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WRIGLEY’

Makes the Whole World Kin!

High, low, rich and poor — all over the
world people benefit from this delicious,
wholesome sweetmeat. It’

made with all the care of
the best foodstuffs

Largest selling gum
in the world.

The Flavour Lasts

Chew it
after
every meal

cl "l’adel’

AR AN

AIR IS CHEAP—
USE PLENTY OF IT

Nothing i3 as essential to the ¢
dfe of your tires as air.
New air is cheaper than new
tres. g
Give your tires all the air
they need. j
The only way to EKNOW
whether or not your tires have
enough air is to measure it
with a
Schrader Unlversal
Tire Pressure Gauge
If you have been riding on
haphazard pressure, you have
been spending a great deal
more money for tires than you
need have spent.
Price $1.25

For Sale by Tire Manufacturers,
Jobbers, Dealers, Garages or
A. SCHRADER’S SON, Inc.
20-22 HAYTER 8T,
TORONTO, ONT.
Bchrader products were awarded
& Grand Prize and two Gold

at the Panama-Pacific, |
:Bozz‘q?sitlon “There is a Rea-

)

Manufactured by ¢
] S I \ 20-22 Hayter Street
A.Schrader’s Son. Inel i 1oi-vre. onr
NEW YORK: LONDON: CHICAGO:
785-795 Atlantic Avenue Dorset Place 1200 Michigan Avenue

Highest Award Panama-Pacific Exposition

In Victoria or
Vancouver, B.C.

Your Money at Home
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PEREAH B R

Average Sunshine
"~ 5% Hours Daily

Fishing, Hunting and Shooting

Each Week

Passenger Agent, 68 King St. E., Toronto, Ont.

TRAVEL

ALL THE WAY

Escape the Frost! |

SR E
Canada’s Own Winter Resorts, and Spend F" “G{
ol

Splendid Roads for Motoring—Golf the Year Round—
Three Superb Trains Leave Toronto

Get Full Particulars, Through Tickets and Reservations from
Nearest C. N. R. Agent or write R. L. Fairbairn, General

CANADIAN NORTHERN

)g
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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 eliminated by
electricity.

You can wash, iron, sew, sweep, cook, keep cool in
summer and warm in winter, by means of electrical
apparatus designed especially to relxeve you of unneces-
sary 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 Co., lelted

“At Y our Service”
12 Adeclaide Street East  Telephone Adelaide 404

CANADIAN PACIFIC

F L O R l D Via DETROIT
and CINCINATTI
WHY NOT FLORIDA FOR YOUR WINTER TOUR?

THE ATTRACTIONS ARE UNSURPASSED.

Beautiful Palm Trees—Warm Sea Bathing—Orange and Banana
Groves—Golf—Tarpon Fishing—Luxurious Hotels for all Pockets

TWO NIGHTS ONLY FROM TORONTO.
WINTER TOURIST TICKETS NOW ON SALE.
Fast train 4.00 p.m. daily from Toronto, via

CANADIAN PACIFIC
MAKING DIRECT CONNECTIONS AT DETROIT.

Particulars from Canadian Pacific Ticket Agents, or write W. B.
Howard, District Passenger Agent, Toronto.
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PROTECT your com-
et plexion against

‘ raw piercing winter
winds by using—
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The Hosiery trade is booming
Help to meet the huge demand
Industrious persons pro-
vided with profitable all-
year-round employment on
S Auto-Knitters, Experience
% and distance tmmaterial.
Write for particulars ratesof

* Pay, etc. Send 3c stamp. Aulo-Knitter Fosiery
Can.) Co.. Lid. Dept. 327, ; 257 College St., Toronta.

DIAMONDS
ON CREDIT

Terms 20% down
$1-2.3 Weekly §

Buying a High Grade

e Diamond is saving
3 _« [ Money, not spending it. A writlen guarantee
2 5 given with each diamond. All goods sent pre-
(3 / paid for inspection. Write or call for catalogue.

© send dinmonds to any part of Canada.
JACOBS BROS., IS Torento Arcade, Tereuts, Omt:
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Desk-book of Errors
in English

By Frank H. Vizetelly, F.8.A.

Associate Editor of the Standard Dic-
tionary, treats the hundred and one
questions that arise in dally speech
! X . fand correspondence which are not
treated of in the dictionary. =

The New York Times: ‘The scope
{and plan of the volume, which is of
% Handy size and alphabetical arrange-
e * . jment, strike one as pleasantly sane
and sound.”
12 mo. cloth, 240 pages. Price $1.00
post-pa\id.

i | UNIVERSITY EOOK COMPANY

Successors to Norman Richardson

8 University Ave. Toronto
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year; other foreign postage, $2.00 per year. IMPORTANT: Changes of address should
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EDITOR’S TALK

MARKS OF THE CANUCK

THERE was a time when it was difficult to tell a Canadian from

COURIER.

an - American. It is still no easy matter—but it is infinitely
easier than it used to be.

What makes a people is, firstly, the Jand. Americans and
Canadians, coming originally of the same stock, and of the same rest-
less strain in that stoek, tended to develop along similar lines. One
point of difference was reached in the American War of Independ-
The Americans developed then the tradition of ‘‘Independ-

The Canadians developed the tradition of ‘‘loyalty.’”’

ence.
ence.”’

But in the last few prosperous decades even that difference in char-
acter tended to disappear. We were all individualists and material-
ists. The same language and the same-—or much the same—business
interests tended to make us daily more alike.

AND THEN-—

And then came the war. , Nothing could have had so profound an
effect on Canada, Canadians and Canadian life, unless it had been a
direct assault on Canada. Once more a point of 'dep-arture\had been
reached. The Americans chose one way: The people of this country
chose another. The Americans will go down in everlasting history
as ‘‘Neutrals”” with a capital ‘“N.”” We shall at least have the hon-
our of being belligerents against Germany.

All of this has an effect even on so seeming small a thing as the
publishing business in this country. A mere three years ago the fic-
tion in the average American magazine suited Canadian readers coan-
fortably enough. A girl in Toronto felt thrill-for-thrill with a Phil-
adelphia heroine in the arms of a Texas lover. What was the dif-
ference? None. To-day there is a difference. Canadian feeling has

<been sobered, mellowed and - exalted by the touch of sﬁffering“ The

piffling town of Blank, Sask. has a new dignity since Bill Brown,
the former livery-stable driver, won a D. C. M., and the widow Perkins
got her lad home minus an arm. Men’s notions of econduct have al-
tered and women’s ideals of manhood have been upset. The Ameri-
cans continue to be amused with sentimental heroes with fine figures
and smooth manners. They are no longer the kind Canadians want.

A BIG TASK

This then is the task of Canadian papers: to reflect the changed
spirit of Canada and to give it the kind of periodical literature this
new spirit demands.

It is not easy. The change of spirit has yet to affect all the Cana-
dians who write—the people on whom we are dependent for a large
part of our supply of material. This is to observe that we want this
new material and are looking for it.

Perhaps YOU ¢hn help!
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YALE

Made
in
Canada /

. and

Quality

and

Service

The name Yale is an ae-
cepted synonym for Qual-
ity and Service in increas-
ing degree each year.

For nearly a half century
the same principles standing
for honesty and
have upheld VYale prestige
the Yale
that rests
upon the essentials of better

integrity

developed
ideal—an ideal
goods, produced in a better

plant by better workmen,

under the highest standards

of manufaéturing practice.
The

every

Yale is of
product—ilook

name
Yale
tor the mame ‘“Yale.”

Padlocks
Night Latches

Door Closers
House Hardware

Canadisn Yale & Towne Limited,
St. Catharines, Ont.
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MAKE YOUR DOLLARS

FIGHT

AT.THE FRONT.
BUY
DOMINION OF CANADA
‘THREE - YEAR.

WAR SAVINGS CERTIF[CATES

$ 25.00 FOR $21.50°
50.00 *  43.00
100.00 ¢ 86.00

INDIVIDUAL PURCHASES LIMITED TO $1500

-

FOR FULL PARTICULARS APPLY AT ANY BANK
OR ANY MONEY ORDER POST OFFICE

. FINANCE DEPARTMENT

Jan. 9, 1917 OTTAWA

TO INVESTORS

THOSE WHO FROM TIME TO TIME,

HAVE FUNDS REQUIRING
INVESTMENT MAY

PURCHASE
AT PAR

DOMINION OF CANADA
DEBENTURE STOCK

IN SUMS OF $500, OR ANY
MULTIPLE THEREOF

Principal repayable 1st October, 1919.

Interest payable half-yearly, 1st April and
1st October by chequs (frée of exchange at any
chartered Bank in Canada) at the rate of five
per cent. per annum {rom the date of purchase.

Holders of this stock will have the privilege

ol surrendering at par and accrued interest, as

the equivalent of cash, in payment of any

“allotment made under any future war loan

issued in Canada other than an issue of Treas-
ury Bills or other like short date security

 Proceeds of- this stock are for war pupposea
“only.

A commission of one-quarter of one per cent.
will be allowed to recognized bond and stock
brokers on allotments made in respect of ap i
plications for this stock which  bear their .8
stamp. ;

For .application rmm& apply to. the Depaty
Minister of Finanée, Ottawa.

DEPARTMENT OF FINANGE, OTTAWA
OCTOBER 7th, 1916
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TOBACCO

is the “chum” of more pipe
smokers, than any other
tobacco smoked
in Canada,

EVERYBODY SMOKES

“OLD CHUM”

14TH ANNOUNCEMENT.

Death to ri

ath to La Grippe
It is very easy to acquire La Grippe, but not so easy

to lose it. One sure way there is, however,

and that is by seeking a warmer climate.

‘Take a ““Royal Mail”” West India ship sail-

‘ing from Halifax, and within tivo days you

will feel a dltferent person.

Pure, salt air and a summer atmogphere
are certain death to the grippe microbe, 1s
hundreds of ‘““Royal Mail’’ passengers have
proven during the past few years.

Melville-Davis Co., Ltd., 24 Toronto Street.

Thos. Cook & Son, Traders Bamk Bldg., 65 Yonge St
A, F. Webster & Son, 53 Yonge St.

S. J. Sharp & Co., 79 Yonge St.

Hoseason Tourist Agency, 746 Yonge St.

‘W. J. Hamilton, Traders Bank Building.

L. W. Clemens, 79 Yonge St.

E. Tiffin, Gen’l We&t A:gent CG Rys., 51 King St. K,
W. B. Howard, D.P C P.R., King and Yonge Sts.

T. Mullins, C.P.A
O Horning, D
W. J. Moffatt, ©

Union Sta,twn.
, King and Yonge Sts.

THE ROYAL MAIL STEAM PACKET COMPANY |
i 37—59 Granvme Slreel, BALIPAX. N. Ss.

Many people arg sendmg their COurlers tothe boys.at the front. The courlcn
is a good “letter. from home.” Send more Couriers and still more.
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'DUNNING CAME UP THROUGH

: T seventeen, an immigrant—at twenty
Z A a Saskatchewan farmer—at twenty-

five learning to make speeches—at
thirty managing the Sask. Co-0p.—
~ and at thirty-one a Cabinet Minister! That is
~ the gelf-help, up-the-ladder record of Charles
A. Dunning, Saskatchewan’s new Provincial
Treasurer.

Hired Youth from Leicester at $10.00 a Month, Home-
steader, Hard-time Farmer on 13-cent Wheat, in Twenty
Years He Became Managing Dircctor of the “Sask. Co-op”
With 230 Elevators, and Provincial Treasurer at the

Remarkable Age of Thirty-One

strenuously. The strain finally broke him.
It came after a swimming race. Over-exertion
had affected his heart, and a doctor advised
an immediate departure from England to a
drier climate. Accordingly, although just at
the age of seventeen, C. A. Dunning set out
alone for Canada with the intention of set-
tling somewhere in the West.

- One spring day—fifteen years ago—just be-
~ fore the snow had begun to disappear, a
farmer in the Yorkton district, started for the
- Yorkton elevator with some grain which he
had left over from the fall threshing. He
Made up a load of wheat and oats on his box-
. Sleigh and sfarted off early in the morning
- With his ox team. On the way to town he
'}net anotber farmer returning with an empty
= sleigh. The roadway was narrow, with the
Snow sinking away on each side of the trail,
and there was hardly room for two teams
* 10 pass each other. In the effort to get past-
Bafely, the loaded sleigh skidded and_upset,
1aking grain-and all into the deep snow. Its
OWner, assisted by his neighbour, was reload-
ing, Wwhen it occurred to him to ask how
WI}ea.t and oats were selling in Yorkton. He
learneq tnat oats were selling for 8 cents
Aand wheat for something like 13 cents per
bushel. Though he was half way to
towﬂ, the wunfortunate farmer, rather than
Droceed to such a market, turned his oxen
Tound and went back home feeling pretty

8ore, ¢

_ That was C. A. Dunning in 1902! He felt—
80 he says in telling the story to-day—like
Quitting Canada. That was the last time C.
A Dunning ever turned round to start over
again, :

The story of this ‘man on the prairies is °
Magnificently eloquent of the power of dem-
OCracies to select their own leaders. While
18 political amliations of the past three
WMonths have introdticed him in' a prominent
light before the. whole Dominion, the discov-
€I¥ of Dunning in his own province dates
ack seven years to an annual convention of
¢ Saskatchewan Grain Growers’ Associa-
‘bon at Prince Albert. He was not quite
twenty-five years of age at that time, but he
de a Speech before the convention that
Wag Worthy of a much older man. There-
After, he wag marked by the Grain Growers
One of the rising and most promising lead-
S of their whole movement.

“Q??WerSP Movement, and he would be the first man
:Zlae.]mowledge that fact. It was the rapidly de-
“=O0bing organization of the Grain Growers in Sas-
hewan that took him off an ‘obscure little farm,
e Of_ Yorkton, and gave him his chance to do
8€r things, He is making full returns to-day to
't democracy of farmers which selected him for
€ership. ;
—unning has done as much for the country of his
Obtion already as most of our natives do in their
A alxee» Score years and ten. He is one of those radi-
Britishers who have been in relation to West-
Tvécanadian politics of recent years almost “the
"D which leaveneth the whole lump.” Born in
s ester, the son of a tenant farmer, right at the
_;PS of one of the very most radical centres in Eng-
< df .Dlmning’s mind early hecame imbued with the
ideg, of

Progressiveness and reform\in the politics of

18 town of Leicester, and started to earn a liv-
% an employee in a patents,office. He was apt
AWing, and at first had a serious ambition to
@ designer in the office of his apprenticeship.

By NORMAN

C. A Dunning is really a product of the Grain

eleven years of age he went to the big shoe- :

Attracted by higher wages, the boy now grown into
a strong youth of fourteen, went to work as an ap-
prentice at engineering in one of the foundries in
Leicester. Living a few miles out of the town, at
his father’s farm, he rode to work every morning on
a bicycle. His hours were from six o’clock in the
morning to five in the afternoon. During these
youthful days he had two forms of recreation, one of
which finally caused his removal to Canada. Swim-
ming and writing were the two pastimes which at-
tracted him. The former was a natural athletic pur-
suit in Leicester, the »m‘unicipality encouraging
aquatic sports in the form of publicly arranged con-
tests. The bent for literary work, however, came as
the result of an impulse on a certain occasion to
write a story. An English weekly magazine had
offered a series of prizes for the best short stories
which might be submitted to it. Dunning wrote a
story and won one of the prizes. It brought him only
a guinea, but it had the effect of firing the imagina-
tion and the ambition of the fifteen-year-old lad until
he seriously thought of fame and riches. In the
limited time at his disposal outside of working hours
at the foundry, he applied himself very diligently to

‘writing, and in addition, practised swimming most

g

LA M B FE R T

That was in 1902, in the very year that
Motherwell and zhe other pioneer Grain
Growers gathered at Indian Head to organize
their first Association. When that farmers’
movement was being born C. A. Dunning ar-
rived in the West, a green, English boy,,and
hired himself to a farmer living near York-
ton, for ten dollars a month. After learning
something about farming in Western Canada
he did what so many immigrants were doing
about that time. He filed on a homestead,
and became his own boss, subject to the many
limitations which prevailing conditions im-
posed upon the 160 acre farmer, located
twenty-five miles from a railway line. Dun-
ning’s homestead was situated twenty-five
miles north of Yorkton, and during the early
years of his proprietorship, he was that many
miles distant from the railway. It was not
long before he became vitally interested in
the Grain Growers’ Movement. Those were
the days of bitter experiences amongst the
farmers of the western plains, and Dunning
had his share.

BOUT the Dunning homestead there
A soon arose a pioneer community ‘which
later became known as Beaverdale. A branch
of the Grain Growers’ Association was quick-
ly established at that point following the or-
ganization of the strong central body at
Indian Head. It became the social and po-
litical centre of the settlement at Beaverdale.
Through it the farmers and their families en-
Jjoyed many happy social events during the
long winter months, and there, also, questions
of public interest were debated. It was typi-
cal of the scores of branches of the Grain
Growers’ Association which sprang into ex-
istence throughout the Northwest in the first
years of the movement. Although barely out
of his ’teens, C." A. Dunning became the
acknowledged representative of the Beaver-
dale community. In 1904 and 1905, when the
question of the Autonomy Bills for Saskatche-
wan and Alberta, with their issues of provin-
cial rights and national schools, were before the whole

country, no group of people discussed or thrashed -

out those problems more vigorously than the Grain
Growers of Beaverdale. During that stormy period
Dunning had the interesting experience of debating
the question of the Autonomy Bills in the Beaverdale
schoolhouse, with Walter Scott, M.P., afterward
Premier of Saskatchewan. The opponent of the
honourable member of the House of Commons, on that
occasion was not more than twenty years of age.
Those days of early training in speaking and de-
bate in the schoolhouse at Beaverdale helped Dun-
ning to win his way later on, more than anything
else ever did. To-day he is easily one of the most
effective public speakers in the Middle West. His
style is plain, but lucid and forceful. "In the Legis-
lature, where he has just taken a Minister’s seat; he
will add greatly to the debating power of his side of
the house. The argument with Walter Scott on the
Autonomy Bills was the first event through which
his reputation began to extend beyond his own little
community. The next was when he represented the
Beaverdale branch at the Grain Growers’ Conven-
tion at Prince Albert. It was the first time that
Beaverdale had sent a delogate to the annual con-

o
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vention. The small branch association had always
been too hard up to send a delegate to other con-
ventions, but this time the money was in the treas-
ury for that purpose. The amount was $17.50, and
the delegate was told that if he thought he could get
down to Prince Albert, attend the convention for a
week, and get back again on that sum, he was free
to go as the representative of the Beaverdale branch.
C. A. Dunning was duly appointed a delegate. He
went to the convention, slept for five nights in the
cellar of.one of the Prince Albert hotels, beside the
furnace, and at the end of the week returned home
with money in his pocket; all of which is a good
record for a Provincial Treasurer to have.

UT that wasn’t exactly how Dunning first caught

the ear of Saskatchewan. There were probably
many other delegates at the Prince Albert convention
sleeping in hotel cellars and getting through the
week on small amounts of money. He got before
the big convention by means of a speech on the sub-
ject of hail insurance. A discussion had arisen over
somebody’s resolution favouring the adoption of a
province-wide scheme of insuring the farmer’s grain
crops against damage from hail. The people in the
northern part of the province had always been free
from hail. They were rather mixed farmers than
grain growers. The southerly districts of the pro-
vince on the other hand were always damaged to
a -greater or less extent by the violent hail storms of
the summer season. The southern delegates, there-
fore, wanted the province-wide insurance scheme.
Those from the north wére opposed to it, and a sort
of deadlock arose over the issue. At this juncture
in the debate, the delegate from Beaverdale caught
the chairman’s eye, and got to the platform. He pro-
posed a solution of the problem in the form of a
scheme for co-operative insurance, to apply only to
rural municipalities where a majority of the farm-
ers could be shown to favour the application of the
idea within the area of the municipality. The speech
was not long, but it was clear and convincing. The
proposal was seized eagerly by the convention, and
drafted into an amendment to the main resolution.

track
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‘ ‘ Y. dear,” said my wife, in some excite-
M ment, ‘“there are pcople moving in next
_door.”

‘ , I was putting on my overcoat in tha
hall, preparatory to my usual sprint to the depot.
Bob Fletcher was just passing, He allows himseif
four minutes.

“Perkins told me on the train yesterday the place
was rented-—name’s Perriwig!” 1 kissed her hastily
and dashed out of the house.

ESTHER

“Perriwig!
floated down the path after me.
and saw her on the porch watching a large van that was backed
up to the sidewalk at number 31. She did not see me wave my
hand—her mind was .on the Perriwigs.

Binks was on the seven forty-nine. I told him the news.

“Let’s find Dobbs,” he said, “he’ll know all about ’em.”
was quite excited. Dobbs is in the real estate and imsurance
business; Perkins was with him. i

“Know ’em, sure I do; rented ’em the place. Perriwig’s a\young
man, married, no family, seventh son of an English duke or earl

THE COURIER.

That was the beginning of the present Saskatchewan
co-operative hail insurance scheme which now in-
cludes nearly every settled municipality in the pro-
vince. As the result of his contribution to the con-
vention on that day, C. A. Dunning was elected a
director of the provincial association of Grain Grow-
ers. He had burst beyond the bonds of Beaverdale,
and his influence has been steadily increasing since
that time. ;

When the Scott Government decided to pass legis-
lation to enmable the farmers of Saskatchewan to or-
ganize a Co-operative Elevator Company, Dunning’s
name was at once associated with the management
of that new business. Five years have passed over
the constantly expanding field of the Saskatchewan
Co-operative Elevator Company. Starting with 46
elevator and 9,000 shareholders that institution
owned and operated by the grain growers of Sas-
katchewan, has grown until last season there were
230 elevators working, and the number of share-
holders had increased to twenty thousand. In brief,
that represents the constructive work done by C. A.
Dunning during the five years that he was manag-
ing director of the “Sask. CoiOp.” Duning that
period, also, he served on the Royal Commission ap-
pointed by the Saskatchewan Government to inves-
tigate grain marketing conditions, and the question
of rural credits, in Britain, and on the continent of
Europe.

UNNING had something more than hard busi-

ness in his make-up. That extra something was
public service. That is why he was taken from the
office of mamaging director in the ‘“Sask. Co-Op.”
last November, and given a very important portfolio
in the new Martin Government. The Province of
Saskatchewan is largely composed of farmers.
Seventy-five per cent. of the population is rural.
Most of the progressive legislation that has gained
any headway in Canada in the past ten years was
initiated in that province. Ex-Premier = Scott,
amongst other things, gave the Saskatchewan

" farmer co-operative institutions—greatest of which

has been ‘“Sask. Co-Op.” Along with co-operation he
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A Mysteryette that never loses

characlers; whim-

of the

creations, well deserving

of the name—Perriwigs

Mercy me, what a name, who——" Her voice
I turned to close the gate

He

or something way up, fine people—he——"

‘“What’s his business?” interrupted Perkins.

“Secretary to some one.” Dobbs hinted he could
say more but wouldn’t. “Seen his wife?” he asked.
No, we_had not and said so.

“She, my boys, is a butterfly—a reg’lar butterfly!”
He hung to the words as though he had at once and

very clearly conveyed to our minds a picture of Mrs.

Perriwig.
“I don’t believe Mrs. Perking will call right away,”
said Perkins, thoughtfully.

gave it—C. A. Dunning. Scott has passed off the
stage, and Premier Martin, a lawyer, was selected to
take his place. One of the schemes which the new
Premier took up as soon as he assumed office was a
system of rural credits based upon co-operative prin-
ciples. The Saskatchewan Legislature is now deal-
ing with that scheme. C. A. Dunning, the Provincial
Treagurer, is the man who will be mainly responsi-
ble for the working out of this new system of rural
finance. Under the regime of the Scott Govern-
ment, Dunning developed the Co-operative Elevator
Company until he had twenty thousand farmer share-
holders supporting it from all parts of the Province.
In the new Martin Government, the same man is ex-
pected to bring an equal measure of success into the
field of finance. There will be an election in Sas-
katchewan within the next two or three months, and
the cause of the Government of the day will be borne
by two men—Premier Martin and Hon. C. A. Dun-
ning. Significantly enough they are the two youngest
men in the Government, as well as its two most
recent acquisitions.

C A. DUNNING takes with him much special and
¢ expert knowledge that will be of value to the
country he is serving. He has not practised the
familiar arts of the modern politician. His reward
has come as the result of hard earned toil. He has
acquired things that are worth while, and the logical
result was public service. Hon. Charles Dunning,
as he will now be known, is not a stranger in the
East. Three years ago he accepted an invitation
from the Canadian Manufacturers’ Association, and
spoke to the members of that organization at their
annual convention in Montreal. He spoke on the
problems of the Western farmer, and was the first
grain grower to enjoy the privilege of telling the
manufacturers to their faces what is said about them
by many people living west of the Great Lakes. He
left an impression on that occasion, however, which "
has never been quite effaced. It is not an idle wager
to venture the opinion that Hon. Charles Dunning
some day will be heard again in the East, and then,
possibly not far from Parliament Hill.

R0l =

I did not commit Mrs. Burden to any action. I
have been married longer than Perkins. We decided,
however, that the seventh son, et cetera, would prob-
ably try for the club car. Dobbs agreed.

When I reached home in the evening, I was told
that the Perriwigs were to dine with us. Their house
was so terribly upset that my wife had asked them
over, and they had promptly accepted. She appeared
to have spent most of the day at Number 31. She
said they were anxious to know everybody, not a
bit stuck up or anything, although he was a seventh
son of an English duke—she knew that—Mrs. Perri-
wig had told her.

From my study window I saw their porch all lit-
tered up with boxes and bundles and chairs and loose
paper. Through their windows, which had no shades,
a worse confusion was in evidence. I pitied them,
for when we mooved to Wildwood, athletic negroes
tried feats of strength on the lawn with our piano,
and left the rooms a very shambles of our household
goods.

Then I saw the Perriwigs crossing the lawn. They.
were holding hands as children do. He, a big strap-
ping boy with a little, very little, light hair and 2
smooth, strong face, and she—well, I’'m a pretty old
fellow, but T fell in love with her at once. A pair of
blue jays were fluttering and fighting in the trees
over the roadway. The Perriwigs stopped to watch
them and I hid behind a curtain to watch her. Such
a little body in a white frock, with a big pink sash
and a face so white, whiter than the frock she wore,
outlined in golden hair only partly held from a riot
of disorder by a velvet band! She let go his hand
to clasp both her own in apparent ecstasy over the
Jjays, and then she skipped towards our porch where
my wife was waiting to meet them.

“Isn’t this just perfect!” she called. “You dear
good people to think of asking us; we haven’t had
a thing but crackers and milk all day.” ;
out both her hands to me. I liked that, it seemed

She held




- batural in her and friendly. Then I shook hands
~With him, I liked his greeting, too. He looked
. Straight into my eyes and held my hand just long
enough, Another second and it would have come
off at the wrist. :
The dinner was a great success. Herbert Perriwig
and his wife talked a good deal and talked well, but
: I could not find out what his business was. I was
only curious about it because I knew Mrs. Burden
‘Wanted to know; besides, I hoped to be able to tell
Perkins and Dobbs in the morning. When I sug-
8ested secretaryships or stocks he only blushed and
-Changed the subject. One thing he
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The neighbours were already doing that, so I in-
sisted—with the garden hose in my hand—in forcing
the door.

Pefriwig said, “Well, break it if you want to, but
you cannot get in—there’s too much smoke,” He
seemed wonderfully calmm and went back to the front
porch. Mrs. Perriwig, with Mrs. Dobbs, my wife and
other women, was there. My wife said she appeared
crazy with fright, laughing hysterically when the
people, some half dressed, some not quite that, ran
back and forth to save the farniture. Perriwig never
moved a stick himself,

7
“I will not,” cried Mrs. Perriwig, “let it blight
my life. He—he may come back.” She was com-
pletely unstrung. I missed my train listening to her
hysterical utterances. She begged me, laughing
wildly, with tears streaming down her cheeks, not
to say a word, but I found out that neither Perkins
nor Dobbs had seen him. She had telephoned their
houses before coming to ours. They missed their
train, too. They remembered, as I did, his curious
attitude at the fire.
‘“Mad,” said Perkins, “not a doubt of it.”
“A seventh son,” said Dobbs, mysteriously. Wa
; let it go at that. There was no

”

Was positive about, he would mot
try for the club car. :

“No,” he said, when I told him
about it, hinting at the extra ex-
~ Dense, “I cannot truthfully say it
I8 beyond my means, but it is not
4 means to my end.”

IS wife looked at him and
laughed. I thought it rather
*_’-{DOOI‘»pun. I did not understand
it.
“And the end you have in view,”
I said, fully believing he could not
€scape me now.
- “Is not in sight yet,” he answered,
and changed the subject. It was
Tather ageravating.
- When they were gone, Mrs. Bur-
den and I talked about them—a
little, .
“They’re charming people, Of B
_°°1.1,TSe, Jonathan,” she said, “and
- 8oing to he quite an acquisition to
Wildwood. What business did he say he was in?”
~ “You know, Matilda, he hasn’t said,” I replied.
i She wag ‘quite miffed about it. )
inTh‘ere was no mystery about anybody’s business
¢ Wildwood, or even the incomes they derived from
s There was nobody, not since Miss Stickney had
tr?ed to hide the fact that she worked for Frills in
TOOklyn at ten dollars per, who had hesitated a
m0111"Ent to satisfy the matural craving of our com-
'jm‘“nlty for this knowledge. What, we wondered,
;30“1*(1 the community say to the Perriwigs, who
ere, at least, mysterious about it? ‘
: as'C“I‘iOu‘sly enough, Wildwood asked, was denied
L We were, but accepted them at once. 1 believe
7 thaS_M‘f‘s. Burden and the seventh son of the duke
W'ho- did it. She took Mrs. Perriwig with her every-
ere.  Bridges—they were both fine bridge players
;;htea&:, church socials, cake sales and those things.
!ore little woman made quite an impression. I looked
o Lh,im on the trains. Sometimes he went to the
'up};, but more often he didn’t. I also looked him
A N the commercial registers, but he was not there.
t}:l'YWay, he joined the golf and kennel clubs, and
€Y both went out a good deal until the fire came.
4t T marked as the beginning of the end.

|

1

AT about two o’clock one morning we were
o awakened by cries next door. The loud shouts
'Woa man mingled with the staccato shrieks of a
N a:“a‘n- I dressed hastily and rushed out.
: 'w igs ’Dou‘ring from the lower windows of the Perri-
s _h'ouse, which were open. I could see the
“€ction of flames in the cellar. Mr. and Mrs. Perri-
i Were both on the porch, fully dressed.
errih, 'Mr. Burden, dear Mr. Burden,” shrieked Mrs.
o Wig, “run and send in an alarm.”
ﬂgwhe fire’s in the cellar,” T shouted, “get out the
€n hose,
Come »
)
5 ‘;ahg;t the engines! Oh, do be quick! Have the
e - Tung” Mr. Perriwig was dancing up and
o N, making a fearful racket. :
- Tan faqross the way and pulled the alarm box.
él‘so:' urden, T knew, would ’phone the department

we can do something before the engines

Ts. B

ar, hers were arriving rapidly.
'ﬁalie.;t Us get into the cellar—the back way,” I
tr 10 them, but Perriwig was before me at the
aD door, o
"NLO
insige. OV don’t” he said, firmly, “it’s locked on the
S E. N0 breaking in here. Back to the front and
the furniture out.”

7

: some one had started it.

Smoke

. 0Then I got back to the house. Perkins, Dobbs -
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ThePerriwigs come to dine.

Then the engines came, but by that time Perkins,
Dobbs and I were in the cellar and the fire was
almost out. A stream from the big hose soon settled
it. We turned on the electric light, which was un-
injured, and looked around. A »horriblp suspicion
grew upon us. Not only had Perriwig’s manner been:
unnaturally calm, but the fire had started in a large
packing case—luckily the ceiling over it had bcen
newly tinned—and there was every evidence that
Dobbs is an old fire in-
surance man. He said at once.

“Arson, my boys, sure pop. Send for the chief!”
The chief came, he looked, he saw likewise and
shook his head. We all shook our heads.

“Doors all locked, no one in house but Perriwigs
and 43

“I'm sorry for Perriwig,” I said- I liked the boy.

“So’m 1.” Perkins made for the cellar door. Dobbs

“called him back.

“Boys,” he said, “not a word of this to anyone.
‘Wait until we find out the insurance.”

We agreed we would. In ten minutes we did.
There was mo insurance.  Perriwig said so himself.
He was found drinking coffee in my house with the
firemen. They were relating experiences. His wife
vwas there, too, much’interested.

“Furthermore," continued Perriwig, “I shall not
let the insurance companies pay for what dafmage
there is to the house—I shall repair it myself.”

“Why,” asked the chief, suspiciously.

"1\7Iy own carelessness.”

“Foxy cuss,” whispered the chief to me. “Knows
he’s found out.” :
But that was all Perriwig would say, beyond

promising a cheque to the Fire Department Relief
Fund. The chief said nothing after that.

‘When the house was again in order, Perriwig
suddenly disappeared. It was the day of the church
social; Mrs. Perriwig came rushing over to our
house before I had started for the seven forty-nine.

“He’s gone, Mrs. Burden, Bertie has gone. Oh!
it’s too dreadful!” ‘

She fell weeping into the mother{y arms of my
wife. It appeared that about ten-thirty the might
before he ‘had said he was going for a walk up the
avenue. That was the last seen of him. A note
was found piﬁned to the pin cushion in his room—-
T hoped he would be more original, but he wasn’t.
He wrote:

“T have gone, do not try to trace me. Farewell.
Bertie.” : i :

The cold cruelty of it paralyzed my wife’s tongue.

"’1 solution in sight.

When I got home that evening,
I found that Mrs. Perriwig was de-
termined to go to the church social.
It was to be a grand affair. Minis-
ters from three parishes, and cake
and ice cream, perhaps coffee, if
the Ladies of St. Ann’s. percolator
worked. It could mot be depended
upon.

‘Mrs. Perriwig went with us. She
ran over first to her house to
lock up. ; i

“I’ insist upon going,” she said
to my wife. “I will not allow any-
one to know how Bertie has treated
me. You must not tell a soul.”

HE was quite theatrical. My
wife promised bdbut I found
everyone talking about it—even
the ministers. The little woman
stayed close to me, her white face
set in hard lines. There were
times when she found it hard to control herself—I
could see that—but she was determined to make
the best of it. How those women did go on! There
was little left to say about Mr. Perriwig when we
came away. All had been said, and the little woman
heard every word.

“l] am so glad I went,” she said to my wife, on
the way home, “so very -glad—it—it was most inter-
esting.” 1 could see she was trying to be polite.
The poor thing nearly cried. .

For three days she went about everywhere. We
knew there were many reasons why she should nof,
but she seemed to want to talk over her troubles
with anybody she could reach. We thought it com-
forted her. I suggested a -police.search, but she
would not hear of it, nor of detectives. She often
hinted there might be a woman in the case. We
discussed that phase, too. My wife said Mrs. Per-
kins had said so right along. It was-a sad time for
everybody, but interesting. _

Then he came back. The big rascal was sweeping
the front porch—they had no servant at the time—

~when I saw him.

“Hello,” 1 said, ‘“back again.”

“Yes—tiresome trip, but successful—very.”

“We’ve been wondering——" I began, when the
little woman came out of the house and took him
playfully by the ear. i . 2%

“Morning, Mr. Burden,” she called, “the old cat
came back! We haven’t missed him, have we?”
They disappeared into the house. I spoke . to Mrs.
Burden about it, somewhat hotly.

T was a nine days® wonder—with no e:i'planatio\n
forthcoming. They did not go out much after
that. Mrs. Burden went back and forth to Number
81, daily, but I did not see anything of the little
woman except now and then on their porch, from
which she would wave her hand to me as I went
to catch the seven forty-nine, or came back on the
five ten. : i
The days were getting short and chilly and she

‘stayed indoors mostly.

One night the big fellow came over and told my
wife that Helen wanted her at once. I saw the
lamps of the doctor’s carriage. It was ten o’clock
and quite dark. The boy stayed with me. He went
and sat in my big arm chair—the chair that faces
the cottage ‘across the lawn. He cried like a booby.
He kept the blinds up and watched the lights flitting
obout in his own house until I myself was mearly
distracted with anxiety. Now and then I spoke to
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him, even tried to get him to talk about the fire, and
his running away and things like that, but he did
not seem to hear me. I even asked him what his
business was,

“Heavens! man,” he cried rudely,
matter now?”

But all the time he was listening, all ears as I
was, for any sounds except those usual to the night.
A hoot owl settled in a tree nearby and he got up
and opened the window and shooed it quietly and
angrily until it went away. It was the only time
he moved. I brought him some coffee, which he
drank eagerly, with my arm over his shoulder, but
his hand shook and his eyes never left the windows
of the cottage. So it went until about three o’clock.
I was in the other room when I heard a great shout.
1 rushed in, but he met me half way and dragged
me to the window.

“Liook,” he cried, “look—the signal!”

I saw a candle set in the lower window opposite.

“what does that

HE seized a hat and slapped it on my head. ' It

‘was his and large for me, but we took no note

of that. My wife met us at the cottage door and
whispered something to him.

“Hush,” she said, seeing in his eyes the wish to

make a noise. For an instant the great big boy

stood still and then, before she could escape, he

Donald Lochiel’s Letter
in last ‘“ Opinions *’
Brings Two Protests

RE “WHY IS A CONSCRIPT?”

Strathcona P.O., Alta.,
Feb. 4, 1917,
The Hditor, Canadian Courier:-

Dear Sir,—You asked for it; here
is your punishment: The trouble with
Mr. McDonald Lochiel and all his tribe (small but
noisy), is misrepresentation and false colouring.
-~ When did these five London Dictators say the
colonies must have conscription? And these Dic-
tators “say there shall be war and more war—and
after that a trade war.” = Of course they say this in
opposition to the people’s will—they are not the
people’s mouthpiece—certainly not. The dear peopie
(five million of whom volunteered to fight) are
dragooned into fighting the dear Huns? Why drag
the poor King in? What more has he to do with
it all than Mr. Lochiel? Poor old J. Bull & Co. is
fast becoming insolvent, we have Mr, Lochiel’s word
for it—and what is that worth? And the Grand
. Alliance is coming into conflict with all the neutrals,
What liars our newspapers must be. The crasy,
brainy English statesmen belong to the hereditary
ruling class. Lloyd George and Henderson being
the most prominent, I presume they are meant, and .
how long have they so belonged? Evidently, we
don’t have to go to Emgland for craziness. “Sir
Edward Gray was right. Viscount Gray is wrong.”
Some men are never right, is Mr. Lochiel one of
these? The scarce hidden note of Mr. Lochiel’s
plaint is that this is BEngland’s war, not Canada’s:
let Canada judge. As to the colonies adopting the
Englishman and his factories, have they not been
-doing this good work long before Mr. Lochiel was:
thought of, and will they not be doing it long after
he is forgotten. What would you do—adopt them in
a night? Let Britain and the Dominions have all
the factories they can runm, they will all he needed.
And may we both have all the sons we can support,
they also will be needed. “The King can do no
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flung his arms about her and kissed her.
they tiptoed into the house.

Well, my time was to come. In two weeks from
that very day, I tiptoed into a semi-darkened room
where the little woman lay, and two white arms
stretched out and clasped themselves about my neck,

‘“Have you seen it?” whispered a weak voice.

“Show it to me,” 1 said, craftily, and she did. I
kissed them both.

When the spring came they left us. A sign was
put on the house, but they would not tell anyone,
even us, where they were going. I was afraid he
had lost his position, whatever it was. I spoke to
Dobbs about it, but he only shook his head—then I
spoke to Perriwig.

“I am not afraid of the future,” said the boy,
bravely—then he looked at Helen and the baby and

" laughed.

A few weeks after they had gone my wife received
this/letter from her. There had been some letters
before, but mostly about the baby.

Together

My Dearest Aunty:

(so they called Mrs. Burden)

Bertie says I must write and tell you he didn’t
run away. He was in the cellar all the time. We
fitted up a table and sofa for him, and he stayed
there writing all day. And he set the packing-box
on fire himself. You see, he is an author and editors
had written him the nicest letters, sending back his

harm?” Perhaps not, but Mr. Lochiel’s tribe does

quite a bit. Yours sincerely,

HENRY RICKARDS.

DONALD LOCHIEL IS ANSWERED.

Hamilton, Ont., 7th Feb., 1917,
Editor, Canadian Courier:

Donald Lochiel’s letter of the 10th Jan. demon-
strates in a most striking manner one of the few
weaknesses of democratic government, and it cer-
tainly is exasperating to reflect that a person holding
views such as his, the fallacies of which are so
apparent, has as much right to vote on questions
of vital import which he obviously must fail to

- understand as those of us who at least ‘strive .to

view the grave problems in which we are involved,
without prejudice and without regand to our own
personal interests.

Let us analyze paragraph by paragraph, the “facts”
and arguments (?) cited by your somewhat grouchy
correspondent, and as his opening sentence contains

-neither the one nor the other, we will commence

with the second paragraph.

He refers to the War Council (which was legally
and constitutionally established with the ungnimous
consent and approbation of Parliament, Press and

‘People) as the “five dictators” wha say ‘“that the

“deputies in ‘our overseas possessions’ must invoke
conseription, for England is in danger.” They said
no such thing, and nobody knows better than they
the precise extent of the rights and privileges en-
joyed by all the self-governing colonies.

Let me therefore assure Donald Lochiel that it
is a fatuous proceeding to falsely attribute state-

stories, but saying they would like to see more of
his work. He went to see some of them and they
were awfully nice, but they said his stories lacked
realism. We ‘are city people and when he wrote
. about people living in places surrounded by God’s
green earth, natural people, living natural lives, he
didn’t know what he was talking about. They -
didn’t say that, of course, but it is what they meant.

So we went to Wildwood and he started his book—
the great book that will be out next month. You
helped us to meet people and we went everywhere—
I saw a change in his work at once-—he got colour.

But one of the most exciting parts is where a house
burns down—he couldn’t get that right. In the city
we knew the engines came rattling up the street, but
nobody, except the small boys and policemen and the
firemen, got really interested, or said anything he
could put in a book. So we had a fire ourselves and
watched what Mrs. Perkins and Mrs. Dobbs and the
men said and did. It was really too funny to see fat
little Miss Dabney in a shawl and nightie,—but I
mustn’t talk about that or I ghall never finish.

Then another chapter tells how the man leaves
his wife and what people say, and—well, in the book
he never comes back, but I couldn’t lose my Bertie,
could I? He’s the dearest fellow, and I think baby
is getting more like him every day.

Another thing I must tell you, he really is the
seventh son of the Duke of 'Salthaven and we are not
poor at all, and our name isn’t Perriwig—I don’t
know how Bertie came to choose it—it’s too silly for
anything. {

With love to Uncle John,

(so she calls me)

-HELEN CHICH™

R,

Shall We Teach

German ?
By Odi Tedesko

/

ments to his superiors in intellectual
attainments, with the object of enlist-
‘ing the sympathy or support of those
whom such statements would naturally
offend. &

And the fact that the United States
is being swiftly forced into the con-
flict shows that the danger is not confined to Eng-
land alone, but affects the whole civilized world.
However, this much we may deduce from the para-
graph: Lochiel is of military age, when slackers are
concerned—army discipline can do no harm! '

Third paragraph says John Bull & Co. is fast be-
coming insolvent. Well, perhaps the war is achiev-
ing a result Donald Lochiel’s own province (B. C.
strove hard to accomplish. Still it is a fact that the
Grand Old Firm, particularly the senior partner
theveof, is in sore straits, and those who have lived‘
cn his generosity in the past, and are not big enough
men to lend him a helping hand, while he is ﬁg‘hvtiﬂf“"
with a stout heart the battle of freedom, not onl
for his own kith and kin, but for all the world
would do well to refrain from advertising their p'iti_fu
selfishness in letters to the Press; a Patriotic Fum
subscriber can do no harm! : ;

Mr. Lochiel’s fourth paragraph asserts that Gre
Britain and her allies are on the verge of hostilities
with the neutral nations, and in less than a month
international developments have shown thaf your
correspondent would be miore successful as a sheep:
herder than as a prophet—and sheepherding can @
no harm!

Now for the fifth clause in which the dour gentle”
man from Victoria, B.C., pokes a gibe at the ‘“h'emdf'
tary ruling. class” who, however, he admits ar
brainy; well, we may as well let B. C. have this
round, especially as. he, rather clumsily it must .be
admitted, ranges himself on the side of a few millio®
people in effete, old, decadent England—still a liﬁtw
originality” would do no harm! -

But we can score heavily, I imagine, in paras!'?'l_’”‘
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i1 OR NO3

Winter in This Country is
Certainly Picturesque

HEN for every man, woman and child in Can-
ada and the United States 60 pounds of paper
are used up every year, the supply of paper

is a big business. A large percentage of this world-
highest supply of paper comes from Canada. The
Dulp forests of the north are being eaten up now as
-hever before in history. The picture at the top
shows French-Canadians hauling pulpwood from the
‘bush,

THE lone figure, yoked and bucketed and mack-
inawed below, is another French-Canadian, He
v‘s n0t, carrying maple sap as you may surmise. Ie

s doing something rather more useful to the country
Ust Now—norting swill to the pigs whose snow-cover-

?d Deén in the background is a power-house of squeals.

§ 'CURIOUS rigs for winter-hauling purposes are not
all confined to the Indians with their horse-
.??auled, papoose-laden travoix. The habitant above
e I;S a strange, thrifty vehicle for hauling wood, be-
.8 a wood-rack on a single pair of bobs. Thrifty—
PeCause it saves the cost of double bobs; and just as
"_390(1 for the purpose in a country where “good slip-

- Ding» g4 regular institution.
HOW we get milk and cream at all in towns and
. Citles is sometimes an economic mystery to the
;hmking consumer who pays his ten or twelve cents
o duart for milk, The picture to the right shows a
b ;?‘fie.a/cc.unlula‘tion of this' precious fluid in cans at
We-aliilght station just outside a big city. Here is
-1 Worth watching. The cream in these cans is
e_Dl‘Oduct of a large number of very costly cows.
$eoge g
THE bottom Di tyure is just a wayside diversion of
I’i%tutfe DPhotographer who happened across some
ti’am,ﬁesque and gigantic.snow toadstools in this
the sﬁ(?bmad' ..Thi.s ho}loxv‘ log happens to have beenw
s elledden hiding place of a red fox who heard—or
—the dog coming and got in out of danger.
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six, where we find Sir Edward Grey classed as a
statesman of said “hereditary ruling” caste, whereas
he wags elected by the people to their democratic
assembly, the House of Commons, and his party being
overwhelmingly supported by the electorate, he was
selected on his merits for one of the most important
portfolios in the Cabinet. His manly, clean and
straightforward handling of the most delicate prob-
lems will never be forgotten, and the agreements
entered into by him with the full knowledge of his
colleagues in the Cabinet—not one of them an heredi-
tary legislator, all elected by the people—have been
approved by the Empire at large. So a few yelps and
snarls from Victoria, B.C., can do no harm!

And it is easy to answer the query propounded in
the next paragraph; Sir Edward Grey’s handling of
tke Empire’s diplomacy was admirably suited to the
first stages of the world catastrophe, but as the
cloven hoof became more apparent in the manoeuvres
of certain neutrals, the gentler school gave way, in
obedience to public opinion, to brusque and daunt-
less men, whose determination and aggressiveness
qualified them to deal more effectively with tha
sinister turn affairs had taken, due mainly to the
frustration of the enemy by their predecessors in
office.

Tihe last paragraph but one in Mr. Lochiel’s master-
piece alleges that England advocates Canadian con-
seription in order to remder all her colonies “tribu-
tary possessions” and enforce the location of all
manufactures in England after the war. Quite a
baseless assertion! And it ill becomes a resident
of the fair province on the Pacific to cast aspersions

of this nature, for London has been the Mecca for -

many years past of her rapaclous politicians, un-
scrupulous financiers, mendicant municipalities and
wild cat railroads. 1 would respectfully suggest to

* your correspondent that if he wishes to indulge
in the gentle art of muckraking he will find abundant
scope nearer home.

But the culminating phrase of the letter I am
taking the liberty of criticizing is without doubt the
most sparkling gem of all. It really broaches a most
important problem, but I will content myself with
dealing only with the issue as raised in the sen-
tences—“factories must eventually go where the raw

- _materials are,” and “Mr, Englishman, let the colonies

adopt you and your factories.” If that is to be, then
Rastern Canada is to lose quite a number of her
industries, as we utilize in our manufactures many
mate'ma,ls that are not indigenous to these latitudes.
Has Donald Lochiel taken that fact into account ?
And if the colonies are going to run John Bull’s fac-
tories for him, they will have to improve their
‘methods somewhat, as English goods maintain their
supremacy in the open market, which is a different
proposition to getting a clinch hold on the consumer
by means of a tariff wail. And if colonial manage:-
ment is modelled on B. C. practice, Mr. Englishman -
will perhaps demur at having his countrymen ousted
to make room for oriental and Hindoo labour, as is
the case in your sawmills and canneries, fniend
Lochiel; and he would certainly object to evasions
of the Truck Act, and his municipal work and rail-
road construction can, to his thinking, be accom-
plished without the aid of our friend, the “wop.”

THE SUBMARINE BLUFF

excitement that has followed Ger-
many’s declaration of a submarine
blockade of Great Britain it would
seem that the public susceptibility ‘o
bluff is just as great as ever it was.
Indeed it would appear to be almost
limitless.
Let us look for a moment at the
. theory upon which the present situation
may be said to rest. Early in the war Germanw
leclared a submarine blockade of Great. Britain,
Just"as she has done now, and she proceeded to pu:
it into effect with all the force at her command. She
' sank a great number of ships—the exact number
does not matter—and there is no doubt that she
raised an acute problem for the British authorities,

Vs

lF we may judge from the tremor of

By
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~Let me conclude, Mr. Editor, by complimenting
you on the invigorating tone of your excellent
periodical; it certainly has a destiny to fulfil in the
complex affairs of the Dominion.
Yours truly,
“COUNTY PALATINE.”

SHALL WE TEACH GERMAN?
Editor Canadian Courier:

Shall we or shall we not continue to teach German
in the schools? That is a question that may solve
itself ambulando, or may have to be settled by a by-
product of the bilingual issue. For there are persons
so blind to the interests of their own couniry that
they would preserve the study of German lest its
absence leave time for the more efficient teaching
of French.

As to the pedagogical value of a second modern
language, there is a strong Body of professional
opinion to the effect that the schools are better
without it, The chief weakness of our school system
is the diversity of the curriculum, while the great
strength of the old classical system lay in the fact
that its curriculum, though small, was covered
thoroughly and with thorough results. This has
entailed the exaltation of Latin as a sort of educa-
tional nostrum, the merchants of which demand,
and get, a high tariff for the protection of their
market, in the shape of compulsory Latin. It is
time that we abandon the idea that any one subject
of study has peculiar virtues of its own. French
would produce the same educational results if it
were taught with the same intensity and to them it
would add that broadening of outlook that comes
with the acquisition of a second means of communi-
cation. It must be remembered, also, that the
mediaeval vogue of Latin had purely practical
reasons for its existence. The man with two tongues
has better cause for satisfaction than the proverbial
dog with two tails. The opponents of bilingualism
would be well advised to recognize that true bi-
lingualism is the surest weapon for the accomplish-
ment of their objects.

So on the ground that it leaves more room for
French, a national need, we should abandon German
in the schools, leaving it to be taught as a dead
language in the Universities to those unfortunates
who will need it for technical or academic purposes.
As a dead language, because it is ldle, even wicked
to suppose that peace will bring goodwill, as some
imagine who see in the war but a temporary dis-
agreement; nor is it probable that the next genera-
tion will find itself in friendly contact with Teu-
tonic speech.

Considered from the old-fashioned point of view,
as a “disciplinary study” (perish the term) German
offers nothing that cannot be found in French ex-
cept the mediaeval barbarity of its inflexions and
the pseudo-classic absurdities of «ts sentence struc-
ture, .under which the phrase goes snorting and
swelling like a Westphalian sow in a looted French
corset. For the benefit of those whose privilege it
is not to have studied the Hunsprache, it may be
mentioned that a word desiring a place in a German
sentence must learn a long list of Verbotens, till it
knows just what position it is permitted to occupy;
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Undersea Campaign is a Straw to a Drown-
ing Germany— Cannot Save Situation
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held by the Canadian Courier,

who were already facing a transportation difficulty
as a result of the detachment of a large amount of
shipping for army supply purposes. We do not knvo»v
Jjust how great that difficulty actually was, seeing
that we have no precise information as to the output
from the British shipbuilding vards. At the same
time we may remember that those yards are the

P

- graduate schools of the United

o iy Rio N o N

Copyrighted in the Unibed States by the San Francisco 'Argommt. Canadian rights

so that a sentence is just as elastic as a solid train’
of Pullmans. Harsh and unpleasing to the ear, the
language is, when written, pre-eminently fitted to
conceal thought, even if the contortions of the Teu-
tonic mind did not effect this result pretty thoroughly
.before expression begins. As a key to literature,
German opens a poorly furnished chamber: Goethe
alone takes rank with the giants of French letters,
while no sane person would advocate the teaching
of German to children to enable them to read
philosophy. Linguistically and culturally, then, Ger-
man has small claim to a place in the high-school
curriculum. It is. a cumberer of the ground and
should be cast out.

From the administrative point of view there is an —
enormous advantage to be gained by the exclusion
from the schools of this unmanmerly, loud-voiced,
inferruptive jargon. It is this. In the University
preparation of language specialists a heavy burden .
is laid upon student and professor by the require-
ment of high standing in both French and German.
Now this is an unscientific grouping and rarely
occurs in the higher branches of the teaching pro-
fession, Few colleges or universities of repute
unite the two languages under the same department,
and those that do are liable to find one usurping
more than its fair share of attention. In the
States, students®
must make their choice between the Romance and
the Teutonic groups and to force our teachers to
devote four years to both languages is to put them
under a serious handicap in case they cherish the
ambition. of entering the professorial ranks. (Most
of them merely marry, but that is no reason why
they should have to teach German). No, the rational
grouping of specialization is not French and Ger-
man, but French and Latin, an arrangement that
would leave German to be taught, if it must be, by
the English specialist. From the suggested com-
bination you would have two important results. The
first, of national advantage, would be the increased
efficiency and intelligence of the school teaching
both in French and Latin, so that Latin might be
enabled to stand on its own merits and remove the -
stigma of compulsion, while French would have a
chance of being taught as a living speech instead of :
being made as at present about as ingpiring as a
dead and inedible fish. Secondly, the colleges would
be able to devote so much time to the one spoken
language that they could recruit their staff from the
best of their own students—a thing at present rarely
practicable except in the case of bilingual students :
or after two years of post-graduate wqu-while .
graduates going to the schools would feel that uni-
versity posts were still open to them. It is needless
to point out that this ambition would provide.a valu-
able antidote to the intellectual sloth that too oftell_
envelopes the established speclahst It would also
induce a greater number of men to take up language
work in the schools.

Shall we then continue to teach German? No.
‘Because it interferes with the efficient teaohimag‘_
of French, and in the teaching of French to all the
school children of Ontario there is hope for ln‘i
ternal amity.
ODI- TEDESKO.

largest and best eqmpped in the World
and that under the spur of necessit
they could turn out an unprecedente
number of craft. But at least one thiné
is certain. Germany was able to do &
great deal of damage with her sub
marines, but she was not able to esta
lish an effective blockade nor anythi
like one. An army of ships continued
to pass in and out of British ports, and
the utmost that the submarines were able to do Wa‘?
to sink a small proportion of thegn
Then came the: American protest and the resulting
promise of Germany that she would curb her su
marines and keep their activities within the limit$
of international law. It was hailed as a triumph fo
American ddplomacy Patience and forbearance, |




- to admire a diplomatic skill that had secured so
- great a victory for American rights and for the cause
of humanity. But it soon became evident that the
validity of the pledge was open to doubt., Several
Ships were sunk in direct violation of the under-
taking, and although every allowance had to be made
~ for the mistakes inseparable from warfare of this
kind, it seemed as though the German pledge were
_ being honoured more in the breach than the obsery-
- 8nce. Indeed there were those who asserted at the
- time that Germany’s modification of her submarine
- War was not due to a deference to American wishes,
but to the fact that she had no more submarines,
~and that the American protest came at a timely
< Mentt to conceal that fact. For we must remember
that the war against the submarines had been an
Unceasing one. Innumerable devices had been em-
Dloyed with more or less effect.
8€a was combed with armed motor boats, trawlers,
~ and destroyers. Hundreds of miles of wire netting
Were suspended beneath the surface and marked
‘With bell buoys., Rope trailers were employed to
foul the propellers, and there were ingenious acoustic
Dpliances by which the throb of the submarine
‘€ngines could be heard from considerable distances.
It has been the policy of the British admiralty to
”mceal its submarine captures, and therefore we
40 not know how many of these craft were actually
aken. But we do know that the number must have
‘been 5 considerable one. Indeed it is not unreason-
ble to suppose that the work of destruction kept
‘aPace with that of manufacture during the early
8es of the war and even that Germany had to
“Make  extraordinary efforts to keep her submarine
eet at an effective size.
Therefore we may say that the theory upon which
'& announcement of the new blockade seems to
“Test ig not one that we can accept without a certain
amount of reluctance. We are asked to believe
at during the last few months Germany has been
tilding and storing a fleet of new submarines and
at she has been holding them in leash, so to speak,
deference to hetr agreement with ‘Washington, an
%Ieement that, as we all know, has been broken
again and again. ' Having now terminated that
ement she has unleashed these craft, and as a
ult of their activities she expects to establish a
Gordon around the war zone and to prevent the
DPassage of all ships of whatsoever nationality. In-
deed, we have a story from a Dutch correspondent
1 ‘Whose imaginative and creative vision it would
b8 hard to have too great a respect and who tells
S of having seen a fleet of four hundred new sub-
es, steaming on the surface, and proceeding
idly westward.
Now, in whatever direction our svympathle.s may
they ought not to be allowed to submerge our
sense. The probabilities ought to be
ed at least a hearing. And the probabilities
not at all in favour of this new fleet, or of any-
else that is new except a determination to sink
few ships as have hitherto beem immune—and
7 are very few indeed—and to abohs-h such slight
TeStraints as have been allowed to exist. If the
‘YMarine war had been wholly suspended we might
d believe that it would mow be resumed. But
S not been suspended for a single day. On the
rary, it has been waged steadily and relentlessly.
early every morning we have read the printed tale
estroyed ships, and even though most of them
?e been ingignificant trawlers it has been entirely
ent that the German naval authorities have been
08 their utmost to cripple the British marine and
establish an effective blockade of the British
B Bt w6 aie now asked to believe that they
%& ¢ been using only a fraction of their submarine
Sﬂl that they have been keeping a vast fleet
U boats in reserve and that this fleet is about to
'own as.a determining factor into the struggle.
eed not have any doubt at all that Germany
®en building submarines. Of course she has.
S been using her unsurpassed energies and
d Tesourcefulness in strengthening an arm
> hich she reasonably hoped so much.  But it
Blikely to the last extent that she has been
these boats or reserving them for some new
tuﬂhty It is unlikely to the last extent that she

Were told, had been rewarded, and we were asked.

The surface of the
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she is now in a position to make any new departure,
to display any new and hitherio undisplayed strength
except in the single respect of sinking those few
ships that have until now been theoretically immune.
In other words, Germany’s whole submarine strength
has been continwously at sea. Mer threat to in-
augurate a new kind of sea warfare belongs to the
quite legitimate category of bluff.

The reasons for such a policy of bluff are quite
evident. Tt was intended in the first place to influ-
ence the authorities at Washington and to spur them
to greater efforts to secure the calling of a peace
conference. Into-the merits of a policy that gave to
Germany the conviction of what may be called Am-
erican malleability there 3s no need here to enter,
but we may reasonably believe that Germany did
not foresee the present diplomatic break. She did
see that her efforts to inaugurate a peace conference
were at a standstill, and that the President was ap-
parently disinclined to add another to the steps that
he had already taken or to combat the resolve of the
Allies as embodied in their latest notes. She be-
lieved that the threat of a ruthless submarine war
would spur the President to yet further effort and

A HYPHENATED PROPOSITION

Uncle Sam:
neutral about the war and I’'m going to be neutral
about peace.”

“Guess I’'m not taking any. I’ve been

—L. Raven-Hill in Punch, London.

that his humanitarian pacifism would be stimulatei
to find some way to ward off the contemplated hor-
rors. This at least is the view put forward by Ger-
man apologists at Washington, and it is a view that
is sustained by the probabilities. - We can hardly be-
lieve that Germany is insensible to the vast moral
force that is released against her by the aection of
the President or that she would lightly ineur it. Nor
did she lightly incur it She did not believe that it
would be so released. She expected a remonstrance,
a protest, but not a rupture. She hoped to invoke a
new access of American energies in favour of a con-
ference. She hoped that the door of negotiation that
seemed to be closed might once more be forced open
by the pressure of American humanitarianism. Cer-
tainly she did not intend the incredible blunder of
forcing America from a benevolent neutrality to an
active hostility. She did not intend to forfeit the
benefit of American benevolence at a peace confer-
ence, her greatest assets at such a conference,

But there is another reason, and it is to be found
in the necessity to divert the minds of the German
public from the food situation and from the dis-
couraging aspect of the battle-fields. Ever since the
supposed acquiescence in the American demand for
a mitigation of the submarine war the German pub-
lic has been buoyed by the belief that their govern-
ment had been persuaded to renounce the use of a
weapon that might bring victory and to which re-
course might be had if the exigencies of the situation
should demand it. We, too, have believed the same
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thing, and this in spite of the constant evidences that
‘this weapon had not been renounced, of the long list
of ships sunk without warning, and of American lives
sacrificed without the possibility of salvage. There
is no need to recount those ships or those lives. They
are being printed in every newspaper in the country.
We have grown so inured to these incidents that we
hardly notice them. They have become mere war
bulletins and nothing more. None the less the Ger-
man public has been taught to look hopefully to a
weapon that might at the moment be in disuse, but
that was always available at a crisis. And now the
time has come to enhearten them by the assurance
that there will be no more restraints, no more de-
ferences to neutral opinion, no more reluctance to
strike at any and every vulnerable point.

For such reasons we need not expect any wide or
sudden extension of the submarine war. There is
not likely to be any other change than the abroga-
tion of those slight and shadowy immunities that
have existed since the first American protest. Thers
will be no blockade of the British or any other coast
in the sense in which a blockade means a supervi-
sion so effective that only a few agile blockade run-
ners can escape it. It is not likely that Germany is
better able to establish such a blockade than she
was three months ago. Things will go on pretty
much as they did before, so far as this aspect of the
war is concerned. Germany will continue to send
out every available submarine as soon as it is launch-
ed, and it is quite likely that those submarines are
of a constantly increasing size and heavier arma-
ment. But if their armament is designed to resist
such guns as may be carried by merchant ships then
the guns also will be increased in weight. As was
said last week, there can be no greater mistake than
to suppose that a merchant ship must necessarily suc-
cumb to the attack of a submarine. On the con-
trary a merchant ship with three or four guns is in
much the better position. The hope of the sub-
marine is to escape detection until it can manoeuvre
itself into place for the discharge of a torpedo, and
it is by no means easy to calculate the aim at a
moving object that may be, and that probably is, pur-
suing a zigzag course. Many a torpedo has been ob-
served to pass astern or ahead of its victim and so
be lost. If a submarine wishes to use her guns she 4
must fully expose herself before she can even take
aim, and in that event the odds are greatly against
her if her victim is armed. Great Britain is known.
to be using motor boats—the suggestion, I believe,
of a Californian—and their. number has been placed
at four thousand. These boats are efficiently armed
and of great speed. Their draft is so low and their
course so erratic that it is practically impossible to
hit them with a torpedo, and in a duel with guns the
odds are immensely in their favour. Even if we
were to accede to all the claims now made on behalf
of the German submarines, their, number, size, arma-
ment, and everything else, the advantage would still
rest largely with the defenders. And we may also
remember that even if Germany has exercised self-
denial in the selection of her vietims, which is far
from being a certainty, England also has refrained

from arming her merchant ships in deference to the

international law invoked by the American protest.
A Washington bulletin dated January 28th and giv-
ing the views of American ‘military experts on the
forthcoming campaign seems to coincide exactly with
the forecast recently printed in this column. There
will be no German offensive in the West, say these
experts. The recent German attack on Verdun was
inspired by the conviction that the French were pre-
paring a forward move from this particular area and
presumably in the direction of Metz, and it was
considered necessary to discover its nature and to
embarrass its plans. The weak spots in the West
from the German point of view are considered to be
Verdun and the Ancre River, but there will be no
departure from the German resolve to stand on the
defensive in the West and to reserve whatever
strength can be concentrated for an attack in the
East and presumably in the direetion of Odessa. If
the Germans could move northward across the

Danube into Bessarabia it would not only be a men-

ace to the Russian fleet, but it would also enable
German Submarines to enter the Black Sea and so
come to the relief of Constantinople, which is now
blockaded by the Russian ships. At the same time,
say the Washington experts, Germany may be ex-
pected to strike some heavy blows in the Weqt.
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HERRING AS A WAR-TIME FOOD =

S mever in the world’s history since the era
of the cave-man the world of incomparabie

productive powers is into a struggle for
existence. A world war has lessened pro-

duetion by putting producers by the millions into
the trenches. The rest of the world is wrestling
with the problem of how to keep the militant mil-
lions supplied with food and 'clothes at the front,
_and the rest of us at home in posse:ssidn of what we
need for ordinary economic sustenance.

To be sure we are not on rations. We are still
free to get three square meals a day if 'we are willing
to pay the price and able to get the money. But
we are under the mecessity of warning against waste
and of making what we consume go as far as possible.

Of all foodstuffs that of meat is one of the most
important. We know that the world, as a rule,
consumes too much meat. Human ailments are fre-
quently caused by over-eating of flesh. Our fore-
fathers could gorge the flesh of the hunt because
they were hunters. We can’t, because we eat meat
two or three times a day, and sit around working
at desks instead of working off the effects.

But even if meat were always healthy, in times
like these it would still be an extravagance as com-
pared with other articles of an animal kind. A pound
of beefsteak or bacon is a costly product. Every-
thing that goes to make that beefsteak or bacon is
a costly product in itself. It costs as much to feed
@ hog now as it once did to feed a man.

Under such conditions, common sense Gmpels us
to go after the kind of food that has a high nutrient
value and at the same itime a low productive icost.
We immediately think of—Pish. In all the world
there is nmo animal food that costs so little to pro-
duce as fish, Nobody spends a dollar on feeding fish.
Nature looks after that. The only cost is in catch-
ing, curing and shipping. Befole a fish gets into the
net at all three«quarters of the production-cost has
been completed in making the fish, which has high
value as a nutrient in competition with beefsteak

should be a big factor.
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and bacon, or any other animal luxury.

As a food for soldiers, as well as icivilians, fish
They exist in immeasurable
quantities, and although there has been a motable
diminution in the catch in the British Isles on account
of the depredations of the submarines and mines,
Canada, the greatest fishing centre in the world,
has been prosecuting the industry with unretarded
effort, and every year there are large quantities
caught. Not the least important among these, is the
herring, which of all fish inhabiting the ocean and
interior waters, exists in greatest numbers.

The herring is familiar as an ocean fish, resembling
the trout in size and shape, and with all desirable
qualities as a food. Although mot considered a deli-
cacy, like the halibut or cod, the herring could be
utilized just now as a most valuable fish food. More
of these fish are available than of any other kind;
they are cured in various ways, which render them
very adaptable for consumption; and they are the
cheapest fish in the world, being purchasable at the
lowest price of any on the market. -

Herring are cured by smoking, pickling, and kip-
pering, the last of which method is a modified form
of the first. All are simple; the first consists in
smoking them for a month or so until they have be-
come ‘hard and dry and of a yellowish brown colour,
in which pressed state, with proper precautions as
to ventilation '‘and dryness, they can be kept for a
long time. In this condition they are packed in
wooden boxes, which contain two or three dozen,
and placed at the disposal of the consumer. It
should 'be moted that in the process just outlined the
herring have been partially cooked, and to be made
edible only require to be simmered or boiled for a
short period, when they may be served with the
usual foods which accompany meat. Many thou-
sands of boxes of smoked herring are prepared every
year on the Bay of Fundy and Northumberland Strait

coasts, which are the seats of the industry,
shipped to the United States and the West Indies.
Although the price varies according to demand, and
on account of transport, would be slightly higher
in Great Britain than in Canada, it ‘would average
no more than 10 or 15 cents per box in the former
country. If a war-time price even as high as 25 cents
be compared 'with that of meats and some other
foods, little calculation is necessary to make evident
the marked reduction in the weekly food bill, which
a moderate use of smoked herring would effect.
Pickled herring are those of the largest size which
have been salted in water for a time sufficient to
ensure their preservation, after which without any
further curing, they are packed in half barrels con-
taining a quantity of pickle. In this state they are
received by the consumer; but in preparation must
be boiled, for since being taken from the isea their
raw condition has not been altered. Pickled herring
make a fine dish and are popular. ‘They are sold
by the half barrel upon shipment, at a rate of be-

‘tween $2 and $3, from which it can be seen that the

consumer pays actually no higher price than in the
case of/fThe smoked herring. Here is the same com-
modity readily available, although iin a different form,
and trade in it may be diverted to Great Britain and
France instead of being confined to America, as now.

The kippered herring are smoked to a certain ex-
tent and afterwards cooked, whereupon they are
packed in tins usually shallow and oval shaped and
large enough to contain a half dozen or more. The
herring are somewhat smaller in this instance, but
more of a delicacy because of the method in which
they are cured and packed. Large quantities of
“kippers” are prepared every year at the factories
on the shores of the Bay of Fundy.

In view of the fact that an almost unlimited quan-
tity is available for shipment overseas at short
notice, why could not the herring be made a potent
factor in feeding the people of Great Britain and
France and the allied armies during the war?

and
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RENCH-CANADIAN soldiers back from
the trenches on furlough—non-coms
and wounded—arrived in New York on the
8.8. La Touraine, January 25th. They were
much interested in the Statue of Liberty, in
New York Harbour, because they have for
a long while been fighting the battles of
liberty in France, and know what liberty
means. The photographer had no intention
of emphasizing the Bonne Entente when
he took this picture. The French-Canadians
happened to be on cdeck. They looked pic-
turesque and warlike. Perhaps Mr. Bour-
assa will see these men before they get
back to the trenches. But he will never be
able to convince them that it is their first
business to remain in the Home Guard in
Quebec, for fear the United States goes to
war and German-Americans decide to invade
Canada.

2 »

HE lady on horseback is Queen Wil-
helmina of Holland. She may be riding

for pleasure, but at present she has a load
of national business on her mind. President
Wilson has asked Holland to withdraw her
ambassador from- Berlin. For two years
Holland has never known the day when Ger-
many might not send enough armies into
Holland to conquer and occupy. Only the
pretext was lacking. If Queen Wilhelmina
severs diplomatic relations with Berlin, can
President Wilson guarantee that (“ermany
won’t send enough armies into Holland to
conquer the country before Holland can
release her waters to flood the country?

® 3

HE lady with the large parasol is one of
the alluring novelties of Palm Beach,
Fla. No names mentioned, but she is a
well-known society leader in New York, who
finds the war rather hard on her nerves.
At Palm Beach she can forget the war. Her
chief care is her toy dog. The dog is not
shown in the picture; neither the nurse
with the baby carriage in the rear to give
the little doglet a rest when it becomes
weary. Who says pleasure has all gone out
of the world? The lady with the big parasol

and the diminutive dog know better.

~—AND THE PARASOL.
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Down to *“ Brass Tacks ”

BOPLE sometimes talk of organizing the senti-
ments of this country as though it were a
large kindergarten. It is assumed that be-

cause you get a number of men together and enun-
ciate two or three energizing platitudes about organ-
izing the Empire or winning the war, you can get
half of North America dynamized with a new gospel
of one kind or another in a few weeks. We believe
in regeneration, We believe that a large part of
the people of Canada are neither thinking very
clearly about the country and the Empire nor putting
much of their energy upon winning the war. And
if either of these things were left to the old political
parties to achieve, merely as parties, we should be
on the il{&erna.‘cixonal back-shelf long before they were
within reach of accomplishment. It is only because
in spite of party sentiments our politics are being
lifted by unorganized impulses, that any hope exists
for a movement bigger than the parties. We shall
always have parties. We shall for a long while at
least continue to have parliaments. We shall return
to our system of elections when the war is over,
if not sooner. Therefore, any regeneration by new
movements that comes now must resolve itself into
a new alignment of democratic forces. It will not
do merely to engineer movements for consolidating
the Empire or for winning the war. We all want
to win the war and to save the Empire. Most of
us merely differ in our ideas of how these things
are to be done, and in the amount of immediate
enengy we put into the business of doing them.

% e e

Working at Close Range

RGANIZING a whole country along new lines
must take into account the methods and
machinery created by political parties for<

organization along old lines. No party was ever
successful merely by hoisting flags, beating drums
and calling conventions. All these are necessary
in order to get the crowd interested. But success
at elections is always preceded by trench work in
the constituencies. The press, the ward worker, the
machine politician, the man with the money bags,
the man who believes in organized racial communi-
ties, and the man who works on secret societies and
churches and big businesses—are all shrewdly wutil-
ized by the party powers in order to get results at
the polls. We are not called upon to endorse these
methods. Many of them are malicious and de-
nationalizing, But we are compelled to recognize
their efficacy. And when we undertake to raise ‘a
new standard for any fresh sort of victory in any
kind of appeal to national consciousness, we must
admit that unless we can get down to spade work
in the trenches as effectively as the old line party
mechanicians used to do we can’t hope to achieve any
kind of permanent success. Canada, in 1917, is a
different country from what it was in 1914. But the
difference is mainly as yet in vague desires, in out-
ward unorganized impulses and in the sense of
pacrifice seeking for a national justification.  The
war has cost us—at least something. No one pre-
tends that it has cost us enough or that as a young
and potential people we have more than hegun to
~ put our united national energy into winning it. But
what it has already cost is the only sure way of
bringing home to us what the winning of the war
actually means. And what it is yet to cost us in a
‘supreme effort put forth in the least possible period
of time can only be realized by working on the
_beople as definitely and as diligently as the party
machine has done in the past. Let us have the
~ slmple strong call to nationhood and national service
it we like. Let us make it effective by working on

the people—right next door. 5

- energy.

ada to be unwilling for national service as it is

for any able-bodied, unencumbered young man to
avoid enlistment. The recruiting drum has been
whanged about as*loudly and as persistently as it is
capable of getting effective response. It is time to
abandon merely recruiting methods. The Govern-
ment has the National Service cards. We are not
informed as yet what proportion of these are unre-
turned. It is timiz we began to know. To get the
cards in is the first essential to organizing mational
service by the Government. It is important to back
up the Government. It will not do to lean back and
look to any new movement to save the country, say-
ing to ourselvesthata Government of any other stripe
would be no better, that coalition would be a failure
and National Government a mirage. It will do no
good to wait for the impetus of a new movement to
swing us into service. All the nation-making agen-
cies that exist, any and every protestant clamour
that is now and ever has been, must be utilized in
getting our united selves to work in the greatest
problem that faces the ~zountry. If the National
Service cards have not been anywhere mear ade-
quately filled out, the country should know it, and
the people be given a chance to remedy it. In lieu
of an election, we got the National Service referen-
dum. The question whether or not each man of Na-
tional Service age was willing to serve his country
has been plainly put. It should be as plainly an-
swered. And any community that has registered a
percentage of failures to answer this question should
make it a first business to see that the percentage
is reduced or wiped out as soon as possible. Let us
do one thing at s time, in the shortest possible time,
and do it as well as we may. The National Service
call of the Government is the first referendum ever
submitted personally to every man fit and capable of
responding to it. That call should be met with a big
national response before anything else is done along
some other line to distract the attention of the peo-
ple. Any new crganization now being undertaken
or likely to be set on foot should have for its first
platform—Let the National Service Cards be re-

IT should be as much discredit to a citizen of Can-

. turned and {he results made known.

v e

Put It Up to Parliament

VEN though a war-time Government elected on
.peace time issues is not necessarily the politi-
cal voice of the whole people, it should be un-

derstood clearly that such a Government is the near-
est thing we have to an instrument of national will
—to win the wa» or to do anything else that seems
necessary. Parliament that now is contains more
national brains than aﬁy other organization. The
brains of that organization should be united on the
greatest of all national issues. @ When Parliament
asembles again after the Imperial Conference recess
it should get down to the business of expressing the
will of the people. Neither the Government nor the
Opposition “hould need the menace of a discontented

country to make them unite on national business.

Those 235 men are as good a set of men as we can
get in any other way without wasting a lot of energy,
for the business of doing what the country needs.
It should be as obvious to Parliament as it is to a
plain citizen that what the country needs from its
representatives at Ottawa is united national service,
not fighting for place or party prestige. It is to the
Parliament of Canada even more than to the Govern-
ment of Canada that we must look for the biggest
form of united nation-making, mnation-expressing
It is to the Bonne Entente on Parliament
Hill that the people should look for the will and the
power to get the country out of its lethargy and its
inertia into at least a semblance of real united patrio-
tism. We love and respect our own country. We
respect and love the Empire. For the love of all that

makes us Canadians in any sense of the world, let

-. backed up by economics. War, which had once Workf

it be possible in a national crisis for any of us to
pay a bigger respect to Parliament than to rarties,
or else decide that Parliament as a national instru-
ment is ohsolete.

Ye e ue

A Similar Problem

NE question that has hitherto aroused very
O great discussion is that of '“‘demobilization.”
“To-day,” says Sidney Webb, “at least seven _
million wage-earners (probably mot half the total
wage-earning population) are engaged on war work,
either in the army and navy and their innumerable
subsidiary services, or in the 4,000 factories making
munitions, or in the countless other establishments
working on government orders of every kind. These
millions, together with their managers and officers,
and the shareholders and other capitalists who are
living on their labours, are being fed from the five
million pounds per day that the treasury is dis-
bursing. From the very moment that peace is as-
sured, the treasury will do its utmost to stop that
expenditure, . . . . No such economic convulsion
has ever threatened the inhabitants of these islands.
What is approaching in all the belligerent
countries, so far as the mass of the people are con-
cerned, is more like an Indian famine than like any
ordinary depression of trade.”
There is going to be a Canadian parallel to this
situation. We should be prepared, in mind at least
It is time to formulate plans.

ge v e

Organizing an Impulse

HE purely voluntary system of war-working last-
T ed us just as long as the war worked on na-

- fional sentiment. It vwas an  impulse. We
obeyed it. There was no need for a while to com-
pare communities, The countm'y as a. whole was re-
sponding to the impulse to help the Empire and Eng-
land. But that mere “impulse” petered out. It was
organized into a conscious effort. The effort was

ed on sentiment only, began to work on our fac-
tories, our farms and our pockets., When it got 10
that gtage there was nothing to do but fall back on
what is called national service, which should have
been started at the time the first impulse began. If
the momney of England for war supplies and food-
stuffs and munitions is going to pour into this coun: :
try it’s no longer a case for mere sentiment. It's
something we get paid for. And nothing will elev_ata' :
that into anything resembling patriotism except an
organized national service. The war has organized
itself. It is now organizing us. Let us see to i
that we don’t bedevil the organization of national ser:
vice by failing to help the government, :

Berye b

\ The Paper Boom

MAN who sells paper in a certain Canwdi&“

city for an established paperimaking firm®

marked 1915 as his record year.
ceeded that high-water mark by sixty-five per cel
“Business,” he said, ‘“was never so good!”

England used to be a big paper-maker.

ported sulphide pulp from this and other oountﬂiw
at an enormous rate. She exported vast quantitie®
to foreign countries. But with the war came tha
ship shortage and England cut down her imports
sulphide -and her exports of paper. The Un
States, that formerly imported British papers, fou
themselves forced to supply their own needs. Fu™
thermore, old customers of the British makers bega"
placing orders in the United States. Thus the Unite¢
States paper-making capacity was strained to the
Aimit. She could not meet the demand. Her efforw
to sell in Canada fell oft—and the Canadian demad
for Canddian papers’ rose in Tesponse. :




INCE war charities have depleted B y
our income, a Dpatriotic appeal -
S§ that will conserve the residue should be wel-
comed by all. We are asked to economize in
electric light that our munition plants should be
'_ ‘better supplied, in wool that our soldiers should not
want, in food that the nation may mnever go hungry.
“There ig hardly a commodity in which a national
Saving is mot urged. Even the children are taught
to think and write on terms of economy, and a

~ gestions:
' “Hat less and the soldiers get more. If you make
‘@ silly mistake in your arithmetic tell your mother
not to let you have any jam, and put the money
‘Saved in the War Loan. Stop climbing lamp-posts
‘and save your clothes. Don’t wear out your boots
by striking sparks on the curbstones. If you buy
3 pair 'of boots you are a traitor to your country,
~ because the man who makes them may keep a
Soldier waiibin‘g for his.© Don’t use so much soap.
Don’t buy German-made toys.”

School boy s responsible for the following sug-
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duce when the time arrives. At the same time Cana-
dian women should try to promote the growing of
fruit and vegetables under glass. Last year half a
million dollars were spent on imported tomatoes
alone. Yet how many women knew they were having
any economic effect on the life of the country. The
successful business of the country, which consists
of the proper balance between exporting and im-
porting can hardly be carried on if the woman who
buys is ignorant.

If we economize in butter, eggs, and other Cana-
dian products it will result in the reduction of‘the
prices paid for these articles, and yet we are doing
our utmost in other ways to get i(Canadians to work
on the land. Surely high prices are the greatest
inducement for people to take up farming. Yet
advocates of national thrift suggest a diet of bananas,
sardines and, imported mnuts! Were we facing
poverty the source of our food supply would be of
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PROFITABLE PATRIOTISM

KERR

vegetables out of season spoils us: for our -own pro-

the spending of money so that as much
as possible might be saved and as great
value as possible received. A practical knowledge
of marketing and the food values would be studied.
What each kind of food does for the body and how
the growth and health, vigour and endurance depend
on the right kind of food will be emphasized. How
to serve the ordinary fundamental foods in a variety
of ways and how to take the drudgery out of old-
fashioned housekeeping methods will also be studied.

For women who have to leave home during the
day, Mrs. Burns plans a special course in dishes like
casserole or fireless cookery ones that will provide
hot, well-cooked food on their return.

ON‘E of the tendencies of modern life had been to
alienate women from home duties. But France

was an example of a country that had become one
of the foremost financial powers of the world be-
cause of the thrift and housewifery skill of its women,
Our country now meeds every dollar we can save
for war purposes. Remember, it is on the small
savings that a mation gets its mil-

NAANY of us are children of =
5 larger growth in our under-
standing of thrift. Some fAmilies
Dractise it rigorously for a time
and a doctor’s bill resulting from
insufficient coal or ill-chosen food
‘absorbs all the savings.

.~ “Her husband was always com-
~ Dlaining about the bills,” we over-
\Beard one woman say to another,
“bm now she is practising thrift
%0 strenuously that he stays down
OWn nearly every night and eats
Xpensive dinners at a restaurant.”
Another husband is said to have
Yaged at the ridiculous amount of
‘Money spent on dress owing to tha
,'Pl_eas‘e him, went in for dress re-
hanging fashions, so his wife, to
‘tm'm-.,a‘nld then he eloped with a
horus girl!

~ We are not trying to depreciate
~ busbands, but merely draw atten-
0D to the fact that a little know-

lions, for there are so many more
people who have small savings that
they overwhelm the few whose in-
dividual savings are large.

Citing France as an example of
how comfortably one can live. on
little, the denions'trat_or went into
details concerning cheese, which .is
made up of one-third protein. (with-
out which life is impossible), one-
third fat and one third water, all of
which are needed for the growth
and repair of the body, numberless
cells of which decay daily. One
bound of cheese is equal to nearly
2 1bs. of meat, 1 gal. of milk or 2
dozen eggs.

“Canadians,” she said, “take alto-
gether too little of cheese as a
food, and too. much of it as an
extra. As I have gone about the
country I nearly always have found
cheese cut into little pieces on a
plate, to be eaten as an extra, but

,_;edge is a dangerous thing and 2

tter understanding of economics
Would benefit us individually and
ationally, ,

/

HRIFT does not necessarily mean discomfort.
The women of France are said to be most
€0nomical housewives, yet go where you will in that
untry, you are sure to get well-cooked, appetizing
‘Qiﬁh’es. Pigs’ feet, calves’ brains, frogs’ legs, as
: Oked by them; are dishes for the gods. Horse-flesh
= ﬂeliciousv,'and only the price at'a restaurant will
1 11 'un‘ that it is nect beef steak. Yet mnot so very
'8 ago small farmers in Ontario -used to: throw
m; their sweetbreads! The poorest family in
w ance has soup every night for dinner, and all the
: ih aps. that we are accustomed to waste vanish
ol Mhis “pot au feu.” We hear so much about
8ermg that we shrink with horror from food left on
laﬁQ €ven if it has not been touched, yet this food
an, be carefully washed or re-cooked and in either
© it is quite healthful.
. ® thrift should not drive the man-of-the-hou&e
%a‘_bltg.ﬁ}f‘resxtaurant, but rather lure him to his own
. ‘rom which the hastilyprepared meal of canned
m’ Teady-cooked ham, tinned vegetables, and cake
om, 'thg niearest pastry shop, have been hanned.

Conomy does not consist in making a cake with
two eggs instead of four, using ‘substitutes for
T and seeing that the water in which vegetables
119‘6‘ is utilized for soup. This kind of informa-
IS useful, but the study of economics skould g0
“eper than that. Ten million dollars were spent
€ar in Canada, practically by women in ‘buying
Orted fregh fruits and vegetables, yet an equally

b%eia?l«d;'whoﬂesome diet can be finstituted using
1 Products, and the buying of fruit and green

MRS. CAROLINE BURNS.
Who is demonstrating war time cookery in

Toronto. Alberta.

no importance compared to its price, but that is
not the case, we are prosperous' and now is the time
to learn how to conserve that prosperity, increase
our production and make our exports greater than
our imports.

I\N Toronto the Thrift ‘Campaign is well launche‘d,_

under the convenership of Mrs.-H. H. Loosemore.
Various Thrift centres have been established - in
schools and churches in various parts of the city, and

. Mrs. Caroline Burns, a native ~of (St. Catherines,

graduate of the Macdonald College, Guelph, and
former teacher in the Toronto Technical School, is
to demonstrate economical cooking at ten of these
centres. At the opening of the first Thrift Centre,

! Mrs. Burns quoted the words of Sir Charles Addis:

“Thrift and economy are not the (penalty, but the

‘privilege of patriotism. Waste is now a crime.”

“If a man does not succeed in business he looks
for the leaks, and sometimes a man does not get
ahead because of the leaks in his own home,” de-
clared Mrs. Burns. “All classes suffer from these
léaks. They come from undue extravagance, poor
judgment and ‘*ignt')rance‘ in buying. Bad buying is
the root of extravagance, and just as bad cooking,
leads to waste. The meed for more business-lika
housekeeping and thrift is imperative, for the saving
of our dollars now means the saving of our men’s
lives. To the women is falling the conservation of
the nation’s food supply and the seeing to it that
money thus saved gbes into the war loans.”
~ Mrs. Burns then pointed out that in her thrift
centre talks particular attention would be paid to

/

MRS. IRENE PARLBY.
President of the United Farm Women of

rarely, if ever, a made cheese dish.
Some people find cheese difficult to
digest, a fatty acid which it con-
tains irritating some stomachs; a
quarter or half teasponful of
baking soda added to half a poupd of cheese will
cvercome this difficulty, and grating or melting the
cheese, so that it be easy soluble, should never be
‘neglected in the making of dishes from cheese. Again,
to make cheese digestible, do not get too high a tem-
perature when cooking it, as this toughens it.

IMULTANEOUSLY with the call to consume less
comes /the appeal to produce more, and in con-
nection with this campaign there is a Back Yard
Gardens Committee, under the convenership of Mrs.
J. B. Tyrell. But the great bulk of production must

~ be carried on by farmers, and since women are he-

coming so actively engaged in this work, the United
Farm Women of Alberta has assumed new import-
ance. It is a young organization, but a remarkably
virile one. In Alberta, as in Manitoba and |[Saskatch-
ewan, the farm women for a time worked with the
men in their farmers’ organizations, but before long
they began to feel the meed of a separate organiza-
tion where they could discuss their own problems,
and seek to bring before the (public the questions
that to them seemed vital. In order to do that, effec-
“tively, they organized a sister organization to the
TUnited Farmers of Alberta. The U. F. W. A. they
call themselves, and they meet at the same time and
in the some city as the men for their convention.
This year and this week they have been meeting in
Edmonton. Alberta seems likely to lead the west in™
advanced legislation, and the U. F. A. will have done
no small part to bring that about. Mrs. Irene Parlby,
of Alix, Alta., is the capable president, a woman with
tact, organizing ability and platform eloquence.



THE GENTLE ART OF BEING A §

hard a thing as I know of. It is compara-

tively easy to be a Scotchman, an Irishman,

a Fijian, or a German, because there are cer-
tain simple tokens—such. as your breakfast food,
your favourite pastime, your taste in meat or your
delusions—which mark you at once for what you are.
It is' not difficult even to be an American, and to be
an Englishman one need show only a certain grum-
bling unconcern about getting maimed  for one’s
country.

But there are no definitions of the term Canadian.
It is a term of location, and yet of so vague and
vast a location that even that means little. He
may wear B.V.D.s all winter in Chilliwack, B.C., or
may support Jaeger’s heaviest in Montreal—he may
drive a Ford or a dog-team, or live in an igloo or
a board bungalow in Kitsilano—and still be a Cana-
dian. He may date back to U. E. Loyalist stuff, or
a Salvation Army revival in the East End of Lon-
don, and an “assisted passage.” His father may
have been a Swede called Olly, and he himself may
have been born on the side of a fjord, or his pro-
genitor may have been an Arab called Yusuf, who
received him into this world 'tween decks on a Blue
Funnel liner off Port Said. On the other hand he
may be an Indian or Doukhobor or an American
f9rger. The all-embracing term “Canadian” gives
never a sign of strain.

If your mother had said when you were young:
Be a giraffe, or an elephant or a tiger—you should
have known at once how to proceed, because the
manners of these beasts are recorded in nursery
books just as are the manners of Frenchmen and
Tartars and Maltese cats. But had she said: be a
little Canadian—you would have been in the position
of the chameleon on tartan plaid. To say that a man
i a Canadian because he lives north of the United
States is about as true as saying he is a gentleman
because he wears spats. There is no Canadian lan-
guage. No Cromwell, Napoelon or Lincoln of Can-
ada.‘ The only spiritual thing we have in common—
the only thing on which Olly and the forger and
Yusuf and the U. E. Loyalists can unite—is the
future And what a future! Never ask a Canadian
about his past, because you can’t be sure what it
involves, and you risk pulling down on your head a
long-winded account of some old U. E. Loyalist who
drew free land in Markham Township back in some-
thing—or other.

THE business of being a Canadian is about as

NE trouble with us Canadians is that we have
had too emany rights—without paying for
them. -We come to Canada or are born in Canada.
We get into business. We begin to prosper and as
soon as we prosper we begin talking about our rights.
If we are wheat growers we think, because we have
condescended to live in a country with good laws,
good soil and the chance of owning a Ford ere we die,

have run all the risks and are entitled to all the

rewards. We little suspect what risks the country
has taken! Some of us think, because wheat is
easy to grow compared {o some crops, and because
Americans want Canada’s wheat, that all the other
interests of the country should be sacrificed to get
our wheat into Chicago. Others among us are
manufacturers and rob our  customers under
the shelter of an - unscientific tariff. *The
great rabble of the inhabitants growls because
the government does not reach out a hand and pluck
the Cost of Living down by the coat tails. They
want cheaper railway rates and local improvements
in their harbours, if they have harbours. They de-
mand good roads and rural free delivery, and Pros-
perity! And they refuse to pay for these things except
by such inappreciable dribs as are taken off by the
Customs Collectors. They—WE—insist- upon rights

‘and shun our duties. -

———

If anyone says: “Thé future is Canada’s and it is
filled with problems.” We say: “Where’s Sir George
Fogter or Sir Wilfrid Laurier? They're the ones
to worry about those things. Let’s have a speech
from them.” It is another of the inalienable rights

~of Canadians to require speeches from their public

men, like collecting goosefeathers and neglecting to
eat the goose. There ig something soothing about a
speech because it tends to make one think that

-

A

sources of this country are.
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CANADIAN

Entails obligations which in the past
have been much neglected: a con-
sideration

By BRITTON B. COOKE

there, on the platform, is a man who is attending to
the work of running this country. It keeps one from
thinking about one’s duty—the duty to TRY to be
a Canadian!

Has it ever occurred to you, for example, that we
have in Canada an enormous share of the earth and
that there are a paltry seven or eight million of us
claiming it? The Chinese are on the whole excellent
people. They work harder tham we work. They
are more thrifty than we are. They pay much more
attention to such religion as they have, than we do
to ours. They are honest and occasionally merry,
yvet they live cooped up on a piece of ground in-
finitely too small for them, So with the Japanese
and the people of India and the Germans. We tell
these people to keep out because this is our land—
which is right enough so long as we deserve our
land.

UT the truth of the matter is that we don’t de-
B serve it. If we did we would take our citizenship
seriously. If we did we would eliminate dull poli-
ticians by taking a sustained interest in politics
and refusing to wink at the flim-flam which passes

for speech-making. We would ourselves follow pub- .

lic questions so closely and critically that govern-
ments would not dare to promulgate insincere and
unwise promises and call them policies. We should
then look upon Canadian citizenship as CANADIAN
PARTNERSHIP, a share in a colossal business un-.
dertaking. Instead of being content with the mere
things of to-day we should look to the things of to-
morrow as well. We should not then be afraid fo
tackle the business of being a Canadian.

Now take this country carefully between thumb
and forefinger and look at it. Never mind the row
you had in the office to-day or the man you aim to
fire to-morrow—and hate to. Be national. You are
a shareholder in this concern and there are such
strenuous times coming that some of the directors
are half panic-stricken and wobbling between one
doubt and another. If this was France you would
say: “Well, I know exactly what the mnatural re-
I can estimate what
supply of labour will remain after the war. I know
all our old established lines of goods. Here is a list
of our customers, and friend England still has her
\W'orlddelivery-system which will sooner or later be
working full blast to supplement my own shipping
system.” Then—as a Frenchman—you would say:
“There will be the maimed soldiers to be attended
to, and there will be war debts to be paid and dam-
aged property to be restored.” You would sigh and
say: “A terrible problem!” So also if your coun-
try was England or Serbia or Belgium.

UT in the case of the country which you hold in
_your hand—and you DO hold it—the prob-
lem is even more awful. For we are only a
HALF-grown country—scarcely that! We do NO'I:
know all our raw material resources. We can NOT
80 skilfully estimate the probable condition of the
labour market after the war. We do NOT know
the standard lines of production which we should
resume after the war. We are NOT certain who
shall be our customers and our competitors and
we do NOT know just how we shall be situated in
the matter of delivering our goods abroad. We shall
have maimed soldiers to place once more in indus-
trial life, but we &hall NOT have the variety of oc-
cupations to offer which the old countries have to
offer. We shall have also the immigration problem
to struggle with. : <
The moral of all this is: Turn in everybody, and
begin to think about the future of this country. Look
at your own particular business if that’s all you

. businesses that dovetail into your business and that

.for them as well as for the use of foreign money, by

have time for, and study diligently just how the
advent of Peace will affect that business. Talk to
other men in your line of business and see what
THEY think. Read! And bear in mind the OTHER

will affect or be affected by conditions in your busi-

ness. Ransack your mind—and other people’s minds

—for ideas. Think them over, when you've found

them, till you can express those ideas in conversa- -
tion. Then try them on your next door neighbour

and your office manager, or the man who sits beside

vou in the smoking car. You may find that all your

ideas are wrong at first, but by matching yours with

the other fellow’s you can improve them and get

good -ones in the place of bad ones. But the great

essential is to have SOME ideas. For, by-and-by the

public men of this country are going to start an-

nouncing plans for after-the-war settlements. These

plans will be far from perfect, and that means we

must have intelligent public opinioh to modify them.

Then, when they ARE perfected, we must still have
intelligent and interested public opinion to back up

the execution of them. We have been prone to let

the politicians do our thinking on public questions.
We have reached the time when all intelligent citi-

zens must help. It means more than the mere

smoothing out of present difficuities. The whole

future of the country is involved.

_Now, if you are a good citizen—not just a get-all-

you-can-for-nothing-VOTER—you will want some-
thing to start thinking on. If you haven’t any sub-

ject close at hand, consider some of these that were

roughed out by a group of thoughtful business men

in Toronto recently. They divided the Canadian

problems under different headings. First they con-

sidered “Problems of the First Year of Peace—

Emergency Problems.” Under this head they said

(to themselves—but it should interest other Cana-

dians, too):

1. Forecast the state of the Canadian home mar-
ket in the first year of peace, having regard to al-
leged depleted stocks, and to the probable buying
power of the present Canadian population. 2. Sug-
gest the kind of work which our armies before the de-
mobilization might be given. 3. Suggest the ideal
scheme of demobilization. 4. In case of unscientific
demobilization, what bonuses, transportation and
other considerations should soldiers receive. 5. An-
swer the same question with regard to the disband-
ing of munition workers. 6. Outline the main fea-
tures of a Federal Employment Bureau. 7. Suggest
what special measures might be taken to find em-
ployment for the partially incapacitated men from
the front. 8. Suggest what special undertakings
might be arranged by municipalities, or by the Pro-
vincial or Dominion Governments to give temporary
employment to relieve labour congestion, such un-
dertakings to be justified by their permanent value.

Then they said: We have three basic problems:
To pay our interest on our borrowings; to provide
employment for present and probable population;
and to meet the expenses of government.'

HE three are essentially questions of earning.
Earning is a question of employment. Employ-
ment is a question of sale. And although it is conceiv-
able that we might meet all our needs from within
the boundaries of the Dominion—thus employing, s0
to speak, one another—it is, of course, a fact that wé
must make many purchases abroad and must pay

our exports. We should bear in mind the fact that
the wealth of individuals may grow by trade within
the nation, but that the available wealth of the
nation can best be increased by trade witl other
nations. The more we export, obviously, the easier
it is to pay our interest debt, the easier to borrow,
the easier to buy, or, if a more prudent course
sought, the easier to achieve capital, national gelf-
sufficiency, self-respect, wealth and happiness.
The first problems, therefore, have to do with the
need to sell our goods abroad. They may be outlined
as follows:
1. Trace the history and discuss the probable con*
ditions of our export markets (of the years 1913_‘-
1914). 2. Are there any new export markets in sight
for Canada? 8. Who will be our competitors in these
markets? 4. Compare the conditions of prodllcﬁ?n"
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TWENTY years ago or more the author
of this poem left Ontario and went
teaching in a little wooden school in the
foot-hills. Seven children came to that
school from almost as many miles any
direction. The teacher marrled 2
rancher, who had a lonely house back in
the northward hills from the River Bow.
Since that time she has lived constantiy
In the lap of the great hills that rise to -
the sky-pushing summits of the Rockles.
From her house you think It possible to
walk to the mountains and back before
breakfast. Twenty miles. A few miles
‘here or there mean nothing In that hin
playhouse of the gods. But every mile
of the ranges Is full of beautiful scenes.
The rancher’'s home Is a quiet place In
the midst of an almost nameless: solitude.
Housework, one - child,’ many cattle, a
band of horses—then “after years of this
glorlous outpushing,- éne- poem which Is
as truly Canadlan as anything ever
penned.
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Under which our competitors work and under which
- We ghall he working. 5. What improvement in sell-
ing and advertising machinery could be suggested
OF our foreign trade? To what extent might co-
OPeration be possible between our various exporters?
6. t might our banks do to facilitate our foreign
Sales? 7 What will be the conditions of ocean ship-
bing? Can any steps be taken to protect ourselves
48ainst probable shortage of tonnage? 8. Are there
¥ opportunities in foreign markets that suggest
"?e Dossibilit& of developing new lines of produc-
O in Canada?

'_H”-Ving settled the question of our export trade,
Ving guaranteed employment for our population by
Suring sale for our goods abroad, the mnext step
20 be considered—they reasoned—has to do with our
*@_nr‘!hases abroad. Although it is not practicable to
ff all our imports, it is quite possible to_ reduce
¢ Volume of these purchases. Furthermore, the
W!irof our chief imports may reveal such a de-
m}d for certain goods in Canada as to suggest that
_Souragement of ome sort or another might be
SBiven by the Government for the production of these
08 in Canada. It would be well, therefore, to con-
ifﬁel' the following questions:

~ Study the main items of import. 2. Indicate the
Iy of each. 3. Comment on these imports: why
i bsofne’of‘them justified, and why are others not
o ¢ Justified! 4. Show how Canadian manufactur-
1ave failed to meet the home demand. 5. Indi-

”Mej Obportunities for Canadian enterprige in cut-
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HE myriad black-soiled foot-hill slopes we see
I The slow cows range—The run of horses free
Where woven is within the unseen mills
: Upon the serious fiats and solemn hilis
This old dun dress which centuries has been
But summer's brief glad mood drapes o’er with green
Where all the curves and terraces are seen.

THE wide-flung hills untrammelied meet the sky
The long slow plains—The empty lone bald space

Teach dignity, give majesty—The face

Looks out to find if here is answer why

And in the sun or in the wind or rain

The quiet settler delves on hill and plain

His simple fortunes out, while in long lines

Some come to trail for homes or range for mines.

And close beside, where climbs the earth to greet

The sky, while topped blue muffled mountains roll;

Their changing face each day. reveals the soul

Of spirit there who lures unto his feet.

Far in their depths for long the glacier lies

And from their snows the great wide rivers rise.

%

WE hear the wind lyres in the jack pines tell
The tales of space and all that there befel
At night sounds river and the waterfall
And echoing fir-clad wilds send call for call
Of all the land September’s yellow glory
Great canvas has to paint translation’s story,
Through groves the partridge drums—The falcon soars
And from her ledge the nesting eagle lowers.

G REY catkins swing from aspens in the fields.
Bright golden hearts close clasped in purple shields
The -anemonies in downy blankets shine—

. Pioneer dames and brave to Northern clime
From vale and level bench to high sky-line
They gather late or cluster just in time
Demure and reverent Easter congregation.
They muse mayhap upon the forming nation
Which now doth conscious rise within old ways.
For broods the wind-broke mystery of our past,
Slow folds about her shroud of mist and haze
Withdrawing more and more to go at last

When grown this foster nestling 'neath her breast— et

Now though she croons and croons it will not rest.

IN mystery empurpled airs will hover.
Men’s thoughts that rise to pass up on the stair
Or moving souls invisible in air,
‘With sentient shadows all the hillsides cover
Or copyist for the winds is writing there
Elusive language all his.own he.takes
And then a chronicle for men he makes.
HE long, long summer day has earned its rest,
Its light hastes not but dallies in the west
And lingeringly the twilight takes its leave
And pensively as knight, one might believe,
Whose heart’s full love he scarce dare clothe with speech—
Ah, passing light, what would you our hearts teach?

You go as one who comes to friends with dead

o > N e
; down our imports. 6. What general criticism Tongue-tied departs, no word -of comfort said. “-‘.\\l\' N\ w0 \\\\t“’"
i Al W, e §\&~ o~k
1€ tariff might be made in this connection. ¥ ARSSS 5
?‘Tow, then, having determined what our markets THERE sweeps a warm chinook from out the gap,

d may be, and having made clear just what our
Sary and unnecessary imports are, steps should
aken to make sure that Canadian industry shall
aﬁv,near 100 per cent. efficient as possible, in order
We may obtain a maximum of goods from a
,1l,nu‘mr of Canadian raw material,’ In short, in .
T to meet our competitors successfully, and in
t"?'l)llild up our national wealth as rapidly as
'® We must eliminate waste.
4 deliartment of enquiry may be conveniently
: tl? Under three headings: Waste, due to friction
2 %!andling of labour; waste, due to lack of co-
o Uon of industry; and waste, due to the lack
,fl'oper conservation policy,
Y Yourself. Or form little groups of practical
% Women, and thrash tiese questions out at
s, . ‘hus, in any part of Canada, whatever your

e the state of your health—you render real
L Service, . .

A great cloud swings above the valley’s lap,
It sends more clouds and more which all day long
And all day long it floats with wild wind-song.
Or swaying scarfs drift high of silken wool
From West to East the lulled sky is full
Of them or chill may be the wind that roars
And fastly closed the old log cabin doors,

H yes asland of wind and wintry weather,
: Kinic-in-ic willow and sage for heather,
Short shifts of light and then the north god smites
And sky-tides ebb and flow from Polar lights.
You say “how dull!” “how desolate!” but whiles
The soul of our plain friend shines forth in smilzs
Our strong brave love demurely casts her wiles
And when we wander forestward she brings

. Her solitudes as pure as fire and then

Her calm comes down on us and then
We know man’s kinship to the primal things. P
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DENMARK'S CRISIS |

Chis Small State is Unhappies! of all the
Neutrals

ITH a land frontier touching Germany’s, and

sea frontiers which make her chief keeper

of the entrance to the Baltic, Denmark is
seriously exposed to the incidents which, even more
than war agitation at home, the neutral States
dread. For that reason the neutrality of the Copen-
hagen Cabinet has been specially demonstrative.
That the crisis now Junder way is shaking thig
policy is not my own concluslon says Robert Crozier
Long in the Fortnightly. It is the conclusion openly
declared by Government and party leaders, and it iy
the inevitable inference from certain present de-
velopments—the nervousness of the nation and
Press, the panic on the Bourse, and the desperate
zeal shown by persons in authority, as high as the
King himself, to allay the party conflict. ;

The position is that the “Neutrality Cabinet” of
M. Zahle has been defeated on a vital issue, with the
result that a General Election to the Riksdag is
threatened and that the maintenance in power of
an administration which had no programme except
neutrality is thrown into doubt. The defeat of a
Neutrality Government in a country where the Op-
position also is pledged to neutrality does not seem
in itself to involve any drastic change of policy in
regard to the war. But for over a year past respon-
sible Danes, in office and out, have spoken and
written as if the existence of the Zahle administra-
tion, the suspension of party strife, and in particular

, the avoidance of an election, were conditions prece-
dent to peace. The men and parfies who made a
religion of this doctrine ‘cannot to-day escape the
conclusion that peace is not quite so certain as it
was. Hence the immediate cause of the crisis—M.
Zahle’s failure to push through the Riksdag the
West Indies Islands sale, and the secondary cause—
the ‘Opposition’s desire for power, are both falling
into the background, and the conflict takes more and
more the form of a struggle between the ultra-Pa-
cifists, ultra-Neutralists, and (as opponents insist)
Germanophile Radicals and Socialists who support
the Cabinet, and the Conservatives and Left, who,
though also programmatic Neutralists, are not ultra-
Pacifist, and who (at least on the Right wing) are
so sharply anti<German that they are charged (é.ga,in
only by opponents) with being tainted with “Activ-
ism.” The word “Activist,” borrowed from Sweden,
is being used liberally; and here it means the same
thing, with the  difference that Swedish “Activism”
aims at intervention on behalf of Germany, and
Danigsh “Activism” ig inevitably on the side of the
Entente. There is the further difference that Den-
mark, unlike Sweden, is not divided into definitely
“pro-German” and “anti-German” parties. The coun-
try is emphatically anti-German.  But the parties
in power, in their passion to keep out of the war at
all costs, have sacrificed their sentiments and sym-
pathies, whereas the Opposition parties give free
rein to theirs. Hence to -the Conservatives, the
openly anti-German wing of the Opposition, and also
to the somewhat less openly anti-German Left, M.
Zahle and’ his supporters are “pro-Germans”; while,
in the Governmentgl Radicals’ and Socialists’ judg-
ment, the Opposition, in spite of its ostensible sup-
port of neutrality, is nioving, consciously or uncon-
sciously, in the direction’+of bringing Denmark into
the war as ally of the Entente.

Denmark is to-day the only neutral country where
organized expressions of sympathy for one side or
the other are not allowed. ‘A ‘typical case occurred

last winter, when Dr. Wieth-Knudsen, political edi-
tor of the Copenhagen Right newspaper Vort Land,
the most emphatic pro-Entente publication here, was
sentenced to three months’ imprisonment for assail-
ing the Cabinet’s alleged too Germanophile inter-
pretation of neutrality. On appeal this sentence was
quashed; but the trial illustrates the prevailing doc-
trine of what neutrality is. A remarkable fact is
that the public, including strong sympathizers with
the Entente, approved of this policy.

Last year, when the defence agitation was acute,
the book-market was flooded with publications bear-
ing such titles as ‘“What Good is It?’ and “How
Would it Help?” all from Radical or Socialist pens,
and all in “Defence-Nihilistic” spirit. The Minister
of Defence is accused of being the author of one.
These publications proclaim-that Denmark, in par-

The Morning Caller:

Vos you ze man vot safe
mine little poy from drowning, yesterday?
The Rescuer: Yes, | am.

The Morning Caller: Zen vhere’s his cap?
- —Drawn by Lawson Wood, in the Sketch.

ticular Copenhagen, cannot be defended. Copen-
hagen could not be defended from the sea side be-
cause British warships would not be risked in the
Sound, and it could not be defended from the land
side because the. German Fleet would isolate the
islands from the mainland, making army concentra-
tion impossible.” An army of 50,000 men, the
strength of the forces with local reserves in Zealand,
would be useless.

Up to the beginning of August the Zahle Cabinet’s
chief asset” was its neutralism. With most Danes
this was rather a cause for supporting the Cabinet
than for- liking ‘it.
a system under which they could nurse their strong
anti-German sentiments Wi.t:hout'being exposed to
risk of war. This is the prevailing Danish sentiment
to-day; but there are signs of growth of a more
patriotic and less passive attitude towards the war,
which may be ascribed to the military failures of the
Central Powers during the summer. This new tend-
ency, which the Government Press roundly charac-
terizes as “Activism,” coincided with the patriotic
sentiment against selling the West Indies islands.

The main American motive was undoubtedly Wash-
ington’s desire, on the eve of the Presidential Elec-
tion, to complete a deal in which former Presidents
failed and which has real strategical value sincé the
construction of the Panama Canal. Denmark’s mo-
tives in consenting have not been revealed by the
Cabinet. Instead, the Riksdag was given vague
hints of terrors to be expected if the deal dld not
go through at once.

During the present controversy some Radical and
Socialist journals have not hesitated to proclaim
that Denmark would not take back North Schleswig
if she got it as a gift. In fact, the question has not
been very alive.  Last November in Prussian. Schles-
wig rumours were afloat that the recession of the
Danish-speaking part had been decided on “as an act
of policy by the Entente, or as a measure of con-
ciliation by Germany, or as a reward for neutrality.”
These Tumours were apparently taken seriously by
the Schleswig Danes, for the Ober-Prasident (form-
erly Prussian Minister of the Interior), von Moltke,
issued a denial. “If those who spread this rumour,”’
the report ran, “speculate on our foes’ victory it is
sufficient to point to the.military situation; and as .
for the Imperial Government’s relations to Denmark,
it would be undervaluing the Danish Government’s
sense and political wisdom to imagine that in its
efforts for strict neutrality it is influenced by hope
of foreign reward.”

This, of course, would not be so; the immediate
question would be merely whether the policy of un-
conditional neutrality would be supported or whether
a Cabinet, also neutralist by programme but more

" susceptible to intervention interests, would come to

power. The neutralists are afraid, not of anything
a Cabinet formed from the present Opposition would
do immediately after it took office, but of what it
might do if the military expectations of the Powers
now fighting Germany are realized. The question

_is: Could Denmark at any date, however remote and

The masses were satisfied with -

SN

under any conceivable circumstances, voluntarily g‘_o ;
into the ‘war on the Entente side? Anyone who
studies Danish sentiment as it is now would answer
Put, having so concluded, he would have to
seek sowme explanation of the nervousness created
by the crisis, of the pleas of the Cabinet and of the
King for the avoidance of an election, of the Bourse
panic, and of the declarations of the Govemment
parties that the Opposition’s policy threatens na-
tional peace and independence.  The.explanation is’
the Neutralists’ dread that popular sentiment may
undergo a change corresponding to military changes
unfavourable to Germany in the course of the war.
What will happen in the future? What will be the
effect on national sentiment of a complete Germanl
collapse? They answer that Activist or Interven: -
tionist sentiment would grow, and that it might be:
come too strong for any Cabinet. The dread of the
Radicals and Socialists is natural enough, for both

| parties are pledge‘d to reject intervention even in

the most cdmfontaxb]e, riskless, and profitable circum-
stances. A Right politician assures me that the.
Cabinet’s policy towards armaments has been g0V
erned by such fears; M. Zahle’s anti-armament
policy, that means, should not be aseribed to indif-:
ference about national defence, but to fear that the
better Denmark is armed the stronger would be the
temptation to make use of armaments by interven: :
tion. The ‘“Activists” do not exaggerate the mill
tary importance of intervention, but they realize the
value of even a small army like Denmark’s with an
entirely new front to operate on, and the still greater
value of Danish territory as a base and of the Danish
islands as keys to the Baltic. The election—if it
comes off—will not clear up the question how far
the Activists are to get their way; but it will P




‘Wworth watching closely, because a popular vote
against the present Cabinet would mean at least a
reaction against unqualified neutralism, which might
in the future bear positive fruit.

CARNEGIE AND MUSIC

One Critic at Least Thinks Millionaire Can-
not Aid Composers by His New Scheme

i DWIN EVANS, in the English Review, declares
that the Carnegie scheme for assisting approv-
ed British composers to get their works pub-

lished has been hailed with more delight than criti-

cism.. Naturally, one does not like to look a gift-
horse in the mouth, but past experience of munific-
eénce in the cause of music, and what it has accom-
blished, suggests at least reasonable caution. Some

Wwell-informed enthusiasts have compared the plan

to that of the late M. Belaieff, who accomplished so

much for Russian music when it was in difficulties
similar to ours, but there is no comparison possible.

M. Belaieff, with whom I had an interesting corre-

spondence for several years before his death, found-

ed a publishing house, fully staffed and equipped, to
launch his music in all directions. Performance and
bublication were for him interlocking devices. The

Carnegie scheme, if I read it accurately, proposes

to subsidize publication with the existing houses.

This happens to be a matter to which I have had

occasion to give close attention. I even addressed

a letter to Mr. Carnegie himself on the subject some

‘Years ago. The crux of it is that no equitable plan

can be discovered that will make it worth a pub-

lisher’s while to push goods on commission in com-
petition with his own. Human nature being what it
i3, he will always sell goods on which he reaps the
entire profit in preference to those on which he
draws a percentage, however liberal. Music on

Which there is no royalty to pay will be sold in pre-

ference to that on which the composer draws a

royalty, and if the latter actually retain the copy-

right, as is proposed under the Carnegie scheme, the

Dlsbliséher"s interest almost vanishes. The only way

in’ which the scheme could be made to yield ade-

Quate results, whether in propaganda or in profit, is

the creation of a business house with no conflicting

interests.

I pass over the description of the classes of works
that may be sent in, for there are obvious omissions,
_ Which have been pointed out elsewhere. It would

have been much simpler to speak, without further

Specification, of music the prospects of which are not

PR R

Away from Me, Woman.
: —Kirby, in New York World.

‘fmme(_i'iaxtely commercial. Presumably, the promo-

Y would be inundated with rubbish. That they
"?411 ha_.ve to face anyhow, and they might as well
ave faced it en bloc. It is less easy to deal with
- Competitive aspect of the scheme. Composers
tanding do not readily enter into public compe-
» and there are enough manuscripts of proved
th now lying idle to keep the Committee busy for
Y a long year without going into the highways

q-Jh?W;ﬂ-ys for more. It is not so much a question

ﬂ:S Were afraid that, if they included piano pieces, -
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of discovering new talent as of rendering accessible
the talent we know of. Many works of sterling merit
have had a successful performance, only to be locked
up in somebody’s desk for months at a time await-
ing another. Meanwhile they are as inaccessible as
if they only existed in the composer’s brain. Let the
Committee examine the records of the more import-
ant orchestral and chamber concerts for the last ten
years, making a note of such works as appear prima
facie worthy of publication. Let them also com-
municate individually with the young composers
whose work is attracting attention, and ask them
how much of it is in manuscript. They will find
quite enough material to occupy them without sub-
jecting any of them to the indignity, real or fancied,
of submitting in open competition works which have
already justified themselves. A broad-minded Com-
miitee would soon have a strikingly valuable cata-
logue. But there’s the rub. Who are to be the
Committee ? :

Every musical country has its little coterie of of-
ficial musicians who stand in the way of progress.
My French friends call ‘them vieux bonzes. Some
of us refer to them as the mandarin elass of musi-
ciang. They represent everywhere the rut of mausic,
but in this country there is the additional drawback
that it is exclusively the German rut. Some have
their “spiritual home” in this or that German mu-
sical centre that is living on its past glories. Some
are acute Wagnerites, others admit no god but
Brahms. They would vehemently deny that they see
music from a German angle, but speak to them of
a composer who aims at independence and they be-
tray themselves at once. A clever student with a
quartet reeking of Brahms would find immediate
favour. The English equivalent of a Debussy or a
Stravinsky might save himself the trouble of sub-
mitting his work for publication. Does anybody
seriously believe that “Prometheus” or “Le Sacre
du Printemps” would commend itself to them, or
even that “L’Apres-Midi d'un Faune” would have
been accepted in the period to which it belongs ?
Never by a committee of mandarins! .

The trouble is to find an alternative. There are
in England people of broad-minded musical intelli-
gence who could be trusted with the difficult task
of founding an edition of representative British
‘musie, but, alas! they have no official standing, nor
do they sprinkle the alphabet after their names, and
the English attitude towards music is so timorous
that it accepts nothing without a diploma. For my
part, I have far more faith in" the really cultured
amateur who have a.genuine love of music, and es-
pecially a curiosity in regard to it, which the pro-
fessional often lacks. I mean the type of amateur
who discovers interesting new works for himself
long before a public performance establishes them,
but, of course, not the one who looks for them only
in German catalogues. That kind of musiclover
often has le flair. A mandarin never has.

ABOLISH ELECTIONS

—ﬂs They are Run Now ; Part nf Eng-
land’s Prob'em |

HERE is no parallel in American history, says

Herbert W. Horwill in “The Survey,” to the

situation that will confront the British nation
on the declaration of peace. The period of “recon-
struction” in England, as it has come to be popu-
larly called, will show little resemblance to the
period after the Civil War to which the same name
is given. In Great Bri»tai‘n there will be no prob-
lems analogous to those of restoring the prosperity
of the devastated southern states and reorganizing
their government. At the same time, the disband-
ment of the Union army created no such industrial
and social difficulties as are expected to follow the
demobilization of the British forces. For one thing,
recruitment in America had not affected so closely
the everyday life of the country, and, for another,
the needs of the opening west offered almost auto-
matically opportunities for ex-soldiers and others in
search of employment.

“Nothing will be the same after the war” is to-day
the one prediction on which everyone seems agreed.
In the first place, the political machinery of the
British Empire as a whole will be thrown into the

|
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melting-pot. As early as possible, the overseas do-
minions, largely as a reward for their services in the
war, are to receive a share in the control of im-
perial policy.

To effect this momentous constitutional change
without serious friction will tax the resources of
both home and colonial statesmanship. The peculiar
status of India will demand special consideration,
Such readjustments must have profound effects upon
trade developments in distant parts of the globe—

The Higher Up They Go the Smaller They w. 0
—Donahey in Cleveland Plain Dealer.

: Australia, for instance, will have something to say

about relations with Japan, and therefore upon the
conditions of British labour. / :

In domestic politics changes are expected almost
immediately that will produce speedy reactions upon
industrial life. The existing electoral roll has been
made obsolete by the disturbance the war has caus-
ed, and its revision is likely to be drastic. A demand
for the extemsion of the franchise not only to wo-
men, but to all adult males has suddenly acquired
unprecedented strength.

It has been seriously urged in the Times, of all
papers, that the existing system of representation
/should be completely scrapped, a,nd that members of
Parliament should no longer be elected by districts,
but by industries or occupations. The reference to
localities, it is angued, is in these days an anacron-
ism, the real community of interest being not be-
tween neighbours, but between persons who follow
the same trade. Now the basis of election to the
Parliament that will have to undertake the work of
reconstruction will make a great. difference to the
quality of the resulting social changes. “Whether,
for instance, the land laws will he revolutionized
or only tinkered with will depend upon the more or
less democratic character of the new House.

Any such reconstruction of the machinery of gov-
ernment will be the more farreaching in its ef-
fects in view of the stimulus the war has given to
the extension of governmental activity. When peace
comes, the citizen will already have become habitu-
ated to forms of state regulation which were scouted
as undesirable and impracticable before the war.
For more than two years the railways have been a
state department. Other industries—coal, shipping,
agriculture—have been brought to a greater degree
/than ever before under, the control of the state,
either as purchaser or lessee, or as regulator of
prices. In certain areas the liquor traffic is now a
government monopoly, and everywhere it has been
made subject to new restrictions. These emergency
measures have done much to prepare the public
-mind for collectivist experiments on a larger scale.
A more ready hearing is nowadays being given to
pleas for the permanent and complete nationaliza-
tion not only of the railways, but also of the canals,
the coal supply, shipping, life insurance, and land.’



20

A STAGE TALE OF TWO CITIES

A Canadian Sizes Up London and Paris in War Time

Did you ever notice that an Ibsen play made you want to go out afterwards
for a ¢time,” while a comic opera or a revue made you feel sad ?

VEN in the Europe
of to-day, there is
| some amusement,

and one of the
factors in providing this
change of scene are the
theatres of Paris and
London. There is much
greater theatrical activity
in the English metropolis
than in the French capi-
tal, but the stage con-
tinues to figure prom-
inently in the life of both |
cities. In London, and in
Paris also, to a less ex- .
tent, the ‘revue” is the
prevailing “mode.” Amid
some farces and a few
serious pieces, the lavish
music hall, with its lights,
its colour and.its music,
is the lodestone for the
crowds. The reason is
quite obvious. Reaction,
a solace. In the revue
houses, soldiers and their
dependents, munition
workers and officials, for-
get the war.

There is one ‘exception
—the movies, or “cine-
mas,” as they call them
over there. And war,
war, war—that’s what
the public wants to see
in the movies. Both the
French and British Gov-
ernments are officially
trying to satisfy the de-
mand, by providing mov-
ing pictures of the front
and actual battle scenes,
which, I believe, sunpass in
pictures hitherto produced, not excepting the ‘“Birth
of a Nation,” or any of the other classics of the
shadow stage. We saw both the French and English
views of the Battle of the Somme, the former in
Paris, the latter in Birmingham, and no adjective
or set of adjectives could describe the profound
impression those pictures made upon the audiences.

As for the regular theatres, I saw quite a variety
in Paris. The Opera was closed, but the Opera-
Comique was open, where I heard one of the newer
operas. ‘“Madame Sans-Gene,” well sung by a capwble
cast. On the same programme was a ballet, “Lumiere
and Papillon,” dainty and artistic as “light” and
“butterflies” themselves.

poses? Oh, no.

THE Folies-Bergere, one of the standard institu-
tions of Paris, was in full swing, with a revue
featuring two of the leading music hall artists of
France, Mistinguett and Magnard. The show, on
the whole, was not as sprightly nor, as interesting
as a good Winter Garden production in New York.-
The “Theatre des Ambassadeurs,” in the Champs-

El‘ys;ees,, a summer revue garden, presented an enter-

ta;im_‘n’e:rt' so lifeless and dull that it was a choice
between going to sleep, or going for a walk’ in the
woodvé, “Marigny,” also in Champs-Elysees, had high
clags varieties, with the famous dancer, Sahary-Djeli,
in a glorious French Italian conceit, “The Dances of
the Perfumes.”

One of the most characteristically French theatres
ig the “Grand Guignol,” the theatre of horrors, and
there T did see something to make me sit up and
keep awake. There have been several efforts to
transplant the atmosphere of the Grand Guignol to
New York, with varying degrees of success, but in
Paris it flourishes without any artificial forcing.

As I looked at the “Chateau of Slow Death,” with
tﬁe most terrifying and horrible episodes following

. €ach other in rapid succession, culminating every
- little while in a regular orgy of frightfulness; as I
ghrank back, gripping the arms of the seat, not only

interest, any motion
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tion is found in the article below

B vy o N OF

D 0O N

Elsie Janis teaches young society women in New York some new turns in dancing. For social pur-

These young societyettes do not perch themselves so informally just to learn dancing.

The aim is to give a huge performance in New York for the benefit of some of the Allies war funds. And
Elsie the inimitable is devoting her talents for the purpose.

from the strain of the play, but much more from the
blood-curdling cries and hysterical sobs of women
all about me in the audience, at first I asked myself,
“What’s the use? Haven’t these poor Parisians
trouble enough as it is, without looking for more in
the theatre?”

But then, in this modern Athens, I remembered
Aristotle and his theory of the tragic “katharsis”—
that the dire horrors of the Greek tragedies, by rais-
ing fear and purging it by the very act of raising
it, were comforters rather than disturbers of men’s
minds. As these people left the Grand Guignol, freed
at last from the fearful atmosphere of the Chateau
of Slow Death, with men and women, too, dying
every few minutes, sometimes several at once, and
suicides and murders in lavish profusion, they would
probably feel that Paris, with all its sadness, was
at least a happier place to live in than the Chateau,
and they would take heart again. Whereas, on the
other hand, to come from the froth and gayety of
the Folies Bergere, -into the dismal streets of the
war-time Paris at night, was to feel heavy depres-
sion closing all around. 3

In London, next to the war, the “Bing Boys” were
the chief subject of conversation, and the Alhambra,
where these funny brothers held forth, in the persons
of George Robey and Alfred Lester, with Phyllis
. Monkman and Violet Lorraine as their companions

in merriment, was in a constant state of siege. Ask

- any Canadian, or Australian, or South African, or

dnglishman either, on the streets of London, where
the Bing Boys are, and they will tell you, even if,
in the case of strangers, they are ignorant of the loca-
tion of the Houses of Parliament. *The audience at
the Alhambra, an immense and scintillating audi-
. torium, has all the dash and brilliance, the fashion
and the eclat, which can only come in the world’s
metropolis, even in war-time. ;

Then there was “Bric-a-Brac,” at the Palace, with
“Gertie Millar” and “Teddie Gerrard,” and again a
tremendous crowd, appreciative with boisterous good-
humour. Zepps may come and Zepps may go, but

the revue houses of Lon-
don need not care.

At the Gayety Theatre,
where, in the stalls, you
feel quite sure that the
man beside you is a duke,
and the lady across the
aisle, either a duchess or
a countess, was the
original “To-night’s the
Night,” a copy of which
we had already seen in
Canada. Even in war
time, the Gayety -chorus
looks as if it could pro-
vide appropriate brides
for the aristocracy, as it

An explana-

has done so mnobly in
the past.
OYLAND,” at the

€6

J “Hippodrome,” was
as soporific as the “Thea-
tre des Ambassadeurs”
in Paris, but the wvarie-
ties at the Coliseum
made one regain his
faith in the ability of the
stage to entertain. OR
one hill to see Fay Comp-
ton, Lydia Kyasht, and
Arthur Bouchier was t0
realize that there was®
such a thing as glerified
vaudeville, even if the
English did not call if
that. :

There was something
in London heside sing-
ing and dancing—‘Fish-
pingle,” for example, at
the Haymarket, under
the direction of Frederic
Harrison, a fragrant comedy-drama of rural England,
played with a subtlety and charm that captivated
London for many months. In this play was one of
the ablest of English actors, Mr. Henry Ainley. :

The theatre is a much greater social institution
in London and Paris than it is in America, There
may be some theatres in Canada, for example,
where the audience goes for a promenade betweel =
the acts, or, in the case of a revue, whenever they
feel like it, but I haven’t found such a place. Here
most men, and practically all the ladies, sit stolidly
in their seats from the time they enter the theatre
until they leave it. Some men do go out between
the acts, but there is always the feeling, or at leaﬁt,
there was before the sixteenth of September, that
it was rather a devilish shing to do, and that the ’
culprit either was going out to get a drink, or was
soing to associate with other men who did have
such a wicked intention. ‘The result of this prejudic®
against moving about in our theatres is to pre‘Vent
any conversation or social badinage, except amons
those people sitting in adjacent seats.

N Europe, however, everyone, men and womel
alike, move about, and, particularly between the
acts, walk up and down the promenades, which, i
many theatres, are delightfully artistic dn theif
anchitecture. At the Marigny, in Paris, for instanc€
you walk around an open-air colonnade, adorne
with sculpture, and overlooking the beautiful gardens
of the Champs-Elysees. At the Opera-Comique, nof
only are there interior promenades, glorious to 100
upon, but you can stand out on a mumber of Pal
conies, overlooking rather squalid but most intensely
interesting streets, with Balzac-looking charac-{:ers\
walking about. At the Grand Guignol, in the inte™
vals between the terrifying acts, everyone roams
around the building, listens to the woman playin®
the piano in one of the lounges, or walks outsic= :
in the long entrance way leading from the streetr -
lined on both sides by sombre, dark-looking hig
walls, with: the black leaves and branches of tré®”



Banging: over them, rustling ghostlike in the deep
~ silence of a Parisian evening in war time.

In London, also, particularly at such houses as the
Alhambra, and the Palace and the Coliseum, there
I8 much more informality, much less stiffness than
iz Canada. Our system must be more pleasing to
the actors, but much less comfortable for the patrons,
Actors really have too easy a time here; the audi-
€hce seems afraid of them; they never talk out loud
Or take a walk to rest their legs, or do anything but
&aze in open-mouthed awe at the wonderful crea-
tures on the stage. In Londen and Paris, people are
‘}-—»’L’nore at home in the theatre: they feel it is their
r111$‘tituti0n, not the actors’ or the singers’.

In Canada, also, the patrons of the theatre lose
their independence to such an extent that they rarely
think of talking to the players during the progress
Of the piece. Not so in Europe! Af the London
'H‘ippod‘rome one evening, for example, there were
- S€veral young men in the front box, who, when they
felt like it, talked to anyone they knew in the audi-
- €nce, and directed numerous remarks to the stage.

R —

B Make the Play Fit the Town

AKE the Play Fit the Town has already
begun: to bear fruit. We have received a
letter from ‘a lady in Clinton, Ont., where
they are considering the problem of how to

Droduce plays by local actors, written by anybody

W{,ose plays are a practical proposition to put cn

= Stage. 'The letter has been answered advising the

- %wn of Clinton, Ont,, to try, for one thing, Sheridan’s
~ School for Scandal, for another XLord Dunsany’s
- Goldery Doom.

- Now, as every one knows, it is one play in a thou-

- Sand that could possibly fill the Dbill in such cases.

}t need not be a short play, but it must be simple.

Any blay that needs elaborate staging or expensive

80wns would not do. Our recollection of School for

Candal, as presented in this country by Ada Rehan,

13'1?0111: t-wenfy years ago, is that the company wore

Tather elaborate gowns. , Suitable gowns for the

’9ur'D0s=e can be rented for about thirty dollars. Or

j.in"-'agin»awtion will go a long way in making locally-

Droduced gowns carry the idea. And the setting, of

fcO‘llrse, must not be involved; a very simple interior

Will do—always making it clear to the audience

that it ig not scenery and costumes they have come

to See, but a play. :

‘The kind of play that can’t possibly be produced

Y local actors in any average Canadian town is

t\‘-‘l’l‘esenterd by the picture at the top of this page.

4¢ kind of play that might be produced under such

Teumstances is suggested by the photograph at

the bottom; one of the Little Theatre plays that

.A'have ‘began to work a sort of revolution in New

bork, and have extended to many other cities and

Ve even begun to become a hobby in Ottawa, To-

mento and other larger Canadian centres.

In fact the Little Theatre play as a type goes far
0 Meet the needs of any town desiring to produce
S, because it calls for a kind of amateur actor,
ﬂ’.‘a‘s A simple setting, and for the most part very
Xpensive accessories. f
D New York they have various names for those
‘ligtle Playhouses, Portmanteau, Bandbox, and the
€. Some wit has dubbed the little theatre “The
i.u'BOx Theatre,” and in the February issue of the
tre Magazine, Ranceholt Warsden describes
jBZy lucidly how the thing works.

. Will there, out of the ‘pilllbox theatre,” he asks,

Comg the tonic that will restore our decrepit drama?”’

_ The one thing which the little theatre must accom-

sh to become a dangerous rival is—to pay. This

Ud not do at first; but in recent months.it has

. Onstrated that it cdn produce what the ‘com-

~SICial theatre would call uncommercial plays, and

Ofit by them.

Perhaps the most noteworthy example is that
:f the Washington Square Players, which began as
mm‘oup of amateurs, but now commands ot only
lltznc interest, but the public purse. This most
:n-edresﬁng of organizations is almost a community

~ Everybody connected with it either writes
ays or stages them or paints scenery for them or

*I’tens;ﬂor does several of these things.

G Was on February 19, 191‘5, that they gave their

EHE COUVRIER

Scene in “Merry Wives of Windsor.” The kind ‘ofplay that fits no town but a big one.

first performance, at the Bandbox Theatre. At the
end of the season they had played forty-three times
and always to sold-out houses. The next year was
an ‘honest-to-goodness theatrical season, and in the
fall of 1916 they found they could do with no less
than the Comedy Theatre, in the midst of the
theatrical district.

Of course the wiseacres of the drama even then
looked dubious; but as usual, they were consistently
wrong. For after a slowish start the new season
burst forth gloriously with a bill of four one-acts;
and across the street the management has leased
an office building for a work-shop theatre and for
the headquarters of the Washington Square Players’
School of the theatre.

To quote from The Theatre:

The Washington Squarers haye demonstrated that
there is @ place in America for the one-act play which
is not merely a hackneyed vaudeville sketch crammed
full of ancient if not honourable “kokum.’” But not
vaudeville alone has felt, or is going to feel, the re-
juvenating power of the theatrical pill-box. Little play-
houses have also broached the three and four-act drama,
with significant results. Mr. Ames, with his Little
Theatre, has done more for the stage than did Mr. Ames
with his mammoth New Theatre. One need only recall
among his productions the charming ‘“Prunella.”

And then in New York alone, there is the Bramhall,
quaint and captivating; the Band-box; the Neighbour-
hood, whose productions of Shaw Dblays, short and long,
have made it so powerful a competitor of Broadway that
the Great Trite Way has had to invite Miss Kingston all
the distance up from Grand Street; the Provincetown
Players, who set no limits to their audacity in perform-

4

Ocens in “Cammer Gurton’s Needle,” a Portmanteau Theatre p!

ing what they feel is worth while; and the Portmantean
Players of Mr. Stuart Walker.

During the first half of this season the conspicuous
names have undoubtedly been Dunsany and Shaw. It
is the Portmanteau Theatre that has given us most of
our Dunsany. ‘The Gods of the Mountain” and two
other plays thus far stand to Mr. Walker’s credit. Noth-
ing else in town has been given so much fres and de-
served publicity.

‘Well, the commercial theatre has had six or eight
years in which to discover and produce Dunsany. His
A'King ‘Angimenes” was actually performed here in New
York some six years ago by a group of revolutionary
amateurs. Now it is making money for Mr. Walker and
his backers, while “Our Little Wife” and ““Under Sen-
tence” and “The Flame” and sever:l others have had
managerial money spent on them in floods and to no
avail. Meanwhile, our most talented producer, Mr. David
Belasco, can lift his eyes mo higher lately than ‘“The
Boomerang,” ‘“‘Seven Chances” and ‘“‘Little Lady in Blue.”

Mr. Stuart Walker packs not only big plays, but Hope
for the Drama in his Portmanteau. May Heaven prosper
him! The Portmanteau, by the way, is “‘the theatre
that comes to you’’—provided you are a millionaire and
own a villa. Nevertheless, we can all go to it while
its miniature stage is set up on one of our public plat-
forms—as it is likely to be for some time. Dunsany, it
is to be remembered, is only one of its gifted authors.

The Neighbourhood Playhouse, in Grand Street, is
thus far responsible for two more Dunsany pieces, ‘““The
Queen’s Enemies,” in which a gifted amateur, Miss
Lewisjohn, distinguished herself before yvielding her role
to a professional actress; and the enthralling playlet, “A
Night at an Inn.” In addition, this dramatic pill-box
has offered us Shaw’s “Great Catherine” and ‘“The Inca
of Jerusalem.” Later they put on “The Married
‘Woman,” which is one of the brightest as well as the
most thought-provoking comedy New York has seen in
several seasons.

.

ay in New York, showing the extreme
y simplicity of the stage setting.
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L ONUEPERT THERE WAS

UST one. Last week, for the first time in twenty
geasons of evolution in music, America’s
greatest choir gave—just one concert. Lucky
to get it. But we recollect that in 1894-95, its

first season, the Mendelssohn Choir gave two con-
certs; season before last it was two—minus orches-
tra; the year Vogt was away in Europe it was none;
last year it was two; five years ago it was five; ten
years ago it was three.

One is an absolute novelty, even for the Mendels-
sohn Choir, which built itself up on new things.

Another novelty. Never before did the Choir sing
with a local orchestra. An even bigger experiment,
Symphony standards in choral music has been the
Choir slogan for several seasons now. None but a
first-calibre orchestra could be chosen to illustrate
the idea. But people are so uneven in their musical
tastes. Hundreds of people used to rave about the
lovely unaccompanied work of the Choir. . To them
the orchestra was always a distraction. But when
the no orchestra year came, they all grumbled. The
price had gone up to make a big orchestra possible.
When the band was taken off—because somebody
suspected that German players might carry bombs
“in their music cases—the same people discovered
that “a cappella” was not the sort of delicacy they
liked in large deses. Last season the Russian orches-
tra came. More critiques. The Slavs were not up
to standard. The Choir outshone, outpointed, out-
classed them in every way.

Not to be beaten in his effort to please popular
taste, Vogt this year decided upon a local orchestra.
This happens to have been a recommendation of the
Canadian Courier two years ago, though we claim
no credit for its having been adopted now, because
Vogt usually manages to hit on the thing best for
all parties concerned, and as a rule knows more
about his own problems than anybody else does.
It was freely said at the time that if he wanted to
put on some big patriotic thing-—say of Elgar—no
player of any insrument or of any consequence in
Toronto would decline to work under this baton.
And with a few exceptions it turned out so. The
orchestra that worked under the joint batons of
Vogt and Welsman last week was in most esgentials
a band of first-class potentialities. To be sure it
was sometimes hﬁpelessly submerged by the Choir.
But it proved a mighty effective complement to
that great organization, and in its own concert num-
bers stood up to a good critical level of sterling
art performance.

However, that’s not the Choir, which, as always,

was the main thing. To begin with, it must be con-
fessed that the one programme of last week proved

WHEN AND: WHY 20 GAMBLE

AR be it from the editor of this
F department to slander the gentle
art of gambling. A certain man
writes to this paper and says we are

no Canadian Pacific Railway.

THE COURIER.

Heights and Depths of a Great Ar-
tistic ‘Performance Analyzed
By THE MUSIC EDITOR

a rather discomcerting affair. It was totally unlike
any othgr ¢omnceri{ ever given by the Choir. It was
a mixl 9id apd new things—mostly new. It

This is not Intended
as an exact portrait of
anybody. It is an im-
pressionistic idea of a
well-known conductar
getting “‘effects’” from
a chorus  and or-
chestra.

——R

was a combination of tragedy and near comedy and
refined burlesque. It was ensemble and “a cappella.”
It was international and cosmopolitan—British, Rus-
sian, American, Italian. It was a procession of
lovely tone, superb artifice, super-climaxes and near-
frivolities.- But it was, after all, much of a post-
impressionistic mirage. When it was all over nobody
had a definite powerful impression, such as one
always got from a big conceri of the Mendelssolin
Choir. We recall in this connection the Choral Sym-
phony, the Deutsche Requiem, the Manzoni Requiem,
the Vita Nuova and the (Children’s Crusade. These
works always left an ovenpowering impression. They
haunted people day after day. For the week of

By LNV s Tl G5

Many short time.

“music.

war like this, and it was not until war was over and

The man who protested

choral performances de luxe, nothing else really
seemed to be going on. The air was charmed with
The town was lifted. The talk was, of Bee-
thoven and Verdi and Brahms and Bach, as in
Irving’s day it used to be of Shakespeare—and Irving.

None of this in 1917. This is, of course, a strange
year in all art. The one reason is, war. -More than
half of the Vogt effectives in the male section are
in kihaki. One hundred per cent. of the Mendelssohn
Choir clientele are for the third season under the
cloud of war. People do not rise to the full height
of musical enjoyment under these circumstances.
They may flock to musical comedy, light opera,
vaudeville, movies, even spectacular drama. But
they do not respond to the highest provocations of
great music, because that sort of music naturally
creates a feeling of triumph and exaltation which
must not be disturbed by any background spectre
of——

Well, whatever the war is to all of us. When the
Choir sang that small masterpiece of Elgar, the
Elegy for the Fallen, it was all too presently real.
The fallen were right over the way. We remember
that Brahms’ Deutsche Requiem wasg composed in .
memory of those who fell in war. But it was no

the natural feelings had a chance to get expression.
Some other day, when the war is done, we may rise
to the feeling of this master-work as the Choir and
orchestra did to its performance. Not yet. Similarly
in the same composer’s Death on the Hills; a psychic
bit of plaintiveness as poignant as a poem of Keafs.
We admired it—as arf. We did not respond to its
sentiments because no imagination was required to
do so. The highest enjoyment of art must always
make some call on the imagination. In the three
humoresques of Grainger, Bantock and Dutt, there
was an altogether different quality of appreciation.
These were further from the reality. The Gaelic
Song of Bantock was the best of the three. In the
Hymns from the Church, Russian—Tchaikowsky’s
and Gretchaninoff’s—there was no lack of charm
and tonal beauty. But the Hymn of Requiem, How
Blest Are They, an old Choir repertoire piece, was
again too close to the facts of the case. :
It is not necessary to harp on this psychic side
of the Choir’s work. Neither is it possible to ignore
it. We observe that when Vogt interjected his oWn"
setting of Rule Britanmnia the audience came back
to its historic form of other years. We might have

had rather more of this kind to buck up our senti
ments. Of course some brave soul will remark,
“Poppycock! We can’t always be singing brayado-
(Concluded on page 23.) :

difficulties, is their undoing. They are
the people to whom the protests of
Investicus are addressed.

But if you will gamble, and if you

doing nothing but knock speculation
and boost the selling of sure-thing se-
curities. He says he is a gambler and
proud of it. He says he has made
money gambling and intends to make
some more—and if we don’t give the
gambling end of the game a fair show
he will lose all faith in Investicus.
“Thus challenged, we say again what
we said to begin with: far be it from
us to slander gambling. It is not the
oldest vice in the world but it is, in a
sense, the most aristocratic. It is in-
tellectual rather than sensual. A good
gambler is a philosopher, whereas a
glutton, or a drunkard—well, leave
them alone. Gambling has in it an

element of courage and of imagination

“—too much imagination as a rule. it
is a sport. It is—but there comes an
end to its praises.

If in the realm of investment there
were no gamblers, there would be no.
“silver mines in Northern Ontario, no

coppér mines in British Columbia and |

of the best industrial concerns in Can-
ada would never have started work
and the bands they employ would have

~ been without work in this country.

Nevertheless gambling ‘in invest-
ments is on the whole a bad thing,

"simply because so many men and wo-

men allow their gambling instinct to
be played upon by unscrupuléus pro-
moters, and because so many people
gamble who can’t afford fo gamble.
That is why Investicus has no hesita-
tion in harping on the anti-gambling
string. :

If you have fifty dollars or a hun-
dred or five hundred dollars to spare
you are perhaps justified in buying a
highly speculative stock. If‘you don’t
owe that money to your creditors or
to yoar family. If you have good pros-

*pects for being able to replace that
- fifty in case you lose it outright—then

there is an excuse for putting it up
on some transaction where you stand
to make a very high profit in a very

2.

against our anti-gambling attacks, tells
us that he has made big ‘killings” in

‘ndining shares from time to time. Once

he made three hundred per cent. on
his original investment in a very few
weeks. Other people, who have not
taken the trouble to write to this
paper about it, have made even more
than that on ‘‘war baby” deals. And
there is no use denying that strokes
of good fortune like that are some-
times worth trying for.

The trouble is, however, that it is
usually the man or the woman who is
hard-up who is most tempted to gam-
ble. They say to themselves that if
such and such a sfock only goes up so
many points—it will give them the
money they need to meet the next
mortgage payment, or the doctor’s bill.
Their imaginations conspire with their
desires to upset their judgment. They
buy what looks well in prospectus.
Their great need, their great appetite
for an easy solution to their financial

s

can spare a little cash—don’t gamble
on the farfrom-home prospect. Look
up something near home, or something
that is managed by some one whose
standing cannot be doubted. Or if
there is nothing near home that
tempts you, and if you can’t get a line
on the men who are trying to get you
to invest, then make diligent inquiry
before you buy: very often your bank
manager can find out something abot
the men behind a certain deal, or you
may be able to write to the city and i
get the information. -

Be sure of one thing. In making &
speculative investment you are far
more likely to do well if the man who
solicits your advice owns-up that it I
a gamble. If he offers you guarai
tees—don’t bite, unless they are that
unheard of kind which is backed up b¥
actual cash in the bank. Guarante€¢
speculations are in themselves a €O
tradiction. If you must gamble b
honest with yourself about it, Prepar®
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to lose—and you wont suffer disap-
pointraent,

THE SUN LIFE REPORT.

T is evident from the results obtain-
I ed by the Sun Life of Canada for
1916, essential features of which
appear elsewhere in this igsue, that
the big Montreal Company has quite
kept up with its usual rate of pro-
8ress,

The Sun again maintained its lead-
ership among Canadian life agsurance
Companies in amount of new assur-
ances issued, total assurances in force,
assets, surplus and income. Assur-
ances for $42,700,000 were issued and
paid for in cash during the past year,
constituting a record for all Canadian
Companies to date and bringing Sun
Life assurance in force to the total of
over $281,000,000. Something of the
phenomenal growth of the company in
Tecent years is indicated by the fact
that assurances in force have more
than trebled in the past twelve years.

Turning to the factors indicative of
financial strength it is noted that as-
sets now total practically $83,000,000,
an increase of over $8,500,000 for the
Year. The net surplus over all liabili-
ties and capital now stands at $8,509,-
865, an increase for the year of close
on to $1,000,000. Cash income from
Premiums and investments totalled
nearly $18,500,000,

During the year the company paid
a total of $7,578,000 to its policy-
holders, bringing the payments to
Dolicyholders since organization to
over $60,000,000.

Such a record reflects credit upon
the directors and officers in charge of
the company’s affairs and should be a
Source of no small gratification to Sun

Life policyholders.

A Concert There Was

(Concluded from page 22.)
Why not have a few threnodies and
elegiacs when it’s all in the air?” Ad-
mitted. But we didn’t happen to need
fine music to remind us of the sor-

- Tows of war, when any day we can

Tead a headline and get that.

We take occasion to remark, how-
€ver, that in Sir Hubert Parry’s Naval
Ode, “The Chivalry of the Sea,” we
80t some real old-fashioned thrills.
Parry is a fine old blustering John
who bangs open the windows
and lets in the winds of the heavens
and the hills, He is not a great artist
Or he never would have written his
Blest Pair of Sirens.

Naval Ode,

Once again also, we mentally take
Off our hats to the obvious magic of
the Manzoni Requiem, an excerpt from

But he comes .
Bear to being an art creator in this G

T H H

which made the finale to the pro-
gramme, This extract from a great
ecclesiastical opera reasserted the
Choir’s consummate ability to create
triumphant and overwhelming climax-
es, such as one can never hear even
in the greatest Metropolitan House
opera.

In tracing thus at random the char-
acteristics of the programme of 1917,
we Go not forget that in most of its
enduring qualities of great art the
Choir remains where it was in spite
of the ravages of war and the lack of
musical spontaneity among the people.

COURIER.

As tor the orchestra, it gave abundart
proof that the orchestral material in
this part of the country is almost, 1t
not ouite as great as the undoubted
desire for that kind of music on the
part of the public. It was a guod
band; and it also called up other days
when we were beginning to develop a
local orchestra in the wake of a
great choral movement, not only in
the Mendelssohn Choir, but in otrer
choral societies. The viola solo of
M:. Frank Smith in the Elgar Overture
was 2s fine a bit of incidental art as
we hLave heard in many a year.

Thought-Thievery—The Latest

HE Plagiarist we have always with
us—the more §o since the de-
mand and the rewards for good writing
and clear thinking have increased. In
the “Bulletin of the Authors’ League
of America,” Mr. Robert H. Davis, edi-
tor of the Munsey publications, sayg
of this modern crime:

“It ramifies into every avenue of
literature—into books, into magazines,
drama, and motion-pictures. An army
of mercenaries, fattening upon the
thoughts of other men, is in the saddle.
They apply to the business of plagiar-
ism the same kind of intelligence and
cunning, and even art, tnat a forger
or a check-lifter brings to his unholy
calling. By divers and sundry tricks
they absorb the idea, if not in letter,
in spirit—breathe into it an unwhole-
some vitality, christen it with a new
name, and thrust it out into the world
as a legitimate offspring. = Its accept-
ance is regarded as a triumph on the
part of the scalawag parent, whose
intellectual communion is held solely
with the devil.

“The arguments of defense put forth
by these most pernicious of all thieves
are characteristic of sinmers.” Con-
fronted by the evidence of their guilt,
they take refuge behind any omne of
the following excuses:

“(a) I had no idea it had ever been
printed before. It was told me as an
original story by a friend.

“(b) A gentleman whose where-

abouts at the present moment are un-

known gave me the story in the form
of a manuscript and asked me*to touch

vit up a bit.

“(c) I can’t understand it at all.
Probably I read it somewhere when I
was a child and it clung to my memory.
This is a surprise!

“There are a number of other
equally vapid and ridiculous explana-
tions that come glibly from the liar’s
lips, but the samples cited will suffice.

“They seldom make it clear how

such vacillating memories and defi-
cient intellectual mechanism as they
appear to possess are able to absorb
and hold details, dialogue, situations,
etc.,, ad infinitum. Of course, you
can’t expect a pickpocket to announce
in advance ‘that he is about to g0
through your clothes. And s0, there-
fore, these belated explanations
awaken irritation instead of satisfac-
tion.

“The most profound and noble coun
tenance I ever saw, upon which were
written reflection, wisdom, and
serenity, belonged to a mnan-who had
spent thirty years of his life in an
insane asylum, under the impression
that he was the lost Dauphin.

“The kindest and most benignant
individual I ever met—one whom [
would have felt secure in naming as
ly executor—was in a penitentiary,
where he had been thrust as a youth
of eighteen for agsassinating his
father.

“If you want to pick out a nice, quiet-
looking boy to sing in the church-choir,
step into any reform-school,

“But for pure, undefiled innocence,
a face carrying the expression of an
archangel, a pair of eyes that camn
brew tears against accusation, I com-

“mend you to a plagarist.”

“It is seldom that plagarists are
actually conviected beyond the perad-
venture of a doubt. They possess the
delicate sensibilities of a vitrified
brick. An accusation pointed and
proved has about as much weight with

. them as would have an autumn leaf

falling upon the bosom of Lake Su-
perior.

“It is the business of the Authors’
League of America to set its traps for
these varmint and exterminate them.
There are hundreds of cases known to
every editor, and perhaps half of them
are known to every author. Should

. We not make it our business to define

plagiarism so that.it can not hereafter
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be misrepresented?

“I would recommend that a commit-
tee be appointed to examine into all
charges of plagiarism; to read both the
original and so-called plagiarized ver-
sion of any story out of which charges
of plagiarism grow:; to make a report
to the League and to publish a verdict
in The Bulletin; and that all book pub-
lishers, magazine editors, dramatic
producers, and motion-picture scenario
editors be notified of such verdict.’

“Ten years ago contributions from
strangers were accepted on their merit
and printed under the assumption that
the writers were honest men. It is
now regarded as a necessary precau-
tion to write a new author, whose
manuscript has attracted attention,
and ask for references. HEven these
precautions do not always succeed.
One must wait for the publication of
the plagiarism before a comparisca
with the original can be made. In th=
interval the fraud is accomplished. A
comparison of the two stories sup-
plies the evidence of guilt.

“It is the opinion of the writer that
unwarranted leniency has been shown
these offenders. The usual penalty is
a severance of connections, followed
occasionally by the return of the
money dishonestly collected. A period
of agreeable silence follows, after
which the malefactor sits down with
a ream of white paper, selects another
alias, and continues in the business of
selling old tales for new.”

Ladies, Try This.

Two ladies on the other side of the
Border were holding a stairhead con-
fab one morning on the troubles of
life, and husbands in particular.

“I.dinna wonder at some puir wives
having to help themselves out of their
husbands’ trouser-pockets,” remarked
the one.

“I canna say I like them underhand
ways myself,” responded the second
matron. “I jist turn ma man’s
breeches doonside up and help masel’
off the carpet.”—Tit-Bits.

2 ® »
An Enigma.

“I beg your pardon, but what is you®
name?” the hotel clerk asked.

“Name?” echoed the indignant guest
who had just signed the register.
“Don’t you see my signature there on
the register?”

“I do,” answered the clerk.
what aroused my curiosity.”

® "=
True Pity.

Hostess—“Doesn’t it seem a shame,
Mr. Jones, that this poor little lamb
should have to die for us?”

Mr. Jones—“Ah, yes, indeed!
rather tough.”’—Ideas. "

“That is

It is

HESSELBERG

RUSSIAN MASTER PIANIST AND PEDAGOGUE
UDIO OF PIANISTIC ART OPEN ENTIRE SUMMER.
AVAILABLE FOR CON(‘ERTS—RECITALS-—MUSICALES—FESTIVALS ETC.

32 BLOOR ST. W., TORONTO.

PHONE NORTH 5350.

DELBERT R. PIETTE
Pianist Teacher.

Studios—Nordheimers
and 684 Bathurst St.

\

RICHARD TATTERSALL

Organist, o1q St_Andrew's Presbyterian

.gtudlo‘ Canadian Academy of Music only.

‘.idence-
847 Br'unswick Ave.

ALBERT DOWNING

l"lut, Tenor Adanac Quartette.

Bloor St. Pres. Church.

Dovercourt College of Music.
CoHege 3163, Jot. 274, »

Phone Coll. 2403

ERNEST SEITZ

Pianist and Teacher,

Studio: Toronto Conservatory of
Musie.

ATHERTON FURLONG

A Brilliant Season
. Now Opening.
169 College St. Telephone College 1132

FRANK S. WELSMAN

Pianist.

Studio for Lessons at Toronto
Conservatory of Music,

Reasidence: 30 Admiral Road.

There are all kinds of
weather but only one kind of

OUR

Always the same
More Bread and Better Bread
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ADDING MACHINES.
. United Typewriter Co., Ltd., To-
ronto.
ARTIFICIAL LIMBS AND TRUSSES.
Dominion Artificial Limb Co., To-
ronto.
ASPHALT. :
Imperial Oil Company, Limited,
“Imperial” Asphalt, Toronto.
AUTO BODIES FOR COMMERCIAL
PURPOSES.
Robert Elder Carriage Works,
Limited, Toronto.
AUTOMOBILE ACCESSORIES.
Cutten & Foster, Toronto.
Deer Park Garage & Livery,.To-
ronto.
Hyslop Bros., Toronto.
AUTOMOBILE LUBRICANTS.
Imperial Oil Company, Limited,
“Polarine,” Toronto. .
AUTOMOBILE RADIATORS.
White & Thomas, Toronto.
AUTOMOBILE TIRES.

Gutta Percha & Rubber, Limited,
Toronto.

Kelly-Springfield Tire Co.,
S.” Auto Tire, Toronto.

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

AUTO TOPS AND EQUIPMENT.
Cain, Fussell & McLean, Toronto.
BABBITT AND SOLDER.
Hoyt Metal Co., Toronto.

K&

BAND INSTRUMENT MANUFAC-
TURERS.
Whaley, Royce & Co., Limited,

Toronto and Winnipeg.

BATTERIES (Minature).
Interstade Electric Novelty Co. of

Can., > Ltd5 -Toronte: “Radio”
‘Batteries.
/.
BELTING.

Beardmore Belting Co., Toronto.
“BETHLEHEM AMMUNITION BOX,”
CHAINS AND RINGS.
Tarbox Bros., Toronto.

BICYCLES AND SUPPLIES.
R. G. McLeod, Toronto. ¢
Planet Bicycle Co., Toronto.

BISCUITS AND CAKES.
Christie-Brown Co.,
ronto.
BOATS, (Pleasure, Commercial,
boats).
The Gidley Boat Co., Ltd., Pene-
tang, Ont.
BOILERS.
Polson Iron Works, Limited, To-
sonto.
BONDED WAREHOUSE
Standard Warehouse & Mercan-
tile Co., Toronto.
BOOTS AND SHOES.

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

Limited, To-

Lifey

BOOTS, SHOES & RUBBERS

McLaren & Dallas, ‘“Imperial
Shoes,” ‘“Independent” Rubbers,
Toronto.

BRICKS AND TERRA COTTA.

Don Valley Brick Works, Toronto.
BUILDERS’ SUPPLIES.

Britnell & Co., Limited, Toronto.
BUSINESS SCHOOLS.

Central Business College and
Seven City Branch Schools, To-
ronto.

Dominion Business College
Shorthand, Bookkeeping
Matriculation, Toronto.

CANNED GOODS.

Balfour Smye Co., Tartan Brand

Hamilton.

CARBORUNDUM GRINDING
WHEELS.
Norman Macdonald, Toronto.

CARPETS AND RUGS. :
. Toronto Carpet Mfg. Co., Ltd., To-
ronto.

CAR WHEELS AND CASTINGS.
Dominion Wheel & Foundries,
Limited, Toronto.
CEREALS.

White Swan Spices & Cereals,
Ltd., “White Swan,” Toronto.

CHAFING DISHES (Electric).
The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.
CHARCOAL.
Ely Bros., Toronto.
CHARCOAL, for Kindling.
Charcoal Supply Co.;, Toronto.

CHOCOLATES AND CONFECTION-
ERY.

of
and

Patterson Candy Co., Ltd., Toron- _

to.

CIGARS.
Andrew Wilson & Co.,
Cigars, Toronto. :
CIGAR LIGHTERS (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.‘

“Bachelor”

CLEANING & CARETAKERS’' SUP-
PLIES.
Soclean, Limited, “Soclean,” To-

ronto.

COAL AND COKE.

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

'COAL AND WOOD.

P. Burns & Co., Toronto;

The Elias Rogers Co., Ltd., To-
ronto.

The Rose Coal Co., Limited, To-
ronto.
COATS AND PANTS.
A. R, Clarke & Co., Limited, To-
ronto.
COKE (Gas).

s The Consumers’ Gas Company,
Toronto.

CONTRACTORS AND ROAD EQUIP-
MENT.
Wettlaufer Bros., Limited,
ronto, Halifax, Regina.
CORDAGE AND TWINES.
Scythes- & Company,
Toronto. -
COTTON AND WOOL WASTE.

Scythes & Company, Limited,

Toronto.
COTTON DUCK.

Scythes & Company,
Toronto.

CREAM SEPARATORS.

The Sharples Separator
Toronto.

CURLING TONGS (Electric.)

The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.

DIAMONDS (On Credit).

Jacob Bros., Toronto.

DUPLICATORS:
United Typewriter Co., Ltd.,, To-
ronto.
ELEVATORS.
Otis-Flenson Elevator Co., Toronto.
EMERSION HEATERS (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co.,

Toronto.
FANS (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co.,

Toronto ”
FENCING (Ornamental, Farm, Rail-
way).

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

The McGregor-Banwell Fence Co.,
Limited, Walkeffyille, Ont.

FIRE EXTINGUISHERS.

Ontario May-Oatway Fire Alarms,
Limited, “Pyrene Fire Ex-
tinguishers,” Toronto.

FIXTURES (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co.,

Toronto. ;
FLASHLIGHTS (Electric).
Interstate Electric Novelty Co. of
Can., Ltd. “Franco” F]ashhghts
FLY SWATTERS.
Perfection Mfg. Co., Weston, Ont.
FURNACES.
The McClary Mfg. Co., Lond)on
G Ont
FURNITURE POLISH.

Imperial Oil. Company, Limited,

“Toco Liquid Gloss,” Toronto.
GELATINE. ;

Charles B. Knox Co., “Knox Spark-
ling,” ‘ Knox Acidulated,” Mont-
real. 3

GLOVES (Men’s and Women’s).

Dent, Alleroft & Co., “Dent’s

Gloves,” Montreal.
GLOVES AND MITTS.

A. R. Clarke & Co., Limited, To-
ronto.

The Craig Cowan Company, Lim-’
ited, Toronto.

To-

Limited,

Limited,

Co.,

THE NATIONAL DIRECTORY OF
STANDARD PRODUCTS

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.

‘The Directory will appear in the

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.
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GRILLS (Electric).
The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.
HAIR DRYERS (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.

HARDWARE.

Hardware Company of Toronto,
Limited, Toronto.

Rice Lewis & Son, Limited, To-
ronto.

HARDWOOD, FLOORING AND TRIM.
T. H. Hancock, Toronto.
HEATERS (Water, Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co.
Toronto.

HEATING PADS (Electnc)

The Toronto Electmc Light Ca,
Toronto.

HOT WATER BOILERS, RADIATORS

Cluff Bros., “Regent” Hot Water
Boilers and Radiators, Toronta,

HY-LO LAMPS.

The Toronto Electnc Light Co.,

Toronto.
INFANTS’ FOOD.

J. R. Neave & Co., ‘“Neave’s
Food,” Fordingbridge, England.
Edwin Utley, Agent, Toronto.

IRON AND STEEL.
Baines & Peckover, Toroento.

IRONS (Electric).
The Toronto Electric Light Co0.s
Toronto.
LAMPS (Standard, Electric).
The Toronto Electric Light Co0.
Toronto.
LEATHER
Oak).

The Breithaupt Leather Co., Ltd.
Kitchener, Penetang, Hastings
and Woodstock, Ont. ' ;

LIGHTING, WELDING & CUTTING
PLANTS
The Siche Gas Co., Ltd., Toronto-
_LUMBER AND TIMBER.

R. Laidlaw Lumber Co., Ltd., To-
ronto.

The Boake Mfg. Co., Limited. To"
ronto.

MARINE ENGINES.

Polson Iron Works, Limited, T0*
ronto. .

MATCHES.
The E. B. Eddy Company, le;ted,
Hull, Que.
MAZDA LAMPS.

The Toronto Electric Light Co-
Toronto.

MILITARY AND CIVILIAN BOOTS
AND SHOES.

H. C. Wilson, Toronto.
MILITARY EQUIPMENT.
Wreyford & Co., Toronto.
- MILK.
City Dairy Co., Limited, ToronW'

{Sole-Hemlock & Union



MOPS (Scrukbing and Dry Dusting).
Tartox Bros., Toronto.

MULTIGRAPH LETTERS & MAIL
LIsTS.

Harry Edwards, Toronto.
MUSIC PUBLISKHERS.

Whaley, Royece & Co., Limited,
Toronto and Winnipeg,

MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS.

Whaley, Royce & Co., Limited,
Toronto and Winnipeg.

‘NITROGEN LAMPS.

- The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.

' OFFICE FURNITURE.
United Typewriter Co., Ltd., To-
ronto: 7 5 3
Green Bros., Toronto.
OILS AND GREASES.

Canadian  0il Companies,
Toronto.

Ontario Soap & 0il Co., Toronto.
JIL REFINERS.

The British American Oil
Limited, Toronto.

The Imperial Oil Co., Limited, To-
ronto.

OIL SOAP. :
Ontario Soap.& 0il Co., Toronto.
OVENS (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.

OVERALLS.
Hamilton Carhartt Cotton Mills,
Limited, Toronto.
PAINTS AND VARNISHES.
Benjamin Moore & Co., Limited,
Toronto.

Brandram - Henderson, Limited,
Mantreal, Toronto, Halifax,

Dominion Paint Works, Limited,

Ltd.,

Co.,

“Superior Graphite Paint,”
Walkerville, Toronto and Mont-
real.

International Varnish Co., Limited,
Toronto. ,

Lowe Brothers, Limited, Toronto.

Martin-Senour Co., Ltd, Mon-
treal, Que.

b ~

A. Ramsay & Son Company, Mont-
-real, Toronto, Vancouver.

Standard Paint & Varnish Co.,
Limited, “Superlastic Rust Pre-
venter,” Windsor, Ont.

The Canada Paint Co., Limited,
Montreal, Toronto, Halifax,
Winnipeg, Calgary.

The Dougall Varnish Co., Limited,
Montreal. .

The E. Harris Co., of Toronto, Ltd.

The Sherwin Williams Co. of Can-

ada, Limited, Montreal, Toronto,

Halifax, Winnipeg, Vancouver,

e Calgary. .

- PAPER (Bonds and Writings).

THE COURIER.

PATTERN MAKERS AND WOOD
TURNERS.

Potts Pattern Works, Toronto.
PERCOLATORS (Electric).

The ' Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.

PIANOS.

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

Gerhard Heintzman Co., Limited,
Toronto.

PIANOS & PLAYER PIANOS

The Cecelian Co., Ltd., Toronto.

The Newcomhbe Piano Co. Ltd.,
Toronto.

PLUMBING SUPPLIES.

Cluff Brothers, Toronto. '

Fiddes & Hogarth, Limited, To-
ronto.

PORTLAND CEMENT.
Alfred Rogers, Limited, Toronto.
PRINTERS, Commercial & Theatrical.

W. S. Johnston & Co., Limited,

Toronto.
PRINTING INKS.

Sinclair Valentine Co. of Canada,

Limited, Toronto.
PUBLICATION PRINTERS.

The Ontario Press, Limited, To-
ronto.

RADIATORS (Luminous, Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.

RAZORS (Safety).

AutoStrop Safety Razor Co., Lim-
ited, AutoStrop Razors and Ac-
cessories, Toronto.

RAILWAY SUPPLIES.

Lyman Tube & Supply Co., Lim-
ited, ‘‘Shelby,” Montreal and
Toronto.

READING LAMPS (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.

RIBBONS (Typewriter, Adding Ma-

chines).

United Typewriter Co.; Ltd., To-
ronto.

RUBBER FOOTWEAR. ;

Gutta Percha & Rubber Co., Lim-
ited, Toronto.

RUBBER STAMPS.

W. E. Irons, Toronto.

SALT.

Canadian Salt Co., Limited, “Wind-
sor” and “Regal” Salts, Windsor.
Ont, ! : ‘

SCALES.

C. Wilson & Son,
Scales,” Toronto.

SCALES, (Computing).

Brantford Computing Scale Co.,
Ltd., “Brantford” Scales, Brant-
ford, Ont.

SCRAP IRON, STEEL & METALS.

Buckleys, Limited, Toronto.

“Gold Medal

Howard Smith Paper Mills, Lim-
ited, Montreal.

- Frankel Bros., Toronto.

THE NATiONAL DIRECTORY OF STANDARD PRODUCTS—Continued

SEEDS (Garden—of every Descrip-
tion).
Carter’s Tested Seeds, Inc., To-
ronto.
SEWING MACHINE MOTORS.

The Toronto Electric 'Lig‘ht Co.,
Toronto.

SHAVING MUGS (Electric).
The Toronto Electric Light Co.,

Toronto. :
SHEET MUSIC AND MUSIC BOOKS.

Whaley, Royce & Co., Limited,
Toronto and Winnipeg.

SHIPS.
Polson Iron Works, Limited, To-
ronto.
SHIRTS.
A. R. ’larke & Co., Limited, To-
ronto.
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., Limit-
ed, Toronto.
John B. Brotherton, Toronto.
STATIONERS AND PRINTERS.

United Typewriter Co., Ltd.,, To-
ronto.

STEEL (Tool).
Wm. Jessop & Sons,
Toronto.

STORAGE
Standard Warehouse & Mercan-
tile Co., Toronto.
STOVES, COOKING, Coal, Wood,
Electric and Gas.

The McClary Mfg. Co., London,
Ont.

Wrought Iron Range Co. of Can.,
Ltd., Toronto.

STOVES (Electric).
The Toronto Electric Light Co
Toronto. ;
STOVES, (0il),
Imperial Oil Co., Ltd., Toronto.
TANKS.

Polson Iron Works, Limited, To-
ronto.

TEA KETTLES (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.

TELEPHONES AND SUPPLIES.
Canadian. Independent Telephone
Co., Limited, Toronto.
TENTS AND TARPAULINS.
Scythes & Company, Limited, To-
: ronto.
TIME CLOCKS AND RECORDERS.
The International Time Reoording\
Co., Limited, Toronto.
TOASTERS.

Limited,

The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
’I_‘oronto.

TOYS.
The Harold A. Wilson Co., Lim-
ited, Toronto.
TRANSFORMERS.
Maloney Electric Co., of Canada,
Limited, Toronto.
TUBING, Seamless Steel. :
Lyman Tube & Supply Co., Lim-

ited, “Shelby,” Montreal and
Toronto.

TYPEWRITERS.
United Typewriter
“Underwood”
ronto. i
UNDERWEAR.
The C. Turnbull Co., of Galt, Lim-

ited, “Ceetee” Pure Wool Under-
clothing, Galt, Ont.

UNIFORMS.
Beauchamp & How, Limited, To-
ronto.
VACUUM CLEANERS (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.

VARNISH.
The Holland Varnish Co., Limited,
“Dyke” Varnish, Montreal.
VARNISHES AND JAPANS.

The Ault & Wiborg Varnish
Works, Toronto.

Scarfe & Co., Brantford, Ont.
VIBRATORS (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.

WASHBOARDS AND CLOTH PINS.

The Wm. Cane & Sons Co., Lim-
ited, Newmarket, Ont.

WASHBOARDS, Zinc and Fiberware.

The E. B. BEddy Company, Limited
Hull, Que. :

WASHING MACHINES.

Hurley Machine Co., “Thor Elec-
tric Washing Machines,” To-
ronto. x

“1900” Washer Company, Toronto.

One Minute Washer Co., Toronto.

WASHING MACHINES (Electric).
+The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.

WASTE-PAPER.
The Levi’s, Toronto.
E. Pullan, Toronto.
WATCHES AND JEWELLERY.,
Scheuer’s Limited, Toronto.
WATCH CASES.
American Watch Case Co., Lim-
ited, Toronto.
WATCH SPECIALISTS.
F. J. Steward, Toronto.
WINDOW LETTERS AND SIGNS.
J. E. Richardson & Co., Toronto,
Ont.
WIPING RAGS.
E. Pullan, Toronto.
WROUGHT IRON PIPE.
Canada Pipe and Steel Co., Lim-

Co., Limited,
Typewriters, To-

ited, Toronto.

AMONG THE

NEW BOOKS

COORDING to the editor of the
Bookman, the year 1916 in liter-
. 3ature was emphatically a wo-
DaN’s year, The book “MICHAEL
‘“QTHALLORAN," by Mrs. Stratton-
OTter, was the most widely read dur-
"'“8. the earlier months, giving place to
;'PEAR ENEMY,” by the late Jean
ebster. One of the most popular
the year was by the same
: “DADDY LONG LEGS.”
fanor Porter added to her collec-
of laurels “Just David”; who, Ye-

& young brother to the Glad Girl,
' fair to rival her in popular ap- -
Other emphatic  feminine
M. >S€8 in' American literature were
.Y Roberts Rhinehart’s “K”; Ellen
SOW's “Life and Gacriella”; and.
€en  Norrig’s “The Heart of
” In England, two of the suc-
of the year were also by wo-

men, “Lady Connie,” by Mrs. Ward,
and “Good Old Anna,” by Mrs. Belloc-
Lowndes.
: 2 ® »

That most talked-about book, “Mr.
Britling Sees It Through,” has already

reached . a sale of well over 100,000
copies, while ever since the 1st of No-
vember five presses have heen kept
busy on the printing of the book,

. o n »
Early in February another book by

H. G. Wells will be published by the
MacMillan Company. It will be called
“Italy, France and Britain at War,”
and will be a study of how the war
spirit manifests itself in these coun-
tries. The author has been at great
pains to gather up a large quanmtity of
private, personal opinions about the
war, which he sets forth and considers
in this volume.

One of Rudyard Kipling's recrea-
tions is reading the dictionary; and
his especial pleasure is said to be
taken from those devoted to slang and
dialect.

3 : 2 » »

Since the arrival of lan Hay in
America the demand for his book,

_“The First Hundred Thousand,” has

been large and uninterrupted. Two
hundred thousand copies are reported
to have been sold in England alone,
New interest has been aroused in his

.other books also, “A Man’s Man,” and

“The Right Stuff.” It is hoped that
another story, “Pip,” will be ready for
publication in the spring.
L A I
From the Russian Society of Authors
and Journalists came a cablegram to
the Authors’ League of America ex-

' pressing the deep<felt sorrow of its

members at the death of Jack London.
Not only has he acquired the position
of a favourite writer in Russia, but in
England also he is the most popular
of American writers. Women read

him eagerly, and most men gave him
place beside Kipling as a writer who
had seen things, lived them and could
describe them with vividness and un-
failing zest. He could take men out
of themselves, giving them glimpses
of a life they craved. “Jack Lon-
dons” is what his books are called in
England, and that is commendation
enough.
2 ®»

Many people followed with interest
the recent short-story contest held by
Life, The Musson DBook Company
have published a book containing the
eighty-one stories selected from the
thinty thousand submitted during the
competition. For every story accept-

-ed the contributor was paid, not for

what he wrote, but for what he did
not write; and this ingenious. method
was what made the contest so suc-
cessful. The fact that the awards for
the three best stories went to compar-
atively unkpown writers has in it an
element of satisfaction; and what
(Concluded on page 26.)
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Parents

may open Savings Accounts for
children, and may retain control.
Or, if preferred, the control may
be given to the children. One of
our Deposit Pass Books may prove
to be an important influence in .
the education of your boy or girl
in the habit of thrift. Many a
successful man owes his start in
life to a little capital accumulated
for him by his parents in this way.
We credit interest at

THREE AND ONE-HALF
PER CENT.

CANADA PERMANENT
MORTGAGE CORPORATION

.. $6,000,000.00
5,000,000.00

Paid-up Capital
Reserve Fund ....
Investments 32,264,782.81

TORONTO STREET TORONTO
Established 1855.

British America Assurance
Company
(Flire, Marine and Hall.)
Incorporated A.D. 1833.
Assets over $2,600,000.00
Losses paid since organdization over
$40,000,000.00.

HEAD OFFICE, - TORONTO.

PATENTS AND SOLICITORS.

FRSTONHAUGH & CO., Patent
Solicitors, head offices, Toronto and
Ottawa. Booklet free.

ATEN'TS

A IN ALL COUNTRIES

Book ‘“‘Patent Protection’® Free

BABCOCK & SONS

Formerly Patent Office Examiner. Egtab. 1877
99.ST. JAMES ST., MONTREAL

Branches: Ottawa and Washington

S8TAMPS AND COINS.

PACKAGmsutr:o tt;teou;cbou for 2 cents
" postage; 0 offer hundred different
foreign stamps; catalogue -hinges;

The Crime of War

By His Excellency, John Baptist Alberdi, LL.D.

“ War horrifies us because
it is ‘essential injustice ”

A book packed with common
sensge ideals, written after the
war of 1870, translated and re-
published in 1913,

“One God—one Humanity—one
Law, its guide,” such is the in-
spiring phrase of Juan Bautista
Alberdi, sometime Minister Ple-
nipotentiary of the Argentine
Confederation to the courts of
Great Britain, France and Spain.

Commenecing with the historic ori-
gins of the laws of War, Alberdi
traces its Injustice to the practice
of classical times. He brushes
aside as crude theories ‘‘Collective
responsibility.” He analyzes war's
evils even to the successful bellig-
erent. He Indicates the sole sufi-
cient remedy—Culture. He argues
that peace and freedom are com-
plementary. He points out how the
crystallization ef an universal force,
‘““The World Community,” must be
gradual, spontaneous, and based on
common sense rather than on writ-
ten agreements: and how unlikely.
that it will imitate the dictatorial
overnments of the varlous exist-
ng states, :

Cloth, 8x5%, 360 pgs.—$1.60 pest paid
University Book Co.

181 Simcoe St. Toronto.

THE COURIER.

Conducted by

Malcolm Sim

Solutions to problems and other cor-
respondence should be addressed to the
Chess Editor, Canadian Courier, 30 Grant
Street, Toronto.

PROBILEM NO. 117, by W. Hundsdorfer,
Tidskrift, 1908.
(Retrograde Amalysis.)
Black.—Fourteen Pieces.

e

%

K e
s 89

White.—Eleven Pieces.
White mates in two.

The solution to the above problem is
only possible by White making, for key-
move, an en passant capture. The onus
upon the solver, apart for finding the
solution, is to prove that Black so last
moved as to render the key-move legal.

Problem No. 118, by G. Guidelli.
Second Prize, Good Compandions Club,
! January, 1917,
K at K8; Q at KKtsq; Rs at
QBsq and KB4; Bs at K4 and KKt7;
Ps at QB4, K2 and KBS.

Black: K at Qb; R at QRsq and Ké;
B at KR4; Kts at QBsq and KB2; Ps at
QR2. QKt3, Q3 and KBS.

‘White mates in two.
SOLUTIONS.
Problem No. 113, by G. Guidelil.
1L Kt—Kt3, Kt—B3; 2. R—Kt5 mate,

White:

s AN e ,» Kt—B5; 2. QxBP mate.
AR S » Kt—Q32; 2. BxP mate.
e iis o , Kt—Q5; 2. QxB mate.

The arrangement of the two Knights
under pinning influence from the ‘Wihite
Rook is known as the half-pin theme.
The four diagonal self-blocks are an ex-
cellent feature. The threat is, of course,
2. Q—K4 mate.

Problem No. 114, by Rev. J. Jespersen.

1. R—KKt2, Kt—Q6; 2. Q—KB3 [v14%

Kt—B5 ch; 3. KxP d.ch, B—B4 mate!

M e » Kt—Q8; 2. BxP ch, RxB;
3. Q—K4 ch, BxQ mate.

b AR M B—Kb5 ch; 2. KxP d.ch,

B—Q4; 3. BxP ch, RxB mate!
1 BxQ; 2. RxKt ch, B any;

BxP mate.
3 QxKitch, BxQ;
3. P—K4 ch, BxP mate.

threat; 2.

Correct solutions of Problems 111 and

112 received from B. Gordon, Ottawa.
To Correspondents.

(B.G.)—In No. 110, if 1. R—B2, then
1...., PxB(Kt), no mate—

CHESS AMONG THE ENEMY.

An instructive game from the Tarrasch-
Mieses match, which ended in a victory
for the doctor by 7 games to 2, with 4
draws.

3. 1?-&{4 ch,

French Defence.

‘White. Black.
Dr. Tarrasch. J. Mieses,

1. P—Q4 1. P—K3

2. P—K4 2. P—Q4

3. Kt—QB3 3. PxP (a)

4 r 4. Kt—Q2

5. Kt—KB3 5.

6. B—Q3 - 6. KtxKt (b)
7. BxKt 7. Kt—B3 :
8. B—Kit5 (¢) 8. B—K2

9. BxKt 9. PxB (d)
10. Q—=K2 10. P—B3 (e)
11. CastlesQR 11. Q—B2
12. KR—Ksq 12. B—Q2
13. K—Ktsq 13. Castles.QR
14, P—B4 14, B—Kit5 (f)
15. R—Rsq 15. 3
16. P—B5 16 B—Bsq (g)
17. Q—B4 17. B-Kt2
18. Q—R4 18. K—Ktsq
19. B—B2 (h) 19. B—QBsq
20. R—Q3 20. R—Q2
21. R—R3 21. P—QR3
22. R—Kt3 22, K—R2 (i)
23. R—Kt6 23
24. Q—Rb 24. R—K2 (j)
256. P—QKt4 25. P—B4
26. R—Qsq 26. P—K4 (k)
27. P—QR4 27. P—Kb (1)
28. P—Kt5 28. PxiKt (m)
29. RxRP c¢h 29. PxR
30. P—Kt6 ch 30. K—Rsq
31. PxQ 31. R (Qsq)—Q2
32. BxP 32. RxBP
33. BxB 33. RxB
34 QxP ch 34. K—Ktsq
36. 35
6. K—R2 Raoci oma.

(a) There is nothing radically wrong

with this exchamge, but the more solid
continuation, fawoured by Dr. Lasker
among others, is Kt—KBS3.

(b) Or Black might continue with
b , B—K2, when White would pro-
ceed with his development by means of
BKKt5.

(¢) To economize time is the secret of
a successful opening, for which reason
this move, although it involves the open-
ing of the King’s Knight file for Black,
is to be preferred somewhat to the retreat

of B—Q3.

(d) In answer to 9. ...... , BxB, White
would play 10. Q—Q3, threatening the
King’s Rook Pawn and also BxKtP, to be
followed by Q—Kt5 ch, recovering the
pilece.

(e) Forestalling the threat of BxKtP.

(f) Although this particular move does
not cost him a tempo, so much time is
lost with the King’s Bishop that Black’s
position is seriously jeopardized. P—QB4
woukd have been in order here and pre-
vented the hemming-in which now takes
place.

(g) Under ordinary circumstances, the
White Queen’s Pawn wiould be regarded
as hopelessly weak, but in this case White
is well ahead in the process of develop-
ment, and his attack comes to a head
before the weakmess alluded to can be
made to count against him.

(h) Taking time by the .forelock and
illustrating the ultra-sound style sof Dr.
Tarrasch.

(i) White has succeeded in forcing the
much-feared ‘‘hole’” in the enemy’s lines,
and now proceeds to batter away until
he accomplishes the end he has in view.

(i) He must be careful to keep the Rook
in touch with the Queen, otherwise he
would invite the loss of the latter through
RxRP ch.

(k) It's nip and tuck now, with Black
striving herabcally to make a counter
demonstration to relieve the pressure upon
his own beleaguered King.
ever, has just sufficient lead to make his
strokes count.

It 27 0., PxP, then 28. B—Q3, to
be followed by R—QBsq and P—Kt5, with
irresistible attack.

(m) A fatal capture, of course, which
enables Dr.
neat finish.

QxR; 32. RxRP ch, etc.

course lay in playing 28. ...... y K—Rsq.

The winning continuation then would be

found in 29. PxRP, PxP; 30. K—R2, PxKt:
31, KR—QKtsq, etc.

(Notes from the ‘“American Chess Bul-
letin.”’).

Marshall’s Chess “Drive.”

Tn his epoch-making exhibition at
Philadelphia on December 26, in the
great Auditorium of the Curtis building,
Frank J. Marshall battled for seven hours
with no less than 129 opponents. In en-
countering that number simultaneously
the Uniited States champion surnassed
the vprevious world’s record of 105, es-
tablished by himself at Washington in
Ampril of last year.

Manrshall’s final score gave him 97 wins,
23 draws and 9 losses. Play started at
2.30 p.m. and continued until the adiourn-
ment at 6.30 p.m. Resuming at 8.30 p.m.
the master played until 11.30 p.m. at
which time unfinished games were ad-
judicated.

Toronto vs. Buffalo.

A team of Toronto players journeyed
to Buffalo on Saturday, February 10, to
meet in match play the local experts. A
full report will appear next week.

Among the New
Books

(Concluded from page 25.)
Life deserves special credit for, is
that it put a premium on brevity.
2 » »

Everybody of prominence in the en-
tire world is included in “Who’s Who”’
for 1917, which the MacMillan Com-
pany announce to be now ready. Ow-

. ing to the numberless changes which

the last year has brought about new
people have come to the front in every
field, and the practical value of this
volume cannot be overstated.

2 2 »

Included in the spring list from the
Musson Book Company are some very
attractive nature books, which ought
to be eagerly read when the summer
begins to come again. The Bird Study
Book has sixteen full-page illustra-
tions,

$§.00 a year protects your new
Ford Touring Car from loss by fire
to the extent of $500, including
Itgss from explosion and self-igni-
ion,

C«oyers_ fire loss while car is in
any building—or on the road—
lower rates and more liberal terms
than any other policy you can
procure.

Write for rates on Ford Cars up
to three years old.

Similar rates and con-
ditions are granted to

LONDON MUTUAL
: F l R "INSURANCE

COMPANY
\F.D.WILLIAMS.

» MANAGING DIRECTOR
HEAD OFFICE =33 ScorT ST ToroNTO.

White, how- |

Tarrasch to bring about a '
WoRia..c., Q—Q2 then 29, |
Kit—K5, BxKt; 30. PxB, Q—Ksq; 31. RxR, |

Cawthra Mulock & Co.

Members of
Toronto Stock Exchange

Brokers

and

Bankers

12 KING STREET EAST
TORONTO, CANADA

CABLE ADDRESS—CAWLOCK, TORONTO

Guaranteed Trust
Investments ;
Satisfactory Interest Return
Safety of Principal

Punctuality of Payment m

Write for Booklet.

Dafionaf Trust

Gomparny - Simifed

Capital Paid-up. $1,500,000.
Reserve, . , . ., $1,500,000.

18-22 Kinc ST. EasT
O R ONTO

Established 1864,

The Merchants Bank

OF CANADA.
HEAD OFFICE - MONTREAL.

Paid-up Capital - - $7,000,000
Reserve Fund and Un-
divided Profits - - $7,250,984

215 BRANCHES IN. CANADA.

General Banking Business
Transacted.

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT at all
branches, Deposits of $1.00 and
upwards received, and interest al-
lowed at best current rates.

TORONTO OFFICES:
13 Wellington St. West; 1400 Queen
St. West (Parkdale); 406-408 Par-
liament St.; Dundas St. and Ron-
gesvsa{nes Ave.; Dupont and Chris-
e Sts.

owners of Chevrolet cars, °
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Sun Life of Canada
Sets New R ecords

ESULTS secured during the year 1916 re-affirm the position
of the Sun Life Assurance Company of Canada as the leading
life assurance organization in the Dominion,

Once more it leads the field among Canadian Companies in
each of the following respects:

Largest New Business. Largest Business in Force. Largest Assets.
Largest Surplus Earnings. Largest Net Surplus. Largest Income.
Largest Distribution of Life Assurance Benefits.

THE YEAR’S RESULTS

The following large and uniform increases registered during the year 1916 clearly
demonstrate the strength of the Company’s position and the confidence and
prestige it enjoys in the public mind : o
INCREASE

1916 1915
Assets as at December 31st, e ey $ 82,948,996 $74,326,423 $8,622,573 (11.6 %)
Cashlncome . . . . ., ., . . 18,499,131 15,972,672 2,526,459 (15.8%)
Surplus paid or allotted to Policyholders. 1,110,900 985,487 125,413 (12.7%)
Net Surplus as at December 31st. ., . 8,509,865 7,645,591 964,274 (12.8%)
Total Payments to Policyholders. . . 7,578,016 7,129,479 448,537 ( 6.3%)
Assurances Issued and Paid for in Cash . 42,772,296 34,873,851 7,898,445 (22.6%)
AssurancesinForce . . . , . . 281,434,700 257,404,160 24,030,540 ( 9.3%)

Coincident with the above increases, the Company succeeded during the year in effecting a
substantial and important reduction in the ratio of expense, a feature which favourably
affects earnings on policyholders’ account.

The Company’s Growth

YEAR l INGOME l ASSETS I LIFE ASSURANCES
s R R R e S T $ 48,210.73 96,461.95 1,064,350.00
LRigy g g e e 373,500.31 1,673,027.10 9,413,358.07
1-38 X Ay 1,886,258.00 6,388,144.66 38,196,890.92
W0 e el 6,212,615.02 24,292,692.65 102,566,398.10
1916 v« .| 1849913162 82,948,996.06 | 281,434,699.94

SUN LIFE xssurance
Coseaiy OF CANADA

HEAD OFFICE MONTREAL

1 871 | T. B. MACAULAY, President.

, 1917
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NEW CANADIAN WEALTH.
EW Canadian wealth is being

Various wayg.
Yoluntarily subse

i

lected at the port of Toronto for the’
month of January during the last four

created. Canadian bank deposits °
41 have increased at the rate of January, 1914...... $1,487,270.
> 00,000,000 in a year. But all the in- January, 1915...... 1,144,225,
Teased wealth is not going into the January, 1916...... 2,428,033,
30k. The money is being spent in January, 1917...... 3,141,498,

$20,000,000 has been
ribed to Patriotic and
Cross funds in the city of Toronto the highest ever recorded in a single
o Since the beginning of the war. month at this port. It is not due to
-Ui8ide of the industries affected by = raw materials imported for the manu-
€ War we have only to look at the facture of munitions, as they are on
Oms receipts to have direct evi- ° the free list. A custom revenue of
e of our increased buying powers. $3,000,000 a month at the port of To-
s “ake, fop instance, the revenues col- ronto, means a total customs revenue

The figures for January, 1917 -are

for the Dominion of about $13,000,000;
or goods to the value of $65,000,000 per
month.

BUILDING FOR THE FUTURE.

ANADA’s strategic pogition after
the war is well illustrated by the
statement of a Canadian manager

of a very well known United States
concern with a branch factory in Mon-
treal. At the annual meeting of the °
concern he asked for all of the 1916
profits, a good round sum, to be given
him to be spent in an additional plant.
This additional plant would apparently

be beyond all requirements of the
Canadian market, but this manufac-
turer had other markets in view; name-
ly, England, France, Russia, Italy,
India, Australia, and New Zealand.

Preparation.

“My daughter has obtained a posi-
tion in a lawyer’s office. She starts
on the first.”

“And in the meantime is she doing
anything to fit herself for the work?”

“Yes, she is reading ‘Bertha, the
Beautiful Blond Stenographer.’ ”—
Louisville Courier-Journal.
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ity OF THIE KHYBER RIBEES

CHAPTER VII.—(Continued.)

T the end of perhaps three min-
utes that section of the wall
had become the fourth side
of a twentyfoot-wide island

that stood fair in the middle of a tun-
nel, splitting it _in two to right and
left. Judging by the angle of the two
divisions they became one again be-
fore going very far.

The mullah stood aside and motion-
ed King to enter. But the one-eyed
guide who had led them to the mosque
thrust himself between Darya Khan
and Ismail, pushed Kirrg aside and took
the lead.

“Nay!” he said, “I am responsible to
heT ”

It was the first time he had spoken
and he a,ppearevd to resent the waste of
words. :

The tunnel that led to the left was
pierced in twenty places in the roof
for riflefire; a score of men with
enough ammunition could have held it
forever against an army. But the right-

‘hand way looked undefended. Never-
theless, the guide led to the left, and
King followed him, filled with curi-
ogity.

“Many have entered!” sang the lash-
less mullah in a sing-song chant. “More
have sought to emter! Some who re-
mained without were wisest! I count
them! I keep count! Many went in!
Not all came out again by this road!”

“Then there is another road?”’ King
wondered, but he held his tongue and
followed the guide.

It proved to be fifty yards through
part natural, part hand-hewn, tunnel to
the neck of the fork where the left-
and right-hand passages became one
again. He stopped at the fork and
looked back, for none of his men was
following.

He caught the sound of scuffing—
of clattering hoofs, and grunts and
shouted oaths — and started to run
back, since even a native hakim may
protect his own, should he care to,
even in the “Hills.”

For the sake of principle he chose
the other passage, for Cocker says,
“Look! Look! Look!”

and swung him back again.

“Not that way!” he growled. But he
offered no explanation.

In the “Hills”’ it is not good to ask
“why” of strangers. It is good to be
glad one was not knifed, and to be de-
ferent until more suitable occasion.
King started to run again, but this time
along the same defended passage down
which they had come. And mow the
guide made no objection but leamed on
his long gun and waited.

The charger proved to be making the
trouble—the horse that King had ex-
changed with the jezailchi in the Khy-
ber. The terrified brute was refusing
to enter the passage, and all the men,
including Ismail and the mullah, were
shoving, or else tugging at the reins.

At the moment King appeared the
united strength of six men was begin-
ning ito prevail. The mullah let go the
reins, and in that instant the horse
gaw King advance toward him out of

~the tunnel; so, after the manmner of

horses, he chose the other passage.
King ran at full speed round the cor-
ner after him, remembering that the
guide had admitted responsibility, and
therefore that the chances were he
would be rescued should he run into
a trap.

Suddenly, ten yards in the lead down
the dark tunnel the horse threw his
weight back with a clatter of sparks
and screamed as only a horse can.
After that there was meither sight nor
sound of him.

Creeping forward with both arms
outstretched against the left-hand wall,

But the guide-
seized him by the arm from behind -

By T AI BOT

Copyright 1916 by Bobbs-Merrill Co.

he reached the spot where the horse
had been, and shuddered on the smooth
dark edge of a hole that went the full
width of the floor. There came wihis-
pering up out of it, and a dank wet
smell, as if there were running water
a mile away below. He could feel that
a Bttle air flowed downward into it.
Twenty yards away on the far side the
path resumed, but there was neither
hand nor foothold on the smooth damp
walls between. He went back to his

men with a shiver between his shoul- °

der-blades, and the mullah, standing in
the gap of the mosque wall, blinked at
him with lashless eyes.

“Many have entered,” he chanted
maliciously. “Some went out by a dif-
ferent road!”

“Come!” Ismail growled at the other
men, seizing the mule’s ‘bridle himself
and leading to the left. “The ghosts
will have a charger now for their cap-
tain to ride! Lead on, hakim sahib!”

“Come!” called the one-eyed guide
from the neck of the fork ahead. And
as they all pressed forward after King
the hairless mullah gave 4a signal and
the great stone door slid slowly into
place. It was like a tombstone, It
was as if the world that mortals know
were a thing of the forgotten past and
the urderworld lay ahead.

“Lead along, Charon!” King grin-
ned. He needed some sort of pleas-
antry to steady his nerves. But even
g0 he wondered what the. nerves of
India would be like if her millions
knew of this place.

CHAPTER IX.

HE second gap closed up behind

them and the tunnel began to
echo weirdly. The mule was the next
to be panic-stricken. The noise of
his plunging increased the echoes a
thousand times and multiplied his
fright, until the poor brute collapsed
into meek obedience at last. But the
guide strode on unconcerned with his

" easy Hillman gait, neither deigning to

glance back nor making any verbal
comment.

Over their heads, at irregular inter-
vals, there were holes that if they led
as King presumed into caves above,
left not an inch of all the long pass-
age that could not have been swept
by rifle-fire. It was impregnable; for
no artillery heavy enough to pound
the mountain into pieces could ever
be dragged within range. Whatever
hiding place this' entrance guarded
could be held forever, given food and
cartridges!

The tunnel wound to right and left
like a snake, growing lighter and
lighter after each bend; and soon
their own din began to be swallowed
in a greater one that entered from the
farther end. After two sharp turns
they came out unexpectedly into the
blaze of blue day, nearly stunned by
Jight and sound. A roar came up from
below like that of an ocean in the grip
of a typhoon.

When his wits reeovered from the
shock, King struggled with a wild de-
sire to yell, for before him was what
no servant of British India had ever
seen and lived to tell about, and that
is an experience more potent than un-
broken rum.

They had emerged from a round-
mouthed tunnel—it looked already like
a rabbit-hole, so huge was the cliff
behind—on to a ledge of rock that
formed a sort of road along one side
of a mile-wide chasm. Above him, it
seemed a mile up, was blue sky, to
which limestone walls ran sheer, with
scarcely a foothold that could be seen.

M UNDJY

Camadian rights held by Canadian Courier,

Beneath, so deep that eyes could not
guess how deep, yawned the stained
gorge of the underworld, many-colour-
-ed, smooth and wet.

And out of a great, jagged slit in the
gide of the cliff, perhaps a thousand
feet below them, there poured down
into thunderous dimness a waterfall
whose breadth seemed not less than
half a mile. It spouted seventy or
eighty yards before it began to curve,
and its din was like the vmce of all
creation.

Ismail came and stood by King in
silence, taking his hand, as a little
child might. Presently he stooped
and picked up a stone and tossed it
over.

“Gone!” he said simply.
down there is Earth’s Drink!”

“And this is the ‘Heart of the Hills’
men boast about?”

“Nay! It is not!” snapped Ismail.

“Then, where—"

But the one-eyed guide beckoned im-
patiently, and King led the way after
him, staring as hakim or prisoner or
any man had right to do on first ad-
mission to such wonders. Not to have
stared would have been to proclaim

“That

~ himself an idiot.

‘HE least of all the wonders was
that the secret of the place should
have been kept all down the centuries;
for it was the hollow middle of a lime-
stone mountain, that could neither be
looked down into from above, because
the heights were not scalable,
guessed at from the conformation of
the country. The river, that flowed
out of rock and went plunging down
into the chasm, must be snow from
the Himalayan peaks, on its way to
swell the sea. There was no other

‘way to account for that; but that ex-

planation did explain why at least one
Indian river is no greater than it is.
The road they followed was a fold

in the natural rock, rising and falling

and curving like a ribbon, but tend-
ing on the average downward. It
looked to be about two miles to the
point where it curved at the chasm’s
end and swept round and downward,
to be lost in a fissure in the cliff.

They soon began to pass the mouths
of caves. Some were above the road,
now and then at crazy heights above
it, reached by artificial steps hewn out
of the stone. Others were below,
reached from the road by means of
ladders, that trembled and swayed
over the dizzying waterfall. Most of
the caves were inhabited, for armed
men and sullen women came to their
entrances to stare.

Ears grow accustomed to the sound
of water sooner than to almost any-
thing. It was not long before King’s

~ears could catch the patter of his
" men’s feet following, and the shod
He could hear

clink of the mule.
when Ismail whispered:

“Be brave, little hakim!
fearless men.”

As the track descended caves be-
came more numerous. In one there
were horses, for as they passed there
came a whiff of unclean stables, and
the litter of fodder and dung was all
about the entrance. The mouths of
other caves were sealed, with great
wax disks, strangely stamped, affixed
to stout wooden doors. One cave
smelt as if oil were stored in it, and
King wondered whence the oil was
brought—for the sirkar kmows to a
pint and an ounce what products
travel up and down the Khyber.

She loves

At last the guide halted, in the mid- ;

dle of a short steep slope where the

nor

. the

path was less than six feet wide and
a4 narrow. cave mouth gave directly on
to it.

“Be content to rest here!” he said,
pointing.

“Thy cave?’ asked King,

“Nay. God’s! Iam the caretaker!”

(The “Hills” are very pious and

_polite, between the acts of robbing

and shedding blood.)

“Allah, then, reward thee, brother!”
answered King. “Allah give sight to
thy blind eye! Allah give thee chil-
dren! Allah give thee peace, and to
all thy house!”

The guide salaamed, half-mockingly,
half-wondering at such eloquence,
pausing in the passage to point into
side-caves that debouched to
either hand. There was a niche of a
place, where a man might lie on guard
near the entrance; another cave in
which horses could be stabled, with
plenty of fodder piled up ready; an-
other beyond that for servants and
baggage, with a fire place and cook-
ing pots; and at the last at the rear
of all a great cavern full of eerie
gloom, that opened out from the end
of the passage like a bottle at the end
of a long neck.

Peering about him into vastness,
King became aware of frame beds,
placed at intervals in a row, each with
a mat beside it. And there were sev-
eral brass basins and ewers for water.
Also there were some little bronze-
lamps; the guide lit three of them,
and King took up one to examine it,
As he did so, involuntarily his hand
almost went to his bosom, where the
strange knife still reposed that he had
taken from the would-be murderer in
the train to Delhi.

There was mo gold on the damp;
but the handle by which he lifted it
had been cast, the devils of the Him-
alayas only knew how many centuries
ago, in the form of a woman dancing;
her size, and her shape, and the art
with which she had been fashioned,
were the same as the handle of the
knife. .

Watching him as a wolf eyés another
one, the strange guide found his
tongue.

“How many such hast thou ever
seen?” he asked.

“None!” answered King, and the
guide cackled at him, 11ke a hen that
has laid an egg.

“There are many sirange thmgs in
Khinjan, but few strangers!” he re-
marked; and then, as if that were
enough for any man to say on any oc-
casion, he turned on his heel and .
stalked out of the cavern.
the last King ever saw of him. He -
followed him down the passage to the
entrance and watched him until his’
back disappeared round the first bend,
but the man never turned his head
once. He did not even look over the
edge of the road, down info the amaz-
ing waterfall, nor up to the round disk
of sky.

ING turned back and looked into
the other caves—saw the weary
horse and mule fed, watered and bed-
ded down—took note of the running
water that rushed out of a rock fissure
and gurgled out of sight down another
one—examined the servants’ cave and
saw that they had been amply pro-
vided with blankets, There was noth-
ing lacking that the most exacting tra-
veller could have demanded at such
a distance from civilization. There
was more than the most exacting
would have dared expect.
“Why isn’t it damp in here?”’ he
wondered, returning to his own cave.

- And then he noticed long fissures it

the cavern walls, and that the smoke
from the lamps drifted toward them.

P TR
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ould not guess what made it do
unless it were the suction of
enormous river hurrying under-
ind; and then, he remembered
.at the entrance air had rushed
ward into the hole down which
horse had disappeared, which
tly confirmed his guess.

Smail!” he shouted, and  jumped
he revolver-crack-like echo of his

4Smail came running.

Make the men carry the mule’s
into this cave. You and Darya
0 Stay here and help me open
Remember, ye are both assist-
of Kurram Khan, the hakim!”
ney will laugh at us! They will
at us!” clicked Ismail, but he
ed to obey, while King wonder-
Who would laugh

ithin an hour a delegat-ion came

RO less a person than Yasmini
elf, bearing her compliments, and

0d savory enough to make a
idol’s mouth water. By that
‘King had his sets of surgical in-
ments and drugs and bandages
id out on one of the beds and
ted from view by a blanket.

Was only one more proof of the
Sh' army’s everlasting luck that
of the men, who set the great
dish of food on the floor near
had a swollen cheek; and that
ould touch the swelling clumsily
ifted his hand to shake back a

ere, followed an oath like flint
uck on steel  ten tune,s in . rapid

oes it pain thee, brother?” asked
Khan the hakim.

e there devils in Tophet!
my veins are one!”

an did not notice the eager-
bedming out of - King's horn-
€d spectacles, but Ismail did; it
ed to him tlme to prove his vir-
ssistant.

Tire

' Ima.n looked: mcredulouq, but
‘W the covering from his row
iments and bottles.

 a chance!” he advised. “None
brave wins anything!” ‘

an sat down, as if he.would
he point at length, but Ismail
arya Khan were new to the
and enthumastw “They had
held tight on the floor to
€ amusement of the rest, be-
’man could even protest; and
of rage did ‘him mo good,
drove the hilt of a knife |
open jaws to keep them
la.l‘ge mroportwn of King's
sisted of morphia and co-
- injected enough cocaine to
man’s nerves, and allowed
to work. Then he drew out
eth in quick succession,
e 'he had the rlg'ht one.

y Mthmt pain for the :
or days, the man was as”
- wolf freed from a trap. -
7 rﬂ'thee, 'sinoe the ser-

ked hnn _' ’
tht ia Khinmn"

THE

finished his meal—he had made the
last little heap of rice into a baill with
his fingers, native style; and was
mopping up the last of the curried
gravy with it-——when the advance
guard of the lame and the halt and
the sick made its appearance.  The
cave’s entrance became jammed with
them, and no riot ever made more
noise.

“Hakim! = Ho, hakim! Where is
the hakim who' draws teeth? Where
is the man who knows yunani?”

Ten men burst down the passage all
together, all elamouring, and one man
wasted no time at all but began to
tear away bloody bandages to show
his wound. The hardest thing now
was to get and keep some Kkind of
order, and for ten minfites Ismail and
Darya Khan laboured, using threats
where argument failed, and brute
force when they dared. Tt was like
beating mad hounds from off their
worry. What established order at
last was that King rolled up his
sleeves and began, so that eagerness
gave place to wonder.

The “Hills” are not squeamish in
any one particular; so that the fact
the cave became a. shambles upset
nobody. The surgeon’s thrill that

makes even half amateurs oblivious'

of all but the work in hand, eoupled
with the desperate need of winning
this first trick, made King horror-
proof; and -nobody waiting for the
next turn was troubled because the
man under the knife secreamed a lit-
tle or bled more than usual.

When they died—and more  than
one did die—men -carried them out
and flung them over the precipice into
the waterfall below.

Ismail and Darya Khan became
choosers of the victims. They seized
a man, laid him on the bed, tore off

his diggusting bandages and held their

breath until the awful resulting stench
had -more or less dispersed. Then
King wotld probe or lance or bhin-
dage as he saw fit, using anaesthetics
when he must, but managing mostly
without them. :

HEY almost flung money at him.
Few of them asked what his fee
would be. Those who had no money
brought him shawls, and swords, and
even clothmg ‘Two or three brought
old-fashioned ﬁre-a.rms but they were
~men who did not expect to live. And
King aceepted every gift without
comment, because that was in keep-
ing with the part he played. He
. tossed money and clothes and every
other thing they gave him  into a
corner af the back of the cave, and
‘nobody tried to steal them back, al-
though a man suspected of honesty
in that company would have been
tortured to death as an heretic and
would have. ‘had no sympa;tby

For hour after gruesome hour he

toiled over wounds and sores such as |-

only battles and evil living can pro-
duce, until men began to come at last
with fresh wounds, all caused by bul-
lets, wmpped in bandages on which
the blood had ca,ked ‘but had not
grown foul.

“There has been fighting in the
Khyber,” somebody informed him, and
he stopped wnt;l lancet in mid-air to -
listen, scanning a hundred @ faces
swiftly in the smoky lamplight. There
‘were ten men who held lamps for hlm,
one of them a newcomer and it was
“he ‘who spoke.

"F'lghtmg in the Khyber! Aye!
We were a, little lashkar, but we drove
them back into thelr fort'
slew many!”

“Not.-a jihad yet"” ng asked, as

(if the world ‘might be coming to an |

end The words. were stariled out

_.of him. Under other circumstances | § -

he would never have aﬁ,ked that qiies-

tion so dxrect!yl but he had lost reck: |

Aye' we |

COURIER.

devils’ dreadful need of doctoring,
and he was like a man roused out of
a dream:. If a holy war had been pro-
claimed already, then he was engaged
on a forlorn hope. - But the man laugh-
ed at him. ‘
 “Nay, not yet. Bull-with-a-beard
holds back yet. This was a little
fight. The jihad shall come later!”

“And who is ‘Bull-with-a-beard’?”
King wondered; but he did not ask
that question because his wits were
awake again. It pays not to be in too
much of a hurry to know things in
the “Hills.”

As it happened, he asked no more
questions, for there came a shout at
the' cave entrance whose purport he
did not cateh, and within five minutes
after that, without' a word of explana-
tion, the cave was left empty of all
except his own five men. They car-
ried away the men too sick to walk
and vanished, snatching the last man
away almost before King’'s fingers had
finished tying the bandage on his
wound.

“Why is that?” he asked Ismail
“Why did they g0? Who shouted?”

“It is night,” Ismail answered 2
was time.”

King stared about him. He had not
realized until then that without aid
of the lamps he could not see his own
hand held out in front of him; his
eyes had grown used to the gloom,
like those of the surgeons in the sick-
bays below the water line in Nelson's
fleet.

“But who shouted?”

“Who knows? There is only one-
here who gives orders.  We be many
who obey,” said Ismail,

“Whose men were the last ones?”
King asRed him, trying a rew line.

“Bull-with-a-beard’s.” 3

“And whose man art thou, Ismail?”’

The Afridi- hesitated, and when he
spoke at last there was not quite the
same assurance in hig voice as once
there had been.

“I am hers! - Be thou hers, too! But
it is night. Sleep against the toil to-
morrow. There be many sick in Khin-
jan.” g

* ING made a little effort to clean
the cave, but the task was hope-

less. For one thing he was so weary

_ that his very bones were water; for
-another, Ismail pretended to be -equally

tired, and when -the suggestion that
they should help was put to the others
they claimed their izzat indignantly.

~and that -

. together, ana
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Izzat and sharm (honour and shame)
are the two scarcely distinguishable
enemies of honest work, into whose
teeth it takes both nerve and resolu-
tion to drive a Hillman at the best
of -times. Nerve King had, but his
resolution was asleep. He was too
tired to care.

He 'appointad” them {6 twohour
watches, to relieve one another until
dawn, and flung himself on 4 clean
bed.
bad met the pillow: and for all he
knew to the contrary he dreamed of
- Yasmini all night long.

It seemed to him that she came into
the cave—she, the woman of the faded
photograph the general had given him
in' Peshawur-—and that the cave be-
came filled with the strange intoxicai:
ing scent that had first wooed his
senses in her reception room in Delhi.

He dreamed that she called him by
name. Pirst, “King sahib!” Then
“Rurram Khan!” And her voice was
surprisingly familiar. But dreams are
strange things.

“He sleeps!”” said the. same voice
presentlg.  “It is good that he sleeps!”
And in his sleep he thought that a

- shadowy Ismail grunted an.answer.

After that he was very sure in his
dream that it was good to sleép, al-
though a voice he did not recognize
he was quite sure was a
dream-voice, kept whispering to him
to wake. up. and protect himself.

But the scent grew stronger, and
he began to dregam of cobras, that
danced with a woman -and struck, at

her so swiftly that she had to become :

two women in order to avoid them;
and Rewa Gunga came and nghed at
both and called them amateurs, €0 that
the woman ‘became enraged and drew
a bronze-bladed da,gger with a golden
hilt.

Then intelligible dreams ceased al-
he slept like a dead
man, but with a vague suggestion ever
thh him that Yasmini was not very
far away, and that she was interested
in him to a point that was actually
embarrassing. It was like the ether-
dream he once dreamt in a hospital.

When he awoke at last it was after
dawn, and light shone down the pass-
age’ into his cave..

“Ismail!” he shouted, for he was
thipsty. But there was no answer

“Darya Khan!” :

Again there was no answer. Ie

He was asleep before his head -

called each of the other men by name .

with the same result.
N, %
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He got up and realized then for the

first .time that he had not undressed ¢

himself the night before. His head
felt heavy, and although he did not be-
lieve he had been drugged, there was
a scent he half—reoogniz_efl that per-

- meated the cave, and even overcame

the dreadful atmosphere that the sick
of yesterday had left behind. He de-
cided to go to the cave mouth, sum-
mon his men, who were no doubt
sleeping as he had done, sniff the
fresh air outside and come back to
try the scent again; he would know
then whether his nose were deceiving
him.

But there was no Ismail near the en-
irance—no Darya Khan—nor any of
the other men. The horse was gone.
So was the mule. So was the harness,
and everything he had, except the
drugs and instruments and the pres-
ents the sick had given him; he had
noticéd all those still lying about in
confusion when he woke,

“Ismail!” he shouted at' the top of

his lungs, thinking they might all be
outside.

He heard a man hawk and ,sp.it, close

to the enirance, and went out to see.
A man whom he had never seen be-
fore leaned on a magazine rifle and
eyed him as a tiger eyes its prey.

“No farthet!” he growled, bringing

his rifile to the port.

THE COURIER.

‘“Why not?” King asked him.

“Allah! When a camel dies in the
Khyber do the kites ask why? Goin!”

He thought then of Yasmini’s brace-
let, that had always gained him at
least civility from every man who saw
it. He held up his left wrist and knew
that instant why it felt uncomfortable.
The bracelet had disappeared!

He turned back into the cave to
hunt for it, and the strange scent
greeted him again. In gpite of the sur-
rounding stench of drugs and fikthy
wounds, there was no mistaking it. If
it had been her special scent in Delhi,
as Saunders swore it was, and her
special scent on the note Darya Khan
had carried down the Khyber, then it
was hers now, and she had been in the
cave.

He hunted high and low and found
no bracelet. His pistol was gone, too,
and his‘cartridges, but net the dagger,
wrapped in a handkerchief, under his
shirt. The money, that his patients
had brought him, lay on the floor un-
touched. It was an unusual robber

» who had robbed him. -

At least once in hig life (or he were
not human, but an angel) it dawns on
a man that he has done the unforgiv-
able. It dawns on most men oftener
than once a week. So men learn sym-
pathy.

“I should have been awake to change

! new man over,

the guard every two hours!” he admit-
ted, sitting on the bed. “I wouldnt
hesitate to shoot another man for that
—or for less!”

He let the thought sink in, until the
very lees of shame tasted like ashes
in his mouth. Then, bein® what he
was,~amd there are not very many
men good enough to shoulder what
lay ahead of him—he set the whole
affair behind him as part of the past

 and looked forward.

“Who's ‘Bull-with-a-beard’?” he won-
dered. ‘Nobody interfered with me
until I doctored his men. He’s in op-
position. That’s a fair guess. Now,
who in thunder—by the fat lord Harry
—can ‘Bull-with-a-beard’ be? And why
fighting in the Khyber so early as all
this? And why does ‘Bull-with-a-
beard,” whoever he is, hang back?”

CHAPTER X.

THEY came and changed the guard
two hours after dawn, to the ac-
companiment of a lot of hawking ana
spitting, orders growled through the
mist, -and the crash of rifle-butts
grounding on the rock-path. King
went to the cave entrance, to look the
but because he was
in Khinjan, and Khinjan in the “Hills,”
where indirectness is the key to in-
formation, he stood for a while at
gaze, listening to the thunder of tum-
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i bl:i;ag water and looking at the cliff-

edge six feet away that was laid like
a knife in the ascending mist.

-Out of the corner of his eye he no-
ticed that the new man was a Mahsudi
—no sweeter to look at and no less
treacherous for the fact. Also, that he
had boils all over the back of his neck.
He was not likely to be better tem-
pered because of that fact, either. But
it is an ill wind that blows no good
to the Secret Service.

“There is an end to everything,” he
remarked presently, addressing the
world at-large, or as much as he could
see of it through the cave mouth. “A
hill is so high, a pool so deep, a river
so wide. How long, for instance, must
thy watch be?”

“What is that to thee?”’ the fellow
growled.

“Phere is an end to pain!” said
King, adjusting his horn-rimmed spec-
tacles. “I lanced a man’s boils last
night, and it hurt him, but he must be
well to-day.”

“Get in!” growled the guard. ‘“She
says it is sorcery! She says none arf{
to let thee touch them!” 7

Plainly, he was in no receptive

¥

‘mood; orders had been spat into his

hairy ear too recently.

“Get in!” he growled, lifting his rifie-
butt as if to enforce the order.

“[ can heal boils!” said King, retir
ing into the cave. Then, from a safe
distance down the passage, he added 2
word or two to sink in as the hours
went by.

“It is good to be able to bend the
neck without pain and to rest easily at
night! It is good not to flinch at an
other’s touch. Boils/are bad! Healingd
is easy and good!” 4

i

HEN, since a quarrel was the very

last thing he was looking for, ho
retired into his own gloomy quarters
at the rear, taking care to sit so that |
he could see and overhear what passed
at the entrance.. Among other things
in the course of the day he noticed that
the watch was changed every fourf
hours and that there were only three
men in the guard, for the same mab
was back again that evening.

At intervals throughout the day Yas
mini sent him fool by silent messef::
gers; so he ate, for “the thing to do,
says Cocker, “is the first that comes
to hand, and the thing not to do 18
worry.” It is not easy to worry at®
eat heagtily at one and the same timé
Having eaten, he rolled up his sleéves
.and native-made cotton trousers 2
proceeded to clean the cave. Afte
that he overhauled his stock of drus?
and instruments, repacking them an
making ready against opportunity.

“As 1 told that heathen with a 84
there, there’s an end to everythin8:
he reflected. ' “May -this come SOO%", 1§

When they changed the guard th?s )
afternoon he had grown weary © h G
own company and of fruitless specul!®
tion and was pacing up and down. b
second guard proved even less C"ha
municative than the first, up t0 P Vi
point when, to lessen his ennui,,Kﬂé‘:
began to whistle. Because a Se€¢r*
Service man must be consistents td’
tune was not Englich, but a Wei:;a,-;
minor oné to which the “Hills” B&T 5
set their favourite love song (that ™
all about hate in the concrete!) Znrie

(To be continued.) [Rhis

£

>

o)

¥

No Time For a Loaf.

Some time ago, when a loca
was reviewed by Sir Ian Ha o
one officer was mounted on & -homit;\ =
that had previously ~distinguished b
self in a balery business. So'meb:’ed\,.'
recognized the horse, and shO“,ea, 5
“Baker!” The horse promptly stopf et
dead, and nothing could urge it 9% ;.

The situation was getting Palh‘“:
when the officer was struck‘ wE e
brilliant idea, and remarked, ' ]
day, thank you.” The procession =
moved on.—Weekly Telegraph-

1 carPB‘ :
milto?”
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THE conductor of the London motor
bus now and again seizes a great

9ccasion. It was a dark night, and a
lady, laden with many parcels, board-
eq the bus. She was carrying an elec-
tric torch, and, not being used to the
mﬁ{trument, found difficulty in extin-
8uishing it. Again and again she tried,
Weanwhile sending dazzling flashes in
1l directions, now on to some fellow-
traveller and anon through the win-
dows or the open door. At last the
foﬂductor could stand it no longer.
For ‘eaven’s sike, mum,” he exclaim-
e, “put it awy, or we’ll be arrested.
_CODDer’H tike us for a 'Un tank.”

‘ 2 » »

i Awful Thought.

~ Favourite foods that mother used to
Make were the topic of conversation
3 the boarding house table. After
‘Qumeroyg interchanges came a Iull.
,T‘hen a callow youth, whom bashful-
€8s usually kept silent, broke it with
this bombshell.

_“D—d—did any of you ever eat
:‘?';’I,GMaut with whipped cream on
2 ® »

A Logical Conclusion.
~ “Did you really call this gentleman
a1 old fool last night?” said the judge

‘seVerely.

The prisoner tried hard to collect his
thoughts,

“The more I look at him the more

likely it seems that I did,” he replied.
i 2 ® »
Unkind.
Author — Some of my brightest
. thoughyg come when I am asleep.
ditor—Your great trouble is in-
:S0mnijs 7, Y. Times.
R B R

Why It Failed.
A eertain chemist advertised a pat-

“*0t concoction labeled:. “No more
::}‘318! No. more coughs! Price 1s.
oqr ‘

: b A man who bought the mixture came
‘ ‘ack in three days to complain that
'teeq- bad drunk it all, but was no bet-

. “Drunk it all!” gasped the chemist.
o ¥, man, that was an india-rubber
Solution 1o, put on the soles of your
1, 008" it i

2 » »
e . Never Again. |
the ecruiting sergeant stationed-in
oq 1. 2Uth of Ireland met Pat and ask-
ety M to join the army. The latter
. ed ,hsfed» Whereupon the sergeant ask-
‘. Als Teason for refusing.
con TeI’t the King and the Kaiser
« DS asked Pat,
uw > said the recruiting sergeant.
interfen’ Said Pat, “begorra, I once
I ﬁglt'ed in a family squabble, and
Oago Newg:mg to do so again.”’-—Chi-
2 » »

Sy Her Turn.

th got married. The evening of
DPay-day he gave his bride
dollars of the fifteen-dollar
and kept only a dollar for him-

hjg
'y firgt

ee;
Salg, 2
Selg,

Byt
hig t the Second pay-day Smith gave

-do} one dollar and kept fourteen
o himsels, ‘
toneg i JOBN,” she cried, in injured

oy I;xa OW on earth do you think I
- Dal; e for a whole week on a

,,Drirdol']ar?" :

ST, ?d if I know,” he answered.
s e otten time myself last week.

Tourna T turn now.”_Topeka State
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\ and La Diva Corsels
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D & A GOOD SHAPE BRASSIERES

The D & A GOOD SHAPE BRASSIERES are
scientifically designed from perfect standard
to fit the figure faultlessly, and they are made
in such a wide variety of styles that there is a
model perfectly suited to every figure.

Ask Your Corsetiere

DOMINION CORSET COMPANY
Montreal QUEBEC Toronto
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 HOTEL DIRECTORY

Comfort f h ’
rHE rUSCO Xjfner?ca.fx g.ndyoEu;nop%Eau:.
(Private Hotel) Moderate rates.
E. S. EDMONDSON, Prop., shopping dis-

trict,

T
KING EDWARD HOTEL
—Fireproof—

Hot and Toronto, Canada.

cold water in every room.

235 Jarvis Street, Toronto, Ont. American and European Plan.

Manufacturers of
High\Gradc Bank
£eP Office Fixtures,
School, Library £
Commercial Fur-
niture, Opera &
Assembly Chairs,
Interior Hardwood

Finish Gencrally.

Here’s One Economy
You Can Put in
Practice

“EXPRESS DELIVERY
AT FREIGHT RATES”

WE HAVE IT 1

Our Hlectric Service operates
through the County of York—a
distance of over 52 miles. We
glve a Fast and Frequent Ser
vice. We would like you to give
us a trial. For full particulars
of rates and service apply to the
Traffic Department.

Toronto and York L
Radial Railway Company
Head Office: TORONTO

Telephones
Main 7044 North 4517

Accommodation for 750 guests, SL@O up.

>

| RITZ CARLTON HOTEL
SHERBROOKE ST. WEST, MONTREAL
TARIFF

Single Room and Bath from $3.00 up.
Double Reom and Bath from $5.00 up.
MeD'HoteumdclaearboMmha.tModePﬁon

CANADA’S FINEST HOTEL FRANK 8. QUICK, Manager.

Russell House

Ottawa - Canada

American and European Plans
Facing Grand Plaza
One Block From Parliament
Buildings and Central Station

Geo. Morrisette, Manager
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The LightFour

5 Passenger Touring

fo.b. Toronto
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A Comprehensive Line of Auto-

mobiles All

From your point of view this an-
nouncement is most important.

For herein we set forth the achieve-
ment toward which the Willys-
Overland organization has aimed
for the last eight years.

This achievement in a word is the
completion of our gigantic organi-
zation to a point where we could
make and market a complete line
of automobiles under one head.

One executive organization,

—one factory management,

—one purchasing unit,

—one sales expense,

—one group of dealers,
plan, produce and sell the entire
line. ;

Buying power is concentrated. Costs
are distributed over all these cars.

The savings are tremendous.

As a result we are producing cars of
exceptional quality—and market-
ing them at unusually low prices.

Every car is built to a rigid standard
of performance, comfort and ap-
pearance.

The new Light Four at $930 is a
striking example.

New Values

It has good style—built low with
harmonious and full sweeping body
lines. It is a beautiful car in every
sense of the word.

The motor is powerful, quiet and of
sturdy construction. The turning
radius is short. The car has a
quick acceleration and is built to
tour safely and comfortably from
the Atlantic to the Pacific.

And with all these good qualities it
rides beautifully. The soft cushions,
the long resilient cantilever rear
springs, the large tires (31 x4) and
the proper balance in eonstruction
absorb all types of jolts—the
choppy cobblestone, the cuppy
macadam and the heavy ruts and
thank-you-ma’ams of the high-
ways.

Yet this is but one of the new Willys-
Overland values.

Never before have the economies of
vast production been available for
buyers of every class of car.

And the Overland Policy of greater
production, higher quality, lower
price is exemplified in every model
and type.

Willys-Overland, Limited

Head Office and Works

West Toronto, Canada

Wi illys Knight and Overland Automobiles
and Light Commercial Cars

Light Four

Two Passenger Roadster

104 in. wheelbase
$910

Country Club

Four Seater Sport Model

104 in. wheelbase
$1050

Big Four Roadster,
112 in. wheelbase
$1170

Light Six Roadster,
116 in. wheelbase

Big Four Coupe,
112 in. wheelbase
$1750

Light Six Coupe,
116 in. wheelbase
$1940

Big Four Touring,
112 In. wheelbase

Light Six Touring,
116 in. wheelbase
$1380

Big Four Sedan,
112 in. wheelbase
$2030

Light Six Sedan,
116 in. wheelbase
$2220

All prices f.o.b. Toronto

subject to change
without notice




