
this country will refuse to buy second-hand by-pro-
ducts of great or supposedly great writers; when
we shall look to our own people to reproduce for
us the life of our own country. Men and women
brought up or experienced, if not born in Canada,
are better interpreters of its life than clever ex-
perts ‘who look at us from steamer-decks or train-
windows or read about us in newspapers or study
us by meeting our statesmen over in London and
hearing them speak.

When you come to glance over the names of those
who have made Canada take her place as a writing
people you run into a long list of names known to
editors all over the world. Canadian current litera-
ture finds its way into any Anglo-Saxon sanctum
anywhere, and a great deal of it goes from thé edi-
tor's desk to the composing room. There has been

A MYSTERIOUS PAPER

erally proved to have been a German official or po.-
haps a member of the secret police. - And so the

elusive publication goes on, gravely printing at its |
head as a telegraphic address the. Kommandantur,
or German Military Bureau, in Brussels. )

Its subseription list is as remarkable as every-
thing else about it, for the one person mever escap-

. ing his free copy is the dictator, General von Bissing
himself, who finds every issue placed upon his desk
with most disconcerting pesgularity. Von Bissing in-
deed is the great mark at which the entire presse
clandestine empties its quivers of invective. And so
General von Bissing gets his copy at any rate for
nothing, though indeed, as the reader is »always
informed at the top of the first page, the price of
each issue is “elastie,” ranging from nothipg at all
to “ad infinitum,” though patrons are requested “not
to exceed this limit.”

Tounded on February 1st in the year 1915, Free
Belgium may be said to have been the very thorn
in the flesh of the Germans during their occupation.
It is, as-it informs its readers, a leaflet of patriotic
' propaganda, which. respectfully declines all censor.’
shipsand g umable to advertise its dates of issue
since its eirculation is necessarily “regularly irregu-
lar” On the 21st of July last year its sugcess had
become so complete that it felt itself in a position
to publish & gpecial anniversary number, on the oc-
casion of the ‘celebration of national independence,
which by tradition is held on that date, and this in
apite of the fact that according’ to its own adver-

“pusiness being at a standstill under Ger-

man domination, we have suppressed the page of

n

for a long while a growing demand for
Canadian stories, articles and poems for
people of other countries to read. So
much has been said about these well
known writers that a great deal has
been left unsaid about the less celebrated people
who as a rule do not sell MSS. outside of Canada.

It is this crowd in the literary woods behind that
make the weekly mail-bag to the Canadian editor’s
office. These are the people who represent the
near-to-the-soil and the local colour virility that
keeps our literature from getting stale.

In this somewhat neglected field we claim no small
degree of experience. We know as much as most
what it means to sweat under the lamp over the
manuscripts of people who as a rule do not expect
eminence in literature, may never sell a line in New
York and may have no greater ambition than to-
see their work produced in a Canadian paper whose
business it is to find out what is the life of the
country by studying what is being written about
it by other people. In this connection the reader is
referred to the illuminating article by a (anadian
writer on page 3.

advertisements, and advise our readers to
save their momey for better times”; whilst,
in No. 81, it produced a fac-simile of a Ger-
man post card, distributed in Germany at the
beginning of the war, and symbolizing that
country’s intention of retaining Belgifun, as
part of its peace terms, by a coat-of-arms
representing a German soldier riding the Bel-
gian lion, with a German helmet for a crest,
and the motto, “Union accomplished by
force.” The fact is, that there is one factor
which no amount of police surveillance can
control, and which no police barrier can con-
fine. It is known as mind, and when a na-
tion finds all other means of expressing itself
cut off, it falls back on a weapon over which
bars and bolts, rifies and police orders have
no control. For years the Europeans in India
and Africa have wondered how news travels to the
most finaccessible spots, without apparently . iany
visible means. The German police in Belgium are
lJearning the secret to-day in the difficulty of sup-
pressing human thought. - When, however; the war
is over, and the whole story of la presse clandestine
is told, one of the most interesting chapters in ‘the -
historybot the war will have begn written.

Canadian Magazine on
Confederation

HE Confederation Number of the Canadian Mag-

azine is of quite unusual character. The lead-
ing feature is a series of short articles by Provincial
Premiers and Sir George Foster. M. O. Hammond
recounts briefly the Fight for Confederation. A. Ii,
N. Colquhoun, formerly newspaper editor, now De-
puty Minister of Education for Ontario, writes a
thoughtful and well-focussed article on "Our Eight
Prime Ministers. Lacey Amy has a farther instal-
ment of his series England in Arms. Alfred Gordon
has an ode for Dominion Day, -in commemoration
of Vimy Ridge. W. L. Edmunds contributes an his-
torical sketch of our Governors-General since Con-
federation. A novel feature is the Premier-auto-
graphs on the cover. The ‘number is particularly
well illustrated with photographs, and should be &
worthy contribution to an altogether too meagre
national stock of Confederation literature.




George Brown once sald he never
would disgrace himself by going
Into a coalition with Macdonald.

Globe
province.”

OST people seem to think that Canadian
M political history is pretty dry stuff. And the
way we have had a lot of it served up to us
it has been. A »con-f-ede'rated headache is
the usual penalty for reading most works dealing
with the epoch.of Canadian Confederation. But we
are gradually beginning to find out that there is a
heap of human interest in the men who federated
this country. By the time we are on our hundredth
birthday our grandchildren will have a real chance
to get an insight into these old characters and early
struggles that marked the greatest political move-
ment that ever took place in the overseas Domin-
ions of the Empire. s
M. O. Hammond’s book, “Confederation and Its
Leaders,” is a step in that direction. It is a long
way ahead of any complete attempt previously made
to tell the story of Confederation—so far as we
know it. Hammond’s handling of the subject has
been somewhat influenced by the fact that he is a
n. wspaperman. He is now city editor of the Globe,
and has been for a long while a representative
(Globe man interested in political affairs on a coun-
try-wide basis, since the days when he was press
gallery man in Ottawa and Toronto. Hence we
have the news of Confederation servad up in simple
style with a certain mewspaper method of arrange-
ment. Hammond has made the story very clear,
and in the main, very interesting. But he has not
got futther than the mewspaper method improve-
ment on the historical-essay style in vogue up to
the present. He has not dramatized the work, has
of necessity, according to that method, permitted
the story of the movement to overlap in the effort
to make the story of each character complete in
jtself. In that sense the work is more the story
of the men than it is of the movememt. Had it
been made completely the story of the men it might
have been better. There is a way of focussing the
movement itself so as to throw these rare old
characters into relief with all their humani#ing
qualities and their prizewing methods of conducting
political warfare. Hammond has chosen not to do
this. He has not focussed the story, nor given it
any particular dramatic getting. He has not fur-
nished' e philosophy of the movement, perhaps,
because he suspected that it might make dry read-
ing. Neither has he gone into exhaustive details
over the characters in the play because to do’ so
would be to make a much larger volume than now is.
But he has succeeded in getting attention to the
men and the movement, and in giving any man who
is interested in that kind of thing, anyhow, a bet-
ter chance to wﬁrk up hig interest. Hammond has
cleared away a lot of the underbrush. Succeeding
writers may be able to carve out the fields and
make the landscapes.
1t is a big, virile story; in itsglf one of the biggest
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An Old Play in a New Form

Adapted by M. O. HAMMOND in his book
CONFEDERATION AND ITS LEADERS

_ Published by McClelland, Goodchild and Stewart.

Printed by Warwick Bros. and Rutter.

" POPULAR PATRIOT ...... George Etienne Cartier.

IS day ‘ended just as Laurier’s sun appeared over
H the horizon. The “little corporal” of Lower Cana-

_ dian politics, the man who had gone to Ontario
in 1863 to challenge George Brown and expound the
French-Canadian viewpoint in the enemy’s country—laid
down his arms and entered into the negotiations which
resulted in the coalition government.

DEMOCRATIC IDOL Joseph Howe.
WHATEVER Howe’s faults of emotion or judgment,

as revealed by his opposition to Confederation,
he stands as the greatest Nova Scotian, the in-
carnation of his people.
CAPTAIN COURAGEOUS Charles Tupper.
OB fifty years he was a storm centre in politics and
no matter how threatening the gale, he -braced his
feet like a fisherman bound for the Grand Banks.
HUNDRED PER CENT. ....Samuel Leonard Tilley.
H E was a Puritan in principle and the first statesman
in British North America to introduce a prohibitory
liquor bi!l.
FACTS AND FINANCE Alexander T. Galt.
ﬁ RESERVOIR of ideas, a peerless exponent of finance,

and the first man to force Confederation into prac-

tical politics. -
THE ROUGE Antoine A. Dorion.
6 HE people of Lower Canada,” he said, speaking
T on the threat of a legislative union for the two
Canadas, “will not change their religious insti-

tutions, their laws and their language for any considera=
tion whatever.”’,

PROVINCIAL®RIGHTS ............. Oliver Mowat.
S an ally of George Brown, he was usually at war
with Macdonéld, but in 1864 he went with Brown
and McDougall Into the Coalition Cabinet . and
joined the Quebec Conference to arrange Confederation.
Here Macdonald stood for a strong central government,
while Mowat upheld the sovereign power of local gov-
ernments.

THE SACRIFICE ........ S e s e DYAT ey < MeGee:

E told Protestant Irishmen at Quebec: “We Irishmen,

Protestant and Catholic, born and bred in a land

of religious controversy, should never ~forget that

we now live and act in a land of the fuljest civil and
religious liberty.”

REACTIONARY REFORMER ........
John Sandfield Macdonald.

FOR electioneering journeys he secured a flimsy old
vehicle, tied up its wheels with cord, and went
among his people saying, ‘“l am one of yourselves.”

THE STUMP SPBEAKER William McDougall.

E was a ready speaker, having developed his oratory

by rehearsing with the stumps on his father's

farm. Howe described him as ‘the ablest parlia=
mentary debaﬂter_l have ever heard.”

THE ISLAND GIANT .. .icoeceinavens David Laird.
HEY used to call him Dour Davie, and some said
cynically that he was so upright as to be imprac-
ticable. He was the keeper of an alert. Presby-
terian conscience.
ROUGH AND READY Peter Mitchell.
N one occasion he threatened to hold up the Inter-
O colonial Railway estimates until the “Government
paid for a cow owned by a widow Iin New Bruns-
wick which had been killed by a train. The cow was
pald for.

THE FIGHT OF THE '60°S |

The Whole Essence of Confederation was the Great Game of Fight by
Big Clean Fighters. Chief events: The Macdonald-Brown struggle; Tupper
vs. Howe; Tilley vs. The People; D’Arcy Mc€ee and the Fenians. But
they all knew how to Get Together like men at a barn-raising for the
Good of the Whole Country.

ANALL-ST AR

MASTER CONCILIATOR
N one of his first cases in a law court he go

court constable shouted,
Macdonald by saying, ‘“Hit him, John!”

THE COVENANTER
66 HE Imperial Gov
of the British Colonies. A .

Cahd I

John A. Macdonald
t into a fight with a rival counsel.
“Order in the Court!” but under his breath encouraged

George Brown
ernment,” said Brown, ‘‘are to offer me the governorship of one
| would rather be the proprietor of the
than to be governor-general of Canada, much less a trumpery little

' with secession from the Empire.

- Har interest in 1917.

The

John A. sald In a letter to a friénd
that Brown was a scoundrel who
used the Globe to vilify him.

of its kind in the world. The reason Canadians
don’t make the same kind of neise about Confedera-
tion that Americans do about Independence, is, we
suppose, because it was a case of politics and state-
craft.  Had there been a war, the First of July
might have become as hectic as the Fourth. But
the movement to federate Canada had nothing to do
It was in some
respects the reverse of that. We had no grudge
against Queen Victoria as the american colonists
had against King George. The Fathers of Conf-e-d—
eration were not the fathers of their country. They
were just actors in a big cast of players, putting
on a big political ‘play that happens te thave pecu-
How they did it malkes the
story which will yet ‘become a popular classic.

Hammond’s book gives us fascinating glimpses of.

how this play went on the boards, what were the
conditions at the time, what manner of men they
were that went into the company under the star
manager-actorship of John A. Macdonald, and what
struggles they had with one another, and with their
own people and with the ideas in vogue in various
proyinces at that time. ; :

How they did fight and clash, and spout and foam
in those good old discovery days is suggested in
many of the incidents related by Hammgend. They
knew the¥ were working on a big piece, and that
quarrels among the actors would mnot necessarily
put it off the stage. They knew that it would take
a lot of fighting among the actors to upset the
eternal equilibrium of John A. Macdonald. But at
the same time, in all conscience, and in considera-
tion of both their own peculiar personal ideas, and
of those embodied in the provinces they represented,
these boys of the old brigade surely gave their
leader, Johm A., the greatest chance he ever had
to show generalship of the first rank. In so doing
they built a thing that was intended to stand the
test of later struggles, big enough and broad enough
to be the basis of many a change of heart and evolu-
tion of ideas yet to come.

Anybody wanting to get a good sketch outline
of this great play for the purpose of following it out
later should read Hammond’s book, which is made
in Canada, the production of the enterprising firm of
McClelland, Goodchild and Stewart, working in
conjunction with Warwick Bros. and Rutter, printers.

Because the most humanly interesting part of
the story is the perennial fight between John A.
Macdonald and George Brown we have made that
the basis of our illustrated handling of the review.
The fight between- Howe and Tupper was almost
as big. The struggle of Tilley against hig own native
province was a good second to the Howe-Tupper
fracas. The story of the other actors, all of them
sturdy fighting characters, is tersely iHustrated by
brief extracts taken from the book.
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George Brown 'believed in keep-
ing all whiskers away_from his
mouth.

no good Tory wou

Peter Mitchell, of N.B., used the

clippers very judiciously.
Sy

Oliver Mowat went in for the
mutton-chop variety,

& CANADIAN POLITICS

EXPRESSED IN WHISKERS

Illustrations from Confederation and its Leaders, by M. O. Hammond

David Laird, the P. E. l. giant,
6 foot 4, had real whiskers and
no mistake.

such as
Id wear.

The Fathers of Confederation made an enviable study of whiskers
and old-fashioned collars. Looking at Parliament nowadays,
we are tempted to ask—Where are the Whiskers of Yester-Year ?

]

Alexander T. Galt let his under-
cut get as close to_his marvelous
collar as possible.

D’Arcy McGee upheld the pure
and perfect Donegal cut.

John Sandfield Macdonald bal-

anced’ his side-barns with a

fat-man’s collar.

 —

BOOKS YOU WILL
LREAD—By W ayfarer.

A( MONTH or two ago Alfred Noyes, English
4 poet, was in Canada. One of the curios he
had in his pocket was a medal which the
g::‘man Government got struck off several days lbe-
€ the sinking of the Lusitania, intended to com-
Memorste that event. This medal is one of the ifems
‘Mentioned in a remarkably interesting book, Ger
Eani the Next Republic, by Carl W. Ackerman (Copp
asar Co., Ltd.). Ackerman’s book promises to be

‘ Sensational as fiction, because it contains the
f;;’:{tzs't 'C'Olfnpilati»on of evidence as to Germany’s
th‘a‘nn ’GOIl‘d,lt:ion, gathered by a man who spent more
o t‘tW‘O years in the country. The only way_ to
o he value of this book is to read it. A review
: .on-ly a-mere sketch outline of its contents.
0: ;_11: comes as a curious coincidence on the heels
o mmond’s book on Confederation. One tells the

¥ of a political movement that began in 1867 andgy
S great and enduring ‘unity. The other' tell.s
o di“_’ of a national unity begun in 1867, W‘]ll.c‘h is
cke'rms;ntagl‘aﬁng under war, hunger and misery.
S I:}does not say that the blockade is actually
Germa f ermany, although he does state that the
News m'm'eSS muzzle is starving the country of real
Means ofin attempt to fight national hunger by
alse reports.
& Xcepting the very wealthy and those who have

ored quantitie
ma s of food for the “siege,” every Ger-
0 is under & =

-~ th

Aekerm -nourished, A great many people, says
K‘&iseq-i an, are starving. The head physician of the
\that 0 Augusta Victoria Hospital, in Berlin, stated

-f°:g’0?1? children died in Berlin in 1916 from lack
F“oreigl; oﬁl}e Lokal-Anzeiger printed the item and the
0 New poric® CeRsor prohibited me from sending it
But gtq :
Cesg, a;gr;’aﬁ‘m under the blockade is a slow pro-
‘Was on rth%has not yet reached the army. When
in Roumanj Somme battlefields, last November, and
“well fa:l in December, the soldiers were not
‘at§ » but they had luxurips which their
ome did not have. Two years ago there
-
3 X

was so much food at home the women sent food boxes
to the front. To-day the soldiers not only send, but
carry quantities of food from the front to their homes.
The army has more than the people.

It is almost impossible to say whether Germany, as
~ nation, can be starved into submission. Everything
depends upon the next harvest, the length of the war,
and future military operations. The German govern-
ment, I think, can make the people hold out until the
coming harvest, unless there is a big military defeat.
In their present undernourished condition the public
could not face a defeat. If the war ends this year
Germany will not be so starved that she will accept

any peace terms. DBut if the war continues another

“Tay-Pay,” the famous editor
A. P., has recently rived in America with
a message to Irishmen that Ireland’s dream of
home rule is. at last to be realized.  Questioned
regarding his mission to the U. S., he said, “l am
here to lay before the men of my race and the
friends of Ireland of whatever race, the redl issues
of the Irish situation at this time when we are
approaching a solution of the whole problem.

T. P. O'Connor, or

of M.

freland s with America and her Allies,” he sald.

-~

year or two Germany will have to give up.

Mr. Ackerman is an American, who, from March,
1915, until the United States broke diplomatic rela-
tions with Germany, was war correspondent for the
United Press within the Central Empire. Holding
such a position he was enabled to visit various head-
quarters of the German army on the different fronts.
He also met the leading men in Germany’s military,
political and financial circles, and accordingly ought
to be able to publish facts regarding conditions. as
they were up till a few months ago, as well as to
intérpret fairly well the spirit of the’ ' German
people.

The book is written from an American point of
view, and I frankly admit was more interesting to
me when Mr. Ackerman was repeating statements
made by high German officials, or quoting German
official communiques on Britain and the United
States, than when he essays to explain the wherefore
of Allied policies or assumes the role of prophet.

L ]
“OVER THE TOP.” By Arthur Guy Empey.
Briggs. $1.50.

Though the first three contingents of the United
States’ Expeditionary Forces have only just arrived
in France, we do not require to wait until they have
been in action before we learn of the experiences on
active gervice in France of American citizens, There
are many volunteers from the United States serving
with the Allies, and “Over the Top” is a record of
the experiences of one of them who joined the British
Army in London and fell wounded in No Man’s
Land after one year and a half of service.

The story of his eighteen months of British soldier-
ing is highly interesting. Tragedies are offset by
kumorous. incidents and the book is worth reading.
It carries the reader into the everyday life of the
British private soldier, and it is interesting to note
that the author refutes, as being unjust, the average
American opinion of the Englishman as being dis-
tant, reserved, a slow thinker and lacking in humour.

“War is not a pink tea,” the author says, “but in
as worthwhile a cause like ours, mud, rats, water,
shells, wounds, or death itself are far-outweighed by
the deep sense of satisfaction felt by the man who
does his bit.”

For the slacker the following quotation from the

Wm.
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the Efficient Flour

The real baking foundation for white, even-textured bread; delicious,
dainty cakes and light, flaky, mouth-melting pastry. High in food values
and distinctively pleasing to the taste.

SPECIAL s
The Puriqti Flour Cook Book

the latest publication on m
purpose, kitchen encyclopedia,

Litchen practice; a 180-page de luxe. general
carrying between its covers reliable and tried

recipes for all manner of dishes for the ordinary meals. as well as economical
instructions for the preparation of dainty desserts and delicious confections for

special occasions.

Mailed postpaid on receipt of 20 cents.

WESTERN CANADA FLOUR MILLS COMPANY,

TORONTO

LIMITED
- WINNIPEG

H‘Vve» You Read EDGAR ALLAN POE ?

. If not, you have missed the Prince of Short Story Writers, who also
originated the vogue of the

detective story.

ted tha}t the inspiration for Sherlock Holmes came from Poe’s Tales.

You can have a Complete Set of this Famous American Author—
Stories, Poems and Essays—in 5 neat cloth volumes, good type and
paper, with engraved frontispieces — The “Tamerlane
Edition.” While they last at only ......ccioevvviinnnnnes

UNIVERSITY BOOK .COMPANY

181 Simcoe Street -

Toronto

Sir Conan Doyle admit-

$1.50

book may prove comiforting: “Antici-
pation is far worse than realization.”

. o®
“CHANGING WINDS.” By St. John
G. Ervine. Toronto: Macmillan;
$1.60.

This is the story of the lives of four
young men whose ideas of the rela-
tions of the sexes and outlook on life
is, to say the least, unfontunate. Mr.
Ervine, however, shows that the effect
of the war is to cure their self-opinion-
atedness, leaving them less clamant
and more thoughtful. His women char-
acters are not particularly lovable.
They are too abnormal and therefore
appear to be puppets. I do not find
the Vb‘oo-k particularly interesting, al-
though it improves greatly towards the
end, the description of the Sinn Pein
rebellion being very good. ‘“Changing
Winds” has been compared to Wells’
“Mr. Britling Sees It Through.” Mr.
Wells, however, endeavours to repre-
sent the average Englishman’s view-
point, while Mr. Ervine endeavours to
misrepresent him. There is an abso-
lutely unreasonable hatred of England
and of everything English; which at a
time like this is quite uncalled for.

®
“IN WAR TIME” POEMS. By May
Wedderburn Cannan. Oxford Uni-
versity Prew;-ss, Toronto; $1.00.

_. Thege poems of Migs Cannan’s show
great promise. The sentiment in them
is very beautiful and the technique of
a very high order. Her friendship
for the one to whom the book is dedi-
cated and who is the subject of many

. Wells”; Ye gods, be delightful;

of her poems is very unusual. The se-
lectionss are not mere arrangements of
words, nor is a cheap feeling displayed.
We can read between the lines and
quite realize them as the outcome of
strong emotion. They are divided into
three parts: Poems of Peace, Before
the War, and Poems of War.

. *

MEN OF LETTERS. By Dixon Scott.
Hodder & Stoughton. §1.50.

ERE I asked to provide a motte

for the late Dixon Scott, the
brilliant young critic whose life is to
be numbered among the sacrifices of
the ill-fated “Gallipoli” expedition, I
should have said “toujous 1’ audace.”
With an audacity that is as astounding
as it is refreshing this young David
hurls the  pebbles of his' criticism
straight at the literary Goliaths of to-
day. I call them pebbles, but they
are more. So highly polished are they
that they may more aptly be described
as gems, for he who essays to critis
cize the great literary craftsmen of to-
day is himself no mean master of lit-
erary form. Look at some of the

titles: “The Innocence of Bernard
Shaw”; “The Guilt of Mr. Chester-
ton”; “The Artlessness of Mr. H. G.

Bar-
rie, Granville Barker, Stanley Hough-
ton, Max Beerbohm, Masefield, Rob-
ertson Nicoll, Mrs. Meynell, Rupeit
Brooks, and others are all treated with
delightful candour an dtheir foibles
as well as their -merits are picked out .
with the unerriing insight of the born
critic. A truly delightful book, which
is at once a joy and an inspiration.

-~ Pl NN E M -

When the Broker Goes “ Bust”

‘By M. L. HAYWARD, B. C. L.

ers, buy for me and on my account

100 shares of U. S. Steel, say, on mar-
gin or otherwise, and an official ‘leak”
in the Wilson family sends the market
down like the proverbial stick, I simply
assure myself that I guessed WrorTg, and
wish for better luck next time.

Or, steel may go up 10, 20 or 30 points,
and I wire Roulette & Co. to sell my
stock, which is still in their possession,
but Roulette & Co. have gone into bank-
ruptey, and everything 1s tied up hard
and fast, The trustee of the bankrupt
firm finds a number of stock certificates
in their possession, and there are a
number of customers in the same fix as
myself. Where do we ‘ring in’’?

First, suppose that the fbanﬂ.u;pt firm
were carrying 100 shares of Steel for
me, a certificate for 200 shares is found

I F Roulette & Co., my New York brok-

in their possession, and no other customer.

except myself claim any Steel stock. Can
I hold 100 shares out.of the 200-share
certificate?

Keeping in mind that in the case sup-
posed the United States law would gov-
ern, the above question is answered by
the U.'S. Supreme Court in a case where
the facts were exactly the same.

Tt was argued that as the stock in
question was not specifically set aside for
the customer, or identified as his proper-
ty, the customer would have no right to
claim his stock out of a lJarger number of
shares found in the possession of the
bankrupt.

The Supreme Court, however, decided
in favour of the customer.

“It is, therefore, unnecessary for a cus-
tomer,” the Court said, “‘where shares of
stock of the same kind are in the hands
of a broker, being held to satisfy his
claims, to be able to put his finger upon
the identical certificates of stock pur-
chased for him.
broker has shares of a certain kind

It .is enough that the

which are legally subject to the demand
of the customer. And in this respect ¢he
trustee in bankruptecy is in the same
position as the broker. It is said, how-
ever, that the shares in this particular
case are not so identified as to come
within the rule. But it does appear that
at the time of bankruptey certificates
were found in-the bankrupt’s possession
in an amount greater than those which
should have been on hand for this cus-
tomer, and the significant fact is shown
that no other customer claimed any right
in those shares of stock. It was, as we
have seen, the duty of the broker, if he
sold the shares specifically purchased for
the appellant, to buy others of like kind,
and to keep on hand, subject to the order
of the customer, certificates sufficient
for the legitimate demands upon him. If
he did this, the identification of particu-
lar certificates is unimportant. Further-
more, it was the right and duty of the
broker, if he sold the certificates, to use
his own funds to keep the amount good,
and this he could do without depleting
his estate to the detriment of other credi-
tors who had no property rights in the
certificates held for particular customers.
No creditor could justly demand that the
estate be augumented by a wrongful con-
version of the property which never right-
fully belonged to the bankrupt.”

Again, suppose the bankrupt firm are
carrying 100 shares of Steel for me and
another 100 for Brown, and a certificate
for 300 shares is found in their posses-
sion. Can Brown and I each claim 100
shares out of the 300-share certificate?

The answer to this should be ‘‘yes’,
for if I were the only claimant I could
hold my 100 shares out of the 300, accord-
ing to the rule laid down by the United
States Supreme Court in the above ecase.
That would leave 200 shares, and, by ap~
plying the same rule, Brown would be
entitled to his 100 shares out of that.
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‘ Newsy Notes

TOCK-WATRRING sometimes acts as

a boomerang where government works

it. For instance, said the Legislative
QOmmittee report of the C. M. A at the
recent convention. A company may com-
mence an accounting period employing
@ capital of $100,000. By steadily putting
back into the business the surplus on its
turnover, it may conclude the year by
employing a capital of $200,000. The per-
centage of earnings for the year, how-
ever, is computed ox the basis of the
amount with which the year was begun.

In 1867, says Monetary Times, there
Were twenty-six chartered banks in Can-
ada whose paid capital was $29,831,000.
Nineteen of these have since been amal-
gamated or wotind up. The remaining
eight, which are stim =n existence, with
Breatly enlarged scope, are the Bank of
Montreal, the Canadian Bank of Com-
merce, the Bank of Nova Scotia, the
Bank of British North America, the Bank
of Toronto, The Molsons Bank, the Mer-
chants Bank, and La Banque Nationale,

together with others which have since
Come into existence.
New Brunswick’s new  Lieutenant-

G(_Jv'ernor, is Hon. & W. Ganong, the
:}ide[y advertised head of the great
ocolate finm in St. Stephen, N. B.

CTbe most heavily life-insured man in

da-nada is' Sir Mortimer R. Davis, presi-

ir:mt of the Imperial *ovacco Co. He is
sured for $1,600,000.

dulzz(;ing the whole of 1916, Canada pro-
stor‘ 224,000,00.0 Ibs.  of butter. Cold
= ;18‘8 companies bought 46,561,063 1bs.
Oheen average cost of 30.82 cents a lbs.

se production amounted to 202,000,000

- I8, of which cold storage bought 76,

856,534 Ibs, at an average of 18.10 cents.

Wi'ﬁh:ttcm in c?al prices at the mines
Cana,do Ylecessa.mly mean cheaper coal in
Dresi‘da) according to Mr. Elias Rogers,
o :gnt Ov‘f the Crow’s Nest Pass Coal
°f.a11 € points Oll,l‘t‘ that the price of coal
b grades this winter will depend
facitit}', uD‘On transportation and delivery

ies. “The railway companies opera-

t s
- ting in Canada have already asked for an

i’;t;:ase of 15 cents per ton; and freight
vy acrf)ss the border are likely to be
cars’ ‘mng t9 the scarcity of freight
e “cart bour 1.s.d.ear at the present time
e age facilities are even worse than
ki liil.go. We must expect dearer coal
lhines ;St vwmter. Production at the
S as been pushed to capacity for

Yy months past, but the shortage of

ca i
TS will affect our winter’s supply, and

145
d0 not expect that coal will be any too

Plentiful, b
; , but - : :
Danic.” there 1s no occasion for

J‘T‘ 3

IWO:;; 1917 wheat crop will not solve the
Grows .food problem, says the Grain
Y ers’ Guide. No combination of fa-

- Vour A
able circumstances can remove the

th 3
m;‘;?k&t of famine before the 1918 crop is
eted. The increase in British crop

acr
eage for 1918 may avert actual starva-

2 .
t;f’éloirréilzntain, but will be far short of
S nary food necessities of the Allies.
of Oia mf)t-ive calls ror the best efforts
nadian farmers to ensure maximum

~ Production for that year.

A‘;‘:ﬁﬁt;‘;it&}ifburing the syear ending
S last, Ames-Holden-McCready
b ¥y owbleq the profits earned dur-
the twelve months immediately pre-
i O;\.Iet profits were $720,242, an in-
i $398,4‘5.0. After paying all
$237 £49 ;md setting aside the sum of
S izatior depreciation and balance of
cmltin.gen(;n expenses and $25,000 for
hirotis, cies, the company showed a
8 of $197,303, or equal to about 8

et oy
: cent. on the preferred stock.

I
otal sales for the year were $5,880,840,
the

R. ;
! C. B. Gordon, the deputy chair-
Munitions

by tn rd”of Canada, has been selected

O ¢
British minister of munitions to

act
* 2s the representative of the sminister

in

‘ Sﬁﬁz&ggﬁeﬁ States. Mr. Gordon, in
No ’:Y, ;:llsibe attached to Lord
ssion in  the United
S 5 Mr, “Gordon is a capable busi-
Man and financier and has well
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Currierof the Canadians

(Concluded from page 4)

a very junior officer—one who has since
distinguished himself—came to report
rather breathlessly - that, “that last one,
sir, got my tent!” He 'was a green boy
as yet, and the event had impressed him,
not unnaturally. He was excited and just
a trifle hysterical, but two words from the
“eneral seemed to calm him at once.

“hat so?” he said—not with contempt,
put with the same quiet interest with
which a farmer might have received news
that a certain hen had at Jast laid an
egg. ‘I thought that last sounded a bit
close.”

It was just the tone of voice the young-
ster needed. One could imagine its effect i
on the nerves of jumpy officers and men
just before a great attack. \
But while General Sir Arthur Currie 1

is now one of the great executives in
the greatest of all world underta,k{ngs,
his plain Canadian beginnings are still
to be traced in Middlesex Clounty, on a
farm four miles from Strathroy. This is
the real point in the story of General
Currie—~that he achieved the leadership
of Canada’s great fighting forces without
having social influence, oOr polftical
friends. The sturdy strength of body and
mind ‘which place him where he now is
came straight from the soil of Canada.

The Currie farm to-day is Tun by the
big brother, John, while two- sisters and
the mother, now,a woman of over seven-
ty, keep house, feed the chickens, bake
the bread and work for the Red Cross.
THere he was born and learned to help in
the chores before he was ten. He played
all games well, fought well, teased well,
and stole apples successfully and often.
The (General has not forgotten Strathroy
and his old friends. They send‘him bask-
ets and he writes them letters in his
own hand. 'They are beginning to call
him “Art” now, where formerly he was
Arthur Currie.

Thé Story of Lopatin

(Concluded from page 16.)

was chosen as the man best fitted for

the errand. He accepted the assign-

‘ment and the programme was carried

out in every detail.

Arrived in St. Petersburg, Degayeff
invited Sudeikin to his residence where
a revolutionist named Starodvorsky, a
man of gigantic figure and great phy-
sical strength, was concealed in a side
room. This was deemed advisable be-
cause of the immense physique of their
quarry.

The next morning Sudeikin
found dead, and shortly after every
railway station in the vast empire was
placarded with an official advertise-
ment containing six portraits of De-
gayeff in as many different positions
and the offer of a large reward for his
capture.

Degayeff was mnever caught; but
Starodvorsky was, and after many
years of confinement in the Schlugsel-
purg fortress he is now celebrating
the triumph of democracy over the old
regime.

Lopatin remained in 3t. Petersburg,
assuming the leadership of the Ter-
rorist organization pbut that body was
infested with Governmeni spies NOW,
and after a brief period full of the
pluckiest undertakings he Was betray-
ed and arrested, vried and sentenced

to life imprisonment in the “stone
coffin,” where he remai/‘,med in folitary
confinement for twenty years.

" He was released in 1905 when, after
the Rusgo-Japanese war, there was a
second revolution. He was then an
old man, broken in health and in
@pirit. . Since 1905 he has spent most
of his time abroad. He is now back
in Petrograd seeing with his own eyes
iho votory of the principles for which
he had suffered far worse than death.
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PUT YOUR MONEY IN A
PAYING INVESTMENT

~Why leave your money in the Savings Banks when Canada’s oldest
and strongest Trust Corporation offers you such an” investment as their

BGuaranfeed
Investment

Interest cheques at the rate of 5 per>cent per annum issued every six
months, or quarterly if preferred. Full particulars by letter or Interview.

THE
TORONTO GENERAL TRUSTS

CORPORATION
Head Office: 83 BAY STREET, TORONTO

Cawthra Mulock & Co.

Members of
Toronto Stock Exchange

VACATION TIME

is here. Have you some mohey

saved to pay the expenses of that

little trip you propose taking, or of
sending your family away for the

summer? You know how you have °

regretted it when it has been ne-

cessary to discount the future for
this purpose.

A deposit account, to which small
sums may. be credited from time
to time as they can be spared, pre-
pares you for this important time
of the year, as well as for emer-
gencies or opportunities.

We receive deposits of one dol- \
|
|
|

Brokers

and

Bankers

lar and 1111)w_ards. Your-money is
always available when wanted.
Meantime we credit interest at

THREE AND ONE-HALF PER
CENT PER ANNUM.

Compounded twice each year.

CANADA PERMANENT
MORTGAGE CORPORATION ||

Paid-up Capital ,......$ 6,000,000.00 |
Reserve Fund 5,000,000.00 ks

12 KING STREET EAST
TORONTO, CANADA

CABLE ADDRESS—CAWLOCK, TORONTO

Investments ..... ve... 32,264,782.81 3 KING EDWARD HOTEL
Toronto Street, - Toronto. Toronto, Canada.
—Flireproof—

(Bstablished 1855.)
s for 760 guests, $1.650 up.

A ccommodation
.~ American and European Plans.

s

§. S. Princess Charlotte

¢ a-iﬁngnathward.l.OOOmﬂumm.
protected “inside passage.”
Make your reservations early and secure ehoise
accommodation.

Ww. B. HOWARD,
District Passenger Agent,
TORONTO, ONT.

Canadian Pacific Rallway




The sun and burning winds of
the shore will ruin the hardiest
complexion. Protect your skin by
using :

Gouraud’s

Oriental Cream

If you are now troubled with tanor
sunburn—use it. This troublesome con-
dition will disappear at once. It beauti-
f‘xeefs;mt;lae cor{nplexilon igstantly with a

1 ined, so early-white ¢ s
By 2 oncé.p y-white appearance.

‘5°nd 10c. for trial sizo
ERD. T. HOPKINS & SON

Montreal, Que,

|
N -
844 West 5t, Paul Street
kw

“A little advertising in a few maga-
zines has built up many a national in-
dustry.” Write to our advertisers
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NO MORE
GRAY HAIR!

The free trial bottle of MARY
T. GOLDMAN’S HAIR COLOR &
RESTORER proves how quickly
gray hair disappears when this
scientific restoreris used. Simply ap-
plied with special comb; leaves hair
clean, fluffy and natural; does not in-
terfere with washing. Make this test
on a lock of hair and you will never
accept a cheap imitation. Then buy
a full sized bottle from your druggist

or direct from me. But be
sure that the bottle you buy is
the real Mary T.

. Goldman's.

Send for trial bottle
today and say whether
your hair is naturally
black, dark brown,
medium brown or
light brown. If pos-
sible, send a lock in
your letter.

Mary T. Goldman
R-62 Temperance St.,
Tcronto, Can,
%18 #oldman Bldg,,
34, Paul, Minn, ?
Established 60 Years

Free
. Trial

when you need their products and help
build Canadian national industries.

¥

A Summer Tour
A Summer Resort

Canadian
(Government

Railways

A Summer Fishing Trip
A Summer Canoe Route

in New Ontario, Quebec and the Maritime Provinces
Send for:—Bras d'Or Lakes, Cape Breton; Abegweit-Prince Edward
Island ; Storied Halifax ; La Baie de Chaleur : Notes by the Way Montreal
and East; Notes by the Way Quebec and West; Out-of-Door Quebec
and the Maritime Provinces; Out-of-Door in Northern Quebec and
Northern Ontario; Summer Excursion Fares.

H. H. MELANSON,
General Passenger Agent,
MONCTON, N.B.

REV. D. BRUCE MACDONALD, M.A.,LL.D., HEADMASTER
Cal 3

St. Amrelw's College

TORONTO
A CANADIAN SCHOOL FOR BOYS
UPPER AND LOWER SCHOOLS
Careful Oversight Thorough Instruction
Large Playing Fields  Excellent Situation
Autumn Term Commences Sept. 12, 1917

dar sent on

[ onrario Labies’ coLLEGE

esque location, 80 miles
k to Junior Matriculati
Art, Oratory, Dome:

Healthful, pictur
Preparatory Wor
University ; Music,
Commercial Work ;

on, T

Physical Training by
modern gymnasium, large swimming pool

ONTARIO LADIES’ coussﬂ

from Toronto. Academic Courses from
eachers’ Certificates and First Year
stic Science ; Social Economics and Civics;
‘means of an unusually well equippe

and systematized play.

For Calendar write to Rev. F. L. Farewell, B

"A., Principal, Whitby, Ont. Reopens Sept.lﬂJ

Ligzrola

Montreal

An English College under the
direction of the Jesuit Fathers.

Classical Course leading to the degree
of B.A. Beautiful new fireproof buildlqgs,
s llflndid equipment, spacious playing

elds.

Fees from $60.00 a year for Day
Scholars, and $350.00 a :year for
Boarders.

‘WRITE FOR CATALOGUE

AUGUSTINE ARLIDGE
TENOR.

Soloist, St. Paul's Methodist Church.
Open for Engagements in Church or
; Concert.
Write 48 Fulton Ave., Toronto.
Phone Ger. 2020.

FRANK S. WELSMAN
Pianist.
Studio nf.cg" I:lsons at %oe'tonto

Co! o
Residence: 30 Admiral Road.

If you change your address and de-
sire to receive your copy without de-
lay, always give your old address as
well as your new one. !

. Scarlatti,
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CONRADI CONVINCES.

HREE players who with violin,
T cello and. piano, can conspire to

produce Al at Lloyds ensemble
music are not gathered together in
every city. The three we refer to here
are Georges Vigneti, Boris Hambourg
and Austin Conradi. Of ‘these Conradi
is the latest arrival. He is the pianist.
They call themselves the Allied Trio.
So they are—French, Russian, Ameri-
cano. Conradi is the American—of
Italian origin.

Of his work last week in the first
public recital of the Trio it is easy to
speak in high terms of ‘praise. Con-
radi is essentially a legato artist; a
born player of ensemble. He is in this
respect much what Vigneti and Ham-
botirg are. They all know the pre-
carious art of self-subordination; how
to keep a trio from becoming in any
instrument a solo with the other man
playing obbligatos. This is too often
possible. And in music written with a
leading piano part it is even more

likely to happen to the piane than to-

either the violin or the cello. The
cello is the most difficult to soloize in
ensemble. The piano is just about
the easiest, because it is a percussion
instrument, while the others are—well
what they are, bowed and fretted in-
struments.

‘Well, Conradi, @.slim, quiet-looking
man, rather youthful, alert, vivacious,
but restrained, knows this. He came
to the ensemble mumbers ready to
smooth his phrase off to the last cob-
web of delicatissimo. And he did it.
But when he was expected to lead up
with a robustious motif he was there
each and every time.

The work was exceptionally smooth.
The Beethoven' early-period sounded
much after the manner of Hayden or
Mozart; that silken, lyric, legato style
so well suited, especially in the al-
legri, to that period of musical de-
velopment. But in the Adagio you
caught something different, a broad,
big character—the coming Beethoven.

Of course it was the solo part of the
programme that made the occasion.
And in his several numbers of Bach,
Strauss, Macdowell and
Chopin, Mr. Conradi proved that a
legato style in ensemble is not neces-
gsarily barren of climaxes and con-
structive poetics in solo work.

At this time of fish-worms and
tickets to Muskoka, it is no occasion to
be analyzing such a performance. July
is a fairly stupid month in which to
give the inaugural programme of a
new ensemble trio. However, as Mr.
Conradi could only be here for a short
while just now, and has just lately
joined the Hambourg faculty as head
of the piano department, it was
thought better to bring him out now:

»

Norway Taboos Nikisch.

IKISCH has been politely asked

to stay away from Christiana,
Norway. Feeling against German
gsubmarine outrages on Norwegian
shipping has become so high that the
master-futurist of Leipsic with his
leonine mane and.his high license in
music is no longer necessary to the
moral welfare of those people, . They
have living memories of Greig. And
the more they think of Greig, the less

-

&

they are bound to regard Nikisch who
seems never to have had an uplift in
his life that was not in the same cate-
gory as a Zepplin. The wonder is that
he ‘had insolence enough to offer to ‘
conduct his orchestra in Norway at S
all. But, of course, he is a real Ger-

man. » A few years ago when Nikisch B
was here with the London Symphony
we took occasion to belaud him very
extensively. Musically we do not be- £
grudge him a line of it. It is only un-
fortunate for the calm, moral welfare i
of the human race that an apparently E
ingpired translator like Nikisch should .
be steeped with German ideas. After
all, he is better in company with
Strauss. They are about all modern
Germany hasg‘left in music.

L3

More Damrosch.

HEY are having a very contentious

row in New York over the Ora-
torio Society; columns of it in the
common newspapers. It seems to be
largely a .case of Damrosch encore.
Not Frank, but Walter. A few years
ago and for a long while before that,
Fr‘an-k D. was conductor of The Ora-
torio. He was induced to resign. Mr.
Kommenenich took his place. Mr. K.
is said to be a very able man who
made the Oratorio begin to take no-
tice of itself, However, the man must
be something akin to a German. He
was asked to resign. Mr. Walter Dam-
rosch offers to take the baton. He
already has the New York Symphony o
Orchestra. But he wishes to think
chorally. He is a good conductor of
an orchestra—though not entitled to
be considered eminent except as an
organizer. As a choral conductor he =
is probably quite negligible—except . =
that a section of the O. €. Board seem
to want: him. Anyhow New York
seems to die hard on the Damrosches.

Vital War Work

Every Canadian Can Serve
His Country.

OUR country needs you now—if =

not in the firing trenches, in the
industrial trenches and the financial
trenches. The need for economy and
thrift was never greater. But your
savings should be lent to the nation
and not locked up where they cannot
be utilized to national ends. The Gov-
ernment through the National Service
Board is issuing an appeal to every
man and woman in the country to do
patriotic war work, and opening the
way fo such work by providing 3 =
means of safe investment which guar:- =
antees a splendid return, while pro. =
viding that your resources shall bé
utilized as national resources. It is the =
way of true and economic saving a8 =
well as the way of service. Avoid all =
expenditures on ostentation, all expen- =
ditures that exhaust instead of recreat =
ing, that lower instead of increasing
efficiency. Avoid luxury and waste =
and extravagance. Save your money
and put it where the nation can use it
to your advantage and to the advants
age of the state. Men in France are
sacrificing themselves for you. Sacri: &
fice yourself for them, Never mind
your comforts and your pleasures:
Abandon them and put your saving$
where they will do a vital war wWOorks -

s
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YALE
Made \
in

o Canada (

For your
protection --see

on the product

If the padlock or night
latch or door closer or build-
ers’ hardware you buy has
the name “Yale” on it—it is
a “Yale” product.

If that name is not on it—
it i3 not a “Yale” product.
: That’s the simple, sure

; | test. We manufacture “Yale”
| Droducts in Canada, and we
ehi? but that name “Yale”on them.
~ |lif For two good reasons: to
: make certain you get what
You ask for and as visible
_ ©vidence that we stand back
Of them in guaranteeing the

Service you expect them to
give you,

Yale Products are made
in Canada

- Padlocks
il Night Latches
|l Door Closers
|l Builders’
o Hardware

B Il ‘-c‘“‘_i.ll Yale & Towne Limited
5 St. Catharines, Ont,

thename“Yale”
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Conducted by MALCOLM SIM

Address all correspondence for this
department to the Chess Editor, Canadian
Courier, 30 Grant Street, Toronto.
PROBLEM No. 144, by E. E. Westbury.
First Prize, Good Companions’ Club,
Fifth Meredith May Tourney, 1917,

Black.—Five Pieces.

v 7
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A .
White.—Six Pieces.

‘White to play and mate in two.
SOLUUTIONS.
Problem No. 142, by R. G. Thompson.

1. P—Kts! QxP (Ktd4); 2. K—Kt4 dis
ch;ebc:

1.... B.or QxP (Kt3); 2. B—B2 dis
ch, ete.

1.7, . 5 Q—RT (Kt7); 2. Q—Kt2 ch, etc.

Anticipation Blocks and Interferences.

The following twin problems promote
their interest by the strategical restric-
tions placed - upon a decoyed Black
Bishop by the Black Knights. In the
first example the Bishop must first be
decoyed, as the Knight BT7 interference,
is in its path. Palkoska’s Kmnights, by
occupying the actual posts for the
Bishop’s defences,. form  self-blocks,
Przepiorka has devised pure interference.

/By D. Przepiorka.

White: K at QB7; Q at QB4; B at
KBsq; Kt at QKt5.—Black: K at QRsq;
R at QR3; Bs at QR6 and QKt2; Kits at
KB7 and KR3; Ps at QR2, QKt3, Q3,
KB2 and KR2. Mate in five. (1. B—Kt2,

BxB; 2. Q—K2; Kt—Kb! 3. Q—Kt4, Ktx
Q; 4. K—BS, etc.)
By E. Palkoska.
White; K at KB8; R at QR5; Bs at

QRS and K3; P atKKt3.—Black: K at KR
sq; B at KB4; Kts at Q7 and KKt2; Ps
at QKt3, K3, K4, KR2 and KR5. Mate
in five. (1. B—R6, Kt—R4! 2. B—B3,
KtxB! 3. P—Kt4, BxP; 4. Ra8, etc.
CHESS ' IN SWITZERLAND.
Following game was played in the forty-
seventh correspondence tourney of the

“Revue Suisse d’Echecs last year. Score
from ‘‘British Chess ™Magazine.”
Ray Lopez.

‘White. Black.
0. Prochazka. Dr. H. Kattenmark.
1. P—K4 1, P—K4

2. Kt—KB3 2. Kt—QB3
3. B—Ktb 3. P—QR3

4. B—R4 4, Kt—B3

5. Castles 5.

6. P—Q4 6. P—QKit4
7. B—Kt3 7. P—Q4

8. PxP 8. B—K3

9. P—B3 9, B—K2 (a)
-10. P—Ksq 10. Castles
11, Kt—Q4 11, KtxKP (b)
12, P83 12. B—Q3
13. B—KB4 (c) 13. Kt—Bb
14, BxB 14, Kt(K5)xB
15. RxB 15. PxR

16, KtxP | 16. Q—B3 (d)

17. KtxR 17. RxKt
18. QxPch (e) 18. K—Rsq
19, BxKt? (f) 19. KtxB
20. P—QKt3 20. Q—K2 (8)
21. Q—K4 21, Q—B4ch
23, Q~Q4 (h) 22. Q—Kt4
23. Q—Qsa @) 23. R—Qsa
24. Q—Ksq 24. Kt—K6
25. Q—K2 25. R—Q8ch
26. Resigns.

now generally preferred. to
Vievy , this allows White to play
for the ‘Breslau” or “Bergmann’s varia-
tion,” whereby he gains (if he wishes) a
piece at the expense of furious attack.
B 13 &—QB{LﬂLZ KtxKt, Q—R5, i§
nteresti var m. .

a.n(ci)n This rl;gve is attributed to Lasker.
The dangers of 13. PxKt have been often
:lllustmﬁed. PRt O}nlsthe té“f;’i‘-mf‘i’
as the opti o Q=B85 14,

%;?I?t{ QxB; 15, P—Kt3, Q—Ktb; 16. Px

Kt, BxP.

: ker, in his analysis, gives 16 ..,
Q—@I)CZI,J%% KixR, RxKt; 18. QxPch, K—R
sq: 19. Kt—R3, Q—Kéch; 20. K—Rsq, Ktx
AR Kt—B2, QxBP; 22, R—K
sq, Kt—B4; 23. R—K6 and though White
is a Pawn down, he has a compensating
dttack. .*

8 Kt—Q2, Kt—K6; 19.
Kt( eng—lBS, Black has a strong attack.

(f) White is in difficulties. If 19, Kt-t—-
Q2, R—Qsq is vlery strong. The text-
move loses quickly.

. If, in'reply, 21. P—KR3, then
21(@.,%@1{31 T __R2; Kt—KS§, and

cheédnﬁz' e
W wios . then 22 .., R—Qsa,

h) If 22, K—Rsq, s
et((:. )If 99 K—Bsq, then 22 .., Kb—-—KGcltl,
23. K—K2, KtxP, with a ‘winning advant-

age, “ 3
g(l) 1t 23. PxKt, then 23 .., Q—Bsch;

(a) Though
B—QB4

b 3, Kty QB i B0 9ar |

QK2

——

Champion Conical
for Studebaker Cars
1.

10

Dependable Spark Plugs

Insure Greatest Efficiency
in Studebaker Cars

The makers of your Studebaker car selected
Champions as exclusive spark plug equipment
because they assure a completely satisfactory service
in the operation of your motor. Consider this when
replacing your spark plugs.
Champions have a reserve of tested dependability
and efficiency that enables them to meet excessive
road conditions unfailingly.
\ Any auto supply dealer can sell you Champion Spark
Plugs. Look for the name on the porcelain—it’s your
arantee of “Complete Satisfaction to the user—
ree Repair—Replacement or Money Back.”

Champion Spark Plug Co.
of Canada, Limited
Windsor, Ontario.

Hadebaker

Shake hands with yonr-
\ self if you have one of
our policies with liberal
features.

Costs little for ample
protection.

- See about it fe-day.
Drive around to outr

ln NMNSU RANCAE

FIRE 'cowpany

F.D. WILLIAMS, Managing Director

Head Office—33 Scott Street, Torento

NEW RECORDS

Results secured during the past
year re-affirm the position of the
Sun Life of Canada as the largest
life assurance organization of the
Dominion. °

Fair dealing and progressive
business methods have given it
leadership in annual New Busi-
ness, Total Business in Force,
Assets, Surplus Earnings, Net Sur-
plus, Total Income, Premium In-
come and Payments to Policy-
holders.

SUN LIEE cB
OF CANADA

HEAD OFFICE >MONTREAL

EDUCATIONAL.

MATRICULATION BY MAIL—Any or
all subjects—Write Canadian Cor-
respondence College, Limited, Dept. 0,
|. Toronto, Canada.

If you change your address and de-
'sire to receive your copy without de-
lay, always give your old address as
well as your new one.

Electric Service

electricity.

Means comfort, convenience, economy, and safety.
The home that is completely equipped with electrical
devices is a happy one.

All the drudgery of housekeeping is eliminated by

You can wash, iron, sew, sweep, cook, keep cool in
summer and warm in winter, by means of electrical
apparatus designed especially to relieve you of unneces-
sary and fatiguing labor. 3

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

The Toronto Electric Light Co.-, Limited

“At Your Service”

12 Adelaide Street East  Telephone Adelaide 404
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UMBER 70. BERLIN

A STORY of espionage as they had it in England and still have
simplicity and dramatic force. What is Number 70? That'’s

| (CHAPTER XVI—(Continued.)

S the car dashed past Aldgate,

d A going west, Trustram caught

sight of the contents-bill of a

late edition of one of the even-

ing papers. In large letters was the

bold announcement, “Air Raids on Col-
chester, Braintree and Coggeshall.”

“The Zeppelins have been over
again!” he remarked, relling Rodwell
what he had just read.

“When?”

“Last night, 1 suppose.”

“Didn’t you know anything of it at
the Admiralty?” asked Rodwell.

“I heard nothing before I left this
evening,” Trustram replied.

The pair smoked together for an
hour in Rodwell’s room in Bruton
street; and during that time the con-
versation turned upon the arrest of
Jack Sainsbury, Trustram expressing
surprise that he had not yet been
brought to trial.

“1 guppose the case against him is
not yet complete,” remarked Rodwell,
with a careless air. “A most unfortu-
nate affair,” he added. “He was a
clerk in the office of a company in
which I have some interest.”

“Qo I hear. But I really can’t think
it’s true that he’s been guilty of es-
pionage,” remarked the Admiralty of-
ficial. “He was a great friend of Jer-
rold’s, you remember.”

“Well, I fear, if the truth were told,
there was a charge of a similar char-
acter against Jerrold.”

“What!”. cried Trustram,
forward in great surprise.
the first I’'ve heard of it!”

“Of course I can’s say quite posi-
tively—only that is what's rumoured,”
Rodwell said.

“But what kind of charge was there
against’ Jerrold? I can’t credit it.
Why, he did so much to unearth spies,
and was of the greatest assistance to
the Intelligence Department. That 1
happen to know.”

“That is, I think, admitted,” replied
the man who led such a wonderful life
of duplicity.

“It seems, however, that informa-
tion which came into the hands of the
authorities was of such a grave char-
acter that a warrant was issued against
him for war-treason, and——"

“A  warrant!” cried Trustram.
“Surely that’s not true!”

“Quite true,” was Rodwell’s cold re-
ply. “On the evening of his death he
somehow learned the truth, and after
you had left him that night he ap-
parently committed suicide.”

Trustram was silent and thoughtful
for sometime. The story had as-
tounded him. Yet, now he reflected,
he recollected how, on that fatal
night, while they had been dining to-
gether, the doctor had spoken rather
gloomily upon the outlook, and had re-
marked that he believed that all his
patriotic efforts had been misunder-
stood by the red-taped officialdom. In
face of what his companion had just
told him, it was now revealed that
Jerome Jerrold, even while they had
been dining together, had been con-
templating putting an end to his life.
He recollected that envelope in his
possession, that envelope in  which
the raan now dead had left gomething

starting
“This is

about when some people didn’t.
By WILLIAM LE QUEUX

—some mysterions message, which
was not to be read until one year
after his death. What could it be?
Was it, after all, a confession that he,
the man so long unsuspected had,
been guilty of war-treason!

The doctor’s rather strange atti-
tude, and the fierce tirade he had ut-
tered against the Invedligence Depart-
ment for their lack of initiative and
their old-fashioned methods, he had,
at the time, put down to irritability
consequent upon over-work and the
strain of the war, but, id face of what
he had now learnt, he was quite able
to understand it. It was the key to
the tragedy. No doubt that letter left
for Jack Sainsbury contained some
confession. Curious that suspicion
had now also fallen upon Sainsbury,
who had so often assisted him in
swatching night-signals over the hills
in the southern counties, and in mak-
ing inquiries regarding mysterious in-
dividuals suspected of espionage.

“Well,” he said at last, “you’ve ut-
terly astounded me. Where did you
hear this rumour?”

“My friend Sir Boyle Huntley is
very intimate with a man in the War
Office—in the I‘ntlelligenvce Department
in fact—and it came from him. So I
think there’s no doubt about it. A
great pity, for Dr. Jerrold was a first-
class man, and highly respected every-
where.”

“Yes. If true, it is most termible.
But so many idle and ill-natured rum-
ours get afloat nowadays—how, no-
body can tell—that one doesn’t know
what to believe, if the information
does not come from an absolutely re-
liable source.”

“What I've just told you does come
from an absolutely reliable source,”
Rodwell assured him. “And as Te-
gards young Sainsbury, letters which
he forgot and left behind him in his
desk at the office are clear proof of
_his dealings with the enemy. In one
was enclosed a ten-pound note sent as
payment for information from some-
body in Holland.” /

ci S that really so? And he forgot
it?” asked Trustram.

“Well, I've had the letter and the
banknote in my hand. Our managing-
director found the correspondence,

and showed it to me before he handed
it over to Scotland Yard.”

“Well, I must say that I'vesnever
suspected either of them as traitors,”
declared the Admiralty official. *“I
liked young Sainsbury very much. He
was a smart young fellow, I thought,
and I know that Jerrold held him in
very high esteem.”!

“Ah! my dear Trustram,” remarked
Rodwell, with a sigh, “nowadays, with
an avalanche of German gold doing its
fell 'work in England, it is, alas! dif-
ficult to trust anybody. And yet it is
all the fault of the Government, who
geem afraid to offend Germany by in-
terning our enemies. If 1 had my way
T’d put the whole lot of them under
lock and key, naturalized and unna-
turalized alike. It is in that where
the peril arises, for, in my opinion,
the naturalized Germans in high places

it in Russia. Told with great
what TLewin Rodwell knew all

are suborning many of our men to be-
come traitors and blackmailing them
into the bargain—alas! that I an Eng-
lishman, should be compelled to ex-
press such an opinion regarding my
compatriots. Here you have two cases
in point where apparently honest, well-
meaning and patriotic Englishmen are
branded as spies, with evidence—in
one case certainly, that of Sainsbury—
sufficient to convict him.”

“When will his trial be?
heard?”

“No. You will be better able to dis-
cover that. It will, of course, be a se-
cret court-martial.”

“Jn that case we shall never know
either the nature of the charge—or of
his defence.” i

“Txactly,” replied Lewin Rodwell,
with grim inward satisfaction. “We
shall only know the sentence.”

Charles Trustram drew heavily at
the fine cigar his host had given him,
and sighed. The terrible charges of
treason against his dead friend and
young Sainsbury were indeed astound-
ing. Yet he, as an official, knew full
well that the Director of Intelligence
did not take such steps as had been
taken without some very firm and
sound basis for prosecution. The De-
partment generally erred upon the
side of leniency, and always gave the
accused the benefit of the doubt. That
there was to be a court-martial was,
indeed, a very significant fact:

“] suppose you are sending out
troops to the Dardanelles?” remarked
Lewin Rodwell carelessly, after a short
silence. “I saw the announcement in
to-day’s papers!”

“Yes. It will be a far tougher propo-
sition than we at first believed. That’s
the general opinion at the Admiralty.
We have three troopships leaving
Southampton to-morrow, and four are
leaving Plymouth on: Friday—all for
Gallipoli.”

“Of course they’ll have escorts,”
Rodwell remarked, making a mental
note of that most important informa-

Have you

tion.
“As far as Gibraltar.”
“Not farther? Aren’t you afraid of

German submarines?”’

«Not after they have passed the
Straits. The drafts we are sending
out this week are the most impertant
we have vet despatched. The Ameri-

" can liners Ellenborough and Desbor-

ocugh are also taking out troops to
Egypt to-morrow.” :
“From Plymouth, I suppose?”
“yes. All the drafts for Egypt and
Gallipoli are going via Plymouth in
future,” was Trustram’s innocent re-

ply.

THOSE few unguarded words might
cost the British Empire several
thousand officers ‘and men, yet it
seemed as though Trustram never
dreamed the true character of the un-
gserupulous spy with \yhom he was
seated, or the fact that the woman
Kirby—whom he had never seen—
was seated in an adjoining room, pa-
tiently awaiting his departure.

What, indeed, would Charles Trus-
tram have thought had he known the
true import of that vital information
which he had imparted to his friend,
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under the pledge of confidence. The
bombardment of Scarborough, Hartle-
pool and Whitby had been directly
due to what he had divulged, though
he was in ignorance of the truth.
More than once, howeve/r, he had re-
flected upon it and wondered.

With Fingers!
Corns Lift Out

Apply a few drops then lift corns

or calluses off—no pain

For a few cents you can get a small
bottle of the magic drug freezone re=-
cently discovered by a Cincinnati man.

Just ask at any drug store
for a small bottle of free-
zone. Apply a few drops
upon a tender, aching corn
and instantly, yes immed-
iately, all soreness disap-
pears and shortly you will
find the corn so loose that
you lift it out, root and all,
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Portance,” he

Yet after all he had dismissed such
suspicion as utterly absurd. To sus-
pect Lewin Rodwell of any dealings
with the enemy was utterly ridiculous.
No finer nor truer Englishman had
ever breathed. The very thought of
such a thing caused him to ridicule
himself.

He rose at half-past eleven, and,
warmly shaking his friend’s hand,
asked:

“Will you dine with me to-morrow
at the Club?” :

'Rodwell hesitated; then, consulting
hig little pocket diary, replied—

“Um awfully sorry, my dear fellow,
but I am due to speak in Lincoln to-
morrow night. Any other night I'll be
delighted.” :

“Thursday next, them, at
o’clock—eh ?”

“Good. It's an appointment,” and
he scribbled it down.

Then Trustram strode out and, hail-
ing a passing taxi, drove home to his
quiet rooms off Eaton Square.

The moment he had gone  Mrs.
Kirby, wearing a small, close-fitting
hat and blue serge walking-gown,
quickly joined Rodwell in the hall.

“I’ve learnt something of import-
ance, Molly. I must get away down to
old Small’s at once. Gott strafe Kng-
land!” he added very seriously.

“Gott strafe England!” the woman
repeated after him in fervent earnest-
ness, as though it were a prayer. Then
she asked in surprise, “Going to-
night? It’s a long way. Why, you
won’t get there before morning!”

“I must be there as soon as possible.
Our submarines can get some troop-
ships—if we are slick enough! Every
moment’s delay 1§ of the utmost im-
exclaimed hurriedly.
“Ring up Penney, will you, and tell
him to bring round the car at once.
Then come into the dining-room and
have a snack with me before I go. But
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~ to what do I owe a visit at this hour?

Have you anything to report?”’

“Yes,” she said “T’1l tell you when
I've been on the ’phone,” she answer-
ed. “It’s something urgent, and very
impontant. I don’t like the look of
thingg.”

CHAPTER XVIIL

The Super-Spy.
AWN was breaking, chill’ and
stormy, over the grey North Sea.
On the far, misty horizon showed
four little puffs of black smoke at
Tegular intervals upon the sky line—
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dersea boats there just now.”

0Old -Tom Small was outside his door
mending -a net when Rodwell ap-
proached.

“Hulloa, Tom!” cried the visitor
cheerily. “Didn’t expect me—eh?”

“No, sir,” grinned the bronzed,
wrinkled-faced old fellow in the tan-
ned smock—tanned in the same tub
as his lines and mets. “This is un-
usual for you to come ’ere at this ’our
—ign’t it?”

“Yes. I've just come from London,”
he explained, as he entered the little
sitting-reom, which smelt so strongly
of stale fish and rank tobacco.
“Where’s Ted?”

“'F’s gone along to Skegness to get
me some tackle, ’E only started ’arf
an ’our ago.”

“Well,” asked Rodwell, throwing off
his coat and cap, and flinging himself
upon the old wooden arm-chair. “Any-
thing happened since I was here last
week ?”’

“Net much—only that there Judd.
the coastguard from Chapel Point,
seems to be always a passin’ or comin’
in to smoke—as though he suspects
summat.”

“Ah, you're getting nervy again,
Tom, I see,” laughed Rodwell. ‘“What
the dickens can he suspect if he
doesn’t see me, and you and Ted are
both discreet and keep still tongues!
why, there’s no more respectable fish-
erman along the whole coast here than
Tom Small,” he added.

“Well, sir,” replied the old fellow,
“I've tried to keep respectable always,
till now. And I wouldn’t ha’ done this
dirty work—no, not for a fortune, had
I known what was intended.”

“No, I don’t really suppose you

-would,” remarked Rodwell with quiet

sarcasm. “But, having begun, you've
got to go on—or else be shot, both of

' you, as traitors to your country. Nev-

ertheless, don’t let’s discuss that: it
serves no purpose. I must get to work.
Is the line all in order?”

“Yes, sir,” was the reply. “I tested

. just before six—as soon as I got up.

Mr. Stendel is on duty on the other
side. He asked Ted if we’d seen you

lately, and ‘e told ’im you ’'adn’t been
down this week.”
“Did he want to speak to me?”
“Yes, sir. I think ’e did.”

LD SMALL did not know the

Morse code, except the testing
signals, but young Ted had, before the
war, been sent for a course to a wire-
less and cable school in Glasgow, on
the pretext that he wanted to act as
wireless operator on board a Grims-
by trawler. Therefore Ted always
transmitted and received messages.

When they wanted to speak urgently
from Wangeroog, the German operator
rang up Ted and informed him. Then
Ted would walk into Huttoft, Alford,
Chapel St. Leonard’s, or one or other
of the meighbouring villages where
was a telegraph-office, and despatch
a perfectly innocent-looking message
addressed to either the chauffeur Pen-
ney, or to Mrs. Kirby, such as “Re-
ceived your letter—Small,” “My daugh-
ter left yesterday—Small,” “Thanks,
am writing—Ted,” or “Will send fish
to-morrow—T. Small.”” The wording
of the message did not matter in the
least; as long as Rodwell received the
name ‘“Tom,” “Ted,” or “Small,” he
knew that he was wanted at the end
of the secret cable.

The gentleman from London passed
into the stuffy Ilittle bedroom, drew
aside the old damask curtain and took
off the top of the big tailors’ sewing-
machine - displaying the instruments
beneath. Through the little window
the grey, dispiriting light grew
brighter as the dawn spread. The
tide was out, and there was very little
wind. The gea lay unusually calm in
the morning mist. In the air was a
salt smell of seaweed, and when he
seated himself upon the old rush chair
he could hear the low, monotonous
lapping of the waves up and down the
beach. That February morning was
raw and chill upon the bleak, open
coast of Lincolnshire, and while old
Tom bustled about to get “Muster

Rodwell” a slice of cooked bacon, the

spy of the “All Highest of Germany”
busied himself in looking through the
intricate-looking array of cable instru-
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ments, the hidden batteries of which
he had recharged a week ago, spend-
ing a whole night there working in his
shirt-sleeves and perspiring freely.

Presently, settling himself down to
his work, he touched the ebonite tap-
ping-key and in dot-and-dash he sent
under the sea the letters “M.X.Q.Q."
the German war-code for “Are you
ready to receive message?”

Thrice he despatched the letters,
and then awaited the answering click.

There was no response.

“Stendel is always so slow!” he
growled to himself. Already the ap-
petizing smell of frying bacon had
greeted his nostrils. Old Tom’s daugh-
ter was away. Indeed, he kept her
away as much as possible, as Mr. Rod-
well had no desire to have women
“poking their noses into things that
did not concern them”—as he once
remarked.

THRICE again did the man at the
end of that unsuspected cable tap
out those four code-letters.

At last, however, came the answer-
ing sound upon the receiver.

“B. S. Q—B. S. Q.,” came up rap-
idly from the depths of the sea. “Who
are you?’ Wangeroog was asking.

“Rodwell is here,” tapped out the
spy. “Is Stendel there?” g

In a moment came the answer.

“Yes. Stendel is speaking. I have
a message for you.”

“Mine is most urgent. Please put
me through at once to J. A. J. 70.”

“Your signals are good. Cuxhaven
is engaged with Copenhagen. Wait,
and I will put you through. While
waiting will you take my message?”

«3. 8. answered Rodwell, which®

meant, “All right. I wunderstand.”
Then he added “O. 0.,” by which the
German operator on the island of
Wangeroog knew that he was to pro-
ceed. \
After a few seconds’ pause the re-
corder began to click, and upon its
green receiving “tape” there came out
the following:

“J. No. 6834115.
21st, 1915.

Berlin, February
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“Ueber die zustaende 1828, 59361
sind folgende Nachrichten 0083 joa-
sckcumf 2122; 298511, 3826, 3278: 2564:
8392 schmutzig: 6111: sparsam: dan-
nen: schiene: 2568, thsxic zerreiben.
3286 zeilverlust.”

Slowly it came out accurately regis-
tered on the long green paper ribbon,
which, when it stopped, Rodwell tore
off and carefully rolled up in order to
decipher it at his leisure by aid of
his little cipher-book.

Then, after a brief pause, he placed
his fingers mpon the key and, with an
expent touch, inquired if he were yet
through to Number Seventy Berlin?

The answer came in the affirmative.

A few moments later he tapped out
the letters G. S. F. A—the code pass-
word wihich automatically by the cal-
endar was so often changed. He re-
ceived the answer G. L. G. S. Then,
according to rule, he gave his own
registered number—that of “0740.”
Every spy of Germany is registered by
number in the department presided
over by Dr. Steinhauer. 4

CANADIAN COURIER

Fully five minutes elapsed before he
received the permission to proceed.

Then, finding himself in direct com-
munication with the headquarters of
the Imperial Secret Service, that ar-
gus-eyed bureau known as “Number 70
Berlin,” he began his report with the
usual preamble, as follows:

“On Imperial War Service. Most ur-
gent. Naval. From 0740, to Ber-
lin 70. Transmitted Peréuomally.
February 22nd, 1915.

“Source of information G. 27, Brit-
ish Admiralty. American liners Ellen-
borough and Desborough leave Ply-
mouth to-day with drafts for Alexan-
dria. Four troop-ships also leave Ply-
mouth for Dardanelles on Friday next,
and three leave Southampton to-day.
Names of latter are Cardigan, Lamber-
head, and Turleigh. All are escorted
to Gibraltar, but not farther. In fu-
ture all drafts for Mediterranean ports
embark at Plymouth. Suggest Pola
be informed by wireless, if none of
our submarines are in Mediterranean.
Are there any? Await reply. Bur-

chardt No. 6503 left for Amsterdam
with important information last night.
Grossman 3684 was arrested in Hartle-
pool yesterday. Nothing found upon
him. Will probably be released. Ex-
pecting visit of B—— ghortly. Tell
him to call in secret upon 0740 in Lon-
don. End of message.”

Then he sat back and waited for
the reply to his inquiry regarding the
submarines of the Fatherland. He
knew that even at that early hour the
great bureau in the Koenigergratzer-
strasse, the eyes and ears of the Ger-
man nation, was all agog, and that one
of the sub-directors would certainly
be on duty. They never failed to an-
swer my question put to them.

Old Small entered with the mnews
that the bacon was ready, therefore
he ordered it to be brought in, and as
he sat at the table of the old sewing-
machine awaiting the response, he ate
the homely breakfast with a distinct
relish. He did not notice the look of
hatred in old Small’s eyes.

Suddenly Stendel, on Wangeroog,
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asked if he had finished with Berlin,
to which message he answered that he
was waiting for a reply.

“I have another message,” Stendel
tapped out. “Will you take it ?—very
short.” :

“G. G. F.,” replied Rodwell, which
in the war-code meant. “Am ready to
receive message.”

THEN came the following from be-

neath the cold waters which divid-
ed the two nations at war, a combina-
tion of German words and the numeri-

cal code:
“J. S. F.: 26378: Mowe: (sea-gull)
J. 8. J. J.: sehimpflich (infamous)

" Ozstc: 32; Schandfieck (blot) tollkuh

(foolhardy).” .

And it was followed by the affix of
the sender, “10,11,” and the word “zer-
ren” (pull).

Again Rodwell tore off the piece of
pale green “tape” and placed it care-
fully in his pocket, in order to de-code
it later on.

Then he leisurely finished his bacon
and declared to Tom that he felt the
better for it. :

“l ’ear as ’ow the pay-pers are a
sayin’ that the German submarines
are a torpedoin’ our ships ‘olesale, sir,”
remarked old Tom, when the recorder
was silent again. “It’s a great shame,
surely. That ain’t war—to kill women
an’ children on board ship. Why, the
most brutal of all foreigners in the
world would go out and rescue women
an’ children from a sinkin’ ship!”

“It’s war, my' dear man—war!’” re-
plied Rodwell. “You people, living on
the shores of England, don’t yet know
what war means. It means that, at all
hazards and at all costs, you must van-
quish your enemy. No kid-glove - or
polite speeches. The silly peace ideals
of humanity, and all that rubbish, don’t
count nowadays. The German super-
man does not understand such silly
manoeuvres when he is out to van-

| quish his enemy. Why, you and your

daughter and Ted would be far better
off under our own Kaiser than you are
to-day, with all this shuttlecock policy
of your out-of-date rule-of-thumb Gov-

‘ernment, and your strangulating taxa-

tion consequent upon it. Your Eng-
lish soverefgn is only worth fifteen
shillings to-day.”

“Yes, but I don’t understand how
it is that you German people have put
us under your “thumbs, as you have
done.”

“Merely because you British people
are trustful fools,” laugﬁed Rodwell
merrily. “You never listened to Lord
Roberts, a great soldier and strategist
greater than any we have to-day in
Germany. You all laughed at his
warnings. And now youwll have tlo

. laugh on the other side of your mouths.

That’s the real, plain, brutal truth of
it all. You can’t conceal it. If you
English had taken the advice of your
popular hero ‘Bobs,’ there would have
been no war to-day. You would have
been far too strong for our Tather-
land.”

“But why should we sacrifice our
lives any further?” asked the toiler of
the sea. “I'm sick and tired of the
whole affair, as I’ said to Ted only
this morning.”

“l1 quite appreciate that,” was Rod-
well’s reply. “But——"
= }
A CLICK sounded upom the instrie

ment, and Rodwell, breaking off,
bent eagerly to read the tape.

The words, in German, which eﬂ.mo~
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out upon it were: “Reply to 0740,
Bight undersea boats are in Mediter-
ranean. Message will be sent by wire-
less to Trieste and Pola for re-trans-
mission. Any report from 68397 Await
reply.”

Rodwell hesitated. The number
quoted was that of his friend Mrs.
Kirby.

In a few moments he tapped out the
reply.

“No. 6839 is in close touch with Min-
ister, as reported by me a week ago.
She will make cable report as soon as
accurate information can be obtained.
Our activity on the Clyde is progress-
ing. The engineers are out and other
branches of labour are threatening to
strike. Unrest also in South Wales.
Good work in progress there.”

Then, for some minutes, the instru-
ments were silent, and he watched the
receiver intemtly.

At last it again eclicked, and the |

green tape once more began to un-
wind.

“To 0740.—From O. Meiszner—Head-
quarters Imperial Intelligence Staff.
Order 0213 to do utmost possible with
Clyde workers. Information will reach
him from Holland by Route No. 6 re-
garding South Wales and dockers. Re-
port all movements of troops to Dar-
danelles, also movements from Alder-
shot to Flanders. Nothing from 0802
at Portsmouth. Please inquire reason
and reply: urgent. Are you on good
terms with G. 27 British Admiralty?
Reply.”

The number “G. 27” meant Charles
Trustram, for as such he had been re-
pobted by Rodwell, and duly registered
in the dossiers of the great spy-bureau
in Berlin.

“Yes. On excellent terms with G.
27. But he is not yet indebted to us,*
he replied, swiftly tapping the instru-
ment.

‘“He should be. Please see to it. His
information is always good, and may
be as extremely useful as that regard-
ing the plot to entrap our Navy. I
am sending No. 0324 to you as an Am-
erican citizen. He bears urgent in-
structions, and is travelling via New

York, and due in Liverpool about
March 10th. He will report person-
ally on arrival in London. End of
message.”

“S. 8.” were the letters tapped out—
three dots, succeeded by three more
dots—and by it Dr. Otto Meisnzer,
seated at the headquarters of German
espionage in Berlin, knew that his
friend had received and understood
what he had transmitted from the
heart of the Fatherland.

Rodwell, having replaced the cover
over the instruments, lay back for a
moment to think.

He knew that ere long the unseen
rays of wireless would flash in code
the news from Hanover away across
Furope, to the Austrian station at Pola,
on the Adriatie, reporting the depar-
ture of those troop-ships, which, after
passing through the Straits of Gibral-
tar, would be at the mercy of the Ger-
man submarines lurking in readiness
in the Mediterranean.

Upon his hard mouth was an evil
grin, as he rose, pushed the old chair
aside and, striding into the adjoining
room, joined the weatherbeaten old
fisherman—the man who was held so
dumb and powerless in the far-reach-
ing tentacles of that terrible Teuton
octopus, that was slowly, but surely,
strangling all civilization.

(To be continued.)
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postage; also offer hundred different
foreign stamps; catalogue; hinges; five
cents. We buy stamps. Marks Stamp

Co., Toronto. Ottawa.

FE'I‘HERSTONTHAUGH & CO., Patent
Solicitors, head office, Toronto, and
Booklet on Patents free. -



The Guiding Ticket
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Neolin

are ready to-day

Perhaps you have not known
just where to buy shoes built
on Neolin.

Numbers of people who desired
the advantages of Nevlin’s
qualities have had to buy from
other than their usual shoe
dealer.

They sought the long, long wear of
Neolin soles.

They sought its protecting waterprooi-
ness, its easy flexibility, its modern
style.

But they have had to depend on inquiry
in identifying those stores that sell
Neolin-soled shoes.

The shoes you are buying to wear this

summer, your dealer ordered early
last Fall or Winter. . At that time
our factory capacity for producing

~ Neolin soles was limited. As a re-
sult most merchants were able to
obtain only a small percentage of
their stock with Neolin soles.

That condition has been overcome.
Shoe manufacturers’ recent orders

_ from dealers for shipment next Fall
call for Neolin on half the shoes.
Realizing the superiority of Nedlin,
many merchants are now ordering
big portions of next Fall’s stock on
Neolin. At that time you will be able
to obtain Neodlin-soled shoes at any
good store.

But you want Neolin right away. So
to make it easy for you to find it,
we have offered shoe merchants the
ticket illustrated here. They are on
shoes in the windows. You can find

Neolin-soled shoes by merely look-
ing for these tickets in shoe store
windows.

Neolin has been a great success. Be-
cause of distinet superiorities, it is
replacing leather for shoe soles.
Neolin’s appearance can be imitated.
But Neolin’s qualities are the result
of methods and materials known only -
to us.

Now there are other soles that look
like Nedlin. But there is only one
Neolin—and every pair of soles is
branded with the trademark shown
on this ticket.

To be sure of the genuine Neolin—
mark that mark, stamp it on your
memory. Ask for Nedlin, with the
accent on the ‘‘O’’—Nedolin.

—the trade symbol for a quality

product.

The Goodyear Tire ,ahd Rubber Co. of Canada, Limited

Neolin




