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A REAL WAR PHOTOGRAPH

A British Battery in action at the Dardanelles, which at pre-
sent looks as though it might be open by—say September?
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Electric
Service

Means comfort, conveni-
ence, economy ancl safe—

ty.

The home that is com-
pletely equipped with
electrical devices 1s a
happy one.

All the drudgery of
house-keeping is elimin-
ated by electricity.

Y ou can wash, iron, sew,
sweep, cook, keep cool
in summer and warm 1In
winter, by means of
electrical apparatus de-
signed especially to re-
lieve you of unnecessary
and fatiguing labor.

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

The

Toronto
Electric
Light
Company,
Limited
“At Your Service”

12 Adelaide St. E.
Telephone Adel. 404

Algonquin Provincial

(Ontario) Park

A Thoroughly Universal Vacation Territory
Midst Wild and Delightful Scenery

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

THE HIGHLAND INN affords fine hotel accommoda-

“tion. Camps “ Nominigan” and “ Minnesing ”’ offer

novel and comfortable accommodation at reasonable

rates.

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

—
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[ive Under
the Old Flag

Not merely the flag that ‘‘braved a thousand vears the battle and the breeze”; but the
flag that stands for liberty to every man, for freedom of the home, for the joy of

democratic living.

A FLAG FOR EVERY
HOME

Living under the British or the
Canadian flag does not mean merely
the flag on the Town Hall, the Parlia-
ment Buildings and the Armouries.
It means the flag directly over your
door. Lots of people live under the
flag that is owned by somebody else.
They imagine that a flag must have a
flag-pole on the lawn or on the roof.
But the flag for every home means a
flag that can be flung from any win-
dow, verandah-4post or gable.

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

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

MAIL ORDERS PROMPTLY FILLED.
All orders promptly filled by return
mail. Send to-day, using coupon. No
letter necessary if coupon is carefully
filled out. %

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

COUPON

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

The Canadian Courier,
Toronto, Canada.

LT e S s Bl sl ct s S R S G SR S SR

SIZES AND
PRICES :

Union Jack, 32x48 inChes ...........ccovun.. 51 cents, Mail Post Paid
(Canadian Ensign, same size, 5 cents extra.)

0.8 T B oo A ) SR N E R e SR R

Union Jack, 32x48 inches (same flag as above), complete with pole

(6 feet long), halyard and window socket, $1.45, Mail Post Paid
(Canadian Ensign, same size, 5 cents extra.)

Union Jack, 24x36 inches .................. 25 cents, Mail Post Paid

Union Jack, 20x28 inches .................. 20 cents, Mail Post Paid

Set of Allies’ Flags, 6 in number, 15x20 inches, 60 cents, Mail Post paid

B
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THE GREATEST SUBMARINE-OF THEM ALL

British E-11, cheered by crew of H.M.S. Grampus, on her arrival in Port after her remarkable Undersea raid >

.

E‘: exploits of the E-11 in the Sea of Marmora a month ago are still on record as a greater feat of underseamanship than even that of the Ger-
Sean U-51, which sailed from Wilhelmshaven and sank two British gunboats at the Dardanelles. The E-11 went through the Dardanelles into the
i of Marmora, where for more than a week she was the terror of Turco-German warships, gunboats, transports and auxiliary steamers. After

€ got through the Narrows she sighted two battleships which spotted her, opened fire, “nipped, bunked and ran away.” On and under the Sea
Rat armora for several days she sighted a big gunboat outside Constantinople, and gave her a “tin fish” that sank her. That day she periscoped
*ta €amer equipped with naval guns and blew her up; likewise two more of the same sort in rapid succession. She entered the harbour of Con-

htinople and bagged a transport loaded with troops. A few days later she banged another, and, later again she got the other three out of four.

o R
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ONE YEAR OF THE GREAT WAR

Twelve months ago, Wednesday of this

Britain may still be at war.

week, Great Britain declared war upon Germany.
Until the war is over there is time in the British

Time is no object.

Twelve months hence Gredl

Empire for just one tﬁing— To Defeat the Enemy of all Free Peoples.

July 23.—Austro-Hungarian Note to Serbia.

July 28.—War declared by Austria-Hungary.

July 31.—State of war in Germany.

August 1.—Germany declares war on Russia.

August 2.—German ultimatum to Belgium.

August 3.—Germany declares war on France.

August 4.—Great Britain declares war on Germany.

August 10.—France declares war on Austria-Hungary.

August 12.—Great Britain declares war on Austria.

August 15.—Fall of Liege.

August 16.—Expeditionary Force landed in France.

August 20.—Brussels occupied by the Germans.

August 23.—Japan declares war on Germany.

August 24.—Germans take Namur.

August 26.—Battle of Tannenbersg.

August 28.—British naval victory off Heligoland.

September 3.—Russians take Lemberg.

September 5.—End of retreat from Mons to the Marne.

September 7.—Germans take Maubeuge.

September 15.—Battle of the Aisne begins.

September 16.—Russian retreat from East Prussia.

September 17.—Austrian Army in Galicia routed.

September 22.—The Aboukir, Hogue, and Cressy sunk
by submarines.

September 26.—Indian Expeditionary Force lands.

October 9.—Antwerp occupied by Germans.

October 11.—Battle of Ypres-Armentieres opens.

October 15.—H. M. S. Hawke sunk by a submarine.

October 16.—Canadian troops arrive in England.

October 27.—German rush in France stemmed.

October 28.—De Wet’s rebellion in South Africa.

November 1.—Naval action off Coronel.

November 3.—German cruisers fire on Yarmouth.

November 5.—Great Britain declares war on Turkey.

November 7.—Fall of Tsingtau.

November 17.—War Loan of £350,000,000.

November 20.—Failure of struggle towards Calais.

December 2.—Austrians capture Belgrade.

December 7.—South African rebellion collapses.

December 8.—Naval battle off the Falklands.

December 14.—Serbians recapture Belgrade.

December 16.—Germans bombard West Hartlepool,
Scarborough, and Whitby, killing 127 civilians.

December 17.—Turkish suzerainty over Egypt ended.

December 18.—Prince Huessin Kamel Pasha ap-
pointed Sultan; Abbas Hilmi Pasha deposed.

December 25.—British airmen off Cuxhaven. German
aeroplane near Sheerness.

January 1.—H.M.S. Formidable torpedoed and sunk.

January 3.—Russians defeat Turks in Caucasus.’

January 19.—German airship attack in Norfolk.

January 24.—Naval battle off Doggerbank.

January 30.—German submarines off Fleetwood.

February 2.—Turks defeated on Suez Canal.

February 5.—Army Estimates, 3,000,000 men.

February 17.—Zeppelins L. 3 and L. 4 wrecked.

February 18.—German “blockade” of England com-
manded.

February 25.—Allied squadron shells forts at entrance
to Dardanelles.

March 2.—Russian victory at Przasnysz announced.

March 3.—Heavy fighting near Basra.

March 4.—German submarine U-8 sunk off Dover.

March 5.—Zeppelin L 8 wrecked near Tirlemont.

March 6.—Smyrna forts silenced by British squadron.

March 9.—Bill to extend power to take over or con-
trol works for war material introduced.

March 10.—The British capture Neuve Chapelle.
H.M.S. Ariel rams German submarine U-12.

March 18.—Three vessels of the Allied Fleets in the
Dardanelles sunk by mines.

March 20.—Successful operations by the Union Forces
under General Botha.

March 22.—Fall of Przemysl.
prisoners and 700 big guns.

March 23.—Another Turkish raid on Egypt stopped.

March 25.—German submarine U-29 sunk.

March 27.—French captured Hartmannsweilerkopf, in
the Vosges.

March 28.—Falaba torpedoed off Milford.
Fleet bombards Bosporus forts.

March 29.—German offensive movement west of the
Niemen checked.

April 9.—Russians hold the Carpathian summits.

April 14.—A Zeppelin visits the Tyne. Turks routed
on the Euphrates. /

April 16.—Aeroplane drops bombs in East Kent, and
a dirigible drops bombs on Essex and Suffolk.

April 17.—The British take Hill 60.

April 18.—The submarine E-15 aground, is in danger
of falling into Turkish hands. To avert this volun-
teer crews torpedo it.

April 19.—The French make progress in Alsace.
Near Ypres the enemy try to retake Hill 60.

April 21.—The French line is advanced in St. Mihiel
area.

April 22.—The enemy mnorth of the Ypres salient,
using asphyxiating gases.

April 24.—The Ypres struggle continues.

Russians take 126,000

Russian

The Cana-

dian Division’s “gallantry and determination un-
doubtedly saved the situation.”

April 25.—The Allied forces effect a landing on both
shores of the Dardanelles.

April 26.—British take the offensive at Ypres.

April 27.—The Leon Gambetta torpedoed.

April 28.—German offensive at Ypres
stopped.”

April 30.—Air raid on Ipswich.

May 1.—Two German torpedo-boats and one British
destroyer sunk off the Dutch coast. The U. S. A.
oil-tank vessel Gulflight torpedoed.

May 3.—Battle of the Dunajec; Russian retreat in
Western Galicia.

May 4.—The second War Budget introduced by Mr.
Lloyd George, who foreshadows a possible expendi-
ture of £1,132,654,000. Report of Field-Marshal
Sir John French on the use by the Germans of
asphyxiating gases.

May 6.—French established between Lizerne and Het
Sast, near the German bridge-head at Steenstraate.

May 7.—Cunard liner Lusitania torpedoed and sank

“definitely

THROTTLING THE BEAST

HE beginning of the second six months of
1914 was the beginning of the greatest
conflict, physical, mechanical, spiritual,

financial, commercial, diplomatic and diabolical
the world has ever known. On August 1, the
great blond beast known as Kultur started a
machine going for the purpose of conquering
Europe as a preliminary to dominating the
world. Since that time the armies and navies
of the free peoples have been engaged in
throttling the Beast. Again and again it has
been said that Germany has failed in her pro-
gramme; that she was beaten but not crushed
when the march on Paris was turned into the
rout of the Marne. Whenever there is any
doubt on this point, the dry, cold calendar of
the war tells the truth. One year ago this week
the organized Murder-Machine controlled from
Berlin was in full operation like a great cosmic
circus. To-day it is blocked, baffled, be-
leagured by land and sea, opposed by the armies
and navies of all the other great nations of
Europe and the national sentiment of United
States. The countries round about the Teuton
and the Turk have become one international
nation for the purpose of ridding the world of
a Monster. The greatest overseas Dominion
of the great world-Empire has become itself a
nation in the struggle. Langemarck, St. Julien,
and Festubert are Canadian names in 1915 as

. Paardeberg was in 1900. The organization of
the best part of the world to curb the world-
rapine of the worst part of the world has made
the Empire from a sublime fiction into a glorious
fact; it has changed Canada from an overseas
Dominion just out of colonyhood into a young
nation. And the cold calendar of one year of
war is the index to the greatest moral awaken-
ing the world has ever known; greater than the
age of Columbus or Martin Luther or George
Washington. . What the next year’s calendar
will tell no man can say; except that it will be
one year nearer the great victory of free peoples
against a people organized for half a century
for one great purpose—a war to dominate and
tyrannize the world.

by a German submarine off the Old Head of Kin-
sale, near Queenstown, with great loss of life.

May 8.—Germans occupied Libau, on the Baltic coast.
May 9.—British attack between the Bois Grenier and
Festubert, and gain gpound towards Fromelles.
May 10.—A German airship raids Southend, Leigh-
on-Sea, and Westecliff. About 100 bombs dropped,
causing one death, and doing damage to the extent

of £20,000.

May 12.—H. M. S. Goliath torpedoed in the Darda-
nelles. General Botha occupies Windhuk.

May 15.—British attack between Richebourg I’Avoue
and Festubert breaks the enemy’s lines over the
greater part of a two-mile front. Text of the
United States Note to Germany re the sinking of
the Lusitania published.

May 16.—Russians admit retirement to the line of the
San and from the Carpathian Passes.

May 18.—Lord Kitchener announces our resolve to”
use asphyxiating gases; in discussing the shell
problem, he said that strenuous efforts had been
taken to reduce as far as possible the delay in
production; 300,000 more recruits required.

May 19.—Mr. Asquith announces the coming recon-

struction of the Government on a broader Ilers"naI

and political basis, for the purposes of the
alone. >

May 28.—Italy declares war on Austria. “Consider
able advance” of the Allies in the Dardanelles. i

May 25.—The enemy at Ypres uses gas over a fro
of five miles. French are still gaining ground:
Official list of the new Cabinet is issued. I

May 26.—H. M. S. Triumph torpedoed off the Gl

poli Peninsula. ine

May 27.—H. M. S. Majestic torpedoed by a submaril
off the Gallipoli Peninsula. H. M. S. Auxiliary sh“{
Princess Irene accidentally destroyed by an
plosion off Sheerness.

May 31.—American dissatisfaction with German repl:
Docks of Monfalcone, on the Gulf of Trieste, shell®
by Italian destroyers. Zeppelin raid on Londo®
six people killed. t

June 1.—The French captured the sugar refinery at
Souchez after a two-days’ battle, and made furt e
progress in “The Labyrinth.”

June 2.—Crossing of the Isonzo by the Italian Ar®Y
announced by the Italian Staff. .

June 3.—Przemysl retaken by German and Austria®
forces after a bombardment by 16in. guns. Austl‘"l
German assault on the railway between Przemys.
and Lemberg and advance on Lemberg. Sul"l’endel,
of Amara, on the Tigris, to the British forces 0per®
ting in the Persian Gulf. 1

June 4.—General British and French attack upolt
Turkish positions in Gallipoli Peninsula, as @ rest
iof which 500 yards were gained along a front ©
nearly three miles. :

June 7.—Zeppelin destroyed between Ghent and Btu;
sels by Flight Sub-Lieutenant R. A. J. Warnefo'®
R.N., at a height of 6,000 feet. t

June 8—V. C. conferred upon Flight Sub-Lieutenan
R. A. J. Warneford, R.N. Resignation of Mr. BIY&j

United States Secretary of State, feeling himseo'
unable to sign President Wilson’s second Notet
Germany regarding the Lusitania. a

June 9.—Canada announced her resolve to raisé
further force of 35,000 men. British casualties ul
to May 31 given by Mr. Asquith as 258,069. s

June 10.—British torpedo-boats Nos. 10 and 12 0"
pedoed by a German submarine off the East Coas
and sunk.

June 13.—General Election in Greece. M. Venezel®
gained 193 seats out of a total of 316. :

June 14.—Austro-German advance to Jaworow, nortH
west of Lemberg. : 0

June 15.—French airmen bombarded Karlsruhe; 135
projectiles were dropped on the castle, the aﬂl}d
factory, and the railway station, with repor o
great loss of life. Mr. Asquith moved in the HOU
of Commons a vote of credit for £250,000,000- °
stated the average daily expenditure since Aprl s
war services as £2,660,000. it

June 16.—Mr. Lloyd George took the oath as Minl‘-"’w5
of Munitions. French advance in the V0S8°
along the heights commanding the valley
the Fecht; Steinbruck and a suburb of Metzer
captured. Slight British advance east of Festu‘bere'

June 20.—Zolkiew and Rawa Ruska captured b
Austro-German forces. Italians consolidated
position on Monte Nero. British aeroplane )
counters a German super-biplane having a dou?
fuselage, two engines, and a pair of propellers, Ovea
Poelcapelle; German aeroplane driven off, ﬂtlh
British pilot landing within the British lines Wi
his machine in flames. 7

June 21.—Further French progress towards SouChed'

Metzeral captured by the French. De Wet f?“iﬁ‘.

pp?

};heir

guilty of treason and sentenced to six years
prisonment and a fine of £2,000. Mr. McKe
announces proposals for second War Loan, 3t
limited in amount, issued at par, bearing intel‘ee_
at 4% per cent., and available to the publi¢ it
nominations as low as 5s. Successful French # 1i
British attack on Turkish positions in the Gallipo
Peninsula. ! o
June 22.—Recapture of Lemberg by the second Aua1
trian Army under General Bohm-Ermolli; gene’
Austro-German advance. : 4
June 23.—Mr. Lloyd George introduced the Muniti"g‘}
of War Bill in the House of Commons, and outli® of
the proposals made for augmenting the supply
munitions. o
June 24.—Memorandum handed to the American At’s
bassador, emphasizing the British Governme€ pe
desire to minimize the inconvenience caused bY 4
war to neutral commerce; the right of confisca d:
in respect of breaches of blockade has been Wa
June 25.—Text of Munitions of War Bill publish®®
June 26.—General Sukhomlinoff, Russian Minis®
for War, resigns. General Polivanoff to sucC
him. Germans succeeded in gaining a footing t0
the sunken road between Ablain and Angres
(Concluded on page 18.)

A
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BIRSTaW AR PHOTOGRAPH 1OF MENAIN ACTIQON

;rfh:"e have been hundreds of pictures of men at war in all countries, and scores of .pictures, d‘rawn by artists, of men in action. This photograph of men

act he Royal Naval Division making a charge at the Dardanelles and led by an officer is positively the first picture of men caught by the camera in the

°f.making a charge. The land forces at the Dardanelles are doing a big work. In conjunction with the Navy, they are hemming the Turk in on all
sides, east, south and west. In the north Rumania still refuses to let munitions pass through and has engaged customs experts from the Allies.

i TORVA- LRSS DAY AL BUECKINGHAM

A

areQ\uaL”'tette of British heroes decorated by the King at Buckingham Palace and being congratulated by their comrades. From left to right the four V. C.s

ance-Corporal Keyworth, of the 24th Battalion; Bandsman Rendle, 1st Duke of Cornwall’s Light Infantry; Sergeant-Major Barter, 1st Royal Welsh
Fusiliers; Sergeant Ripley, 1st Black Watch. ‘A number of bluejackets were decorated the same day.




THE COURIER.

ENGLAND, SILENT AND BUSY

A Servian Weriter’s Tribute to the People ‘Who are Ultimately to Win the War

gin to speak they are more eloquent than

we of the south. More eloquent is Macaulay
than Mirabeau, and Carlyle than Renan, and Glaa-
stone than Mazzini. As if the chill northern mists
pressed upon the mouth, their thoughts come to the
tongue and go back from the tongue again unex-
pressed. Englishmen are silent and thoughtful.
Never was this island more silent, more thoughtful,
or more busy than it is now. The war has given to
the whole of Great Britain a solemn aspect. As I
stepped upon British soil at Folkestone, I felt as
though I had entered Westminster Abbey. All this
island is transformed into an abbey; every man is
silent, thoughtful, and busy.

In the Dardanelles five great battleships have gone
down. In the southern lands such losses would cause
countless comments; but they cause Englishmen to
become only more silent, thoughtful, and busy. In
the Atlantic there was committed the “Superman”
crime of the Lusitania, which like some vast sarco-
phagus was laid on the floor of the deep. But in
England, as the news arrives, lips are only pressed
more tightly, the brain is more intensely concen-
trated, and tasks are more bravely seized. The
Zeppelins make daily competition with their brothers
the submarines in the destruction of private pro-
perty and of unarmed and innocent people. At home
poisonous bombs may fall from airships, while
poisonous gases choke the heroic men in the trenches.
Day by day appear the long columns of killed and
wounded. But the granite island is silent, thought-
ful, and busy! Thus it makes answer to all calamity.

HE English people are silent; but it is re-
markable that when these northern men be-

HE English have to-day a sea dominion from Pole
to Pole. If their duty to the Allies were to free
the waters, they have done that duty bril-

liantly. To-day a Serbian can embark at Salonika,
and travel through Suez to the Antipodes, around
the globe and back through Gibraltar to Salonika
again. During the whole journey he will travel upon
the friendly English green sea-fields. English power
upon the waters was never realized in such measure
—and so effectively—as now. Never was there in
history upon land such power as the English are
exercising now upon the seas. You will say, “The
waters are only a highway, nothing more.” No, the
waters are more than a highway. They represent
nine-tenths of the best strategic positions, which,
thanks to these Britons, are now in our possession;
but which, without these Britons, had certainly been

By M. LAZARE KOSSOVAC

in German hands. A free highway of the sea pre-
serves the Allies from starvation, makes possible the
transport of men and munitions, and transforms
what would be otherwise widely-scattered parts into
a well-knit and inseparable whole. Imagine if it were
not so; imagine if the Germans had such dominion
on the waters! Their battleships would now be at
Salonika, Kronstadt, Vladivostok, at Naples, Mar-
seilles, and Odessa, at Jaffa and Bombay. Then,
from all these sides would creep the German hosts;
and who knows how many tribes and nations would
not now be fighting against us on the Prussian side?
It is, indeed, our happiness that these nine-tenths of

WITH 'LOYAL HEARTS
By ROBERT ALLISON HOOD

O God, we thank Thee in this crisis great
The Nation has not flinched from duty’s ’hest,
But all ungrudging have gone forth her best
To give their blood for right; to demonstrate
The sacredness of treaties. Hymns of hate
Have not dismayed us; we have borne the test
Of modern war’s inferno; and we rest
Assured that they shall conquer soon or late:
For this we thank Thee; and O Lord we ask
Help us that we at home too play the man.
Not ours the glory; but to each a part

To fill. Be it in field or shop or mart,

Let us with loyal hearts do what we can:

So shall fulfilment crown our Empire’s task.

Vancouver, B.C.

the best strategic positions the English are holding
now and not the Germans.

NGLISH people know all this, but they never
talk about it. They keep silent and think about
their own merits! But 'they are not silent in

regard to the merits of their Allies. There has not
been a single success, not the smallest achievement
of Russian, French, or Serbian arms, which has not
been generously praised by these silent Britons.
Our Serbian successes at Rudnik and Kosmai have
been acknowledged by none so warmly as the English
people. Merely chronicling their own successes, they

have described in glowing details the successes of
their Allies. How beautiful and delicate are d
letters of English correspondents from Russia. 5
as they have been eloquent in praise of the successes
of their Allies, so these thoughtful island people 1}av9
been not less eloquent in sympathetic description®
of the losses and pains of their friends. One cott 5
make books of the articles depicting Serbia’s suffe’
ings from typhus, devastation, and want. o
The same is true in regard to Belgium. 0%
might think that the English had no pain and suffe”
ing of their own. Oh! yes they have, and not & Hw‘;
but they are silent, and in silence they tend thel
own wounds and bear their own distress. Sﬂentri
and thoughtfully they have freed all the seas, &%
the frigid to the torrid zone. But they have o
stopped there; they are helping now to free the ﬁ;
land. Their troops are fighting day and nigh i
Belgium, in Gallipoli, in Mesopotamia, in a8
Africa. They have made superhuman efforts L
create land forces in as many months as any Coe
tinental Power has taken years. We from a dist”’n?n
behold only the glorious sea-power of Great Brital
which has just been displayed to all the world. ”
we do not see these gigantic internal moral qﬁol'n
which are not less magnificent than her sea-dominio™

ARIUS said, “As soon as I stamp my foot, :ro
- soon will arise the legions!” That, howeV d’
was only the idle word of a southern nh-
King George has silently put his foot upon the eartnv
and there has in very truth arisen legion after legloh
And they are arising still! In this point Ge 1
alone has been self-deceived, and the whole Wofes
surprised. All the world regarded the British I® v
as the empty wooden horse before the gates of g
Albion has shown herself more deft than ULys$®:
but she remains very silent, very thoughtfuls
very busy. d
That a land may gain a nimbus of grandeurl ana
beauty, there must appear upon it a great race ¢ 10
great man. In this point Carlyle was right. efd
the English people, this misty and humid island stgﬁe
low and uncertain as if it might sink beneath ite
waters. But to-day it stands as fast as g‘f?'n t,
appears to be firmer than the European Contmeﬂ;
and rises higher than the Alps. And upon this 1 e
rock stands a nation as one man and as if PIA¢ e
by Providence as sentinel to view with watchful yf
every corner of our planet and every moven‘le’-“‘t
nearly two milliard of human beings of all races
religions, and- all States.

all

THE CANADIANS AT FESTUBERT

London Times’ Reuter Despatch Eulogizes our ‘Groops in the Orchard Fight

British Headquarters, June 26.

T was in the Festubert area that the Canadians
had the glory of winning their first trenches from
the enemy and it was in the fighting in this
district that they gave fresh proofs of their

powers of courage and endurance.

Among the points captured by the Canadians was
a certain orchard, which was held by the enemy in
great strength. On the evening of May 20, as the
result of a reconnaissance, it was decided that three
platoons of the 16th Battalion should attack in front
and on the flank. The attack was launched shortly
before dark, and the men, most of whom were from
Vancouver, charged out into the open wunder the
leadership of Captain Morrison, commanding the
company. Scarcely had they begun to advance, how-
ever, than they came under a very heavy fire from
machine guns and rifles from three different direc-
tions. Gaps were caused in the charging lines, but
the men never wavered, and continued their pro-
gress until they came to a deep creek, full of mud
and water, just in front of the orchard.

Before these two formidable barriers a slight halt
had necessarily to be made. Then, with a cheer,
the men waded through the muddy water, which in
many places came up to their armpits, and reached
the hedge. Here there was another brief pause, and
then Captain Morrison shouted, “Lads, we must get
through,” and was just about to lead the way through
one of the openings when he was stopped by a
bomber, Private Appleton, who said, “Excuse me,
Sir, but the bombers should go first.” So saying,
Appleton jumped forward, and darted through the
gap, which was so narrow that each man had to
follow through separately and take cover.

On reaching the other side of the hedge the Cana-
dians dug themselves in and held on. By this
time their numbers had been somewhat thinned,
and reinforcements were asked for, which subse-
quently arrived. Later on the company was relieved
and fell back to the rear, after having accomplished

a very fine piece of work against terrible odds.

Another spirited incident was the attack delivered
upon a certain redoubt erected by the enemy at the
meeting point of several trenches. The little fort
bristled with machine guns in strongly-made em-
placements, while bomb-proof shelters and specially
high parapets afforded good cover to the defenders.
Against this two companies of Canadians with a
grenade company advanced. The attack was met
with a terrible fire from the enemy’s machine guns,
and the assaulting force suffered severe casualties.
Some of the men, however, including a bombing
party, reached the enemy’s first trench and suc-
ceeded in driving the Germans down it for a distance
of 400 yards, chiefly by means of bombing. Here a
barricade was erected and counter-attacks by the
enemy were repulsed.

After the fighting in the last ten days of May
there was a comparative lull till June 15, when the
Canadians again distinguished themselves at Giv-
enchy. Here they were engaged in the Festubert
operations, and one of the tasks of the Canadians
was to take a certain portion of the German line,
which was strongly defended by two redoubts, filled
with machine guns, situated one at each end of the
trench. One redoubt was successfully blown up and
then blotted out by gun fire, but the other caused
trouble. Notwithstanding the fire from this fortin,
the Canadian reached the German first line without
much loss, the enemy having been considerably de-
moralized by our gun fire and the mine explosion.
Strong German reinforcements, however, began to
roll up very quickly, and, in the face of great
numerical superiority and an unbearable fire, the
attackers fell back down the communication trench,
and safely regained their old line. ;

Among the many gallant deeds done during thi
local fight, one in particular is worthy of mention.
At a certain point in the trench an officer and a
private, whose names I have been unable to trace,
were working a machine-gun. The  tripod slipped,

!
however, and could not be replaced in its origi? aa
position on the parapet. Accordingly, withot e
moment’s pause, the private, protecting his shott [)
with a blanket, supported one of the feet @ 4
tripod on his back, the other two resting 0% up
trench wall. In this position over 1,000 rounds .4
fired with the gun. The officer was finally i ith
The private, being unable to remain in actiol Wny
the gun, took it off its tripod, and successft
brought it back to our lines.

Exaggeration

(The Nation, New York.) (her®

ITH regard to the situation in England, ;o
has unquestionably been a great deal odﬁoll
aggeration. From a shortage of ammu? ave

the correspondents, professional and amateuls — oy
gone on to speak of mo ammunmition at all. elf
have pictured the British sitting helpless B 'y
trenches under German fire unable to make relzed
This is absurd. What England is actually 881y
about is not a shortage of shells for her Pr® 750
battle-line, but an adequate supply for the ImPfp
new armies she is creating, Where is the Bﬂt;bo
army? the Germans ask now as they did durin® ;g
first days of the war. Of that army a million 19 ntﬂl
in France, probably, and other millions aré aeen
drilling. If mo British advance in force has b o
attempted, the reason may mnot be altogether "neere
munitions, important though that may be. Tha
are indications that British policy is against the
attempt by a portion of her full available Stfengwe
If the Germans are to be pushed out of Belgiul® e
attempt must be made by vast numbers ane i
attack must be sustained. A thoughtful artici®y
the London “Nation” some weeks ago called f0* "4
creation of a ‘“phalanx,” a heavy mass of men;mﬁ
huge human battering ram, such as the Ger®

drove against the Russians in Galicia.
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RiEHE L b Es GO0V Be NTHR R

fust g Wee

OWN the green vista of the woodland ride pale
primroses shone—in the deeper tangle of the
wood itself wild flowers hung their white
faces over the thick fallen leaves of last

year’s oak and hazel and sweet chestnut. The wood’s
end was fringed with the pale blue violets that love
the chalk—and, in the meadow beyond the wood
.daffodils blazed round the roots of old trees planted
long years ago by hands now long since dead.

The young man came down the wood drunk with
beauty. It was five years since he had seen an Eng-
lish spring. A boy with the soul of a poet and the
dumb lips of a child, he had at the usual age been
asked what he would be. And since the insides of
-engines interest every boy, poet or not poet, and
since you cannot say to an eminent Uncle, in the
‘City, “If you please I will be a poet,” he had said, “1
will be an engineer,” and now for ten years -he had
‘been it. And five years of those had been spent
:among the floods and fields of North America, where
spring is only the end of winter, and not the
miraculous resurrection of the world’s desire.

Now another Uncle had died—Uncle Horace, whom
he had always disliked—and Uncle Horace had left
him money and the house where he had played as
a boy, in his grandfather’s time—a garden and fields
and woods and cottages, almost a village—in fact,
an estate. And he was come to take possession, walk-
ing through his kingdom for the first time. The birds
were singing, a whole loud orchestra of them, and
his heant was singing, too. The birds, no doubt, were
singing love songs, or songs of the domestic affec-
tions, but the song in Mr. Chancton’s heart was a
song without a subject. It was, indeed, perhaps less
a song than a prelude. One does not live to twenty-
nine without some emotional experiences, and he had
‘been in love as he called it—knowing no better—more
than once. But the experiences had been curiously
disappointing and incredibly unlike the love that
poets sang about, the love that wrecks empires and
transfigures life. Not one of the pretty girls who
‘had aroused the interest he called love had trans-
figured more than five minutes of life—and the
thought of their inspiring anything that could wreck
a Board of Guardians, let alone an empire, refused
to present itself as anything but nonsense. Thus,
at twenty-nine, he was free—with a heart swept and
garnished, and the poet in him, which is the child, too,
looked down the vista of brown and green and purple
to where the daffodils blazed in the field beyond the
shadow and wished—as children wish for the moon—
that the Lady of Dreams might come through the
wood to meet him, with daffodils in her hands and
the light of the world in her eyes.

And then, you know, she came. Life that day
was in a bounteous mood. Perhaps happiness
attracts happiness. The caged bird singing in the
heart decoys the wild, free bird, and they sing
together.

She came towards him along one of the narrow
paths that intersect the broad green rides. And
there were daffodils in her hands; and in her eyes—
but he could not see her eyes. Her lips, however, he
saw, and her chin, and the soft rose and white of
her face, her black hair turning to gold where the
sun struck it. Her eyes were downcast, and she did
not see him.

The sudden wonder of his granted wish struck
him like a blow.

He stood still, and waited breathlessly, for her
to draw near—to pass—to disappear, so that perhaps
he should never see her again. Even while he refused
to face this thought something in him, in that dark
‘workshop where effective resolutions are forged, was
shaping a weapon.

ND her bright hair, and the lavender gown, and
the hat she carried in the hand that had no
daffodils, all came nearer and nearer—he heard

the sound of her feet on the dead moss and leaves—
she was close to him—she was level with him—she
‘had passed. No; for in the instant of her
passing he spoke.

“Forgive me,” he said, “but can you tell me the
way to Chancton Moat?”’

Chancton Moat was the house that his uncle had
left him. But what else was he to say? The house
and the station” were the only two places of which
he could remember enough even to ask His way
to them. :

She stopped—and now he saw her eyes.

“It’s more than a mile away,” she said. “You
‘were on the right way. But it’s shut up, you know.”

“Yes,” he said, “I know.”

He deeply desired to appear uninterested, and suc-
ceeded merely in seeming surly.

“l beg your pardon,” she said, her chin a shade
higher, “the house is to let—I believe.”

He jumped at this. “Yes,” he said, “I suppose
there’s a caretaker, or a servant, or someone—I could
get the key?”

“I don’t think there’s a caretaker,” she said.

“Then it’s no use my going on,” said he, “I suppose
I had better ask you the way to the station.”

Fairy Story in an

BV L. . EohTE

“Oh, but that seems a pity,” she said, and hesitated.

“I might go and have a look at the outside of the
place,” he said—“you were going that way—would
you mind if I went with you so far as our ways lie
together. “It’s not impertinence,” he added, hastily—
“but it seems so silly. I’'ve been away from England
five years in places where there are no manners.
How splendid if everything had changed while I was
away, and it was no longer right for me to raise my
hat and let you go, and then follow along the same
path a few yards behind, just because I’ve never
been introduced to you.”

She laughed. “What do you do when you meet
another man in the places where there are no man-
ners? Exchange cards?”

“No—you just begin to talk, and after a bit your
names come out somehow without your knowing it.”

She laughed again. “Let us do that, then. And
pretend that this is the wild world where there are
no manners. How do you begin to talk in that
world ?”’

“The one who’s got a drink offers it to the other
chap,” said he, walking by her side.

“I see: the one who’s got something the other
wants offers it to the one who wants it. But suppose
it was awkward to explain how the drink came into
your possession?”

“You’d offer it just the same. The other chap
wouldn’t ask questions. And if he did—well, you
know what our nurses used to tell us——"

“You’d lie to conceal the secret story of how you
got the drink?”

“Certainly, if necessary,” he said, coolly.

“Tell me some more about the world where there
are no manners,” she said. ‘“Are there lions in it?
And crocodiles and natives dressed in thatch, with
the heads of their enemies hanging round their
houses like Chinese lanterns?”’

The descriptive touch charmed him; he answered
to it as to a spur, and before the mile was out she
had heard more of his adventures than had really
happened to him. The house came in sight, a big,
white, squarish house, among trees, separated from
its park only by a sunk fence. She led the way to
a gate at the side of the house. It was padlocked.

“But I can lift it off its hinges, of course,” he
said, and did.

“So few people really understand gates,” she sighed
appreciatively, as she passed through.

HEY went round the house, and noted the green
trellis on its southern side, where the bronze
jasmine shoots were preparing for their starry

summer—the green seat round the cedar, and the
dark buds of the weeping ash that made an arbour
on the lawn. They tried to peep through the win-
dows, but all were whitely shuttered like the eyes
of the dead. -

“It’s a nice old place,” he said, at last.

“Yes—isn’t it?” said she.

“I wish we could have got in,” he said.
to have remembered to arrange for that.”

“When you give the other man the drink he doesn’t
ask where you got it,” she “said, and held out her
hand with a key in it. “The side door,” she said.
“And now good-bye i

“But how am I to give you the key again?” he
asked.

‘“You can keep it,” she said.

“But, please,” said he. And for a moment they
stood looking at each other.

“I ought to go,” she said at last.

“But why?”

“But why not?” g

“In the world where there are no manners,” he
said, “you can’t give a man a drink, and not stay
and see him drink it. It’s considered to be in the
worst possible taste.”

“Oh—there’s taste there, then?”

“There’s taste everywhere,” he said. “I say, do
come over the house with me. I do think I deserve
it. I haven’t asked a single question, but I can’t
help thinking that you’ve been here before. There’s
a Sherlock Holmes in us all.”

“You are quite right,” she owned. “I have.”

“Well, then, come on,” he said, boyishly,
door?”

“I ought

“this
And next moment they were in a flagged

kitchen, He tried to open the shutters, fumbling—— .

“Up,” she said. ‘“Press the catch up.”

Spring light flooded a staid and orderly kitchen,
neat as a sealed vault where not even time has
entered. They went along a passage, and through a
green baize door, symbol and sign of a household
whose elegant leisure is cast off from the sounds
and scents of domestic toil—and so to the parlours,
panelled and pleasant, and to the study, a sunny
room with demure yet graceful furnishings. Not a
man’s room.

“My lady’s boudoir,” he said, and stopped on the
threshold. “How bright and neat it all is. No dust
anywhere, it only wants flowers.” He opened the
window, and leaning out plucked a handful of wall-
flowers from the border outside. He found her

=
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standing with a brown lustre mug full of water i
her hand, and a pitcher of old willow pattern. d
“Ill put my daffodils too,” she said. “The ol
house will be awfully pleased.” h‘t
She had echoed his thought. Another thous
pressed behind it. Where had she been taking. those
daffodils? There was a little pause: he put his foW
ers in water, and set them on the mantelpiece, hers
went on the window ledge. o
“You’ve put them in exactly the right place,” S

she. “Do you think you shall take the place?”
“Would you take it if you were me?” b Rl
“Yes—but then—I don’t know why I shouldn’t t€ !
you. I have lived here all my life.” There was th
in her voice that made him say gently:
“Tell me, won’t you?”

13 HERE'S nothing to tell. Mr. Chancton Was8 B
relation of ours, and my mother and I hvea
with him, and he told mother he had made

will and left her everything. And when he died tbe¥

found he hadn’t.” -

“But are you—is your mother—I mean—I suppo
you’re well off, and all that?” e

“We're not paupers. But it’s the house. We;e
taken root here—how can we bear to live anywhe st
else. We're staying at the inn in the village—JU 5
so as to come up and see it every day. When “
man comes back, if he doesn’t want to live in it W,t
thought of asking to be caretakers—we cou’ldn
afford to rent it, but if it’s going to be let that’s
over,” said she. “I don’t know why I'm telling 7°I
all this. And you guessed about the daffodils. 10
was coming up to put them here—because I hate it
think of the house being left all alone. He’s 1€ 3
the money to some wretched nephew he’s not se_eg
since he was a boy, and mother had done everythil:
for him, for years. He was a dear, too. I canr_
think how he can have done it. I suppose he f0
got.”

“Has the will been looked for?” ;

“Of course it has. Mother and I looked eve‘?:1
where—and so did the lawyers. The will they d j
find was made nearly thirty years ago, and the l:vill
yers had got it poked away somewhere. But my
—they never found that.”

“I stayed here when I was a boy,” he said,
remember——"’

Like a man in a dream he went across the 1‘0°‘nj
and lifted out a row of books from one of the mahoge
any shelves. Then another, and another. Then I
drew the shelves out, and fumbled in the dark B
low—a latch clicked, and the book-shelves SWU
back, leaving a larger, darker hollow. 1

“This is the secret door,” he said. “Didn’t"}"’
know it? I ezpect we shall find your will herc

“But I've never seen this,” she said, breathlessly:

murmured something about the men ofoﬁgg

B
H family as he lit the candles in the two bran! !
silver candlesticks from the mantelpiece. St K
deep in that dream he went down into the little dar
room—dark it was, and the dust lay thick and 507
like a carpet on its floor. She followed him stricke
to a shamed silence. d

There was a table in the middle of the room"";]l
a cupboard in the corner. It was locked, but
forced it open. He knew now, quite well, what o
would find. And he found it. He lifted out BT
bundles of papers, and laid them on the table. T q
fourth thing he touched he looked at, unfolded, 18
a little in it, and held it out to her.

“Here,” he said, “is your will. You get ever}'thing(i
Don’t—don’t .’ For she was trembling any
holding her hands before her face. He took her t:,e
the arm, and led her up into the sunny room wWhe e
the wall-flowers and the daffodils were. He 108 5
her sit down, he spoke gently and reassuringly, @
to a child. e

“It’s all right,” he said, “don’t—please don’t. '1‘1;9
house is yours, and the village and the fields whe
the daffodils are, and the primrose woods and
jasmine trellis. Can’t you be glad yet? Try.” r

“But, oh,” she said in a little voice behind her_
hands, “it isn’t that—it isn’t that. Ok, this is ho
rible. Are you sure? About the will, I mean?”

“Quite.” His beautiful kingdom lay round him® ty
bits, like a broken crystal. But there would be pleB )
of time to think about that. But she, who had DeC
a dream, and the world’s wonder, was now an h®/
ess. For engineers with very moderate incomes ‘;ﬁe
course alone is honourably open—to fly—to put
world between themselves and heiresses. in

“I must go,” he said in his turnh, and now she
her turn, said, “ No, no.” y )

“But, yes,” said he. “Come. Let us lock thr
house up: you will want to get back to your moth®
and tell her the good news.” ne

“But there oughtn’t to be any good news,” 5 -
cried, “it was all lies. He never promised to 139‘75
us anything. Only mother thought he would let ¥
stay in the house. He wasn’t my uncle, Mother ¥ 1
his housekeeper, and he paid for me to go to scho?

and college and——"

“B,nd 1

“Well—never mind,” he said awkwardly.
(Concluded on page 16.)
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COOKING FOOD WHILE -ON,:THE MARCH

An eng view of a Canadian field kitchen, showing
°°°king vessels, fire doors and folding smoke stack.

g

The German type of field kitchen with four wheels.

This particular kitchen was captured by the French

and is here being put to good use.

U NDOUBTEDLY this war has [;
served to emphasize that an
The army travels on its stomacl_l.
&i Question of feeding the soldiers is
w"en more attention than in any other
Yar that the world has ever seen.
Crj €n the soldiers fought in the
damlea, they were always in great
Mnger from the ravages of scurvy. Too
suf?n the armies were starving or were
€ring from the effects of badly
nmked food. To-day, unless an army
tiony _VaY from its lines of communica-
With it is usually well fed and supplied
Aty bPure drinking water. In South
dige.> the British lost more troops by
®ase than by the enemies’ bullets.
erii Same was true of the Spanish-Am-
essan Wwar. The Japs profited by the
that > ©Of those two wars and found
Scie by Supplying their armies with
war 2Hsts who could test the drinking
€T, prevent epidemics, enforce sani-
of t 0zonditions, and oversee the supply

cien on a scientific basis, the effi-
ang Y. Of their armies was doubled
M trebleq,

ront~ 2 the Queen’s Own Rifles, of To-
9, went to England a few years ago

the production of these machines. The

at Xle Dart in the annual field training

them dershot, they brought back with
Seen he first field kitchen on wheels
"Gookin,. It was called a
In 5 eI and was drawn by one horse.
bone'_ppearance, it was a large steel

eeli Standing upright between the
Stacy S and crowned with a small smoke-
kitghep P 0 a recent date the field
Were lns or cookers of the British army
dra, arge affairs with four wheels and

Y four to six horses. The ac-

this country.

armies.

companying picture of a German field
kitchen, captured by the French, may
be considered as typical of those used
by the German, French and British

The First Canadian Contingent was
sent away in such a hurry that it was

A Made-in-Canada field kitchen on two wheels, which will feed two hundred

and fifty men.

not fully supplied with field kitchens.
No Canadian manufacturer had begun
the making of this important part of
the regimental equipment.
battalions composing the Second Con-
tingent were not fully supplied,
though a beginning had been made in

Third and Fourth Contingents are be-
ing more fully equipped with them, be-
cause they are inexpensive and because
they can now be secured from several
leading factories.

The two pictures shown here give
some idea of the excellent field kitchens
now being manufactured by the Gurney
Foundry Co., of Toronto. The body is
balanced on one axle and the cart can
be drawn by two horses. The body con-
tains four steel cooking vessels, each
with a capacity of fifteen gallons. The
fire box is in two parts, each with its
own grate, and each designed to burn
coal, wood or straw. The wheels,
grates and various other parts are of
standard size and make, so that parts
can be obtained in England when re-
pairs are necessary. The wheels and
axle are of the standard used on the
English water-carts. Suitable swinging
supports are provided to hold the Kkit-
chen in a horizontal position while the
horses are detached. The weight is
1,800 pounds and the price is $475.

The same company have a little dif-
ferent kitchen in which two of the cook-
ing vessels are replaced by bake ovens.
Some regiments are taking four of the
first style and one of the bake oven
style. One regiment has taken three of
the first and two of the second.

Any person or association desiring to
make a present to the battalion being
raised at any particular point, cannot
do better than to present it with one or
more of these field kitchens. Indeed,
most of the battalions have secured
kitchens through generosity of friends.

Even the

al-

Sir Robert Borden is Optimistic

IR ROBERT BORDEN has been given the free-
dom of the city of London. Canada never had

& Premier who could abuse that freedom less,

tive P éven though we may have had one Conserva-
Premire.mel‘ who might have enjoyed it more. The
Diges .S brief speech of acknowledgment was a
Speechof Pure statesmanship literature. His former
of the at the banquet of the United Kingdom branch
Morg { Mpire Parliamentary Association was larger,
Pl‘eﬁi Mportant, and more Camadian. When our
Ino'n‘m:rs abroad talk about Canada, even the com-
arg .. °® things which they are compelled to say
Durelygarded @as significant. Here are some of the
Prem,ie anadian things said by this Canadian-born
Who p, T for the encouragement of those in England
thing :g never heard a Canadian Premier say any-
0 er‘,edout Canada since the war began. It will be
to that Sir Robert avoided any theatrical refer-
La'ngemarck, St. Julien and Festubert. But

€ne
In the

i;?'otha’g];liversary week of the war what he did say
he ¢

aracteristic of the man and representative
ountry, The Premier spoke as follows:

h Senti

The Premier’s London Sp tally Reviews and
Forecasts the Events of War

“We are not a military nation in Canada; we are
a peace-loving and peace-pursuing people with great
tasks of development within our own Dominions
lying before us. Thus, for a struggle such as this,
upon so gigantic a scale, we were naturally unpre-
pared. But even so, relatively unprepared as we
were, the Minister of Militia and Defence in Canada
succeeded in placing upon ‘the Plain of Valcartier,
within six weeks of the outbreak of war, a force of
33,000 men, thoroughly armed and equipped in every
branch of the Service—artillery, commissariat, Army
Service Corps, and all the vast organization that is
necessary in war as carried on in the present day.

“We have sent overseas up to the present time
nearly 75,000 men, including troops which are doing
garrison duty in the West Indies. We have in Can-
ada to-day 75,000 men in training, with organization
being prepared as rapidly as possible for their advent
to the front when needed. The response from every
province in Canada indeed has been so warm, so

impressive, so inspiring, that our difficulty has been
to secure arms and equipment and material and all
that is necessary to enable our men to go to the
front. So far as the men were concerned, they were
there in abundance. So far as the other prepara-
tions were concerned we have been very much in
the same condition as yourselves, unprepared for war
upon so tremendous a scale. In this conflict we are
engaged with great nations whose military prepara-
tion has extended over mnearly half a century, and
whose aim, as far as we can comprehend it, has been
world-wide supremacy by force of arms. Naturally
in the opening months, and the opening year, of such
a struggle we could not accomplish all that might
be expected at first, but I take comfort in this
thought, that for purposes of war or for any other
purposes the resources of this Empire are not only
abundant but almost unlimited, and there is yet
time for that preparation which perhaps ought to
have been made at an earlier day. The day of peril
came before our day of preparation had fully been
reached.”
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CAN CANADA BE GERMANISED ?

Byv—t-H-E-MON-G-C-EE~MAN

O those people on this continent who imagine
that a German success in this war would not
affect their individual lives, I cordially
commend a careful consideration of German

psychology. To the German mind, the only perfectly
happy world is a completely regulated world. They
have a profound dislike in Germany for that indi-
vidual initiative and liberty of action which makes
up so large a share of our notion of happiness. The
individual cannot possibly know as well what is good
for him—as a rule—as the composite wisdom of the
best brains in the community will. That is the Ger-
man theory of life. They say that it is better that
the individual shall get the best of everything than
that he shall be allowed to choose for himself. They
allow no play for personal preference, the free exer-
cise of which is our idea of heaven.

e pe %

HIS has been beautifully illustrated several times
during this war. When our good neighbours,
the Americans, demanded that they be allowed

to exercise their right to travel at will on any ship
they chose between here and Europe, without being
drowned by an illegal torpedo attack from a German
submarine, the Germans replied with a complicated
plan by which American travel across the Atlantic
would be systematically regulated in such fashion
that no Americans, following the plan, would be
so drowned. The Germans undoubtedly thought this
a complete and satisfying reply to the American de-
mand. The Americans wanted to get across the
Atlantic safely. Well and good. The Germans would
fix up a scheme by which they would be carried
across the Atlantic in safety. And what more could
anybody ask? The German mind could never be
brought, in a hundred years, to understand why the
American mind rejected that captivating plan. Here
was safe travel assured the Americans by Govern-
ment regulation—the very acme of German perfec-
tion. Yet the Americans were not satisfied. They
perversely asserted that they did not want to be
regulated. They wanted to choose for themselves
what ships they would patronize, and still be safe in
so doing.. It is no wonder that the puzzled Germans
thought that they saw “the shadow of England” be-
hind President Wilson.

U

ERMANS have been applying their system of
regulation in another place as well—in those
3 portions of Russian Poland that they occupy.
They have established & whole code of regulation—
sanitary, vehicular, sumptuary, et al—in these Polish
towns. They say that the people living in them are
far better off tham they ever were before. That is,
they are better protected against disease—better
supplied with means of transport—better fed and
housed—than they were when they managed their
own affairs before the war. So they infer that these
Poles must be delighted with the German occupation.
But they are not—not so you would notice. They are
ungratefully sullen and furious at this impudent Teu-
tonic interference with their private lives. Does that
put a stop to the interference? Not for a minute.
The Germans are going to “do them good” if they
have to put them all in jail—or underground—to
make them accept these benefits. That is the Ger-
man idea—make people live by rule, whether they

like it or not.

%

9 e

N OW, that will be the underlying idea of any Ger-

man anti-individualistic attempt to extend the

benefits (?) of German “Kultur” to the whole
world; and extend them they infallibly will if they
get the chance. We British ought to understand
something of that feeling, much as we detest and
rebel against German ‘“Kultur.” We insist upon ex-
tending the benefits of our system of government to
peoples under our control. Even the Americans have
taken up ‘“the white man’s burden” in the Philip-
pines. The chief difference in the German point of
view is that they feel themselves superior to most
white men as well as to races with more pigment
in their skins; and they are bound to try to extend
the benefits of their system of government to Cana-
dians—and to Americans—if they get the opportunity,

% v e

F they win this- war—and then win another in a
few years which will enable them to dismember

.,, the British Empire, provided they do not do it
this time—they will almost certainly get the chance
in Canada. For they will take over Canada and make
it a Prussian Province. Once they have brought
Europe to heel, sunk the British Navy, and gained
the power to carve up the British Empire, the Am-
erican people will not be able to utter'a peep against
such an occupation of Canada, no matter what they
think it will do to the Monroe Doctrine. For them
to oppose the planting of German garrisons in Hali-
fax, Montreal and Toronto, would only be to get
German garrisons in New York and Chicago. So
they will carefully withdraw the Monroe Doctrine out

of range, and accept the theory that the substitution
of one European flag for another, north of the Great
Lakes and the 49th parallel, does not damage that
Doctrine.

¥ g

HUS we in Canada, in that case, will be German-
ized. We will be “regulated.” “Verboten” signs
will dot our streets and parks. German ‘“Kul-

tur” will be our governing code; and the German
spiked helmet will enforce it. For particulars, apply
to Alsace-Lorraine. Zabern incidents will become
common in Canadian ecities; for there will be no virile

British Empire ready to take fire at them. A Prll’s"

sian Lieutenant, with a guard of “goose steppers,
will be able to set aside all our local authorities Wil
a wave of the hand. I don’t think we will like it
As for the Americans, I suppose I should not
prophesy. But if they imagine that the appearancé
of a new Germany on Canadian soil, backed by a Ger
man Empire which holds the world in the hollow ©
its mailed fist, will have no effect upon their futuré
they have a soaring and optimistic imagination.
¥ oW e
HERE is just one way for us to prevent it; and
that is for us to fight. It is quite possible nOW
for us to lose the war. It is quite possible for
Canada to invite the fate of Alsace-Lorraine. 13‘1L
thank God, fit is also quite possible to avert i
When the British peoples, as a whole, do as muC
as the French peoples and the Russian peoples—
from a military point of view—we can make peacé
at Berlin.
THE MONOCLE MAN.

Warsaw, the

ORE than ever Poland resembles Belgium.
Brussels, the capital of Belgium, was peace-
fully evacuated without destruction by the
Belgians early in the war. Warsaw, the

capital of the Russian Province of Poland, was re-
ported, in a recent cable despatch, evacuated by the
Poles under the direction of the army of the Grand
Duke Nicholas. Warsaw, the empty, disorganized
hulk, the Stonehenge ruins of what it was a few
days ago, was to fall into the hands of Mackensen’s
armies as Przemysl and Lemberg did a few weeks
ago. According to the programme of the Kaiser,
Warsaw should have been in his hands last fall, soon
after the invasion of Poland began. He wanted it as
a consolation prize for not having got Paris.

Now will he get it? Warsaw has been a huge
sentimental job on the Grand Duke’s hands. With
the Russian lines where they have been since the
numerous retrogrades, the capital of Poland stuck out
as an abrupt salient with three sides exposed to the
enemy. But the Grand Duke did his best to save the
Russian city next in size and importance to Petrograd
and Moscow, because the Czar has proclaimed free-
dom for the Poles at the end of the war, and Warsaw
was to become not only a great commercial, indus-
trial and splendid city, but @ city of freemen.

Abandoned ?

All that is yet to be. Warsaw will be a city of
democracy; but it will be a new Warsaw. ?
magnificently the Russian army scuttled the city ©
nearly a million inhabitants into a skeleton, &
nuding it not only of inhabitants, but of metals, fac
tories, bridges, railways lines, food, clothing an
stores, everything that could be of any use to U
enemy—has been graphically described in the de-
spatches. 'The Warsavians, half of whom were
Jews, and the peasants on the farm lands for man.
miles about the capital, were said to have massed on
to the miles of trains provided by the army.

So the city was left when even the church bells—
and there were hundreds upon hundreds of bell?"
were taken so as not to be melted into bullets by the
enemy. Even the wires and the trolley tracks W
torn loose and taken away. A city almost as big
Montreal and Toronto combined, under organiz
direction, uprooted itself and moved away as neV?Q
a city did in the world before, when so many Deop.
went with it. So the cable despatch most eloquent
said. .The evacuation of Warsaw is the most P
foundly dramatic thing about this war of tremendol
super-dramas, so many of which originate in
impatient imagination of the correspondent.
still await news of the fate of Warsaw. é
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It was at the Battle of Ypres, the old Flemish town of cloth halls and beautiful architecture, th
British Army in Flanders did its greatest fighting against the Germans on October 31 and Nov. 11,
The second struggle at Ypres was greater and briefer than the first.
It blazoned the name “Canada” in the world’s honour rol
Langemarck, St. Julien and Festubert were all phases of the resistance to the g the
In a long article by Percival Landon, in the London Daily Telegraph, 2
writer describes the battle of which the above map was made from sketches furnished by himself.
recalls eloquently the words of Gen. Otter at a dinner after the Battle of Paardeberg"m
have had some of our blood already, and you may have as much more of it as you need.

in the first Battle of Ypres.
began on April 22 and lasted four days.
hero peoples.
struggle to capture Ypres.

| of
read

1900: “You
At the secol

Battle of Ypres the words of the Canadian General were memorably realized.




THE COURIER. 11

0O ALL OVERSEAS BRITONS—ALL HAIL

- HAMPSTEAD &
| MALDENROAD

CANADA’S POPULARITY IN ENGLAND.
Sir Robert Borden entering the Queen’s Theatre, in London, where he was guest at a benefit perform-
ance for the Red Cross Society.

)

When tlrl\JP WITH THE OVERSEAS FLAG.
"notop.b €se wounded Australians went jitneying in a
th Auus down to Harefield in England they hoisted
befope Stralian Ensign. This was strictly against
“Ne-war rules, but the war has smashed a lot

ﬁes and traditions in England.
CANADA'S REWARD

(From London Punch.)

THE Canadian troops have fought with such
magnificent gallantry in the War that it
own 1S good to know that, as regards their
It i Country, they will not have fought in vain.
glaq the Tagliche Rundschau which sends the
thig tidings. “Canadians as a whole,” says
amimP‘{Der, “have given such proof of bitter

08ity to Germany that they must not be

Urpri 3
rll))ll"éiedtlf henceforth every effort is made BERLIN, ONT., ORGANIZES A NEW REGIMENT.
B ‘Do furtber dnflux into thelr land of Berlin’s and Waterloo’s new regiment held its first divine Service Pa is i i
: ‘ ' 1 e ! : rade on the 20th. Th the first
\ilestream of German manhood. picture of the officers. Stan_dmg, Ief@ to right—Lieut. Henney, Lieut. Curry, Capt. Cunninlgshlasm ii:;c.
T Schneider, Capt. LoBckhahrt. thut. Wchlteman, Lieut. E. Breithaupt, Capt. Macklin. Sitting—Lieué. A. L
NE : Breithaupt, Lieut. Bingham, Lieut.-Col. Bowman, Major Lockhead, Major Schmaltz, Capt. A hap-
ho‘l’ifdthese days there may be a grand Empire s lain. Sitting, front row—Lieut. houtley, Capt. Willian{\s Liet::. Kr’eit:;zr DRSS SRR
day, not 24th of May, nor July 1st, nor the Photogra’ph by Berlin Pértrait Rooms

zeala:gmve"sary of the day when Australia, or New
fedepn,,’ OF South Africa entered the grand world-
‘Worjg ), o1 of commonwealths. In the calendar of
IStory there is now but one day that every

thriyy a°f the British Empire can feel his pulses
t da"d.the patriotic shivers go over his nerves.
thel‘efOry IS August 4th; the day when England, and
the Empire, cast their weight of nation-
Into the struggle to rid the worid of a
Other g When the war is over, Canadians and all
thig 4., c"S€as branches of the Empire will celebrate
Modepy, °é August 4th, 1914, was the day when the
ﬂ_a “wa ~Mpire, not of mere sentiment or trade or
98ing, but the Empire of a common cause in
» democracy and individual liberty in liv-
of K its highest note of achievement. The
Were % the old little nations, Belgium and Servia,
an:d":len'l:icall rights of young great nations
fl:eat & 4, Australia and South Africa, and of the
Py greatpE”‘e of India. By choosing August 4th as
dar Peop| Mpire Day all over the British world the
an When €S of the Empire will commemorate the
‘"‘0p Ger‘t'namy, the professional war state of

‘:0 os i::%d all peace-loving, progressive and free
Odery, <:i\:’_l_flhe_com‘ederacy of a common cause in KEEPING ALIVE A GREAT REGIMENT.
flization, Calgary law and college students who left July 23 to reinforce the Princess Pats.

, \
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The War Spirit

UNCH’S picture of Grandpa submitting his head,
his hands and his feet to the enthusiastic
women of the household who are all studying

first aid and home nursing is typical of Canada as
well as England. The artist, devising a new steel
shield for rifle men, makes it palette shaped. The
professor invents a new field gun which looks like
his beloved microscope. Every man, every woman
and every child exhibits the war spirit in some form
or other.

In Canada it has characteristics of its own. For
example, the average farmer knows nothing about
the war and cares less. He may look at pictures of
the devastated fields of France and Poland with a
certain amount of curiosity, but it never occurs to
him that there is the remotest possibility of his
fields being devastated. And if he were asked why
his fields were secure, he would probably be dazed.
Of course, there are farmers who discuss the war
intelligently and have sent their sons to serve the
flag, but the average farmer as reflected in the
average farm-paper is not as much interested in the
war as in the price of next year’s Ford.

The working-man, on the other hand, is the patriot.
On him falls the hard work and the suffering. He
leaves wife and «child and sweetheart and goes away
with a smile on his face and a sob in his heart.
When he feels worst and is most doubtful about the
fate of those he is leaving behind, he cracks the
blithest jokes and sends forth the heartiest laugh.
He is giving his all—and a little more.

.As for the professional classes, they are suffering
keenly. Their salaries are cut in two—and some of
them in two again. Yet they are most active in
giving the sons to be officers and their daughters to
be nurses, and their wives to be patriotic workers.
They themselves dip into their savings account and
contribute to the purchase of field kitchens, machine
guns and hospital equipment. The professional and
labouring classes are the saving grace, the crowning
glory of the nation.

As for the manufacturer and the financier, there is
not much to be said. Some of them are giving freely
and some of them are gaining freely.” The manufac-
turer who makes a hundred per cent. profit, or even
two hundred per cent. on saddlery, boots, clothing
or ammunition, considers himself still a patriot.
The men who work through incorporated companies
lose their sense of public responsibility, unless they
are most careful. The corporation has no soul. To
induce a manufacturer or financier to be patriotic,
you must make him an honorary colonel, and then
you cannot be too sure of him.

But after all, take us as a nation, with all our
faults, we have made good in this emergency. Our
Government has blundered and hesitated even as the
Governments of Britain and France and Russia have
done, but on the whole the rulers of the country have
made a good record as records go. The people, con-
sidered as a whole, have risen from their hundred
years of peace to their sudden military responsibili-
ties with alacrity and enthusiasm. Where their duty

has been made clear to them, it has been done
cheerfully.

% v ue
Railway Earnings

ORE people have discussed railway earnings
M this year than ever before. The decline in
the net returns of the transportation com-
panies seems to have affected the public mind to an
unusual extent. The pessimists have predicted a
receivership for the Canadian Northern and a tight
squeeze for the Canadian Pacific. Some have sug-
gested that the Dominion Government would be
forced to take over all three of our great national
systems in order to protect the bondholders and the
provinces that have guaranteed bond interest.

THE COURIER.

This pessimism is not justified. True, Canadian
Pacific’s net profits, the barometer of Canadian busi-
ness, have declined from $42,000,000 to $33,500,000.
Yet this is not so startling. Are there many busi-
nesses in Canada which have not shown a twenty per
cent. decline in profits? The truth is that C. P. R.
has done just as well as the average Canadian busi-
ness, large or small—no better and no worse.

A prominent wheat exporter stated last week that
if Canada realizes the harvest which is now antici-
pated, the railways will have the biggest twelve
months in their history. It will take nearly a year
to move the 250,000,000 bushels of grain which Can-
ada is within a few weeks of realizing.

Let those who have been down-hearted take fresh
courage. The railways of Canada have bright pros-
pects at the moment and optimism will soon take
the place of pessimism. Canada may not ‘“boom”
again for five years, but there are distinct signs of
a business revival based on agricultural prosperity.

e oy g%

Experienced Generals

EPEATEDLY, the Courier urged that a Canadian
R soldier of high rank should be sent in com-
mand of the Second Contingent. That sug-
gestion was based on a belief that if the First Con-
tingent had gone over in charge of a competent
commandant, most of its troubles would not have
occurred. The Militia Department adopted the sug-
cestion and sent Major-General Steele in charge.

The results have been most satisfactory.
Now General Steele has been given command of a
district in England which includes the Canadian

CONFIDENCE

REVIEW of the events of the year, as
made in this issue, should give every
Canadian renewed confidence. We have
come successfully through a dramatic period.

Prospects are brighter than at any time in
the past twelve months. The war is going well,
if not brilliantly. The Allies are surely getting
themselves in condition for an offensive climax
in the struggle for personal and national liberty.
Canada is producing more and exporting more
than at any period in her history. The balance
of trade is in our favour for the first time in
our history. Retrenchment has brought econ-
omic stability. Unemployment has been
eliminated.

We enter upon the second year of the war
with renewed hope and confidence. This is not
the time to mope or croak. Our clear duty is
to work and cheer.

camp at Shornecliffe, and another Canadian, Major-
General Turner, will take the Second Division into
the firing line. This is @& splendid arrangement.
Another Canadian may succeed General Aldersen in
command of the First Division.

The significance of these appointments is tha_t
Canada will have, after the war, a corps of experi-
enced generals who will be a valuable national asset.

Their knowledge will mean a tremendous ‘lmplj‘(’i‘éi
ment in our military spirit and probably a conslllar
able increase in the results obtained from efwh g‘; e
spent for defence purposes. It is quite eviden e
that our Militia Department was thoroughly in"o
petent when war broke out. Some of the de'ad\li‘iher
has been eliminated, but there is a meed for fu bt
re-organization which must wait until the wa v
over. That these faults have not been fatal, 1S larigter
due to the energy and ability of the present Minis
of Militia.
W e

Listing the Humans

REAT BRITAIN, in perfecting her org-amzat“;’;
G for war, has decided to list her h-umanhich
sources. The National Register Blll, v;ox‘ i
has just passed through Parliament, provides g
new kind of census. It aims to find out the nt il
of men available for work, and the number of il
for each kind of work. There is to be 2 natloem_
stock-taking of the human element which can be
ployed for war purposes or adapted to them.“l jsset
Britain has been an unorganized mation—a 12 ot
faire” mation. HEach individual was left tp Choan
his own occupation and to work when he 1.‘1ke'd9‘ dual
on terms of his own choosing. It was }ndlvu 14
effort which made Britain great as against %ple
munity effort as in the case of Germany. fl‘h'e peﬁo i
have now decided that while individualistic e
may be best in peace, it is not the best in war. tion
Great Britain does not want to adopt conscripP
The people are opposed to forcing men to dg hat
or that by military law. Nevertheless, they fin wal

; . : e
volunteering mneeds regulation. .When t et
started, good mechanics needed in the mur;it’lot
factories and good miners needed to &€

coal, and so on through the list of indust}‘}es ;;,2:
sidiary to war, enlisted and left these industries Sit I
handed. The men who volunteered first for have
ener’s Army were too often men who should who
been enlisted to stay at home, while the melil e
stayed behind were those who should have enl ete it
To put the British nation in an efficient state®
is necessary to rectify these mistakes. Somtz11 ste?
has been accomplished along this line by the Mi it 18
of Munitions. To carry the reform further, then
necessary to make a list of all the citizens and hich
draft the various classes available to the pas_ks w. put
they can do best. This is not conscription,
orgamization. Al
9 g ¥ i

Russian Fortitude

e
BESPITE the shortness of ammunition, desﬁiﬁz
D the lack of adequate railways in the ﬁghmeﬂ

zone, despite the four million ﬁghtvipg.t
thrown against her, despite a certain .super}'ol‘l :\’tl}";
big guns, Russia fights bravely and magmﬁcf1 g’
The Russian line has fallen back, but it is sti Jters

broken. Like Bunyan’s Mr. Valiant, it never f&
nor fails despite the odds against it, the
The cleverness of the Russian commandersyuent
heroism of the Russian soldiers and the P”iv the
courage of the Russian people are worthy 0O gglf
highest praise. Their sacrifice in this great Struhiﬂla

against a ruthless, world-destroying military mac

pered:
has been great, and should be long remember

THE MAN WHO LANDED THE TROOPS AT THE DARDANELLES

—

i i Iready made a brilliant reputation as the author of the grea.tes’_c feat on
e It was his careful study of the Gallipoli Peninsula t

of landing troops against fearful obstacles.

de it possible to land the forces that would make the forcing 3 L S .
Wars: IHepis here seen (in centre) as commander of the land forces, with Gen. Braithwaite, being ro™

war.

d
reco';1 ’:

o
of the Dardanelles a possibility ed

ashore from a British warship.




L ST FhE S

A NEWS
FOR

As We See Others

HERE is not a kinder community in the Do-
minion of Canada, I care not in what pro-
vince you may be, than the city of London,

o Ontario. If you have once been a resident
% ’tbhe busy town on the Thames, you will be sure
S ravel back to it whenever a holiday gives you the
prirtunity to see Queen’s Avenue or Dufferin Park
Sain, while the riverway mnever loses its charm to
08¢ Who remember childhood picnics on its banks.
litt(ll then, of course, there is Port Stanley, just a
I‘oe r'un on the new railway, where the breezes
o0 Lake Erie make the summer-time a refreshing
®ason of excursions and sails.
t Ddon is the most warm-hearted spot when it
Wites you by the hand and makes you feel at home,
ey five o’clock tea—and no lemon in it! Now, a
of on Wor_nan has shown the true, sterling kindness
S0l d_el‘ batriotism by proposing a pie shower for the
18IS, Thig good Martha of Western Ontario has
fl‘uifo baking go by, this summer, without sending
A fllled pastry to the boys on Carling Heights,
Callegl Who have partaken thereof have arisen and
thig h?l‘ blessed and an ornament to her sex. Now,
% ‘ ypl‘c_al London lady urges the housewives of the
hheeSt City to send home-made good things to eat, to
Joyeglen every week. She tells of how she had en-
of Watching a soldier eat almost a whole loaf
neﬁomemade bread which she had given him. The
Storielme’ she made a sort of “skyscraper cake,” four
ang ss' Wwell-adorned with a delicious “goo-ey” icing,
Wlsaie l_leard, with patriotic joy, that six soldiers
tect; d siege to that bountifully iced fortress of con-
onery and demolished it within fifteen minutes.
sult ehs‘lg‘ges’tion ‘has been acted upon, with the re-
erry at the boys at Carling Heights are having
late cgie’ such as only mother can make, and choco-
This lkes Wwhich fill more than one long-felt want.
com blea for pie has not been in vain, for, wars may

0
h}ghe and warriors may go, but one of woman’s
relisﬁst Joys will always be to know that man has

€d the products of her culinary art.
e owe we

IN fact, we have learned that the soldier boy’s de-
Mands, in the ways of luxury, are quite simple

is ita;,ld very much what the small boy loved. ‘“What
WOm:;:?" asked a visitor to the shower office of the

S Liberal Association, Toronto, last week.
\

DEPARTMENT
WOMEN
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“Tobacco, chocolate and acid
drops,” was the prompt reply, and
we sent a small contribution that
this fighting man might be sweet-
ened and soothed. Now the acid
drop (which an oldfashioned visi-
tor called a “lemon lozenge”) was
new to us as a feature in soldiers’
supplies, but we were assured that
the man in the trenches finds that
it is a great relief to a sore throat
or a parched tongue. “Choco-
late,” said an officer, returned on
sick leave from the front, “is al-
ways in demand. You cannot
send too much of the brown stuff.
The boys like it, and it has a
curious power of making him for-
get the trials of the moment. But
what the soldier demands first of
all from the would-be benefactor
(it’s usually benefactress) is a
cigarette.”

So, we shall keep up the contri-
butions of tobacco and chocolate
until our Johnnie Canuck comes
marching home again. He may
be only a grown-up boy in his
taste for sweets, but, on the fight-
ing line, he’s a man, every inch
of him, our blessed Canadian
soldier lad!

iy

THE RED CROSS AT NIAGARA CAMP.

g % e

F you have not given a machine
gun yet, you had better hurry
up and save your pennies, or you’ll be hopelessly

behind the times. Everybody’s doing it, and high
time, too, if we are ever going to get those dreadful
Germans out of Belgium and come within hailing
distance of gentle peace. Doctors, lawyers, bankers,
Free Masons, 'Varsity students, Daughters of the
Empire and Children of the Seven Seas are giving
machine guns. The Ministerial Association of To-
ronto, in solemn session, decided to 'give an extra
good gun, which will go far towards expressing the
convictions of the Church Militant. The British Em-
pire has wakened to the need of ammunition, and lots
of it—and the Germans are going to be shot back
to the place where they belong, if it takes our very
last dollar.

Although more than a
year has passed, since the
Huns set out on the path
of destruction, we are
grimly prepared for many
more months of toil and
anxiety. Any other spirit
means all the lights of
civilization put out by the
barbarian. The feeling of
the women of Canada to-
day has been well voiced
by Mrs. Young, of the
sturdy town of Galt, widow
of the late Hon. James
Young, who was of our
best type of public-spirited
citizen. Mrs. Young, in
giving a machine gun to
our Canadian forces over-
seas, declared that since
she could not send a man
to fight in the country’s
battles, she would send a
weapon.

%oy e

PROMINENT Cana-
dian writer, espe-
cially  interested in

psychical -ailments, has re-
cently advocated an in-
terest in some charity or
philanthropy as a cure for
nervousness, but warns us
that the uppermost idea
must not be: “How much
good will this do to me?”
The real cure for over-
sensitiveness or the ner-
vousness which arises
f?om too much introspec-
tion is to forget all per-
sonal ills and slights in
some overwhelming in-
terest which makes us
realize how foolish are all

Sarpeq i
Yancer, sto

Ngland, and sold blossoms, flags and medals to the passers-by.

a

GABY DESLYS IN A NEW ROLE.

the tri-colour, looking fairer than the flowers she held, the famous
od beside her lavishly decked motor on French Flag Day in London, said that she was cured of

those passions and cares
which “wither life and
waste its little hour.”

I once knew a girl who

a morbid self-conscious-

Matron Leishman, snapped with Wardmaster Elliott and Lieut. G. S.
" Smith, is in charge of the sick soldiers at Niagara.

ness and nervous distrust by becoming absorbed in
the study of astronomy. “The stars made me feel
so foolish, and finally made me forget everylhing
about my own small worries.”

So many of us have found that in the face of a
great intellectual interest, or in the strength of a
warm sympathy with the needs of a great ‘“cause,”
the personal has taken its place as only part of that
with which we are concerned.

ERIN.

The Suffragist and War Problems

ROSSING from Liverpool to New York we met,
on their way home from the great Congress
of Women at The Hague, Miss Abbott, who

went over with Miss Jane Addams, and is in charge
of the Immigration Department at Hull House, Chi-
cago, Miss Mabel Hyde Kittredge, and Miss Con-
stance Drexel, all Americans.

There were many American delegates at the Con-
gress, and many Germans, Belgians and Scandin-
avians, but no French women and only three British
women attending as delegates. These three were
all prominent suffragists, Mrs. Pethick Lawrence,
Miss Crystal MacMillan and Miss Courteney. Canada
was not represented, but Miss Laura Hughes, of To-
ronto, and Miss Wales, a Canadian resident in the
United States, attended independently.

“Every second minute they passed a suffrage
resolution,” said Miss Abbott. “I'm an ardent suf-
fragist myself, but I must confess that I did get a
little tired of voting on those resolutions.”

“Most significant,” she went on, however, ‘“was
the attitude of the Norwegian women. They, as you
know, have just been given the ballot and are most
anxious to justify the action of the government by
their use of it. They refused to support any measure
without going into every detail with the utmost
thoroughness. It was evidenced at every turn that
they felt the deepest responsibility for their use of
their new privilege of the franchise.”

MONA CLEAVER.

A “White Rose Day” for Canada

T has been said of Queen Mary that though she
has lived all her life among the British people,
had it not been for the war they would never

have come to truly know her.. Certainly, the quick
sympathy, the unsparing energy and large charity
which she has displayed toward all who have suf-
fered in the war, has gone far to endear her in the
hearts of many who hithento have known only the
Queen, and not the woman. It is characteristic of
her, too, that though a thousand new demands are
now being made upon her interests, the older estab-
lished philanthropic institutions which have been
her special care, shall not be neglected.

Some three years ago Her Majesty, by pressing a
button in London, opened at Weston, Ontario, that
institution for consumptive children known as the
Queen Mary Hospital. Here are gathered together
all the children of the Province of Ontario on whom
the White Plague has set its seal. The greatest

(Concluded on page 15.)
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Courierettes.
UMAN freaks are to be barred

from the Toronto Fair. Too
bad to thus cut down the at-
tendance, and in a war year, too.

Corp. Craft, of St. John, N.B., has
sent home a Bible that saved his life
by stopping a bullet meant for his
heart. Thus fact outdoes fiction.

A Prince Edward Island bridal pair
were barred from entering the U. S.
on their honeymoon for lack of funds,
You may live a little while on love,
but you can’t travel far on it.

Chicago plans to enforce an 8
o’clock curfew law to clear children
from the streets. Village laws are
still good for metropolitan cities.

An Oregon preacher dropped dead
in the pulpit while preaching on death.
It’s a grim thing to jest about, but
:hat man mixed preaching and prac-
ice.

A man committed for insanity pro-
tested against being removed to Mont-
real. Toronto would urge this as
proof of his sanity.

A plot to kidnap the Mormon chief
and hold him for ransom has been
nipped. It is peculiar that the plot-
ters did not plan to kidnap some of
his wives instead.

We note in the news the statement
of a man who was 29 years in a
church choir, that he never knew of
a row in the choir or a fuss with the
pastor in all that time. That choir is
ready for heaven right now.

Also we notice a published state-
ment that a new Methodist church “is
to be in the neighbourhood of $45,000.”
We would also like to be in that most
desirable neighbourhood.

Sherlock Holmes is outdone. The
Omaha chief of police discovered that
a wrestling match was crooked.

The bald-headed barber nearly al-
ways knows a sure cure for it.

Baseball as a business is declining,
says sporting authorities, and this
leaxjes room for the hope that it may
revive as a sport.

They say on the farm that wheat
never looked better than this year.
Feeling its oats, eh?

In order to be in harmony with this
warlike age, the girls must wear those
22-calibre skirts. !

Richmond P. Hobson, the much-
kissed hero, denies that he is a can-
didate for the U. S. presidency. Unani-
mously acquitted.

2 ® ®

Cowardice.—“I wish you to under-
otand, sir, that I am still the boss in
this house,” said he, addressing his
sixteen year old son and heir. '

“All right, dad,” said the boy, “but
you are a coward to make such a
boast behind mother’s back.”

L R .

Unidentified.—He — “When Black
got married the other day one of his
friends threw an old shoe 'at him
through the carriage window and it
hit him in the head.”

She—“Couldn’t he find out
owned the shoe?”

He—*“No, you see it belonged to a
horse.”

who

LR R

An Exceptional Case.—Sue had lec-
tured her little brother severely in
regard to his habit of coaxing dimes
and nickels from her young gentle-
men callers.

But Johnny had had his ears open
and thought he saw a loophole. The
next time a young man called to see
Sue, the small brother explained to
him:

“Sis said I was never to take money
from young gentlemen that calls on

her, but it’s all right, I guess, be-
cause dad says you're no gentleman.”
2”2 ®

A Large Order.—The baby was not
very well, and the family doctor had
been called in.

“You must give the child one cow’s
milk daily,” he directed the mother.

“All right, doctor,” she replied,”
but how will I get baby to take all of

it??
» ®®

Quite Safe, Doctor.—Dr. Wiley, the
noted pure food expert, has been lec-
turing lately on the care of the teeth
—and kissing. He says there is more
good than evil in kissing. Agreed.
He asserts that babies should be
kissed, but not on the mouth. Prob-
ably true. But when he avers that
“women may be safely kissed on the
cheek,” we feel that the doctor is un-
derstating the fact. We are con-
vinced that a considerable number of
females can be conveniently kissed
elsewhere without imminent danger of
losing one’s life as a result of their
resentment.

WAR NOTES.

Woodrow Wilson’s essays on
the freedom of the seas are very
interesting. But what is he go-
ing to do about it?

Kaiser William denies that
Germany is short of food or
ammunition. And he might have
added—enemies.

The biggest reputation in the
war is being made by the U.
S.—in keeping out of it.

A Germman writer proposes a
moratorium in Christianity dur-
ing the war. The Teutons de-
clared such a moratorium when
they ravaged Belgium.

Owing to recent events, the
Russian army cannot be aptly
described as a “standing” one.

Turkey went into the war
with her eyes open, said Enver
Pasha. Ere it ends her optics
are likely to be both closed and
blackened.

That long-distance debate be-
tween Germany and the United
States has become rather a
bore.

Sea serpents have no chance
to get into print this year. The
submarine has displaced them.

The Censor.

The censor is a friendless man and
always walks alone,

His pencil is a faded blue, he cuts
out nerve and bone,

He slashes here and slithers there,
the writers loudly groan;

The tensor is a brutal man, his heart
is like a stone.

The censor takes a living line and
leaves it cold and dead,

He catches up a bit o bunk and
knocks it in the head,

He cuts and carves and jabs the news
and wipes it on the floor,

I'd hate to be the censor when this
cruel war is o’er.

e R
The Difficulty.—"I see by the papers
that all the European nations now
want peace,” said Brown.
“Yes,” replied Hunt, “but each
wants a larger piece than the others.”

» »2 ®

The Hero’s Story.—The hero had
just returned from the front on sick
leave. [He was asked by his hostess
for a recital of his adventures.

“I'm so glad to see you safely back
from the war,” she exclaimed. “Sit
right down and tell me all about it.
I'm awfully interested. Wasn’t it sim-
ply terrible over there? And did you

really live in the trenches for weeks
at a time with the shot and the shell
sereaming all around you? I don’t
see how you could stand it. Were
you ever hit by one of those 42 centi-
meter guns the Germans have? 1
mean by the bullet, of course, not by
the gun. But then, of course, you
weren’t, or you would have your arm
in a sling or something. 'Who do you
think is going to win? 1 suppose I
shouldn’t ask you that though. You
soldiers are not supposed to tell mili-
tary secrets, are you? Did you ever
really kill a man yourself, or don’t
you know? My uncle, who was in
the Boer war, says you never can
tell whether it’s your bullet, or some-
body else’s, that hits the enemy. 1
should think that would be awfully
annoying. Not that you would want
to know that you had killed a man,
but still one would want to know
whether one is wasting one’s ammu-
nition. Oh, must you go so soon? I
wish you could stay longer. I have
been so interested in hearing your

adventures. (Call again, soon, won’t
you? Goodbye.”
2 2 »

Defined.—She—“What is the ‘bone
of contention? ”

He—"“The dollar that a man offers
his wife when he gets his week’s
wages.”

L I AR

Vacation Rhyme.

By the lake, by the sea,
By the mountain or lea,
Something says a mosquito
Is waiting for me.
2 » ®
iLegal, But Risky.—Down i B,
Louis a judge has decided that a man
is quite within his legal rights in
criticizing his wife’s clothes. Maybe
so, but it seems to us he is taking
unnecessary chances.

2 2 ®

The Proper Way.—“Are
ready for your vacation?”

“Yes, going camping. I have hired
a pretty little furnished bungalow and
have arranged to get my meals at the
hotel.”

“But that’s not camping out.”

“No, but it’s camping in—in com-
fort.”

you all

L R A

He Is Convinced—The fornmer
mayor of Terre Haute, who was re-
cently sent to prison for six years, is
by this time no doubt a pronounced
advocate of the one-term plank for
mayors.

2 ®2®

The Modern Method.—Italy, ‘it is
said, has entrenched her entire fron-
tier. In modern warfare a nation
needs spades, shovels and picks al-
most as much as rifles and big guns.

L R R

How Kitchener Works. — Lloyd
George called one day upon Lord
Kitchener to explain to him that re-
cruiting in Wales would be far
quicker if the men were told that
they would form a Welsh army and
serve under a Welsh general who un-
derstood their {iraditions and spoke
their language. ;

«But where is your Welsh general ?”
demanded XKitchener, who does not
greatly like to be bothered with de-
tails of nationalism.

«We had better discuss that with
Col. Owen Thomas, who has come
with me and is mow in your waiting
room.”

Kitchener rang his bell and gave
orders for the visitor to be admitted.
As soon as he saw him he said, “You
were in South Africa?”’

“Yes, sir,” replied the colonel.

«well, youre now brigadier gen-
eral commanding the Welsh army;
you'd better g0 and get to work at

once.”

—

THE GUARANTEED

Gas Saver
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4" YRADE MARK REGISTERED
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Automobi.cs, motor boats, trucks, 8as
tractors, and gasoline engines of every
description, equipped with new Made~
in-Canada LESGASS Device give threé
to five additional miles per gallon;
enables Fords and all other cars to
creep along at less than five miles all
hour on high gear. The LESGASS
Device gives any gasoline engine
greatly increased power—from 10 t0
100 per cent. on slow and medium
speeds. Makes the noisiest engin®
comparatively silent.

INSTALLED BY ANYONE IN TEN

MINUTES.

The LESGASS Device is simply in-
serted in the intake pipe. Once i
place it never requires any attention,
and, besides paying for itself eac
month in gasoline saved, and genera
engine efficiency, will last longer than
the engine.

ABSOLUTELY GUARANTEED.

We will forward, prepaid, a LESGASS
Device on receipt of price, $3.00. TFY
it for ten days at our risk; if it fails
to do what we claim your money
promptly refunded. State diameter, of
intake pipe, or name of car on whic
test will be made.
Letters of endorsement and complete
information concerning this wonderfu
invention will be mailed, free, upon
request.

North American Manu-

. 1K«
facturing Co. 32 Smersst vian.

AGENTS WANTED EVERYWHERE
for this HIGH-CLASS PROPOSITION
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A CUP OF
COFFEE

may mean almost
anything —— Good,
Bad or Indifferent.
But a cup of ‘

SEAL
BRAND
COFFEE

memr

—~

MEANS JUSTONE
THING—the most
delicious beverage
ever poured into
a coffee cup,

CHASE & SANBORN
MONTREAL

The difference.—It is odd the
difference that money makes.

Plenty of mon<y makes a
tramp into a tourist.

Lack of money makes a tour-
ist into a tramp.

STAMMERING

overcome positively. Our natural
methods permanently restore na-
tural speech. Graduate pupll®
everywhere. Wrlte for free advice
and literature.

THE ARNOTT INSTITUTE, Belin. Ca0-
—

By
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White Rose Day ”
(Concluded from page 13.)

g:re and attention is given them, and

€Y are helped to a fair fight against
€ enemy,
Qlfg the multitude of her other duties,
sicken Mary has not forgotten these
e Children of Ontario. To the
i ldent of the National Sanitarium
sgireoclatlon she has expressed a de-
“Wh'&hat there be held in Canada a
Wh-iclhe Rose Day” on their behalf, to
Datry ‘She will graciously give her
e alll‘age. In _Toronto, arrangements
& W}’eady being made to carry out
Sth ilshes, and Thursday, September
i ’hsl the date decided on on which
the gd the day. The order for
DI&QQdOWte_Ijs, W\h‘l"ch has also been
a hy » Will provide employment for
eekgdred Toronto girls for some
Toquin to come. The boxes and trays
h ed will also 'be made by them,
at the project carries a two-fold
genei«o Sir Thomas Shaughnessy has
builqy usly suggested that the C. P. R.
the wng be used as a headquarters for
all otkers, and it is understood that
€ railways will have reduced rates
enab] eolﬂ:'m.de points on that date, to
gala, at‘»'1s1to‘rs to‘see Toronto in her
& und’dre. “White Rose Day” will
Baker €r the direction of Mrs. G. R.
izeq o Who has so successfully organ-
Similg Dumber of undertakings of a
Tegang tnature. No particulars with
Canag 0 what will be done by other
an cities are yet available.

Belgium

He
Artstruck she stands—Our Lady of
Cir fﬂl Sorrows—
¢ed with ruin, sunk in deep

Fagy amaze;
g the shadow of her dark to-mor-
Mo Tows,
Urning the glory of her yester-
days,

Yot
Thizrs'he queen, by every royal token,
¢ Where the storm of desolation
Ol‘ow Swirled ;
Ued only with the thorn — de-
T, Spoiled and broken—
kingdom is the heart of all the
world

THE COURIER.

She made her breast a shield, her
sword a splendor,
She rose like flame upon the dark-
ened ways;
So, through the anguish of her proud
surrender
Breaks the clear vision of undying
praise.
—Marion Couthouy Smith.

Out of the Frying Pan

FRENCH soldier allowed to visit
A Paris for a few days in order

to see his three motherless
children, has been base enough to
marry a widow with three children of
her own and so to place himself be-
yond the reach of the military law,
which excuses from service all fathers
of six or more. And now his com-
rades at the front have sent him a
letter of commiseration, assuring him
that should he at any time feel the
need of repose he may remember th.‘at
the trenches are always open to him
and that the comparatively peaceful
tranquilities of the fining line are al-
ways at his service.

Odds and Ends of News

HE suffragists of Canada have
opened a fund for field kitchens
for the Allies. Information con-

cerning it may be obtained from Mrs.
Edith Lang, Niagara-on-the-Lake, Ont.
* ¥ *

Canadian newspapers are greatly in
demand and much appreciated in Brit-
ish hospitals. One of the soldiers’
greatest needs is “news from home.”
Small bundles of papers with the ends
left open may be sent to “Lady Drum-
mond, Canadian Red Cross Society, 14
Cockspur St., London, S.W.,” for dis-
tribution. -

* * *

Mrs. Mary Fels, the noted single tax
advocate, recently visited Winnipeg
and delivered two addresses, her sub-
jects being, Single Tax and Woman
Suffrage.

& * *

Aug. 14th will see the first perform-
ance of the three Greek plays which
Margaret Anglin is presenting in the
Greek Theatre of the University of
California, San Francisco.

The Canadian Women's Press Club

THF authors and journalists of
Montreal have formed a branch
Clyp, f the Canadian Women’s Press
Frang, he President of which is Mrs.
®8 Fenwick Williams, the author

Rs,
GENEVIEVE LIPSETT-SKIN-
of the 10 NER,
Pergp: w'"“ipeq Branch, who is cha-
Uirlg 4, 3,2 Party of over one hundred
oplip ¢ Panama-Pacific Exposition.

Tetany, G\ rch-Satirist,” and the Sec-
* WSS Margaret Meldrum.
* ok

. Mrg
J°llrna.liﬁe°rge H. Slipper, a pioneer
Slaey, of Port Arthur, has been
by the rand Secretary of the Order
Stna) .AStern Star. This is a fra-
mothers '8anization composed of the
* Wives and daughters of the

Master Masons, and of the Masons
themselves.
* * *

The very clever story by Mrs. Isabel
Ecclestone Mackay, of Vancouver, en-
titled “The Green Gate,” which appear-
ed in the July “Canadian Magazine,”
is exciting considerable attention.

& & *

Mrs. James Kerr, of Vancouver,
formerly Miss Betty Ingram, of Cal-
gary, a well-known newspaper woman,
is spending the summer in Ayr, Scot-
land.

L . *

Mrs. Reginald Smith, the Treasurer
of the C. W. P. C., has been spend-
ing some time at Lake Maligne, in
the Yellow Head Pass, and has writ-
ten several articles concerning life
among the mountains.

* ¥ *

The Calgary Club Woman’s Blue
Book, published by the Calgary
Branch of the Canadian Women’s
Press Club, is an extremely well
edited book of nearly a hundred pages,
the make-up of which leaves nothing
to he desired. The President of this
Club is Mrs. J. F. Price, editor of the
Women's Page of “The Western
Standard.”

* * *

Mrs. Bennett, President of the Re-
gina Branch of the C. W. P. C., has
been appointed Vice/President and
Organizer for the Local Council of
Women for Saskatchewan, which of-
fice gives her a place on the Execu-
tive of the National Council of Wo-
men. Mrs. Bennett is at present work-
ing on a committee compiling the laws
for the better protection of women
and children in Saskatchewan. The
various clubs of the Province are as-
sisting the Local Council financially
in the publication of this pamphlet.
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VERY taxpayer should be
vitally interested in good
roads.

Good roads in the community
mean reduced taxes, increased
property values, reduced trans-
portation costs. They are a
great factor in the promotion
of general prosperity.

From the standpoint of service
and low cost the most satisfac-
tory road to-day is a tarvia-
macadam.

Tarvia is a coal tar material
of great bonding power and is
made in several grades to meet
varying road conditions.

Under heavy loads a tarviated
road is somewhat elastic—not

Made in Canada

Road along Lake St. Louis,

Point Claire, P. Q.

Tarvia makes possible
Good Roads at Low Cost—

brittle—and traffic wears it
smoother.

Such a road is dustless, mud-
less and automobile-proof.

The Tarvia also has the effect
of making the road surface
waterproof and preventing ra-
velling by rain torrents.

Of importance to taxpayers, its
cost is more than repaid by
the saving in maintenance ex-
penses.

Thousands of miles of tarvia-
roads are giving satisfactory
service to-day, and hundreds of
towns are using Tarvia regu-
larly. In fact, many up-to-date
towns build every new road
with Tarvia and find that they
save- money.

Illustrated booklets free on re-
quest.

In order to bring the facts be-
fore taxpayers as well as road
authorities, the Barrett Manu-
facturing Company has organ-
ized a Special Service Depart-
ment, which keeps up to the
minute on all road problems.
If you will write to nearest

Special Service Department

office regarding road conditions
or problems in your vicinity, the
matter will-have the prompt at-
tention of experienced engineers.
This service is free for the ask-
ing. If you want better roads
and lower taxes, this Depart-
ment can greatly assist you.

MONTREAL TORONTO

ST. JOHN, N.B.

THE PATERSON MANUFACTURING COMPANY, LimiteD .
WINNIPEG «

Toee CARRITTE-PATERSON MANUFACTURING Co., LiMiTED
HALIFAX, N.S.

VANCOUVER

SYDNEY, N.S.

i
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real estate?

To Real Estate Owners : —

Do you intend leaving to your heirs property in the form of -
If so, there will be rents to collect, repairs to
execute, perhaps property to sell or buy.

In all such matters the services of our Real Estate Depart-
ment are of value. If you appoint this Company your executor,
your estate will be safeguarded by an organization which has
long dealt successfully with real estate problems.

Consultation invited.

m w

,'= >
Dafional Trusf Comparyy
Capital Paid-up, SAwifed o
$1,500,000. $1,500,000.
18-22 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO.
L | — =] f— —

FORD OWNERS

will be interested to know that they can insure their automobiles against fire (includ-
ing explosion and self-ignition) at lower rates than the owners of any other make

RATES AND CONDITIONS.

of cars.
1915 Ford Touring Car, $500.
1914 " o ** 400,
1918 * i sl L\

....... $6.00 for one year.
BB A 3 "

X 3"75 ” " "

Cars over three years old that have heen kept in specially good repair will be insured
for amounts and at rates made to fit individual cases.
The cars will be insured while in any building or whilst on the road.

THE. LONDON MUTUAL FIRE INSURANCE COMPANY

Assets ......v0000 i

Head Office:
31 Scott St., Toronto.

S VS & 57 $863,664.52
...... $433,061.40

F. D. WILLIAMS,

Managing-

Director.
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THE CANADIAN BANK
OF COMMERCE

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

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

SAVINGS BANK ACCOUNTS

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

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

THE

INDEPENDENT ORDER OF FORESTERS

FURNISHES A COMPLETE SYSTEM OF INSURANCE

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

Benefits are payable to the Beneficiary in case of death,
or to the member in case of his total disability, or to the
member on attaining seventy years of age.

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

For further information and literature apply to

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

‘““MADE IN CANADA”’

COSGRAVES
Half-and-Half

This delicious beer has just the taste you
will enjoy—the snap which gives the
edge to your appetite.

IT CERTAINLY IS GOOD

Order from your dealer for home use.

The ONLY Chill-

Proof Beer

Ask for it at your hotel.

ASSIMILATIVE MEMORY ;
Or How To Attend and Never Forget

By Prof. A. Loisette

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

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

UNIVERSITY BOOK COMPANY
Successors to Norman Richardson

8 University Avenue - - Toronto

“I didn’t mean to do it,” she said,
and now she looked at him straight
and fairly with her eyes full of tears,
“but you said people ought to tell lies
if necessary, and then all those things
you said about lions couldn’t possibly
be true, and I thought it would make
you more inclined to let mother come
back—she’s ill now—very ill—I Dbe-
lieve she’ll die if she doesn’t come
back. Oh! I don’t know how I could.
I must have been insane. I'm not
really a liar—I don’t think—We’ve
lived here all my life,” she ended in
a half sob.

E stood staring at her, only half
grasping the implications of her
speech.

“Then you knew?” he said.

“Of course I knew,” she stamped
her foot, and in her misery the wild
loveliness of her beauty reached him
with a pain he had not thought pos-
sible.

“Have it all then! I knew you were
coming down, and I knew you were
going through the wood, and I went
that way on purpose. I meant to
speak to you if you hadn’t spoken to
me, and to make you like me if 1
could—and to get you to let us he
caretakers. It was all a put up thing,
and now you go and do this! You
make my mean, wicked lie come true,
and give me a fortune as if it were a
handkerchief I'd dropped. How ican
I take everything from you like this?”

“I'm only—” he said, not quite
steadily, “I'm only offering the other
man a drink. And I only made up the
lions to amuse you. Don’t worry
about—"

“About what it costs you. It’s not
only that. It’s you who ought to have
it. Look how splendid you are just
finding it, and giving it to me as if it
were just nothing at all—and I—I
don’t deserve anything. It's like a
horrible judgment—the lie come true
—Ilike that.”

“But you’ve got what you wanted,”
he said clumsily.

“And what’s the use of that? What’s
the use of anything, if I can never
look myself in the face again?”’ She
broke into soft weeping, and the quist
sunshine flooded the room and thread-
ed the black hair with gold. He
stood helplessly, only at short inter-
vals he said, “Don’t, please don’t.”
He had grown very pale. At last he
said,

“Listen. And don’t be angry. As
I went through the wood I was wish-
ing that the lovely lady of my dreams
might come along under that green
arch, and that I might know what it
was to wish to lay down my life for
her. I had never known that before.
When you came I knew that you were
the lady of my dreams. And you are,
and I have given you nothing but
what was yours by right. And you
have given me a vision and a memory
that I shall never lose. I worship
you. Nothing you have done can alter
that. And for yourself—your tears
have washed away anything that might
have clouded your brightness to your-
self. You played a child’s trick on
me and you are sorry. And every-
thing now is as you wished it. So dry
your eyes and let us say good-bye.”

She murmured something half ar-
ticulate.

“Ah, no,” he said, “I must go. I
know that I have been saying things
that are not said. And when one has
said such things there is nothing more
left to say but goodbye.” ¢

“Fromise me one thing,” she said.
“It’s all like a dream, and I don't
know what to do or say—but promise
me one thing, no, two things. That
you won’t tell anyone about this—and
that yowll let me see you again.”

“Where?” he asked—even as he
told himself that he must never again
see her.

“Here, of course,” said she, “I shall
bring my mother back at once. What-
ever we decide she must be made
happy again. You promise?”

“Yes,” said he, “I will come to see
you some day.”

They parted. At parting she gave
him both hands, and it seemed only
fitting that he should raise them to
his lips. He left her in the panelled

room with the wallflowers and the daf

fodils.
* * * * * *

A ND now to take up the old life it
the far countries where there
are no manners. But that need

not be yet. After all the woods of

Chancton are not England’s only

woods, and flowers grown in other

than Chancton fields. So he passed
the weeks till spring warmed t0
summer.

Yet he would keep his promise. He
would see her once before he went
back to the old life. He went dowl
one day in July when the jasmine
leaves covered the trellis and the ja&
mine was sweet and starry among the
leaves.

She came to meet him across the
lawn by the weeping ash, her face Waé
pale and her gown was black. . )

“Yes,” she said, answering the kind:
ness of his eyes—*“six weeks ago. YOU
never came.”

“I am here now,” he said, and 2%
more. There seemed to be no MmO
to say. . ¢

“I am glad youwve come,” she said:
“I wanted to tell you. I have burb
that will. I cut it up in little pieces
and burnt it.”

“When?” he asked stupidly. r

“That same night,” she said. “OB*
do you think that has washed €
clean again? You said tears would—
but they don’t—do you think I €%
bear to look myself in the face NOW'

They had reached the seat munder
the weeping ash. a3

“It’s all yours again now,” she said;
“you don’t mind my having kept it £0°
a little while—such a very little while
—ifor her?” :

“May I kiss your hands,” he asked:
“just this once more?”

She held them out, and said, L

“You’ll try to think kindly of me?
shall go away now. I've itold you—

“Won’t you—” he asked eames‘mﬁ
urgently, holding her hands and coﬂﬁ,
pelling her eyes to his, “it would
sound insane if anyone else heard 1¢
say it, but there isn’t anyone el’seli
only you—I believe we were made 0
each other. I do with all my SO%
Won’t you stay on in the old BOUSH
and let me come to see you—and ,‘,l
me try to make you think so to0? o

She looked at him with eyes that B¢
dared not think he read; (

“Yes,” she said, “you may try.”

No one knows when he szucceeded/y,
but they were married last Tuesd®
week.

Our $900,000,000 Navy

A BLUE BOOK issued recently 9%

the Dockyard Expenses, etc{_
for the year ended  March 5;1;‘
1914, gives some interesting detd
respecting the Navy. s
The total cost of combatant Shn‘;_.
ggsthe strength is given at £174,169
Some idea of the gradual. growth {,’ﬁi
expenditure upon shipbuilding cap ’csA
gleaned from the following statisti®s
relative to the votes for dockyards &
ships:—

18804007 R s £14,899,065
1900-1 . 8,523
1910-1 .
1913-4 2,6 16+
It is interesting to note that £1 1
012 more than the original estili®

was spent on the Iron Duke, the ﬁﬁ,
ship of Admiral Jellicoe, owing 0 &g
rears from 1912-13 and. replacemés
of materials destroyed' by fire .
Portsmouth. Excesses of £323’0057o1‘
the Queen Elizabeth, and of £34 et
on the Warspite, were due to acc®
ation in building: ave

The cost of several ships: that B%g
been mentioned during the yea*
given as follows:—

Battie Cruisers..

LAon v o anlrionsianesivaias
Princess Royal
Queen Mary ....oee.

Tiger (unfinished)

Battleships:

Iron Duke
Audacious
Marlborough (unfinished)
Ajax
Centurion
King George V. ..
Conqueror
ThuNderer: (‘veisses « suis s
Queen Elizabeth (unfind:.)
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Special
EXTRA MILD
The Beer That
Is Always O.K.
Insist on having
“O’KEEFE’S.”

The 0’Keefe Brewery
Co. Limited, Toronto.

All O’'Keete beers are
brewed only from pure
barley malt, choicest
hops and filtered waters
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MONEY AND
MAGNATES

Is Germany Bankrupt ?

CCORDING to the Wall Street Journal Germany is bankrupt. But in a
A country where government owns and nationalizes everything the bank-
rupt may continue to do business after he has been discredited on the
money market. Germany has accumulated an immense reserve of actual
available capital in the form of war wealth. The gold in her vaults is less of
.an item in this aggregate of wealth than the iron in her mines—and in those
of France, Belgium and Poland—the oil in her Galician wells and the men in
the ranks. In Germany’s inventory of wealth a man is an item of wealth, and
his value in war time as a destroyer may mean as much to a desperate country
as his value in peace times as a productive agent. Germany’s latest Ten Com-
mandments, telling people what not to eat and waste, is more proof of her
wastage of wealth than any inventory of her gold reserves.

War Stock Speculation

AMBLING in war stocks has been condemned by people who do not them-
G selves buy stocks enough to know a good investment from a bad one.
Many of the Canadian stocks have become war stocks through the simple
device of turning the plants into munition producers. The same thing, on a
much larger scale, has taken place in the United States. There is nothing to
prevent an individual from losing or making money out of war stocks any
more than there is of hindering private owners of war plants from making
profits on production. The weakness is that war plants are not nationalized
so that either individual profits of owners and operators or gains and losses
of war stock gamblers are impossible.

War Stocks as Barometer

T the beginning of the war a sagacious writer penned the following
A phrase: “The markets are waiting until they know the Kaiser is de-
feated. It is not necessary to wait until he knows it.” That phrase is
still applicable. During the past month nervousness in the markets has fol-
lowed developments in the war field and the markets will continue to reflect
these. In this view American intervention would add to the belief of the final
defeat of the Germans and be a factor of benefit to the value of securities.
One impression from the market would be that the war is still thought
likely to last a long time, if the market for war stocks can be taken as a irue
barometer of public opinion. They show no sign of reactionary movement, not-
withstanding the rapid and tremendous advances many of them have made.
The fact is that investors will find it necessary to revise the principles by
which they have estimated the value of investments. At the opening of the
war nearly everyone would have said that the securities representing industries
manufacturing railway cars would be one of the most unsatisfactory. The
fact is that securities of this class are among the few which investors can now
sell at the prices ruling more than a year ago. The investor would have said
this was most improbable and that his funds would have been better employed
in public utility enterprises, such as street railways, but as a result of condi-
tions created, industrial investment has proved more satisfactory than that of
the public utility enterprises.—Board of Trade News.

Actual Wealth Counts

HE actual wealth of Canada or of any country is what determines its
financial standing; not the fortunes of a few or the profits of the middle
class producers, or even the savings banks’ deposits of the great major-

ity. The war has not undermined the national wealth of this country. War
has not depreciated the real value of any producing plant, except to the extent
of loss on investment where a plant happens to be idle. The net result of the
financial upheaval, in which the world at present is more or less floundering,
is to readjust the values. The man who formerly made a fortune by his deals
in stocks is no longer of the same relative importance that he imagined he
was before the machinery went out of gear. The same man is probably more
of a real producer than ever; what he has to produce is real wealth.

The Real Cost of War

HEN the war is set down as costing Great Britain $15,000,000 a day it is
\X/ possible for mathematics to figure out how long it may take to
bankrupt the British Empire so long as gold is taken as the standard.
But the actual cost of the war to any country is independent of the gold pos-
sessed by that country. It depends on the destruction of property, the taking
of millions of men from productive employment, estimated as worth so many
dollars a day each, the cost of equipping these men with implements and
outfits that produce nothing but destruction, the cost of armaments and muni-
tions, the deterioration in value of idle or semi-idle plants, the actual loss in
life and in men whose usefulness may be impaired by wounds or disablement,.
Pure finance may be able to calculate just how many billions the war will
cost any or all of the countries at war. But no financial figuring can reckon
what is the actual cost of the conflict until long after the war is over. Finan-
ciers predicted that a world war of any duration was impossible. Financiers
know now that one year of such a war has already passed and no nation
engaged in it is yet proven to be bankrupt.

Money to Get Busy

[TH the greatest crop Canada has ever produced soon to be calling money
W out of the banks, the value of money in actual circulation becomes
more prominent than at any time since the beginning of war. But the
mere transfer of money from the bank to the farmer is only the beginning. If
the farmer puts it back into the bank again it is merely a case of the farmer
acting as middlemen to transfer the money from bank to bank without its
value being felt in general circulation. Much of the money will go to pay off
standing debts on land and machinery. Some of it will go into investment.
Perhaps the greater bulk of it will be used to increase the average of expendi-
ture; which for the past six months has been lower than at any time in the
past ten years. But it is up to the farmer, who is the only producer in the
country actually benefitted: all round by war conditions, to put that money
into circulation and to keep it there.

EPRECIATION of the dollar value is sometimes more than offset by
D appreciation in man value. Too many dollars a while ago were high in
value, while a great number of men were below par,

The efficiency of
the man is greater than the deficiency of the dollar.

Canada Permanent

Mortgage Corporation
TORONTO STREET, TORONTO.

ESTABLISHED 1855,

President—W. G. Gooderham.
Finst Vice-President — W.
Matthews.
Second Vice-President — G. W.
Monk.
Joint General Managers—R. S.
Hudson, John Massey.
Superintendent of Branches and
Secretary—George H. Smith.

Paid-up Capital ....... $6,000,000.00
Reserve Fund (earned). 4,500,000.00
Investments ........... 32,496,750.55

Deposits Received
Debentures Issued

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

The Canada Permanent
Trust Company

incorporated by the Dominion Par-
liament. This Trust Company Is
now prepared to accept and ex-
ecute Trusts of every description,
to act as Executor, Administrator,
Liquidator, Guardian, Curator, or
Committee of the Estate of a Lun-
atic, etc. Any branch of the busi-
ness of a Legitimate Trust Com-
pany will have careful and prompt
attention.

We own and offer a
wide range of Can-

adian City Bonds to
Yield 5% to 6.30%.

Particulars Upon Request

Dommion SEcurmEs
CORPORATION-LIMITED

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

AIDT A
CEXSCHOOL

" NITURE CO,

Manufacturers of
High Grade Bank
£ Office Fixtures,
School, Library &
Commercial Fur-
niture, Opera &
Assembly Chairs,
Interior Hardwood
Finish Generally.

LUXFER PRISMS

Deflect our Canadian day light into
obscure interiors, making them not only
light, but sanitary and healthy. The
saving in artificial illumination will more
than repay the initial outlay.
Let us advise regarding your problems
and figure on the installation you may
require.

“Made in Canada.”

The Luxfer Prism Co., Limited
100 King St. W., Toronto, Can,




18 . THE COURIER.

UXEBERRY.WHITE ENAMEL
S ays White

AN S Co—— ] { L SR

The touch of lasting

brightness can be ad-
ded to any room, by

means of these two
unsurpassable finishes —
supreme for 57 years.
Booklet free from the nearest
Berry Bros. dealer or direct.

RRIL.EROTHERS

UM EORPORATED

rid's “Varnish Makers'

Established 1858
Walkerville, Ontario

For Value, Service,
Home Comforts

Meet me at the

Tuller

N.
« HOTEL TULLER
Detroit, Michigan
Centre of business on Grand Circus Park. Take Woodward car, get off at Adams Ave.
ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF
200 Rooms, Private Bath, $1.50 Single, $2.50 Up Double
o 200 nke 3.00 *« *

zm . s
I(X) “ “ “ 250 o 4‘00 “ o

100:° . ¢ 0w 1300007004 4.504
Total 600 Outside Rooms - All Absolutely Quiet
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One Year of War

(Concluded from page 4.)

the north of Souchez, along a front
of 200 yards.

June 27.—Germans capture Halicz,
Russian retreat from the line of the
Dneister to the Gnila Lipa. Austro-
German army advancing to the
River Bug.

June 29.—Germman and French encoun-
ters at Bagatelle in the Argonne;
use of air torpedoes by the Germans.
Mr. Walter Long introduced the Na-
tional Registration Bill in the House
of Commons, providing for the regis-
tration of all males and females be-
tween the ages of 15 and 65.

July 1.—2,000,000 Teutons, under Mac-
kensen, cross the Tanew between
the Vistula and the Bug, take
Zamosc and aim at Ivangorod.

July 2.—Six lines of trenches taken by
the Allied forces at the Dardanelles.

July 3.—Petrograd claims reverses for
the Germans in the Baltic Provinces.

July 5.—Mackensen’s armies threaten
to split the armies of the Grand
Duke.

July 7—Russians reinforce their arm-
ies to hold Mackensen back from the

TLublin railway, running to Ivan-
gorod and Warsaw.
July 8.—Entire German forces in

South-West Africa surrender to Gen.
Louis Botha, Premier of South
Africa. Archduke Joseph Ferdin-
and’s army partially trapped by the
Russians, surrendering 15,000 men.

July 10.—Italian troops advance to-
ward Innichen in an attempt to cut
one of the railways supplying Trent.

July 11.—German cruiser Konigsberg
destroyed by British monitors in the
Rufiji River, East Africa.

July 12.—Italians execute a cavalry
raid to within three miles of Trieste.

July 13.—Germans gain a 600-yard
front at Souchez after a two-days’
struggle. Italians in the Carnic
Alps capture two miles of Austrian
trenches.

July 14.—French damage and bombard
from the air a German station. The
Crown Prince’s forces gain two-
thirds of a mile in the Argonne.

July 18.—Germans under Mackensen
press forward over a front of hun-
dreds of miles in Russia. Hinden-
burg from the north drives Russianz
south towards the Nerew River.

July 19.—Lloyd George visits Welsh
miners in effort to settle the coal
strike.

July 20.—Austrians lose 20,000 to tha
Italians advancing on Goritz. Rus-
gsians along the Vistula continue to
retreat. Warsaw environs taken hy
Germans.

July 21.—Mackensen delayed in the
south and Hindenburg in the north.
Fight for Lublin-Cholm railway con-
tinues.

July 22.—Allies make fresh advance
at Dardanelles. Italians gain near
Goritz. Russian lines hold along
the Narew.

July 23.—Germans reported as suffer-
ing heavy losses in the drive on
Warsaw. Warsaw still holds. Aus-
trians lose 4,000 in five days’ battle
with the Italians.

July 25.—Evacuation of Goritz seems
likely. Hindenburg crosses the
Narew, forcing first line of defence
along the Warsaw-Petrograd rail-
way.

July 26.—U. S. steamer Leelanaw sunk
by German submarine. Germans in
the Baltic Provinces move towards
Vilna. "

July 27.—French gain control of upp+r
Fecht +valley. Austrians retreat
near Goritz. Advance on Warsaw
almost at a standstill.

July 28.—Lloyd George announces 26
national arsenals for Great Britain
to double output of munitions.
Italian artillery wins on Carso Pla-
teau. Warsaw still holds out.

Origin of a Trade Maxim

When Pharoah’s finest daughter
Her daily strolling o’er,
Saw Moses in the water
And rushed the babe ashore,
She first that motto started
Which no shrewd merchant spurns,
If he be honest-hearted—
“«gmall prophets—auick returns!”
—Chatter.

My Corns
Were Ended This Way

Countless women have told
other women about Blue-ja¥
plasters. Now a million corns @
month are ended in this scientiﬁc
way.

Women who know Blue-jay
do not suffer corns. When oné
appears, they put a Blue-jay
plasteronit. Thatendsthe pain-
In 48 hours the corn is €oP¢
forever, with no soreness left.

If you can’t believe it ask
your friends. Half of them
have probably ended corns Wit.
Blue-jay. If you still doubt 1t
ask us for samples. Try them

on corns of your own.

Don’t coddle corns. Don'
pare and keep them. Don'’t usé
old-time treatments. A famou$
chemist has made corns utterl
unnecessary. T hat sort of tortur®
is a thing of the past.

Blue-jay

Ends Corns

15 and 25 cents—at Druggists
Samples Mailed Free

Bauer & Black, Chicago and New York

Makers of Physicians’ Supplies

gl
Send for Free Book givitgg
particulars of TRENCH'S o0
EDY, the World-famous Cuyeaﬂ’
Bpilepsy and Fits. Thirty

success. iﬁlf
c D Convincing Tesﬁmxrld'

from all parts of the

over 1,000 in one ye&’

TRENCH’S REMEDIES, le‘"P,;o,«
419 St. James Chambers, Toronto:

Main 4979. T

PATENTS.

der

TAKE NOTICE that we, the bt
signed attorneys for the patentetyit
prepared to supply at a reason& Aty
any demand for the water pu’ iter
apparatus described in Canadian 5 16 5
Patent No. 127572, granted Augusied f)
1910, to Lucien Linden and asSifted i
W. J. Stewart. We are also preP® el
receive offers for the sale of hed’;r tbe
or for licenses to manufacture UnCgené
same. Ridout and Maybee, d

Street, Toronto, Canada.

«TALK CORRECTLY and Yo
will THINK CORRECTE

Slipshod English promotes Sllﬁ’:hof
thought. Get into the haPiigl
careless use of words and yoU '10
soon be careless in thought. .y
think correctly and talk cOrf®gsre
to talk correctly and thin 300"
rectly, you will find “A Desk- -
of Errors In English” a very “pe
viceable book. “Right 10 2%
Point.” 12mo, cloth, 240 P

$1.00 post-paid.

UNIVERSITY BOOK CO'
oron*

8 University Ave.

DIAMONDS
ON CREDIT

Terms 20% down
$1-2-3 Weekly

. J A
Buying a High Grade v
Diamond {s saving money, not speﬂ"ingng' Ao%
written guarantee given with each d“morun{
goods sent prepaid for inspeotion. Writ® ooaﬂ‘”
oatalogue. We send diam nds to any pa* o

JACOBS BROS., 15 Toroato Amw

e




CHAPTER XIV.—(Continued.)

€¢ ES, that is her name. She
altogether declined to do

80. She said that she loved

hi thim, and she would cling to
m and save him yet. That his errors
Were all on the surface and were re-
ﬁented of, and that she would not
aesert him. Her father was very
Ngry, and said she must choose be-
Ween him and us; that he would turn
ugf out of the house then and there
i €ss she gave up her lover, and she
upp'q»led that she would never give him

aIdBut what did you say?” asked Ron-
e ‘Whose mental comments on Sir
w‘,me«'i,s Iredale were not such as his
e would have wished to hear.
detI implored him to reconsider his
is €mination, but it was no use. He
&m& man who will be obeyed, and I
iy Sure he expected Enid to give
BaJY, and not take him at his word.
Ut Enid is her father’s daughter, and
aw‘; was equally firm. So she went
b Y, and I do not know where she
al dDO you mean to tell me,” said Ron-
ing} W‘ho_ could not longer control his
sm’fgnatlon., ‘“that you, her mother,
mtoel'ed Miss Iredale to go out alone
the world, friendless, and per-
aDs without money.
001181 , N0. Neither her father nor I
it have done that. She has a hun-
ey a4 year of her own, and he told
BfuntShe could live with one of her
her ST for all of them are glad to have
e’ We made sure when she left that
ghe Would go to some relative. But
did not, and we have lost all trace
Ban °r. I beg you to tell me all you
haViIi must apologize, Lady Iredale, for
but ;18‘ spoken with so much warmth,
o thought Miss Iredale was hardly
& ed. T am afraid I can tell you
151'3’ little beyond the fact that she
th&gu;lt\e lv;vell, is living quietly, and
wsr ’hei- . as good friends who watch
MI am thankful to hear that, but
frie Must tell me more. Who are her
0ds, and where is she living?”

B reflected a moment. “I think
it would be her wish that I
More ,§h0u-lld not tell you anything

eyl‘;ler face fell, tears came into her
s.
MrI love my daughter very dearly,
o Westlake, though perhaps you
beey not think so. She has always
ang e best of daughters at home,
that “;%S my right hand. I am SOITy
t‘u’ther_’]»l will not tell me anything
thffollald was touched, although he
notu%ht that any other woman could
tupn, ave allowed her daughter to be
Corta; out of the house without as-
'ul?’ming her whereabouts. This
Sir 'ls’.}i had been enjoined on her by
“ 'ca?lﬂa?' ta,(;’llii she had dbeyedbhltml.
i O you any more, bu
WI‘I ! F&ke a letter from you to her.”
you -2k you, Mr. Westlake; thank
an ;’ery much, Is she in London?
"0 T see her?’
mrrfige is not in London. and I am
dale ¥You cannot see her, Lady Ire-
tep bo you will send me your let
shay) May I will guarantee that she
have it, I leave town to-mor-
L3
it ﬁé"’“ﬂd‘er if she would return home
the af‘ father asked her. She was as
he re‘mlle of his eye, and I feel sure
wiyy “Sretted what he did, although he
“po Ve speak on the subject.”
YOu mean return home, and give

Up
«wyll idea of her engagement?”

hen 1 do not think she will”

the lg‘fm write, and you shall have
My ieT without fail tonight. And,
Wiy e‘em&ke, if you are in town, you
‘Noto all and gee me again, will you
‘Nggg 10U have given me great happi-
My, Athough you will not tell me
Write' And perhaps you also will
See po0 e about her if you should
homgy " 2nd if she will not return

;ilewm."
8ave her his club address.

-
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The Sacrifice of Enid

B y MRS. HARCOURT-ROE

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

“But your other address when you
leave town?”

“A fletter to my club will always
reach me.”

There was no reason why Mary Wil-
liams should be connected with Enid
Iredale, still he thought it as well not
to indicate any locality as things were
at present. Lady Iredale knew noth-
ing of Cornwallis’ escape, it would be
rash to put her on the right scent.

He had 'decided to go on the mor-
row solely because he thought Mary
might want him. Enid Iredale! It
was a beautiful name, but she would
always be Mary to him. As to Corn-
wallis’ demand that he should cease
to be her friend he would pay no at-
tention to that until she was married;
probably there never was a time in
her life when she had wanted a friend
more than now.

He had promised to dine with the
Ormmondes that night. He had not
seen them since he was in town, but
they were very old friends, and he
had thought it his duty to write and
tell Mrs. Ormonde of his whereabouts.
An invitation to dinner was the re-
sult.

ISS ORMONDE received him
warmly. She was much at-
tached to him in spite of her

outbreaks of ‘temper, or perhaps it
might be said that her love for, and
jealousy concerning him were the
cause of them.

“And how are the Women’s Rights,
and votes, and clubs, and all the rest
of it going on?”’ he asked with a
laugh.

“Couldn’t be going on better. I am
working hard, we are all working
hard, and in time we shall get what
we want.”

“Which is to legislate and take all
the bread out of our mouths. But
when that is accomplished I warn you
you will cease to rule the world as you
do now. We shall withdraw our hom-
age.”

“You can’t withdraw what you never
gave,” she replied sharply, then re-
membering herself, added graciously,
«] haven’t been down to Willowbridge
for such a time. Your father and
mother told me to write, and say when
I wanted to come. I should like to do
so now.”

Ronald earnestly desired her ab-
sence at this time, but common civiligy
demanded some reply. He said
vaguely, “Are you going to write
then ?”

“Yes, at once. I suppose I couldn’t
go down with you.”

“T am afraid not.
morrow morning;

ou.”

z “Of course to-morrow is out of the
question; I must get a reply from your
mother, and I must see that I have
something to wear.”

«I thought you were always over-
burdened with frocks. I remember
when I met you at the station last
time we had to send a cart for your
trunks.” -

“] had none too many.”

«Will not your mother miss yod
very much?”

“Oh,” put in Mrs. Ormonde, “I am
always pleased for Louise to enjoy
herself.”

She was a little faded old lady, very
unselfish, and completely ruled by
her daughter. It appeared to Ronald
that if enjoyment consisted in being
away from home, and leaving her
mother alone constantly, Louise had
a great deal of enjoyment. He
thought of what Lady Iredale had gaid
of her daughter, and contrasted the
two girls, very much to Louise’s dis-
advantage.

She sang and played to him, and
talked and laughed, but the evening
seemed to drag, for he was longing to
return to Willowbridge, to Mary. He
found a letter from Lady Iredale, with
a thick enclosure, at his club, and he
took the first train to Devonshire 'the
next morning.

I leave early to-
far too early for

CHAPTER XV.
A Gloomy Outiook.

IS reflections were gloomy enough
during the long train journey.
‘What was Mary about? Was she

not in grave danger by compassing the
escape of a convict? He knew little
about such matters, but he believed
that she had put, and was putting, her-
self within reach of the law by shelter-
ing a criminal, and had rendered her-

.self liable to imprisonment.

What was he to do? Then he de-
termined to do nothing unless the time
arrived for action. He would con-
tinue to shelter Cornwallis, and he
would conceal from Mary the fact that
he knew her lover was a convict until,
if ever, she chose to reveal this her-
self. He supposed that they were
waiting until it was safe to take
steamer abroad from some port; at
present of tourse all the ports would
be watched.

He remembered to have seen the
escape of a convict mentioned a little
while ago and that all trace of him had
disappeared, but he had taken little
notice of the paragraph, and had for-
gotten it until now. <Of course the
convict was 'Cornwallis. No wonder
he had disliked him so much.

In asking Mary to marry him he
had thought he was above her in po-
sition, although he had always known
she was a lady. But what were the
facts? He, who had no grandfather,
wanted for his wife the daughter of
one of the oldest, and proudest, and
best families in England. Still, was
he not superior to an unprincipled con-
vict? He was. Would that he could
save her from such a fate.

He was still immersed in thought
when the train drew up at Willow-
bridge. He did mot wait to see after
his luggage, for he was eager to meet
Mary.

“Whatever traps there are of mine
you can send them down,” he said to
the porter.

He walked very fast down the hill,
returning the good Vicar's greeting
pleasantly, but not waiting to ex-
change a few words as usual.

“If I am in such haste to see her
after so short a parting what shall I
do when she is married, and I can
never see her?” he thought.

She was in her office, writing dili-
gently.

He noted the expression of pleasure
which came over her face when he
entered, and was delighted.

“I thought it was your father,” she
said. “He often comes in for a chat.
He has been so kind. Well, what have
you done in London ?”

He answered in a few generalities
and enquired how things had been
going on at the mill, more especially
how Jackson was getting on.

“I think everything has been satis-
factory,” she veplied guardedly; “I
have heard no complaints.” But Ron-
ald fancied that in some way she was
not satisfied with her lover.

“l have some important news for
you,” he said gravely. “A friend of
mine took me to spend the evening at
Lady Iredale’s.”

She turned pale.

“And you saw her? Is she well?”

“She is quite well. She gave me a
letter for Miss Iredale.”

Her face now flushed crimson. “Tell
me all you know, and how you knew
I was Miss Iredale.”

He told her everything.

“l am glad you know,” she said at
last; adding painfully: “But did she
tell you all the ecircumstances con-
nelcted with—"

“With Jackson? She did not. She
told me he had come to grief, but gave
no particulars.”

“It is as well. For everyone’s sake
I had best not tell you. Give me my
mother’s letter.”

“I will come in again and talk to
you if I may in half an hour. And
Miss—Miss Williams, pray consider
your time your own for the present;
1 will not let you worry youarself with
office work.”

“I think it is nearly all done, though
you are very good.”

When he returned he thought he

19

WESTBOURNE
School for Girls

278 Bloor Street West
TORONTO, CANADA

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

F. McGillivary Knowles, R.C.A.,
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School reopens September 14th.

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

ROYAL VICTORIA
COLLEGE

MONTREAL

THE RESIDENTIAL COLLEGE
FOR WOMEN STUDENTS OF
McGILL UNIVERSITY

Students (both resident and
day) prepared for degrees in
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Scholarships are awarded an- E
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formation apply to the Warden.

Visitor: The Lord Bishop of Toronte.
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ronto Conservatory Degree of A, T.C.M. §
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fulsituation, Tennis, basketball, ékating i
snowshoeing, and other outdoor games: i

For terms and particulars
theSister-in-Charge,orto theSist:xPs?z‘Stg ;
John the Divine, Major Street, Toronto, rl
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ege Heights & ovonto
FORTY-NINTH YEAR
A Church Residential and |
Day School for Girls.

New buildings—Beautiful
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Music, Painting, !
Prasident, The Right Revd., The Lord Bishop of Torente.

. . Principal, Miss Walsh, M.A. (Dublin),

Vice-Principal, Miss Nation, M.A. (Trinity College).
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Ladies’ College.
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A RESIDENTIAL SCHOOL
FOR GIRLS

Situated opposite Queen’s Park,,
Bloor Street West

Re-opens Thursday, September 9th
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resident - Pr'ifc'ip(i?m"'

oma Laaies) (Gttege
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R.I. Warner,M.A.,D.D., St. Thomas, Ont.
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THERE’S A DELIGHTFUL ‘SOMETHING’

about the flavour of

“SALADA

that can only be produced by the skilful blending
of really fine ‘high~-grown’ teas. This peculiar
charm of flavour makes it unique among teas
and is the secret of its 23 years of increasing
popularity. B 80

He simply insists on
“ Ganong’s.”

Men who know real chocolate quality
would indignantly refuse a substitute.

C:]anor@’s Chocolates

‘escaped

Schools and Colleges

ST. MARGARET’'S COLLEGE

TORONTO
A RESIDENTIAL AND DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS

(Founded by the late George Dickson, M.A:, F inci
Upper Canada College, and Mrs. ’mc?:s'f;s.r) dabciat of
ACADEMIC COURSE, from Preparatory to University Matriculation and
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School Reopens September 14, 1915
Write for Prospectus. ;
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the Training of Your Daughter.
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ical Education of the highest order (affil-
lateq with Toronto Conservatory of Music).
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for Calcnda?to > e oty

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

ONTARIO
LADIES’
COLLEGE

and Conservatory
of Music and Art
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saw traces of tears in Mary’s eyes.

“My mother has sent me money, and
her best love and wishes me to re-
turn. I love her dearly, but such a
course is impossible, neither must T
tell her where I am or mention Mr —"

“I1t will be as well,” said Ronald
hastily, “for you to call him Jackson,
even to me.”

“] must not mention Hhis name to
her. And my father is probably still
unreconciled to me. You must for-
ward a letter for me. Now give me
further particulars about my home,”
and she asked innumerable questions.

“] have seen your portrait in Court
dress,” said Ronald at length, “and i
have hearnd much about you. I will
serve you still to the utmost of my
power, but I see that even if Jackson
had not been. in existence you were
always out of my reach: it was pre-
sumption my asking you to marry me,
put-I did not know.”

Her eyes .softened; she looked at
him very kindly.

«If it had not been for him I would
have married.you, and felt honoured
in doing: so0.”

CHAPTER XVL
The Flight.

ONALD was hard at work late one

afternoon; Mary had gone. After

a few minutes he saw her Te-

turn. - But when she entered he was

struck by the look on her face which

wais blanched, her eyes were wild with
terror. :

«Wwhat is it?” he asked.

“Will you help me, Mr. Westlake ?”

«Of course I will. What can I do?”

«How am I to tell you? I have no
time to go into particulars, and every
moment is = of = consequence. 1t is
about Henry Jackson, I have de-
ceived you about him. He is an
convict. Help me, I pray
you, by helping him.”

«What is the immediate danger?”

“Ag I passed out I saw a man
watching the gates where the work-
men will go through shortly. The
man is one of the warders from
Princetown; I saw him and spoke to
him when I.was there. - I know that
he is looking for Henry Jackson. Mr.
Westlake, you have told me you
would befriend me. Do so now, 1 im-
plore you, by getting him away.”

She clasped her hands beseechingly.

“Jt is my belief that a person who
helps a convict to escape is himself or
herself liable to imprisonment. Pray
consider what you are doing,” he
said.

«I consider him only. Will you help
me or will you not?”

“] will help you on the understand-
ing that you do nothing; let the onus
fall on me.”

“But you may be imprisoned, ac-
cording to your belie b

«I will risk it for your sake. Stay
here.” : .

He entered the mill and spoke a
word in a low tone fo Jackson, who
followed him into Mary’s office with-
out going through the usual. door.
Thén he went to the stables and bade
one of the grooms bring round his
dogeart and fastest horse in. five
minutes’ time.

“I am- pressed for time,” he said,
«] must have it quickly.”

The man set to work with alacrity,
Ronald ran: into the -house to his
father, saying, “I am suddenly called
away, perhdps for -a few -days, on
business. ‘I have no time to go into
particulars. Perhaps you will. look
in at the office to-morrow.” :

He went away before  his father

‘could reply, and fetched a . thick,

heavy-ulster and a cap which he gave

- to Jackson,-!biddimg ‘him tie the ears
- down.

" Before ten - minutes had
elapsed, he and Jackson were OI the
road. to Plymouth, driving as fast as
the horse could go.

“Good-bye,” he -had. said to Mary,
“and- keep-up your heart. - We will
write,” and then he was gone.

He chose the-road at the back of
the mill, thus avoiding the warder.
The horse was good, the eleven miles
would be traversed quiekly.

“Well,” said Jackson; or Cornwallis
as he may now be called, “I suppose
you know all about me now.”

“] know that you are an escaped
convict. Miss—Miss /Williams had
just told me. I suppose you clearly

" quite resolved to be an actor if 7

we took?”

understand that I am helping you for
her sake.”

“I am very well aware that you
wouldn’t do much for my sake.
suppose I ought to be - very much
obliged to you. So I shall be if you
get me off. For Heaven’s sake don't
let me go back to that death in life.”

“I will do my utmost. I was taken
by surprise, but I have formed a plat:
I must get you away in a private
yacht.” <

“] will leave everything to you,
and . after this his spirits rose. A%
he had before thrown the whole bur
den on Mary, so he now threw it 0%
Ronald. He looked round anxiously 2
they left Willowbridge, but seeing 20
one in pursuit, he seemed to thin
immediate danger was over.

They soon reached Plymouth. It had
been dusk when they started, and 1
was now quite dark. They first stor
ped at a hairdresser’s, next at a yacht-
ing tailor’s, at neither of which places
did Ronald alight, but he had give®
money to his companion. They P¥
up at the Royal: Hotel, and engag®
two. bedrooms -and a- sitting-room
Cornwallis - kept his -hand over
lower part -of his face as he went UP
stairs; the cap concealed the uppe!
part. : ;
Ronald ordered dinner and thought
his companion was a long time: if
making his appearance. - At last f,me
door opened-and a.man of ffty with
iron grey, well trimmed hair, and §
whiskers entered the room: -His face
was somewhat lined but his te
were perfect, as Ronald--saw plainlys
beneath his moustache. - He wore P~
tacles. 7 s e ¥os

“You have mistaken . the ~T0OM
said -the young- man. Al

The new-comer -laughed. - “The get
up is good then?.  What a. comfo i
is to be a gentleman once more!”

He wore a yachting. suit, and RO¥
ald saw that his figure was magnif
cent, yet he still could not count hi?
a handsome man, or even a good 107
ing one. ‘There was a scar.on h'i
forehead, and his nose was flatte
than it should have been. Ty | A

“But how did you - manage it
asked Ronald, who ‘was relieved .
find some of his companion’s ot
ward ruffianism had disappeared.

“I was always great at theatrical®
I know how to make up. Beerb?
Tree was a friend of mine, and I supr
pose he makes up as well as any 2,
living. I studied making-up as aB %%
—which it is. The merest stroke %
a pencil will entirely alter the expre
sion of a face, and no true artist €Y=
overdoes the thing. At Willowbrid®
you know I had defective teeth.”

llYeAs.,’ -tb

«I simply painted a few black Wit
special enamel and they ap-DaTent'n
disappeared. I altered my exp\ressio.
because T.felt the part I was playimgu;
I was a workman for the time. 5 4
my eyes I touched them up by D¢ ny
ing .a few crows’ feet and dye l_ny
eyelashes. 1 can make up in any | aé,
I please, and why I have ibeen recove
nized passes me altogether. ha

get away from here.” 08
I should say it was the best ﬂ%ﬂ’
you icould do. I am afraid Miss that
liams had a great shock at seeing *=
warder.” : : e
“yes. How the deuce could he ha
tracked me after all the precauti®
ONLY Louise Ormonde could h&’:.
explained this, for after wa v

ing an interview lb,et,weernvc“’1 %
wallis and Mary she had ‘com.mm,,t
cated with the police, saying o
both were probably suspicious Ghastin

.ters. The escaped convict Was. a8
. being looked for, and .the result "

that a -warder was dispatched 1t
Princetown: to- watch the factory: ave
is probable that. he would no e
recognized Cornwallis in his disg
but there was the. risk. tney
As ‘soon -as- dinner was over “ipe
went out. At Ronald’s suggestior  op

guit of workman’s clothes was Lere

to the sea and the. garments w5
thrown in one by one. The nigh - pab

_yery dark and no one could 5€€ Typue

they were about; by the mornils es
tide would have carried the clov™"

‘far away.

They next visited an outfitter’s
bought immediate requisites. ¢ co%
The two men held an earnes

e



Versation that night, and details as to
O.OI‘IMWalli‘s’ escape were discussed.
Since he had helped him Ronald had
Conquered his aversion to the other
Mman, and found no difficulty in ad-
Vising him,

m;‘és to money, you can draw on
« ‘Thanks awfully,” said Cornwallis;

50 I will. I will repay you eventu-
ally, as I must come into money if I
th‘S long enough.”

Don’t let that trouble you.” But

. Cornwallis had no intention of
letting it trouble him.

How did you manage to escape
f”‘(‘)}n.Dartmoor?” asked Ronald.

Miss Iredale formed a plan, but it
vas awfully difficult to accomplish
?h‘e 11 tell you all about it some day;
‘I too tired. By the way perhaps
YOU did not know her real name be-
fOre,”

“Oh yes, I did.
MUst have had!”
- It wasn’t a life; it was an awful
tﬁght}rlare. People seem to imagine
t at because a man has once Wwrit-
t?xl‘l another man’s name, or done some-
femg he ought not, that he loses all

1 I don’t

What a life you

sae‘ ing and becomes a brute.
stﬁ’ I ever was a model; I wasn’t;
1 I don’t think people need go to
atl‘mCetuwn on excursions and stare
e, and others such as me, as if we
L€ wild beasts.”
. It s perhaps part of the punish-
co?ﬁ;t’ said Romald, who could not
namoge “writing another man’s
e €,” so lightly. His kindness of
- ;t, ho‘wc.ever, caused him to relent
Hs € considered how much Cornwal-
the must have suffered. “Some of
th M mugt be precious ruffians
Ough,” he added.

“The‘
doop Yy are.

for j

I never performed out-
t!,a‘bo’ur; 1 wasn’t strong enough

RONALD remembered for how long

a time he had considered the

o Other man a tailor, and again

«Perienced a feeling of repugnance.

OU must have been glad enough to
get out.”

‘1 thought it

heg would have been

Ven, but it wasn’t. Miss Iredale
Bt Isa;;;id she had found work f(qr me,
‘ ; n
. mip > not contemplate working i
OnéMlss Iredale did for you what not
wom(‘l”o'man in ten thousand either
saiq Oor could have done,” Ronald
alny Sternly. “An escaped convict’s
em, OSt insuperable difficulty is to find
loyment at once.”
The 0 you suppose I don’t know that?
the %@h allow me to add that I am
dugt » St Judge of Miss Iredale’s con-
Youl Suppose you do not forget that
«2Te in the gravest danger still.”
doe, 0, I don’t forget, but somehow %t
t‘him?t seem to trouble me; I can’t
o Wi Why., Well, when I first came
cont Mlowbridge I own 1 was very dis-
& ‘t*gte-d, until the idea occurred to
Workmat I would act the part of a
ag 5 an. When I pictured myself
elloun actor everything came easy
in ¢ 8h; I didn’t mind the life at all,
ﬁouna&ct I enjoyed it. How they have
« € out is more than I know.”
rowl Shall get up at daybreak to-mor-
b‘ri&an‘d take the trap back to Willow-
g will ascertain what has
and, if possible return
ot Let me advise you (Llnot
ing or to put pen to paper dur-
nﬁ' my a.b:sen'ce.’13 : e
hep t°11 must see Miss Iredale and tell
hay, O C0me too later in the day. I
rmade up my mind to marrny her
e I g0 abroad.”

tleg '2t!” exclaimed Ronald, star-
king ou can do nothing of the
legy) he marriage wouldn’t be

ang 4, NO banns have been published
“ny € Whole thing is impossible.”
Can’ dn°» it isn’t. She must come; I
w20 without her.”
Saiq ou wig have to do without her,”
Wallkis.ollald sharply, shocked at Corn-
Ay oy 8ross selfishness in wishing
“« iﬂ to marry a hunted criminal.
ang It I have fold you that I can’t,
a Won’t, gee here,” and he took
thoygp €Nt out of his pocket. “I
ha‘DDe t Something of this sort might
Lhay 0, and I got a special license and
be 1 © been keeping it by me. We can

erm:';;‘vi?,d whenever we like, and I

L3 )
Have you no consideration for

-
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her?” asked Ronald angrily.

“I have every consideration. She
is awfully fond of me,—women gen-
erally are—and will be much happier
with me than awiay from me.”

“The best thing I could do on her
account would be to communicate with
the police and give you up.”

“Now don’t talk nonsense,” said
Cornwallis lazily; “you know as well
as I do that you won’t.”

“I know very well that I ought.”

“In which case she would never
forgive you. You're right enough. 1
thought when I first went to Willow-
bridge that you might be a cad, but
I found afterwards you were a gentle-
man. Ill introduce you to my friends
later om.”

The condescension with which he
said this was so ludicrous in the cir-
cumstances that Ronald laughed.

“Thank you,” he replied; “I am not
a man that cares for another rhan’s
friends; I make my own or none.”

“Oh, they wouldn’t mind the mill;
they wouldn’t really.”

HE situation was too absurd, once
more Ronald laughed. “You are
too good,” he replied. “It is

growing late; let us go to bed. One
question first. Did you not consider
it an enormous risk to have your name
and Miss Iredale’s put in a license?
I suppose you gave your real name,”
he added suspiciously.

“Of course I did. Perhaps it was a
risk but I thought the Doctors’ Com-
mons people, or whoever they may be,
would have too much to think about
0 connect the names with the real
us, and you see I was right. Unless—"
he pondered, “unless they put the po-
lice on the track. Well, good-night.
By the way, I suppose you did not
give my real name to the hotel peo-
ple.”

“I did not. Good-night.”

Meanwhile events at Willowbridge
were not going smoothly. The warder
had watched the whole of the work-
people leave the factory and had then
entered into conversation with the
foreman, demanding to see over the
factory and giving his reasons.

Simpson’s wrath knew no bounds.
“Convict? @ convict here? It's all
lies; it’s a tisher of lies.”

“Lies or not, I want to see the fac-
tory.”

Simpson sought Mr. Ronald, but
sought in vain. He then went to Mr.
Westlake.

“Never heard anything so ridiculous
in my life,” said that gentleman, at
once going to the warder.

“My son, who manages the mill, is
away,” he said, “but go over it by all
means. Look into every hole and cor-
ner if you choose. All our men are
honest workmen. If they were es-
caped convicts we should be the first
to hand them over to the police.” :

The warder acted on the permission
given him, and searched the factory
in vain. :

“Sorry to have given you so much
trouble, Sir,” he said at last. “I sup-
pose we had false information.” But
he made enquiries in the village and
when he found that Henry Jackson had
disappeared, he telegraphed for a de-
tective.

CHAPTER XVIL
Flight.

T was early morning when Ronald
[ drove back to Willowbridge. H¢%
gave his horse and trap into &
groom’s care and then went up the
lane towards the farm; he wished to
see Mary before the whole village was
about.

The air was crisp and fresh, dew
hung on the trees and blackberry
bushes. He knew that Mary would
not be up, but he hoped to call her
attention  without disturbing the
farmer’s wife. He knew which was
her window, he had asked her long
before, and had spent many a half
hour in watching it from a distance.
He entered the garden and threw a
stone softly at the panes. The win-
dow was open, the stone fell on the
floor. :

“Who is that?” asked Mary, who
was wide awake. She came forward
as she spoke.

“It is I, Westlake. Can you come
down to me as soon as possible?”

“Certainly.”
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YOU CAN

Your skin like the rest of your
body, is continually changing.” As
old skin dies, new skin forms. Every
day, in washing, you rub off the
dead skin.

This is your opportunity—you
can make the new skin what you
would love to have it by using the
following treatment regularly.

Just before retiring, work up a
warm water lather of Woodbury’s
Facial Soap in your hands. Apply it
to your face and rub it into the pores
thoroughly—always with an upward
and outward fnotion. Rinse with warm
water, then with cold—the colder the better.

If possible, rub your face for a few min-
utes with a piece of ice.

Woodbury’s Facial Soap is the work of

make_your skin
what you wotld
love Lo have (¢

a skin specialist. This treatment with it
will make your skin fresher and clearer the
first time you use it. Make it a nightly
habit and beforelong you willseea decided
improvement—a promise of that lovelier
complexion which the steady use of Wood-
bury’s always brings.

A 25c¢ cake of Woodbury's Facial Soap is
sufficient for a month or six weeks of this
treatment. It is for sale at dealers every-
where throughout the United States and
Canada.

Write today to the Woodbury  For 4¢ we
Canadian Factory for Samples will send a
cake large enough for a week's treatment., For
Ioc, samples of Woodbury's Facial Soap,
Facial Cream and Powder.” Address The
Andrew Jergens Co., Ltd., 953 Sherbrooke
St., Perth, Ontario.

Made in Canada

Why not atrip “Way Down East’ fo the
Famous Atlantic Resorts

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

places of historic and literary interest.

The scenery

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

prices to suit every purse.

Kennebunkport

[Maine]

Old Orchard
™

aine]

St. Andrews

[New Brunswick]

and a hundred seaside resorts in Nova Scotia
[Evangeline Land)

are waiting for you. Travel there by the

Canadian Pacific Railway

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

Agent, Toronto.

SHOPPER’S GUIDE

PRINTING.

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

hundred. Samples for stamp. Frank H.

Barnard, 35 Dundas St., Toronto.

AGENTS WANTED.

SALESMEN to demonstrate and sell
automobile specialties: man with car

preferred; liberal commissions. Sales-

manager, 650 Woodward, Detroit, Mich.

HOTEL DIRECTORY

STAMPS AND COINS.

CKAGE free to collectors for 2 cents

postage; also offer hundred different
foreign stamps; catalogue; hinges; five
cents. We buy stamps. Marks Stamp
Co., Toronto.

BOOKS.

A»SSIMILATIVE MEMORY, OR HOW

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

THE FORCE OF THE MIND, by A. T.

Schofield, M.D., explains the scien-
tific relation between the mind and many
of mankind’s ailments. Cloth, 240 pages,
$2.00, post-paid. University Book Co..
8 University Ave., Toronto.

THE NEW FREEMAN’S HOTEL.
(European Plan)
One Hundred and Fifty Rooms.
Single rooms, without bath, $1.60 and
$2.00 per day; rooms with bath, $2.00 per
day and upwards.

St. James and Notre Dame Sts., Montreal.

KING EDWARD HOTEL.
Toronto, Canada.
—Fireproof—

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

MOSSOP HOTEL.
(Limited)

TORONTO, ONTARIO.

European Plan. Absolutely Fireproof.
Rooms with or without bath from $1.50.
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The Modern Moonstone
" Method

Will give you the maximum of mellow, diffused elec-
tric light at the minimum of cost.

Moonstone globes and dishes, made to harmonize in
colors with the hangings and papering of each separ-
ate room and passage, will work a revolution in the
interior beauty of your home.

Semi-indirect Unit.

No. 6022.

W e will send you, on application our

MOONSTONE BULLETIN No. 1

which will prove good reading if you are looking for
better illumination at less cost—if you desire to save
the eye strain and the nerve strain of your family—if
you prefer beautiful and harmonious surroundings to
sordid ones.

Give us the dimensions of your rooms and passages
and our engineering department will tell you, free of
cost, how to achieve these desirable ends.

Made in Canada.

Jefferson Glass Company, Limited

388 Carlaw Avenue, Toronto

Take Your Vacation

at Muskoka Lakes

Come to this region of con-
genial summer hotels and
cottages, excellent camping
spots, splendid fishing,
picturesque canoe routes—
winding streams and many
delightful islands. = Make
— our summer home in this

- ideal resort district. Beauti-
ful small islands and choice locations for sale.

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

in Canada”.

TAKE THE CANADIAN
NORTHERN RY. to the fin-
est recreation districts in Can-
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Enjoy a real recreation and rest for tired nerves in the pic-
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Muskoka Lakes District.

- For further particulars as to rates and service
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He went back into the lane beneath
the trees.

She joined him before ten minutes
elapsed, and he told her what had
been done.

“What must you think of me?”’ she
asked, for having allowed you to re-
ceive an escaped convict. And with-
out a moment’s warning you heard
about it and helped me at once. I do
not know how to thank you.”

“] was not so unprepared as you
think. I had known he was a convict
for some time.”

“And you kept him, and did not re-
proach me! I have only one thing
to say, Mr. Westlake, but I say it from

my heart, May God bless you.” Her
voice trembled.
“Domn’t,” he said hurriedly. “You

will unman me. I have not done hal{
as much for you as I should like to
do.”

“You have risked imprisonment, ac-
cording to your belief, and are still
risking it.”

“Even for you I would not steal or
do anything really wrong, but I do
not think it is wrong to help a dis-
tressed fellow creature. If I have put
myself within reach of the law I am
quite willing to take the consequences.
But there is one thing 1 cannot do;
I cannot help you to marry him at
such a time,” and he told her of Corn-
wallis’ wild proposal.

HE looked very grave, and to Rom-
ald’s arrangement replied. “Since
he wishes it I will marry him and

go away with him.”

“Surely not,” he said with excite-

ment, “you cannot know what you are

doing. Wait, I implore you, and,
should he get away safely marry him
abroad.”

“T know very well what I am do-
ing”; she replied with deeper gravity,
“he is right in saying he cannot do
without me. That is true; he can-
not. I must go with him and take
more care of him than he will take
of himself.”

“] am minded,” said Ronald bit-
terly, “to withdraw my help. How
am I to stand by amd see you make
this awful sacrifice of yourself. Sup-
pose he should be retaken.”

“T must risk that. I promised to
marry him and I will keep my word.”

“Tell me, will you be happy in mar-
rying him?”

She looked at him with reproach.

“There are some questions, Mr,
Westlake, which even our dearest
friends must not ask.”

Then details were entered into and
much settled.

“I shall walk back to Plymouth at
once; it will excite no remark if I
go by back lanes, and it will be safer
than taking the train.”

“But it is eleven miles.”

“That is not much. Do you come
to-day, and, if you can manage Iit,
walk to the next station and get into
the train there. Do not tell your land-
lady you will not return. You can
write from Plymouth after a time and
pay her the rent that is due. But
see my father before you go, and tell
him if enquiry is made by Simpson
about Jackson that he is employed by
me elsewhere.”

She obeyed his instructions, and in
doing so was told by Mr. Westlake of
the warder’s visit. He did not remark
how pale she turned.

“T said,” he continued, “that all our
workmen were honest. My son wouid
not employ this Jackson if he were a
doubtful character.”

She turned away with a sigh, re-
flecting how easy it was to lose 2
character, and how next to impossible
to regain one if people knew of a pre-
vious error.

“Mr. Ronald says I am to take a
holiday during his absence,” she ob-
served.

“Ah, it will do you good. And where
are you going?”’

“1 gearcely know at present, Sir.”

She was very grave and subdued
during her long walk. She was no
joyful bride going to meet her bride-
groom. How was this possible? An
outcast from her father’s house, about
to join her lot with that of a hunted
convict, and in her heart there was a
deeper sorrow still.

Ronald met her at Plymouth sta-
tion.

“Mr. Cornwallis agrees with me
that he had better not show himself

at present”; he said; “though he looks
so different from the workman at Wik
lowbridge that I doubt if he could beé
recognized. You must not go to se€e
him. I have taken a quiet lodging
for you; it will be better than an hotel.
I hope if all goes well to get you both
off to-morrow, for I have hired a steaml
vacht, which is to start from Millbay
as soon as it is dark.”

“And our marriage?”

1 OUR marriage,” said Ronald,
speaking against his will
sternly; “will be performed

on board the yacht a little while be

fore starting by a friend of mine, &

young clergyman, whom I happened 0

meet in Plymouth. He has seen the

license and says the marriage will b2
quite legal.”
“To-morrow is very soon, but I Sll,?
pose no other course is open to US.
“It is a choice between that or 8V
ing it up altogether. I am going Wil
you. I shall land you on the coast

Spain where, you had better Ve

quietly for a time. But I have muc

to hear and to say. I cannot do it
here,” for the conversation had been
carried on in low tones in the wail
ing room, which happened to be de
serted. “Will you not go a little Wa¥
out of Plymouth with me by train?

will be our last talk together, for afté
you are married I shall not intrud®

my society although I shall be 0%

board.”

“I will go wherever you like.”
The first train going was on the

Tavistock line; Ronald took tickets

for Bickleigh. The afternoon W&

beautiful, bright and clear, the A“i

tumn leaves in their rich tints, stil

hung on the trees. They had the cal’

riage to themselves, which was B0
surprising.
“I am afraid Horace will be very

dull” she said after they had started:

“] gave him plenty of books aﬂ‘o
papers, and he will have much - !
think of. I am most anxious not "f;
connect you with him in the sight ¢
anyone as you were seen with him &g
Willowbridge.” They passed throug
the wooded vale of Bickleigh, 'ad
ablaze with Autumn colouring, &%
alighted at Bickleigh station. h

“] am going to take you to Sh‘aﬂge
Bridge,” he said, “and then on t0 ‘.o
top of one of your favourite tors; it 2*
not a very high one and you can m# o
age the climb. We can talk moT
freely out there.” o

«T will tell you everything. I kDo
you are putting yourself in great daf;
ger for our sakes, and the least I can
do is to be open with you, late 11
day as it is.” o

41 shall feel honoured by your €0
fidence.”

“You know how I met Horace. ¢
loved him, and believed him all tha
was good. He got into debt, and, 4
relieve himself of pressing difficulti®®
in an evil ‘hour he forged ano
man’s name. I saw him as soon ?’q‘
he had to appear before the maglj
trates and he told me how grievous -
he had been tempted by a bad C 9
panion, but he assured me of his deen
penitence, in fact he seemed bPOKet
down by emotion and grief. i
could I say when he had confe‘»’»set
his sin? How could I be hard? Ife7
towards him as a mother to her soB }n
one way, as if he had placed himself 15
my hands for judgment, and what Wa’l
I that I should not show mercy’ .
felt assured that if I forgave him 1y
would, as he promised, thoroughk
amend his life, whereas if I forsoge
him I knew that he would go tO tia'l
bad even if he were not sent for &
and convicted. So I comforted
and said I would help him in eve™

way possible.” 4
“Do you still think you were right

in your course?”’ alt
She hesitated. “It is very diffic

t
to decide whether any course 18 ﬂfge

if you think about it too much,”
replied after a time. 4
“In one way you acted like an an€
of mercy, but I say decidedly that yo
were wrong.” 4
“perhaps, but love cannot be lfl'agm'
had

ted
C

He was committed for trial; the 2
were so clear that neither of us
any doubt that he would be convi
While he was still out on bail ;nge

suc

him, and it was then that we arr
a plan for his escape as soon as
should be sent away from London




aS T had read of in the newspaper
about someone else, who, by the way,
Was recaptured in three days’ time as
he”S‘tlH ‘wore prison clothes.”

iq[h‘You should have desired his pun-
siment,” said Ronald sternly. “It
Would have been far better for him to
a‘Ye served his term.”

Should I desire your punishment
Whatever you did?’ she asked re-
Droachfully, “I did not desire it. Be-
Sides I knew that he was not a strong
Man. I do not believe he would have
Survived his sentence. It is always
:EPDOSeid that criminals are liberated
n(;lll_d their health demand it, but
u0 Wlths!:an‘ding a great many die
nder prison discipline. We arranged
gll»lattters as far as we could. I drew

't What little money I possessed, and
foh?id a friend who helped me. We
nullmd out where Horace was and his
Wa’féber, and we bribed one of the
. €rs very heavily to convey an oc-
& lonal letter to him. At this time
é’llfathe‘r turned me out of my home.
’recal}SG} I declared my intention of
'Hl‘a(l)‘n‘lng true to Horace.”

ur father was naturally angry,
although he was unduly harsh.”

I ROM that time I resolved to live
only for Horace. I felt leaving
my home most bitterly, for I

1
OV¢ my mother dearly, but she had

not g

I;n;;lfather. I determined to sink my
haq e, my station, everything, until I
lom_aChlqved my purpose. I took
quigings.m London for a time in a
g neighbourhood, and I arranged

weT details for Horace’s escape.”

ith your friend?” asked Ronald

‘:‘He Was in love with you.”
He fhto that matter ye will not enter.
one lwd means of knowledge that no
i else of my a‘cquaintance possessed
% tlt was entirely my own idea Lo
thereo Wlllo»WAb.ri\dge and get work
neér lt I chose it because of its being
e he_Moor, and I chose the work
thgse it was almost the only kind
leaye ught I could do which would
by me free. You recognized me for
w@ulé” but I scarcely thought any one
“Yo do 50 in my humble position.”
not tog might as well expect the sun
Once 8lve light. But why did you at
: eizcure work for him ?”
for 1. 2USe no one had any ground
01"1 thinking that an escaped prisoner
able fat once get work in a respect-
of aslk?il‘(ltory without even the delay
- Whn‘g for it. If he had come to
St eén I was at home in town, or
beeq I country place he would have
wen traced, tor his antecedents were
ell knowp »
su,cwhy did you cross the Moor in
“p a fashion?”
i Suietfore‘ leaving London I procured
omp] of Horace’s clothes, everything
frox teﬁie, and removed all marks
eta, dem. Then I bought a red wig,
up in:‘ and moustache, and made ali
ang hio a parcel, adding a hand-glass
cel th‘s make up box. It was this par-
tail a%t I carried,” and she gave de-
ismﬁ‘ the manner in which she had
langesed of it to the labourer, and the
\Ron‘PaYm_ent she had made.
ish, - ald listened, even more aston-
She hat the wonderful forethought
she had displayed, and the bravery
“Ba shown.
ool-ut ‘why have gone across the
a S‘u‘it‘wuh such a heavy weight; for
$0rieg of clothes and boots and acces-
Mgy » Wwould have  tried a strong

it ,VIVOWQHt because I wanted to see if
hig yd be possible for him to find
the %nay across it alone. I came to
Wame;‘lﬂusion that it would not. The
s“&Dects also would be less likely to
t“a.lek ¢ 4 man going on the beaten
Moq, han of taking to the pathless
help' The bicycle was a marvellous

Warg
Ty dee" T Spoke to me a moment by ar-
Hona,cmem; he conveyed a letter to
Wag te»‘&nd it was agreed his escape
ig Who be made during a fog. That
wey I Was so nervous that night.”
Saiq Ren I was such a brute to you,”
o Rald warmly.
Actg ismlled, and continued. “He
Drigon 0 exactly the same way as the
Qapg\i" Wwe read about who did es-
Mang o Lly to be recaptured. He
hig °8ed to file through the bars of

lwind(’W, and got out during the

-

trength to stand up for me against °

en I reached Princetown a.
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fog. He obtained a ladder from a
storehouse near, and climbed the outer
wall of the prison grounds, descend-
ing with the help of a rope made out
of his sheets. Then he felt his way
along the wall in the fog until he
reached the high road. When he had
gone, as he judged, some half mile he
waited behind a stone wall until he
could discern the labourer’s cottage
I had described—we wrote in Ger-
man. The rest was easy. He called
up the labourer and in a few minutes’
time was completely transformed.
Then he mounted the bicycle and rode
for his life to Moretonhampstead, get-
ting there before his flight was dis-
covered. He took the train to Ex-
eter, sold the bicycle, and came here
at once. How they have discovered
him now I cannot imagine, but I recog-
nized the pleasant faced warder I had
seen at Princetown at once, and felt
sure he was looking out for Horace.
‘Oh, Mr. Westlake, since I have lived
this dreadful life of fear, and anxiety,
and ‘concealment, I have appreciated
as I never did before the blessed lot
of those who go through life with noth-
ing to conceal, nothing to be ashamed
of on their part, who can speak freely
of mll their concerns. Would that it
were so with us!”

UT Ronald barely heard the last
sentence. There was a danger-
ous light in his eyes as he-turn-

ed to her and said, “If a woman were
to do for me one tenth part of what
you have done for Cornwallis, I would
kneel before her and kiss the hem of
her garment.”

Their eyes met, a flash of intelli-
gence passed between them.

“Tell me,” he said in a voice of in-
tense, fierce feeling, “do you wish to
marry him?”

He had asked her if she wished to
marry Cornwallis. She made no re-
ply. Alas! she had discovered, and
the knowledge had been pain and
grief to her, that the man for whom
she had dared and suffered so much
was munworthy, and that it was o
Ronald she had now given her heart.

There was a long pause, then she
said. “If I were to desert him now
I should feel as if I were a soldier
who had betrayed his country, or a
mother who had wilfully failed to
rescue her child from danger. He
needs me. No one on earth needs me
so much. And—and I care for him.”
And so she did, but it was with a pity-
ing love in which was neither passion
nor ought save compassion.

They had now reached the foot of
the Tor known as the Dewer Stone.
They ascended the steep path in sil-
ence, pausing every few minutes to
admire the lovely views beneath them
of wooded hill and dale, until they
reached the summit and she saw be-
yond portions of the well loved Dart-
moor ranges in their solemn beauty.

“I am glad you brought me here,”
she said. “I shall like to remember
this scene when I am far away. Look
at the ruined mill below, and the hills
fading away into the distance.”

She sighed as she spoke; at this
moment she felt that she could have
stayed on here indefinitely with this
good and true man at her side.

“I hope there will no hitch in the
arrangements to-morrow,” he remark-
ed at length. “Why did not you ar-
range to marry and leave England
gooner?”

“Because every port was watched.
I thought mine the safest plan. Now
I am sure we ought to return.”

He acceded reluctantly. They said
little on the return journey, both were
glad yet sorry when it ended. The
busy streets of Plymouth were throng-
ed with people; cabs, trams and omni-
buses were running, it seemed to Mary
as if she were in London.

“I do not like leaving you alone in
these crowds,” said Ronald, “but it
will be best for me to do so. You
will no doubt spend the rest of your
day in buying what you require. Do
not spare money; Cornwallis will re-
pay me everything some day. I have
already told you where to meet us to-
morrow evening. And now good-bye.”

He found Cornwallis pacing up and
down the room impatiently.

“I was wondering how many more
hours I was to be walone,” he said
querulously.

(To be continued.
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