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HE DID HES BLT

Sergeant Douglas Belcher, London, Eng., Rifle Brigade, won a V. C. by holding a trench
thirteen hours under continuous shell fire. He got seven days’ leave, hence the picture.
.
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Algonquin Provincial
(Ontario) Park

A Thoroughly Universal
Vacation Territory Midst
Wild and Delightful

Scenery

Ideal Canoe Trips—A Paradise for
Campers—Splendid Fishing 2,000
Feet Above Sea Level

THE HIGHLAND INN affords
fine hotel accommodation. Camps
““Nominigan ” and ‘ Minnesing ”’
offer novel and comfortable ac-
commodation at reasonable rates.

Write for illustrated matter giving full
particulars, rates, ete,, to C. E. Horning,
Union Station, Toronto, Ont.

Take Your Vacation

at Muskoka Lakes

Come to this region of con-
genial summer hotels and
cottages, excellent camping

spots, splendid fishing,

picturesque canoe routes—

winding streams and many
delightful islands.
your summer home in this
ideal resort district. Beauti-

ful small 1slands and choice locations for sale.

TAKE THE CANADIAN
NORTHERN RY. to the fin-
est recreation districts in Can-
ada, including : Lake St. John
District, Muskoka Lakes,
Rideau Lakes, Lake Edward,
Que., Georgian Bay and Parry

WRITE TO-DAY FOR
THESE BOOKS—“Where to
Fish and Hunt”, “Hotel Lake
St. Joseph, Quebec”, “Mus-
koka’s Lake Shore Line”,
“Summer Resorts Along the
Road by the Sea”, “Outdoors

Make

in Canada”.

Sound as well as many others.

Enjoy a real recreation and rest for tired nerves in the pic- L
turesque lakes, streams and wooded isles of
Muskoka Lakes District.

For further particulars as to rates and service
apply to nearest C.N.R. Agent, or General
Passenger Department, 68 King Street East,
Toronto, Ont.

Size 85 x 6/4%.

This Dictionary sent postpaid to any address
with a six months’ subscription to Canadian
Courier at $3.00, or one year’s subscription at $5.20.

OUR OFFE

47,000 Words Defined

A Good Dictionary

IS ALWAYS IN DEMAND

The World’s Standard

is a Good Dictionary
1,200 Illustrations

600 Pages
REGULAR PRICE $4

Only the best Seal Morocco binding is used. This binding is just a8
flexible as any you will find on a $5.00 Oxford Bible. The title is stampe
in gold on side and back. Burnished edges, patent thumb index. It is a
complete dictionary, having all the new words. It is self- pronouncing
and gives the accented system of phonetic spelhng It contains Every
Day Helps which are of great value to every person.

In addition it gives a Brief History of the Engiish Language—Foreigh
Words and Phrases—Abbreviations used in Printing and writing—Chris:
tian Names of Men and Women—General Rules of Pronunciation—Brie
Business and Letter-Writing Forms—Tables of Weights and Measures/
Rules of Order—Postage and Postal Regulations—Patent and Copyrlgh
Laws—Modern Homonyms—Etc.

This is a Special Offer to Canadian Courier
Subscribers Only

and we hope every subscriber will take advantage of it. Any subscribel
not perfectly satisfied after he gets his Dictionary, his money will bé
cheerfully refunded and Canadian Courier will make him a present 0*
the Dictionary. ;

....................................

Canadian Courier, Toronto.

1 accept your Dictionary Offer and enclose herewith $.............-¢ o8
for which extend my date.............. months to The Canadian Courie?
and send me Dictionary prepaid. It is understood that if I am not pel”
fectly satisfied with Dictionary, 1 may keep the Dictionary and you will z
send my money back. ]

. A
.
...........................................

.
.
.........................................
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VALCARTIER CAMP AGAIN ALIVE

Where Some of the Eastern Canada Boys are Getting Their First Hard Training

R

Canadian Mounted Rifles breaking camp before embarking at Quebec. Trench diggers of 60th returning to camp after

E. F.,, from Nova Scotia, arriving in camp, July 16th.

VERY military train-
B8 ground in Can-
busie ;lda, is ‘now -at its
five i stage.  Seventy-
e‘llup ousand men, fully
.tmneped and fairly well
Ocean have crossed the
ng in ;nd are either fight-
thej, , onders or finishing
Cliftq Taining at Shorn-
five *,, BNgland.  Thirty-
heing Ousand more are
ang wei’lqmpped- and- trained -
eq .80 forward some
The Wing the aytumn.

Wag . FiIst Contingent
Va) a‘;‘)llected together at
thoye: UST, and thirty-three
tobgy men left in Oc-
Ll 1914, on the one flo-
then v, England. Since
yey y3iCartier has been
{rajn;, °55 important as a
.camp or as a
lon centre. The

H

WMop;:, 2O0tingent was not : —— e
Canag:‘? before it left e 5
€ various units 40th Battalion C. E. F. (Maritime Provinces), on route march from camp to parade ground.

a day of instruction.

were trained at the dif-
ferent district headquar-
ters’ and went straight
from these various points
throughout the country to
St. John or Quebec for em-
barkation. It was found
by actual practice that the
kind of’ training required
could be given best at dis-
trict headquarters rather
than at a huge mobiliza-
tion camp like Valcartier.
Bigness spells confusion.

Valcartier is now merely
the training camp for cer-
tain Eastern units, as Nia-
gara is for Ontario units,
Camp Sewell for prairie
units, —.and . Vernon for
British Columbia units. So
long as the summer lasts,
Valcartier will be a very
important training centre,
but it will never again
have the importance that
it had in August and Sep-
tember, 1914.

More Field Artillery for service in Europe—25th Field Battery leaving camp for a training jaunt over the country roads.
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Catralling the Xoung [Recruil

ASSEY HALL, the recruiting trolley, between
five and seven thousand people, three brass
bands, two solo singers, a precentor, a plat-
form crammed with notables and ten

speakers, both civil and military, with the Lieut.
Governor of Ontario in the chair—that was the main
topographical outline of the recruiting evangeliad,
held in the chief military city of Canada, Tuesday
evening last week. There has never been a meeting
in Canada like it—unless it had been in Ottawa the
week before. Yet to a large percentage of the audi-
ence it seemed as though they had been at scores
of such meetings; in the log church or the big revival
meeting, where the preacher thumped the Bible and
prayed in a tantrum, exhorted men and women to
come to the penitent bench and gave out again and
again the hymn,
“Must I be carried to the skies,
On flow’ry beds of ease,
‘While others fought to win the prize
And sailed through bloody seas?”

In fact, that Toronto mass-meeting, at which Sir
George Foster, Sir Herbert Ames, Mr. F. F. Pardee,
Hon. Mr. Hanna and Col. Currie were the chief
speakers was a real, old-fashioned “choose-ye-this-
day” division of the sheep from the goats. The pit
was packed with old and middle-aged and family
men, the first gallery with ladies and a few escorts,
the top gallery with a few escorts and hundreds of
ladies, and the choir gallery behind the battery of
speakers with a little of all kinds.

UT the young chaps between 18 and 35, whom
B the power of that meeting was supposed to
reach out and grab from the paths of ease and
habit to the legionary ranks of Kitchener’s great
army—where were they? Quite a number were out-
side listening to the band; hundreds were on the
parade up and down Yonge St.; a thousand or so
over at Hanlan’s Point; a thousand or so more down
at Scarboro’ Beach, and the rest bracing up telephone
poles at hundreds of street-corners in various parts
of a great military city of which the common centre
nowadays is not the City Hall, but the Armouries,
where the bugles blat and the shirtsleeve squads
swing up and down.

As a matter of fact, this magnificent recruiting
evangeliad was one of those conventionalized suc-
cesses for which this country is so conventionally
celebrated. It was just the same kind of success
that an everyday revival meeting is compared to the
kind that Billy Sunday pulls off along with his coat
in a tabernacle seating 20,000 with salvation eti-
quette smashed to smithereens. It was in some re-
spects a great meeting. The audience applauded
half the time; sang, with or without the band, several
patriotic airs, including Soldiers of the King and
Boys of the Old Brigade; laughed and screeched and
cheered and gave all the symptoms of being as much
in earnest as any Liberal or Tory convention to get
ready for a general election.

By AUGUSTUS BRIDLE

But it wasn’t a sublime patriotic upheaval; it was
very moderately a spectacle; it got hold of Broadway
only in off moments. Suppose that instead of Massey
Hall the Arena had been engaged for the occasion;
that instead of two or three bands there had been
ten or a dozen; that the Toronto garrison and the
contingents now in training had turned out along
with the Home Guard for a grand illuminated pro-
cession along the two main highways of traffic, end-
ing up at the Arena and the very gates of war, with
three of the best speakers in Canada instead of one,
with a grand chorus of 600 behind the platform and
all the bands massed below, and with somebody in
the chair not half so officially important as Sir John
Hendrie, but twice as powerful with an audience—
it might have got to the meeting just the people that
were most needed, leaving the others outside.

I

OF course the newspapers are supposed to reach
the ranks that are wanted. And if these young
chaps between 18 and 35—unmarried—hap-
pened to read Wednesday’s papers last week they
might have been informed how Sir George Foster
drove home the distinction between the responsi-
bility of the free man and the discipline of the con-
geript, the employer that lets his employee go to the
front and fight for the employee that won't, the father
whose son hangs behind and is defended by the son
who does his duty, the mother who selfishly and the
mother who unselfishly loves her boy. The head-
line said nothing about that; neither about the
severely passionate analysis of Sir Herbert Ames
nor the perfervid rhetoric of Mr. Pardee, nor much
about the cheerful trench talk of Col. Currie back
from the front, nor any of the soldier speeches
made by young men limping to the front of the stage.

No matter who talked or what he seemed to say,
the business was very largely a matter of duty and
influence. Somebody ought to quit his job and go;
somebody ought to influence somebody to go.
“Ought” was written all over it. Nobody doubted the
duty. No good Canadian ever really shirked it when
he got his eyes open. The audience was enthusiastic
for duty. But it never got a chance to break loose
for the sake of a patriotic impulse, except when Col.
Currie and the other men from the front got up in
the stage trenches and fired at the crowd—who went
up in the seats into a volley of cheers that came
near raising the roof.

‘Which was precisely what the crowd wanted and
what the whole of this great country is hankering
after—the real thing, the impulse without reason,
the desire to chuck everything and get to where
the world’s great job is at the present moment; as
one of the young wounded men from Langemarck put
it, “to make that job look so small that the janitor
wouldn’t know it if he swept it up in the morning.”
Solemnly reasoned-out speeches and eye-glass resolu-
tions are all very well. But what the thousands in

New Zealand's Message

Wellington, N.Z., 23rd June, 1915.

AIL, Empire Sister of the North! Your little
Sister of the South greets you. Strong
always, the blood-tie of our British origin
has been welded doubly secure in the past

three months on the reddened fields of Flanders and
the treacherous slopes of the Gallipoli hills. In the
face of seemingly insuperable odds our brothers in
each grim theatre of war have shown to all the world
that the British Lion’s cubs from every far quarter
of the earth are lion cubs still, ready and able to
fight when the need comes. Prosperity has not
softened their fibre mor dulled their courage. The
young Britons oversea have always cherished feel-
_ ings of almost reverent affection for that grand old
Mother Land which the majority of us will never
even see, and the depth of that sentiment has been
proved in these late weeks, when in the assault on
the gateway to Britain’s eastern enemy’s head-
quarters over 14,000 Australasians have shed their
blood, and a very large proportion have given up their
lives in defence of the sacredness of truth and justice
and faithfulness to the word of man and nation. As
little, toddling nations, we accepted the Mother Land’s
guidance and guardianship; now that we have grown
to man’s estate, we have accepted the responsibilities
thereof and have not sought to avoid the dangers of
participation in the game of nations—war.

NEW ZEALAND’S SHARE.

N the struggle that began on the Gallipoli shores
just two months ago, our warriors from the South
have admittedly made history. To the Australians

belongs the palm for the most outstanding feature
of an achievement unprecedented in the history of
arms. In the face of deadly fire from a strong and
well-placed enemy, the Australian troops, well
seconded by New Zealanders, gained a footing on

By OUR OWN CORRESPONDENT

Turkish soil; and there they remain. But the cost
has been great. Of the 14,000 odd men fallen, our
share has been over 3,000, of whom 700 have been
killed in action or died of wounds. We are not per-
mitted to know the number of our men on service
at any particular point, but we do know that when
the last reinforcement draft left these shores our
contribution had reached 19,000 well trained and
equipped men, besides many horses and some bat-
teries, with considerable stocks of stores and am-
munition. At the outside, we could not have had
more than, say, 12,000 men engaged in the fighting
at the Dardanelles, so that our losses have been not
less than 25 per cent.. These stern facts do not
deter our young men from volunteering for service
at the front. Always we have from 5,000 to 7,000
men in active training, in a camp specially organized
and well equipped. Sufficient men have registered
to keep up our reinforcements, to fill the gaps caused
by the wastage of war, for some months to come. I
have no doubt more could be obtained readily enough.

SHOULD WE SEND MORE?

SOME people think New Zealand should do more
than she is at present by largely increasing the
strength of our armed forces. Those in a posi-

tion to judge, however, consider it would be unwise
to follow such a course. They point out that at
present we are carrying out a settled plan of action,
sending away certain drafts of thoroughly trained
and equipped men; if we increased the numbers as
suggested training would suffer because there would-
not be enough instructors, and difficulty would
arise in the matter of finding equipment at short
notice for additional men. HEach succeeding con-
tingent dispatched so far has outshone its prede-

and around Massey Hall wanted was the unreasoX
able impulse to cut away from the conventional &l
the customary and get itself or somebody else int0
khaki somewhere in France or Flanders. Wh?’gt it
needed was blind evangelism and sudden converS{On'
not to the penitent bench, but to the recruiting Oﬁwef

N the old revivals, men often got saved who dida®
stay saved; and the pulpit preacher who had 0
handle the backsliders said it was a dangeros®

kind of evangelism. But the young, unmarried mal,
between 18 and 35, who gets converted from his 0
or his home to the khaki and the rifle and the campP—
he will stay converted. Once he gets the shove or
the pull that changes his reasoning into action,
never has a chance to backslide. As an individual
he may prefer to reason himself or to be argued int0
enlisting. As a potential soldier, one of the gré#
passionate crowd with its faces turned towards the
battle lines of Europe, he prefers to be swung aloné
on the tide of a magnificent, illogical impulse.
knows that fighting when you get to it is no matte!
of argument. He knows that a battalion oR
march never stops to think things over. He i8 be:
ginning to feel—that average young man betWeen
18 and 35—that the fighting lines in Europe are geti
ting mighty close to the sidewalk lines and the fro?
doors and the back doors of every Canadian hom®
and office, and even to the trails of the holiday campg
in the backwoods. The young man that orators ”’nt
brass bands are trying to get out of his summer sul
and his new Panama hat into the khaki and
cartridge belt is beginning to comprehend that 12
Germany the soldier is born and doesn’t need MU%
making; and that if the soldiers of the British El:d
pire are to beat back those hordes of born and br
fighting men, they must quit arguing and disput
and organize as blindly as the old Canadian
farmers flung themselves on the frontier in 1812 #
any other time to beat back the invader. i
And it was in this military abandon that the g’“ﬁ,
meeting at Massey Hall was a good deal of a ha
way measure. What the crowd did when Col. Cu*
got up without saying a word, was what it wal o
to do when everybody got up. It hankered for tht
real thing, no matter how absurd or illogical it 51’,
be. And when the recruiting campaign all 019
Canada takes its cue from a great national impu*=
the workers who get after young men in the hig;f
ways and the hedges and compel them to come %
will find the young men between 18 and 35 read¥y for
the emergency. Sir Herbert Ames pointed oub ¥
70 per cent. of the First C. E. F. were British 0%
under Canadian officers; it was now up to the an
dian-born. If the recruiting campaign from now o
only gets up to the pitch of an ordinary elect”’

campaign in Canada, no orator in 1916 will be: the
to say that the Canadian-born failed to come t0 4
scratch when the way was made plain.in 1915. Ww
the recruiting campaign in this country needs i8 M :

ordinary political organization all over the job. *

to Canada

cessors in smartness and general efficiency,

would be futile to sacrifice such fine results £
sake of being able to say we have sent so many m 1y
men to the front. Double the number inadequ”'wla
trained would be worse than useless—they Woﬁls‘u

be a danger to their own friends in action. We #

certainly send more men, but not in suddenly &
larged drafts. y

.MAORI WARRIOR SONS GO FORTH. ot

ol

LREADY a contingent of Maoris has been ®/g
to the Mediterranean. These men, desC® .

ents, most of them, of natives who half @ " at
tury ago were waging a brave but unequal fﬂl
against the pakeha, who had invaded his bea“tiaf
islands, are amongst the most fervent upholders st
the mana (prestige) of the Great White King. Mdgﬁ
of them, probably, saw him when, as Duke of 3 oy
he visited New Zealand in 1901. Therefore, € W
Maori feels a proprietary personal interest i
King, and a correspondingly dangerous regal'
any enemy of the King. The first contingél’
Maoris went to Malta for garrison duty; but !
understood they wanted to get to the front for
stirring work, and that the wish was to be gra¥
I make no doubt if they do get to grips with
Turco-Germaniac exemplars of dreadful ferocity
latter will not readily forget the meeting.

TRADE AND PRODUCTION.

THE past season has been a very prosperous

for those engaged in directly producing ’I

tries, though the full benefit of enhanced P*

in markets outside New Zealand has not been Ié

owing to shortage of shipping space consequéB'.

0 many steamers being commandeered for warl of

poses. The Government has bought, on accou® of
the Imperial authorities, £2,000,000 worth of fro?




nﬁ%&r and there have been very heavy exports of
i anq cheesg. Wheat has been short, supplies
next sg to be, obtalned. from Canada, but it is expected
We shelalson S crop will suffice for our needs,.though
produ(ﬁ'. fall much below our usual level in oats
Orces tlon, with the heavy needs of the military
B ver 0 be met. Trade generally seems to maintain
Whi v Stegdy level despite the disturbed times in
Ich we live.

POLITICAL.

OVER SIX months ago the general election was
heh_l, and to-day New Zealand politics present
SDhinz riddle as Qifficult to solve as that of the
ohpad Two elections were upset, and the bye-elec-
eightSulted In no party change. Thus in a House
Nine ¥ n{e{nbers we have forty Government, thirty-
Tegarq Dbosition, and one doubtful, though generally
is
Wr;l;?éln}{)enare, the native gentleman of whom I have
Ehioua ofefore.. He has veiled his intentions behind
ore, ang Cryptic sayings cu_lled from Maori legendary
ment 5 here we stand with the Session of Parlia-
of the Dening to-morrow and the political “colour”
member for Northern Maori not yet “fast.”

ed as certain to vote with the Ministry. This !

TR COURIBER.

When a Speaker has been elected—and it is not
likely there will be any opposition to the return of
the Hon. Mr. Lang, a Ministerialist, to that position—
the Government may live or die by the grace of Tau
Henare. He has spoken darkly of the potato being
cooked, but he has not told us what we all wish to
know more than anything else—whose potato; he
has, when pressed for an indication of his preference
of parties, replied that he is “standing on one leg.”
What we would like to be told is which leg! To-
morrow many eyes will watch closely, no doubt, for a
sign of which leg the Maori gentleman from the
North inclines to depend upon—whether he will stand
for or against the Government. For if he votes with
Mr. Massey the latter may carry on, though his path
will be full of difficulties; if Tau votes with Sir Joseph
Ward, the present Ministry must fall, though the Lib-
eral leader will have just as unenviable a task to keep
his head above the whirlpool of politics. Another
general election may produce a sufficient majority
on one side or the other to set up a steady flow in
the current of affairs; but very few of our politicians
are prepared to face the electors again so soon.
There is a good deal of talk, however, about a coali-
tion Ministry, and several open references to this

)

fubject have come from present Opposition mem-
Ders.
FRANK H. MORGAN.

Revival in Recruiting

URING the past two or three weeks there has
D been a great revival in Canadian recruiting.
All over the country, the rush to enlist hags
been tremendous. Of course, this has not come
voluntarily. The Government issued orders to re-
cruit 35,000 men, and as many more as could be
secured. The militia officers throughout the countrv
started campaigns, and the men were secured at a
rate which exceeds even the rush of August last.
The only jarring note has been the attitude of
certain French-Canadian elements in Montreal. Some
one has stirred up trouble there and misled certain
ignorant people into believing that this call was not
volunteering, but conscription. Several recruiting
meetings have been broken up on this ground. :
Considering everything, Canada has every reason
to be proud of the results. It is quite manifest that
Canadians are aroused to the highest pitch of en-
thusiasm and determination!

arm Recruiting Campaign in Toronto

In"
Conn
‘"here in

of the City Hall.

T

ec::‘OI’l‘.with‘ the big recruiting night, last week, described else-
S Issue, a recruiting tent was erected on the lawn in front

despite the holiday season.

All over the city, patriotic worl.< on behalf of Red Cross and Patriotic Funds goes aheac;
This is a picture of a garden party held by three families
at 193-195.197 Spadina Road, a few days ago.
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MAKING AN 18-POUNDER SHRAPNEL SHELL

Photographed in a Canadian Ammunition

13 16 i5

14 13 i2 11

1 2

HRAPNEL shell is now being made in this

S country in large quantities. This illustration

shows the shell in its different stages as
follows:

No. 1—The shell, after it has come through the
drop-forging process. ‘The wall of the shell at this
operation varies in thickness from 1-4 to 5-16 ins.,
while the base measures about three-quarters of an
inch, and the outside length of the shell ranges from
9 5-8 to 10 1-2 ins. This is the first stage in the manu-
facture of the shell. Note the rough, uneven finish.
The base is forged so as to form a part of the
rough shell.

No. 2—The rough, open end of the shell seen in
photo No. 1 has been cut off. A good machine will
sever over 1,000 of these uneven ends in a day. The
inside length of the shell now measures 9 ins. The
shrapnel in .this .illustration is shown  inverted: in
order that the rough bottom may be seen.

No. 3—The vertical planer has shaved the rough
portion off of the base. Outside length now is
91-2 ins.

No. 4—The shell is put into a lathe and the rough
outside of it is cut off, with the exception of a small
portion near the top. This process is known as the
outside body turning operation. ;

No. 5—The shell has now passed through the in-

3 + 5 6

side body turning operation, and the upper part has
been trimmed, and it is also hollowed out inside by
means of a turret lathe. In this operation a tin cup
recess is made in the bottom of the shell. The dia-
meter of this bowl-shaped hollow is 2.330 inches.
The purpose of it is to receive a tin cup in which
powder is placed. The shoulder, or seat of disc just
above the recess is 2.55 inches in diameter.

No. 6—The purpose of the groove seen in the shell
at this stage of development is to receive the copper
band which will be explained later. This is the turn-
ing groove and wave rib operation.

No. 7—After being tempered in oil, the shell be-
comes very dark, as seen in photo No. 7, and in
order that the inspector may test the hardness of it,
a strip about an inch wide is polished around it (see
light ring around the shell). If the shell is of the

proper hardness, it is ready for the heading machine,

No. 8—This shows the shell after it has been
headed. The upper portion of the shell seen in photo
No. 7 is heated for about one minute in lead at a
temperature of 1,500 deg., and is then put under
a die, which shapes the nose or head of the shell, as
seen in illustrations Nos. 8 and 9. The shell shown
in this picture is a defective one.

No. 9—This shell is not defective, but has been
headed properly.

Factory

10 9

7 8

No. 10—Shows the shell where part of the rous!
has been taken off by a polishing machine.

No. 11—Another process of finishing off. ]

No. 12—The copper band has been placed over the .
groove and by means of Hydraulic Pressure has
been compressed into it. It requires over 50,000
Ibs. pressure to squeeze the band into place.
band is 7-8 in. wide and 1-4 in. thick.
. No. 13—A view of the lead bullets in the shell:
There are approximately 375 of these lead balls ¥
each shell. Melted resin is poured in, and after !
hardens the bullets are immovable. The projectio?
in the centre is a brass hollow tube, which leads 0
a cup in the bottom. It is here that the powder a8
fuse is placed. The tube is 7 1-8 in. long and outsid®
diameter is 1-2 in. 3

No. 14—The copper band has been. trimmed off- b

No. 15—A brass cap is screwed on the shell a8
the tube is soldered to it. This cap has.a hole ¥
the centre which fits exactly over the tube.
bullets are now in an air-tight compartment, @B
after the final nose is put on, the powder chamb€
will also be absolutely air tight.

No. 16—The brass cap has been smoothed down- f

No. 17—The shell has now received the coat ©
paint and is completed with the exception of receivilt
the powder and the “nose” or time fuse.

MAN VS. THE WILDERNESS

Third of a Series of Stories Picturing the Gxperiences of Prospectors in the North Woods ;

THINK it’s up to us to move,” said Tom, on

our way home one night after another un-
successful day. “This country is just good
enough to keep one continually expecting.”
We had found nothing to date worth staking and
nearly two months had passed.

“I have been thinking the same for some days,” I
replied. “We’ll get Charlie to cut out a portage down
to that long lake. Then we will work east till we
strike some good looking country, if there is any
to be found. We’ll get away to-morrow.”

As we came near the camp we saw Charlie stand-
ing at the end of the point watching intently across
the lake.

“What is it?” I asked.

Charlie continued to gaze for some time. At last
he came slowly towards us.. “Looks like a 'man,”
he said, “down there on the shore. Can’t see any-

X

By J. H. PATTERSON

thing now, but it looked like a man.”

“You get supper ready and Tom and I will shoot
across in the canoe and find what you imagined you
saw,” I replied. !

We soon reached the point indicated by Charlie,
which was about a mile distant, and landed.

I turned to go down the shore when I heard Tom’s
voice full of real horror. “For God’s sake. What
is it?” he cried. From the bush there peered out
at us a pair of large, shining eyes. Above and below
them was a mass of matted black hair.

“Who are you?”’ I asked, when I had found my
voice, but there was no reply. “It’s a man all right,”
I said to Tom, ““and I believe a white man, but he’s
crazy.”

We went over.

The poor man was terribly emaci-

ated and fly-bitten. His clothes were nothing put
a few rags. We lifted him up and helped him to th
canoe. “The sun,” he mumbled, “it rises in the Wés"
no the south, the sun——"’

We put him in the canoe and  hurried back ¢
camp. Charlie had gathered something of what W”gf
happening and had some soup ready. We laid thr
man on the bed and gave him a few spoonfuls. A“ee,
he had swallowed a little, he suddenly seized thd
bowl, and before I could prevent him had gulpee
down the contents while his eyes gleamed like tho”
of a wild beast. He saw a piece of pork in 11
‘corner of the tent, and with a hoarse cry he fe X
upon it and began worrying it like a dog with a bon®
Charlie and I had considerable trouble . getting"?d ;
away. He did not seem to hear anything we 5&'
to him, but continually whispered about the sun ﬂ”f
where it rose, naming in succession every point g



311: Compass. His face and most of his body was a
souis of sores from fly bites. We rubbed him with
Utyefsalve, and every hour gave him a small quan-
i 10 Soup. As Charlie brought in the dish his eyes
uld glisten and he would start up licking his lips.
slep(;Wards morning his murmuring ceased and ];e
turn' We put the screen over him and watched in
You It was noon when he awoke. The wild light
inutgone from his eyes. He looked around for a
Pie s €, ,t’hen put his hands over his face. “I’m lost,
e 0st,” he cried, and fell to sobbing and moaning.
Chgul.are all right now, so don’t worry,” I said.
his 1j Tlle brought in a cup of hot tea. I held it to
readps and he drank it greedily. He then had some
With condensed milk and sugar.

vagt tas'tes So good,” he said, “and it’s the first time
for itht it. It always vanished just as I reached out

“qp S0 I don’t want to wake up now.”
ang CShDO dream this time,” I said. I called in Tom
arlie. “See these men, you are safe.”

HE Teached out and touched them, then fell to
tI‘Embling and crying. We laid him down on
he bethe bed, but he clung to us. ‘“Don’t go away,”
i agged‘ Tom and I sat beside him and soothed
Ve we We would a child. He could not believe that
ang fore real. He had so often dreamed of rescue
he waOd only to wake to bitter disappointment that
hig d‘s afraid that this was just another trick of
i Sordered imagination.
ea il you bring me in a big, juicy steak?” he asked,
":nestly.
ren“",i don’t serve steaks here,” said Tom, “but I'll
can ila:;l What, when you are a little stronger you
“Pm € some pork and beans with tomato catsup.”
Come glad,” said the sick man; “if that steak had
dPeam ,, Wvould know for sure it was just another

Ton?’fhare Sure no dream,” I remarked, “particularly

an Ind-ere'« We're just a couple of prospectors with
‘@ o lan guide.”

¥ot logip“tm‘,” he said; “yes, I'm a prospector. 1

knoy, Qh, months and months ago, maybe—I don’t

- It's been awful.”

ié don’t think about it now,” I interrupted.
oy Some of that dope, please.”

anothergo to sleep now,” I said, after he had finished

the ¢ . OWl, “and one of us will sit beside you all
thing .2 80d When you wake up there will be some-
Twicegre to eat.”

hang buthe started up quickly and reached for my
It wae 00N his sleep was deep and restful.

he ss break of day when he again awoke, and

the qu“t’m“’ perfectly rational. We had discussed
N ‘,Ilf)n of clothes. I contributed a suit of under-

Shig ., OM a pair of pants, and Charlie had a top

byt no €re were plenty of sox and spare footwear,

: Or cap.

Sore him the clothes, and after he had dressed
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we went out to breakfast.

It was a peerless morning. The sun rode through
an occasional fleecy cloud which was reflected with
the deeply wooded shore in the glassy waters of
the lake with a vividness which fully equalled the
original.

“Could anything compare with this for peace and
beauty ?”’ remarked the stranger, as he swept his
arm towards the water. ‘“You would think it was a
corner of paradise, yet for absolutely implacable
cruelty there is nothing to equal it. There is death
here, death all around, not sudden, swift and painless,
but slow, terrible and sure, with awful tortures of
body and mind. Never to my dying day will I forget
the agony through which I have just passed, and I
thank God with all my heart for my rescue at the
last moment.”

“Left in the wilderness with only our bare hands,
we are very helpless creatures,” I replied, “but I
can imagine one of our ancestors clad in skins and
with a stone club in his fist standing where you are
now. He would not see the situation as you see it.
The beauty of the lake would not likely appeal to
him. He would view it with an eye to the chances
of food, what he could kill and how. No, I fancy he
would not be long without game even here, but we
are anxious to hear your story.”

“My name is Bill Newton,” he began, as we lit our
pipes and settled down"in the shelter of a good
smudge, “and I have had little previous experience
in the bush. I came out with Jack Kennedy. He
told me that I would soon learn the game. We
left Bisco and made our way north by many streams,
lakes and portages. I do not know how far, but we
must have covered many miles. At last we came to
a rocky land which had been burned over some years
before. Here we decided to locate for a time. Ken-
nedy showed me the different kinds of rock and I
soon learned to know them.

113 NE day we took a long trip. In the afternoon
we came to a high ridge. My companion
asked me to go along one side while he ex-

amined the other. At the first divide we were to

meet, and if no valley appeared, I was to go to the
top of the ridge at four o’clock.

“After an hour or two I came to a divide and fol-
lowed it through, but saw no signs of Kennedy. 1
waited for some time, then started down the ridge,
calling frequently. I got no reply. Soon I came to
a low. swampy country. I turned back and somehow
got on a different ridge. Try as I would I could not
find the one I had left. The sun had now set and
darkness was fast coming on.

“I had been told that if ever I was not sure of my
way to sit down and think it over. 1 sat down and
endeavoured to think the matter out. In what
general direction lay the camp? I had not taken
notice, trusting entirely to my companion on the way,
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but it must be nearly south. Was there any way to
show Kennedy where I was or any marks which
I could make? I could think of none.”

“If you had made a fire on some ridge and kept a
big smoke going your partner would have seen it
sure,” ‘interrupted the Indian.

“I never thought of that,” was the reply: “The
simplest thing in the world and yet I racked my
brain for days for something to show him where I
was.

“And most important of all,” he continued, “what
was I to eat if I could not find my partner? I had
only a small knife and a dozen matches in a water-
proof case. Bitterly did I regret leaving my com-
pass in camp. Anyway, I was here for the night,
and gathering all the loose wood I could find, I
made a fire in front of a rock and lit my pipe in lien
of supper. I tried to imagine myself a prehistoric
man and wondered what he would do, but I could
not think of anything he could get to eat except
roots or leaves, and I decided to hunt for some in
the morning. I slept fitfully, always keeping my fire
burning brightly, for I was fearful of the darkness
which lay beyond its narrow ring of light.

“Morning came at last and with it a wild storm
of wind and rain. I had decided to carefully follow
my way back to the starting point, but I never reached
it. Late in the afternoon I found a deep hollow in
the rock which sheltered me from the storm. I
gathered wood and succeeded in making a fire, but
it failed to dry my soaked clothes. Weary, hungry,
wet and cold I lay there all night. The full horror
of my position was now forced upon me. I was
surely lost in this vast expanse of wilderness, except
for my companion there may be no other human
being within fifty miles. I had no food nor the means
of procuring any. I had just ten matches, a knife,
a pipe, and part of a plug of tobacco. Slow starva-
tion stared me in the face. My fire went out and 1
was shivering with cold. I shouted and prayed, for
I had lost my nerve. When morning came I was so
chilled that I could scarcely crawl out. The rain
had ceased, but it was cloudy and cold.”

“That rainy day was just two weeks ago,” I re-
marked.

113 HAT morning I ate leaves and dug for roots.
I found some which were not bad, but late
in the afternoon I saw a large porcupine

slowly making his way to the rocks. I ran after

him with a club which I had cut. He tried to climb

a tree, but I had him before he was well started.

I dressed him and carried the carcass back to my

den. Gathering plenty of wood, I made up a fire,

at which I roasted a hind quarter of the animal.

After making up the fire I went to sleep and did not

wake up till morning.

“I lived on that porcupine four days, and by coming
back at noon on two of those days to replenish my

TH-E Bl GUNS T HeAE el RONE R FLE RUSSIANS BACK

New .:
Picture of an Austrian 15-inch Howitzer concealed in a Poland wood. This _is probably the best Howitzer now being used by any belligerent.. It is
made by the Austrians themselves, and is their one gunnery triumph.
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fire I saved two matches, which seemed important.

“] had made trips as far as I dared go in every
direction, but saw no sign of the camp or of my
companion, so I concluded that he must have aban-
doned the search for me, but if I moved, where was
I to go? At last I decided to strike west till I came
to some stream and follow it down, as I remembered
that all streams crossed the railway. It was my only
hope and a very frail one, you will agree.”

‘“When you made trips,” again interrupted Charlie,
“if you had broken branches and twigs your partner
maybe find one and hunt till he.find another and so
come to the place you were.”

“I did not think of that, either,” said Newton. ‘“You
see, I know nothing of the ways of the woods; but it
is strange I did not think of that, for I knew that
my partner always noticed a freshly broken tree.

“Next morning at daybreak I started out. I had
no breakfast, but on the way I dug a few roots. Some
were not bad, others useless. I crossed one or two
streams, but none of any size.

The country varied with wet, close swamps and
high, rocky ridges, and the going was bad. I ate
leaves and balsam bark, but it was a most unsatis-
factory diet. That day I saw three moose, and oh!
how I wished for a gun. I felt like tackling them
with my bare hands.

“That night I found a very sheltered spot on the
side of a rocky ridge and made a good fire. I was
ravenously hungry, and this kept me awake most of
the night. I never knew what hunger really meant
in my life before. I thought of the food I had refused
as not well cooked or served. How I wished for it
now! I did not like mutton and never ate it. I won-
dered how it would taste now.”

“The swamps,” said Charlie, * full of rabbits, catch
them easy. Make snare.”

“How could I make snares?” asked Newton.
had no string.”

|
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“Take shoe-string, or cut up clothes,” replied
Charlie. ]
~ “I had good long laces, all right, but as in the
other things, I did not think of it. I had seen several
rabbits and some I had tried to catch, but as you
may imagine, I had no success.

“Early next morning I saw a spruce partridge sit-
ting on a low limb. I gathered some stones and was
lucky enough to bring it down. I made a fire and
roasted it. You can imagine how good it was.

“Late in the afternoon I came to a good-sized
stream. The day was dark, but it seemed that the
creek ran towards the north. I tried to reason it out,
but the more I thought the more confused I became.
I think that I lost all sense of direction, for just
then the sun showed out and I was not sure whether
it should be in the east or the west.”

“You were north of the height of land then, where
all the water runs north,” I said.

11 HIS was a low, flat country, and there was little
dry wood to be secured. I could not get
enough to keep my fire going all night, and

1 was weak from hunger. I would dream that I was

about to git down to a well laden table, but always

it was moved away or someone held me back.

“After a time I got to know that these were only
dreams, and when I would see a nice, juick steak
laid before me, I would reach out suddenly just io
see it vanish or move further away.

“Next day I pushed on down the stream as fast as
my waning strength allowed. - Crossing a small creek,
I saw some fish swimming in it. I spent a long time
trying to catch one, but though the water was shallow,
I had no luck. I found some dry wood on the bank
of this creek and camped. After dark, in making up
my fire I saw a large number of these fish in the
water. They seemed to come to the fire light. I cut

(Concluded on page 17.)

HOW. WE DODGE OUR DUTY

By THE MONOCLE MAN

day in an office where they were accepting

subscriptions for machine guns. He lugged
out of his pocket a bulky roll which contained just
$750. “I am too old to go,” he said, simply; “but
they tell me that one machine gun is worth fifty
men; so I went to the savings bank and drew out
my savings to buy one—and here they are.” The
old man had made his money, penny by penny, keep-
ing one of those seven-by-nine corner-groceries in
a workingman’s quarter. Every dollar of it repre-
sented self-denial, patient thrift, abstinence from
what many of us regard as the necessities of life
that he might have a nest-egg for his old age. And,
now with the snows of some seventy winters lying
white on his unbowed head, he gave his little “all”
for his country. Then he went back to pocket the
modest profits of selling the biggest bull’s eyes known
to commerce to eager and censorious ‘kids” with
“a cent to spend.”

% %

OES that seem right to you? Doesn’t your heart
ache as you read the little story? It is one
thing to read that a millionaire has donated

a battery to the nation—he will never miss it. But
when we read that peor men are drawing up from
the murky waters of old age the pitiable sheet-
anchors that they have laboriously forged to save
them from the most violent storms which may chance
to fall upon them when they are helpless, while thou-
sands of us—far better off—continue to keep our
bank accounts and our bundles of securities in our
safety deposit vaults, do we not get a different light
on this voluntary system of saving the nation? Our
boys ought to get all the machine guns they can use.
Machine guns save the lives of our bravest and
dearest; and we can far better afford to be lavish

N old man in a faded suit of clothes which did
A not suggest opulence turned up the other

with steel and powder than with flesh and blood.

But surely the nation should buy the machine guns
(after the fine example of the Ontario Government)
—not the pitiable though patriotic veterans of
poverty, while prosperous. money-makers in the
vigour of middle life go scot-free.

% W

HAT we want is more taxation and less im-
posing on individua! patriotism. The Govern-

ment is very chary about levying additional

war taxes on us. It is even picayune and annoying.
I cannot get over my exasperation every time I am
compelled to stick two stamps on a letter when one
ought to do. Why does not somebody of sense arise
in the post office department to give us a three-cent
stamp? A Why not make it a five cent stamp? Why
not levy some form of direct taxation on us all? We
are surely willing to pay what is necessary to carry
on the war. An income tax for war purposes would
be borne cheerfully by our people; and then the
Government would have plenty of money to buy all

the machine guns for our boys that they require.
Moreover, this income tax would hit the man who
now gives nothing voluntarily, and would only take
from my poor old grocer an amount proportionate
to his means.

e %

lN other words, I think we should have Conscription
—so far as money goes. The “blood tax” of

actual Conscription is another and a bigger ques-
tion. I hope with all my might that the British Em-
pire will never be driven to it. But our Government
ought to have the courage to take from us all what-
ever money is required to properly equip such of
our brave men as are willing to venture their lives
on our behalf, to take excellent care of their families
while they are away, and to provide handsomely
for any stricken heroes who come home to us more
or less incapacitated for the battles of peace. I am
not saying a word against such efforts as the Patriotic
Fund. They call out patriotic philanthropies which
might otherwise lack means of expression and take
rank with the volunteer services of the people who
administer such Funds. But they should be very
wholly voluntary. There should not be such pres-
sure upon the people to give as brought out that
machine gun from my noble friend.

Ye gg pe

A ND the nation should fully supplement any such
Funds. There ought never to be lack of means
to feed and shelter the families of the absent
soldiers in so ample and generous a fashion that no
shadow of anxiety can cross the minds of their
bread-winners as they stand in our stead along the
dead-line near Ypres. It is constantly amazing to
me to hear some of the talk I do about the distribu-
tion of these Funds. You would think that they were
charities of the ordinary sort. But they are nothing
of the kind. The position—as I see it—is about this:
two men have resting upon them an equal responsi-
bility for the defences of their—and our—common
liberties., One of them can and does volunteer to
go to the war. The other either cannot or does not.
But the job is a joint duty. One man offers his life.
Not only that, he gives up all his earning capacity.
He abandons a comfortable desk or bench or counter,
and goes out to dig trenches in the rain, sleep in mud-
holes, eat army rations when he can get them, suffer
constant discomfort. The other man has his life in
no way disarranged. All that he can do is to share
his usual wages with the family of his ‘pal.” :

% oy @
SHALL he share them in niggardly fashion?—as

20¢ |

if he were doling out charity to a family of*

: beggars? He ought to be heartily ashamed of
himself even to think of such a thing. It should at
least be share and share alike. But it ig nothing'
of the sort. We give a little money to a Fund; and

the wife of our absent hero must apply for help and

stand personal questioning like a charity patient.

.over two months ago. I told you about my old I

The nation should step in and put an end to this
sordid, shirking, half-hearted way of doing a plail
and imperative and what should be a grateful duty:
The families of our absent soldiers should live 0%
the fat of the land at our expense—in that way We
might in some measure make up for the hardships
which their husbands, fathers and brothers are beal
ing on our behalf,
THE MONOCLE MAN.

To Diﬁor Their
Friends |

An Historical Address by Lieutenant-General E. 4
H. Aldersen, in Command of the Canadian

Division in Flanders

FTER the Battle of St. Julien, or Ypres ”;
the close of the famous twelve days, o,
strenuous fighting in which the Canadid?®
were engaged, April 22nd to May 4th, GB%
eral Aldersen issued the following address to bl
troops: %
“All Units and all Ranks of the -1st Canadlaﬁ
Division, I tell you truly, that my heart is so full’o
hardly know how to speak to you. It is full of tWe
feelings, the first being sorrow for the loss of tho®
comrades of ours who have gone, and the $econ®
pride in ‘what the 1st Canadian Division has doﬂe“.r
“As regards our comrades who have - lost thel/
lives—and we will speak of them with our caps off v
(here he took off his cap, and all did likewise)s l
faith in the Almighty is such, that I am perfect?
sure that, when men die, as they have- died, domg
their duty and fighting for their country, for tht
Empire, and to save the situation for others, in fach
to die for their friends, no matter what their I”’t
lives have been, no matter what they have doné t
they ought not to have done (as all of us do),

peat, I am perfectly sure that the Almighty tak!:‘
them, and looks after them at once. Lads, W€ caon

not leave them better than like that (here he put
his cap and all did the same). :

“Now I feel that we may, without any false P”_de’
think a little of what the Division has done dufl’s.
the past few days. I would first of all tell you thf’:
I have never been so proud of anything in my i ti
as I am of this Armilet with “1 Canada” on it (I’"inu
ing to it), that I wear on my right arm. I thank yOt
and congratulate you from the bottom of my ‘heare’
for the part each one of you have taken in giving m
this feeling of pride.

“I think i* is possible that you do not, all of
quite realize that if we had retired on the evening e
the 22nd April, when our Allies fell back before %
gas, and left our left flank quite open—the wholé 0
the 27th and 28th Divisions would probably have 'beea
cut off, certainly they would not have got awa¥ o
gun or a vehicle of any sort, and probably not mor’
than half the Infantry. -4

“This is what our Commander-in-Chief meant wh
he telegraphed, as he did, that ‘the Canadians savy
the situation’ My lads, if ever men had a right ©
be proud in this world, you have.

“I know my military history pretty well, an‘zh;

cen

you;

cannot think of an instance, especially when
cleverness and determination of the enemy is tak
into account, in which troops were placed in suel
difficult position, nor can I think of an instance
which so much depended on the standing fast gf on
Division. : Eh
“You will remember the last time I spoke to ¥
just before you went into the trenches at Sailly, ™

ments—the R. W. Kents—having gained a reputﬂt'm
for not budging from the trenches, no matter D
they were attacked.: .1 said then that I was @ 1d
sure that in a short time, the Army out here WOU™
be saying the same of you. o0
“T little thought—we none of us thought—how 90%;
those words would come true. But now to-day, nﬁ{
only the Army out here, but all Canada, all Engla®
and all the Empire, are saying it of you. s
“The share each Unit has taken in earning “°
reputation is no small one. R ‘
“I have three pages of congratulato: '&fzeles‘f ot !
from His Majesty the King downwards, ‘which I
read to you, with also a very nice letter from
Army Commander, Sir Haerace Smith-Dorrien. o
“Now, I doubt if ‘any Divisional Commandel;
any Division, ever had so many congratulatory o
grams and messages, as these, and remember,
are not merely polite and sentimental ones, they
press just what the senders really feel.
“There is one word more I would say to you
I stop. You have made a reputation second to B
gained in this war, but, remember, no man can
on his reputation, he must keep on adding to it. Th
you will do so I feel just as sure as I did two moP™"
ago, when I told you that I knew you would ma*®
reputation when the opportunity came. ﬁz
“I am now going to shake hands with your offic®s
and as I do so, I want to feel that I am shaking h#
with each one of you, as I would actually do
time permitted. No, we will not have any che€
now—we will keep that till you have added to ¥°

reputation, as I know you will.”

pef
oB
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MICHAEL O’LEARY STARS IN LONDON TOWN

2 i 2 : ; B
Ser €a ! in the British army, is here seen in Hyde Park standing I?CSIde Ier. O’Connor, M.P_., who is ; ma.kmg a speec
2 ntO(’)LI;:ra';ye’lI;/o'ci‘.’si:‘:oekgc’a\;enﬁ :I::ncI::ers made more no;se than a Zeppelin raid. O’Leary is a fine looking chap—and he is also an inspiration.
’

METHODS USED BY THE “DRYS” IN ALBERTA

That Province by a Large Majority Votes to Go Dry on July Ist, 1916

As usual, the temperance people paraded the kiddies.

N tum

2 e S SRR M R PSSR

N Wednesday, July 21st,
Alberta had a popular
vote as to whether the

bars should be wiped out in the
Province without compensation.
The Government refused to take
the responsibility and put it up
to the people. The people voted
overwhelmingly in its favour,
and 320 hotel, club and whole-
sale licenses will be extinguish-
ed in a year. The trade will
then be confined to private im-
portations and drug stores. Ed-
monton, Calgary and other
towns gave large majorities,
Saskatchewan put a similar
system into force on July 1st,
liquor being sold in Government
liguor stores instead of in drug
stores. Both systems depend
entirely on the quality of those
who enforce the law., Any one could tell that at a glance.

an argument.




10

THE COURIER.

B FNYY P E RSO N A

‘The Temperamental Cynic

IR GEORGE FOSTER is one Canadian who will
be remembered mainly by his speeches. Every
time he rises on any platform outside of the
House of Commons he looks as though he

needed a tonic to brace him up; every time he gets
through he has the crowd up on the grandstand
fanning itself with a kind of intellectual excitement.
Sitting on the stage, he hunches down into his clothes
like grandpa just settling for a snooze. Two minutes
into his speech and he puts dreamland into the
background.

“Speak to the audience!” shouted an officious ad-
mirer when Sir George turned his back on the crowd
at the recruiting rally in Toronto last week, to lay
down the law to those on the platform. That man
didn’t realize that Sir George, no matter where he
speaks, is always in the House of Commons, where
his first duty, since the days of Sir John Macdonald
anyway, has always been to make his own party feel
that he is the voice of the party and of the House,
and as far as possible of all Canada. In the House,
the Premier may be the leader in business day in
and day out; when it comes to a debate, Sir George
Foster is the voice of the:-party; the self-centred in-
tellectual, temperamental cynic who knows ‘how to
make great speeches and very seldom any warm,
personal friends; who in the House is a leader, but
out of it, never. People of both parties have a high

admiration for Sir George Foster, the orator. And
he deserves it.
% 9 :
The Man With the Pointer
His

IR HERBERT AMES looks like a professor.
S speech at the recruit meeting had just as good
matter in it as Foster’s. It was less than half
as good a speech. Sir Herbert is what you might call
didactic. He wants you to see the map of what he
is thinking about. He seems to have a long pointer,
making it plain. He has an eternally moral mes-
sage that he never allows to become commonplace
with humour or hammer and tongs. Maybe he
emulates President Wilson. But as a rule the average
audience doesn’t care to be taken on a Cook’s tour
of thought half over the world in one speech. If Sir
Herbert would leave a few more things out, the
things he says might have more emphasis.

e % e

Preferred Pardee

S a palpitating contrast, behold F. F. Pardee,
A from Lambton, Ont. chief Liberal whip at
Ottawa, who was chosen to break the ice at

the recruiting revival. Pardee goes at an audience
like a “pup to a root.” He shakes it and charges it
and growls at it; glares it in the eyes and defies it
not to get what he is “putting across.” In fact he

I

BACK FROM THE FRONT.
Colonel John A. Currie, M.P., who is back in Toronto
after getting considerable experience in France in
commanding of the 48th Highlanders, 15th Battalion
Canadian Expeditionary Force.

is the whip always. When the gong rings he must
be up and doing, no matter what the division may be
about. " But he can furbish up what in other men
would be a very commonplace message into a per-
fervid bit of fireworks as obviously exciting as the
24th of May. Fred and the old flag go well together.
He knows how to gather himself up and charge home.
And when he sits down it doesn’t matter much
whether it was ten years of trench or a big general
movement all along the line.

w o %

Singing George Graham

ID you ever watch Hon. George Graham sing?
Not that the ex-Minister of Railways is merely
the kind of singer that you look at—because

he put in years at leading a Brockville Methodist
choir, and when he opens up on a hymn or a popular
piece he really and truly becomes a.vocal perform-
ance. And there is no man in the British Empire
who can sing “God Save the King” with more amaz-
ing gusto than Mr, Graham. He does it like a bush
farmer splitting rails with a beechwood mawl. Every
bar is a body blow. Every line is a wallop at the
enemy. Smooth and amusing as the Hon. George
may be as_a speaker, shrewdly tactful as he is when
he manipulates the ropes of Ontario for his chieftain,
Sir Wilfrid, when he rises to a patriotic occasion
there is no man who can fling more of his un-
trammeled, undivided soul into the business of ex-
pressing loyalty than Hon. George Graham. He must
have been a fine Methodist choir-leader down there
in Brockville. And when he sits at the coat-tails of
Sir George Foster and sledge-hammers into mighty
applause every time Sir George drives a point home,
you may be sure that there are times and places
that feel somewhat bigger to Mr. Graham than party
conventions and councils.

%oy K

Cheery Col. Currie

OL. J. A. CURRIE, commanding the 48th High-
C landers. in times of peace, but now back from
the front to help give special instruction in
trench warfare to Canadian contingents, knows quite
a little about talking to a crowd. He should be one
of the best recruiting agents in Canada. His fare-

well remark in Toronto as he stood on the platform -

of the train pulling out for Valcartier last fall were—
“Fill up the 48th!” There never was such a need
of it as now. <Col. Currie, however, is pulling no
long faces over the need. When he talks about war
it sounds like a man advertising the difficulties of
some newly discovered country that men ought to go
to, but not necessarily to bury their past lives with-
out hope. In fact, he talks so cheerily about the
good meals, the excellent clothes, the fine behaviour
of his troops and the pleasures of football, baseball,
ete., behind the lines, that the listener gets the
notion that he is trying to throw some discredit on
the immortal phrase of Gen. Sherman—“War is
hell.” Cheerful talk like that is quite Canadian;
and probably it’s the best kind to get the interest of
the great majority still unenlisted. At the same
time, nobody goes to war for the sake of a picnic,
and any young man who buckles on the armour of
the year 1915 may as well get the credit for doing
it somewhat in spite of himself.

wowe %

War and Business

OL. FRANK MEIGHEN, the other Highlander
C commander back in Canada to give trench
warfare instruction, is one of the Canadians
who threw up more than a job to serve his country.
In private life, Col. Meighen is a very wealthy man,
who is the natural head of a big, reputable business
with financial interests all over Canada. He has
always been wealthy. He has always been a worker.
In Montreal he stands among the top row of prom-
inent men who do big things in business and have
plenty of. time to serve the public interest. His
absorbing passion for two or three years in Montreal
was grand opera, which cost him a deal of money
and a lot of hard work, and afterwards went into
history. He is immensely fond of good pictures.
And he hates publicity. Soldiering has always been
a real business with him. ‘There are quite a few
ornamental colonels in Canada, and Col. Meighen
could easily have belonged to the list. He preferred
real soldiering, as far as that was possible in times
of peace. When war broke out he lost no time
offering his services at the head of the 5th Royal
Highlanders. At the battle of Langemarck, he saw
what war is in its worst form and many of his men
go down in action. :

o % 3,

A National Figure

IR SANDFORD FLEMING has been noted as
S Canada’s greatest engineer. As Chancellor of

Queen’s University and advocate of the “All
Red Cable” to Australia, he was best known to the

present generation. The Halifax Memorial Tower
is another of his monuments. His early repuwtion
was won in connection with the building of the Intér
colonial and the Canadian Pacific Railways. i
Canada loses a great man in Sir Sandford, tho“gl,
his day was over. He was intensely patriotic, keenly
aggressive in public affairs, and broadly interes
in every movement which tended to the proadening
and improving of Canadian life. In this he set an

FINISHED HIS CAREER.

t
Sir Sandford Fleming died last week in Hali_fil"rh:'s
the age of 88. He was buried in Ottawa, whic¢
long been his home. He was engineer-in-chief Wi,
the Intercolonial Railway was built and survey® the
route of the Canadian Pacific Railway through
Rockies. i
e
example which has been an inspiration to all £o*
with whom he came in contact. :
Canada is the better for having had Sir San
Fleming as a leading citizen—and what higher
bute could be paid? ;

we 9w

Gompers in Pyjamas

HEN Samuel Gompers, President of the .
W erican Federation of Labour, says that ar!“s

man influences were behind the Wﬂr'he i#
strike at the Remington works, he knows what %y,
talking about. Mr. Gompers has been too 1002 ‘s
head of the A. F. L. to speak without proof. Hon
an odd little genius of organization and agit®
The only time the writer of this column ever
him, he was sitting up in his pyjamas on the qiné
of his bed at the then Rossin House in Toronto, 5‘9{1,0
a sleepy interview about something he had as g ¢
excused from discussing. What the subject Wf the
forgotten. But the memory of the President OedEe
A. F. L., yawning in his sleep-clothes on the £ &%
of that bed, will always remain as a picture o
ergy in repose.

afort
trv

e ve g%
Jottre's Early Days o

CORRESPONDENT of the London Times g
been visiting in the French Catalin, €%, of
Pyrenees and at Rivesaltes, the’ birth-p1a%

General Joffre. He writes: ol"f

In this tiny house Joffre pere was the proud W”Gpﬁ
of 11 children, of whom three survive. Besides the Jef
eral, there is an Excise official and & married da rou??
living at Perpignan. The elder Joffré’s modest o Al
stances as a working cooper, possessing a little 1a ﬂbﬂ’
patch of vine in the Roussillon—prevented him o0
raising this large family. The future General Wase"}q
fided to an uncle, whose interest in his young chal® li;
t
d

stimulated by the elementary school’s report of hi®
ability in mathematics. Thereupon, the lad enters i
Polytechnic at Paris, after a year's preparation (“; 1
of the habitual two), 12 months younger than i8 sa]té?'
Joffre’s subsequent career is known to all. At RiVei gl
the inhabitants are ready to talk of their illustriot®, b’
of his goodness of heart, and utter simplicity. o e
is here, they say, pointing to his country housé ,nb”
banks of the Alys, which to-day is lined by yow n,;"";
future Joffres perhaps, fishing for chad and gﬂdgegné 0
makes his own purchages in the market. That 18 “ ot
the reasons why Joffre is adored. ‘‘Ah! he wa$ a’bitsf‘tt'
derful boy, a phenomenon!” exclaims an old mhaleft ¥
“He would fight the other lads in order to b€

peace to work with his mathematies!” &'
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B ELY = RUSSTA “MU ST BN

By A MILITARY CORRESPONDENT

OST people have felt rather dismayed by the events which have occur-

red in the Russian campaign since May 1st. Even the people of Eng- e F

land, who have an intimate knowledge of Russian plans and Russian ’ :

character, have been somewhat discouraged by the rapid retirement
of the Russian army along the East Prussian border, along the line of the Vist-
ula, north and south of Warsaw, and in Galicia. The greatest retirement has
been in the latter theatre where Field Marshal
Von Mackensen, General Von Woyrsch and
Archduke Joseph Ferdinand are leading armies
against the retreating Russians under General
Ivanoff, and other Russian commanders. Three
German armies are threatening the line of the
Vistula from the south, while other German
armies under Von Falkenhausen, Von Eichhorn,
and Von Buelow are advancing on Warsaw from
the north. Just what the Grand Duke Nicholas
intends to do under these circumstances is not
clear. The accompanying map shows how far
his lines have been pressed back during this
campaign, and it may be that the Grand Duke
will decide to abandon Warsaw and the great
fortified positions at Novo Georgiewsk in the
north and Ivangorod in the south.

While the Grand Duke may believe that it is
good tactics to retire to a new line of battle
where the Germans will be farther from their
base, the tactics are having a considerable
effect upon the campaign In the Dardaneiles.
Roumania, Bulgaria and Greece are likely to be
.- considerably influenced by what is happening in

Von Mackensen. Galicia and Poland, and it seems reasonable to
Joinin . suppose that any hesitation they may have in

b U8 the Allies will be increased. . In addition the stress under which the

SSlans fing themselves may lighten the pressure in the Bosphorus and thus
; ditl?l'the] difficulties which the Allies are having in isolating the Turkish army

1poli. s :
USsia has presumably retired because her supply of guns and ammunition

?:'IY z been insufficient. Germany accumulated guns and shells during the win-

en emnd then began her big drive on the plan of August last—to crush one

Nece Y and then turn upon. the other. Russia was chosen first because it was
E{)Sary to keep the food-producing districts of Hungary free of the enemy, ) o 5

firg tvﬁcause it was advisable to win back the oil regions of Galicia. In the >34 Ou:-_-;‘_"-‘:;j%i\g:ﬁf»f} , 5

Mileg wo Weeks, the Russians were driven back 85 miles, in the next two, 15 : iy \\\v\\m"' i Q\L;Jfﬁ?”

The :tand 12 the next three, 15 miles—a total of 115 miles in seven weeks. \ 5Tl 3 Wﬁ,{x&*“:w‘

Maeks Tuggle was begun in Western Galicia by an army under General Von s T e

8i JenSen on or about May 1st. Tarnow was taken on the 6th, Libau on the S S OGS

&ftér aroslau on the 15th, and crossed the San on the 26th. On June 3rd, . P i gL -f;l/.‘;!};: s
2 siege of twenty days, the Teutons recaptured Przemysl. On the 9th they s s, § Lol ), €

too .

be 1; Stamslau; on the 15th Mosciska, and on the 22nd they recaptured Lem-
: What Bussia had gained in Galicia in nine months, they lost in two.

€ Russian retirement in Galicia necessitated the falling back in Poland.

RUSSIA’S THOUSAND-MILE BATTLE-LINE.

Hepg
e : s : i
¢ mpantylii Russian line in the middle of July ran much as shown in the ac- Note how the Russian line has been dropped back in the north, along the shore
Lublip As poap.  Last week Mackensen was in Radom and pushing on to of the Baltic, and how little of Galicia is now in Russian hands. The chief in.
Isty]y ansd the week closed the Russian armies had all fallen back east of the terest, however, centres around Warsaw. Mackensen and other German gen.
hir iy 111: was thought that Warsaw was being evacuated. erals are pressing north from Krasnik and Radom to Lublin, Cholm, Ivon.
France th owd such a disaster come upon the Russians? Like England and gorod and Warsaw. Von Hindenburg is pressing south from Przasnysz towards
m“‘)Cent 'I%Y were deceived by the Germans. They thought that these guileless, Warsaw. And the whole world is asking, “Will Warsaw be abandoned?”
the Deople euft%ls were telling the truth and arming only for defence. They, like
5 S : ;
ritain and Canada, refuse to believe in the German menace. They were caught unprepared. They had not enough guns or gua factories,

not enough ammunition or ammunition factories, not enough armies and mili-
tary equipment. Russia believed in peace as England believed in peace—and
their unpreparedness is the best proof of their righteous intentions..

Can Russia came back? Of course, Russia can retrieve the disaster, but it
will take a long time. Big guns and big ammunition cannot be made in one
month or two. It may be a year before Russia can win back what she lost in
May, June and July. Much depends on what happens in . the Dardanelles.

SCALE OF MmiLes g
- s
@ FoRTs e 0
£ GR MAIDOS

Eil;lEVATIONS :
IN FEET TS a2
ALLIES POSITION ( /’/”"”/"ﬁ\;m\v,ﬁ#ﬁ‘m

S wTURKISH 4 " i W///&j_, e < Sufficient material cannot be secured via Vladivostock and Archangel. If the
% g =—‘” Wi, < Dardanelles route was free, the other Allies could share up as they have shared
% ﬂb Zi= TS Y ™M 5 with Italy and Serbia. ;

\\\\ Al /é RN ] : On. the other hand, there is always the chance that Russia may retrieve the
He— o situation of herself. Von Hindenberg in the north is getting farther from the

Bast Prussian railways, and Von Mackensen in the south is now in a cou

, ntr,
where the roads are bad 'a.nd transportation difficulties great. - It will be ex}f
tremely difficult to get big guns over the Vistula and to supply them with

3

ova J e
NI S amenss
»Mgeun_fm-w

i

{//_ ammunition when they are over. The Germans, as has been pointed out agai
%T N -:t_. S /{b ) gmd aga}in,_ are getting farther from their bases, and the RussI;ans are sh:ftelxil-
,§ X l//‘/"l'J"?:L ing their lines of communication. .
R P
=0
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THE ISOLATION OF GALLIPOLI P‘ENINSULA.

| b o
Wy o HE FfGHT FO"‘ 'THE DARDANELLES s The Allies are not only fighting those on Gallipoli, but they are starving them,
Slaht Y the Allies are driving the Turks back past Krithia to the first by a steady bombardment of the Bulair lines and second by submarine
S of Achi Baba. But it’s a fong, long way to Tipperary. action In the Sea of Marmora.

-
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Bourassism

ONTREAL French hooligans have broken up
M several recruiting meetings with the ecry,
“We won’t have conscription.” If this mis-
representation is the result of the teachings of Mr.
Bourassa, the Government should take steps to put
that gentleman and his lieutenants where they can
do no harm. We do not shoot men for such crimes
as they do in Europe, but the highest interests of
the State demand that this agitation shall stop

immediately. Do the Archbishops of Montreal and
Quebec approve this feature of Bourassism?

w oy %

Those Who Cannot Go

UCH sympathy should be extended to those
M citizens who would like to go to the front
and are prevented by age or physical disa-
bility. Some of these are suffering intensely, if
silently. They are loked at askance by those who
have been lucky enough to be accepted for active
service, and they must bear these side-glances and
shrugs with patience. Even though they bite deep.

Yet those who stay at home can do their part.
They can make it easier for some who have gone
and are preparing to go. They can encourage and
stimulate. They can help to buy machine guns, field
kitchens, ambulances and Red Cross supplies. Be-
cause money and encouragement is all they may
give, they must be the more liberal in their giving.
They must give and give until their giving becomes
a real sacrifice. In this matter, every man’s con-
science must be his only guide, but he should be
careful to assure himself that his conscience is not
hampered in its operation by selfishness or self-
interest.

Further, every firm in Canada that is making money
on war orders should give a percentage of the pro-
fits. This should be done on a carefully prepared
plan, so that when the war is over they can show
a record which will withstand any possible criticism.

W o %

Better Times Coming

HILE the Minister of Finance is selling Cana-

\x/ dian bonds at a marvellously low price, Cana-

dians themselves are straining every nerve

to put the country on a sound business basis. Despite

the small amount of grain Canada had to sell last

autumn, the total exports for the year ending April

30th increased $24,000,000 over the previous year.
Our sales abroad were the largest in our history.

On the other hand, our purchases abroad decreased
$60,000,000, as compared with the preceding twelve
months, and $226,000,000, as compared with the same
period ending April 30th, 1913.

Again, in 1913, we bought $287,000,000 more goods
than we sold. In 1914, we reduced this to a balance
of $155,000,000 against us. In the period ending April
30th, 1915, we wiped out this adverse balance and
had a surplus of $27,500,000 in our favour.

!nstea-d of spending money abroad like drunken
sailors, we are now selling the world more than
we buy. This is the first step towards Better Times.

% e we

Who Will Get Command ?

ANADA'’S First Contingent went to France under
General Aldersen, an English officer. That was
necessary, because Canada had no man with

sufficient experience. A mistake was made, how-
ever, in not appointing a Canadian as Chief of Staff
to General Aldersen, so as to have some one in train-
ing. The mistake was due to another mistake on
this side in sending the First Contingent over with-

THE COURIER.

out a commanding officer. The Courier pointed this
out at the time, as did other commentators.

When the Second Contingent went, the mistake
was not repeated, and Colonel Sam Steele was in
command. He is still in command and has done well.
When the Second Division goes to France, Col. Steele
will not be its chief officer, but will probably be its
second officer. The commandant may be another
British officer with experience in France, or one of
the brigadier-generals of the First Division. The
man spoken of more than any other is Brigadier-
General (Temp.) M. S. Mercer, formerly in command
of the Queen’s Own Rifles of Toronto. He has had
charge of the First Brigade of the First Division and
has made an excellent record. If he is given the
chief appointment, with Colonel Steele as second,
Canada will be both proud and satisfied.

Y we e
In Their Defence

CORRESPONDENT sends a criticism of our

A article, “Is the Opposition Alive?” in which

he expresses his conviction that Hon. George

P. Graham and Dr. Michael Clark were unfairly dealt

with. If this correspondent will read the article

again, he will find that there was no direct criticism

of these gentlemen in particular. Their names were

mentioned in a constructive suggestion as to what
they might do.

Nevertheless, it is only fair to point out that the
two gentlemen mentioned have been active in making
recruiting speeches. Dr. Clark has spoken several
times in the West, and last week addressed a big
gathering in Kingston. Hon. George P. Graham has
also spoken at a number of patriotic meetings and
is booked for several more.

It should also be mentioned that, since the article
appeared, Sir Wilfrid Laurier addressed a large meet-
ing in Ottawa, and is to attend a series of meetings
through Quebec. Mr. F. F. Pardee, Liberal Whip,
spoke at a big meeting in Toronto last week.

This is as it should be. The best interests of the
Liberal party will be served in this way, and, what
is more important, the best interests of Canada and
the Empire. The publicist who remains silent or
who makes partisan speeches at the present moment
is not doing his duty. That is the only lesson that
the Courier is emphasizing.

ge we e

Could We Foresee
AD any one told us a year ago to-day that
H Canada would have 150,000 men or more on
active military service, the man would have
been promptly shut up in an insane asylum. The
old cry was that Canadians would not soldier, and
the shortage in the United States regular army was
quoted as an instance. It was all well enough for
the British workingman, earning from $6 to $8 a
week, to go soldiering, but Canadian workingmen
earned $12 to $20 a week, and have higher ambitions
than to be a “Tommy.” Yet to-day Canada can get
all the soldiers it wants to fight in the battle for

liberty and freedom.
So it was with the navy—men wouldn’t enlist, it

was said. The “Niobe” was put out of commission
because there was no crew. The ‘“Rainbow” was dlS’;
mantled for the same reason. Yet to-day the “Niobe
and “Rainbow” have a full complement, the two sub-
marines are manned, and hundreds of naval reserve
men have been sent to England. If a thousand men
were needed for the Canadian naval service, the¥
could be secured in a fortnight. The men who S?ld
this was impossible were either lying or tallflng
ignorantly. A Canadian fleet as big and as efficient
as Australia’s could have been manned in this countr¥
if the proper appeal had been made.

The truth of the situation a year ago was that the
authorities did not want to encourage naval gervice,
either on the vessels we then had or in a volunteer
naval reserve which had been advocated for years
by those who foresaw, somewhat dimly, what Was
likely to happen.

g2 N0

By Courtesy of the Inspector :
0SS of life on the vessel which capsized af_
Chicago tells us that we live at the mercy 0
the steamboat inspectors. When these 1{1‘;’1’
fail in their duty, because of indifference or politic
influence, then the public suffers. The recent elec
tric railway accident at Queenston shows that t‘hC’
same may be said of railway inspectors. In fact, t_he
public are daily taking risks almost comparable Wi
those of the soldiers fighting in France.

A
When Confusion Reigns

OME cities along the lines of the new gover'
S ment railway are wondering what will be d"fe
about taxes on railway property. For examP'™
the Grand Trunk Pacific has handed over its expé 5
sive elevators and terminals at Fort William to tl;
Government. If these are to be exempted from 10
taxation, the town of Fort William will lose a la
source of income. i
This is a phase of government ownership of % £
ways which is exceedingly important. 1f the GO B
ernment Railways are to pay no local taxes, the tow:r'
and cities along the line will be heavy losers as co
pared with private operation. For example, i .
Government Railways take over one-half of the U_ni:g
Station and other valuable terminals in WinniP ]
must that city lose the right to levy taxes on
property, or even on half of it? e
If a government railway is in the same position & .
a government post-office or customs building, an ich
exempt from local taxation, then the towns wh K
have been collecting revenue from the Grand 'I'l'“nd
and Grand Trunk Pacific will be seriously affecteel',
If all the railway lines in Canada were taken ov 1
by the Government, then every town and city in C2
ada would suffer. Jder
Advocates of government ownership must cons! oS
this phase of the question. The towns and cit 4
have already a large burden to carry in the form i
untaxed church property, educational property, & i
so on. If railway property is to be exempt from mt o
cipal taxes, then the burden of taxation will fall ev
more heavily on the owners of private property-

A WINNING COLLEGE CRICKET TEAM

The Ridley College (St.

Andrews, 106—89; from Upper Canada, 210 for 7—74.
Rosedale; losing only to Grace Church, Toronto.
Irvine (Captain), Lefroy, Harris (pro.), Porter,

ander,

; :m8b.
Catharines) cricket team: had a successful spring season. It won from Grl‘;“sst,
140—67; from Rosedale, Toronto; drew with Grimsby, 110—51 for 6; won from T. C. 8., 1560—61; fro d

On tour it won from Detroit, Buffalo, Clevelan

Top row—McCulloch (major), Garret, Jeanor, Turnh ex
Williams, Mills.

Lower row—McCulloch (Minor),
Wood. .
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Speaking for the People

HERE is one surpassing power which the
orator or creative writer possesses—he says
the thing for us. We have been thinking
in a fog and groping for words in which to

SXDress the complex feelings which sweep over us;
and we read a poem or hear a speech and cry in
JOYO‘IS recognition—‘“That is it—only I could not say
It” There is one man, at least, who has stirred the
heart of the Empire more than once by putting its
throbs into metre and rhyme. Now he has put them
Lo a strajght-flung talk at South-

DiER AR EM EuN T 8 M A
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mestic service prevalent in England. She says:
“In the life of realities, where nothing but essen-
tials count and there is no polite varnish, the whole
servant problem, not merely this parlourmaid side-
issue, stands out as a disgrace to our intelligence.
It is a barbarism left over from the ages when the
slave was a necessity. Over this sort of thing we
have spread the decent veneer of twentieth century
civilization, but without getting rid of the ugliness
underneath. To create work for its servants, tl}P
proof of its power, it invented an endlessly compli,
cated paraphernalia of existence. It perpetrated

O R W O MEN

vast, unmanageable houses, filled to overflowing with
equally unmanageable details, the white woman’s
burden borne uncomplainingly to this day. Only its
results are felt, and, thanks to their irksomeness, an
increasing number of nervous, broken-down wrecks
drift from hotel to hotel and boarding-house to board-
ing-house year in, year out, rather than face the
ordeal of keeping house decently and tidily for them-
selves.

“And yet I see no way out of it. The servant prob-
lem will be ten times more acute when once the war
is over, and we proceed to pick up the pieces. Let us

hope that we shall not stick them

Port, during the West Lancashire
TeCruiting campaign, and here are
& f‘ew notes in the “one clear call”:
mankind bears witness to-

4 that there is no crime, no
TUelty, no abomination that the
glm of man can conceive which
€ German has not perpetrated, is
ot Perpetrating and will not per-
veirate if he is allowed to go on.
fo ®Se horrors were arranged be-
'ehand. It is the essence of that
Oﬁman System to make such a hell
Set ?e countries where her. armies
lik 0ot, that any terms will seem
€ heaven to the people whose
(?dles She has defiled and whose
M:ds She has broken of set pur-
llnbe and intention. So long as an
Winro}{en Germany exists, so long
life on this planet be intoler-
Allf’ Dot only for us and for our
hag el?’ but for all humanity. There
the Beel{ nothing like the horror of
this elgian fate in all history, and
wit System is in full working order
coast » LY miles of the English

fo;r l'tlank you, Mr. Rudyard Kipling,
in ¢ €lling the truth and telling it
B TS that we can all remember.
fol L€ We do not wish our own
Be ACross the seas to share the
aft“ln fate, because we do not
Canad'to See the world enslaved,
ng 1an women are not only knit-
o and rolling bandages this sum-
~they are recruiting, too.

c

together again in the old, unintelli-
gent way. America could teach us
a lesson in household economy of
labour, but even without its example
we are quite capable of evolving
more intelligent houses for our-
selves. The architect of the future
must not build with an eye to end-
less house and parlour maids; they
will not be available. I have seen
some delightful habitations, beauti-
fully simple and simply beautiful,
which any child could have run with
ease, but they were built, I believe,
by cranks for cranks. The crank
of to-day becomes the plain, sensible
man of to-morrow. Then let us
copy him now and build intelli
gently in future.”

Patriot Women of
New Zealand

ANADIAN wives and mothers
are not the only women of
England’s colonies who have

given bravely of their men to the
nation’s cause, and who have borne
their losses unflinchingly. A cor-
respondent, writing from Welling-
ton, New Zealand, tells of the man-
ner in which the women of his
country face the tragedy of war:

‘“There are many sore hearts in

these islands to-day, and yet they
are proud, too, these mourners, that
their sons or brothers have been

e g W

Toronto Responds
July 20th, Toronto saw a Re-
Cruiting Night such as she has
Streetnot witnessed before. The
auqit S Wwere thronged, and the ; h
iste OTium of Massey Hall was filled with those who
menned to patriotic speeches from politicians, ngrgy-
Mmep and civic authorities—above all, from military
8re Who have been in the fray and who know how
At the need is for more and more fighting men.
theplgbye.’rs of labour are realizing the crisis, not for
an ritish Empire alone, but for the civilized world,
Bmplare not only allowing, but urging their eligible
the . ¢S to enlist, but encouraging such action. In
do hl‘ecrumng_ campaign, it is the woman’s work to
in +oF bart of renunciation and to put no obstacle
big» s> Way of the man who would fain “do his
In the biggest cause which humanity has known.

ERIN.

The Penetrating Influence ot War

WRITER in a London weekly, who signs her-
Self “Candida,” prophesies a revolution in the
Wap » Management of English households “after the
f wor 1€ chief reason for this will be a scarcity
Engqomen for domestic service. It seems that in
beps 22d erstwhile parlourmaids have, in vast num-
mai(ii Orsaken the somewhat doubtful joys of parlour-
\’aeanlt)g and have flocked to fill the positions made
ODen 1 Y the men of Kitchener’s army, and now
to 'W‘-hio Women of average intelligence. The article
3 ha ¢h we refer is enlivened by pictures of women
Wo e)’ﬂeldfs, Women as bill posters, women postmen,
Clerksn borters, women page-boys, women booking
Wome Meaning ticket sellers at railway stations),
0991‘&? re_Cruiters, and even women as motion picture
W'il-fm‘lors- Personally, we ask what woman would
Wity, .0 Prefer the dull duties of the parlourmaid,
hefo,.' these fascinating occupations opening up
Joyy - DT? It i doubtful if once having tasted the
tﬁdiu,;f Public geryice, she will ever return to the
Theper domestic life. j
the @ oOre, a wail of self-pity has been raised by
relinqng]’is‘h householder. Patriotically enough the_y
1§ tg llllished their butlers and their foot-men—but it
Of thep 4 that this further sacrifice should be asked
Sang gy Candida,” who views the situation through
of theyesr has little sympathy with the incompetence
Mistresses or with the whole system of do-

‘

THE SUNNY SIDE OF SOLDIERING.

SRR i i i in England
Life is not altogether dull and uninteresting for the convalescent warrior in y
and little outinggs are occasionally arranged by kind friends .for: his gntertamment. _In
our picture one sees two wounded Australians off for a picnic with two charming

‘‘escorts.”

THE SPANISH KING AND QUEEN.

A recent picture of King Alfonso and Queen Victoria,
with Princess Salm-Salm, on the right, taken on the

occasion of the presentation of military degrees.to

newly appointed officers.

sacrificed in such a righteous cause,
There are families of five and six
boys all at the front—or on the
way. And there are very many
cases in which only sons have been
given up by fond mothers without
a word of demur. One case that
came closely under my own eyes concerns a nephew
of mine, and shows the spirit that animates the
people. He was an only son, and while at college
lived much in my house. He went to the war, and
four days after the great landing at Gaba Tepe, was
killed in action. We did not hear till less than a
week ago that he had been killed. I happened to
learn the news and had to break it to the mother
before she had received his official notification. She
bore up bravely, and said she knew when he went
away she would never see him again in the flesh.
Yet she did not say one word to urge him to stay!
One of his sisters, too, talking over the matter, simply
said that if she had had a dozen brothers she would
wish them all to do as this one had done, in order
that the sufferers under German brutality might be
avenged! That is the spirit that animates the women
in this land to-day.”

Jane Addams Falls

1SS JANE ADDAMS has made the awful (the use

of the word is justified) remark that soldiers

in Europe must be made drunk before they

will obey the order to ‘““charge.” The Germans use

beer, the French absinthe, and the British rum, she

says.” It seems sad that Miss Addams, who has

hitherto been regarded as a leader, should go so
utterly insane. ;

The San Francisco Argonaut has some excellent
comment on Miss Addams’ remark and her ama-
teurish attempts as a peace-maker at The Hague
and at home. The editor says:

“Miss Addams’s incapacity to understand even the
elementary conditions of war is shown by the
supremely silly remarks that have been quoted.
Bayonet charges are usually in the nature of im-
promptus, a sudden snatch at opportunities that may
or may not occur. Moreover, the average soldier
after monotonous days and weeks in the trenches
is apt to look upon the bayonet charge as the shining
reward of patience, as something worth longing for
and waiting for. The idea of thousands of men being
‘doped,” as Miss Addams says, and with beer, too, for
a bayonet charge that may never come at all, has
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To the Dairyman, Live Stock
Man and Poultry Raiser

63,000 quarts of milk was the product of one dairy in a single
month sold in a progressive southern city of 40,000 inhabitants.
The milk was the safe kind and the dairy ideal. The many rich
opportunities of this kind open in the South impel us to call
your attention to them.

In another progressive southern community the estimate of
butter consumption by one distributor was 50,000 pounds in six
days at an average price of 25 to 30 cents per pound.

The fresh eggs in this community were estimated at 50,000
dozen each week and the price from 30 to 40 cents per dozen in
the winter time and never less than 25 cents in the summer, and
the best grade of eggs sell for 40 cents the year round.

Transportation has solved the distributing problem. We
carry milk on passenger trains at most reasonable rates, enabling
the individual producer to reach home markets advantageously.

The. natural grasses enable grazing for 9 to 12 months.
Alfalfa, Natal Grass, Vetches, and Clovers most readily produce
in the long erop growing area. The cost of keeping a cow is
small, and the mild weather conditions make inexpensive shelter
all that is necessary.

The South has awakened to the values possible from these
lines of pursuit. The lands®open to the homeseeker are most
reasonable in price, climate and soil excellent, markets at home.

Let us help you find your dairy farm, live stock and poultry
ranch.

J. A. PRIDE
General Industrial Agent,.
Seaboard Air Line Railway,
Suite 459, Norfolk, Va. 'Y

FLORIDA GEORGIA THE CAROLINAS ALABAMA VIRGINIA

ASSIMILATIVE MEMORY ;

Or How To Attend and Never Forget

By Prof. A. Loisette

The complete Loisette Memory System. Its aim
is to increase the power of memory in much the
same proportion as the power of the eye for vision
is increased by means of the microscope and tele-
scope. 12mo, cloth, 170 pp. Price $3.00 post-paid.

“I have no hesitation in commending Professor
Loisette’s system to all who are in earnest in wishing
to train their memories effectively.”—Richard A.
Proctor, the Eminent Astronomer.

UNIVERSITY BOOK COMPANY
Successors to Norman Richardson

8 University Avenue ; : Toronto

SCHOOLS AND COLLEGES

i SacharSch]

ege fieights Eovonto
FORTY-NINTH YEAR
A Church Residential and
Day School for Girls.
New buildings—Beautiful
healthy situation,with 7 acres
of playing fields,

Junior School to Matricu-
lation Course. Household Science,
Music, Painting,

Prasident, The Right Revd., The Lord Biskop of Tersat

mr i 'I Miss Walsh, M.A. (Dublin), i
Yios-Principa, Miss Matien, M. . (irisity Colloge). :
Head Mistre: ior Sebool, . Resseter (Higher
c'-:ﬁn:':u ':lm-:l' Froehel Unien,) late of Cheltenham
Ladies’ College.
FOR CALENDAR APPLY TO THE BURSAR

Ormia {adies) (Cltege

A Christian college-home,
healthful situation.

For prospectusand terms,write the Principal
R.I1.Warner, M.A.,D.D., St. Thomas, 01:{3

WESTBOURNE
School for Girls

278 Bloor Street West

TORONTO, CANADA

A residential and day school—
small enough to ensure for the
pupils a real home, careful per-
sonal training and thoughtful
supervision. Pupils prepared for
the University. Class instruction
in Folk and Aesthetic Dancing as
well as Physical Work. Outdoor
Sports.  Affiliated with the To-
ronto Conservatory of Music.

F. MecGillivary Knowles, R.C.A.,
Art Director.

School reopens September 14th.

For Calendar address the Prin-
cipal, Miss M. Curlette, B.A.

at least the advantage of making us
laugh. Miss Addams shouid remem-
ber that she is speaking of men and
trained soldiers, not of young ladies.”

Miss Addams will find that her re-
putation has shrunk by this remark,
and henceforth she will not be taken

seriously.
* * *

A National Appeal

ON Tuesday of this week there was
a meeting of the National Com-
mittee of Women for Patriotic
Service in Toronto, with the ob-
ject of framing a mnational appeal
to be sent to all the women of
Canada. There has been consider-
able criticism of the women recent-
ly, in that they were not offering
sufficient encouragement to their hus
bands and sons who were anxicus
to enlist. Some have gone so far asto
state that in the rural districts the

women are discouraging enlisting.
Whatever the circumstances, it is
well that the position of affairs should
be clearly explained to the women of

MRS. F. H. SEXTON,
of Halifax, who is superintending the
Red Cross work being done in the
Technical College during the vacation
term. Mrs, Sexton is vice-president of
the Local Council of Women, recording
secretary of the Playgrounds Commis-
sion, and a leading spirit in all philan-

thropic organizations.

the country by a national message
from the worganization which repre-
sents the best thought and highest pur-
pose of the women of Canada. It will
be remembered that this particular or-
ganization was formed some time ago
with representatives from all the lead-
ing women’s societies, H. R. H. the
Duchess of Connaught is president;
the wives of the lieutenant-governors
are vice-presidents, as well as H. R. H.
the Princess Patricia, Lady Borden,
and Lady Laurier. The president is
Mrs. (Colonel) Gooderham, of Toronto,
and the secretary is Mrs. Plumptre, 77
King street east, Toronto.

Every woman or every organization
of women that desires to have copies
of this mational message for informa-
tion or distribution should write to
Mrs. Plumtree. Undoubtedly this will
be the most important message ever
issued to the women of Canada.

*® * *

Cooking Lessons for Soldiers
OME time ago the special corre-
spondent of The 'Canadian Courier
with Kitchener’s army described
the great waste of food in the military
camps of England. Since that time
agitation has arisen on the subject,
and the British Government has taken
steps to eliminate this waste. This
week an innovation will be tried which
will be of particular interest to wo-
men, Some hundreds of London school
teachers who are specially trained in
domestic science are to spend their
holidays in giving lessons to the army
cooks in the British camps. . These wo-
men will be given the temporary rank
of corporals and sergeants. If the re-
sults are satisfactory the scheme will
be largely extended.
There is a lesson in this for Canada.
The Minister of Militia might ‘send

some of our best qualified womel
teachers to give instructions in cooking
in the Canadian camps, and to make
reports to him of what savings could be
effected in the preparation of food for
the soldiers. If all reports are trué
the waste in the (Canadian camps
amounts to at least twenty per cent. of
the total cost of the food.
* L3 *

Precautions Against Air Raids

T was late afternoon when we t0oK
[ train at ILiverpool for London. The
walls of the compartment Were
adorned with the usual pictures of iV
ers, bridges, and birth-places of the
famous, but there was something new
—a little sign, which read:

‘Passengers are requested to draV
the blinds down in the compartment
when requested by the train attendant
or guard of the train.” od

As soon as it was dark the gual
came and asked us to put the admol
ition into effect. A blind was drawe
even over the doorway separating the
compartment from the corridor. NOW
we realized that we were in a land
where attack by air, as well as b¥
water, must be guarded against.

In London we found every streét
lamp painted or painted more thal
half way down. Hven in the shop Wil
dows lights are painted or shaded 0%
the streetward side, and the once-8a¥
Leicester Square is a mysterious ¢
gion where theatre-porticos shed
ghastly blue light on the faces of thos€
passing under them.,

iOn the streets in the evening tBe
bus-rider mechanically looks skyward:

“Fine night for a Zeppelin raid,” 08¢
hears remarked, here and there. :

Those guardian angels of Londons
sky-line—the searchlights—are out 02
all such nights, beating white wings ¢
light over the city unremittingly. .
foggy weather, when London hides e
neath a cloud of smoky vapor, th‘e}"ar?
not needed. And in bright moonlight
any evening aireraft would be clear
silhouetted against the sky. ; g

Pasted amongst the endless ‘dispia¥
of recruiting posters one occasion#
finds a poster of another order. Si¢
by side on it are pictured types of Blf‘t'
ish and German airships, this device.
being supposed to enable the lay miB
to grasp the distinctions between the
two. Underneath are printed instru¢
tions as to what one must do on sigh"
ing a Zep.—so flippantly spoken of 1
London. - Being boiled down they are:
Take to the nearest cellar and st&7
there until notified that it is safe t°
emerge.

Since these were posted the news
papers have given the additional 2%

MRS. W. M. ROSE, ,
recently appointed assistant civic relief
officer by the City of Viancouver. Mr$
Rose has for many years been a lead®'
in benevolent and philanthropic move
ments and an energetic worker for th
Victorian Order of Nurses. She i8S
niece of Sir John Boyd, of Toronto, a
of the late General Buchan, of Ottaw?®

vice to see that all windows are ‘0105?51
on the first two floors of the house -
which one takes refuge—this as a P

caution against gas bombs,

MONA CLEAVER.
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DID THE HON. MR
SUCCE D

WHITE
IN WALL STREET ?

THE STORY OF THE GETTING OF FORTY-FIVE MILLION DOLLARS
FROM SHREWD UNITED STATES INVESTORS

Did Mr. White Score a Triumph, or Was the Triumph Scored by Morgans and
Their Associates 7 Will Canada Lose Ten Million Dollars by
This Transaction ?

certain rate of interest, that transaction affects every borrower,

public or private, in the Dominion. For example, if the Canadian

Government will pay only 3% per cent., the Provinces will probably
be able to borrow at 334 or 4 per cent., the municipalities at 4 or 41 per cent.,
and private borrowers at 414 or 5 per cent. The Dominion Government, accord-
lng' to history, can always borrow a little more cheaply than the Provinces,
;Yh'ﬂe the Provinces borrow a little cheaper than the cities, and the cities a
ittle less than the private borrower. . :

Hence, every transaction by the Dominion Government affects the Provinces,
the Municipalities and the private borrowers. The Canadian Minister of Finance
Sets the rate at which all borrowers shall pay. If the Minister is careless or
eXtr'OWf:lgant, and pays an excessive rate of interest, he forces all other bor-
Towers to pay a higher rate. If he is frugal and a good borrower, he helps all
_Other borrowers to get money cheaply. : :

M"Ijo take an extreme case. Supposing we had a lazy, small-headed bungling
ister of Finance at Ottawa who borrowed money on a large scale at seven
n:’? cent interest. - The Provinces would be compelled to compete with him, and
18ht have to pay 7% per cent. Then the municipalities would have to com-
Peéte with the Dominion and the Provinces in the money markets, and Wo_uld
mave to pay 8 per cent. Private borrowers, say railways, traction companies,
aNufacturers, and so on, would be forced by competition to pay 9 per cent.
US we see that every loan of a big nature must be made on terms which are

Set by the Dominion Minister of Finance.

Why We Went to New York

ITH these circumstances in mind, let us examine the latest exploit of
the Hon. Thomas White, Canadian Minister of Finance: He is getting
all the money for war expenditures from London. The British Gov-

Snment hag agreed to help him in this respect. He has no difficulties so far
?‘g War expenditures are concerned. But if he has not er}ough money to pay
4 T other expenditures, such as canals, post-offices, armories, docks, dredging,
0d other public services. He much borrow elsewhere.

deﬂNf)W, Hon. Thomas White needed forty-five million dollars to meet the
ou Cit of the year 1915. Whether there ought to be a deficit or whe;ther the{'e
anﬁht not to be a deficit is not a matter to be discussed here. There is a deficit,
¢ that deficit must be met. Therefore the Hon. Thomas White arranged with
€ Bank of Montreal, J. P. Morgan & Co., Brown Brothers & Co., First National
m?ﬁi(o and National City Bank of New York to raise the necessary forty-five
n.
i There can be 20 objection to our going to New York to borrow. It is prac-
efa-lly the only market open to us, though the Dominion had never gone there
W Ore. The Provinces and the municipalities have been going there since the
a{ broke out. They have borrowed over a hundred millions in that city
r:tlemg the past twelve months, and they also got their money at reasonable
e S. Moreover, Canada is buying so much more from the United States than
Theare selling to that country that it was difficult to pay for all. we ylanted-
Whitl‘ate of exchange was therefore against us. A big borrowing like Mr.
€ contemplated would help to restore the balance. That is, the Dominion
Vernment would get its money, not in cash, but in credits due American firms
Nec anadian creditors. Thus it would be beneficial all around and prevent the
- “ES8ity of sending $45,000,000 in gold to New York to pay our debts there.

How the Rate Was Decided

WHEN the Canadian Government borrows money and agrees to pay a

So“ﬁar 80 good. The next point for Hon. Thomas White to consider was,
What rate of interest shall I offer the New York bankers?” In deciding
o this he had several points to keep in mind. In the first place, the New
Tk bankers were anxious to see Mr. White borrow there. They were wiiling
%o's ake the loan. They are interested in seeing United States firms continue
ell largely in Canada, which they could not do if Canada had no money to
as itf°l‘ 8oods. It was just as vital to the United States to lend us that money
esteq Was for Canada to get that money. Each party to the bargain was inter-
Tate . ?Ience Mr. White must have know that the situation favoured a low
€ of interest. :
ro‘vlil:l the second place, Mr. White knew that the Ontario Government was bor-
mOneg there at five per cent. interest, and that the city of Toronto had got
to hoo, 0ere at five per ceat. He would know, therefore, that he should be able
'TOW in New York at 4% or 4% per cent.

Grelant g"? third place he had to consider what other countries were doing.
thig trltaln has just raised over three billions of dollars at 41 per cent. But
hetwex; erest is subject to income tax, so that the borrower would be netting
map wlﬁ 4 and 41, per cent. If the income tax goes up in the near future, the
Ha"n o lengis to the British Government will not net more than 4 per cent.
infeyos, CXaMined this situation, Mr. White would have to decide whether the
thig an d‘m his New York borrowings would be subject to any taxes. He did
Daymey decided that they would not. It was announced that these interest
el‘lding 8 Would be “free from taxes imposed by the Dominion of Canada, in-
intere a1y income tax.” Not only did Mr. White promise not to tax these

. Payments himself, but he will not let any one else tax them. Thus

Ver interest the United States investor got would be “net.” As the British

-

Government was paying about 4 per cent. net, the Dominion Government should
pay about 414 per cent. net.

The Generous Terms Offered

HESE are the preliminary figures. Now let us see what Hon. Thomas
White actually did. He agreed to take $45,000,000 from the New York
bankers, and give 5 per cent. gold notes as follows:

$25,000,000 due August 1st, 1916

$20,000,000 due August 1st, 1917
He agreed to pay the interest half-yearly on February 1lst and August Ist.
He agreed to pay the interest in United States gold in New York City. He
agreed that these notes should be convertible, at the option of the holder. at
any time prior to three months before maturity, into twenty-year five per
cent. bonds of the Dominion of Canada, par for par, to be free from any right
of prior redemption. Further he agreed to take this loan at the following
prices:

The one year note at 100 and interest.

The two year notes at 99!%.and interest.

Finally, he agreed to pay the New York bankers 3 of one per cent. commis-
sion on the proceeds.

This was all he agreed to do. Yet when one figures it out, no other bonuses
were necessary. Five per cent. interest for the gold bonds of the finest Brit-
ish ‘Dominion, no taxes, half-yearly interest, payable interest and principal in
gold, convertible into twenty-year bonds at option—what more could the keen-
est Yankee want? And he didn’t want any more. As a matter of fact, that
forty-five million loan was taken up in five minutes. The books opened, the
investors yelled “We take it,”” and the books closed. It was the swiftest sale
of bonds ever made in the history of the world.

It was easy money for the bankers. Their commission amounted to
$336,750, and they earned it in five minutes. Of course, that wasn’t much
among five of them, but it would buy quite a few dinners at the Waldorf. It
would pay the rent of the five institutions for two or three months at least.

Then the vital question comes, “Why did the United States investor grab
that issue as if he were getting gold dollars for ninety cents?” The only possi-
ble answer is that the Hon. Thomas White agreed to pay five per cent. when he
could have got the money for 4% per cent. There cannot possibly be any
other answer.

Now, let us see what Canada lost. The interest on $25,000,000 for one year
at five per cent., and on $20,000,000 for two years at the same rate is $3,250,000.
The interest at 4% per cent. would be $2,925,000. Mr. White, therefore, cost
Canada $325,000 by a mistake in judgment.

There seems to be no possible defence. He knew that the credit of the
Dominion was better than that of the Provinces or the city of Toronto, and that
these authorities had borrowed at five per cent. He knew that Great Britain
had just borrowed at about four per cent. net. He knew that the United States
bankers have more money than they know what to do with, and that they realize
that they must lend to Canada to keep up their sales in this country. All these
facts were known to every financial writer and every financia. broker in Can-
ada, and hence should have been known to the Minister of Finance. All these
facts were publicfacts.

Then why did Mr. White promise to pay such a high rate?

What Will be the General Effect

INALLY, think what this means to Canada. Suppose the Provinces and the
municipalities want to borrow another hundred millions in New York
during the next year, what will happen? The bankers of New York, hav-

ing found Mr. White an easy victim, will hold up the smaller borrowers. They
will demand 5% per cent. as sure as fate. Think of the loss that will mean?

Figure it out for yourselves. The various borrowers want a hundred mil-
lions for an average of five years. They pay 5% per cent. instead of five per
cent. What will it amount to? The answer is, two and a half million dollars.

But there is another way to look at it. Mr. White decides to pay five per
ceat., and he invites tenders. J. P. Morgan & Co., offer to buy the bonds at 9934,
another firm offers 101, another offers 102%, and another offers 104%. Who
will get it? The firm that offered 10434, of course. In that case, instead of
getting $44,563,250 for his forty-five million dollars’ worth of bonds, Mr. White
“ﬁmld have got about $47,250,000, or nearly three millions more than he actu-
ally got.

There are financial men who believe, rightly or wrongly, that Mr. White
could have got two and a half millions more for his bonds than he did get. The
test of their belief will be the selling price of these bonds three months hence.
If they are then selling at 104, or thereabouts, then these men will be right.

The financiers who claim that Mr. White lost two and a half million dollars
have no animus against him. But the fact remains, that the financial world,
rightly or wrongly, is laughing., Canada cannot afford in these days to be
laughed at.

Probably the only way to get at the truth would be to call a special session
of Parliament and have the whole financial situation discussed.  There are
other rumours equally grave in the air. A special, non-partisan session, at which
those who have complaints could air them and answer could be given, might be
the best remedy for the situation. If there is no extravagance at Ottawa, these
rumours should be stopped. They cannot be aired except on the floor of the
House of Commons, and, therefore, a special session seems advisable.
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Courierettes.

O frequent have been the changes
in the Toronto ball team of late
that the fans are getting excellent

experience in training their memories
to remember faces.

Another defence for the wrist-watch.
One of them saved the hand of a Cana-
dian soldier at the front.

Dr. Dernberg’s ship was taken into a
Scotch port ere going to Germany.
They should have forced Dernberg to
listen to the bagpipes.

Britain is to use American yarns for
soldiers’ clothing—but none of the yel-
low press yarns.

An Austrian author refers to the
Yankees as a lot of humbugs. Wrong
again. There’s only one Bryan.

War prisoners are being used to har-
vest British crops. They’ll reap no
wild oats there.

There seems to have been too much
water in the “oil” flotations out west.
And oil and water won’t mix.

The Prince of Wales has passed his
twenty-first birthday. He reminds us
of the German Crown Prince by being
so different.

Instead of footprints in the sands of
time those Manitoba politicians are apt
to leave a trail of slime.

Too much is not expected of Robert
Lansing, the new U. S. Secretary of
State. But, then, he should not have
much trouble, following Bryan.

It seems that the bricks for Manito-
ba’s new House of Parliament flew in
all directions.

The he'sirta,tion policy seems to be as
popular in America as the hesitation
dance.

Heated discussions seldom bring us
warm friends.

Poetry is no crime—otherwise we
might have an uncomfortable time
keeping out of jail,

So Alberta’s gone dry!
tion after the flood.

. % B »

Not Just Now.—No use those South
American republics trying to stage any
little revolutions these days. They
might find a line for ’em in next year’s
almanacs,

2 »r»

Quite Effective. — French laughing
gas bombs produce laughter, followed
by tears. Won’t the matinee idols be
eavious now?

: B I )

Not Easy.—It can’t be easy for Am-
ericans to be neutral when in New
York they find on Amsterdam avenue
the offices of the German-American Ex.
terminator Co.

2 » »

Oh, Yes, Quite Neutral! — From
across the line comes the announce-
ment of another new and ‘“strictly neu-
tral” newspaper. Messrs. Kipper,
Weiss, Stoehr, and Schweitzer are to

Yes; reac-

conduct it. They should have no diffi.
culty keeping it neutral.
L . ]

A Tiring Job. — “Gosh! but I'm

tired!” said the thin and elongated
gentleman to his short and stout
friend, as they met on the street,

“What have you been doing to make
you tired?”

The thin man drew a deep breath
and explained. “I have been over to
my friend Smith’s house, and they
were just laying carpets. They had
lost their yardstick. As I am just six
feet tall, they asked me if I would help
them, and I have Leen laying down and
getting up all over their house.”

® » »
8he Meant Well. — A little Toronto

girl, though only three years old, has
been extremely well trained to be al-

ways polite and to carefully say
‘“please,” ‘“thank you,” and “excuse
me” as occasion demands. But never-

theless she has her troubles observing
ithe ruies of good manners.

The other day she was unfortunate
enough to hiccough when company
was in her mother’s dining-room. The
mother looked reprovingly at the little
lass. ‘“What do you say?” she prompt-
ed. The girl was perplexed for a mo-
ment. Then her face brightened, and
she said: “Thank you.”

War Notes.

Said the British airman to the
Hun submarine: “After U.”

Germany wanted a place in the
sun, and she seems destined to
get it in the shade.

“The German Navy” is just
out. No, it’s not the ships—just
a new book.

German war widows are ad-
vertising for husbands. That’s
typical Teuton thrift.

‘War is like an automobile—
the upkeep far exceeds the in-
itial cost. :

Ambassador Bernstorff says he
will stay in Washington all sum-
mer, but he may find it too hot
for him.

San Marino, the little republic
with the army of 900, seems to
have no trouble keeping its plans
secret.

Britain keeps on blockading
‘Germany without sinking her
women and children, and the
Huns can’t comprehend such
weak sentimentality.

The Kaiser is constantly build-
ing mew ships, but the Kiel
Canal is already overcrowded.

It Would Make a Change. — Alaska,
it is said, may have prohibition. That
would mean the death-knell of such
fiction as that of Jack London and Rex
Beach.

2 2 »

The Gist of It.—In a line, the atii-
tude of the Kaiser to the United
States is:

“If your ships would sail the sea,

Let them get a pass from me.”

2 ¥ »

Wonderful Work. — Great feats of
derring do are coming to light in this
war. ‘We read in a Toronto daily the
following:

“Arthur was ordered to go over their
trench parapet and attack the German
trenches. He jumped over, was hit in
the leg and knocked down, got up and
hobbled on, being shot by twenty bul-
lets and killed, but he never stopped
going on.”

Sounds like slight exaggeration to
us.

L AR A

It Surely Is.—Britain’s great fleet is
said to have cost $870,000,000. Cheap
insurance.

2 » »

Compared.—“Culture is a wonderful
thing,” asserted the artist.

“Yes, and agriculture enables you to
eat, live, and enjoy culture,” put in the
farmer.

2 2

Just Like Her.— A Connecticut wo-
man, after securing a divorce from her
husband, threw her arms around his
neck and wept. Report doesn’t say
what happened then, but we suppose

they went to a movie show.

2 ® »
Head of a Goose.—A person threw
the head of a goose on the stage of the

Belleville theatre. The manager, ad-
vancing to. the front, said: “Gentle-
men, if any one among you has lost his
head, let him not be uneasy, for I will
restore it on the conclusion of the per-
formance.”

® %2

Timely. — Unlike the Huns, most
people are now looking for a place in
the shade these hot days.

2 2 ®»

Not That!—America, it is said, has
2,000 young girls who are studying
law. Surely they do not aspire to be
mothers-in-law ?

2 2 »

Correct.—All the world loves a lover
—until his fiancee sends out the wed-
ding invitations and it's time to buy
the presents.

2 2 »

The Viewpoint.—Be an optimist. If
you find a four-leafed clover in your
back yard you are lucky. You might
have found burdocks or dandelions.

2 »»

Not Always.—An expert doctor re-
commends baseball as a cure for in-
sanity. It doesn’t always work that
way. Ask Connie Mack and John Mec-

Graw.
2 » 2

New Version.—As the Kaiser would
put it: <
“’Tis the star-spangled banner — oh!

long may it wave—

But only where I shall direct—so be-

have!”
2 » »

This Is New.— New York women
suffragists have adopted a policy of
silent protest. This has at least the
charm of novelty.

2 ® »

It Would Be Unwise.— Says W, J.
Bryan: “Some day the mnations will
place their trust in love, the weapon
for which there is no shield.”

For the present, however, we would
advise Mr. Bryan not to try to make
love to the business end of a German
siege gun or a submarine.

® » »
Embarrassed.—Chicago now -claims
to have driven out all its crooks, and
the good people don’t know what to do
to get a background that will show
them off to good advantage.

” 2 »

A Word for Russia.—After all, we
must awardthe “come-back’” champion-
ship to Russia. A

L

Thaw —and the Others. — Harry
Thaw has been given his freedom,
after a nine-year trial. Well, he de-
serves his freedom more than many of
the smart chaps who have been trying
to keep the litigation going in order to
get a goodly portion of the Thaw coin.

2 ¥ »

If They Do.—Hon. Dr. Pyne is the
latest honorary colonel. If the mili-
tary ever mobilize the honorary col-
onels in Canada the Kaiser will be
forced to surremder.

L A s

A Light Dinner.— The celebrated
musician Rossini (1792-1868) had ac-
cepted an invitation to dine with a lady
whose dinners were known to be ar-
ranged on a most economical scale.
The dinner offered to the maestro
formed no exception to the general
rule, and he left the table rather hun-
gry.

“I hope you will soon do me the
honour to dine again with me,” said
the lady to him, as he was taking leave
of her.

“Immediately, if you like,” replied
he.

A Precarious Living.—This is
an announcement in the Toron-
to Daily Star: :

“Fresh air picnics afford only
glimpse of health possible —
whole family taken to country
and fed once a week.” °

That savours more of cruelty
than kindness. Think of it, boys
and girls—fed once a week!”

A Perfect

Complexion

Gives that deli-
cately clear and
refined com-
plexion which
every woman
desires. Keeps
away skin
troubles.

Gouraud’s
OrientalCream

We will send a complexion
chamois and book of Pow-
der leaves for 15c. to cover
costof mailing and wrapping.
At Druggists and Department Stores
FERD T. HOPKINS & SON ‘

474 St. Paul Street, Montreal I

z
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Cawthra Mulock & Co.

Members of
Toronto Stock Exchange

Brokers
And

Bankers

12 KING STREET EAST
TORONTO, CANADA

CABLE ADDRESS—CAWLOCK, TORONTO

The Force of
Mind

Or the Mental Factor in Medicine
By A. T. Schofield, M.D., M.R.C.S.

Author of ‘“Nerves in Disorder,”
‘““Tlhe Unconscious Mind,” ““The
Springs of Character,” ‘‘Faith
Healing,”” ‘‘Personal and
Domestic Hygiene,” etc.

The action of the mind in the
cause and cure of many disor-
ders is considered in this book
from new and scientific stand-
points, with suggestions for the
practical use of this knowledge
by physicians and laymen.

The Scotsman, Edinburgh:
“Thoughtful, earnest,and fully

informed.”

Nature, London:

“There can be no doubt that
the reforms advocated are much
needed.”

12mo, cloth, 347 pages, $2.00
post-paid.

UNIVERSITY BOOK CO.

8 University Ave. : Toronto

R A RS I Lo AT A
Hand Made Lace

From England . i 1
o straight from the
peasant workers of Bucks, England.

Due to the war these English peasant lace makers a1¢
in real need. Just or unjust this struggle is not of thei”
making, but they, peace loving folks are sufferer®:
Therefore purchases now will be good deeds, as W€
as proﬁtabre to you.

You’ll be delighted with the free book W€
want to send you. Write for it to-day.

Mrs. Connie Armstrong’s Lace Makers
Newmarket, Ont,
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Man vs. The Wilderness

(Concluded from page 8.)
a long rod and by beating the water I
killed two, They were about a foot
long. Oh! now good they were! After
1 had eaten them I tried again, and got

T'ee more. Two I ate in the morning
and the other I kept till evening. I
{g’lsn'k that was the last food to pass my
. Didn’t you see any frogs along the
Tiver?” asked Charlie.

No,” he replied. “I don’t remember
that I did. There must have been
Dlenty, though. 1 heard enough of
them »

‘WTOgS good to eat,” said Charlie
4gain; “eagy to kill. Then you make
a fish-trap with sticks; drive little fish
mf‘o it. Plenty good little fish.”

Yes,” remarked Newton. ‘I might
have been well fed all the time did 1
Ve your knowledge of the bush, but
With me it was all chance, though some
o.t the things you have named seem so
Siple that I did not think of them.

That day,” he continued, “was one
Of horror, I knew that the end was

B0t far off, | ‘
. was very weak, and fell HEWAN
B e et SASKATC LO.D.E. PRESENTS AMBULANCE
h . W!a.lking better. I had given up all That the West might have its fair share in caring for our wounded sons at the front, the Daughters of the Hmpire in Sas-
ODe. I knew that I could not succeed | katchewan have presented this Russell ambulance for service abroad. Through their Provincial President, Mrs. W. M. Martin, they

L reaching the railway. 1 wondered | Were especially anxious that this ambulance should be complete in every essential.

low the end would come. Would I lie The Russell Company have spared no pains to make this a most complete equipment. It has accommodation for four wounded lying
9OWn from kness and suffer there | down or ten sitting up side by side, and there is also room for a medical attendant to pass between the stretchers and give attention
weakness a while in transport. Baggage and supply compartments are liberally provided.

until the ep, i
ful oblivi elldh?;,mg{?or Iwgullfl o én(zg(;t This Russell Ambulance is equipped with non-skid tires front and rear, and the famous Bijur two-unit _electric starting and
on hide 1t? elieve lighting system. Extra tires, equipment, and parts have been liberally provided by the Daughters of the Empire.

M€ last would pe t; i
e the case, as my mind 2 ;
Often Wa,llrdered, and I would wake up The car has already been despatched for service abroad.

45 from g sleep,
hat night I tried to gather wood,
télt could not succeed in getting much
8ether., When I tried to make a fire

iiﬁund that my last match was gone. I
i lost jt. I remember nothing clear-
I after lying down that night. I knew
Saw g lake, which must have been ]

fxl:)its one. The rest is blank. I could
have gone far before you found

Ine 7 n -

: T S If your present salary is not sufficient to me.et your needs
‘{i‘fped. you must either cut down your expenses or inecrease your

ber tlllle Jast two mights that I remem- income. There is absolutely no reason why you or any other

bl 18y were very bad,” was the re- A :

thz'u but after that—well, I look as bright young man or woman should not earn anywhere from
“th they had been worse.” $10.00 to $50.00 per week if you apply yourself, after having

Ou could not have travelled very

ﬁ;‘," remarked again: “not over made a local distriet arrangement with Canadian Courier:
da;;lty or thirty miles. The last three :
upperyg: d";‘;"éﬁ;}’glﬁ:‘;‘;{ ﬁea::)ion‘:(ta the There is also always a demand in The Courier subseription
in;;vggnh if you had gone south, as you department for men and women who want to earn some money -
®d, your body would now be ly- in their spare time. This is an opportunity to work up a

48 Out in the bush,” ‘
(0 ush,” remarked Tom. 5 5 . . 2 B
It wag certainly a lucky accident that permanent side-line which will bring the agent a splendid

bre : 3 N 4 .
SUght you up this way. You weren’t yearly income. It is a chance to build up a permanent busi-

born 14’4
s b0 die 1§ sh.” § ! . d
Not if 1 gr.;ttl(‘;;tb ltllsllils time, not any. ness of your own. The Courier safeguards its agents’ rights.

do‘h'e;‘ I get home I don’t want to walk :
a street with trees on it.” If someone offered you an annuity of $100 a year for life

you would think it a grand windfall, wouldn’t you? You can
I = earn an annuity of this size very simply and easily by taking
n : - ~ charge of a district for The Courier and looking after its
nghter Veln subseribers in ‘that district. Most of those subseriptions can

be renewed from year to year by telephone: . Thus there is a

yearly profit to the agent, with little effort.

ngl;tﬁer Hates Falsehoods.—“Now,

> Said the mother, “you told me
a f, ks ]
alsehood, Do you know what hap-

5 s v vy e | |- 1f YOU Do Not Need The Money Show
e ommes we, mover, || Thig Advertisement to Someone Who Does

€ J
ang Lhtre of his forehead comes along

; ;l;ak_e;eﬁiglgliclll{ilgti‘tistof;?‘i ligol‘)’:fai’ég The Canadian Courier cireulates in every one of the nine

falgéiol(i)tée. Now, you will never tell a provinces, anfi it needs agents in every town and eity in

Awtulyy wiﬁiglf" lelLag?;';’ g(m:: . Canada. Write us for information as to how you can earn

Ourng), ; . from one to three hundred dollars a year without any, great

Wt 2 » o effort. : .
heaten tralnr:d'—A somewhat weather- ;

;l;e Matier ‘S{tl:)eé}lsgcﬁzlgege;?:; WI?IS ‘ There was never a more favourable time to get subserip-
yeglrf‘,i,ﬁ It hasnt had a nap in ten tions for the only illustrated weekly published in this country, ‘

ristian Register, which is welecomed in every home from the Atlantie to the

s LR I Pacific. :

;383“’ e(::ulﬁ)?;arit{.—Weahthy Benefact- :
el] . OPPing in at the hospital) —-

Hng.., We'll bring the car to-morrow, A Sy Ny §
dx'ivetake Some of your patients for a : ddress Agency leswn ; '
mighi Angq, by the bye, nurse, you LR F » [y
that shDick out some with bandages ; ;
haye - OW—the last party might not I Rl R e TORONTO
an“odeefn Wounded at all, as far as i AEAN .
Punch, Y. in the streets could see— :

T
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ATTRACTIVE MUNICIPAL
INVESTMENTS

Early application is recommended for the following :

PROVINCE OF ONTARIO Price Rate to Yield 4.75%

CITY OF TORONTO, ONT. ........ a4 4 i “ 493%
TOWN OF WATERLOO, ONT. ...... s L “  5.20%
GREATER WINNIPEG WATER
DISTRICT - . i i v s e Sena #5837 %
CIFY OF SYDNEY, N.S. ... ... “ i 2 @ 5.507%
TOWN OF NORTH BAY, ONT. ..... $4 " i “ 5,50%
Full particulars on request
Investment Al E- A M Es & Co- Established
Bankers TORONTO = CANADA 1889

THE CANADIAN BANK
OF COMMERCE

SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.0,, LL.D., D.C.L., President
ALEXANDER LAIRD, General Manager JOHN AIRD, Ass’t. General Manager

CAPITAL, $15,000,000 RESERVE FUND, $13,500,000

SAVINGS BANK ACCOUNTS

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

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

ik

That First Thousand Dollars

If, as some financial expert has said. the first thousand dol-
lars is the hardest to get, the sum should be safeguarded with
all precautions when it has been earned.

Our Guaranteed Trust Investment plan offers comp'ete pro-
tection with reasonable interest return for sums of five hundred

dollars and upwards.

We are glad to explain by booklet or by personal interview the
details of this form of investment.

Dafional Trust Tompary

Capital Paid-up, J:imited R
$1,500,000. $1,500,000.
18-22 KING STREET EAsT, TORONTO. "

=
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=

NORWICH UNION

FIRE INSURANCE SOCIETY
Limited

FIRE, ACCIDENT AND SICKNESS, EMPLOYEKS' LIABILITY
AUTOMOBILE, PLATE GLASS.

Agents wanted for the Accident Branch

Head Office for Canada

NORWICH UNION BUILDING

12-14 Wellington St. Easl, & ih B
JOHN B. LAIDLAW, MANAGER

Toronto
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MONEY ANDE
MAGNATESE

Canada’s Trade

EVERY business man should ponder and study the following table showing

Canada’s trade for the year ending April 30th. Only by a thorough under-
standing of these figures will he get a clear understanding of what 15

likely to happen in the future:
Trade of Canada—Twelve Months ended April.

Imports for Consump- Twelve Months Ended April.

tion. 1912, 1913. 1914. 1915.
Dutiable goods ......... $345,254,528 $443,735,801 $401,643,627 $272,387,490
Free 200ds o vccirainies s 190,022,690 229,145,177 205,134,680 174,437,808

Total imports, mer-
ehandige "7 vl S $535,277,218 $672,880,978 $606,778,307 5}5446,825,298
Exports.
Canadian produce—
The mines .. 8 00 41,552,551 57,987,581 58,790,534 51,854,627
The fisheries ......... 16,633,621 16,724,021 20,532,356 19,866,383
The forelt . i - 40,717,190 43,646,733 42,797,161 42,705,38‘f
Animal produce ...... 47,571,047 45,497,073 53,465,137 75,842,573
Agricultural products . 110,028,653 155,574,366 193,349,922 134,869,582
Manufactures . «....... 36,335,453 44,569,769 58,260,053 94,465,962
Miscellaneous ........ 119,099 94,948 129,467 753,143
Totals, Canadian

produeesss s . $292,957,614 $364,094,491 $427,324,630 $420,357,654

Foreign produce ....... 17,447,107 21,656,447 23,605,616 53,946,168
Total exports, mer- =
ehangise . .. .. .8 $310,404,721 $385,750,938 $450,930,246 $474,303.822

During May and June, for which unrevised figures only are available, show &
further increase in exports and a further decrease in imports. Yet the total
trade for the first three months of the fiscal year, April, May and June, shows
an increase of $60,000,000 over the same period last year. Canada’s exports areé
thus shown to be increasing by leaps and bounds.

The exports of manufactured goods for these three months was $40,000,000,
as compared with $16,000,000 in the same months in 1914. :

If Canada’s crop turns out according to present prospects, Canada will this
year sell $150,000,000 more good than it buys. This will be a handsome balance:
Hitherto Canada has been buying about that amount in excess of exports. and
the balance of trade has been against us.

The era of “Better Times” is at hand.

Montreal Tramways Issue Stock

IRECTORS of the Montreal Tramways Company have decided to make
D a new issue of $1,000,000 common stock. The details of payment will beé
explained at the annual meeting on August 4th. The proceeds will be

used for the general purposes of the company.

The new issue will be at par and will be allotted pro rata to the holders
of the $3,000,000 stock now outstanding; that is, one share of new will go tO
the holder of every three shares of old. ;

The original capital stock of the Tramways Company was $2,000,000. This
was increased by $1,000,000 offered to shareholders at par in the spring of 1913,
concurrently with the announcement of an initial dividend on the stock, a2
interim 5 per cent. declaration which has since become established as a 10 per
cent. per anaum distribution.

Dominion Bank’s Semi-Annual Report

g~ HE Dominion Bank has just issued its financial statement covering the
r first half of the current year, which shows that the position of the com

pany is a strong one. The bank’s cash assets on June 30, were 29 per
cent., and liquid assets 53 per cent. of liabilities to the public.

A new item was the Dominion Government war tax, amounting to $20,435.
Earnings for the six months were $420,394, after deducting management eX"
penses, compared with $473,970 for the corresponding period a year ago.

Total deposits showed a decrease during the six months’ period of nearly
two million dollars, the total being $57,733,946, against $59,574,988 in 1914, while
notes in circulation, about $100,000 less, stood at $3,897,396. Call and ghort
loans in and outside Canada, increased $3,000,000 to $9,200,000, while current
loang decreased $10,300,000. Holdings of Dominion Government notes increase
$4,500,000.

New President Nova Scotia

OLONEL THOMAS CANTLEY is the new president of the Nova Scoti@
C Steel and Coal Company, of which he has been vice-president and gen-

eral manager. This is a reward for ability and accumen. Col. Cantley
has brought this large concern through trying times, and it is in excellent coB-
dition as a result of his care and courage.

The Stock Market and War Orders

DURING the past few weeks the stock market has been mainly concerneds

so far as Montreal, Toronto and New York are concerned, with war

orders. All the “war” stocks are being strongly manipulated. The boom-
sters apparently believe this is the best method at present of getting the pub-
lic’s money. Ordinary investment stocks are neglected, except the steel stocks.
and the others are tremendously active. Dominion Steel, Nova Scotia Steel,
Canadian Car and Foundry, National Car and Steel of Canada have all been
boosted. And the end is not yet. So long as there is a prospect of the warl
going on, so long will the “war stocks” hold the centre of the stage. Whetherl
these companies will make as much money as they are expected to is anothel
matter. 5

Another peculiar feature is the change in name—they are not “industrials,’
but “war stocks.” The word.“industrial” had a black eye, and it was dropp€
conveniently. ;

Some idea of this movement in Canada may be gathered from the fact that
Canadian Car and Foundry advanced from 62 to 106 in a week ending Monday
last. Not only are the common stocks advancing, but the preferred stocks are

also rising, thus showing that this promises to be more than a speculation.

P



. CHAPTER X (Continued).

R. WESTLAKE looked around,
then said slowly: “Good gra-
cious! Office furniture! Ab-

% solute necessaries! Accord-
cog 10 you and Haselfoot. In my time
Wstlylvases and clocks and pictures
doel‘gnt absolute necessities. But no
mu t you know best. Now, my boy, I
USt speak seriously to you. Is she a
Orough good girl and a lady?”
walle is  both,” replied Ronald
armly,
m-I know what this sort of thing
©als; these — ahem! — these neces-

:‘il'les Wouldn’t have been put in for
6 Ofdinary young woman. It means
U are in love with her. Are you

80iNg to marry her?”
lnarran}ll in love with her, and I would
marrri er to-morrow, but she will not
ternege* Said Ronald with some bit-
Ilegs,
"Refused you? Why?”
map » 2uSe she is engaged to amother

mar’ell, you kmow, I shouldn’t have
Own.e any objection, for you are your
of mma_ste‘r, but it isn’t the right sort
for _MTiage for you, though I'm sorry
WOul(;lU, my boy. Lady Eva Godalming

“y have you to-morrow.”

b "l’-ng Lady Eva ‘Godalming!” said
beeﬁag’ Who began to think he had
T i"I‘ie‘d long enough and was anx-
Make Or his father to go. “You won't

“N my affairs public, I suppose.”
She %t a word, even to your mother.
5 I)itWOul‘d never forgive the girl. It's
housg she won’t let us ask her to the

» s y U i
Nough » he must have a dull life

“
ey OVt think she is dull.  Now I

really ask you to let me go on
latg tmy Work or I shall have to stay
. I am overwhelmed with

gf}tl,}? had in reality been writing most
"’1‘}? letters he usually gave to Mary.
%Pawfy must put up with my spider
saiq t, and e’s and a’s and 0's,” he
0 himself grimly; “I made no ar-

Tangeme, w
nt nd - it-
ten lett B."to send everyone typewr

CHAPTER XI.

His Arrival.

ARY felt her heart beat as she

Walked up the steep road to the
Overy, Station, which was on high ground
She 20king all the adjacent country.
Dlatrof‘s early, and as she stood on the
lagg am she looked down on the vil-
Woul dI‘l Saw the tall factory chimney.
thepq he, her lover, consent to work
© must do so; there was no
the matter,
Waited ten minutes only before
ag jp if came in, but the time seemed
thy Would never end. Her heart
p bgei as the carriages were drawn
8 gefs de the platform. A few pas-
San) - 2lghted, and now her heart
ol here was her lover?
an 2 tall man came towards her
do yg“t out his hand, saying: “How
an ,.Ou 40?” He wore a tweed suit
'eddisﬁl 1d hat; he had somewhat long
ang o hair, beard, and moustache,

«_,, WOTe spectacles.

h.umedl's{leusta.mmered, and then said
follow nfe ” Give up your ticket and

W
“9&;}: °0 they had descended the long,

hag y S€Ds and the other passengers
4ob388ed them she exclaimed:
diq o, Horace, Horace! At last! I
"Imzlt Dow you.”
beagy L't wonder at that in these
héy thlngs.n
angq WZ turneq away from the station

on beneath overarching trees.
hep in ﬁompleﬁely in" shelter hé took
an is arms and kissed her a great
g tmeg,
tﬂcle:w’ she said, “take off your spec-
He d?“ let me see your eyes.”
Shrany 4 50. For a single moment she
Mteg, TOom him, for there was a
» Shifty 100k in them which she
She °Ver seen there before. Then
endyponelbered the hardships he had
Ingjy “C: @04 blamed herself exceed-
ve?sa:tio,l €y entered into earnest con-

? 88 & mill hand this afternoon!”

-
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i he Sacrifice of Enid

B y MRS. HARCOURT-ROE

Author of “A Man of Mystery,” *“The Silent
Room,” Etc.

he said at length.
: e

“But I do mean it. Horace, dear,
don’t you see this is almost a matter
of life and death,” and she poured ar-
guments into his unwilling ears.

“Well,” he said at their conclusion,
“I suppose I must as you insist upon
it, and you have been very clever so
far. But I don’t see the necessity my-
self. Am I to do disgusting menial
work ?”

“I should have thought you would
have been glad to do anything,” she
replied with gentle reproach. “I en-
tered as a mill hand myself—for your
sake.”

“Yes, you have been very good, I

“You cannot mean

, must say.”

As he spoke she could not forbear
from wondering if he really under-
stood the sacrifice she had made for
him.

“Now,” she said, “pray pay atten-
tion to me. As soon as I received
your telegram this morning I went in-
to the village and engaged a room for
you—one room, a poor common one.
You must live there, and you must
live apparently at the rate of your
wages, which may perhaps be very
small. But I will give you as much as
I can spare out of mine for extra com-
forts.”

“I thought you said you had secured
a desirable opening for me.”

“And so I have. A most desirable
one, under a good master, whom you
must do your utmost to serve. For
my sake, dear, try to avert suspicion.
Work hard at whatever is given you
to do. It will only be for a time, you
know. And, above all things, bear in
mind that your name is Henry Jack-
son. Pray do not forget. I have
bought a suit of working clothes for
you, and directly you go back you
must put them on. Also you must buy
yvour own food. Here is money.”

It was apparent that he was very
dissatisfied. - “Dear,” she said entreat-
ingly, “I know these things are hard.
But other things are harder still. It is
time for us to go to the village now.”

She talked to him as if she were
soothing a child until she left him at
the door of his lodgings. He had re-
turned, and she had expected to be
joyful, but only pain was in her heart,
And what would the end be?

At half past two she returned to the
office and apologized for being late.

“I did not expect you so soon,” said
Ronald, “and there is not much for
you to do. What about Mr. Jackson?
Did he arrive?”

“Yes, and he is coming to see you
shortly.”

“I have spoken to Simpson; there
will be no difficulty about employing
him.” .

“You are very good.”

CHAPTER XII.
His Conduct.

N the course of an hour Henry Jack-
son made his appearance, in work-
ing garb. Ronald looked him well

over, and addressed a few questions
to him. At the end of them he came
to three conclusions—that the man
was a gentleman, that he was in very
delicate health, and ‘that he disliked
him extremely. He was fair enough
to attribute this dislike partly to the
fact of his being a successful rival.

'His hands were white; gentleman’s
hands without doubt, although there
were some ugly marks on them. And
then Ronald remembered the nature of
his previous work.

“You are a tailor, I believe?’ he
said.

“A tailor!” echoed Jackson hotly. “I
am not a tailor.”

“Your  friend, Miss Williams, in-
formed me that you were. She is usu-
ally accurate in her statements,” said
Ronald coldly.

Jackson controlled himself and said:
“To a certain extent she is right. I

did work at tailoring for a little while.
Hateful work I thought it.”

“Perhaps you think all work hate-
ful?”

“I believe I do. But I must do it all
the same. If you will employ me,” he
continued with evident effort, “I will
do my best.”

“You must begin low down, of
course. I cannot put you over the
heads of old hands; neither would you
understand the work. I suppose you
can pick up things quickly ?”

“I believe I can.”

The nature of the employment and
rate of wages was now entered upon.
Jackson was to begin his work forth-
with.

“It is usual,” said Ronald dryly,
“when you are in this mill to address
me as sir. I merely mention it as ad-
visable.”

“Very good, sir," said Jackson with
a scowl.

He was placed in Simpson’s charge,
and his work given him, which was to
wateh the rags seething in the water-
troughs and assist in stirring them. It
was easy enough to do, and he per-
formed it well. After the factory
closed he met Mary, who walked with
him away from the village.

“After this,” she said, “I will not
meet you too often. But there is so
much to say, so much to plan. How
did you get on with Mr. Westlake?”

“Oh, well enough, I believe. He
made me furious once or twice, though.
What possessed you to tell him I was
a tailor?”

HE felt a sense of repulsion, but
resolutely put it away from her.
Why should not a tailor be re-

spected, she explained.

“And,” continued Jackson, ‘“he in-
formed me I was to call him sir.”

“Of course you must.”

“A cad I suppose, without a grand-
father; a papef man! Times are
hard.” .

“Mr. Westlake is a gentleman,” said
Mary with displeasure.

“‘0Oh, is he? It doesn’t make much
difference.”

“I am compelled to ask you, dear, to
remain within doors a good deal for a
short time.”.

“And what am I to do?”

‘“‘Read. I will lend you books. I
would rather people did not see us to-
gether until we are married.”

“And when will that be?”

' “‘As soon as we can see our way in
safety., I had thought it would be
now, but I find that it is impossible
for many reasons.”

‘““And what are we to live on? Your
money ?”

“I had only a little—a few hundred
pounds. I have spent it all, but I am
saving up every penny I can to take
us abroad. After that surely we can
earn our own living, I as a typist, you
in another capacity,” and she told him
of what her work consisted now.

“You are a great deal better off than
I am.”

She looked at him with something
of amazement. What had she done
that she should not be well off? But
she made no answer; she was aware
that he did not see things in their true
light now; every excuse must be made
for him. g

On leaving him she met Simpson.

“So a new hand has come, recom-
mended by you,” he said, for Ronald
thought it advisable to mention this,
lest the fact of her meeting Jackson
should excite comment.

“Yes, an old friend of mine.” And
then she pleaded for forbearance on

his behalf should he fail in his work at

first. *“Scold him yourself,” she said
with a smile, “if necessary, but don’t
let Mr. Westlake think he is of no use
unless you know he is of no use.”
“How you do get round ‘me, my
dear!” said the old man. “I'll Keep him
up to his work, I promise you, without
bothering the master. Though there
ain’t muech as goes on in the works or
about the hands that the master don’t
know, and he’ll very soon put Jackson
down at his true value. Which ain’t
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UBLIC approval of, ‘
the light beer‘is ~
most emphatic.. .

A Prominent Physician,
speaking before the
Ontario Medical Council,
said:

“Lager and Mild Ale
are forms of liquid
beefsteak, which
impart power and
strength to the
system.”

= J

Pilsener Lager
" ““The Light Beer in
The Light Bottle’*

ORDER A CASE FROM
YOUR DEALER. s

Canada Permanent
* Mortgage Corporation

TORONTO STREET, TORONTO.
ESTABLISHED 1855,

gggde{}g—\% GidGotoderham.

ce-President — W,

Matthews. % -
Se}c{aond Vice-President — G. W.
onk. }

Joint General Managers—R. S.
Hudson, John Massey.

Superintendent of Branches and
Secretary—George H. Smith,
Paid-up Capital ....... $6,000,000.00
Reserve Fund (earned). 4,500.000.00
Investments ...... 44+..32,496,750.55

Deposits Received
Debentures Issued

Associated with the above Cor-
poration, and under the same di-
rection and management, is

The Canada Permanent
Trust Company

incorporated by the Dominion Par-
liament. - This Trust Company Is
now prepared. to accept and ex-
ecute Trusts of every description,
to act as Executor, Administrator, #
Liquidator, Guardian, Curator, or

Committee of the Estate of a Lun- 1
atic, etc. Any branch of the busi-
ness of a Legitimate Trust Com-

pany will have careful and prompt
attention.

LUXFER PRISMS

Deflect the natural light at any angle into
gloomy places. - For store-fronts, side-
«walk hatches, skylights and hatches they
are ‘a necessity to insure sanitary and
healthy conditions.

. Let us explain how economical our in-
- stallation of these “Made in Canada’
prisms will prove.

Established in "Canada seventeen years,
The Luxfer Prism Co., Limited
100 Klngr St; W., Toronto, Can.
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or to the member in case

FRED J. DARCH, S.S.

Temple Bullding -

THE

INDEPENDENT ORDER OF FORESTERS

FURNISHES A COMPLETE SYSTEM OF INSURANCE

Policies issued by the Society are for the protection of
your family, and cannot be bought, sold, or pledged.

Benefits are payable to the Beneficiary in case of death,

of his total disability, or to the

member on attaining seventy years of age.

Policies issued from $500 to $5,000.
TOTAL BENEFITS PAID, 42 MILLION DOLLARS.

For further information and literature apply to

E. G. STEVENSON, S.C.R.
TORONTO.

THE

HOME

Head Office—8-10 King
79 Church Street
Cor. Queen West and Bathurst
Cor. Queen East and Ontario
1220 Yonge Street (
2261 Yonge Street, Nort

BANK or (

BRANCHES AND CONNECTIONS THROUGHOUT CANADA

JAMES MASON, General Manager
HEAD OFFICE AND NINE BRANCHES IN TORONTO

ORIGINAL
CHARTER

Street West — Toronto Branch
Cor. Bloor West and Bathurst
236 Broadview, Cor. Wilton Ave.
1871 Dundas St.,

Subway) Cor. Alcorn Ave.

h Toeronto, Cor. Eglinton Ave.

1854

ANADA

Cor. High Park Ave.

AT A

The ONLV Chill-
Proof Beer

‘““MADE IN CANADA”’

COSGRAVE’S
Half-and-Half

is the crowning achievement of a brewery whose
reputation = has
over half a century.

been firmly established for

If you want the best, specif}; Cosgrave’s.

LL DEALERS AND HOTELS

For over half a century the Cosgrave label has
meant the best in hop and malt beverages.

We own and offer a
wide range of Can-

adian City Bonds to
Yield 5% to 6.30%.

Particulars Upon Request

Dormion SecurmEs

CORPORATION-LIMITED

ESTABLISHED 1901
HEAD OFFICE; 26 KING ST. EAsT, TORONTO
MONTREAL LONDON, E.C., ENG.

HEEL LIKE

THIS IN
EFFICIENCY

OR
DURABILITY

much in my opinion,” he added sotto
voce.

Ronald sat late in his office that
night. But he was not working. He
was pondering how a proud, exquisite-
ly neat, beautiful girl could bring her-
self to marry a man such as Jackson.

“He might at least cut his hair,” he
thought. He had promised to serve
her through her lover, but the task
was harder than he had imagined.

A fortnight elapsed and Ronald
made two further discoveries. One
was that Jackson was a man of un-
usual ability, the other that he was un-
trustworthy and difficult to deal with.

He had not watched the rag wash-
ing for more than two days. Ronald
had never intended that he should
continue at this work; he simply put
him there to prove him. At the end of
this time he told Simpson to employ
him in various odd jobs which did not
interfere with the other men, and yet
called for quickness and some amount
of brains. He was very bad at work-
ing, but he was excellent in watching
other people at work. In spite of his
spectacles he couid see at a glance if
anything went wrong even at the other
end of the factory, and Simpson sent
him on errands to the workpeople and
messages to the master, knowing that
his quick wits never confused or mud-
dled directions. In this respect he was
a great success, but in another he was
a great failure. He would not be punc-
tual. The great bell clanged in the
early morning, and it failed to sum-
mon him in time. The mornings were
raw and cold, and he hated early ris-
ing, and dawdled in generally half an
hour late.

IMPSON raved at him, day after
day he was fined, but it seemed to
make no difference; late he chose

to be and late he was.

“You’ll get the sack soon,” said the
foreman. ‘I've borne this a deal long-
er than 1 had a right to because you
are a friend of Miss Williams’, and she
begged me not to be hard on you, but
next time go to the master I will.”

‘With the men he was extremely
popular. For the first two days he had
scarcely opened his lips, but had lis-
tened to them intently. At the end of
that time he entered into the conver-
sation, speaking the broadest Devon-
shire, which caused Ronald, when he
one day overheard him, unbounded
amazement, for in talking to him his
accent had been that of a supercilious
educated man. There was a change,
too, in his appearance. When he ar-
rived he had looked like a young man,
but now there was an almost imper-
ceptible difference; there were lines
on his face; he looked at least forty.
His gait, too, had altered. He lounged,
he slouched down the village street,
while his laugh was that of the veriest
country boor.

The men said he was the best com-
pany possible. He sang music hall
songs, accompanied by acting, which
sent them into roars of laughter. Had
he chosen to accept the invitations
given him he could have gone out
every evening of his life. But he de-
clined them, and it was to a few
chosen  associates that he exhibited
his talents in the evening. He invited
Simpson once, and made that worthy
laugh until he cried.

'He had wseen little of Mary. She
had adopted Ronald’s former plan, and
now wrote to him daily. He also wrote
to her. He told her that he was get-
ting on far better thanhe expected,
that he was finding a great deal of
amusement for himself with the work-
people, and that he ‘depended on her
to do everything that was necessary,
and see if they could not soon be mar-
ried.

His complaints about the food were
frequent; if he could have seen the
gpare mature of her meals he would
perhaps have been ashamed to make
them. For excellent reasons he
smoked the commonest tobacco in a
clay pipe, and drank draught beer
from the public-house, and this, too, he
complained of. His letters amazed
her; they showed him in an altogether
new light. Scales seemed to fall from
her eyes. Alas! she had discovered
(and it was one of the saddest discov-
eries a woman can make, apart from
sin or wrong-doing) that all the
strength lay within herself. She long-

ed to lean on him — she had always
longed to do so—and this was impos-
sible. He was morally weak, and their
places were reversed; greatly against
her will she had to take the leader
ship. He had apparently forgotten the
terrible past, forgotten the agony she
had endured when she parted from
him, forgotten what she had goné
through for his sake, and had entered
into this new groove throwing all the
anxiety, all the ever-present watchful
ness, all the plans for the future, OB
her shoulders.

Ronald dictated his letters as usuab
and gave her her work. She knew
from his tone that he was in sympathy
with her, but he never sat with her
except when necessary; never entere
into conversation with her.

Sundays were sad days. She went
to church alone; she sat alone in the
afternoon; she went to church in the:
evening, without speaking to anyoneé
She saw Ronald in front, to her milt
the most striking looking and gentle
manly man in the church; but not evel:

‘a glance of recognition was exchang®

between them. She avoided it.

ACKSON never went to church. Hé
had seldom done so in the old
times, and it was as well he should

not do so now. He spent his mornings
in bed; in the afternoon he cleared UP
his room—and he did this excellentlys
to the astonishment of his landlady—
and in the evening invited a €W
friends. Passing the door one days
Mary looked up, and saw him sittil®
amidst a cloud of smoke, a continuoﬂf
roar of laughter from his companiof®
sounded in her ears, while she hear
his voice singing a somewhat COATS®
song in the broadest costermonger &%
cent. She contrasted him with Ronald
as she had seen him a short time D&
fore—thoroughly. well dressed, a$

always was, cool and clean lookil®:
grave, intellectual. "

“He used to be a gentleman als®

she thought. In one way she did Jack’
son an injustice, for he was. acting IIn
this manner of deliberate purpose-

was the wisest thing he could havé
done, but at the same time he enjoye
himself. il
On Monday he was late.

“I don’t forbear no longer,” said
Simpson. “To the master I go.” 1d
“Send him to me,” said Ron®.
sternly. oA

Jackson appeared looking thoroush
ly unconcerned. He even smiled
which irritated his master consider
ably. It seemed to him that Jacksol
had lost two front teeth. He was quif®
sure his teeth had been perfect Whe;
he came, for he had remarked hoe
good they were. The heavy moustach?
hid this defect, except when hesmﬂelg
As Ronald looked him over he f€
more than astonishment—almost dii
gust—that Mary should love such
man.

“I am told, Jackson,” he said sternl¥”
“that you are always late. Unde
stand me clearly: this must not °;
Supposing I felt inclined to overlook
in you—which I do not—it is the WOy
example for the other men., AS

friend of Miss Williams’, T am wilit®
to do the best I can for you, but do no
presume on my good intentions of °
my patience.” is

“May I ask,” said Jackson, in B
most finished voice, “why you arekq
friend of Miss Williams’, who WO
for you as a typist?”’ Sudden je‘al'o“;e
had taken possession of him, for is
loved Mary as much as it was in h
nature to love any human being.

“I am a friend of Miss Williams
cause I have seen a great deal of I 1
while she has worked for me, a-}} 4
have the highest respect for her, 1e
plied Ronald, but he felt guilty a%-
spoke. ‘Had he not endeavoure 1
steal this man’s future wife? WO“k,
he not do so now if he could? - J&C%
son had turned the tables on him- 8%
put him in the wrong. ¢ “Yoﬂ

He added in a gentler voice: &
are an educated man; let me ask ’1311
to be punctual in future. I do not W
to discharge you.” ott

Then he opened the door bet¥er,
Mary’s office and said: “Miss WilliaT/
here is your friend. May I ask you of
use your influence with him, and b
him to be more exact and punct\lal'
he is not I cannot help him.” poken

He shut the door as he had s

' pe”



leaving the lovers together. Jackson
0ok her in his arms without a mo-
ment’s hesitation.

“It is good to have you to myself,
You dear little darling,” he said, and
s;hoyvered kisses on her. But he smelt
terribly of common tobacco, and Mary
Wl‘t‘hdtrew herself as soon as possible.
. Horace, dear,” she said gravely,
how can you be so foolish. To act as
You are doing in your present circum-
Stances is worse than madness. You
have a character to earn before we go
away. ‘Mr, Westlake is the kindest of
Mmasters, but he will not be trifled
With. I should not dare to act as you
are doing, and I should be ashamed of
Dyself if I did. The time he pays for
18 hig.”

“Very likely he is a kind master to
You. But look you—’ his jealousy
OVerpowering him, “I will not let you

©'a friend of his. Do you hear me?
I forbig it
" Mary was silent. He looked round
he room and saw how expensively it
Was fitted up.

He has put these things here for
JOU, and he keeps you in this inner
{’tﬁ‘ce. where he can see you all day
Olg without anyone being the wiser,
and talk to you as he pleases, under
b € plea of being ‘the master.” I will
ake you away. I will not have it.”

E had raised his voice so much in
his anger that Ronald, against
2 his will, heard every word of this
€itence. For the first time he we-
Spected the man, for he knew that in
gimilar circumstances he should have
clone the same. Mary his, and yet in
08¢ friendship with another man?
! ‘(?yer!
..Oh, hush, dear!” she said. “People
Vill hear you. You must not talk so

Oud. If you take me away now all my
?&St work—and I have worked hard
O you, Horace—is in vain. I pray
YOU be reasonable.”
v.'she talked to him until he was con-
Iced of the truth of what she said,
that they must remain.
tl‘f\‘n'd," she continued, “for my sake,

Yand conform to all the rules.”

€ was touched. “I wil do whatever
YOU wish, my darling, if you will put
gg“" arms round my neck and kiss me
> YOu used to do. It is many months
sénce you have done so. Not once

ICe my return, you have only let me
Kiss you.»

She put her arms round his neck,
Wi“gh"e‘r_nembevred how she had par‘_ted
iy him, with long, clinging, loving
o I:aces. The old love returned for a
fore’ she kissed him as she had done

'erly.,

v OW you must go,” she said, “for
€ are hoth wasting time.”
hig (})1‘11’9 minute,” he said, and passed

,’ ands quickly about his face.

«OW look at me.”
i, hy, Horace!” she exclaimed. “My
orrac'e!" and she returned to his arms
«y, > Moment, then said in a whisper:
y°'°u must not. It is dangerous be-

0d measure. Promise me you will

6,

giott}{do S0 again,” for he was no longer
beal Old, or red moustached, or
fardeq,
I promige.”

" had resumed his ordinary ap-
Aarance, he kissed her and went out.
We Promise you, sir,” he said to Mr.
pu Stlake, “that I will endeavour to be
unnctu""1 in future. I am aware that
Punctuality is a failing of mine.”
say . am extremely glad to hear you
dan 50. Tam anxious to serve you if I
“ But, sir,” continued Jackson boldly,
may e 2 word to say to you. You
gy Perhaps be aware that Miss Wil
lets is going to marry me. I am
h(av: Tready to acknowledge that you
emp] Shown her great kindness as an
Ployer, hut you must make friends
dergng your own class.” (Ronald won-
Sneed _Whether there was a covert
if it - [0tended, and could not decide
Wife ?ere or no.) “I do not choose my
B 0 have any friend who is notalso
Jend of mine.”
. 2 not aware of any particular
Teg,
o?aff,’;‘ Why you shouldn’t be a friend
Son g1 ¢, 581 Ronald, who liked Jack-
ver&ﬁthis moment better than he had
in.ten"'ke‘d him before, in spite of the
Qury Se jealousy he also had suffered
«p B the last quarter of an hour.
in thre You not? It isn’t usual, even
ese confounded democratic days,

-
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for a workman to be a bosom friend of
his master’s. Besides, you know as
well as 1 do thal you and I would
never be friends.”

He spoke in a clear, ringing voice,
which Ronald could not but acknow-
ledge was perfect in its intonation.
The next moment Jackson remem-
bered that his master had oprobably
Leard him speak in the factory. With
intense gravity he bade him good
morning, spoke about his work in the
broadest Devonshire, and slouched out
in the manner of the commonest
yokel, pulling his forelock as he did
S0.

Ronald sent for the foreman.

“Is Jackson a strong man?” he said.

“No, sir; he isn’t. He gets a cough,
and he has fainted dead off twice from
the heat of the factory.”

“I thought he was mot strong. I do
not wish to press him too hardly. Tell
him to come an hour later in the morn-
ing, and add that he must be punctual
then. [His work is different from that
of the other men, and his being late
will not interfere with them.”

“Is his pay to be the same, gir?”

“Certainly. Tell him of the arrange-
ment at once.”

“Miss has been getting round the
master,” said Simpson to himself.
“First time I ever heard of a mill hand
being allowed to be late. I wonder ifI
came an hour -late if he’d think it
would not interfere with the other
men!”

ICHAPTER XIII.
Sir Thomas Iredale.

R'OINA!LtD was very unhappy. He
was restless and moody, and could

not settle to his work. He real-
ized how Mary’s companionship had
been life to him; he thought he had
no interest apart from her.

“You do not look well,” said his
mother.

“He wants a change,” said his fath-
er. “No man could look well who
spent his time in one everlasting
grind. Go up to London, my boy, and
enjoy yourself. If there’s anything to
see to I'll see to it. 1 haven’t been
master of the mill for so many years
for nothing, and I'll take your place.”

“You are very good. Simpson and
my responsible man, Brown, get on
very well when I'm away. If you will
forward me the letters I think that is
all you need do.”

“I’ll do more than that if you like.
At all events, I will open the firm’s let-
ters and see which are important.”

He followed his son out.

“Can’t I set that pretty typist to
work of a day?”

““Perhaps you could. She has done
so much correspondence for me that
she knows mnearly as much about the
working of the business as you do, or
I either.”

Mr. Westlake was delighted. His
son dntroduced him before he went
away, and the old gentleman declared
that they would 'get on famously.

“It pleases my father toreturn to the
old shop sometimes,” Ronald said to
Mary; “but I don’t want you to work
hard while I am away. Take a holi-
day every afternoon, and all day if you
want one. And,” he added with some
hesitation, “I don’t think I shall be
away long, but I might be. You told
me you preferred your money every
week when you first came, but you
may want it. Let me pay you in fu-
ture a month' in advance,” and he
placed an envelope on the table.

“But I might not remain a month,
and suppose I spent the money!”

“Even if you did I should not be al-
together ruined. I don’t think our
name would appear amongst the list of
bankrupts in consequence. But you
are not going away?”

“I never know from day to day what
I may be obliged to do. If I should
disappear suddenly I may not be able
to write at first. You must believe, not-
withstanding, that I never can be un-
grateful to you, however black circum-
stances may look. I live, even now, in
perpetual fear.”

“I have long ceased to think I shall
ever understand the mystery, but
nothing can shake my 'trust in you.
And you will be pleased to hear there
have been no complaints about your
friend of late, and Simpson says he is
the cleverest man in the factory, al-

There’s aFlavourof Distinction

in every cup of

“SALADA"

—something intangible but truly entrancing. Skilful
blending of the finest ‘hill-grown’ teas and scrupulous
cleanliness in preparation is the secret. This flavour
constitutes the individuality of SALADA and will
never change, no matter how costs may rise. B 79
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Schools and Colleges

Offers Unequalled Advantages for
the Training of Your Daughter.

Twenty-eight miles from Toronto, 100
acres of grounds, beautiful gardens, ten-
nis courts, large gymnasium and swim-
ming pool. University graduates give
instruction in Academic and Household
Science Departments ; facilities for Mus-
ical Fducation of the highest order (affil-
iated with Toronto Conservatory of Music).
An intellectual, physical, spiritual and
social environment which makes for
development of the highest type of strong,
capable, Christian womanhood.

College re-opens September 8th, Write
for Calendar to

Rev. F. L. Farewell, B.A., Principal

ONTARIO
LADIES®

COLLEGE

and Conservatory
of Music and Art

WHITBY, ONT.

ST. MARGARET'S COLLEGE
TORONTO
A RESIDENTIAL AND DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS

(Founded by the late George Dickson, M.A., Former Principal of
Upper Canada College, and Mrs, Dickson.)

ACADEMIC COURSE, from Preparatory to' University Matriculation and
First Year Work.

MUSIC, A'RT, DOMESTIC SCIENCE, PHYSICAI, EDUCATION -—
Cricket, Tennis, Basket Ball, Hockey, Swimming Bath.

School Reopens September 4, 191_5' :
Write for Prospectus. 3

MRS. GEORGE DICKSON, President. MISS J. E. MACDONALD, B.A., Principal.
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ive Under the
Old Flag

Not merely the flag that ‘‘braved a thousand years the battle
and the breeze’’; but the flag that stands for liberty to every
man, for freedom of the home, for the joy of democratic living.

A FLAG FOR EVERY HOME.

Living under the British or the Canadian flag does not mean
merely the flag on the Town Hall, the Parliament Buildings
and the Armouries. It means the flag directly over your door.
Lots of people live under the flag that is owned by somebody
else. They imagine that a flag must have a flag-pole on the
lawn or on the roof. But the flag for every home means a flag
that can be flung from any window, verandah-post or gable.

Believing this, THE CANADIAN COURIER has arranged
to supply to its readers, suitable home flags at the moderate
prices quoted below.

These flags are Made-in-Canada, and their wearing quali-
ties are guaranteed by THE CANADIAN COURIER. They
are cheap enough for the most modest purse and good enough
for the wealthiest home.

MAIL ORDERS PROMPTLY FILLED.

All orders promptly filled by return mail. Send to-day,

using coupon. No letter necessary if coupon is carefully filled
out.

This Union Jack 32x48 inches, complete with pole (6 feet long), hal-
yard, and window socket, at $1.45, post paid, is a real bargain. It is
designed to fly from an upstairs’ window. ;
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COUPON

Send me a flag. I have indicated with an X the one I want, and am
remitting herewith the amount quoted above for this flag.

The Canadian Courier,
Toronto, Canada.

Name. ...... e S S R Ry e i
SIZES AND AQAresy. .. vy Jii viitans e bt ae NI o
PRICES:
Union Jack, 32x48 inches ............. Pl g 51 cents, Mail Post Paid

(Canadian Ensign, same size, 5 cents extra.)

Union Jack, 32x48 inches (same flag as above), complete with pole
(6 feet long), halyard and window socket, $1.45, Mail Post Paid
(Canadian Ensign, same size, 5 cents extra.)

Union Jack, 24x36 inches ................... 25 cents, Mail Post Paid
Union Jack, 20x28 inches ............. +v.... 20 cents, Mail Post Paid
Set of Allies’ Flags, 7 in'number, 15x20 inches, 70 cents, Mail Post Paid

though, of course, he does not under-
stand the business. Have you still the
same objection to my making his posi-
tion better?”

“I have. And it is one that must re-
main in force. Let him earn a good
character; that is all I want.”

Ronald went away, and Mary was
surprised to find how greatly she
missed him and had leaned on him.
She missed also the many thoughtful
attentions he had paid her unostenta-
tiously.

‘Mr. Westlake came to the office
every morning and spent some consid-
erable time in chatting with her.

‘‘Really, sir,” she said one day,
“there will be a poor show of work for
Mr. Ronald if you will not let me be-
gi‘n.”

“My son would not grudge me the
pleasure of talking to you. He never
talks to you, of course?”

[She laughed. “I am afraid he used
to sometimes. He has not talked much
of late; we have been too busy.”

“Don’t you think you might give an
old man the pleasure of your company
at lunch sometimes?”’

“What do you mean, sir?”’ she asked
with a bright smile. She had charmed
him completely already, and he longed
for her ag a daughter-in-law.

“I mean that I think you might con-
sent to Mrs. Westlake calling on you,
and let us invite you to our house. it
is not good for a young girl like you to
live such a secluded life. Were you
ever at a dance?”

“Yes, sir,” she replied with a smile.

“My son dances very well.”

“T do not doubt it.”

He began to talk of Ronald and she
listened willingly. Every day after this
he expatiated on the same theme.

ONALD meantime was endeavour-

ing to forget his trouble in gay

society. He did not succeed. He
compared Mary with every girl he met,
and he decided that she was superior
to every one in mind, manners, and
appearance. His love was great
enough to cause him a gnawing pain
which never left him. He mixed in
very good society, but it gave him no
pleasure. Good, bad, or indifferent, it
was all the same. He was conscious
of only one desire—to return to Wil-
lowbridge.

He met an old university friend one
day at his club and entered into comn-
versation with him.

“You must come with me this even-
ing,” said Mr. Alton. “I am going to
Lady Iredale’s, and I know I may bring
you. I haven’t seen you for an age.
Dine with me first.”

Ronald did so, and during dinner his
friend entered into particulars con-
cerning the Iredales.

“PFirst-rate family, as no doubt you
know. The Conqueror wasn’t in it with
Tredale’s ancestors. Descended straight
from Adam, you know; pedigree
vouched for. Anyhow, old Iredale
couldn’t be prouder if it was. In my
opinion he’s a beast.”

“Indeed! I thought they were old
friends of yours?”

“So they are. That’s just why I
know he's a beast. Your casual ac-
quaintances may be angels. You may
think so if you seldom talk to them,
but you never comsider your friends
angels. Iredale isn't really a friend of
mine. After his abominable conduct I
don’t consider him such.”

“What conduct?”

«1 suppose you have heard that Sir
Thomas and Lady Iredale had only one
child—a daughter—of whom they were
both amazingy proud, and with rea
son.”

«1 know very little of society.”

“ T have never seen a girl to equal
her. She made quite a sensation when
she was presented. I can’t tell you
how many men knuckled under to her.
1 know that a marquis proposed to her,
and he wasn’t by any means the only
one.”

“Not you, T hope.”

“T've got over it by this time, but I
was hard hit. Oh, yes, I proposed,
and she refused me.”

“Foolish girl!” for Mr. Alton was
very wealthy, of good family, and ad-
mirable character. “She wouldn’t find
a better looking fellow than you,” said
Ronald, laughing.

«But she did. She engaged herself
to the handsomest man I ever.saw,

and a precious scoundrel he turned out
to be. He put himself at last within
the reach of the law, forged, and was
convicted. She refused to give him
up, and rumour says her father turned
her out of the house. Anyhow, she
disappeared, and no one knows what
‘has become of her.”

“If her father consented to the en-
gagement he had no right to ,have
acted in this manner.”

“He is as proud as Lucifer. Of
course, she couldn't marry a forger,
but he needn’t have treated her as a€
did.”

‘““What was her mother about?”

“Lady Iredale is a weak, affection-
ate creature, who doesn’t dare to 80
against her husband. She has felt her
daughter’s loss terribly.”

The party was a small one. Lady
Iredale, a faded woman, who had evl
dently possessed rare beauty, receive
Mr. Westlake graciously. After 2
time he found himself in the inner
drawing-room, opposite a large pOI"
trait of a young lady in court dress—2
young lady of exceeding beauty. Her
white arms and shoulders gleamed,
her ruddy hair shone, her whole eX
pression was radiant. But Ronald
started back in amaze, for it was the
image of Mary Williams, glorified bY
court dress and costly accessories.

“That is the portrait of my daugh
ter,” said a sad voice beside him.
was that of Lady. Iredale, who ha
noted his rapt gaze. ;

“She is very beautiful,” said Ronald;
“but she is more than beautiful; she
has the sweetest face I ever saw.”

‘He had no doubt whatever that sbe
was identical with Mary Williams.
was impossible that there should be
two such girls.

“That is quite true” Lady Iredale
replied. “Her principal beauty lay in
her expression, everyone said. SBhe
wag very much admired.”

“Qhe is not at home mow?” said Ro
ald, who was longing to solve the mys*
tery.

“She is not.”

Lady Iredale sighed deeply. 5

“I met a young lady very like heT,
he said, feeling instinctively that it
would be a comfort to the mother t0
talk of her daughter. d

“Where did you meet her?”’ aske
Lady Iredale with agitation, and hi
saw that his surmise had been corre?
—_that she was ignorant of Mary®
whereabouts.

“Oh, down
vaguely.

west,” he replied

NOTHER question was on her lip%
but she suddenly checked herselfs
and said hurriedly: “Let me in-

troduce you to Sir Thomas.”

Sir Thomas was a tall, thin, stately
man, with strongly marked .aqu}llne
features, a grey moustache, and 'n-on'
grey hair. Every gesture proclaime
to the simplest onlooker that he €OI”
sidered himself not quite as the com”
mon 'herd, or, as Mr. Alton had €*
pressed it, the Conqueror wasn’t in ¥
with him.

He greeted Ronald with urbanenesss
and entered into conversation W
him for a few minutes, going aftel
wards from guest to guest and accor®
ing each the same gracious honoub
for he prided himself exceedingly o
his Vere de Vere manners as host:
Ronald had once had the honour ©
conversing with the King when Prin€
of Wales, who had not extended
him one-tenth part of the patronas®
exercised by Sir Thomas Iredale. on
the contrary, he had spoken to him a
one gentleman speaks to ano%lefé
knowing very well that he was thﬁ
paper man.” He had told him that -
he ever happened to be in the neig
bourhood he should like to see OV®
the mill, and would lunch with hiﬁ
with pleasure. Ronald wondered if S 7
Thomas would have a fit of ra,p.oplexL
if anyone suggested his lunching &
Mr. Westlake’s. ) i

People were coming and going, al
settled conversation was impossible-e

“you would perhaps like to see son?d
other likenesses of my daughter,” sal
Lady Iredale.

“I should like it extremely.” 15
She brought him an album entire
filled with portraits of Miss Iredd g-
In yachting dress, in bicycle dres f
hunting costume, evening dress, an of
was Mary’s face on every page, I




dear face. (He gazed at each one untii
?ifmwa.s afraid he would attract atten-

“Will you come and see me at ele-
Ven o'clock to-morrow?” said Lady Ire-
dale in a low voice. “I cannot talk to
yYou now.”

“I will certainly come. I have a
great favour to ask you. May I take
this album home with me to-night? I
Will bring it back to-morrow, and treat
it with the utmost care. I have a rea-
Son for my request. The book shall
1ot go out of my hands, I promise you,

Wy Iredale.”

‘You shall take it if you wish.”

She had sufficient penetration to see
hat he was more than commonly in-
terested, and she ardently desired that

€ might be able to tell here where
€r daughter was to be found.

‘Her father had all these likenesges
taken” she continued. “He was S0
Droud of her, and thought she could
ot be photographed too often.”

Ronald shut the book and placed it
I a position where he could find it
fasily on leaving. Then he took note
Of the surroundings. The rooms were
arge, lofty, and expensively furnished.

Verything was solid, rich, and mas-

V8. There were mno showy gim-
Cracks, no effort to pander to fleeting
fashions. To his mind everything said:

belong to Sir Thomas Iredale. I
Shall last when your Oetzmans and
Maple’s and WLiberty’s things come to
e end” 'He wondered if this furni:
t“}"e would ever come to an end.

Had enough of it?” said Mr. Alton,
foMing yup after a while.

i Yes,” replied Ronald, who was anx-
OUs to go home and think matters out.
by(;‘(;’ome along, then, and say good-

ADY IREDALE looked at him ex-
pressively, as he shook hands,
« and he involuntarily answerec,
Yeg
He took up the album, and thought
f“Ma-TY as he went down the splendid
Marble staircase, with its statues and
OWering plants, and tall footmen in
80rgeous attire at each landing. She
;V-&s living in a dilapidated farm house,
ua*rvmg herself as to food and fire,
Ndergoing every hardship, and all
thout g murmur.

His friend parted with him at the
t T; he was going on to another par-
by' Ronald was glad. He felt he must

€ alone. Then he thought of Mary’s
er, the slouching, unpunctual work-
smn’ and the whole mystery was
fr vVed. She had helped him to escape

Om prison, and had palmed him off

im as an honest man.
H:FOP a moment he was very angry.
® to receive a convict who at any
ment might be captured! It was
Ocious; it was disgraceful. And
®n he realized how she had acted as
g had done under the mighty pres-
“}"‘e of Love.
h Would T not do as much for her?”
® thought. “More I could not do, but

mWOu’ld 20 to prison or to death in her
o c¢” He remembered her marvel-
heu'ﬂ journey across the moor, her
the ¥ Darcel, her providing work for
her, Man Jackson, her agony of appre-
ér‘Si‘On and fear on the foggy night,
theg absolute refusal—'—no. doupt for
ily T own gakes—to visit with his fam-
» her entreaty that Jackson shoul_d
L € put in a position of trust until
&cehad been proved. It was nearly all
tigg Rted for—her seciusion, her re-
for Nce. Having determined not to
Sake her lover, there was no other

Coupg
. nﬂbly? open to her. She had acted

loy

Suep : Reicy
a : ; led
SCoup girl could love an unprincip

Selp drel, she who was rectitude it-
Som, Alton had -said he was hand-
Dul ®. He thought him positively re-

Slve looking. It is true the dress of
enEentleman might make some differ-
"edeﬂ but would this prevent his ugly
trin air, his coarse moustache, his un-
suchmed beard. It was desecration for

2 man to marry her.

He ‘(;lme points were still unexplained.
ope ODed that Lady Iredale would be
'I'hon With him, and tell him why Sir
He Has had turned his daughter out.
haq Témembered her telling him she
tearsd.n vain entreated her father with
kng, 1€ Wwas not now surprised to

W that appeal was in vain. She

-

But what still puzzled him was how -

THE COURIER.

might as well appeal to one of the
statues on the staircase.

As soon as he returned to the hotel
he opened the album and looked long
at every page. And then the infatuat-
ed young man went down on his knees
and said: “My darling; you told me I
should be your friend. I will be your
friend if I can. I will shield you in
every way possible and help you.” He
kissed the album, and felt that he had
taken a solemn oath.

“She to work as a mill hand!” he
thought, as he tried to sleep in vain.
“To mix with low men and women; to
be under Simpson’s orders and after-
wards under mine!”

He remembered the morning when
he had told her to re-copy the letter.
“Just as she was in an agony of fear,
and unfit to work. Brute that I was!”
And he dashed his hand against the
wall, finding considerable satisfaction
in the fact that he bruised his knuckles
and endured, temporarily, no small
amount of pain. He wondered what
Lady Iredale would say to him, but he
was quite resolved that he would not
betray Mary.

CHAPTER XIV.

An Important Interview,

ADY IREDALE was waiting for
him fhe next morning. He was
shown into her boudoir at once.

“We shall be quite undisturbed
now,” she said. “I asked you to come,
Mr. Westlake, because I think you
have met my daughter. Tell me, I en-
treat you what you think of her, and
where she is.’

“Lady Iredale,” said Ronald gravely,
“it has been hinted to me that there is
some mystery connected with your
daughter not living at home. I do not
know the details, for she herself has
said nothing. If you will tell me all
you can, I, on my part, will tell you
everything I feel at liberty to do.”

“I am aware,” Lady Iredale replied
bitterly, “that every one has talked
about us. No doubt much has been said
that is untrue. But first answer me a
question before I say more. Are you
sufficiently interested in my daughter
to respect my confidence if I give it
you?”

“I am very much interested in her.
I will respect your confidence en-
tirely.”

“] am sure of it. I don’t know who
you are or anything about you, but 1
do know that you are a good man and
a gentleman. I may be wrong, but it
seems to me that perhaps — perhaps
your interest in her is a warm one.”

“It is,” he repiied boldly. “I love
her, and I would nave married her if I
could.
was above me in station. I am a manu-
facturer.”

“A great many people wished to
marry her; she was greatly loved. You
must pardon me for having said this,
but I know now that 1 may tell you
almost everything without reserve.
Would that she had married you. A
manufacturer such as you are is better
a thousand times than a dishonourable
member of the nobility.”

“Sir Thomas would never have con-
sented to receive me as a son-in-law.”

“Her father has had worse things to
hear. She was engaged, with his full
consent, to the Honourable Horace
Cornwallis, Lord Brandon’s son, and at
first we were quile satisfied. He had
very little money, scarcely any, but he
had excellent future prospects, and he
was a most fascinating as well as
handsome young man.”

“Handsome!” thought Ronald. “How
convict life must have changed him!”

“But he was very extravagant. His
father had paid his debts so often that
at last he refused to do so any longer.
And then—then he came to utter grief.
Of course we thought Enid would
break off the engagement, but—"

“Enid, did you say?’ interrupted
Ronald.

(To be continued.)

Smith’s Good Luck.—She—“Danc-
ing is fine for people, don’t you
think ?”

He—“Yes; it exhausted Smith’s

wife so that she’s gone into a sani-
tarium for a year.”—Life.

I did not know then that she-
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Why not atrip “Way Down East’ to the
Famous Atlantic Resorts

Which stretch from Boston north to New Brunswick
and Nova Scotia? This strip of coast is dotted with

places of historic and literary interest.

The scenery

is varied and delightful throughout, and every kind
of summer recreation is afforded. Comfortable hotels
and boarding houses are available, with a range of

prices to suit every purse.
Kennebunkport

[Maine]

Old Orchard

[Maine]

St. Andrews
[N

ew Brunswick]

and a hundred seaside resorts in Nova Scotia

[Evangeline Land]

are waiting for you. Travel there by the

Canadian Pacific Railway

Full particulars from any Canadian Pacific Ticket
. Agent, or write M. G. Murphy, District Passenger

Agent, Toronto.

Electric Service

electricity.

your inspection.

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

All the drudgery of housekeeping is eliminated by

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
unnecessary and fatiguing labor.

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

The Toronto Electric Light Co., Limited

‘“AT YOUR SERVICE"’

12 Adelaide St. E.

Telephone Adelaide 404

!

SHOPPER’S GUIDE

PRINTING.

PRICE TICKETS that sell the goods.
All prices in stock. Fifty cents per

hundred. Samples for stamp. Frank .

Barnard, 35 Dundas St., Toronto.

STAMPS AND COINS.

ACKAGE free to collectors for 2 cents
postage; also offer hundred different
foreign stamps; catalogue; hinges; five
cents. We buy stamps. Marks Stamp
Co., Toronto.

BOOKS.

ASSIMILAT‘IVE MEMORY, OR HOW
TO ATTEND AND NEVER FOR-
GET. Prof, A. Loisette tells how you
may strengthen the power of your mem-
ory. A perfect memory means increased
capabilities and a larger income. 12mo.,
cloth, $3.00, post-paid. TUniversity Book
., Desk A., 8 University Ave., Toronto.

THE FORCE OF THE MIND, by A. T.
Schofield, M.D., explains the scien-
tific relation between the mind and many
of mankind’s ailments. Cloth, 240 pages,
$2.00, post-paid. University Book Co.,
8 University Ave., Toronto.

AGENTS WANTED.

SALESMEN to demonstrate and sell
automobile specialties: man with car

preferred; liberal commissions. Sales-

manager, 650 Woodward, Detroit, Mich.

HOTEL DIRECTORY

THE NEW FREEMAN'S HOTEL.
(European Plan)

One Hundred and Fifty Rooms.

Single rooms, without bath, $1.50 and
$2.00 per day; rooms with bath, $2.00 per
day and upwards.

St. James and Notre Dame Sts., Montreal.

KING EDWARD HOTEL.
Toronto, Canada.
—Fireproof—

Accommodation for 750 guests, $1.50 up.
American and European Plans.

MOSSOP HOTEL.
(Limited)

TORONTO, ONTARIO.

European Plan. Absolutely Fireproof.
Rooms with or without bath from $1.50.



IsYour Baby
Glaxo-Baby ? ||

DURING the Hot Weather, when so many Babies are sick

from the mere fact that they are unable to digest their
food properly, your baby may be perfectly well, and may
be able to go through the whole of the summer without any
trouble whatever, provided that the food you are using is suitable.

If you are unable to nurse Baby yourself use Glaxo, because
Glaxo so closely resembles Mother’s Milk that Baby ean go from
one to the other without knowing the difference.

Nature designed Mother’s Milk specially for Baby, and Glaxo b )
is designed to exactly fill Nature’s requirements. It is impos-
sible for you to improve upon Nature, but Glaxo is the closest
possible - approach to Mother’s Milk, being entirely composed
of the solids of the purest tested milk and cream, scientifically
sterilized, the indigestible solids of the milk being broken up
by the wonderful Glaxo process, and thus rendered easy of
digestion by Baby’s delicate digestive organs.

This bonnie little boy only weighed 5% pounds at birth, and

until two months old made but little progress. On the strong Provided that your Baby can digest its food properly during
recommendation of the nurse he was put on Glaxo, and in a letter the whole Summer you will have no trouble with Summer Com-
to us his mother says: “Then his improvement was wonderful. At plaint. At no time should risks be run with starchy and unsuit-
five months old he weighed 20 pounds. He is now just under 2% able foods, and particularly at this season of the year. No starch,
years and cut all his teeth without any trouble. He is a very big, flour, - cereals, artificial sugar or preservatives exist either in
healthy boy. My doctor thoroughly approved of Glaxo.” Mother’s Milk or in Glaxo.

Strong babies fed on Glaxo KEEP STRONG, weak babies fed on Glaxo soon become so
big and strong and healthy that they are not recognized as the same babies. THAT IS
WHY YOU SHOULD USE GLAXO'!

Ask your Doctor about Glaxo!

Partial List of Contents of the Glaxo Baby Book ;
Advice to a Mother. : Feeding Baby. il
Analysis. Feeding Bottles. 4
Bathing Baby. Glaxo—What it is:
Capacity of Baby’s Stomach. Analysis.
Clothing. Compared to Milk.
Colds. Directions for Preparing. ?
Constipation. Night Feeds.
Delicate Babies. Nursing Mothers.
Development. Regular Habits.
Diarrhoea. : Restless Sleep.
Dietaries—9 to 12 months. Sleep.

12 to 18 months. Time-tables for Feeding.

1% to 214 years. - Testimonials.
Expectant Mothers. When Baby Goes Out.

2
GLAXO, s
418 Dominion Bank Building,
Toronto.

Please send me free copy of your new illustrated 96-page
Glaxo Baby Book.

................................................

Prices of Glaxo, 40c, 80c, and $2.00 per tin. ‘“ BUILDS BONNIE BABIES”’
s 418 Dominion Bank Building - - g il Toronto

Glaxo is British Mgde It cannot be excelled. The Best is not too good for YOUR BABY.




