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Electric Service

Means comfort, convenience, economy, and
safety.

The home that is completely equipped with
electrical devices is a happy one.

All the drudgery of housekeeping is elimin-
ated by electricity.

You can wash, iron, sew, sweep, cook, keep
cool in summer and warm in winter, by
means of electrical apparatus designed es-

pecially to relieve you of unnecessary and
fatiguing labor.

At our showrooms all these devices are

ready  for your inspection. Competent
demonstrators will operate and explain them
for you.

The Toronto Electric Light
Company Limited

‘““AT YOUR SERVICE

12 Adelaide St. E. Telephone Adel. 404

—

CANADIAN NORTHERN
ALL THE WAY

BETWEEN

TORONTO
WINNIPEG

VANCOUVER

VIA
PORT ARTHUR FORT WILLIAM
SASKATOON and  EDMONTON

Connections at Winnipeg Unlon Station ‘or Calgary,
Prince Albert, Regina, Brandon, and al important
points in Western Canada and the Pacific Coast.

LEAVE TORONTO 10.45 P.M.
MONDAY  WEDNESDAY  FRIDAY

ALL MODERN EQUIPMENT
RELIABLE EXPRESS SERVICE

Through tickets to all points and Berth Reservations
from Local Agent, or write to General Passenger
Dept.,, 68 King 8t. E., Toronto, Ont.,, or Union Sta.
rion, Winnipeg, Man.
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What Are Your Wishes

Regarding a Greenhouse?

> in the
We are equipped to meet your wishes in every Dartlcularr:ir;etto
matter of a greenhouse, and it would be well worth your Wo
send us your name and address, and we will mail you a copy
beautiful booklet, illustrating some of the styles and desig™
greenhouses we have already erected.

s of

re all
Though we build a great variety of gl‘een‘housesbtheyt?uction
alike in the matter of efficiency and those points in cons
the professional gardener demands.

When writing for booklet, Address Dept. C.,

GLASS GARDEN BUILDERS, LIMITED

st
201 Church St., Transportation Building, St. James
Toronto. Montreal.
Factory—Georgetown, Ont.
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ictoria Drinks in Sunshine
and smiles on the sojourner. A bit of Old Eng-
land in Canada’s newest land of golden promise—
a City of Gardens— fine motoring roads, am?ng
the most noted being the celebrated Malahat drive-
Giant Douglas fir trees shoot straight upward for
300 feet—stately wooded cloisters—and the sun-
shine sparkles in a clear cool blue sky almost con-
tinually. Visit Victoria either going or returning
through the

Canadian Pacific Rockies

on the world’s greatest transportation system—the

Canadian Pacific Railway

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

Everything Canadian Pacific Standard—None Better.

For further Information apply to any Canadian Pacifi¢
Ticket Agent, or W. B

: Howard, District Pa®
| ) S .IN senger Agent, Toronto:
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SHERBROOKE ST. WEST, MONTREAL

TARIFF
Single Room and Bath from $3.00 up.

Double Room and Bath from $5.00 up.
Table D'H i
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ROMANCE OF ESTIMATING CROPS

Probably They Work on t

assiss"t:::tsnc{?n pressed a button for his chief
Year's cx:o Ha:ve you,” he asked, “got this
“Tm D eSt.lmates finished ?”
I'm short neai?rry’ sir,” the young man replied, “but
*m anyhoy y fifty per cent. Can’t seem to get
Seng them in~0ur local collectors of data just won't
“Bring me'v:l;‘“lgh I've written and wired.”
® chief agg taat you have,” said the Great Man.
Up hig st stant went away straightway, limbered
-laiq the ne f adding machine, and in a few minutes
“I wil ng result before his boss.

BtratiOnw’ : said the latter, “give you a little de-
thig busines f you wish to make any headway in
Yariap)y beas You must always bear in mind—in-

oundeq ;m mind—that crop estimates must not

uo N guess work.”

i YQS, iy
“N e SIr,” the young man answered Teadily.

h 5
t“"Wllshil) o: Crop in any country, province, county,
knowny quarter section is, to begin with, an un-

O
Quantj i
that cleanrt-_:,t,y' For convenience, we will call it x.

eﬂ, sir.”

a.rhe

ar :

13 alsg, mz: cultivated and which produces the crop
QQll it € or less, unknown. We may, therefore,

seepn  YOU Will easily see, will produce X. Do

“Ym
’ si ”
| sce.

t!
Style, (oll.l ea.ma“ who cultivates the land we will
“°“sly Var;lmmicuy' z. The number of men ob-
€s. Let us call the number a. It is clear

thig ;
toy, will !t)l::(tiuz multiplied by a, or az, when applied
e ce x. O =x.”
« Wite true, sir.” i y+az X

ut h, ”
farme, h.e;:ehﬂ“d he glowered triumphantly—“each

Wdlyigygyy, - OVD individuality. We will call this
B . > B may sometimes be minus and
t the e plus, but I think we may safely assume
Of the QQuatimge is b. So we can multiply one side
lo':Eme?v- on by b—thus (y+az) b=x. Do you fol-
'Tm, Bfr—it is so simple.”
er e::'t it? Yet we have to reckon now with
ther has ment. The weather. Obviously, the wea-

the t0 be taken into consideration. Let us call
average weather c,

e faintest We can now say, without
=X fear of contradiction, that (y-+az)
.:;;uev 8ir.”
Bhumcﬁ."’ this is child’s play. We could,” said the
&ng comcn longingly, “use the binomial theoren
but T i'Statics, as they do in some departments,
(¥+az) bi short. However, we may say that if
QEp =x+e¢, then must equal (y+az) b=c.

tbz\é;_‘xr- another way, would be to say that by+
“I A Likewise' QED.”

“but ﬁ;yy‘lm' sir,” said his assistant enthusiastically,
“As map ask a question now?”
“Whnt hy as you like, my boy.”
&6 g1, PPONS—as in the present case,—when we
’ebregent?,‘,‘t of what either a, b or ¢ or X, y Or 2

n
Yeap, that case, we work by a formula. We take last
000, nfulres. add them to the census, divide by
Yearg sm“tinly by 3.762198, deduct the number of
Numpe, :te Confederation, and multiply again by the
!'nn.y' o days in the month. In Leap Year, Feb-
ag 4 U remember, has 29 days. Add or strike off
a g Noughts at the end as seems reasonable, put
are » point and two decimals, and there you
lfB -
Wy 1Y 10.000—why 3762198, sir?”
1:_% not 7

the local returns we have received?”

By CHARLES STOKES

«pid those districts vote for us?”’

«yes, sir—solid!”

«Why couldn’t you say sO at first? Work "t their
averages, immediately, and add 25 per cent., and
estimate all the districts that voted against us at
fifty per cent. lower, and the districts where we ex-
pect to get votes at about ten per cent. lower. Must
show our supporters they’re above the average, and
demonstrate the advantages of good government.
And be quick—the Minister wants that estimate this
evening for a speech!”

Let us pause here for a moment. A local crop re-
porter is going his blithe rounds. He stops at a
farm house, and asks for the owner. Directed to the
barn, he at Jength runs his quarry to earth at the
other end of a mile pasture, through three fences.

“What is your-acrea;ge—and-estimated-crop-wheat-
barley-oats-ﬂax-give—all-other-cro\ps!" cries the col-
lector in a mouthful.

The farmer knows him not.
nothin’,” he says.

«you have a bum steer, friend. 1 am the local
collector of crop statistics for the X Government.
My card.”

The farmer takes it. “well, you've got me. See,
T've got 200 acres of wheat—mno, I mean 400—and 15
of barley—I should say 197—and an acre and a half
of spuds. Guess the wheat will go 12 bushels to the
acre, but in some parts it will be over 70. Mind ye,
I'm only guessing. The barley, God only knows
what will happen. Then the spuds will give about
1,000 bushels—"

“A thousand bushels—off an acre and a half!” cries
the pleased amateur gtatistician.

“Who said an acre and a half?”

“«you did. Look, I've got it wrote down.”

«you’'ve got it wrote wrong, then. I've got seven
acres and two and a quarter roods in spuds.”

«Den’t want to buy

UR local statistician duly corrects the entries.

Next place of call he is unable to convince the
son of the soil that he isn't a collector from a ma-
chinery firm, and listens to a hard luck story of no
money and poor Crops. Wise in his generation, the
statistician disguises himself with a false beard and
moustache, and calls again the next day, telling the
agriculturist he is from the States and wants to lo-
cate, and has been recommended to him. The simple
farmer thereupon invents a crop beyond the dreams
of an agricultural college professor.

Quite a lot of visitors does the farmer have. 1f
it ien’t one, it’s the other, wanting to know what he's
raised this year. Apart from collectors, salesmen,
subscription agents, and neighbours, there is the
secretary of the local Board of Trade, who is getting
out a new booklet in a yellow and lilac cover. He
gives the secretary his picture and a signed docu-
ment: but discovering later that the said secretary
has bought out the hardware store where he owes
money, makes a special journey to town to steal the
document. Quite prominent is the city newspaper
man, bored to death and weary of walking through
stubble, whom he entertains lavishly on buttermilk
and sausages and who mentions him, his crops and
how he came from Scotland twenty-seven years ago,
in those articles on “The Crops This Year: by Our
Expert.”

Meantime, the Official Statistician is very busy
at headquarters, collating, calculating, proving.
His adding machines*crash merrily—his blue prints
become so criss-crossed that they begin to resemble

he Same Principle as the Weather Prophe!

fly-screens. Every day, or week, or month, accord-
ing to the Minister’s vagaries, he issues a revised
estimate, and sleeps soundly at night, too. Simul-
taneously, a very large number of men, women and
children up and down the breadth of the land are
engaged in estimating the crops, and a right pleas-
ant time is had by all.

All of which is preliminary to some examples of
crop statistics which the reader who has followed
thus far may care to peruse and to see whether there
is any truth in the contention that agricultural sta-
tistics are not worth the paper they are printed on.

The year 1915 was, of course, an extraordinary
one, and a large number of prophecies made early
in the game were later retracted. It may be noted
in passing that the prophets are now fewer and a
great deal more cautious than a few years ago, when
the man who was not (in a cant phrase) “predicting
a bumper crop” was almost as rare as hen’s teeth.
Probably they work now on the same principle as the
weather prophet, who predicts nothing but bad wea-
ther, knowing that if the weather is bad he is jus-
tified and that if it is good his readers are too pleased
to grumble. But consider, as an instance, the prairie
wheat crop.

N July, the wheat crop of Alberta, Saskatchewan

and Manitoba was estimated by a big rail-
way man at 245,000,000 bushels, which a month later
increased to 250,000,000, Towards the end of August
a prominent miller made his guess at 300.000,000, but
the very next day a Winnipeg agricultural publica-
tion set it back to 212,000,000. Nothing daunted, a
Winnipeg daily paper a week later brought it baek
again to the quarter-million mark, notwithstanding
that the Secretary of the Winnipeg Grain Exchange
said only 235,000,000. The Dominion Government, to
make sure, announced on September 15 that the crop
was 275,772,200 bushels—notice the minuteness with
which the odd 200 bushels had been calculated.

One month later, Ottawa figured it out at 304,200,
000 bushels. The agricultural publication referred to,
not to be outdone, raised Ottawa some 38 million, and
boldly proclaimed 342,000,000; to which estimate the
Government would seem to have been converted, be-
cause in its final estimate, dated December 31st, the
Dominion statistician fixed the wheat yield of 1915
in the three provinces at 342,948,000 bushels. No
one minds this sky-rocketting, so long as it is on the
right side.

Yet the returns collected independently by the
three provincial governments, when collated, say
that the wheat yield was 313,961,000 bushels. Merely
a matter of some thirty million dollars! Which is
correct? Omne would be inclined to say the Provin-
cial Government’s, as being nearer to the man who
furnishes the figures; yet one provincial statistician’s
calculations are only two-thirds those of the rail-
ways, who had actually moved nearly all of what he
called the total yield. (The sceptic can consult the
Monetary Times Annual for confirmation of these
figures).

We can take other examples in the West while we
are there. The first column in the following table
shows Ottawa’s final estimates for the three prov-
inces: the second the collated returns of the De-
partments of Agriculture of those provinces:—

Dominton. Provincial.

Oats, bUShels ...ceecerevencnnns 334,840,000 297,238,000
Barley, bushels .........c.eoens 35,317,000 59,167,000
Flax, bushels ....cooveeeens 10,559,000 7,460,000
Potatoes, bushels 12,687,000 21,047,000

The significance of this comparison can be seen
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But as noticed from the inscription It is a stran
Ing country which, in 1885, was the scene

gely beautiful ranch scene in
of a famous episode in a mys

the vicinity of Fort Pitt,
terious lit tle war—the Siege of

hant-
on the Saskatchewan. This is a remarkable and enc

Fort Pitt by the Indians under Big Bear.

from the light it sheds on “average yields per acre.”

Dominion. Provineial.

S veshadmesenenasnmas B0 26.6
So Sl e %
Barley oo sinsasovesss i;gg :_\1315:1;
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The potato crop is the only one that approximately
agrees. Manitoba, according to Ottawa, raised 1,157,
000 bushels of roots—an average yield of 269 bushels
per acre; according to Winnipeg, it raised 3,116,181
bushels—an average yield of 179 bushels,

NE would have imagined that agreement would
have existed in one thing—the acreage culti-
vated, which is comparatively easy to compute. But
Ottawa, for example, says there were 490,000 acres
seeded to barley in Manitoba, while Winnipeg de-
clares it to be 1,039,000. The interested rva‘.der ‘hus
only to secure the publications of the Dominion Goy-
ernment statistical office and compare them with
those issued by the Provinclal Governments to obtain
enough examples of such divergence to bore himself.
Or take Ontario. The Ottawa statisticlan says On-

tario produced thirty million bus
average yield of 27.0 bushels
ronto statistician says 28 million bushels, an average
vield of 28.9 bushels., Here are some further deadly
parallels, with the “average yields” in brackets:

hels of wheat, an
per acre; but the To-

Ottawa,
Barley, bushels AT T Oy R TR ceeee 16,369,000 (34.2)
Rye, bush-uls.............. .............. 1,551,000 (19.8)
¥otatoes, bushels .., . .t i1 e 14,362,000 (92.6)
SOEREBURhelE. 7 e s 13,860,000 (58.4)
BUBEr Beets, tohs ... s iotess 141,000 (7.8)

.

Toronto,
Barley, bushels .. 19,893,000 (36.0)
Rye, bushels ,....... 3,210,500 (18.5)
Potatoes, bushels 13,267,000 (76.0)
Corn, bushels ....,.o.\rsonn.. 21,760,000 (70.0)
Sugar Beets, tons 216,000 (9.4)

Or take live stock estimates as a last resource.
Toronto gives the number of horses in the province
as 124,000 less than Ottawa, but 600,000 more cattle,
297,000 more sheep and 800,000 more hogs. Winni-
peg gives 228,000 more cattle than Ottawa, 26,000
more sheep, and 123,000 more hogs. Regina glves
176,000 more cattle than Ottawa, and 82,000 less hogs,

L —
ord
Bdmonton figures 76,000 more horses, 282’0(:100 11}1]10(1‘
sheep, and 171,000 more hogs than Ottawa—
est increase, that. he back of
Now will some lady or gentleman in the ay hO
the room kindly rise to ner or his feet and 8
much Canada really produced?

is &
HEditor’'s Note:—We give it up. Mr. St%iesjustly
Calgary gentleman and therefore cannot of 0@
accused of exaggerating the peculiar lrOnyput the
crop situation. In fact we think he has it
case rather too mildly. Down Basl Veo of this
annually beset with the higher mathem““csnto b
crop problem. The man in Montreal or Toro geld of
doesn’t know a field of spring wheat from & he nad
oats talks about wheat and oats as t»hougrids rlEht
been born and brought up with wheat ﬁelse
at its back door and oatfields everywhere © pushel
don’t mind the Westerner who becomes ?ial' pusi*
millionaire by argument. That is his poash owle
ness. But we do not object to the BuPer'l‘r,lbly tells
of the young man in ice-cream togs -who 8l

ENGINEERING

N CCANADA  THE

# A hundred years ago when [T
; the Indlans were rather more
lively than they are to-day,

this huge oak gate at Fort

Mississauga at Niagara,
was enough to keep the fort
Inhabltants gafe, The In-

dians had no knowledge of
any slege outfit more power.
ful than a battering-ram.
Some of their descendants
are now on the fighting lines
In Europe, finding out about
42-.c.m, guns and ‘““Jack
Johnsons.”

And In a hundred years In
that same part of the world
modern engineering has pro-
duced the concrete and ce-
ment marvel of resistance to
pressure shown In the photo-
graph to the right; a wall of
one of the locks In the new
Welland Canal 80 feet thick,
when finished to be 46 feet
high—bulit to last for cen-
turies. The wheat harvests
of the West In 1920—perhaps
‘earlier—will pe sliding down
between these walls with a
30-ft, draught In the canal
that links Lake Erfe to Lake
Ontario by avoiding Niagara
i Falls, s

us what is the matter with the wheat. e

N AND NOW
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S FIGHTERS FOR FRANCE

The 148th (Montre
a day at the Valcartier Butts. . «
unloading a motor lorry.

Our First Famous Mobilization

Ground is as Busy as Ever

Training Troops in Spite of

its. New Rival Camp Borden
in Upper Canada

al) Battallon returning from
C.A.S8.C. men

L] 117
My th
bketr, . (EAStern Townships) Battalion take

nst
fuction, , , , Dinner time for the

Battallon (French-Canadians).

LT
of
":)e 115th (St. John) Battalion Is a black
ear, Observe his hat.

Changing the Guardl

The 199th, Irish Canadian Rangers stands at attentionl
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THE INVISIBLE BARRIER

A Romance of the War, Dealing

absorbed in playing Solitaire, a close observer

might have noted the fact that her eyes met

frequently and with a peculiar significance
those of the young man who sat at the opposite end
of the table. He likewise, while shifting his caf‘ds
with a deft touch, was not slow to catch the passing
glances that she bestowed upon him. .Ne‘ar ﬁhem:
seated at an adjacent table, two men in civilian dress
and two girls in nurses’ uniforms were engaggd in
playing Bridge in the light atforde.d by a solitary
candle and an oil lamp that hung in a bracke.t on
the wall. The room, singularly bare of furniture
and ormaments, was redeemed from utter cheerless-
ness by a grate fire. The gilded French mirror and
Louis Quinze clock which ticked on the mantel-piece,
together with the tapestried wall that was adorned
by two or three oil paintings in gilt frames, seemed
to bear some faint resemblance, that was not without
a suggestion of pathos, to its days of former splendour
when it had been known as the salon of the house.
Gaps in the walls, crumbling pieces of f»allen_ plaster,
and the shattered chandeliers were speaking sou-
venirs of the German bombardment which was, how-
ever, at an end, and the population of Lille had now
settled down to its every-day life under the domina-

an rule.
ti?u(ﬁeﬁf;m Madame la Comtesse leaned slightly
across the table and her lips formed a word that -he'::
companion endeavoured to catch. It was “To-night.
Their eyes met for an instant, then he inclined his
head and again bent over the cards. So absorbed,
however, were the Bridge players in their game that
there was no fear of critical inspection from that
quarter, In the further end of the room another game
of cards was in progress between men in tattered
uniforms of greenish grey, whose battered and
bandaged appearance proclaimed their recent con-
valescence. At this moment the clock on the mantel
struck ten, and one of the girls rose promptly to her
feet, breaking up the game. A chorus of adieux
followed, and the young men who had the prosperous
air of the wealthy merchant class, having made their
bows to Madame la Comtesse forthwith took their
departure. Hardly had they withdrawn, when the
door opened to admit an officer, whose keen blue
eyes and sweeping moustache, ¢ogether with his
haughty stride, betrayed his Teutonic origin. In-
gtantly the soldiers, their game and wound.a. alike
forgotten, stood to attention like wooden statues,
The officer hardly noting their presence, meanwhile
made his way towards the hostess, speaking in ex-
cellent French, though tinged with a gutteral accent.
“Ah bonsgolr, Madame. I am glad to see you relax
a little after your labours. Your patients, how are
i ‘evening?”
th?;‘;‘.t:’:;'szfx; avlrlmdoing excellently well, Monsieur le
Colonel. You must not give me too much credit,
nevertheless, My nurges are all so devoted. S Perhaps
you would like to go through our hospital?
He bowed with a tinge of condescension, favouring
Madame's companion the while with a glance of the
est scrutiny.

kef:»[n shall be delighted if you will be so kind.”

HE rose with a languid grace and led the
way into a large room on the opposite side
of the hall, in which two rows of beds met the eye,
each holding a patient in various stages of progress.
The presence of French, Belgian and German soldiers
lying side by side, the objects of equal care and
attention, was a sufficiently unique teatl,xre of the
little hospital to have aroused a stranger’s interest,
Amid the beds several ;urses hovered administering
‘ g of the sufferers.
tougl:nwy?;:f” accommodate any more men, Madame?”
asked the officer, abruptly, and while speaking his
audacious blue eye took note of her s-lender‘ grace
and patrician bearing with unconcealed admiration.
“Not unless we get more beds, Monsieur, and ada
another ward to our hospital. We ha‘\,rg about as
many as we can handle now, as you see.” 'Her quick
eye catching an appealing glance flung her. by a
soldier in a mearby cot, she hastened to minister to
hi eeds. She was disagreeably conscious mean-
hl;:“;l of a strict surveillance on the part of her visitor,
::ho shortly after took his departure.
hours later, when Madamg re-entex"ed the
;I‘WO he found her former companion awaiting her,
i?eo:t’ozd tall and straight with ahs;oliieirlyhb'earlni,
: ; he lamp falling on his fair hair, an
:zse;lai};sg cl:ﬁfs ;l:an-cut face half in shadow expectant

and eager.

THOUGH apparently Madame la Comtesse was

By MARION McCLURE STEWART

“You have a plan,” he said, in an undertone.

Madame la Comtesse nodded slowly.

“There is great risk, of course, but what is accom-
plished without rigk? It was unfortunate that you
éncountered M. le Colonel Von Gluck to-night. No-
body or nothing escapes his notice, and I saw him
scrutinize you. Monsieur de Brisay, to-morrow night,
You must escape from here.”

“But the pass?” objected de Brisay.

“I have it. You may look it over.” Her dark eyes
shone, as she produced from her blouse a slip of
paper. “See—I will translate—it describes one—Herr
Hauptmann Kanl Buchheim—six feet in height, chest
measures 42 inches, eyes blue, hair fair (does the
description not fit, monsieur?)—who has license to re-
turn to Boulogne on government affairs, by order of
General Von Hindenburg, in Hisg Majesty the Em-
peror’s service. Hoch der Kaiser!” A cynical gleam
of amusement flitted over her expressive face.

“Madame, you are a magician,” exclaimed de
Brisay. “How came you by this?”

“Hush, not so loud, mon ami. I will tell you. This
pass belonged to a Secret Service officer, who died
of a fever in the hospital only a few days ago. I
found this pass in the pocket of his coat. I have
also the uniform which you will wear, it having been
thoroughly diginfected.”

“Madame la Comtesse, 1 salute you,” said de
Brisay, looking into her eyes with laughing admira-
tion as she stood before him. “you should have been
a general yourself.” Suddenly his manner changed,
and a shade of anxiety crossed his face. “But you,
Madame, are you not running too much risk?

not the uniform be demanded—will you not be sus-
pected ?”

MADAME LA COMTESSE shook her head. “There

are risks in everything we do, Monsieur,
but is not the game worth the candle? There are
the papers and plans to be delivered to your General
—and yourself, I shall have given a brave man to

the cause.” For an instant they stood silently re-
garding each other, then he bent forward and kissed
her hand.

“I shall endeavour to
little you realize what
noble ladies of France

“Suffering purifies
bravely, Monsieur,
been our own.”

do you credit, Madame., How

a source of inspiration the
have been to us in this war.”
and elevates, when borne
and our country’s sufferings have

“Madame la Comtesse, a kind Providence has sent
me across your path. | had dreamt of such women,
but till now I have not had the privilege of knowing
one. It is strange that We recognize affinity in
another, and we trust blindly, unquestionably, I
have only known you two weeks; yet I would stake
my life on your word.”

“And I mine on your honour,
duties. Be here to-morrow evening, Monsieur, at
the same hour, Bonsoir!” A touch of the hand, a
dazzling glimpse of dark eyes, a smile, and she was
gone. De Brisay stood alone, his gaze falling on the

I must return to my

strode along, and he was oppressed by the desola-
tton that met him on all sides. Large gaps in the
rows of houses, crumbling walls, fallen masonry and
debris marked the site of what had once been the
principal buildings on the little Fremch town. Here
and there whole streets were demolished, and he
wag forced to make a detour rather than pick his
way through the ruins. From the cafes alone eman-
ated an appearance of life and good cheer. Few
pedestrians were abroad at this hour, and de Brisay
was comscious of starting when a hand touched him
on the shoulder,

“Monsieur, Madame wishes you to return. You
have been informed against and it is no longer safe
for you to go back to your lodgings.”

De. Brisay, turning, recognized the honest face of
Jacques, Madame la Comtesse’s faithful servant, who,
acting in the double role of cook and orderly, wag
indispensable to the hospital staff,

“How does Madame know I am suspected?” de-
manded de Brisay, hesitating,

“Because of inquiries which M. le Colonel Von
Gluck has made of me,” answered the man. “Mon-
sieur does well to heed the warning if he values

L

With a Passport and a Love A fair

”
his life and a later chance of escape. war®
At the door of the house the pa.ll'd de
Madame la Comtesse, who beckone ‘here
into a small room adjoining the salon Wi

met B
Prisa’
candi®

threw out a dismal light. ht,” she whi
“It is more dangerous than I thoug o s Dot

pered. ‘“Here is the uniform—I D‘T“"yce we ba%

it quickly, ‘Monsieur, and get you hence.

dallied too long.” »
She turned to leave him. : o alar® you
“May I ask, what has transpired to 8 X

he inquired. that

e
“My faithful Jacques has just warned tl:n Jacau®
le Colonel tried to bribe, then to threta yoll’”::
into giving him information abouues swore ™
nationality—your business here. Jacd i

knew naught of you, but suspected ¥
eaceful French citizen.”

4 She threw him a laughing glance as she
room, :

A few minutes later an officer in 3‘
uniform and long coat emerged into the
the hall. Near the door of the salon
Comtesse was standing, but a mist x
vision as she put a letter into the outs p
of de Brisay, who took hers in a ’lox%g,

“To be read, Monsieur le Capl‘t?’ﬂ‘ne'S s
have passed beyond the lines. 'I‘he_ pas
you safely through without question.
sufficient money with you?” ﬁh&nk yov

He bowed gravely. “I have, Mada“}e'y b ¢
Do you wish to place me still further in b “W :

Silence fell between them for a mﬂtl‘;m_g to s:h’.
it not for Noblesse Oblige, I should ol T
Are you mot driving me into exile too . pro
keen blue eyes searched the depths © -
ones tenderly.

“Zdieu, mgn ami! No, au revoir! Tt.‘a’t e .
Her voice trembled a little in its intenflty’ wills:
meet again beyond the damger zone i pave the®

“Beyond the Geerman lines when' we ot pit
beaten, please God. You will be doing yer her i #
I there. Au revoir!” Again he bent va she
with the gallantry of a French courtier, W

os Of

eft B¢

when
hould
Have

ux.
qou

conscious of a thrill of pride in his ﬂa.ll-l(e)ﬂ' -
A minute later she listened from the ib on
to the echo of his footsteps on the O
the street below.

ot as M
hour passed; the hospital was quiet

naded
sha®y
ANla Comtesse sat at her post In tth:he kﬁﬁ
candle light. One by one she has sm}le ghe s
nurses off to their hard earned rest, Wh elf, 08
her lonely vigil with the sick. For herffm oonf";‘
night at least, no sleep was possible, as st enco
visions of the difficulties de Brisay might Tl
Suddenly Jacques spoke her name, and way ;
found him regarding her from the door yoﬂ'
significant glance. ; to see pis
“Madame, Monsieur le Colonel wishes ne $89%
I told him that you were on duty, but i
business is urgent.” ade ans™
“T will be with bim presently,” she mad® G oa?
a shadow crossing her face as a‘forbodmg(;luak. iat0
im

»
b

seized her. She found Herr Oberst Von
in hand, standing in the hall, and usher s
the salon. 0
“Monsieur le Colonel does not usually ggnawhm‘
at so late an hour,” she said, her eye-bro ;
a little significantly. 3
“Your pardon, Madame, if I disturb you~t
and smiled with a suaveness that was nous“,,_.. b
her, though his tones were abrupt, 8s ¢ in fO0 e
fact, Madame, I come to warn you tha passes
it is best not to provide strangers ,‘;Vm’ s il
enable them to get through our lines. % scn,dﬂ :
Her face paled beneath his fixed, €O oeuTe
but she gave no outward sign of discomp canin€
T am at loss, Monsieur, to catch your ::-e'r-
“Perhaps, Madame, I can make it cle cape 1%
you deny that you assisted to effect the e;‘ rench®
this town of a young man, presumably 2
known as Mongieur de Brisay, who, no
suaded you that he is English. Be m,‘?"e 3
regard to whom you trust in future. :
smile crossed his face. d
“Monsieur.,” She flung back her hea ol "
gesture of defiance. . “I deny nothing, @ come O‘ 4
nothing, but I do question your right to cond“"t .
at this hour and so accuse me. Has my

» He
1ost "’L}':

L
rot
pect me of assisting citizens to escape fr

(Continued on page 17.)

wish 0 ﬁl'ﬁ .
the past been so questionable that you :




JO' ATKINSON'S

A Paper That Started in a St¢rike and Rose

built Jose
ph E., Atkinson with the 1 legs
and the thin voice— * B

P ,» Joseph Atkinson,—high, lean, lightly-
dued Mild Jo' Atkinson, quiet-eyed and of sub-

voic i <
€, With prim, lucid, sing-song manner of

Spee
Mnd‘i:' ,,Xti;h tsﬂlsitive mouth, with a cardinal’s
Smile, the al;]lgstalflost too-perfect simplicity of
With wide jaws.. oo-complete absence of Dpose,
ee

the horsgn::;slkl have tried to get it over. Thrice
Ak, spop® 8t the fence. For it Atkinson
€8, - brangi Swaggered, swore, made bets or
Ments ang tlshed big sticks or abused Govern-
€asier tq wri(z her evil-doers, the thing would be
reater €. lil? there were no Canadian papers
Oronto Dy DOS tical prestige than Jo’ Atkinson’s
Londop Dauy tar, if the thunderous echo of the
°Verw);1 Times did not so overwhelm—or
Hugp Grahameém‘,the Star’s quiet song. If Sir
Sealion in ﬁdnt splash so loudly like a hun-
fawer go hign is bath tub. If the Globe didn’t
" © Torontg on its heap of dusty traditions. If
! woulg be eaeilegram didn’t out-Mantell Othello—
Beroug tor:ee}' to say that Atkinson is the most

© horse jg in Canadian journalism to-day.
8 regarq °Vle!‘ the fence. I say dangerous,
8 . c(fmy to the feelings of certain
S0ciety.righ; mmunity., Others may see in him
Atkingop may ng force. Let the reader choose.
& ghost of aHOt be Immediately active. There
l:ﬂl plug With chance that some shrewd genius
U let the a knighthood this brewing geyser.
Pooh the uneg'gowled politicians who to-day pooh-
gy, roo trusive Atkinson behind the palms,
Eentle g,y :nd'bellied magnates who count the
tng” Joo Ztt:; Inere newspaper,—beware. “Whis-
nﬂ:: Withoyt chams.onv as the Telegram calls him,
Paraboly of g}‘;}n, has traversed less than half
ing,CTACY and is flight. So far he has loved
n linetg o th shown a steady faith in the right
9 long heqq € common people of this country.
b Tt at an Zd to be a mere Hearst; too sincere,
e; I deflecteq vents, to be a Northcliffe. Unless
mec Ve exec tfmm his course he promises to do

e efrecuv: li)on one of these days. It will be the
h" e big ¢ ecause almost noiseless in approach.
.‘:n but ip Canorc-e not merely in Canadian journal-
b rfh % mani thadlan politics of the future. He is
&ht youpg at from being one of the many fairly
?‘0 in se“ntnewspaper editors in the country, he
“Wspaper €en years to be one of the few great
%‘Der built p;°Drletors of the country, master of &
°° I8 the 1’1ea°t by.dead men, but by his own hands.
nn:d " us—he Is mtch more 1o be reck-
ily Star tin a real genius—who met the Toronto
Nce, ,Shaen In its seventh year of a miserable
t ono‘;nblm-g along from relapse to relapse,
a feetr' without health or pride enough to
en'ed it and‘?-nd taking it gently by the hand
sce ang tpe himself to prosperity, honour, influ-
reasonable expectation of great things.

a fe
;he Yearg aita’gén the Tory-witted city of Toronto, in
* Rogg to 1916, under the bellicose noses of

10rdap o::f rtson, Sir John Willison, the Globe, the
~% and wee Willie Maclean, was “some stunt.”

% g ue
a man knows the Star was born
Daity Nesvt;ik.e in the composing roof of the Toronto
:’g)e man se? November, 1892. Not every news-
to Cl:azye ng its present lusty complexion, knows
dl‘e Atkingo ., ricketty career the foundling had be-
o‘yl 7 an got it. The Toronto News in those
D:ned v Well-established, robust evening paper,
$8ent, o, Riordans of pulp and paper fame, the
35” 000 :is of the Mail and Empire. It had per-
h'°00)_ h ;‘Cmation. (The Telegram had about
c‘d editeq 14 ess a person than “Don” Sheppard
(g"nel of 5 F(and supposedly owned it) until the
® B5th el rench-Canadian regiment in Montreal
Blmepy 1885 fame) sued him for libel on his

VR
-4 Newspaper

;; hig c:d the action tried in Montreal and made
thu for peace, the condition that Sheppard

n" Dapei v?;imalism. Thus the Riordans regained
Noyo 30d ShCh everyone said they had owned all
"Vember 7 eppard founded Saturday Night. In
%te" YDe. -setgz' the Riordans announced that here-
be“DoSlng_ro ting machinery would be used in the
P baiq «, om of the News and that printers would
by ts pep th cents per thousand ems,” instead of 30
demanm:ueiand as before. The printers retorted
;:t}fmat’ona]g a minimum scale of $14 a week. The
hged' ang thUnion backed them. The strike was
ot Of the gt us the foundations laid for the build-
all ar and, incidentally, for the unionizing
eWspaper composing rooms in Toronto.

THE COURIER.

And this is the man whose finger is on every stop,
when nobody in the Star congregation sees the
organist.

Led by a sturdy, puritanical bantam-cock of a
foreman called Hocken—Horatio Hocken, since a
famous Mayor of Toronto—with another printer,
Henry Parr (now foreman of the Star)as his alde,
the entire mechanical staff of the News walked out.
It included the almost famous “Jimmy Simpson,”
labour leader, and one-time Controller in Toronto.
Simpson was then an apprentice. It drew to its
ranks, later, the city editor of the News. Colin C.
Campbell, perhaps the ablest handler of - reporters
in Canada to-day (now with the Star), and Walter
Harris, then chief clerk in the office of the News,
now business manager of the Star. The strikers
had been idle one week when Hocken conceived the
jdea of starting a rival evening paper, and came to
an arrangement with W. F. Maclean (the famous
«Billy” M.P.) to print the paper in the World office.
Maclean consented under an agreement by which he
held 51% of the stock of the new paper and the
strikers 49%. The sheet was called the “Star,” con-
tained four pages and bore the legend, “The only
paper printed by union labour in Toronto.” The
men agreed meantime to work for five weeks for
nothing. They got their first stock of paper on
credit and paid for it out of the revenue from the
newsboys’ sales.

On the third day of the Star’s existence it sold
12,000 copies. Its unwilling parent, the News, was
left on the hands of the newsdealers by an unsym-
pathetic public. The News lost even an office boy
(now a highly grammatic official of the Toronto Ex-
hibition), who deserted to the Star, writing in inimit-
able brevity, “I have went,” in a note to C. C. Camp-
bell’s successor on the city desk of the News. T
Gregg, a former night editor of the World, who died
recently, became editor of the new paper at $20 a
week. Hocken was business manager, circulation
manager and advertising manager, with Harris to
help. Parr ran the mechanical department. Busi-
ness looked good for the Star.

UT in the fourth week the men still living on $7
a week union pay grew uneasy. They- had heard

‘ that the Riordans were trying to gain control of the

Qtar. Panic seized them and they made quiet pre-
parations to become independent. They borrowed
money from friends and relatives and bought from
Maclean an abandoned Bullock press. Having pald
a tax-collector who seized the press next day, they
arranged for its removal from Melinda street to a

)

STAR lI?IQITTON B. COOKE

Through Adversity to Power

ghop -south of Adelaide on the west side of Yonge.
They bought a little type and then tried to buy out
Maclean’s 519 interest. He valued it at $5,000
and was given notes for the amount. The Star
moved, using the presses of the old Empire until
it could get the Bullock press on its new founda-
tions. Perhaps public interest in its career was
waning, possibly its editing was not inspired, at
all events its circulation declined. Hocken sold
his interest to Gregs. Gregg nursed the paper
along by a series of extreme measures, keeping it
alive by many ruses and providing it, in short,
a sort of hand-to-mouth existence. Respectable
people now did not buy the Star. It was no longer
even a joke. It had less Standing than a modern
'Ender. It fell behind in wages and in the fall
of 1893, one year after its beginning, it suspended.
Gregg went off on a long voyage, and one, A
Crabbe, of St. Mary’s, bought the body. Crabbe
was said to have been closely allied to W. J. Gage,
and Gage was supposed to have stock in the Star.
At all events it resumed its staggering career. It
paid wages but little else. Harris, Parr and Camp-
bell stood by it, heroes on a sodden wreck. It
was now a six column 8-page smudge of ink. It
had nothing to recommend it save Crabbe’s per-
tinacity, and even Crabbe was wearying when in
1899 Atkinson, then seventeen years younger and
somewhat of an optimist, came to Toronto and
opened genuine negotiations for the purchase of
the Star. Nobody was much interested, scarcely
even Mr. Crabbe. It is reasonable to suppose J.
Ross Robertson actually shed a tear to see such
a nice looking, alert young man as Atkinson soil-
ing his hands on such an out-cast and battering
his head against the wall which, however reluct-
antly, Mr. Robertson must feel impelled to repre-
sent.

OSEPH E. ATKINSON, born in Newcastle, On-
tario, was almost exactly thirty when he bought
the Star and with $75,000 borrowed capital set out
to become a real publisher. Behind him lay Mont-
real, where he had edited successfully the Mont-
real Herald, under the management of J. S. Brierly,
from St. Thomas. Behind that again lay the Toronto
Globe, on which Atkinson had worked for seven
years. In the dim distance behind that again was
the Port Hope Weekly Times, which had employed
him in his callow days. Newspapermen who have
worked with Atkinson as reporter and as editorial
writer, say he was a hard-working, resourceful and
clear-headed journalist. Sent out on a difficult as-
signment he brought tact and pertinacity to bear on
every phase of the story, and what he wrote he
wrote well. He was always cool, yet keen. En-
thusiasm never out-rode his judgment. Eagerness
never left his patience behind. He was quick to
note appearances but slow to make judgment. His
decisions were made with speed, yet after due de-
liberation. By seeing far ahead he was able—he is
to-day able—to maintuin an appearance of being
unhurried, unworried, naver off his guard. Atkin-
son is not easily surpriscd. He resents surprises
and spends much time making sure that no situa-
tion can take him unaware. His lucid habits of
thought and speech made him admirers who were
not necessarily friends. His capacity for faithful
service to his employers found a counterpart in his
ability to inspire others with loyalty to him. He
came to the Star a man of infinite tact, a respecter
of other people’s idiosyncrasies, tolerant and even
sympathetic.

Very few successful businessmen have ever
been able to handle with as little friction such a
vaniety of temperaments as have from time to time
been employed on the Star. Entering the musty
rooms where Crabbe had presided, Atkinson created
no friction. The skeleton of the old staff he re-
tained: Parr, Simpson, Campbell, Harris. Later,
from among his reporters, he picked a young Uni-
versity man, John R. Bone, a capable newspaper-
man and an excellent executive, and made him news
editor, now managing editor. He took from the as-
sistant editorship of Saturday Night the famous Jo’
Clark to be editorial writer, and though he lost him
from 1906 to 1909, when Clark returned as editor to
Saturday Night, he still retains that humorous, hu-
man, direct and forceful pen on the editorial page.
Wwith Clark is the unmistakable John Lewis, form-
erly of the Globe and World, and afterwards the
News under Sir John Willison, whose mellow style
warms the mind with conviction unawares. The
characteristic of both these chief aides to Atkin-
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son is a capacity for suspending judgment, for wait-
ing patiently, for attacking always good naturedly,
for defending with sustained energy—and for amaz-
ing candour in defeat. There may never have been
a better loser in any field of competition than the
Toronto Daily Star.

But the Star was not made merely by the adv.ent
of Atkinson and his alleged $75,000. In the evening
paper field the Telegram was supreme. The only
other field left open was that of opposition of the
Tely. For a time, under the able guidance of that
same Hocken who led the strikers from the News
office, but who was later the chief editorial writer
on that paper, the News gave the Telegram cause
for alarm. It concentrated on local news and es-
pecially city hall news. It elected something like
eleven out of thirteen mayors against the Telegram.
Three years after Atkinson took the Star, and shortly
before Willison left the Globe to take over the News,
the Star was still in deep water, a large hole had
been made in Atkinson’s capital and the ecirculation
was nothing to boast of. In 1900 the Star was selling
something less than 10,000 copies a day, in 1901 a
little more than 11,000. But from 1901 to 1902 it
rose almost three thousand, and in 1903 was over
21,000. From that time to this day the Star’s circu-
lation has gone up “by leaps and bounds”—last year
its average daily circulation was 104,886! But why
that first jump of three thousand in a vear? Some
say it was because the News changed its 'policy,
neglected local news, abandoned its old vigorous
municipal writing and left the field open to the Star.
This may be true, or it may be robbing the Star of
credit for winning its way by sheer merit. Certainly
Atkinson was making a strong bid for that element
of independent-mindedness which flourishes in al-
most any extremely partizan city. The very strength
of the Conservative Telegram lent force to his op-
posing slogan, “A newspaper, not an organ.” And
it was a newspaper. It made “service” its motto, It
subdued its private views on small issues to the
main business of digging up information for a news-
hungry public. Even its strongest editorial opinions
never kept honest news of the opposition’s doings
out of the Star. It would chronicle the defeat of its
dearest project in good-natured, dispassionate seven-
column headings if it thought it was NEWS! More
than this: the Roman Catholic population observed
that here was a paper quite willing to publish legiti-
mate reports of Catholic matters, Similarly even the
Hebrew population found that this was a paper in

THE TRAGEDY OF

Involving a Wild Cucumber, a Mo

T was only a lattice-work ten feet high and eight
feet broad; but it was the scene of a tragedy, the
struggle for existence based upon the survival of
the fittest in its most acute form. The tragedy

began in the fact that four climbing things wanted
right of way over that trellis. There was the morn-
ing-glory, the cobia, the scarlet runner and the wild
cucumber, Each of these had his own peculiar meth-
ods of getting what he wanted. The struggle began
in a handicap, in favour of the cucumber, He wag
ready to start up as soon as the season commenced,
The others had to be planted. The cucumber knew
he was a pirate. For seven summers he had been
rooted out. Seven springs he diligently bobbed up
again. He was three feet up the trellis before the
other things were out of the ground. He seemed to
88")"\'Vell, what are you going to do about it? Here’s
a vacant trellis that has to be covered with some-
thing before the niddle of July. Thos’e momfng
glories and scarlet beans and cobias won’t he doing
much for a month. Why not let me g0 ahead as far
as I can reach, and when the rest of ’em get going
they can cover the rest? Eh?”

'fhﬂ rambunctious pale-green bounder was so
cheerful about it that I let him go. And he went.
For some weeks he had it all his own way, Mr.
3 ber was the only decoration on the trellis.
(,ucun! Ced the distinction. He seemed conscious of
He‘ (i‘I;Jcoty Plants are self-conscious that way.

i h first to give any signs of catching up on

es e the cobia. But he took a long
SBE_goatumbet wals : round he wanted to cover. He
e do day. Ul tb1e tt; his undergrowth, wanting to
RgER. Raatiy No e were some perfectly adjusted
REER AEn B thelv'ld fasten those queer little rope
Balg G el Ao uld consent to do anything
feet of his before he W(;he {hings bélow, . However,
Pt o 5 ol tart and proceeded to bet on
3 g0 bkl LG8 BOpe sthis time, had scooted clean
the cucumber, who, by at Far more Sroune i
across the trellis staking OHe was a subdivisionist,
he could possihly occupy.

THE COURIER.

which the troubles of th

e Jew were not held up to
ridicule simply because

Hebrews were the sufferers.
The Star imported the Sporting Extra for the base-
ball fans. Later it brought out the “Noon Edition.”
What real value these editiong may have is hard to
say, but they were items in Atkinson’s programme
of “service.” In time the Star achieved
and the losses, of a weekly edition, the Star Weekly.
It sent special writers all over the country and to
Europe to report special events. It founded a syn-
dicate. It subscribed to the finest news services to
be had. It started perennial Fresh Air Funds and
Santa Claus Funds, raising thousands of dollars for
poor children. Its swat the fly campaigns were once

famous dog-day reading. Ang withal it studied the
element of entertainment—it wag the

No bank is more skilfully
of expenditures, Atkinson
spends lavishly, but insists on getting full return for

his outlay. Hig cost system ig rumoured to be ga
marvel of detail and simplicity. There was a time
when it was a popular pastime of verandah wise-

managed in the matter

the Mulocks and Timothy Eaton controlled the paper.
That may be true or partly true, but the controlling
owner of the Star to-day is J, E. Atkinson.

B UT, says someone, this is a description of a “shop

window,” as Gardiner said of Northeliffe’s papers
—not a force in Journalism and politics: the Star
panders to Democracy, follows the crowd! There ig
room for thought here. Those good people who be-
lieve in centralizing the Britigsh Empire by noiseless
bropaganda among select men only, show a distrust
of the public that could never be reconciled with
the Star’s implicit faith in the proletariat,
isn’t just the Star that believes in the right instinctg
of the public, but Atkinson himself, He is not ga
Hearst, nor a Northceliffe. He ig not a sensation

By A RANK AMATEUR

poked up through ang were
re they started to make a
But the cucumber was so
eemed to have very little

‘ew days befo
feint at a little climbing,
far ahead that the bean s
show,

The morning glories were the slowest of

Those demure little customers took g long while to
get started doing anything. I had half a notion to
yank them ajl out. There they stuck three inches
above groungd for days and days waiting till they got
a nice convenient string to convolute around—ang

Wwhen they couldn’t get it they twisted what tendrils
they had under way

glows,

That was how the
on my holidays,
Even a garden,

trellis stood when I went away
In two weeks I forgot all about it,
much as you hate to leave it, soon
basses out of mind when you are spending money on
steamship companies and summer hotels,

When I got baclk in the middle of August that
trellis was a sight to behold. In my absence the
four climbers hod got into a terrible mix-up, Mr,
Cucumber wag splashed clean

But those despisable morning glories had him tangled
up in a terrific snarl. The morning glory can do
only one thing; but he is an expert, and he does it
well. He had évery reachable inch of that cucumber
twisted into his ropes that were braided and plaited
about the cucumber till the sap would have been
choked clean out of him if he had been anything
else. And the glories were blooming away serenely,
cockeyed and beautiful, knowing that they had Mr.
Cucumber just where they wanted him. They in-
tended before the Summer was over to hang out

R

of
e
monger. The writer has personal }{ nc;v:'ll:gis
stories all but suppressed in the Star’s wholesome:
cause they were merely morbid and un and child
But toward the sometimes naive cur.loslt{kmson has
ish enthusiasms of the public at Iargebf&t of a snob:
an indulgent sympathy. He is not a bi o sense of
He admires what is homely, in the Lr‘u to tole
the word, and while he would be the lab:he walls 0
tatting mottoes or embroidery dogs on o

his house, he would be the last to Sneregard them
simplicities; rather he would, I suspect, TeBaR gy
with a sort of mild pleasure as the:’ Slncgould neve!
of simple honest folk toward “Art.” It He woul
trouble this man to be thought naive. disdain f0F
much rather that than have to affect tha}t the und¥
the commonplace which so often ma.rl'\st as showd
cerning. He is a bit of a Sentirr}entalli{,ed i

by his explanation, when the writer as lic, that the
view of the relation of newspaper to pug’lic'me
newspaper is the woman and the pu the cord ¥
in Longfellow’s lines: “As unto the bow pends Bif
So unto the man is woman, Though she vet she
She obeys him, Though she draws him «publi€

his I
followg,=iga v =0 In other words, Atic inte
is really only his studied and SYm'D:thi_Ie oughf
pretation of the public’s best tendencies. his €oP

& . il in
for Reciprocity, well-knowing it must faJt}le cause
stituency at least. He has supported

ecial
the Roman Catholics at Ottawa—on SD "

: s Te
only—when his circulation manager wa 5 wore

wholesale cancellations, and his (_)wn'fF::;‘itten the
protesting to his face. As this artnclfe = 3 ecu““r"
Star, through Arthur Hawkes, is giving i attitud®
valuable reports of the French-Can?,dlar}S o
toward the war. The French-Canadian i ergne
fended and men like Bourassa and La"
plained and expounded—in Orange Toron 14t _devil
not shop-window-ism, neither is it Qulxotcllc what D€
journalism. Atkinson, here again, oS smi nd, 5068
would call the better side of the public Sd risks 18
deeper than its surface prejudices, an
present malice for its ultimate approval. Atkinson is
Things like these make one feel that pror: public
a force, growing daily stronger, in Cana”ke i
life. When he suggests that his paper is otic th
wife to the public, he is perhaps more POCHC Gygt
true. The real element of truth in the ﬁz‘{:s master
the paper, like the good wife, approaches 1to under”
armed always with sympathy, a readiness o
stand and to promote his wishes. Atkms"od
Is gathering power by its moderation and 80

THE TRELLIS

rning-Glory, a Scarlet Runner and a Cobia

er UP
their blue and white flags all over him and c(;V;reen
his pods completely. But somehow the brigh en
of that cucumber stuck out all over the trellis: ow*
Where he was half choked to death he hung 0D would’
ing that his peculiar shade of pale green
never be hidden by any morning glories. ;
Scarlet runners, however, were soarmgthe
gaily all over the vacant spots. They had ir
vantage of not requiring much room for thet eat
and when they got them down they hung ou under
packs of broad leaves with scarlet ﬂoWersre they
them that seemed to be absolutely colour_surs an
could never be hidden even by Cucumbi on tbe
morning glaries. And I almost began to be

way
a b

is

scarlet bean. For by this time the trelli

Jamful of one thing and another diffefent
And what about the cobia? Here was & i

story. Mr. Cobia had studied out the Sltua:r‘l)lz
his own way. He decided not to try th'e %pcked
Sprawling all over the other things. He o be
out one edge of the trellis up which he C“mot 18
about two inches a day faster than any of thech fuss:
were doing at that time. He didn’t make mu~es ever
He knew very well that if the morning glori ive up:
8ot the stranglehold on him he might as well ing 4l
And I almost forgot what the cobia was dO trellis
one day in early September I looked at the
and saw how the race had come out. =
Mr. Cobia had climbed right up to the o
along the eave trough. From there he v
real business which from his way of ,worhoured H
the easiest thing out of doors. He just 11),10550’“5
cataract of leaves and blue bell-shaped d cuc .
down over morning glories, scarlet bean_S o a 8
ber. He covered them clean over, beglnn‘git ¢rost
top and working downwards. And by the fih trelli®
that called the tragedy to a halt, he had that U0og
S0 completely covered with cobia that there
to be nothing else on it. after thish
The cobia may be a foreign beast. But o
on trellis tragedies I intend to bet on the

s and
n hi®
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Who for Purposes of this Narrative is the Hon.

OdNréssz(fi{ILOMETRE PERISCOPE had ad-
aftf.'rn()oa meetn.xg' on a scorching Saturday
St n, a political meeting. On Sunday
anothegr’ under the walnut trees, he ad-
S - That WE'LS-—I. Sunday afternoon
g fDlazza of his uncle’s country house
That of gardens he spoke to another meeting.

dresgeq
on

was— ;
in the drawl-we' Sunday night, beginning at 11.15
thirg audi Ing room, he expounded his views to a
lence. That was—myself.

av

PhﬂOm;reex;,eu.ent reasons for remembering Hon
my most exh,er“scf)l)e- Intellectually he is one of
ever meqt I‘J?I'atmg. friends, even though 1 should
Profoung 41 im again. Temperamentally he is a
from my s;i 131' He. has filched away the cobwebs
Yague ang gcht. rrhlngs that formerly seemed to me
I owe With aotic are now as clear as $5.00 which
‘debteq %o I;)n]y $1.25 to pay it. 1 am eternally in-
Chuid T hyy on. Philometre Periscope. How else
0US of my € become so suddenly and vastly consei-
thougp -Wor‘l)wn shortcomings and so informed of a
I met gqp, %t?at once lay beyond me? . Before
re m‘ad ﬂf‘lsmpe I was running on low steam
Necteq bEIt-d? rom soft coal. Now I am direct-con-
iagm‘:ve with a dynamo that gets its power
unit of thoﬂli I a_m no longer a feeble, isolated
0 gallopingy. SCCINE the Test of the thought-world
thinkjn& i Y. I have become myself a dynamo of
aseribe 41 trllld to the Hon. Philometre Periscope I
of three y, e credit, from that one hot July day
Hon, Phﬁ!etmgs amid the gardens and the hills.
dineq v lometre had travelled much. He had
Cabitals of E?rds*wnhout wining. He had seen the
With eyen thurope and never became contaminated
o Or? least of their vices. He had investi-
mnspoﬁ‘t».JaDan, China, India, free govern-
mic ang atan. accredited agent to find out
Ottaw, g0 S0ciological truths much needed at
Worlg and ebha‘d peered into the secrets of the Old
ol nght them back dangling at his belt
Consider o nd he was still a Canadian, willing
and, it e, ections, to be returned to Parliament
l'pomte?issfa'ry' for the good of his country to be

Of ooy [ @ Cabinet.
80 ‘“Vinelyet he is a Grit. No Tory ever could dance
Ing, nce 0 the full orchestra of international think-
Ml i upon a time he had been asked by a
Ment in‘a corporation to take charge of a depart-
the Welfa magnified benevolence having to do with

T of most of mankind.

Ment t

»

HAN 3

' eni(esato one plutocrat obsessed with benevo-
u“nks not ;ld very much in need of expert advice,
P ess to the efforts of Hon. Philometre
M‘een {a pentecostal alliance was consummated
apita) ande two forms of industry represented by
B90d raggq labour, and the Hon. Philometre had
"mn&siumn to conclude that his experience in the
Meang S of Canadian politics had not by any
Dligheq oo Wosted. At the age of 40 he had accor-
Anq When ;‘e than most politicians do at any age.
e feyt met him on his uncle’s farm a few days

Let me dalm?st beltigerently happy.

ked: b —cribe how this luminous shadowgraph
Yoy havey means of which you may perhaps think

He hag identified him.,

feneg i, frz crosswise wisp of hair like a low brush
¥a8 roung nt: of the bald part of his head. His face
e cilp'id eardless and boylike. His figure was

5 V shape esque. He habitually crossed his right
¥hile pq o OVeT his left and squinted his right eve

So thatwas talking,
ik iy ﬁon. Philometre Periscope was quite un-
a0 spiriSiona“eS of whom you have read. He
Mbyg tuelle pallor in his face, no aureole or
What 3 ut his head, and no suggestion of any
mOnalit €motional novelists call “aura” about his
Vei ttoy' In fact you could have guessed his
Qarte, 4 pound and a half, his age to a year and
ci“‘l'ette 'oand he never smoked either a cigar or a
thing Stro T a pipe, nor ever took a drink of any-
: wnge" than ginger ale.

Tey nt i:;e great potentialities compressed, eager,

; ’tra esistible, You knew it by his words. He
iy, Versingly, synthetically, encyclopaedic-

. Hig
firsy D;::iion was political economy, which he had
ing 4 ved in a Canadian University, afterwards
Office, late: at Yale, again in a Canadian newspaper
ting in T in Parliament at Ottawa, and since that
ance with the consolidated benevolence

AND WHO IF HE GOES AS FAR IN THE PUBLIC-
PROBLEM BUSINESS OF THIS COUNTRY AS HIS
GREAT ABILITY AND UNWEARYING ENTHUSIASM
ENTITLE HIM TO GO, WILL YET BE ONE OF THE
RISING HOPES OF OUR NEW POLITICAL ECONOMY.

By AUGUSTUS BRIDLE

previously alluded to in this article.

His name? Do not ask it. He is the visionizes.
If you guess his identity there is no harm done. This
description will not vilify him. It is but a record of
hours spent in his company with much stimulating

profit to one of us.

\ T first Hon. Philometre indulged in nothing but
A\ genial platitudes. But he gave even these
wearisome forms of conversation an injection of a
peculiar mixture of sulphite and bromide. It was in
what experts call “glan,” “pep,” “punch,” ‘“drive,”
that he succeeded in making these conventionalities
interesting.

«The world is becoming one country,” said he.
“One great, international complexus of co-ordinated
activities. Yes, indeed.”

He gazed across a fat, aromatic clover-field of
his uncle’s at a drove of lean cattle in a baldheaded
pasture. “I know it by the war. The war has proven
the unity of the world. National boundaries are no
longer the confines of peoples.

One of the lean cattle bawled.

“The great humanizing forces of the world are
all Pan-national and polyglot. They are.”

The cattle gazed hungrily over the fence at the
fat clover.

«Music belongs to the wor—l1d!” (rolling vowel).
“painting is universal. Literature is common prop-
erty of mankind. Capital flows everywhither to find
investment, regardless of flags or tariffs or treaties.
Labour is a world-asset to be lifted by the interplay
of world forces and to g0 like capital into the ends
of the earth, there to fructify and organize and ele-
vate itself.”

All the cattle pawled in hungry unison.

«geience is based upon universal laws. Sociology
is the key study to the welfare of all races. It is.”
The cattle thrust their long weazands over the fence.

«And the greatest problem before the. world to-day
is the co-relation of—not capital and labour. No!
These are falsifying, misrepresentative terms. Capi-
tal and labour are one. They are summed Uup in—
Industry. ‘As the bow unto the cord is, SO is man
unto the woman,’ sang the poet. So with Capital
and Labour. There never could have been capital
without labour, which working upon Traw material
produces wealth of which capital is only the con-
solidated symbol.”

He paused, not for breath, which was universally
copious, coming from a hundred hills
which he sat on a broad piazza, himself feeling akin
to the great god Pan when same was young; nor for
ideas which came in galloping hordes over the hills
as buffaloes used to come; but out of sheer sym-
pathy for the audience, which was Me. He would
give these bombarding ideas time to burst inside my
brain pan, while I smoked, and held myself as steady
as a boat in a gale; and he just gazed out over the
dome of the hills in a vast contemplation of the
marvelous co-unity of the whole blessed world.

“Keep in mind now,” he continued, boldly, “that
capital and labour are one by nature and derivation,
and that their sum total by marriage is—Industry.”

I fell back on the familiar form of the Greek myth
by which demigods are related to common people
by family trees that reach up to Jupiter and Zeus.

“Now then,” he peregrinated, “if these two are
contained in Industry, what is the other side of the
shield? Do you—ifollow me?”’

I could not call him Steve, because the name of
the Hon. Philometre Periscope was not Stephen.

«]—receive you,” said I feebly, but hopefully.

«Then you—get me,” he added indulgently, smil-
ing, as though to say, “Don’t be afraid, little mortal,
of myopia (near-sightedness). I'm not a demigod of
large words.”

«1 want it to be perfectly plain,” he ‘subjoined
amiably. “The corelative to Industry typified by
Capital and Labour is—Humanity.”

This he clinched with a thumping lunge on both
arms of his chair at once. 3

“Now,” he asseverated, “industry exists for the

amid-

Visionizer

Philometre Periscope

sake of humanity. Make that clear.”

“Yea,” 1 murmured to myself. “I will put that in
a wet burdock leaf for the crown of my hat this hot
day. It will be thus only the thickness of my hair
from the skull against which my expansive brain is
now pressing hard from the inception of ideas.”

«go that capital exists for the sake of humanity,
and—"

“go does labour?”’ ventured I schoolboyishly.

«Correct!” exploded he. “To five decimal places.
And the new doctrine of the united, energizing world
is that capital can no more afford to be unkind to
humanity than labour can. Labour has no right to
obstruct capital. Capital has no right to oppress
labour. Humanity demands that each shall be re-
spected by the other. Labour has as much right to
organize as capital. Capital has as much right to
co-ordinate its activities as labour. Eh?’

How could I possibly refute this? Hon. Philo-
metre Periscope had me caught in a web of irre-
gistible deduction. I was completely hypnotized.
From the broad of that piazza I could see the nations
of the world after the war marching into the grand
united army of humanity. I could see the vanishing
of all wars, the union of all peoples in the sublime
task of conquering the earth for the good of mankind,
the great derricks and traveling cranes and steam-
shovels of earth toiling on the foundations of a new
heaven that should not wait for the death of mor-
tals to reveal itself to man. I could see churches
and creeds unite to abolish irreligion, schools to
banish ignorance, universal morals consolidate to put
away booze and gambling and boodlery—

But just at that moment the Hon. Philometre
Periscope bounded from the piazza. He hurled him-
self across the garden and out into the billowing
clover field adjacent. He shouted and waved his
hands and whistled for the dog. He clapped his
hands and shouted, “Sik ’em, boy! Put ’em out!
Hoi, hoi!”

And then he began to throw stones and clods and
all manner of missiles that banged into the fence,
over which leaped all the neighbour’s lean cattle that
had broken into the clover-field. :

“Con—found you!” I heard him say as he tried
to repair the broken fence. “If you don’t keep out
of here I'll have you put in the pound.”

Subsequently I learned that Hon. Philometre had
taken it upon himself to “investigate” the economies
of the farmer who owned the lean cattle. He dis-
covered that the leanness of the cattle was caused
by an hereditary taint of non-thrift in the farmer,
was therefore incurable and a fit subject to be looked
after by that all-wise agency known as the State.

But by that time three of the cattle had died.

OWEVER, I shall never forget that it was the
the Hon. Philometre Periscope who first
propounded to me the doctrine that Labour is not
congenitally in conflict with Capital, and that it is
only the organized cupidity of one and the organiz-
ing un-reason of the other that makes the struggle.
In this doctrine, as he made it pellucidly clear, lies
the hope of humanity which is bigger than either
capital or labour because common to both. If he can
carry this doctrine to a logical eonclusion in his
practise of Canadian politics, he should have no
trouble in establishing himself as one of the bright
particular stars of our new political economy. In
the readjustment of our national affairs we shall
relegate a lot of our present maxims to the junk-
heap of exploded fallacies. To keep them from
being reclaimed and put into commission by the old
fogey element in our politics we shall need the un-
ceasing vigilance of all such men as the visionizer.
With a little more commonplace tact and a degree
less of visionizing quality in his make up the hon.
gentleman should have no dfficulty in getting follow-
ers. He will, however, discover that the average
follower will do his best to bedevil him with party
shibboleths and siogans.

Hon. Philometre—be not discouraged by these
people. Continue to make your economic ideas into
a song; but if now and again a few of us who are
more blase and less well-informed, find that we can’t
always get the swing of the metre, don’t be down-
cast. It will take the best part of your philosophy,
well rid of the most impractical part of it, to keep
the public affairs of this country along the broad
road of a new national life.
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UST BY WAY OF

ME FERNANDO ROCCHI RIABOUCHINSKY is about to go on th
She attracted conslderable attention because of her remark
she went to New York City with her husband, who has been identified

the diplomatic service of his country. Lately she signed a contract with = with

Comstock and Morris Gost, and will make her debut in the role of “Beauty” | .“Rav

perience,” when that play opens in Philadelphia late In August. The itallan g Ex-

who speaks five languages, said, “lI am going on the stage for sever'\l‘ r v

because | have always wanted to, because | wish to forgst the past a‘d easons—

own future, and because | believe that | have talent.” 3 nd make my

e N. Y. stage.
able beauty when

T.-COL. HERBERT A.
BRUCE, M.D,, L.Q.C.P,,
F.R.C.S,, salled last

week for England, to go
Immedlately to the front,
where he will make a general
Inspection of all the Cana-
dian war hospitals. Dr.
Bruce, who gets his military
rank from his conection with
the Army Medical Corps, lg
one of the cleverest sur-
geons In Canada. Though a
young man, he has studied
and practised surgery in
many parts of the world, as
well as on shipboard. He
Is an author of repute on
surgical subjects, as sharp as
one of his own knives, quick
as a panther, a man of nerve
without nerves, and well
qualified for the business of
Inspecting war  hospitals,
Dr. Bruce will not come back
to Canada until the end of
the war., He wlll come back
a blgger practical scientist
than he is now. Medical
sclence has no abler prac-
titloner in this country than
Dr. Bruce.
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OBSERVING, THAT—

ant

t in his T
Batta
windse’

THE 195th City of Regina Battalion has for Its Honorary Colonel the Lieuten

Governor of Saskatchewan. His
ment, and when the requast ¢
could take overseas,
uniform.

Honour takes the deepest interes
. ame to him for a photograph which the"
was paid at onc 's In fu
This uniform Is seldom seen in thesee tsotri:zopuzotioagyr;%?el::aki. it is ,'1 IJ?;
ational display was held in Regina. And it lfthou'
arquis of Lorne buckboarded through Regind w iam
on his grand tour of the Territorles where Hls Honour George W' da
Is now one of the most public-spirited Lleutenant-Gcvernors in ang

while now since the first gubern

thirty-five years now since the M
State uniform,

Brown, lawyer,

hd
HE Most Reverend A.::ne
bishop Mathiets 0% 550

22, had bestowe® “Lne
him, at his cathedrd” L.,
Holy Rosary, In Regind: new
Pallium, insignia of ™* J ..
office, and mark of t e the
cession from St. Petél "¢
first Pope and BIShOP
Rome. The Pa”lum'ﬂthrc‘
narrow band of woo! first
ifingers wide,” and the C.4
bishop to receive the 7
symbol was the BishoP op®
Ostia, in the time © ath”
Marcus. ArchbishoP jans
ieu Is a profound theolod "
a sound scholar and als on
of broad views. H€ at
record as believind 1ergY
‘the French-béﬂadm" % the
will always be trué have
British Crown as theY ~ ..
been In the past.” ont?
respondent of the Torth"
News stated last week T

the clergy of Queb::t not

loyal to the Crown ng*
to the Government © 3th|eu

ke th'®

land.  Archbishop
probably does not ma
distinction.
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THREE SUMMER SPECTACLES,

191

HIS German war-bird was winged by a French
{ - auto-aircraft gun and came down. In so
L Bl . : doing the air-man managed to steer it on to
EENal L the roof of a French house, no doubt thinking to
g : . scare the inhabitants. Judging from the photo-
graph he succeeded in getting through as far as a

B

top bedroom.

tng
Ugh
.
i 'P: Wag to the beach
; Is . Mbosgy, Where Mr. Warner put three shots Into him with a 38 Coit.
r 9
v

HIS blue nose shark
T was killed July 8th,
by Mr. E. F. War-

ner and Herbert Savage,
of Field and Stream, at
Beach Haven, N.J.
took thirty-five minutes
to bring thls shark near

It

As

"abbeedto land him because of the undertow, Mr. Warner went out up to
LLETS the shark by the tall, and hauled It ashore. The theory of the

§ € of
: "‘hg Shapy h 1916 Is that this year there Is a large scarcity of fish of all species

Anything at all might be welcomed.

: uar"e not enough to feed on In deep water. Another Is that on account

Ope there are few ocean liners crossing and the sharks are coming
e t afo far nobody has stated that these sharks are German submarines
arm, the Deutschland is taking over a cargeo of dead sharks for the

ECESSITY for destroying aeroplanes which fly over the lines on spying tours has
produced this monster French anti-alrcraft gun. The gun Is a mechanical perfec-
tion and rests in a movable turret which is mounted on a heavy motor truck. No

such gun as this was known of when the war began. It s the product of swift neces-
sity the mother of Invention; a complicated marvel of destructivity, without which
France would have been much more at the mercy of the German air-men than any
other country in the world. German avlators will persist In flying over the French
lines. The compliments of this monster Is what they get for doing it.

The anti-aircraft gunners, by the way, have a different sort of life to that of their
prethren who handle the regular field guns. The latter are placed in batteries In
select positions and often do not move for weeks or even months at a time. But the
anti-aircraft gun hunts by itself and moves freely within a considerable area. It
frequents out-of-the-way corners of the terrain just behind the front, hiding between
high hedges until a Fokker shows himself—then—the fun begins. If the position Isn’t
a good one, the anti-aircraft guns trundles on to some petter one. If there are no
enemy ’'planes busy over this section of the line the guns, naturally, lie idle, but two
men are always vigilant, always on the lookout for this new kind of bird.

R
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Hiding! In Ottawa!

OMEWHERE IN OTTAWA there is a genius,

hiding. The much-touted Ross Rifle was fast

fading to its doom. Sir Douglas Haig was cer-
tain sooner or later to support General Alderson’s
view of the weapon-—so?

So the genius conceived the idea of suppressing
the Ross Rifle before Sir Douglas sent his report,
and the newspapers were advised accordingly.
Nothing could have been neater.

What now should be known is this: Who was the
genius? Why has he been tied up all this time?
Could he be hired by the week or by the job to
clear up various other administrative messes? If
Barnum were alive—but no. Let Ottawa keep him.
The need is great.

w % %

The Lordly Lansdowne

RITISH STATESMEN need look for nothing but
B disapproval from the colonies—we are a colony
and always will be until Canadians remedy the
matter—over their continued bungling of the Irish
problem. Apparently Lloyd George had everything
on the way to mending when Lord Lansdowne
“undid his face.” Lord Lansdowne used to be Goy-
ernor-General of this country. Though we fortui-
tously survived his departure he was not a bag
Governor-General. In England, however, it seoms
that he “has a great deal of influence.” Ask any
well-informed Englishman, and, even though he
hates Lansdowne, he will assure you Lansdowne ig
a very great force in British public life, Fortunately
for ug in Canada we are not so easily made victims
of old men of the Sea. The British Sinbad and t(he
Irish Sinbad, too, for he is somehow ’round the
necks of both countries, should speed the political
undoing of Lansdowne and his ilk. Was it not an
impecunious ancestor of Lansdowne's (Richard Earl
of Pembroke) who mended his fortunes some time
in 1100 A.D. by going to Ireland, marrying an Irigsh
girl and getting hold of untold acres by be-devilling
the simple Irish? This was no really glorious foun-
dation for the heritage the present Lansdowne holds.
But gince he does hold it, he should consider it the
greater demand for his loyalty to Ireland. It should
make him the more keen to help the unhappy coun-
try to its feet. But has he ever served Ireland?
No. He has galloped round the earth on various high
missions  for the British Empire. Mere Ireland, the
Ireland that mended his ancestors’ fortunes and gave
him what he could never have got by his merits in
the hard world of business—he ignores till she
comes near getting peace, after all thege centuries,
Then the great gentleman extends his hand to
snatch it from her if he can! A lordly spectacle!

" ow %

The State of Liberalism

HE LIBERAL CONVENTION at Ottawa last
week did everything and therefore little.
No social or other relorm in any way applic-
able to Canada was left out of the discussion. The
breadth of the convention’s outlook seemed to indi-
cate a lack of point. Perhaps this was on account
of the war. Many things worth saying cannot or
should not be said until after the war. Mr. Bourassa
has been getting into trouble—and he deserves it—
for mentioning some of them now. But when the
war is over and no question ot; our affec%ion for our
progenitors can be seriously raised, the Liberal pa..rty
will have ample work to do to fight centralization
of the Empire. We can depend upon it that the C;)_n-
gervatives will propose lfoiniurgt 8;; dIni)tpe»frii?ll lI)’:.rt;]a;
mthing of the sort,
gier!tlt'o? l;xoixond Liberalism to fight such l? pl;.oject-;‘-
the most dangerous project a loyal subject cou
taﬁg;;t\;gt:l : it is worthy of note that .though the
Conservatives seem weak in men the Lnberats}t;oe?f,
seem weak. Were the opportunity to preselixld e
to-morrow it is doubtful if the Liberals co a
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full advantage of the Government’s weaknesses.

Save for Sir Wilfrid, it is woefully short of leader-
ship.

% o e
Traditions

HAT SO PATHETIC as the aristocrat who
allows the glorious traditions of his ances-

try to hang round his neck like a mill-
stone, keeping him from moving like a free man,
doing and thinking like a self-reliant creature.
What?—but the democrat who abandons traditions
for futurities and sails, without ballast, into unknown
waters!

Traditions have their use, But of the two men, the
democrat holds the greater hope of usefulness. For
8ood traditions belong to whoever chooses to be in-
spired by them. British statesmanship has more
truly inherited Greek political ideals than the Greeks
themselves. May not any nameless wonderer take the
inspiration of Napoleon? Or Livingstone? Or Lin-
coln? Or the central figure of the New Testament
and make it, or make all of them his own by sincere
imitation? The whole world is the heir to a noble
act or an inspiring life. While the mere lineal de-
scendant of greatness is apt to be absorbed in the
thought of his own blood’s nobility, stultified by the
burden of his past! His whole view:of life is warped
by the fact that his ancestor did more than he has
the courage to hope to do.

% v e

A Little More “ Pep "

OMEDAY THE WORD “PEP” will be put in the
dullest dictionaries with a laborious explana-
tion (in italics) that the word comes from

“sauerkraut” or “ice-the-apple,” or some other appro-
priate root. At all events it will no longer be slang,
but will enter into the most elegant and profound
discourses of the learned. For our part we should
like to see this witty little word—witty because
brief, and highly descriptive—come into its own
earlier. It should be honoured among words. We
used to have to say—gumption, ginger, enthusiasm,
zeal, alertness, vim, quickness, and “go” to make
our meaning clear. KEven with all those words we
hadn’t really an equivalent for “pep!” “Pep” nieans
lively " intelligence—Dbut who would say: “Ho, there
sergeant! Put a little lively intelligence into that
squad!” No. We say: “Where’s the Pep, Bill?” and
Bill understands at once.

One of the consolations of this world is the fact
that language is made by common human beings
and it is only the tightlaced pharisees of learning
who, in time, preserve it, analyze it, classify and
abuse it. One of these fine sunny centuries some
calm scholar will write an essay on the “Pep-iatiza-
tion of the British people.” Thus is good language
always ruined. But by that time the genius of the
race, the common folk who, thank heaven, refuse to
wear mental corsets, will have swept on to still
greater etymological heights and found, if possible,
a better than Pep! And the scholars of that day
will call it—slang! And wrinkle their noses in lofty
disdain, .

wone v
Interlopers

OUD CANADIAN APPLAUSE should have
greeted the British member of parliament who
inquired of the British Prime Minister recently

whether Mr. Asquith could not prevent “the dumping
of superfluous politicians from the colonies” in Great
Britain. He referred especially to Joe Martin, the
British Columbia will o’ the wisp, but undoubtedly he
had in mind Sir Gilbert Parker, Sir Max Aitken and
Mr. Donald Macmaster, also. It is unfavourable com-
ment on a so-called “representative” system of gov-
ernment that British constituencies are given to
absolute outsiders—Canadians! Are there not real
Englishmen enough to go round? Or have English-
men lost the desire to share in their own govern-
ment? Not one of the Canadians in the British
House, save Bonar Law, who is not a Canadian
except by deplorable accident, has amounted to any-
thing in that House. Joe Martin has made himself
a sort of nuisance and Parker has confined himself
to giving large-sounding interviews to resourceless
newspapermen on vague Empire topics.

If Great Britain would gently intimate that here-
after Englishmen are to represent Englishmen it
would increase our general respect for the British
Government and. remove the lurking suspicion in
some people’s minds, that the members of the
House of Commons are, after all, mere dummies, and
that British electors haven’t wit enough to resent
outsiders being foistea on them by the party
machines.

Furthermore, a Canadian, no matter how much
money he has made (he usually makes it in Canada)
shows only a yellow streak when he quits Canada

L

render
for London. Canada made him. He sﬁ)oulgan
whatever political service he can -
nobody else. So far we don’t seemd
much. But the custom is Wror:ng-h“«‘adeA’itk
ble that R. B. Bennett, whom Sir Max o
to ‘“come on in—the English are egi’;-a da
denly developed a sense of duty to o
or is he, too, only biding his time t‘; it
with pretty Dicky McBride et al, in Lo
J. says in the course of an a.rtlcl.ei:)‘;s il e:
teenth Century that the Domutl;ion . rthr
pect, even insist upon Imperial Fedelia e de! \
war. We infer from his words that Im ending ouf
ation is the reward we are to get for il
men to France. eri
We disagree with Mr. Sheridan. Let Intlil:ne. onlf
eration wait and wait a precious lon ard”

g oW
i for
a few fuming patriots want it. Alslg e
that is not what Canadians are fightl

Is itp"ig

wow g

Mr. Sheridan's'Mis(akel when B
CLERC SHERIDAN speaks boldly T Hge

%o %

Brains ns 90% |
T IS SURPRISING what passes for DI e
I adays. People seem to have about twef" as 8
a notion of what constitutes “brain P universm
cat has of ethics. The chief faker is the with ¢
product with a cranial cavity littered Uli’ndusmoul
weirdest kind of junk, worthy of an e intimet®
magpie or treasure-hoarding Crow. o conce™
knowledge which these gentlemen disp stoun the
ing the personal habits of the Greeks ats of niswﬂ
foolish and bedevils the unread. The fac ok in trad®
and the facts of literature are their StO verage unk
of conversation. No wonder, when the ?n his 1ivisé
versity graduate comes down town to €a more
he has a painful time of it.  There 1‘; i
brain power in our warehouses, offices ad W
than could defeat off-hand the combine g, plus &
the fourth year men in all our univer;xtle t;s o
of the professors, lecturers and presiden od sen e of
Jew ragman usually has a better develoP€S % = g

t
logic than a second year student. G"mcoherﬁ“‘
churches and hear the illogical and OftePng. get A
twaddle that passes for inspired teaCh;)oi % fo‘;h’

university staff to buy a set of steam itted
heating plant and they will be outwl aﬂﬂ‘
simplest business arrangement. top 10 :
The trouble is that too few people 8§ tor®

8
what a brain should be. It shouldn't beo dﬂ"b.
house of all the litter of the atges-
a public library card-index system.
thg abiding prls;ce of cultured echoesr/ui(;te. 1y
everything that sounds “polished” or -ethe csp“clw.
best kind of a brain has two qualities: 1y 88 Pl:n‘
to weigh, to value, to estimate propefrn teach ]
observed (but in vain so far as modeide” i
seems to go) and the capacity to beget couplin® o
mating of facts and thoughts by the Hum“njalﬂ
ideas. Ah! says the Professor of the " .o t;l‘h'
where is this model brain to get its facwt all.
profound reading and teaching? Not t 4uc 1y
modern printer has learned to turn s ¥ celle?
vellous compendiums of information, soo W
indexed and cross-indexed, that he Wi ) eral ;n,
indeed read. Thus a graduate with a giroad B
ledge of the trend of history and the PFCT,om
ings of certain problems, may rid the W Jumber’
the mind of ninety per cent. of its old enter
serving the space, instead, as a good carp of 1%
his loft clear for the joining together
for thinking. Heaven send more thinkers ¢
carriers of lumber.

w o ove %

History and the Future

ATRIOTISM CAN'T BE taught bY m;e
P only to history. The young Canadtut'
ally, must be taught to look to the us o
more than to the past. The past teaches by
takes and the mistakes of the other natl o
future teaches us our responsibilities. ,.dened
Some nations, like some men, are OVerg: obSErY s
their past. It might with some truth ¢radit
that as a nation grows older and its Jes8 at o
mount higher and higher, the nation pays ends 20 o
tion to its future and more to its past; SP jts futtg
time being proud of itself than conmderlnis atur®
Thus its past is sometimes a me111ace to its
reater menace the greater its glory. put -
5 Our past in Canada is glorious enough’cs adi®?
future is overwhetming. The young e
should be schooled in the problems of (t)he
and its immense possibilities. This is b FID
essential. We do not think of this Sogackward' T
often enough. Let us look forward, not 1

roren®s

s
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MIDSUMMER

isu:;’t'th_?h, but it is hot! So hot that even
been]:h page is an effort. Formerly there
Tather th, e question of what we could leave out

o our song an what we could put in, for the burden
Women Ar o t.he Sign-of-the-Maple has been, “What
10 te Wh:t Doing.” Now it would be much simpler
B o not doing, but that is a task
O Once andO“ a hot day. Then let us be personal
= ofwhat we, using the editorial
Inclyge not doing. ‘This “we” is supposed to
“istc(,at)e editor-in-chief (who is removing his
ght), anq the sub-editor (who is blinking at the
Who ig hmd_.so on down to the smallest office boy
(That g w;}ng his head under a tap in the basement.
Badyy Gtudizgthe rest of us would be doing it we
E - Latin and didn’t know the meaning

Tuch top w.hg. Oh, it is a busy little office! So
5 far more at we are doing—what We are not doing
Sailing o important, We are mot canoeing, OT
5 a;v;iml’fling,. we are not even drinking

our favourite ?YIng in hammocks (though that is
aDpeals (:utd-OOr sport.) There is only one thing
b““ng, to us more just mow, and that is ice-

B e o
B ol heechlef thing that this particular member
Ve logg Qe §taff (the one we would call “L” were
Writing thgmﬁe‘_l) is mot doing is this: We are not
Diring 4p¢; ;‘phfting, educational, patriotic and in-
We are writie which it was our intention to write.
ng about the subject uppermost in our

f\

E

( .
N =

dg;
::: ‘bo\ﬁe:):é 1We admit that we should be telling
W Clent oy W ovely new hospital for the mentally
Ommepg ‘hitby, about the wonderful work the
°m18-htmergen0y Corps are doing.
O;V:n write about the Orangemen’s parade
e Wear aC‘Omfort in the fact that we did not
‘boomt §'in frock coat, a silk hat and various
tin, ut ag day"elve-t and gold and march in it, and
sty o helping’ for though we are all dreadfully
B O declining to help in them, they
Taised élzesy On July 14th the women of To-
Vit e0ch Pat. '090 for the Secours National, and
Ctorig, atriotic Society were very successful in

0
thth » We aren

fing :l“;&es u

't lacking in topics! The only one
‘Ven'i in 't.he least is the Fresh Air E‘pnd——
be 8¢ we didsuﬂlcicnt energy to hunt up statistics.
ng too hot to ’ Wh)f. if the heat continues you would
da""ma.tive ;I‘ead it, or anything else that is truly
hny When .We uch better to wait for some salubrious
orm‘mty. A feel a passion for the welfare of
Wl nd you a thirst for knowledge instead

OW should we know?

Hy
% ea,;,l?; thing is to write something that is
- fact, ; . rWrite and easier still to read, that can,
g anyead while you are canoeing OrF sailing
doing {.If the mice things that we would like
hotm ng, an ou could hardly read it while you are
engy 38V 1n g{ vet I knew a man who did. On very
'ahhns, X boousk‘oka he used to take three. air
‘n;er. g k and a pipe and lie on top of the
B8 nata "oked him why he didn’t read on land,
the book was too dry. He’s dead mow,

MADNESS

poor fellow, but not from drowning. He died W
a matural death from D. T’s or T. B’s or {
M. D.’s—the last, I think.

N OW that is a simple story, one you could

easily read while sipping lemonade oOr 411,_. s -

sailing oT smoking a cigarette. The last
aciivity is mentioned on the chance that there are
a few men who sometimes, literarily speaking, invade
the sacred precincts of the Sign-of—the-Maple. We
hope they do, and for this reason never mention
such subjects as winter underwear, in case they
might be embarrassed. It would shock us all, in-
deed, to have such a subject introduced at this time
of the year, when our thoughts dwell fondly on ice
clinking in tall glasses.

HEN in doubt as to what to write about, use
W scissors and paste-pot. Alas, the women’s
pages are teeming with activities, patriotic and
otherwise. Even the “Household Hints” fails to
rouse our interest, although various energetic
methods of keeping cool and still more strenuous
means of looking cool (which involves spending most
of one’s time in the laundry) are chronicled. As
a last resource we open an ancient envelxope—-marked
“fillers,” and read that in spite of the heat hundreds
of Canadian women are making munitions in Canada
and 700 millions (or is it thousands, in England). We

s these statistics hurriedly by and at last find

pas
but you, dear reader,

some facts that not only Wwe,
will be thrilled to learn.
Despised Dust Makes Beautiful Half the World.

“Nothing is so0 useless as dust, you say. The old
purial ritual, ‘Dust unto dust,” typifies the t9ta1 ab-
gence of value congidered to lie in the particles of
earth.

«But this dust that you kick and regard as an
annoyance is really indispensable as well as'orn‘a-
mental. It beautifies mature, since it, swimmmg. in
the air, is responsible for the blue of the sky: W\th-
out it there would be no peautiful sunsets or sunrises.
Deserts and mountains would be colourless without
it to break up the light rays in the atmosphere.
Wallace, the naturalist, says: ‘One-half the beauty
in the world would vanish with the absence of dust.””

What a comforting thought! 1If only the soldiers
who marched without water-bottles at Camp Borden
had known that this same dust that filled their
throats, eyes and nostrils was really responsible for
the bright blue sky, there would have been no riots.
If motorists could only realize that we are indebted
to dust for our beautiful sunsets, they would use
more delicate language and cease to demand that
roads be oiled. But to continue:

«go much for its picturesque qualities. Tar more
important is its characteristic of giving us diffused
daylight. Without dust the sky would appear to be
completely plack and the stars on all
sides of the sun would be ghining brightly.

«phe tiny particles flying in the air
halt and shatter the solid light rays of
the sun and gpread them over a wide
territory. There would be painful scorch-

ing light in the direct play of the sun
In the

front yard there would be glaring sun
and inside the house midnight black-
ness.”

Just think of the electric light bill!

“Qur lives would be totally different
were there no dust.
We should have by
necessity grown into
differemt beings,
far removed from any
likeness to our pres-
ent form.”

We should all be
fishes most likely, and ‘.-—‘ :

that is @ cheering
thought for 90 deg.
in the shade. So

cheering that we will
raise ourselves, cease
to write this mid-
summer madness and, i

e /b'“
o g !
Gl b L.}.:!%/

& X

in the dim seclusion of our homes, follow the ex-
ample of the youngest office boy and turn on the
cold water tap.

Clubwomen's Work

HAT is your conception of a typical club man,
and what of a representative club woman? We
conceive of the club man as one who pursues the
line of least resistance and the club woman as one
who “kicks against the pricks.” The great differ-
ence lies not in sex, but in the purpose of clubs.
The man’s club is primarily for sociability, sport,
or refreshment, the woman’s for concerted activity.
There has been a recent increase in clubs for wemen,
run more or less on the same lines as those of men,
but these remain chiefly lunching clubs, and were
not represented at the National Federation of
Women’s 'Clubs, in New York, where twenty thou-
sand women delegates represented two and a half
million useful American women.

HE work accomplished by these women is the
domestic drudgery of the nation. The Federa-
tion of the Northern and Western States are actively
engaged in teaching foreign-born children and their
parents the American standards of life, sanitation
and domestic economics; the Dakota women have
concentrated upon efforts to lighten the drudgery
of farmers’ wives; the Wisconsin club specialize
upon ithe health of children, free clinics for babies,
and eugenics. Illinois has more women in its club
than there are soldiers in the rogular United States
army: ten thousand of these are giving all their
time to social service. Twenty thousand club-
women in Texas are working for good roads. The
ambition of the club-women in the South is to wipe
out illiteracy by 1920.

N addition to these activities there were reports
from the department for vocational training for
girls. There was not a single report from a Brown-
ing Club, no one, it seems, has been
studying the origin of Shakes-
peare’s plays. Poetry, art, music
and classical literature were
ignored, for these women devote
themselves to the real business of
life. Neither was church work
chronicled. The women told of
how many babies had been saved
by the introduction of clinics and
rural nurses; what had been done
in connection with the conserva-
tion of forests—every line, from
canning pears to the development
of rural drama leagues; but no one
woman reported what the women
of her state were doing in churches
or Sabbath schools. The majority
of club-women believe in suffrage,
but no suffrage league is admitted
to this Federation.

During the ten days of the Fed-
eration about eight lectures were
given each day by experts on every
imaginable subject from baby cul-
ture to prison reforms, from peace
to preparedness, from the conser-
vation of forests to the canning of
pears. Very little notice was taken
of the real work accomplished by
this Tederation in the daily Dpapers, which
chronicled chiefly its social functions, but in
an interesting article in ‘“The Saturday Evening
Post,” Corra Harris tells of the real value of the
meeting, from which the above information has
been selected.

Canadian women are engaged in the same ac-
tivities. The greater part of their time is given

to patriotic work, but domestic economy and
child welfare must never be superseded.
(Continued on page 21.)
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JAP FIGHTERS' BIBLE
The Mikado’s Sermon to all his Fighting
‘Men, Trans'ated

HE philosophy of warriors is much the same
with any race—except the Germans. The
BEmperor of Nippon, according to a writer in

the Nineteenth Century, sends his men to war with
the following splendid admonitions:

First:—Those serving in either branch must con-
sider loyalty their principal duty. Without patriotism
they are no better than puppets. However well
drilled and systematically organized, troops desti-
tute of loyalty must resemble mere disorderly mobs
in the time of active operations. You must remem-
ber that the development or decadence of your or-
ganization is synonymous with the rise or fall of
your country’s fortune.

Secondly:—Both land and sea forces must observe
the etiquette of discipline. The Commander-in-Chief
and the lowest soldier have their functions one
towards the other. And all the military relations
are not simply those of command on the one hand
and obedience on the other; but among men of the
same grade there are distinctions of age and youth,
long service and new. Recruits should respect the
older soldiers, and all inferiors should obey their
superiors as they waeuld Ourself. And this respect
should be extended to officers and men of older ser-
vice, even though belonging to another corps. For
their part, superiors should not be haughty and over-
bearing.

Thirdly :—Military men should hold valour in the
highest esteem. ¥rom remcie ages heroism has been
adored in Our domains; and, therefore, every sub-
jeet in Our nation should be staunch. Still more
should those whose duty it is to be always ready for
battle, constantly remember that they should be
valiant. But of valour there are two degrees.
Aggressive and boisterous behaviour is not courage.
Hence those who serve should keep guard over their
temper, and always act with due reflection. They
should invariably do their duty with precision, neither
despising a weak nor dreading a mighty foe. This
is to be really intrepid. Hence those who have gal-
lantry in true reverence will cultivate suavity in their
intercourse with others, and endeavour to secure for
themselves affection and respect. Should they be
rough and violent on trifling provocation, people will
come to dislike them and regard them as wolves.

Then and Now—German Self-deception!
—Tribune, New York.

inspired by
principle 1Is

Fourthly :—Military men should be
mutual integrity and fidelity. This
applicable to the whole community, but more
stringently to soldiers, who are impotent among
their fellows without it. We may explain “integrity”
as the performance of one’s word, and “fidelity” as
assiduity in the discharge of one’s duty. To be thus
just and faithful one must comsider, from the very
commencement, all one’s actions and one’s ability
to do what one has promised. If one thoughtlessly
pledges his word to anything which he is not certain
he can perform with integrity and fidelity, he is
liable to expose himself to great trouble. Subse-
quent repentance will be of no avail. Therefore it
is well to deliberate beforehand; and, if one finds
success unattainable, to relinquish the project soon.

Fifthly:—Soldiers should be frugal. Otherwise
they are liable to become effeminate, selfish,
luxurious, and lastly greedy and mean-minded.
Virtue and valour must then fade, and come to be
despised, which would be a great calamity. Should
such an abuse once obtain, it will spread like a
canker, and corrupt even the chivalrous. Dreading
such a result, We, some time ago, framed the “Regula-
tions for dismissal”; and being still anxious We
address you a caution which We warn you not heed-
lessly to disregard.

WHO IS OUR ENEMY ?

The noted Belgian, Charles Sarolea, says it
is Austria!

HARLES SAROLREA, the wellkknown Belgian
intellectual now in England, declares, in
Everyman, that we make a mistake in be-
lieving Prussia is our principal enemy. He

names, instead, Austria. There is, he writes, one
very plain and obvious prcof that we are not fighting
only Prussian Militarism, namely this—that Prussia
has lomg since ceased to exist, and hag long since
expanded into something very different from the
military State created by Frederick the Great.
Prussia has long ago been merged into Germany,
and Germany has long ago been merged into Pan-
Gtermany. There can be no greater historical error
than the assumption that the achievement of Bis-
manrck is only the continuation and completion of
the achievement of Frederick the Great. It would
be much more accurate to say that Bismarck has
destroyed the work of Frederick the Great. The
achievement of Frederick was the constitution of
a National State. The life work of Frederick the
Great was the triumphant struggle of Prussia
against Austria and the destruction of the Holy
Roman Empire. On the contrary, the achievement of
Pismarck was, first, the union and fusion of Prussia
with Germany, and ultimately the union and fusion
of Germany with Austria. Frederick was the builder
of a National State. Bistiarck was the builder of
an BEmpire. After Sadowa short-sighted Prussian
courtiers and politicians advocated the annexation
of Austrian territories as the spoils of victory.
Bismarck opposed such annexation, and was in turn
attacked and lauded for his moderation. We under-
stand to-day the meaning of this strange moderation.
We realize that he only refused to annex a few
isolated fragments of the Austrian dominions because
he hoped ultimately to incorporate the whole of
the Austrian Empire. He had a prophetic vision
of the part which Austria would have to play in the
Pan-Germanic Bmpire of the future. He paved the
way for the reconstruction of the Holy Roman
Empire on a wider, and stronger, basis.

But even the most far-seeing statesmen do mot
always foresee the full consequences of their policy.
Bismarck believed that it was Prussia which was
annexing both Germany and Austria. He did not
foresee that it was Austria which would eventually
annex Germany. Bismarck believed that he had
constituted a Protestant and National Empire. He
did mnot foresee that by welding together Prussia,
Scuthern Germany and Austria he was reconstruct-
ing the Holy Roman Empire. Bismarck proclaimed

that Prussian interests in the Balkans were not worth
the bones of one Pomeranian Grenadier. He did
not foresee that by endorsing the occupation of
Bosnia-Herzegovina and by initiating the Orieﬂta’1
policy of Austria he was deflecting the whole coursé
of Prussian and German history. He did not realizé

that from the moment he diverted Austrian ambi-

tions in an Eastern and Southern direction, the aims
of Prussia and Germany would have to be fatally
subordinated to the aims of Austria.

Arising out of the first misconception as to the
significance of the Bismarckian Empire there is a
second error, no less fatal, namely, that Austria 8
only a secondary factor in German policy, a passive

e oty
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Francis

Emperor William—“l know that’s
Joseph. 1 recognize the boots.”
__Shields, Toronto Telegrai™

Ally, a ‘“loyal secundant.” The error has peel
sedulously encouraged by the Germans themselve®
to mislead Buropean opinion, to make Europe under”
rate the Austrian peril. In the alliance betWeen
Austria and Germany it is no doubt true that B/
sense CGermany is the stronger partner, but it i8
equally true that the stronger partner is drivenl 9
by the weaker partner. Since the Congress of Berli?
it is Austria and not Germany which has determin€
the foreign policy of the Dual Alliance. It i8 A‘}s:
trian interests which have controlled Prussian 111-
terests, and not Prussian interests which have ‘C“?n‘
trolled Austrian interests. It was the obvious 1
terest of Prussia, as Bismarck clearly saw, to rem®
on good terms with Russia. It was the Austris?
interest to break with Russia and to impose Austrian
and Hungarian ascendancy in Eastern and Soumern
Turope. And, therefore, it is entirely to misre?
the meaning of this War to call it a Prussial
even a German War.
and a Magyar War. Prussia has ever been ho
to Pan-Germanic dreams. Austria has ever peel 48
Pan-Germanic Power. It is Vienna which B
dragged Berlin into this catastrophe. ;
ginning of the War the German statesmen proclai®
that they knew nothing of the Austrian ultimat e
These protests were obviously a lie, buf the
contained an essential truth. The Serbian GU%hg
was mainly an Austrian quarrel, and but for i
quarrel, but for the Oriental ambitions of Aust"
this War could never have taken place. o
What has prevented KEuropean statesmen s

It is primarily an AuS tile
a

wcoW

realizing this vital fact is not merely their mlsooof,

ception of Austrian policy, but their ignoranc® o
They b?

the solid foundations of Austrian power.

tria® -

At the 1:;
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Under-rated the Austrian peril, because they have
Under-rated Austrian strength. In the partnerghip
tween Germany and Austria they have always con-
:ide§ed Austria as a kind of sleeping partner. Now
t is' quite true that both in a military and 1n an
ftonomic sense Germany is much more formidable
tl}an Austria, but in her foreign policy and in
diplomacy Austria has always proved much more
eérous and much more aggressive - than her
:‘::th?m Ally. Germany has been the willing
acegmplice of Austria, but she has been only an
o mplice. And all the vast military and economic
®Sources of the Vaterland have been placed at the
Dosal of the Austrian tradition, of the Austrian

b“reliiucracy, and of the Austrian Holy Roman
Dire,

e ————

NOGUCHI ON YEATS
The Japanese Poet Naively Interviews His
Irish Contemporary

T HE literary efforts of the Japanese writer, Yone
V Noguchi, are not unknown to Canadian
= lovers of the quaint and exotic. But Noguchi’s
Ocount of an interview with W. B. Yeats, the famous
he poet, is a piece of his ware that may easily
!m""eﬂooked, except by readers of The Bookman,
M which often-delightful periodical the present
o t is taken. Noguchi’s style in English has
‘nm\been tampered with by the editors of The Book-
- It is worthy of study. My bell, he begins, was

I answered by a slow, old-fashioned footstep de-
ding the stairs; when the entrance door was
, the dimly lighted narrow hall revealed a
heavy figure, somehow stooped like a dream;
Of thing ing of hands seemed to confirm a friendship
Nng My years’ standing. He was Yeats in whose
v of the “phantom beauty in a mist of tears,” I
Fl'ad to believe, I found at last my own Japanese

> While walking with him toward a certain grill-

"l near by, I could not think I was with a real

® v but with an ageless Celtic ghost who cries,
n Matthew Arnold’s phrase, for “the passionate,
of ta“;‘él'l"t, indomitable reaction against the despotism
e This ghost (now sitting face to face with
he»&ghm’ a little linen-covered table between us,
&m‘mme“t star of Keats’s sonnet with eternal lids
bein 5 Was spectacled, his hair already turned grey,
hig M:ombed sideways, quite a familiar figure from
Song ~db“1‘e. who knew well to make the sadness of
Yeatg'mce like a wave of the sea; I loved at once
‘5!1011 8 melancholy but pleasing face. And he had
* Proud, innocent eyes, shaking perfectly clear

®© Dets of night and wrong. I forgot his age (he
!aembe a thousand years old, like his beloved old

‘M Seeing his slightly blushing cheeks.

0,

hoy :‘:Y of us are only taught,” Yeats began, some-
g bea'his own way of monologuing, “what are art
2 Jigy Uty since our childhood. I used to play with

Sailing boat on a pond when I was a boy;

Ung| - B L\ ;
c

‘R%):E:?m (listening to Commercial Confer-
Offene: - What’s that? An Allied economic

Some 4 after the war?
€ep thinking.)

(Goes off and does

—Racey, Montreal Star.

I3
::*a-ﬁ:‘ agionaii blaymate toward whom I always felt a
0t': am&, b €scension, because 'my father (he was
: thayt bo 'y the way) sometimes spoke slightingly
Sxagt V'S father. Of course, I did not know the
E D for it. When I grew older and knew
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better, I found out that my friend’s father was
Thomas Brock, who later made the Queen Victoria
memorial by Buckingham Palace. You see what a
gerious thing it is to become a bad artist; and what
a still more serious thing it is to have a bad artist
for your father!”

Now we were joined by Ezra Pound and his young
friend sculptor, who looked delightfully barbarous,
as if they had left but a moment before their hidden
shelter covered by ivy vines. I confess I felt almost
ashamed when I looked upon my stupid formality in
a stiff extent of shirt front, which was perfectly out
of place in the company of poets whose songs echo
down the road of wind. Presently we found our-
selves in Yeats’s studio (now leaving the elecinicity

and ice cream of the modern hotel restaurant) where’

an old-fashioned little fireplace dimly threw a light
on the floor rugs. Here Ezra, a present day faun in
appearance, with his uncombed hair where pigeons
might like to be nesting, sat on a couch; I was glad
that he knew well the place where he fitted perfectly.
There the sculptor, Gaudier Brzeska, who had run
away, he said, from army service in France and
taken upon his hand the reformation of the dull
English mind, artistically, sat in a little chair, casting
his youthful shadow on the dark wall where pictures
and sketches in oil or water colour or what not
congregated in pleasing confusion. The candle lights
silently flickered, lighting Yeats’s face athwart the
table to make it half a ghost whose elegy sailed
across the sea of the infinite.

BIG 'PLANES ARE BAD
Expert Explains Limitations of Flying
: Machines

HBEN Curtiss built the “America” for an in-
tended flight across the Atlantic, he was
compelled, writes Carl Dienstbacn, in

Popular Science Monthly, to design a big machine.
The radius of action could be extended only by pro-
viding for much fuel. Fuel became the most im-
portant freight of the bigger machine. Increase of
size will not in itself materially increase the radius
of actiom.

Tor the reason given, the size of the “Americas”
and ‘“‘Super-Americas” is not only such that the
vadius of action is practically extended across the
Atlantic, but a somewhat greater load can be car-
wied. The Allies’ lack of fast dirigibles made them
sager bidders for the “Americas.” But the difficul-
ties encountered in increasing the aeroplame’s size
must not be lightly dismissed. Accidents now teach
their lessons quickly. The first, a very dramatic
one, happened in this country when on May 11 last,
a “Super«America” for passenger service between
Washington and Newport News suddenly turned over
into the Potomac, after performing some somersaults,
wrecking itself, killing two and injuring three pas-
gsengers. Similar accidents had occurred in Europe,
but they were hushed up for military reasons. So
rigid and strong was the large machine that axes
could not break through in the effort to get at the
victims below the floating wreckage. Yet, a big
machine is weaker for its weight than a smaller
machine. Very large sailing vessels must be square-
rigged, and many small sails must be employed.
Aeroplane dreadnoughts ought to be multiplanes on
the same principle. This becomes imperative if the
fact is considered that aeroplanes were for many
years nothing better than death-traps, ready to break
in midair and that it was exceedingly difficult to
strengthen even the smaller types without making
them too heavy. Landing on hard ground is par-
ticularly difficult. It means literally a collision with
the earth. Huge flying boats are better off, their
landing places are abundant and always level and
wondrously soft.

But, after the recent aceident one feels like asking:
Isn’t the “America” a somewhat mistaken comstruc-
tion? May success be expected merely by enlarging
a successful small-model?

A mammoth steamer may get along with propor-
tionately the same size of rudder as a smaller one
because it matters litfle if it takes it many times
longer to complete a turn. But in balancing an aero-
plane, there is no time to lose. The huge machine
is treacherous because its great inertia makes 1t
apparently stable. But once it yields a little, it
tries obstinately to yield more. The necessarily wide
distribution of weights around the center of gravity
aggravates this inherent tendency. In the light of
these considerations the idea of using biplane-ailerons
on the first huge land aeroplane Tecently tried in this
country seems interesting, a frank confession that
stronger comtrols are needed, although an excess of
head resistance at the wing tips, and objectionable

15

leverage are the price paid for this improveraent.
The frame that holds the wheels has been strength-
ened by shortening it, which is made possible by
raising the propellers and motors (to clear the
ground) although the total length of framing remains
the same. There is an advantage in having the
lower plane thus laterally brace the length at the
point it does. Otherwise the wheels themselves
appear weak for a total weight of over two tons, and
the mass of open framework supporting the motors
has undue head resistance; it has the excuse that
the motors may thus be brought further ahead to
increase the leverage and stabilizing effect of the
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The Hun Virtuous—A kind-hearted Prussian
Officer gives his clothes to a needy Belgian
peasant!

—Heath Robinson, in “Today.”

tail. The weak elevator contrasts strangely with
the powerful ailerons and the double vertical rudder.

To find out what really happened to the wrecked
“Super-America,” we must read the testimony of the
tugboat captain who happened to see the accidemt
at close range. The flyers were given no time for
observations. Eye-witnesses tell of a propeller
working loose and am “explosion” that scattered
small fragments before the plunge came. The mere
loss of a propeller and the racing of an engine
should mot jeopardize stability. Probably the pilot,
bewildered by the injury to the power plant and
handicapped by relatively weak controls, failed to
counteract some air disturbance.

The machine also was only one hundred feet up,
oo close to the water for righting a small mono-
plane, let alone a dreadnought. The “somersaults”
before reaching the water testify to an “America’s”
lack of stability resulting from lack of leverage be-
tween the stabilizing planes and the principal weights
which are not concentrated enough and not large
enough in proportion to the amount of momentum.
All long-hulled flying-boats suffer from such a lack
of leverage, with no practical solution in sight.

ABSURD MARSEILLES

Leads a Queer Happy-go-lucky Life in
War Time

N all Burope so much and so little of war is not
to be seen as in Marseilles. This is, at all events,
Lawrence Jerrold’s humorous view as he puts it

in the Contemporary Review. ‘“What a war you are
having up there,” they said in Bordeaux, when the
Tout Paris arrived. Marseilles to-day does not even

say that. Marseilles openly enjoys what she sees

of the war. Why should she not, if she can, and
who will throw the first stone? The 15th Army
Corps of the South funked and broke and was dis-
graced, then pulled itself together and was slaugh-
tered, and saved its mame. Marseilles makes more
with more fun out of the war than any other town
I know in fighting Christendom. Why shouldn’t she?

Just after nightfall the crowd in the Cannebiere,
generally moving and chattering in several tongues—
with a few Arab, Hindoo, English, silences—stands
still and solidifies on each side of the road. A new
noise: the gurgle and squeak of the bagpipes, and
the rumble of an enormous drum, beaten by a drums-
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mer on foot who trles to look like a mounted Life-
guardsman, and by force and quickness with his fists
and sticks really carries it off. Scottish troops
march past with a great swing and, though tired, a
grin on most faces. Arms swing in the march, and
the hand of the two outward ranks catch Marseilles
girls’ hands on the edge of the crowd at rhythmical
intervals as the men go by. They landed by trans-
port from somewhere at the front this morning, they
entrain for somewhere else on the Allies’ one front
to-night. They are Scots—from South Africa. Some
speak still broad Glasgow, others speak Cape Town,
others only South African Dutch—khaki-kilted High-
landers who are Boers and speak only Boer, and on
whose shoulders South Africa in brass letters is
gpelt “Zuid Afrika.” And they also are entraining
at the St. Charles Railway Station for the front to
fight in France for England and for France. Mar-
seilles so far has seen more of the British Empire
than England has. And I réemember being in Mar-
gellles when Marseilles welcomed President Kruger
with “Mort aux Anglais.,” Walk along the jetty:
Spanish, Dutch, Norwegian, Swedish, Danish steamers
(their national flags painted enormously on their
hulls in the fond hope of immunity) load and unload.
French mineral waters for Rio de Janeiro, British
biscuits for Buenos Ayres, Swiss machine parts for
Spain, French pianos for the United States, British
steel for China: one reads the black letterings on
the thousands of packing-cases strewn about the
docks, and has an instant image of what our com-
mand of the sea means. Further along the docks
heavy men in grey-green shabby suits lumber about
slowly, but willingly, with great wine casks, and
some have the round flat caps with red bands still:
Boche prisoners loading casks of Southern wine on
to railway trucks. Dark, beady-eyed Southerner
woldiers dance round them, explaining. The wine is
poured into the cask by a Marseillais, the Boche only
handles the filled and corked cask, slowly and
heavily. Good old ancient Territorials, with fixed
bayonets, mount guard over the prisoners, but some
of the sentries, in the heat of the day, have laid by
their rifles and rest, and the Boches would have but
to put a hand out to seize their warders’ weapons
if they had a mind to, which is the very last thing
they would have. Besides, here and there, slightly
cleaner feldgrau and red band cap show a feldwebel,
full of authority and glad to marshal his men about
in the wine cask loading operations, under the happy-
go-lucky instructions from the Marseillais Terri-
torials. ‘The same Boche prisoners “happened” to
be at work on Wharf D at the moment the first Rus-
gian troops arrived, and were by a favour put in a
good place to see the landing of the Russians, wel-
comed by Frenich generals and authorities, and by
English, Scottish, New Zealand, South African Tom-
mies, whose one idea was, which of the generals is
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Where Victory Left the Germans.

—Carter, of the New York Evening Sun, recalls the be-
ginning of the Teutonic end.

General “Jofer,” for of course he must be there. The
dramatic effect, for that matter, was entirely lost
upon the Boche prisoners, who had obviously no
imagination beyond their noses, and just looked on,
pleased sightseers. I am not sure they did not even
cheer, and feel certain the letters they were expected
to write home merely spoke of the nice half-holiday
they had had.

The 5 franc Marseilles lunch of old now costs
10. A bouillabaisse runs to I don’t know how much,
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Beautiful British officers (large Highlanders are
especially liked) and spacious Russians rule the
restaurants. Russian officers sit down, make the
sign of the cross, and instantly begin on champagne.

There is nothing in belligerent Europe like Mar-
seilles. Military police? Civilian police? Spies?
Prostitutes? Te, we let live, says Marseilles. There
is no hampering, indeed, of any kind. I could, but
cannot, give statistics the chief of the Police of
Morals gave me. The military and political police
seemed to me to be easy-going. A French officer,
a friend of mine, went to an hotel near the station,
and then had to leave, finding the hotel was forbidden
to French officers and men, because “the personncl
was suspect.” I went to the hotel to see a Parisian

.journalist staying there, and found it was the head-

quarters of the R. N. staff at Marseilles. If there
are not ten thousand German spies in Marseilles, it
is their own fault. There is no machinery that I
could find for stopping, or tracking, or even detect-
ing them. Every landing of troops in Marseilles is
undoubtedly known to the enemy long before the
censor has passed the news for the London or Paris
press. Happy-go-lucky Marseilles. Happy Allies.
We had much rather be like that and as we are, than
German-organized.

HOW PETAIN DANCED

Saviour of Verdun Fagged Out the Orchestra
—Loves Babies

RBEALLY “close-up” view of General Petain,
the hero of Verdun, is given in almost thrill-
ing vividness in the Fortnightly Review. The

author, in this case, is Charles Dawbarn.

Before the great attack by the Germans on the
fortress, he (Petain) was unknown except to those
in close touch with the Army, writes Mr. Dawbarn.
In a few weeks he has become world-famous. His
rapid promotion was due to the perspicacity of de
Castelnau, who had the general direction of the line
from Soissons to Verdun. This position is now
assumed by Petain in virtue of his splendid per-
formance in the gigantic battle—a promotion de-
served in every way. The Second-in-Command
observed the vast German preparations, the accu-
mulation of guns and massing of infantry, and, with
the assent of the General-inChief, set Petain to
work to build a dyke against the onrush of devas-
tating waters. With characteristic energy, the Gen-
eral, who had sprung so suddenly into view, threw
himself into the stupendous task. Urgency - was
necessary, for it was a question almost of days.
Divisions were hurried up to reinforce the thin line
of 12,000 men that garrisoned the twenty miles
gpecially aimed at by the Germans; heavy artillery
was got together, sometimes improvised from forts
and ships of the Navy, and an immense accumulation
of machine and field guns. Fortunately, bad weather
delayed the German advance, and, profiting by the
momentary respite, Petain increased the fortifica-
tions so that when the battle opened a week later
the French were able to resist the first awful thrust
of the German battalions. None the less, the German
big guns showed superiority of range, and were less
heavy for their size and more easily moved than the
French. This defect in the defence was partially
compensated by moving back the French line and
also by the extreme mobility of the 75’s, which were
used as if they were machine guns and, at other
times; hidden with a baffling ingenuity.

The new commander of armies has the supreme
gift of inspiring the enthusiasm of his men. They
are ready to die for him, to go anywhere at his
bidding. His magnetism was as strongly exercised
upon the students of the Ecole de Guerre, where,
in a memorable series, he lectured on infantry action.
He was still Colonel, mature and a little disap-
pointed, and even contemplating retirement, when
the War broke out. But contact with realities re-
vealed his worth, and his ascension from the Great
Retreat to the prodigious battle of Verdun was a
record in rapidity. Placed in temporary charge of
the 4th Brigade of Infantry, he received, three days
subsequently, the command of the 5th Division, and
his temporary rank of General of Division was con-
firmed a fortnight later. On October 25th, 1914, he
was given the 33rd Army Corps, which covered itself
with glory at ‘Carency, Notre Dame de Lorette, and
Ablain. Officially a divisionnaire on April 30th, 1915,
Petain became Chief of the Second Army, with
which he led in the great offensive in Champagne.
He pierced the German lines with such speed and
fierceness that the plan of attack was rather com-
promised; his success was embarrassing to the Gen-
eral Staff, which had counted on a slower move-
ment; in any case, the action, notwithstanding its
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success, did not come to a full development.
Though courteous to a fault, he has a soldiers

dislike of subtle, tortuous phrases, and his whole

tendency is to speak his mind. The result, however

justly phrased, was not always palatable to authority

and indeed an unflinching regard for truth is rarely
a recommendation for advancement. His enersy is
legendary, and the effect of it is heightened by f°
appearance of youth conveyed by the pink and whité

s . of
Louis Raemaeker’s vieW

Locked Up Again:
P Ag ¢ the

the British sailor guarding the world agains
escape of the Vulture from his cage. -

1
—London Daily Mal

he is

complexion and slim figure. As a young man ping'

reported to have danced all night, without stop
at a ball at Marseilles. In the morning, e
stewards begged him to desist out of pity for ded
musicians! Again at Arras, where he comm? pis
a regiment, he is said to have been requested o
landlord to depart because his skipping in the mzrg
ing annoyed the occupants of the flat below. B P
upon, says the chronicler, he removed to a housé
in a garden where he could skip to his heart
tent. The story, however apocryphal, expresses » by
the less the man. He has kept himself 8 go
physical exercise. This is part of his system- prLs
considers that physical qualities should g0 hanlnco
hand with the mental equipment of a General. 5 not
the food of his charger is measured, why ghot 59“
the rider submit to a similar regime? He By
takes only a strictly regulated quantity of Boud
liquid at his meals. There is no leader in the F reteﬂ
Army who has so persistently imposed a rigid 5 ity
upon himself, and none who shows greater ac rel
at his age. In the Champagne offensive he Tal tn ;
miles at the head of his troops over heavy 859" oy
He leaves nothing to chance, organizing andbard-
trolling everything. At the height of the DO® Ty
ment round Verdun he surprised his oﬂficersbaed
paying them personal visits in the most €*Pis8
pesitions. During part of the battle he passe ateﬂ"
the lines in an armoured car, which serve A
perarily as his office and sleeping quarter® g
crother stage in the gigantic conflict he SPC” inf
d>ys and nights continuously at his desk W"esroadv
vith details. He drives like the wind over aB¥ “ g
end even racing motorists hold him in respec’. g
is reputed to have used up a dozen chauffeur® no‘
many weeks. One said pathetically that he i€ o
mind taking his chance of being killed nly t0
trenches, but to drive the General was DpOSi Ve ot
ask for death. Petain believes in being where ‘o eh
is, that he may encourage his troops. AS e and

. he shared in all the discomforts of the march;om;d

when it rained, he stood out on the paradeé
without an overcoat that he might give an b 50
of endurance. If he has a deep and clear sel':lﬂta
his responsibilities, he is no taciturn figure i ioulp
life, but enjoys social pleasures to the full: 1
unmarried, he adores children, and a friend et
that he saw him, when commanding the 337 ;qse%
ment of Infantry, romping delightfully with ch

on his back.

ganlp:;
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TRAINING FOR WOUNDED SOLDIERS

Extract from Report of the Military Hospitals Commission, Chairman, Sir James Lougheed

E Canadians are absolutely unanimous about one
W thing in this war,—that justice and reparation must
be secured for those who have suffered through vol-
unteering to fight for us. These men, coming back shat-
tered and torn, must have reparation, and from us.

From the beginning of the war, it was recognized that
a man offering his body to defend our cause should have
compensation for any injury his body might suffer in the
carrying out of that task. A scale of pensions was adopted
both for disabled soldiers and for their dependents, in pro-
portion to the degree of disability. A revised scale, in-
volving a large increase of expenditure, is already in force.

But a pension alone will not restore the injured man to
his place as an active and useful member of the com-
munity; there will be many men with injuries which handi-
cap them in any occupation.

Such men must not be condemned to perpetual useless-
ness. By what is called “functional” and “vocational” re-
education, the men can recover some of their strength
and fit themselves for a new occupation, if the old proves
unsuitable.

The Parliamentary Committee decided that the cost of
this training should be paid by the Dominion Government;
and the Military Hospitals and Convalescent Homes Com-
mission, with Sir James Lougheed at its head, has already
given a great deal of consideration to the matter.

Before a general scheme of vocational training could be
put into operation, the Commission had to prepare a scale
of maintenance for the men undergoing training, and their
dependents. Here is the scale which is now established:—

1. A single man, with pension, living in, receives free
maintenance; that is, board, lodging and washing.

2. A single man, with pension, living out,—60c a day.

3. A married man, with pension, living in,—free main-
tenance and $8 a month, with the following additions:—

For wife having no children, $35 a month, less her hus-
band’s pension.

For wife and one child, if child is under five, $38; from
five to ten years, $39.50; from 10 to maximum age, $42.50;
less, in every case, the amount of husband’s pension and
children’s allowances under the pension regulations.

For wife and two children, from $41 to $47 a month (less
pension and allowances) according to age of children.

For wife and three children,—$44 to $50 (less pension
and allowances), according to ages.

For wife and four children,—$47 to $53 (less pension and
allowances), according to ages.

For wife and five children,—$50 to $55 (less pension and
allowances) according to ages.

For wife and six children,—$53 to $55 (less pension and
allowances), according to ages.

A wife with seven or more children under the maximum
age may be given the maximum allowance of $55, less pen-
sion and allowances. .,,

All these allowances for wife and children will be paid
direct to the wife, unless otherwise thought fit by the com-
mission.

4. A married man living at home will receive 60c a day.
(This, of course, is in addition to the allowances for wife
and children).

5. A widowed mother, if dependent entirely upon the
unmarried son who is receiving training, and if the son
made an assignment of his pay to his mother and also ar-
ranged for her to receive separation allowance while he
was on service, may be paid at the same rate as the wife
of a married man with no children.

6. The parents of a man undergoing training, if both are
old and past work, and entirely or partially dependent
upon him, may also be paid at that rate.

7. The guardian of a widower’s children (under the
maximum age) will be paid monthly:—for one child, $10;
for two, $17.50; for three, $22; and $3 for each child in
excess of three, with a maximum of $35.

Payments under these regulations will be continued for
one month after the completion of vocational training,
whether the man has secured employment or not.

It is clear that this system of allowances will enable
many men to take advantage of the training offered, by
providing for their families while the training is being
given.

The President of the Military Hospitals Commission asks
us to say that any further information desired by our
readers will be gladly given on application to the Secre-
tary, at 22 Vittoria Street, Ottawa.

Editor’'s Note:—Municipalities or provinces who are con-
sidering schemes for dealing with the returned soldier
problem might do well to study the programme outlined
by the Hospitals Commission. In this, as in many other
war-benevolence activities, it may happen that in “a mul-
titude of counsellors” there is not wisdom. Centralized
management and co-ordinated activity with the co-opera-
tion of provincial and civic governments should produce
the best results. Otherwise there is liable to be over-
lapping and waste.

The Invisible Barrier

(Continued from page 6.)

“A man dares anything when he
loves. Think you I have not noted
your graces, your charms. Ach Him-
mel, you are divine. You have en-

He deavoured to betray my country. [
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Surely I have earned the right to
some consideration from your country-
men.”

His manner softened a little.

“Madame, you have been most de-
voted and unceasing in your labours
in establishing and maintaining this
little hospital, and believe me we are
not ungrateful. For that reason, I am
here to-night.”” He moved a step

nearer her. “Think you I could not
take other measures, did it please
me?”’

Her eyes flashed.

“Of what do you suspect me, Mon-
sieur?”

“This man whom I saw in your pre-
gence this evening,” pursued Von
Gluck, ‘is well known to me. Do you
think he could have stayed here so
long otherwise and not been under
suspicion? He no doubt told you that
he is English.” A gleam of something
came into the steel blue eyes. “If so,
he lied to you. You are clever, Madame,
but not clever enough to fathom the
intelligence of our Secret Service.
Would you be surprised if I told you
that hitherto your loyalty has been
questioned, and that this man was
sent here to trap you, to win your con-
fidence.” He paused as if to measure
the effect of this disclosure.

Her eyes glistened strangely, and
her face turned a shade whiter. She
did not speak for a minute, then her
tone held an assumed lightness.
“Whait, then, Monsieur? What secrets
have I of so great importance to dis-
close to one of yvour Secret Service
men?”’

“Ah, Madame, I see you still doubt
what I say. You believe in him, and
distrust me, your friend who am en-
deavouring to warn you. Behold,
then, the proofs of his treachery. Can
you deny that you wrote this letter,
and that there is only one source

through which I could obtain it.”
drew out from his breast pocket a
letter which he opened and proceeded
to read aloud——

““To be read when you are beyond
the danger zone . Though you have
never asked me, I know you have won-
dered if my husband is alive or dead,
and how I came to be living here
alone. Though the world here be-
lieves him to have been killed in the
war, such is not the case. Monsieur
le Comte is not dead. He is an offi-
cer in the French Aviation Corps, and
noted for his gallant service. My
story is a sad one; yet something com-
pels me to lay it bare to you. He was
years my senior. I never loved him,
but as a mere girl was forced into
marriage. He was unkind to me, and
we separated—I can tell you no more.
I have never known love, and this
work of nursing the suffering in this
terrible war has brought me the first
contentment I have ever known. Le
Bon Dieu guard you safely, and that
some day we may meet again beyond
the lines, mon ami, is the prayer of

Julie De Lisle.””

Von Gluck folded the Iletter, and
presented it with a bow to Madame
la Comtesse, who stood before him
still and white, with a fixed expres-
sion.

“Well, Madame, what have you to
say?”

She did not answer and her glance
seemed to him strangely imdifferent.

“Madame.”. He touched her on the
arm. “There is a way to save your-
self. If you will trust me I will save
you.”

She shrank from his touch. Sud-
denly he seized her arms while she
struggled in his clasp.

“How dare you—oh, how dare you?”
With difficulty she restrained from
screaming.

will make you pay for it in the kisses
you will give me.”

Her breath came in gasps.

“How dare you insult me so. Loose
my arm, Monsieur.” A low cry was
forced from her lips as his hold
tightened. An eternity seemed to
pass; then a shot rang out disturbing
the quiet of the night, and Von Gluck
dropped like a log at her side. Some
one flung open a window, and there
rose on the air the sound of rifie fire
and the galloping” of -horses’ hoofs.
“Vive la France!” The cry seemed to
emanate from many throats. Were
the French endeavouring to retake
Lille? A blue mist clouded her vision
in which all things swam confusedly.
She felt herself swaying and knew
no more.

“Madame!” A voice called her back
as if from the dead. She felt herself
enfolded in strong arms, and saw a
face bending over her. She shui-
dered as if at the remembrance of
something, but a familiar note in the
voice reassured her.

“Do not fear, Madame, you are
safe.” The tones reached her as if
from a great distance, then she seemed
to sink away again into space. When
she regained consciousness, she was
lying on a couch. It was Jacques who
bent over her. >

“Vive la Framnce,” she said, faintly.
“Have the French come?”

“Yes, Madame, there has been a
fight, and our troops have behaved gal-
lantly; but the numbers are against
us. I.fear they will be driven back.”

Suddenly she became conscious of
the presence of another and rose
slowly to her feet to confront de
Brisay, who stood before her. She
gave a little cry. ‘“Monsieur. You
did not escape?”

(Concluded on page 19.)
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[MUSIC AND PLAYS

Rhineland Ravings

In the Key of B Minor

NCE more the irrepressible Ger-
many comes at the music prob-
lem. Now that war is seen to

be no longer a monopoly of the Teuton
tribes, the music-boosters on the Rhine
turn with bombastic sentimentaiity to
art. Whatever happens to the beloved
Vaterland itself, or to the armies, or
the Kaiser, or the mercantile marine,
or Germany’s trade after the war,
these apostles of music-culture dream
that they can at least save German
music as a great heritage for the race.
Judging from the tone of F. A. Giess-
ler’s article in Die Musik, of Berlin,
it would seem that he is sorry Wagner
and Beethoven and Bach were ever
permitted to,become world figures in
music. Mr. Giessler believes in
nationalizing music up to the hilt, and
he thus writes:

“Everywhere where we German ‘bar-
barians’ set our foot in the enemy’s
land, music, the sorceress among the
sister arts, has followed our grey-clad
soldiers. In the cathedrals of con-
quered France and Belgium solemn
even-songs resound; in the Theatre
de la Monnaie, at Brussels, grand
concerts are given, and in hundreds
of enemy towns and villages our own
soldiers and the civil population listen
fascinated to the music of our mili-
tary bands. Thus it is shown con-
clusively that we cultivate the soul-
stirring art not only at home in spite
of the.strain and stress of war, but
even on the very battle-fields. And we
have therefore the right to hope that
the tempests of the war will, among
others, cleanse also our musical life.
And, Richard Wagner, so thoroughly
hated by the French as the national
composer par excellence of the German
people, be our guide and model! Ger-
man, consciously German, be our
future musie, in theory and practise!

“But those, no doubt, shoot beyond
the target who wish to surround our
art by a Chinese wall, keeping off
foreign art altogether. Certainly, we
Germans are so rich that we can
rather do without the music of the
French, English, and Russians than
they without ours. We will, however,
not be childish enough to impoverish
ourselves wilfully.

“Let us be frank with ourselves.
Until now foreign art did not so much
profit us as use us, and we were its
humble caterers and servants. Our
best composers could tell us a story or
two about this item. Foreigners were
received with open arms by our pub-
lishers, theatres, and concert man-
agements, while our own artists had
to take a back seat. Grieg, Saint-
Saens, Puccini, Leoncavallo, Debussy,
and many others were spoiled by us
even when their work was out of har-

mony with our national feelings.
“German composers, henceforth pre-
sent yourselves before the world as
German artists, be proud of this title,
do not bow any more before the
stranger; they ought to bow before
you! And you, German lovers of

music, do not have a fit of enthusiasm
when a foreign star after singing in
three or four foreign languages con-
descends to sing a Lied in German!
Do not tolerate it any longer that our
lay before you a

concert-managers

Harvey O’Higgins, Canadian author,
whose new play, Lazarus, was so
favourably received in Chicago.

menu four-ifths composed of foreign
dishes. From now on, foreign artists
anxious to obtain our favours and
hard-earned money will, first, have to
prove that they understand and are
in sympathy with our national senti-

ments, that +they understand our
language—if mnot, may they stay
home! Must we not blush even to-

day in thinking of the triumphal tour
of an Yvette Guilbert in German lands!

“Our composers will in the future
do well to choose German subjects.
German history and legend are an in-
exhaustible fountain for this purpose.
Further, while before the war we were
degenerate enough to smile at a union
of ethics and esthetics, the serious-
ness of the world’s present plight will,

let us hope, teach us a lesson on this
score also.

“Qur stupid operettas, with their
sexual pepper and senseless libretii,
in which we indulged all too much, will
have to give way to a rejuvenation of
the good old German Singspiel (musi-
cal comedy).

“But of what we must fight shy,
more than of anything else, is the in-
fluence of the English and American
melodies, which dominated up to the
war not only our operettas, but also
our Lieder, our dances, even our
marches. These humdrum tunes, so
thoroughly un-German, had become as
fashionable with us as the English
tailor-made suits and American neck-
ties and shoes.

“Why should we not seriously think
of a musical protective tariff and lay
the foundation for a real musical edu-
cation of our people? But let us not
become pedants by trying to change
the musical terminology. Schumann
tried it, Brahms followed in his tracks.
Let us stick to our familiar andante,
adagio, allegro, etc.; these terms can
simply not be replaced by absolutely
identical German expressions. Neither
will we replace the beautiful Italian
language, so rich in its vocalization,
in our singing-lessons. It is, how-
ever, reasonable to ask of our pub-
lishers not to indulge any longer in
French title-pages in their composi:
tions. German is good enough for us,”

And Then Some.—‘Father,” sald Pro-
fessor Rococco Lititz’s little boy, ‘you
told me that you would always answer
my questions.”

‘“Yes, Denrod, what is it?” asked the

professor, who Mbelieved that a child's
natural curiosity should mnever be
thwarted.

“What is the difference between a roost
and a perch?” asked Denrod.

“A roost is a pole upon which chickens
sit at night,” replied the professor, ‘““while
a perch is what chickens perch on.”

“And can chickens roost on a perch
and perch on a roost?’

“Why ye-yes,” said Professor Lititz,
laying down his book on the supercalculus
of transhibernated atomites.

. “But if chickens perched on a roost,
that would make the roost a perch,
wouldn’t it, papa, dear? And if just after
some chickens had perched on a roost and
made it a roost, then the roost would be
a perch and the perch would be a roost
and some of the chickens would be
roosters and the others would be perchers,
and: 24

“Denrod, go to bed. You don’t feel
well,” commanded the father. And Den-
rod, being a dutiful child, obeyed.

® »»

It's Been Tried.—Prof. Frederick Lewls
asserts that world peace can come only
through international marriage. Greece
affords us an example on a small scale
of how it works out.

» ¥R

Spelling 1t.—Britain stands for the free-
dom of the seas; but Woody Wilscn
seems to spell it “seize.”

Modern battalions carry furniture as well as guns.

This lot ‘has just arrived at Camp Borden for
the 126th Battalion.

Preserved
Raspberries

will keep their natural

color if you use

Lantic
Sugar

the pure cane sugar which
dissolves at once. Order by
name in original packages.

2 and 5-1b cartons
‘10 and 20-1b bags

PRESERVING LABELS FREE
Send red ball trade-mark
cutfrom abag or carton to

Atlantic Sugar Refineries Ltd.

Power Bldg., Montreal 43

o¢ Cleaner Limited
Dyers & Clearers
Works. Sumach St.  Toronto

ALBERT DOWNING

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

ATHERTON FURLONG
A Brilliant Season ;
Now Opening.
169 College St.  Telephone College 1194

W. 0. FORSYTH

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

DELBERT R. PIETTE

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

RICHARD TATTERSALL

Organist, Old St. Andrew’s Presbyterisd
Church.

Studlo: Canadian Academy of Music only:

Residence: o1
347 Brunswick Ave.  Phone (20_11-_&

FRANK 8. WELSMAN

Pianist. j
Studio for Lessons at Toronto
Conservatory of Music.

Residence: 30 Admiral Road.

HARVEY ROBB

T atorY
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PAUL WELLS

Concert, Planist and Teachers
—Toronto Conservatory of Muslc—™
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HOW To BEGIN EXPORTING.

HE history of British commerce is
Very largely a record of merchant
Time:mde’ says a writer in the London
merch:g‘ dealing with the above topic. The
of ay lrxllt adventurer carried merchandise
made o nds to the world’s markets and
o tr‘a'(;)lfmectic)ns in those countries where
bﬂlevgded. He took out goods which he
Markes he could sell at a profit in the
generals Which he knew, but of which the
entire 4 Fnass of the population was in
obtalnedgnorance. As time went on, he
Varioyg agents to represent him in these
theiy i markets. The agents made it
Usiness to increase the number of
dise. a:;s for their employer's merchan-
ity huge merchant businesses were
Of the D, partly by the organizing ability
made ;)HErchant and panrtly by the -efforts
°Xtend: his representatives abroad to
5 norales. The manufacturer had no
othing lot in this business, he knew
'himself of foreign markets, and esteemed
’b"“g‘ht fortunate when the merchant
“Dortmgoods from him for the purpose of
St o & them to his agents abroad. This
Sxteoris daffairs has existed to a very large
5 ad‘)Wn to the present time.
i L:rfantages of the system are that
cluslve]yt&cturer can devote himself ex-
manufao his‘ own proper business, which
. oturing. His work is done when
to the sh*ilde the goods and delivered them
D&V-Ment D he looks to the merchant for
in ¢ < and he has no further interest
LU ansaction, The merchant’s busi-
Boogy Egra"ange for the shipment of the
sale ?SS the sea, their distribution
Ag“eaté and the collection of payment.
ing out €al of work is necessary in carry-
thay hese operations, and the mer-
I gpge, s 266 of a special organization
Tunyy, to enable him to do so success-
ang ¢ ¢ has to finance the transaction,
Torg 9o this muyst have recourse to
of Whicp lls of exchange, the negotiation
hy iy c(m:i thoroughly understands. He
ing of ;1‘5*‘ the rates of exchange, the
n is customer, and the cost of
h"‘lss 5 € goods through the custom
1t 4 the other side.
& the%eeause the merchant undertakes
E&rded .a:mtters. which are generally re-
the m&nufabeing outside the province of
Cturers, that so many of the

IMONEY AND
MAGNATES

THE COURIER.

latter are content to leave the whole of
their foreign business in their hands. The
merchant, in short, absolutely controls the
trade, and in many cases sells goods under
his own mark so that the goodwill in the
business belongs to him, and he can leave
a manufacturer whenever he pleases and
supply his requirements from another,
perhaps not even in the same country.
In the alternative course, the manufac-
turer who wishes to control his own busi-
ness, and to be the real proprietor of the
goodwill in it, must make arrangements
to do direct trade. If he is the maker of
goods'which can be branded his problem
is very much simplified. His first business
in that case is to register his trade mark
in the country in which he wishes to sell
goods, and this is not by any means so
simple a matter as it might appear. The
only satisfactory plan ds to get the best
advice possible before taking any steps
whatever., The mark once registered, the
next question is that of making it known
to the consumers and getting retailers to
hold stock; the manufacturer must adver-
tise his goods effectively, and have agents
who will see that they are distributed.
In this work manufacturers’ agents find
their role. They undenrtake, for a con-
sideration, to carry out the whole of this
work, and very often it is found advan-
tageous, especially for small firms, to
utilize their services, which are not, of
course, open to the objection that has been
urged against the merchant system, be-
cause in pushing the sale of branded goods
they are increasing the value of a good-
will which belongs to the manufacturer.
There is not the slightest doubt, that,
wherever it is possible for a manufacturer
to brand his goods and to register his
trade mark, this is the best policy for him
to adopt. Even the merchant will in such
cases find himself compelled to give the
manufacturer orders because he himself
has received indents (foreign orders) from
his customers which have specified his
brand, and the merchant in such cases
must either supply what is ordered or run
the risk of offending the customer. A
manufacturer who brands and advertises
abroad is in the happy position of knowing
that, no matter what happens, he con-
trols his own goodwill, and no matter
through what channel the business comes,
eventually the order comes to him.

The Invisible Barrier
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(Concluded from page 17.)

doubted—the world- seemed to turn
dark.”

“You doubted me?” Hig voice held
a suggestion of reproach. “Yet after
all you did not even know my name.
You knew me as de Brisay, instead of
Carlton—Neville Carlton, of the
XVIIth Lancers at your service.” He
made her a little bow, with a touch of
boyish bravado in his smile; then his
manner changed suddenly. “Madame,
you must leave here. Now is the time
to-night, while the fight is still on—
we will fly together.”

In her eyes was a great yearning,
but she put her hands on his shoulders
and searched his face tenderly.

“Would you have me desert my
post?”
“My dearest, I love you.” ' He

caught her in his arms and pressed
his lips to hers.  “Can you not do
greater things for France beyond the

- lines ?” 3

© “Wihile other women daily risk their
lives .by staying at their posts, shall
I'do less? Do I not.owe something
mon ami, to the wounded soldiers—
French soldiers. who will be brought in

' here' to-morraw ?” '

“Madame, I salute you.” He drew
himself up. “You are even more mag-
nificent than I thought you. ‘But I am
selfish—I want one little word for
myself—when "we meet again. Is it
agkingitoo miich??. ' s 231"

As his gaze met hers full of ten-
dérness, with a look that asked for

‘ forgiveness, she put the letter in’ his

hand.
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This Book will be worth
$1,000 to many people

You can have a copy free.

If it becomes worth $1,000 to you, we shall
be more than repaid by sending it.

It tell about Profits from Savings.

It shows the folly of squandering money or
keeping money idle. It’s a book that has
started many people on the road to owning
sound interest-paying investments.

Worite for a copy now. Justsay, “Send me you:
book about Profits from Savings.” Address Dept.: 35

Sl

STANDARD RELIANC
MORTGAGE CORPORATION

Head Office. 82-88 Hing St . Torento
Branches: Ayr, Brockville, Chat-

ham, Elmira, New Hamburg
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Trust Company Charges

Charges for Trust Company service are usually the same
as would be allowed for similar service by an individual. They
are never more. Unless otherwise arranged, the Trust Com-
pany has its fees fixed by the Court, and accepts whatever
compensation the Surrogate Judge may set. Trust Company
service excels that rendered by individuals, not in expense, but
in -effectiveness.

Write for Folder:—*By Way of Comparison.”

. pe ;
Dational Trusf Company
Capital Paid-up, Siwmited Reserve,
$1,500,000. $1,500,000.
18-22 Kinc STREET EAsT, TORONTO.
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THE

INDEPENDENT ORDER OF FORESTERS

FURNISHES A COMPLETE SYSTEM OF INSURANCE

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

Benefits are payable to the Beneﬂciary 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 PA]D; 49 MILLION DOLLARS.

For {urther information and literature apply teo

FRED J. DARCH, S.S. . E. G. STEVENSON, S.C.R.
Temple Bulldings, . . TORONTO. :

OUR ADVERTISING POLICY -

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

Advertisilng Manager, Canadian Courier
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ADDING MACHINES.

United Typewriter Co., Ltd., Toronto.

ARTIFICIAL LIMBS.

Dominion Artifieial Limb Co., Toronto.

ARTIFICAL LIMBS AND TRUSSES.

Authors & Cox, Toronto.

ASPHALT. :

Imperial Oil Company, Limited, “Im-
perial” Asphalt, Toronto.

AUTO BODIES FOR COMMERCIAL

PURPOSES.

Robert Elder Carriage Works, Limit-
ed, Toronto.

AUTOMOBILE ACCESSORIES.

Canadian Fairbanks-Morse Co., Limit-
ed, Toronto.

Cutten & Foster, Toronto.

Deer Park Garage & Livery, Toronto.

AUTOMOBILE LUBRICANTS.

Imperial Oil Company, Limited, “Polar-
ine,” Toronto.

AUTOMOBILE RADIATORS.

White & Thomas, Toronto.

AUTOMOBILE TIRES.
Dunlop Tire & Rubber Goods Com-
pany, Limited, Toronto. 2
Gutta Percha & Rubber, Limited, To-
ronto.

Kelly-Springfield Tire Co., “K. & 8.”
Auto Tire, Toronto.

The B. F. Goodrich Co., of Canada,
Limited, Toronto and Montreal.

BABBITT AND SOLDER.

The Canada Metal Co., Limited, To-
ronto.

Hoyt Metal Co., Toronto.

BATTERIES (Dry Cells).

Northern Electric Co. Limited, Mont-
real, Toronto, Winnipeg, Calgary.

BELTING.

Beardmore Belting Co., Toronto.

BELTING & MILL SUPPLIES.

J. C. McLaren Belting Co., Toronto.

BELTINZ (Stitched Cotton Duck).

The Dominion Belting Co., Limited,
“Maple Leaf” Brand, Hamilton.

BICYCLES AND SUPPLIES.

Planet Bicycle Co., Toronto.

BICYCLE TIRES.

Dunlop Tire & Rubber Goods Co.,
Limited, Toronto.

BIRDS (LIVE) AND BIRD SEED.

Hope’s Bird Store, Toronto.

BISCUITS AND CAKES.

Christie-Brown Co., Limited, Toronto.

BOATS AND CANOES.

Walter Dean, “Sunnyside,” Toronto.

BOILERS. :

Polson Iron Works, Limited, Toronto.

BOOTS AND SHOES.

W. B. Hamilton Shoe Co., Limited,
“Model” Shoes, Toronto.

The John McPherson Company, “Dr.
Vernon Cushion Shoes,” Hamilton.

BRASS CASTINGS.

The Beaver Brass Foundry, Toronto.
BRICKS AND TERRA COTTA.

Don Valley Brick Works, Toronto.
BUILDERS’ SUPPLIES.

Britnell & Co., Limited, Toronte.

THE NATIONAL DIRECTORY OF
STANDARD PRODUCTS

BURIAL VAULTS (Norwaik).

Granite Concrete Block Co., Limited,
Toronto.

BUSINESS SCHOOLS.

Central Business College and Seven
City Branch Schools, Toronto.

Dominion Business College of Short-
hand, Bookkeeping and Matricu-
lation, Toronto.

CAMERAS.

Canadian Kodak Co., Limited, Toronto.

CARBOCRUNDUM GRINDING

WHEELS.

Norman Macdonald, Toronto.

CARPETS AND RUGS.

Toronto Carpet Mfg. Co., Ltd., Toronto.

CAR WHEELS AND CASTINGS.

Dominion Wheel & Foundries, Limited,
Toronto.

CHAFING DISHES (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co., To-
ronto.

CHARCOAL, for Kindling.

Charcoal Supply Co., Toronto.

CHOCOLATES AND CONFECTION-

ERY.

Patterson Candy Co., Ltd., Toronto.

CIGAR LIGHTERS (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co., To-
ronto.

CLAY PRODUCTS.

The Dominion Sewer Pipe Co., Lim-
ited, Swansea, Ont.

CLEANING & CARETAKERS’ SUP-
PLIES.

Soclean, Limited, “Soclean,” Toronto.

COAL AND COKE. -

The Standard Fuel Co. of Toronto,
Limited, Toronto.

COAL AND WOOD.

The Elias Rogers Co., Ltd.,, Toronto.

The Rose Coal Co., Limited, Toronto.

COATS AND PANTS.

A. R. Clarke & Co., Limited, Toronto.

COFFEE.

Chase & Sanborn, “Seal Brand”
Coffee, Montreal.

Club Coffee Co., Toronto.

COKE (Gas).

The Consumers’ Gas Company, To-
ronto. :

COLLARS AND CUFFS (Waterproof).

The Arlington Co. of Canada, Limited,
Toronto.

COMBS (Dressing, Fine and Mane).

The Arlington Co. of Canada, Limited,
Toronto.

CONDENSED MILK.

Aylmer Condensed Milk Co., Limited,
“Canada First” Condensed Milk,
Aylmer, Ont. :

CONTRACTORS AND ROAD EQUIP-
MENT.

Wettlaufer Bros., Limited, Toronto,
Halifax, Regina.

CORDAGE AND TWINES.

Scythes & Company, Limited, Toronto.

COTTON AND WOOL WASTE.

Scythes & Company, Limited, Toronto.

COTTON DUCK.

Scythes & Company, Limited, Toronto.

CREAM SEPARATORS.

The Sharples Separator Co., Toronto.

THIS directory includes the names of the leading Canadian firms making and handling the
various classes of goods indicated. The Courier recommends these concerns as leaders in
their classes and every prospective purchaser can rely upon getting honest wares from them.
Most of them have years of reputation behind them. Moreover, they are “National” and a con-
stant reminder of the steady growth in Canadian Industries.
last issue in each month. Watch it grow.

Buyers unable to find the desired information in this directory are invited to write to this
office for information, which will be furnished free of charge.

CURLING TONGS (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co., To-
ronto.

DIAMONDS.

Scheuer’s, Limited, Toronto.

DOOR CHECK.

Wm. Keating Co., “Le Page,” Toronto.

DUPLICATORS.

United Typewriter Co., Ltd., Toronto.

ELECTRICAL & AIR BRAKE APPA.-

RATUS.

Canadian Westinghouse Co., Limited
Hamilton, Ont.

ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES.

Northern Llectric Co. Limited, Mont-
real, Toronto, Winnipeg, Calgary.

ELEVATORS.

Otis-Fensom Elevainr Co., Toronto.

EMERSION HEATERS (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co., To-
ronto.

ENGINES (Marine & Stationary).

Chandler Machinery Co., Limited,
“Detroit Engines,” Chandler, Que.

FANS (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co., To-
ronto.

FENCING (Ornamental,
way).

The Banwell Hoxie Wire Fence Co.,
Limited, Hamilton.

McGregor-Banwell Fence Co.,

Limited, Walkerville, Ont.

FIRE ALARM EQUIPMENT.

Northern Electric Co. Limited, Mont-
real, Toronto, Winnipeg, Calgary.

FIRE EXTINGUISHERS.

Ontario May-Oatway Fire Alarms,
Limited, “Pyrene Fire Extinguish-
ers,” Toronto.

FIXTURES (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co., To-
ronto.

FLOUR.

Western Canada Flour Mills Co., Ltd.,
purny rrour  Toronto.

FLOWERS (Bouquets and Wreaths).

W. J. Lawrence, Toronto and Rich-
mond Hill.

FLY SWATTERS.

Perfection Mfg. Co., Weston, Ont.

FOUNTAIN PENS.

[Mabie, Todd & Co., “Swan Fountain
Pens,” Torcnto.

FURNACES.

Clare Bros. & (Co., Limited, “Hecla
‘Warm Air Furnace,” Preston, Ont.

FURNITURE POLISH.

Chanmnell Chemical Co.,
0’Cedar Polish, Toronto.

Imperial Oi! Company, Limited, “Ioco
Liquid Gloss,” Toronto.

GELATINE.

Charles B. Knox Co. “Knox Spark-
ling,” “Kuox Acidulated,” Mont-
real.

GINGER ALE & SODA WATER.

Chas. Wilson, Limited, Toronto.

GLOVES (Men’s and women’s).

Perrin, Freres & Cie, “Perrin Gloves,”
(Montreal.

Dent, Allcroft & Co., “Dent’s Gloves,”
(Montreal. .

Farm, Rail-

The

Limited,

The Directory will appear in the

/ :

GLOVES AND MITTS. 200 i

A. R, Clarke & Co,, Limited, TOf g |

The Craig-Cowan Company, Li ¢
Toronto.

GOLD FISH AND PET ANIMALS'

Hope’s Bird Store, Toronto.

GRILLS (Electric). T

The Toronto Electric Light C0»
ronto.

HAIR DRYERS (Electric). v
The Toronto Electric Light C0»

E—————

ronto.
HARDWARE. ol
Hardware Company of Tor

Limited, Toronto. ntd
Rice Lewis & Son, Limited, TO™
W. Walker & Son, Toronto. R'“‘
HARDWOOD, FLOORING AND T
T. H. Hancock, Toronto.
HEATERS (Water, Electric)- 10
The Toronto Electric Light CO-

ronto.

HEATING APPLIANCES. Mo’t'

Northern Electric Co. Limited, gt
real, Toronto, Winnipeg,

HEATING PADS (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light €0

ronto. 705’
HOT WATER BOILERS, RADIA" 45
Clare Bros. & Co., Limited,

Ont. o
Warden King, Limited, T";‘:}'
“Daisy Boilers and Radistd

HY-LO LAMPS.

The Toronto Electric Light €0
ronto.

INFANTS’ FOOD. F

J. R. Neave & Co., “Neave’s
Fordingbridge, England.
Edwin Utley, Agent, Toront

IRON AND STEEL.

Baines & Peckover, Toronto.

IRONS (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light €%
ronto.

LAMPS (Northern Light). Mot

Northern Electric Co. Limited; g
real, Toronto, Winnipeg,

LAMPS (Standard, Electric)- 1

The Toronto Electric Light co-
ronto.

LEATHER.

Davis Leather Company, Ne‘"nar
Ont. :
LINSEED OIL. Lunl“"
The Canada Linseed Oil Mills, '1‘01"’“”

“Maple Leaf Brand,”

Montreal.
LOOSE LEAF SYSTEMS.
Business Systems, Limited,
LUMBER AND TIMBER. Taﬂ’n
R. Laidlaw Lumber Co., Ltd, T7con
John B. Smith & Sons, Ltd. Tofoﬂw
The Boake Mfg. Co., Limited, :
MARINE ENGINES, por®”
Polson Iron Works, Limited, }
MATCHES. :
The B. B. Bddy Company: !

Hull, Que.
MAZDA LAMPS. PE.
The Toronto Electric Light

ronto.
MEN’S GARTERS. "
C. H. Westwood Mfg. CO: 5,r08

“C.M.C. Men’s Garters,

’

roron”




MILITARY AND CIVILIAN BOOTS
AND SHOES.
C. Wilson, Toronto.
MILITARY EQUIPMENT.
Wre}(’fBord & Co., Toronto and Angus
MILK orden Camp).

City Dai i
MOPs, ry Co., Limited, Toronto.
Channel;

Chemical Co., Limited
Mo O’Cedar” Polish Mops, Toronto
TOR CYCLES AND BICYCLES

Mel'Cy A, McBride, Toronto.
ULLT;ISC:_F;APH LETTERS & MAIL
Earry BEdwards, Toronto.
:!TROGEN LAMPS.
€ Toronto Electric Light Co., To

oF Tonto.
i \CE LABOUR SAVING DEVICES.
Ice Specialty Co., Newmarket, Ont.
2, ICE EQUIPMENT.
F:" Specialty Co., Newmarket, Ont.
mt|CE FURNITURE.
: ed Typewriter Co., Litd., Toronto.
Olten Bros., Toronto.
Ca 8 AND GREASES.
Nadian Oil Companies, Ltd., Toronto.
le Crescent Oil Co., Toronto.
REFIN ERS.
© British American Oil Co., Limited,
= ’f:lronto.

Derial Oi i :
oL SOAP. 0il Co., Limited, Toronton
0L "Lo Soap & Oil Co., Toronto.

; 'l';l(;l;!AGE TANKS (Self Measur-
dVFE‘-NBSowser & Co., Toronto.
The T (Electric).

oronto Kl . To-
Tonto, ectric Light Co., To

OVERALL g
“m:lton, Carhartt Mfg., Limited, To-
A N0n 0, Vancouver.
enj TS AND VARNISHES.
:‘:!l;{n Moore & Co., Limited, To-

D 0.
OMinjop Paint Works, Limited, “Su-
3;11‘ior Graphite Paint,” Walker-
Glidde €, Toronto and Montreal.
Bter, Varnish Co., Limited, Toronto.
ational Varnigh Co., Limited,
L°w Oronto,
RS ?Toﬂhers, Limited, Toronto.
: Y8mieson & Co., Limited, Mont-
A Rap and Vancouver.
Say & Son Company, Montreal,
Btangaronto: Vancouver.
tesd Paint & Varnish Co., Lim-
e Super’astic Rust Prevent-
The ¢ Windsor, Ont.
o anada Paint Co. Limited, Mon-
€al, Toronto, Halifax, Winnipeg,
The %E&ry.
M Ougall Varnish Co., Limited,
The Ontrea],
The gy AITIS Co., of Toronto, Ltd.
eIr'win 'Williams Co., of Canada,

ax, W .
g gary, innipeg, Vancouver, Cal
VPER,

et
: ?1,';:0 Ill’taper & Twine Co., Limited,
Ap .
Howsr":i (Bonds and Writings).

M Smith Paper Mills, Limited,
PATTEntreal.
el RN MAKERS AND WOOD

URN

POtt ERS.

ngiéaattem Works, Toronto.

g‘he Rx;{“ LOZENGES.

L Mint Products,

'I'h??rooLATORs (Electric).
fonto Rlectric Light Co., To-

Ltd.,

Mited, Montreal, Toronto, Hali- -

THE COURIER.

THE NATIONAL DIRECTORY OF STANDARD PRODUCTS—Continued

PIANOS.

Heintzman & Co., “Ye Olde Firm,”
Toronto.

PIANOS AND PIANO PLAYERS.

The Cecilian Co., Ltd., Toronto.

PLUMBING SUPPLIES.

Cluff Brothers, Toronto.

Fiddes & Hogarth, Limited, Toronto.

PORTLAND CEMENT.

Alfred Rogers, Limited, Toronto.

PRINTERS, Commercial & Theatrical.

W. 8. Johnston & Co., Limited, To-
ronto.

PRINTERS’ INK AND ROLLERS.

Charles Bush, Limited, Toronto.

The Dominion Printing Ink & Colour
Co., Limited, Toronto.

PRINTING INKS.

Sinclair Valentine Co. of
Limited, Toronto.
PUBLICATION PRINTERS.
The Ontario Press, Limited, Toronto.

RADIATORS (Luminous, Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co., To-
ronto.

RAILWAY SUPPLIES.

Lyman Tube & Supply Co., Limited,
“Shelby,” Montreal and Toronto.

READING LAMPS (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co., To-
ronto.

Canada,

SCRAP IRON, STEEL & METALS.

A. Moldaver, Toronto.
Buckleys, Limited, Toronto.
Frankel Bros., Toronto.
SEWING MACHINE MOTORS.

The Toronto Electric Light Co., To-
ronto.

SHAVING MUGS (Electric).

The Toronto FElectric Light Co., To-
ronto.

SHEET METAL WORKS.

Fred F. Bowell, Toronto.

SHIPS.

Polson Iron Works, Limited, Toronto.

SHIRTS.

A. R. Clarke & Co., Limited, Toronto.

SHOW CASES & STORE FIXTURES.

Canada Show Case Co., Toronto.

SIGNS.

Denis Advtg. Signs, Limited, Signs of
every Description, Montreal and
Toronto.

SPORTING GOODS.

The Harold A. Wilson Co., Limited,
Toronto.

Rice Lewis & Son, Limited, Toronto.

John B. Brotherton, Toronto.

STATIONERS AND PRINTERS.

United Typewriter Co., Ltd., Toronto.

STATIONERS AND PUBLISHERS.

W. J. Gage & Co., Limited, Toronto.

publications first,” says:

countries.

e

RIBBONS (Typewriter,
chines).

United Typewriter Co., Ltd., Toronto.

RINGS (Martingale). 3

The Arlington Co. of Canada, Limited,
Toronto.

RUBBER FOOTWEAR.

Gutta Percha & Rubber Co., Limited,
Toronto.

RUBBER HEELS.

Dunlop Tire & Rubber Goods Co.,
Limited, Toronto.

RUBBER STAMPS.

W. E. Irons, Toronto.

SALT.

Canadian Salt Co., Limited, “Windsor”
and “Regal” Salts, Windsor, Ont.

SAFES AND STEEL CABINETS.

J. & J. Taylor, Limited, Toronto.

SAMPLE CASES AND TRUNKS.

The Holman Co., Toronto.

SCALES.

C. Wilson & Son, “Gold Medal Scales,”
Toronto.

The Canadian Fairbarks-Morse Co.,

Adding Ma.

Thinks Canadians Should Awaken

Faith in Canadian products on the part of the people must necessarily
be a reflection of quality in the goods and successful selling campaigns.
The first thing is to produce, second to produce well, third to advertise.
A far-off but welcome opinion, saturated with Canadianism, comes from
Prince Rupert, B.C. Orme’s Limited, a concern dealing in drugs, toilet
requisites, photo supplies and Kodaks, magazines, chocolates, mirrors
and stationery, in responding to the Courier’'s campaign for “Canadian

“We might say that we are heartily in sympathy with the opinion ex-
pressed in your letter regarding the education of the Canadian people to
the reading of their own journals. .We find every day that this not only
applies to journals but to ALL LINES OF MERCHANDISE.
we trust that the Canadian people will wake up soon to the fact that
just as good things can be produced in their own country as in other
We are only too glad to do what we can to further purely
Canadian interests and you may count on our co-operation.”

Yours very truly,
ORME’S, LIMITED,

However,

Cyril H. Orme, Sec.-Treas.

STEEL (Tool).

Wm. Jessop & Sons, Limited, Toronto.

STOVES.

Clare Bros. & Co., Limited, “Penin-
sular Stoves and Ranges,” Pres-
ton, Ont.

STOVES (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co., To-
ronto.

TANKS.

Polson Iron Works, Limited, Toronto.

Thor Iron Works, Toronto.

TEA KETTLES (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co., To-
ronto.

TELEPHONES AND SUPPLIES.

Canadian Independent Telephone Co.,
Limited, Toronto.

Northern Electric Co. Limited, Mont-
real, Toronto, Winnipeg, Calgary.

TENTS AND TARPAULINS.

Scythes & Company, Limited, Toronto.
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TIRE VULCANIZING.

Hill Tire & Rubber Co., Toronto.

TOASTERS.

The Toronto Electric Light Co., To-
ronto.

TOYS.

The Harold A. Wilson Co., Limited,
Toronto.

TRANSFORMERS.

Maloney Electric Co., of Canada, Lim-
ited, Toronto.

TUBING, Seamless Steel.

Lyman Tube & Supply Co. Limited,
“‘Shelby,” Montreal and Toronto.

TYPEWRITERS.

United Typewriter Co., Limited, “Un-
derwood” Typewriters, Toronto.

UNDERWEAR.

Stanfield’s, Limited, Truro, N.S.

The C. Turnbull Co., of Galt, Limited,
“Ceetee” Pure Wool Undercloth-
ing, Galt, Ont.

UNIFORMS.

Beauchamp & How, Limited, Toronto.

VACUUM CLEANERS (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co., To
ronto.

VARNISH.

The Holland Varnish Co., Limited,
“Dyke Varnish, Montreal.

VARNISHES AND JAPANS.

The Ault & Wiborg Varnish Works,
Toronto.

VIBRATORS (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co., To-
ronto.

WALL FINISH.

Benjamin Moore & Co.,
“Muresco,” Toronto.
WASHBOARDS AND CLOTH PINS.
The Wm. Cane & Sons Co., Limited,

Newmarket, Ont.

WASHBOARDS, Zinc and Fiberware.

The E. B. Eddy Company, Limited,
Hull, Que.

WASHING MACHINES.

“1900” Washer Company, Toronto.

One Minute Washer Co., Toronto.

WASHING MACHINES (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co., To-
ronto.

WASTE-PAPER.

The Levi’s, Toronto.

E. Pullan, Toronto.

WATCH CASES.

American Watch Case Co.,
Toronto.

WATCH SPECIALISTS.

F. J. Steward, Toronto.

WIRE CABLE AND SCREENING.

B. Greening Wire Co., Limited, Ham-
ilton, Ont.

WIRES AND CABLES.

Northern Electric Co. Limited, Mont-
real, Toronto, Winnipeg, Calgary.

WIRE FOR COMMERCIAL PUR-

POSES, BRIGHT AND GAL-
VANIZED.

Frost Steel and Wire Co., Ltd.

WIPING RAGS.

E. Pullan, Toronto.

WIRE (Copper and Aluminum).

Canada Wire & Cable Co., Limited, To-
ronto.

WIRE (COPPER, COVERED).

The Standard Underground Cable Co.,
of Canada, Limited, Hamilton, Ont.

Limiteq,

Limited,

PHorontO' Thmited. Toronte. TIME CLOCKS AND RECORDERS. WROUGHT IRON PIPE.
POHOEISGRAPHs. SCALES (Automatic). The International Time Recording Co., Canada Pipe and Steel Co., Limited,
Mfg. Co., Limited, Berlin, Ont. Toledo Scale Co., Toronto. Limited, Toronto. Toronto. :
moved to Edmonton, where her hus- Times-Journal, Fort William; Mrs.

Canadian Woman's Press Club

(Continued from page 13.)

ND

U SE:}{ the direction of Mr. C. W.
b men,tes’ of the Publicity Depart-
ors of of the C. P. R. the mem-

to Lakethe Calgary Club made a trip
1&“’%5 Olise, where they were the
& Railway Company. Rid-

he
) Qli 2
aly the Iltl)bm.g,‘ walking, boating, and
?ﬂu‘lltain fauties of this matchless
Wl gy 0 TESOIt, were enjoyed 1o the
€ Visitorg,

l'l Ml‘s' I ¥ % =
t’ter.a.ry A0 Blewett, like many other
tzle“"& ag " OTkers, g
the u;‘ Writer and as a speaker
Witten a oo Of the Bmpire. She has
‘%a‘ﬂ’g vsve“es of articles for Every-
orld, on An Economist in

devoting her-

War Times, also on What the Wife
Does to Help in War Times. She has
written six war poems which will ap-
pear in the new book of verse which
is to be published by MecClelland,
Goodchild and Stewart, this autumn.
One of her stories is entitled, The
Littlest Refugee, and all these ‘crea-
tions from her fertile brain and facile
pen, with the forty-seven lectures de-
livered since August, 1914, have been
freely offered by her in aid of patrio-
tic work.
* & *

Mrs. J. F. Price, Editor of the Wo-
man’s Page of the Western Standard,
and President of the Calgary Club, has

band is Sporting and Dramatic Editor
of The Bulletin. The Club presented
Mrs. Price with a brooch of gold set
with a diamond and pearls.

i@ & *

Miss E. Cora Hind, the Commercial
Editor of the Winnipeg Free Press,
and Miss Katherine Stinson, the re-
nowned aviatress, were recently the
guests of the Edmonton Press Club, at
a luncheon in the Macdonald Hotel.
Miss Stinson, who is only twenty years
of age, has trained fifty Canadian
soldiers in her school of aviation in
Texas.

s ® el

The latest members of the Dominion
Press Club are Mrs. Arthur J. Cherry,
“La Cerise,”” of the Toronto Star
Weekly; Mrs. I. Carley, of the Daily

Helen A. Brigham, of the North Battle-
ford Optimist; and Mrs. Emma L.
Dunn, of the Canada Law Book Co.,
Toronto.

* ok Gk
.

Mrs. F. S. Ruttan (Dorothy Dale), of
the Woodstock Sentinel-Review, is
doing special literary work in England.

& ¥ ik

Mrs. Arthur Murphy (Janey Canuck),
President of the C. W. P. C., has been
appointed a magistrate for the city
of Edmonton, and Judge of the Juven-
ile Court, having special jurisdiction
over the cases of women and girls.

* * *

The election of officers for the Ot-
tawa Women’s Press Club resulted as
follows: President, Mrs. M. E. HEd-
wards Cole, 587 McLaren Street; vice-
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President he would make for the

GROUP TAKEN AT MACDONALD HOTEL, EDMONTON, JULY.

Miss Katherine Stinson,
Service; Miss E. Cora Hind, Commercial

Centre (left to right):
trained 60 Canadians for Overseas
Editor of Winnipeg Free Press.

Back row (left to right):

Miss Edna Kells, Edmonton Journal;
McKenney, Edmonton Bulletin; Mrs. Ambrose Dickins, Dominion Secretary;
Mrs. Arthur Murphy, Dominion President, and Mrs. J. W. Stark.

president, Miss E. J. McManus, 568
Somerset Street; secretary, Miss M.
M. Murphy, the Evening Journal;
treasurer, Mrs. E. C. Connell, 522 Glad-
stone Avenue.

The activities of the Club are to be
entirely journalistic. The last meet-
ing was held on the second Saturday
in June, and took the form of a
luncheon.

* * *

JMrs. Cole, of the Montreal Press

Mrs. J. F. Price,

_in J-ondon writing for the English and

United States.
2 2 ®

Too Far.—The mother had reached
tor the boy and her slipper at the
same time. Action was imminent.

“Please, mother, don’t proceed to
the extremities,” pleaded the -over-
educated imp.

WAR NOTES.

So frequent have the flag days
become that most of us would
now gladly waive them.

Britain now has women boot-

blacks for war time. At last is
the sex at our feet.
Many captured German

soldiers are found to be wearing
amulets. The only charms they
possess, of course. :

Austrian official statements
admit that the Russians have
had “some” success. To properly
read this, put a heavy accent on
the ‘“some.”

We expect almost any day now
to hear of some of our ultra-
patriots refusing to take a Turk-
ish bath on the ground that it
is trading with the enemy.

Wonder how that new German
Food Dictator is getting along
with the Prussian Diet?

Many women are now working
farms in Britain and Canada.
This condition of affairs is no
doubt due to the lack of husband
men at home.

American aviator, who

Western Standard, Calgary;
Mrs. George B. O’Connor; Miss Maud

Club, who has been in England in order
to be near her husband, Lieut.-Col. F.
Minden Cole, has been seriously in-
jured in an automobile accident.

* % ®

Miss Margaret Bell Saunders is now

Caunadian periodicals and assisting
Mrs. Agar Adamson at the headquar-
ters of the Belgian Canal Boat As-
sociation.

In Stageland.

Little kicks to skyward,
Little prances gay

Never mean much talent
But—they bring the pay.

LN A

The Difference.—The main differ-
ence between charity and philan-

thropy is that the latter can afford to
have a press agent.

Courierettes.

GERMANY now proposes to use
barley to make bread instead of
beer. War is teaching wisdom

to the Huns.

Those people who are so keen to
re-organize the British Empire would
do well to help save it first.

We read that the haysegl type of
farmer is a thing of the past. In other
words the type has gone to seed.

Prohibition in Scotland is said by
the authorities to be impracticable. It
needed no prophetic gifts to come to
that conclusion.

San Francisco is to double its size
by taking in adjacent towns. It may
be bigger, but will it be better?

London, Ont., has been complaining
of a scarcity of water. Is it not thank-
ful that this is not September?

Britain’s new license laws seem to
provide for stronger restrictions and
weaker whiskey.

In Germany absolute proof that
clothing is needed must be given be-
fore purchase. At that rate some of
the girls in Canadian cities should
fing it easy to get mew outfits.

Woodrow Wilson pulled a surprise
on Mexico by using a machine gun in-
stead of his favourite trusty type-
writer.

Here’s a professor who has been ex-
plaining why women talk more than
men. It isn’t a reason we want—it’s
an antidote.

A German widow got 9 months in
jail for proposing to a Russian
prisoner. We must commend the Huns
for protecting their prisoners.

Politicians and editors deplore the
imminent shortage of pulp. Why not
let them use their heads?

M. Venizelos, the Greek statesman,
is said to be able to write with both
hands at the same time. What a fine

THE SWEET GIRL GRADUATE

The Girl:
I have lately graduated from the Cram-‘em Jam-'em College,
My head.is filled with various varieties of knowledge;
I have swallowed all the wisdom of the ages that are past,
I have studied all the oracles of custom, creed and caste,
I am versed in all the sciences, I know them like a book.
The Man:
But tell me, pretty maiden, can you cook?
The Girl:
On matters geographical my knowledge is so wide,
That I can tell the influence of moonlight on the tide;
From Greenland’s coral mountains to India’s icy strand
I know the names of rocks and rills in ever?y foreign land,
I know the ancient empires, old Carthage, Greece and Rome,

The Man: .
But tell me, pretty maiden, can you make a happy home?
The Girl:
0Old Euclid’s propositions, I have mastered one and all,
Triangles, squares, lines, bases, definitions great and small,
The gnarled and knotted problems of Arithmetic I solve,
By the use of Algebraic terms and all that they involve;
©Of rules on mathematics there are none I do not know
The Man:
But tell me, pretty maiden, are you sure that you can sew?
The Girl:
The secrets of astronomy have been revealed to me,
The shining constellations now possess no mystery,
For T can tell you easily the names of every star,
And I also can inform you just how far away they are;
All knowledge that I haven’'t got I'm sure is simply bosh,
The Man: |
But tell me, pretty maiden, did you ever learn to wash?
The Girl: ;
I am learned in all the classics of the centuries of yore,
The world’s great master-pieces I can quote them by the score—
Anacreon, Plato, Homer, Virgil, Dante, and Voltaire,
I know them all from first to last; I can tell you when and where,
And my knowledge firmly rooted, I am sure will never shake—

The Man:
But tell me, are your biscults like those Mother used to make?

The Girl:
I'm also an athletic girl, ’'ve muscle like a man,
I've a scarlet coat for golfing and my cheeks and boots are tanj
In basket ball and tennis I was champion at school,
And beside the ping-pong table I am always quick and cool,
I"m at home when in the saddle; I can fence and I can box,
The Man:
But tell me, pretty maiden, can you mend a fellow’s socks?

Throua,l'
Nature $
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This gral
from Niagd
the Sea I
continuous

comfort.
stant change and grandeur of the S 5
add wonderful inspiration to the Yo¥ Nia-
The awe-inspiring cataract of the the
gara; the inland-sea voyage across der-
vast bosom of Lake Ontario ; the WolCy,
ful labyrinth of the Thousand Islands: 7o !
buoyantexhilaration of “‘shooting the ¥ e :
ids,” called by some the crowning €4z, !
of the trip; the mighty St. Lu,wrenceo‘w_
its picturesquelandscape; quaint old the
bec with its rugged cliffs, capped BY ‘g
famous Citadel; the summer rendez? b
of society—Murray Bay; the vula-ﬂﬁon:
Tadousae, rich in historical associd rip
and then, the great Saguenay River ins.
through the rugged Laurentian moﬂﬂ":n,.
The grandeur of all these wonders o iy,
ture leaves an indelible impression ©! aple
memory and makes the most enJoy®
vacation tour conceivable. a1atisl
The perfect appointments of our P& &5 ,e
steamers ensure absolute comfort
passengers. o
The tour may be started at any poil
Shorter tours at proportionate rates:
For fuller descriptio®
this wonderful VO 4 oF
write for our bookl®
enclose 6¢ in smmD’w,
cover postage on theP
fusely illustrated PCY
“Niagara to the Sed: .,
The Canada Steanm®
Lines Limite€ .
46 Yonge St., Torontou,|
12R.& O. Bldg., MoP

Fuel Saving
Always

Buy
Coal

from

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

The Standard Fuel €

of Toronto, Limited
28 King Street East

Tel. Main 4103

THE COMPANY WITH THE COAL A
THE SERVICE

m—

Hotel Directory
THE TUSCO gemices, < 5iztis

(Private Hotel) Moderate rates. 7

cold water in ‘G;%rﬁ;gﬁ

B. S. EDMONDSON, Prop., shobk,
triet, 235 Jarvis Streetioron/"

KING EDWARD HOTEL
Toronto, Canada.

—Flreproof— 31"0
Accommodation for 750 s‘u‘esftﬂéw
American and Europia.:/

HOTEL KRAUSMANN
GRILL

EUROPEAN PLAN _ yp
Rooms with bath $1.00 per Zor, b

W. KRAUSMANN, Proprieigg
Plel's ‘Beer on draught. ORCHE

1
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EAd_df‘ess all correspondence to the Chess

ditor, i i
orlo"t,o‘(.tanadlan Courier, 30 Grant St.,

PROBLEM NO. 61, by Frank Janet,
Mount Vernon, N:Y.
) (After M. Sim.)
Specially contributed to The Courier.
Black—Five Pieces.

nr
g

.

V/‘ %

White—Eight Pieces.
PWhite to play and mate in two.
foblem No. 62, by Karel

5 Aftonbladet, 1901.
ngvti“}te: K at KBsq; Q at KKt4; R at
B KR3; P at Qi
SR o s
Q, K2 i Q7'. Kt at K8; Ps at Q2,

White mates in three.
SOLUTIONS.
lproblem No. 56, by A. Ellerman.
T K—B3, KxR; 2. K—K4 mate.
L e » K—Q4; 2. K—B4 mate.
e » BxR 2. Q—B5 mate.

g - , threat; 2. Q—Q4 mate.
rolilem No. 57, by F. F. Togstad.
KéanKu, R—Kt5ch; 2. B—Bddis.ch,

3 1 Y 3. Qxé(x}l?»{P OE Kt5 mate.
...... 5 t; 2. Q—Ktbch, K—K3;
lp XR=KKt mate. 2

B SR ; o 5 <
3. 1QKBP mate?(Kw' 2. Q—Ktbch, KxKt;

Traxler.

3. 'E‘ ’ y 4. NakLy e v

Q\K B—*K tsq; 2. KtxP ch, K—Ksq

Q\. -, thr eat; 2. Q—Kt50h, KxKt; 5.
B¢ mate

PROMOTION TASK.
e

aecura{mloWing task-problem is the first
‘atio; achievement of four distinct
gle By 1S from the promotion of a sin-
Pck Pawn on one square.
By O. Wurzburg.
W;hNOPWiCh Mercury, 8 April, 1913.
meiﬁ K at KKtsq; Q at QR4; Bs at
at Qiieo 3 Kts at Qsq and KB2; Ps
(f‘ QB6 and Q7.
th; B K at K8; Q at QR8; R at Q
QB7, Q,{&t QB8; Ps at QR7, QKt6, QKitT7,
1 g X7 and KB6. Mate in four.
Ry 3 K5, KPxKt—Q; 2. Q—R8, Q—
B R RKS, ete. 1...... , KPxKt=R;
XKt RXKt; 3. B—Bjch, ete. 1...... ;
St B 2 KQl;r.KtP, BKT;, 3 QxBu;,
B ’ xKt—Kt; 2. Kt—Q3ch,
&t Kt—Kb5ch, ete.

Solver’s Ladder.
Second Week.

No. 54. No. 55. Total.
32

[SESIEETY I
WS oww
P
o©

“No, N Comments.
m&“lknei-_ Rather easy, but theme is good.

¢
HESS AMONG THE ENEMY.

is i
g;(}e 0';113’ natural that games played
R 4 thejp Y Jjust now should but rarely
Pitish 1 WY Within the precincts of the
. ho;?ire' The following pretty
iy -Baai ver, from the British Chess

et
furn o0 Annual, which publication In
ltcha"h" (s%t from the ‘“Tidskrift for
o ol ockholm), deserves quotation.
uwe hOtesayed not long ago in Munich,
WG except (a) and (c) are our
Four Knights’ Game.
P"Ofx.v}%iﬁe' Black.
%- E?Kfma. Dlr. Tarr;lsch.
- B R<B3 2 Kt QB3
5 Kt_p, 3. Kt—B3
6 pastles o
biar il
% pyp 2 8 P_Kt5
9. R—KKtsq

10. B—K3 10. KtxKtP
11. BxB 11 PxB
12. Q—B3 12. Q—K2
13. Kt—Q5 13. KtxKt
14. KxKt (b) 14. Q—R5¢ch
15. K—Ktsq 5. hit—Q5b
16. Q—R5! 16. B—R6! (c)
17. KtxPch 17. K—Q2
18. QxPch 18. K—B3
19. Q—Q5ch 19. KxKt
20. QxKPch 20. K—Kt3
21. Q—Q6ch 21. Xt—B3
22. BxR 22 "RxB
23. P—KKt3 23. O—R4
24. P—KB3 (d) 24, R—Kt3
25. Q—B4 25. BxR (e)
26. RxB 26. Q—R6
27. P—KKt4 27, Kt—Q5
28. R—B2 (f) 28. KtxPch
29. RxKit 29. RxPch
30. K—B2 30. RxQ
Resigns.

(a) This manoeuvre is bad for White,
but good for Black, because the latter
does not intend to castle.

@(b) If 14. KtxQ, then 14......, KtxQch;
15. K—Rsq, KxKt; 16. PxKt, Kt—Q5; 17.
R—KKtsq, B—R6, with a winning attack.

(c) Of course, if 16...... , QxQ, then 17,
Kt—B6ch, etc. But Black turns the
tables with his wsixteenth move, for if

17 QxQ,  then 17...... , Kt—B6ch and
mates next move.

(d) If 24. Q—B4, then 24...... , Kt—Qb
admits of no reply.

(e), Not 25...... , Kt—Q5; 26. R—B2.

(f) If 28. Q—B7, then 28...... , R—Kt4;
29. Q—B6ch, K—Kit4 and Black threatens
to win the Queen by Q—Ktéch: Q—R5ch
and RxPch. If, to meet this, White plays
20, O—B8! then follows 30...... , P—KR4;
31. Q—R6 (if 31. Q—K8ch, X—R3!), Q—Kt
6ch: 32. K—Rsq, Kt—K7 threatening mate
at R6. Am interesting position.

Tt 29. QxKt. then of course L e arag
RxPch also wins the Queen. A fine game
by Dr. Tarrasch.

END-GAME NO. 12.

Author unknown.

White: K at KKt6; R at K2; Kt at
KKits. Black: K at KKtsq; R at KBS.
White to play and win.

Solutlon.

1. R—K3! R—BT7!; 2. R—Ksq! R—B5 (a);
3. R—QRsq, R—B7 (b); 4. Kt—K4 (¢), R—
Kt7ch; 5. K—B6 (d), K—Rsq (e); 6. R—
R3 (f), R—Kit8!; 7. R—R2, R—KLt5; 8. Kt
“Kt5! R—B5ch; 9. K—Kt6, K—Ktsa; 10.
Kt—K6, R—Ktsch; 11. K—BS§, K—Rsq!;
12. K—B7, R—KR5; 13. K—Kt6, R—Kt
5ch; 14. Kt—Ktb (g).

(a) Having forced the Black Rook thus,
White can move his Rook from the King’s
file without fear of the escape by K—Bsq.
Black could not have moved his King,
nor the Rook frrm the Bishop’s file, witns
out being mated quickly: Aand. Lo . ue i
R—Bsq; 2. Kt—R7, R—Rsq; 3.
with 4. Kt—B6ch and mate in view.

(b) The only move on the board.

(c) This shows the necessity of White’s
third move. Black must now check, as
White threatens mate in three by
R—R8ch.

(d) White now threatens 6. R—R8ch;
7. Kt—Ktbch, ete.

(e) In onrder to make room for the R
at Ktsq. If5 ...... , K—R2; 6. Kt—Kitbch
wins at once.

(f) White now forces the R to Kt5,
by which he gains time shortly, as will
be seen.

Had Black played 9. R—Bsq,
then would have followed 10. Kt—BT7ch;
11, Kt—Réch; 12. R—RT.

(g) A fine and valuable study, where
quiet, combinative strategy is paramount.

Definitions.

Good—we.

Bad—they.

Right—what we do.

Wrong—what they do.

Salary—our wages.

Wages—itheir salary.

Reputation—that which we are un-
able to Iive up to. .

Income—that which we are unable
to live down to.

L A

The Eternal Feminine.—It was a
beautiful spring day in the Garden of
Eden.

Eve sat on a clump of soft green
grass and Adam humped himself to
prepare the evening meal

Eve looked up at a beauteous array
of leaves on the trees, an infinite
variety of foliage. She sighed in her
indecision.

“Ah, me,” she said, as her glance
ranged over the various leaves, “I
know not which to wear this evening.”
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THE LADY ©oF THE TOWER

A Continued Story of Romantic Adventure

CHAPTER XVI.

Wlison Polgleaze “Comes Agaln.”

ONSTERNATION prevailed at St.

Runan’s Tower. No sooner had

Marigold Craze sought the pro-
tection of its young mistress than the
other. refugee whom the two Jadies
were sheltering mysteriously vanish-
ed. The hour and the manner of his
going could not be ascertained, but
the fact that he was missing 'was
clearly established on the evening of
the day after arigold’s arrival.

He did not put in an appearance at
breakfast, but little importance was
attached to that. The boy was in the
habit of absenting himself from
meals, subsisting on stray viands
which he had saved, and camping out
in one of the outbuildings or shutting
himself up in his turret room. Mrs.
Pengarvan, firm in her belief that
Billy was a sort of mascot, who would
prove to be their salvation, had wor-
ried about these absences at first, but
as he always turned up with a grin in
an hour or two she had become recon-
ciled to his impish ways. She knew
that he was terrified of his grim
father, and that he would not be
likely to go beyond the grounds.

Thig time, however, by the time
dusk fell he had not turned up, and a
search was instituted inside and out-
side the house. He was nowhere to
be found, and at a hasty conference it
was decided that he must either have
left voluntarily, for some utterly inex-
plicable reason, or that he had fallen
over the precipice on to the rocks be-
low. Timothy Pascoe, despatched by
Hilda with a lantern, quickly return-
ed with the news that there was no
trace of the lad on the beach, and the
anxious women had to be content with
the surmise that he had gone away of
his own accord.

Marigold was greatly distressed,
and would not be comforted till on
the following morning Pascoe had
made cautious inquiries in the cove,
and had satisfied himself that Billy
had not fallen into the clutches of

Nathan Craze. The messenger
brought back the intelligence, gleaned
among the mneighbours, that the

fisherman had not been at home for
two nights. He wag supposed to be
scouring the country in search of his
daughter, who had not been seen in
the cove for two days.

“Their tongues are fair wagging,”
Timothy concluded his report. “Lucky
there ain’t many of ’em to wag. Mrs.
Penolva says Nathan has been acting
like a mazed man this week past,
though that’s nothing new to them
ones down along.”

Hilda did her best to comfort Mari-

gold with assurances of her own
gafety, and with the confident pre-
diction that mnothing serious could

have happened to a boy of her
brother’s resource, but his unaccount-
able absence lay heavy on all the
dwellere in the lonely house till on
the third day something happened
which gave the brave Lady of the
Tower a burden of her own to bear—
a burden more terrible than all these
mutterings of the storm which had
lurked on the horizon so long.

Mr. Wilson Polgleaze fulfilled the
threat that he “would come again and
speak with his own voice.”

The noisy hooter of his brand new
car announced his arrival just as the
ladies had finished the'r frugal lunch.
Mrs. Pengarvan was for refusing him
admigsion, but Hilda took a contrary
view. So long as she was mistress of
the Tower she clung desperately to
the hope that something might occur
to prevent Trehawke’s impending
foreclosure—some flaw in the title
deeds, or possibly a dispute between
the sgolicitor and This client—which
should defer the evil day when she
should be driven from the last vestige
of her ancient patrimony. It would be
better to see the visitor, she insisted,
and learn his business.

By HEADON HILL

So Martha Pascoe was bidden to
show him into the faded drawing-
room, and Hilda and Mrs. Pengarvan
went in together. From the young
man’s manner as they entered it was
evident that he did not come in
amity. War was to be declared at
last, and Hilda hailed the signs of it
with relief. Anything, almost, would
be better than the suspense and the
veiled threats of the last few weeks.
If it was to be a fight to a finish let
the battle be joined at once.

Wilson did not offer to shake hands.
“I, I say,” he began rudely, “my call
was for Miss Carlyon. I didn’t rec-
kon on having to tackle the two of
you.”

“Then you had better go, sir,”
Hilda eyed him with disdain. “This,
1 presume, is a Dbusiness interview.
Mrs. Pengarvan is fully acquainted
with all my affairs. As I should con-
sult her on any proposals you may
wish to make before coming to a de-
cision on them it will save time if she
is present. In any case I decline to

receive you alone.”’

Polgeaze shot a venomous glance
at the proud young speaker. “Oh, all
right,” he saidi after a moment’s
pause. “After all I’'ve got the whip
hand of the old cat as well as the
kitten. Let her stay and face the
musice, though I ean promise you she
won’t like the tune. I am not whin-
ing and beating about the bush to-day,
Miss Hilda Carlyon. You used the
word proposal. It’s a very good word.
1t is what I am here for, in your beg-
garly house, that’ll be sold over your
head, maybe, before many weeks are
over. Will you marry me and save
the old ruin? It shan’t be a ruin any
longer if you’ll be Mrs. Wilson Pol-
gleaze. I'll rebuild the Tower.
Damme, and I'll take the name of
Carlyon if you like. .Then it’ll all be
as you were.”

ILDA took a step towards the bell.
She would have summoned Tim-
oth Pascoe to throw her insulter

out of doors, but Mrs. Pengarvan’s re-
straining arm prevented her.

“Better hear his alternative, dear,”
the elder woman pleaded. “He is
gure to have one. Curs of that breed
don’t bark except over stolen bones.
Let us see what bone he has stolen
and how.”

Polgleaze laughed boisterously. “1
made no error in having you stay, old
lady,” he declared. “I ought to have
known you’d be on my side, though
you do show a chap the rough side of
your tongue.” Then he turned to
Hilda. “She ecalls it an alternative,”
he sald. “That is a bit of a jaw-
breaker, but I guess I know what she
means—that you will be up against
something nasty if I don’t get my
way. Here it is. Take it or leave it.
If you don’t agree I'll chuck the fat
in the fire, and a fine old blaze there’ll
be. Lance Pengarvan killed my
father. I've got evidence to prove it.
I came out to make this bargain the
night the ‘Lodestar’ sailed, only I
didn’t expect to find him at the
Tower. And then he knocked me out
before I could have my say.”

Though both devoted women had
for weeks been vaguely conscious of
the peril overshadcwing their absent
loved one, and though n a way this
direct accusation came as a relief,
they could only stare speechlessly at
the repellent, dissolute face of their
persecutor.

“It’s your own fault that I acted
like this,” he continued.
you fair and square, as a gentleman
should, but you treated me like dirt—
you can’t deny it. Now which is it to
be? Let Lance Pengarvan hang, or
stay at St. Runan’s as Mrs. Wilson
Polgleaze?” ~

‘White to the lips through the tan

“l courted !

of her weather-beaten face, Mrs. Pen-
garvan stepped forward.

“You seem to forget,” she said in a
voice that for all her effort at control
shook a little, “that, assuming your
vile charge to be true, you would be
an accessory to my son’s crime by
having concealed your knowledge.”

Polgleaze closed one of his blood-
shot eyes with an assumption of
cunning. “Who said anything about
knowledge?” he retorted. “I only said
that I had evidence to prove that
Lance killed my old dad, and T can
also prove that I gave Superintendent
Grylls a straight tip, which, if he
wasn’t a thick-skulled fool, would
have enabled him to get the evidence
for himself. I don’t say that I couldn’t
have miade it plainer if I had wanted
him to act at once, or that I didn’t
rely on his being as blind as a day-
light owl . But I told him so at to
make myself as safe as a church—
don’t you make any mistake. All I've
got to do is to poke him up again, and
tell him another little point that I'd
forgoten at our first interview, and
it’ll be a sure thing for Master Lance
at the next Bodmin Assizes.”

The mother and sweetheart of the
threatened man glanced at each other.
They had grown calmer during the fit
of vain-glorious boasting, and -the
same inspiration had come to them
simultaneously. At a nod from Hilda,
Mrs. Pengarvan put it into words.

“Granted that you can dodge one
felony,” she said, “how do you propose
to escape the consequences of the
other?” :

“Which one?’ demanded Polgleaze
with an impudent leer.

“Marrying Miss Carlyon when you
were married last January to a girl
whom we know very well, and who is
still alive,” Mrs. Pengarvan replied
with a sinking at her heart. For the
scoundrel’s manner told her that the
shaft had missed its mark.

“So that is to be the game, my
gentle ladies,” he sneered. “You think
you’ve got a pull over me because of
some lying story that jade, Marigold
Craze, has stuffed you with. Well, I
give you warning, if you try to defeat
justice by bringing that against me
yow’ll burn your fingers worse than
ever. There’ll be a conspiracy charge
for St. Runan’s Tower to meet, as well
as one of murder. I never married
Marigold, nor ever meant to, and she
knows it as well as I do.”

“But you pretended to marry her
by a mock ceremony,” Hilda threw
herself into the breach, staking her
Jast card on gaining an admission that
should give her some power over this
man. She reckoned without appre-
ciating the lengths to which perjury,
backed by an equally unscrupulous ac-
complice, could carry such as he.

“My dear girl, I don’t want to be
rude to the lady who is going to be

my wife, but if you really believe that

story it is high time I took you in
hand,” was the outrageous answer.
“You mustn’t allow yourself to be im-
posed on by the attempt of a light-of-
love wench to whitewash herself.
There isn’t a word of truth in what
Marigold Craze says, and I'll defy her
to prove it. You wouldn’t have listened
to such piffle if you hadn’t wanted a
chance to blacken me. I'll meet your
accusations fair and square all along
the line directly you’re fool enough to
make them. They won’t count for
much after Lance Pengarvan has been
locked up for murder, as he will be
within an hour of his reaching port.
And he’ll be home quicker than you
are reckoning on.”

HE Lady of the Tower drew her-
self up, and at the same time
moved a little away, as from a rep-

tile she would have spurned.

“Go!” she insisted. ‘“Not another

word, but go—before I call my ser-

vant to do things to you which I shall
regret.”

But when the motor-car had snorted
jits clumsy way out of the drive, Hilda
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CHAPTER XVII.

B Rogues in Council.
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has just occurred to you. That ought
to put you right in case it’s necessary
to proceed to extremities with Captain

Pengarvan.”
“It won’t come to that,” chuckled
Polgleaze. “Miss Hilda will climb

down sure enough, but I wanted to be
on the safe side. It wouldn’t suit me,
or you either, to be cross-examined by
some young spark in wig and gown
over the mud that would be raked up.”

“An unpleasant process,” the attor-
ney assented dryly. “More so for you
than for me, I expect, seeing how
you’ve been in the public eye, while
I have always hid my light under a
bushel. But see here, sir, we mustn’t
forget the weak spot in your armour.
From what you told me the other day,
I understand that you had a cable say-
ing ‘The Lodestar’ had been searched
at sea and no arms found on her. That
does away with the motive you at-
tribute to Pengarvan.

“He must have chucked them over-
board when the Guyacan gunboat
tackled him,” said Polgleaze.

“Very probably, but where’s your
proof of his having done so? No, as
it stands, I doubt if Grylls would

move in the matter. Can’t you find
a paper in your father’s handwriting
which would be evidence that he had
discovered Pengarvan’s game? You
needn’t show it to Grylls yet. Fill him
up with your theory as aforesaid, and
keep the documentary evidence in
case it’s wanted.”

Wilson Polgleaze regarded his legal
adviser with a cunning and admiring
grin. “My  Jeminy, Simon,” he
chuckled, “but you're a sharp old file.
Yes, I think I can find that paper. My
dad’s fist wasn’t a hard one to copy,
and I've got a sort of hereditary turn
for holding the pen the same way.
Thanks, Trehawke, you’ve given me
just the tips I wanted.”

“There’s one thing more,” the law-
yer arrested his client’s eager de-
parture. ‘“There wouldn’t be any harm
in showing that little paper to the
Jadies at The Tower quite soon. You
want to marry the girl, and we both
want to keep the late lamented Mr.
Polgleaze’s death out of the courts.”

“l see what you mean. It will just
crush the last resistance out of her.”
With which Wilson Polgleaze rushed
out of the shabby office for the nearest
of his many “houses of call.” He had
put in a good morning’s work, and he
needed a drink badly. Somehow in
these days of his nrosperity he needed
a good many more than formerly.

CHAPTER XVIIIL

Trouble.
HE day ofter the wvisit of
Wilson Polgleaze to St. Ru-

nan’s- Tower, the ladies re-
ceived confirmation of one of
the statements in the form of a letter
from Lance. It had been written from
Santa Barbara a week after the arrival
of “The Lodestar,” and it announced
the failure of the secret enterprise,
owing to the suspected treachery of
Wilson Polgleaze, and mentioned the
recall of the steamer before the com-
pletion of her voyage to other ports.
There was no allusion in it to the mur-
der of Jacob Polgleaze or to the death
in battle of Antonio Diaz, of which at
the time of writing Lance had not
been informed.

The dominant note of the letter was
burning indignation . against. Wilson
Polgleaze, penned with all the young
sailor’s wealth of denunciation, and
with many expressions such as ‘“get-
ting square on the cur.”

The outstanding feature of the com-
munication, which the writer’s mother

and sweetheart read-with mingled joy .

and dismay, was that as the mail
steamer did not leave Santa Barbara
for another ten days, and had many
‘West Indian ports to call at, he would
be home about a week after the receipt
of his letter. His orders were to sail
direct for Falmouth as soon as he had
discharged his cargo, and, allowing for
the slower speed of “The Lodestar,”
he thought he had calculated his ar-
rival correctly.

“We shall need all our courage,
dear,” ,said Mrs. Pengarvan as 'she
folded up the letter when Hilda had
read it. “But every:-line of that, and

every line that’s “left out of it, pro- -
claims my boy’s innocence of what |

that crawling toad insinuated.”

Don’t just ask your Grocer
for Sugar ! ’

Ask him for “Rovar Acapia”
Sugar !

If you want “Royal” Results
in Cooking, Baking and Pre-

serving.

SCHOOLS AND COLLEGES

7 Moulton ColleSe =0
ForGi ==

An Academic Department of McMaster University, Matriculation
and English Courses, Senior and Junior Schools. Finely equipped
music z\_nd art departments. BExceptional Opportunities with a
| delightful home life. ¥ees moderate. Reopens September 20th.
Write for Calendar. Miss H. S. Ellis, B.A., D. Paed., Principal.

v 34 BLOOR STREET EAST, TORONTO \\

Woodstock Collede :
= For Boy (

Teaches manly individuality in boys and young men. Prepares for
commcm}a! and professional life. Intellectual, physical and manual
training fa_cilit,ies unexcelled. Large campus, beautiful, =
high location. Reopens September 12th. Speecial course
for Farmers’ sons, November to March. Write for 59th
Annual Calendar.
A. T. MacNeil, B.A., Principal.
WOODSTOCK, ONT. >

(ST. MARGARET'S COLLEGE |

TORONTO :
A RESIDENTIALAND DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS

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

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

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

- 8chool Reopens September 12th, 1916

Write for Prospectus.
MRS. EEIIREEM DICKSON, President. MISS J. E. MACDONALD, BA., Principal.

! ‘Qertificates and First Year University, Music, Art, Oratory, Domestic Science,

ONTARIO LADIES’ COLLEGE

And Conservatory of Music and Art, Whitby, Ontarlo. 3
A SCHOOL OF IDEALS AND AN IDEAL SCHOOL FOR GIRLS.
Healthful, picturesque location with the outdoor advantages of the coun-
try as well as the cultural influences of Toronto, which is only 30 miles away.
Academic courses from Preparatory work to Junior Matriculation, Teacher’s

Commercial Work, Ppysioal Training by means of an unusually well equipped
gymnasium, large swimming pool and systematized play. .
COLLEGE RE-OPENS SEPTEMBER 12TH, 1916.
FOR CALENDAR WRITE REV. F. L. FAREWELL, B.A,, PRINCIPAL.

St. Andren’s College

FOR BOYS
@oronto ueeer AND Lowes schoots Canada

Careful Oversight, Thorough Instruction.
Large Playing Fields. Excellent Situation.

REV. D. BRUCE MACDONALD, MA., LLD.
Calendar sent on application. Headmaster
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| One Good Taste Deserves

|—_ Another of
WHITE
LABEL
ALE  proven g o

those who want some-
thing better than “just
ale.” It has a piquancy that is irresistible!

SOLD BY ALL GOOD DEALERS AND HOTELS

Brewed and Bottled by

DOMINION BREWERY CO., Limited
TORONTO

BOUQUETS FOR
THE. COURIER

From An Editor.

“1 read every line of your % 3 :
paper and consider it one of the revelation to any who have
best general epitomes of Cana- not already experienced their
dian life and character, and charm. See them at

hence do not wish to miss even
THE DUNHILL SHOP

a single copy.”
HARGRAFT BUILDING

W. J. WATSON,
Editor Oshawa Vindicator. Scott and Colborne Sts., Toronto

DUNHILL’S

INNER TUBE BRUYERE
DEAD ROOT PIPES

DESK BOOK OF ERRORS IN ENGLISH

BY FRANK H. VIZETELLY,
Associate Editor of the Standard Dictionary, treats the hundred and
one questions that arise in daily speech and correspondence which are
not treated of in the dictionary.

The New Yprk Times: “The scope and plan of the volume, which
is of handy size and alphabetical arrangement, strike one as pleasantly
sane and sound.”

12 mo. cloth, 240 pages. Price $1.00 post-paid.

UNIVERSITY BOOK CO.

Successors to Norman Richardson,
8 UNIVERSITY AVENUE, TORONTO.

Begin to Make Money

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

You cannot begin too soon to make money.

BOYS can make money selling Canadian Courier. 1 make the

way easy with instructions and outfit. Write me to-day.

CIRCULATION MANAGER,
CANADIAN COURIER, TORONTO.

Patriotic Subscriptions

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

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

CANADIAN COURIER

181 SIMCOE ST,
TORONTO, ONT.

“Of course!” Hilda declared. “How
could anything written by Lance pro-
claim anything else? It is strange,
though, that he does not even mention
the death of old Mr. Polgleaze. One
would have thought that the news
would have been cabled to the agents
at Santa Barbara.”

‘“Probably an underhand triek of
Wilson’s, so as to take my son un-
awares if he dares to bring that absurd
charge against him,” Mrs. Pengarvan
shrewdly explained the omission.

Four days passed slowly at the wind-
swept house on the headland, the two
ladies nerving themselves bravely for
the ordeal that was nearing them with
every pulse of “The Lodestar’s” screw.
In those dark hours Marigold Craze,
to whom they gave their fullest con-
fidence, was of the greatest comfort te
them, though sorely distressed by the
uncertainty about Billy. Timothy Pas-
coe, the silent and reliable, had been
down to the cove every day, but only
fo return without news of the boy.
The one fact he was able to establish
was that Nathan Craze had abandoned
the search for his daughter and was
again morosely tending his lobster-
pots.

On the fifth day from the receipt
of Lance’s letter, Hilda took to spend-
ing most of her time at the big mul-
lioned window of the dining-room,
through which had been hoisted the
arm chests now reposing at the bot-
tom of the sea. Lance had written that
he was to be expected a week after the
arrival of his letter, but there was a
chance that the plucky old tramp
steamer would beat her own plodding
records on this homeward voyage, and
Hilda, had a half morbid longing to
catch a first glimpse of the white-
ringed funnel that would herald her
lover’s return. She had watched for
it and seen it many times, always
hitherto with a glad hope of happy
meeting. That hope was present still,
but to it was joined a sickly fear.

She was sitting at the window, focus-
sing her glasses on every vessel that
passed up channel, when Martha Pas-
coe brought her a letter bearing the
Falmouth post-mark. St. - Runan’s
Tower was like a beleaguered fortress,
all its denizens having knowledge of
the trouble that menaced its comman-
der. The good creature would have
voiced her sympathy, but something in
her young mistress’ face checked the
outburst, and Martha stole silently out
of the room.

JIE letter was from Wilson Pol-

gleaze, dated the previous day.

After stating that the writer did
not intend to subject himself to fur-
ther insult by presenting himself at
The Tower till he was sent for, it pro-
ceeded in the following atrocious
terms:— .

“And you will send for me fast
enough when you have read this letter,
and the copy of another which I ap-
pend overleaf. The original was found
yesterday by the charwoman who was
clearing out my late father’s office,
and being in the poor old man’s hand-
writing it confirms the evidence im-
parted to Superintendent Grylls some
weeks ago. After seeing this fresh
proof of motive he would have no op-
tion but to arrest Pengarvan directly
he reaches port, but I am withholding
it from him to the last moment, so as
to give vou a chance to change your
mind. This I will tell you straight—
that if T haven’t heard from you when
“The Lodestar’ ig signalled off the har-
bour I shall take the original of the
appended copy to the police station,
and the Captain will be arrested when
he steps ashore.”

Hilda raised her dry, indignant eyes,
and unconsciously swept the expanse
of sea as if in apprehension that the
white-ringed funnel had hove in sight.
Nothing met her gaze but a fleet of
trawlers and a smudge of smoke on
the horizon. Bracing herself for the
ordeal, she turned the leaf and read
the alleged copy, which ran:—

“Sir,—This is to give you formal no-
tice that yeu are hereby summarily
dismissed from the employment of Pol-
gleaze and Son. You will proceed on
board your ship, and hand over the
command to the mate. Having done
so, you can return to the office, when
a cheque will be handed to you for
your services to date. If you feel your-
self aggrieved you have your legal

remedy, and as I wish to put no ul
fair obstacle in your way 1 hereb¥
state my reason for your dismissal
It has come to my knowledge that you
intend to use my ship “Fhe Lodestal;
for defrauding the firm and contrfwen'
ing the neutrality laws by carrying @
contraband cargo to be picked up oft
St. Runan’s Cove.
“Yours faithfully, e
“Jacob Polgleaze.

Hilda did winee from that blow.
flung the letter aside as though prush:
ing off some poisonous insect that ha
stung her. Without for a moment los-
ing faith in Lance’s innocence she &
alized that he was in very real danger
now, and she took up the loathsomé
thing and read it through again. - 1
hateful words told only too plainly
that her lover was in the me
some combination of maleficent
cumstances from which somehowW
must be saved.

Her first impulse was t
the letter to Mrs. Pengarvan, b
checked it and sat down agail.
would be beyond the wit of that 8
motherly woman to devise any 1
out of-the difficulty which she Coune
not think of herself, and the only _01 ¥
which occurred to her would certail
not win Mrs. Pengarvan’s appro"ce'
even for the sake of saving -.Lan{hé
No, in future she would be demedvmh
consolation of sharing her trouble
her old friend. She would have to
on to the bitter end, bearing her er
alone. ashr

This last blow eame near to cr of
ing her. The terrible significance b
the dead man’s letter as a Wea"fg_
against her lover was patent . eno d
The world would say—especially Woi p
the police say—that Lance on be o
handed his formal dismissal by Jal g
Polgleaze had struck the old be
down. She did not for an instant she
lieve that he had done S0, but oo
could not see how it was to be it

: @
proved. And, shuddering, she Iéegl 00

cir-

ood

bered that often in the annals O the
the innocent had suffered for
gul]&ty- " brOPd'

Qo with dull eyes she sat an :
ed, and then suddenly her unsw;ne
gaze over the heaving waters be adge
fixed and concentrated. The Smuiﬂlﬁ
of smoke on the horizon had, 40
her distraction, come much neal‘er'ow,
was almost opposite the windoW nme
and she could see the hull th %
steamer that gave it birth. wit ap
catch in her breath she snatched i
the binoculars. Yes, it was “The Logd
star,” toiling up channel for her hoan.
port, and bearing her young con=
der to the grip of his enemy. {no

With a long sigh she put dOW",’t‘m
glasses, and went over to her wrk and
table. Finding a telegraph for®
addressing it to Wilson Polgleaz®
wrote quickly:— od

“Must see you at once. Will acg s
to your terms in exchange for the g it
inal of your father’s letter. Brin
with you.” af

«And 1 will shoot myself on tbe ged
1 keep my compact,” she murBte
as she rang for Timothy to tak‘;ﬂeg
message to the post-office two gt
away.

ghe

{
t

CHAPTER XIX.

What the Mail-Driver Found- :
[FOR the first time in ber tife B
was ill at ease with Mrs'lu el
garvan when they met at o $b¢
eon. For the first time in her It jag

had a secret from the kindly Wuon

who had been a second mother Y0 o

who was the mother of the 1@
loved. 1ice0
Up to a certain point they g p®
freely enough—of the passing ©

Lodestar,” and of the dark T ap

that hung over “The Lodestar® .fog;

But of the graver peril

tain. Jett ot 0%

shadowed by the infamous

Wilson Polgleaze, and of the desty,

t
ate step she had taken to pfe"t? 28
Hilda dropped no hint. Devo pef

was the staunch Cornish 12dy tlfnten";

f0¢

son, she would have had no ¢0
ance for the girl’s grim sche

saving him. joad %

But, apart from that added
Hilda’s burden, there was Pl€ ¢
discuss in this sad advent © pp‘
whese previous home-comingﬁo :
been so many bright milestone®

oty

long road of umeventful exis

&
Lk

ome

tenc® =




‘I'}el eyrie on the cliff. Would Wilson

i : fﬁeaze carry out the threats which
ang € elder woman were still vague
,dmore or less unreal, though to
the rx?' Sg terribly magnified by that
owDell}gs message from the old ship-
e T's grave? Would Lance reach
hindz that night? Or would something
% ta.lrkhlm? The two poor souls tried
g as tl}‘ey so often had before
aBous ?ﬁelng “The Lodestar” go by,
oy 4 € duties tpat might keep their
= Il‘{Om them till the morrow. But
the Othnew what was in the mind of
% er, or thought she did. And at
y I;ateftHllda knew.
alternoon was a nightmare of
ggigznse for both of them. Mrs. Pen-
Makeihhad only one calculation to
at St ROW s?on would Lance arrive
cllrre& unan’s Tower if nothing oc-
at Falmouth to stop him. Hilda
o %Omore complex sum to do and it
of WH;ICerned rather vgfith the arrival
inatin on Polgleaze with the incrim-
5 g lettgr than with the exact
thary at which Lance would reach
CGiVe.d n ould her persecutor have re-
im of %r telegram in time to draw
Ralleqo efore the steamer was sig-
ot mg, And if so, what was the earli-
of hig I’Ilnent Wwhen the hated screech
drives otor car could be heard in the

WI'I;H a4 man of his erratic habits
$ Was impossible to form any
tanee irect estimate of time or dis-
ber to10 € might have been out when
Ing i Erau:a was delivered, foregath-
Baupgg, ™ DIS cronies i oneg'of his
Tews o gﬁ he Jmight ‘hiave had early
ang e h'e approach ‘of the steamer
fore the o> threat into operation be-
SUppogin L. CCiPt'Of her summons. But,
hite Bng there was no untoward
Teach T € could not see how he could
€ affe n‘; Tower till four o’clock in
ut th 0on at the soonest.
00 gion at hour passed, and there was
While To of the visitor, whom Hilda,
Breay)y dat Ing him so bitterly, so
hours'h esired to see. And four more
Ing ¢ gd dragged by, each one add-
Mappeneq  ,0read that the worst had
Cithep o and that her telegram had
a A ®en disregarded or had mis-
motor‘goWhen far off the hum of a
It haq ponded on the still evening air.
Hﬂd&, ane(;n dark for some time, and
tingm th Mrs. Pengarvan were sit-
hagq Hee € hall, where Marigold Craze
a, * 1; nvited to join them. Pale
doop, + St, Hilda went to the front
lxlov.:‘.m € other two following her
“q ;’lms_ anxiously.
y”ltsaf'sél’;:u that wretch from
ew 2 aSal rS. Pengarvan, who
VV}lso nmgilgllge aof Hilda’s invitation to
T ze,
te;l, dear!” preathed the girl at
Yr0q "op» 904 @ hush fell on the raf-
nmbgr, broken only by the
thven ene?rlng throb of the petrol-
g2 th eeg 0e. - With straining ears
hoyjgey rOmen heard it breast the
en‘ti. 3 ngazlel: hill, and turn in at the
; t i 3 i
Wotop.ep t & CAT at all; I think it's a
&d gqp,” “' 52 said Hilda with a strang-
m”“enger to’2 What can it mean—a
““ﬁested?,, 0 say that Lance has been
ut
:eeondst l:?s La.nce himself who, fifty
bnq took 1:!_1', dismounted at the door
tﬁ' Urng ¢ 1S mother and sweeheart
o8 firgt his arms. Though it was
agemy Hil?ln: he had ever kissed her
tw:' Magte vielded to his embrace

Mgk, Oen hyp i

i ng g round him lovingly,
"I;hughtermuch of him with incoherent
iy tears. Then he shook

su v
ok ﬁlepgg?g 3;0\1 know there’s trou-
ir ) al’i i
hﬁgerouggld Standing shyly in the
es, -
§§1“' is s?g Son, we know, and Mari-
% g.rYan & TINg it with us,” Mrs. Pen-
'oggﬂk befga‘ss‘ﬂed him. “You can
g, Part aft er, and we will tell you
pen Whey —ards.  Did anything

"1€1 you reached port?”

To be continued.,)
.
d:;k:;ﬁ?h.a\m%%me moralizing writer re-
Iy, e talk
oy kav'ea‘g.ing up the vices that the

Moweq {15¢arded. That cannot be
A R its entirety, We fail to

8 discarded by the men.
i

of course. For a while the |

nd stopped short, see- {
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When Away for the Summer—Remember that :
your enjoyment will be greater if a few pounds of B
Ganong’s G.B. Chocolates are taken along.

TheFvangeline Box

An attractive assortment of hard and soft centres—
all delicious. This box makes an ideal package.

Qanongs Chooolates

The Finest &
Chocolates you 60C pound
can buy at . . box

Also sold in half-pound boxes at 30c.
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€ Women of the present.

The ““HIGHLAND INN” affords fine hotel service, Camps ‘“NOMINIGAN"

ENROLL NOW

as a shipper on the

|
|
l TORONTO AND.YORK

Algonquin Provincial (Ontario) Park

A Thoroughly Universal Vacation Territory MIidst

Wild and Delightful Scenery.
" Ideal Canoe Trips—A Paradise for Campers—Splen- Rad:al Rallway Company
did Fishing, 2,000 Feet Above Sea Level. Here are some of the busy

“recruiting” towns and villages
on the Metropolitan Division:
. THORNHILL
| RICHMOND HILL
AURORA
NEWMARKET
: SCHOMBERG
| QUEENSVILLE
{ KESWICK
| JASKSON’S POINT
SUTTON
TORONTO
For full particalars as 10 “en-
rollment,”. apply to the trans-
port department. Headquarters,

“Nominigan Camp’’~—Smoke Lake.

and “MINNESING” offer novel and comfortable accommodation at reason- King and Church Streets, To-

. able rates.

“  Write éﬁr Hmustra/ted advertising matter

v b0 G B,
. tion, Montreal.

G. T. BELL, Passenger Traffilc Manager, Montreal.

giving full particulars, rates, etc.,, - ronto.
, Union Station, Toronto, or J. Quinlan, Bonaventure Sta- w E H A V E I T

““Express Delivery at Freight Rates”’

W. S. COOKSON, General Passenger Agent, Montreal.




PEERLESS
HopyeN™

i L%
ot MLTH]

j Lot AND HE

A iaaliecy aeu

y
Iiss

"A SANITARY-

METHOD OF
§WEEPIN(§

SAVES LABOR
KILLS DUST

DUSTBANE MFG CO
OTTAWA ~ CANADA

' You hear so much

This is the can Hh=erw= «',;5.
that holds the coffer |BEETIETLS

about

o Toarin pasee *'
,
‘ Cupse 8 SANBORY o

O- eda,r W
Polish |

RET CAN PATENT OFFICE AND ALL FOREIGN
COUNTRIES -

¢ 50% SIZES

“CLEANS AS IT
POLISHES™

CHARME . CHEMICAL CO e,
55 365 50R< PENA T TORONTO CANADA 75¢.125 - §iZeS




