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THE SHADO

h;;:::s' a Colf)nel, since a General; a

. times ¢ laﬂs specimen of mankind who by
ﬁl’em‘ & hai: t the winds of the cosmos whistling
B8h 1o one and at such times fancied himself
Bant Derson | e thought much about it—a superero-
Senerg) in 1an a democracy. There was in this
Smaj) degree:ge nieasure what some men have in
Mitteq Bgo; nobody had to prove it: he ad-

™\ NCE )
O th upon a time, and not so very long ago,

B Hem
al
:llx &E::gs been grand on war. He believed—
& Sate iy, his belief or if he had an opporiunity
e at war was made for the world, and

teq pr

or
war, He

Yet he was no Prussian.
m‘l&e onl sm; he merely believed, privately,
M“ll itBwaay to put down Prussianism was to
:l anq ho’ba)ce with boots weighing each a million
Jave hyq ﬂan&iled with hate. He had—or would
DL T mnayxone had asked his views—no patience
% gy ims or diplomacy. Another thing he
 Weaknegs h"-iStocrats, even though in a moment
Ne ’hai; had become one of them. For de-
a democr. a shrewd, organizing eye. He was
TeRardeq at and intended for an agitator.
:'nmwhatwti;h conceited disdain politicians who
= Mere o te people elected them to do and no
beln! s W?l esmen he pouffed at in his thoughts
Siator ling to wait for evolution instead of
cﬁcli by trotting out examples. The
rideq ns and the masters of finesse he
i They were too soft for this world.
st ong the militia he had caught early
301d{ep qu'ta mere militiaman was one thing and
onlg b . al e another., He himself, he had said,
umgldier. He was. In a small way. He
arry ot alterns. He had them get up and dust,
wore orders and countermand them, bigod—
ink was dry. Yet he was a democrat!
’nmllie would organize the Democracy that
and bag es money and goes to races and pink
'% hoe) ¢, eb'all and matinees, into a militaristic
8kgy o, 10 Brind the face off militarism. For “if
Selt, “ang 5 ond to cut a diamond,” quoth he to him-
ST know ?M to catch a thief. I've always said
o ar is ’comifng. And by the Great Horn
o wasn’t kindergartened on the Rhine.
’maeha.n Just as much to the St. Lawrence. If I
‘M th ce I'll ShOW ‘em.”
P € war came.
,‘M‘USING i W ow g
;_:M the Gene evening soon after the war began,
"‘Mh’m‘ki eral stood before a low flicker of a
A Toom, H’“ a huge fireplace at the end of a great
h&ym © was now the man of the hour. His
“‘h‘c&me scmmand-ed his services. Brooding thus,
;htmom' = ::demy conscious of another person in
' oon 5 muc;-%n who moved every time he moved,
,:'17 tnohe“ vaster scale. If he moved an arm
o log, ong the other person moved one thirty
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My, & Poking all in front of the elbow out of &
L If he shifted a leg the other man

o hk-ihte@n times as long, a leg that ran more
Q(‘M . length of the room and lost itself in
e Meh ogy that spread all over the end wall and
‘u® huge ;1‘8- If he coughed, the cough came back
€ Voicg <;t ollow reverberation that seemed like
. The Gen a giant in a cave. ;
g "Slous eral was fascinated with the size and the
ﬂiﬁ IS Dotentialities of this other person that
dig | thng he did on a much larger scale—and
Yoy . 0thing else. Who was this man?
cally - it was the General’s shadow. True;

¥, that was all, But to the aroused imagina-

e
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w AND THE MAN

ounce of glorifying energy, it was now—marching for

By AUGUSTU: BRIDLE

tion of the General it was more- It was a cosmic
extension of himself! The projection of his own
ego! With a shock of delight he reflected that the
pbulk of that shadow-man WwWas limited only by the
dimensions of the room. A greater room would give
a greater shadow! A shadow ten, twenty, a thousand
times as big! He observed that with so large a
fireplace even that huge room Wwas too small to
contain all the shadow standing up.

«“wWonderful!” he whispered to himself. “A man
isn’t just five foot ten, weight 170, chest 44. He’s
the size of the shadow he throws. I—am that shadow-
man. Where I g0 he goes. But he goes up a wall
or out a window, and I can’t, except by means of him.
That’s all right. We're a team. But I'm the guiding
element in the combination. He is my servant, and
whatever I do must be measured by the figure he
cuts. By &ove! TI'm no little conventional man any
longer. I'm a great, big, potentializing novus homo.
Other men could be as big, but they haven't_found
it out. And by George,” he looked neryously over his
shoulder, “I’'ll never tell them the trick!”

He thought of the big persons who before the war
used to pouff him as a visionary and clacking soldier
person; those who bossed banks and big businesses
and railroads and politics and universities. Where
were they now? Compared to him not as one-two-
three.

Obsessed with the magnitude of his own shadow,
the General proceeded to build the democracy’s war
machine. With new gelf-confidence he organized
thousands upon thousands of men in camps from
ocean to ocean, with rifies and field guns and machine
guns and field kitchens amnd horses and all the thun-
dering panoply of war. He found frightened democ-
racy willing to take him at his own valuation, stand-
ing in plain clothes eager to organize. Men left their
comfortable jobs and happy homes to join his units
of war. They whispered that this was a man who
did things, and this was a war of doers, not of
dreamers.

Watching his shadow, the General got strength
to do more and more and dare more and
more. He never hesitated. No, day by week and
week by month the shadow man of super-size went
boldly ahead with his programme. Any that got
in his way were bowled over. The army grew. 1t
became a marvelous thing. The bigger and mightier
it became the greater and almightier the shadow-man
felt. That army was the work of his will upon the
genius of a free people who loved their country. He
began to call it “my” army, because what he willed
that army did. When part of that army died—how
gloriously—he could not get it out of his head that
he had made even its patriotism and self-sacrifice!
The thought made his eyes water. His army! My
army! His emotions overcame him. He longed to
take the country to his heart and pity it tenderly
for being so far below the height of his ecstacy. He
dwelt in clouds and dreamed that the whole country
rested safe in his shadow. His eyes were on high.
Having the faculty of being blind and deaf to little
gigns of protest, he paid no heed to mere men and
their opinions. Or when he could not be blind and
deaf he said ‘“poohpooh! They’ll all learn in time
that to follow me is the only way to do their duty,
the only way to save the world from Prussianism.”
All other kinds of men were overshadowed by his
glory. :

Now let every man that wore the King’s khaki
assure himself that if ever he lived up to the last

No. 8

the dear old country. Let the people who spent
their time building railways and planning towns and
cities realize that a war camp Wwas the most won-
derful work in the world. Those who spent their
day whizzing away in strings of motor-cars to the
half-way house for bottles of ginger ale and the like
must admit that a battalion, made by this Gen-
eral, shirtsleeved and dust-scuffing on the route
march with water-bottles at their belts was the
greatest picture the world ever saw. Let the pacifist
crawl into his hole and pull the hole in after
him. The whole country from cod-land to salmon
run was energized by this genius!
we we e

lN a quiet hour one day—and it was seldom he was

quiet—the General had a long conference with
his super-izing shadow. As it talked with him it
seemed to stride up and down the country, among
camps and artillery and marching armies. It looked
to him bigger than ever—greater than ever. And
he felt he must do something great in keeping with
his shadow. Suddenly he thought of all the camps
he had created and, in comparison with his shadow
they seemed petty, piffling, hardly worthy of the
opportunity. Why not, he thought, take even the
biggest camps and make for himself one huge camp
that would astound even himself! A camp so great
it would be like a kingdom—and here he would heap
up battalionn upon battalion, brigade upon brigade,
where he could, as it were, see them in the hollow
of his hand, his hand, that had made them great!
Aye! A tremendous march past—and all these thou-
gands upon thousands saluting HIM, cheering him!
He felt his greatness growing as he thought of it.
The shadow, too, approved! He forgot it long enough
to summon an orderly and dictate a curt telegram.
Lo, in twenty words he had started the great adven-
ture. His shadow swelled obedient. Democracy, in
simple faith, applauded.

Be it noted, it was democracy that in all these
ventures had provided the wherewithal. For in-
stance, it gave the men without which no army ever
existed. It gave the will to fight, the will to suffer,
the will to die. It gave ciothing, boots, accoutrement,
artillery, ammunition, horses, carriages—and even
automobiles and private cars for the General and his
favourite aides. The General said, “Let this man be
a captain and that man a colonel. Pay this man
so much and that man so much more!” Millions he
gpent and democracy paid even that—even down to
the General’s barber bills and strawberries’ at
breakfast.

So mow, gladly and willingly, it set to work—
through the sons it had lent the General for his army
—to prepare this great camp where the General could
see all the soldiers in the hollow of his hand. It
bought him thousands of acres—ijust where he chose.
It sank him wells and fetched him railways and
built him roads and sweated and sweated and sweated
in the heat and the grime and dirt, and the thirst
for the General, because it pelieved the General
was working for the state and for nothing else.

But the General had forgotten the state. He was
dreaming of his greatest work. His shadow sat at
his side constantly and whispered great words of
glory to him, words that made the General’s brain
reel with emotion. The more he thought of his new
camp the greater his desire to see it! He chafed at
the delay. He yearned for this great moment—and
dashed off a wire to his faithful assistants.

“1 will come for the review to-morrow.”

(Concluded on page 20.)
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Wondering When the War Will be QOver

| German Prisoners in France Understand Better than the
f | is Gelting to be the Matter with the Prussian War

Machine-along the British Front

Germans Along the Rhine VW/hat
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A Dream Man Who Had a Lot of Ashes

Another of My Peregrinations in

N a drab November day I started out with the

double-box waggon to gather ashes for Bzra

Bump. It is important to recall the ploture I

made that morning, because It was one of the
most auspleious moments of my life when I was about
to demonstrate in a commercial way that I was an ac-
credited partner of Ezra Bump in the business of mak-
lﬂlt potash, I sat on a hickory-spring seat which had a
box of soap on the left-hand end.” My feet just touched
the top dashboard of the double~box waggon, in which
the “bushel” basket and the scoop shovel danced several
Jigs as the rackabones team went trotting away and
the hickory-spring seat teetered with me on It like a
large bird on a bough,

I had several miles to go before striking any ashes
because Bump had wisely cleaned them all up within
four miles any direction the last time he went hauling in
the spring; and the summer was a poor time to accumu-
late ashes exoept In saw-mills and In the places where
they burned log heaps clearing the land., But that only
;::Lv.n me the more time to reflect upon the dignity of my

sitic w8 an ash-man,
p”lﬂtmw,:s‘ quite ten o'clock when I drove into a lane at
the turn on to somebody's side-road. Bump knew all
the people about here and had established himself as a
pretty shrewd sort of tradesman as I knew. I knew the
old rascal had never taken to calling out his wares lllfe
a rag and bone man, but that morning I was so hm:)ro'sm«‘d
with the poetry of driving Into all sort of folks l.mle,s
and prying into the family secrets contalned in the ash-
barrels that I took to calling out in a sont of rn,p,turo;‘

“Ash—es? Ash—es? Got any ashes to-day? ’;I'" ne
brown soap for ashes, five cents a bHushel——Aghes?

‘“Some out In the gum yunder,” r“nld a redfaced Yn-
man who might have been Irish, Mighty good ashes

"
tn;}xe gum was part of a hollow tree standing on end
with a roof on the top and a small hording doorl*a,t 'It'::e
bottom. With great gusto I rammed m'the .whove.} (I)
hes were dry, So according to Bump’s advice, when

o e the lady wasn't looking, I jammed them down
fdrt)l:u;vl:th r;ly h;ft foot in the basket. It was a heavy
i heaving them into the box, but in that first place
s Nll bushels and with great consequence bustled to
Iﬁg(yibic);len .d(mr with six bars of brown resin soap.

; ‘(?Oh. that all 'thore'wuz?"rsaid the woman,

“ shel, mum,” says L

"ginxlyb: bar fer a bu.‘:’hol?" says she.

’Ilsgfxt'wz;:;;;; m‘;;:rs ain't big fnough- You folks
cheat. Needn’t come here no Iml(()::w et Nk s

Now that same woman, as y : St o

3 Bump as a purring en,
a3 piacid witheEEs nd a greenhorn she thought
seeing that I was a new man a e oeice, thACER TRk
she might Jou, 1be t}?;:,mugb::t the size of the bushel.
hef‘l::,:ysm;:z:'l' nIO told her as I traipsed away to the

By JAcos HOLEDEBAST
waggon again, tell Mr, Bump.”

And away I went, Just a bit angry with the woman. 1
began to ask myself why I should be defending a man
whom I knew to be a gouger, But Y remembered that I
Was now a partner of Ezra Bump and could not afford
to have my senior calumniated without Just cause. So at
the next house I was a bit more peremptory, This wo-
man had three olq barrels full of ashes,

“Who be youo she wanted to know,

“I'm Mpr, Bump's Junior partner, mum.”

“Oh? Rig a scalawag as he is I'll warrant,” she snap-

ped. “That 80ap's terrible, 1 declare I ¢'n make better
myself when I hey time,

Eats holes in the cloes. I
Spose he makes 4t himself,”

I assured her loftily th
making potash—not soap;
sale,

“"Oh—sameo as t
Bot back to the ‘waggon,

She seemed a very acrid person,

old martyr Bump must have been tf he endured such
cynical remarks ag everywhere I went that forenoon
seamed to be the lot of the ashman. Tven the dogs
seemed to regarq me with doubt. They knew me not.,
Bump they haq known; perhaps would not have growled
at him—for he was a good hand at making up to dogs
and getting round the cantankerous ways of certain wo-
men who persisted in believing that an ‘“‘ashcat,” as they
ocalled me, wag Worse than a lightning rod pedlar, because
everybody didn't have to buy lightning rods, whereas
everybody had ashes to sell. I had no wiles whatever,

With a small heap of ashes in the waggon by noon and
o great hunger in my being I

that it is sometimes harder to
sell some other things,

When at length,
unhook the team an
under the axle and
beans, I was getting
buyer of ashes was n
conscience,

Would I ever get that waggon-box fun?
two there was a heap in the middle that could be seen
from the road, But the ends of that heap were great
gaunt caves of emptiness. Only in the rear did the
ashes crawl out to the end of the box.

Luck was not so good in the af
manner was becoming crusty., By three o'clock I had less
than half a load. 1t would be dusk in two hours and I
‘was miles from home, For two miles I was told,

‘““No ashes to-day.,”

‘Which led me to conclude that some rival hagq been
along in this pant of Bump'’s territory and had stolen
a march. This was discouraging. To go home my first

at the business of the firm was
that we bought the soap whole-

he ashes T guess,” she ventured as I

What a long-suffering

about two o'clock, I was able to
d feed them their pack of oats from
€0 in to a dinmner of fat pork and
pretty well convinced that to be a
0 business for any one with a tender

By half-past

ternoon; or perhaps my

L e e B

Potash

day with less than a full load would be to an:;
ribly sarcastic drubbing from Bump and if rega
often might terminate my partnership which
to seem so auspicious, in & wnl{
About half an hour this side of dusk I drove 3. ™
lane to a brick house that had three chimmey Obwb!y
Was some prosperous person I felt sure Who, of ﬂre’;
had a fine lot of ashes, which nwant plenty corhi
There was a mam close to the house hu::km'gsked e
sharp faced, quick-spoken man who when I &
about the ashes said: to
“Yep, I got enough in that gum over here
¥'r box, Wanta taken?"
“I certainly do,” I emphasized.
“All right. What's the price?” p
“Iive a bushel or one bar of soap,” I said.
“What kind o’ soap?”’ be
I held up a bar, s0apP s:bo
“That’s O. K. I guess. No kick on the all in
Help yourself,” said he. “If you ¢'n git'm

tor”
ol 1

t
pesu®

o 92

1
wagin. If yeh don’t—come agin.” g tion a8
I said unto him—quite brokenly with em
reached for the basket and scoop, '

“Mister—you must be the Dream Man, I g“eS;;;ndleﬂ;‘:
He went shucking away for a bit, tied & watch Ly
fodder with basswood bark and came over to gain rled
benignly whilst I filled the basket again and 8re 8
those beautiful hardwood ashes of which thieuess the
to be in that prostrate buttonwood gum a lim . t b
Out of respect for his benignity and the fa'cs usi® @
basket was pretty big I did mot heap it up ato ve d
did and did not tramp them in at all, though ash “:,1
they were middling dry. But they were lovelyope‘i e
the man made nice kind observations as I scowa.s"“
out, helping me to take every basketful to the p's
heave it in, had Bu de
Presently the Dream Man and myself b tail-Pe 0
double-box heaping full from dashboard we“ m"‘
one of the handsomest loads of ashes ever se
parts, as the man admitted. ‘ 1 gue oot
“Well, sir, the nex’ thing is to pay for e";pr"’g sgh‘
chuckled T, climbing blithely to my hickory SPET,
and the soapbox. After rummaging a bit I n 10
Dream Man who was rubbing at a spavin ©
horse’s leg, » that gur
“Mister—we tuk seventeen bushels out 0 # 28
my tally, That'll be seventeen bars o soap: time? tw;,is
I reached down the soap, five bars at a mile o od
fives and a two,” He took them with a queer S use 1 13‘
face, which I knew must be a kind smile, beca;ife- &n'ﬂ"
never been quite so industrially happy in my sons: o8
could go home to Bump with a swagger and :nd ram®
Dream Man stacked the soap on the ground 0
both hands in his pockets. lean ovel
I was about to reach for the lines and to s
(Continued on page 22.)




Old Shibbol

om iron Robert Borden’s hair turn
that 1 havgr-ey tO‘Whlte during the five years
take it 1 te been in the press gallery. And I
him guring t}? 1n0 man who has sat beside, or behind
leader of tzt time aspires to succeed him either
9 the Domin; e Conservative party, or as Premier
the may t(y(;on. In fact, I venture the opinion that
Clther of tpe who aspires to the leadership of
osmog » fore' p‘}rtles'has “tpo much ego in his
¥ho agpire flt is a giant’s job. There may be men
Siation, of 1r ‘e Dosition through lack of appre-
Bpon the mae responsibilities which must devolve
ADDreciation n who takes it, but their very lack of
o It.mst unfit them from the start for the
In both Dart‘are undoubtedly professional politicians
the reing of ies who believe that they could handle
Job g not fDOwer, and the rudder of state, but the
that the 1, (;)r a professional politician. I take it
Years 4q aat ership of any party during the coming
When {4 ’th:tSl? which might make any man quail
miei‘smp thls added the inevitable possibility of

e, ana:ia e prospect must be even more formid-
heag o iie ha§ had statesmen in the past at the
When stater affairs. And there never was a time
the Da!’tiégsmen weré more needed at the head of
Standpoing t‘lhan they are to-day. From the national
Whic T;o‘;ne ‘_there are problems for the creating
r“ann;]e essional politicians have been largely
"0m Drbfe;ssi Their solution cannot be looked for
Anq the onal politicians, but from statesmen.
decagq lnt:e Droblems have been added in the past
nd bregqy rnational problems, which width of vision
b gf character only can hope to cope With.

€ Tole o t:’f‘.‘dian federal leaders have assumed
iy eir own volition. Presidents in the

) aTe ot are elected; Premiers in Canada, as
2 Y In hig -1 Sir Robert Borden would be happier
ot g e aw office at Halifax. But Sir Robert
U the 1o Vill agent. He didn’t seek the position

OTTAWA, July 12th, 1916.
l HAVE watched Sir oyt

s‘mn(ﬂ, :;‘tli he was pitchforked into it, and like
Ii fayg golid Only say, with all humility: “Here am

ons Sir Robert has been ready on many
B""‘1011\ nce to resign; but caucus—and Lady
8 trge awve prevented him. And I think the same
xm"‘l; eway back down the line of Canada’s pre-
The Congﬂf them have aspired to the position.
tecurin g nnz"f’ative party has always had trouble in
g a perj keeping leaders in the Federal arena.
Party hag h 0d of thirty years and more the Liberal
Simg o 124 but one—Sir Wilfrid Laurier. In that
lo lesg e of time the Conservative party has had
B"'el] an six—Macdonald, Thompson, Abbot,
% » Tupper, and Borden! Who will be the next?
| Ba
thzgfi?d that the task is for a statesman. When,
N an Ue’ I undertake the job of choosing the
OF 2 gtq D in the Conservative party I should look

a sty
:hlnk tha:sman’ or the makings of one. And I don’t
hat the, . ~DYONE Will quarrel with me when I say

Ong g, ; °T© Scarce. I have said that the job is not
8 wgrofesslonal politician of the party kind.
°“1nxn“ Y at the very outset I beg leave to
;Nlu oy, g Robert Rogers, with all his admirable
n es;emm the list of possibilities. That is why
Arthyp 3o degree 1 beg leave to eliminate Hon.
abilty, eighen, with his undoubted parliamentary
torg in th ot have qualities which make them fac-
hayg 1,1 Dolitical life of the community, but both
ot Dolitieg connected too long with a certain school
O even = t‘l’ be classed in the ranks of statesmen,
prectally ‘;‘ ng statesmen. There must come times,
Tties my n the future, when the leaders of both
Darty o . st forget, and be willing to sacrifice, purely
I fq04 antage for the common weal
the (€1 from cannot see a successor to Sir Robert
e ed the West, at all, not even R. B. Bennett,
herg . tand brilliant member for Calgary. For
ey, ang mes when judgment is sacrificed for bril-
ery eXube When a man may be carried away by the
1 my e"tance of his.own eloquence.
r"nnlng a: imation there are only two men in the
€Y are ithe Next Up in the Conservative party.
the Arst har George Foster and Sir Thomas White.
dhe atesms many of the qualities which go to make
Ireetjon 40 the second has potentialities in that
Omag Wer George was a grown man when Sir
8t 0 in py He had

bhfte was in swaddling clothes.
kI'ugg big thc life some years when Sir Thomas was
,nilnigger - 0 put himself through college. He was
homas " Finance for the Dominion when Sir

One o ?5 a humble reporter. In fact, Sir George
Dart he veteran members of the Conservative

a
" m‘triem:gt of Parliament. Sir Thomas is only a
' even in the game of politics, and has
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THEREFORE :

Sir Thomas W hite is Picked as

SECOND MAN UP
To Sir Robert Borden

Py W B, M. CHISHOLM

Cttawa Correspondent Manitoba Free Press.

graced Parliament for only one term. But despite
the comparison I venture the belief that Sir Thomas
White has more than an even break in the iunning
for the next man up, though, mind you, I don’t be-
lieve that either man -aspires for the task.

Certain things must be recalled at this point to
justify my contention. When the tidal wave of Sept.
21, 1911, swept the Liberal party off its feet, and
Sir Robert Borden was called on to form a cabinef,
he had at least one man fitted for the important
task of Finance Minister. Sir George Foster had
held that position under no less than five premiers—
Macdonald, Thompson, Abbott, Bowell, and Tupper,
and had been financial critic in opposition for nearly
fifteen years. Surely he was the man for the task.
But it is related that the first slate prepared by Sir

5

cths Will Pass Away

TRobert didn’t even contain his name in connection
with any portfolio! When the final slate was pre-
pared he had secured the portfolio—not of finance—
but of trade and commerce, a far less important one.
W. T. White, a Toronto financier, and a man twenty
years his junior in years, and thirty years his junior
in politics, was chosen to supersede him, and given
the banner department.

Which proves my contention that neither premiers
nor cabinet ministers are elected as such, but are the
victims of caucus, and circumstance. Sir George
Foster possesses many of the qualities which go to
make a great premier. He is cultured. He is a
prilliant orator. He has vision, and imagination, if
he does not possess enthusiasm. He is a hard
worker, and a fine student. But I venture the opinion
that as Tom White superseded him for the position
of Minister of Finance, Sir Thomas White will super-
sede him if the two men ever figure in the question
of successorship to gir Robert Borden. Sir George
Toster might make a good premier; but I don’t think
he would make a great leader. And a man must
lead to be a premier.

HEN this war is over old shibboleths will pass
W away; many old faiths will be abandoned
by the man who would be a national leader. For
that reason 1 believe that the man who aspires to
Jeadership should be a man whose political tenets
(I mean party political) are not interwoven with his
heart strings. A new interpretation of the National
Policy, for instance, may be necessary. And there
are some who think that Sir Thomas White has
already put a broader interpretation upon it. In any
case his heart strings are not too tightly interwoven
with any party doctrines. His acceptance of the
Conservative faith “synchronizes” with his reception
into the Borden Cabinet; before that he was a Lib-
eral. Disraeli was a Radical once; Gladstone had
Conservative tendencies on a time; Borden, Whitney
and Roblin are all “turncoats.” So there are many
precedents. And I believe, though I stand subject
to correction, that both gSir Robert and Sir Thomas
defected on the reciprocity issue.

In fact, Sir Thomas White is no politician in the
party sense of the word, and that is one of the
reasons why I think he might be the man to solve
the problems created by the party politicians. His
very worst performances in the House have been
when he has espoused the party cause and taken up
the role of defender of the faith. He is not at home
on that job, and it doesn’t become him.

Lawyers have predominated among the Canadian
leaders of the past. Borden is a lawyer; Laurier is
a lawyer; Macdonald, Abbott, and Thompson were
lawyers. Bowell was a newspaper man; Mackenzie
was a stone mason; Tupper was a medical doctor;
Sir Thomas White is a lawyer, newspaper man, and
financier. - He studied law at  Osgoode, and to put
himself through worked on the reportorial staffs of
the Toronto Telegram and the Toronto News. He
won the gold medal at Osgoode, and was taken onto
the Toronto Assessment branch. He used to appear
before the Court of Revision on behalf of the city
in connection with protests against the agsessments.
And he won for himself a reputation here, most of
those who appealed being gatisfied after Tom White
got through that their assessment was not higher
instead of lower. His success here led to his being
taken on the staff of the National Trust Company.
And from there he came to Ottawa. Since then he
has been seeing to it that every individual in Canada
is assessed.

Tom White has grown during the few years that
he has been here. He is now Sir Thomas White,
and he wears his honours well. He has raised more
money during the past two years than any Finance
Minister in the past considered it mecessary to raise
in treble the time. I am led to believe that in most
cases he financed well. His budgets are a model of
conciseness and clearness. He is a great student,
and is one of the half dozen men on the front benches
of the Conservative party who wouldn’t starve to
death if you locked him in a library for half a day-
Of necessity he is a student not only of national, but
of international affairs, for the money market is in-
fluenced by many things. He has dignity and
presence; he has torcefulness and logic; he has youth
and enthusiasm; he has imagination, and a certain
vision. If he grows as fast in the next five years as
he has in the past five, I do not think that I will
need to apologize for having placed him in the front
rank of those who may aspire to Jeadership in Canada.

e is the one “best bet” as the next man up in the
Conservative party.
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THE PRINCE—WHO CAME TRUE

A Summer-Resort Fairy-Tale

ERALDINE was lonesome. There was no

denying the fact nor trying to ignore it ‘any

longer. She had been at Cedar Brae for

three days and; as she expressed it to her-
self, there was nothing doing yet. To be sure ‘that
place was just as pretty as she had expected to find
it; in fact, to be perfectly honest, it even exceeded
her expectations. The water was just as blue and
inviting as she could have wished, but what good
was that when she had no one with whom to enjoy
it? The roads were just as broad and level for
motoring as the advertisement had promised, but of
whai avail to Geraldine who had no car?

It was warm in the grove with a scarcely per-
ceptible warm, sweet breeze: and oh, so peacefully
quiet. “I should be mighty thankful to be here
and not in the hot, noisy ecity,” thought Geraldine
as she put both feet up in the hammock and nestled
more comfortably among the cushions.

How comfy she was, aud how sleepy! An intoxi-
cating drowsiness stole over her, she seemed to be
floating on the water, on and on to some far. rosy
land where were boats and motors and companions
and more delights than the heart could wish for.
One dear lad in that land of dreams walked with her,
rode with her, sailed with her, talked with her, His
golden voice was cver in her ears, insistent—oh!
80 insistent. Among the cushions the dreamer
stirred. :

“I've made up my mind to go sailing and a-sailing
I will go.”

Geraldine stirred again;
dangerously.

“If you must go to town I'll go sailing alone,” the
voic: continued. “I may only have a few days here,
and Jm going to try to enjoy them—

the hammock tipped

“‘Over the waters that sparkle and gleam,
Sailing I'll go with the girl of my dream.’”

Geraldine sat up and rubbed her eyes. For a
moment she scarcely knew where she was, and, while
she was trying to separate the land of dreams from
the land of reality, the dream voice broke in again
very clear and very near.

“I'm sorry you have to go back to the city, Jim,
but perhaps it will be only for the day. I'm crazy
to get out in the dinghy, so I'll just try her out
alone to-morrow while you're away.”

“Your poetry wasn’'t very appropriate then, if
you're going alone.” A new voice this time.

“Dream girls aren’t as a rule very substantial, so
I'll have to imagine mine. Have a cigarette, Jim?”

Geraldine heard a match being struck, and being
curious about the owner of her dream voice, she
peered through the cedars in the direction of the
sound, With a very handsome profile turned to-
wards her, sat a dark man, pufling a newly-lighted
cigarette, while he held a burning match towards
his companion, a large young man with thick, un-
ruly, fair hair. Geraldine waited for them to speak
again, scarcely breathing. Which would possess the
golden voice, the golden voice of her dream ?

The dark man rose and brushed some grass from
his white flannel trousers. “I'm going in now to
change old man,” he said. “I'll have to leave shortly
after dinner.,” He had a pleasant voice, but not the
dream voice,

“All right, Jim, see you later.”

HE fair man stretched out with his arms under
1 his head as his companion walked toward the
house.

“They must be staying at Cedar Brae, too,” Ger-
aldine thought. “Oh! if I were only acquainted with
this dream man of mine, he wouldn't have to g0
sailing alone to-morrow. Why should we both be
here and both alone?”

Then a daring plan leaped into her head. She
would accost the fair young man and pretend she
had mistaken him for Mr. Carson who lived near
her in the city. Geraldine was not acquainted per-
sonally with Mr. Carson, but she chose him because
this stranger looked not unlike her neighbour.
Thus, if by any chance the stranger knew Mr. Car-
gon, the mistake would not seem unnatural,

T> think, with Geraldine, was to act. She picked
up ber cushions and, starting from the opposite side
of the grove, strolled casually toward the house.
Coming suddenly upon the indolent young man, she
stopped apparently very much surpri»eg.

“Why, Mr. Carson!” she exclaimed. “What a sur-
prise to meet you here.” Then as the young man
gprang to his feet, she held out her hand, hesitated,

rew back.
an‘(‘101(11,\91 beg your pardon, it isn’t Mr. Carson. How

the cushions on

- water,
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stupid of me! You see, Mr. Carson is a neighbour
of mine, and you really do resemble him so much
I am so sorry.” !

“Quite a natural mistake, I assure you,” the young
map answered, with a merry smile, showing strong,
white teeth. “One naturally looks for one’s friend
at a summer resort S0 near town.”

Geraldine allowed some of her assumed confusion
to vanish as she answered his smile.

“Mr. Carson and will have a Taugh over this,”
she» said. “He will appreciate the joke on me.”

“Shall I carry the cushions up to the house or can
I persuade you to sit here for a while? We can’t be

strangers now, you know. Won’t you sit down,
please?”

Geraldine
lashes,
her plan.
tation in his eyes,

Geraldine laughed softly and happily,
the grass.

glanced up at him through her long
A thrill ran through her

and threw

It was noon an
the beach in the
her new frieny h
been delightful,
until her companion had assu

tite was so .great he must either have some lunch
or turn cannibal ang eat her. Realizing that her life

Wwas in danger, Geraldine had been the first to Spy an
ideal picnic spot.

But now ghe was
In fact, he
was distasteful,

boarding house f.
Her dream man
and thoughtful,
80 real. Sittin

d hot on the water, bl;t cc;ol on
shade of the cedars, Geraldine and
ad bLeen cailing all morning. It had

content to just sit and watch the
I companion’s mention of home
She didn’t want to 80 back to the
or the whole of that beautiful day.
was so jolly, so interesting, so kind
80 good 1o look upon and, above all,
& cross-legged in the sand, aimlessly

was belied by the soft 1i
He wasn’t handsome,
good-looking,

ght in his laughing, blue eyes.
Geraldine decided, but—well,
yes decidedly good-looking.

Geraldine made a decidedly good-looking picture
herself as ghe 8at there in her white middy suit and
bright tie, her brown eyeg partly hid by long, straight
lashes, and her bright brown hair curling round her

face and escaping in little ringlets from the coloured
band which 8trove to restrain it.
Penny for

“I was thinking of a poor little

tiny voice asked her wighes,
said, ‘send me g friend, some
while away the weary hours.’
magic wand, and lo! at the girl’s side stood a fairy
prince clad in shining armour, Then—let me see,
what happened next? Suppose you finish it Mr.
Bruce?”

“Then he said, ‘Come, beloved, come with me to
the land of the Setting sun.’ She rose as upon wings
and hand in hand they flew away to dwell happily
ever after in the glorious sunset land, How’s that
fm‘-‘ a perfectly regular fairy tale ending?”

Fine! But my story was true and your ending
added a touch of fiction. I was the lonesome girl
anfl you were the fajry prince.”

“Well, my part ig true, too. Didn't I say to you,

And didn’t my sail boat take you along as
with wings? And won't we be going home into the
sunset? The main trouble is with the ever after
D&l:t: the day ig 8oing altogether too fast. But this
isn’t going to be our last sail, is it? You'll take pity
on a_/beas.tly lonesome fairy prince again, won’t you?”

“If yow'll take pity on me too.
more than you do, But come, Dream Man, the hour
I we must turn
We must gajl towards the sunset ere the

‘Darling fairy,’ she
one with whom to
The fairy waved her

perhaps my prince will disappear.”

“No danger of my vanishing into thin air while
you are anywhere around. But, as you say, the
time has come, we may not tarry longer,”

Once more the girl was seated among the cush-
over the water as if
it was glorious,
tipped here and

ions, and they were slipping
indeed the hoat had wings.

Oh,
glorious!

The water was so blue,

With .a: Substantial Endins

there with a white cap. The wind carried :':eg.
their words almost before they were spoken, SO i
was very little attempt at conversation. Thegw-,"
Wwas content to sit and revel in the flashing :s as
the stinging wind, the steady hiss of the Wav¥ tten-
the boat cut through. The man was giving his & d
tion to the sail. 2

“Ill have to change my course a little,” he Sh:i‘:;:: ;
to her. “When I do, the boat will lean cOBSIEE
ably so I'll have to ask you to sit well up 08
left side.. There will be lots of spray, so You one
better put on -an oil-skin coat; you will fi . :
under the seat.”” e

The girl did as she was bid, and, as S00n
Was settled, the man tightened the sail and Bhee
turned the handle of the rudder. The boat ¥ der
and leaned over until the deck was partly unyed“
water. Their speed increased; the water SPI&
over the boat like rain. The wind nipped:

b ide
“Nervous?” the man asked. He was sitting bes
her now on the upper side. d look
Geraldine, her face covered with spray, an led 8t

ing like a pretty child with her wet curls, Smi
him reassuringly,

ed

DOW-N came the sail, while the boat ,retamma

enough headway to slide alongside Ger-
Wwharf. The man held the boat steady while

. i the
aldine got out, then proceeded to fix it up fOF
night. =

3 » ghe .
“How carefully you put your baby to bed
my

commented, watching him. ]
“No wonder I take care of her; she has beel;,
only companion during many a lonely hour UpP
The fact is, I expected to have a tete-a-tete Wi
to-day.” jans:
“And T came along and burst up all your P,
Poor little boy! What a shame it was to knock oy u
his house of blocks. But cheer up, little ma,
can build another house.” »”
“When I do there’ll be room for two in it. con
They strolled toward the house in silence, & 87
straint seemed to have fallen upon them. Their

repartee seemed to have come to an abrupt €B ad

“Well, 'll see you at dinner, princess. How WO
you like to go for a paddle to-night? It will be
light I think.” %

“Thanks Mr. Bruce, I’d enjoy it immensely: b

At the landing she turned and, seeing himmﬂo

watching her from below, sent him a merry
smile,

turned away. went
“Nice fairy prince,” thought the girl as she
on up the stairs. of
Geraldine had finished dinner and still no M
her new friend. Perhaps she was content to ha"‘
80, however, as she was very much preoccupie t in
a disturbing little thought. Naturally hones tion
word and deed she had come to look on her acm &
of the previous day in a different light, Fr0 re:
harmless little bit of mischief, she had come-tginct
gard it as a piece of brazenness showing a dis pad
lack of refinement on her part.  As to what
altered her point of view, she was not quité
but certain it wag she felt that one who was W
of Mr. Bruce’s friendship would be incapable ©
ceiving him, da
While half-heartedly eating her ice, she f°““eMr.
resolution that ghe would confess her action t0 was
Bruce while out in the canoe that evening. She hich
sure that he would understand the spirit in W ver
the thing was done, They would have a laugh Ondﬂ
her impulsiveneSS, and, perhaps, be better fI'ieion'
than ever. With a gsigh of relief over her decis o
she rose from the table and went out OR
verandah,
“Oh, here you are, Miss Marden.” Wiy
Mr. Bruce came out of the house dressed for O
club-bag in hang,

orthY
f de

iny
“Walk down to the gate with me while I explaea' ‘

Will you? Beastly nuisance, but I got a phone ™

sage just as I was going down to dinner, and I the

to g0 to town for a couple of days. Leaving OB

seven-ten. Awfully hard luck little princess, I 14

like the d—ljke anything to miss that paddl®:
“What about dinner?”

‘ wo
“Practical child. Pl get something to eat OB :

train. Are you sorry I'm going?”
“Awfully.” &
“Why didn’t you say so?”
“You didn’t give me a chance.”
Mr. Bruce laughed. “I'n only be gone for a ¢
of days, back Friday night sure.”
They were at the gate now. .The man put

as she:

e
“Nice little princess,” thought the man 88

ite SUr® .
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ouple ¥
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SERVE IN DIF

Private Jesse White Is not advertised to succeed to any particular post except

possibly that of a plain civilian with a game leg and a pension. Nevertheless

he is a man of distinction and merlt. First of all he was wounded while fight-

ing for the Empire in France. Now, while sconvalescing” in a Folkestone hos-

pital he rescues 3-year-old Freddy Clayson from drowning. Mrs. Clayson looks
the part of the grateful mother. White is not self-conscious.

The
of c?nunk:ua:d Duchess of Devonshire, who are to succeed the Duke and.Duchess
and 'impugu: at Rideau Hall In Ottawa, are said to be lovers of plain living
Grace ang hy, Rad their sojourn in Ottawa Is likely to be marked by easy
POMp, This Otfpitalnty of their household rather than by anything resembling
T picture was taken recently in London, where the Duke and Duchess
en active in patriotic enterprises of almost every descriptlon.

Legy

hig T
e '8
::int“med to his companion.
iy » 027, Iov}:', although I've only known you a little
to t came yestate to say good-bye to you. When I
B oy and my friend told me he had
d: timq Whilem}:vn’ I didn’t know how I could put in
it 1§ to Stay 1 e was away. And now all I want to
16 ngyer L€T€ and, to tell the truth, I don’t care
.1 'knowrl.c omes back.”
liy on earn]-be fearfully lonesome again.”
bgue al, wiy ittle princess you! I'd like to—say,
“‘“ 18, Prigq you meet me on the beach where my
"e& Quartey ty night about nine? The train gets in
AN hy, 0; I'll go right down to the beach, and
Heralgi an hour’'s paddle anyway.”
; Sene hesitated,
. Za‘.)y ves. I must be off now or I'll miss my
All say yes before I go. Please princess.”
i Waght' Dream Man.”
1:;‘?aldine g‘:ﬁegow‘n the road in a swinging stride.
¢ Med g after him till he rounded the bend,
ed ag g owly toward the house. The train
A S ext dae went. She sighed and smiled.
Th"ng them ﬂ_bro\lght more guests to Cedar Brae,
Othe, Bitly hagq iss Carson, Geraldine’s neighbour.
‘hetr Mutya)y not met hefore, but now found each
= Dany yfagx‘_eGable. Geraldine was glad of
8 Qually (; a girl her own age, and Miss Carson
alg. oY knowglad t? find some one congenial.
m:ne," . sa‘ddonut like coming to a place like this
8y, Vas “nfoit' My chum, who was coming with
brs i Comin unately delayed at the last minute.
th thep ang tg to-morrow night, though, with my
hue eight'fort ?Vo of his friends. They’ll be here on
Tber o yfive, I suppose there will be quite a
e for the week end.”

hep © VWen )
l::' AY s; on talking, but Geraldine scarcely heard

the, 2TSon ewceouxd think of was that Mr. Bruce and
ke “Wuaimeéf coming on the same train. Were
haqa ive hint a Would Mr. Bruce find out before
chy Tever oy she and Mr. Carson were not frienus,
o lce ¢, exen met in fact? Or would she have a
et he v plain first? Even if she did explain

gy, | ould think she was driven to it by Mr.

Overp

¥ s

é’: haq “‘clﬁxpected appearance. Oh, why hadn’t

fiy, Wh haq ance to tell him before he went away?
2t Dlace she done such a foolish thing in the
t Yo .
T hoo 2 think so Miss Marden?”

our pardon, I didn’t catch what you said.”

«] said that one of my brother’s friends is my
fiancee. He is tall and fair and everybody thinks
I should marry a dark man because I am so fair
niyself.”

“QOh, do tell me, are you going to be married soon?”

The two girls walked off arm in arm, engaged in
one of those confidential conversations S0 dear to
the hearts of girls.

At nine o’clock Friday evening Geraldine was on
the beach. Edna Car: .. had gone to the station
alone, having failed persuade her new friend to
accompany her. Ge:aldine had watched the yellow
glow of the setting sun change to red, then to pink,
and finally to a faint purple. The train whistle had
sounded some time ago and now the sound of voices
came to her ears. She got up from the sand and
moved nearer to the road. Eight or ten young people
were coming from the direction of the station. Con-
siderably ahead of the others Geraldine recognized
Edna Carson walking with a tall, fair man, doubt-
less her fiancee—but no, it couldn’t be—yes it was
Mr. Bruce. Was her gecret already known, then?

Her heart skipped a beat, stopped, then throbbed
angrily in her throat. Wwith a glance back at the
others Mr. Bruce had put his arm around his com-
panion’s waist and kissed her!

Geraldine stumbled back to the beach. Mr. Bruce,
Edna Carson’s fiancee. She threw herself on the
sand, tears filled her usually happy brown eyes.

“Why was he so nice to me that day? An engaged
man has no right to act that way.”

And yet, why not? Qurely it wasn’t usual for a
girl to fall in love with @ man of one day’s acquaint-
ance. But she had—oh, Yes, why not admit it just
this once? and then set to work to forget all about it.

“QOh, dear,” she sobbed, her shoulders shaking .

“Miss Marden—Ilittle princess! Why my dear
child, what is it?”

she sprang to her feet.
her shoulders.

“Mr. Bruce, please leave me alone!”
hurt anger drying her tears.
His hands dropped to his

back.

“] beg your pardon.

“No—no, not yet please.
say to you.”

“And I have a confession to make to you.”

Geraldine knew what it was and she shivered

Mr. Bruce put his hands on
she cried,
side and he took a step

Would you like me to go?”
I—I have something to

indignantly. Did he think it necessary to “confess”
his engagement to her? She resolved not to give
him a chance, it would be too humiliating.

«Mr. Bruce, please listen to me, I have something
to tell you, something I wanted very much to tell
you the night you went away. I didn’t have a
chance that night and now you will think I am ex-
plaining because I am driven to it. But oh, Mr.
wLruce, please believe that I meant to tell you that
night out in the canoe. No, please let me finish.
That first day I met you, I didn’t come upon you
accidentally; I didn’t even think you were Mr. Car-
son. I didn’t know who you were. 1 don’t know Mr.
Carson, never even met him; it was just an impul-
sive plan of mine to make your acquaintance. I
had heard you talking about going sailing all alone,
and I was all alone too, and so awfully lonesome,
and——"

Suddenly she was in his arms, her words stopped
with kisses. For one glorious moment she thrilled
with the ecstacy of it, then she struggled free of his
embrace.

“How could you? How could you do such a thing?
You don’t deserve the love of a girl like Edna Car-
son. If she knew this, do you suppose she would
care to have you for her fiancee? Oh, yes, I know
about it,” as a bewildered look crossed her compan-
jon’s face. “She told me her fiancee was coming
to-night, and besides I saw you k-kiss her.” Angry
sobs choked her voice.

“Dear little princess, let me explain.”
was quiet, and, oh, so kind.

“No, no, no!”

«But I say yes, yes, yes! Listen dear, I do love
Edna, and I hope I deserve her love, but I am not
her fiancee.”

“Not her fiancee.”

“No, sweetheart, that is my confession, Edna is
my sister. I am Bruce Carson. Oh, forgive me the
deception dear. It was only done in fun after you
pretended to recognize me. And I love you, little
princess. I know I have known you only a matter
of days, but I love you-—just heaps, dear.”

He took her hand and gently drew her to him,
meeting with no resistance this time. She looked ur,
shyly, tears still gleaming on her lashes, and as his
arms closed round her she whispered, her lips
against his cheek:

“And I love you, too,

His voice

Dream Man—just heaps.”
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AMP BORDEN is—a species of concrete psy-
chology specially suitable to 93 in the shade
with a strong wind blowing. In the argu-
ments of people who have been there, those

who have not been yet, and those who never will go
if they can help it, Camp Borden is now as famous
as Torres Vedras and the cave of Adullam used t.o
be in political speeches. Anybody in Ontario ig
qualified to talk about it. The farther away a man
is from seeing it the more cocksure he becomes in
his condemnation or his compliments, somewhat
according to what he thinks he knows about poli-
tics and what he doesn’t know about soldiering,

To get a parallel to this popularly Interesting sol-
diers’ retreat “far from the madding crowd in
the region of Lake Simcoe is not quite possible. No
other camp in Canada is like it. In size and signifi-
cance Valcartier is the nearest. But for most of the
broad outlines as well as the minute details of camp

life, Valcartier is as much like Camp Borden as a
fine oil painting is like a crude sketch. The sketch
may be worth potentially more than the painting;
but as yet it is the baldest kind of sketch, which
must wait for time and labour and war psychology
to determine what it is worth as a military work of
art. Niagara and Barriefield and Camp Carling and
Petawawa are all essentially different. Most of these
had something to do with history. They grew out
of an old historic fort or a militia parade ground.
Borden grew out of none of these—out of nothing
except a conerete intention and psychology,

To understand Camp Borden one must keep away
from it. To get a bundle of impressions, that may
mislead, may in no sense convince, but are sure to
be more or less inleresting, one must go and have a
look at it. Which is what a Canadian Courier re-
presentative did, arriving on the scene just whex:
the big camp was beginning to recover from ‘1”?111
happened to it on the evening of Monday, July 10th.

Question:  What and where is this fa;nous
Camp Borden? Answer: Camp Borden : ?,
topic of varied and at timtehs vio‘iel;ixitc cg;;rersanxor;gl

rain of sand in e p : : :
:xtot;?i for its length and breadth——.sxx and dth;‘gs.
quarter miles from north to south; four an e
quarter, east to west—and fo;* its depth (one so

1p to his neex). 3 ;

tOII(‘i ri'ée ilrtl v:iiyl I;ruth a sandy plateau,'n;l(;w;iutwtl}tlz
ashes from fOI‘gOtti"ll 1ore:at h::ii tlk(‘.::;;?::r; B e
pines that made this country,
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Plains of Angus, The village of Angus, now about
two and one-half miles from military headquarters.

was itself “headquarters” when the business of the
distriet wag lumbering in

0. C.—axe 8angs. The sun looks down hard upon
the plains all day long (incidentally cooking to a
cinder any mean-intentioned germs); but

the few remaining cly
suggestion of the wood
but silence filled the g
and blare of the bat

8. Three monthg ago nothing
pace. Just now it is the bang

talion band doing its evening
repertory, with a bhar or two of Home Sweet Home
sneaked in. Fifty wnen marching in fours mige a
little cloud of dust that hovers about them like a
gang of kids following a circus; a soldier waiting to
cross the road, a man of the compact, hard-polished
type, who hag Seen gome years of service and hag
been in camps whery rain and mud were prevalent.
answered my grin Wwith a smiling “They don’t like
it much; they Soon get over it, though—a cool day
now and a little prajp will show ’em what they got
here. Wait ti they get to work and begin to see

how much quicker the drinl and shooting come to
them where there

less for some battalion on the m

orrow,
The sound of the

planing mill ang carpenter shops
working overtime turning out tables, benches and

ablution outfits to connect up with the second great
water tower; the sight of that 22 foot concrete road-
ly along every the gangs
lamps; the

loading up with material from cars
shunted in ag fagt as they can be unloaded—all this
will get to them; each man will feel himself a part
of that big job,

Camp Borden is fifty miles from Toronto as the
crow flies. By the railways it is sixty or seventy
miles, and the time of flight varies from two hours
to three hours. When you land at the “Union” sta-
tion, which is 579 feet long, and look up Hodgins
Street you think youw're at the World’s Fair. Your
gaze is held by a strip of woods stretching across the
picture three-quarters of a mile away. This ig the
ravine bordering Catawampus Creek. Between it and

the railway lie the brigade areas over a mile to the
left and half a mile to the

right; containing 6,000
tents. Half a mile far-
ther to the right are the
store-houses of the ordn-
ance corps, where the
straw hats come from,
and the Army Service
Corps, where the beef
and bread are passed
along from the CATS—
40,000 1bs. of each per
day. One siding, not
shown on the sgketch
plan, runs up the side of
Hodgins Avenue, which
carries in the supplies
for the contractors and

One recreafon feature at the Cam
with the aid of ropes s

-
e o oy

e wal
camp engineers, This sketch plan byattl;out ",
shows only part of the whole army;);ack spot
much as the white section of the 1
on the map alongside, so you can judg .
extent, nto,

If you could slide Camp Borden over Txgtro
turn its east side to lie along the waterfrgav’e the
carefully lower it about 450 feet, you would of the
City Hall tower poking up through the ﬂOOrstatlon'
headquarters office, and the camp railway of the
Would be on King Street near York, One sxdend
¢amp would be at High Park, the other beyon fro’
Don. The area for tents and stores would It h
Bathurst Street to Parliament, and going frof(ll be 8¢
quarters to the end of the rifle butts wou'roronw
trip from the City Hall to the new North would
station; continuing to the far side of the caml;e you
land you at Eglinton Avenue, If, Per‘fhanm'
have no acquaintance with these localities om the
lown you may at least know how far it is f;ter the
Exhibition Grounds to King and Yongeﬁathe rifle
Show. The big review took place south of is
butts; a native son of Pine Plains says there béttef
other flat area farther south which is an evenlles of
marching ground than this. There are .10 m ' 15
SEWer pipe in the camp running to septic t?in coné
miles of water mains. That round-bott‘fme]; gtilts
tobped cylindrical tank 100 fet in the air O on Al
holds 100,000 gallons, and a second one 1 93
Way. There are eight gushers or artesmnf water
supplying over a miliion and a half gallons 0 ndeed‘
ber day. It is good enough water, very gOOdﬂordin‘
There are 500 showers, 250 ablution tables, & rworks
basins for 2,500 men at one time; the Waterallwﬂ
system is as complete as any city’s; the ublic 1#
station’s outfit of conveniences for the popo
practically the same as that of any metr ;
station. aré:

Among the buildings of size on the ground: waltr
Headquarters office, 182 ft. by 36 ft., with largepaﬁ
ing hall and registry offices, and about 24 Bodatlﬂ‘
offices; post office, 61 ft. by 33 ft., accommlephone
Post office, two telegraph offices and tg' guard
offices; pay office, 51 by 38; bank, 44 by 3 'ervic®
house, 90 by 20, 24 cells; garage for Amyth
motors, 160 by 60; pump house, 47 by 45, Wiuudms’-
former station, 20 fect square; Y. M. C. A. % py 30
5,000 feet floor area; musketry building, 6 dining’
headquarters officers’ mess, 144 by 40, _W‘th mpleté
oot bY 40; hospital, 137 by 13, with comBig
operating and other departments; denml ws, 41
building, 152 by 25, 24 chairs; three bunga 0 iding®
by 39. There are about 6 miles of railway There
and an unloading platform 2,600 feet 'long-ht The
are about 10 miles of wiring for electric li'ghtins
streets are mostly 150 feet wide and the lig
better than in most towns. y thrO“gM

And who laid all this out and will see it Deroch®
Col. Robert §. Low, contractor—he and Col. blew in
and Major Barry, of the Engineers. They and 370
on the 10th of May with 60 carloads of stuff 5 fore”
men, and it wasn’t iong till the COHStrucuos
men had many more going hammer and tong

acre®
the number reached 1,500. They cleared 5,000

tayed
P is a species of Blind'Man’s Buff, but p
trung out from a peg. it is exciting- E




of thick 1
0ps tofugfa;?l a 'St“mpS; p}lt up offices and work-
B and ismiths, shoeing smit_hs, machinists,
J ataliles f“»:l’penters; 3 saw mills, 2 planing
Wen, The r 150 horses and dining-rooms for
Ber,and e, O 1P and used 500,000 feet of fim-
& scene of actl.ll‘?led up the stumps and debris. Such
Canada, poty, 1vity there has not been equalled* in
“Were laig oyt in the offices where the blue prints
Tough yet band In th.e field. These men are not
Dlaing jg am lut the city that has risen from the
"”'ganizixfe e‘_ﬂflenc? of &e directing force and
the job eqpg & ability of the big chief who was on
Must he 5 sz In the morning and late at night. It
& chair g hisl'Dnsg to himself when he relaxes into
ndons th‘tent door with a cigar and views the
%28 not pe ing that he built in two months. This
eded to ensure him fame, for his work
Hugheg N ;;‘:n. in connection with Valcartier, Camp
cq“"lzht Ri‘t‘l‘tOba. the Nova Scotia Camp and the
a’l.dingamunde Ranges at Ottawa. To see him
anq pig gy 0 the camp, to note his physical build
O two that heye, and to hear him suggest a thing
: hop 1o iet) would like done is to understand why
Or an order h?"hen an order issues. He can jump
done, 0% ae imself, and knows how it should be
talking You');- to a foreman, ‘“Look here, never mind
on the otherﬁ fired right now,” sounds hard, but,
Bives g r"““?» when the goods are delivered he
-t hei(:elpt and a bit more, and they feel
g ellgy, 3% 2PPreciation. Col. “Bob” Low is a
o 'ngasfa ruddy complexion, sandy hair with
50 myey of to gray, and wears an expression not
AMusement yranny and bossism as of comfort and
tirgy, " 28 though he enjoyed every bit of the

the
hag beenagangements for the battalions uniformity
"*mm,,g,o‘; ;’,’?'tchWOrd. It was planned to have
oy & aren\e design and in the same location
‘er a)) buﬂd-as' The Militia Department looked
ing even i ings; none were erected by the units
DPresgaq e oﬁimall roatters the notion is being im-
the o cers and men that smooth working of
Jue Dlan, tachmery depends upon conformity to
ns, so Dresent in camp are 9 brigades or 36
Tomj roll (?fn to be increased to 10 brigades, or a
50,000 wu‘*G.OOO men, and there is a probability
nol‘dgn_ b 1 so0n be the population of Camp
Corpg of o - ?ddmon to the infantry there are camp
ml&try Bt&n%rs, ordnance, army service, medical,
Jn‘f@%p s‘:hClerks., pay masters, and instructors in
%ﬂn& ph“i""ls of musketry, bombing, bayonet
e, eu“nca.l training, trench warfare, signalling,
Militgry dismg over 1,000. The troops are from
2“‘1‘10. less ,ft No. 2, which is practically central
“Avalpy o battalions of infantry and 1 squadron
::huon, ‘e Niagara, and with the addition of 8
tarjo, N°°m district No. 1, which is Western
% Ibs, of wonder they use 6,500 lbs. of sugar and
Binggy ", Of Jam every day to go with 40,000 Ibs. of
\ﬁz‘hg out% few days the camp bakery will be
i t'eekalr of lh_is quantity of bread. During
5 been very lthe buginess of the battalion canteens
“t 8 of iarge, one running close to $500 a day;
B, . croem, all in cones; 400 dozen of

,&’M ice to At present no milk is served, as there
7 Temegy th‘;:sllre ils keeping, but plans are afoot

In the late afternoons the canteens
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,__.ha“"e" Bath with a great coat for dressing
gown.
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FIGHTING THE THERMOMETER.

Little groups munch-
ing cones or raisin pie discuss reviews—and other

are the centre of “gocial” life.

matters—between puils at the pop. At the same
time, illustrating the soldier’s versatility, there are
gpirited bouts with the gloves and other games of
skill and buffoonery going on out in the open.

The strain of the first few days upon the head-
quarters staff must bave been terrific. They also
were putting up with the difficulties of certain un-
preparedness, but they seemed cheerful, notwith-
standing rising at 4 a.m. and retiring—when possi-
ble. You would see a sweating, dusty officer retire
to his quarters at the end of the day, soon to appear

again all cleaned up and looking as though he was'

The stunt extraordinary is not
thing in training camps. The

just coming on duty.
such an uncommon

" theory seems to be that the fellows who stand up

to these tests now will be on the job later on, when

What is going to happen at this colossal camp? As
this article goes to press serious rumours are going
the round. Some say the camp is to be abandoned.
Others insist that the troops will rebel if kept there.
Party politicians are busying themselves in the hope

9

of unearthing scandals as to the reason for the
choice of this particular piece of land, and any other
choice morsels with which audiences might be re-
galed in the future. People are asking who origin-
ally owned this land, and who suggested that the
Government buy it? The same general authority
says the land was bought at twenty dollass an acre!
Critics say twenty dollars too much! Last Saturday
night—again we quote rumour—several hundred
men were missing—deserters, and gseveral thousand
were given leave. All sorts of hysterical stories
came to Toronto with these men. They solemnly
alleged that they personally knew of “dozens” of men
who, in the privacy of the wash-rooms, had said
“good-bye” to their chums. In short, the inference
was that the camp was to be depleted by desertions.
“Why, look,” said a man to whom I was talking, “At
Niagara the fellows took a pride in the camp. They
used to look for ways to improve their surroundings.
Fellows used to get pebbles and lay out little de-
signs ‘round their tents, of the name of the battalion!
But nothing like that is going on at Camp Borden.
The fellows are not comfortable and never will be.”
There is every probability that this sort of talk is
mere youthful discontent seeking an outlet. The
grouch may only be temporary. In the meantime, it
is only right to say that so far as one could judge
as an outsider, the officers at Camp Borden are work
ing heroically to make things tolerable. General
Logie is abroad when the first bit of light crawls up
out of the east. When he gets any sleep—or when
hig aides get any sleep—is a mystery that might be
worth investigating if any one had the time.
“What gets me,” caid one man, “is the ashes.
There’s ashes mixed with dust—ashes left from some
forest fires or other—and, believe me, where the
sand won’t go the ashes will go. They sneak in
through solid leather and make the way easier for
the sand.

It is true enough that in a good many places one
sank ankle deep, sometimes deeper, in the mixture
of sand and ashes. It is true, too, that wherever a
squad was drilling the earth gseemed to be smoking—
with dust—under their feet. But the question is
Can’t these conditions be altered? The optimists
gay marvels can be performed by the road-making
gangs and a little construction material.  Perhaps
this is so.

Not all the soldiers are in the agitation. There
were scores to be seen trudging along to the shower
baths with towels and great-coats for dressing gowns,
quite placid in gpite of the heat. In the canteen,
though, a grouch always helps conversation, the ice
cream was 00zing quite smartly down throats that
still could enjoy strawberry or vanilla flavour. The
glug-glug of the pop botltes seemed endless and
somehow musical. Some of the subalterns, seeing
trouble brewing, cudgelled their wits for the recol-
lection of games with which fo help their platoons
to while away the rest hours. Thus Blind Man’s
Buff, which I sketched in a rough, came into fashion.
The troubles of the blind man are increased by the
number of ropes which he has to keep clear of.
Sometimes he succeeds and sometimes he  doesn’t.
That brings the laugh to the crowd of onlookers. In
due time somebody else has to take the Blind Man’s
part and provide the laugh for the crowd.

Heat, dust and dirt are never gsoothing, and par-
ticularly at moving time. Perhaps that is why civil-
jans do their moving, if they move, in May. It is
wonderful what patience may yet achieve.

clothes.

General

Logie in working
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The Windigotef Black Al

OSSIBLY it was because we had been paddling
hill‘d.:lﬂ day bare-headed in the strong sun
and wind. Perhaps the strange fish we had
caught at noon and broiled with herbs over

the fire by means of split-rods had some effect upon
our minds. But why on two minds the same? It is
not unreasonable to suppose that the warning the
old Indian gave us at the encampment had roused
our fancies. But why both fancies?

In this country it is easy to forget ecivilization,
especially with a canoe, a tent, a gun and some grub,
About seventy miles from Port Arthur the C. N. R,
train stopped and set MaeNish and the two Indians
and me and the outfit down in the middle of a wilder-
ness of lakes and woods. There was a station agent
and no more at this point. We camped by the rail-
way tracks that night, but were packed and afloat
on the lake by six in the morning. The lake, from
the train, might have looked like any one of the
thousands of lakes in this district: a mere gem of
blue water set in the woods. But to us it was the
beginning of a long trip which was to end at Fort
Frances on the other side of Rainy Lake. The young
Indian whom we had brought with 0Old Johnny from
Fort William took the lbig paddle and sat on the gun-
wale at the stern. Old Johnny squatted low beneath
his ‘battered hat, in the bow. We sat between, a
paddle on each side, straddling the tents and the
dunnage ‘bags.

N the seventh day, having seen no other men
for what seemed a life-time, we were interested

to land at the Indian reservation on Lac La Croix,

having first pitched camp on an island off the shore,
facing down the river which races from La Croix

larger

down to a Inka to the west. We lacked a

saying:

room devoted

¥ i i ilitarism b
i M owerful invective against German m y
KU LW 8 Henri Herbert.

to sketches cont

By BRITTON B, COOKE

decent frying pan and offered cash to the Indians
for such as they might spare us. Beating off the
dogs that beset our landing place, we made parley
and bought a pan. Only the one Indian, in all that
camp could speak Eng]ish——though the young Indiang
were playing baseball in English enough manner
in a clearing behind the houses. .

“You go down river?” said the old chief.

“Yes. To-morrow.”

“You watch-um good for landing place above the
Black Falls?”

“Yes. We watch good.”

“Aye,” he muttered. “Swift water after that. No
other place to stop before falls. Falls big! Thirty
men die once there—big Missed landing.”

“We watch-um good,”

Another

canoe,
we said.
question was brewing.
“Where you sleep to-night?”
“On the portage by the falls.”
“Bad portage!”

“No. Good, Easy ground for tents.”

“Bad portage. No sleep there, Go next portage.
No sleep by falls. Windigo! Windigo!”

“What'’s a Windigo?” 1 asked of MacNish.

“Ghost,” said MacNish, laughing,
So we went back to our island camp and next
morning started down the river,

HE Maligne hag a brooding air.

At the foot of the first f

mile wide, and black, and it
and breaking into hideous
mouths, gaping an
the canoe,

It is well named.
alls is a lake half a
is never done seething
spreading circles like
d stretching under the belly of
evilly—though the mouths are caused

n businesg are rare in these days. Every-
concerned about whether this man should
front; whether if that woman were really
aims to be, she should give up her automobile,
never taken the slightest interest in art are
~what are they doing? Now is their chance for
are painting landscapes!”
are not inspireq by the war? Masterpieces of art
& year., The fact that our exhibitions last
al lack of war paintings broves nothing, The
ained many suggestions, ideas that may
later take concrete form. Still
with many of the artists, inspira-
tion has been bractically smothered
by necessity. No class of people
has suffered more from the war.
The majority have been forced to
use their talents in purely com-
mercial work and it is only by an
occasional week-end outing that
they can keep the flame of art
alight, and, please remember, that
trees and brooks are cheaper to
paint than living models at 80 much
per hour.

Sculptors are usually more suc-
cessful in depicting abstract emo-
tions than painters. . Florence
Wyle, of Toronto, has shown two
admirable studies bearing more or
less directly on the war. One, the
tragic, forlorn figure of a woman, is
entitled “The Fruits of War.” A
more ambitious subject, “The Sac-
rifice,” a woman is bending over
her dead man, sorrowful, yet re-
signed. Henri Herbert, of Montreal,
in his “Kultur Kreig,” has produced
a work of art that forces itself
on our attention. Violent and
brutal is the figure that depicts the
German invasion. Half crawling,
he crushes everything in his path
by sheer weight and kills and puts
afire 'with his sword and a torch.
The Cathedral of Rheims shows
that he has no respect whatever for
the most sublime symbol of civili-

1

: Of wate

merely by the rebound of the teI‘I‘l_ﬁc volhlsz)ottom 0
which the falls pitch down against t yons

1,
the shuddering lake. In narrow, J'ag%eg :awei
the trees almost arch over-head, maklnbllovvs the
shadow on the black ¥ater. In broad Shz g dis
rush of water over rocks and pebbles 'ma,ke the S0
—=sh! Hideous to listen to. As I said, 00 "o opy
was hot ‘on our heads. At noon MaCN‘fhu.ted:
dropped his paddle achoss his knees, sho oel”

“Look! Look! A big canoe! A big can

It was only his imagination. " chanty

Once I thought I heard echoes of a ‘callz)ng, Justy
Sung as in carousal by a great chorus of str jght Da*
men. But I was afraid to speak of it. It M cameé
been the wind. Just before dusk wem sweel
the landing place, paddled hard to keep fl'od ashor®
ing stern-round into the river, and leape we
glad to get the cramps out of our knees. .ve
climbed the steep bank to a level spot O 3
the falls. In the dusk the white s’mokep cooked
cauldron was still visible. We pitched cAT RN
and ate and crawled under our mosqultod.ansy
ing the fire between our tent and our Indi

It made one canvas wall quite bright.

" 100KIn
rlo0 30
tent

kel
as W8
THE same mysterjous impulse waked Me "5 ol

s

MacNish. We sat bolt upright and W:,i t l‘,e
“What was that?” Neither of us knew o
meant by “that.” It may have been a m;(;n all
never knew, but as we sat there facing thel wo 58‘;
Where the glow of the fire still shone fitful y'ﬂgu,e 0
suddenly a great shadow on the duck, thewore 1osé
4 man too tall for our big Indian, too—he
and a doublet!

(Concluded on page 19.)

ATtisls in War-Time

R
Wrttien af BEMNRE of the Manle—By EstEris Mo

EOPLE who mind their ow
one seems to be horribly
or should not go to the
as patriotic ag she cl

and now people who have
“Look at our artigts-
really big aspirations and here they

How do we know they
are not made in a day or
vear showed an almost tot

J o
zation. The Cathedral, which in this case I}:laattaig
the stumbling block that prevented him e worl®
ing his ultimate aim of the domination Of. ears B"u
His eyes are put out, he sees nothing; hls.thiﬂg' !-
deformed, he is deaf; he even hates breaman mil
I8 a most powerful invective against Ge:omel"mg
tarism. Mr. Herbert hopes soon to do ! qto
glorifying our arms. ise

Many of the finest monuments have beenhrisfric”lr
the memory of dead heroes, and the Soutby :ll“:q
Memorial, on University Avenue, Toronto, ind 10 th”
S. Allward, is the best work of art of its K res ptin®
country. But the beautiful bronze group rel; vieW bi
Canada and her soldiers is now hidden ffo’1 - uTa"“
a large and very ugly recruiting poster labe : gelf d
Up the Sword of Justice.” The monumen ’ne ) Bnq
the best call to arms that could be dCSig.ave 1ﬂdb
screening it from view is an insult to the innsuH tA
Who fought in the South African War, an Iptor
art and 4n insult to Canada’s greatest Scuugge tedb:
monument to Edith Cavell was recently ?_18- 10
and this was to be placed on the same avenrouﬂ fa;
ably it also would have served as a bHCkgo Edito
a recruiting poster had not the mother ke & o
Cavell requested that a hospital would ma
fitting memorial,

gom
n8, 0
SOME of our artists are fighting the Germ# o WD

t e

are tending the wounded. It behoovesf all"re

must remain at home to keep the flame O of I is“ho
This is a difficult matter, for Art was born v

an
and Happiness in time of peace. The first ‘?ondefeg
tossed sleepless on his bed of leaves and her; tllk
Why he had been born was the first phnosopen-- taos
first man who, feeling happy in an idle -moﬁtlone' w‘;o
2 stone and drew upon it with another S jtt

the first Artist, Now we are at war, “.“’ri wz
leisure ang happiness is difficult to acme; : co“’d
must not let ourselves be depressed an $ oteﬂ
obsessed by the war, and the man who hat tur? he
a lifetime to the study of sunshine must nos courstzd
attention to gloomy war subjects. It take jgio? a?lf
for those who cannot fight to hold to their Vi¥!T o

continue their life work as usual. Many Wi W "K:e'
With small results, but one may produce da~ oy g
art that is truly great, and though swor Tit“rouge
beaten into pruning-hooks it will remain, an 0

has e
it Canada may achieve renown even as Shte)een L b
through her brave sons whose lives have .



on th

1. e gatglzﬁelds as never before in our history.
With idea;:, th:donald has a brain which is teeming
busy though ht he has not time to perpetuate, but
Most interest; ev'be’ he has yet found time to do a
ese are: “;‘b series 9f suggestive war-paintings.
and death -'rid orward with God,” where the Kaiser
deaq, “Bel _?ntf’ge‘ther over fields strewn with the
Flight of thin‘zm’ 1914,” “The War Makers,” “The

an's Lapg » eppelin,” “Spirits of Christmas,” “No
Very lmagix;atiand a few others, all decorative and

€ front can ve. Only artists who have been at
these care t attempt the real thing, and few of
in the Week(l) do so. The cartoons and photographs
Without tpe as:i papers show the horrors sufficiently
w1 ded realism of colour.

a Belgiunf’?elt has made a beautiful picture
flecing from andscape and the stream of refugees
Pearance of A}l‘twel‘p, which has all the ap-
is due to th having been made on the spot. This
Belgiym ande!aCt that Mr. Lismer spent a vear in
Boing ip ¢4 thoftfén watched the stream of peasants
Visual memq, @ city of Antwerp, so with his excellent
tm fhg o0 | TeQuired but little imagination to

r!t'present thr:am °f_ humanity the other way and °
With the Weim leaving the city, sad and bowed down

. caght' of their household goods, instead of
ITying their produce to market.

_C&Cnadlan Artists in Paris
broke Ou:“nadian artists were in Paris when war
be ourse hand.some of them remained. Eliza-
Ome g4 g, as lived in France for so long and
easeq g yo mous on the continent that she has
the goyippe 5214 Canada as her home. Miss Wallis,
Yearg, as 'b’ Who has been living there for many
h%blta.l C:come a regular nurse at the Canadian
.C::line and Frank Armington are also
lﬂancss work, the latter did night work in
Wite ig st?fl but broke down under the strain,
18 eten nursing. ‘They have both made
Teceiveq hii ngs in the wards, and Mr. Armington
Tesulg of g order from the Japanese legation as a
}“’VDltaL ,::le sketches he made in the Japanese
or Dy, Adelie book-plate reproduced was designed
I Papyg In ne Gurd, as a souvenir of her sojourn
“Oldier, 1, th1915~ In the foreground is a Zouave
€, While ? background is the Cathedral of Notre
Bestion n the middle distance there is the sug-
'“'craft g“a marching army and the play of anti-
Whex;s' Dr. Gurd and her daughter were in
ans thwar broke out and though they are
?"lﬂeate't ey were very badly treated. “It is a
Y the ero character,” Dr. Gurd says, “to be hated
- ite ag mum&ns, and they seem to hate Americans
eI‘Om,,, o ch as the English.” The Armingtons, she
’h" Payjg, ;Ie made quite a reputation for themselves
Y6 beep r. Armington’s recent Algerian etchings
chtpanicularly admired.
%:Y&l Acadures are very much in evidence at the
otxhndv an‘;my Exhibition now on view in London,
the "o are v‘;\any of these, though not great works
m‘ Dleturg ba uable as historical records. Such is
Q:eung - g Herbert A. Oliver, which depicts the
h‘nerﬁl Joﬂklng George, President Poincare, and
t Dlec Te. Bxcellent in their way are the large
:;anes,n €8 of “Neuve Chapelle” and “Canadians
m”eﬂen% X one of our artists have had sufficient
L:t hag So? attempt such pictures, the only one
- Ul Reen ar been produced is the work of Lieut.
Ome op ®, of Montreal, who painted from memory
W2 fong 0: trench experiences. Personally we are
%ooq o) ﬂbattle-sﬂcenes. We were not even in the
" Hemap, ays,” when war was conducted in a more
i leong ba’;um&nner. The famous gallery of Na-
Te50mg 4,y Pictures at Versailles we found most
Tholg egd Perhaps they permanently wearied the
e, he T“ilec}} nation, for the Triennial Exposition
tureg, 1 ries, Paris, is noticeably free from war
ot L8 of o represents normal life, but there is evi-
.f:'ivolity greater seriousness of effort and absence
Ory '
‘tll!\ anc?}“r% have been considered out of date
h" are Stil(;r many years. In England, however,
“::nm o very popular, and the Royal Academy
o ﬂoldieaphic war incidents this year. The re-
b:k"med B r is a fayvourite subject. We see him
Nageq _OMe or returning to the front; sitting
ta untlngotI;la bench, accompanied by a murse or
8:“1 . erhes of the battle-field to his appreciative
t "'lvol.ss taDS”the most dramatic picture is “The
ka er bErt(;lry' where a young woman, half rising
‘hlnne artist , relates her tragic tale to'two seamen.
b,Ds nguars have depicted sea fights or battle
“y nk B , and an imaginative plane is reached
cl:uth Moy, angwyn, in his “Sorrows of Belgium.”
-.n“Bem an;ning" is a poetic study by George
'Th::hel's . chere is an unusual painting called
B eroes,” which is simple and dignified.
any famous mititary men amongst the

hopety))
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She is not dead! Although the spoiler’s hand,
Lies heavy as death upon her; though the smart
Of his accursed steel is at her heart,

And scarred upon her preast his shameful brand;

Though yet the torches of the Vandal band,
Smoke on her ruined fields, her trampled lanes,
Her ravaged homes and desolated fanes,

She is not dead, but sleeping, that wronged land.

«Belgium, 1914,” from a painting by J. E. H. Macdonald.

“ From the Body of This Death "

By SIDNEY LOW

O little nation, valorous and free,

Thou shalt o’erlive the terror and the pain:
Call back thy scattered children unto thee,

Strong with the memory of their brothers slain
And rise from out thy charnel-house, to be

Thine own immortal, radiant self again.

portraits. Harold Speed’s portrait of Albert, King of
Belgium, has a suggestive background of ruined
buildings and desolate land. Statues of King George
and Queen ‘Mary were also exhibited, and a charming
pust of Edith Cavell. But war subjects do mnot
monopolize the interest. If our artists produced
nothing but war pictures, our theatres played only
war plays, and our musicians none but martial music,
it would be a very pad sign indeed, but perhaps we,
in Canada, err on the other side?

Art Notes

HE next exhibition of importance is the Cana-
T dian National Exhibition, Toronto, Aug. 26th
to Sept. 11th. Works by Canadian artists must be
delivered at the Art Gallery not later than August

Book plate désigned py Frank M. Armington.

14th. The Exhibition of French Art, from the
Panama Pacific International Exhibition, will be of
unusual interest. The Graphic Arts Section promises
to hdave a very high standard this year. All work
must be on the exhibition ground by Monday, Aug. 21.
ge o g
A memorial portrait of the late Col. Jeffrey Hale
Burland, by M .Edmond Dyonnet, R.C.A., has been
hung in the board room of the Royal Edward In-
stitute, Montreal.
3 ye we ue
Few one-man shows are held during the summer,
but one of unusual interest was the work of Geo.
Chavignaud, O.S.A., which was held in St. John, N.B.
There were about 70 pictures, consisting of land-
scapes and marines painted in Nova Scotia, Ontario
and Holland. “In the Land of Evangeline” was one
of the best.
weoope e

Mr. and Mrs. MeGillivray Knowles left last Satur-
day on their yacht Ariel for Picton, where they will
spend six weeks. They will then voyage down the
St. Lawrence and Lake Champlain, going later to
New York. They expect to spend the winter in
Miami, Florida, and will henceforward live on the
yacht, chasing summer around the globe.

ye o4 %

Mr. J. W. L. Forster, one of the best-known
portrait painters in Toronto, was recently married
to Miss Emma Aikins, daughter of the late Senator
Aikins and sister of Sir James Aikins, of Winnipesg.

ue o oge %

Another artist well known in Toronto who was
married recently was Miss Ethel Heaven, who mar-
ried Mr. Robert Hamilton, of New York and London,
also an artist.

0408 e . *

One of the most promising of  young ~Canadian
artists, Pte. A. Y. Jackson, has heen wounded, but
has returned to the trenches. He is a member of
the Royal Canadian Academy and the Ontario So-
ciety of Artists. His brother is also in the trenches.

e e 9
Joseph Pennell held an interesting exhibition Iin

London, Eng., of drawings and lithographs of “Ger-

many at Work,” made before the outbreak of the
war, while the artist was arranging the Anglv'o-vAim-
erican section of the Leipzig Exhibition. During
those months he made many gketches in the dock-
yards, steel works__and coal mines, and even in
Krupp’s works at Essen.

|
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Colonial Opinion and Ireland

ANADIANS ARE NOT LIKELY to sympathize
with Lord Lansdowne’s side of the Lansdowne-
Redmond controversyr It is important com-

ment on the opinion of the Empire-at-large that
the public in the Colonies are almost certain, in a
case like the one in point, to take the side.of the
Irish people in general as against those men in Eng-
land who still regard Ireland with mingled fear and
hate and embrace every opportunity to hamper and,
if possible, defeat the political development of the
Irish people. Our British traditions, so fair and in-
gpiring in the main, are stained with the shame of
Bpitain in Ireland, and what is sadder is the fact
that even the modern British statesman seems unable
to shake himself clear of that strain of distrust and
hate that at the mention of Ireland converts an
otherwise fair-minded man into aq OPPTessor.

The Irish to-day have a new influence to bring
to bear in their cause, and that is colonial sentiment.
The Protestant Irish whom England drove from Ire-
Jand to America, went over-seas and in time helped
win independence for the United States. Mont-
gomery, the American General who led the expedi-
tion against Quebec, was an Irishman born. If Eng-
Jand fails to-day to redeem her record in Ireland
it can mean only a vpostpﬁngtme-nt of the dafte.
Jolonial opinion is growing in fuvour-—n(')t of the
Irish necessarily, but in favour qf justice! It can
have no patience with the local bitternesses betwixt
Ireland and a section of the English.

n o %

Our Secondary Enemy

MAN WHOSE OPINION we respect though we
differ from him on most things, wrote recently
gaying: “If you don’t approve qr cen;‘rnllza-

tion of the Empire, what do you believe Canada
should do? Surely she should not sit still and do
A Rdd
noé};lxz,:ixxly ghe should not sit still and do nothing.
At the present moment she iz doing a fairly respect-
able amount of work in the war, and will continue
to do so. It is only in connection with inter-political
agitations that one would have her do nothing,
While we are fighting let us fight only and waste
no breath on home controversies. But,when the
war is over let us take up the problem of Empire
ips in earnest.
m!‘iﬁlr:n:}:)i? -on: of thOHe,".WﬂU‘H our friendly critie,
“who would have Canada continue to sponge her
erf e om England?”
du;‘eag'cirgn it. Out debt to England should be esti-
mated—not exaggerated. Plans for repaying it
openly, frankly and fearlessly discussed, and then—
plans for building up gradually a complete Canadian
gelf-containedness, not in a spirit of abandoning the
IEmpire or turning our backs on our common rela-
tionship, but in that same gpirit which prompts wise
travellers in the desert to carry many water-bottles
instead of one; or in the spirit of shipsbuilders who
build a vessel in water-tight compartments.
Nationalism is the sureslt g\;arantee of the con-
i o of the British predominance,
t”::ﬁ?tcril-iozntion means-—refusing to use water-tight
compartments—putting all your water in one bottle—
or all your eggs in one basket. The greatest enemy
of this Empire after the Germans--is centralization.

pe oo W
The Latest Commission

OBODY KNOWS WHAT GOOD this new Rail-
way Inquiry Board is goi'pvg to do for us, and
there is no use pretending a'pout ity Tt 1s

another of our numberless commissions, ano:ger
cagse where the Governmeqt"has deputed al:t) (;;
large task to a group of civilians—and s}(’)a,iim r d
of it for a while. Smith, Drayton and . hall-
excellent men. That is the best part of the w ,tohs
scheme. But if they are qnly to rep'o(;'t 3;1 a3
FACTS of the railway situation in Cana a‘i,1 blenand
are bound to say the facts are already available
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any fairly brainy eivil service officer could have
collected ’em and laid them out in lucid manner
for the Cabinet to ponder. But if this commission
is to go a step farther and make recommendations
from the facts—well, that is deputing too much of
the authority of Parlament altogether. The future
railroad policy of Canada must be determined by the
men we Canadians have elected to guide the state,
not by hired experts. Railway experts are not
properly the judges of a public question; they are
judges of railroads and the judges of public ques-
tions are, or ought to be, our legislators. If they
feel themselves incompetent they should say so at’
once and resign. The breeding of “commissions”
is a distinct disease, and ought to be treated as
such. If Ottawa gets a recommendation re rail-
ways, from these gentlemen, it will either reject it,
or accept it, or leave it in abeyance. In the last
instance our money is wasted. In the -second in-
stance it is equally wasted because the Government
should have been able to think the thing out for
itself. And in the first instance, also, it is wasted.
We appoint governments to govern or get oul—not
to hire experts.

It is curious to observe how reluctant

any
Government is to depute

its authority on any matter
touching patronage. Patronage IS a public matter.

Of course it is. It wins elections. But thinking out

railway problems is mere statecraft and as such—
to be avoided,

ge oy e

The Indian Commission

PEAKING OF COMMISSIONS : British Columbia
S has just received the bill for its “Indian Com-
mission.” It has cost a quarter of a million dol-
lars, half payable by the Ottawa Government. its
members—mostly selected by pull—drew thirty dol-
lars a day, “rain or shine, Sundays and holidays,” as
the Victoria Times remarks. Their auto hire
amounted to six thousand dollars. One little steam-
boat trip cost them over a thousand dollars for the
boat alome,
And what is accomplished.
A report?
Who will read it?
Much more Important—who will act on it?
Mark our words—not a soul!

w g w

Bourassa's Mistake

HENRI BOURASSA WOULD be a useful and
praiseworthy citizen if he could refrain from
muddling up big issues with small ones. If,
for the sake of a big, self-reliant Canada he would
only forego a little of his racialism and ultramon-
taneism he could do excellent service in building
up a true Canadian gpirit. The other day he be-
wailed the lack of man-like, independent spirit in
our so-called statesmen, lamenting théir passion for
toadying to the officials of the mother country, de-
riding their eagerness to let others lead and others
decide while we paid the piper. ‘

In point of cold fact, Bourassa’s derision is well.

founded, but ill-timed. He forgets that we are only
following an ol

[ d Canadian tradition—the tradition
of docility, loyaltyAand obedience. It will take time
to develop that self-reliant spirit which is as much
d@slred by wise Imperialists as by ardent National-
fsts. And he forgets that now is not the time to
make the change. "A change there must be, and will
be—but after the war, not now. At present our
business is to fight and to win. Ottawa’s lack of
self-reliance doeg not seriously affect that issue anda
need not be seriously raised now. In the future it
will be cured. Our soldiers, returning to Canada,
will be the first to insist on self-reliant Canadianism
In politics as well as in other things.

n % %

A Useful Explanation

RTHUR HAWKBS—for whose political idiosyn-

; crasies our eye is much too slow—does the
country a real service in elucidating to the
readers of the Toronto Star some of the real reasons
why the French-Canadian has not enlisted. Large
bodies of fairly decent folk seldom pursue courses
contrary to gemeral approval just for the love of
being wrong; though the words traitor and coward
ccme easily to the lips, and though the Toronto News
itself has hurled them at Quebec with careful aim,
we have felt reluctant to believe that French Canada
was refusing to send recruits for the reasons Upper
Canada seemed anxious to believe. Mr. Hawkes
reminds us first that the young French-Canadian
marries early. He tells us next that many of the
Roman Catholies in Quebec, especially the older
folk, have no great love for the skeptic France of
only recent years. In short, Hawkes has unearthed

hich
one or two of the “grouches” of the French.n;'
should be understood and “treated” before c'>ots who
ing our fellow Canadians. We Ultra']oy#ls,. ome:
have made of our so-called ‘“voluntary system ripti
thing much more to be dreaded than Conscconsidef_
(and much less honest) may be loth to nch.
any of these elements in the case of the F;an and
is infinitely easier to condemn a man off do
without a hearing than to cool one’s ardour
even-handed justice. Mr. Hawkes’ serv1cet
in showing some of the sores that need
before we can expect a change in Quebec.

el ve v

Ruled by Women ose WhO
BT US NOT BE CLASSED as one of t‘hthe wal.
L talk only of the evils to come after 1 o ;
Let us assail the present thriving e‘”e 10
education. It is in our midst., Its fruits atres' just
seen in an older orchard—the United Sta eI: has
across our border, The war, thank heavén'e in
made males of our men, but what has hapP :
the United States is likely to happen her® “Hong
the years pass. Co-education unsexes WO o adif-
unsexes men. It is reducing the all importz:vhat its
ferential” of the sexes. It is only too truly ol
advocates claimed it was: a softening lnﬁupnllte/
the young male, making him “gentler,” mor;e yo
prettier. It is a hardening influence on the
female. Familiarity begets contempt. T coﬂmwy
sary differences of manner that should ac¢
differences of sex are lost. o had oced
To-day the American people, as we hav tﬂf“‘?ﬁ

consiﬁ"’t
reatﬂ‘?“

- e

sion to remark in these columns ere now, z;li‘can
feminine to an alarming degree. Am; b worst
are sentimentalists and emotionalists © o the z

type. The shops and books and newspape’;omeng
United States are apparently designed for hé}pﬁ-‘-"_
and women in male attire. Many factors ha‘;:“t jme
bring about this state of affairs, but the 1P oy "
portant of them is not co-education. Ameri co-edued
have been petti-coatized by generations of ¢ schook

. a
tion, woman-rule at home, and woman rule

¥ 4

. a, o

We are in danger of the same thing in Ca’na‘_l "
' wo o w : ¥

Straws in the Wind has Just

ORTH PERTH, an Ontario constituency, or ‘the
changed its habitual heavy majority . Shs

Conservatives into a fair Liberal ™

i
: 14 DRSS
This may not mean all that the Liberals WOWS =y

15 n <
to think it means, but their interpretation ' ‘.

very far out. The Conservative position in the ;Iof’
try is, for the present, not quite favouram?- Theg.
Scotia, Quebec, Manitoba, British Columbia’
are straws of some importance.

g% e W

Not a Favour at All 4 grant

HE MI‘NISTER OF CUSTOMS promises a

as a favour British Columbia’s demafl, "o

Canadian customs official at New YOf tish

facilitate the shipment of goods in:bond wakdn‘ it

Columbia. The Minister has no business M om D05
a favour. It was a right too iong withheld fr an

Pacific Proyince. He should really make d wad

apology and an explanation. Why in the W;O

that New York officer not appointed before? ..o

v % W

Two Sides q 0
WO ERRORS CAUSED the Camp Bordof iy
pleasantness. One was Sir Sam | ficatio®
H§ should have foregone whatever grat
was to be had in geeing a review in his honour e X
other was the error of the men, an error tO easy
cused perhaps on account of the heat. It _‘chg,llf
to be wise over other peoples troubles, es“p g
when sitting in a cool office. Nevertheless, 1t° the
we, but all history, that says: the quality Lience
soldier is endurance, silence under suffering, _pa
and obedience; and to profess to be a Soxdlefn
profess these qualities. Possibly Camp Borde
be serene ere these lines are on the press.

% %

Waterloo and Perlin -

‘Xyrm NATIONS IT IS NECESSARY t0
lish and maintain national identity: gatiot
one reason for opposing the centrall of

. e centralt®, .,
of the British Empire. But with cities the vrio)

*ill

. ®f separation is bad. Berlin and Waterloo (OT

; e
are talking of joining and of not joining. S‘l)',n
the Waterloo people oppose the scheme bitterly od

also Port Arthur and Fort William have dis’c‘;wel

and rejected union, informally. These are tWod grio-

Where centralization is wise. Money, time an

tion would be saved by amalgamation.
But not so in the case of geographically 58

nations. Centralization in that case spells dis

P o G
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sep ofs
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Let}er of a British
fflger in Mesopo-
tamia to, His Wife

Deay Marigolq:

1
of m Could send you a snap-shot

Woulg g, *® I Write this you
& fly.ty le. I am gitting inside

Seery :2 that to an onlooker might
Veil yo ' Much like the bridal
\seew“? when we were Iar-
am comms like a lifetime ago. I
White nei"etely swathed in this
Dapey which contains also my
Shoyq \UK and pen. But if I
or 5 um:it till I can find a place
WOuldWhen there are no flies
ing from be a long while hear-
Nougy me; and it takes long
Iromy th?ow to get letters to and
esq § hot country they call
BDOtamia.
the lay:(;x note, I am not far from
Wrote by In which Omar Khayyam
humoy Rubaiyat. Well, I am in
%8ophy T to write any such phil-

sofd’i;nd if old Omar had been

Afrajq 1y, in modern times I'm &
QUjck ypyy, 0010 Dot have been so g
h°WQVer_h his pen. One verse fits

“A

bo?)k of verses underneath the bough,
Besige read and thou—

u e singing in the wilderness, Ah, wilderness were paradise enow.”
"'Ould aven’t his verses, and I don’t imagine that, even if 1 had, this place
Tespagy ; [UCh of a paradise. It's a very picturesque country, and in that
B\lt s don’t wonder that old Omar could draw such pleasing pictures of it.
Sver t0o infernally hot to be poetic. I don’t believe this country would

3 QParsee of me. Worshipping the sun ig all very well in England

A jug of wine, a loaf of

WHEN JOHN BULL SAYS RIGHT-OF-SEARCH HE MEANS IT

Is a phot isi itish n of war
ogr sit-and-search party from a British man 0 J r |
Part of thegc:‘::ooifs ale;;t;mate contrabgnd);f war and whether or not the ship carries any guns that make her in effect a warship and liable to be

treated as such. Note the clean-cut profiles of the British officer and his “staff.”

J

engaged in finding out ust what cargo the merchantman carries, whether

SR % where sometimes the sun’s very
scarce. Here we get too much of
it. I'm baking, blistering, brewing
in this magnificent heat. I could
. do with less of it. We English
| are strange people. We seem to
like almost any country that war

or adventure drives us into. But I

should like this country better if

it were closer to the real centre of
war. It makes one impatient some-

times to think that you know a

hundred times more about what

.. the war is really doing than I do.
.4 We never get news of the west

: / front here till it’s replaced in home

o newspapers with some new news.
q I wonder if the big offensive has
realiy begun out there in Krance
and Flanders. We shall probably
get news soon.

So, send me all you can. Have
patience with our slowness out
here among the Turks. It’s all part
of the big work. And don’t be
impatient about the long time it
takes a letter to reach you. Neither
W if the envelope contains a few
¢ flies.

There is no time for poetry in this
| country now. I fancy the chief
£ poets are now among the dirty refu-
a e cces we'e passed on the way here.
. % War and poetry don’t go hand in
. e ¥ . hand, but they follow one another,
and I suppose when the war is over
and peace settles down everywhere the poets will come out from their holes
again like toads after a rain, and tune up. They'll write odes to shell-holes
and sonnets to abandoned guns. When they’ve done all that they’ll turn as
usual to stars and flowers and women. Well—in the last respect, dear wife,
even' soldiers are one with the poets yet. They will be the ones, when the
war is over, to come home and read the doggerel the poets turn out. That is
how the world seerms to run—alternate war and peace,—strife and poetry.
Write the news. We are hungry for it. Yours—

. e e -
A
alhied R

‘e

R
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Carson a Lonely Man . . . .

Blunt Tariff Talk

What's What the World Over

New Phases of the World’s Thinking Recorded in Current Periodicals

Sidie The Shambles of Peace

. Dreading War’s End

— |

The Land of Rug-Makers

DREADING WAR'S END

Englishman Suggests Plans for Avoiding
big Labour Congestion

GREAT many people are afraid of—Peace.
They dread the readjustment that must take
place after the war. In England public men

are interesting themselves deeply in the problems
of resuming ordinary life. Lord Parker recently de-
clared: ‘“Whatever excuse we might have h‘“f for
unpreparedness for war, we should hnye none if we
were unprepared for Peace!” In the Nx_neteeuth .Cen-
tury, Captain George S. C. Swinton outlines the.sxtl{a-
tion and a plan for meeting the problem of the dis-
charged soldier. Canada will be affectéd by what-
ovor'conditions arise in England after the ‘war. It
is interesting, therefore, to observe Captain Swin-
m’'s a ment:
Lml‘,:t":l‘{:utr;y. he writes, to realize that ox}‘ Lhe' day
a permanent peace is signed our present ‘“Business
as usual” will cease, not gradually, but imstantly.
The engines will stop running. We shall be armed
to the teeth, and in reserve within the gates there
will be mountains of useless shells and thousands of
useless machines, Outside the gates will be a mil-
lion or two of munition workers with their occupa-
tion gone and much of their training wasted: a
lesson in short-lived prosperity. The better organ-
ized for war we are at that moment the more dis-
locating will be the advent of pexbce; Within a
week the country will dispense with State omploy-
ment, backed up regardless of cost by the State's
capital, and go back to private employment requiring
credit and asking for interest. Slowly we shall
revert to being a heterogeneous crowd, keen once
more on our own little schemes for success and
pleasure and our various methods of compassing
both. Unquestionably capital will be shy and labour
ons difficult. ;
cogg“rl::chdfor the sudden cesgsation of the civilian
war industry, but on the top of it will come the far
more serious question of the demobilization of our
gigantic armies., Fortunately for us, some of lﬁls
must be gradual. Every war has its aftermath,
where points of difficulty and danger crop up among
the smouldering embers, and a parade of instant
force I8 necessary to prevent an outbreak of flame.
But the gratitude we owe to our warriors from abroad
and our reserves at home will also make us insist
that the whole process of disbandment should be
deliberate. These are the men who have protected
us. How can we protect them-—and use them?
There must be some emigration. Sir Rider Hag-
gard has said that after the South African War
259,000 soldiers emigrated. But quite naturally and
rightly this talk of emigration raises again the cry
of the land. Let us get into our heads, the one
elementary fact which governs the whole land
trouble. In these islands, even after ruling out all
the high ground, there still is no scarcity of land to
live on, to work on, to build on; but the distribution
of our population is ridiculous. On tens of square
miles there are far too many people, on thousands
of square miles there are far too few. It 18 this
packing that has made the slums. They have herded
into heaps. And, oddly enough, the advent of the
great railways, which one might have thought could
be relied on to spread the people, had exactly the
contrary effect. They actually he'lped the people'to
crowd together. They drew the industries r.owzud.s
the coalfields, the countr;[" f,owdvards the bigger towns,
{ er towns to London.
an\(ilvéh\sa.t:ffo multiply brand-new garden cities rather
than tacked-on garden suburbs; to encourage ex}ter-
prising manufacturers to show not only the'ir philan-
thropy, but their business act_xmeq}, by going Tgéltt
outside to set up garden factories like Port Sunlig] k
and - enterprising agriculturists to 1901{ to the bac
and therefore cheap land for ivntenglve culture,_ We
ant to make small holdings a business proposition,
:o't only as experiments on little patches of State-

owned land, but far and wide wherever publie-
spirited landlords will come forward to help. We
want to increase the acreage which is highly pro-
ductive. To town-planning we would add country-
planning. We want to make places which are now
out of the way in the way, and to provoke a sane
land-hunger, hunger not reminiscent of the tale of
Naboth’s Vineyard. For all this improved communi-
cations are the essential mainspring.

That
means a demand for spade labour!
So we arrive at this. When in the fulness of time
the War

ceases there will be a mass of men for
whom the State must guarantee employment even
if it has to pay heavily for it. It will be short of
capital, but over-burdened with labour which it must
keep going. We shall then remember, I hope, that
before the War there was in embryo—secantily en-
dowed and therefore handicapped for want of this
very labour—a proposal, or perhaps it would be more
accurate to call it an intention, to develop the coun-
try on large lines to the advantage of all of us.
Let us then introduce our armies to the Develop-
ment Commissioners. If in the interests of safety we
are compelled to maintain one large army for some
months or years in a state of physical efficiency,
here is something for our soldiers to do, more useful
than eternal drilling and walking about the streets
of garrison towns, If, for very shame at the thought

of our defenders unemployed and starving, we have

FIGHTING INFANTILE PARALYSIS

EFFECTIVE WEAPONS!
—N. Y. Tribune.

to find work for yet another army while it 1s In

process of slowly reabsorbing itself into civil life,
will it not be well to use it also for the nation’s
good? Instruments of war switched off to be in-
struments of peace. So long as a sufficient force. is
kept ready for our defence I take it that in neither
case would it be necessary to stand in the way of
each individual man’s interests and prevent him
from falling out of the ranks as he found a job. The
authorities would welcome his retirement and ab-
sorption, for their one and only object would be to
provide stop-gap work until permanent civilian em-
ployment can be assured.
Supposing, then, that, while this
process goes dripping on until all our fighters have
slipped back again into the peaceful stream of
citizenship, the armies, with the whole of their im-
pedimenta of tools and machines and transport, both
horses and motors, and their skilled engineering
instructors, their huts and tents also, could be used
for development, what would be the process? Wwe
know that the possibilities of what can be classed
as “development” are infinite. We can add on coast
erosion, reclamation of land, both hill and swamp,
resurrection and improvement of our canals, reser-

gradual melting

—

as
vation and the prevention of pollution f)f W?tﬁgﬁer
well as the whole wide-stretching question 8 ow
communications. Every self-respecting city
sires a circular road, and most of them deu-li?,‘ed b
great western approach. London haS,St‘?‘l Ca
hers; Glasgow has got as far as mapping; o
will soon realize the need. Further out dies and:
the railway extensions to colleries and factor eht, rail
If agriculture is to be made to pay, some hie little
ways and a multitude of improved roads. T"s Con¥
farm colonies suggested by Sir Harry Ver{eyto nelr
mittee will require quick and cheap access will be
markets. For a generation, also, half Eur‘"’"",se
barred to tourists, and we must not desplts
general improvement of our pleasure resorts:

BLUNT TARIEF TALK

U. S. Expert Says Commissions are
not Entirely Perfect

e Col
F OR a long time Canadians wanted a Tariff

den
mission. One was appointed by the B:;O‘”
Government, but what it is doing Itlmw it
knows. It may have died in the night. Mean erica?
Is curious to find James B. Reynolds, of the AmAmefi'
“Tariff Board”—as near a Commission as the of the
cans have yet come—talking about l.im'itationi about
Commission idea, which nobody seems to tal article
in Canada. Almost everything he says in his nadla?
in the North American Review, has a (@ out
application. We reprint his article, leaving
matter of merely American interest: py the
People really believe, says Reynolds, that ipating
creation of a Commission they will be elim glo#
politics from the tariff. There is no b‘etteris ther®
than “Take the Tariff Out of Politics.” Nor
any more misleading. 1ish
'i"he things that i commission can acc{;{fpup’
according to some of the advocates of it, ma pian is
splendid picture, glorious in colour and utos‘se
significance. But, alas, such a picture P oes int0
many of the qualities of a mirage, and vanish
air under the sunlight of scrutiny. ¢
To the important and leading question: IS pswerr
proper field for a Tariff Commission? my a'l‘a ff
as the result of three years’ experience int that
Board work, is decidedly that there is, PU! ‘oo
such a Commission should be founded upon & :1 and
basis, and its work confined within its natur
proper boundaries. There is a field for 8;-m~i
Commission, not for the purpose of dete t
what kind of a tariff shall be put upon the ;as ‘
books of the country, but, after the country want®
termined what it wants, or what it thinks it whose'
to give genuine and expert aid to the men to the
duty it is to draw up a law in conformity
verdict of the voters. :
With the question of a Tariff Commission
the question of costs of production, and Woss ¢
not it is possible to obtain such. The ex'pemegon i8
the Tariff Board was that, if proper co-operati®®
given by the American manufacturer, costs otrY
duction can be secured, so far as this counthait 2
concerned, and it was also its experience roush:
great many foreign costs can be obtained th :
similar co-operation of foreign ma.nufactur::r's.ep
There are certain essentials that must be I,( y
mind in any Tariff Commission law, and - per:
organization of such a body. One of these lsas to
manency. TIts tenure of office must be su,Oh 1
leave it untouched by any change of natlofla
ministration. One of the great values of a T‘a'rlfr.cuqarf
mission would lie not in any report on any part.l'y or
tariff act, nor any result of a particular inq\l"e ;
Investigation, but in the permanent continuan® Gy
an unbiased study of industrial conditions :
year to year. on
Another-essential element is the proper f(.)m-la:i
of the commission, and the practical appreciat ¥ o
the fact that it is a business proposition and no
of theory. There are too many ways of using
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kng
m“c:"h‘:xtlfrts to make it safe to place entire
Yoth he gng te conclusions of a statistician, and
, and nothe D.Ie.m theorist are too warped in
10 make them, sufficiently susceptible to argument,
concern tne 1, S«'?fe advisers in matters which vitally
It is not eUSlnesg of a whole nation.
be “n(m-partixx.l::;ug.f1 to say that a commission shall
on to th t:‘ What “non-partisan’” means in
Everyone w*h: Tiff is something that I do not know.
OF Who hag h a,dhas e‘lb.h'er studied the tariff question,
towarq it exXperience in business, is “partisan”
0 ideag of a.xime }‘m'd of tariff. The man who has
a g, ind @s regards the tariff might be
Dlace on 5 oo and from that angle be fitted for a
10 such 4 w""mmx,s@,_on’ but he would be of no value
the msmberork‘ Therefore it must be assumed that
tisan, tyy s;n“ the Tariff Commission will be par-
Mendatjong ely so. This means that their recom-
facts, and n'm'ust be confined to the presentation of
ATt mgq; Ot extended to the giving of advice upon
€IS in general.

er
B"al‘d.e]:as pr°°f'0f this in the work of the Tariff
'“uﬂum Connection with the woollen schedule in-
the c(;stw:f conducted a very thorough inquiry
Uniteq Stat broducing raw wool, not only in the
Countrieg, %‘1’ but in all of the woolproducing
'meﬂﬁng the € results of that investigation were
» Wlitlcalat th(.e Board, made up of members of
O] s ;. Porties, and of different tariff beliefs,
factioy of ea;l, Dresenting, We proved to the satis-
Wool 8rowy § member of the Board that the average
Poung More . thls, country costs over nine cents a
tmh’ anq thto raise than does the wool of Aus-
the wog) of sat it costs twice as much to raise as
fact ay ¢, outh America. Upon such a statement
Sreg, 1o - Tembers of the Board could and did
bcongress :""’d been necessary, however, to report
Nake a4, taha't recommendation the Board should
2 compy e duties on wool, there would have
mmnl ete division in the Board, and two con-
Ther, S,
berg 'e Would have heen a report from some mem-
0 the c(mntth'at wool was so important an article
mrys growth and existence that it was
Coulg 5y all to protect the wool-grower that he
ng ogimfs turn with profit his attention to
e ecuos eep, and that he should have suffi-
- Mg % N from wool raised in other countries,
Other hao: great that protection must be. On
Ve "l’orte: » other members of the Board would
won = that the difference in the cost of the
that, orde Wwool here and abroad was so great
bigh o dutyr to give complete tariff protection, so
.“"lnle N“w as necessary as to involve a bad
Thich dutieg Cy; that there was a limit bdeyond
:"“m: ne should not go, no matter what the
v mmryce%ity of an American industry; that
::""N Shese that required for its protection a duty
"’ﬂu Ttain point was an industry not fitted
“:‘m'-oo“nt:r’," and too artificial a one to be part
be be D"otec{s necessities; therefore, as wool could
“’*en to Du:d without an enormous duty, it would
s sy it on the free list. Agreeing, as we
it . the divere facts in the case, those would have
“alleg umsent opinions we would have expressed
% in rmm report to Congress our recommen-
':::h Woulq ;d to the proper duty on wool.
faceq wu,he the case in any Tariff Commission
:h“'lion ca a similar problem. Any fair-minded
Mtl are N be a non-partisan commission, so far
~ concerned; but when asked for recom-
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EUTSCHLAND UNTER ALLES!

—Cassel, N.Y. Evening World.
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ASSORTED CARGO FOR THE RETURN TRIP
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OF THE DEUTSCHLAND.

—New York Henrald.
mendations as to what tariff policy should be pur-
sued, the members will naturally and inevitably
divide, and the line of cleavage will follow the tariff
ideas of which the members are respectively the
partisans.

LAND OF RUG - MAKERS

How Persians are Starved, Robbe¢d and
Cheated—by Persians

HE recent cataclysm in the western world has
served to call attention to Persia and the
Persian people, writes Youel B. Mirza, in the
Review of Reviews (American).

It would at first appear that all the Persian troubles
and misfortunes are directly traceable to the Anglo-
Russian agreement of 1907, and the desire on the
part of the two powers to absorb Persia and her
people. Happily such is not the case. They simply
discovered that it was a chamce to step in and pre-
vent another Oriental state from becoming Prus-
sianized.

To Persia falls the lot of being one of the worst-
governed countries in the family of nations. “A
king,” says Sadi, “must be just, that they (the
people) may resort to him, and merciful, that they
may sit secure under the shadow of his greatness.”
But the Kajars (the present dynasty) are neither
just mor merciful, nor do they possess kingly
qualities.

The Persians have been under a typically Oriental
form of government for centuries. The average man
takes no interest im his government. If you meet
a Persian on the street and ask him, “What is the
name of your king?” he will answer, “The king’s
name is sacred and the common people are not supk
posed to knmow it, but ask the priest of the village,
and he will tell you” I venture to say that less
than half of the subjects know the name of their
sovereign. They only know enough to obey “Shah-
in<Shah,” “the king of kings.”

The government has never done anything that
would make the inhabitants of Persia happy. Not
a single mine or factory in Persia is operated, not a
single hospital or public school is established by the
government. In a country twice as large as the
German Empire, there are only twenty-five miles of
railway, and these are owned and operated by a
Belgian corporation.

Throughout the whole of Persia no modern agri-
cultural implements are to be found. From the
sowing of the seed to the threshing of the wheat,
and from the weaving of a rug to the finishing of a
packsaddle, all the labour is performed by the hands
of the weary peasant.

The practice of buying and selling government
offices is still rife among the Iranian officials. The
practice of bakshish can perhaps be best explained
by a hypothetical case. .

Let us suppose, for instance, that the reader 1s
worth a million dollars, and is seeking the position
of a vizier. The first step would be to present a
good-sized purse to an official, who would then take
great pleasure in introducing you to his superior.
You keep giving gifts and presents to all the officials
until finally you are introduced to the royal family;
then bakshish has to be given to all the pninces and
to the Shah. If the purse amnd your personality
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please his royal highness, your position is assured.

As soon as you have secured the position, you
recoup yourself by reversing the process, from a
giver you become a receiver. If the office means
gubernatorial appointment, then your hope comes
from the appointment of vanious officials for collect-
ing the taxes. The collectors, in order to maintain
their own state and to meet the usual bakshish of
the governor, are compelled to extort a much higher
sum than is expected by their chief. Here, then,
comes the sad part of the Persian administrative
system. All the burden and expense falls upon the
poor and the peasandt. :

Sometimes the tax-collectors come at a very trying
season, when people have no money with which to
pay. They desert their homes and disappear for
weeks at a time. I have seen peasants driven almost
to despair, I have seen them punished with the bas-
tinado, because they had no money to pay the tax-
collectors.

Every door that a Persian has in his home is taxed
fifty cents a year. Consequently all the peasants
have houses with only one door. In fact, some of
the poorer class, who have been unjustly treated,
live together in houses built in clusters, buried in
the ground, with a communicating path known only
to themselves; the result is that the tax-collectors,
though they see nothing but a grass-built hut, may
be actually in the midst of several hundred tax-
dodgers.

Added to all these hardships, the daily wage of
a man is only fifteen cents, of a woman scarcely ten.
Even the skilled artisan fares but little better. The
bricklayer and the shoemaker earn from twenty to
thirty-five cents. The dye-master, with an inborn
ability for telling the pattern of an antique rug by
the touch as accurately as a blind man reads his
raised-letter Bible, receives only fifteen cents '~
dyeing red, ten cents for blue, and seven or eight
cents for other colours, for one pound of wool.

It may be of interest to the reader to know the
cost of the materials, the amount of labour, and the
value of the best Persian rug when finished. Some
dealers and importers of rugs tell us that a square
foot of the hest Persian rug is worth ten dollars.
It takes a single weaver twenty-three days to com-
plete this portion, which allows the weaver about
forty-four cents a day for wool, labour, and dye-
stuffs.

The city of Tifliz, Russia, is crowded with Persians;
some of its best merchants and contractors are of
this nationality. I met an acquaintance some years
ago in Tifliz and asked him, “Which government do
you prefer?”’ Without any hesitation and with great
emphasis, he replied, “The Russian.”

“Why?” I asked.

“You see this gold watch,” he said. “If I were in
Persia, I would be afraid to show it, because if you
wanted it, and happened to be stronger than I, you
would take it foreibly. Here is another thing,” he
continued. “My home, as you know, s in the best
section of Tifliz. I can live there with peace and
comfort, without fear of robbers. Here my business
is prospering. What chance would I have if T were
living in my own country? I can be of greater ser-
vice to my country by living in Tifliz than I could
ever be in my native city, Urumiah, because here
the Russian Government does not interfere with
what I am doing.”

Such is the feeling of the Persian business men,
as well as the labouring class, who are found in

COMPETITION!

N. Y. World
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Russia. No better news was ever brought to the
civilized Persians than that the Russians were com-
ing to take the reins of their government.

During the harvesting season the majority of the
labouring class migrate to Russia to find employ-
ment. Within three months’ time each individual
can earn from seventy-five to a hundred dollars; in
Persia during the same length of time he cannot
earn over fifteen dollars at the most.

SHAMBLES OF PEACE

The Native Races are Being Wiped Out
by White Men’s 4buses

YOHN H. HARRIS’ question: “What place will be
given to native races during the discussion of
v peace terms?” sounds like the impertinent in-
terruption of a faddist. Yet following this question
in the Contemporary Review he proceeds to give
reasons, not why the natives should be “consulted,”
but why the responsible races should hold another
conference, as they did twenty-six years ago in
Brussels, and thirty-two years ago in Berlin, to lay
down new and better rules to protect the native
races from the evils which even in modern times
accompany the advance of the white man into the
wildernesses:

The suffering of native peoples and the depopula-
tion of their territories within the last fifty years
has demonstrated the evils of white industrialism,
and if civilization will heed the lessons this martyr-
dom 'would teach it, there is yet time to stop that
degradation, disintegration of tribal life,. and the
thoughtless exploitation which will ultimately spell
economic ruin to the white races no less than to the
native tribes. 'The depopulation figures of the
tropical and sub-tropical world are worth a moment’s
reflection. It is a disturbing thought that the heca-
tombs of dead, as a result of the great war, will
probably mot reach, nor anything like reach, the
reduction of population, mainly by violent methods,
amongst native peoples since the 1884 American and
European Congress at Berlin. No student of colonial
affairs will deny that since 1884 the depopulation of
Central Africa alone has exceeded 10,000,000, Herr
Dernburg’s was one of the first authoritative voices
raised against the colossal destruction of African life
in German colonies, which he would probably admit
exceeded 500,000 in German South-West Africa, and
almost as heavy a proportion in Togoland., In the
Pacific Ocean the ghastly experiment of the Franco-
British Condominium in the New Hebrides during
the same period has been primarily responsible for
a reduction of the population from 650,000 to less
than 65,000, What would not Germany have given

could she have called back to industrial life the able-

A RUSSIAN WAR LOAN POSTER

“Help the Defenders! Whoever is not repelling
the enemy with his own breast should buy the 5%
per cent. war loan bonds.”

THE COURIER.

bodied Herreros? What would the copra merchants
of Europe give to-day if they could call into activity
again those prematurely dead Polynesians of the
South Seas? These countless thousands of the
world’s workers have gone, and it is uesless to be-
moan the fact; but to the insane folly of the past
would be added the crime of to-day if we ignore the
lessons which a thirty years’ martyrdom of native
races should teach us.

If one wishcd to state in general terms the cause
of this depopulation and suffering, it might be
summed up in the phrase, “too intimate a contact
with white social and industrial life,” and this general
cause falls into four main categories: (a) Labour
systems; (b) disease; (c) the unrestricted sale of
alcohol; (d) sexual irregularities. Many tropical
territories have suffered from only one of these
scourges; others from two or three; others again—
like the New Hebrides—have suffered from all four.

Slave trading has happily been abolished in most
African and Asiatic territories, but it still flourishes
in other countries, more particularly under a sort
of debt bondage, which is in no essential element dis-
tinguishable from slave-trading. The individual
?nbourer is transferred at a monetary valuation cover-
Ing an alleged “debt.” He, or she, is transferred
without any reference to his, or her own wishes,
and without any regard to the family tie. Husbands
are thus sold from wives, daughters to other men,
and little children sold from one or both parents.
The nature of this traffic may be gathered from an
article by Mr. wW. 0. Simon, which appeared in the
Wide World Magazine of April, 1913:

‘.‘When I was in the Madre de Diog, the market
brice of a man was £60, a woman £40, and a child
£10; although for good men used to collecting
caucho (low-grade, wild rubber) much higher prices
brevailed. One landowner I know had just bought
twenty families—say, eighty persons in all—for
£5,000. I myself was offered a hundred people by
their master, who was retiring from business. He
appeared quite surprised when I told him that Eng-
lishmen did not deal in human flesh.”

CARSON A LONELY MAN

Leader of the Ulsterites Was a Delicate
Child—Still Fight. Ill-health

ITH an Irish settlement almost in sight, we
hear less of Sir Edward Carson than for-
merly. Such a powerful figure, whether we

admire him or distrust him, cannot, however, be

ignored.
I remember ag if

it were yesterday my first glimps
of Sir Bdward Carsg e s, o

on, says “One Who Knows Him"—
probably T, P, O'Connor, in “To-Day.” I was lunch-

ing with a barrister friend at the Law Courts one day
in 1893, when a man unknown to me rose from a
neighbouring table, and with long, slow - strides
lounged out of the room. There was something so
arresting in his appearance—the tall, thin, stoobing
figure with the head thrust forward; the long,
cadaverous face Wwith piercing black eyes, firm pro-
truding chin ang itg general aspect of strength and
distinction—that 1 realized at once this was no
ordinary man, @alling a waiter, I asked him who
the"'izentleman was who had just gone out. ‘“That,
sir,” was the answer, “was Mr. Carson. I think he’s
an Irish barrister who has come to practise in
England.”

His fame haq long crossed the Irish Channel. I
knew of his brilliant career at the Irigh Bar, which
had led to a silk gown and the Solicitor-Generalship
while he was still in the thirties. I knew of his
amazing skill ag a cross-examiner, and of the restless
energy and unflagging courage with which he had
conducted Coercion prosecutions until he had made
himself the most hated man in all Ireland and went
about in hourly fear of assassination; and it was
common knowledge that thig brilliant lawyer who
had climbed so swiftly to the topmost rung of the
legal ladder in his own country had flung away his
splendid position and prospects there to start a new
career as a stuffgownsman at the English Bar.

Never, so it seemed, had a man made a more fatal
mistake, and knowing heads were shaken ominously
at his “folly.” But Carson knew well enough what
he was doing; and his splendid faith in himself wag
splendidly and swiftly justified. Within a year he
was wearing the gown of an English Queen’s Coun-
sel, and was universally recognized as one of the
most brilliant advocates our Bar had ever known.
The Oscar Wilde case established his Ppre-eminence
80 securely that he was soon earning double the
income of the TLord Chancellor; and within seven
years of his first appearance in an English Court of

IN THE COOKSHOP.

Master Baker (to illustrious amateur):
afraid, sir, your cake’s dough.”
—Lindsay,

Law he was Solicitor-General—the first nll::d
had ever held that high office both in Eng
Ireland. g ylster
The champion and “uncrowned King ins.
has not a drop of “Orange” blood in his V€ or, wit
The son of an architect and civil eng‘nea 'faﬂ‘ll’
a purse none too large for the demands o man and
of three boys and two girls, the future Statesd
lawyer led a more or less Spartan boyho0%: . yjs
full knowledge, carefully impressed on e alﬂ“’"
father, that his career in life depended Notb/*¥
entirely on his own abilities and exertions: 0;9 day®
was farther from the boy’s thoughts in B pe
than a wig and a gown. His ambition Was his {ro®
architect. Even to-day he persists thal 0
metier is not law or politics, but architectt ars
As for politics, Sir Edward in his early yemw
no interest whatever in them. His famﬂfya:ther wd
no politician in any of its branches. othe’ A
brothers—one now a retired Colonel, theey W
jovial country squire—avoided them as tho h’:;
the plague; and Edward would as 8o
thought of commanding the Queen’s NaY,Y
finding his way to the Cabinet. “I am
told the writer, “a politician in spite Of
tastes and inclination.” mrllﬂ‘wt:
His early education was received at PoT o sp!
School, one of the best in Ireland, Where'leveﬂ’“’
of the handicap of delicate health, his © all ””
and his industry enabled him to eclips® ot port
fellows. When young Carson migrated frd a"esd;
arlington to Trinity College, Dublin, he BaC it
turned his face in the direction of the 1aW: his 5"‘]
characteristic energy he went hard for 10w nlﬂ;
His days were much too full of work to & ch ol
to share the pastimes and pleasures in Wo 0”01.
fellow students indulged. Indeed, he had ;1 allo™
to spend in dissipation, however mild, for or all puf;
ance was strictly limited to £100 a year foake end
poses, and it took him all his time to
meet,” man 'h?]'
He is by temperament a lonely, retiring wO“l
if he would allow himself to have his own Wafa'r 0
fly from the limelight and spend his day$ it ‘5‘}:
the haunts of men; and it is only by griﬂtl)een !
with himself that, many a time, he has a of 0
to overcome this temptation. In the worl nd
his work absorbs practically all his time a _ﬂ”"
gies. He is rarely seen in the haunts © .
He is the despair of Society hostesses, W isité
waste their sweetness on him. He seldom™ 163‘11”
theatre, although 'he counts many of

up'm

Sydney Bu,ueﬁm'

0
and

ds-
rien amgl

actors among his best and most devoted f

Of music he knows nothing. He is Pro ver ’P“y,

for™ g
g i

all the allurements of bridge; indeed, he 1€
any game of cards or indulges in any He
gambling. Nor does fiction appeal to him. =
and enjoys a novel occasionally, it is true:
must be of the highest order, a classic for PT p
and even this he would lay aside to takF
volume of law or biography. Though he 18 2
little enamoured of politics as when he was 8
in Ireland, he has probably sacrificed more
political work than anv other man living |
for its sake briefs in a single year, it is sa3i%
value of nearly £20,000.
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betrayal of the ideals of his own people. Perhaps ing nation. The position of German-Americanism
question as such is, in fact, not

,AH-U!RE OF HYPHEN~ISM this contention will seem less convincing in this upon the drinking
T il connection than it was in the others which we have inconsistent with German customs, though it must
nown as a drink-  be mentioned that the temperance movement has

e
oL quqn'Am"‘ca" Explains Why tried to establish, for Germany is k

75_13‘14{&3 Lackevdv Success

il

‘;,,Htm: VAMERICAN — Reinhold Niebuhr —
LI :: The I*W'a.i‘lure of German-American-
esting ang i Tt; Atlantic Monthly, should be inter-
?ﬁifeﬂm}“d e article is too long to quote fully,
One o 2ding part is illuminating.

w!m flh«@?'%teristic of organized German-
Titer, 1t g {:.?GYVGS special mention, says this
'ﬁ'm. If there _Opposition to all temperance Te-
Ficanism o4 is any activity which German-Ara-
R e o cTéaken as 5 unit, and which bas

N people, it . dy to the attention of the Ameri-

MM, Darts' this opposition to the temperance

zhnmu' : é"m@ﬂY the prohibition movement,

o MY way oy erman-Americanism was discredited

de en before this war, it was because

terestg ; upon this question. Next to the in-
been the lh‘orfﬁ affected, German-Americanism has
Ontry ggst opponent of prohibition in this
erman press is practically unani-

ODposed
ut::« and the Geto any and every kind of prohibi-
a legg rman pulpit has given the opposi-

o ::2:‘::10\15 but even more effective sup-
the Phenom aga.mst this attitude has grown
. th enal increase in prohibition senti-

It ig Natura) i American people. %
P the Support hoaét opposition to a movement that
it Country i the intelligent public opinion of
Comeg tom cause resentment, especially when
;:M&Me cmza group of otherwise respected and
h&mmae upoens' In this attitude, as well as in
lity of i 0 other issues, the indifference and
. German-American to our ideals is a

JOHNNY

"HERp
mti:g(“;e work of art which our boys are
Which e cross the Atlantic these days to
Mt:et ¥ il a;e paying little attention; and
% of the Gr e one of the most permanent
Ing g, O “Dresxenet:t- War. That work of art is the
thoge  will btlve figure of the Canadian fight-
% Oihier o Ban figure quite distinct from
ve lon ghting men. The historic fighting
‘Wha omg had these typical figures. We all
e ;‘y“At_klns was like—what were the
excellent Do}lu”—what distinguished both
from %o 1 soldiers from the Russian infantry-
6 1! achine., alian _“bers-a.glieri," from even the
"\%‘ke Dot ha, dade private soldier of Germany. But
™ Johnn till this war a typical and recog-
e oo O BNY Canuck in khaki. Now we shall

iﬁ:{

of

£

75

on e o, AL the world will know him. The
- Surely 1y ng line and in the camps are slowly
ning on &izhe public retina.
By for t;ehiiuke? It is, perhaps, too soon yet
‘ Somge of hi ay-at-home Canadian to try to say.
ﬂ it ig dos-larger outlines are becoming clear.
'rmn"bable ubtful whether he has reached the
Oty » he insouciance of the traditional
tor Tt 34 c:m‘t'ainly does display a sublime
" Whicy, “ro rtal’? features of the soldiering game
for C8, the g‘my shows unceasing respect. Ior
. Much theanadian kas an impatient contempt
Mmrwhich thl‘outipef and “red tape” side of sol-
M‘n “Do € B"rmsh Islander still takes very
iﬁz I rely mmy” is cheerfully indifferent to
do PTide in o an admirable trait—but he takes a
10t seer t“l_c‘f‘.ly obeying orders, even when they
88 of ﬂgl‘: get him anywhere” in the actual
g oCh docilig ting. His Canadian counterpart has
4 die,» ut hy, He may be quite as willing to “do
the «y e also insists upon “questioning why?”
8 o ﬂS;nfass" is not convincing to his mind,
%%. hep rit of revolt toward the “doing.” In
MI thhas less of the caste feeling for his
hay 8 to \l‘uste Home “Tommy” has, and is not so
M ltgy pope . (0 their infallibility. Or is it that he
bl 8ard for tradition?

1Y thig w oo
! %‘“““ng to

his own judgment and insisting

he . R kn
%’wx:g?owmg the reasons for things, he is like

: i:‘):gler. The French army is the most
byg o the e world. Junior officers are not only
- Are. ence councils of war held by their superiors,
‘Msu'aged to criticize and suggest. The
" for thor the French fighting machine is
" aue common good. This is an undoubted
S as it is accompanied by the most

ﬁnan“n_SWerving obedience to orders when
: Y issued. It probably helps a French-

THE HUN VIRTUOUS!

Helping the yound birds build their nests.

__Heath Robinson, » pictures the German’'s
indulgent view

ANUCK IN KHAKI

By THE MONOCLE MAN

man to obey orders to know the whys and where-

fores behind them.

t understanding of what
he private soldier t
trip him of his duly-
oilnt at which the

F course, this intelligen

he is doing enables t

the initiative when conditions §
ordered programme. Here is a D

d man, what have you done for England?”
But I've seven sons, five broth-

ws in France.”

ers, an uncle and nineteen nephe
. —London Opinion.

French soldier is vastly superior to the German.
s when he has done all he -
hman can “carry on.”
The typical “Tommy,” is
{his branch of the business than
War seemed to
initiative as a Canuck.

The German is at a los
has been told to do. The Frenc
And so can the Canadian.
immensely better at
but the South African
show he was not so good at

0 e

EN it comes to courage, the Canadian has, if
too much. That is perfectly plain
He regards it as a deep
even when military strategy
a word, play

he story of this war.
disgrace to fall back—
favours a retirement. He does not, in

made much more Progress in Germany of late years
than among German-Americans.

The real inconsistency of German-Americanism,
however, is established by the principle it invokes
to justify its oppositien to the prohibition move-
ment. It claims to be fighting for “personal liberty,”
a principle that has, in the history of civilization,
covered a multitude of sins with the mantle of re-
spectability. The espousal of that principle by Ger-
mans is, however, peculiarly unfortunate. They
have sprung from an intensely communistic race, a
race in which personal privileges have been more
successfully subordinated to the common weal than
in any other. Individualism, with its emphasis on
personal liberty, is on the other hand, an Anglo-
Saxon heritage. Tradition and training have made
the German a champion of community interests, and
his attempt to espouse the cause of the: individual
therefore justifies the suspicion that he is either ig-
norant of history or insincere. At any rate it is a
curious anomaly, that a Teuton descendant should
fight for an Anglo-Saxon heritage against the Anglo-
Saxon heir.

‘We see upon every hand that, where the German-
American is hostile or indifferent to our ideals, he
is, in some sense, false to his own. Perhaps it is
caused by the fact that the German exodus to this
country had virtually stopped before the modern
Germany was born. Thus, the attempt of German-
Americans to remain true to the customs and coml-
ceptions of the fatherland, causes them to perpetu-
ate customs and ideals long since discarded in Ger-
many itself.

Whatever may be the cause of the failure of Ger-
man-Americanism, its failure is obvious.

the game of war quite coolly enough. Ile permits
sentiment to have too much to say. One cannot
write on such a subject without feeling his own sen-
timent sweeping him away into the most passionate
admiration for this pluck which simply will not
admit the wisdom of falling back; but it is a little
like a pugilist who, losing his temper, leaves open-
ings for his cooler antagonist. Sometimes this in-
vincible refusal te see the obvious, results in splen-
did achievements and priceless victories—as at St.
Julien—but, in the long run, it is probably not a
paying policy. Still if our boys are to come home to
us with one outstanding characteristic, to be re-
ported and talked over around the camp-fires of the
world, I think that we would all choose that that
Canadian specialty should be super-bravery.
9P W
UR officers do marvellously well when we con-
gider the short time they have had at. the
trade. Military training in Canada before the war
was not at all under Kuropean conditions.  We had
some men-who tried to take the militia Beriously
and devoted their brains and time to ‘studying their
duties as militia officers; but even this  was as far
removed as possible from ‘the training received by
British officers in actual warfare—even though of an
Asiatic or African type—or by the Continental offi-
cer in the hard training of his war-conditions con-
script service. The Kuropean made a profession of
war. We were more inclined to condemn him for it
than to follow him. The result has shown that he
was right. The millennium had not yet arrived.
UT our chaps have learned the game wonderfully
well and with great speed. They have ‘shown a
pride in standing the really hard gruelling to which
they have been subjected by their trainers, even
when they could not see the purpose very clearly.
They at all events would mot flinch. I fancy that,
after the war, we will have more professional officers
in this country—men who will give themselves up
entirely to the business of getting ready to fight.
Soldiering will be a more honoured profession. The
country will be quite willing to maintain a military
establishment, and will not be at all restrained by

" the stupid fear that it might become an instrument

of tyranny. That could never happen under the
democratic conditions of this Continent. More than
that, khaki will become a very useful uniform—not
only for the soldier—but for the public man. I look
for a khaki Parliament after the war. We shall
have our war heroes like other nations—and greatly
will they deserve the honour. With khaki in Parlia-
ment and the fear of war in the hearts of our peo-
ple, we will have no trouble in getting the money for
a real Canadian military establishment.

R ———mmmmmmTTTT
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PAUL WELLS

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

THE COURIER.

HARVEY ROBB

T
P | A N I S T orontgfclslr:ls:l::/atory

RICHARD TATTERSALL

t, Old St. Andrew’s Presbyterian
Organis oty
Studio: Canadian Academy of Music only,
Residence:

347 Brunswick Ave.

FRANK S. WELSMAN

Pianist.

Studio for Lessons at Toronto
Conservatory of Music.

Residence: 30 Admiral Road.

W. 0. FORSYTH

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

ALBERT DOWNING

First Tenor Adanac Quartette,
Soloist Bloor St. Pres. Church,
Mus. Dir. Dovercourt College of Music.
Phone College 3153, Jet. 274,

S 3

Phone Coll. 2401

DELBERT R. PIETTE

Specialist Teacher of
Modern Pianoforte Playing.

Studio: 684 Bathurst Street.

ATHERTON FURLONG

A Brilliant Season
Now Opening.
169 College St. Telephone College 1192
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HESSFELBERG

RUSSIAN MASTER PIANIST AND PEDAGOGUE
STUDIO OF PIANISTIC ART OPEN ENTIRE SUMMER:
AVAILABLE FOR RO Ta V8—RECITALS—MUSICALES—FESTIVALS, ETc.
32 BLOOR ST. W., TORONTO. PHONE NORTH S4s0.

. . ean.
British band playing on a French cruiser in the Mediterran

—————
MUSIC AND PLAYS

A Novelty in Criticism 2

That Boy of Yours

ig anxious to make extra pocket money,
he-can secure for Saturdays.

but does not know of a local Job

We solve the problem; we have th

© Job. All the boy does is to claim
it and go to work.

one) how to go about getting

Our terms are most liberal; a reason

boy worker. Write to

The work is made easy by ‘our new method. We show
l any one) how to go about getting subsecribers to Cana
instructions are so plain a boy can follow them.

Help the Boy

The work Is made easy by our new method,

the boy (or
dian Courier, 4 'Ishe

We show th

© boy (or an
subseribers to Canadian Cou ¥
structions are so plain a boy can follow them.

irier. The in-

able wage Is guaranteed to eve;'y

SALES MANAGER, CANADIAN COURIER,
181 SIMCOE ST., TORONTO,
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a joy as a table decoration,

day to Dept. C.

201 Church St.,

Toronto.
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The Delight of Glass Gardening

‘Who can define the charm of a garden—especiall
Certainly it provides the healthiest of pastimes, for
@ pleasure that is not confined to the individual.

A bouquet from your greenhouse is a delight to an invalid fr

lend, and
Let us send you a book of Glass Gardens,
e. Write to-

picturing the delights that await one who owns a greenhous

GLASS GARDEN BUILDERS, LIMITED

Factory, Georgetown, Ont.
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y of a glass garden?
mind and body, with

g/

Transportation Bullding,
St. James St.

Montreal,
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OT weather musical critics will
H appreciate the following off-
hand parody on serious criti-
cism in a recent issue of the Boston
Transcript which is not as a rule given
to much levity in matters musical. In
fact, it may be a surprise to discover
that so much native musical humour
can be found lurking in the city that
has for so many years been the home
of the greatest symphony orchestra in
America. We reprint in this case, not
direct from the Transcript, but from
the Toronto Mail and Empire:

The musical critic was unable to at-
tend the pianoforte recital, but the handy
man on the paper allowed that he could
do the thing easy enough. And this is
how he did it:

“Herr ‘Diapason’s recital last evening at
Acoustic Hall was the most recherche
event of the musical season, Herr Diapa-
son is a master in cantilever, and both
in his automobile and in his tour de force
he wrought wonders of tonic stimulation.
He was especially potent in his dolce
far niente passages, and in his diminu-
endo crescendo appoggiatura he dis-
played technological skill that was sim-
ply wonderful,

‘““There was also a marvelous musi-

i
the *
cianly abandon in the mute barss'core £
strument in these parts of m:ent for "
ing forcefully impressive in Sm wdnﬂf‘
simo. But it was perhaps mmn“_
capriccioso that he excelle i bré”
Here he discovered a coloratu |y' e)ect-"i
vura and an ensemble that fair
fied his audience. oce si"r.
“Herr Diapason, it is tf‘“‘eﬁy 3 ru“_
ally erred in an overponderos et lul‘_
baga, and again In a too Ia“;a,rdly n°'
spiel; but these lapses were : gbl“""‘
ticeable in his rendering of cathe 'hol:
intermezzo. The recital, upon o On‘
was a marvelous exhibition ?f ind”cen
tas instrumentation and in¢ aif
cavatina.” < oyi e e
“Slug four,” who takes Iels;,?;; l':ll
there was something wrong & 'l'n"
though he couldn’t say e"aon k"‘
and the managing editor, Upa tth;t
the critique over, was free t0 par sdd'po
it was all Greek to him; still, ar it
seemed to read all right, SO dar
could discover to the "‘“ntrat;\}; rel“;n.
was quite in the line of {nous
critic’s composition—more lun: ould““
deed—and he did not see why 1 saidh moﬂ
be printed. It was lucky, hz Writer
they had so able an all-roun
the staff.

Another O'Higgins Play

“ Lazarus ”’ Gets Favourable Comment from Chicago Critics

ERY few, if any, Canadian writers
V abroad have attained greater dis-
tinction than Harvey O’Higgins,
whose genius runs to story-writing,
novels, and more recently to plays,
It is some vears now since O’Higging
left Canada, where he was born and
brought up, to take his chances in the
precarious but dazzling literary fields
centering in New York. Like most of
those who joined in that literary trek
O’Higgins stayed in the country that
provided a market for hig literary
wares. He has managed not only to
hold on, hut to work up in crescendo
a popularity that many a native-born
American writer might envy. Many
will remember the distinguished gal-
axy of writers who made that con-
into Gotham and there-

tinuous trek

abouts. The list includes O’Higginsg,
Arthur Stringer, one of the most pro-
lific short story, novel and verse pro-
ducers in the United States, Arthur
E. MacFarlane, who has made g
special business of stories and spec-
ial articles for magazines, Bliss Car-
man, the giant poet from New Bruns-
wick, Norman Duncan, whose storieg
were famous a while ago, and half g

L

ve

dozen others. These writers l}:a gre:;
returned to this country in aves wie’
measure “bringing their Sl{e""e tori‘ v
them”; but from time to m?heﬂ' W
and articles of theirs find o
into Canadian papers. peen ¥ o

O’Higgins, however, has nin caﬂ"
little the subject of attentlose e hc’
dian papers, largely becat tor cfide,
been too busy making copy the li;w
and appreciators across sl
somewhat of late, also, b;’ v olgo
most recent metier is the P Zer" t ’
months ago the play “P91¥ggin5 s:"
joint production of OI’Ilg,n anﬂby
Harriet Ford was presented lr urn 2
Now another play of a lighte iha tllﬂ"
the same two authors is foravourab
being the subject of much press: 4
comment in the American Trlb“ﬁ,

O. L. Hall, in the Chicag"o precw‘:_,
writes concerning the play: S akes b
a thing is wit that whoever "‘on et::
playwrights wastes little of it UP n0 DY
But here is one and there is :pe
tifully blessed with it, so0 tehe
that you will encounter it in
hever quite dies.
its ow?xer as ‘honesty. Many
unearned reputation for it, for

jginal
It is as Oﬂgim v

-
E
:
:
i




s wit
and the O:hethe playwriting smart Alec
Broag ap phrasemonger with a

icle, s V::w of life is a vendible art-
18 Jdentifigp) ten true wit is not. But it
& ‘i. wherever and whenever it

®lf into .Dosn author can not wish him-
e Bcks it l;s.essxon of it; he has it, or
1t can not—b ittle praise or blame to him.
ta ol e sto¥en; it can not be imi-
exists j¢ me&n it }Je hidden; where it

Al of e make itself known.

eare for 1t ’iChy hclbwever little you may
News of ﬂ"xes &.blt of preluding for the
Cently of 24 arrival at the Princess re-
OHigging tomedy signed by Harvey J.
ing the all:nd Harriet Ford, and bear-
= Wibtym::' title of “Mr. Lazarus.”

» and one mg, in the rare and true

- e will go far, as time and
ore coming 4 €asured in the theatre, be-
8 flow Pon a comedy with a more

G it of happy and surprising
hﬂty_ with more fitting play of jocu-
O with o r: finer vein of waggishness,
€xhibition Oré spirited and continuous

Of refreshing banter.

* * %

Differ.
M“e!mz:ti;n plot from other comedies,
a3 ¢ Situation, bright and funny
wtlon and altogether admirable in
°°h‘¢&go'1) Mr. Lazarus” ought, said
fort - aily News, to stay to com-
unty h_o“g: for the loss of verbal drama
a) iy T}!‘les to ripen the persimmons
s &ruse theaters to spoken plays.
the plgy take' the character from which
g :hits name, is one who has
iy e dead.” At 1least, his
Mk maftfar a lapse of twenty
Gonce 4g mmeﬁlgmﬂcance. His recrudes-
ing of a mystery and so

Sudden

THE COURIER.

many conflicting stories are told through-
out the unfolding of the play tnat one
hesitates to say that certain facts form
the foundation, but on the surface it
seems an ordinary middle aged man who
walks into the New York rooming house
kept by a downtrodden, “hen minded”’
woman and her pretty daughter. ‘Whether
or not the lodger is what he says he is,
let the prospective playgoer discover for
himself. A second husband of the lodg-
ing house keeper is a florid, bumptious
Dr. Sylvester of ample girth and steady
habits of extracting money from his
cowed spouse. His own daughter in
tawdry finery leads a life of idleness,
while the landlady’s child slaves over the
lodgers’ rooms—a veritable Cinderella,
but named Patricia Malloy. The suppo-
sition is that Jack Malloy, her father, had
been killed in a railroad wreck which had
happened on his wedding journey and that
Patricia was a posthumous child. “I
never could get that right,” said the
mother, with a half giggle; 1 always say
‘postmortem.” ”’ The mew lodger takes
possession of the tnird floor back and
dispossesses the young artist, who whim-
sically protests against the injustice of
turning out a roomer who owes three
months’ rent for one who doesn’t owe
anything at all. But he gracefully abdi-
cates when the pretty daughter asks him
to and seeks henceforth to get his “north”
light from the south side of a g8as jet.
It wouldn’t be fair, even if it were pPOS-
sible, to tell all the complications that
these characters become jnvolved in, but
the ending is a happy one even if a bit
mystifying, and the ways that lead to it
are filled with joyous and thrilling mo=

ments.

The Windigo of Black Alex

“whﬁrg'
kq, fmzxgtte rifie?” whispered Mac-
"Heh‘ve it round on the ground.
re're
wwo Crept :;ll:: cartridges. Come on.”
.: stole roun, together through the flaps.
ant d the sides of the tent and
) 'heavu;n&n of commanding pre=
th n the yet gracefully built,
® olg ays, costume of a fur-trader of
::Ny dirk At his side he wore an
4 ter for 4se and an old-fashioned
b:msd his :;::’15. but no pistol. He
toward us, apparently
‘Cay mov“ the fire,

“ him » <
Anq +, ™,"” T whispered to MacNish.

aki
‘:o'lusnereg the Indians?” he retorted,
wﬂ Step mrth"oﬂtempt. “They'd never
indigo,» er with us. . . . It's the
wOnsenga »
;W&temﬁe' I said.
Uy denly,

Tate de:fslth(’“gh he had reached &
i to hig it ?l’l. the stranger lifted his
Margy Wwe ha,: and gazed inland roward
:;Wnd_ by noted below our camping
m.th na :’ebt off his hat, tossed it
;‘I. For nd strode toward the black
P but a4 &wm"ment he was lost to
Wity Again, . e followed we discovered
his ar:ding into the marsh and
nts gx_;‘al’\ds plucking out the
7 n fr o VINE at the water's edge.
He'g o, ntic haste.
“He'g o0 V" T whispered.
ey we W:vtg;lg'" MacNish retorted.
Wuek towarg ed—the stranger turned,
fire L iy Us—and in the glow from
u”mu oy 4s wicked and powerful a

er
Wiy, A hel may dread to see—and how
advance

th & ory he d his pace slackened.
"“"Mea, clutched at his throat. He
® ran

;‘ I:emfe“ writhing to the ground.
ay re Wag n S side and bent over.
ttle hea; Othing under our hands but

D of stones.

l Wag |
'Wld‘:: before either MacNish or I
TNight, Inak of what we had seen that
n g e ha;he first place, we felt as
h“tﬁe Seconq made fools of ourselves.
k“h“ blace, we were afraid to

Wha
Ish, o, t we had seen. But one night.

of :°;: uncle had been an old
‘01\11;1 hr“’“&ht orth-West Trading Com-
o &, a battered, hide-covered
%0;:: w}mtp"ge I have marked.”
Dhy of! read in the fine but faded
A2y 204 the old factor:
.k.-h h, s | S
h‘h Q wriy h : Have discovered Black
ny i is wife in York. One of the
& brigade I sent down the
A'llfeflsed. He began by re-
ex’'s sins toward the In-

(Concluded from page 10.)

dians, which are known well enough. He
said Alex had shot two bucks in & mere
temper that morning and uttered DpPro-
fanities against their women. So they
stole his weapons and overpowered him
and kept him without food that day. At
night they camped by Maligne Falls, and
in the morning left him there without
weapons or food. He waited at the
portage for another party to rescue him,
but I had cancelled that party for another
task. He was found this week. He must
have eaten the sweet iris that grows in
the marsh by the foot of the Fall b
MacNish was waiting as I looked up.
“pp you remember those iris?”’ ‘he
asked.
«yes,” I said. ‘“They were beautiful.”
«wrhe root is sweet but deadly,” added
MacNish.

——————————

The News in Rhyme.

The breath of spring is blowing
Across the continent—

The signs of spring are showing
And the landlord’s raised the rent.

Lloyd-George has won his point at last
With his conscription views;

He’s the only hyphenated chap
For whom we've any use.

wWide skirts and powdered faces,

Also the high-topped boots.
The Kaiser's edict chases—

List to the Hun girls’ hoots!
How desperate his case is

When he must ban the beauts?

Lives and dollars in demand,

This big war is mangling millions,
Cost of it by sky, sea, land

Steadily is busting billions.

Lord Northeliffe says Yank airmen
In France know how to fly—
Americans for many years
In Paris did “fly high.”

A Daniel come to judgment,
Chicago judge decides
'Twas Bacon wrote Bill Shakespeare’s
plays
And verses odd besides.
He timed his bold decision—
This Windy City, judge—
For Shakespeare’s tercentenary,
And the world said simply—*‘Fudge!"

[——————

Endurance Note.—In mentioning the
fact that the Duke of Connaught just re-
cently reached his 66th birthday, one
writer mentions that he has visited To-
ronto twenty times. Well, His Royal
Highness is still strong and healthy.

For Giils

music and art departments. Hxceptional

Write for Calendar.

Annual Calendar.

An Academic Department of McMaster University, Matriculation
and English Courses, Senior and Junior Schools. Finely uqvi.y]m(l

delightful home life. Fees moderate. Reopens September 20th.
Miss H. S. Ellis, B.A., D. Paed., Principal,
34 BLOOR STREET EAST, TORONTO

Woodstock Collegg
For Bo

Teaches manly individuality in boys and young men. Prepares for
commercial and professional life. Intellectual, physical and manual
training facilities unexcelled. Large campus, peautiful,
high location. Reopens September 12th. Special course
for Farmers’ sons, November t0 March. Write for 59th

A. T. MacNeil, B.A., Principal.
WOODSTOCK, ONT.

d,

Opportunities with a

(Founded by the late George Dickso
U

First Year Work.

MRS. GEORGE DICKSON, President.

ST. MARGARET'S COLLEGE

TORONTO
A RESIDENTIALAND DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS

pper Canada College, and Mrs. Dickson.)

ACADEMIC COURSE, from Preparatory to University Matriculation and

MUSIC, ART, DOMESTIC, SCIENCE, PHVYSICAI, EDUCATION —
Cricket, Tennis, Basket Ball, Hockey, Swimming Bath.,

school Reopens September 12th, 1916

Write for Prospectus.

n, M.A., Former Principal of

MISS J. E. MACDONALD, B.A., Principal

|8t Andrew’s @nllege

’ OR BOYS
o @oronta yppeR AND LOWER SCHOOLS Canada

Careful Oversight.
Large Playing Fields. Excellent Situation,

REV. D. BRUCE MACDONALD, MA., LLD.
Calendar sent on application.

F

Thorough Instruction.

Headmaster

ONTARIO LADIE

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

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

Academic courses from Preparatory work to Junior Matriculation, Teacher’s
Certificates and Tirst Year University, Music, Art, Oratory, Domestic Science,
Commercial Work, Physical Training i)y means of an unusually well equipped
gymnasium, large swimming pool and systematized play. .

COLLEGE RE-OPENS SEPTEMBER 12TH, 1916.
FOR CALENDAR WRITE REV. F. L. FAREWELL, B.A.,, PRINCIPAL.

S* COLLEGE

Ottawa Ladies College

NEW FIREPROOF BUILDING

PERFECTLY SANITARY
FITTED WITH EVERY
MODERN CONVENIENCE
LARGE PLAYGROUNDS
Academic Work up to the first year
University. Music, Art, Household
Arts, Physical Culture, etc.
The Capital offers P
For Calendar apply to
J.W. H. MILNE, B.A.,D.D., President

ional ad

Jas. W. Robertson, LL.D.,C.M,G..Chalrman of Board

Visitor: The Lord Bishop of Toronto.

A Residential School for Girls.
Young Children also received,

Preparation for the Univers
Department,includingdrawing pgxti}t’ftiﬁg
wood carving and art needlework. To-
ronto Conservatory Degree of AT.C.M
maybetakenatthe School. Fine heaiths
fulsituation. Tennis, basketball, skating
snowshoeing, and other outdoor games:

For terms and particulars apply to
theSister-in-Charge,orto the Sistex!)sl,)o);‘st.
John the Divine, Major Street, Toronto,

COLLEGE RE-OPENS SEPTEMBER 14,

estminster
uege = mronto

A RESIDENTIAL SCHOOI
FOR GIRLS

Situated opposite Queen’s Park;
Bloor Street West

Re-opens Tuesday, September 12th

Calendar mailed on request
J- A, PATERSON, K.C., Mgs. A. R, GREGORY,
President Principal
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Help Canada
and the
Empire
By Purchasing

Canadian-Made
Goods

WHEN WE PURCHASE
GOODS MADE IN CANADA

Canadians get the goods.

Canadians keep the money
in cireulation.

Canadian labour is em-

ployed.

WHEN WE PURCHASE
FOREIGN MADE GOODS

Canadians only the

goods.

got

janadians do not get the
money for circulation.

Foreigners get the money.

And foreign labour is em-
ployed while Canadian
workmen are idle.

CANADIAN READERS

cam help keep Cu'nmlriz_ms em-
ployed by mxbscri'}nng to
Canadian  publications in
preference to those printed
in foreign countries. No
foreign. publication, no mat-
ter at what price, can have
the necessary Canadian view-
point which the new pn.trim-
ism of the times requires.

EVERY DOLLAR THE
READER SPENDS in sub-
seriptions to foreign produe-
tions is just that much money
going out of Canada and that
much less into the pockets

of the Canadian wage
earners.
WHY NOT SAVE MONEY

to the country by subsecrib-
ing first to Canadian publi-
cations? ‘“Canada First.”
Remember that the reading
of Canadian periodicals must
necessarily affect your social,
economic and political think-
ing, and that these things
worked out spell Patriotism
or national advantage. The
commercial advantages pre-

gented through the adver-
tisements affeet the reader

and advertiser directly.
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COURIER.

Courierettes.

E note that some chap has in-
\X/ vented an automatic type-

writer. The trouble with most

of the dear girls is that they are too
automatic already.

Reports indicate that the prune crop
is to be greater than ever. What is
war compared to thig?

New York’s recent six day cam-
paign for “simple business honesty”
makes us wonder what they meant by
sticking in that word “simple.” :

Sir Roger Casement expressed hig

desire to be beheaded, and that shoulg
make it unanimous,

Man in Indiana seeks a divorce be.
cause his wife chews tobacco. Would
he prefer her to chew the rag?

Hughes and Roosevelt lunched to-
get.hor, and the American papers
omitted to say Whether they had two
or three cups of coffee,

People who leave beer bottles in
New York parks are fined $5—that is
if the bottles are empty. ¢

They made an awful fuss about
Mrs. Astor wedding for love, just as
if thousands of people weren’t doing
the same thing day after day.

Some professor has discovered a
way to produce grapefruit that jgn’t

{ sour. In that case it wouldn’t be
grapefruit.
“Bull Moose Sings Swan Song” runs
a head line, Bet

] that head was
written by an Irishman.
Listed among the bright sayings
the month should be the Kl:cafdir?é
Review’s remark that Hetty Green
was the richest woman in Americy
next to Henry Ford. :

Many English theatres are now
housing American-made plays. An-
other horror of war.

Gen. Felix Diaz at least cannot be

accused of cowardice.
be president of Mexico.

By the way, who was it took the
“boo”™ our of the old-fashioned peek-a-
boo shirtwaist?

He wants to

And in all this gathering of Ameri-
can troops how is that we hear noth-
ing of the Ancient and Honourable
Artillery of Boston, Mass?

LR A
IT’S GONE FAR ENOUGH.

The skirts they wear are short enough,
But vhen the naughty breeze
Blows up and gets to acting rough,
It makes them show their ankles.
—Luke McLuke.

Immodest man! they ought to throw
At you-'some ancient eggs;
For very well indeed you know
They show naught but their insteps.
—Columbia State.

I am ashamed of both of you,
My scorn to you in halves,
The things you very rudely view
Are nothing but their calves.
—HEdgar A. Guest.

Rhymsters all, you give us a pain!
Oh why don’t you write some verse
On a loftier level than the strain
Of those shapely lines of hers?

LR B

What’s the Use?—The State of
Ohio boasts a citizen who was born
before “The Star Spangled Banner”
was composed. But what is the use of
boasting about that if the old chap
can't sing the ditty?

LI A

The Quick Answer. — Magistrates
sometimes get answers they are not
expecting when they ask questions in
court. The other day a young lad was
before Magistrate Kingsford in the
Toronto Police Court, charged with
theft, and his mother appeared to
give character evidence on his behalf.

The boy had denied his guilt and

Enlistments have left the

preferring puttees to putts an
French newspape
many. They can now claim a hig

Some of these days the Ki

A wounded soldier recove
comedian’s joke,

The man behing the gu

Lord Crewe hag declared that
war time. Now we understand w
German housewiveg have 1
there seems to be 1o waist at
High war time wages are

WAR NOTES.

British golf courses deserted, the players
d tees.

I's were delivered by aero
h circulation.

el Canal will 3
where will the Grang Fldet i s a il have to be dredged, and then
red his power of gpeech after hearing a
That could not have been a real “gag.”
n is the h i s x
teries s not to be ok the hero, but the man beh;nd the gas bat

the country needs some amusement in
hy they have press censors.

een ordered to practise economy. Well
bout them.

increasing the demand for cheap pianos,
and, therefore, we pray {he war will end quickly.

planes over parts of Ger-

’

Thé Shadow and the Man

(Concluded from page 3.)

To-morrow! And S'ONg  men  were
nearly weeping with fatigue! Like demons
they had worked and he Wwould ask: a par-
ade—To-morrow!

Light broke on them,
the state the thing was
the General's glory!
come to gloat!
Him. To hear
breaths panting,
heat—for Him!

S0 he came.

And it marched,

And it turned “Kyes Right.”

And it counted the paces past the re-
viewing post.

But the General’s smile was strange and
his eyes unsatisfied. When he could get
alone he lit a candle so ag to get his
shadow back again. The shadow said:

It was not for
planned but for
The Genera) would
To see them sweat—for

their thousands of
parched in the furious

“Well?”

"They cursed me,” whimpered the Gen-
eral,

‘“‘Never!”
‘“They did! They did!”
“Outrage! Outrage!”

“I tell you there’s something wrong.”

“There is something wrong."

“What is it?"”

“They are not your soldiers!”

“Not my soldiers? I made 'em,”

"They are not youns. They are Demo-
cracy’s. And they have found you out!”

“‘Alas! Alas!” groaned the
Well—they can’t throw me out j
T'll swank it through.”

But when he turned to look at his sha-
dow it seemed to hawve dwindled to a mere
man-size shadow. Someone had lifted the
tent flap and the sun, shining, wiped out
the candle-shadow.

General,
ust now.

t
asserted that his conduct was 1a1ylot!h'i-
could be expected of a nor,{xlaaid o

“Well, my good woman, “ShOW 0
magistrate to the mother,
you find the boy?” A
“I find him not guilty, siI,
ready response.
8 ®
GOOD EVIDENCE.

By looking at the weekly Wastt‘l)

You may see, if you choose bes <h,
That they’re not wearing nOWyd i

The half of what they use

2 »2® ast

What Struck Him.—Pat llllaédfra)nt'
been invalided home from t
and when he got into a ¢l ives they
admiring friends and re'lal e that
wanted to know what it Ws in 8¢
struck him most when he W& 3

» was the

rcle of

tion. ,
“What struck me most! ialbullet’
“Why it was the number O =

flyin’ around that didn’t hit me:
2 2
THE CONTRAST.

The lover on his gay guitar
Thr(x)lmmed serenades in olden day®
The modern lover in his car forty

Toots his horn, beats him

ways.

» 2R
Sufficient.—We note in tl
papers where a young coup 3
been offered $50,000 if they get ™
within a year. 5 they
Why should they tarry W ons 10

have 50,000 perfectly good reas

marry ? ST

A Perfect Complexion £
Your social duties de- <

mand that you look
your bestand in good
taste at all times.
Ladies of Society for
nearly three.quarters
of a century have

used .

Gouraud’s

Oriental Cream

fies
to obtain the perfect complexion. It purf

eam.
and beautifies. The idealliquid f”c‘fef;ctod.

Non-greasy. Its use cannot be
Seond 10c. for trial size O |
f cord. !, Houkins & “on, Montreals

Fuel Saving
Always

Buy
- Coal

from
The Standard Fuel Co.
and so secure quality,
quantity and service
in your coal orders.

The Standard Fuel Co-

of Toronto, Limited

28 King Street East

Tel. Main 4103

THE COMPANY WITH THE COAL AND
THE SERVICE

"

DUNHILL’S

INNER TUBE BRUYERE
DEAD ROOT PIPES

A revelation to any who have
not already experienced their
charm. See them at

THE DUNHILL SHOP
HARGRAFT BUILDING
Scott and quborne Sts., Toronto

—
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$6.00
Ford ’l?ouiieu protects your new
eleg Car from loss by fire
loss o ent of $500, including
tion, explosion and self-igni-

Coy
any 'S fire Joss while car is in

103 buﬂding_0r on the road—

er
than ;ﬂn?s a&d more liberal terms
Drocure, © _-¢f Ppolicy you can

Write o
r rates: g
to three years o Ford Cars up

Similar rates and con-

tions are
granted to
Owners of Chevrolet cars.

NDDNRUTIAL
DT

F.o.w)

WIL

HEAD. “’m:'f;;. MANAGING DIRECTOR
Established 1864.

: The Merchants Bank

OF ¢
".AD - ANADA.

Paiduny ""?E - MONTREAL.
Ry, oPtal - - 7,000,000

© Fund and Un-
Profits . . $7,250,984

208
BRANCHES IN CANADA.

Genera| Banking Business
8A GST];‘;I:Ictod.

ARTMENT at all
Joards rocanray. s 100 and
at but“d' and interest al-

TOR current rates.

w;' mg:";g OFFICES:

West; 1400 Q

Uamen®t, (Parkdale); 406-408° Par-
Seavalle, *f; Dundas’t. and Roa-

i

3

Cawthra Mulock & Co.

T Members of
oronto Stock Exchange

Brokers

and

Bankers

12 King
TOR STREET EAST

ONTO, CANADA

Chug .
e "PRESS—CAWLOCK, TORONTO

THE STERING TRUSTS

ey CORPORATION
M&z&!‘“d l;y Domlnion Charter
P“d-u,“‘é&SubgctrTﬁea_')‘ . ...$1,000,000.00
s P R ee.  361,903.50
.............. 3,644.769.11
. wPPesident
R p Vlc.e-sl.: Dinnick
- MoGajsp, Fresidents

John Firstbrooke

bert v, Director Secreta
Waddington 7. G. Lan;tyon

Ing st:'EAD OFFICE:

;\mh“, Toronto, Canada

oy MAssnnnce Company
arine and Explosion)
“Orbora.ted A.D. 1851.
1‘.“. °ts over $4,000,000.00.

Dai, i
. 4 since organization over
Eap $64,000,000.00.
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THE COURIER.

A Vital Trade Document

R. HARRISON WATSON, Canadian Trade Commissioner, London, has

forwarded to the Department of Trade and Commerce at Ottawa a

complete statement of the Recommendations of the Hconomic Confer-
ence of the Allies. The document may on first sight appear to be a mere
mass of dull dry words. It is in fact, however, one of the most important
documents in the history of the war. DBusiness men will find it particularly
significant.

After the preamble the document continues: In fact of so grave a peril the
representatives of the Allied Governments consider that it has become their
duty, on grounds of necessary and legitimate defence, to adopt and realize
from now onward all the measures requisite on the one hand to secure for
themselves and for the whole of the markets of neutral countries full economic

independence and respect for sound commercial practice, and on the other |

hand to facilitate the organization on a permanent basis of their economic
alliance.

For this purpose the representatives of the Allied Governments have decided |

to submit for the approval of those Governments the following resolutions.
Here follows first the measures now in force for the war period. Then come
«Transitory measures for the period of . . . reconstruction of the allied coun-

tries.”

L The Allies declare their common determination to ensure the re-establish- |

ment of the countries suffering from acts of destruction, spoliation and unjust
requisition, and decide to join in devising means to secure the restoration to
those countries, as a prior claim, of their raw materials, industrial and agri-
cultural plant, stock and mercantile fleet, or to assist them to re-equip them-
selves in these respects.

II. Whereas the war has put an end to all the treaties of commerce between
the Allies and the Enemy Powers, and whereas it is of essential importance
that, during the period of economic reconstruction which will follow the ces-
sation of hostilities, the liberty of none of the Allies should be hampered by
any claim put forward by the Enemy Powers to most-favoured-nation treat-
ment, the Allies agree that the benefit of this treatment shall not be granted
to those powers during a number of years to be fixed by mutual agreement
among themselves.

During this number of years the Allies undertake to assure to each other
so far as possible compensatory outlets for trade in case consequences detri-
mental to their commerce result from the application of the undertakings re-
ferred to in the preceding paragraph.

III. The Allies declare themselves agreed to comserve for the Allied coun-
tries, before all othens, their natural resources during the whole period of
jcultural and maritime reconstruction, and for this

commercial, industrial, agri
purpose they undertake to establish special arrangements to facilitate the

interchange of these resources.

IV. In order to defend their commerce, their industry, their agriculture and
their navigation against economic aggression resulting from dumping or any
other mode of unfair competition the Allies decide to fix by agreement a period
of time during which the commerce of the enemy powers shall be submitted

to special treatment and the goods originating in their countries shall be sub-
ial regime of an effective character.
The Allies will determine by agreement through diplomatic channels the
gpecial conditions to be imposed during the above-mentioned period on the
ships of the enemy powers.
V. The Allies will devise the measures to be takem jointly or severally for
preventing enemy subjects from exercising in their territories, certain indus-
tries or professions which concern pational defence or economic independence.

Permanent Measures of Collaboration Among the Allies

L The Allies decide to take the necessary steps without delay to remder
{hemselyes independent of the enemy countries in so far as regards the raw
materials and manufactured articles essential to the normal development of
their economic activities.

These steps should be directed to assuning the independence of the Allies
not only so far as concerns their sources of supply, but also as regards their
financial, commercial and maritime organization.

The Allies will adopt the methods which seem to them most suitable for the
carrying out of this resolution, according to the nature of the commeodities
and having regard to the pnfnciples which govern their economic policy.

They may, for example, have recourse either to emterprises subsidized, di-
rected or controlled by the Governments themselves, or to the grant of financial
assistance for the encouragement of scientific and technical research and the
development of national industries and resources; to customs duties or prohi-
bitions of a temporary Or permanent character; or to a combination of these
different methods.

Whatever may be the methods adopted, the object aimed at by the Allies is
to increase production within their territories as a whole to a sufficient ex-
tent to enable them to maintain and develop their economic position and inde-
pendence in relation to enemy countnies.

IL. In order to permit the interchange of their products, the Allies undertake
to adopt measures for facilitating their mutual trade relations both by the es-
tablishment of direct and rapid land and sea transport services at low rates,
and by the extension and improvement of postal, telegraphic and other com-
munications.

III. The Allies undertake to convene a meeting of technical delegates to
draw up measures for the assimilation, SO far as may be possible, of their
Jaws governing patents, indications of origin and trade marks.

In regard to patents, trade marks and literary and artistic copyright which
have come into existence during the war in enemy countries, the Allies will
adopt, so far as possible, an identical procedure, to be applied as soon as hos-
tilities cease.

This procedure will be elaborated by the technical delegates of the Allies.

- This is the basis of agreement. Canadians should study it and prepare to
offer suggestions at the conferences which are to be called here.
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Personal Ties

In the performance
of its duties the Nation-
] al Trust Company,
M Limited, is unhampered
by personal connec-
tions, family influence
or business acquaint-

— 1=

ance. lts responsibility S
is to its client, and for —\
him it obtains the best
possible service without
regard to other consid-
erations.

—11

Consultation in:vited.

Assets under Administra-

tion, $51,694,679.

I %
Taffonal
st
Gonpary
Swthed.

18-22 King St. East

TORONTO

—

—] =
—][=
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VACATION TIME

is here. Have you some money
saved to pay the expenses of that
little trip you propose taking, or of
sending your family away for the
summer? You know how you have
regretted it when it has been ne-
cessary to discount the future for
this purpose.

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

We receive deposits of one dol-
jar and upwards. Your money is
always available when wanted.
Meantime we credit interest at

THREE AND ONE-HALF PER
CENT PER ANNUM,
Compounded twice each year.

CANADA PERMANENT

MORTGAGE CORPORATION

Pald-up Capital ...... $ 6,00,000.00
Reserve Fund ........ 4,750,000.00
investments .......... 33,546,242.74
Toronto Street, - Toronto.

(Established 1855.)

We own and offer a
wide range of Can-
adian City Bonds to
Yield 5% to 6.30%.

Particulars Upon Request

Dormion SECURITIES
CORPORATION-LIMITED

WSTABLISHED 1901 i
HEAD OPPICE; 26 KING ST. EAST, TORONTO |
MONTREAL LONDON, X.C., ENG.
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NOT1ECES

o .
Canadian Calumet & Montana Min-
. . -
ing Company, Limited
PUBLIC Notice is hereby given that
under the First Part of chapter 79 of
the Revised Statutes of Canada, 1906,
known as “Theé Companies Act,” letters
patent have been issued under the Seal
of the Secretary of State of Canada,
bearing date the 2lst day of February,
1916, incorporating Thomas Anderson
Burgess and J. Ogle Carss, barristers-
at-law, Charles Osborne Wood, civil en-
gineer, and Mary Ida Keays and Mar-
garet Surgenor, stenographers, all of the
City of Ottawa, in the Province of On-
tario, for the following purposes, viz:i—

(a) To prospect for, open, explore, de-
velop, work, improve, maintain, and
manage gold, silver, copper, nickel, le_ad,
coal, iron and other mines, quarries,
mineral and other deposits and proper-
ties and to dig for, dredge, raise, crush,
wash, smelt, roast, assay, analyze, re-
duce and amalgamate and otherwise
treat ores, metals and mineral sub-
stances of all kinds, whether belonging to
the company or not, and to render the
same merchantable, and to sell and
otherwise dispose of the same, or any
part thereof, or any interest therein, and
generally to carry on the business of a
mining, milling, reduction and develop-
ment company;

(b) To acquire by purchase, lease, con-
cession, license, exchange, or other legal
title, mines, mining lands, easements,
mineral properties or any interest there~
in, minerals and ores and mining claims,
options, powers, privileges, water and
other rights, patent rights, processes and
mechanical or other contrivances and
either absolutely or conditionally, and
either solely or jointly with others, and
as principals, .agents, contractors or
otherwise and to lease, place under
license, sell, dispose of and otherwise
deal with the same or any part thereof
or any interest therein;

(c) To construct, maintain, alter, make,
work and operaté. on the property of the
company, or on property controlled by
the company, tramways, telegraph or
telephone lines, reservoirs, dams, flumes,
race and other ways, water. powers,
aqueducts, wells, roads, piers, wharves,
buildings, shops, smelters, refineries,
dredges, furnaces, mills and other works
and machinery, plant and eleotrical and
other liances of every description,
and to guy, sell, manufacture and deal
in all kinds of goods, stores, implements,

rovisions, chattels and effects required
gy the company or its workmen or ser=
vants;

(d) To oconstruct or acquire by lease,
purchase, or otherwise and to operate
and maintain undertakings, plant, ma-
chinery, works and appliances for the
generation or production of steam, elec-
trie, pneumatic, hydraulie, or other power
or force; also lines of wire, poles, tun-
nels, conduits, works and appliances for
the storing, delivery and transmission
under or above ground of steam, elec-
tric, pneumatic, hydraulic or other
power or force for any purpose for which
the same may be used, and to con.tsmcﬁ
with any company or person upon sucl
terms 13; are agreed upon to connect
the company's lines of wire, poles, tun-
nels, conduits, works and appliances
with those of any such company or per-
eons, and generally to carry on the busi-
ness of generating, producing and trans-
mitting steam, electric, pneumatic, hy-
draulic or other power or force; to ace
quire by. lease, purchase, or otherwise
steam, electrie, pneumatic, hydraulic or
other power or force, and to use, sell,
lease or otherwise dispose of the same
and all power and force produced by the
company, provided, however, that any
sale, distribution or transmission of elecs
trie, pneumatic, hydraulic or other power
or force beyond the lands of the com-
pany shall be subject to local and muni-
cipal regulations;

(e) To take, aecquire and hold as the
consideration for ores, metals, or min-
erals sold or otherwise disposed of, or
for goods supplied or for work done by
contract or otherwise, shares, deben-
tures, bonds or other securities of or in
any other company having objects simi-
tar to those of the company and to sell
or otherwise dispose of the same, not-
withstanding the provisions of section
44 of the said Act;

(f) To manufacture and deal in logs,
lumber, timber, wood, metal, all articles
into the manufacture of which wood or
metal enters and all kinds of natural
products and by-products thereof;

(g) To duild upon, develop, cultivate,
farm, settle and otherwise improve and
utmz'e the lands of the company and to
lease, sell, or otherwise deal with or
mwim'.-ee of the same and to aid and as-
cjst by way of bonus advances of money
or otherwise, with or without security,
settlers and intending settlers upon any
Jands belonging to or sold by the com-
‘:1’:1(\; or in the neighbourhood of such

{;md,q', and generally to promote the set-
tlement of such lands; 4

(h) To purchase or otherwise acquire
and undertake and assume all or atnry
part of the assets, business, xﬁ.f“gﬁﬁﬁé
pr‘ivﬂe«gw%sxi,1 iticont.ri}ct;,wmsgl:rzo nu ﬁﬁim o
s e P ny business which

] rrving on any business

s company 18 aithensed o, a0, o
ness similar 1 b

ggs;e%y o?uszrvg‘e?‘ty, suitable for the pur-

ses thereof; ‘

(o, To zalse and slet In ralng mEzey
to aid b} a) il v
I)(;rc‘mgirslg, endorsemént, guaranteec or oth

.sideration as the

erwise any corporation in the ocapital
stock of which the company holds shares,
or with which it may have business re-
lations, and to act as employee, agent or
manager of any such corporation, and
to guarantee the performance of con-
tracts by any such corporation, or by
any person or persons with whom the
company may have business rela;t;jgns;

(J) To build, acquire, own, charter,
n;x]vigate and use steam and other ves-
sels;

(k) To apply for, purchase or otherwise
acquire any patents of invention, trade
marks, copyrights or similar privileges
relating to or which may be deemed use-
ful to the company’s business and to sell
or otherwise dispose of the same as may
be deemed expedient;

(1) To join, consolidate and amalga-
mate with any person, society, company
or corporation carrying on a business
similar in whole or in part to that of
this company and to pay or receive the
price agreed upon in cash or in paid-up
and non-assessable shares, bonds or de-
bentures or other securities or guaran-
tees of the company;

(m) To develop or assist in developing
any auxiliary or allied company carrying
on business of a like nature or germane
to that of this company and to become
shareholders in the same;

(n) To enter into partnership or into
any armrangement for sharing profits,
union of interests, co-operation, joint ag
venture, reciprocal concession or other
wise with any person or company carry.
ing on or eéngaged in, or about to carry
on or engage in any business or trans-
action which the company is authorized
to carry on, or engage in;

(0) To lease, sell or otherwise dispose
of the property and assets of the com=
pany, or any part thereof, for such con-

company may deem fit,
including shares, debentures or securi=
ties of any company; :

(p) To do all acts and exercise all
powers and carry on all business ineci-
dental to the due carrying out of the
objects for which the company is incor-
porated and necessary to enable the com-
pany to profitably carry on its under-
takings;

(@) To do all or any of the above
things as principals, agents or attorneys.
The operations of

& Montana Minin

Company, Limited,” with a capital stm‘l‘z
of forty thousand dollars, divided into
40,000 shares of one dollar each, and the
chief Qplnv‘(;e o{ tl})]u‘si&ess of the said com-
any to be a e City of T

?"rovlnce of Ontario, ! NG the

Dated at the office of the Secretary of

State of Canada, this ! -
ey 24th day of Teb

THOMAS MULVEY,
Under-Secretary of State,

Salts & Potash Company
of Canada Limited

UBLIC Notice is hereby given that

&urﬁd&r’ ’:l‘lle g&zt tRt.u-t ;)f é:ha.pter 79 of
utes of Al

known @s ‘“The Companies Asto:ieicl®:

Act,”
p;uent have been issued undeﬁ't thleté:;i

of Canada,

February,

bAnderson

n%-lww. (?’l;;rleas ood, acl\ll;t?lte;::

&ineer, n es  Hoalli

S es A ym ng. allinsworth  and
n

1016,
Burgess,

accountants, an
Mary Ida Keays a Margaret Sur?ge(}
nor, stenographers, all of the City of
Ottawa, in the Province of Ontario, for
the following purposes, :

Vizi—

(a) To import, manufactuy.
methylate, buy, sell and deal fu ‘é}?e'xglq-'
‘cinlst. spir}ll%st,h exp;?slv;sa and other pro-
ucts, w er mple or PO
with other substances; i Eatha

(b) To purchase, take
otherwise acquire (either with or with-
out the surface) any coal, iron or other
mineral land, mining ground or minerals
and any mining rights, grants, conces-
stons and easements and any lands and
hereditaments or other property neces-
sary for the advantageous possession
and use of the mines or works of the
company or any interest therein respec-
'{)lvely and to search for,

urn,

on lease or

ores, metals, minerals,
stances of the earth;

(c) To import, purchase, acquire, sell,
smelt, concentrate, quarry, reduce, dis-
til, methylate, treat, extract, refine or
produce in any manner whatsoever by
any process whatever and deal in any
vegetable, mineral, animal, wood, me-
tallie, iron, chemieal, medicinal, liquid,
gaseous or other substance or product;

(d) To manufacture, buy, sell and qeal
in aerated, mineral or ofher water of
every kind; '

- () To acquire any concessions, grants,
rights, powers and privileges whatso-
ever from any government, which may
seem to the company capable of being
turned to account, and to work, develop,
carry out, exercise and turn to account
the same;

(f) To develop the resources of and
turn to account any lands and any rights
over or connected with land belonging to

or in which the company is interested,
and in particular by clearing, draining,
fencing, planting, cultivating, building,
improving, farming, irrigating, grazing
or otherwise howsoever;

(g) To manufacture, buy, sell, export,
import, and deal in goods, wares and
merchandise composed of wood, cement,
clay. oil, chemicals or metals or any
combinations of such materials or any
of them with each other or with other
materials;

(h) To carry on any other business
(whether manufcturing or otherwise)
which may seem to the company capable
of being conveniently carried on in con-
nection with its business or calculated
directly or indirectly to enhance the
value of or render profitable any of the
company's property or rights;

(i) To acquire or undertake the whole
or any part of the business, property and
liabilities of any person or company
carrying on any business which the com-
pany is authorized to carry on, or pos-
sessed of property suitable for the pur-
poses of the company;

() To apply for, purchase or otherwise
acquire, any patents, licenses, conces-
stons and the like, conferring any ex-
clusive or non-exclusive, or limited right
to use, or any secret or other informa-
tion as to any invention which may seem
capable of being used for any of the pur-~
boses of the company, or the acquisition
of which may seem calculated directly
or indirectly to benefit the company, and
to use, exercise, develop or grant licenses
in respect of, or otherwise turn to ac-
count the property, rights or informa-
tion so acquired;

(k) To enter into partnership or into
any arrangement for sharing of profits,
union of interest, co-operation, joint ad-
venture, reciprocal concession or other-
‘wise, with any person or company carry-
ing on or engaged in or about to carry
on or engage In any business or trans-
action which the company is authorized
to carry on or engage in, or any busi-
ness or transaction capable of being con-
ducted so as to directly or indirectly to
benefit the company; and to lend money
to, guarantee the contracts of, or other-
wise assist any such person or company,
and to take or otherwise acquire shares
and securities of any such company, and
to sell, hold, re-issue, with or without
guarantee, or otherwise deal with the
same;

() To take, or otherwise acquire and
hold shares in any other company hav-
ing objects altogether or in part similar
to those of the company or carrying on
any business capable of being conducted
50 as directly or indirectly to benefit the
company; and to sell, hold, re-issue, with
or without guarantee or othewise deal
with the same, notwithstanding the pro-
visions of section 44 of the said Act;

(m) To construct, improve, maintain,
work, manage, carry out or control any
roads, ways, tramways, branches or sid-
ings, bridges, reservoirs, watercourses,
wharves, manufactories,
electric works, shops, stores and other
works and conveniences which may seem
calculated directly or indirectly to ad-
vance the company's interests, and to
contribute to, subsidize or otherwise as-
sist or take part in the construction, im-
provement, maintenance, working, man-
agement, carrying out or control thereof H

(n) To lend money to customers and
others having dealings with the company
and to guarantee the performance of
contracts by any such persons;

(0) To draw, make, accept, endorse,
execute and issue promissory notes, bills
of exchange, bills of lading, warrants

and other negotiable or transferable in-
struments;

(p) To sell or dispose of the undertak-
ing of the company or any part thereof
for such consideration as the company
may think fit, and in particular for
shares, debentures or securities or any
other company having objects altogether
or in part similar to those of the com-
pany;

\@) To do all or any of the above
things as principals, agents, contractors
or otherwise, and either alone or in con-
Junction with others; e

(r) To do all such other things as are
incidental or conducive to the attainment
of the above objects;

(8) To remunerate any person or com-
pany for services rendered or to be ren-
dered in the placing of any shares in the
company’s capital stock, or any deben-
tures or other securities of the company,
or in or about the formation, or promo-
tion of the company, its organization or
the conduct of its business, and to pay
for same in cash or, with the approval
of the shareholders, in issuing fully
paid-up shares of the company, or partly
in cash and partly in fully paid-up shares
of the company.

The operations of the company to be
carried on throughout the Dominion of
Canada and elsewhere by the name of
“Salts & Potash Company of Canada,
Limited,” with a capital stock of five
hundred thousand dollars, divided into
500,000 shares of one dollar each, and the
chief %ﬂafe otf &usl&’etss of the said com-
pany to be at the y of Toronto, in t
Province of Ontario, e

Dated at the office of the Secretary of

State of Canada, this 24th day of Feb-
ruary, 1916.

THOMAS MULVEY,
Under-Secretary of State.

e

warehouses, ,

Agreeable
Anachronisms

R. A. G. GARDNER has 190 fiy
M pleted his trilogy of b‘;‘;h pro-
sketches, which began .
phets, Priests and Kings, ax'ld ihe 3
War Lords. The second in ountt®
but the latest to appear in tmsis ;
is his Pillars of Society, which % ooks
clever book, as all Mr. qa,-dr;er o
are, and at the same tameMn p
spect quite disappointing. T. made"o
confesses in his preface that he sket&“
attempt to bring these character the t
up to date by re-writing them in 'u.e.wl
of the war. So we are g‘ema”ymonwﬂ
to a variegated series of fmacswrﬂm"
that sometimes become quite ., o
Lord Kitchener has just re-turre
Egypt. Roosevelt, whose plCt‘;ﬁm’ has
the cover of the American edll . |
just got donme with his Guildha oyd
Joe. Chamberlain is still ‘alive~ hurd“”
George is still a human being: Admiralt®
is still First Lord of th(? g
Hilaire Belloc has not written
about the great war! it
These little deficiencies not‘;’; .
quite necessary to admit that i pook
ner sustains his reputation in ur 18 pis
for flinging on the paint. C("lo fos the
long suit. He delights to bl‘";is
high lights. Some of his sketc i the
high lights. If one should ﬂl‘w aisap”
originals, ten to one he Wouldthat s
pointed in most of them. Bub LI,
prime business of Mr. Gardn'e"'aod'.n‘
never satisfied with men just ats Joves
circumstances made them, bu-im‘.merr‘
trick them up like circus PG; o eif
without in the least detracting If of
dignity. There is, it appears, ;is n,'d'_
way of looking at people. And tr}'cbnw.
dull. A G. G. would take SUi e
rather than be considered & briﬁ‘"
And the sketches are all 336 mode™®
they are breezy. They are tht outh”
expression of the Englishman— in*

this particular book the authz;amw""
cluded a few un-English a strl“‘

notably Sir Wilfrid Laurier, Lorvelt
cona, Prince Kropotkin, Roosen ch
President Wilson. His Ri’osevef thob’"
is one of his very best and oné ¢ anr‘”‘"
ever written about Teddy Whls“vr"’
His Laurier article is probably 4 gome*
He has seen Laurier and knowound of
thing about the mpolitical backsr u,guf
the man; but the real essent

the does not know and never '

A Dream Man

(Concluded from page )
shake hands with my benetaot":" ;
“Wait a mennit,” said he, a%
looked towards the house. ts 10 ‘3";
Thinks I to myself, ‘“He wan o phat
me a knock-down to his wife sk for the
he isn’t home when I come bacl
rest o’ the ashes——?"

ond

But he up and spoke: ooffiw
“Say, Bub,” said he, with :eeﬂ lﬂo:
quiet voice, “you fork out seveﬂt o Yo
bars o' that soap. That baske VM
is a two-bushel basket. You 8¢ g s
four bushels.” suﬂﬂ
I stuttered and stammered i

My Dream Man went into & b;':r'that "’:;
“All right,” he saiq, “T'll tak®

ket to the barn and measure

ur 7 s
half bushel. If it don’t holduf‘;)wg.
sure you ¢'n take this soap 2 ot
it a go?” at

“No!” 1 shouted. “No, SifeC . o
3 + rraint &0y
basket is an ash-basket. wek o
basket. It's an ashes bushe: H

)
what Bump told me. He k?g;'-m’ up
the senior partner, You’re ho ;
Mister. o 1d o
Which he was; for he had ho :
horses’ heads. the
“All right,” he said. “Sh'c'We'l :
out again and lug’m back. eref"r
Which T refused to do. Wh’; 50&9";
my raging despair I took up tting
and turned it inside out, let
soap whop onto the ground. ik
“Take it,” I shouted. Ta; there
jingbang. Count 'm over. I 5
thirty-four bars drop a note
Co. and we’ll send you the

est
expresst But you're the rummi 2 migo" :

You're

pack 25

Man I ever read about.
able skinflint. al
for ashes, not if you sta'nd . whe?
with your tongue hangin 0:‘" §

Gid-ep you:

ten below zero.

T'll never comeé Ty g ’::; ‘
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Conducted by
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Tiae s

Sim

Address
Editor all correspondence

to the Ch
.rmm.o-Canadlah Courier, 30 Grantc Seff

PROBLENM e
& 0::? 58, by W. J. Faulkner.
kg Dosed for the ‘“Courier.”)

Black.—seven pieces.

. Whlte.-Twelve pieces.
1o play ang self-

mate in seven.

abo® Doing
M °fo<t:oMr' Faulkner’s self-mate

urse, th
Hihop'sn Foseiles "SF"The Ronk

i the Rook,
p'.nﬁvoldg thegh{t on QB4 by a sequence
"'ﬂ'ol. before usl alemating of the Black
haa:“ has ne g final Q—Kt2.  This
With, .ht‘he two Dea-rgng on the solver's

ich follow roblems in connection
lem N,
- 59, by A. Ursi
es Sc y . rsic.
kt"hn., K h&;}.lbla.tter, 6 Nov., 1910.
-KR at KB6; Q at QT;
KR4, 6; Ps at QB4, KBS3,
at Q5: 1oy At K4
ang w0 Kt i Q at KB4; R at QR4;
KKig - %t QB7; Ps at QR3, K6, BR

k,,robm&t; mates in two.
: il ;- €0, by J. Scheel.
(Ch . N&chridhvten, 1914.
Qg‘m': Ma.meleon Echo.)
tng nd Q3. Ktng: Q at KKt7; Bs at
> Q4; Ps at QR2, QRS6
at ;
Q4; R at QR4; Kt at QKt5;

Whit§0 mates in three.
P'ﬂblem % LUTIONS.

P :
Qs

}.?\Rl L;:: 5_4. by Frank Janet.
G Py’ > Q—R2 mate.
I Rggl 2 QxP mate.
Lty Pl g (IQ{_Q:}; mate.
..'a\: roh},ﬁ"m; ~ Qx;Qx.n ar‘fma.te.
!t.,"?rd n,‘é"g iel&box\a,ted “%ickabish"
Ourney, '1'9%: in the Birmingham

White: v BY P. F. Blake.
6 ang p 8t KR3;

S KB5: g oo’ Q at KKtsq; Rs at

S at Q!mat Q6; Kts at QKt4 and

?(M KRsq. and KB3. Black: K at
X al‘ Qi 3t Ksq; Bs at QRZ and
twe % Kg, Ks"-“& KBsq; Ps at QKt4,
Prois Q-Kts) R2 and KR4. Mate

%Q\R? No. 55, :
* » by C. 8. Kipping.
1 Maty' N—Kt6; 2 B_k5! Rxb: 3.

.,
k&.q'~» R 2
nI. 4 mmeKtsq' 2. Kt—Kt5! RxKt;

. ‘P ‘e, L
L Mae KU 2. B Q51 BxRP; 8.
K7 mate SU5; 2. Kt—Q5! RxP; 3.

Solver's Ladder

{ > First Week.

+ Fay No. 62 No. 53. Total

'k"- nun“mﬁter!:..... (1) :6 %’1
Enm t Wik ¢ 4

?.‘ %. pm‘eyx}?.: : : e

gl S
h‘V\e ......... 2 3 b

by 4150 received ocormect solu-

foy O Prog,;
Yy “Yukonon® Nos. 45, 46, 47 and 48
ea'ourDawson City,- X T,
Doingg far off correspondent

-
k:w J.p °Nc°""espondents.
TR, © yjual, mates in No. 52 if
X o point ou
@'@eh;zﬁglm defence  of _this
I e 1 DR 2
BRee 8 v, V. F:) Thanks for so-
again have started you up on
CHpgg
h‘&ehﬁqem?sg IN SWEDEN.
§OPeny atch b“égt game played last year
Preden Setween the Stockholm and
Wop 1,58 Clubs, ~which ~the
¥ 6 1-2 points to the Danes

v ‘?}}‘L‘ge.se°t¢h Game. Gt
] berg. G. Nyholm.
Ky e

2. Kt—QB3

3. P 4 3. PxP.

} Kinp i Kt_B3

5. P—K5 (a) 5. KtxP

6. Q—K2 6. Q—K2

7. Kt—Bb ’g 8——11223

8. Kt—Q4 . Q—

9. Kt—%B 9. Q—Kthch (b)
10. Kt—B3 10. P—Q3

11. Kt—K3 11. B—K2

12. B—Q2 12. B—K3? (¢)
13. QKt—Q5 13. Q—B4

14. P—QKit4 14. Q—Q5 (@)
15. B—B3 15. Q—R5

16. KtxPch 16. K—Q2

17. KR 17. RxKt
18. Q—Kt5ch 18. K—Bsa

19. P—Kt3 19. Q—K5

20. B—Kt2 20. Kt—B6ch
21. BxKt 21. QxB

22. Castles! 22. B—R6 (e)
23. BxKt 23. BxB

24. Q—KS8ch 24, K—B2

25. QxR (f) 25. B—Kt4!
26. Q—K38 26. BxKt

27. Q—KT7ch 27. K—Bsa
28. Q—XK8ch 28. K—B2

29. Q—K17ch 29. K—Bsa

Drawn (g)

¢a) Following Alechin V. Cohn, Sto(;k-
holm, 1912. Cohen, however, replied
Bl iy o R 2

. —K2.

(b) Black now attempts to avoid the
draw. If, in answer, White plays 10. P—
B3., then 10. . . . .. Q—K5; and if insatead
10. B—Q2, then 10. ......, QxP; 11. B—
B3, Q—B8ch; 12. Q—Qsa, QxQch; 13. KxQ,
QK t—Kt5.

(c) There seems nothing better than

Q—B4. Now Black loses the evehn

(@) 114 ...oen , Q—B3; then 15. KtxB,
KxKt; 16. P—KB4!

(e) 1f 22. ...... , B—Q2; then 23. Q—
Q3, B—B3; 24. Q—B5ch.

(f) QxPch was Dbetter, as Nyholm
pointed out. 2

(g) If Black plaved 29. ....... K—R2?;

then 30. Q—K8ch forces him back to B2,

any other move losing. An extremely

interesting game.

(From the British Chess Magazine
Annual.)

END-GAME NO. 11.
By B. Horwitz.

White: K at QKt5; Q at QB6; B at
KKt5. Black: K at QR2; Q at Q5; P at
QB5. White to play and win.

Solution.

1. B_B6, Q—K6!s 2. Q—B7ch, K—Rsq;
3. Q—Q8ch, K_Ktal: 4 Q—Qbch, XK—
Bsq; 5. Q—B6éch, K—Ktsq; 6. B—Q8, Q—
Kt6eh (a); 7. K—R6, Q—R6ch; 8. B—RS5,
Q—K2; 9. Q—Kt5ch, K—Bsq!; 10. Q—
KB5ch, K-——Kitsa: 11 Q—Bdch W-—R 7l
12. Q—B3ch, K—Ktsq; 13. Q—Kt3ch, K—

.Bsq!; 14. Q—Ktich, Q—Q2; 15. Q—Kt8ch
and mates (¢).

(a) 1T 6. .00 , Q—R2; then 7. Q—KS8,
KRS (T vy 0O—Xt2ch: 8. R—

Ktéoh, Q—Bsa; 9. Q—Kb5ch and 10,
Rsq or K7ch); 8. Q—K&6, P—B6 (b); 9.

B_K7 (threatening 10. Q—B6oh), Q— |
Kitsa!; 10. B—Q6, P—B7 (If s PR apeRe |
Q—Qsq or KRsn: 11. Q—KACh T nmit

Q—R2; 11. Q—QT7ch); 11. Q—Q7ch, K—
Rea; 12. BxQ wins.

(b)Y - "8 iiin wision K—Rca, then 0, R—
Kt6, Q—QKt2!; 10. Q—B5! (threatening
11. Q—B8ch and 12. Q-—R3ch. 10. Q—

K8ch, Q—Ktsq; 11. alzo works),
Q—Kitsa (7f 10. R—Ktea: 11, N
K5ch, K—Rsq; 12. Q—R8ch, ete.); 11, Q—-
B3ch, Q—Kit2; 12. Q—BS8ch, Q—Kt saq;
13. Q—R3ch and mates.

OB 5 ssaiik - BE—Ktsaqy, 9 B—Kit6, Q—
BELS (11795 wie Q—QKt2; 10. Q—Kbch,
ete., as above. AR S e .
Q—K8ch; 11. Q—B6ch; 12. Q—BT7ch); 10.
Q—K8ch, K—Kt2; 11. Q—Bé6ah; K—Kt
sq; 12. K—R6, Q—K2; 13. B—B5 and 14.
B—B6ch, wins.

(¢) A fine and
In the main-play,.if 4. ...,
5. B—Kbch, K—Bsn: 6.
mates or wins the Queen.

instructive end-game.
K—Ktsq, then
Q—XKé6ch, and

There had been an escape from Sing
Sing and the unheard-of method was
taken of allowing some of the trusted
convicts out to aid in the search for their
vanished brother. There was a big man
among them who had hitherto held a re-
putation for surliness and discontent.
When he was permitted to be among the
searchers the keeper predicted that he'd
never he seen again.

“But he oame back,” said Osborne,
“and he was proud as a child who had
virtuously conquered a temptation to
steal jam. He came into my office and
he was obviously standing around 7ook-
ing to be patted on the back for his ex-
hibition of honour. I did compliment him
freely. - He swelled all up, and when we
shook hands as he went away, he said:

« vTell you what, Warden—if every-
body in this joint were like you and me,
this would be just the right place to

live."
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Means Double-Sure Protection

Cotton
Gauzes

First Aids

Fumigators

Adhesive Plaster, Eic.

23

It isnt the cut that you
have to fear—nor any ordin-
ary wound. It’s the chance
of germ infection.

What will you do?

Are you ready, in the right
way, for accidents?

You mneed Absorbent Cotton.

You need Bandages and Gauze.

You need Adhesive Plaster.

But the Cotton and Gauze must
be utterly sterile. Else you
might as well use any chance
piece of cloth.

The way to be sure—to be
double-sure—is to use only B&B

dressings.

B&B Cotton and Gauze are
twice sterilized—once after being
sealed.

B&B “Arro” Cotton and Handy-
Fold Gauze are put up in germ-

BAUER & BLACK, Makers of Surgical Dressings,

Our Deadliest Enemies

Are Unseen Germs—Be Careful

proof envelopes—many in a paeck-
age—to keep safe until you use
them.

B&B Cotton also comes in a
Handy Package. You cut off only
what you use. The rest remains
untouched.

B&B Adhesive

B&B Zinc-Oxide Adhesive sticks
without wetting. It stays fresh.

It sticks to anything dry, and
stays stuck. So it has a thousand
uses. You can mend anything
with it from lawn hose to golf
clubs. It clings to metal, rubber,
wood, glass or cloth.

B&B Fumigators

B&B Formaldehyde Fumigators
are given twice the usual
strength. And safety needs it.

You can get these Double-Sure
products by insisting on B&B.
When we take so much pains to
protect you, don’t you think it
worth while?

Always call the doctor—remember First Aid is only first aid.
Chicago and New York

Double-Sure Products

Abs rbent Cotton
Bandages, Gauzes

Adhesive Plaster

Fumigators, Etc.
At All Druggists

mafac

. f‘f“lost popu

lar stub pen made” o

Sond 10t for box containing
12 most popular Styles . .«

newsdealer.

Patriotic Subscriptions

The Courier is a goed record of the Great War.
people are filing it. The thing to do is to file it now. Be
gure you have your copy regularly—direct, or through a

Many

Many people are sending their Couriers to the boys at
the front. The Courier is a good “letter from home.” Send
more Couriers and still more.
to soldier-boys without additional postal charges, if friends
will claim that privitege when subscribing for them.

CANADIAN COURIER

The Courier will be sent

181 SiIMCOE ST,

TORONTO, ONT.
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A Continued Story of Romantic Adventure

CHAPTER XIV.—(Continued.)

NTONIO DIAZ nodded assent,
choking down a sob at the
failure of his mission, and at
the plight of the patriots who
would never get the armament
he had procured for them with
such patience and resource. Lance
felt the disappointment as keenly
as his friend, holding himself
vaguely responsible for the break-
down, but there was not a moment to
lose if they were to shed the signs of
their lawless enterprise before tihe
gunboat caught them, and he was
kept too busy for repining. The
reason for his prompt alteration of
the course became quickly apparent,
“The Lodestar” was now steaming
broadside on to the “Cortez” though
the latter had also shifted her helm
80 as to give chase in the new direc-
tion. But the incriminating cases
which had restored the spirit of ro-
mance to St. Runan’s Tower were all
dumped overboard on the far side be-
fore the war-vessel had made an angle
sharp enough to view the operation.

And Antonio Diaz, his face coal-
grimed out of recognition, and strip-
ped to the waist, was
stoke-hole feeding the furnaces as if
to the manner born.

Lance was up on the bridge again
by the time a blank charge from the
gunboat called a halt. He obeyed
Instantly, and stood with his cap in
hig hand and a look of aggrieved sur-
prise on his face at the gangway
when a steam-launch from the
“Cortez” disgorged a fussy little of-
ficer and a dozen heavily armed
Guyacan blue-jackets on to Wvis deck.

“This ‘Lodestar’ of Falmoot, Eng-
Jand?” panted the chief aggressor,
twirling his moustaches with the
truculence of successful achieve-
ment,

“That, Senor, is the name of the
steamer,” responded TLance suavely.
“May I agk why you have offered this
Ingult to the Britieh flag?”

ND he pointed to the tattered

and dingy “Jack,” which but for

the parsimony of Polgleaze and
Son would have been scrapped long
ago.
g'I‘ﬂhe captain of the war-vessel shrug-
ged hig epauletted shoulders. “I act
on orders of President Huerta,” he
replied. “There has news been cabl-
ed from England that you have guns
for the rebels on board. I am to
make gearch, and if I find I am to tow
you into port ag prize for breach of
meutrality laws.”

Lance regarded the intruder with
withering scorn. “All very well, but
there is another side to the picture,
my noble Senor Captain,” he said.
“Shall I tell you what will happen if
you insist on searching my ship and
don’t find any guns? The British Lion
will roar till your measgly President
will have to save his skin by finding
a scapegoat, and that scapegoat will
be you. Now bring a couple of those
gearecrows of yourgs below, and get
your rummage over as quick as may

”
beit wag a sick and sorry naval officer
who, profusely apologetic, and with
tears in his eyes, went over the“side
an hour later amid the jeers of “The
Lodestar’s” crew. Lance" almost had
it in his mind to pity him when he
explained that he should have been
shot if he had disobeyed his orders,
and that he stood a very good chance
of being so for not finding contraband

”
,on“s‘(r):rgre both the victims of some
cruel jest, Senor,” Lance commiserat-
ed him. “I suppose you have no idea
ﬁrecisel‘y as to the source from Whl(ﬂ;
Ithis false report reaclged your Pre:q-
dent? I would see to it that thef mis-
creant was punished, and then i t_\;ou
are shot you wil(l1 Bave the satisfaction
i ed.
Of"%:lsg aswglrg" even that compensa-
tion is vc’lenie«d to me,” the little officer

down in the °

By HEADON HILL

PREVIOUS CHAPTERS.

ACOB POLGLEAZE, ship-owner,
J holds a mortgage on St
Runan's Tower, the home of
Hilda Carlyon. His son Wilson
proposes marriage to her, but is
met with refusal, and swears re-
venge. At this time Lahce Pen-
garvan, a ship-captain, arrives
home from a voyage with his friend,
Antonio Diaz, who is on a secret
mission. The two men conceal a
load of iréon-bound boxes in a room
in the tower, with the help of
Nathan Craze, an old fisherman.
Diaz meets and falls in love with
the old man's daughter, Marigold.
Just before Pengarvan sets sail
with the mysterious boxes, Wilson
Polgleaze arrives at the tower,
They suspect him of knowing their
plans, but leave at once. In the
morning news is brought of the
murder of old Jacob Polgleaze. Mr.
Grylls, of the police force, is put
on the case. He consults the son
of the murdered man, who states
that he believes Pengarvan to be
guilty of tiiec crime. Hilda Carlyon
is threatened with foreclosure by
‘Wilson Polgleaze, who now man-
ages his father's business. And on
the high seas Pengarvan's ship is
chased by a gunboat, which has
discovered that he has a load of
rifles on board.

wrung his hands. “T know not who
struck this blow at the amicable re-
lations between two mighty Powers
—Great Britain and Guyaca—with
consequences so lamentable, The
cable was anonymous.”

“Where was it handed in?” demand-
ed Lance sharply.

“At your port of Falmoot:s It was
that that deceived us, It seem as if
someone on what you call the spot
had make the discovery and sent us
the news. How was one to know,
Senor, who was at the end of a cable
four thousand miles away 7"

“I think I could tell you,” muttered
Lance to himself as he bowed the
chargined popinjay into his luunch.

But the discomfiture of the better
half of the Guyacan Navy was no
compensation for the flasco in which
the venture had ended. When Diaz
emerged from the stokehole, and after
a wash and brush-up rejoined his col-
league, they discussed the origin of
the cable that had proved their un-
doing. Twist it which ‘way they would
they could come to no other con-
clusion but that Wilson Polgleaze hai
been the informant, either on the
strength of the evidence of his own
eyes or of facts gathered from Billy
Craze,

They looked forward to some DOs-
sible explanation when on the follow-
ing day they arrived at Santa Banr-
bara, their legitimate destination. But
the agents of Polgleaze and Son had
nothing to say about the matter, and
of course they could not he even in-
directly questioned. Nor for the mat-
ter of that did they say anything
about the death of the head of the
firm in far-off Falmouth, which was
not surprising, since they: had not
been apprised of it. 3

They had, however, another gur-
prise in store for Lance, which gave
him food for conjecture. They had
received orders from home that he
was to discharge his cargo with all
speed and return to England in bal-
last, without proceeding to other ports
of call arranged under his original in-
structions. z

Antonio Diaz, Santa Barbara not
being on Guyacan territory, waited
openly in the sun-baked Plaza while
Lance paid this business call, and on
hearing the result squared his
shoulders, smiling bravely.

“Then good-bye, my friend,” he said-
“I go to help my people in the war—

Wwithout the guns which would have
made so much difference. I hear

rumours in this town that they are in |

a bad way. But when the affair with

President Huerta is finished, if I live, |

1 3hall come vack to Falmouth.”

“Werll give you @ welcome, old
man, but I shall be sorry for Wilson
Polgleaze,” said Lance grimly, noting
the sombre gleam in the patriot’s
usually mild eyes.

But Diaz only shot out his lean
brown hand, and with another “good-
bye” turned on his heel and strode up
the dusty street to a posada on the
cutskirts. There he mounted his
horse, and put himeelf at the head of
the mule train which he had charter-
ed to take supplies across the frontier
for his struggling friends in Guyaca,
but his heart was sad because the
quick-firers were not included in the
load.

Three weeks later, on the day be-
fore Lance Pengarvan sailed out of
Santa Barbara homeward bound, the
news was brought in by an Indian
runner that there had been a 'bloody
battle between the Government troops
and the rebels over the border in the
neighbouring state, the latter being
hopelessly defeated. The revolution
was quelled, and Antonio Diaz with
many prominent leaders, had perish-
ed , fighting manfully against des-
perate odds.

“A good man gone under through a
dirty job done by a dirty rascal five
thousand miles away, and a fellow
countryman of my own, worse Tuck,”
Lance muttered under his close-clip-
iped beard as he read the ill-printed
news-sheet ‘with tear-dimmed eyes. “I
shall treat Master Wilson as a legacy
left me by poor Tony when I get
home—aye, if T lose my billet over
the conversation I shall hold with
him.”

CHAPTER XV.
Sanctuary.

13 HERE'S that blamed Marconi
at it again,” growled Tim-
othy Pascoe, as he clattered

into the hall at St. Runan’s Tower to

throw a log of drift-wood ‘on to the

fire in the cavernous hearth. 3

It is a firmly rooted belief in Corn-
wall that the rain which is the pre-
vailing feature of the climate owes its
origin to the vast electric waves
scattered from the ‘wireless station at
Poldhu and the consequent dis-
turbance of the atmosphere. So Hilda
and Mrs. Pengarvan accepted the
statement, gravely and without com-
ment, as the natural explanation of
the torrential downpour outside.

The depression from which the two
ladies were suffering was not wholly
due to the outrageous weather. The
morning’s post had brought a letter
from Lance at Santa Barbara, describ-
ing the failure of the gun-running
enterprise, and informing them of the
departure of Antonio Diaz on what
was practically a forlorn hope with-
out the armament he had hoped to
import. The South American had
won their hearts with his chivalry
and boyish enthusiasm, and they were
grieved to think that he would now be
fighting for a lost cause. The letter
had been written some time before
the news of his death had been receiy-
ed at Santa Barbara. They were
therefore spared that ghock, and
there was a ray of comfort in the
prospect of “The Lodestar’s” earlier
return. ;

They had been, however, rendered
uneasy by the absence of any re-
ference in Lance’s letter to the murder
of Jacob Polgleaze. They naturally
concluded that it would have been
cabled to the agents. TLance’s silence
on the tragedy seemed strange, andg,
taken in conjunction with the recall
of the steamer before due date, almogt
ominous.

To add to the semse of gloom that
hung over St. Runan’s Tower that wet
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THE COURIER.

afternoon there was the as yet un-
fuliilled threat of Wilson Polgleaze
to “come again shortly and be his own
spokesman.” And the days were
ebibing fast towards the date when the
crippled deformity, Simon Trehawke,
vsould lay rapacious hands on the
Tower, and drive Hilda forth from the
beloved home of her fathers.

Pascoe had hardly replenished the
fire and left the hall when Mrs. Pen-
garvan, who had been gazing through
the window, uttered an exclamation,
and ran to the front door, flinging it
open. :

“Come in, my dear!” she cried.
“YWhatever are you doing out in such
weather? Why, you are drenched to
the skin.”

Pale as a ghost and with the water
dripping from her soaked garments,
Marigold Craze darted into the hall,
glancing affrightedly behind her. Mrs.
Pengarvan closed and bolted the door,
and the girl, to whose side Hilda had
run, was laid tenderly down on a
couch. Her (breath came in gasps,
and it was some time before she
could speak.

“It is my father,” she panted at last-
“He was going to Kkill me—sacrifice
me, he called it. One of his re-
ligious fits is on him. Oh, please see
if he is coming. I may have given him
the slip. He is just mad. He may do
anything.”

But they were able to assure her
that there were no signs of Nathan
Craze in the drive, and after a while
they got her story from her. For
some days her father had not spoken
a word, and then an hour ago he had
come in from his fishing and had
burst into sudden fury, accusing her
of being the mistress of Wilson Pol-
gleaze.

“But, my dear little Marigold, you
were able to tell him that it was not
true. Surely he believed you?” said
Mrs. Pengarvan.

The girl staggered to her feet, and
stood pitifully searching each kind
face in turn for sympathy.

“Oh, listen 'before you condemn me,”
she wailed. “It is true in a way. Wil-
sen Polgleaze courted me all last
stmmer, and I was married to him, as
I thought, the week before Christmas,
at the registrar’s at Falmouth. But it
wasn’t the registrar he took me to—
only a lawyer who, they say, has him
in his grip. My dear, dear ladies, I
am neither maid nor wife, and now I
have no home.”

HILDA’S gupporting grasp on the
girl’s waist tightened, but Mrs.
Pengarvan was constrained to be-
gin the question:—

“And you have occasion, poor child,
to fear—?”

But Marigold cut her short with:
“No, not that, thank God. The time
is past for that horror to hauat me
ever again. My father found out
months back that Wilson used to
meet me in the Devil’s Cave, and he
has been growing crueller every day,
till an hour ago, when he called me a
dreadful name. In self-defence I told
him of the sham marriage, and of how
I had been deceived. It made him
worse than ever. He swore to kill
me, and chased me out of the house.
If you will let me say good-bye to
Rilly, and stay till after dark I will
go away out into the world, and begin
a new life where I am not known. I
am strong, and shall soon get some
work to do.”

Hilda had left it to Mrs. Pengarvan
to drag the grisly skeleton to light,
but now that it stood revealed, and,
though fearsome enough, yet shorn
of its worst terrors, the Lady of the
Tower had her say, impetuous and
indignant.

“You are not to blame, dear,” she
declared. “The shame is not yours,
and as to going away we shall not
hear of it, shall we, cousin? You will
just stay here with us, Marigold, till
Captain Pengarvan comes home,
which is to be sooner than was ex-
pected. Your father meed not know
that you have sought sanctuary with
us, any more than he does about
Billy. The captain can manage your
father better than anyone. He will
prove to him that you have done no

wrong, and will take steps to punish
the wretch who entrapped you. Now
come along with me and get into some
dry things.”

“One moment,” interposed practical
Mrs. Pengarvan. “This mock Tregis-
trar—was he a lame man, with no
hair or eyebrows? Ah, I thought it
would be Mr. Simon Trehawke. All
right, my dear. You have furnished
me with a very pretty rod, which I
will put in pickle for the rogue.”

But when the two girls had left her
alone in the hall Lance’s mother
kicked the log on the hearth into a
blaze with the toe of her stout boot,

and shook her grey curls im-
patiently. :
“God help us all!” she muttered.

«1ilda has forgotten that 'we shall
not have a refuge to offer so much as
a stray cat soon after my boy casts
anchor. And as to rods, I reckon
those two villains have readied 2
worse one for us than ever we can
ready for them.”

Then she, too, left the hall, and
from behind a screen crept Billy
Craze, his brown face darkened with
a purposeful scowl.

CHAPTER XVI.
Bearding a Wolf.

R. Simon Trehawke sat in his

dingy office, conning a parch-

ment, which was the mort-
gage assigned to him on St. Runan’s
Tower by Wilson Polgleaze as his
father’s heir. ‘The attorney’s lips
were curled in a malevolent grin
which ‘bared 'his yellow snags of
teeth as he gloated over the docu-
ment that was part of his price for
financing his client’s delbaucheries.

Of late years Mr. Trehawke had
done very little business as a lawyer,
honest folk fighting shy of his un-
savoury reputation. He had never
acted for old Jacob Polgleaze, . and
being to some extent the shipowner’s
rival as a money-lender he had glean-
ed an additional pleasure in aiding
and abetting the junior [partner’s ex-
travagances. He now expected to
live in clover for the rest of his days,
part of the pound of flesh which he
had exacted being the undertaking
which Wilson had given him that in
future he should be entrusted with all
the legal business of the firm.

His only clerk was a half-starved
youth, who sat in a little outer den
performing the duties of a door-
keeper, running errands, and safe-
guarding his employer from unwel-
come callers.

About three in the afternoon of the
day following Marigold’s escape to
the Tower Mr. Trehawke’s drudge an-
nounced that a boy who refused to
give his name or state his business
desired to see him.

“mell him 'm not in,” snapped the
attorney.

In less than a minute the underling
was back again. “The boy says he’ll
wait on the doorstep, sir, till you
come in or go out,” he said.

Mr. Trehawke reflected. He had at
wash a good deal of dirty linen which
would be none the whiter for an
altercation on his doorstep. Probably
the boy brought an insolent message
from some defrauded and angry
debtor.

“Show him in,” he relented.
soon settle his hash.”

But when Mr. Simon Trehawke
looked upon the drawn, set face of
Billy Craze, whom ‘he had never seen
before, he felt some misgiving. Some-
how the echo of his threat sounded
feeble and impotent in his ears at
sight of the resolute ferocity in the
countenance with which the boy
entered. This was no messenger, but
a principal, palpitating with a purpose
of his own—no friendly  purpose if
Mr. Trehawke was any judge oY
shades of expression. He made him-
self, if possible, a trifle more revolt-
ing by putting on one of his would-be
ingratiating smiles.

“Well, my lad, and what can I do
for you?’ he piped in his squeaky
treble. “Been breaking somebody’s
windows; and want me to get you out
of the scrape, eh?”

Billy waited till the clerk had de-
parted, then advanced a step or two

“1°11
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towards the shrivelled anatomy be-
hind the desk.

“It’s you that’s in a scrape,” he said,
“If you don’t do just what I tell you
I’m going to have you locked up.”

Mr. Trehawke sat back in his chair,
end, placing the tips of his talon.
like fingers together, surveyed the
boy with a gaze intended to be
iudicial, and at the same time toler-
ant.

yourself into trouble, but before I
send for a constable I may as well
hear what your grievance is,” he said.

ILLY laughed—a frank, boyish
laugh that made that rotten limb
of the law wince at the sheer de-

" light of the merry jingle.

“You to talk of constables!” he
jeered. “I'm come about my sister,
Miss Marigold Craze, out to St.
Runan’s—her as you pretended to
marry Wilson Polgleaze. You ain’t
the registrar, and you know it as well
as I do.”

This was a bolt from the blue. For
A moment the attorney was staggered
And blinked at his accuser from under
his horrible hairlesg brows. But he
was himself again directly, adroitly
attributing his emotion to astonish-
ment.

“Really, my good youth, you take
one’s breath away,” he piped. “What
bee is this that hag got into your bon-
net about your sister and a registrar?
I never, to my knowledge, heard of
your sister, and I certainly never pre-
tended to marry her or anyone else to
Mr. Polgleaze.”

“You lie!” Billy persisted. “If you
don’t own up I shall g0 round to the
police-station and tell Mr. Grylls.”

Trehawke pricked up his ears.
There was a wsuggestion of an
alternative in the boy’s words, “And
supposing I had done this wicked
thing and was fool enough to own it
what would you do then?” he asked,
Jeaning forward eagerly.

“I should make a bargain with you,
rejoined the boy with a sullen in-
sistence.

“I see,” rejoined Mr. Trehawke with
undisguised relief. “What is com-
monly called blackmail. And what
imight be the figure your juvenile
#lighness has fixed upon?”

“I don’t want money. You’d just
have to tear up that hold you’ve got—
a mortgage, ain’t it—on Miss Carlyon’s
property. Then me and my sister

would cry quits,” Billy presented his
ultimatum.

It was no affectation of astonigh-
ment that contracted the attorney’s
mean features now. He stared at the
boy for over a minute, then suddenly

" broke into a cackling laugh.

“My dear little chap,” he said in a
tone of unctuous benevolence that
fitted him il, “that proposition is so
8illy that I think you must be honest.
I believe that your sister, whoever
she is, has been deceived, though not
by me. It is a case for the police,
and I will send a note to Superin-
tendent Grylls, and ask him to step
round and hear your complaint. 1
gather from your migplaced abuse of
myself that there has been a mock
marriage by a bogus registrar, If S0
the parties to it ought to be punished,
and Mr. Grylls will see to that. Come!
that's fair isn’t it?”

“l can’t say as it isn’t,” was the
grudging admission,

Mr. Trehawke drew paper to him,
and while Billy looked out of the
dust-grimed window at the traffic of
Market Strand, wrote a letter which
must have shaped itself in hig brain
before he began, so short was the
time in which it was finished com-
pared with its length. His pen fairly
raced. As soon as it wag finished he
rang his bell, and gave it to his
clerk. -

. “Run round with that,” he said, and
Billy was too interested in a dog fight
on the pavement to notice that he
did not mention the recipient. “Ang
when you have delivered it,” con-
tinued the attorney, “you need not

come back. You can knock off for the
day."

After the messenger had departed,
80 amazed at the unprecedented con-
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cession that he wondered if his master
was going to die, Trehawke attempted
to pump Billy about himself. Where
did he come from that day? Was he
living at home? and did he follow any
employment? Was his sister or Miss
Carlyon aware of the demand he was
making? The three first questions
the boy refused to answer; to the last
he replied with a curt negative. At
length Mr, Trehawke gave him up as
a bad job, and Billy resumed his in-
spection of the humours of the street.

At the end of an hour, tiring of the
amusement, he waxed impatient and
a little susipicious.

“How much longer have I to wait?”’
he demanded. *“’Taint more than a
step to the police-station.”

“You can’t expect the Superintend-
ent to hold himself at the disposal of
every monkey that thinks he’s got a
nut to crack,” said Trehawke sourly.
It was evident that he, too, was chaf-
ing at the delay.

The best part of another hour pass-
ed, and then a heavy tread sounded on
the stairs. Billy turned briskly from
the window, expecting to see the
familiar features o: the genial Grylls.
But he who entered after a tap at the
door was a huge, black-bearded, sea-
faring man, clad in a rough pilot
coat, and the plain cheesecutter cap
of an inferior officer in the merchant
service. Without a word he handed a
letter to Trehawke, which we will
take the liberty of reading over the
lawyer’s shoulder:—

«Dear T. What a cursed nuisance.
Your notion of getting the kid out of
the way is the only one. I have been
bustling since T got your note. The
bearer is the mate of our gailing ship,
‘Eeuador,” outward bound for Iquique
tosmorrow. I have been on board and
seen the skipper, who is under obliga-
tions. He’ll take Master Billy with
him and drop him overboard at the
first convenient opportunity. The mate
is equally reliable, and will relieve
vou of all trouble. If you agree that
this is a bit of all right just tip him
the wink.—Yours, W. P.”

. Mr. Trehawke read the letter care-
fully, weighing each word, and then
obeyed his client’s instructions, half
closing one of his horrible eyes as he
met the sadurnine gaze of the mate of
the “Ecuador.”

. Whatever that mate’s merits as a
seaman may have been, he was a man
of extraordinary promptness. He had
hold of Billy in a trice, stifled the
boy’s scream with the palm of his
leg-of-mutton hand, and summoning
the aid of a negro who had been wait-
ing outside, had him gagged and trus-
sed up in a couple of minutes. The
nigger had brought a gack into which
the boy was thrust head foremost,
and with their living load they
presently made their way down to the
quay.

. Half way through Market Strand
they met Superintendent Grylls,
strolling about and benevolently
supervising the welfare of the
citizens and the peace of the town.
He knew the mate by sight—had
known him from boyhood.

“Well, Symonds,” he said dn his
bluff, hearty fashion, “getting the
grub aboard, eh, ready to sail to-
morrow ?” ‘

“That’s it,, sir,” said the mate.
“Potatoes—new 'uns for the old man’s
table.”

The Superintendent passed on with
a friendly nod, and so was discarded
from the pack the trump card, which
was Hilda Carlyon’s last asset in the
game which she was being forced to
play with a bandage over her beauti-
ful eyes.

(To be Continued.)
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Reverse Them.—A Detroit alderman
says he would like to see the city control
the saloons. As it is now the conditions
are simply the other way—the saloons
doing the controlling.
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Here's Mary Agaln,

Mary had a little Ford,
She ran it very well, P
But one day she forgot the brake
And smashed it all to—little. pieces.

ictoria Drinks in Sunshin

Victoria Drinks in Sunshine
and smiles on the sojourner. A bit of Old Ei.. 3-
land in Canada’s newest land of golden promise—
a City of Gardens—fine motoring roads, among
the most noted being the celebrated Malahat drive.
Giant Douglas fir trees shoot straight upward for
300 feet—stately wooded cloisters—and the sun-
shine sparkles in a clear cool blue sky almost con-
tinually. Visit Victoria either going or returning
through the

Canadian Pacific Rockies

on the world’s greatest transportation system—the

Canadian Pacific Railway

No side trips necessary—every comfort and luxury at mod-
erate cost.

Everything Canadian Pacific Standard— None Better.

For further Information apply to any Canadian Paciflc
Ticket Agent, or W. B.
Howard, District Pas-
senger Agent, Toronto.
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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 Beuneficiary in case of death,
or to the member in case of his total disability, er to the
member on attaining seventy years of age.

Policies issued from $500 to $5,000.
TOTAL BENEFITS PAID, 49 MILLION DOLLARS.

For further information and literature apply to

FRED J. DARCH, S.S. E. G. STEVENSON, S.C.R.
Temple Buildings, - - TORONTO.

glggﬂuulp llj!pvinlcival (Ontario) Park

Ideal Canoe Trips—A Paradise for C'am-pern—-splfqﬁ-
did Fishing, 2,000 Feet Above Sea Level. .|

“Nomlinlgan Camp”—Smoke Lake.

The “HIGHLAND INN” affords fine hotel service. C i s
igga ‘ggNES!NG" offer novel and comfortable m&&ﬁﬁlﬂﬁm-
Write for illustrated advertis tter giving full parti

R adv ing mal gi full culars, rates, etc.,

, Union St s f - b -
o e ‘ng Station, Toronto, or J. Quinlan, Bonaventure Sta
G. T. BELL, Passenger Traffic Manager, Montreal.

W. S. COOKSON, General Passenger Agent, Montreal.
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A RAID ON THE CUPBOARD

New Post Toasties
Are Bully Good!




