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3, Your Dollars ‘
Nt Go a Long Way |

Electric Service

Means comfort, convenience, economy, and

safety.

The home that is completely equipped with . A— 5 = .

electrical devices is a happy one. | 3 o
g the Hands

All the drudgery of housekeeping is elimin- \Y (W) of The Belgid®

ated by electricity. Relief Committee

NEVER before has relief work beett doné
on such a huge scale, or with al}}’th.m%
approaching the efficiency with which lt.tl
being carried on in Belgium. Faced W!
the appalling task of feeding a Sffarvmg
nation, the Belgian Relief Commission
done magnificent work.

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

alal’ied
eaking
per ec

Scores of the ablest and highest s

At our showrooms all these devices are business men of the English sp

ready for your inspection.  Competent V{'orld have given thir time free, S E
. . the organization and carry on th€

demonstrators will operate and explam them Operating expenses are phenomenally low. Business methOdsgf

for you. ’ applied to every feature of buying, shipping and distributing fo°

‘1 and accounting for every dollar.

o
The result is that millions of Belgians are being fed at an averag€ cost i
s eat P ’

s e around $2.50 per family per*month! Compare that with your ownl m

The TOl'OlltO EleCtl'lC nght and you will begin to realize what it means. i
ine

But even this provision is possible only through the generous and sustflﬂ;he

L ] ®
CompanYo lelted i contributions of thousands of people. Canada has been doing noblys aial’

should, Many have been regularly giving enough to feed one—or seve
Belgian Families. How many can you afford to support?

“AT YOUR SERVICE” g o

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

—————

12 Adelaide St. E. Telephone Adel. 404 s . po :
=t Belsian Kelief Fi d
. Treasurer %Ian C I Un o

$2.50 Feeds 5: Z-el;et:;xs:”;::::; Oné Moﬂth'
CANADIAN NORTHERN | -
ALL THE WAY

From the Laurentians to the Rockies

| ;)d!i}}fi"l""”

Serving Canada’s National
Playgrounds including

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

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

Jasper National Park,
and Mount Robson National Park

ALL MODERN EQUIPMENT
SUMMER TOURIST FARES

53 RN

A GREAT HOLIDAY ON
THE GREAT LAKES

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

CANADIAN PACIFIC

with verandah cafe and perfect appointments are as gOOIg a8
e

Atlantic liners. Express Steamships “Assiniboia” and “1¢
watin” leave Port McNicoll every Tuesday, Thursday ok
Saturday for Port Arthur and Fort William. Round %P

/

CANADIAN. Tickets, information and reservations from
P"s"'""F;lr‘." Local Agent, or W. B. Howard, District
iy Passenger Agent, Toronto, Ont.

LWA

For literature and information, apply to General
Passenger Department, 68 King St. East, Toronto,
Ont.; 226 St. James St., Montreal, Que.; or Union
Station, Winnipeg, Man.
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ETTING into Winnipeg by the C. N. R.
~ about seven p.m., the visitor observes
\ fro?n the train-window a strange-looking
Mn'iomatl‘a}ln that seems to be heading nowhere in
Ngine t]l;. It has three coaches behind a plug-ugly
Deg ;tee l:_ist .o«f which is inscribed, Greater Winni-
e cl‘ m§tnct. I_{a,vi»ng heard of prohibition, you
Suddoncelve the idea that the demand for water
are hau].ienly' bgcome so.gre‘at that the ecity fathers
&“gmﬁnt ltlg it in })y trainloads from somewhere to
But 4 he' artesian wells.
Sctuany ;lt is a mere illusion. What that train
5 s }_’Ou do not discover until, like the writer,
: invited to travel on it with a first-class cold
? a wholf: Lunch from Eaton’s thrust into your lap and
th;% aig a4y to go sight-seeing, some of the timne by
Deritureof gasoline torches and lanterns at a tem-
Tng; k. f’f 45 degrees underground. Which is the
i Wﬁttawn why this story of a well and a well-hook

Hiten,

eeu:igiwp {im-ong the engineering exploits and the
the ¢ utilities of North America must be reckoned
We cater Winnipeg Aqueduct, which, so far as
‘”MOEV’ has but one rival of its kind on this con-
Ney he famous Catskills waterway that provides
of

i

2

Ork with good water. The G. W. A. is not

Y
hug,
o

Opgy, C 35 the Catskills tube, but it is within a mile

s

o the same length. It is being built to reach
eite. Stance of slightly under 100 miles, between
ake | Mains and head of water at an arm of Shoal

AT the borders of Ontario; its maximum

G

%It t;s Dine feet; maximum width, ten feet. It is

- It Supply a peak load of 85,000,000 gallons a
%%nls estimated to cost $13,500,000. It called
5 4 8 a broad gauge railway the length of the

The pro-

, ,;‘a: Droper, that cost $1,300,000 more.
" Set on foot three years ago. It will not
inmpeed for probably two years more. Meanwhile
‘Wg't and five adjacent municipalities arve able
hat nowhere else in the world are 225,000,

Ve times that many people, building a well

S anything like thirteen and a half million
rFﬂUd‘ing the well-hook, but not the bucket.
Y good percentage of the average populace
‘ot - are dimly aware that such a stupendous
m’imaterway is under construction, and within

2 . ons of what it is scheduled to cost. A
- etim, bercentage of those who know most about
1 the M}:‘-‘S Venture to say that in view of this, that
kﬂ.te,. eI unforeseen in 1913, it would have been
oviy sft‘ck to the artesian wells. But the great
%ly : those who understand the project econ-
q 5001:“1 financially have no more doubt of the
Wiy, Omics of the G. W. A. than they have of

ate defeat of Germany or the philosophy
ation,

Pessimizing person had better ask Mayor
,iis Waugh what he thinks about the scheme
0] &“n'ip-eg well. Of course it happens that
oney 8h is the Chairman of the Aqueduct Com-
ary 1 But if James Waugh were only an
the aqux’Pa}’ing booster he would be just as keen
of th:;imt as he is now. It is very doubtful
ey o eading business, manufacturing or finan-
Aueg,, Winnipeg have the slightest doubt that
0 Ct is necessary whatever it costs up to
: ;l)yn:hOr 80. And at the time the bylaw was
® ratepayers to spend for better water

M€Y to build at least 500 miles of prairie

T
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WINNIPEG'S $13,500,000 WELL

B RI1IDL

railway, not more than ten per cent. of the rate-
payers cared enough one way or the other to register
their votes. .

But that was at a time when population was build-
ing a greater Winnipeg by hundreds in a week, and
when the average citizen was too busy with land and
other increments to worry about what aldermen and
controllers and engineers took a motion to spend on
public utilities. Winnipeg was too big to be parsi-
monious. If Winnipeg wanted better water than the
artesian wells could supply, let her have it. If the
Winnipeg of to-day didn’t need it, the city of to-
morrow would. It would have been the same if the
eity fathers proposed to furnish better light, heat
and power or cheaper coal, or improved transporta-
tion facilities. The need for all these things was
self-evident. The determination to let the powers
elected get them on behalf of the people was
magnificent.

However, there were, and are, good, economic
reasons why the city of wheat should invest millions
in better water. In the first place, the old system
of artesian wells in vogue for about thirty years past
is becoming doubtful. More and more weils are
constantly being sunk. The depth now is over 120
feet, compared to about 20 feet in the beginning. Not
even a rust-prophet could predict when this invisible
underground system of springs would play out and
leave the greatest city west of Toronto at the miercy »
of a filtered Assiniboine. And that’s no hygienic
elysium. But suppose the supply is inexhaustible,
there is a chronic objection to the kind of water
that comes from the sub-terrain of Winnipeg. Chemi-
cally it is pure enough; contains mo bacteria, is
clear and cold, and for the most part perfectly whole-
some. But it is as hard as liquid iron filings. Ask
the householders of Winnipeg and they will testify
that kettles and steam-pipes and water pipes clog
up with some sort of calcareous formation almost as
fast as the frost gathers on the windows in zero
weather. This may be a trifle exaggerated as to
speed, but it conveys the idea. Winnipeg water is
so “hard” that it wears out plumbing and clothes and
people’s tempers at a wicked pace. It boosts the
sale of Monkey Brand soap and all the other prepara-
tions that mollify hard water. It goes fiendishly after
the interiors of steam boilers and runs up the price
of locally generated power. It enriches the plumber
and the supply man at the expense of the public,
which is always a grievance. And it is so desperate
an enemy of locomotive boilers that the C. P. R. made
a present of $200,000 to the Greater Winnipeg Aque-
duct Association if they would guarantee them good
soft water for the boilers that tank up so lavishly at
that junction of great railways.

‘With such reasons to back them up, the Mayor and
controllers and council of 1912 plunged into the
scheme of building the great well. The one man
who first promoted the scheme was Mr. T. R. Deacon,
then Mayor, former city engineer, mining engineer
and superintendent of construction on the North Bay
waterworks; a man that had a great deal to do with
bridge iron and other industrial mectters, had a
summer home somewhere on the Lake of the Woods,
and when he got back to town after his summer
holidays had a good deal of hard things to say about
the difference between Lake of the Woods water and
the water of Winnipeg.

o~ » - - '.‘a'
- — - B .
% A
-t
(-
o %
@ :_:: ‘J DI 7N
= "
- - e 3
-
o
X
- x-"
o
L - 7
o 8
> r's
- ] S 5 ;
e i . Yt s

No. 15

With a Broad-Gauge Railway Alongside that Cost $1,300,000 More

By AU GU ST 13

E Mayor Deacon was a man of action. Once the

idea got hold of him that a hundred miles from
Winnipeg City Hall there was an inexhaustible reser-
voir of good water absolutely uncontaminated by
sewerage, he began to think about how to get it into
Winnipeg. In this connection one tries to imagine
an average Toronto man in any public office scheming
how to get good water from even as near by as Lake
Simcoe, let alone having faith enough in the absolute
economy of good water to run the bucket into Lake
Ontario far enough out to be free of the Toronto and
Hamilton sewerage that backs up with an east wind.
This particular .brand of economic imagination in
regard to waterworks might be just as absent in a
number of other Canadian cities. To all those that
have problems of this sort the bold-as-brass tactics
of Mayor Deacon in proposing, in 1913, to duinp an
arm of the Lake of the Woods into Winnipeg for all
time to come are worth studying.

It was in June, 1913, that three New York engineers
came up on the invitation of Mayor Deacon and his
colleagues to investigate the problem of making an
underground river from Shoal Lake to the city ot
wheat. It is to be presumed that there were no
Canadian engineers capable of making such a survey.
Anyway some of these men had already been identi-
fied with the Catskills aqueduct that supplies New
York and probably had the very kind of experience
that Winnipeg needed in the search for water.

HERBAFTER began pilgrimages of engineers to
the Lake of the Woods area. The problem was
in many ways simple enough. The difficulties had to
do with absolute knowledge of purity of the water,
with the gravity system and with financing. It would
have been a joke of the ages if Winnipeg had under-
taken to spend thirteen millions on getting germirated
water. Chemical analyses were undertaken in a
laboratory up at the Indian School. The report
states: “The chemical analysis show that it is well
suited for boiler and manufacturing purposes.”

But people can’t drink water that is merely good
enough for boilers and manufacturing. Microscopic
tests were made every other day for a period of two
months. The total number of little organisms per
cubic centimetre was discovered to be an average
of 833, which is no more than normal. Any excess
over this could easily be removed by filtration.

And the water wis found to be smooth and soft.
So far as quality wils concerned the quest for water
was successful. On¢ obstacle remained on this score.
Falcon River discharged into Indian Bay, which was
the arm of Shoal Iake selected. Falcon River was
brown with humus from the drainage of muskegs that
reached back for "niles along the route of the pro-
posed aqueduct ia a sort of no-man‘s land. It was
necessary to get rid of the Falcon. The proposal was
to build a dam and divert the Falcon, sending its
waters on a fifteen-mile hike in the sunshine round
by Snowshoe Bay before it was cleansed by sunlight
and ozone and got back into Indian Bay again. That
was done.

But that gets ahead of the story. Quality guaran-
teed—what about quantity? Shoal Lake level might
be seriously lowered by an 85,000,000 per diem flew
to Winnipeg. All available tests of efflux from Lake
Superior and Lake of the Woods were dug up-
Result—that a foot depth of Shoal Lake is found
to be enough to furnish 85.000,000 galtons a day for
a period of 85 months. That is, without any rain



4

for that period the thirst of greater Winnipeg up to :

a population of 850,000 with an average daily con-
sumption of 100 gallons per individual could be sup-
plied by Shoal Lake.

These two obstacles overcome, the next was gravity.
There was a height of land known as the summit
between Shoal Lake and the gradient leading down
to Winnipeg. This could be overcome by two
fethods: either by natural gravity or by pumping.
If by gravity, it would be necessary to tunnel deeper
under the summit. If by pumping, that lower depth
could be avoided. Gravity was recommended—and
adopted. It is a basic principle in that part of the
world that most things gravitate towards Winnipeg
anyway. Why not water?

HE engineers’ report occupies several pages. We
can ignore most of them. The main fact is that
within three years of the time when the first test
was made of Shoal Lake water, Winnipeg has within
at most two years of completion the greatest under-
ground river-way in Canada. The work of survey
was begun almost immediately. The first problem
was to get right of way over Dominion Crown lands,
of which there is a vast domain on the eastern edge
of Manitoba. These lands, beginning sixty miles or
go from Winnipeg, were as wild as any hinterland in
the far north. Vast tracts of
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tion of the West. Here again the average Toronto
vision would be sadly in arrears.

Telephone lines were installed. Contracts were let.
Camps were run up. The big work began. For two
years it went on, this silent but curious invasion of
the wildernéss by an industrial machine; railway
and waterway surveyors, engineers, railway builders,
telephone constructors, contractors, gangs of navvies
in many languages, the concrete mixer and the
ordinary steam shovel and the giant drag-line exca-
vator that stands buoyed up on a platform on roller
feet that propel it over the muskeg, stands there in
the midst of a manless, even cattle-deserted land
and gouges up the humus a cubic yard at a time.
This giant wild-hog of the wilderness did the exca-
vating through what is known as the big muskeg
where the trench is from 16 to 23 feet deep. Any
big game hunter walking through there a year ago
would sink in the ground almost every step between
the knees and the hips. In order that machinery
capable of handling the work could be used, it was
necessary first to drain the surface water off. This
was accomplished by using a light gasoline dredge
that put a six mile ditch through as the line of the
aqueduct. During the past summer this big drag-line,
weighing 145 tons, with a 100-foot boom, has been in
commission excavating the waterways trench.

at the beautiful Indian Bay camp, the chief beve.rage
of which was Indian Bay water, ice-cold and delciO® |
The guiding genius of the party outside of Eng.meef
Chace was Mayor James Waugh, chief commissione® K
It was a hopeful, enthusiastic journey through. 2 ;
country that in places seemed to be a thousand miléé
from nowhere, instead of fifty miles or so from &

modern city.

A'T present the big trouble with the aqueduct 2
lack of labour. But in due time the gr.eateﬂ
well in Canada will be finished; and when it is, ¥
water that leaves Indian Head Bay this morning WIB
arrive at the Winnipeg reservoir just four full da.}lo
later. The rate of flow is figured by gravity at @ nfld
an hour. The aqueduct will be all filled in behltf;r
and overhead to prevent frost. When the ?mbe
arrives at the end of the aqueduct proper it Wiuthe
carried by a special tube under the streets to prs
Red River; from there by a six-foot steel tunnel u?
the river into the reservoir, from which it 15 2 o
pumped into the mains of the six municipalities €
prising greater. Winnipeg. the
And when the first head of water starts fro% i1
huge reservoir at Shoal Lake down the 100-mm.
tunnel to Winnipeg the guardian angel of Chief C°
missioner Waugh will be seen coming along
top of the tunmel carrying
banner inscribed,

jackpine and stunted cedars and
untractable muskegs stretched
between the head of water and
the farm country near the city.
The surveyors found scores of
caribou and moose, many of them
almost incredibly tame. One of
the engineers paused under a
tree thinking he heard one of his
party smashing through the
wildwood. The smash came from
a bull caribou who, without
noticing the man, came up and
locked his horns into the very
tree on which the engineer was
leaning, then as he got the man-
smell he turned and plunged off
into the wilderness.

To comprehend and conquer
this muskeg-haunted wilderness
for purposes of a cement water-
way was one of the most inter-
esting exploits ever undertaken
by engineers in this country.
The report recommended one
great essential—the building of
a complete line of broad gauge
railway that could be used for
carrying in all the material used
in construction: iron, steel, cop-
per, cement, crushed stone,
gravel, sand and camp supplies.
To build the 100 miles or less

of 88,000,000 gallons a day.

Winnipeg Water will come for 100 miles through an aqueduct of which this is a sectlon. This
is the new underground riverway that will provide future greater Winnipeg with a maximum

The aqueduct railway runs along the bank to the right.

“When Winnipeg wanted Wa;’;:
as good as CGod ever A
had to have it.” ate
The first delivery of 1918 Wonl‘
in Winnipeg may be aﬂcun‘
panied by an orgy previousl’;mle
known in Canada. - By Nt
Winnipeg will have becom®
enthusiastic over water a%
whisky thaf it may be ‘neceswiw
to stage up a water pageat cuné
Aqua Pura, Undine, Nep
river-gods, water-sprites, ﬂymlgac. )
and naiads—anything DUE ik
chanalians—as chief Characvjin‘
to celebrate the year ‘that‘ N
nipeg first tasted water e pob
well that with the well-n00% o
including the water-maill
cost $13,500,000. i paf
There is one very classié
allel to the Winnipeg @d%% 50
That is the waterway 1o o
from Loch Lomond to Glasiﬂe
The Scotch city had the "
trouble with hard watel
Winnipeg. has. Loch TS
far up in the Highlands: col®
reservoir of perfect wa'ter'soug;
brated in picture, prose 8B i A
The practical Glasgowial * e
Lowlands decided to StFé=i

of road cost $1,300,000. That

was an enormous item when a switchback might have
done. But there was a shrewd economy latent in
the Winnipeg brain. That railroad might become an
asset. How?

OVERNMENT land was the idea. Nearly half
the road would run through these reserves.
Much of the land, probably fifty per cent. of it, was
good, arable soil, capable with drainage of raising
magnificent crops. Sample garden plots were tested
out along the route. They flourished. With such
land adjacent to a railway which was twenty-two
miles at least from the Grand Trunk Pacific. and
the C. P. R. to the north and sixty miles from the
C. N. R. to the south, why should not this new rail-
way become a permanent common carrier? All it
needed was settlers; some of the then surplus popu-
lation of Winnipeg drafted off to take up 40-acre
farms which by more or less intensive cultivation
could be made to give fat returns. The revenue from
the traffic created by this road would be enough to
carry the investment and the operating expenses,
and with an ultimate profit; meanwhile the road was
needed to carry.in supplies. It became immediately

economic in carrying out farm freight to Winnipeg -

produced by farmers already settled within fifty
miles of Winnipeg. Whether the road will be re-
tained by the Aqueduct Commissioners on behalf of
the various municipalities and operated as a revenue
producer to pay interest omn aqueduct bonds, or
whether it may be sold outright to one of the common
carrier roads at what it cost to build after ‘earning
interest as an aqueduct carrier, is yet to be decided.
But the novelty of building a rcal revenue-producing
railway as an adjunct to a waterworks is one of those
things that occur most easily to the elastic imagina-

It was a strange, energizing business. The moose
and caribou drew off to the undisturbed places to
think it over. Month by month the canal lengthened
and the work of building the aqueduct began; built
according to a model, not a cylinder, but an arch
with a concave floor, finished in sections, first the
floor.on the foundation sand, then the wooden forms
that act as moulds for the arches, which in sections
were filled in with cement, set solid and formed the
beginning of the great hundred-mile tube.

In ordinary construction such work has been done
many times before; under circumstances so unusual
never before in this country for that purpose. To
the question—How do you guarantee that the founda-
tion will not settle and crack your tube? the answer
comes, “Well, you see, the entire weight of any sec-
tion of the aqueduct, even filled with water up to the
85,000,000 gallon a day mark, is not equal to the
original weight of the miaterial excavated and that
gave the sub-sand its solid pack.”

You never can catch one of these engineers napping.
On a recent trip of inspection, when the writer was
kindly invited to go along, the best part of a hundred
men representing six municipalities did their best
to pick flaws in the project. Most of the attempts
were genially met by scientific explanation. At every
few miles the waterworks train with its cold-lunch
picnic party on board stopped to let the shirtsleeves
gang walk through sections of the cold tunnel,
average temperature winter and summer, 45 degrees.
One of these tunnel walks was two thousand yards
done by means of flaring torches; a mysterious
aboriginal sort of procession that seemed like a cross
between a pilgrims’ chorus and a parade of the cave-
men. The whole day, from nine a.m. until near mid-
night, was spent on the excursion, including a supper

the bond of union betwee%ﬂxﬂ‘
Highlands and the Low Dby condescending 10 = il
and bathe in Loch Lomond water. What th‘?t L
of this scheme was is not known here. But l‘eof
been a huge success. The difference in the c&t £
Winnipeg was that it was not the present, bubuilﬁ'
future, for which the Commissioners had toGréatOf
Greater Glasgow was a pretty definite size, . ot
Winnipeg is an unknown quantity. The D At
population of 225,000 for the municipalities in ol

'Winnipeg is only a fraction of the great ¢ 12

ity O
to rise at the junction of the Red and the Assifges
e Wi

The growth of that city is measurable by * g
it consumes quite as easily as by any other ﬂ:li 00%
Here are the figures of growth for the Derio 4500
1912, as contained in the engineers’ repor™

mainly upon water: 7o
Water Supplied per n%;biw,;

Year. Population. Gallons. Per I }
1902 48,411 1,550,000 32 i
1903 56,741 1,860,000 33

1904 67,262 2,340,000 36

1905 79,975 3,280,000 41

1906 101,057 3,500,000 35

1907 111,729 4,580,000 41 ;
1908 118,252 4,880,000 41

1909 122,390 5,820,000 48

1910 132,720 5,930,000 45

1911 151,958 6,510,000 43

1912 166,653 7,750,000 47

HIS is for Winnipeg alone, not including 25
municipalities which some day may be a"
in Greater Winnipeg. It shows. that the ¥
water has been steadily on the increasé in
gallons per head daily in 1902, to 47 gallons.
Was it any wonder that prohibition had ol
1916? The engineers estimate that even
a day is too little. They allow 85 gallons 2 -
every person, so that the aqueduct now bei%
is big enough for a Greater Winnipeg of 1,009 -
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" MUNITIONED RUSSIA ON THE MOVE

Wounded Austrians being transported from Galicia to Hungary. Now that Roumania is

at war and fighting Austria, processions like this will be still longer and more frequent.

These soldiers are well armed.

Russian soldiers entering a Galician town.

Austrian prisoners in Russia now number hundreds of thousands. The photograph below ls
a sample of the “bag” so much talked about in the newspapers; all very different from what
began to happen a year ago. To change the proverb:—He wins best who wins last.
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BOWSER, BREWSTER AND B.C.

The Pending Election May Bring Suiprises to Both Parties

OW, if it be true, that “an institution is but
the lengthened shadow of a man,” it is also
true, that the fortunes of a political party
are so bound up with the personalit® of its

leaders, that politics becomes to a large extent a
study in character. Of course, even a strong 'eader
cannot create the issues, but he can put his own
stamp upon them. The electors of British Columbia
will, on September fourteenth, decide, not so much
between policies as between persons. Taken ab-
stractly, the platforms of the two parties are not
very different. A year or two ago, they could have
been contrasted, but now the voter will have pretty
much the same difficulty in distinguishing between
them, as Alice in Wonderland had in finding the
difference between Tweedledum and Tweedledee.
The situation reminds one of Lloyd George’s saying
that the church to which he belonged was torn by
two factions, that he, himself, was passionately
attached to one of them, but he could never remem-
ber just which one it was, not that this coming elec-
tion is devoid of significance, for, as a matter of fact,
there is a very clear-cut issue at stake. Men are
themselves issues. Their record and character are
factors of vital importance in a voter’s decision. The
Liberal party claim, of course, that the platforms are
similar, because their opponents have stolen all their
planks. But public opinion, and the logic of events,
point in a certain direction and both parties must
perforce follow. The record of the government, and
the result of that policy, as it relates to the present
economic situation, will play a large part in the
coming election. But the electors are, by no means,
focussing their attention upon the past alone. They
expect to be shown some way out of the present
muddle. ;

The situation in B. C. is of a kind to keep poli-
ticians awake at nights. They cannot at all count
simply on party loyalty to carry elections. There
has always been a pronounced streak of radicalism
in the Pacific Province, but prosperity, widely dis-
tributed, has ever had a tendency to put radicalism
to sleep. With the pinch of hard times it again
wakes into activity. Now, B. C. has had hard times
enough to produce almost anything. Working men,
who have walked the streets of Victoria and Van-
couver desperately hunting work, which could not
be found; business men, with their eye on the calen-
dar, knowing that their business could stand just so
many weeks or months more of such economic star-
vation, and then, the deluge; property owners, whose
houses stood empty or were filled with tenants who
could not even pay their water rates, were not in a
mood to be roused into frantic enthusiasm, simply
upon hearing the party slogan. The first year of
the war saw depression everywhere in Canada, but
nowhere was it so grim and bitter as on the Pacific
Coast. Men in $20,000 houses lived in their kitchens,
because they could not pay for fuel and light. Men,
rated as wellto-do, or even wealthy, the year before,
were glad to pick up a job of $2.00 a day sweeping
the streets and there were five men to every one of
those jobs.
ment, which could be readily turned to munition
making. It has never been a manufacturing province;
agriculture is still in the embryonic stage, and one
of its most important industries, timber, was aeaa
because ships could not be secured to export it. It
was a situation to make even the most conservative
do a great deal of hard thinking, and the Pacific
slope is not conservative. The country was exceed-
ingly well aware of the fact, that the old speculating
regime was over, and that it was necessary to get
down to a productive basis. The ordinary citizen
seemed to be aware of this much sooner than the
members of the government, who drew regular
salaries, and were not afraid, at any rate, of the tax
collector. When political meetings were held, and
government speakers attempted to blame the war
for the whole situation, it was a very cool and criti-
cal audience which they met. Speakers who were
greeted with enthusiasm a year or two before, now
found that their perorations awakened no response,
unless it were cat calls and interruptions. It may
not have been entirely fair to blame the government
for the plight of the country, but it was certainly
human and, after all, governments who capitalize
prosperity must be prepared to have economic de-
pression put on the debit account. The country was
not only critical of past policies, but it wanted to

know - what the government proposed to do fiow:

" The attitude of the man on the street could be

B. C. had practically no factory equip-

By F. H., STAPLEFORD

summed up’in the sentence, “Well here we are, and
what are you going to do about it?” There is no
province in the Dominion where public opinion is
more alert and keen than it is in British Columbia.
The looseness of political ties is seen in the great
turnover of votes in the recent bye-elections. In
1912 Vancouver and Victoria, which elect five and
four members, respectively, went solidly Conserva-
tive by large majorities. Last spring a cabinet min-
ister was, in both of these comstituencies, defeated
by Liberals, whose majorities were much larger than
were those of the Conservatives in the previous elec-
tion. This means that a tremendous number of men
are changing their votes, and will face the elections
coming this September with open minds, very largely
freed from party bias. There were nine Conserva-
tives returned by acclamation in 1912. There will
be no election by acclamation this September, and
there is prcbably not a single seat which Conserva-
tive party managers can regard as safe. This radi-
calism of temper by no means confines itself to criti-
cism of the government, but scrutinizes with equal
freedom, although not with the same asperity, the
utterances of the Liberal leaders.

Both of the party leaders, then, have in a political
field such as this, very difficult roles to play. With
public opinion so keen and earnest, resounding com-
mon places will win scant approval. In B. C. the
politician is sadly exclaiming, “Life is real, life is
earnest,” but is keenly apprehensive lest, notwith-
standing the poet, a political grave should be its goal.

THE man who leads the Conservative party pre-
sents a curious study for the psychologist. One
look at that great square head, with its strong face
resting upon those massive shoulders, would con-
vince one that the Hon. W. J. Bowser is not a man
to be easily catalogued. In many respects he is the
antithesis of his predecessor in office, Sir Richard
McBride, in whose cabinet he had been Attorney-
General since 1997. Sir Richard was courtly, urbane
and polished, and had such a graceful and friendly
way of receiving a deputation that its members, de-
lighted at his sympathetic hearing, would not have
the discourtesy to analyze his statements, to find out
precisely what he had promised. It was only when
they had left that magnetic presence and had begun
to discuss on the steps outside exactly what the Pre-
mier had said that they would begin to realize they
had not really been promised very much. The
present Premier is blunt and decisive and when he
makes a public statement, it does not take a doctor
of philosophy to understand what he means. His
very appearance suggests ruggedness and power.
This does not mean that the Premier disdains diplo-
macy, for a more adroit and subtle politician does
not exist in Canadian public life. He does not possess
the personal popularity of his former leader, and
both within and without the party he has very
numerous enemies; but when a choice of successor
for Sir Richard had to be made, Mr. Bowser had but
to choose himself and inferm the party. There was
certainly no other man in the party on a par with
him in intellectual power. If one wished to get an
estimate of the man he could, in the course of a
single afternoon, by interviewing men of prominence
in Vancouver or Victoria, collect the most djvergent
and conflicting view points in regard to him. One
gignificant thing would be that there would ‘be no
neutrals, every one interviewed would hold decided
views in regard to him. He has so impressed his
personality upon the public life of British Columbia
that few indeed there would be to whom his name
brought no concrete content of judgment. Even if
one walked down Chinatown and interviewed its
slant-eyed inhabitants, he would find that even here
this man was known and discussed. The veil of
Oriental passivity would not lift at the names of Sir
Robert Borden or Sir Wilfrid Laurier, but mention

Bowser, and a ray of understanding will lighten up

their faces. If we chose out of the divergent views
the two most frequently expressed and most clearly
enunciated, sometimes indeed with considerable heat,
they would line up about as follows: One view would
be, that this man was the evil genius of the Conser-
vative party, that he has been the guiding spirit of
the most corrupt %oVemment that any province has
ever-been cursed with, that British. Columbia has
been fairly plundered, until the only things left are

the mountains; the timber, mineral and land wealth
of the province have been scattered with a lavis
hand, to satisfy the greed of the hangers on of the
government, and that the directing head of ail this
plunderbund was Mr. Bowser. The other view ig th
Mr. Bowser is an essentially honest man, Who, urr
fortunately, was not able to carry through his real
policy, because of other influences; that Sir Richard
McBride had so commanded the allegiance of
Conservative party as to be in the position to dictate
its action, and that he, and not Mr. Bowser, was I¢
sponsible for that policy, which has alienated such
a vast amount of the country’s wealth. It is further
urged that this speculative policy of the .gover:mle11
was really what was wanted, and that no gover™
ment could have held power through those frantic
get-rich-quick years, which did not minister to ! i
gambling mania. When Mr. Bowser is in full contro
of the government, they say that a very differer
condition of affairs will resuilt.

THE onlooker who seeks an unbiased view will
see in both of these viewpoints a large eleme™
of truth. Mr, Bowser has been for many years
brains of the Conservative party of British Columbi""
His influence both as a cabinet minister and 28 a:
man have been very great. The policy of the goverﬂ
ment has been admittedly disastrous. Can -
Bowser, who had such a potent influence in shaping
that policy, now lightly escape respongibility? "
Bowser, the Premier of British Columbia, cann"t_d‘us
own Mr. Bowser, the Attorney-General of the previo
years. Some, at least, of the economic disasters of
B. C. can be definitely laid at his door. As 0B€ ‘:1.
the Liberal politicians has urged, the present eno
deavour to escape responsibility would remind © o
of the Jewish procedure on the great Day of .A.to';ly
ment, when they selected a goat and sygmlbollca'
loading it with the sins of the whole people, drove
out into the wilderness. The attempt has been mzat
to make Sir Richard fulfil the functions of that g 'h
for the Conservative party. But the people of Bnt’lsa_
Columbia will not so lightly relieve those who ray
main of responsibility. This present electiolt uy o
show that in spite of all his efforts Mr. Bows
“found no place for repentance, though he S0 is
it carefully with tears.” On the other hand, ltit‘he
quite true that in the boom days the pressure ?”w
government to give way to the speculative spirl lict
exceedingly strong. I the railway and jand policY
of the government has proven disastrous, that g
was. none the less enthusiastically endorsed g
people of British Columbia in two general electi0
The record of Mr. Bowser since he has had & jon
hand has been an exceedingly good one. The' Sefﬁu.e'
last spring of the British Columbia Legisl? odit
under his leadership, has a great output to 1t crhas
of really constructive and useful legislation. e
played fair with the temperance party, and pass
the time his pledge to them was once given, £ hich
a prohibition act (subject to a referendum) wd in
would meet their wishes, he has never szt"e,’e
his course, despite strenuous opposition wit
ranks of his own party. Mr. Bowser is no we 0
He has a disciplined and powerful will. He 18 top
spicuous ability and a thorough and intimate & . be
of the situation In British Columbia. Whate¥e o
his previous record, since he has assumed the ‘ne
miership, his leadership has been wise and abm;i-e cide
question which the people of B. C. will have to sents
is as to whether this new attitude of his repr®
the real convictions of the man, or whethel *.,
represent concessions extorted from him b (pind
awakened and vigorous public opinion. On® oy
is certainly true, the Premier loves power 88 will
men do. Whatever be his own predictions, h’i wﬂl
break no lances in foolish Knight errantry, ot
conform to whatever is necessary to hold his M
of affairs. ol
Mr. H. C. Brewster, member for Victorids pler
leader of the Opposition, presents a much 5 1ect""’
problem in character analysis. He was first @ g
in 1907, representing Alberta until 1912, whe1, i
in another constituency, he was overwhe ne
the great Conservative landslide. Last SPF¥Siqn
again took his seat in the legislature, having r@l’&,
the bye-election against the Hon. A. C. Flume He
Minister of Finance, by a two to one majorit¥: osted
is a successful business man, being largely intebw_; .
in the canning industry and other busines® w
prises of the Coast. He has an absolutely =
(Concluded on page 23.) .
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Turks are Uneasy
and
Germans Pray for
Victory

Grim Paris Heroes
. Assist One Another

French Soldiers on
Way to Front, Take
the Air on a Siding

A MASS MEETING HELD BY THE
TURKS IN CONSTANTINOPLE.

The monument shown in the
above illustration is a street foun-
tain which was presented to the
Turks by the German Emperor in
1898. The fountain is situated in
At Meidan, a tree planted square in
Constantinople. The Turkish ora-
tors are speaking from the steps
of this fountain to the Turks
assembled in the square. Just in
front of the steps may be seen a
number of ‘Turkish horsemen.
Since the outbreak of war Turkey
has had many war demonstrations
in Constantinople. They have
changed in character from pro to
anti-war, however,

A German field mass being cele-
brated in Poland. ' As wusual, the
Kaiser calls upon the Deity to back
up his policies.

Comrades in arms. Two wounded
French veterans assist one another
on a street-crossing.

These jolly French fighters are
taking the air at a station en route
to Salonika via Marseilles.
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telit by DOCTOR

A Story

N OT for years had George Ferguson had to do

so much of the manual labour on his farm

as- he was doing this summer. His three

stalwart sons had taken most of that burden
off his shoulders. But now al] three were in khaki
at Camp Borden. He counted on having their help
for harvest, when the farnmer soldiers would be given
leave, but he had to get through the haying witi the
aid of only old Charlie, who had long been a retainer
on the Ferguson farm.

And now with the constant forking of hay the old
feeling of numbness, which at intervals for a long
time had troubled him in the little finger of his left
hand, began to cause him serious discomfort. His
wife urged him to consult the local physician, but he
stubbornly refused. The only occasion on which he
had ever required the attentions of a doctor were
further back than his memory carnied. He had
several times had to summon the doctor to the house,
but it was always for Mrs. Ferguson, and at these
times he usually retreated to the barn, where he
pretended to be working at various tasks until some-
one brought out word that it was a boy and that
both Mrs. Ferguson and the baby were doing fine.

Now, no persuasion on his wife’s part could induce
him to consult the doctor about his finger. In truth,
he was much more alarmed about it than he cared
to acknowledge; he was afraid that if the doctor
once saw it he would want to amputate, and Ferguson
would sooner face the prospect of dying by inches
than that of having a single inch cut eff at one
slice by the surgeon’s knife.

But now the situation was becoming serious. He
doggedly persisted in keeping at the work, although
each day it caused him more and more pain.

“Well, George Kirby Ferguson,” at length ex-
claimed his wife, “if you won’t do anything for your-
self, I’ll have to do it for you. I’'m going to write
this very day to the doctor of the Family Beacon and
ask him what to do.” :

“Doctors don’t know anything about such tiaings,”
he replied, impatiently. ‘“They’re just looking for
chances to cut you up for practice. That paper doe-
tor can’t cut it off anyway, so you can do as you like.”

And she did write. She told in detail, albeit
ramblingly and with repetition, all the symptoms,
and gave a full account of the old injury to his elbow
which her husband had suffered when a boy and
which he had always maintained was the cause of
the trouble in his finger.

HE first week passed without any answer to her
question. Next week on Family Beacon day the
mail carrier did not have to place the Ferguson mail
in the R. F. D. box; Mrs. Ferguson was at the gate
to take it from his hands. .
Hastening into the house, she nervously spread
the paper out on the kitchen table and turned its
pages until she came to the one with the column
headed, “The Family Doctor.” Yes, there it was, her
long letter condensed into eight short lines, and the
answer almost equally brief, with many words she
did not understand, but with the directions for treat-
ment apparently clear and explicit.

This is what she read:

G. K. F., Ont.—Man, fifty-eight, in good health, suf-
fers partial numbness of small finger on left hand. When
hand is in certain positions it causes much pain. When
patient was about twelve years of age he was struck on
elbow. Would this have an effect an present condition
of hand? Ans.—It is probable that cicitricial tissue is
compressing the ulnar nerve at the seat of the old in-
jury. Dissecting out the nerve might relieve the present
symptoms; but fresh svmptoms might follow formation
of new scar tissue. Iodine internally (two to five grains

of the pat iudide well diluted three times dsily) and the
tincture of iodine to the seat of injury might cause

absorption.

“Pincture of iodine to the seat of injury.”

She knew what tincture of iodine was. She had
a small bottle of it, the contents of which she applied
with a feather to her corns. Why hadn’t she thought
of .this herself? She could begin to use it at once.

“lJodine internally.” That must be something dif-
ferent from what she had on her medicine shelf, or
it would not have been mentioned separately.

“Two to five grains of the pat. iodide.” The last
o was evidently a mistake for n. Patent iodine, that’s
what she must ask for at the drug store. It must
be a powder.

“T'wo to five grains.” Her husband’s case was
getting serious; he had better have the five grains.
She would get the druggist to put it up in powders
of the proper amounts.

A momentary doubt crossed her mind. Her:-little

I hal

Dy ]

May Have

ADDISON REID

HETHER this story is actually true, or not,
depends a good deal on what may have been
the experiences of some people who read it, or of
other people they happen to know about. This much
is absolute fact: that the newspaper paragraph
which Mrs. Ferguson clipped from the medical
column of the Family Beacon appeared word for
word and letter for letter in a weekly paper of
Dominion-wide circulation under date of August the
sixteenth, nineteen hundred and sixteen.

bottle of iodine was marked “Poison.” But the paper
said “patent iodine.” Doubtless this meant that the
poison had been taken out; or else the tincture part
of the bottle’s contents was the poison and the iodine
without the tincture would be for internal use. Any-
way, the Family Beacon doctor wouldn’t have pre-
gcribed it if it hadn’t been all right.

She went over the paragraph again very carefully
to make sure she had it right, for she didn’t intend
to let the druggist know the source of her recipe or
to tell him that she had been writing to the paper
for medical advice. The Fergusons did not have a
reputation for closeness and she didn’t intend to
nave it thought that they were too mean to employ
Dr. Macarthur, but had to get their -medical advice
free from a newspaper. All the same, she cut the
paragraph out and placed it carefully in her purse.

“Good morning, Mrs. Ferguson,” exclaimed the
druggist, coming forward to meet his customer.

“Good morning, Mr. Ross,” replied the lady, not
quite at her ease. Her conscience was still bother-
ing her a little about not consulting Dr. Macarthur,
and, good honest soul that she was, she couldn’t
help showing something of this mental conflict. But
then, George had positively refused to let the doctor
see his finger, so what could she do?

. “I want to get some patent iodine,” she stated.

The druggist looked somewhat puzzled. There
was even a trace of suspicion in her face, could she
have read it, for her slight agitation had not passed
unnoticed.

“Is it tincture of iodine you want, Mrs. Ferguson?”
he asked.

“No, I have that at home; this is a powder.”

“Todine comes in crystals. Some of them are pretty
small, but you’d hardly call them powder. Is that
what you want?”

“Yes, that’s it; and Mr. Ross, will you put it up
for me in papers with five grains in each.”

“What do you want it for, Mrs. Ferguson?”

His suspicions were now clearly aroused, and yet
his customer was one of the best known and most
irreproachable farmers’ wives in the township, and
there might still be some reasonable explanation of
her agitated efforts to purchase a deadly poison.
She also perceived his attitude, but attributed it to
a different cause. She knew that Dr. Macarthur was
a half owner of the drug store, and did the druggist
suspect that she had been writing to the paper doctor
for medical advice instead of consulting his partner?

Well, anyway, she was under no obligation to con-
sult him; this was a free country; she could write
to the paper if she wanted to, and she didn’t have
to tell what she wanted to do with everything she
bought at a store.

“I want it for medicine,” she answered shortly.

“You know you’ll have to sign for it in the poison
book, Mrs. Ferguson, and you’ll have to tell me
exactly what you want to do with it before T can
sell it to you.”

“Poison!” she exclaimed, now thoroughly fright-
ened. “It isn’t poison. The doctor told me to give
it to him internally three times a day well diluted.”

“Give it to whom?”

“Why, to George—to Mr. Ferguson.”

“What doctor told you that? It wasn’t Dr. Mac-
arthur?”

There was something in his voice and words that

frightened her through and through. There came

over her a wild degire to tell him everything and to
make sure that she wasn’t making some terrible
fatal mistake.

“It was the Family Beacon doctor,” she answered,
trembling; fumbling at the same time in her purse;
“l wrote to the paper; here it is,” pulling out the
newspaper clipping and handing it over the counter.

The druggist took it and read it over carefully.

Come

True

As he was doing so, Dr. Macarthur came into the
store.

“Good morning, Mrs. Ferguson,” he said, cheer
fully, holding out his hand.

She took the proffered hand limply and looked UP
in his face in a frightened way, making no verba
return of the doctor’s salutation.

“Is there anything wrong, Mrs. Ferguson?”’ he
inquired, with professional solicitude. “It’s a 1018
time since I've had a call to attend the Fergusol
family.”

“Just cast your eye over that, Doctor,” said the
druggist, passing the clipping to him. “Mrs. Fe"
guson asked me for patent iodine and said that W'hf‘t
she. wanted was the crystals put up in five grail
doses for internal use.”

“Hmm. Hmm,” murmured the doctor, reading 0Ver
the printed lines. “He evidently intended to Pf®
scribe pot. iodide—potassium iodide, that is, M
Ferguson. This would hardly be excusable i 4
formal prescniption to be filled by a druggist. S@t'
tered broadcast to the public this way, it’s nothii®
but da——, I beg your pardon, Mrs. Ferguson—*
a piece of criminal carelessness.”

The frightened lady was regaining her Self’pf’s'
session. She had evidently been saved from the '8
of poisoning her husband and now what was bothe™
ing her most was her first fear that she would .
thought too penurious to pay for medical advic®

“] tried and tried to get him to come to youw,
tor, but he wouldn’t, so I— and she told him 88
whole story.

“But now he’ll have to,” she declared, with dete™
mination, “Why, here he is now,” she added, 35 * =
tall figure of George Ferguson appeared in the oor
way. He had driven his wife in to the village 2"

. e
proceeded with other errands while she was 1B th
drug store. i

“But would it really have killed him, Doctor? s‘to ;

asked, in a frightened tone, as her husband came
her side. |
“Well, three grains have been known to be 2 f‘_"ta’
dose. It’s about as poisonous as cyanide of D‘Otassm.lm
or bichloride of mercury. But even if you had ‘tne.
to give it to him you would have found that it v
fuses to dissolve in water. It is only soluble lu
alcohol—that is the tincture of iodine—or in a 59 is
tion of potassium iodide in water, the drug that ﬂ;n
newspaper man intended to prescribe for you. iy
you found it wouldn’t dissolve you would prob? Ky
have become suspicious yourself. Anyway it’s 1ng
you told Mr. Ross all about it. e
“Your wife has just discovered, Ferguson,” he €°
tinued, turning to the narrowly escaped victilh p
wifely solicitude and professional c::trelesisi}‘es :
“that this newspaper doctor isn’t quite re‘lia?fl,e- Fer
“I don’t know what this is all about,” sa1¢ ~ ',
guson, who had been looking inquiringly from :“ﬂ
to the other, “but I didw’t intend to take the ®=,
anyway. If I've got to have a doctor, I'll g0 € Oﬂe
that I can see and who can see me, and not t0 t
in a mewspaper office five hundred miles av{aY'
wish youw'd take a look at this finger, Doctor:’ i
“Just come back to the office. Will you come
Mrs. Ferguson? I think we may be able to do =0
thing better than killing Ferguson off quick
poison. Heard from the boys lately?” st-"
“They’re coming back this week for the ha"":orns
said the old man, as the three filed into the D¢
office.

Worried About the Coal

C OAL has recently gone up 50 cents a ton in #E of
eastern cities, owing to increased co8 1 i8
labour, mining and so forth. The cost Of co::ara
now $8.50 a ton in Toronto—though very mUCt - on-
than that, up to $10.50 a ton in Winnipes: Jay®
while prohibition in Ontario is only a feW ==
distant. : o

“What are you going to do about ligquor th.ls d
ter, Tom?” asked a man down town of a fri®¥
his. .

“Why?” said the other.

“Prohibition,” said the other.

“Oh-—that’s not bothering me.
over the coal question.”

“Yes, yes, that’s another trouble. Price
again?” Y

“No, that’s not it,” said the other ma
“But I’ve got my cellar so cramful of booze
no room for any coal.”
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HEN the maples wave scarlet in the purpling
haze, and pumpkins bespatter stubbly
corn-fields with gold, and butternuts fall
tolk e with muffled thud in the woods, townships
Harve:tgm to think of their anmual festival, the
Home.
Inaseaa Drel.irpi.nary.measure delegates, two by two,
Inﬁden t:l?hclftmg circuit of village and foothills.
& Y, they square arrears in their social
Cattle ‘?‘S at the same time. Having, like Captain
tﬁbﬂtﬁ’n made a note” of what each feels like con-
S @ mutual exchange of news, continued from
‘Dl‘ewous year, takes place. The operation of
maki§ UD geraniums, or putting in bulbs, or soap-

eg In the great iron kettle in the yard is sus-
“ dofornthe nonce, while those who cannot often
o i thwn to the metropolis learn what is going
"begg B"World where the road runs down. To the
cap the' as .t*pe hillfolk quaintly and appositely
bmmngsl‘eqmsmoner‘s, the view, the cluttered farm
Wl the’ the westering sun on the clematised stone
the L Sheep and turkeys and hens and geese in

il h’t all look very peaceful.

Wity Yogu 18 dtgrkenlng to-night as you jog homeward
I ’%uﬁmf Spoil, tangible as proclaimed by rotund

NS under the seat going down hills, and
hlhw 31"/’9, as recobded_ in your note book. A great
Kﬁ!’tx . eese of a moon swings clear of the horizon.
%m Wise from the marshes. Lights twinkle forth
Hickerg ndows. As you draw near one of these, it
o ¢ 3 's}imd goes out. A moment later it reappears
‘% . led door, showing up in bold relief a woman
t“&\'MAg i;m:p and a man carrying a little black bag

i Tom hitching his horse to a tree. “Oh,
S Iam so glad you have come!”

’ Sbarsely-populated settlement on the Lower
.hxme::l‘ence a visiting clergyman relates that the
%st H?me service was interrupted by a stalwart
h‘r’ﬁ'rmridmg up the aisle with a pumpkin pie under
the i Upon reaching the altar and seeing that
tunmph duspicious places were already occupied by
thege I‘ui of her neighbour’s culinary skill, she thrust
%»dowhlf.?ss-}y aside, and plumped her own concoc-

‘ D into their place. In the townships, how-

or!

%I;PER V.—(Continued.)

: N felt he was paling as

: r: ‘f.aced the blustering smaller man. He

iy thahzed that the passengers he could see—

Jn@ed' h,ose at the smalley tables—already had

%”ﬂn IS explanation and found him wanting; the

g‘ﬂn,g Dquestionably had done the same. Avery was

(S ;ellp at him with a sort of contented triumph.
Be%em telegram was for me, Conductor,” he re-

e

mx?“ that telegram, Conductor!” the stout man de-
l“Ij 4 ag‘ain, 2 i 7
g éapp‘).s%,” Connery suggested, “you have letters
1‘.‘1%3111 Or something, Mr. Eaton, to show your re-
Ny Ip to Lawrence Hillward.”

 my L have ot

wﬂav:lan asserting himself as Hillward grunted.

‘ am-,?,“ anything to show you are Lawrence

“Dig Yo Baton demanded of him.

H-illwu tell any one on the train that your name

Was "I‘;d }J_Efore you wanted this telegram?”

Ea.‘ton farrxe% Dorne’s voice which interposed;

. elt his putse leap as she spoke for him.

 the other declared. :
] ’oy 8azed from one claimant to the other.
| L 8ive this gentleman the telegram?” he

76 nelr:hall furnish him another copy; it was re-
ator. 1 on the train by our express-clerk as the
atg : 80 forward an-(_i get him another copy.”
the Or you to decide,” Eaton said; and as
, Matter was closed for him, he resumed
sen € was aware that, throughout the car,
havgers were watching him curiously; he
- V€ foregone the receipt of ‘“~ telegram
" ’1’1 that attention should - ‘oncted to
Way. Avery was still gaz. “im with
hf’f quiet gatisfaction; BWaton had not dared,
0 look at Harriet Dorne. When, constrain-
Bert to a manner of indifference, he finally
Ay beway’ she began to chat with him as
fore. Whatever effect the incident just

r gave any other name than Lawrence Hill-
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By HELEN D. WILLIAMS

ever, the church decorations do not excite emulative
contention, being restricted in their range to the
vegetables and fruits of harvest.

Artistically stacked oats eke out asparagus very
successfully as a background against which to heap
Calhoun pumpkins, Hubbard and crookneck squashes,
ponderosa tomatoes, Mackintosh red apples and
braided strands of golden bantam corn. Surrounded
by these products of the year’s maturity, to joy
“according to the joy in harvest,” seems a consum-
mation devoutly to be wished, the choir’s paean, “Now
thank we all our God with heart and hands and
voices,” ‘less a traditional obligation than a sheer
necessity.

ESCENDING to the basement, the decorative
scheme is curtailed to edibles. Long tables
span the length of the room, and on these, sandwiched
between string-marked silver and empty platters of
cold meats, beet and cabbage salads, pumpkin and
apple pies, white and brown bread and all kinds of
fruit make a brave showing. From the bascment
kitchen is wafted the aroma of coffee, and on the
stove are huge kettles of steaming potatoes, mashed
squash and turnips, and in the oven a pot of haked
beans and pans of chicken and meat pies. From
time to time someone squeezes in with a basket or
covered dish and deposits a cake or a tin of buns or
a jar of whipped cream among the heterogeneous
reserve store on the side table. Small boys and the
squat, sandy-haired individual hired to ‘“wash up
after” regard each addition with an appraising eye,
knowing that what is left will fall to their share.
Meanwhile everything is bustlement and good
cheer. The minister goes about shaking hands with
everyone. A Harvest Home atmosphere pervades the
place. A clatter of backward pushed chairs, a hush—
the prelude to the minister’s blessing—a louder buzz
of conversation perforated at intervals by someone
asking someone else whether they will take tea or
coffee, and the dinner is fairly launched.
In the main all goes well. The comedy-loving find
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closed had had upon the others, it appeared to have
had none at all upon her. ;

“Are you ready to go back to eur car now, Har-
riet?” Avery inquired when she had finished her
breakfast, though Eaton was not yet through.

“Surely there’s no hurry about anything to-day,”
the girl returned. They waited until Eaton had fin-
ished.

“Shall we all go back to the observation car and
see if there’s a walk down the track or whether it’s
snowed over?” she said impartially to the two. They
went through the Pullmans together. :

The first Pullman contained four or five pas-
sengers; the next, in which Eaton had his berth, was
still empty as they passed through The porter had
made up all the berths, and only luggage and news-
papers and overcoats occupied the seats. The next
Pullman also, at first glance, seemed to have been
deserted in favor of the diner forward or of the
club-car further back. The porter had made up all
the berths there also, except one; but some one
still was sleeping behind the curtains of Section
Three, for a man’s hand hung over the aisle. It was
a gentleman’s hand, with long, well-formed fingers,
sensitive and at the same time strong. That was
the berth of Harriet Dorne’s father; HEaton gazed
down at the hand as he approached the section, and
then he looked up quickly to the girl. She had ob-
served the hand, as also had Avery; but, plainly,
neither of them noticed anything strange either in
its posture or appearance. Their only care had been

. to avoid brushing against it on their way down the

aisle so as not to disturb the man behind the
curtain; but Eaton, as hs saw the hand, started.

He was the last of the three to pass, and so the
others did not notice his start; but so strong was
the fascination of the hand in the aisle that he turn-
ed back and gazed at it before going on into the
last car. Some eight or ten passengers—men and
women—were lounging in the easy-chairs of the
observation-room; & couple, ulstered and fur-cap-
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BARVEST IN THE TOWNSHIPS

diversion watching the byplay furnished by a self-
constituted mother in Israel who, conspicuous chiefly
by her absence during the arduous, getting-ready
stage, comes in strong, so to speak, at the last lap.
She hurries down the basement stairs, responding
to greetings with pre-occupied nods, and unrolling
her apron as she goes. When she has elbowed her
way into the kitchen she dons it with a precipitation
which would seem to augur well for the amount of
work to be executed. But it soon becomes apparent
that her role is rather to get work out of others—
or produce the effect of doing so. Her air of riding
the whirlwind and directing the storm is amusirg
or maddening to those who have borne the brunt
of the work, according as they are endowed with or
lacking in the saving grace of humour.

Sometimes, the dispenser of avowed chicken-pie
is brought to confusion by one of the cleric proclaim-
ing to all and sundry that the flaky crust covers a
deception:

“Chicken-pie?” he says, with stern displeasure,
probing with his fork and producing a steak bone in
confirmation of his statement, ‘“chicken-pie? 1
think not.”

And he helps himself sadly to baked beans, while
the abashed waitress trips kitchenward to cock a
humorous eye under other crusts, lest inadvertently
she offend again.

Cups have many times been refilled, depleted
dishes replenished before the minister invites certain
of his male parishioners to adjourn to the Rectory
for a quiet smoke. Of the rest, the hillfolk agglu-
tinate into groups and visit, the girls and boys go
out for a stroll, the waitresses make merry over their
belated repast. Precently they will all congregate
in the church for the three o’clock service. And a
diminished number will round off the day with supper
and games. With the exception of the church col-
lection, it has all been gratuitous. It has been a lot
of work and no one is a whit the better off. And yet,
as surely as Autumn comes round, the feeling awakes
for certain upland drives and familiar faces, and in
the midst of city scenes and activities the mind pre-
visions the Harvest Home in the townships.

' THE BLIND MAN'S EYES

ped, were standing on the platform
gazing back from the train.

The sun was still shining, and the snow had stop-
ped some hours before; but the wind which had
brought the storm was still blowing, and evidently
it had blown a blizzard after the train stopped at
four that morning. The canyon through the snow-
drifts, bored by the giant rotary plow the night be-
fore, was almost filled; drifts of snow eight or ten
feet high and, in places, pointing still higher, came
up to the rear of the train; the end of the platform
itself was buried under three feet of snow; the men
standing on the platform could barely look over the
higher drifts.

“There’s no way from the train in that direction
now,” Harriet Dorne lamented as she saw this.

“Phere was no way five minutes after we stop-
ped,” one of the men standing at the end of the car
volunteered. “From Fracroft on—I was the only
passenger in sleeper Number Two, and they’d told
me to get up; they gave me a berth in another car
and cut my sleeper out at Fracroft—we were buck-
ing the drifts, about four miles an hour; it seemed
to fill in behind about as fast and as thick as we
were cutting it out in front. It all drifted in behind
as soon as we stopped, the conductor tells me.”

The girl made polite acknowledgment and
ferred to her two companions.

“What shall we do with ourselves, then?”

“Cribbage, Harriet? You and I?” Avery invited.

She shook her head. “If we have to play cards,
get a fourth and make it auction; but must it be
cards? Isn’t there some way we can get out for a
walk?”

“There’s the top of the cars, Miss Dorne,” Eaton
suggested. “If we could get up there, we’d get a
fairly décent walk and see everything.”

“Good!” the girl applauded. “How do we get
up?”

“1'11 see the conductor about it,” Eaton offered;
and before Avery could discuss it, he started back
through the train.

re-

(Continued on page 23.)
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Great French Picturess

Madam Ida Rubin-
stein in ‘“Schehera-
zade” (above), by
Jacques Emile
Blanche, the greatest
of French portrait
painters, who has tak-
en great delight in de-
picting the rich orlen-
tal drapcries and the
harem background.

The Red Shawl (right)
by Herman Richir,
who contributes the
most notable pictures
in the Belgian section.
His other canvas,
‘“‘Looking Backward,”
recalls the work of the
greatest of all Belgian
painters, Alfred Ste-
vens.,

Communicants, Flanders, by Francois-Charles Baude.

At the Canadian National Exhibition
By ESTELLE M. KERR

ANADA abounds in art critics. The greatest masters of the natiol that
has acknowledged supremacy in painting are summarily 'condemﬂed‘
a public who have been taught by art dealers to think that moder®
painting has culminated in the pretty domestic scenes of the Dute?
school. French art bewilders them, as Wagner’s operas must startle one Whose
musical experience has been confined :to the singing of ‘“Annie Laurie” PY :
young lady in book-muslin. But why do people who remain discreetly silent
when music is discussed become so voluble at an art exhibition?

HISTLER says that “Art knows no country,” and the collection of pait®
ings at the C. N. E., though supposedly“representative of French 4
during the last fifteen years, contains a mixture of academic restraiﬁt “_nd
rampant radicalism that seem to have been spread over a much longeT pert
and might be the product of a dozen different nations. The Exhibition as
whole suffers in consequence. The high-keyed paintings by Maurice Denss
flat and decorative, demand a light-toned architectural setting. HEven the world
famous decorations by Puvis de Chavannes, in the Pantheon of Paris, wou
look unattractive in the galleries of the Toronto Exhibition. But the 7
modern Frenchmen are poorly represented. Matisse is there, and Gaugins ¢
others who have recently aroused so much discussion are conspicuously abs®
The pictures that command the highest prices are those by Renoir and Cmyﬂé
Monet. These are not necessarily the best, but, being by deceased artlse
who have become very famous, fancy prices are asked. A few of these hav
been selected from the Retrospective French Exhibition at the Panama'Paciﬂ:
Exposition, but the majority of the canvases shown were chosen from tllt
French section in the Palace of Fine Arts. It is hard to understand why thte
and Le Sidaner have been omitted in favour of comparatively unknown artist®
OME of the struggling Canadian artists rejoiced to see the works of theg
former masters. There was Colin, whose paintings were considel‘ed Som,,,
what “tight” even in my student days, but he had a popular summer Smde
in a little village near the forest of Fontainbleau, where one could study il
living model out of doors. He also gave criticisms at the Academie de la Gra,
Chaumiere in Paris once a week, consisting chiefly of a murmured “Pas © ﬂ'y
Blanche and Simon had an enormous following in a class at which they jolﬂen
gave criticisms; it was too crowded for comfort. I nearly followed Luci,g
Simon to Brittany one summer. Indeed, I paid $10 to someone WHO Wig
arranging a class (and only those who have lived the life of an art studellt (]
Paris know ‘what a Tot of money that is), but I discovered resentfully that,
were obliged to live in the next village—far removed from the master’s stud of
and only gave criticisms twice a month. So I forfeited the money. eit

of the pictures on view are of his favourite Brittany scenes. “The Gond‘él
is a masterpiece, resplendent in colour, and “The Bath” is equally bfill‘anw“y
it

brush work, though more sombre in tone. Jacques-Emile Blanche was ed g
popular as an instructor. In those days he painted with a free, fluid e is
stroke like Sargeant, but judging from the two canvases now on views gis
painting has become less brilliant, though it may have gained in depth- oll
portrait of Henry James is a real masterpiece. I remember one gala day¥ iné
he asked us to his private studio. He spoke and acted like a very Charmiful
Englishman, and we were properly thrilled to find ourselves in such a peatt
studio belonging to such a great artist.

|
OFFBAUER was another artist who murmured politely over my Youthfue
attempts at painting. He is an Alsatian, handsome and very blond: wa
gained the Prix de Rome the year I was in Paris, which means that he ne
then under thirty, and a few years ago he took a studio in New York, Wheretwa
painted “The Metropolitan Tower at Night,” now' on view. There aré {0t
other exhibitors for whom I have a personal affection, as well as an admir?’ in
for their work. Franz Charlet, of Brussels, who exhibits “Dressing Bab¥ 4
the Belgian Section, and Augustin Hanicotte, who shows a “Winter Sceneeri
the Low Countries.” This is not one of M. Hanicotte’s best works, but it is Vub‘
typical of Volendam, where he lived. It is full of kindly humour, and the sell'
ject is more like a study for one of the coloured lithographs he draws 80 Ml
than a painting. M. Hanicotte was the most popular person in the villagé:

The Silver Thread of the Marne, by Georges ‘Griveau.
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the peasants admired him, particularly the children.
here was one old man of eighty, Jap van der Krap,
Z:I‘:Se. chief interest in life .was his daily conversa-
—in French—with M. Hanicotte. The only words
leeakneW_Were: “Il fait beau temps.” These he had
{'ned in his youth when he had served with his
e8iment in France, but he repeated them, rain or
Shine, and then swaggered back to his friends saying,
Sonchalantly: “I’ve just been talking a little French
With M. Hanicotte.” The artist’s paintings deal
almogt exclusively with the life of the little village
he Understands so well. He paints only large pic-
tures for galleries and will sell none of his sketches.
0 Visitors were allowed in his studio, but I was ad-
Mitted the day before my departure under promise
Uf'secrecy and saw the great work which he had been
Painting for nearly three years.

lei'S difficult to decide on the merits of an artist

'om a few examples of his work. A one-man
Show of

W pai'ntings by Besnard, which I saw in Paris,

:si the Ir}ost astonishing thing I have ever seen.
Ouclsl a Daln.ter that works with remarkable surety of
Var’i Ctombmed \jvith lightning-like rapidity, and such

ceilin eB{ of subjects! I am also familiar with his
lle g; in the Opera' Comique and in the Hotel de
are t’ot T‘ls, put the nine pictures on view in Toronto
. ?}Fly different from anything I have previously

timeg _hey are all eastern subjects, bizarre, some-
hideous—dancers with faces painted bright

ye! 10W r 3
» repulsive ol o =i A
'fascinating. old beggars—yet to me they are

GAlSTON LA TOUCHE 'is another artist whom I
haye long worshipped from afar. He is a mas-
ec‘t:’:allgh.tsman, especially interested in unusual
verSe’m"f l_lght. One of his paintings—a. fountain at
Ome 1 €8 in the Gallery of the Luxembourg, was for
ang u;m'e my favourite painting, and though “Hallali”
Rreate Summer Night” could not be counted his

n-gSSt- works, they are among the most interesting
Onee ﬂ:n the collection. Henri Caro-Delvaille was
ady € most popular painter in Paris, and “The
toughwlth the Hydrangea” is a fine work of art,
kn. not at all typical of his work. He is better
dreSsled'by his: conventional groups of fashion.ably
Whie N WOIl;len, often out of doors and in sunlight,
‘Ph-ilnp € paints with light, broken colouring. Alfred-
Beauxpe Roll, president og the Societe Nationale‘des

rep Arts, and one of the foremost French artists,
B Tesented by five pictures and a piece of sculp-
€ is an extraordinarily versatile painter,
o v fOI: his battle-pieces. But all French artists
Bimp}:rsatrle. To be a landscape painter pure and

oy often signifies a lack of knowledge of the
‘E“’bjec’ta-nd the Frenchman evinces a preference of

In art, but knows no limitations

ter g

fa,m Ous

NOW that colour reproduction has so greatly im-
re Proved, the work of foreign artists will become
eatalomde‘ly known. The most familiar names in the
Wor egue_’ to many people, are those who have
OaSsie in commercial mediums. The posters of
hag , > Who exhibits in the Belgian collection, have
throl? Wld? circulation. Boutet de Monvel is known
eXhipgy his book illustrations, and Paul Helleu, who
b S an interfor of the Cathedral of Rheims before
etehi;rdment, is celebrated for his dry-point Portrait
a g%dgs_. Photographic reproductions may give one
Ca,taeo lfiea of pictures such as “Saint Cecilia 1 the
for 4, mbs,” by Cave, or “The Sword,” by Agache,
the these the drawing is far more important than

e'v: our, and the surface is perfectly smooth, but
light Ok of the so-called impressionists, who paint

‘DDrein its prismatic colours, must be seen to be
Very f;at'ed’ and our opportunities in Canada are
re,

3
EVERYONE has two countries, his own and
Cap, FfanCe-" This may not apply to the majority
of ead’ans, but to the lucky few who spent some
My Vis; Student days in Paris, it is certainly true.
Dayg et to the French Section of the Fine Arts De-
try, a Ot was like a return to that other loved coun-
_‘Dl'endid it is good to see that Canadians have this
Freﬁch a:spm'tunity to become familiar with modern
o Darig Ntings by our own artists stood the test of
:methres On very well. They represented the best
he 9 Shown at the large exhibitions held during
l‘hds%r and. contained a higher percentage of
-“?lhjee- Pes than in the French section. The figure
n?ents S Were confined chiefly to portraits, or arrange-
leﬁs‘"eog One figure, but there is a tendency to be
F‘tgnc Ventiona] and, fired by the inspiration of the
e%ragemasters, our artists will doubtless take fresh
anq ©°° 10 paint life and light with its movement

b
bleee;’”}lliancy rather than the traditional “studio

THE COURIER.

Hallall, by Gaston La Touche,
(above), is a gorgeous spectacle

of Autumn colouring. The blue
of the water, the red coats of
the hunt, are bathed in sunshine
and a shower of golden leaves.

The Cathedral of Rheims (Be-

fore the Bombardment), by Paul

Helleu (below), is a charming

interior by an artist who is fam-

ous for his dry-point portrait
etchings.
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The Man in Pink (left), by Albert
Besnard, a versatile painter whose
ceilings in the Opera Comique and
Hotel de Ville, Paris, brought him
universal renown.

The Lady with the Hydrangea, by

Henri Caro-Delvaille, at one time

the most fashionable portrait
painter In Paris.
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T WAS TO BE EXPBECTED that many Englishmen
might differ with our view of the Englishman in
Canada. It was not to be expected that they

would interpret the editorials in question as attacks

upon all Englishmen and upon England. Let us make

clear that point at once. g

In spite of George Meredith, who wrote, in effect,

“An Englishman travels only in order to discover the
abortions of his Creator,” in spite of Haldane
and Lord Lansdowne, in spite of Ireland and
—often—of the Englishman himself, we Canadians
cherish a profound affection and admiration for the
Englishman. The ancestors of many of us were
English. Some of us were ourselves English by
birth. The Englishman of to-day becomes the Cana-
dian of to-morrow. And the Englishman’s virtues
are far more numerous than his faults. His tran-
quility in the face of danger may be crudely stoical,
but it is admirable. His detestation of emotion may
be lack of sympathetic understanding, but it is net
gain, not loss. His inborn sanity and common-sense
may be mere phlegm, but it is an example to all
mankind. These are only a few of many reasons why
we are glad to call an Englishman our brother and
happy to welcome him to Canada.

UT WE HAVE IN THIS COUNTRY a state in
embryo. Its material wealth can scarcely be
estimated. Its possibilities as a supporter of

a glorious community of happy, healthy and, above
all, state-loving people, are infinite. In short, while
England has achieved her glory and wears her erown,
Canada’s glory lies all in the future. It depends upon
the will and the devotion of Canadians to Canada
whether the future millions in this country are to be
counted only in terms of population, or by the high
standard of citizenship and the wise and useful in-
stitutions which the Canadian people evolve out of
the special conditions in which they live.

One Englishman, writing us from Montreal, asks
how he can be expected to prefer Canada to England,
when in England he can hear Wagnerian operas, see
excellent p.ays, hear famous presses turning out
scholarly books, and rub elbows with great mem and
the scions of illustrious houses in the Mall? His
complaint is unanswerable. We are indeed starved
for opera, deluged with poor books and surrounded
by men who are, alas, too often only common clay
like ourselves. We go with him still farther: we
have no charming hedges. We have no really good
servants. Our politics are not clean. Our workmen
are too often wasteful, Our public servants are
seldom competent and often dishonest. Public spirit
is so rare a thing that the parties are forced to recruit
their ranks with demagogues and exploiters. All-
Canadian sentiment is so weak that we have sponged
our sea defence instead of taking it over ourselves
and Haligonians to-day feel closer in heart to
Boston than to. Toronto, and incomparably cloger to
London than, say, to Vancouver.

HESE CONDITIONS WEAKEN not only Can-
ada, but the Empire. To remove them is to
strengthen both. The airing of ultra-English

loyalty by men who are outwardly Canadian citizens
does not help achieve this end. Talk of Empire cen-
tralization, making Canada a suburb of London, is
still worse, for strange as it may seem, there are
far too many native Canadians who, by such talk
as this, can be worked into frantic patriotic feeling
for a country they have never seen, while they re-
main ignorant of and indifferent to whatever parts
of Canada lie outside their immediate ken. A sound
Canadianism, so essential to a strong Camada and a
gtaunch Empire, is hard to build up. Englishmen

in Canada, knowing as they should the great value

of patriotism, might well in the interests of the
Empire they prize, help promote a sound Canadian
gpirit. That is the first step toward building up
those “new cemntres of strength” of which no less a
Centralist than Lord Milner, so often speaks.

R. RICKARDS, OF STRATHCONA, Alberta,
whose clear and thoughtful letters we are
unable to publish for lack of space, tells us

that there is no need to draw the distinction between
Inglishmen and Canadians. That an Englishman,
like a Canadian, is at home in whatever part of the
Empire he may be. This is true in the sense that
the-heirs of a great tradition are brothers and there-
fore not strangers in one another’s homes.

But

there the truth ends. We do not all live in one house,
nor all in one climate. We have separaté homes
and separate problems, and it behooves those who
leave the old home for a new one to join heart and
soul in making the new home strong. It may not
have the finish and comfort of the old one, but to men
of hope, faith and vision it has more! It is like a
great heap of richest materials from which, il we
are true to ourselves, a state can be built nobler
and happier than the greatest of to-day.

VERY NEW ALLY TEACHES us something.
Roumania has probably a more advanced sys-
tem for encouraging industry than even the

Germans. By a law passed in 1887 the State of
Roumania provides that anyone undertaking to start
an industrial establishment with a capital of at least
$10,000, or employing at. least twenty-five workmen,
of whom, be it noted, two-thirds must be Roumanians,
is granted “twelve acres of State land, exemption
for a term of years from all direct taxes, freedom
from customs dues on machinery and raw material
imported, exemption from road taxes, reduction in
cost of the carriage of materials on State railways
and preferential rights to the sale of manufactured
articles to the Government.”

This is up-to-date State-craft, and makes our Cana-
dian system, or lack of system, look very antiquated
indeed. As a result of this policy Roumania’s fac-
tories have been prospering. Instead of selling her
raw materials, she sells finished products. And at
the same time her agriculture does not flag, but bene-
fits by a wise industrial policy. Her exports rose
from fifty million dollars in 1904 fo ninety-five mil-
lion in 19046.

It is worthy of note that German investors in Rou-
mania are likely to be more than a little uneasy now
that Roumania is fighting the Teutons. The bulk of
the public debt of Roumania is owed to German
banks. How sure Roumania must have been that
victory lies with the Entente may be guessed from
the fact that she had to overcome grext German in-
fluence within. The General Bank of Roumania be-
longed to a syndicate of Germans.

OW IS CANADA TO COMPETE for Russian
trade if at least a few Canadians do not speak
Russian? Are we to leave the negotiation

of orders to Englishmen and Americans? Or are we
to expect the Russians to learn English in order to
have the privilege of buying our goods. Few, 1l any,
Canadian universities teach the Russian language.
There are lacking even private schools where this
difficult language may be acquired. Something
should be done to remedy the defect.

Our neglect of the Russian language has an ex-
cellent precedent. Oxford and Cambridge are only
now giving this study the attention it merits. Our
centres of learning should not hesitate to equip the
schools promptly.

The Department of Trade and Commerce at Ot-
tawa has rendered great service to the cause of
greater trade between this country and Russia. The
reports of Mr. Just, the special commissioner, have
not only shown that the opening is there for Canadian
goods, but have indicated lines of procedure for our
would-be exporters to Russia. It is for the universi-
ties now to do their part.

Germany's Last Trump

OU MAY NOT KNOW THIS MAN. He Is not

a Canadian—thank heaven!—and yet if he

were, or if somewhere we could scare up such

a man of brains, tact and suavity outside of mere

party politics, the land we so smugly tickle with the

Maple Leaf might have a fighting chance of a place
in the world’s work according to her size.

The man concerned in this article has been for two

years the most secretly studious man in all Europe.

He is not an Englishman. He is not a I'renchman.

No doubt in both France and England there are men,

of as much brains and of as much passionate devo-
tion to their respective countries. But none of them

look out on the world with the calm cocksure poise
of this suave man. He is not a Russian. Russia also
"has patriots of the passionate kind; men who would
as lief as not die for their country and leave worlds
of thought behind them. And he is‘mot an Italian—
though he married an Italian wife. and from the pre-
cepts of Machiavelli the Ttalian learned a good deal

T E e Lj

of the business of world statecraft. g

Now you are guessing—who he is. And even it
vou had never read Imperial Germany you would at
once say Prince von Buelow. That is the man. He
has recently revised his Imperial Germany which
was originally part of a huge collective book and was
published afterwards under that title with VOB
Buelow’s name on it so that the German people might
be able to read it. The author’s revision of this bo?
since the war is a revelation.

Ordinarily if one of us were asked to say how vol
Buelow would come at that problem of Imperial Ger
man now we should say that he would write Mene,.
Mene Tekel and so forth all over it. Does he
Rather not. Von Buelow is not such a man. In the
present plight of his country of which he was Chan-
cellor for years till he disagreed with William he sees
no cause to pull a long face. Deep down in

marrow-bones Buelcw knows that the Empire f;’;
which he wrote the original book, now exists Ofi‘lyns
Am

the imagination. He knows and practically a°%¢
that somebody blundered. One of those gomeDO ies
is the present German Chancellor. There are others:
And it was not so in the days of old, when Bismarc¢
and von Moltke and von Roon engineered the Franc®
Prussian War. No, in those days there was @ Wlsn
man at the helm, and his name was Bigmarck. VOS
Buelow regards him as the greatest of all master

of modern statecraft. He as good as says 50 t
over his book. He still thinks so. He knows th:

had Bismarck lived this particular war would neve™
have happened. There would have been 10 Scrﬁo.
of paper, no German atrocities, no defected Italy. o

Roumania declaring war on Austria, no England W;se
a huge land army in Burope. No, none of 'ﬁh of
things. And if Buelow had stayed at the helm ﬂelﬂ_’ﬂy
would these things have happened. He does not 3

he
$0: but in his amended book, as well as in &
original, you can see it. an
Buelow believes in himseif—and in the Gerﬁ)’; '
r

people. He may have his doubts about the Wa Ger
and the junkers and the bungling diplomats of
many. But he believes that there is one
Germany who has had nothing to do with
except to try keeping Italy out of it—and that myn
is Buelow. The Kaiser may put down Falkenh?d »
and put up Hindenburg; he may reorganize his V'Vl 0
war machine on land, water and air; but he will &

man in
the W&

in
nothing that Buelow does not see behind or u‘;att a
Buelow’s mind compares to what such a man a»“‘” oulé‘i g

self on behalf of the German people could and WA
do if he had the chance.

Or rather will do when he gets it.
that Germany will yet need him for bigger P wheB
than writing books. He is waiting for the day- Lion
the peace terms of Germany are under considerdte
it will be Buelow that holds the German cards Co
is the only man with whom the Allies can tFafSie
business, because he has taken no part in the e
does not believe that it should have happened: knw&
a bigger and wiser game than any such a Wik ats
is ready to prove it' the moment the be.mgeﬂ o
consent to lay down their arms. 00. 2

And what is the game that this crafty, %
spoken Machiavellian knows so well? Is he & Sgp
moter of universal and perpetual peace? Not ;‘5°' at
believes in war as profoundly as Bernhardi- 0o
not this war. No, this was not the occasiol: Tup
war came too soon for Buelow. He was frafi® 4
for a condition of perpetual war, not of afﬂ}‘?S ith
navies merely, but of tariffs and trade trea“es-a '
a great German navy and an invincible Germal Tipe
behind them, to make that country master % e
world,. He admits that the war came to0 800%: T
cause he expected to make the German navﬂlaﬁ o
formidable before war actually broke that Bo3 it
would be forced into an alliance—of vassalage " g
Germany. With England as an allied hentt the
Germany would have had no trouble dominatmgn 8
world, providing that England could have beef m
party to that kind of domination. That dream * pt

3
Buelow expec
urposé?

perial Germany was all shattered by the war oreds *

came too soon for Buelow. Somebody 'bmnde
The blunder was the salvation of Europe. Bumﬁ‘“ 5
knows it. But he has poise enough to stal " ;
midst of a crumbling Germany and tell the =

what Germany expects from peace terms when are?
come. Admirable poise! Von Buelow, YO m@p

marvel of psychology. You are the only Dig o

card the Kaiser has left—but you never ¢3!
the trick. - * ; ot Sl ;

————




Bhd Afier All
The Farm

ERELY for the sake of pictorial interest, it
happens that the photographs on this page
represent mixed farming. The reason is

tarm 'that Canada has a greater variety of purely
'Worldng interests than any other country in the
Detito.r-our onl.y geographical and climatic com-
fenton 18 t}le United States, which produces bananas,
Drodus’ DPineapples and grape-fruit—but does not
o Noce Sask_atoons, Montreal melons, No. 1 Hard
Canadva Scotia apples. As there are four noons in
1atituda' §nd al’.l the way from 49 deg. to 180 deg.
i ef‘ln‘.cludmg the North Pole we have many
Wheat O_f climate and 'soil. We can raise the best
oatg ;11(1 not the greatest quantity of it, the best
Deachen barley; the best apples and grapes and
COrnucs‘—-‘bUt there’s no end to blowing the horn of
eﬂ‘lmeropla once you start. It would take a book to
. Canatg and define the things that are produced
B adian farmers. The annual wealth of the
. 1an farm is calculable only in the thousand mil-

10 %

Ye:rs' Nl_neteen-'ﬁfteen was the biggest of all big

Wh 5. Nineteen-sixteen will fall but little below it.
at w

e lose in wheat we shall largely make up in
e;' Zhlch 'this year is the greatest crop ever known
A hconhn'e‘ntal area in this part of the world.
'rarmers'ave but two special kinds of farmers—fruit-
e and wheat-raisers. All the others are plain
on the 1 The flay will come when all those who live
oduet and Wc}ll be plain farmers, because the bye-
m‘erts O_f mixed farming are most valuable when
D ryed into fbfsef, pork, mutton, dairy products and
ut iti‘ Intensive farming is in its infancy here.
cos _On the way; and it is possible to make the
e t}llltlnue to yield a maximum in production only
SDecia) 1? fal:mer gets away as far as possible from
£ the “;nes into mixed farming. There may be parts
2 log .est where wheat will continue to be king for
8 time, owing to the present scarcity of water
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for large herds of cattle confined to small
areas. But the pure-wheat area will narrow
down as the science of agriculture develops.
And the mixed farm with proper rotation of
crops will in time represent the highest
mark of land efficiency.

L
The Ontario farmer hauling into his barn
still depends a good deal on his winter wheat.

”
Belgians are experts in harvesting sugar-
beets, the cultivation of which we learned
partly from Germany—and learned it well.
®
Flax is becoming more and more a staple
both East and West. This photograph of
flax-gatherers is good enough to print.
*

The fat and fecund pumpkin has been a
little thirsty this summer, but is still a
strong note in Canadian fields.

»

And wherever you see a one-horse load of
hay you may be sure it is in Quebec, where
the hay-crop this year is the best ever. An
Ontario or a Western farmer would not be
likely to use the hand rake in the hay-field,
either.
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WAR

T the hospital on the hill that French sisters
have made a real, if temporary, home for
their “dear wounded,” some convalescents
loitering by the door in the sun eagerly

greoted a visitor. ‘“Oh, madame must come and
see our Servian: it is his fete day!” Cripples and
all forming an escort, they led her to a bed where
sat smiling a young Servian, the first of the scattered
army to reach our shores, bandaged, haggard from
past privations, but never losing that proud tilt of
the head, characteristic of his race. On the quilt
amid an arabesque of sprays of green, interspersed
with a few flowers, were set out some small gifts
of cigarettes, picture post-cards, a ring fashioned
from a bit of shrapnel.

Proudly contemplating their work, the Frenchmen
stood round, nodding and exchanging friendly grins
with the man cut off from any other greeting

It was Twelfth Night, the Christmas of the Greek
Church, and the exile was keeping his feast.

The visitor left some money for cigarettes and
came away with a choky feeling she did not wish to
betray.

During a sunny morning stroll on the promenade,
1 was drawn by curiosity to a bench where, on the
reverse side, sat a strange pair.

One was a shabby, unshaved old man, still show-
ing through the listlessness- of his dejection signs
of former local importance. Ruddy-faced, short and
sturdy, one recognized the northern Flemish type
now mentally associated with refugees. Beside him
sat a smart young officer, sandy-haired and freckled.
Anywhere he might have been taken for a Scotch-
man. His closely fitting uniform of fawn-coloured
cloth with facings of crimson velvet was visibly
fresh from the tailor. His white collar and cuffs,
not so common now as once, were spotless, and his
buttons shining. His peakless, fawn-coloured cap
had a jaunty tilt. At first I thought him a Belgian,
put their uniforms are in cut and material much
more like our own, and if he were not a Belgian, he
must be one of the Servian officers newly arrived
at the English hospital. If so, the splendour of his
appearance was dimmed by my happening to know
that the French Red Cross ladies were busy getting
a change of underclothing made for these same offi-
cers, and in passing I will note the fact that Serbs,
in spite of their ‘cold winters, prefer to the heavy
woollen underclothing of French and English soldiers,
cotton garments. But the old man was asking the
officer questions to which he responded in the most
halting of French.

He was a Serb. He had come? By Nisch,
Ushub, Durazzo, Brindisi, Genoa. Each word
dropped like a bead on a rosary of pain and
exile.

The old man, comprehending, sighed, and
staring with heavy eyes at the shores and
sea, said, with dull bitterness:

“Ah, me, I come from the Belgian border.
Never did I think to find myself here.”

“Me, I go back!” the youth announced.

The old man shook his head.

«1t marches slowly la bas, eh!” he said.

Meanwhile the officer had been keeping
gharp watch on paths, and when a nice-looking
girl appeared behind the band stand, he
jumped up and joined her.

As they walked past me, she was laughing
gaily at his broken French and he was trying to ex-
plain his meaning by waving his hand round his cap
and then pointing his stick like a gun at the distant
mountains. :

The old man sighed again and toddled off. For
him there was no pretty girl, no hope in youth, the
first breath of spring, only the dreary listlessness
of days of exile.

Mardi Gras on the Riviera. Two years ago the
words meant much more, meant crowded hotel and
trains, all Parisian upper Bohemianism disgorging
its unsavoury self on Nice in trains de luxe and
Pulmans. It meant brigh* fiags everywhere and
musie and flowers, frox (Lo country woman’s basket

the bereaved mother she was hastening to,

By

of humble little bunches of wall flowers and mar-
guerites, with perhaps one wilted rose or carnation
to a bunch, to the ethereal sprays of forced lilac and
great glowing orbs of La France or Glorie de Dijon
roses behind the panes of fashionable flower shops,
both doomed to be trampled underroot in the street
dust. From the country woman with her basket to
the German owner of the most gorgeous hotel, all
were reaping their harvest from the world’s pleasure-
seekers. Prices, what did prices matter when it
seemed a race between reckless Russians, ponderous
grey-clad German couples, smart English men and
girls, French, somewhat scornful and aloof, and ex-
cited American family groups of shrill children and
grey-haired elders as to who could fling away their
money the fastest.

“It can’t last much longer,” said my wise English
doctor, who knows his Riviera so well, but neither he
nor I guessed that the writing for this pleasure-
seeking world was already on the wall and its days
numbered.

1 think it must be three years since a friend of
mine, a self-reliant, much-travelled Englishwoman,
was called south by sudden summons on the
eve of Shrove Tuesday. Her account of the
journey was startling.

Cook managed to secure her a berth in the
night express, crammed with Parisian daugh-
ters of joy and with men intent on making
the most of every hour allowed them by their
return tickets. Everywhere were notices to
beware of pickpockets, and it was easy to see
that the warning was needed.

Tucked away in her corner, sad at heart for

the wild horde mattered little to her. But

food must be had, and when she ventured into

the dining-car she was almost swept off her
feet. Fantastically dressed women and half-drunk
men made a babel. Champagne flowed like water
and she saw a plate thrown at a pallid waiter.
Dinner was impossible, so she beat a retreat with
a roll and an orange. I forget exactly when it was
that she discovered a frightened English girl, but
they shared a berth together, preferring crowding to
a solitude not without risk. No doubt many of those
men have died for France. Many of those women
have served her in hospital or ambulance.

I remember that carnival of the old order. Beneath
heavy skies, stretched a wild grey sea, and the rows
of seats on the promenade offered small temptation.
So we strolled up and down, with occasional
pauses to watch a floral battle between two
carriages turned into bowers of mimosa or
of red carnations. There was always an out-
burst of laughter and flower-throwing when
the military car came, especially if it met the
white and yellow tennis club car, laden with
white-clad men and girls. The officers were
mingled, Chasseurs des Alps and artillery.
How many of them are sleeping their last
sleep on northern battlefields. How many
are to-day facing the German hordes on the
Meuse?

To-day the March sun shines brilliantly over
the snow-tipped mountains, but the town
shows no flags or flowers or music, and the
crowd only gathers round the evening bulletin
on the Mairie wall that tells how sways the
battle. And the women grow more and more nervous.

“Ah, madame, I had no sleep last night. I was
cold to the heart,” says the heavy-eyed washer-
woman, whose husband is at Verdun.

My French friend appears with a resolute smile on
her lips, though eyes and hands betray her nervous-
ness. There is no news of her nephew somewhere
on the Meuse, who is as her own son.

The France of to-day is as far removed from that
two-year-ago France as is the Merovignian kingdom,
and as far exalted above it, perhaps.

No one who has not known it can realize what it
means to watch day by day the slightest variation
of the battle line in one’s own country. In Canada,

SHADOWS

[N

SOUTH FRANCE

ALICE JONED

I know that to-day there must be
homes where the coming of the daily paper is aWaited
with sick dread, but here it is not only for the dear
soldier that the watch is kept, but for Francé
invaded country.

It is not so far away as the crow or the aeroplan®
flies from where the Huns are flinging their wretch!
goldiery against that line of steel.

“On ne passe pas,” says the French poilu, and ever
the heaps of German dead rise higher, a mute apped
to heaven against man’s madness, and the whole 0
France holds its breath and watches and prays:

Wake! calls the bugle as St MichaelS Sl
on the old town helghts ring out five WHIS S
line of the Mediterranean changes from grey plack tg
royal purple, and over beyond the Italian shore pehi®
Bordighera on its point the first auroral light creepd
up the sky. The bare Alpine peaks show a pale, 85 "
pink against the dark north, and in the big, Wl}i
hotel, now their barracks, the Chasseurs des AH:Z
rouse from dreams of mountain village homes, g 3
wife or mother may already be feeding the m'“li
or setting out for the first mass to pray for their n:;{ﬂi

Wake, to a routine of dull tasks an -
leisure, or to that day that comes s_ooﬂertho
_ later to each one, when the heavy packs ol
'\\ bundle of firewood, the kettle are S‘houlda;ﬁs:

the rifie grasped and the rakish CaP &
carded for the blue steel helmet, and & g!’lm
company trudges to the station and the traea
that will bear it north away from the bl ine
and the sunshine to the sodden trenches or 0,
Jura heights. Worse, far worse for those What

having faced the ordeal before, know to: W
they are returning. (ne
“It is the going back that matters,” say ter
women, speaking of their men. Never did this ma nd
more than in the past autumn months, when & S
winter in the trenches had to be faced, wh a

gloom of its coming hung like a pall over the l.an ;

Letters! calls the bugle, and the men lou_ngl'nJg (no
the steps, who still carry a stick as insignid = an
stiffness of wounds, are galvanized into activity
active men in canvas fatigue blouses pau.se_ tnose
their tasks to join the group. A strange medley 1o
letter bags must hold. Here may be one, famer
serawled on flimsy, lined paper by the old "e
or mother on some Provencal bastile amOuE ;o
olive groves, and next it the dainty effusion Of

thousands of

smart young avocat's bride or sweetheart ml kirh
or Nice. If the old mother wears the short, per
she has all her days worn to till the vines and °° org

the olives, and the pretty town bride Wear, the
still shorter and fuller, only in accordance .beﬁt
latest fashion, yet, old and young, their heaf:;nt fof
equally true for the man who has gone to fi aaﬂ’o
them and his home and their words have the :
echo of love and prayer. and

Dinner! calls the bugle, as the Angelus ﬁns;cing
the noon sun shines down on the southwart
hotel court and the palms planted there for the
tation of German tourists. In and out the g jind
stream the little blue men, laden with tin 'pag rock!
and hunks of bread. Every step and bench a8~ y0
border becomes a dining place. Far worse of the
many of these men kmown in gloomy defiles
Vosges, or on the bare Gallipoli shores. tnat

Sleep! calls the bugle, with that lingering noeaf ab
shall sound over many a lonely grave in nt sItill'
hand days of wrath. With the gound 2 .gre; thes"
ness falls upon the town and the country: = the
times, when there are no late trains, 0
old Monte Carlo trains bringing back
politan crowd to the hotels, nine o’cwfﬂ‘
silence of midnight. The waves sigh 1 o8
rhythm on the shore and the full moon 100
on France, on women weeping for the ded! ave
ing for the living, on many a new made 8
dead face turned to the sky, but above
line of men keeping ever a determined, 5
face bent on the relentless foe, still wit
borders,




[ —

THE COURIER.

15

No Hope tor Art . . .

A —

Germans Dely Deteat . 5 ;

What's What the World Over

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

Forty Cent Loat . .

A Soul-Sick State

NO HOPE FOR ART]

George Moore, at 63, is sure of il—unless
civilization ends

T sixty-three, George Moore, the Irish poet,
_110Velist and literary monolog-ist, declares art

hé sa,ls dead. He blames internationalism, which is,
q ci’)S, the .resgl-t of too great facility in locomotion
°0hia,11mmumeatlm~1' He laments the passing of par-
.Mereim and natwna%ism which, in his estimation,
8 ur tene art. This is part of what he said on
“DDea,r'JeCt- te John Lloyd Balderston in an interview
isgp e;kﬂg In the Atlantic Monthly for August. He

5 g of the art in literature:

wmch-'lere be a f‘u‘tu.re for the English language,
Yotir dou})t, it is in America. A great deal of
inventggeeh is Elizabethan, and what is not you have
W6 hace' You are still inventing a language, while
ave Stopped; we take what additions foreigners
Perh;mr Savage subjects supply us, but that is all.
“ﬂapté): In America another language will arise,
Yes [ to literary usage, out of your patois. . . Ah,
leet’s- See Ylou smiling. Out of your slang, your dia-
oo English words both, and just as good. You

Migh;
Atfg;;t Ve done better, when you went over the
Sogge. < 0 adopt the Sioux language. Which pos-

thfl more complex and subtle grammar, Eng-
Deci(?;dsmux’ I do not know. Probably the Sioux.
Dartioy l;,y you had better have adopted the Sioux,
because rly if the Sioux was not a written language,
%nnot uneducated people, especially when they

e Tead at all, are always more literary than the
iy eId- If I had the privilege to learn English
bet ; Would learn it from the peasants and be a

jre(‘i’fmter. Peasants use in their speech images
“ractt by what they look at; they never use ab-
mopg be"m"s, and I'm sure that the Sioux spoke far
erourea'u.tlmuy than any Englishman. If I ask my
say, ‘I'ﬁnmd to find something I have lost, she will
Say, o have a look around.’ If I ask you, you will
!“hge? try to find it” Which phrase conveys the

I %
1t SYO“I' reasoning,” I said, “is intensely depressing.
ion nl:ls We and our descendants to the last genera-
ditj Ust live in a world without Art, for the con-
Segration which you say are necessary for

M

INSH <§ W\
\n‘%\“

b,
Jd)

LRl
3 '*“‘#NZTI“ View of the British blockade. It is an
fo:g Comment on the “official” denials of
: d shortage in the Teutonic Empire.

: £ —The Berlin Tageblatt.

&

1 ;
g Vision €an never return. There are no more
% break up our civilization and bring

about segregation again, as happened 1,500 years
ago; modern transportation we shall have with us
always.”

“No,” said Mr. Moore, “let us end on a note of hope.
I believe Art will come again, after an interval per-
haps of many centuries. The coal mines of the
world will be worked out in a hundred years, more
or less, and then locomotion will stop, all modern
civilization come to an end, and, who kiows, men
go back to bows and arrows. I would like to live
until that happened and see the beginning of Art,
for there will be rude strivings in the right direction
in the first generation after communication between
communities ceases and segregation is restored.”

“Do you think Science will remain dependent upon
coal?” I objected. “By the time the mines are worked
out they will have harnessed the power of the sun,
these men who cannot use their hands.”

“Ah, let us not think of that possibility,” replied
the novelist. “If that be true, this is indeed the
Dusk of the Gods.”

GERMANS DEFY DEFEAT

They Plan to Capture World Trade by
Systematic ““ Dumping ”’

ERMANY will not be crushed by a military de-
G feat. Her means of ‘“conquering” the world

will be unimpaired. She is now accumulating
under ‘“state” control colossal stocks of manufac-
tured goods which she will send into all countries.
She will “dump” these goods on our markets. She
will gladly sell at a loss until she has thus put the
native industries of the Allies out of business. Then
she will raise her prices and exercise unlimited con-
trol of world commerce.

This is in effect the startling and important de-
claration made by Professor Henri Hauser of the
University of Dijon, in an article in the Fortnightly
Review. We quote as follows:

It would be of no avail to have worsted Germany
in the land and naval conflict, if we were not to
carry on the actual war by another war—the eco-
nomic.

Germany has poisoned the springs of confidence.
For the war has brought the secret to light that in
the heart of peace Germany, for the preparation of
war, was utilizing her peaceful commercial methods
and relations. As Mr. Runciman said not long ago:
“peaceful preparation as a means to a military end
can never again be tolerated,” the Allies are unani-
mously determined “to resist Germany wherever
they find her trying to establish political predomin-
ance in foreign countries by commercial means.”

Now there is not the least doubt that Germany
dreams of resuming this policy of invasion on the
very morrow of the signature of peace. The more
possible or even probable she considers her military
defeat the more keenly she prepares her revenge on
the economic battlefield. Vanquished in arms, she
will return to her labours with the old tenacity, the
old perseverance, the old protean activity, the old
lack of scruple. The forces will be augmented, not
diminished, that she employs.

Leave the New Germany to her devices for ten
yvears; leave the cuttle-fish to put out its tentacles
again—and all our work will have to be begun afresh.
Dominated, stifled, enringed, the industrial and com-
mercial western nations will once more, as in July,
1914, be forced into war. And Germany will raise
her helmet once more,.

United we can offer a formidable opposition to
Germanized Central Europe.

Our force is irresistible. But how are we to or-
ganize and utilize it? How are we to prevent Ger-
many from regaining in peace what we have taken
from her in war?

The readiest answer to the question is: Let us
boycott Germany. By prohibitions and by duties suf-
ficiently heavy to be practically prohibitive, let us
close to the Germans a market that supplies 700
millions of men. Let us kill German production and
sale. In the heart of peace let us continue the
blockade.

A simple plan, too simple. An idea that smacks

of the man in the street, the hasty journalist. An
example of a badly formulated question.

It would be equally impossible and inhuman to cut
off the subsistence of a group of more than a hun-
dred million men in the same way as you cut off
the subsistence of the population of a fortress. We
know how difficult it is in time of war to make a
blockade even half effective. How then in time of
peace could we prevent neutrals from revictualling
Germany and furnishing themselves with German
products ?

Would it be to our own interest to close completely

A New Recruit for the Egyptian Expedition.
“Then it is understood, Moses, that you under-

take to throw back the waters of the Red Sea!”
—Le Rire, Paris.

against ourselves a market which in 1913 bought
over 29 million sterling of French products, not far
short of 44 million of English and more than 79 mil-
lion of Russian products? Surely we do not intend
light-heartedly to ‘“bore a hole in the planet” at the
very hour when our reviving industries will have
need of markets! But if we desire to sell to Ger-
many we must be prepared to buy from her. And
where, even if we annexed new coalfields, could
France procure the tons of ccal that she must pur-
chase with her iron? How could England replace
German sugar? Are France and England to work
to their own disadvantage and provoke unexampled
rises of sugar and coal?

To. ruin Germany would be a mistake from an-
other point of view. One shudders in calculating the
formidable total of indemnities that we shall have
to exact from Germany. She would be incapable of
paying them if we proposed to extort them from her
in the same way as she extorted 5 milliards from
France. Germany will be able to meet her liabili-
ties only by annual payments, in the form of pro-
ducts of German labour: tons of coal to be deliv-
ered free of charge or at exceptionally low prices,
machinery, goods, etc. For many years to come Ger-
many will be in a state of industrial servitude to us.
We must needs, therefore, economize her industrial
powers, for they will be our gage.

We do not wish to ruin Germany. But we wish
to put it out of Germany’s power to work harm.

How has Germany become an economic danger?

Of her methods two have been applied with special
adroitness and perfidy: industrial penetration and
“dumping.”

Industrial penetration, that is, the establishment
in France and Italy of German factories masquerad-
ing under a disguise of French or Italian nationality,
has profited chiefly by the wide margin between the
duties levied on half-finished products and those
levied on the finished article. The system is to pre-
pare the article in Germany and effect abroad the
finishing or adjusting operations. The abuses of this
system may be met by intelligent measures of domes-
tic legislation and intelligent customs regulations.

On the other hand, co-operation is necessary for
an effective struggle against dumping. If we stand
separately, we shall be disarmed separately. We
can only triumph united.

We must thoroughly comprehend the real signifi-
cance of German dumping. Out of this kind of ex-
pedient the German manufacturers’ unions—*‘“car-
tells”—had developed a marvellowsly coherent sys~
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tem, an institution, a dishonourable
practice of irresistible force.

As long as German dumping was
confined to raw materials or half-fin-
ished products corresponding to the
preliminary stages of production, the
heads of finishing industries congratu-
lated themselves somewhat naively on
buying these goods cheaper than the
German industrials themselves. “Dump
as long as you like,” they would have
been inclined to say to their West-
phalian furnishers. They failed to see
that, to the inter-subordination of car-
tells, or rings, there corresponded a
highly elaborate scale of premiums on
exportation, which rendered it pos-
sible to apply dumping to all stages
of production. They failed to see that
the extensive practice of dumping ap-
plied to the preliminary stages of pro-
duction, would have the effect of
killing these preliminary industries in
their own country and thus of bring-
ing the advanced stages, in which the
half-finished products serve as Taw
material, into dependence on German
industry. They failed to see that the
practice of dumping is not regular and
uninterrupted; that it is liable to fluc-
tuations; and that, after having ruined
an English, French, Italian, or Russian
industry by a prolonged depression of
prices, it is in the power of German
industry, established in undisputed
mastery of the market, to raise its
prices again.

This, we repeat, is a war method, a
policy of conquest: it is not a normal
economic proceeding.

Now we are not to suppose that
when peace is declared Germany wiil
abandon the system that she employed
unscrupulously before the war. Her
immense population and her rigorous
organization have enabled Germany,
at least for a very considerable period,
to maintain a large proportion of her
working classes in her factories. Her
soil furnishes her with abundant com-
bustibles, certain if not all minerals,
and numerous raw materials. As she
was preparing for war, she had, before
the crisis, imported quantities of other
raw materials from abroad. For the
last 20 months leakages in the block-
ade have permitted her to accumulate
more stocks. Thanks to an extraor-
dinary official organization of pillage
and rapine, she has seized, centralized,
and disciplined the stocks existing in
the territories occupied by her armies.

Thus German industry has not been
paralyzed.

For whom are they working? Even
calculating for the calls of war, the
home markets must be all but satur-
ated. Foreign markets are practically
closed. “We are in an economic prison,”
says Naumann. But work has not
stopped in the prison.  Stocks are ac-
cumulating silently.

The pencil of the German commer-
cial ‘traveller notes orders to be de-
livered at the close of hostilities, while
in neutral ports the German shipping
agent constitutes stocks of food sup-
plies or of materials, charters its car-
go-boats, even loads them, prepared to
gell them once or more, if the war
lasts longer than the German General
Staffs forecast. But the piled mer-
chantmen will be ready to take the sea
as soon as the wireless telegraph
flashes through space the magic word
“Peace.”

Then, at Hamburg and Bremen the
German holds will be full to bursting
of products manufactured on the mar-
gin of the war. “The execution of or-
ders is postponed to the conclusion of
hostilities,” as the special reviews
announce to the neutrals. The trains
are even now ready piled, awaiting
their turn at the frontier stations.
And these gigantic stocks will flood
the world at the very hour when the

sudden return to normal life creates'

an immense demand for manufactured
goods of every kind. Germany will
be vanquished, but she wiil do excel-

THE COURIER.

lent business, and the war will be
liquidated to her profit.

How she will float her stocks Mr.
Heckskjold explains very clearly. The
manufacturers who have been work-
ing during the war have received most
effective support. For goods deliver-
ed at warehouses they have been paid
90 per cent. of their accounts at cur-
rent rates. With the funds so sup-
plied them they have been able to pro-

duce yet more goods -and dispose of

them on the same advantageous terms.
In return for these privileges the State
has reserved itself the right of direct-
ing as it pleases the commercial oper-
ations which will follow the war—i.e,
the exportation of this enormous re-
serve of products. Like the serried
masses that the German Headquarters
Staff launches to the assault of hos-
tile fortresses, a veritable avalanche
of products will be hurled on the neu-
tral countries, perhaps even on the
States actually at war with Germany.

It will be a colossal dumping. Lit-
tle will Germany mind selling her
stocks below cost price. On such enor-
mous quantities the loss will be small
compared with the advantage of
emptying her storehouses at a stroke
and restoring to German industry its

GERMAN FINANCE

German Michael:

“] got a receipt
for 100 marks. 1 gave this for a se-
cond 100 marks, and | received a se-
cond receipt. For the third loan | gave
the second receipt. Have | invested
300 marks, and has the government
got 300 marks, or has both of us got
nothing?”

—Louis Raemaker,

Telegraaf.

in the Amsterdam

spheres of activity. A 10 per cent.
dumping, for instance, will have the
added effect of submerging and clear-
ing out markets and stifling industries
in their birth. Of what avail the new
industries that may have been de-
veloped in England or France, the
-manufacture of chemical products, for
example, if in the first months of peace
German dumping puts our factories
out of count by this economic attaque
brusque? i

Our factories, once closed down or
bought up by German firms, the dump-
ing operation once carried through to
a finish, the Germans will return to
normal prices and will have no com-
petition to fear. If the object of the
actual war is to conquer the markets
of the world, we may say that, even
defeated, Germany will have won the
day. -

How are we to defend ourselves
against this danger? How counteract
this masterpiece of unfair dealing?

No customs legislation would be of
itself efficient or operative. If we
propose to shut the frontiers of the
Entente by heavy duties, the Germans
will have only to lower their selling
_prices in proportion. Instead of losing

10 per cent. on the cost price, they will
‘sacrifice 20 or 30 per cent. What will

this temporary disadvantage weigh
with them when they are playing for
the final and definite conquest of the
markets of the world?

On the other hand, even in the times
of peace, one of the constituent na-
tions of the British Empire had al-
ready studied the means of protecting
itself against these dishonourable me-
thods of competition. The 12th Article
of the Canadian Customs Tariff of
1906 is an interesting attempt at anti-
dumping legislation. It is worth while
to reproduce the text in full:

“12.—Whenever it appears to the
satisfaction of the Minister or of any
officer of customs . . . that the export
price or selling price to the importer
in Canada of any imported dutiable
article, of a class or kind made in
Canada, is less than the fair market
value thereof, as determined according
to the basis of value for duty provided
in the Customs Act in respect of im-
ported goods subject to an ad valorem
duty, such article shall, in addition to
the duty otherwise established, be sub-
ject to a special duty of customs equal
to the difference between such fair
market value and such selling price. .”

It appears certain that the Parlia-
ment of Ottawa has found an adequate
remedy for the evil. But how apply
it? one will ask. As the Dominion ap-
plies it. Special agents of the Do-
minion established in Germany are
charged to verify the invoices of ex-
ported goods and to point out that such
and such goods are sold to the Cana-
dian buyer below the current prices of
the German market.

Suppose this system generalized,
universalized, employed mnot by one
single State of 7 million souls, but by
all the Allies, as well as by the neu-
trals who may have signed in with the
Tntente, . . . and the iniquitous Ger-
man dumping will have lived its day.

But this organization should be our
joint object from this very moment.
Tor, dating from the signature of the
armistice before the frontiers are
thrown open, Germany must accept
the establishment in her harbours and
exporting stations of agents of the
Tntente invested with powers identical
to those of the Canadian agents.

This is the means, and the only
means, to save our reviving manufac-
{ures of chemical products, our metal-
lurgic industries, ard those of me-
chanical construction, from being sub-
merged under a flood of German pro-
ducts at “given away prices.” Let us

build our dyke before the flood begins

to mount., Let us not hinder Germany
from living. by the work of her hands
—honest work. But if we would re-
main free peoples, let us force her to
play fair—Henri Hauser, Correspond-
ent of the “Institute de France,” Pro-
fessor at the University of Dijon.

FORTY CENT LOAF |

The Price of Bread in Aniwerp
—Other Costs in Proportion

HEN I left Antwerp,” said

\ g / Herman Huysmans, in an in-
terview in the New York

Times, “bread was selling at

40 cents for a small loaf, meat brought
$2 a pound. The potato crop this year
was fine for the Germans, but not for
the Belgians, for if a farmer had a
crop that netted 500 kilos he had to
turn over 400 kilos to the German au-
thorities, most of it to be exported in-
to Germany for the ‘population there.
“The Germans have been busy for
months mining the country. The mines
have been placed not only at strategic
points, but in many of the cities and
towns, under the streets, and even
under buildings. In Antwerp I myself
caw them placing the mines, and I
know what I.am saying when I tell you
that mines are’now in rosition under
the Cathedrai, Palace of Justice, and

%

HOUSEKEEPING
" ACCOUNTS

We are becoming a cheque-.usiﬂg
people. The convenience of it €n-
sures the growth of the practice.

The smaller things of life—hats,
shoes, books, groceries—are no
bought frequently by chequé
where once only currency passed:
In the small tradesman’s wallet
the green of yet unlaundered
banknotes is sprinkled with the
tints of clean new cheques.

The advantages of a cheque a¢
count appeal especially to the
housewife. It is a first aid I
automatically affording system
record and receipt.

We have a large number Ug
ladies among our depositors, 320
welcome the accounts of any w £
may wish ‘to avail themselves Oo
the facilities we afford them. -~
amount is too small or too larg®

CANADA PERMANENT

MORTGAGE CORPORATION

Paid-up Capital ..$ G,ng,ooo.oo
Reserve Fund .... 4,750,000.00
Investments 33,546,242.74

TORONTO STREET - TORONTO
Established 1855

—

___—/

We own and offer a8
wide range of Can-
adian City Bonds to
Yield 5% to 6.30%-.
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The Line of Communicatio®

with the County of York
is the

Toronto and Yor®
Radial Railway Compa®)
Freight shipments,

no mat d
huw large or small, are ha2
with dispatch. uey

Thege are some of the b by
towns and villages reached
the “Electric Service”:

Toronto Queensville
Thornhill Keswick int
Richmond Hill Jackson’s P°
Aurora Sutton
Newmarket ﬂSchomberG .
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Rates. of tele-

For particulars write %
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Telephone—Main 7044 Norw
4517,
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Department.
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PRINTING. o
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men’s, printed to order—lat 10’
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H. Barnard, Printer, 85 Dunds® &5
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other great buildings in that city. The

€S are electrically controlled, and
the mined areas and buildings are un-
dgr the constant guard of German sol-
diers,

“Trenches have been constructed all
OVer the country, and if ever the Al-
lies get into Belgium and begin a drive
3 the Germans they are going to find
It & mighty big job to dislodge them.
det there is not a Belgian living who

0€s not believe that the time is com-
1€ When the German will be driven
wgnll the land, but it’s going to take a
b rld Of work, and I think it will be a

1‘1‘g time before it is accomplished.
admN‘Iany of the German soldiers will
iy it that the day is probably coming
h en the a_ll‘ied advance will drive
w_em back into the country, but they

Ul tell you that when that time does
c::m? they won’t leave anything stand-
reg i Belgium. Perhaps that is the

ason why they have mined the Ca-

edral and other buildings in Ant-
Werp, :
BVei Wwant to say a word for the plain,
7 Y-day German enlisted man. He
10t responsible for the trouble in
Um and in a lot of Jinstances the
. ted men are big, ~ kind-hearted
DS who sympathize with the Bel-

18;8.;1:_ It .is the German officer who
the SDO_n.s.lble for all the trouble and
themGMJSted German soldiers hate
B almost as much as do the Bel-
Sians' t}'ll’he less said about the Prus-
they € better. The kind of men

s ;u‘e is shown by a little incident
Var?-npened in Antwerp. When the
Dictur-l‘ans were the garrison they had
Elizabes of King Albert and Queen
% heth, the latter a Bavarian prin-
l‘us;si ung in the barracks. When the
i‘OtUranS came they tore down the
£ €S and a fight followed, the Ba-
o thns On one side and the Prussians
€ other. T am sorry to say the
lans won,
cons‘irAn'Uwerp the Germans have re-
city WUCted all the defences and the
at thisas never so strongly fortified as
the m_oment. The Germans compel
i elgians to do military construc-
iland When one refuses they go to
0°US9 and take his wife or daugh-
L Perhaps both and deport them
th ®IMany, ' They do not even tell
Ego'to what part of Germany they
. llng. On one occasion they lined
Wkeq tolf of Belgian workingmen and
fop ¢ 0Se who were willing to work
wholeel_Germans to step forward. The
i Ine stepped back two steps.
tel) ad to utter just two words to
Dly sae §tory of Belgium I would sim-
Story, 5> ‘Poor Belgium.” That tells the

i

—_—
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ASOUL-SICK STATE

h,
Ysicians Say Germany is Mentally
Affected by Disease

MEDICAI_J science in Great Britain
€ginning to study Germany

tiop as an eénormous sick man, a na-
Medicalth a disease, .or, as the British
5 AJOurnal describes it, “The Col-
berration of Germany.” Now
TMany, in the face of Rou-
still talks of
he article is of especial in-
says: :
Probable that few of us have
stzto form any clear conception
%"Ban te of mind that induced the
Sy 3 o force on war in 1914, and
B say S them to wage it with all
&riani;"gel‘y their highly trained bar-
o wn} Dlaces at their disposal.
gn the Mters have laid all the blame
Hayg hep O allied Emperors. Others
Wap Dartd th(? leaders of the German
n, ha}; Mainly responsible. Others,
%a.n n:t?}rgued tha_t it is the whole
%%m lon that is guilty of the
dogy o

N8 ambition that let loose
by
lisheq all the due decencies and

&
: "Victo;ly" barticipation
borag

iy,
baen

il

war two years ago, and

man Emperor has already occupied the

ject’s physical infirmities; concluding

bility of purpose,
and a vindictive and petulant temper
are the endowments, neither rare nor
precious,
tributed to him by relatives, courtiers,
and by public report.”

f-friendly.”

dangerous because conjoined with the

alyzing German policy, Professor Lu-
garo remarks that the Emperor’'s mot-
to, Oderint dum metuant, is applicable
here also; all Germany is nationalist
and militarist, including even the work-
ing classes and the intellectuals, and

chological disposition to intrigue and
hypocrisy that finds its best expres-
sion, both at home and abroad, in the
elaborate and odious German spy sys-
tem that is now all-pervading: “The
spirit of the informer is abroad; its
malign influence overshadows the life
of every German, the working man and
the Chancellor of the Empire alike,
paralyzes the most circumspect with
the incubus of obscure difficulties in
life, and keeps a check on the more
audacious with the threat of a process
for lese majeste.
“stifles individual thought, inclines the
German youth to habits of suspicion,
hypocrisy,
rise to an exaggerated deference for
constituted authority and every official
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restraints of battle and conquest that
other nations have so painfully ac-
quired during the last two thousand
yvears through the progress of civiliza-
tion and experience of warfare. Dis-
cussing the mentality of the two Em-
perors, Professor Lugaro dwells on
the intellectual mediocrity and moral
insensibility of the Austrian Emperor,
to whom in the sixty-eighth year of his
reign not even the most zealous cour-
tier has been able to attribute a single
generous act, a single happy phrase, a
single flash of insight; this, however,
is all in the region of anomalies of char-
acter, and does not enter that of true
mental disease. The case of the Ger-

attention of a number of alienists. By
Neipp it is diagnosed as one of mani-
aco-depressive psychosis; Finot de-
scribes the Emperor as a degenerate,
and Bechterew as a degenerate of the
Neronian type. Professor Lugara sets
these diagnoses aside as fanciful, and
gives a careful discussion of his sub-

that “unbounded vanity, levity, insta-
violent obstinacy,
which are unanimously at-

These are, ac-

Music Hath Charms, Etc.
Northcliffe: “Play up, David! It's
o-obvious y-y-your fine overtures are
t-taming its s-sav-savage breast. .. .

begins to I-look quite . .. quite

—Passing Show, London.

cording to Lugaro, the generic quali-
ties of the man; others which have
been attributed to him—duplicity,
cruelty, megalomanic mysticism—are

powers of an Emperor, but “ the pres-
ent war would not have happened if
these defects had not been thoroughly
in accord with the most intimate sen-
timents of the German mind.” An-

throughout the nation runs a psy-

This espionage

and dissimulation, gives

title,” Professor Lugaro absolves the

[y
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OON he’ll be off for the trenches “Somewhere in France.”

ow intimately the gift of a wrist watch will remind him

of those at home, particularly if it is a Waltham Military Wrist
Watch. As mannish as a bull terrier or a kriar pipe, and just es sturdy
to withstand rough usage. Has its own armor plate that keeps the crystal
from breaking. Should the crystal meet with mishap the protecting
device keeps the Waltham in regular use until such time as a new crystal
can be secured. The Waltham Military Wrist Watch possesses the same
degree of accuracy that has made the “Waltham'" the timepiece of the

world. Can ke had in seven or fifteen jewel grade at $12 or $15. Your
Jeweller will gladly show them to you. rite for the booklet ““Concern- §
ing a Timepiece.
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WALTHAM WATCH COMPANY, MONTREAL
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Chocolate Peppermints are a favorite with most
people, and the finest made are

Ganongs
Chocolate Peppermints

A thick chocolate coating with a creamy, pepper-
mint-flavored centre. They ate a delicious
confection for all occasions,
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l CENTS A BOX

—the size for one.
Also sold in 25 Cent Boxes.

At any store that sells good chocolates.

I
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If you are this we<k a chance Reader of the Courier and find
it “good stuff” you may count upon it that it is so regularly. It
improves on acquaintance. ' Your subscription solicited. :

Circulation Manager
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7146 old home is all right—BUT—it
is cold—cold—COLD 1in the Winter.

That old home, can be made as warm
and cosy as any city mansion, by a
modest expenditure for the installa-
tion of a hot-water heating system.
Steady, even, unfluctuating
K' and permanent heat in all
: l“ kinds of weather and in all
f parts of the house.
Rad a_tor Every room, east
side or north side,
REEERED Y still days or windy
days, wet or dry, j4 1o
makes no difference, l T
the King Hot Water i
Boilers and Radiators -
give the warmth desired, with
least cost in fuel and least attention and labor.
| Do You Want to Know What « Hot Water
| Heating System Would OCost?—Write Us
for Particulars.
3y King Hot Water Boilers and Radiators embody certain
exclusive principles which make them economical, quick,
beaters and easy to take care of. Let us tell you some
Write for our FREE Illustrated Booklet— ¢ COM-

of the reasons why. t
FORTABLE HOMES "’—sent on request, post-paid.

Steel z1 Radiation, Limited

Manufacturers 8 Steeb Sash, Concrete Reinforcing, Metal Lath, Steam and Hot Water
Heating Appara

Pactories, St. Catharines and Toronto. Hea&u(s)'fﬁce, Fraser Ave., TORONIO.

I never thought
MACARONI
Could be so Good

This is what people are
caying of this new Maca-
roni of Catelli’s. Itisso
smooth and rich, and has
such a delicious flavor,
that it seems to be a
different dish altogether. =

+  CATELLI'S
. MILK MACARONI

js made in a big Sunlit factory—of the genuine Semolina
flour and pure, sweet milk. Itisdriedin special dust proof
rooms by means of clean air, keptat special temperature.
1f you know Macaronionly asa tough, stringy dish, strongly
flavored with cheese, you have a treat in store when you
use Catelli’s Milk Macaroni in some of the deliciously
inviting styles given inour new book — ““ The Girl at Catelli’s”’«

Wpite for a copy.
THE C. H. CATELLI CO.

LIMITED,
MONTREAL,
[’? 30
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| German Emperor from any particular

That Boy of Yours

is anxious to make extra pocket money, but does not know of a local job
he can secure for Saturdays. .

We solve the problem; we have the job. All the boy Jdoes is to claim
it and go to work.

(or

The work is made easy by our new method. We show the boy o
e

any one) how to go about getting subscribers to Canadian Courier.
jnstructions are so plain a boy can follow them.

Help the Boy

Your moral support back of the boy will mean much to hig first efforts.
Back this up with the help we can give, and success to the hoy will mean
a start in life towards money making.

Our terms are most liberal; a reasonable wage is guaranteed to every
boy worker. Write to

SALES MANAGER, CANADIAN COURIER,
181 SIMCOE ST., TORONTO.

responsibility for the countless bar-
barous outrages committed by the Ger-
man army; they follow, he holds, from
the theory of “absolute war,” devel-
oped last century by von Clausewitz
and von Hartmann, and supported to-
day by the whole German people, ac-
cording to which ‘necessary cruelty”
becomes a normal part of the ‘“neces-
sity of war.” But the defect of the
German theory of “absolute war” is
this, that it postulates two conditions
—_violent action on the German side,
defeat and terror on the other. Mor-
ality, chivalry, and honour it entirely
neglects, and this neglect must, he
thinks, bring the Central Powers to
grief, quite apart from the probability
of their defeat in battle.

Professor Lugaro enumerates a few
of the grosser German outrages of
civilization, adding that “as the cul-
mination of cynicism, they are not
ashamed to copy from the professional
thieves a certain stercoraceous rite,
which has left its filthy traces in all
the villas and castles occupied even by
the flower of the German staff.” A
threat of the repetition of this rite has
since been used to deter certain Span-
ish owners of Belgian properties from
signing the manifesto of the Spanish
Roman Catholics. Lugaro comments
on the moral poverty and obtuseness of

Place: Siberia. Time: Future.
First Convict: “I’ve killed my
mother. What are you in for?”

Second Convict: “l was one of the
Hohenzollerns.”

—Budilnik, Moscow.

the circulars addressed in the earlier
days of the war to the civilized na-
tions, especially the Italians, by the
German intellectuals (first by the 87
elect, then by the 125 of less repute),
and on the megalomania or mad pride
of the German Emperor and his peo-
ple, based on the enormous secret Ger-
man preparations made in the decades
preceding 1914 for a war to be forced
on at the opportune moment. Accord-
ing to the German militarists and poli-
ticians, these preparations could not
fail to make certain the speedy subju-
gation of Europe. Lugaro does not ac-
cept the attempts of clinical psychiatry
to explain this megalomania; it is not
a psychosis, either imperial or na-
tional; it is not a collective delirium
of the German nation; it is not a para-
noia. The real delinquent is not a
man, but a nation—Germany. The
Germans fail because they cannot un-
derstand that a people may possess a
hundred universities, a thousand labor-

atories, innumerable perfect work-
shops, a flourishing commerce, and,
notwithstanding all that, be bar-

barians. They cannot succeed in com-
prehending a truth which for other
nations is elementary—namely, that
civilization does not consist in know-
ing, but in the manner of acting. It
is not a matter of science, technique,
or mechanism—which may serve bad
ends as well as good—but of senti-
ments which reveal themselves in con-
duct. The qualities of the German

spirit are material strength and pro-
digious egotism; its history has no ex-

amples of generosity, of courtesys L
of sacrifice to a disinterested ideal; itS
heroes are tribal chiefs,
diery, and pedants. Such is Professor
Lugaro’s diagnosis; Germany is 2 dan-
gerous nation, suffering from a collec
tive aberration, and now ShowS the
final psychological -result—a true &
lirium. The necessary treatment must
be dictated by the danger of this de
lirium to others. How great this da%
ger is the whole world now knows:
The first task of civilized Europe i tf
subdue Germany by force, without D&%
ing any attention to hypocritic®
clamours for peace, for as the
catastrophe approaches Germal
delirium of persecution is
come more and more accentuated: )

Can Germany be cured? The proé
nosis is very doubtful, says PI‘OfGSSPl:
Lugaro, but not hopeless. Great dls_
fllusions are salutary even to D&
noiacs, and collective deliriums arl
more easily dispelled than indiVldu%
Even grave moral defects, indelibl‘e’
individuals, may be corrected 1 1
whole people which has at its disposh
ages in which to reform its chal‘acterc;
Let us hope, but not delude ourselv®
that the reform can be rapid.
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COURIERETTES.
VERY time the Russian drive
“checked” they get a minute ‘or
to breathe and see how they like
country as far as they’ve gone. I

New York Herald has reduced i.t’s 1
to one cent. No doubt it's worth it:

We read of an aeroplane that made
miles an hour. It must have been
ing down.

New York doctor was left $10,0
the will of his servant girl. He mus
good wages, that doc. 8

Why stick to that old word “temPry,
ture” after its awful display of inter®
ance during the past summer? (ho?

A London judge has fined the au the
of “Pam.” No, dear, not for Wﬂ'tmg
book.

A man in Muncie, Ind., played the
for 3,005 hours. They must have ¥
in that place. 2 00

Charlie Chaplin films were cut 11%5
on account of the infantile paraly®
demic in New: York. Charlie’s €=
fering from paralysis!

is
two
the

119

00 ¥
¢ pay

no

We notice some discussion i t,l,]e ,:,Iﬂ“
erican press of ‘‘women bosses ge
they were something new and svf:raa,ﬂﬂci -
A particular preacher panned dar ;
in his church. He was right. empet"
lar dance halls have too much od ;
tion as it is. ocip®
There’s a mnaive touch in that I'ite“:
given by a noted chef, when he mnceg'
“First, if you are in fair circums T oy
procure a five-pound porterhots® o
France retired 17 of her g’e“'eralswith o
Reserve. What would Framce 40 G,g 6
lot of honorary colonels floating A ;
khaki? o 8
There is work that women will : pe?®
The rat-catchers of London b2 e aub”
excused from army service becau;_
stitutes cannot be found for o wc‘m"
Montreal is talking of MiEBE Golls
Have they enough dark horse?
eastern city?
2 »v R
AMBIGUOUS. ot

t W t]
People do not always mean jusca, b

they say—or write. As for i'nst&neg
little advertisement in the Wino'?
Press: A ;
“Soldier’s wife, whose husbal M
ing, would like another as C,C,'
good home, every convenience:
® 2 ® s
WANTS OF THE SEX
It's true as well as cynical
This silly little sally, £
That woman wants the ba"oalylct.
But man—he wants the b
; 2 ® %
i
NOT WANTEDP: xeP it
Pancho Villa is said to haveto wﬂﬂt
own life. Nobody else seems
He's. welcome.

prutal sob -

ja!
s 1ice




Englisp
Porting
to It th

girls engaged in making pianos.

thousands of pianos every year from Germany.
at English homes are provided with British pianos even though they pro-

THE

England has been in the habit of im-
Englishwomen will see

duce German music.

MUSIC

AND PLAYS

Sej
tz to Conduct Glee Club.

E understana that Mr. Ermest
Seitz is about to organize a
Glee Club, presumably of mix-
ed voices, to give performances
Coming season. This is a new
for a solo pianist. As a rule
Sts know and care little about
Singy fi'nOI" even vocal, music. ‘The piano
Dmduct 'l‘tS. own peculiar way, but tone
o0 in a voice is a very different
tion o and the polypharic tone-produc-
ha"'lno a .Choir singing up to eight-part
Trom MY is a much different problem
SAVthing in the solo voice. The
tle % fXDPession in a choir has very lit-
In‘amc‘)mmon with that of the piano.
Not,

:uring the
D‘Dartu re
chﬂno arti

ter

One is just about all the other is

l&te.d € violin is much more closely re-
Cen, the voice in all matters of.cres-
Glonal' d}milfluendo, tone-colour, expres-
Chay, Slimaxes ana general emotional
Of ayr. '+ On the piano these subtleties

th%:pressic,n are largely indirect. Yet
Mighs » 2 Bood deal in the piano that
“forZande applied to the voice, attack,
erana. > leBato, staccato, rhythmic ute
tto,  “Umulative and sudden climaxes,
tery ofovdolﬂbt Mr. Seitz with his mas-
th € Plano has observed all these
bep thaan more. He may also remem-
d"‘etors One of the greatest choral con-
8reqy v, °f his day is a piano master, the
“N%&ion Bulow; and that for years the
endelson and the tone-colour of the
the'bia 9Ohn. Qhoir were largely those of
vﬁgt 5 10, in the teaching of which Dr.
Clagg gent much of his time. Just what
or tWOPks Mr. Seitz aims to produce,
%»not k Sized choir he will organize we
Pr 2, - But no doubt in matters of
g " ™Me the work of this new chorus
'thihgs Sistinctive, Sottz never does
Seg, fractions. We shall wait and
W“"Ora * * =
R Davjes in a New Role.

DOf & WALFORD DAVIES, organist

Mpe Temple Church in London,
ony Ser of music to Everyman, the
Y of in @ Major ana many other
gy, mportance in modern English
€come an organizer of music
: © British soldiers. - An - article
Byt Say 10mnill in the N. Y. Evening
%;D&wemay Magazine describes what

Ceree 5 Nas done. Out of these camp

V ,

.:lol\eq lasays the writer, there has de-
r(,&“en»t tely. a movement of more per-
B Value.  Sometimes Dr. Davies

Encﬁ!‘t &a 590d plan to make part of the
t,.: Oy pSDrt of informal singing lesson.
A d‘lce aarty on the platform would in-
Unfamiliar song and get the

audience to sing it after them until they
came to know it fairly well. He then
conceived the idea of organizing regi-
mental choirs among the men in various
units. A choir of this kind, in his opin-
ion, would be “a real godsend” on fes-
tive occasions, such as camp concerts and
other entertainments; in hours of en-
forced idleness when no other corporate
effort was possible; on the march, when
there was mno band or when the band
was tired, and at regimental services.

The collections of words and music
that Dr. Davies has prepared for the use
of these military choirs are very inter-
esting reading. The songs in which every
one is to take part are mostly arranged
for three voices—tenor, baritone, and
bass. The editor has wisely substituted
English for the conventional Italian in
his accompanying instructions. Thus,
“God Save the:King” is to be sung
troadly and fervently, ‘“The Marseillaise’”
martially  and with dignity, ‘“Scots wha
ha’e” fervently and with strong rhythm,
‘““Annie Laurie’ quietly, “The Bay of
Biscay” wvigorously, ‘“Nobody knows the
trouble I see, Lord,” reflectively, and
‘“Ben Backstay’ hilariously

He has no sympathy with the chau-
vinism that attempted early in the war
to banish all German muslc from the con-
cert-rooms of London. Nor does he re-
gret the failure of the schemes to ex-
ploit British patriotism by ‘“booming’’
native composers who had been unable
to secure a vogue in time of peace. Pen-
ple stayed away from these concerts. ‘“‘And
why shouldn’t they?” asks Dr. Davies.
“If they are angry with Germany, is that

any reason why they should listen to,

music they don’t want?”’ The fallacy of
the ultra-patriotic logic could not be more
pungently exposed.

Apropos of the relation of national feel-
ing to music, I mentioned to Dr. Davies
a statement I had seen attributed to Fritz
Krejsler in some American paper. Kreis-
ler was reported as saying he was sorry
that the feeling aroused by the war would
prevent his appearing again on the con-
cert platform in London. He had al-
ways enjoyed playing in England, and it
was a real regret to him that the British
public would mo longer welcome him after
the war. Dr. Davies dismissed this ap-
prehension with a vigour that could
scarcely have been exceeded by one of
his regimental choirs in singing “The Bay
of Biscay.”

“No,” he declared most emphatically;
‘“the - English people are. not like that.
I think they are forgiving to a fault. If
Kreisler comes here after the war, he’ll
be cheered to the echo. Mind, I don't

COURIER.

say that if Richard Strauss were to come
here he would be cheered to the echo.
But Kreisler has fought for his country,
and if he comes here after the war he’ll
draw bigger crowds tham he ever drew
before.”

* * *
What of the Music Hall?

N the Fortnlghtly Review for August

William Archer writes on The Music

Hall, Past and Future. He is inspired
to do so by a perusal of a book by H. G.
Hibbert, called F'ifty Years of a Lon-
doner’s Life.

Has the music hall, says Mr. Archer,
in its  fifty-odd years of high-pressure
activity, produced either a culture-poetry
or a folk-poetry in any way commensur-
ate either with the effort centred upon it
or with the ruin it has wrought? The
answer, though almost incredible, must
be unqualified and emphatic; the music-
hall has produced not ome single lyric
which has any chance of living in the na-
tional memory, except perhaps, as a mon-
ument of vulgarity and inanity. I speak,
of course, of the words: the fate of tunes
it is impossible to prophesy; but I can
remember none which seems to me to
take even respectable rank as a melodic
invention. That question, however, may
be left to experts—and to time. What is
certain is that the whole music-hall
movement has produced not one—liter-
ally not one—piece of verse that can rank
as poetry of the humblest type, or even
as a really clever bit of comic rhyming.
If we idnclude negro minstrelsy among
the branches of music-hall activity, we,
may perhaps find a few sentimental dit-
ties that are likely to survive; but negro
minstrelsy, though ultimately affiliated
to the music-hall, in no sense grew out
of it. I fancy, too, that almost all the
negro songs of any merit were of gen-
uinely American origin.

The odaa thing is that the music-hall
seems to have killed a genuine vein of
Iyric faculty in the English people.

* - L J
Georges Vigneti, New Arrival.

AMBOURG activities are once more

reconstructive. The newest appoint-

ment to the faculty is that of Mr.
Georges Vigneti, French-Italian violin
virtuoso, who is to carry on the work so
auspiciously begun by Jan Hambourg be-
fore he moved to New York. Vigneti is
a pupil of Remy, the teacher of Thibaud,
an exponent of the brilliant French-Bel-
gian school of playing. He has been sev=
eral years before the public and has
played in both Europe and America. He
is a product of the Conservative National
in Paris and the Academy of Music in
Paris, which is under the guiding hand

of Vincent d’Indy, with whom Vigrieti
studied symphonic and chamber music.

He is the great-grandson of Pietro Vige=
neti, who in the 18th century was first
violin soloist in the private orchestra of
King Louis XVI. and Marie Antoinette.
He studied opera under the director of
the Grand Opera National de Paris and
was for one year violinist of the Con-
certs-Colonne. He has toured the chief
cities of France with the Schola Can-
torum Orchestra and the famous singers
of St. Gervais under Director Charles
Bodes. He has played often in the salons
of the Marquis Tornielli, late Italian Am-
bassador in Paris. In the period 1908-11
Mons. Vigneti made a musical tour of
the world playing in most of the civilized
countries as well as in the United States,
where in 1912 he settled in New England,
the birthplace of his mother,

Mons. Vigneti will arrive in Canada
during the next few days and will at once
begin the work of camnying on the tu-
torial chamber-music and solo virtuosa
programme ' inaugurated by the Ham-
bourgs some five or six years ago. Ne-
gotiations are also completed now for the
engagement of a celebrated young Rus-
sian piano pedagogue who will step into
the large and difficult shoes of the late
Professor.

* * *
Monday this week Mr. W. O. Torsyth

returned to the city after two months
spent near the Gulf of St. Lawrence. He

is now in his studio, 220 Yonge St., for
the reception of pupils.
* * *

Mr. Frank Welsman has been summer-
ing as usual in Muskoka. We regret to
learn that in the violent activities of
camp life—Frank always did do things
with a gusto—he sprained his ankle. This,

: however, will not prevent him from be-

ing in his studio at the Toronto Conser-
vatory of Music any time now for the
prosecution of the season’s work.
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L  AQuestion
of Beauty

is always a
question of com-
plexion. With a
perfect complex-
ion you overcome
Nature’s deficiencies,

Ouraud ’8 16

Oriental Cream

rendersto the skin a clear, refined, pearly-

whitg appearance - the perfect beauty.

Healing and refreshing - NI on-greasy.
Send 10c. for trial size

I Ferd. T. Hopkins & Son, Montreal, Que. I

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

F 7774

PHOTOGRAPHER
Studio: 101 King St. West

PAUL WELLS

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

HARVEY ROBB

P I A N I S TTorontgfc&?’s.Tgatory
DELBERT R. PIETTE

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

RICHARD TATTERSALL

Organist, Old St. Andrew’s Presbyterian
Church.

Studio: Canadian Academy of Music only.

Residence:
347 Brunswick Ave, Phone Coll. 2401

FRANK S. WELSMAN

Pianist.

Studio for Lessons at Toronto
Conservatory of Music.

Residence: 30 Admiral Road.

ALBERT DOWNING

First Tenor Adanac Quartette.
Soloist Bloor St. Pres. Church.

Mus. Dir. Dovercourt College of Music.
Phone College 3153, Ject. 274.

W. 0. FORSYTH

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

ATHERTON FURLONG

A Brilliant Season
Now Opening.

Telephone College 1192

169 College St.
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Address all correspondence to the Chess
Editor, Canadian Courier, 30  Grant St.,
Toronto.

PROBLEM NO: 72, by H. W. Bettmann.
Specially contributed to the ‘‘Courier”

(Task).
Black.—Eight Pieces.

w., /'2,,,47 ///z,,%/y 4
T

White.—Eight Pieces.
White to play and mate in three.
Problem No. 73, by A. Ellerman

Good Companion Club,
March, 1916.

White: K at KBsq; Q at KR4; Rs at
QR4 and KR6; Kts at KB4 and KKt3.

Black: K at K4; Rs at K7 and KB2; Bs
at QKtsq and QBsq; Kts at K8 and KBsq;
Ps at QB3, Q6, Q7, KB7, KKt2 and KKtb.

Mate in two.
SOLUTIONS.
Problem No. 69, by W. Pauly.

1. R—QKt7! K—K4; 2. R—Kt6, K—B4;
3. P—B3, K moves; 4. Q—K4 or Kt4 mate.

B B , K—K3; 2. QxP, K—B3; 3,
PB4, K moves; 4. Q—K5 or Ktb mate.

Problem No. 70, by M. F. J. Mann.

1. K—B4, KtxR dbl. ch; 2. KxP mate.

Second Prize,

g - , KKt—B3ch; 2. R—Q6 mate.
3 S SR , QxQ; 2. KxKt mate

B P SR , Q—B4; 2. QxQ mate.

b ol = , QKt moves; 2. Q—R6 mate.

Problem No. 71, by Karel Traxler.

1. Q—R7, KxR; 2. B—B4ch! K moves; 3.
Q—Q3 or QBT mate.

) R o , B_Kt8; 2. B—B56! KxR or
Kt—B2; 3. Q—Bb5 mate.
e threat; 2. B—QT7ch, KxR; 3.

A REMARKABLE CLEARANCE THEME
By F. Kohlein.

White; K at QB6; R at KKt6; B at
KBsq; Kt at QKtb; Ps at K4, Ké and KRb.
Black: K at KKtsq; Rs at KRsq and
KR2: Bs at QB6 and KBsq; Kt at KKt2;
Ps at K2, K4, KB6, KB7 and KR3. Mate
in seven.

Obviously the means of mating is by
the Bishop at B7. White must first clear
a path by the removal of his Knight and
i The play commences 1. K—Kt7!
threatening 2. K—RS; 3. Kt—R7; 4. B—
Kt5 and mates on the sixth. (The Knight
covers first at R7, or the King would
eventually be subject to a check from
Black’s Queened Pawn at QRS.) Black
defends by 1. ...... , B—Qb5! If now 2.
K-—RS8, then 2. B—R2; 3. KtxB
stalemate. The defence 1 ...... , B—Q6,
however, permits procedure by 2. Kt—B1T,
the most remarkable point in this remark-
able composition. White then threatens
32 K__BS: 4. B—Kt5, P—Q; 5. B—K8, Q—
R3ch: 6. KtxQ and 7. B mates. If Black
continues 2. B—Kt3, this line of
play will not answer, however, on account
of 8. i , BxKt. But 3. B—Ktb is
feasible at once, as the disastrous check
from the Queened Pawn at QK18 is conse-
quently not forthcoming. This brings in-
to the light the reason why 1. Kt—B7
does mnot <cook. Black -would reply
1. , B—B6; 2. K—Kt7, B—R4 and

ow13. KBS, or B—Kt5 will of course not
avail.

COPENHAGEN TOURNAMENT.

An international tournament at Copen-
hagen has resulted in a victory for the
well-known Swiss master Paul Johner by
a score of five wins out of a possible
seven. The other prize-winners, Dr.
Krause (Denmark), Lowenborg (Sweden)
and Marchand (Holland) tied for 2nd.,
3rd. and 4th. places, with 4% games each.

Johner was a visitor at the Toronto
Chess Club one afternoon in September,
1910, and met ten players in simultaneous
play, winning eight games and losing
two, to J. S. Morrison and the late veteran
W. Flint Jones. Following this Johner
engaged eleven players singly in rapid
play with a result of 9 wins, 1 loss and 1
draw, in the master’s favor

The following is an interesting game
from the tournament, with notes, abridged,
from the London “Field.”

Queen’s Pawn Opening.

White. Black.
J. Giersing P. Johner
(Denmark) (Switzerland)

1 4 1. P—Q4

2. Kt—KB3 2. P—K3

3. P—B4 3. Kt—KB3
4. Kt—B3 4. P—B4

5. BPxP 6. KPxP

6. P—KKt3 6. Kt—B3

7. B--Kt2 7. B—K3

8. Castles 8. B—K2

9. B—Ktb 9. Kt—Kb
10. BxB 10. QxB

11. R—Bsq 11. R—Q=sq
12. P—K3 12. KtxKt

13. PxKt 13. Castles

14. Q—K2 14. B—KKt5
15. Q—Ktb 16. P—B5

16. P—X4 (a) 16. P—QR3
17. Q—Kt6 (b) 17.-Px¥

18. QR—Ksq (¢) 18. R—Q4 (d)
19. Q—Ktsa 19. BxKt

20. BxR 20. P—B4

21. B—K2 21. P—QKt4
22. P—B3 22. P—K6 (e)
23. P—B4 23. KtxP (f)
24, PxKt 24. RxP (g8)
25. P—QR4 26. Q—B4

26 PxP 26. PxP

27. R—B3 27. R—Q7

28. K—Bsq 28. R—Ksa
29. R—Bsq 29. Q—Q4

30. Q—Kt4 30. P—R3

31. K—Ksq 31. RxBch
32. KxR 32. Q—Q6ch
33. K—Ksq 33. R—Qsq (h)

34. R—Rsq 34, K—R2 (i)
35. Q—K1t2 35. P—Ktb
36, Q—Kb (J) 36. P—B6

37. QxKP 37. R—Ksq
38. QxR 38. QxR

39. Q—K2 (k) 39. Q—R8

40. Q—Bsq 40. QxQech
41. KxQ 41. P—Kt6
Resigns.

(a) A good move, but white does not
follow it up correctly.

(b) A mistake which loses a Pawn. The
correct continuation was 17. Q—R4 still
bearing on the Queen’s Bishop Pawn, fol-
lowed, if Black plays 17. ......, PxP, by
18. R—Ksq, threatening 19. Kt—Q2 and

‘regaining the Pawn with the better game.

If Black plays 17. ...... , QxP, then 18.
Kt—Kb, Q—B4; 19. KtxKt, PxKt; 20.
P—B3 winning the Bishop for two Pawns.

(c) If 18. Kt—Q2, then 18. ...., P—K6;
19. PxP, (if 19. KtxP, Black would win
the exchange by 19 ...... , B—KT),
QxPch; 20. R—B2, Kt—K4!, threatening
Kt—Q6 and winning the exchange, for if
21. B—Bsq, then 21. Kt—B6ch!

(d) Threatening to win the Queen.

(e) The only move. If 22.
Ksq, then 23. PxP, PxP!; 24. B—B3, re-
gaining the pawn with the better game.

(f) The sacrifice was almost forced as
white was threatening B—B3, after which
he would probably have won the isolated
Pawn in a few moves and would then
have had the advantage.

(g) Black has now three Pawng for his
piece and White’s game is very cramped.

(h) Threatening Q—QT7ch.

(i) Black has now a forced win by Q—
K5, e.g., 34. Q—Kb5; 35. R—KBsq,
P—KT7; 36. Q—R8ch; 37. KxP,
QxR, threatening mate in two.

Or 36. R—KKtsq, Q—Q5; 37. KxP! R—
Ksqeh; 38. K—Bsq (not 38. K—B3, Black
mates in two), QxQRech; winning easily.

Or 35. Q—R5, QxR; 36. QxRch, K—R2,
threatening Q—B7ch and also Q—R8ch,
to which there is no valid defence.

(j) If 36. QxP, then g6 3 ,
followed by 37. ...... , Q—Q7ch, wins.

(k) The losing move. R—RS, instead,
would have drawn.

THE REAL THING.

Now that the United States temnis
champion has been beaten by a Jap, our
American cousins are at last up against
the real thing in the way of a yellow
peril.

WAR NOTES.

The Prussian Guards were de-
seribed as the “crack” German
army corps. Perhaps that’s why
they broke before the British push.

A British soldier mnamed Chick
has won the D.C.M. It's quite
clear that he’s not as meek as his
name. ;

The Kaiser says he and his men
will hang together. We would be
satisfied if they were to hang
separately.

The crown Prince has issued a
denial that he has been wounded.
He seems to be always busy deny-
ing something.

Those Mexicans are getting alto-
gether too fresh. They fire their
guns off so often at night that the
Yankee militia can’'t get a good
night’s sleep.

The Kaiwer is trying to direct op-
erations on both eastern and west-
ern fronts. Eventually he may stay
right in Berlin and do that.

The British give jam to their sol-
diers in tins, but it seems that the
American warriors get it in their
machine guns.

Since they got comscription in
Britain everybody but Lloyd George
and Mrs. Pankhurst seem to be

fighting—with everybody else.

THE BOY WAITED HiS CHANCE.

A distinguished theologian was invited
to make an address before a Sunday
school. The divine apparently forgot the
nature of his audience, and spoke of too
deep a character for the average juvenile
mind to comprehend.

At the conclusion the superintendent,
according to custom, requested some one
in the school to name an appropriate
hyma to be sung.

“Sing ‘Revive Us Again,’” shouted &
boy in the rear of the room.

FEARING THE DRY SPELL.

Now Ferguson and Lucas
Show signs they'd like to crib it—
They fear that prohibition
Might possibly prohibit..
L R AR
WHICH?

In the circular semt out by a Patriotic
Association in Montreal this statement is
made: 2

“Tts directors embrace some of the
leading business men of the city.”

Now here’'s what we want to know—
are those directors male or female?

L B AR
X-RAYED:
Some people can be easily seen
through, and others—you can merely see
through their summer costumes.

v e ®
HER TOUCH.
“I do so like to hear your wife play
the piano—she has an excellent touch.”
“yes—I know. 1 sometimes think of it
when 1 get down town and put my hand
in my pocket.”
® ® ®
ON THE ATLANTIC COAST.

“Mother, may I got out to swim?”

“Yes, my darling daughter,

But look out that a shark doesn’t trim
your limb
_If you venture into the water.”
LR A
THE PARALLEL.

“Why are the dude chaps who go to
the seaside resorts in summer time like
the waves they wateh?”

“Well, they come up in great style,
make a big splash for a minute or two,
and go away broke.”

LR R
BLESSING NO. 41144,

Add list of things to be thamkful for—
the paper shortage has materially less-
emed the mumber of novels to be issued
this fall.

ER
HE’S IT.

The Kaiser is reponted as saying that
the man who started the war has a great
load on his conscience.
ginnimg to feel it!

At last he’s be-

TH
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LONDON UIRECTORY
(Published Annually)
enables traders throughout the World
to communicate direct with English

MANUFACTURERS & DEALER§
in each class of goods. Besides being
a complete commercial guide to Lon-
don and its suburbs the Directory €o%
taing lists of

EXPORT MERCHANTS
with the goods . they ship, and the
Colonial and Foreign Markets the¥
supply; :
STEAMSHIP LINES

arranged under the Ports to Whi(ﬂ'1
they sail, and indicating the approxl;
mate Sailings;

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES
of leading Manufacturers, Merchantsy
etc., in the principal provincial towns
and industrial centres of the United
Kingdom.

A copy of the current edition will be
forwarded freight paid, on receipt ©
Postal Order for $5.

Dealers seeking Agencies can ad-
vertise their trade cards for $5, ©°F
larger advertisements from $15.

THE LONDON DIRECTORY CO., Ltd+
25 Abchurch Lane, London, E.C

Cawthra Mulock &Co.

Members of
Toronto Stock Exchange

Brokers

and

Bankers

12 KING STREET EAST
TORONTO, CANADA

CABLE ADDRESS—CAWLOCK, TORONTO
—

RRtSe

Up-to-date business methods;
backed by an unbroken recor
of fair dealing with it policy~
holders, have achieved for the
Sun Life of Canada a pheno
menal growth. ;

More than 166,000 of its pol®
cies are now in force for assur-
ances totalling over $265,000-
000—much the largest amount
carried by any Canadian life

compan y..
SUN LIFE AsSuRANCE

ComrANY, OF

HEAD OFFICE>

NTREAV
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JUST FOR
BOYS

bo'ghis gsffer if for %WM%%Y:‘; D
y else. wan =
boys in every town and village 7
Canada—all over. pelp
I want you because you can
me make sales for the Ca-ﬂ@dia‘n
Courier.
You want MY PROPOSITIOg
because it will show you how
make money.

MY GUARANTEE, TOO.

1' positively guarantee you say
least 50c a day. Write me to just
and I will tell you HOW. You and
learn the HOW and then go
do it.

SALES MANAGER,

Prosperous and Progressive

B
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J. Walter Thompson Advertising Agency
changes name and ownership

Smith, Denne & Moore, Limited,
are the Advertising Agents for
some of the most important Adver-
tisers in Canada, numbering
among their clients the follow-
ing: :

Penmans, Limited

Swift Canadian Company
“Mennen’s”

Crosse & Blackwell, Limited
Dominion Messenger & Signal Co.
Bank of Toronto

Trinity College School
Dodge Mfg. Co., Limited
“Eno’s Fruit Salt”

G.N.W. Telegraph Co.
“Paris Pate”

“Ingersoll Cream Cheese”
Moffatt Stove Co.

“Milton Brick”

“Brock’s Bird Seed”
“Wincarnis”

“Thermogene””

“Willard’s Chocolates, Ltd.”
- Harold ¥, Ritchie & Co.
“Gilson Gas Engines”
Maxwells, Limited

“Nugget Shoe Polish”
Western Salt Co.

. and many others.

RANK G. SMITH, A. J. DENNE AND

HAROLD A. MOORE announce that, hav-
ing purchased all the capital stock of the Adver-
tising Agency known as “J. Walter Thompson
Company of Canada, Limited,” they have
changed the name of this Company to SMITH,
DENNE & MOORE, Limited.

The change is chiefly one of ownership, as the
personnel of the active management remains
the same. Mr. Smith will, as formerly, have
principal headquarters at New York, Mr. Denne
at Toronto, and Mr. Moore at London.

The new owners take pleasure in further an-
nouncing that the Company’s clientele also re-
mains the same, and this embraces many of the
most noted Canadian, European and United
States firms.

Correspondence is invited with any advertiser or pro-
spective advertiser who seeks an increased market for
his product in Canada, the United States or in Europe.
"Address us at Toronto, I.ondon or New York.

Smith, Denne & Moore

Limited
GENERAL ADVERTISING AGENTS
Lumsden Building, Toronto.

LONDON: CAXTON HOUSE, S.W.
NEW YORK: 1463 BROADWAY.

Representative in France and Continental Europe.

Societe Européenne de Publicité. 10 Rue de la Victoire, Paris,
France
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THREE MONTHS FROM NOW

In November, open garden delights are at an end for a dreary
five or six months. But the owner of a glass garden knows no such
winter. It is perennial spring time and summer when he opens the
door of hig greenhouse.

At least you can find out the styles of greenhouses available for
your home—and the prices.

Write Dept. C.

GLASS GARDEN BUILDERS, LIMITED

201 Church Street,
Toronto.

O
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or—

Transportation Bldg., St. James Ct.,
Montreal.

Factory—Georgetown, Ont.
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THE CANADIAN BANK
OF COMMERCE

SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.0.,, LL.D,, D.C.L., President.
JOHN AIRD, General Manager. H. V. F. JONES, Ass’t. General Manager.
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CAPITAL, $15,000,000 RESERVE FUND, $13,500,000

SAVINGS BANK ACCOUNTS

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

Accounts may be opened in the names of two or more persons, withdrawals
to be made by any one of them or by the survivor.
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HEN a client instructs us to perform any duty
requiring the services of a solicitor, it 1s our
practice' to retain for the legal work involved any
solicitor he may select. Those whom the Company
serves thus have the advantage both of advice from
their own solicitors, and of the Company’s skill in the

= —

management of property.

Dafional Trusf Tompary

,. L d
Capital Paid-up, ,!11“1"'«9 Reserve,
$1,500,000. $1,500,000.

18-22 Kinc STREET EAsT, TORONTO.
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OU‘B ADVERTISING POLICY

e will not, knowingly or intentionally, insert advertisements
from other than perfectly reliable firms or business men. If sub-
scribers find any of them to be otherwise, we will esteem it a
favour if they will so advise us, giving full particulars.

Advertising Manager, Canadian
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THE COURIER.

A Canadian Bank in Venezuela

ANNOUNCEMENT is made that the Royal Bank of Canada will Open.a

branch in Caracas, Venezuela, during September, and will add t(;;a,lve

other branches in that country before the year is out. Premises ¢ ex
of

already been secured at the capital. This is in line with the policy
panding the operations in Central and South America. Venezuela i
northern coast of South America, adjoining Colombia on the east and B
Guiana on the west.

The Royal Bank and Bank of Nova Scotia already
in the West Indies, while the Bank of Commerce and Bank of Montreal
branches in Mexico. 2

The extension of the branch system of the Royal Bank of Canada So'an
to take in Venezuela brings the number of countries in which the Canad1 Y
chartered banks have offices to eighteen. The list follows: Canada, Ne
foundland, Great Britain, France, United States, Mexico, Cuba, Jamaica,
badoes, Bermuda, Porto Rico, Bahamas, Trinidad, Grenada, Dominical 28
public (Island of Haiti), British Honduras (Central America), British Guia™
(South America), and Venezuela (South America).

o3
have numerous pranch
pave

Canada Taking Trade From United States

¢ o
FFICIAL RETURNS show that the Canadian flour mills are taking Ehe
O Trinidad flour trade away from the United States. Revised figures glm
our 1915 sales as 203,759 barrels, against 202,930 in 1914, and 138,39
1913. Meanwhile the imports from the U. 8. last year were only 43,
rels, against 71,347 in 1914 and 128,464 in 1913. The export trade 0
Canadian mills is becoming a greater factor year by year.

par
the

Russian Exchange and German Marks

b
TUSSIAN roubles were quoted at 33% on the day of this writing, ngne
is a new high record in a long time. Par is 51.2 cents, but war 5 b
conditions brought a gradual decline late in 1914 which culrn‘in"‘Lte_dIl by
break to 28 cents on December 30th, 1915, the low point. Interven“‘? thﬂt
Rumania is cited as the reason for the present rise. It is significal .
holders of the 6149% participation certificates of the $50,000,000 rouble
lateral Russian loan placed in New York recently have an Opport“m
buy roubles at a profit at anything above 33 cents. ’ 28 0
It is learned that only a small quantity of the Russian internal loa pat®
fered here by brokers have been sold in Canada. New York houses
however, placed a large quantity in the U. S: eceﬂt'
German exchange has been tumbling again in New York, and was T pi&
down to 70 13-16 cents for four marks, which makes a new low recor gel!
tory. Par is 95%. In the first five months after war broke out the rar BY
to 8814 and opened there in 1915, that being also the high of the Yea,s' was
December, after a gradual drop, the price had fallen to 75%, and thi had
followed by a further slump in March last to 71%. By May a rally to 78
occurred, so that to-day’s low is about 7 cents down from the high 1€ o 2%
this year. The decline from normal is now approximately 26 %, agail
in sterling.

Employees Are Offered War Bonds

MONTREAL correspondent writes: The directors of the 1oy o
Bridge Company have concluded arrangements so that emDpP COppet
the concern and its subsidiaries, the Montreal Ammunition -an¢ ‘o 8

A

g8
Products, Ltd., may purchase Dominion war loan bonds of the first ciompaﬂy
9714, the original price to the public, on the instalment plan. Tl:;e offef”"

subscribed for a large block of the war loan last December when
was made.

Another example of the same practice is shown in the case of the
Powder Company. The Du Pont Powder Co., 2 U. S. corporation, has in®’
ized the usual 11 % dividend and an extra dividend of 23% %, or -25 %:)nd di
payable to the extent of 194 in Anglo-French bonds. This is the seC
bursement of this nature which the company has made.

{

po?

DU o
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Money in Abundance ot
T is learned that there has been no tightening of any account in mgiﬂic}lltﬁ
market in the east, and that brokers are not experiencing any op Zaoer
such as is usually noted at this period of the year in securing 10911"5e bord ¢
stock collateral. Bank deposits are increasing rapidly. Across th beﬂ‘
call money is holding around 2 to 2% %, the range so far this mon

2 to 2% %, compared with a high of 6% a short time ago.

An Interesting Canadian Bond Offering

NEW YORK curb mining house is offering $100,000 of 5%
gold bonds of the Parish of Saint Pierre Claver, Montreal: bl #
terest and principal are payable at the National City Bank,
or at the Hibernian Banking Association, the trustee, Chicago.
a Roman Catholic one, and the issue is one approved by the
Montreal.

In offering the bonds, the issue houge states that they ha
the church back of them, which is, of course, not strictly correct:
however, that under the laws of Quebec- the securities are secure
tax lien ‘on the community preceding the lien of municipal and sC€
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Bowser, Brewster and B. C.

(Concluded from page 6.)

ri:"rd and his honesty and integrity
lmbt;m{luest,loned. He indulges in no
Bt teatll;es or exalted flights of fancy,
of th €S a sober, businesslike view
e € problems of his province, and
to find a practicable solution.

ne.s: Speaker, he lacks the persuasive-
Both pf his opponent being inferior
°1'0de eloquence and knowledge of
Presg; Dsychology. One gains the im-
tha 11?11,_ however, in listening to him,
ed €1s a man thoroughly to be trust-
St %l_ld that he will do his best to carry
camls Dlefiges. His friends do not
for b for him genius, but they do claim
s im the a,bl'lity and fidelity to dis-
3 wﬁ? the duties of the great office
¥, ich he aspires with success. At
ellter:zt Session of the legislature, he
6 O upqn his duties as leader of
opponbposxtlon, and proved himself an
fair] ent who, though he always fought
b Y, could strike hard blows. He
Dortua-d Presented to him a great op-
it dj‘gfty, but it has not been without
fhe Lﬂblcultles. Within the ranks of
% ‘0eral party are to be found many
b § hunger for the spoils of office
o €en sharpened by a long past.
S Ehere are who would only be too
the 0 Derpetuate the worst evils of
bene Onservative regime for their own
Boen 1 The Liberal chances have not
date r'l'gh‘te_ned by the type of candi-
Which is leading their forces in

B0t the ridings.

thegg In certain cases,

Door] candidates were selected_ by
WhenYLZ}‘ttended conventions, at a time
that iberal prospects were so gloomy
ntep €W could be induced to take any
wl‘—!‘eeSt in the matter, and candidates
: Chosen not always of the highest
3111pi In‘ the city of Victoria, for ex-
th ¢, dissatisfaction with certain of
e ilber-a,l candidates has called forth
infyppeocPendent Liberals, thus greatly
Ddlls N8 the party’s prospects at tl}e
”ti-sh There are men, not a few in
beey Columbia, who would have
Blad to see Mr. Brewster exer-

cise a little of that autocratic spirit
for which “Napoleon” Bowser is so
famous. Such action would have alien-
ated a few professional politicians, but
it would have been welcomed by the
great body of electors who have felt
themselves deprived of any voice in
the selection of a candidate to repre-
sent them. A tactical error Mr. Brew-
ster has also committed in calling in
question the legality of the legislation
passed at the last sitting of the legis-
lature. It may be true, as he con-
tends, that the session really had ex-
pired before the time when it length-
ened its own life, but with so many
people intensely and vitally interested
in the legislation passed at that ses-
sion, it would have been good politics
to let the matter alone. But in such
difficult times, Mr. Brewster has, on
the whole, piloted his party in such a
manner as to win confidence. He has
much to offer which is especially at-
tractive to Canadians in the temper
of mind in which they find themselves
to-day. They are tired of politicians
with a past, and put integrity and hon-
esty of purpose very high up in the

list of qualifications which they de-
mand from their leaders.
Canadians everywhere will follow

the next election in British Columbia
with the keenest of interest. Will the
Hon. W. J. Bowser, with his new
found zeal for reform, be able to make
the electors of British Columbia be-
lieve that he represents the party of
progress or will they, remembering
those dark chapters in the history of
the province with which his name has
been so intimately associated, prefer
to find in the Liberal leader a man
whose past needs no forgiveness,
those elements of clear-cut honesty
and devotion to public welfare, which
they are, above all, seeking in the man
to whom they will trust the control of
the destinies of the province for the
next four years?

The Blind Man's Eyes

(Continued from page 9.)

CHAPTER VI.

The Hand in the Aisle.

Hlj)? Man whose interest in the
38Senger in Section Three of
: nit last  sleeper was = most
thepas..  a0d  understandable and,
most openly acute, was
Connery. Connery had
§ thr_oﬂgh the Pullmans several
the duning the morning—first in
Meq 11K of the dawn before the dim-
. tlngui;;nps in the cars had been ex-
o €d; again later, when the
o thimge{'s had been getting up; and
q lefttlme after all the passengers
ang aft their berths except Dorne,
 begy €T nearly all the berths had
gy " Made and the bedding packed
Eaeh ehind the panels overhead.
Seap tlme he passed, Connery had
e g hand which hung out into
byt . 5'€ from between the curtains:
Camg (° Only definite thought that
Soupg O Bim was that Dorne was a
easleeper.
bl'eg,kgyt all the passengers had now
}%k a ed.  Connery,  therefore,
Cijuper o3t in the diner, breakfasted
Warq Y and after finishing, went for-
Degjy > S€€ what messages had been
ﬂflows' Nos to the relieving snow-
f""led- Othing definite yet had been
Uty ag the snow ahead of them was
Sloppe> Pad as this where they were
tlop '} 20 it would be many hours
D?y Waelp could get to them. Con-
'%“n‘e y ed back through the train.
Sh " BOW must be up, and might
m{ne stOSee the conductor. = Unless
B ng 1nfped him, however, Connery
‘hnﬂ“'ctor end to speak to Dorne. The
A4S of had learned in his many
le&sin ervice that nothing is more

v;g;zm trag to the sort of people for

IS are held than officious-

Ry

; %&ﬁ Colln ‘
& tel‘y entercd the last sleeper,

] _‘ell on the dial of pointers
srz:‘muﬂicating with the push-
Dorte, Ll different berths, tell
Which section is calling

him, and he saw that while all the
other arrows were pointing upward,
the arrow marked ‘“3” was pointing
down. Dorne was up, then—for this
was the arrow denoting his berth—or
at least was awake and had recently
rung his bell.

Connery looked in upon the porter,
who was cleaning up the washroom.

“Section Three’s getting up?” he
asked.

““No, Mistah Connery—not
the porter answered.

“What did he ring for?”! Connery
thought Dorne might have asked for
him.

“He didn’t ring. He ain’t moved or
stirred this morning.” :

“He must have rung.” Connery look-
ed to the dial, and the porter came
out of the washroom and loocked at it
also.

“Fo’ the lan’s sake.

Yet,"

I didn’t hear
It mus’

no ring, Mistah Connery.
have been when I was out on the plat-
form.”

“When was that?”

“Jus’ now. There ain’t been no-

body but him in the car for fifteen
minutes, and I done turn the pointers
all up when the las’ passenger went
to the diner. It can’t be longer than
a few minutes, Mistah Connery.”
“Answer it, then,” Connery direct-
ed. ;
As the negro started to obey, Con-
nery followed him into the open car.
He could see over the negro’s shoul-
der the hand sticking out into the
aisle, and this time, at sight of it,
Connery started violently. If Dorne
had rung, he must have moved; a
man who is awake does not let his
hand hang out into the aisle. Yet the
hand had not moved. Nothing was
changed about it since Connery had
seen it before. The long, sensitive
fingers fell in precisely the same
position as before, stiffly separated a
little one from another; they had not
changed their position at all.
“Wait!” Connery selzed the porter
by the arm., “I'll answer It myself.”

:«@

MADE IN CANADA THE CANADIAN SALT CO, LIMITED. %
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For Value, Service,
Home Comforts

Meet me at the

Tuller

i HO'I;EI_; | gfth‘LLER

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

ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF
200 Rooms, Private Bath, $1.50 Single, $2.50 Up Double
7. Rty A1 VIR W 1 g

- lw (3 o “ 2.50 " 4.m o« .
100 © « - *3.00 to 5.00 ** 450 * g
Total 600 Outside Rooms - All Absolutely Quiet
Two Floors—Agents’ New Unique Cafes and
S&mplen Rooms Cabaret Excellent

Patriotic Subscriptions

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

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. The Courier will be sent
to soldier boys without additional postal charges, if friends
will claim that privilege when subscribing for them.

CANADIAN COURIER

181 SIMCOE ST,,
TORONTO, ONT.

‘way easy with instructions and outfit.

Begin to Make Money

when you are young, - Start habits of thrift that will make you rich
later on.

You cannot begin too soon to make money.

BOYS can make money selling Canadian Courier.

Write me to-day.
CIRCULATION MANAGER,

CANADIAN COURIER, TORONTO.

I make the
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Brazilian Traction, Light & Power
Company, Limited

(Incorporated under the Laws of Canada)

THIRD ANNUAL REPORT OF THE BOARD OF DIRECTORS TO THE
SHAREHOLDERS FOR THE YEAR ENDED 31st DECEMBER, 1915

To the Shareholders:

The Board of Directors beg to submit their Third Annual Report, together with the Balance Sheet
and Profit and Loss Account of the Company for the year ended 31st December, 1915, and a report by
the President, Mr. Alexander Mackenzie, on the enterprises in Brazil. The annual accounts of the
Subsidiary Companies for the same period are also attached.

While the combined earnings of the Companies in Brazilian currency have fully realized the ex-
pectation of the Board, being considerably greater than those of previous years, the result is not so
satisfactory when such earnings are converted into Canadian currency.

For some years prior to the outbhreak of the European war, the value of the milreis for sight bills on
London was approximately 16 pence. During the latter part of 1914, however, the average value fell
to approximately 13 pence, and in 1915 it showed a further depreciation to an average of approximate-
ly 1214 pence. Converting the earnings during 1915 at the average rates prevailing prior to the war,
the net revenue in Canadian currency, as shown by the attached aceounts, would be inereased by over
$3,000,000.

The revenue of the Company in Canadian currency resulting from the year’s operation was as fol-
lows:

Revenue from Securities owned and under contracts with Subsidiary Companies ......... 5,339,192.76
Interest on Advances to Subsidiary Companies. ......... ..cocee sivirunonveneavein. 273,683.41

$5,612,876.17

General and legal expenses, administration charges aid intesest on loalg .ol T 218,074.43
Surplus available for Dividends ..............o.ovnneonen T R et e $5,394,801.74
Dividends Nos. 8, 9, 10 and 11 at 115% each on Preference Shares ........ $ 600,000.00
Dividends Nos. 10 and 11 at 115% each, and Nos. 12 and 13 at 1/ of 1% each
oni0rdinary Shares ... .. ... v se v el e e : 4,249,380.00
—_— - 4849,380.00
Surplus carried forward in profit and loss.............o coveen vl $ 545,421.74

During the first half of 1915, dividends on the ordinary shares at the rate of 114% each were paid
on 1st March and 1st June, respectively. As, however, contrary to expectations.entertained earlier in
the year, the exchange value of the milreis continued to fall, the Board decided to limit the dividends
payable on 1st September and 1st December to 15 of 1% each, making a total dividend of 4% for the
year.

Although rigid economies have been effected, the cost of operation and maintenance has been ad-
versely influenced by the rise in the price of materials, and by the enormous advance in ocean freights.
This advanee has particularly affeeted the earnings of the gas business, as owing to the requisition by
the British Government of some of the steamers employed in the Company’s service for carrying coal,
it became necessary to charter other steamers at rates greatly exceeding ‘those which would have been
payable under normal conditions. It is therefore remarkable that, notwithstanding the adverse circum-
stanees with which the Company has had to contend, the results for the year have been so satisfactory,
and it is evident that with a return to normal conditions, the revenue of the Company should be not
only equal to that obtained prior to the war, but should show a considerable and steady inerease. Con-
ditions generally in Brazil are showing distinet signs of improvement.

The Board are pleased to report that all the coffee purchased for exchange purposes during the
year 1914 and at the beginning of the year 1915, has been disposed of, and at prices which realized a
cum in excess of that which it is estimated would have been received had the usual method of making
remittances been followed.

During the year further shares have heen acquired in the capital of the Companhia Telephonica do
Tstado de Sao Paulo and in that of the Companhia Rede Telephonica Bragantina, and with those subse-
quently purchased, this Company now holds 95% of the share capital of each Company. This Company
has also made advances for the purpose of carrying out necessary improvements and extensions to the
telephone systems, which, when completed should result in material increases in the revenue.

The Board are glad to state that the relations of all the Qubsidiary Companies with the Federal,
State and Municipal authorities continue to be of the most cordial character.

The President of the Company, Mr. Alexander Mackenzie, has spent the last sixteen months in Brazil
in conneection with the affairs of the Companies. He has recently returned, and his report on the opera-
tions of these enterprises, which has been adopted by the Board, is appended.

A valuable addition to the Board has been made by the election of Mr. R. C. Brown as a Director.
Mr. Brown was Manager of The Sao Paulo Tramway, Light and Power Company, Limited, during the
first two years after its organization, and has had a wide experience in similar undertakings, and he
has recently visited Brazil and made a thorough examination of the Company’s properties.

The Board regret to have to announce the loss of one of their esteemed members bv the death of Sir
William Van Horne, in September, 1915. Sir William Van Horne was a director of The Rio de Janeiro
Tramway, Light and Power Company, Limited, from its inception, and was elected to the Board of the
Brazilian Traction, Light and Power Company, Limited at the time of its formation. The Board of the
Rio de Janeiro Tramway, Light and Power Company, Limited, have also suffered a further loss, owing
to the death in September, 1915, of their valued colleague, Monsieur Jean Javal, of Paris, France. The
Board desire to express their appreciation of the services rendered by these Directors.

The Board take great pleasure in recording their avpreciation of the efficient services rendered by
Mr. F. A. Huntress, the Vice-President of The Rio de Janeiro Tramway, Light and Power Companv,
Limited, The Sao Paulo Tramway, Light and Power Company, Limited, and the Sao Paulo Electric
Company, Limited, and the other officials of the Companies in Brazil.

By order of the Board.
Toronto, Canada, August 3rd, 1916.

J. M. SMITH, Seeretary.

He dismissed the negro and Walte%
until he had gone. He looked abo
and assured himself that the cal .ex;
cept for himself and the man Lyl
behind the curtains of Section THI€®
was empty. He slowed, as he azg
proached the hand. He halted an
stood a moment beside the berth, BTt
self almost breathless as he listen®
for the sound of breathing withil He
heard nothing, though he bent closer
to the curtain, Yet he still hesitatét
and retreating a little and Wwal ing
briskly as though he were caxr"elesslz1
passing up the aisle, he brushed‘vhat
against the hand and looked back, €&
claiming an apology for his caré ess:
ness.

The hand fell back heavily, inert%
and resumed its former position &
hung as white and lifeless as Defos
No response to the apology came frohe
behind the curtains; the man 1B th_
berth had not roused. Connery rusd
ed back to the curtains and touc}llzr
the hand with his fingers. It was ¢y
He seized the hand and felt it t;e
over: then, gasping, he parted h.
curtains and looked into the berut'
He stared; his breath whistled Oe&
his shoulders jerkea, and he dlt‘wo
back, instinctively pressing RIS oy
clenched hands against his Chest.df:gt
the pocket which held Prest
Jarvis’ order. =2

The man in the berth was 1yib€ e
his right side facing the aisle: fi
left side of his face was thus exp
ed: and it had been crushed I
violent blow from ' some the
weapon which, too blunt to cutured
skin and bring blood, had fract,
the cheekbone and bludgeoner ;ug
temple. The proof of murdecon,
violence was so plain that the Sge
ductor, as he saw the face lneyes.
light, recoiled with starting
white with horror.

He looked up and down th
assure himself that no one DAC Fioq;
ed the car during his eXammatains
then he carefully drew the CUESisg
together again, and hurried nad
forward end of the car where he
left the porter. » e

“Lock the rear door of the ca;'ete."
commanded. “Then come back %%

He gave the negro the Ke¥% e
himself waited to prevent 887 gui
from entering the car at BI® e
Looking through the glass OEatoﬂ
door, he saw the young mar ne car
standing in the vestibule of €gen
next ahead. Connery hesitatels syl
he opened the door and ef
Eaton to him.

“Will you go forward, pled
requested, “and see if there
doctor—” 4 he

“You mean the man with 1€
in my car?” Eaton inquired.

“That’s the one.”

e aisle
e t

» he
e
fent *

ir

inf
EATON‘ started off without gj‘gmg
any questions. The portel, ' eals
locked the rear door Of ok {he
returned and gave Connery ba unﬂl
keys. Connery still waitéd aired
Eaton returned with the I ;11001"
man, “D. S.” He let them in 2
ed the door behind them. con®
“You are a dnctor?”’
questioned the red-haireg man-
“I am a surgeon; ¥ 28 —
“That’s what’s wanted. D°°,§3f1g1“5
“My name is Sinclair. I am "'ai
Sinclair, of Chicago.” eard
‘Connery nodded. “I have h i “po
you” He turned then to Eat?nan 15
you know where the genﬂe‘arty?/
who belongs to Mr. Dorne’s P
Avery, I believe his name is-n cal’
“He ig in the obsel‘vatio

1!

9

4

Eaton answered. p i

“Will you go and get BIT It
car-door is locked. The porter seri"“t
you in and out. omething: o G¢

has happened here—to MT: Do{ alaﬂn‘
Mr. Avery, if you can, With 2
ing Mr. Dorne’s daughter 4ing ﬂg,'

Eaton nodded understanl lldﬂg tjét
followed the porter, Who, ‘= .tof 5d
keys again from the cond ool ”ﬁg
him ‘out the rear door of the =g
reclosed the door b-hind BT op S
went on into the observatiol nent o

ar e
he passed the club comP spherm}...

his car, -he sensed an a’ﬂm"t

disquiet which gave him
ing that some of these
know already that there
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“Royal Acadia”

Sugar Recipes

But ¢ get the best results
Use ROYAL ACADIA
ugar,

“ROYAL ACADIA
Cream Fudge”

Three cups Royal Acadia
Ugar, one cup water, one
focoanut (grated). Boil
SUgar and water until it
Shaps, vemove from fire,
cocoanut, and beat
Wtil just thick enough to
Pour on plates.

4 ROYAL Sultana Cake”

R One and one-half pounds
97al Acadia Granulated
bugal‘, three-quarters pound
Ulter, one and three-quar-

T pounds flour, five eggs,

0 .

rr{e_Cup milk, one pound
lsing, two teaspoons cream
tarty

» One teaspoon soda,

®Ssence of lemon.

THE ACADIA SUGAR
REFINING CO.
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Ddly to the Warden.
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thing wrong farther forward; but
this was explained when he heard
some one say that the door of the car
ahead was locked. Another asked
Eaton how he had got through; he put
the questioner off and went on into
the observation-room. Nio suspicion
of anything having occurred had as
yet penetrated there.

“How long you’ve been!” Harriet
Dorne remarked as he came near.
“And how 1is it about the roof
promenade?”

“Why, all right, I guess, Miss Dorne
—after a little.” Controlling himself
to an appearance of casualness, he
turned then to Avery: “By the way,
can I see you a moment?”

ITHOUT alarming Harriet Dorne,
he got Avery away and out of
the car. A few passengers now

were collected upon the platforms be-
tween this car and the next, who
questioned and complained as Eaton,
pushing by them with Avery, was ad-
mitted by the negro, who refused the
others admittance.

“Is it something wrong with Mr.
Dorne?” Donald Avery demanded as
Eaton drew back to let Avery pre-
cede him into the open part of the
car.

“So the conductor says.”

Avery hurried forward toward the
berth where Connery was standing
beside the surgeon. Connery turned
toward him. ;

“I sent for you, sir, because you are
the companion of the man who had
this berth.”

Avery pushed past him, and leaped
forward as he 1looked past the
surgeon. “What has happened to Mr.
Dorne?”

“You see him as we found him, sir.”
Connery stared down nervously be-
side him.

Avery leaned inside the curtains
and recoiled. ‘“He’s dead!”

“The doctor hasn’t made his ex-
amination yet; but there seems no
doubt he’s dead.” (Connery was very
pale but controlled.

“He’s been murdered!”

“It looks so, Mr. Avery. Yes, if he’s
dead, he’s certainly been murdered,”
Connery agreed. “This is Doctor
Douglas Sinclair, a Chicago surgeon.
I called him just now to make an ex-
amination; but since Mr. Dorne seems
to have been dead for some time, I
waited for you before moving the
body. You can tell,”—Connery avoid-
ed mention of President Jarvis’ name,
—*“tell any- one who asks you, Mr.
Avery, that you saw him just as he
was found.”

He looked down again at the form
in the berth, and Avery’s gaze follow-
ed his; then, abruptly, it turned away.
Avery stood clinging to the curtain,
his eyes darting from one to another
of the three men,

“As he was found? When?” he de-
manded. “Who found him that way?
When? How?”

“I found him so,” Connery answer-
ed.

Avery said nothing more.

“Will you start your examination
now, Dr. Sinclair,” Connery suggest-
ed. “No—I'll ask you 'to wait =
minute.”

Noises were coming to them from
the platforms at both ends of the car,
and the doors were being tried and
pounded on, as passengers attempted
to pass through. Connery went to the
réar, where the negro had been post-
ed; then, repassirg them, he went to
the other end of the car. The noises
ceased. “The Pullman conductor is
forward, and the brakeman is back
there now,” he said, as he turned to
them. “You will not be interrupted,
Dr. Sinclair.”

“What explanation did you give
them?” Eaton asked.

“Why?” Connery returned.

“I was thinking of Miss Dorne.”

“I told them nothing which could
disturb her.” Connery, as he spoke,
pulled back the curtains, entirely ex-
posing the berth.

The surgeon, before examining the
man in the berth more closely, lifted
the

shades from - the window.
Everything about the berth was
in place, undisturbed; except

for the mark ‘of the savage blow
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P.Q.

Lower Canada College, Montreal.
Ridley College, St. Catharines, Ont.
St. Andrew’s College, Toronto.

St. Michael’s College, Toronto.

Stanstead Wesleyan College, Stan-
stead, Que.

Trinity College School, Port Hope,
Ont.

BUSIN_:SS SQHOOLS.
Shaw’s ouosiness Schools, Toronto.

CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS.

Shaw’s Correspondence Schools,
ronto.
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University, Sackville, N.B.
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Stanstead Wesleyan College,
stead, Que.

UNIVERSITIES.
Queen’s University, Kingston, Ont.
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Academy of Music and Royal College
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in the British Empire. Resident Sec-
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Montreal.
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on the side of the man’s head, there
was no evidence of anything unusual.
The man’s clothes were carefully and
neatly hung on the hooks or in the
little hammock; his glasses were in
their case beside the pillow; his
watch and purse were under the pil-
low; the window at his feet was still
raised a crack to let in fresh air while
he slept. Save for the marks upon
the head, the man might yet be sleep-
ing. . It was self-evident that, what-
ever had been the motives of the at-
tack, whatever had been the motives
of the attack, robbery was not one;
whoever had struck had done no more
than reach in and deliver his
murderous blow; then he had gone
on.

Connery shut the window.

As the surgeon carefully and de-
liberately pulled back the bed-
clothing and exposed the body of the
man clothed in pajamas, the others
watched him. Sinclair made first an

examination of the head; com-
ple'ting this, he unbuttoned the
pajamas upon the chest, loosened

them and prepared to make examina-
tion of the body.

“How long has he been dead?” Con-
nary asked.

“He is not dead yet.”

“You mean he is still dying?”

“I did not say so.”

“You mean he is alive, then?”

“Life is still present,” Sinclair
answered guardedly. = “Whether he
will live or ever regain consciousness
is another question.

“One you can’t answer?”’

“The blow, as you can see,”—Sin-
clair touched the man’s face with his
deft finger tips,—“fell mostly on the
cheek and temple. The cheekbone is
fractured. He is in a complete state of
coma; and there may be some fracture
of the skull. Of course, there is some
concussion of the brain.”

Any inference to be drawn from this

as to the seriousness of the in-
juries was plainly beyond Connery.
“How long ago was he struck” he

asked.
“Some hours.”

“You can’t tell more than that?”

”Longer ago ' than five hours,
certainly ?”
“Since four o’clock then, rather

than before.”

“Since midnight, certainly; and
longer ago than five o’clock this
morning.”

“Could he have revived half an hour

| ago—say within the hour—enough to

have pressed the button and rung the
bell from his berth?”

INCILATR straightened and gazed

at the conductor curiously. ‘“No,
certainly not,” he replied. “That
is completely impossible. Why did

you ask?”

Connery avoided answer.

The doctor glanced down quickly
at the form of the man in the berth;
then again he confronted Connery.
“Why did you ask that?” he persist-
ed. “Did the bell from this berth ring
recently ?”

Connery shook his head, not in
negation of the question, but in re-
fusal to answer then. But Avery
pushed forward. “What is that?
What’s that?” he demanded.

“Will you go on with your examina-
tion, Doctor?” Connery urged.

“You said the bell from this berth

rang recently!” Avery accused Con-

nery.

“] did not say that; he asked it,”
the conductor evaded.

“But is it true?”

“The pointer in the washroom, in-
dicating a signal from this berth, was
turned down a minute ago,” Connery
had to reply. “A few moments
earlier, all pointers had been set in
the position indicating no call.”

“What!” Avery cried. “What was
that?”

Connery repeated the statement.

“Phat was before you found the
body ?”’

“That was why I went to the berth
—yes,” Connery replied; “that was
before 1 found the body.”

“Then you mean you did not find
the body,” Avery charged. ‘“Some
one, passing through this car a min-
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Comnery attended without replying.
reporfid.evident.ly that man dared not
el it and could not wait longer
real] OW whether Mr.—Mr. Dorne, was

“03’ dead; so he rang the bell!”
10ngeught we keep Dr. Sinclair any
onng from the examination, sir?”
aDpealry now seized Avery’s arm in
oy The first thing for us to
Isn’t\i:s Whether Mr. Dorne is dying.
wooumery checked himself; he had
Qllietlyls appeal. Eaton, standing
Very: watchful, observed that
been S eagerness to accuse now had
Which l‘teplaced by another interest
calleq he conductor’s words had re-
bEI’th' Whe‘thqr the man in the
that WWaS‘ to live or die—evidently
ald 4 45 momentously to affect Don-

.,Of"el'y one way or the other.

With Course, by all means proceed
your examination, Doctor,”

S0 before you, must have found

A‘T;‘y‘llnclair bent over the body,
owr, €aned over also; Faton gazed
thap ’b and Connery—a little paler
efore and with lips tightly set.

CHAPTER VII.

&
‘Isn’t This Basil Santoine?”
He}lgli Surgeon, having finished loos-
&ndpg the pajamas, pulled open
Dart, | carefully removed the jacket
ody ofai‘ﬁmg the upper part of the
Ondyet e‘ man in the berth exposed.
= hl‘ Connery turned to Avery.
Ing o i ave no objection to my tak-
Aygpy, St of the articles in the berth?”
enfly poeed to oppose; then, appar-
f’hvio’use‘ Tecognized that this was an
“None atDart’of the conductor’s duty.
& all,” he replied.
the glae?y gathiered up the clothing,
lajq’ :565, the watch and purse, and
S’itting M on the seat across the aisle.
e?’alnin down, then, opposite them, he
'hing f them and, taking every-
he 4 Om the pockets of the clothes,
Avepy A0 to catalogue them before
M‘rd'(‘;ls N the coat he found only the
exaﬂlinie’ which he noted without
trou%r 0g its contents, and in the
key > @ Docket-knife and bunch of
bankno € counted over the gold and
the n‘is In the purse and entered
T, k“t upon his list.
lim9, “NOW about what he had with
Vory ~ 2oked.
N"thiny Closely,  That is correct.
- e IS missing,” Avery answered.
The . oNductor opened the watch.
VEr;Ystal is missing.”
thay iy i, 20dded. “Yes; it always—
Cony It wag missing yesterday.”
toygy 'Y looked up at him, as
Tér o tihghtly puzzled by the man-
®d pig i € Teply; then, having finish-
. ; Clajs;-t’ he rejoined the surgeon.
baked A Was still bending over the
ag ury 'So. With Eaton’s help, he
grd/er oeld the body upon its back in
a"fore 4 cfok at its right side, which
Strop been hidden. It had been
g;les“d 1gt healthy body; Sinclair
. an i hs age at fifty. As a boy, the
Ollgg gtt have been an athlete,—a
h Tack-runner or oarsman,—
Tougy, ad kept ‘himself in condition
1otk or {)n'ld_‘d]e age. There was no
ton ¢, Uise upon the body, except
™ Tibg ‘tehmght side and just below
N ut an €re now showed a secar
dgcun 5 Cnch and a half long and of
Dlnuy resc.ent shape. It was evi-
&ely heilllggl‘cal scar and had com-
felg; :
s th::‘ lscrutinized this carefully
3 or Ooked up to Avery. “He
: bgmated on recently?”
Fop WO years ago.”
¢ “i that?” 5
]ﬁddepw Some operation on the gall-
orf
AZer Om:;?t bty Kuno Garrt?”’
a Wat. cated, “I believe s0.”
8 he c&:g_hed Sinclair more closely
8eop Mued his examination; the
R oy c3d glanced quickly at the
hy ety ne Dillow and seemed about
by, 24 the Avery again; but instead

Qy : ;
h, an bPajama jacket over the
g&’lket_ 4 drey up the sheet and
q n on Onnery touched the sur-
Ong the e

D) arm, What must be

o .+ Doc
Yoy Wtor? And where and when
ant to o it

(To be Continued.)
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