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NO MORE GERMAN BOOTS FOR HIM

A wounded Canadian soldier in England helps a captive from
Germany to pull off a pair of the Kaiser’s boots.

Price 10 Cents

R R A

LR ——



THE COURIER.

A Delightful Garden

Freshness

characterizes the Flavor of

"SALADA

T E A B 32

Quality Unchallenged for Twenty-three Years.

GOOD HUNTING

on Canadian Northern Lines
for Moose and Deer

North of Quebec, in Central Ontario
and north of Parry Sound. Also along
the south shore of Nova Scotia.

Further particulars are obtainable 1n our
booklet ‘“ Where to Fish and Hunt” or
from the General Passenger
Departments

68 King St. E., Toronto, Ont.;
226 St. James St., Montreal, Que. ;
123 Hollis St., Halifax, N.S.
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Heres a Free Treat for
Your Canary
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FREEFORDICK &

Brock’s Bird Seed and a Cake of Brock’s Bird Treat
Give Dick this special treat. The attached coupon
mailed to us will bring a generous sample—a week’s
supply—of Brock’s Bird Seed and a cake of Brock’s
famous Bird Treat—FREE.

Brock’s contains nothing but clean, fully ripened seeds
and grain, rightly proportioned. Also every package
contains a cake of Brock’s Bird Treat—a splendid
tonic and a dainty dessert for your pet.

If you prize your bird, and want its plumage to be
bright—its song clear and sweet—ask for Brock’s
Bird Seed. Send for this free sample and Dick will
sing his thanks.

NICHOLSON & BROCK,
1N Francis St., Toronto.

Please forward free Package of Brock’s
Bind Seed with Cake of Brock’s Bird Treat.
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IPERTINENE PARAGRAPEHS

Sidelights on What Some People Think the World is Doing

UST now, in a broad empire of wheat 800 miles
east to west and 300 miles north to south there
is, if some superman in an airship could hear
it, a strange, vast music. Poets have sung of
the music of the spheres. This is the wordless

Song of g people. Beginning early in Septemper,
JUSt when the wild ducks on the sloughs are clouding
Up for the southward flight in October, it goes on
Weelk by week, barring Sundays, through the days
of the early frost, on down to the time when .the
Doplar bluffs are ileavy with hoar in the morning,
en  the little lakes become
Deedled with young ice, on into the
4yS of the snow. No poet has
SVer written the words to that
cres‘%ndoing song of a busy peobple.
0 music-writer has ever made a
SCore that crystallizes its melody.
"0Ine upon the long, low winds, it
USes and falls on bluff and coulee,
9 the broad, flat plain and the hill-
Sldes dotted with homes, on the
aveler’s camp and the long, black
Tail in the grass where the low-
bugh cranberries are ripe. And if
that muysic could be gathered up
nto one grand melody for the ears
of all men to listen, it would con-

tain more joy than all the music
f the spheres, because it is the
9y of men over the harvest time
Of the earth. It is the song of the
teshing-machine.
U
N other fields, thousands of
miles eastward, where men
in are herded as never before
i the history of the world, there
aimuSic also. Day by day, as the
aor‘CI‘a,ft hover over the lines, the
topd of that other and far dif-
Tent myusic breaks over the world.
rrn Still days or with a low wind
oI the continent that voice of
Chay.oveeps across the English
By Bhel and is heard in England.
t there is no joy in the booming
mg, Crackling of that incessant
Song 22de voice. It is the hell-born
theg_‘Of the artillery threshing out
lives and the souls of men.

N W ow % :
the town of Red Deer, Alberta, or perhaps in
Some threshing-field near it, these fine fall days,

ere is a sandy-bearded, red-faced citizen of

g“nada who, as he read the despatches in some of
My Week’s dailies, became very thoughtful. Dr.
is hael Clark, M.P., is a universal free trader. He

e only man in the Parliament of Canada who
S nevyer ceased to set forth the doctrines of the
wg«nchester school as applied to the trade of the
Trl‘ld. To him the world was free to all mankind.
eade routes were more important than tariffs.
t eVeII'Ues he would raise by direct taxation, leaving
the food and the clothing and other necessaries of
Couy P€ODle free from the tariff tax that raises the
Wy Of living. While the government of Canada,
Ig; er Liberal or Conservative, bécame and re-
natined a protectionist government for purposes of
i’or‘?nal revenue, the man from Red Deer stood out
Weekfee trade—as they had it in England. But last
Whiay ,0eSPatches brought to a climax a movement
smtch for years has been more or less under way in
© of the school of Cobden and Manchester. The
the “Mment under stress of war, announced through
Cost hancellor of the Exchequer that part of the
ingy, of the war must be paid by taxes, imposed or
dl‘ieea‘sed on sugar, coffee, chicory, tea, tobacco,
d fruits, patent medicines, motor-cars, picture-

“Well, ’'m blowed if that's fair!

films, bicycles, clocks, watches, musical instrument.s,
plate’-gla,ss and hats. Free trade as they had it in
England is gone. Will it return after the war? That
is the question put to himself by Dr. Michael Clark,
the member from Red Deer.
= * *

ARY ANN is coy again. No particular Mary
A.—but the genus domestique symbolized by

that title. Thrifty living a year ago caused

many people to cut down kitchen and hous_ehold ex-
penses; factories running then on part time bade

*
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adieu to some of the girls, and for every advertise-
ment asking for domestic help from Mary Ann there
were at least twenty applicants, some of them before
the mistress was out of bed in the morning. But
there seems to have come another shifting mood to
Mary Ann. She is marrying a soldier, and till that
is over she cannot come.

% ¥ g

ULGARIA will not bulge. Ferdinand, “le grand
monarque” of Machiavelian hue, conceals his
intentions. He is used to that. Radoslavoff,

the Premier, denies that there is any secret pact with
Germany over the right to transport munitions and
troops to Turkey. He is used to denials. Bulgaria
no longer has an honest and patriotic brigand like
Stambuloff to tell monarch and premier their faults.
She has learned by experience how to sell blind
horses; how to bamboozle the Balkan League; how
to play “Watch Your Step” with Turkey, her recent
foe; how to put up for auction among the powers
what she has to sell—which is everything to anybody
with the highest price and the best security.
Bargaining Bulgaria is 1o ally to lose sleep over.
But at present she is the key-log in the jam and
she knows it. We can only regret that so cold-
blooded a bargainer should occupy a position strategi-
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Reading one of the many gongratulatory messages of the Kaiser, in which he refers to

“the road along which the Almighty by His Grace has led us hitherto.”

It has been my job right through from the start.”
—From the Westminster Gazette.

N
N
N
\:\\§\ N
iy

cally so important. That kind of underground ally
should have been bagged when the bagging was good.
¥ ¥ 9
R. SIMEON STRUNSKY has been exposing
M the wiles of newspaper war writers. In the
September Atlantic he shows how our old
friend, Mr. Clothes Line Cable, has been creating
war stories to thrill the credulous multitudes that
must have news, no matter what or how. Will Mr.
Strunsky turn his eager eye upon the antics of a
few of our Canadian heading writers who try to get
even with the censor? Will he
notice that last week a well-known
daily came out with the sensational
scare-head, “70,000 Germans taken
Prisoners.” That headline sold
papers. The people who bought
them looked in vain to find any-
thing in the news columns about
the head-line. On the bulletin-
board of a rival daily they found
the explanation of this marvelous
Russian victory. 70,000 Germans
had been taken prisoners by the
Russians since the beginning of the
grand retreat.
% oge e
A\ N Austrian engineer thinks
\ he -has discovered a new
% idea in his amphibious auto
| that travels on both land and
SN water, as a hydroplane travels on
bofth water and air. The thing
evolved by Mr. L. Zeiner, of Vienna,
looks like a touring car on land;
but as soon as it comes to a body
of water the power is immediately
switched from the running gear to
a propellor and it becomes a motor-
boat. Again we note there is noth-
ing new in such an invention.
Nearly twenty years ago, at the
time of the Klondike rush, a Bel-
gian named Bruno Fabien, in Rd-
monton, built a craft intended to
80 on runners, on wheels or on a
keel—a sled-wagon-boat, go-as-you-
please. For several months this
amphibious triangle of motion lay
in the rear yard of an Edmonton
hotel. It never struck the trail,
because it was said that Fabien
went crazy over his invention.
W o we
UTTING out fire with kerosene oil is the latest
P scientific achievement. This did not happen
in Germany, either, but in Calexico, Cal. The
cotton yards there got on fire. Water could not
extinguish it, because water runs off a cotton bale
as it does off a duck’s back, and fire penetrates into
a cotton bale where it smoulders at low tempera-
ture, but does not blaze. Kerosene penetrates the
cotton and puts out the fire, because coal-oil will not
ignite except from a blaze. Germany should make
note of this. She has plenty of kerosene, but from
all accounts she has no great overplus of cotton.
e
ERMAN scientists claiming that their new pro-
G cess of metallurgy, applied since the war, has
multiplied their output of iron and steel, and
German-American editors trying to block the big
loan to the Allies, belong curiously to the same root
idea. If German metal is so abundant and substi-
tutes for cotton can be found for German explosives,
why should Germans in America worry about the
loan to the Allies? The fact of the matter seems to
be that Germany wants to grab a slice of the loan
herself and fears there will be none left for old
Mother Hubbard.
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HOW A 42.-CENTIMETER SHELL WORKS.
This illustration, from the Graphic, shows the progress of a big shell at work. The shell is discharged

from the gun by nitro-cellulose, in which cotton is the main ingredient.

The shell flies through the

air and strikes a piece of concrete work. When it strikes the soft nose of the shell bends in and ex-
plodes the fulminating mercury. This explodes the picric acid and it in turn explodes the trinitrotoloul
or trinitrotoluene, as the English term it.

Why Canada Cannot Make:More Shells

And Incidentally Why Canada Would Last Two Weeks in a ‘“ Great War ™’
: By CHEMIST

UCH abuse is being handed out to the Brit-
ish Government, to the Canadian Govern-
ment, to General Bertram’s Shell Commit-
tee, and to the ubiquitous D. A. Thomas

because Canada did not get more of the shell oraers
placed on this continent by the Allies. It is inter-
esting to note that these charges are answered by
arguments which reveal not only our limited ability
to help in this crisis, but our previous unprepared:
ness in case of a war in which we might have to fight
alone.

The truth is simple and clear that Canada would
have had more orders for shells if this country had
seen furtheér advanced in chemistry. There was a
shortage of picric acid and toloul. There was no
demand for these substances in Canada and natur-
ally no manufacturers had erected a two million
dollar factory to make them. Yet these substances
were absolutely essential to the making of shells, as
shall now be explained.

Before picric acid was adapted in 1886, all ex-
plosives for military purposes were gun cotton and
nitro-glycerine. In 1901 the aromatic nitro-com-
pounds were-discovered.

Gun cotton was discarded as a shell filler becausc
of premature explosions. It is still used in “under
water” explosives because, unlike gunpowder, dyna-
mite and picric acid, it will explode even when wet.

Nitro-glycerine cannot be transported pure, and
even when mixed with infusorial earth, i affected by
frost.

Picric acid is made from phenol or carbolic acid.
Phenol is treated with gulphuric acid and later with
nitric acid. This gives picric acid or trinitiphenol.
Picric acid attacks metals, and the projectile into
which it is introduced must be varnished inside. It
is soluble in water, and, therefqre, cannot be used in
mines or torpedos. It can be used only in small
sheils. In large guns the pressure at firing is so
great that the picric acid explodes prematurely. Con-
sequently a new explosive had to be found for big
shells.

This was discovered in the hydro-carbon toloul. It
is treated as phenol was, with nitric acid, and
trinitrotoloul results. Toloul is made from coal, a
ton of coal giving up a gallon of toloul. One hundred
pounds of trinitrotoloul is used in every 750-1b. shell,

Phenol + nitric acid = trinitiphenol or picric acid.

Toloul + nitric acid = trinitrotoloul.

Trinitrotoloul is neutral and corrodes no metal
and it is insoluble in water. These are the two char-
acteristics which gave it popularity. It is less sensi-
tive to shock and friction than picric acid, and may
be used in the largest shells. The Germans use it
for the 42-centimetre shells.

Trinitrotoloul, being less sensitive to shock, te-
quires more fulminating mercury in the caps of the
shell. In the shell, as described in the accompany-
ing illustration, the toloul or toulene is used as the
explosive, and both picric acid and fulminating
mercury as detonators. This is done to delay the
final explosion and allow the shell to penetrate

farther before doing its final work. ;
Ammonal used by the Austrians is a combination
of gunpowder and modern nitrates. It consists of
an intricate mixture of ammonium nitrate, charcoal,
trinitrotoloul and aluminum. It is not waterproof,
but neither is it sensitive to shock or friction. A
shell charged with ammonal and fired at armourplate
will not explode until after it has pierced the pla‘e.
All disruptives in shells are ignited by an explosive
fuse consisting of fulminating mercury and 15 per
cent. of potassium chlorate.
This brief description of shell explosives shows
what the ammunition worker is “up against.” He
must get picric acid or trinitrotoloul in addition to
fulminating mercury to complete his shell. When
war broke out, these substances were not made ?ﬂ
Canada except in insignificant quantities. The Brit-
ish Government could not get them, either. A Cha_l;i
coal manufacturer in a neighbouring State is sal
to be building a plant for the oritish Government for
the making of picric acid. This plant will cost about
two million dollars and will supply a considerabl®
quantity. No doubt there are other sources Deil®
created which the Governments concerned are 1O
divulging. n
Great Britain’s failure to get shells was as muc
due to a shortage of picric acid and trinicrotoloul as
to anything else. Canada’s inability to get Sheld
orders was largely uue to the same cause. We €Ot
not supply the completed shell. e
How serious this situation was and is may I
realized if we consider the possibility of an unthin t
able attack from the United wtates. At the presel
moment Canada could not make a thousand comp ee:
artillery shells a week. This is our state of unpl‘e
paredness. Of course, it doesn’t matter, becauist_
Britannia still rules the waves. But without Bl‘xi_
ain’s help, we would last as a nation at war appro
mately a fortnight.

Why Russia Retreated

BY A MILITARY CORRESPONDENT.

VERY “man in the street” is asking whY flﬁg
Russians have retreated and allowed i'ne
Germans to over-run their country. .Imag}r .
the Dominion of Canada, abandoning v

ronto and Montreal and Winnipeg to the enem:
after removing the money from the banks, the g"i’he
from the big warehouses, the machinery from the
factories and the locomotives and cars from 0!
What a tremendous national sacrifice’

railways.

What a sad blow to our national pride? What

terrific waste and disturbance? ¥
And yet Russia has done this very thing. V\Sriun_

Lodz, Grodno, Kovno, Bielostok are gone, wi 3
dreds of smaller towns, and the great fortresses do
Ivangorod and Neo Georgievsk. Why did theyt =
it? Why did they not stand and fight it out t0 of
bitter end as the Canadians did at St. Julien:
course,

“He who fights and runs away
Will live to fight another day.”

But surely this does not apply when you are (3:1
fending your home and your hearth and the Sacrcia
soil of a nation! That they should abandon Gali
was understandable, that they should elect nO%
defend Poland west of the Vistula was thinkable, pite
that the Russians should give up so much of & We
Russia” without a decisive battle is not what
expected.

ET us go back. When the war broke out, Rus]f’;:
was unprepared. Germany and Austria
been working, as we know, for three years on

the accumulation of arms, guns and shells, but €
Germany and Austria underestimated their needs 1111
this war. - After it began, they came to a standsas
because their supplies began to give out, and it ged
necessary to wait until their machinery was spee
up. Britain underestimated what was needed ¥’
is only now beginning to draw even with her enelni s
France speeded up early and has made the best SB%
ing. Italy took a year to gather supplies before ?es,
was ready. Russia was not only short of supphke
but Russia was short of the machinery to M2
supplies.

‘Where would France be without her
shops? Where would Britain be without her ma
shops? Where even would Germany be withol
machine shops which she got in captured Be]gi-\ls_
and Northern France? Why, then, marvel that
gia fell down? Russia to-day is buying rifles
guns, ammunition and shells from all the ne 8
world that makes them. Russia needs tremend® g
quantities of supplies, and they are slow in cOﬂ}ina
It will be the spring of 1916, before Russia iS lan-
position to drive the enemy from within her bord® o

Knowing the unfortunate position of Russia .
Germans decided to seek a decision in the Eagt.
while holding the French and British in the Wei
They had planned to crush the Western Allies fif ;
but that plan failed at the Battle of the Marne.
nearly a year later, they resolved to try the
again, to crush one enemy at a time, and they €
Russia because of her lack of big guns, large amthe
nition and swift transport. On April 30th, with a0
four beautiful months ahead of them, they begy
their drive through conquered Galicia. During Mat

utl’al

hos®

ad
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June, July ang August they drove the Russians back ¢ E W H E R E I N FR A N C E vy
Step by step, out of Austria, out of Courland, and
out of Poland. They got territory, they got broken
fllways and broken bridges, they got sick and
Wounded Prisoners, they got some garrisons and
Some guns, but they got no Russian armies. For
these four months they have been trying to “envelop”
wme army or armies, to force a decision in the
Eastern theatre. The Salient at Warsaw was a
angerous one for the Russians, but the troops were,
for the mogt part, safely taken from between the
JAWS of the nut-cracker. For a while there was
another dangerous salient at Kovno, but again the
Ussiang escaped. Again there was another at Vilna,
and again they escaped. The Germans have driven
€ Russians back, but they have not been able to
force 3 decisive battle.

11

P o

RUSSIA has retreated, but Russia is not broken.
'Y At Waterloo, Wellington found the French
willing to risk a decision, as he himself was.
Hence Waterloo was a decisive battle. Austerlitz,
0 years brevious, was a similar decisive victory
oL ‘Na«‘poleon, and was followed by the treaty of
Proshyrg. Mukden, in our own time, was a deciding
attle, and was followed by a treaty of peace between
aban and Ryssia. :
: _he Germans have fought four months for a de-
Clsion, . Rugsia has fought four months against a
deCision. As Wellington prayed for night or Blucher,
20 the Russians have prayed for wet weather or
Octoher, When September passes, the German ad-
. Yanee gtqpg. Already it is slowing up. If there is
£ 2o decision in September or early October, there can
€ 10 decision this year. : e
spir_Sia is still inferior in men and munitions. In
trp'lte of the serious losses of the Germans and Aus-
) ans, in spite of their “dragging at each remove, a
benghhening,chain,” they are still superior in num-
Ters, 8uns, transport and shells to the Russians.
che!:efore, Russia is still retreating, and Russia must
bontlnue to retreat or halt and accept battle. It may
oe humiliating, it may be discouraging, but that way
&% lles ultimate vietory—so the Rugsiang think.

AN‘D after all, Russia’s action is not so different
from that of the other Allies. When the ﬁ\fe

Yegjep Sreat German columns moved down in their
vSistless march through Belgium and Northern
dTance, the Belgians and British and French retreatgd
Stpe LteT day. They retired slowly in order to gain
4 CD8th themselves and weaken their enemy. When
on - [BOUSht they had retired far enough to put them
£ AN equal footing with the pursuing enemy, they
eq ang fought. Joffre was both wise and lucky

4 the battles of the Marne and Aisne were allied
Vietorjeg

1 - What the Allies in the East did in éulgust, KEEPING THEIR MINDS DIVERTED.
> and wi h trians did later on in Galicia, !
th USSian;]?a:reedﬁgs frll'ﬁgls-May to October of 1915. The concerts at the front are a part of the British system. Nearly two thousand of them have been
ether it was wise or not is hardly the question. given by entertainers sent over from England. Even the passing ammunition waggons pause for a
atg Was absolutely necessary. Had the Russians moment to join in the fun.

the%pted to hold their ground in Poland and Galicia,
arti“'{ Would have been overwhelmed by numbers and
hay, lery, Hag they been overwhelmed they would
Deage PO compelled to sign a separate treaty of
¢, Which they had sworn not to do.

undus'sm, is paying a tremendous price, because she
hOsteiPestlmated, as we all did, the resources and
ing i € intentions of a powerful enemy. She is pay-
Iy o © territory, in men and in prestige. But Russia
li!nitg ®at Empire, and Russian resources are un-
Com ®d.  With the help of her Allies, Russia will
Ohee 2CK with new armies and new supplies, and

d8ain the Teuton will be swept back into his
th()seterritory, there to await the final onslaught of
fop a‘llwho have resolved to crush him once and

Proud and Jealous

A MEMBER of the Toronto “Telegram” staff, who
1S in the fighting line in France, writes as
follows to his paper: .

of 'theA bretty good story is going the rounds arising out
UngenTivalry existing between the first and second con-
Cep i- An officer of the second remarked to an offi-
W, the first, in London on sick leave—

lon i eve haq g h-11 of a time living down your reputa-
ik 'Ar]l] England.’

{e Spie L’ said the sick man, as he slowly surveyed
hgy “Pick ang Span officer of the second contingent, ‘Is

g Let me tell you, you'll have one h-1l of a time

a5 So P to our reputation in France.’

8 nmuOu See we are already becoming Jjealous, as well
9 of our fighting fame.”

| Speech Doves

A ‘CARTOONIS’T in the Philadelphia “Inquirer”
4 E;Ctures Mr. W. J. Bryan as a street-vendor
he Dage. RC€Ch doves. Mr. Bryan offers these to
‘ gg{-by Wwith these words:
Onyy, You buy my pretty little peace doves?
N ly $1,500 5 Peace.”

om
2 the .PeODle are wondering if Dr. J. A. Macdonald :
iis a De’l‘roronto “Globe” is still drawing hig salary g . WHERE THERE ARE ONLY HUMVAN SIGNPOSTS. iy :
i"V'e thace ddvocate. Perhaps the Doctor Will re-  This picture shows a motor cyclist scout of the Armee de Sault, as the Salvation Army is known in

BTl FasReRsen-olly Whet? France, asking a French soldier the way. It will be noted that the roads are none too good.
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The Voice of Labour

ITTLE but—oh my! Ben Tillett, photographed

in his native town, Bristol, at the recent

Trade Union Congress, is one of the drastic

little men of England. Broad of shoulder as

a middle-weight prize-fighter, he is also broad of
prain enough to see the needs of England more
clearly than some of the boards of directors and the
brewers. His career has always been a storm. News-
paper stories about Ben
Tillett during the past
few years read like the
exploits of Jesse James.
Popular opinion of him
in this country set him
down as a matural-born
disturber, red-ragger
and second cousin to
the anarchist. How-
ever, this pugnacious,
self-made Socialist was,
as may be remembered,
the first prominent
labour leader to be sent
by Lloyd George to in-
spect the British and
French lines at the
front, that he might re-
turn with a message to
the munition-workers of
Great Britain. He
brought back the mes-
sage. His speeches in
favour of burying hat-
chets and speeding up
munitions were fer-
vently effective. He
saw the danger and the
need. He told it to the
workers. And those
who heard him knew
that he was the real
national voice of labour.
For Ben Tillett is one
of those that have
shouldered up from the
low places to some-
where near the seats of
the mighty. Born in
Bristol, he worked in a
brickyard when he was eight years old; at twelve,
spent six months on a fishing-smack; afterwards

o %

Ben Tillett, Socialist and
patriot, photographed at
the Trade Union Congress.

articled to a bootmaker; and when he got sick of -

the last took again to the decks as a seaman in the
Royal Navy. Invalided home, he settled among the
dockers and organized the Dockers’ Union. A few
years ago he was put in jail at Antwerp and after-
wards hustled out of Hamburg for helping a strike.
As Secretary of the Dock, Wharf, Riverside and
General Workers’ Union of Great Britain, he took a
heavy hand in the big dockers’ strike a few years
ago. He is a writer of considerable force, an un-
qualified Socialist and—a patriot.

% e %

The International Sphinx

ERDINAND, King of Bulgaria, has now the
F opportunity of his adventurous career. For a
few months past the Czar of the Balkans has
held the balance of power in the part of the world
that has most to do with the turn of the tide in the
war one way or another. Successful in the first
Balkan war, humiliated in the second, he has been
keeping mum at his palace since the great war
began, scheming how he can make his semi-Slav
country, which he got by sheer adventure, the dic-
tator of the Balkan States and something of a world
power. He has been watching all the cats jump—
and doing nothing; nothing that anybody but a secret
service man could ferret out. Now and again he
sticks one claw ' cautiously over each side of the
wall to see whether the Kaiser or the Allies’ diplo-
mats put what he wants into it. And all the while,
since the Russians began to retreat, this wily, grand
monarque has been secretly hankering to .join up
with the Kaiser, if so be he could prove in the case
of Entente victory that he had not actually broken
neutrality. He has been offered all of Macedonia
that Servia got after the second Balkan War. He
must have been offered more by the emissaries of
the Kaiser. He wants more. If he gets enough
more he may permit Germany to send troops and
munitions through Bulgaria to the Turks. And he
may be able to say in the final settlement—*“What
was the use of trying to stop it? Bulgaria would
have been devastated like Belgium. Now, gentlemen
of the Allies, how much do we get out of this—for
not actually fighting against you?”

Ferdinand is capable of a shifty policy, because
he is himself a mixture. He was not born to be
King of Bulgaria. An Austrian nobleman of the
Saxe-Coburg-Gotha line, he is also a grandson of
Louis Philippe of France, and the husband of a
German princess. Blood and marriage have been
sadly eheckmated in this war. But this hybrid

monarch is determined to make his royal connections
count for something. So far as Bulgaria is con-
cerned, that country is useful to him about as
France was useful to Louis XIV. He was pitch-
forked on to the Bulgarian throne, to which he had
no more right by birth or by conquest than the man
in the moon. When Bulgaria, twenty-seven years
ago, had escaped from the tyranny of the Turk only
to come under the shadow of the Russian bear, there
was no king. Prince Alexander of Battenberg had
been dethroned. Stambuloff, the peasant patriot
and enemy of Russia, sent out a commission to find
Bulgaria a king. The commission found him in a
Vienna cafe; as a writer has said, “a young officer
in the white-laced tunic and gold kepi of Austrian
Hussars, who was sitting nearby—how accidentally
one can only guess.” This throne-hunting cousin to
all the kings of Burope was given the throne of Bul-
garia. He took it to be autocrat. When Stambuloff,
his king-maker, opposed him, he had him put out
of the ministry as the Kaiser did with Bismarck.
Stambuloff was afterwards openly murdered—and
the King was “sorry.” And this is the man who says
to all the diplomats of Europe—‘“Well, what will you
do for my Bulgaria?”

won %

O Wise Young Judge !

ROWN PRINCE RUPPRECHT, of Bavaria,
C has been giving his opinions of war and war
personalities to the Berlin correspondent of
the Neue Freie Presse, at his own headquarters.
This able soldier and unamiable personality is the
prince who, as commander of the Bavarian army—
his father, the King, is too old to take the field--got
copies of the Hymn of Hate distributed to his troops.
So he is not likely to speak with much warmth of
admiration of the British war lords. He said that
Kitchener is an able organizer, but much over-rated
as a soldier and as a leader. He claimed that Sir
John French was less talented than Joffre, although
he gave French the credit for the advance at the
Marne. With characteristic German perspicacity, he
accused Sir Edward Grey of being one of the chief
instigators of the war; and he declared that both
England and France foresaw and prepared for the
war years ago—mentioning instances, thus and so
to prove his point. He thought that British vanity
had misled the British into thinking that Germany
would sue for peace the moment England entered
the war, and that King Edward the Peacemaker was
a far''superior man to King George as a diplomatic
force in Europe. He supposed that Kitchener’s army
was all in Europe, and did not think the British
were wise in trying to force the Dardanelles for the
sake of Russia. In fact, the Crown Prince said so
many astute things to the Berlin correspondent that
it seems a pity he could not have been consulted by
the Triple Entente before the war began.

wow w
At His Own Expense

T the end of September, Mr. Gerald Birks, of
Henry Birks and Sons, Ltd., in Montreal,
sailed for France to supervise the work of

Y. M. C. A. units among the Canadian soldiers at the
front. He has
been given the
rank of Cap-
tain by the
Militia Depart-
ment, w h o
sanctioned the
a p pointment,
but he will go
at his own ex-
pense. His
decision to go
was caused by
the action of
the National
Committee of
the Y. M., C. A,,
which met in
Toronto re-
cently, and of
,which Capt.
Birks 48 a
member. is
duties at the
front will take

him all over
the Canadian
lines, where

Mr. Gerald Birks, who goes at his
own expense to supervise Y.M.C.A.
camps at the front.

he will confer
with the vari-
ous secre-
taries, giving
them advice at first-hand on problems which ofher-
wise would have to be referred back to Toronto. He
has also been requested by John R. Mott, General
Secretary of the International Y. M. C. A, to co-
operate with the Y. M. C. A. camps on the French
front.

With the example of so many wealthy citizens of

. been missed in the musical and art life of

own ex-

Canada, accented by Mr. Birks, going at his i
thi

pense will soon become a patriotic custom in
country. The custom is worth encouraging.

ulgariav

Ferdinand, the International Sphinx of B Vg

seems a little more reasonable since the Allies
vance in the West.

For Business Government

IR HERBERT HOLT has been named by E%
S Financial Post as one of three big represenrn_
tive citizens who think that federal go"eon
ments anywhere in the world should be orgamzed si-
business lines. Sir Herbert is the well-known Prent.
dent of the Royal Bank, which is becoming in Moal
real one of the big rivals to the Bank of Montrez’
and of the Montreal Light, Heat and Power CO: in
is quoted as having said that men higher up 6
England are thinking about politics and DOSitio e
and votes instead of the best way of prosecutin® i
war. Sir Herbert should be able to see for %ﬁ.
—pretty clearly. He has never been blinded b}’l; in
tics; has never even been a candidate for a god i7
Parliament, although he is one of the ablest orgm,:he
ing heads in Canada. He has never even sat Onf his
Montreal Board of Control. In fact for a man 9 Spe°
undoubted ability in a big administrative way—° ir
cially in the matter of light, heat and power any
Herbert Holt has done less public service thall ",
other man in Canada. He is a member of the 18 10
Improvement Commission, which is suppose ord
beautify the Capital. But he seldom says 2 ' i
that could be taken for advice by men Who B .e
public harness. Sir Herbert occupies the larg
general office in Canada in the L. H. P. buildinga,nd
Craig St., Montreal. He sits there a great de? 20
from his huge table directs big things. It Seemings
be a good time for him to help direct a few th oL
not primarily connected with light, heat and po

e ve %

A Picturesque Soldier

ne
T. ELM DE CHAMP, Professor of French a‘;t 8
University of Toronto and by extracto” co
descendant of the House of Bourbon in 0f
is invalided back from the front. Standing
deep in the water of the trenches he ¢co%
rheumatism, and may not be able to go back
French or any other lines. That is not a St4%c e
fact in itself, but for the fact that “The Count,
is familiarly called by people who are not hi8 “gor
mate friends, is himself a startling sort of -manb-
geveral years this black-bearded, big man wi
patrician face, the portentous walk and the
vardian manner, has been a picturesque gu ;eﬂl
Toronto. He may be regarded as the O0B€  pf
habitue that Toronto has of high-class music Opever
and plays. So far as is known, de Champ has nf,.oﬂ"
occupied more than one seat in Massey Hall n the
row, in the balcony, east side, half way betWes: «ge
turn and the stage. He is always dresse oot
rigeur”; always enthusiastic, alert and V b
His conversational powers in French are Very ¢
He has a sonorous de Reszkian bass voice #Zyal
is very amiable. When the war broke out hé
pened to be in France. It was said a year a
during the summer in anticipation of war
helping to guard bridges. Much as he may b® 08
from the conviviality of life in the trenches,

where he is much more than a big note in dec
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A ROYAL
SOLDIER

H. R. H. The Duke Stimulating
Loyalty Among the Patriotic
Soldiers of the West

THE DUKE AND THE BOY SCOUTS.

H.R.H. the Duke of Connaught inspects
Boy Scouts at Sarcee Camp, Calgary.

OUR ROYAL FIELD-MARSHAL TAKES THE SALUTE. :
With Major-General Lessard, Inspector-General of Western Forces, and a suite of officers, the Duke
inspects the March Past of Troops at Sarcee Camp.

i

: ' e . ‘ THREE CHEERS FOR
: v : THE DUKE.

Reinforcements from
the 68th Rifles at
Moosejaw cheering the
Duke as he passed down

TALKING TO A LADY.

;,I(')he Calgary lady in the
Teground conceals her

entity by turning her

%ck to the camera.
e

takes her turn re-

.Ee""ng His  Royal

1shlless. In spite of
hig am}ls‘ed curiosity of

Officers’ suite, the
Dleae finds time for a
lﬂdysant chat with the
Sper: Who has probably
the o any hours on

fleld waiting for a

)
to"gurable opportunity

Sibjg Me as near as pos-

to  buttonholing
al’y

ahoyalty in Field Mar-

Uniform on a
horse.

the lines on Sunday,
September 12th. His
Royal  Highness is
wearing the field ser-
vice uniform of a Field
Marshal. When he re-
views troops he does it
with the expert eye of
a soldier who has seen
service on the field and
has been as a Field
Marshal at most of the
great troop reviews in
England under three
monarchs.

THREE CHEERS FOR KING GEORGE V.
! Hats flung aloft and hoisted on rifles, the troops at Sarcee Camp respond to the call of the Duke for

three cheers for His Majesty, represented by his Royal uncle, brother of King Edward VII.
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MRS. BROTHERTON'S ADVENTURE

A Detective

T was a red-letter day for Mrs. Brotherton, the
rich contractor’s widow, when she got an invi-
tation to stay a week at Hallaton Hall, Lozd
Finchampton’s place in Wyeshire. Mrs. Brother-

ton entertained largely at her house in Maytfair, and
was gradually getting to know quite a number of
good people in society. She imitated, more or less
successfully, the grand manner of a smart hostess,
and was notorious for wearing on all possible occa-
sions a dazzling array of jewellery. Her diamonds
were very fine, and quite a vivid feature of her per-
sonality. She would as soon have thought of travel-
ling without a change of dress as without her jewel-
case, and her thirty or forty thousand pounds’ worth
of brilliants accompanied her wherever she went.

The Hallaton visit promised to be one of the events
of her life; she made a point of announcing the ap-
proaching honour to all her acquaintances.

She' felt—although she had too much worldly
wisdom to show it—deeply grateful to that smart
young society blood, Harvey Bendyshe, a man who
seemed to know everybody and to go everywhere.
Bendyshe had been for some time one of her prin-
cipal society supporiers.

“I am so glad you are going down to Hallaton,
aear lady,” Bendyshe said to his hostess, with a
touch of subdued enthusiasm. ‘“You’ll love the place,
and Finchampton is an absolutely charming and per-
fect host. Yes; I am so glad he has asked you, [
wish I was going too; but I was at Hallaton quite
lately, and, of course, dear old Finchy has a lot of
people to get in during the shooting season.”

“I suppose there will be a smart lot there,” Mrs.
Brotherton murmured.

“Sure to be,” Bendyshe answered, “I fancy Lady
Serymgeour is going, and,” he added with a laugh,
“there will be some dressy women. But one need
not give you a hint to be smart, dear lady.”

The dear lady replied by a confident smile, which
spoke volumes, and Bendyshe after answering as
many questions about Hallaton as tact would allow
his hostess to ask, took his leave.

It had been arranged that Mrs. Brotherton was to
travel down to Hallaton by the 3.45 train from town,
arriving at Hallaton Road station, three miles from
the Hall, at 5.30. On the morning of her departure,
however, she got a wire from Hallaton to say it would
be more convenient to meet her at Rustwick, which
was the station before Hallaton. At Rustwick ac-
cordingly Mrs. Brotherton and her maid alighted in
the dark of a November afternoon. A smart liveried
servant met her on the platform, asked her if she
was for Hallaton Hall, and conducted her through
the booking-office to where a carriage and pair were
waiting. ... .

“His * 16rdship,” said the man as he settled the
rugs, “is suffering from a severe attack of gout, and
has not left his room to-day.”

Mrs. Brotherton was naturally sorry, but, after all,
it did not make so very much difference to her; so
long as she stayed at Hallaton the illness of her host
was no great matter.

“There is a party at Hallaton?” she asked the man.

“Oh, yes, ma’am. There are several at the Hali.
Lord and Lady Slinfold, Sir Hubert and Lady Wic-
helo, the Honourable Mr. Dawkins, and Captain Man-
nering.”

“Oh,” exclaimed the lady in a gratified tone, as
she settled herself in the comfortable brougham.

“His lordship does not wish his illness to make any
difference. He hopes to be about again in a day or
two.”

As the door shut the coachman was giving direc-
tions to the porter who had brought out the luggage.
It struck Mrs. Brotherton that his voice sounded
familiar, but she could not at the moment think
whose it reminded her of.

BLAZE of light, as the hall-door was thrown
open, gave the new arrival a hospitabie v -
come; she was ushered into the drawing-

room where she found the house-party assembled.
A lady rose and greeted her with an aristocratic
drawl.

“How do you do? I'm afraid you have had a
terribly cold journey. Will you have some tea?
Isn’t it sad about poor Lord Finchampton?”’

“I hope he is better,” Mrs. Brotherton ventured.

“Oh, yes,” the lady answered, as she poured out
a cup of tea, “it is nothing very serious, only of
course it is a bore having to be shut up in one’s
room, don’t you know? Sir Hubert has just been sit-
ting with the poor dear man, and reports him as
being very sorry for himself.”

Sir Hubert came forward. “All the same he wou't
hear of our breaking up,” he said. “He feels certain
he will be about by the day after to-morrow. And
in the meantime we are to make ourselves quite at
home.”

“Certainly,” Mrs. Brotherton thought the party
were showing no sign of disobeying their host’s wish,
and she very soon found herself beginning to feel
very much' at her ease. There was no stiffness
among her fellow guests.

Lady Slinfold, who did the honours, made herseif

Story, Without the
By SIR WILLIAM MAGNAY

and all the rest known to Mrs. Brotherton; everyone
paid her an amount of attention, which was quite
flattering to the good lady, and made her already
regard the whole party as her own friends. So the
hour pagsed in free and easy chat till it was time to
dress for dinner.

“Have you heard anything about Lord Finchamp-
ton,” Mrs. Brotherton asked her maid.

“Well, ma’am,” she answered, “I haven’t seen any-
body much to ask. I don’t know where the servants
get to here, it is such a funny sort of place.”

“What do you mean by a funny sort of place?” her
mistress enquired, quite content, however, to be in
the house whatever its shortcomings.

“Well, ma’am,” the maid answered, “it seems such
a curious, rambling old place; more like a farm house
than a nobleman’s mangion. The place, what I have
seen of it, is barely furnished, but then I haven’t
been able to see much, for most of the doors I passe s

HOMEWARD BOUND

By Arthur Guiterman,
There’s a pine-built lodge in a rocky mountain glen,
In the shaggy-breasted motherland that bore me;
And the west wind calls, and I'm turning home
again
To the hills where my heart is gone before me.

Where a lake laughs blue while
paddles gleam
Where the wild geese are following their leader,
‘Where the trout leaps up from the silver of the
stream
And the buck strikes his horn against a cedar.
—From ‘‘The Laughing Muse.”

the dipping

had a notice on them, ‘Private,” or ‘No admittance,-
or ‘This door is not to be opened,’ and one that I
tried just outside here was locked. I should say
his lordship must be rather peculiar.”

Mrs. Brotherton was quite prepared to accept the
explanation; it was hardly to be expected that peers
should be like other people; she had heard too many
stories of eccentric noblemen to imagine that. And
if Hallaton should be different from the ordinary
country house of her experience, why it would be so
much the more interesting and amusing. So without
paying any very serious.attention to her maid’s ob-
servations and comments on their quarters she put
on her smartest gown, decked herself with an all too
liberal display of diamond ornaments, and went in a
high state of contentment down to dinner. She
found everybody very smart and very genial. The
dinner was excellent and well served, although sowme-
thing ‘was said about the absence of the butler, who
was in attendance on the invalid upstairs. As the
champagne circulated the party became quite hilari-
ously jovial, and Mrs. Brotherton, no longer awed
by the noveity of her surroundings, threw off her
rather middle-class restraint, and became as merry
as any of them. Her line was certainly to do as oth-
ers did in that smart set, and these people were very
smart indeed. And how delightful it was to become
so quickly and easily intimate with regular society
folk.

After dinner someone rather tentatively proposed
a game of cards.

“Dear old Finchampton hates gambling,” said Lady
Slinfold with a laugh. “Gets quite three cornered af
the sight of a pack of cards, but as he is safe not
to come down to-night it is a pity to lose the chance
of a game.”

“To-night is ours, at any rate,” chimed in Sir Hu-
bert Wichelo. ‘“Let’s have a flutter now if we have
to go back to cribbage or bagatelle or hunt the slip-
per to-morrow.”

VERYONE seemed to welcome  the suggestion,
and Mrs. Brotherton could not well stand out.
She did not care for play, having none of the
gambler’s instinct in her, still in these circumstances
when everyone was so nice to her, a stranger, she
could not afford to look churlish, and in her elation
she felt rather inclined to cast away her natural pru-
dence. After all it would probably only be for one
night, and if she did lose a few pounds why she
could easily afford it. Accordingly she gaily sat
down with the rest and played Chemin de Fer,
eventually rising a loser to the tune of somé seventy
odd pounds.

This rather sobered her and considerably dis-
counted the evening’s enjoyment, but everyone was
so friendly and sympathetic that she wished to show
herself a good loser, and wrote a cheque for her
losses without the slightest sign of annoyance or
hesitation.

A message came down from their invalid host to
bid them all good-night, hoping they had had a
pleasant evening, and saying he felt so much bet-
ter that he looked forward to being with them next
night.

Detective

That was a satisfactory announcement, and the
party broke up for the night in good spirits. It
was late, and Mrs. Brotherton felt unusually tired,
so tired that she almost fell asleep before she was
undressed.

It had been agreed that breakfast was to be later
than usual next morning; all the same Mrs. Brother-
ton was fairly horrified when she was roused from
a deep slumber to be told by her maid that it Was
nearly ten o’clock.

“Ten o’clock!” she cried, almost in dismay, ‘‘Why
on earth didn’t you call me sooner, Fisher?”

“I'm very sorry, ma’am,” the maid replied, “but I
overslept myself, too, and only woke half an hour
ago with a splitting headache.” p

“Haven’t you brought tea?”’ her mistress asked 11
no very good humour.

¢] HAVE just been down for it, ma’am,’ Fisher
answered, “but I can’t find anyone about.
There is only a deaf old woman downstairs.
who doesn’t seem to know anything about the house:
so, as it was late, I thought I had better come an
tell you at once.”

“It is very extraordinary,” Mrs. Brotherton €X
claimed in a mystified tone. &

“Yes, ma’am, it is, and I can’t make it out at all
Fisher said significantiy. “It is my belief there is
something wrong here.”

“Wrong? Here, at Lord Finchampton’s? How ¢al
there be?” the lady cried, almost scandalized at the
monstrous idea. “I don’t know what you mean by
saying the house is deserted. His lordship must be
here; he can’t move from his room.” A

“Well,” Fisher persisted, “it is very queer; that 18
all I can say; there is no one to be seen or heard i
the place except a deaf old woman. I don’t knoV
where his lordship——" |

“Never mind, that will do,” Mrs. Brotherton inte®”
rupted, angry at the suspicion which was beginﬂ,lng
to force itself upon her. “Let me get dressed quick”
ly, and see what it all means. You must be absurdly
mistaken.”

“I hope I may be, ma’am,” the maid responded in
no very convinced tone.

As Mrs. Brotherton made an unusually hurried

-toilet she could not help an uncomfortable convictiol

as she looked out of the window that the view o7
not exactly suggest the grounds surrounding a D({blet
man’s country seat. The garden, if such it migh
be called, was unkempt, and more suggestive of farm
lands than of an historic park.

The idea made her more anxious than ever to 5>
down quickly, and her dressing was soon accot
plished.

get

HE hurried downstairs. On her way the abseﬂgg
S of all sign of life struck chill and gave a Se,nht
of vague apprehension. She went straig
to the dining-room, and gave a gasp of dismay at ut
sight she saw. The grate contained the burnt'o.a
ashes of last night’s fire; the table was bare; not‘nt
sign of breakfast. Mrs. Brotherton turned, and webe
off to seek another room where breakfast might *
laid. The drawing-room was empty, and with a d i
fire in the grate. What a common tawdry rool
looked in the cold morning light! Mrs. Brothertoe
hurried from room to room, only to find each © I
deserted, and most of them unfurnished. In 11135”1361y
ation she returned to the dining-room, and Sharpo_
rang the bell. After some delay, the deaf old Wm
man appeared. No satisfaction was to be got froe‘
her; she seemed to know nothing of the arf”.‘gly
ments of the house, and in fact was hopeles™o
stupid. She knew nothing of the people Wh0~"wei
in the house overnight, as she herself only came ',
as caretaker that morning. Yes; she thought thtehe
was some tea in the house, and she would g€
lady a cup and some bread and butter.
By this time Mrs. Brotherton, with all her © riv

ism, had become convinced that something was S;;as
ously wrong. But what could it be? What Jast
the explanation? What had happened since cer

night when everything had been so delightful? 5
tainly when she drove up to the house the eYenlits
before the darkness had prevented her noticing od
rather dilapidated surroundings. She now O0P€ ae.
the door, and went out to take a survey of the hot! 3
The sight was by no means reassuring. could Jike
low, rambling style of building, with its fal‘m‘tely
outhouses and general air of neglect, be the sta all
Hallaton of which she had heard so much? 4
seemed then like a nightmare, and yet whel %o
recalled the incidents of the previous evening i’
could not realize that there had been a hideous *" 4
take or deception. It was all very extraordinaly oal’
mysterious, but at any rate she must have her L ors
fast before probing it further. She went ind0 10
rather inclined now to come to the uncomfol athe
and humiliating conclusion that she had beel gal
victim of an elaborate practical joke. Her fril of
meal was ready, and she sat down in bitterness
spirit to make the best of the situation. ned
She had scarcely taken half a dozen sip$ v
(Continued on page 17.)

&
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GIFT OF A

HOSPITAL

leumbro, Summer Residence of the
late Mr. James ‘Ross, at Sydney,
N.S., Fitted up for Convalescent
Soldiers and Sailors

A dormitory in the Drumbro gift hospital.

4 (& nd sun room in the convaleécent hospi tal at Sydney: doctor and two of the N
OWN on Cape Breton Island off the coast of i P it it e e o

Nova Scotia there is a convalescent hospital
. Wwhich before the war was a fine summer
B residence. The residence was the summer
Oe of the late Mr. James Ross, coal baron of Mont-
al. The hospital was made a straight gift for pur-
Doses of the war by Mr. J. K. L. Ross, son of Mr.
as &S Ross, and by Mrs. J. K. L. Ross. “Drumbro,”
i it was called, was originally intended as a gift
ofom & patriotic citizen and his wife for the purpose
th Providing a convalescent home for members of
€ overseas Canadian contingents. Lately the scope
in € hospital has been enlarged to accommodate
Valids from the St. Lawrence Naval Patrol. Sol-
oIS and sailors alike enjoy the hospitality of
rorUmbro.” Soldiers and sailors both have gone out
llum Cape Breton Island to active service, to the
Mber of 2,500,
tl‘ea»ltready thirty men have entered the hospital for
th, Ment—soldiers from the camps and sailors from
Tetyp Lawrence Naval Patrol. Some have already
Dltalmed-to duty. Twenty-two are now at the hos-
g Pictures of some of these are given on this
soge along ‘with views of the modern hospital and
Me of jtg staff,
fmnlln(mg the number is Steward Thomas Mullins,
Suig, M.S. “Sydney,” recently granted a Distin-
t eg tS'ervice Medal. He is the eighth naval man
Clive service under the guns of the enemy i
Warships to be admitted recently to the hospital. TG o 4G IB Ross},‘ Whi::t: %e':,f,';"st'ﬁ{
V(Yn'? Of the other seven are from H. M. S. “Carnar- mad:.nela"uar:' ?era O\I?I:p su;nmper resi-
Sepv: . Mullins received his medal for distinguishedq SUMmer ty,” not far from Drum-
&trvlce In connection with the care of the Ronnded - dencE; SGroma y’hnoh ital.  After
anq . S¥dney-Emden action at Cocos Island. He :r:;‘ dsi:’;e;;':'cﬁn:e: in‘oﬁl)ont;‘eal boaid .
wﬁenntg}ing;n::i Coleman f'omI]\Ia cogneqtlngthllnktline- “';’m return to the work at the hos'pital Genen:al exterior view of Drumbro as it was before the gener-
hayg roung ths; I;fg;sl’d oigeAlunstra(HJaa colla, the other next summer. osity of Mr. and Mrs. J. K. L. Ross made it a hospital.
Is orte‘emmently the hospital is a gift. In addition
of €r national assistances given at the outbreak ! =
calg ar, when the Militia Department last March 3 :
v&les Or volunteer provision of homes for the con-
the o cBt soldiers, Mr. and Mrs. Ross were among
QOumrSt to respond with the gift of “Drumbro.”
08a] (zd With the gift was a further generous pro-
ay hat they would undertake to equip “Drumbro”
the whOSDli_.al and to maintain it until the end of
Asgigy ar without calling upon the Government for
i ance. The transformation of the residence was
Ros edmtely undertaken, and on the first of June the
ceive On_\’alescent Hospital was in readiness to re-
Wope Patients. For some time the staff of nurses
the swlthout work, but now the hospital has become
Datiq °§ne of great activity, both naval and military
threen S haying arrived in numbers during the last
va OF four weeks. Although overseas patients
'“ent not yet come, at the request of the Govern-
&rnvaerﬂ- 0SS most kindly agreed, pending the
m‘)dat' 9f the men from across the ocean, to accom-
g o Soldiers who were in training in Canada and
Coagy © men from the naval vessels on duty on the

Dos.;lﬂialf‘e the transformation which has taken place
day ' “Drumbro” was completely dismantled. To-
Wit S a splendid hospital, thoroughly equipped
begs °Perating room, public wards, private wards,
buu’ and the most modern hospital devices. The -

din
§ 1s on Sydney harbour. Canadian soldiers at the Ross hospital. Sailor patients from H.M.S. Sydney and Carnarvon.
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L ROOT OF AL EVILY

By THE MONOCLE MAN

6 ¢ HE love of money is the root of all evil.”

You don’t believe it? Well, think it over.

Keep it in mind when you are casually

considering some of the evils which do
most mightily afflict us. Take, for instance, that of
pad government—civic, provincial, national. Why
can’t we get good municipal government in our large
cities on this continent? Well—to put it bluntly—
chiefly because most of “the boys” who go in for
municipal politics are emphatically and blas-
phemously “not in it for their health.” They have
not ceased to chase the Almighty Dollar when they
undertook to serve the public. Many of them de-
liberately go into municipal public life to get as much
out of it for themselves as they possibly can—mostly
in the form of hard cash. They only make so much
pretence of doing the best they know for the city as

will veneer their real motives sufficiently to blind.

enough of the inattentive public to get them re-
elected. But, primarily, they are out for the dough.
«The love of money is the root of all evil.”

ye e W

UT why can’t we get good men who will try to
transact public business, to the best of their
ability, in the public interest? Are there not
men who, if they undertook to serve the community,
would serve it honestly, honourably and diligently.
Certainly—Ilots of them. Why don’t we elect them?
Because they won’t run. And why won’t they run?
Because they are too busy—making money. If they
did Tun and get elected, they would never steal a
penny from the city. More than that, they would
never permit anybody else to steal a penny if they
could prevent it. They would be on guard, day and
night, like good old Alexander Mackenzie. They
are not stealing a penny now from anybody. They
are not thieves—they are upright business men with
a high sense of honour. But they love money—and
what money buys. They will not turn aside from
the making of money to perform the thankless and
fiercely criticized task of serving the helpless, the
plundered, the ill-treated people. “The love of money

is the root of all evil.”

9 oy e

CCASTIONALLY men of this sort can be found
who will Tun. They have imbibed from some
source the old and honoured notion of public
service. They are a bit old-fashioned, of course.
Most of us can’t understand them. We think they
must be seeking some unworthy end which has not
yvet revealed itself. But we are wrong. They have
money enough for their own mneeds or else they do
not value highly what money can buy; and they
genuinely desire an opportunity to help give the
community good government. Do we elect them?
Usually about once—if we get the proper view of
their motives in time. Then we let some shameless
and active “grafter” beat them out of sight at the
next election because he can spend money lavishly
on organization—and our simple and pure-minded
civie servant will do nothing of the kind. We have
the grace usually to be sorry——but we say we are
helpless. Of course, we lie, and lie knowingly. We
know we are not helpless. It is only that we will
not take the time and trouble to organize to make
sure of the election of the good man. And why won’t
we? Because we are too busy making money. “The

love of money is the root of all-evil.”

v ue %

YOU go to most business men in a large city and
urge them to take time to awaken the duller
section of the electorate and organize it into

an intelligent mass of public opinion which will make

the election of good candidates sure. And what will
they say? “I can’t afford it.” “But,” you retort,

“these grafters are robbing you every day.” In this

way, you try to bring the argument down to their

cash level and convince them that they are losing
money by bad government. They only smile, how-
ever, and ask: “Of about how much do you think
they rob me personally?” Well, you pitch it high
and say: ‘“Twenty-five dollars—fifty dollars—a
year.” “Well, my dear fellow,” replies your friend,
if he has come down to brass tacks and is talking

frankly with you, “I can make $250 in the time I

would have to spend on municipal organization.”

“But,” you proceed, “you get bad and dirty streets,

unsanitary conditions, all sorts of evils not to be

measured by money.” “Not in my meighbourhood,”
is the answer; “and I have a country-house. I’'m not
going to live in this cia;y ?ély\;éay. Me for a suburb.”

¢¢"T HE love of money is the root of all evil.” There

are countries in the world where they get

good and faithful service in public positions.
How do they do it? By finding men who love some-
thing else more than they love money. British public
life is notorious for this. There they have elevated
the esteem of their fellows to a higher place in the
list of rewards than mere money. Men will serve
the city—the nation—the Empire—in ways which
emphatieally do not pay; and they will do it because

the community honours them more for this than for
the possession of wealth. And right in that last sen-
tence lies the cure for this prolific “root of all evil.”
After all, it is the esteem of our fellows which in
every nation is ranked highest. Show me a com-
munity in which “the love of money” is supreme, and
I will show you a community which does not very
much care how a man makes his money. The
“grafter” is as cordially welcomed by his fellows as
the honest money-getting genius. .
Yo W 8¢
E are frequently told that, if we would send
more ‘“grafters” to jail, we would get honest
government. We might. But it is sometimes
difficult to send a “grafter” to jail. He does his best

to cover his tracks and prevent the discovery of in-
criminating evidence. We feel in such cases that we
know more than we can prove. But we have our
remedy in just such cases—if we cannot send the
“grafter” to jail, we can send him to Coventry.
Society can impose a more deterring sentence very
often than can the judge. If we will not do that—
if we so slavishly love “money” that we will worship
it whatever stains it may carry—then richly do we
deserve to be robbed by “grafters,” to have our lives
shortened by filthy streets and unsanitary cities, to
see our babies poisoned by impure milk, to see our
children much more vilely poisoned by unworthy
ambitions. We have very top-lofty notions of our
morality on this Continent; but it is on this CO,D,;
tinent that we ask of an artist—“Does his Art ‘pay?
—that we ask of a literary man—“How much mO{ley
does he make?’—that we “patronize” the musical
genius unless he has caught the public ear and gets
the public’s dollar—that we draw no clear distinction
between the man who is in public life for what he can
get out of it, and the man who is in public life for
what he can pay into it.

THE MONOCLE MAN.

“ CANADA WILL NOT RESORT TO CONSCRIPTION"

Hon. Robert Rogers, addressing a rally at Longueuil Sept. 25, knocked the nonsensical “Nationalist” fear
of conscription. Other speakers were M. Philemon Cousineau, leader of the Quebec Conservatives, an
Major Barre, of the 14th Battalion, First Contingent. :

THREE THOUSAND SOLDIERS’ CHILDREN HAVE A JOY RIDE

.

What may be described as a real joy ride was enjoyed by the children of the men now at the fron
the Auto Club of Montreal arranged an outing for the kiddies.

t whefl
sented

Over three thousand of them pré angd’

a ticket which entitled them to a seat in one of the three hundred cars, and after a great deal or arr y
ing, the long procession went to Ste. Rose and back, the whole turnout being a huge and cheeringd

ride. Photo shows part of the procession passing up Park Avenue, where they assembled.
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As We See Others

At the Surgical Exchange

; NURSE, recently returned from Paris, de-
clares, that some of the operations, now per-
formed for the benefit of wounded soldiers,

Blake, for instance, of the American Hospital in the
ench capital, is practising the feat of making Jawg
from pipg- A man arrives, with the lower part of
€ face shot away, and, behold, a piece pf one of
the ribs is taken, to be made into a new jaw. The
SOldier then goes forth, with not very much of a
T, where the devastating wound had been. Long
380, the first man was deprived of a rib—which was
Shioned into a woman and given the name of Eve.

OW, some unkind critic will say that there isn’t so
Wuch difference between a woman and a jaw.

; pe e e

The Disputed Stanza

HE second stanza of the National Anthem does
not appear in some hymnals, at all, and clergy-
men of various denominations have become
Ous over the omission. It is a fine, strenuous
of poetic expression, concluding:

are truly marvellous in their ingenuity. Dr.

anxj
bit
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M AI NLY

in the “Ward,” and few envied her the posi?ion at
Elizabeth Street School. But she mac_ie this ex-
tremity of teaching, in what was considered a de-
graded district, an opportunity to raise and help
those who were in need. She was not only a teacher,
but a friend of many a small person whose onl;’v’
gleam of brightness was the kindness (')f. “teacher.

The work to ameliorate those slum ~cond1t1qns and to
change their foulness into a decent and livable en-
vironment was largely an outgrowth of.her early
interest in the half-starved, half-frozen little pupils
who came to be taught in the ward school. Three
years ago, Miss How retired, and the new scho_ol was
named in her honour. But her real memorial is
written on the hearts of those whom she helpe;d, and
the record of her service is an inspiring chronicle of
faithful and untiring effort. In the story of “mafie-
over citizens,” she has played a quiet but effective
part, and has contributed to the peace and happiness

¢ lives.
of many U -

A Winter of Work
HERE can be no mistake as to the increased need
for work, both at home and for those abroad,
during the coming winter months. .We are not
down-hearted—but we cannot be light-hearted,

E- QiR

W OMEN

whose labour should be used to the utmost advantage.
The women of Canadian cities and towns worked
nobly last winter in the attempt to meet changed
conditions and to aid those in distress across the
seas. But there must be no slackening in effort, both
private and public, if we wish to keep the Hun far
from our gates.

HRIN.

“The Life-Saving Fifth.”

BRITISH COLUMBIA, since the outbreak of the
war, has not been sparing in her contributions
to the Empire, and has been well represented

in her fighting forces on both land and sea. The

Pacific Province lately gave a Hospital Unit, which

is spoken of on the coast as “The Life-Saving Fifth,”

but in military terms as the Number Five Overseas

General Hospital. It is not yet definitely known

where this unit, which is now in England, will be

stationed, but there is a general belief that it will
g0 to the Dardanelles.

The organization, which has been entirely equipped
and trained in British Columbia, consists of thirty-
five physicians, seventy-three nurses, two quarter-
masters, two warrant officers and two hundred and

ten rank and file, About half of the

“Confound thetr politics,

Frustrate their knavish tricks!

-On Thee our hopes we fix—
God save us all!”

g’{e like these sturdy lines, even if
= Y have not the imaginative loveli-
ness of a Keats’ ode or a Shelley son-
o, They express our sentiments of
&ood’ healthy, righteous indignation,
are, therefore, quite appropriate to
Apgpoburch Militant. “Confound,” as
a pldeacon Cody has explained, is not
bit of coarse profanity, but a perfectly
hnod and true verb in the active voice,
Perative mood, expressing a desire
we CONfusion among our enemies. Do
° Wish for the victory of the Allies?
Th Course we do, with all our hearts.
%‘en We must wish for the confusion
B Mefeat of the German forces.  Let
Sing ¢ be hypocrites in our hymns, but
ongy, 0T desire for the downfall of the
Ou‘elmes' plans, as heartily as we sing
Whi ODes for the victory of the cause
b we honestly believe to be that

force was drawn from Vancouver and
the rest from other parts of the pro-
vinece. The commanding officer of the
unit is Lieutenant-Colonel B. C. Hart,
R.AM.C., of Victoria, and second in
command is Lieutenant-Colonel =0,
McTavish, R.AM.C., of Vancouver.

. Of the nurses chosen, all were at the
time residents of British Columbia, and
the majority were graduates of British
Columbia hospitals. The matron is
Miss Frederica Wilson, who was for
several years superintendent of the
Winnipeg General Hospital. Her assist-
ants are Miss Campbell, of the staff of
the Provincial Royal Jubilee Hospital,
in Victoria, and Miss Tripp, also of
Victoria.

Following the departure of the Hos-
pital for England, a campaign was or-
ganized by a committee drawn from the
Red Cross Society and the St. John’s
Ambulance Association, for the purpose
of raising a sum of $25,000, to furnish
the hospital with X-ray machines and

Civilization and freedom.
A %oy e
NOtable Teacher

I'IE'RE have been several interesting studies in
‘nterature of the school-master—notably those

be, Of Scotland. Every reader of Scott will retnem-
“Doy'd Dominie Sampson, while Ian MacLaren’s
g&@ﬁ’“e»” in “A Lad o’ Pairts,” is quite unfor-
tup. 0le. There has been little recognition, in litera-
hte Or elsewhere, of the woman who teaches—and
req €T life-work is that of a real nation-builder. The
Lent death in Toromto of Miss Frances Esther How,
‘& for nearly half-a-century of teaching life as
a o 8ie” How, has left a sense of personal loss to
08t of friends and pupils. Miss How’s work was

Officers of the Winnipeg Women’s Volunteer Reserve.

Dr.
organizer and commanding officer, at the extreme

either, with this world war convulsing the earth.
There is no reason for despair, but there is every
reason for sober planning of dollars and time, that
we may put both to the most effective use. We have,
paradoxically, settled down to a most unsettled state
of affairs. The men are financing in millions, for a
struggle of Titans, and the task of the women is to
keep domestic expenditure so balanced that there
will be the greatest comfort for the greatest number.
The women who can afford to give employment to
others may well consider, before they cut down ex-
venses, for there will be a host of needy citizens

Ellen Douglass,
left.

other equipment not supplied by the
Government, This campaign was
highly successful, the amount realized
being in excess of that asked for and
amounting to nearly $30,000.

The first individual effort on-behalf of this fund
was a garden party given by Mrs. McRae, wife of
Lieut.-Col. A. D. McRae, who is now in England
acting as Purchasing Agent for the Canadian Forces.

The W.V.R. of Winnipeg

THAT the Women’s Volunteer Movement is grow-

ing and is likely to extend to every city in the

Dominion is demonstrated by the success which

has attended the formation of corps in Winnipeg and
(Concluded on page 14.)
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Finance Qur Own Share

ANADA should finance her own share in the
war. That is becoming clearer every day.
Why should we continue to pile up deposits

in the banks where there is a plethora of funds, and
borrow from Great Britain to pay our soldiers?

This is neither good business nor patriotic. It is
not good business because our capital would earn
more by being invested in war securities. It is mot
patriotic because every dollar the British Govern-
ment has is needed at home.

If Hon. Mr. White would ask Canadians to sub-
scribe to a national loan at five per cent. he would
be generously supported by every class. The people
would be glad to cut off the ten-million-dollar dole
which comes to us monthly. That dole is a disgrace
to a free people.

we %

The Hyphenates

LOWLY but surely the United States is discover-
S ing that its hypenated citizens must be closely
watched. Slowly and surely, that nation is dis-
covering that it has been too generous in allowing
these foreigners the privileges of citizenship without
forcing them to accept its responsibilities.

Canada, too, has hyphenated citizens. Here, too,
there must come a broader recognition of the fact
that a Canadian who puts another word and a hyphen
before the term Canadian is not a citizen in the full-
est sense of the word.

The resident of Canada who puts his duty to his
religion, or his language, or his former place of resi-
dence ahead of his duty as a Canadian citizen, is not
a national asset. Such a man is a menace to the
national welfare and must be treated as such.

Double Salaries

HILE the earnings of all professional men and
\X/ of most clerks in business offices have been
reduced during the past year, Canada’s civil
servants are getting the same salaries as before. As
these salaries were not unduly high, there is no
urgent reason why they should be reduced. Never-
theless it is a crime against the State that some
civil servonts should get two salaries.

It is known that those civil servants who have
gone to the front as officers in the fighting ranks are
drawing double salaries. This is unfair to the offi-
cers from civil life who have given up good earnings
to fight for their country. But just as vicious is the
double salary being paid to civil servants from cer-
tain departments at Ottawa who have been trans-
ferred temporarily to the military staffs, such as
censors, pay clerks and other similar non-combatant
offices. For extra work men should get extra pay,
but not double salaries. '

Sir George Foster has, quite properly, been telling
the nation that it must economize. But the Govern-
ment should set the example.

Beware of Rumours

ANADIANS should remember that there are
C enemies in our midst and that all sorts of
rumours are started in the hope of slowing up
Canada’s efforts and lessening Canada’s ambition.
These pessimistic tales should neither be repeated
nor believed.

For example, a curious rumour spread in Toronto
that Red Cross comforts were being sold to the
soldiers and that money was being demanded in
France for tobacco and socks donated by Canadian
women. This is so absolutely false, so absolutely
opposed to the fifty years’ record of the Red Cross,
that it might be thought no one would be deceived.

THE COURIER.

And yet, many women believed it and declared they
would do no more voluntary work.

Intelligent citizens everywhere should be on the
alert for these stories. They will find usually that
they emanate from a pro-German source. This
should be reported to the authorities so that nothing
of the kind will occur again. There is still some
space in the detention camps.

e pe
Your Neighbour’s Honesty

NE evening recently a gentleman visited a con-
O fectionery store and asked for a box of candy.
He was under the impression that he was
asking for a “pound” of candy. A box was shown
him. He inspected it and then, on a sudden im-
pulse, asked the dealer to weigh it. This was done
and the scales recorded 1215 ounces—box, packing
and contents. He then chose another box and asked
that it be weighed—it went 171 ounces.

There is a lesson here for the public. Patronize
the dealer who gives you full value. Further, do not
assume that all Canadian manufacturers are honest.
They are human, even as you and I and the baker.

we ue ¥
Patriotic Giving

EOPLE who have money to give for patriotic
P purposes should be careful to see that their
gifts are properly placed. The recent trouble
in connection with the overseas Tobacco Fund and
other gift organizations indicates that people are
too easily impressed by novel appeals. The Do-
minion Government gave a million bags of flour when
war broke out, and it is doubtful if it was a wise
gift. Some of the Provinces have made equally
doubtful donations. Much money has been raised
for machine guns and field kitchens which were not
necessary.

The wise man will confine his gifts to the two
great funds—the Patriotic Fund, of which Sir Her-
bert Ames is secretary, and the Hon. Thomas White
treasurer, and the Red Cross Fund, which is man-
aged by equally responsible citizens. These funds
are the only really important national funds, and
have first claim upon the people.

Indeed, it might be wise for the Dominion authorl-
ties to put a ban upon “Tag Days,” “Rose Days,”
“Kitchen Funds,” and all such means of gathering
funds unless they are specially authorized by the
Militia Department. This would prevent both waste
and overlapping.

ge e ue

The Dawn of Victory

ANADA has waited long for the news which
C arrived on Sunday. The big advance in France
was expected last May, but failed to mater:
ialize. Since then hope deferred had made many
hearts sad. Recently there have been various
rumours that something would happen in October. It
was known that the shippers of munitions from the
United States had been urged to make all possible
shipments before September 15th, and that in some
cases bonuses were offered for material put on boats
by that date. Letters from the trenches indicated
that the soldiers were told that important develop-
ments were to occur before the winter season ar-
rived. The systematic bombardments in Flanders

and France since about September 10th indicated the
beginning of a new era. The ferment in the Balka_ms_
had grown so intense that it was apparent something
must happen to break the tension.

Now comes news which presages the dawn of that
victory which every Britisher felt must come some
day—how distant or how near, he did not care_tO
estimate. The shake-up in Russia and the slowing
down of the German advance in that part of the
great battlefield of Europe was in itself ev1d9:nce
that the ebb tide had nearly spent itself. The Ttalians
were advancing steadily, though slowly. The pro-
duction of munitions in England had been speede
up to the point at which the British experts had been
aiming. It seemed as if something must happen, of
the reputation of the Allies would suffer severely.
That something happened on September 25th.

That the British and French were able to advanfze
in one day along twenty miles of front and penetraté
to a depth of two to five miles proves that the stale-
mate can be broken if the Allies’ are prepared to pay
the price in men and shells. That in itself is a grea_
deal. It is quite different, for example, to what hap
pened at Neuve Chapelle. Even if the line'cann;;e
be broken yet, it is clear that we are nearing
point where this will be possible.

Most significant is the report that an Allied .army
may move from a Greek base through Bulgarid °:
ward Constantinople. The Germans were threat:;s
ing an advance through Serbia and Bulgaria towa to
the same goal. It was necessary for the Allies t7
play some card to off-set that report and that DOBT
sible play. That they are able to do this is furthe:
proof that the Allies’ strength is rising, not dwindlinigli

Further, the immense difficulties of the Allies %
Gallipoli created some fear lest a disaster mlg't'
happen in that quarter, of which the political effé
in Moslem countries would be disconcerting.
best guarantee of success in Gallipoli is a land army
moving on  Constantinople from the direction e
Salonika. If the co-operation of the Greeks and thi-
Italians could be secured for such a move, the & -
tude of Bulgaria mattered little. It meant that B‘;t
garia must reach a decision of some kind, but t'hhé
decision was more vital to Bulgaria than to t
Allies. the

The battle area broadens, and as it broadens, ;
difficulties of Germany and Austria increﬂsa‘
Belloc’s theory, as stated in August, 1914, was ﬂhu
Germany and Austria could not possibly defend 2
their extended boundaries at one and the same tmr:
Four attacks, he premised, from four different qu#
ters, would be too many for them. For nearly
vear, however, the attacks were on only two corné!
of the Teuton parallelogram. Italy then came
and made the third. Only the fourth remained bia
fulfilled and that must be supplied through ST 5
and Roumania. Now the fourth is developing, ”’en
when it gains the strength of the other three, tI
the end will be in sight as Belloc predicted.

One swallow does not make a summer,
does one victory spell final success in this last
struggle between error and truth, between autocf”'w
and democracy, between oppression and libexi'n
Nevertheless, there is much to justify us in feel re
that the darkest days are past and that the futi
though strenuous and bloody, will bring ultlm"‘re
vietory.  That victory is still far distant, but the
is a glow in the sky which foretells the coming ©
bright and glorious dawn.

MILITARY SPORTS MARK OPENING OF McGILL'S NEW STADIUM

Montreal society turned out in great force to witness the sports of the McGill Auxiliary Battalion,
was the inaugural event to be held in the magnificent new stadium of McGill University.

SRR

whic’; :
The variot)

events had a strong military tinge, and were keenly enjoyed both by spectators and contestants. len
photo shows an incident during the Victoria Cross race, wherein the contestants had to rescue a fa

companion when under fire.
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Courierettes.
OULD it not be more in keeping

with modern tendencies if

Uncle Sam substituted “Sep-
tember Morn” for the Goddess of Lib-
€Tty in New York harbor?

This summer and fall it seems that
is just cne damp thing after an-
other,

. We read that two girls, while sleep-
ing, were robbed of their locks. Who
Stole the tresses off the dresser?

The ‘gihl who boasts that her gen-
eman friend can drive his auto with
one hand is also admitting something.

One railway in the United States
forbids its employes to talk about the
War while on duty. Built for com-
fort as well as speed.

- The Kaiser’s neckties, it is said, are
Selected by the women of his house-

Now we know why he always
Wants to fight,

‘We watch in vain for William Jen-
Lings Bryan to drop that title of Col-

* Ohel, The apostle of peace never lets

anything away from him—except real
Work,

The United States should be used
to hyphenated mames. Did it not
ave such noted ones as “Rain-in-the-
ce” and “Man-Afraid-of-HisHorse”?

A pitcher of the Boston Red Sox
hurleqd a “beanball” at Ty Cobb. Well,
It's only natural that a Boston twirler
Should "include the beanball in his
Tepertoire.

g ml_mse_'Mexicans who have been ex-
tl)\llrtmqg into Texas seem to disregard
Bae U. 8, immigration laws entirely.

ndits are so forgetful.

€N new dances have
ﬁOﬂllll«c‘e;d for the coming season.
d:;t'her details write Rev. Billy Sun-

been an-

The small boy quite mnaturally re-
Sents ‘the conscription of boyhood—
1 ©  compulsory school attendance
aw,

Marriages by proxy are becoming
Quite common, Now, if only the bills
®ould be paid that way!

g Henry Ford has offered $10,000,000
Or the peace movement. We'll agree
Bever to 1ift a fist again for a tenth
that sum.
. Cleveland has built a “fowl house”
at cost $1,800. Just a glorified
Chicken coop.
®» ® »

A Bit of Sentiment.

W!hen at eve I sit beside her
I caress her soft black hair,
am blessed with sweet contentment,
fe is calm and peaceful there.

When the ‘daily strife is ended,

1 And, aweary of the fight,
direct my footsteps homeward,
Glad for rest that comes with night;

At the gate she always meets me—
Greets me in her cheery way,

S T quite forget the harsh words
That 1 had in mind to say.

Always patient, kind and faithful,
&“H’eglp'ful, constant, true; I vow
€ is worthy, and I love her—
She’s a fine old Holstein cow!)
2 ® ®
The Answer.—A magazine is seek-
nswers to the query:
I hat is the best thing all busi-
€88 men can do?”
y not try sticking to business?
LA A
— German women are

(3

Naturairy,

"E"i'ltimg love letters to Generals Von

L Ndenburg, Mackensen, and Prince
Q: d of- Bavaria. Of course the
OWn Prince is horribly jealous.

2 » »
orA Cut Rate.—“Tan shoes, 10c cents,
sh 3 for 25 cents,” reads a sign in a
08 shiner’s window. But then so

For *

few people carry an odd shoe with

them.
2 ® »
Explained.—Says the Hamburger
Nachrichten :
“England’s shamelessness is not

only abominable; it drives the blood
to our heads.”
Well, nature abhors a vacuum.

2 »»

A Hint to the Huns.—Some wise
man suggests that if the Germans
could get their generals to change
places with their diplomats, German
diplomacy would be the gainer.

WAR NOTES.

King of Spain says it is time
for the nation to double its arms
Uncle Sam has folded his.

Mexican bandits show a pref-
erence for spending the week-
end in Texas.

The war is costing Britain
$21,000,000 daily. Take a split-
second watch and figure out the
infinitesimal part of a second
you are keeping it going.

Henry Ford offers ten millions
for the peace movement and
sells motor cars to the allies.
Some juggler!

Spain has bought two war bal-
loons. Somebody else is going
up in the air.

'We are willing to admit that
it 'was not a Hun submarine
that sank that grain steamer in
Lake Superior.

Norman Angell will now ac-
knowledge that his “Great Illu-
sion” is a greater one than any
the war has produced.

ICount Reventlow has proved
that British supremacy is at an
end. But the German fleet is
still in the shelter of the Kiel
Canal.

In the Flying Corps a man
may “fall out”—but only once.

Any Others?—W. R. Hearst wants
the United States to go to war at once
with Britain and Japan.

Richmond Pearson Hobson whoops
it up for a war with Japan and
Mexico.

Theodore Roosevelt shouts for war
with Germany and Mexico.

Uncle Sain hasn’t much inclinatior
to serap with anybody, but he is will-
ing to Ilisien to any other sugges-
tions.

2 » »

Fitted For It.—“I don’t know what.
to do with my boy Henry,” said Black.
“He doesn’t seem to have a particle
of judgment on anything.”

“Why not get him appointed a
movie censor?”’ suggested his friend,
‘White.

2 » »

What He Meant.—Chancellor Von
Bethmann Hollweg, the “scrap of
paper” man, sat in a cafe in Munich
and sipped beer publicly, remarking
to an admiring public at the same
time:

“Many people must really envy us
this happy sociability, which springs
from the inner calm.”

“Inner calm” is evidently a German
synonym for a strong and capacious
stomach.

L A .

The “No’s” Have It.—New York of-
ficial suggests that to avoid conges-
tion in the schools the school year
be lengthened a month and the school
day an hour. All little boys and girls
in favour of this idea, hands up!

» ® »
Her Aim. — Sylvia Pankhurst de-
clares that she won’t register in Bri-
tain. Well, it’s some time since her

name got into the papers. Perhaps

that explains her balkiness.

2 ® »
Correct.—The man who pays as he
goes will find the road smooth for
his return.
® ® »

The Great Invasion.—America, long
dreading a European invasion, at last
realizes that it has come. Thousands
of invaders have landed on her shores.
They come from Europe. They are
actors and operatic singers.

2 » »

A Tragic Possibility.—There’s a lot
of talk about thousands of German
reservists in Detroit and Buffalo,
crammed full of hate, invading On-
tario. If they ever get across and
mix that hatred with the product of
Walkerville, what a terrible ferment
there will be!

L IR R

The Greatest Strategist. — They
were discussing strategy in the pres-
ent war.

“Kitchener is the greatest strate-
gist of the lot,” said Jomes.

“You have to hand it to Von Hin-
denburg, though. He has done things,”
declared Robinson.

“Don’t overlook Joffre,”
Smith.

Just here Brown ventured a sug-
gestion. “I know a man on our
street,” he said, “who’s got all them
generals beaten a block. He got a
raise in salary a month ago and his
wife doesn’t know it yet.”

2w »

The Test.—“Is your son doing well
at college?”

“Remarkably well.
most compelling money-getting
ters you could imagine.”

“Oh, he’s taking a business course ?”’

“No—I get the letters.”

L A

A Lesson in Lucidity. — Henry
James, the novelist and essayist, has
recently taken the oath of allegiance
to the King and become a British sub-
ject. It is to be hoped that hereafter
he will be able to write in English.
So far he has found great difficulty
in putting English words together in
a comprehensible way. He knows
enough words, but somehow doesn’t
arrange them in the right order. The
following extract from his writings is
given as an instance:

“If at such a time as this a man of
my generation finds himself on oc-
casion revert to our ancient peace in
some soreness of confusion between
envy and pity, I know well how best
to clear up the matter for myself, at
least, and to recover a workable re-
lation with the blessing in eclipse. I
recover it in some degree with pity,
as I say by reason of the deep illu-
sions and fallacies in which the great
glare of the Ppresent seems to show
us then steeped; there being always,
we can scarce not feel, something
pathetic in the recoil from fond fatui-
ties.”

put in

He writes the
let-

POVERTY’S POINTS.

Poverty has its points. Pov-
erty has been described as be-
ing no crime, but @ mighty in-
convenient condition. We take
issue with that view. The poor
lm‘a,l_l ‘shrousl‘d be an optimist of
optimists. Here are a few rea-
sons why he should be:

Nobody forges his name to a
cheque.

Life insurance
worry him.

He is not asked to sit into a
poker game.

_He is never thrown into a
diteh out of his motor car,

. Nobody tries to sell him min-
ing stock.

agents don’t

The holdup man doesn’t
bother him.
! He doesn’t see many subscrip-
tion lists.

He isn’t liable to arrest for
buying up aldermen,

13

Fashion’s
Requirements

Gives that
pearly white
Complexion so
much desired
by the Women
of Fashion.

At Druggists and
Department Stores

Gouraud’s
Oriental Cream

We will send a complexion
chamois and book of pow-
der leaves for 15c. to cover
cost of mailing and wrapping

FERD. T. HOPKINS & SON, Props.
474 St. Paul Street, Montreal

The New Folding
Autographic
BROWNIE

LL the Brownie simplicity of

operation —but a long step
ahead in compactness and efficien-
cy—and it has the Autographic
feature, heretofore incorporated
only in_the Folding. Kodaks.

Cleverly 1 constructed, it is
exceedingly compact although
nothing has been sacrificed in
length of focus of lens or efficiency
of shutter in order to_reduce the
size.

Specifications: No. 2 Folding Auto-
graphic Brownie, for 214 x 3 pictures.
Loads in daylight with Kodak Auto-
graphic Cartridge of six exposures.
Size 114 x 3% x 6% inches. Fitted with
meniscus achromatic lens. Kodak Ball
Bearing shutter with wvariable snap-
shot speeds of 1-25 and 1-50 of a
second, also time and ‘retarded bulb’
actions. Shutter is equipped with
Kodak Autotime Scale. Camera has
automatic focusing lock, two tripod
sockets; is made of metal, covered
with a fine imitation leather and is
well made and finished in every detail.

Price, with meniscus achromatic
lens, $6.00.

At all Kodak dealers.
CANADIAN KODAK CO.

LIMITED
TORONTO

|

NS

DIAMONDS
ON CREDIT

Terms 20% down
$1-2-3 Weekly

Buying a High Grade

Diamond is saving money, not spending it. A

written guarantee given with each diemond. All

goods sent prepaid for inspection. Write or call for
tal Wesendd dstoanypar  Canada.

JACOBS BROS., I5 Toronto Arcade, Toromto, Ont.
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“VIYELLA”
FLANNEL ™

The Queen of English Flannels
for Fall 1915

“VIYELLA” can be obtained at all
leading retail stores

STRIPES! PLAIDS! AND PLAIN COLOURS!

AVOID IMITATIONS

Facsimile of Label on Every 2} Yards

For FROCKS

® Y KNICKERBOCKERS,
NIGHT DRESSES,
DAY SHIRTS,

(Regd.) PYJAMAS, etc.

DOES NOT SHRINK

DOES ¢¢
NOT
SHRINK

W.V.R. of Winnipeg

(Concluded from page 11.)

Montreal within the past few months.
In Winnipeg a reserve has recently
been organized with a large number
of members, many of whom were
drawn from the Women’s Rifle Asso-
ciation of that city, -and have there-
fore already received a certain amount
of training.

The Rifle Association was formed
soon after the beginning of the war,
with Dr. Ellen Douglass as president,
and with a membership of nearly
three hundred. They met regularly
for drill and rifle practice under com-
petent instructors, and attained a high
degree of efficiency. They were
equipped with rifles and smart khaki
uniforms, and when they marched in
the great parade that was a feature
of the huge patriotic demonstration
held in Winnipeg during the summer,
they made a splendid showing with
their well-poised, military bearing,
and the practical demonstration of
their work, and were accorded a great
ovation by the spectators.

This well-trained and capable body

of women has formed the nucleus of
the new Women’s Volunteer Reserve
of which Dr. Douglass is the com-
manding officer, and in which new re-
cruits are being daily enrolled. It is
not the intention of those responsible
for its existence that the Winnipeg
corps, although its members are ex-
pert in the use of the rifle, should take
part in any actual fighting that might
occur, even in the event of an inva-
sion of Canada by a hostile force. Its
object is, should trouble come, to Tre-
lease a greater number of men for
the firing line, by providing an efficient
body of trained women, who would be
ready for any emergency, such as
taking charge of camp cooking, cleqn-
ing of rifles, signalling, and first aid.
Dr. Ellen Douglass, commanding
officer of the Reserve, is very popular
in Winnipeg, where she has practlsed
the profession of medicine for severa
years. In times of peace she was al
ardent advocate of all movements
which had for their object the M-
provement of the social and polipcal
status of women, and was especm_lly
zealous in the work of social service
among young girls. M. D.

Canadian Women's Press Clubjl

Paris Pate. Have you tried it? If not, order a tin

or two from your grocer to-day and find out how
good it is. Paris Pate is something more than a meat
paste—better than ordinary potted meat.

YOU’VE never tasted a meat paste so delicious as

You have the expert service of a
French Chef in every 10c tin of

PARIS PATF

PARYS MEAT PATTY

All cooked and ready to eat, consisting of nutritious meat
and spices, prepared and cooked at Montreal by clever
French Chefs.

Paris Pate makes a meal in a moment—Ilight, wholesome,
and easily digested. You couldn’t wish for anything nicer
than Paris Pate. Makes delicious sandwiches.

And so economical, too! A ten-cent tin goes

farther than any other food at the price. Try
this delicious cooked meat paste to-day.

10c. . o At
repare
et Al

Societe S.P.A., 91 Reading St., Montreal Baiiis

Also at Paris, Dijon and Nolay, France

a
Tin

guest of honour.

RS. FRANCES FENWICK WIL-

LIAMS, the President of the

Montreal Club, has just publish-
ed, through S. B. Gundy, Toronto, a
new novel entitled, “A Soul on Fire,”
relating to witcheraft, which is said
to be distinctly brilliant. Mrs. Wil-
liams is widely known as a lecturer
on literary and feminine topics. She
is a member of the Author’s Circle
of the Lyceum Club of England, and
the Society of Women Journalists.
She is also a graduate of the Emer-
son College of Oratory of Boston. “A
Soul on Fire” is to appear simultane-
ously in four continents—Europe, An-
erica, Africa and Australia.

* * *

Miss Mary MacLeod Moore, Cana-
dian correspondent of the Toronto
Saturday Night in London, is arrang-
ing an important course of lectures
on subjects of interest to journalists,
to be given under the auspices of the
Council of the Society of Women
Journalists.

MRS. FRANCES FENWICK WIL-

LIAMS.

President of the newly formed Branch
of the C. W. P. C. at Montreal.

Mrs. Ethel Cody Stoddard (“Lady
Van”), of Vancouver, has just return-
ed from Alaska, this being her second
visit to the Land of the Midnight Sun.
Mrs. Stoddard has lately collaborated
with Mrs. Jane Parkin on a new
legend concerning the “Lions” and
the “Sleeping Beauty” of the famous
mountains near Vancouyver.

#* % %

The members of the Vancouver
Press Club entertained Mrs. Nellie
McClung recently at luncheon in the
Women’s Exchange, at the conclusion
of which they were addressed by the
‘While in British

Columbia, Mrs. McClung addressed
several mass meetings on behalf of
prohibition.
Women’s Canadian Club at Revel
stoke.

* * *

Miss Clare Sproule, a Saskatool
journalist, visited Alberta recently
on her way home from the Pacific
Coast. Mrs. Arthur Murphy enter
tained in her honour while in Edmon-
ton.

* % %

Miss Mona H. Cleaver, of the TO-
ronto Globe, visited France recently
and went as far as the battlefield ©

Marne.
* * %

Miss Margaret Forbes, editor of
the woman’s page of the News-Telé:
gram, Calgary, was married thii
month to Mr. Walter R. Steer, ©

Vancouver.
* % %

Miss Belle' Dobie, of Port Arthul:
has just returned from Victoria, wheré
she visited the Battleship “Kent,” all
talked with the Jackies who sunk tBe
“Nurnberg” and the “Dresden.” Mis8
Dobie also visited the steamer “Me¥
ico Maru,” where she met nine JaP
anese women who had come to me®
their fiances, to whom they had b‘:
come engaged through the exchang
of photographs.

* % %

Miss Lillian Whiting, a distingul‘sai
ed Boston author, passed throu#
Canada recently gathering n:tat(‘ﬂ'w’r
for a book. Miss Whiting has ove‘a
a score of books to her credit, Somd
of which relate to philosophy &L
travel, while others concern 1o
notable and literary people of tle
New England States. Another notaP .
woman who visited Canada during “ d
summer was Mrs. Samuel Kirkwoo
Stevenson, the noted lecturer. M ell
Stevenson is manager for Helen
ler.

* * *

Miss Charlotte Carson Talcott, ;g
Bloomfield, Ont., has assumed B9
editorship of the “Home and Abroahe
and “World’s Work” pages in tis
Women’s Century, which journal .
the official organ of the NatioB
Council of Women of Canada.

* 5 %

The marriage of Migs Mary Josgf
phine Trotter, a prominent memb?"ﬂ,y
the Toronto Branch, to Dr.
Wordsworth Bemnson, of Port H%PO’
took place on Wednesday, Sept. 1 ber
Mrs. Benson was formerly a men v
of the staff of the “Canadian Courl g
and more lately connected with Ever
woman’s World. Her departure
Toronto is. very much regre ais
though it is hoped that the short poct
tance between that city and od
Hope will make possible her contint
interest in the Toronto branch.

She also addressed the *

the

o



«g]eth'n}icroecope and telescope.

Two
Favorites

In 14, 1 and 2 pound cans.
Whole— ground — pulverized —
also Fine Ground for Percolators.

CHASE & SANBORN,
MONTREAL.
163

R T R )

o R s LS
Corma Qaiey) Ctlese
A Christian college-home,
healthful situation.

Forprospectusand terms,write the Principal
R.I. Warner, M.A.,D.D.,St, Thomas, Ont.
63

STAMMERING

Overcome positively. Our natural
{nethods permanently restore na-
ural gpeech. Graduate puplis
Sverywhere. Write for free advice
and literature.

THE ARNOTT INSTITUTE, Berlin Can.

———

LUXFER PRISMS

D
glggect the natural light at any angle into
w&ll:ny places. For store-fronts, side-
are &h%té:&%sgits}‘ytﬁg}ilts and ha,ﬁ:hes theg

vy to insure sanita
he’uthy conditions. O
sta,nt us explain how economical our in-
Pri ation of these ‘“Made in Canada’
Sms will prove.

Stablished in Canada seventeen years.

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

Yeteasy to do. Also ¥
booklets illustrating

THE MAGIC SHOP

Sent jor a2 postpaid
57 N. 13" St. Phila., Pa.

Assimilative Memory; or

How to Attend and Never Forget

By
I‘glselgmt' A. Loisette. The complete
i Qreate Memory System. Its aim is to
the 3¢ the power of memory in much
e I&Ine proportion as the power of the
the “Or vision is increased by mea.iizs of
mo,
I ;‘Pepp. Price $3.00 post-paid.

' ,.e“ressor no hesitation in commending

in Loisette’s system to all who

memo €arnest in wishing to train their

tor, ﬁries effectively.”—Richard A. Proc-
© Eminent Astronomer.

UNIVERSITY BOOK CO.
Uhlverslty Ave. 2 Toronto
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Books of the Day

THE FREELANDS. By John Gals-

worthy, London, Heinemann, 6s.
R. Ford Madox Hueffer has some-
* where said that the chronic per-
versity of a compositor has
made him doubt the rule about the
consecutive vowels in “receive” and
“believe.” Similarly, a person famil-
iar with the Bible and modern fiction
might be induced to wonder if, after
all, the ithing that ‘“abideth,” men-
tioned in the sacred volume, is “char-
ity”—if, in fact, it is not irony. Cer-
tainly in this world, where many can
die well and few can live well, irony,
like a smiling sparkle from a smasicd
ornament, seems the proper solace of
all who have forsaken the ideal and
contemplate it at their feet, dead and
unforgettable.
The Use of Irony.

It is right to say that a humane
artist can use irony without consiruct-
ing an ironic system, and Mr. Gals-
worthy shows how a thoroughly
amiable and unusually observant art-
ist can make of irony a tool instead of
a god. One -confidently looks to Mr.
Galsworthy for an introduction to real
people, of their earth earthy, of their
class classy; and one is not disap-
pointed. 'With the possible exception
of a burlesque grandmother, who plays
the part of amateur druggist to all
who come her way, everybody in his
novel is acceptable by an edu-
cated imagination. Several members
of the family named in his title are ad-
mirably drawn. There is the prosper-
ous novelist, as critical of society as
any iconoclast, but without industrious
destructiveness. There is his opulent
brother, safely posed by self-interest
and mildly antipathetic both towards
reformers and the objects of their
special scorn. There is his taciturn
Nature-loving brother, whose wife and
children are aflame against the t_y-
ranny of the countryside. There is
his daughter, a veritable shrine of

- love, who makes the reader remember

all ignorant and exquisitely melancholy

comradeship with night and dawn and

beauty everywhere, which is for many

young people their soul’s conscious-

ness of birth. .
Rulers and Ruled.

Besides these people Mr. Galsworthy
gives us the oppressors and the op-
pressed. There is a lady in his little
‘Worcestershire world who devoutly ob»
jects to romances in which the heroine
is a deceased wife’s sister, and she
abhors a pretty girl out of step with
propriety. She has power, and, like
the police, she would intimidate what
she conceives to be vice. In the clash
of souls she wins, but her victory is
so ugly and tragic that a Dickens could
easily have brought it home to her as
a defeat. But the old school of des-
potically “poetic” justice survives only
among the third-rate. Mr. Galsworthy
ig fully aware of the impregnability of
one rock—the principles of a narrow
rich lady. One of the most impressive
pages in his novel is that which re-
cords the failure of the two young al-
truists who called on Lady Malloring
to dissuade her from evicting her hus-
band’s offending tenant. “They had
not yet learned—most difficult of les-
sons—how to believe that people could
in their bones differ from them.”

Mr. Galsworthy’s drawing of the
labourers concerned .in the case of
Mrs. Grundy versus the rural Eros is
excellent in its simple unexaggerated
realism. If satisfactory presentation
of character makes a good novel he de-
serves very nearly full marks. There
is something more which would make
a better novel; at that I fancy he is
arriving; and I may add that no real-
ist a 1a carte has ever arrived at it.

W. H. CHESSON.

“Was it your craving for drink that
brought you here?”’ asked the sympa-
thetic visitor at the jail.

“Great Scott, ma’am! Do I look s0
stupid as to mistake this place for a
saloon ?””—Buffalo Courier.

“COLD? WHYI
REALLY DON'T
NOTICE IT!

““You see, my Perfection
Oil Heater keeps me cosy
as can be.

““You ought to get one.
It’s so light and handy
you can carry it anywhere
—dress by it, breakfast by
it, write and sew by it.
It’s the greatest comfort
imaginable.’’ ;

Perfection Oil Heaters
are smokeless and odor-
less. Give 10 hours of
heat on a single gallon of
Royalite Oil—most econ-
omical.

THE IMPERIAL
OIL. COMPANY,
Limited

BRANCHES IN ALL CITIES

HMAHEATERS
S CANADA

treatment
for dender skins

Many people with tender skins have
been misled by the superstition that
washing the face is bad for the com-
plexion.

Dr. Pusey in his book on the care
of the skin says, ““The layer of dirt
and fat that such persons accumulate
on the skin is a poor substitute for a
clean, clear skin, and is a constant in-
vitation to various disorders.’’

The following Woodbury treatment is

just what a tender skin needs to keepit at-
tractive and resistant.

Dip a soft washcloth in warm water and
hold it to the face. Do this several times.

face lightly with clear

et o , €00l water and dry
See what a difference this famous facial

soap treatment will makein your skinin ten

gﬁgst—adpromxsefo‘gv that loveliness which

steady use of Woodbury's bri

tender, sensitive skin. it
A 25c cake of Woodbury's Facial Soap is

sufficient for a month or six weeks of this

treatment. It is for sale at dealers every-

\é/l;er% throughout the United States and
nada.,

¢ Write today to the Woodb
Vosabios Ry yatcr aeber el Conglen Pocoryfor Somlls will "o
Fac 2 you carelarge enough for a week's treatment. F
upand downinit until theclothis fluffy”’  r1o0c, s 1 ¢ jal 3.
with the soft, whitelather. Rub thislath- Faéia?mcp BBl o S U R
ered cloth gently over your skin untilthe Andrew Jreer(;'ennsagg. Izmtgde;55‘§5ﬁ;g;okj;h‘
pores are thoroughly cleansed. Rinse the St., Perth ,Ontario. e

Made in Canada

Pull! Pull! The shade won't go

up if the roller is not right

OW often has this ha 1

ppened’in your home? And

£ h(ziw often, too, have you had shades which couldxxll’(t
L It: made to stay down ! Hartshorn Shade Rollers avoid
ese annoyances. That is why they are now used in
(S)Zgr('i 1%?%?{ lOOOb}]mglesi{ No tucks are necessary. FREE

uable book, ** How to get the Best Servi

from your Shade Rollers.”” T 1 ‘ S buyig
rollers, always look for thig na(r)n;eir}:rsczztg(i)tted g b

SIS et sl oo L
%HARTSHORN SHAB_E ROLLERS
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MONEY AND
MAGNATES

Bank of Commerce Staff Changes

MR. JOHN AIRD, Assistant General Manager of the Canadian Bank of Com-

merce since 1911, has been appointed General Manager, succeeding Mr.

A. Laird, who has been General Manager of the institution since 1907.
For many years Mr. Laird’s health has been impaired, and this has necessi-
tated his giving up active work.
Mr. H. V. F. Jones, manager at
London, England, has been ap-
pointed assistant general man-

ager. Mr. Aird, the new general
manager, is a Canadian of
Scotch parentage. He was

born at Longueuil, Quebec, and
educated at the Model School.
Toronto. In 1878 he entered the
Canadian Bank of Commerce as
a clerk, subsequently becoming
secretary to the general man-
ager. He was later appointed
to the inspectors’ staff at the
head office. From there he
went to Seaforth as manager,
and returned to Toronto as
assistant manager of the To-
ronto branch, where he was as-
sociated with the late Mr. J. C.
Kemp. In 1899 Mr. Aird was
made manager of the bank at
Winnipeg, and in 1908 superin-
tendent of central western
branches. There were no other
branches of the Canadian Bank
of Commerce in that district
when Mr. Aird was appointed at
Winnipeg, now there are 137.
Mr. H. V. F. Jones, who suc-
ceeds to the assistant general
managership, has been London
manager since 1908. He was
educated at Toronto and entered
the bank in 1887 as a junior clerk and after serving at the head office and To-
ronto branches, went to the New York agency as accountant in 1898. When
the Canadian Bank of Commerce took over the Bank of British Columbia in
1901, Mr. Jones was sent to London, England. He was assistant manager and
later manager..

MR. JOHN AIRD,
General Manager Bank of Commerce.

Last Week’s New Move

AST week’s stock market was characterized by a big turn in railway shares
and a general steadiness in the “war babies.” C. P. R. took a big jump,
while Eastern American railways all had a fair rise. This is a sign that

the market is broadening and not necessarily proof that steel stocks are going
back. All the arguments in favour of Dominion Iron and Steel, Nova Scotia
Steel, Steel of Canada, and others, are just as strong as they were a month
ago. This is a steel age, whether the world is at war or at peace.

The report that Dr. Pearson’s holdings in Brazilian had been put in the

hands of trustees so as to prevent the sacrifice, helped that stock which is sell-
ing around 47. It is still “dirt cheap.”

‘Financial Notes

OR every $100 paid into the life insurance companies of Canada, $36.77 is

F paid back to policy-holders. At least that was the result in 1914. The

companies collected fifty-two million and returned to policy-holders nine-

teen million. After paying expenses, taxes, and dividends, the remainder is

carried to reserve. This “remainder”

amounted to about twenty-two mil-
lion dollars.

The city of Toronto has sold
$3,655,000 of 415 per cent. bonds to
a syndicate composed of Wood,
Gundy & Company, A. E. Ames &
Company, and N. W. Harris & Com-
pany. These bonds are being offered
to the public at a rate to yield in-
vestors 53 per cent. This brings
Toronto’s borrowings for the year up
to ten million dollars. The new
bonds are a snap for the investor.

Bank clearings for the week ending
September 17th were disappointing.
The decrease for all Canadian cities
amounted to nineteen million dollars,
or 14 per cent. The decrease for the
whole of August was only a little
over 3 per cent.

, The Ford Company of Canada,
made net profits, for the year ending
July 31st, of 300 per cent. Yet they
did not see their way clear to return
$50 to each of the 16,500 purchasers
of Ford cars as was done with the
300,000 purchasers in the United
States.

The famous loan now being ar-
ranged in New York will be $500,000,000, and will be guaranteed jointly by
Great Pritain and France. None of the money is to' go out of the United States,
so Canada will not benefit. It looks very much like a good “Yankee” deal.
The American investors will get a good rate of interest and also a big profit
on the merchandise they sell to the Allies. This is much more profitable than
going to war on behalf of liberty and justice.

MR. H. V. F. JONES,
Appointed Assistant General Manager.

THE CANADIAN BANK
OF COMMERCE

SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.0., LL.D.,, D.C.L., President.
JOHN AIRD, General Manager. H. V. F. JONES, Ass’t. General Manager-

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

SAVINGS BANK ACCOUNTS

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

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

THE

INDEPENDENT ORDER OF FORESTERS

FURNISHES A COMPLETE SYSTEM OF INSURANCE

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

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

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

For further information and literature apply to

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

e

NORWICH UNION

FIRE INSURANCE SOCIETY
Limited
INSURANCE AGAINST
FIRE, ACCIDENT AND SICKNESS, EMPLOYEKS' LIABILITY
AUTOMOBILE, PLATE GLASS.

Agents wanted for the Accident Branchi

Head Office for Canada

NORWICH UNION BUILDING

12-14 Wellington St. East, - - - - Toronto
JOHN B. LAIDLAW, MANAGER
—

Let Your Thirst Guide Your Thoughts t0

“WHIEE
LABEL
ALE

A long drink of the delicious liquid
helps a whole lot when you are
tired and thirsty. Try it.

Pints and quarts in crown-stoppered
: bottles at dealers and hotels.

Brewed and Bottled by

DOMINION BREWERY COMPANY, LIMITED, Toronto
—_—
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S you enter the reception hall to some
houses the room seems to fairly smile a
( welcome. This is particularly true of rooms

finished in

JUXEBERRY WHITE ENAMEL

Whitest White Stays #rite

This produces a rich permanent snow
white finish that will not chip or crack, m either-

dull or gloss effects. It is sanitary, washable and
durable.

| JEQUID GRANITE - FLOORS

| Lasting Waterproof Varnish

This is equally adapted for floors and all
interior woodwork exposed to hard wear such as
{ bath rooms, window sills and casings, etc. It makes
i an artistic smooth lustre, is mar-proof and the finish
‘ is easily kept in perfect order.

Write our Architectural Department for interesting literature
on wood finishing for the home builders.

R e A

tstablished 58
WALKERVILLE, ONTARIO

BERRY BROTHER

(154)
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““The bare nomination of an executor without giv-
"ing any legacy or appointing anything to be done by
| him is sufficient to constitute a Will, and as a Will it
l] is to be proved.”—Kingsford on Exccutors.

q An Executor, however, performs his duties best when guided

1=

by the testator’s wishes.

Consult a lawyer about drawing your Will.  Our Officers
would be giad to be consulted about provisions to secure the
results you desire.

Dafional Trusf Tompary |

Capital Paid-up, Siwifed Reserve,
$1,500,000. $1,500,000.
18-22 Kinc STREET EAsT, ToRONTO.
\% 1] =

P

FORD OWNERS

Fin
ing P int hey can insure their automobiles against fire (includ-
o?'wgzplo;}%?t:gdtt’sel%ggn}tl}gg)t atylower rates than the owners of any other make

RATES AND CONDITIONS.
1915 Ford Touring Car, $500....: ..$6.00 for one year.
1914 - 7 e A0S SRRl S
Q 1913 = b L BB0%, W ol i Bl o e et
top arg over three years old that have heen kept in specially good repair will be insured
Theg cunts and at rates made to fit ndividual cases.
® cars wiil be insured while in any building or whilst on the road.

THE LONDON MUTUAL FIRE INSURANCE COMPANY

Fo T R e T e MR $863,664.52

Surplus to Policyholders $433,061.40

J F. D. WILLIAMS,
Managing-Director.

sevesseas

Meaq Office:

SO Scott st Toronto.

Mrs. Brotherton’s

Adventure
(Continued from page 8.)

Fisher, her maid, came in abruptly
with something more than concern on
her face.

“Well, Fisher, what is it now?”

“Oh, ma’am,” the maid asked breath-
lessly, “have you got the jewellery? 1
can’t find it anywhere.”

‘Mrs. Brotherton started up,
thoroughly alarmed.

“The jewellery? You put it away in
the case, Fisher?”

“Yes, ma’am, certainly I did last
night. But now the case has gone.”

“Gone!” Mrs. Brotherton rushed
from the room and tore upstairs fol-
lowed by Fisher. A feverish search
in the bedroom only served to con-
firm the terrible suspicion that her
five-and-thirty thousand pounds’ worth
of jewellery had been made away with.
Utterly overwhelmed, poor Mrs. Brot-
herton sank prostrate on the sofa.

“Oh, what does it all mean?” she
moaned. ‘“What horrible trick is this?
i can’t have been robbed by these peo-
ple; it must be a practical joke.”

“I hope it may be, ma’am,” Fisher
responded in no very reassuring tone.

Mrs. Brotherton was far too practi-
cal a woman to indulge in lamenta-
tions when action was called for. In.a
few seconds she had risen and, ac-
companied by Fisher, was making a
search through the house. Little but
empty rooms rewarded her investiga-
fion; mo one was in the house save
the deaf caretaker. In spite of all,
however, the lady clung to the hope
that things were not so bad as they
looked, that a satisfactory explana-
tion would be forthcoming.

But one thing was certain; they
could not stay there, so Fisher quickly
packed the trunks and went down to
the village to get a conveyance to the
station,

“You had better say nothing about
what has happened,” her mistress
warned her, “we don’t want to look
foolish, and I daresay it will turn out
to be some absurd mistake.”

She said this now without much con-
viction, for as time went on the chance
of a happy explanation seemed to grow
much more remote,

now

HE village fly arrived, and Mrs.
Brotherton set out for the sta-
tion with very different feelings

from those with which she had traver-
sed the same road the night before.
But she was now less concerned at the
idea of a socjal fiasco, than at ths
loss of her jewellery. If she had been
robbed she must lose no time in set-
tng the London police on the scent.

Arrived at the railway, the first per-
son whom, to her great surprise, sha.
saw on the platform was Lord Fin-
champton.

His surprise even exceeded her own,

“My dear Mrs. Brotherton,” he ex-
claimed as he greeted her. “I'm so
glad to see you so quickly recovered.
And delighted you have lost no time
in coming to us. But why didn’t you
send word. Not expecting you so ear-
iy, there is nothing to meet you.”

“I thought,” Mrs. Brotherton' blurted
out in her bewilderment, “I came dowil
to Hallaton last evening.”

Lord Finchampton stared at her as
though doubting her sanity. “You
came to Hallaton last evening?” he
repeated in wonder,

“I thought I did,” the lady said with
‘an embarrassing laugh, “and that you
were laid up, Lord Finchampton.”

“Laid up? Never better in my life,”
he answered her heartily. “I don’t un-
derstand.”

“I am only just beginning to under-

stand the trick that has been played
me,” Mrs. Brotherton said, as the posi-
tion became plain to her in all its
hideous knavery. “Then you didn't
wire me to come by the 3.45 to Rust
wick station?”

“Certainly mot,” Lord Finchampton
assured her. “You wired putting off
your arrival on account of illnegs.”

Mrs. Brotherton laughed in bitter-
.ness of spirit. “Did I? You haven’t
had Lord and Lady - Slinfold, Sir
Hubert Wichelo and-Lady Wichelo, Mr,

1y

HUNTING
SEASON
1915

THE - HIGHLANDS OF ON-
TARIO, offer the best opportuni-
ties for both large and small
game.

THE GRAND TRUNK RAIL-
WAY SYSTEM affords fine ser- !
vice to all the districts in “The
Highlands.”

OPEN SEASON. » :
Deer—Nov, 1st to Nov. 15th in-
clus;ve.
Moose—Nov. 1st to Nov. 15th in-

clusive. ‘

In some of the Northern districts
of Ontario, including Timagami,
the open season is from October
16th to November 15th, inclusive.

i

Write to J. Quinlan, Bonaventure
Station, Montreal; C. . Horning,
Union Station, Toronto; or any
agent of the Grand Trunk System
for copy of “Playgrounds of Can-
ada,” giving open seasons for small
game, Game Laws, etc.

G. T. Bell, Passenger Traffic Man-
‘ager, Montreal.

W. P. HINTON, Assistant Passen-
ger Traffic Manager, Montreal.

One Hundred
Dollars

and upwards may be invested in
our Debentures. They are issued

for one or more years. Interest

is paid twice a year. They are

An Authorized Trustee
Investment

'wSend for specimen Debenture,

last Annual Report and ail

information.

Canada Permanent
Mortgage Corporation
ESTABLISHED 1855

Paid-Up Capital and Reserve
Fund

$10,500,000.00

Toronto Street, Toronto.

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

Western Assurance Company
(Fire and Marine)
Incorporated A.D. 1851
Assets over $3,500,000.00

Losses paid since organization over
$61,000,000.00

wW. B. MEH“(_LE, General Manager.




18 THE

FREE

This handsome Fur Style Bogk (con-
taining 34 pages of illustrations) of
beautiful

FURS and
FUR GARMENTS

for men. women and children—will
be gladly mailed free for the asking—
affording vou an opportunity to take
advantage of our policy of selling furs

From Trapper to Wearer.

We buy our Raw Furs direct from
the Trapper and manufacture them
ourselves. therefore. we can save you
the many profits that usually go to
the middleman

WE GUARANTEE
““TO SATISFY YOU OR REFUND
YOUR MONEY ”

Write to-day for this beautiful Style

Book. It will show you how to save
many dollars Y

RAW FURS. Wesay highesi
prices for Raw Furs. rite for
price ‘st if interested.
GUNS. We carrv i stock a
complete line of guns, traps, ners,
acetvlene hzadlights and camp icmps
L- ited “Eveready”’ flashlights, anima; bait,
imite fishing tackle sportsmen’s supplies.
Catalogue Free.

l Mail Order Dept. 129, TORONTO, ONTARIO !

FOR THE
ASKING

Electric Service

Means comfort, convenience, economy, and safety.

The home that is completely equipped with elec-
trical 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 relieve you of
unnecessary and fatiguing labor.

At our showrooms all these devices are ready for

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

The Toronto Electric Light Co., Limited
‘“AT YOUR SERVICE’’

Telephone Adelaide 404

12 Adelaide St. E.

‘““MADE IN CANADA ”’

COSGRAVES

MILD (Chill-Proof)

PALE ALE

WITH YOUR MEALS

Have you ever tried Cosgraves Ale with
your meals? If not you've surely missed
a rare delight—a truly inviting refresh-
ment as delicious and invigorating as it
is wholesome and nourishing. Suppose
you order it to-day—then test for your-

As light .; lager, Self its superb purity and quality.
but better for you.

FORCE OF MIND

By ALFRED T. SCHOFIELD, M.D.

The relations of mind to disease and therapeutics are everywhere admitted,
but vaguely understood or used. The author shows how the mind consciously
and unconsciously can be of greatest usefulness in many phases of nervous
troubles. 12mo, cloth, 347 pages, $2.00 post-paid.

UNIVERSITY BOOK CO.

8 Unlversity Ave. - - - - - - - Toronto.
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COURIER.

Dawkins, and Caplain Mannering stay-
ing with you?”

‘Don’t know the people; never
heard of them. Do tell me what has
happened to you.”

‘Walking up and down the platform,
Mrs. Brotherton proceeded to give
Lord Finchampton an account of her
experiences since her arrival the prev-
ious night. “I realise now,” she con-
cluded, “that I have been the victim of
a well-laid plot to rob me of my jewel-
lery.”

“And T think I can guess where yoil
spent the night,” her companion add-
ed. “At Parrott Grange, an old farm
house on my property. My agent told
me some [London people had taken it
as a huntingibox. So it seems they
were after something more vainable
than foxes. It was cleverly plaaned,
and naturally, arriving after dark, you
could not see the sort of place you
were coming to.”

“The people seemed quite smart; I
wag completely taken in,” Mrs. Bicth-
erton confessed miserably.

1t was arranged that the victim
ghould go over at once io Hallaton,
whence the police, both local and met-
ropolitan, should be set at work.

And now a strange cuance
their work comparativsly easy.

The evening papeis cams out with a
sensational piece of news. There had
been an accident to the (Calais-Paris
train, and one passenger, a well-known
figure in smart society, had been kill-
ed. His name was Harvey Bendyshe;
and it became a matter of curious
comment that he had upon his person
between twenty-five and thirty thous-
and pounds’ worth of ladies’ jewellery.
However much this fact may have
been a puzzle to the rest of the world,
it was to Mrs. Brotherton the rather
startling solution of the mystery of
her unpleasant experience. The jewel-
lery was hers, she was able in due
course to identify and recover it,
while the society Dbutterfly, Harvey
Bendyshe, was revealed as a man who
had made use of his social position to
rob his friends and acquaintances
whenever a chance occurred. He had
been, in fact, the head of a gang of
smart scoundrels, who had for years
preyed uvon society, and ‘who, but for
the accident, might never have been
discovered. .

“I thought,” said Mrs. - Brotherton,
when discussing the affairs with her
host, “the voice of the coachman who
drove me from the station was famil-
iar. It was Mr. Bendyshe in disguise.”

“Ah,” commented Lord Finchamp-
ton, “no doubt superintending the big
coup of which he was to take the lion’s
share. Those who thought they knew
him best always wondered how he con-
trived to live in such good style. [
congratulate you, Mrs. Brotherton, on
geotting back the bulk of your valu-
ables. and at the same time oroviding
a solution of the mystery which has
‘been exercising a good many of us for
some time past.”

made

Stuck Pig.

MO&SE’S MENDELSSOHN, who was
the victim of much abuse, but

whose sharp wit always turned
the tables on his persecutors, was
once gitting in an inn where a number
of cavaliers were feasting. They ob-
served the philosopher, and in order
to annoy him sent him a plate of appie
parings which remained from their
repast.

The philosopher accepted the gift
gravely and seemed plunged in
thought. Then the cavaliers sudden-
ly noticed that there were tears in his
eyes.

“Why are you crying?’ asked one
of them, ;

“lI am thinking of something my
dead mother once said to me,” replied
Moses. “When 1 was a child I had a
very sweet tocth, and mother tried to
discourage me. ‘Once when she caught
me stealing some sweets she said—
‘My son, if you keep on this way you
shall have to be content some day with
the leavings of pigs.””

“But why are you crying?” reiter-
ated the cavalier. \

“Alas!” responded the philosopher,
‘her prophecy has come true!”

AVE a bottle

waiting for you.

After the day’s work,
enjoy O’Keefe’s *‘Pil-

~sener’’ Lager., Itwill take

all the tiredness away.

9,

Pilsener’Lager
*“The Light Beer in
The Light Bottle’”

is concentrated vigor and
refreshment. It is the
ideal food-tonic, strength-
giver and reviver,

Keep it in the house.

ORDER A CASE FROM

YOUR DEALER. 307

Cawthra Mulock & C(;

Members of
Taronto Stock Exchange

Brokers
And

Bankelfs

12 KING STREET EAST
TORONTO, CANADA

CABLE ADDRESS—CAWLOCK, TORONTO
R

—]

Established 1864.

The Merchants Bank

OF CANADA.
HEAD OFFICE - MONTREAL:

Paid-up Capital - - $7,000,000

Reserve Fund and Un-

divided Profits - - $7,Z45,140

209 BRANCHES IN CANADA.

General Banking Business
Transacted.

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT at all
branches, Deposits of $1.00 and
upwards received, and interest ai-
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-
&es\g:tlles Ave.; Dupont and Chris-
e Sts.
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CHAPTER XIV.

Impenetrable Silence.

AX Hamilton looked from
Superintendent Johnson to
the other officer, as if invit-

: ing his opinion.

That is the truth,” responded

Uperintendent Reynolds, without
hesitation. “How can we be certain
th?«t this money—allowance, you
Might call it, perhaps—was received

Y her from ‘the man in the fur coat’?

t the same time, I confess it seems
{0 me that things rather point in that

irection—that’s as much as can be
said.u g

“Has anything been heard of him?”
asked Max,

::Not a word more,” said Johnson.

Then, the reward has induced no
One to come forward?”

“So far, it’s had no result.”

"That is rather odd, is it not?”

.“You must remember what sort of
Dight it was that Saturday,” said
Johnson; “it was cold and frosty, not
at all a night when people would be

anging about. And then it was late
—eleven o’clock. So it’s not so very
0dd that he wasn’t noticed. We don’t

low either how he got to Hamp-
Stead Heath station—by taxi or train
Or tram, and it may be that he walk-
€d. Still, I did hope that some one
Might have observed him.”

. “It’s not too late yet for informa-
tion to pe brought in,” remarked
R.eynolds. “But four days have passed
SInce the murder, and everybody has
€ard of it by this time; we may be
Quite sure that it has been discnssed
L every house on and about Hamp-
Stead Heath; so the outlook does not
Séem verv hopeful.” -

“Not hopeful, no!—that’s how it
Strikes me,” said Johnson.

“It’s mv belief,” said Max, “that you
Will fing that ‘the man in the fur coat’
and the man who paid Miss Chase this
Sum of fifty pounds each month are
One and the same person. You told
Me that these payments to her con-

ued up to within a short time of her

€ath?” Max inquired of Reynolds.
“The last payment was made—at
least, the last deposit was made in
€ Mayfair Bank at the beginning of
the month,” Reynolds replied.
Jtl){hnson consulted the bank pass-
ok,
“Miss Chase paid in the money to
her credit on the third of January,”
Said he,
“Then if I am correct in my belief,
I Should be inclined to think that
SOmething happened between that
te and her death which led to the
Murder being committed,” said Max.
,Very likelv,” said Johnson, “but
it only a guess.”
“And the pavments began
fter Miss Chase’s return
land?n

C e

shortly
to Eng-

Two months after her arrival
from Germany, the time of which is
fixeq pretty well by the opening of
the account with the Mayfair Bank,”
Sajq Johnson, looking once more at
the pass-book. “These are the facts,
I Hamilton.” His tone implied that
thig was merely going over the same
8round again.

“Yes,” said Max, “and I intend to
Dublish’ these facts in my paper in to-
t°"‘0W’s issue. It may be the case

at the money, the fifty pounds in
§°ld, was not handed to Miss Chase
80 € principal in the affair, but by
tipe agent of his who might be en-
e;ely innocent. How would it do to
gorend the scope of the reward of-
*red 30 as to include this agent, al-
s ¥YS supposing, of course, there is
“U¢h a pergon 77

reward for the information he

~ Dight oiver” asked J ohnson, and Max

2gd*ded. “Yes, that might be done; I
dne 1o objection to it. You can state
of Your paper, after giving the facts
o the payments

Unt, that the reward will be paid to

anyone giving such information, pro-

into . the bank ac-

SUMMARY OF PREVIOUS
CHAPTERS.
REVIOUS chapters Introduce
P chiefly Max Hamilton, edi-
tor of “The Day,” Peggy
Willoughby, with whom Hamilton
is in love, and Villiers Chase, an-
other friend of Peggy’s! All at
supper together in London. Max
leaves hurriedly to catch a night
train. Thinking of Peggy he is
roused by ‘“All Change” and turns
to rouse a lady in the compart-
ment who, upon investigation,
turns out to be Sylvia Chase, sis-
ter of Villiers Chase—mysteriously
murdered. Investigations are at
once begun by Superintendent
Johnson, who, to confirm a state-
ment made by Max Hamilton, visits
Colonel Willoughby. Peggy begins
to recognize the fact that she loves
Max. A telegram is found in
Sylvia Chase’s handbag sent from
Charing Cross, and making an ap-
pointment at Hampstead Heath
station. Johnson and Max visit
Sylvia’s brother, who tells them
that she had been a governess in
Germany; afterwards, Sylvia’s flat,
but no clues from either her letters
or her German maid Bertha. At .
the inquest an open verdict is re-
turned. Peggy asks Max Hamilton
to find out the truth about the mur-
der. He promises to do his best.
It is discovered that Sylvia was
not paid an annuity by the Nord-
heims.
Max Hamilton asks
marry him.
sent.

Peagy to
Peggy’s parents con-
The engagement was an-
nounced in the ‘“Post.”” Max re-
doubles his efforts to clear up the
mystery. A short article in “The
Day” concerning the acquisition by
Germany of drawings of a new
British gun creates a sensation.

vided always that he is not implicated
in the murder.”

“It’s a capital idea,” said Reynolds.
“I can’t help thinking, the more I con-
sider the matter, that Mr. Hamilton is
Jjustified in his belief that there is an
intimate connection between the
murderer and the man who paid Miss
iIChase that money either personally
.or through an intermediary,” he went
on, addressing his colleague, Super-
intendent Johnson.

6] T may be so,” admitted Johnson,
but in a cautious voice. “As I
remarked before, one can’t be

quite sure, and it won’t do to build

too much on it.” .

“So much for the bank account,
then,” said Max, “and its mystery,
which I trust will soon be cleared up.
What about the other things—Miss
Chase’s clothes, furs and jewellery?
Did they afford no clue?” Max put the
question without eagerness, for he
knew in advance from Johnson’s man-
ner that they had told the detective
nothing of value.-

“With respect to her clothes and
furs, all of which are more or less
new and fashionable,” answered John-
son, “we know all that can be learned
about them. She paid for them by
cheque on the Mayfair Bank. Some
of the entries in the pass-book show
these payments, and the modistes,
milliners and furriers who supplied
the articles have been. seen in the
course of the day by experienced 91’-
ficers and they endorse that fact. Miss
Chase went to them, selected the
things and paid for them by cheque;
she was alone on these occasions.”

“What about her beautiful and ex-
pensive jewellery ?”’

“We have been able to trace up a
considerable part of it—not the
whole,” replied the superintendent.
“Part of it is obviously of foreign
origin, and may have been bought or
received as presents by Miss Chase
during the period of her residence in
Germany. But what we have traced
up exhibits the very identical fact as
that shown with respect to the clothes
and furs. The various articles were
selected and paid for by cheque by
Miss Chase herself.”

Johnson turned again to the bank
pass-book before proceeding with his
remarks, and then said:

“It seems to be the case that Miss
Chase spent all her income on her
clothes and these other things, but
more especially the jewellery. Since

her return to England between five
thousand and six thousand pounds
were paid in all into her account, and
of that sum quite three thousand were
spent on jewels of one kind or another.
Her brother was right in saying that
she had a passion for jewels.”

“It may have been her way of sav-
ing money,” suggested Reynolds.

Max did not speak; he sat quietly
thinking over all he had been told.

“It’s all very extraordinary,” he at
length observed. “Here is a young
and beautiful woman, Sylvia Chase,
living a somewhat lonely life with
that German servant of hers—

“About that servant,” said Johnson,
interrupting him. “She has written
asking if we have any further need of
her, and if not if she can return to
Germany.”

“And you have replied?”

“I have not answered the letter, but
as there is nothing against her I do
not see how we can refuse. I shall,
however, request her to wait a few
days longer, and after that she must
be allowed to go unless there is some
fresh development that necessitates
her stopping here. You were saying,
Mr. Hamilton, when I interrupted
you?”

“It was nothing really new,” Max
remarked; “I was thinking how ex-
traordinary the whole story is. I was
saying that here was this woman, liv-
ing the life she did lead—a life ap-
parently devoted to literary work, re-
ceiving this money from some strange
outside source, and spending most of
it on jewels; then comes her murder
in the train! I wonder, wonder,
wonder, what lies behind it all!”

¢¢Q OMETHING terrible,” said Su-
perintendent Reynolds, with a
snap of his lips.

“Yes,” said Johnson, “but it’s also
something that lies very deep, curtain-
ed with an impenetrable silence.”

“Impenetrable?” protested Max.

“That’s how it begins to look to
me,” said Johnson. “It’s the most dif-
ficult and mysterious case I have ever
encountered.”

“But you are not giving it up?”

“We never really give up any case
here in the ‘Yard,” though we some-
times may appear to do so,” said the
superintendent, with a grim smile.
“But at present I see no light what-
ever. Do you, Mr. Hamilton?”

Max confessed that he did. not, but
said he hoped that the suggestion he
had made about the reward might
bear good fruit. It was in a dejected
frame of mind, however, that he left
the two superintendents, and went to
the office of his journal. As he crossed
the threshold of the great building
which housed ‘The Day,’ he was stop-
ped by the uniformed porter who
watched the entrance.

“Mr. Beaumont wishes to see you
at once,” said the man.

Mr. Beaumont, otherwise Laurence
Beaumont, was the managing editor
of the paper. It was now past six
o’clock, and Max knew that as a gen-
eral thing Beaumont, after having ar-
ranged the programme of news for
the next day’s issue, went out to dine
at his home in the suburbs, returning
later in the evening to superintend
its final shaping. He therefore had
waited to see Max; this meant that
the matter about which he wished to
speak must be important.

Max proceeded immediately to the
managing editor’s room. Beaumont
greeted him with a smile which, how-
eéver, was almost instantly replaced
by the sober, almost “dour” look that
those who were acquainted with him
knew meant that he had received un-
pleasant or unsatisfactory news.

“What are you doing, Max?” he
asked, abruptly.

“I’'m working on that murder case
—the murder in the train.”

“The murder of Miss Chase? Tell
me if there’s anything fresh.”

As succinctly as possible Max told

_d
NEW Book of

KnoxGelatine

Recipes is just out—
we will send it to you

FREE

Besides the NEW recipes
for Desserts, Salads,
Puddings, Candies, Ice
Creams and Ices, this
book contains the very
latest in Table Setting
and Serving. Valuable re-
cipes, too, for the Invalid
and Convalescent.

This is one of the NEW
IDEAS from the NEW BOOK

ASALAD-DESSERT

2 tablespoonfuls
lemon juice

| envelope Knox
parkling Gelatine

3% cup cold water

2 cups boiling water

% cup mild vinegar

cup sugar
1 teaspoonful salt
3 cups fresh fruit, cut

in small pieces
Soak gelatine in cold water five min-
utes, and add boiling water, vinegar,
lemon juice, sugar, and salt. Strain,
and when mixture begins to stiffen,
add fruit, using cherries, oranges, ba-
nanas, or cooked pineapple, alone or
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the editor the gist of his conversation
with Superintendents Johnson -and
Reynolds at Scotland Yard.

“It’s a very strange business,” re-
marked Beaumont, after Max had con-
cluded what he had to say. ‘“What
was she paid that money for?” he
asked. “That’s the heart of the
mystery.”

One of the secrets of Beaumont’s
success both as a journalist and as
managing editor of a great newspaper
was the ability, the directness with
which he seized- and summed up a
situation—the quality which is tersely
described as grasp.

“When you pluck that out,” he con-
tinued, “all the rest will, I fancy, fol-
low. But it was not that case of
which I wanted to talk to you, Max.
It’s about a much bigg'er thing—it’s
about the new gun. After your telling
me that it was Captain Hollander who
had mentioned the rumor that the Ger-
mans had got the plans of it, I said
to you that I should make further in-
quiries. I have made them, and the
result is that I'm afraid there is some
truth in the report. From a. secret
source in Berlin I heard this after-
noon in a cypher telegram that some
drawings of the gun—just what they
are, is not stated—are in the hands of
the German Army Staff.”

113 ID you get any hint of the man-
ner in which they were ac-
quired by the Germans?”

“There is nothing  about it in the
message, Max. That’s another ques-
tion. The serious thing is that we
must reckon on their knowing the
mechanism of the gun, and they will
take speedy advantage of it—we may
be sure of that, for they don’t let the
grass grow under their feet. And as
you are well aware, Max, the tension
between us and Germany becomes
more and more strained, more menac-
ing day by day. We can no longer
plume ourselves on having a superior
weapon. Of course, nothing may hap-
pen; secrets something like this have
been stolen before, there has been an
outcry—and then all is quiet again.
But I dislike the situation; it might
become critical at any moment.”

Max bowed assent, but kept silence,
waiting for the editor to speak his
mind fully; he knew Beaumont had
not done so yet.

“It may be necessary for a mem-
ber of the staff to go to Germany for
the paper,” Beaumont resumed, “and
if the necessity does arise, you, Max,
are the man. T must ask you to hold
yourself in readiness. to go to Ger-
many at a moment’s notice.”

“That is all right,” said Max,
quietly. “I suppose I may continue
working on this murder case for the
present?”

“Certainly. - But get ready for the
other thing, Max, my boy. You may
not have to go, but it’s very much on
the cards that you will—you under-
stand.”

“Perfectly,” Max replied, and after
some further talk he retired from
Beaumont’s room, pondering what he
had just been told. Were ‘the ap-
prehensions of the editor likely to be
realised? It might be so, and then he
would have to go to Germany—his
duty to his paper made it imperative.
But then what about Peggy Wil-
loughby, and the quest she had asked
him to undertake? For the time be-
ing, however, he put these agitating
and distracting questions aside, and
devoted himself to his work—which
consisted in describing the latest
phase of the “Train Murder Mystery.”

“It’s the completest mystery there
ever was,” he said to himself, “but 1
suppose that it will be solved some
day.”

He wrote several pages of “copy,”
and read them over carefully before
gsending them in to the chief sub-
editor. Then the thought of what the
editor had said with respect to his go-
ing to Germany; he felt that, while in
other circumstances he would have
liked nothing better, he would prefer
to continue the investigation of the
murder, for his interest in it rather
grew than diminished. Then there
was Peggy!

About ten o’clock he rang up Peggy
Willoughby, and learned that she was
out for the evening.

‘“Please tell her I'll ring her up to-

morrow morning,” he said to the
voice at the other end of the line.

CHAPTER XV.
A Walk in Hyde Park.

HE routine of Max Hamilton’s life
while he was in London was such
that he went to bed late very

frequently, as ithe exigencies of
journalism demanded, and did not get
up early in the morning as a rul{a;
when he was acting for his paper in
the country or abroad, he had to
divide his hours between working and
sleeping as best met the requirements
of the subject he had in hand, without
any idea of pleasing or sparing him-
self, and therefore. could follow no
fixed rule.

On reaching his rooms after leaving
the office of “The Day” he had a light
supper which had been prepared for
him by his manservant, and almost
immediately afterwards
not, as it turned out, to sleep. As 8
general thing his eyes closed iR
slumber as soon as his head was on
his pillow, but that night hours pass-
ed before .the blessing of sleep de
cended on him, for his mind Wwas
greatly agitated. First, there was the
murder of Sylvia Chase, the growing
mystery of which interested him more
and more profoundly, and second,
there was what Beaumont, his editol,
had said with reference to Germany
and his possible trip to that land.

Max, however, fell asleep at last
but with the result that when neX
morning Peggy Willoughby rang him
up on the telephone, as he had I€e
quested her to do on the preceding
evening, he was not awake. His mal
however, aroused him, and he answer
ed the ’phone, but somewhat tardily,
a fact on which Peggy did not fail
to comment in = a teasing mannel
until she had heard that he had had &
“pbad night.”

“Why a bad night, Max?” she ask-
ed, and then without waiting for his
answer, inquired, “Had it somethin8&
to do with your wanting me to ring
you up. this morning?” ,,

“In a way, yes,” Max replied. 1
wish to see you very much.” i

“In connection. with. poor Sylvia:
asked Peggy.

“To some extent.” i

“You are rather vague and a little
mysterious, Max.”

“Well, I’d rather not talk about it
over the ’phone, Peggy. Can you €€
me this morning, say about twelve?”

“Can’t you give me a hint what it’s
about? I am curious to know !}
there’s anything important.”

“It is important—or rather it ma¥
be so, Peggy.”

“I see you won’t discuss itnow, MaX:
Yes; I’ll meet you about noon at the
Army and Navy Stores.

Max agreed with delight.

So it was arranged, in
parently trivial way; how vitally
significant their meeting was to be‘ 0
both of them—with what far-reachin8
effect on their lives—neither of them
foresaw. Fate is thus ever at work o2
the Looms of Life, but not often ¢al

be seen by mortal, short-sighted eye

the flashing of the threads, and still
less often the patterns that are being
woven by the flying shuttles, untl
the webs are all or nearly all spun.

Peggy having “fixed things up,” 2%
she would have expressed it, rang off.
Max looked at his letters, none
which interested him particularlys
and then glanced at the papers—
every London journal and one or two
of the provincial were represented 0‘{
the table in his sitting room. Na’cu‘l“"e
ly he devoted most attention to “Thd
Day,” reading first the “copy” he har
written on the “Train Murde
Mystery” on the preceding night.

The mystery still occupied a promli
ent position in all these newspapers
in some of them the most promine®
still—but in Max’s own journal
first place had been given not to 1o
but to a comparatively short artiC
consisting of four paragraphs; 1
treble-leaded type, headed in PO
letters:

“GREAT BRITAIN AND GERMANY

STARTLING RUMOUR. .

REPORTED THEFT OF PLANS O
THE NEW GUN.” .

the

f)uring thé last day .or two, bt
article stated, there had been curl’

’

retired—but-

this ap”



a4 rumour of the most startling char-
acter which, if proved to have any
asis in fact, not only reflected grave-
Iy on the War Office and the way in
Which it kept, or rather did not keep,
its secrets, but suggested that our
‘ngxtional security might be jeopardis-
ed.

The rumour in question was to the
effect that in some manner at present
Uknown the German Army Staff had
8ained possession of some drawings of

€ new kind of cannon with which
the British Army and Navy were to be
fduipped as speedily as possible, the
Iew species of artillery that was de-
Clared to be as superior to that in use
as the latter was to the best weapons
Of, say, a hundred years ago. It had

€en announced some time back, when
_he new gun was first heard of, that
Its secret mechanism was only known
0 the inventor and certain officers of

€ Army and the Army Council, and
that the gun had not been offered to
the Government of any other country;
armed with this tremendous weapon,
It was maintained, the British Em-
Pire could bid defiance to any enemy

OWever powerful.

“We have caused inquiries to be

‘Magde ip Berlin,” said the third para-

Braph of the .article in “The Day,”
and we gather from a source general-
¥ particularly well-informed that

€re is reason to believe that the ru-
Mour is not without foundation. What
abpears to be-uncertain is the exact
Nature of the drawings which the Ger-
Man  Army Staff have obtained—
Whether they give full particulars or
Only partial. In either case, however,
It Would be idle to pretend that we
fan expect to derive that decisive ad-
Yantage from the new cannon which
45 been so confidently ~ predicted.
The probability is that the essential
feature or features, with which we
Ourselves do not profess to be ac-
Quainted, of the gun are now no longer
4 secret to the German Army author-
lties, and that they will lose no time
In applying it or them to the manu-
Acture of their own artillery.

i LL this is serious enough,” the
article concluded, in a fourth
baragraph, “but hardly less

“€rious ‘is the question. How has the

®akage taken place? The drawings

Must have heen stolen from the War

Ce or have been betrayed by some

e who had access to them there—

Which 4g merely another way of saying

hey were stolen by him, and handed

Over to Germany. We demand the most

Searchin g investigation into this mat-

°r which is of imperial importance.

5 the number of the men who have

“een or know of these drawings must

€ Verv small, it should not be diffi-

Ut to fix the guilt of this heinous act

0f tI‘elatchery in the right quarter.”

M Tom  its characteristic phrasing

Wf{X Saw that the article had been

~Titten by the editor himself; though

th Contained little or nothing more

t an the substance of the conversa-

90 that had passed between them a

e?}w hours before, the subject appear-

n to gain in point and in impressive-

°SS now that it was set forth in

Pring,

How had the leakage taken place?
caho Was the traitor? Was he in the
S'omp? Or had the theft been done by
el Me oytside person, some un_usua]ly
SOGVer and capable spy?—it might be
lic, [hought Max, for like most Eng-
thsh.men who have given the matter
thoI attention he was in no doubt of
ah ability, resource, daring and,
in OV all, success of the German spy

almost every part of the world.
thn the other hand, it was possible

A the traitor might be in the camp,

L, incredible as it seemed, be an

IsShman,
M hile e dressed and breakfasted,
thex Dondered these problems,. apd
flye. Were still active in his brain, in-
1 Cing his thoughts, when he met
byg 5, Pesgy Willoughby at the Stores,
By 1€ forgot them the instant he set
Nop upon her, and his mind, for the
o . at any rate, became like a page,
Wadther a sensitive plate, on which
vi"?d Drinted nothing save the most
Bffa o (ODTession of her. This was an
makin Which Peggy had a way of
mirerf upon not a few of her ad-

Cel‘tainly she was a radiant figre

THE

that morning! She was dressed in a
long coat of seal-black fur, patent
leather shoes with lavender gaiter
tops, and a large black hat, banded
with gold, which set off her fair hair
and the pretty colour in her cheeks.
And there was such an entrancing air
of health, of vitality, of the sheer joy
of life about her! It did one good
just to look at her, unless one had a
perversely envious nature.

There was perchance a trace of shy-
ness in her greeting of Max when
they shook hands, but he did not ob-
serve it; he was all love and worship,
both eloquently jn evidence on the
instant, and she would not have been
a woman if she had not seen them;
seeing them, she glowed with pleas-
ure, and said to herself deep down
in her soul that she could love him
well.

They left the Stores and struck
across to Buckingham Gate, passed
the Palace and walked up Constitu-
tion Hill to Hyde Park Corner. At
first. they talked on things indifferent,
but after they had left the streets and
Buckingham Palace behind, Peggy
turned the conversation to what had
been published in the morning papers
respecting Sylvia Chase; it now was
evident that she was troubled by what
she had read in them, and hardly
knew what to believe about her old
schoolmate,

This was probably why it was she
did not ask Max what he wished {o
speak to her specially about. But had
he not said that to some extent it was
connected with Sylvia Chase? Yet
she was curious and even anxious to
know. There must be some particu-
lar reason for his desiring to see her:
she noticed he did not immediately
broach the subject, and she left it to
him to begin, when he was ready.
Besides, she was perplexed and in a
measure distressed by what she had
seen in the papers.

“I don’t understand,” she said, in
rather a hushed, uncertain, puzzled
voice, “how Syivia came to get that
money—it is very strange. I racked
my brains about it, Max, until my head
ached. I can’t understand it at all.”

“Nor can I” said Max; “it’s quite
bheyond me.”

“Of course, she received the fifiy
sovereigns which she got at the be-
ginning of each month from some
one; it looks as if it were a regular
fixed payment for something she was
doing or something she had done.”
remarked Peggy, thoughtfully, “for
that unknown person.”

“Yet while these bpayments were
being made to her—at all events,
when she wags paying these fifty sov-
ereigns monthly into the Mayfield
Bank she appears to have been doing
nothing but her literary work,” said
Max. “There’s no sign whatever of
her doing anything else since her re-
turn to England.”

uA H,” said Peggy, “she might
have done something to earn
that money while she was liv-
ing in Germany—I had that idea, or
something like it, before, Max. But
if so, why all this mystery about it?
—why should Villiers Chase have
thought it was an annuity? And it
came to such a lot of money alto-
gether! ~What she was doing, or what
she had done, to get such a lot must
have been a big thing too. The more
one thinks about it all, the more be-
fogged one becomes. What do the
police think now? What does that
nice man, your friend, the superin-
tendent at Scotland Yard, think?”

“He’s just as much in the dark as
is everybody else,” Max replied. “I'm
afraid the police are not hopeful of
success now, for all the clues so far
have failed; of course, they are not
dreaming of giving up the case, but
they are not sanguine.”

“And you, yourself?” Peggy asked.

“Oh, I am not giving it up, Peggy,
you may be sure!” said Max.

“You will succeed,” prophesied
Peggy; “you—you are.. so clever;
everybody says so.”

“You know, Peggy, how much I
wish to succeed,” said Max earnestly.
“You can’t think I’ve forgotten that
kiss you gave me, and what I prom-
ised. Why, Peggy, there’s nothing in
the world that I would not be glad
and proud to do for you if it was in
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my power. Oh, you know it well!”
he ‘cried, and his voice suddenly
trembled. But he controlled himself,
as he went on. “That brings me to
what I wanted to tell you, Peggy.”

As suddenly as Max had forgotten
about the stolen drawings of the new
gun when he caught sight of Peggy,
s«o she forgot about the mystery of
Sylvia Chase as Max was speaking;
when his voice trembled, a tremor
that was wholly sweet passed over
her.

“Yes, Max,” she said, as he paused
and looked at her; her tones were
low, and her eyes were cast down.

“Last night,” he said, “Mr. Beau-
mont, our chief, called me into his
room, and bade me hold myself in
readiness to go to Germany at a mo-
ment’s notice.”

“Oh, Max,” she said, and looked at
him strangely. “But why?”

AX repeated what his editor had

said of the increasing tension

between Great Britain and Ger-
many, and spoke about the theft of
the drawings of the new gun.

“lI read of it in your paper, Max,”
said Peggy, “and I remember that
Captain Hollander spoke of it to us
at home a few days ago. Father is
dreadfully put out about it. Do you
think that you really will have to go
to Germany, Max?”

“Most probably—at any rate, I
could see that Beaumont thinks so.
And I am getting ready. I left in-
structions with my man to pack up.
Still, I may not go, after all. And
until I go, I shall continue the quest
you gave me, Peggy.”

They were now in Hyde Park, walk-
ing across it by one of the diagonal
paths towards Lancaster Gate.

“What would you do in Germany,
Max?” asked Peggy.

“It would depend on Beaumont’s in-
structions—he would receive some
definite news, and I should be de-
spatched—that’s how it would be.”

“And would you be away long?”
There was a queer quavering note in
the way she spoke.

“There’s no saying, Peggy; it would
depend on circumstances.”

Peggy sighed, and Max heard the
gsigh, and misinterpreted it.

‘“Perhaps before I go,”
“Sylvia’s secret: e

“I wasn’t thinking just then of
Sylvia,” Peggy quickly interposed.

“Of me, then were you?” asked
Max, and his voice trembled again.
He looked at her, and their eyes met;
in hers was a pretty confusion, in his
the great question, the greatest a
man can ask a woman.

‘“Do you care, Peggy, whether I go
cr stay, or how long I may be away?”
he asked hoarsely. “Oh, my dearest,
be frank with me!” he pleaded.

“Yes, Max,” said Peggy, “I care.”

he said,

CHAPTER XVI.
At Duty’s Call.

N the eyes of many people Hyde
Park is the centre of London. This
is a belief more easily held in the

season when rank, wealth and fashion
frequent it on foot, in motor-car and
carriage, or in what is left of the sum-
mer after society has unanimously
abandoned the capital, but when the
trees and the grass and the flowers
are at their best; yet in winter the
great park is not without its own
attractions—this vast space, open to
all the winds of heaven, set in the
midst of an apparently endless wild-
erness of houses and streets.

On the morning when the lovers
were walking across it, the air was
sweet and pure and keen, the long
stretches of grass were powdered with
a glistening rime for the day was
frosty, the leafless trees, the branches
of which were picked out here and
there with gleaming white, gave an
effect of colour to the scene and
robbed it of its- winter melancholy,
and above it the sun shone in a clear
pale-blue sky, bringing all its beauties
into view. But neither; Max Hamilton
nor Peggy Willoughby was conscious
of its charms.

For they had passed through the
enchantment of love into that beatific
state which, temporarily at least in
the case of all lovers and \in some
thrice-happy instances perennially,

finds for itself- new heavens and new
earth. The magic, the wonder-work-
ing of love was upon them; for a space
they forgot where they were—they for-
got everything but themselves; they
looked into each other’s eyes, and saw
in them the light that never was Ol
land or sea, and their hearts were

transported with unspeakable joy.
That is love! ; g
They walked slowly, lingeringly;

they did not say much to each other
at the time of their love—that is, 11
aetual words, but messages, moIe
subtle and yet far more satisfying

than can be expressed by forms OL.

speech, passed between them, heart of
him beating with heart of her ugxe.d
to the key of the oldest “wireless” 11
the world. ;

After she had said in answer to hiS
question, “Yes, Max, I care,” he ha
taken her hand, pressed and held it
When after a time she had drawn it
gently from him, he had taken her
arm, nor did he relinquish it unti
they reached the street; both were
intensely alive to their nearness tO
each other. The new heavens and the

new earth of love’s imagining are

after all, the old. He could not take
her in his arms—there, in the parks
with other men and women moVil8
up and down its paths, though 1he
longed to clasp her yielding body to

him, to seal the dear confession she
had made. ‘
The opportunity came, or rather

Peggy and Max made it between them
—they would be poor lovers who col
not make opportunities! K

“When they passed out of the_p‘ar
into the road, they halted as if 7
mutual consent, and gazed inquiring
ly at each other.

“l am coming with you,
signalled the eyes of Max. :
“Of course, you are,” hers rep}ﬂed'

They walked a few steps in sﬂencﬁ;

“Will you come and lunch with us:
asked Peggy, in a voice that shoo
ever so slightly.

“Yes, thanks;

PeggYa"

that’s just W?at i;
hoped vou would ask me to do,’ Saot
Max joyously, in a voice that did »
shake at all. “But it’s much too .
for you to walk, sweet; let’s take

taxi” ;

THE words may not be ':;thog.e‘ther
intelligible as they are writ ‘?m'
but she understood them and b

very well.

“Let’s, Max dear,” she said, ifllle;
tone that was as firm as his. 'Tthe
would be alone, more or less, 11

taxi. Well, why not? At any rate, ,:
might give her a kiss! Well, aga:l’
why not? She wanted that kiss, &
she knew he wanted one, too!
But the taxi had hardly got 1n
‘speed, when it was not one KisS
many. Max seemed to have anthat
appeasable hunger for kisses, SO the
she cried out in some shame that b
people in the streets would see
kissing her! S
UEt theni® ‘e said, boylSI;}ly
“They’ll never see a more improv of
sight. It will do them a heap of
good!” And he laughed loudly
sheer happiness. >
qh“Don’tpkl:e absurd,” she chided hllﬁ;
and then laughed in sympathy W@i
his mood.  “We are just a Dail
children,” she added. :
“Nice children, then,”hlig ,sa'l'd, 6
#aughing. “Very nice children: u
oh,gI anr% glad, Peggy darling, that Zod
are a woman and I am a man, waif‘
that we haven’t to grow up and 1
for each other ever and ever SO lonnis
Then the laughter passed froma e
lips, and his face suddenly becs of
tenderly serious; the many wor "ok
love that seemed far away in the p
flew to his lips, poured fprth
caused Peggy-to thrill deliciously: i
«Oh, I am so happy, Max,” Shiroﬂ’
knowledged, when he paused
very lack of breath.
“When will you marry m
asked, after a brief silence. h O
“By and by,” she answered, .Wl was
attempt at mocking him whic
not particularly successful.
“If cannot be too soon,” he dec that
masterfully; then bethinking him ol

its
to it8

his words were too ‘peremptorg’ ton";'

haps, he said in quite a differen

"01})1, I hope you will not makewhy
wait and wait, Peggy dearest. :
should we wait?”

-
Peggy had liked the masterful®

e.-’ys he

lared 3



10 his voice, but she also liked the soft-
e note. She smiled at him, but did
not angwer at once.

“Why should we wait?’ he asked
again—this time, as if he was half
afraid he might have to wait a long
time,

“Well,” replied Peggy; “I should
want g little time first, Max. There
are such things as clothes to be got
and @all the rest of it. Then you
hJﬂVenLt asked Papa!” She laughed
Merrily,

“I hope the Colonel will not object,”

Said Max,

“Perhaps not,” she said, and laugh-
€d merrily again, as if here was some
excellent joke. “I think that will be
all right,” she added. “He can deny
hig Peg nothing—not even you, Mr.

axwell Hamilton!”

“But when is it tfo be?”’ asked Max,
Teverting to the subject.

“In three or four months,” she said.

“What an eternity!” Max exclaimed.

“Besides my clothes which must be
80t,” said Peggy, becoming serious all
Il a moment, “you may have to go to
Germany, Max.”

Max had forgotten all about it.

“Yes, that’s true,” he said soberly.

“By this time the taxi had reached
the Willoughbys’ house in St. Anton’s

Venue—both thought the journey
ad never been done in so miraculous-
Y short a time before.

The Colonel and Mrs. Willoughby
Were at home, and they speedily heard
how matters stood. Colonel Willough-
by gave his consent willingly and
blessed the lovers; Mrs. Willoughby
WVas kind, but perchance there may
have lurked in her mind the notion
hat her pretty Peggy might have made
& more brilliant match. 'Still she was
ond of Max Hamilton, and believed
that he would make her daughter
happy,  She wondered how Captain
Hollander would take it when he heard
of Peggy’s engagement: she had
lm‘?gin‘ed that Peggy preferred him.

It is the fortune of war,” she said
0 herself; “and Captain Hollander is
a Soldier.
. She meant that he would have to
bear pig disappointment like a gallant
:i?'d brave man. No one ever denied

at Hollander was brave, but there
are different kinds of bravery: it is
lot the cowardly type of man that is
eally dangerous.

AX explained his circumstances

to Peggy’s parents, and there

L Was some talk of the marriage
W’ ng place in the spring, but no date
as fixed, The engagement, however,
Was to pe announced at once. It ap.
Peareq in the “Post,” indeed, not on
® next day, but on that following,
’?"ﬁd Was seen or heard of by all the
ends of Peggy and Max. The usual
OHg'ratulations were received by both
W&Ptles, and everything for a few days
Jent as happily as the proverbial
Wedding bell.”  Captain Hollander,
’haylng the game as usual, called on
1“hr?nngllo»u‘gh(b'yS, and said the proper

During these few days the lovers
ffe much together, and certainly
°Te not less in love with each other.
fre'e dark f@{e of Sylvia Chase was a
ﬂidquem subject of conversation; they
i hot f‘orge‘t her in the midst of their
Fo at happiness. Rather the contrary.
5 T Peggy, on being asked by Max—

Question asked by all lovers of each
0vel'~yvhe.n she first knew that she

§vd him, had told him how much he

+od. in the singular way it came
&b'fflut, to that tragic incident,
Saidt opened my eyes, as it were,”

e}‘};e?gy—and Max kissed the open-

s!

b Therefore Max was not less earnest,

Sy -m?»re, in his efforts to penetrate
¥la's secret. He had, however, to

1t that he made no progress. Sup-

Ffe'llluient?n'dem Johnson told him that “for

time being,”—this was a favourite

8
xut‘ession of that officer—nothing

t Ore haq been heard of “the man in

ing [UT coat,” the reward offered hav-
Droved of no avail.

fin, dgn‘ the end of the week after the

h’ai & of the hody of Sylvia in the
D by Max Hamilton, the attention

0

»waje‘e bublic had passed to another

ct—so quickly in these post-haste
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days 'does one interesting theme sup-
plant another. As after the disclosure
that Miss Chase had been in receipt of
fifty pounds a month from some un-
known source, no fresh news appeared
n the papers, ‘because these journals
could find nothing new—an excellent
reason for their silence—to say about

"il, the public ceased to talk of it, and

the dark mystery dropped out of sight
practically altogether. Within a fort-
night, the tragedy was remembered
by very few.

Another subject, however, held the
public interest absorbed in an almost
painful degree.

This was the rumoured sale of the
drawings of the new gun.

The short, but important, articie
which had appeared in “The Day” had
created an immense sensation, not only
in Great Britain and other parts of the
British Empire, but in all parts of the
globe. Though it was impossible to
obtain absolutely definite information
with regard to these drawings, the im-
pression was universal that the Ger-
man Army did have in their posses-
sion all that was necessary to enable
them to construct similar cannon, and
therefore that Great Britain had no
monoply of it.

LIL over the country there arose a
great clamour, a tremendous
outcry. How had the Germans

procured these drawings?

An impenetrable reserve was main-
tained by the War Office; it refused
to say one word about the matter. Had
Parliament been gitting, questions
would have been asked in the House,
and some sort of reply might have
been forced from the Minister for
War, but the session did not com-
mence till early in February.

One thing led to another. As Beau-
mont had forseen, the agitation

against Germany increased in Eng-

land, while in Germany a similar fer-
ment was at work with augmenting
forces with respect to England. The
tone of the Press on both sides of the
North Sea became bitter and soon al-
most fierce. Many predicted the
speedy outbreak of what would prob-
ably be the most terrible war in his-
tory. So critical was the situation
that British journalists were privately

“ asked by their Government to modify

the expressions of their opinions in
«heir newspapers.

‘On more than one occasion Max had
been asked by his editor if he had
everything ready to go to some point
in or close to Germany, and Max had
answered ithat he was ready; he had

told his sweetheart of these occasions,’

and had warned her that he might be
dispatched at such short notice that
he might not be able to see her be-
fore setting out. This had given a
keener edge to their meetings and
partings.

And so it happened.

Some ten days after the murder of
Sylvia Chase, Beaumont gave Max his
orders. Max had gone to ithe office a-
waiting his arrival with much impati-
ence,

‘“You will leave to-night for Luxem-
berg, Max,” he said. “I have received
information from a reliable source that
Germany is about forcibly to annex the
Grand Duchy of Luxemburg. Several
armmy corps are to be marched into it
from Treves and Metz. and of course
the Luxemburgeois are not in a posi-
tion to make any resistance. The in-
tention of Germany is to hold it, and
overawe France, and through France
Great Britain.”

Max left for Paris in the evening.

(To be Continued.)

———

Progressive.

A clergyman had taught an old man
in his parish to read, and found him
an apt pupil. Calling at the cottage
some time after, he found only the
wife at home.

“How’s John?” asked he.

“He is well, thank you,” said his
wife.

“How does he get on with his read-
ing?”

“Nicely, sir.”

“Ah! I suppose he can read his
Bible comfortably now ?”

“Bible, sir! Bless you, he was out
of the Bible and .into the sporting
papers long ago!”—Tit-Bits.

“Beats Butter”

is the Slogan of Every
Good Cook Who Uses

1 Ib. Dustproof Carton

“Peerless Shortening” is the wonder-
ful product of years of careful research
and experiment.

One of the most nutritious and whole-
some of vegetable oils—Cotton Seed
Oil, extracted from small seeds stowed
away in the centre of the snowy white
cotton boll, is highly refined and then
processed to stiffen sufficiently to work
perfectly, the result,— A

“Peerless Shortening”

Absolute Satisfaction Guaranteed

Buy a 3 Ib. tin or a 1 Ib. carton
to-day from your grocer or butcher

The Wm. Davies Co., Ltd.

Toronto and Montreal




T HE boss said
the other day:
““Jim, I want you
to sell Mennen’s
Shaving Cream to
every man who
reads the Courier.
You tell our story
in a way that sells
druggists every-
where. There’s
noreason
why those
same facts
s h ouldn’t
sell the
druggist’s
customers.’”’ He put it up to me, so here
goes—and all I ask is that you men for-
get your prejudices for the moment. 1
have a real story to teil, and you need-
n’t take the statements on faith. You
can prove for yourself the truth of
what I say.

The Chemistry of Shaving.

There are differences in chemical com-
position between ‘‘hard’’ soaps and
cream soaps; between other shaving
preparations and Mennen’s Shaving
Jream.

Now, the composition of your shaving
preparation determines, more than any-
thing else, whether or not you get the
‘“head barber’’ shave.

If your skin burns and smarts after

Jim Henry, who is selling you.

paration does not give a full, firm,
creamy, beard-softening lather.

Now, it is a fact — attested to by all
chemists — that ‘‘hard’’ soaps give a
different character of lather from a pre-
paration like Mennen’s.

The composition of Mennen’s is suech

that it absorbs much more water than.

‘“hard’’ soaps. This gives it the quick,
profuse, creamy lathering qualities, and
the high pereentage of water held in
the lather makes it moist and cooling.

Because the lather of Mennen’s absorbs
so much water, it does not dry quickly
on the face. It remains moist at least
ten minutes. No need to be constantly
relathering in the middle of a shave.
That’s one thing that rings the bell with
every man who uses Mennen'’s.

Again, the peculiar properties of this
cream enable it to soften the hair, so
that ‘‘rubbing in’’ (which brings the
blood to the surface and makes the skin
tender) is totally unnecessary.

Here is something so revolutionary that
most men balk at believing it. They
are so used to shaving the way Father
taught them that they persist in ‘“rub-

bing in’’ even when they use Mennen’s.
But take our word for it. You don't
have to ‘““rub in’’ when you use Men-

nen’s—save your time and your skin—
see whether this isn’t a straight tip.
‘“Hard’’ Soaps Contain Little or
No Glycerin.

is no ‘‘free caustic’’ in it. Those words
‘““free caustic’”’ don’t sound very dan-
gerous, but, believe me, I know ali
about it. I stuck my finger in a caustic
tank one day, and I don’t want any
more on my skin, ‘‘free’’ or any other
way.

It’s the ‘‘free caustic'’ in soaps that
causes the thousand stings on your face
after shaving, and draws your skin all
up. Don’t blame this torture on the
razor. The razor is second fiddle.

Get a trial tube Now—Prove
these facts yourself.

You may discount my enthusiasm, you
may want to check me up. Well, there S
nothing in the world we want more. Let
us send you a medium-sized trial tube.

When you get this tube, follow the di-
rections for use in the package. You
remember the story of the painter who
put on his signs, ‘‘Wet paint—believe
the painter.”” Believe us when we teli
you how much cream to use for every
shave — not to ““rub in’’ the lather —
simply work it up on the face with tha
brush. Remember, it took three years
to perfect Mennen’s, and we know how
it should be used to get the best results.
Follow our directions, and you’ll boost
it as whole-heartedly as I do.

Tear out the
coupon now, {ilj
it cut, wrap up
a dime in a

b

shaving and little pin-pricks of blood piece of
cover the face; if the lather dries quick-  In making soaps, glycerin is formed paper, and
ly, making you relather several times; and glycerin, you know, is worth mail. ' With
if you have to ‘‘rub in’’ to soften the  money. So in ‘“hard’’ soaps it is usu- the medi-
beard—you can blame it all on the soap. ally extracted and sold as a profitable ST T
s % ’ 7
Mr. Mennen experimented three years, Eztpggtli; cli avint}igagll;cger%lerilgfl';s% ::,g tube 0 { Cap can’t be lost
to perfect a formula for a preparation 484 move. : Sh aving Notice how big the
that would eliminate these nuisances. : s Cream we cap on this regu-
The result was Mennen’s Shaving You know how sopthmg glycerin is. will send, lar-sized tube is. It
Ciouns . hYour mother used it on your chapped. free, a is too big to fall
ands when you were a kid. Doetors .21 can down fhe el

Some real dope on lather. prescribe it for its skin-softening and of Htha pipe, or teo bgalos;
Have you ever tried to shave without  emollient properties. It gives the skin  Arepnpen Onpt}’le oot
soap—with water alone? You found it that velvety, soft ““feel.”” Talcum you drop Pl
about as pleasant as pulling out hairs  Mennen’s takes the sting out of shav- for Men tube is sealed
with pincers. Well, you undergo almost  ing. Wonderful, you say, but it’s a d e seribed when you buy it,
the same torture if your shaving pre- = faet; and the main reason is that there below. so that the eream

comes to you ab-
solutely fresh

and pure/ Y 4
) .

The Talcum for Men
Most, men like to use

MENNEN

a talecum after shav. g
ing, but object to ap- A ® ey arold F:
. . cnie o3,

pearing in public X Ltd., 18 McCaul
with a ““flour-face.’ q < st., Toronto, Gan.
> Enclosed is 10 ts, for

The Mennen Talecum QAT e Dlduin: ¥ord nn &
medium -sized tube of Men-

for Men avoids this.
It’s a neutral tint,
and doesn’t show. A
trial can of this tal-
cum will be sent free Salsehients,

to every Courier
reader who sends for HAROLD F. RITCHIE & CO., LTD,, R

a tube of shaving Toronto, Ont. ;
cream. Mail the cou-
pon.

Y nen’s Shaving Cream, and a trial
O can of Mennen's Talcum for Men.
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