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DECLARATION OF WAR IN “LITTLE ITALY"

Indicating how the news of Italy’s going to war was received by the Italian colony in
London, England.

i

T

?}

if 1

TR e ]

i
&0

[ ¥ ]
i§

il ILH




2 THE COURIER.

Z

__

_

.

.

To Parties Manufacturing,
or Intending to Manufacture,
in Canada: = & B
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We are prepared to produce, upon a large
scale, articles of metal and wood.

7

Our facilities are those necessary for the ex-
tensive and economical manufacture of the heav-
iest freight cars and the highest class of passenger
cars. These facilities include plants for the manu-
facture of steel, malleable and grey iron castings
—rolled steel and iron products—frogs, switches
and track work for electric and steam railways—
coil and elliptic springs—forgings—cabinet and
other wood work—and all preparatory and finish-
ing adjuncts.
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The various plants are distributed from
Ambherst, N.S. to Fort William, Ont.
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Correspondence invited.

Please address Sales Department,
P. O. Box 180,

Montreal.

Canadian Car & Foundry Co., Limited ~
Canadian Steel Foundries, Limited # #
Pratt & Letchworth Co., Limited # = =
Rhodes, Curry Co., Limited ¢ » 2 »
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THE COURIER.

Part of 38th Battalion at Barriefield Camp, Kingston,

STRAW HATS IN THE AUSTRALIAN STYLE.
togged up for summer drill and manoeuvres.

to supply reinforcements for the two Divisions now in Europe.

Canada must keep 40,000 men in training at all times

CANADA CALLS 35,000 MORE MEN

ECAUSE Canada has
B called for 35,000
more men for ser-
Vice abroad, there is great
activity in all the camps
and headquarters. Now
that the sunshiny days
have come, the men are
able to do their training in
the open. Even the Val-
Cartier Camp, although
'turther north than others,
1S a warm, attractive spot.
Therefore, from Vernon,
B.C, to Aldershot Camp,
N.S, there is activity and
€arnest work.

When these 55,000 men
are recruited, Canada will
have more than 100,000
men who have gone or are
80ing to the front. This
does not include the re-
gular militia, the home
8uards, and other forces
not enlisted for service
abroad. Up to the present
there has been no slack-
Dess in recruiting.
Whether this next 35,000
Will be hard to get remains
o be seen. So far, the
Militia authorities have
Dot had to resort to posters
and processions, as they
h.aVe done in England
Since the beginning. Prob-
ably it will be possible to
8et this new levy without
4 special appeal. Cer-
tainly there will be no dif-
ficulty in getting officers,
Slnce thousands of young
men have been taking the

Courses during the past six
Mmonthg,

Should the war last

another year, there is little
doubt that further levies
Will be made. Canada
must recruit at least 10,000
& month, The estimated
;’VaStage in two divisions
8 about that amount.

SOME twenty-seven regi-
ments of infantry and
1 ‘SIX batteries of artil-
ery wil comprise the new
n(érce. There will be four
onw Highland regiments,
roe from the West, one
ngé Ontario, one from
arit?c’ and one from the
will blme Provinces. There
dian e tl}ree French-Cana-
the 57I‘eglments, inciuding
Pa th, under Lieut.-Col.
5 Quette, The 60th, raised
anntreal by Lieut.-Col.
hizc?llgne’ is included in
bige: raft. The new regi-
froms Will * include two
Bt Western  Ontario,
i érom Toronto, two
from aSt?r.n Ontario, two
Pt tMarmme Provinces,
5 WO from each of the
stern Provinces.
, € six batteri -
Ullery iy pe diexfidzt(-i -
Same way across the

o ield-pi i ifies for the great Armageddon
iefi s examining the anatomy of a field-piece to see how it qualifies
st - of artillery in Europe. y

The Canadian

Armourer Wallis at Barriefield Camp handing out Mark 3 rifles in exchange for Mark 2.
rifle is holding up its end in the war.

continent—four in the
centre, one in the West,
and one in the East. Pre-
sumably they will be four-
gun batteries.

From now on, no one
will be able to claim that
Canada should do more.
Seventy battalions of in-
fantry and thirty batteries
of artillery, with all the
auxiliary units, is a fair
contribution for a country
which knew little about
military work until August
Jast. Even if more men
could have been secured
by active recruiting, the
equipment of them would
have been almost impos-
sible. Our Militia Depart-
ment naturally lacks a
system capable of under-
taking such a huge task.
Even last week there were
men in Niagara Camp who
could not go on parade be-
cause they lacked boots.
True, the shortage was not
great, but it shows that
there is not an over-supply
of equipment. This is
partly due to political exi-
gencies, partly to fighting
among the boot contrac-
tors, and partly to the De-
partment’s desire not to
over-buy. Frugality beats
extravagance.

ARRIEFIELD CAMP,
Kingston, from which
these typical summer

pictures came, is occupied
at present by more than
3,000 soldiers. With the
exception of not more
than 400, all will go over-
seas as soon as they are
fully trained. Col. T. D. R.
Hemming, officer com-
manding 3rd Division, is
Camp Commandant, and

Col. G. Hunter Ogilvie,
AAG. 3rd Division, is
Adjutant. There are two

thousand infantry men in
camp. The 38th Battalion
numbers twelve hundred,
and the remainder are in
the lately organized 59th
(Provisional) Battalion.
Lieut.-Col. Edwards, Otta-
wa, is in command of the
38th, and Lieut.-Col. Fee,
Lindsay, of the 59th. The
8th Regiment, C.M.R., is
under the command of
Lieut.-Col. Munro, Ottawa,
and numbers slightly over
£00 men.

The T7th Artillery Bri-
gade is under the com-
mand of Lieut.-Col. Stew-
art, Lethbridge, and num-
bers about 500 men. This
brigade consists of the
25th Battery and Ammuni-
tion Column, which was
organized in Ottawa, and
the 26th Battery, organ-
ized in Kingston.
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Trieste is the greatest port in Austria and the fourth city of the Kingdom. of
!ts hundred thousand people, three-fourths are ltalians.
in architecture, language and customs.. For several centuries it was a free
Previous to that it was Venetian, as the whole

city under Hapsburg protection.

Indeed, it is Italian

Istrian Peninsula is historically Venetian.
into Austrian hands in the Napoleonic period.

These are the Maximilian Gardens, and in the distance the Maximilian Palace
overlooking the Bay.: An ltalian army is already knocking at the gates.

Trieste and the Peninsula passed

SIDELIGHTS ON KITCHENER’S ARMY

Our Special Correspondent with Kitchener’s Army is Having a Unig
Weather and his Promotion seem to be Making him more Cheerful, and in

ue Experience for a Canadian.

The Warmer
this he Probahly Reflects

the Present Spirit of the Largest Citizen Army that the World has ever seen

London, May 27, 1915.
~Y INCE my last Courier letter I have travelled the
length of England, observed various camps,
talked with men from scores of regiments and
have had ample opportunity to compare condi-
tions in “Pleasant Vale,” where I am now stationed,
with those in the country at large.

As a result, I feel constrained to write, at last, my
long heralded article, Kitchener’s Army at its Best.
And I think I can safely assert that while there may
bg camps less fortunately situated or less ably ad-
mu_listered, than mine, there are scores in which con-
ditions are equally ideal; while on the other hand
none at all faintly resemble “Seabright” as ‘I knew
?t in the early weeks of the year. Indeed, “Seabright”
itself is to-day a veritable Elysium compared with
the pest hole that I found it, though to me it is an
Elysium with a distinet Stygian background. And
so, with this final tribute, I shall let it fade from my
memory.

Erom “Seabright” we were drafted to “Lighton,”
which is one of England’s most noted watering
places; and here we found to our intense delight
that we were to be billeted out in well-appointed
homes, with comforts, and even luxuries provided,
and amply paid for, by a generous and contrite Gov-
ernment.

We were not the first, nor the fifteenth, such draft,
I afterwards learned, to be sent from some unsani-
tary camp to recuperate in a seaside or mountain
resort, and “Lighton” alone has received thousands
of wretched, homesick recruits, to be fed and fattened
and sent on‘their way rejoicing. “Lighton,” inci-
dentally, must itself have increased considerably in
avoirdupois by the process, for several thousand
goldiers in billet meant a weekly bill of several thou-
gand pounds (the exact allowance for billeted men
is, T believe, 19 shillings and threepence), which, to
a city of boarding houses in an off season is not to
be despised.

It was at “Lighton” that I was first selected for
office work (on the promise that I might eventually
resume my drills), and here I and my three hundred

BROWN

ition Col

By ‘G. M.

Bombardier, A

L.

comrades discovered that we had been bodily, and
quite unceremoniously, transferred from the —teenth
Battery to a newly-formed Ammunition Column, to
which I have already referred, a transfer more con-
ducive to safety than to honour. Let me explain:

In a Division of the British Army there are so
many Brigades of Artillery, each made up of several
Batteries and served by a common Ammunition
Column, the task of which is to transport the shells
from a line ten to fifteen miles in the rear to various
points within easy radius of the guns.

But there is likewise a Divisional Ammunilion
Column—a sort of “also ran” affair, whose function
it is to fetch the ammunition from over the green
fields, far away, and gingerly deposit it at this high-
water point of danger, where the Battery Column re-
ceipts for the goods and derisively speeds the parting
guest! Safe? Possibly fot so safe as a Yonge Street
crossing at 2 a.m. on a Sabbath morning, but a per-
fect haven of refuge compared to—say Broadway and
42nd Street during the noon-tide scrimmage.

UCH are the tricks of Fortune! Transferred to

a secondary or cross-country steeple-chase
column from the glorious —teenth Field Battery,
whose original fighting complement fell almost to a
man while defending the rear of our much-battered
army in its heroic retreat from Mons. Never shall
I forget that sorrowful little band of survivors—
eleven in all, four whole in limb and seven wounded—
that crept unheralded back to their home depot. And
one of the seven, a pathetic little bugler, a mere lad
of fourteen or fifteen, just able to crawl out into
the sunshine and gaze at the prosaic, almost unreal
scenes about him, the while he fitfully mused in his
boyish way on the hideous inferno that had engulfed
his comrades, but from which he had miraculously
emerged to hobble, in aged immaturity, into a
strangely misplaced manhood. This little bugler is
the most pathetic victim of the war that it has yet

‘tingent.

been my chance to encounter, but oh, if one could
view the gruesome scene in its entirety, what battle-
hardened war-lord could withstand the heart-rending
strain. v

To return, however, to “Lighton,” with its luxurious
billets, its sham drills, and make-believe discipline—
here was a state of things that had it not been for
our coughs and anaemia might well have been re-
garded as a travesty upon our profession. Warriors
we certainly were not, but rather chocolate soldiers
of a rather crude order, who haunted the tuck shops,
made love-trysts in the dimly-lighted streets—before
or after tattoo, it made no difference—and casually
learned of the progress of the war from the con-
cluding reels at the ubiquitous moving picture shows.

But alas and alack—likewise “My Word!”—our
dolce far niente had an abrupt ending, for what
should break out in our ranks but cerebro-spinal
meningitis, alias Spotted Fever, the dread disease
that many Englishmen have kindly but erronously
attributed to the coming of the First Canadian Con-
Its origin in this case was clear, for it
broke out almost simultaneously in—well, the very
place 1 decided not to mention again—and so still
further augmented the death-rate directly chargeable
to overcrowding and lack of sanitation.

In our lot, three, I believe, fell victims to this new
scourge, and those of us who had not been unduly
exposed to infection were wrenched from our happy
homes and sent packing to a neighbouring village,
where, for a month, we remained in practical isola-
tion. Ten weeks, in all, we were stationed at this
dreary village, which I shall name “Queenston,” and
ten weeks of honest, much-needed drill they proved
to be. Except for your scribe, who was appointed
Chief Office Clerk with sundry responsibilities and
privileges already set down in my narrative.

ERE it was that I originally essayed to write
this letter, taking “Queenston” as my text,
until two glaring defects began to obtrude upon

my vision—first, the contentions among our officers,
most of whom, I regret to say, are from overseas, and

y



secondly, and most important, an almost absolute lack
of horses and equipment—with which to pursue our
advanced drills. For bear in mind that we are still
Drivers and Gunners of the R. F. A,* liable at any
moment to be re-drafted into a Battery, and so amen-
able to the same rigour of drill and discipline as any
other unit in the regiment.

Qur removal to our present hut camp at “Pleasant
Vale,” however, which took place about a month
ago, has swept away, as if by magic, practically
every abuse and drawback that T have so vociferously
if ineloquently described, and transformed us in a
f$W- brief weeks from a listless, grumbling, ill-dis-
C{pllped assemblage into a happy, grumbling, well-
d{SCIDIined force, ambitious to excel, eager for ser-
vice, and almost as smart, if I do say it myself, as
any of the Batteries with which we now come daily
In contact.

_In my last letter I described my old pal Nosworthy,
With his bandolier, spurs and lanyard, trim-fitting
gdmg togs, and a freshly inoculated right arm.
mehold me, also, with bandolier, spurs (yes, and the
ﬁt‘:Ph-coye.ted swan-neck variety!) and lanyard, trim-
i llilrg riding togs—well, perhaps not quite so trim
i Nosworthy’s, as my figure differs somewhat from
ﬁfs in both height and circumference! Likewise, a
ineShl}’-lnoculated right arm—at least so the records
- my custody declare, and just to make sure they

ere correct, I checked them off myself. . . .
Belttmentloned that we still grumble. What at?
ik er ask of the winds that far around bring ozone
reem the sea. Certainly none of the lads I have
askenuy questioned can tell me, but if one were to
£ why, I should hazard the opinion that it’s be-
lik Se we are British soldiers, to whom grumbling,

e smoking, is one of the prime necessaries of
eX‘l‘Stence,

Sai;Aook out for the bloke who doesn’t grumble,”
he tmy fr_lend Sergeant A—, the other day—or, as
I,Veshyled it, “cribbing”—*“I’ve often noticed that if
job ‘tad to put two chaps on some extra hard or dirty
m'i’ hat the bloke who starts damning me the
nute my back is turned is the one who eats up
® work.”
ni?%fuy' I believe the Sergeant is right. Never in
Ora vle have I had a harder row to hoe than in the
hav:rly Room of the D. A. C., and certainly never
webid h)vorked and growled so assiduously. Possibly
i ighly-observant Courier reader may have noted
S tendency in my letters, in which case I can but

3 ask him in all solicitude to account it to me for

usness.
.
barg?ur scribe, by the way, is now known as a Bom-
er, by reason of his newly-acquired stripe.

THE COURIER.

What, then, are the chief features of our camp at
«pleasant Vale,” about which I am 8o evasively
enthusiastic? Open country air, commodious, sani-
tary huts, excellent food and abundance of it, splendid
shower baths, reading-rooms, Y. M. C. A, and can-
teens, fair—indeed generous treatment from our offi-
cers—and arduous but not over-taxing drill. Out
of an ill-disciplined body of recruits, lacking in nearly
everything that goes into the making of a fighting
regiment, from neat-fitting boots to esprit-de-corps,
we have suddenly emerged a homogeneous force, fit
for our humble, albeit important task of transporting
ammunition, and ready—in many cases eager—ifor
2 miore dangerous task should the opportunity occur.

Oh, yes, I have belittled my Column, but I shouldn’t
care to see anyone else try it! Barring two officers,
whom I should like to interview in civilian clothes
just for half a tick, and a few rascals and ne’erdo-
wells, we are a tolerably plucky and pugnacious batch
of men, and it has just dawned on us that events of
great moment are in progress somewhere across the
channel in which our services may be required. Not
being given to much reading, and having a super-
fluity of personal grievances to settle, we had nearly
forgotten the war. :

(To be continued.)

Facts That Talk

PEO‘P'L-E in the United 'States who were worried

over the possibility of German-Americans creat-

ing riots or civil strife welcomed Italy’s entrance

in the war. They say that there are enough Italians

in the United States to take care of the Germans if

they should get boisterous.
*® * *

PROSECUTION for perjury has been initiated
against the German reservist who swore that he
saw guns on the Lusitania. The United States

secret service men found him hiding in Albany, and
had him arrested and taken to New York for trial.
President Wilson intends to nail that particular Ger-
man lie, though things have come to such a pass that
nobody would now believe a 'German on oath.

& * *

ERMANY, with five million men in the field, is
supposed to have Jost two million in Kkilled,
wounded, and missing. France, with four and

2 half million, has lost 1,300,000, of which 360,000
were killed. Adding the Belgian, British, Austrian,
and [Servian, the total losses must be nearly 6,000,000
men, of whom nearly 1,500,000 have been killed, died

of wounds, or died from sickness and exposure. No-

5

wonder mankind is uniting against the “bloody’”
Kaiser.
* %* %

RESIDENT WILSON'S note to Germany is more
like the iron hand in the silken glove. Bismarck
said of Lord 'Salisbury that he was a lath painted

to look like iron. Wilson’s messages have more than
the appearance of iron. He is mild in language, but

DOMINION DAY RECREATED.

Canadian citizens of the Empire will find in
pp. 6 and 7 of this issue a good feature to take
out and fyle away in a scrapbook, or hang upon
a wall somewhere. July 1st, 1915, will be the
most significant Dominion Day ever celebrated.
According to the official eye-witness with the
Canadian troops, the new Canadian nation was
born at the Battle of Langemarck. Pages 6 and
7 of this issue illustrate the new British point
of view concerning the part this new nation is
to play in the Empire.

he will undoubtedly maintain the position he has
taken in the Lusitania argument.

%k ok

R. EMIL NERLICH, a prominent German-Cana-
dian, gave ten dollars to help an exiled German
officer in Toronto. The officer is interned, and

it is said to have cost Mr. Nerlich $25,000 to secure
an acquittal on a charge of treason. It has cost some
Britishers their lives to befriend German officers who
excited their pity.

% %

OOSEVELT has announced that he intends to
support President Wilson in the Lusitania mat-
ter because the President “is loyal to the tra-

ditions handed down by the men who served under
Washington and the other men who followed Grant
and Lee in the days of Lincoln.” Roosevelt will soon
be a popular hero again.

* ok *

WRITER in Cotton’s Weekly, a Socialist organ
published in Toronto, says: “Up to a few weeks
ago we knew the German people to be kindly,

industrious, and deliberate.” We did nothing of the
sort. We knew they were brutal, and that the citizen
had no chance against the soldier. The only differ-
ence then was they confined their brutality within
their own borders.

BRITAIN'S BIGGEST RAILWAY DISASTER FUNERAL

Abo
ut 180 people, mostly soldiers, were killed near Carlisle, when two trains collided and a third ran into the wreck. This

funeral took place at Leith,

when 100 of the 7th Scottish were laid in a grave 70 feet long, 8 feet wide and 8 feet deep.
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BRITAIN'S CALL OVER THE WORL
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Ten thousand people on the Golf Links at Edmonton, 5,000 miles from the seat of Empire, recently saw the last grand review of 2,500 soldiers of the King;

THE NEW. BRITISI EMPIRE

OR the first time in history, during the latter
part of last month, there was a meeting in
the Guildhall, London, presided over by the
Lord Mayor, addressed by the Premier of

Great Britain and the leader of the Opposition and

several other public persons high in office—when

every word spoken was a tribute to what the Over-

The Living Partnership
BY PREMIER ASQUITH.

“SUCH a display of generosity and devotion,
of willingness to endure hardships and
even to face death, cannot be explained

by any calculus of self-interest. The true

reasons lie much deeper. The first is that we
are now gathering in the hour of trial the fruits
of wise and far-sighted Imperial policy. We

Mr. Asquith moved the rollowing resolution :

That this meeting ot the citizens of
London records, on behalf of the British
people, its abiding gratitude for the un-
paralleled services rendered by the self-
governing Dominions, the Colonies, the
Protectorates, and the Indian Empire, in
the struggle to maintain the ideal of
Liberty and Justice, which is the common
and sacred cause of the Allies. (Cheers.)

or a bushel of oats, or donations of money, or any-

.

. seas carrying armies, munitions, food and treasure

as a free, voluntary gift to Great Britain in the war.
No German system of coercion ever could have got
such a response. Nothing but a commonwealth of
free states and patriotic dependencies could have
done it. All the great Dominions except South
Africa sent these gifts; and South Africa did even
more than her share against the Germans in South-
West Africa and South-East Africa and the rebels
in her own State. Every little colony did its share.
Every lonely rock in the Empire sent something.
The Empire that contains one-quarter of the world’s
total population, suddenly became a living organism
eager to express the free spirit of mankind against
pan-Germanic despotism, theocratic government and
Kaiserism. In all the history of all the empires ever

A Parliament of Empire
BY BONAR LAW.

49th and 51st Infantry Battalions and 500 of the Third Canadian Mounted Rifles,

gllet:le world. The idea came to a crescendo Wwith
Zeal ransports of armies from Canada, Australia;.N'eW
of and and India. It was focussed in the uprising
1 thmte‘d South Africa against the German menace
1 nf South; in the work of Australian ships _%_Lgalnst
sma }i‘,n dependencies in the South Seas; in the
arri\? ing of the raiding Emden by the Sydney; in the
chin al of Australasian forces in Egypt; in the en-
lan li)ment of 33,000 Canadians at Salisbury; in the
Pontr-lg- of Indian armies at Marseilles and at the

i l\’I in the failure of the German plot to stir up
dian tahommedans in India; in the arrival of Cana-
marckroom.‘ in Belgium; in the great battle of Lange-
Canag. }’”}lch thrilled England even more than it did
o Za’ in the heroic work of the Australians and
qneed ealand troops at the Dardanelles; in the con-

of German South-West Africa.

\ -
B —s

German Hate a Tonic

all in one grand mus/ter at the Outpost-of-Empire Metropolis.

D TO THE FREE SPIRIT OF MANKIND

thing else for the purpose of helping on the war. Yet
within a few weeks after war was declared ships
were sailing from the furthest crannies of the seven

HE Australians and the New Zealanders in
the Dardanelles have shed their blood like

long ago abandoned the old-fashioned and out-
worn fallacy that Colonial autonomy was in-
consistent with or hostile to Imperial unity.
The best statesmanship, both here and in the
great self-governing communities overseas, has
for years past in regard to inter-Imperial re-
lations been not merely negative—it has been
of a positive and a growingly constructive kind.
The Imperial Conference, which meets periodi-
cally for the discussion and settlement of mat-
ters of common interest, and the presence of
the Dominions Ministers when they visit this
country at the meetings of the Committee of
Imperial Defence, are but the outward manifes-
tations of an ever-increasing sense of intimacy,
of solidarity, of corporate unity. It is not
merely that there is not, as I believe, a Do-
minion of the Crown which would not suffer
annihilation than exchange for any other
gsovereignty its allegiance to the British Crown.
It is that they and we alike have become con- -
scious members of a living partnership which
all over the world, under the same flag, in every
variety of climate and material conditions, up-
holds the same principles of freedom and of
justice.”

seas Dominions and remote dependencies of the Em-
pire had already done in a great war. The resolution
which appears at the top of this page was the key-
note of the meeting. It was moved by Premier As-
quith and carried unanimously.

Underlying all the enthusiastic eulogies and the
cheers, there was one idea which has never been so
vividly realized as now. It was contained in the
phrase used by the Premier, “The Free Spirit of Man-
kind.” And it was the part already played by the
overseas Empire that made this free spirit of man-
kind the subject of so much concern.

Every now and then some restless person wants
to know—when, if ever, conscription will be intro-
duced into Canada? The answer is—Never. During
the early part of the war other equally placid persons
were asking why Canada went to war, just because
England went to war? And the answer to that was
contained in the question. No part of the Empire
was forced into sending a man, a rifle, a field-gun, a
horse, an airship, an armoured car, or a bag of flour,

Canada and the War

BY PREMIER ASQUITH.

¢¢] SHALL not apologize for citing a few
figures, for I believe that the people of
the United Kingdom and of the world at
large have still a very inadequate idea of the
extent and variety of the contribution which
has been made by the outlying Empire to the
conduct of the war and to the relief of victims.
I would deal specially with the case of the
Dominions and of India. Coming first to the
Dominions, I will remind you of the gifts in
money or in kind which have poured in spon-
taneously from every one of our great daughter
States. Take Canada. Almost immediately
after the declaration of war the people of Can-
ada offered one million bags of flour as a gift
to the people of the United Kingdom. (Cheers.)
Then the women of Canada spontaneously sub-
scribed nearly £60,000, which was spent in the
provision of motor-ambulance ears, in the erec-
tion of hospital buildings, in new blocks for
nurses at Haslar and Chatham; and the Cana-
dian Government allotted £20,000 for the es-
tablishment of a hospice in France, to be
managed by the French Government. That was
done by the Dominion as a whole. (Cheers.)
“But look at the separate Provinces. Quebec
—for each in its turn gave what it had—contri-
buted 4,000,000 1bs. of cheese; Ontario, 250,000
bags of flour, together with oats, potatoes,
apples, and other fruits; the Province of Al-
berta, 500,000 bushels of oats; British Columbia,

- 250,000 cases of canned salmon; New Bruns-

wick, 100,000 bushels of potatoes; Nova Scotia,
100,000 'dollars in commutation of a gift of
100,000 tons of coal; Prince Edward Island,
100,000 bushels of oats, and gifts of cheese and
hay; and Saskatchewan, 1,500 horses, of the
value of 250,000 dollars, and—what I think is
very remarkable—an invitation to each farmer
in the territory to raise an extra area of wheat
in 1915, for presentation to His Majesty’s Gov-
ernment.”

water, and have shown to an extent which
we here do not realize, a skill, a courage, and a
tenacity under circumstances of appalling diffi-
culties, which give us the right to say their
services have been unsurpassed in any theatre
of war. (Cheers.) But what about Canada?
(Cheers.) The world learned with surprise—
the British world learned not with surprise, but
with a thrill of pride, which spread from one
end of it to the other—that men who a few
months ago were civilians had stood the
severest test of war, and had gained a reputa-
tion, which, as the Prime Minister said, will
never die. (Cheers.)

This is, as the Prime Minister said, the
greatest war in history. It is, I think, the |}
bloodiest. And on the part of our enemies it
is one of the most savage. We have nothing
to do but to set our teeth and see the end of it.
(Cheers.) I do not wish in anything to look
beyond this war. (Cheers.) Our enemies said
it was we who organized it. What could we
gain by it? What can we gain by it now?
Nothing except peace, and security for peace
in the future. The Dominions of the British
Empire have not been created by the war, but
the conditions have been changed by the war,
and it is my hope, and if it is taken up in
earnest while the metal is still glowing red hot
from the furnace of war, and I believe it could
be done, that as a result of it we may see a
Parliament of the British Empire, in which
every part of that Empire, in proportion to its
resources and its numbers, will share in the
duty and the honour of ruling the British Em-
pire. (Loud cheers.)

known no such rallying of Imperial forces in a com-

mon crisis was ever recorded. For the first time in

the history of the world the complete democracy of

Empire was changed from a doctrine to a living

passion.

It was suddenly discovered that in the presence of
a common menace this great Empire, with its nerve
systems, trade routes and Union Jacks in every
corner of the world, is a very real thing; that it
means more to the freedom of the human race to
work out its own salvation than any other democracy

THE Right Hon. Sir George Reid, acknowledg-
ing as High Commissioner of the Common-
of wealth of Australia, said that twenty years
f German friendship would have been more
atal than their asphyxiating gas, which seemed
s last word in diabolical cowardice; while
heerty years of German hate would be quite a
aeﬁltl}y, bracing tonic. One of the painful
fs Onishments of the war was the strange
erocity so suddenly developed in the average
ofel‘ﬁ!}an. It seemed to justify what some said
walm—that from his cradle to his grave he
a3 such a creature of authority that he would

&yming a uniform told him to do.
ST .

United South Africa’s Part

¢¢'T"HE Union of South Africa and Rhodesia

have not sent a contingent to Europe.

They have not done so for the simple
reason that they had a special part of the
work to perform in their own spherg. (Cheers.)
Their undertaking has been no slight one. A
force of about 30,000 men, rather over half of
whom are mounted men, with guns, horses,
medical stores, ambulance, and tranqurt, hz}s
been conveyed oversea 500 and 700 miles, in
addition to the land force which ha.s been opera-
ting on the German Union frontier. All sup-
plies, every pound of provisions for tpe men,
much of the water for their consumption, and
every ton of forage for the horses and mules
have had to be brought from Cape Town. All
the railway material for rapid construction has
also had to be brought from Cape Town. All
these men, horses, guns, supplies, and mz_a.terials
had to be landed at two ports, Luderitz and

New Zealand’s Pride

THE Right Hon. I. Mackenzie, High Commis-
sioner for the Dominion of New Zealand,
read the following message from Mr. Mas-

sey, Prime Minister of the Dominion:

“New Zealand is proud and pleased to do her
share in the momentous crisis through which
the Empire is passing. We are proud of our
brave sons who took part in the great battle
of Gallipoli, and though many of them have left
their bones in foreign soil, they died the best
of all deaths—they gave their lives for the Em-
pire and the country. We have more New Zea-
landers coming—many thousands more of the
same stamp, and the same stock, eager to take
the places of those who have fallen, and to
assist, as soldiers of the King, in securing vic-
tory for Britain and her Allies.”

Walfisch, whose appliances for disembarka‘,tion
were not constructed for such large ope}'atlons.
A sandy desert belt of eighty to 100 miles }}as
had to be traversed. All this has been carried
out without the aid of Imperial troops by ’.che
defence forces and defence department, which
was only created some two years ago.”—Tele-
gram from Governor-General Lord Buxton.

k

The Glory of India

“LET me say one word now about India.
(Cheers.) A White Paper was presented
Bl to Parliament last September enumera-
) he gifts and offers of service from the
Wo ces and peoples of India. I will just select
is ‘l)r three instances simply as samples from
jah Ogng and splendid catalogue.. The Mahara-
butio Mysore made an enormous money contri-
that Illl~one of the finest and most munificent
That o5 come from any part of the Empire.
c°ntri%r eat feudatory, the Nizam of Hyderabad,
Deria) 1é‘ted_ £400 to the expenses of the Im-
orse ervice Lancers and the 20th Deccan
buteg. The Maharajah of Gwalior has contri-
Teaq ;the, list is so long that I barely like to
Which TWlth an amount of care and provision
departp.,cevond all praise, to almost every
o ment which needed help and support.
Majegto - 812d to put it on record that His
generoy the King has just accepted a most
araj us offer of machine-guns from the Ma-

u?)la‘h of Nepaul.
beenu{; ie.nw-subjects in India itself have not
arge II?] Indhand. They have raised a very
resi denp?rlal Indian Relief Fund, and the three
ave g, %GS-Bengal, Madras, and Bombay—
Which h; had separate funds of their own
With tp Ve been devoted on a large scale, and
€ best results, mainly to the relief and

su
PPort of the troops.”—Premier Asquith.

k :

By Area and Population

OW various parts of the Empire compare
as to population and area is an interest-

ing note:

Country. Population. Area.
England ......: 34,043,076
Sootland it . 4,759,445
Treland' 190,500 4,381,951
Waleg e, . Ll 2,032,193

Totall®. . s v 45,365,599 121,391 sq. miles
Indian Empire.. 312,632,537 1,789,156 &

Hindus ...«.. 217,141,198

Mahommedans 66,623,412
Overseas Dominions—

Conadds et 7,209,838 3,729,665

Untd. S. Africa 5,958,409 472,791 =

Australia .... 4,775,014 3,065,121 £

New Zealand . 1,070,652 ~ 704,851 &

Newfoundland 241,607 162,734 %
Colonies—

Ceylon: . S 4,106,350 25,332 e

Malay States . 1,036,271 57,520 e

West Indies . 1,679,388 28,000, . “

Others ....... 2,475,539

Mt s 9,297,508
Protectorates—

BEVDl et o s o 11,287,359 400,000 i

Africa: v s 31,306,881 1,200,000 £

Thus a white population of less than 75,000,000

are the controlling force in an aggrega

- 433,574,000 people of various races.

te of

The Lion’s Whelps

(First published at time of Boer ‘War.)

There is scarlet on his forehead,

There are scars across his face,

'mis the bloody dew of battle dripping down,
dripping down;

But the war heart of the Lion

Turns to iron in its place

When he halts to face disaster, when he turns
to meet disgrace,

Stung and keen and mettled with the lifeblood
of his own.

Let the hunters ware who flout him,

When he calls his whelps about him,

When he sets the goal before him and he settles
to the pace.

Tricked and wounded! Are we beaten

Though they hold our strength at play?

We have faced these things aforetime, long ago,
long ago.

From sunlit Sydney Harbour

And ten thousand miles away,

From the far Canadian forests to the sounds
of Milford Bay,

They have answered, they have answered, and
we know the answer now;

From the Britons such as these,

Strewn across the world-wide seas,

Come the rally and the bugle note that makes
us one to-day.

Beaten! Let them come against us.

We can meet them one and all.

We have faced the world aforetime, not in vain,
not in vain.

Twice ten thousand hearts may fall

But a million voices answer: “We are ready
for the call,

And the sword we draw for justice shall not -
see its sheath again,

Nor our cannon cease to thunder

Till we break their strength asunder

And the Lion’s whelps are ‘round him, and the
old flag over all.”
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AT THE ELEVENTH HOUR

An English Setling for a Story which Pictures the Greatest Tragedy in which Man and Woman Ever Play Parls

lights with which every Englishman has been

familiar all his life long. A waning moon was

lying low among the clouds, and every now and
then great gusts of wind came sweeping through the
trees, bending them earthward with the measured
sway of vassals doing homage to the night.

Such a moment might well have lent itself to the
glories of an accomplished pen or brush; but some-
how, with the prosaic old Vicarage in the foreground,
the scheme lacked inspiration. Modernity broke out
from it at every pore, coupled with that respectability
in excelsis which flourishes like chickweed in every
Cathedral city.

Minchester Vicarage itself, a comfortable struc-
ture of the nondescript period, occupied a pleasant
site, about two miles north of the town, but even at
this distance, some touch of the local spirit had
managed to filter in between the smooth, drab stones
of which the house was built. Not that this species
of respectability was actually aggressive; it was
merely the atmospheric expression of well deserved,
well preserved prosperity—the whiff of moral
lavender most appropriate to the home of a popular
clergyman of the Bstablished Church.

There was not a soul in Minchester who grudged
itg Vicar either his wealth or his popularity. Every-
one, from the Bishop downward, loved and respected
him, while to his poorer brethren he was the generous
but just friend, with whom no liberties could be
taken, yet withal a pillar of strength in times of
trouble.

The only son of his mother, the Hon. and Rev.
Henry Charteris at the age of fifty was still an
eminently handsome man.

Only one detail in its Vicar’s life did Minchester
venture to criticize, and that was his marriage—an
event already six years old. When the news of his
engagement first reached the town, the effect it pro-
duced was prodigious. But when a few weeks later,
the bride herself appeared upon the scene—beauti-
ful as a flower, and young enough to be his daughter
—the loyalty of the faithful was put to a severe test.
It trembled in the balance, then by superhuman effort
survived intact.

IT was evening—one of those typical November twi-

The unexpected had happened, and the man who-

had hitherto gone scatheless among the rocks and
breakers of Love’s rough sea, had suddenly suc-
- cumbed to the charms of a penniless orphan, whose
personal history Minchester knew nothing about. He
had met her, it was said, during one of his rare holi-
days—they had stayed together in the same country
house, and Fate, the meddler—the muddler—had
done the rest.

To Henry Charteris, the poet, and dreamer, it was
as though a rush of rosy morning had come to
lighten the greyness of his own soul, and if the match
was ill-assorted as regards age and temperament,
these disparities were surely compensated by the
passionate devotion which the country parson con-
ceived—almost at first sight—for his beautiful
girl-wife.

Herself, scarcely more than a child, the romance
of the situation, added to the surprise of a conquest
80 unexpected, proved all too eloquent advocates in
a cause already half won; and it needed but slight
persuasion on the part of sympathetic friends to in-
duce Millicent Graham to accept an offer, which half
the women of England would have given their eyes
to have received. Whether she could ever love her
courtly suitor, as he loved her, she scarcely herself
could have said; but certain it is, she both admired
and revered what she failed fully to appreciate, and
1_1aving no former loves to kill, she floated happily
into the married life with a whole, though un-
awakened heart.

HAT a charming young wife, London born, Lon-
don bred, and possessing a natural love of
pleasure, could ever prove an ideal helpmate

in steering the vicissitudes of a country parish,
neitper Minchester nor indeed its Vicar had been so
fgollsh as to imagine. Yet, somehow, everyone—
rich and poor alike—loved her. She was so beauti-
ful, so sweet and childlike, that in spite of itself, the
heart of the chilly old town warmed towards her.
and in the end, voted her unanimously its queen.

As fpr Henry Charteris himself so long as he might
worship h_is pretty Millicent, bask in the sunshine
of her bright yqung beauty, he asked for nothing
more; and when a year later, a baby girl was born
to them, the great heart of this man overflowed with
joy. It was the consummation of his happiness, and
henceforth he lived only for his wife, his child and
his work. Never once did it cross his guileless brain
that this might prove dull and monotonous to a lively
girl brought up in the more exhilarating atmosphere
of social life.

Absorbed in the depth of his own passion, he be-
came narrowed, almost self-centred, and he who
knowingly would not have harmed the lowest of
God’s creatures, became also cruel. It was the old
story, the racial warfare between youth and age,

the pathetic cry uttered by May to December, that

‘was lowering over the

By BARONESS DE BERTOUCH

must go unanswered so long as this world lasts.
Yet he deemed her happy, and bent body and soul
to make her so.
to prefer other companionship to his own or that
of their child, and his trust in her was so implicit,
that he flung her almost proudly under the wheels
of the very temptations against which he was for
ever warning the young and comely of his flock.
In his eyes, his wife’s beauty was a gift from God
to himself—himself only—and he never once stayed
to weigh its dangers or measure a few of its fiery
possibilities. He saw only the blue serenity of the
sky, the glory of the sun at high noon, and when at
last, a cloud, no bigger ’
than a man’s hand,
came drifting towards
him he turned blind
eyes upon it—eyes that
would not see the gath-
ering of the storm.
Thus, on this fateful
November evening,
when the same cloud—
now grown to a giant—

quiet vicarage, and the
honour of the house of
Charteris hung tremb-
ling on a hair, one by
one the stars stepped
out upon the firmament
and lit their little lamps
undismayed.

It was the peaceful

“Millicent!” he cried. At his voice her head was

twilight hour, when the Vicar was wont to take a
few off moments with his books by the study fire,
and his little daughter might be seen gravely putting
her dolls to bed, with all the maternal solicitude of
her five short years.

And Millicent! where was she? Millicent, the be-
loved, the beautiful! Not in the study, nor the draw-
ing-room, nor yet in her baby’s nursery! This could
not be she—no, God forbid—this wild-eyed woman,
locked into her chamber, penning sheet upon sheet
of tragedy and blotting out the writing with her
tears. Hark! What was that? An opened door,
and then a footfall, and a catch of panting breaths.
Someone is stirring in the stillness now, stealing
along the corridor, and down the wide, oak staircase.
Someone! Someone! Oh, woman, loved of
God and man, what ails you, that you must creep
like a thief about your husband’s house, crouch at
his study door, and then dart away into the shadow
like a thing of stealth and stain! Back! Back to
his feet, his arms, that will open like a paradise of
pardon at your lightest touch. Back! young wife
and mother, before it is too late! You do not know
the blackness of the night into which you plunge or
the awakening that must kill your dream when the
dawn breaks.

But already her fingers were busy with the fasten-
ings of the heavy hall door, the magic of the moon
was upon her, the breath of night in her nostrils,
and in an instant she was standing on the red sweep
of gravel, looking up into the windows of the home
she had left behind. Then a sound reached her—
a voice borne downwards through some open pane—
the voice of a child, and the child laughed. Only

She never complained, or seemed.

bru ried still lower.

the sorrowing and sinning know what baby mi_l'ﬂ1
can sometimes mean. A child’s tears are harrowing
enough, but its laughter can be even more S0, ()h:
how infinitely more! Another moment, and Wwith
her hands clasped about her ears, she was fleeing
wildly down the avenue of beeches, stumbling, halt-
ing, trembling, like a lost petal whirling beforé
the gale.

In the self-same hour, by some strange sarcasm of
fate, Henry Charteris was seated by the study firé
reading his Bishop’s latest masterpiece—a meditd
tion on the magnificent apology once offered by God
to God for the sins of men and women.

“Father forgive them—they know not
they do.”

what

Half a mile away, in a sheltered
angle of the cross roads, the flam-
ing eyes of a motor were peering
through the dark, and a man might

r have been seen pacing to and fro
now swearing at the weather, noWw
restlessly looking at his watch, by
the light of a cigarette which be
held between his teeth.

DOWN the road came the tread
of flying feet. There was 2
gound of snapping twigs, the
trailing of a garment over fallen
leaves, and he had her safely iB
his arms, in the panting car, an
they were whirling away madly¥
into the night.

“Millicent, my darling!
mine at last!”

It was the cry of the victor, the
man in possession, and he stoopé!
down from his wheel, to the terri
fied woman beside him, and kissed
her once, twice, and yet thricé
upon the lips. Dawn was breaking
when the lights o’ London came in
sight and he slowed down under
the gaze of those countless eyes
that have seen so much of the
gladness, sadness, and madness of
this many coloured life.

& * *

You aré

* * i

“Dear Charteris,—An attack of
gout has unfortunately laid me
low. Will you very kindly preach
in my place at the Cathedral to-
morrow night? A New Year’s ser-
mon, of course—text, ‘Faith, Hope
and Charity,” etc. Please folloW
same lines. Cordial greeting®
(when writing) to your charming
wife. I am deeply concerned t0
learn that she is ill. enough to be
obliged to pass the winter -aw.ay
from home. How you must m1_55
her! In haste, yours most sin-
cerely,

«Charles Ambrose Minchester.”

His Bishop’s letter—and the
Vicar of Minchester turned an
twisted it between his nervous fin*

time. A messenger had left it ab
the Vicarage early in the afternoon, and now it wa®
almost eleven o’clock and an answer must be poste
that night.

What should that answer be? This was the ques
tion he kept asking himself, pacing up and down the
study, or sitting moodily in his big leather chair
It was the last day of the year, and though bitterly
cold, only the ghost of a fire flickered in the grate
The whole room wore an air of neglect and gelf-
abandonment, and through the uncurtained windOV{s
a heavy fall of snow could be seen descending i
huge flakes.

ONE glance at the Vicar’s face, and the most shal”

low of observers would have known that wintel
lay not only upon the earth, but in his heart
also. The last six weeks had made of Henry Chal*
teris another man, wiser, sadder, and a good de&
older, too. In the first agony of his humiliation he
had lain down to die—was fain even to take his »OWP
life—but the thought of his mother saved him. “I
will arise and go unto my Mother, and will say unto
her, ‘Mother’ it

It was at the feet of this woman of four score
years, with the brain of a man and the heart of #
child that he redeemed his reason, perhaps also his
life. Tenderly, but unflinchingly, she raised the
mirror to his soul, showing him his pride, his weak”
ness, and his selfishness, thus mingling wine wit
the oil she poured into his wounds.
a fiery one, but when it was over, he set his teethy
and faced the future like a man. For his child’
sake he must stay his hand from vengeance, for the

(Continued on page 15.)

gers for at least the hundredth

The ordeal was

-1
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MAINLY PERSONAL

Like Father, Like Son

ENERAL CADORNA, commander-in-chief un-
der King Victor of the Italian army, has
already been called the Italian Joffre and
the Von Hindenburg of Italy, and may yet

be called names quite as stupidly inappropriate. He
hags yet to prove that he is not either a greater or a
lesser general than any of the great commanders in
th? field. He is a veteran. He resembles Joffre in
being up till the beginning of this war somewhat
Opscure. Joffre was always a great military en-
gineer. Cadorna is a recognized strategist and
tactician. He is the son of Gen. Raphael Cadorna,
Who fought against Austria for unredeemed Italy, and
side by side with the British and the French against
Russia in the Crimea. He has written books on
strategy. He is inclined to the brilliant side, and the
Success‘of the Italian army up to the present shows

He is an iron disciplinarian, and he knows every

Kty o A MU_CH-WORRIED MONARCH.
R, Sonstantine of Greece has his troubles—a
re illness, a war party that has carried the elec-
tions, and a German wife.

hi
I and valley of the country in which the Italians

ary . ;
sig Dow advancing with such spectacular speed. Be-

Wagsb;%ls fight against Austria runs in his blood. It
e orna’s father who, in 1848, two years before
Vaney Scnt generalissimo was born, headed the ad-
Upon tiuard with the instructions—“to march rapidly
tier r e Isonzo, drive the Austrians from the fron-
egion, make Trieste his base, cross the Alps

out tﬁ]alfch on Vienna.” Gen. Cadorna is carrying
van%: instructions given to his father. He has ad-
e fr upon the Isonzo, has driven Austrians from
ontier, and by his recent capture of Gradisca
riest:lﬁ‘gfalcone is within a few miles of making
ract m is base of operations. The rest of the con-
legiong ay not be quite so easy. Before Cadorna’s
Vienna %et ready to cross the Alps and march on
Warfarp ‘heY_wﬂl probably have a taste of trench
e; which will test how far Gen. Cadorna is

able tq .
% pursu i
e“gmeering_ e the tactics of Joffre in problems of
e g e

Organizing an Emergency
H];]N the Canadian Export Association begins
to carry out its programme—a good deal of
befol‘e“l:: before the war is over. but much of it
Chergies will be turning to practical use the
Spent seVOf F. C. Armstrong, the Canadian who
anadisy eral months shaping the idea among the
named fOTmanufacturers. Mr. Armstrong is well
Biveivs hthe purpose. He has a strong arm: and
With greqt ow to use it, tirelessly, diplomatically and
contact w.themhl_lsmsm. Most of his life spent in
Made ip 11; foreign countries pushing sales of goods
like 5 g nglo-Saxon lands, he knows what it feels
Win_jng etehﬂ"le goods made by people of his own race
ardest kj e(;r way under foreign flags against the
ere ag an of competition. Because he has been
and (> &0 auvance guard, he knows the difficulties
ASS,Oeiat_DOSsmihties. Had the Canadian Export
adiaﬁon been attempted two years ago when
€IS both m?nufacturers were up to the eyes in or-
harq tima home and abroad, it would have had
shutting ﬂfe getting through. When the war came,
€Xportgy ;nda great part of Canadian manufactured
trade, it 1, reducing the volume of home market
bigger or €came necessary to see what further and
ers of Caii%iza“m might do to put the manufactur-
conditiong a on a basis to meet the changed trade
_ that will follow the war. 'The war will

change the map of trade even more than the map of
Europe. Canada, the youngest great manufacturing
nation in the world, will be changed also. And the
part that Canada is to play in the world of commerce
after the war will no longer be the isolated attempts
of individual manufacturers, but a campaign backed
by the united personnel and capitalization of the
Canadian Export Association. That campaign is
considerably the work of F. C. Armstrong who, from
outside the ring, was big enough to shoulder an op-
portunity-organizing idea. And the C. M. A, in
carrying out with their great machinery this new
propaganda, show that they know how to recognize
a good thing and to push it along.

w ow w
An Exploring Admiral

UKE OF ABRUZZI, chief admiral of the Italian
D navy, is said to be

Some one said of him that he would rathetv
ascend a mountain than a throne. As he is a cousin
of the King of Italy, a throne might not have been
so far out of his grip in these days of changes. But
he found mountains more numerous, and, as a rule,
easier to get at. It was the Duke of Abruzzi who got
for Italy the furthest north record of any explorer
from that country. He did his climbing both in the
Polar and the Equatorial regions, where he was the
first civilized man to reach the highest peak of the
Mountains of the Moon just north of the Equator.
When the Duke succeeds in snatching Pola from the
Austrians for a nava. base, if he ever does, he will
be entitled to feel once more that exalted sense of
getting up in the world which he got on the Moun-
tains of the Moon.

¥ e %

King Constantine

ING CONSTANTINE XII of Greece is the one
K monarch whose health is giving the world
much concern at present. He is still slowly
improving from an illness which threatened to carry
him off. He still manages to keep Greece from going
to war against Turkey as she was during the second
Balkan war, because Turkey is the slave of the
Kaiser and King Constantine is married to the
Kaiser’s sister. His father King George was
assassinated by a maniac in Salonica during the sec-
ond Balkan war in 1913. For family reasons the
King would sooner keep Greece out of the war. For
popular reasons Premier Venizelos, who resigned
some time ago, would rather Greece went to war—
not on the side of Germany. For diplomatic reasons
the Allies would ao nothing to keep Greece out of
war, because the people of Greece are anything but
pro-Turks. Just now it looks as if the war party,
with Premier Venizelos at the
head, might carry Greece into war.

wope %

a passionate explorer.

JAMES H. SHERRARD, ESQ,
of Montreal, who was elected last week as President
of the Canadian Manufacturers’ Association for
1915-16.

are exceptionally strong, consequently he is able to
induce men to fall in with his views.

Mr. Sherrard is not a man who obtrudes. He
would rather a thousand times keep within the sha-
dows than force himself into the spotlight. But he
doesn’t need to obtrude. His qualities have of late
years become so well-known that instead of seeking
positions of honour or trust he is sought by them.
This is particularly true of his career as a member
of the C. M. A. Four years ago he was chairman
of the Montreal branch, and at the 1913 convention
at Halifax he was put into the running for the high
office to which he has just attained, by being unani-
mously elected second vice-president, although not
present at the time. At the convention in Montreal
last year he became first vice-president.

As a platform speaker he is perhaps scarcely of
the type that sways political audiences. The aver-
age political audience wishes to be amused rather
than impressed. Mr. Sherrard is of the type that
impresses. His delivery is somewhat impassioned,
but it is deliberate, lucid, to the point and liberally
punctuated with similies and well turned phrases.
The speech he delivered before the C. M. A. last
Thursday, following his election, was a masterpiece.

BILL IS A CHAMPION “STRAFER.”

New Head of C.M.A.

AMES HENRY SHERRARD,
the president-elect of the
Canadian Manufacturers’ As-

Sociation, was born a “blue nose,”
and up to twenty-five years ago
was engaged in measuring and
weighing merchandise in a gen-
eral store at Shediac, New Bruns-
wick. One day he boarded an In-
tercolonial train with a ticket for
Montreal in his pocket, an. the
“Commercial Metropolis” has
ever since been his home.

Mr. Sherrard’s own Dparticular
specialty is manufacturing mat-
tresses, and there is probably no
manufacturer in Canada who un-
derstands the process better. L
his manufacturing ramifications
are by no means confined to that
one particular line of industry,
for besides the presidency of the
Alaska Feather & Down Com-
pany, Montreal, he occupies a
similar office in companies locat-
ed at Toronto, Winnipeg, Calgary,
Vancouver and one or two other
points, in each of whose tactories
furniture of some kind is manu-
factured. He is a man who gives
much thought to the different
manufacturing enterprises with
which he is connected. Conse-
quently he is a man of ideas. In
the opinion of his business associ- °
ates he has more ideas to the
square inch of gray matter than
most men.

Temperamentally Mr. Sherrard
is the type of man that tends to
secure success in business under-
ta:kings. His integrity stands
high, consequently he creates

GOTT STRAFE
gnclanp!

AT PRESENT HIS D
A COMPARATIVELY SIMPLE AFFAIR -

REMARKABLY GOOD HATE THIS

BRING N THE LIST — | FEEL L\KE
2 i

-BILLS TASK WILL BE MUCH GREATERA

|

THE LAST REMAINING

L I

L WAR AGAINST US —

SOTT STRAFE THE FAST
NEUTRAL THAT wAsT

crrre e ererer

'f

~ BUT LATER ON, WHEN THE WHOLE
OF CIVILISATION HAS REVOLTED
AGAINST GERMAN KULTUR =—

COTT STRAFE ENGLAND FRANCE RUSSIA,
BELGIUM - (GULP!) ~ ITALY, AMERICA-{Gut?)
NORWAY, SWE —_(wz_P.')— DEN —

- ANDLWE PRESUME THAT SOMETHING
LIKE THIS WiLL TAKE PLACE -

conﬁdpnce; his geniality is out-
st:cmdmg, ponsequently he makes
friends; his powers of persuasion

Germany states that she will hate any other country drawing the
sword against her far more than she hates England at present.

—From the London Daily Sketch.

L
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By THE MONOCLE MAN

for the succour and care of “war babies,” and

L4 I YHE serious movement in the United Kingdom

the much earlier and franker movement of

the same sort in France—even when the
“war babies” have a German father and are born of
lust and not love—indicate another point at which
this greatest of wars is pressing mankind backward
toward primal conditions. There are writers who
tell us that veiled polygamy will follow this war in
some of the nations, that being the only method by
which the reduced number of possible fathers can
be prevented from curtailing the number of mothers.
The human race has done some queer things with
sex relations, under pressure of a great need for popu-
lation. When population spelled safety—and was re-
garded as the only possible bulwark against national
destruction and individual enslavement—the leaders
of many tribes and nations preached the duty of in-
creasing the population without much reference to
'the feelings of the women, economic conditions, the
ideal spiritual joys of monogamy, the dictates of
religion, or anything else.

e e w

HE cables indicate that the Germans have already
thought of establishing something like a baby
colony. I do not vouch for this story; but it

would be very characteristic of German organization,
thoyoughness and disregard of feminine sensibilities.
;t is said that wounded German soldiers, who are
1nqapacitated for labour but not for paternity, are
being encouraged to settle in a selected section of
the Empire; and that it is expected that devoted
German women, who are denied mates or have lost
thpir husbands in the war, will be encouraged to
migrate to this section and marry these compulsory
f‘drones.” State funds will finance the colony. This
is the story. It may not be true. But such a pro-
gramme would undoubtedly increase considerably the
next German generation—and provide more soldiers
for the next German war.

Yo e 4

HE debate which is raging in Britain as to what
should be done with the “war babies” there, is

very significant of the change in public opinion,
touching so delicate a subject as illegitimacy, brought
about by the titanic convulsions of this tremendous
war. We see gentlewomen, usually the stoutest de-
fenders of legitimacy and the sanctity of marriage,
usuall_y the first to pour relentless scorn upon those
of their erring sisters as step aside from the straight
path, now coming forward with proposals to treat
these “war brides” as quite an exceptional develop-
ment, and to rescue their unborn babies at all costs.
Some of the women, it is true, are for going only
so far as is necessary to save the babies. They de-
precate making heroines of the unmarried mothers.
‘Efut they bow to the national need for a new genera-
tion. Only the representatives of the older churches
seem to stand steadily by the doctrine that, even in

time of storm, the State had
b a Rl 1 ad better steer by the

IF this change of opinion is created in conservative
Britain, we may look for more startling develop-
ments in communities where State necessity is
more potent, or where conservatism is a waning or
spent force. If the world is to be organized for war
—an unnatural and bestial condition—we must expect
bestial by-products. This question of birth—if it is
to be transferred from the beautiful and idyllic atmos-
phere of a cherished and beloved family to the pig-
sty and barn-yard atmosphere of getting the largest
litter for “cannon-feed”—will infallibly degenerate
to pagan and pre-Christian principles. And birth has
a tremendous influence on war. It was in the cradle
that Germany won her first victories in this struggle.
About level with France, in 1870, she had increased
to sixty-five millions, as compared with thirty-nine
millions in the years immediately preceding this war.
This gave her an advantage of over sixty per cent.,
and enabled her to more carefully select her soldiers.
Trance could only meet the last army increases in
Germany by adopting the murderous three-year term.
e e 4
OW, if Germany proceeds, on the declaration of
peace, to systematically and scientifically and
anti-religiously and non-sentimentally “or-
ganize” the business of birth—as she organizes every-
thing else—where will either France or Britain be
at the end of another twenty or thirty years if they
continue to keep religion in command of the marriage-
door, but banish her from command of the marriage-
bed? This question is bound to come up if practical
Germany points the way to either a human stud-
farm or polygamy. It is not at all a question of what
we would like or what we believe to be right. We
do not like asphyxiating gases. We believe their use
to be wrong, inhuman and brutal. And we saw the
other day that two leading prelates in the Church of
England petitioned the British Government not to
descend to the level of the Germans by employing
them. But were they listened to? They were not.
The iron Kitchener prepared to use them, backed by
the judgment of all the Empire.
U
WE have already seen the prestige of the marriage
relation shaken in conservative Britain by the
exceedingly minor problem of the “war
babies.” Some stand out—right or wrong—but they
are a helpless minority. Yet this “war baby” busi-
ness is a most insignificant affair—so far as popula-
tion goes—when compared with what the Germans
might accomplish by an organized breeding policy.
Can they do it? Will they do it? The Germans,
under normal conditions, love family life, hate all
that this policy of systematic breeding would imply,
and are as likely to go in for families, born of affec-
tion, as the British. But will the German’ people live
under normal conditions after this war? That is
really the root of the problem.
e oy W
HE naked truth of the matter is that we are
fighting, among other things, for the sanctity
of the marriage relation. If we can manage to
so thoroughly defeat Germany that we can disarm

militarism or lead the German people to cast it over
board like a fatal Jonah, this whole hideous problem,
rising at us like a serpent from the primeval slime,
will disappear. But if we leave Germany crouching
for another spring—united in a stubborn passion for
revenge—still inspired with an insolent ambition to
Prussianize the world—we must be prepared to seé
more laws broken, human and divine, than were ever
drafted by The Hague Tribunal.
THE MONOCLE MAN.

Breezy Brevities

IF Premier Roblin and his associates overpaid CoB:
tractor Kelly $700,000 and got only $100,000 back
they made a worse bargain than the man who sold

gold dollars for twenty-five cents.

Ed & #*
ANADA has 12,896,000 acres in wheat this year, all
increase of 2,602,000 acres. We have the peoplé
to harvest it and the trains to transport, buf

where are the ships?
* * #

BEE‘F‘ in the carcass is selling in England at a shill:

ing a pound and in 'Canada at sixpence. This
leaves a fair margin for the ‘Canadian exportel:
Why doesn’t the Government go into the business
and thus help to pay our war expenditures? Why let
Argentine and the United States get all this trade?
*® * *

Y the way, would not this be a fine time to ask
Great Britain to remove the long-established em
bargo on Canadian live cattle entering the British

Isles? That piece of injustice has existed long
enough, and, in their present mood, the British au-
thorities might see their way to remove it.

L

REMIER BORDEN will not rush rashly into relief
for the unemployed. He wants the mayors who
urged action and the provincial premiers to tel

him exactly how many unemployed there are and the
steps taken by local and provincial authorities to
solve the problem.

The truth is the mayors and provincial premiers
have done comparatively nothing. The problem is
too big and too complicated for them to understand
it. 1All that they have discovered is that the giving
of relief increases the number of unemployed.

* #* *

SIX trusting youths have passed the entrance exan-
ination to the naval college at Halifax. Appal”
ently their parents or guardians expect the Cana-
dian navy policy will soon be adopted by the Borden
Government.
k% %k

AWE.STERN merchant declares that the Prairie

Provinces are now producing enough eggs, but-

ter, and poultry to supply their own neeuas:

This is sudden, but if it be true some of the town-lots
may again have a cash value.
ES £ *

THERE are some people in this country now who

know just how far and in what direction Bul-

garia is from Bukowina, but who would have 2

_geographical nightmare trying to explain how far

south Halifax is from Prince Rupert. Geography does
not always begin at home. {

and greatest trial.

bilities, is at hand.
future course of action.

EHOLD, fellow-citizen, our country in its hour of greatest opportunity.

It is the Hour of Destiny. The past, with all its

mistakes, has gone; the future, with all its pressing, insistent possi-
There is only a brief period in which to decide our

Canada Can Produce the Goods, But Where Are the Ships ?

By JOHN A, COQPER

of a few experts.

This is a wise movement and one that should, and no
doubt will, be backed to the limit by the Minister of Trade and Commerce.
To get our food to Britain and our exports to new markets THE GREAT
NEED IS SHIPS. The Empire has called most of our big commercial vessels
to the transport business, and has sent us none to take their place.

Canada
Canada has the factories; the

Our soldiers have been sent across the Great Sea to help the cause of
Liberty and Justice—and they have proved Canada’s worth in glorious terms
on tne European battlefield. Shall we at home do less? Shall we be untrue
to our opportunity, and our patriotism? War supplies and foodstuffs are
impartant and Canada must supply its share. We must do that for the
sake of the Empire as well as for our own economic advantage. But even
that is not enough.

The trade of the world is in the melting pot. The course of yesterday’s
commerce has been altered by war. The new grouping of nations and oceans
and ports means a new world’s commerce.
industrial and commercial adjustment is being determined.

Two or three of Canada’s biggest industrial chieftains have gone boldly
forth and returned with orders. What they have done reflects credit upon
their energy and .their enterprise. But there is something more needed.
Canada has many factories and diversified products. If Canada is to get
its share of this newly adjusted foreign trade, now is the time to make the
claim. THEREFORE, THERE MUST BE A GENERAL SCHEME WHEREBY
CANADA WILL BECOME A GREAT EXPORTING COUNTRY, AND THAT
SCHEME MUST HAVE THE ACTIVE SUPPORT OF THE GOVERNMENT,
OF THE RAILWAYS, AND THE LARGER FINANCIAL INSTITUTIONS.

That scheme should originate in the Department of Trade and Commerce
at Ottawa. The supplying of reports and information about foreign trade
is not enough. THERE MUST BE ORGANIZATION. The manufacturers
themselves are forming an Export Association to help all by the direction

Already Canada’s part in this

cannot export without a merchant marine.
factories have the orders; the goods are ready; but where are the ships?
Should not the authorities at Ottawa have foreseen that Canadian war
munitions and Canadian grain might possibly lie on the docks and go to
waste, because there were too few ships?

Supposing Canada gets the greatest crop in its history, and has not enough
ships to carry away the wheat and the flour and the bacon and the cheese,
what shall the Empire gain? If the ship-owners double the freight rate and
drive down the price of wheat to a dollar a bushel or less, what shall we
profit? Is it good business that a bushel of wheat shall be worth two dollars
in Liverpool and only one dollar in Winnipeg?

All Canada waits for the Government to act—to act quickly and intelli-
gently, as Asquith and Bonar Law and Lloyd George have acted. If the
Government does not supply this country with ocean freight facilities at a
reasonable figure, there will be a crisis in Canada this autumn. THE TIME
TO FACE THAT CRISIS IS NOW. Canada needs a Minister of Transporta-
tion, who will restore our merchant marine, who will ensure ocean freight
rates of a reasonable character, and who will see that Canada’s general
export trade is not bottled up by lack of shipping facilities.

A successful handling of the present problem means a development of a
permanent nature later on. A successful export trade this year will pave
the way for export business on a broader and more permanent basis. This
is the ideal to which Canada should work. Hence, the need of the hour is
such action as will bring freight-seeking vessels to Canadian ports.
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A NEW GAME WHERE “EVERYBODY" GIVES HIS BIT

Queen Alexandra Rose Day is the Latest Substitute for the Subscription Canvasser for Local Charities—
Toronto Enjoved it

Even our fighting men surrendered to the fair army
of flower sellers.
Total receipts were over $21,000, which the 1.0.D.E. The object of the sale is explained to a sympathetic
will divide among nine charitable institutions for and admiring pedestrian.
children.

—

Onl
Y a few courageous citizens had the temerity to
demand change—but they got it.

HOW A TOWN LOOKS FROM AN AIR MACHINE

The Air-man Gets More Scenery to the Minute Than Any Other Kind of Traveller in the World

-

The ' ‘
aero 3 %
pPlane Phoi.:ographer secures some unusual pictures. This one was taken over the village of Lepine, along the firing line in France. At Zeppelin
height it would require a telescope to give anything like the detail shown here for the purpose of hitting what is aimed at.
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Patriotism
HOULD you have a son between eighteen and
S twenty-six years of age who is not a member
of the militia and training for home defence,
then you are not a patriot. You may be a pacifist,
you may hate war and militarism, you may have re-
ligious scruples against military service, but the
safety of your property, your family and your coun-
try’s honour is best safeguarded by having your son
set an example to his c¢ompanions. In Australia,
every boy serves in the militia from the time he is
eighteen until he is twenty-six; and so it should be
in Canada. It is a small and beneficent sacrifice,
when universal training spells national safety.

W g ¥
The Glorious Sacrifice

N estimable Methodist layman, at last week’s
meeting of the Toronto Conference, explained
that in this, the most prosperous district of

Canada, there were 24 ministers who received less
than $500 a year, and 47 who received between $500
to $700. He explained this by accusing the Meth-
ogiigsts of lacking appreciation for the delights of
giving.

The explanation is not convincing. The congrega-

bi.or}s who. pay these small salaries are probably
giving as much in proportion to their means as the
city congregations, which pay princely salaries. The
true explanation is more probably the multiplicity
of fun;ds and the over-abundance of churches. Better
organization and saner ideas at the top would help
the first difficulty, and church union would help the
second.
: In the meantime, why not make the rule that a
congregation which does not pay the stipulated
salary and pay it promptly and regularly, should be
debarred from contributing to foreign missions?
Such a rule might work the necessary reform and
save many self-sacrificing ministers from being
ashamed of the church organization to which they
have dedicated their lives.

% % e
Ottawa’s Patronage List

R. HENDERSON, retiring president of the
manufacturers’ Association, congratulates Sir
Robert Borden on having abolished the
patronage }is-t. Mr. Henderson is a shrewd business
man, but it is doubtful if he understands politics.
Sir Robert 'Borden no doubt desires to abolish the
patronage llSF, and so would Sir Wilfrid Laurier if
he were premier again. But it is difficult to convince
the rapk and ﬁ}e on both sides of the House that
there is any crime in appointing party workers to
the Senate and the civil service, or in giving con-
trficts only to those who have the requisite “pull”
Wl’ti‘};l sotme member of parliament.

e two political parties must be tor i
and recpnstructed before the patronagenli;g clz)é:.gg:
to flourish at Ottawa. Premiers may be idealists
but they often find it difficult to maintain thosé
ideals with followers who possess them not.

W oW W
The Winnipeg Scandal

HILE every one will regret that men who have
served the state as cabinet ministers should,

after years of service, be prosecuted for mal-
administration, this is no reason for leniency in this
Manitoba Parliament Building scandal. If Sir Rod-
mond Roblin, Hon. Mr. Coldwell or Hon. Dr. Mon-
tague, or any one of them, is guilty, he must be tried
and punished. However reluctant the people may be
to see such men disgraced, it must be if there is any
reason for an honest belief in their guilt.
If a bank manager is guilty of mal-feasance, he

THE COURIER.

goes to penitentiary. It must be the same in political
life, if purity of administration is to be preserved.
Hitherto Canada has been too lenient with political
offenders, and-.the results have been unsatisfactory.
The offence in this case has been too bold, too brazen,
to be excused on political grounds.

Moreover, the civil servants who carried out orders
which they knew were wrong and against the public
interest should be tried for complicity. A civil ser-
vant has no claim to hide behind a superior when
he himself has guilty knowledge.

Purity in public life is absolutely essential to good
government, and that purity must be demanded of
the appointed public servant as well as the elected
servant. It would be disastrous to admit that a
deputy’ or clerk may be excused for wrong-doing
because of the orders of a superior.

Sir Charles Davidson, who is investigating affairs
in connection with war contracts at Ottawa, should
keep this in mind. Junior officials who have assisted
in wrong-doing should be punished as severely as
those inside or outside who benefited by any wrong-
doing which may be discovered.

W o we ¥
Indiscriminate Charges

EN who charge that Canadian public life is
M corrupt are in duty bound to produce the
evidence on which they make their state-
ments. The men who make indiscriminate charges
against those in public life are committing a crime
if they are not able to substantiate their charges.
Indiscriminate allegations do more harm than good.
The report made by a committee to the Presby-

THE NEW IMPERIAL CANADA.

What Canada now is and is to become in the
Empire is different from anything she has ever
been. Theoretical Imperialism is in the melt-
'ing pot. Practical Imperialism born of a great
struggle will be the outcome. Two pages of the
current issue reflect this change in the rela-
tion of the Overseas Dominions and the Colonies
to the United Kingdom. The material on these
Empire pages may be useful to speech-makers
and listeners on Dominion Day.

terian Assembly regarding political corruption either
goes too far or does not go far enough. These gen-
tlemen may believe what they say, and if so they
should produce some evidence which will convince
the public of their sanity.

Canadian political life is not any too clean, but
that political life is more unclean than business
practices has not been proved. A candidate may
spend money in his election and yet be thoroughly
honest and upright. After an intimate connection
with elections in the city of Toronto for a period of
more than fifteen years, the writer has never dis-
covered a case of corruption. There is plenty of
patronage; there are rewards for ward workers in the
form of contracts and positions; there are gifts by
candidates to churches and sporting organizations;
there are payments to men who work in committee
rooms; but there is no money spent for votes except
perhaps among certain limited classes of foreigners.
Even there it is almost negligible.

In rural constituencies there may be some buying
of votes, but it is not a common practice. There are
men who are willing to sell their votes, but they
are seldom sufficiently numerous in any one con-

stituency to decide its fate. Moreover, the ‘“easy
mark” candidates usually discover quickly that &
purchaseable vote is unreliable.

The greatest danger to the political purity of the
country is not the small purchaseable vote, but the
negligent preacher, professor and moneyed citizen,
who is too selfish to take his fair share in the work
of political organization. These gentlemen are the
real offenders. They stay out of the political organi-
zations and make an honest candidate’s election more
difficult than it should be.

If politics are to be kept clean, the men who have
the ideals should see that they control their local
political organizations. This would be more effective
than going about lamenting against a corruption
which does not exist or which is almost non-existent:
Political patronage and ten per cent. commissions
are more to be fearedegthan purchaseable votes.

9

Protestant Co~operation
OR two centuries the Protestant Church ..ept
F breaking off into sects—Presbyterians, Meth
odists, Congregationalists and so on through 2
long list. A small Protestant population, scattered
over a wide area finds this division into sects ex:
pensive and unsatisfactory. Now, so far as wanada
is concerned, there is a movement towards re-union.

The Methodist Church, through its General Con-
ference, has approved of the idea of co-operation.
The Presbyterian Assembly last week affirmed the
basis of union, and referred it to its people for @
plebiscite. The Congregationalists have re-affirmed
their approval. In a short time there will be 2
national Protestant Church organization.

The economic effect of the approaching union i
apparent, but what of the spiritual effect? Will .
give a new impulse to Christian work in these Prog
testant bodies? Will there be greater vision and
greater consecration? Most people will answer in
the affirmative, and it is well to note that one resut
of the war is to deepen the spirituality of the peo-
ple generally because it is clear that material pro-
gress is not to be compared in importance, nationally
or internationally, with spiritual progress.

The new idea of “the kingdom of God on earth”
is being much discussed everywhere, and no doubt
the minimizing of sectarian differences by Church
Union, as proposed, will help to spread that idea in
Canada. Christian influences in private life have
been emphasized already, but what religious reform-
ers desire is more emphasis on Christian principles
and influences in business and politics.

%8

A Remarkable Tribute

OTHING more remarkable has ever occurred in

(Canadian journalism than the tribute of the Ot

tawa Free Press to the worth, ability, and enter-
prise of General Sam Hughes. This Liberal paper
admits that people thought him insane, and that it
has itself poked fun at him. Yet, it says, four weeks
after the outbreak of war 'General Hughes took theé
steps in 'Canada that are now being taken in Britain
in regard to war munitions. By putting Colonel
Bertram in charge of a shell committee, Canada,
which was then producing 75 shells a day, is now
producing mearly 50,000 a day. Two hundred and
forty-seven factories are working on them, and 650,
000 have already been shipped. Of General Hughes$
and Colonel Bertram the Free Press says: “It seems
now as though there are in Canada to-day two men
whose whole life-training has been such as to prepare
them for the present call of the Empire.”

SHOULD WOMEN LEARN TO SHOOT?

Among all the allied nations the women are taking
Italian society women practising,

an interest in learning to use the rifle.
so that they may help in the defence of the country if need be.

These are



e h S p e G N Ot HoE

A NSO ESWES

Red Cross Requirements

O apology is needed for a paragraph or two on
what is needed for Red Cross work. We
are all concerned vitally in keeping those
supplies in satisfactory condition, and the

woman who is not so interested is not fit to be a
Courier reader. By this time, we are convinced that
the war has not ended—that, in fact, the sternest
part of it has just begun. For more than forty years,
Germany has been storing ammuni- J

DUEUPEA ROT M ESN T
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MoA ENLY

success of Alexandra Day in Toronto, and heartily
congratulates you and all those who assisted in this
noble effort upon behalf of the great cause of
charity.

“(Signed) STREATFIELD.”

«Rose Day,” the first “ever held in Canada, was
one of the greatest successes ever achieved by the
1.O.D.E. It is understood that other cities in the
Dominion are planning a similar day for the benefit

F O'R
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the same institution. Their zeal in maftters patriotic
affords an example to many Canadian women with
more time to spare than the busy “hello girls” of
a city such as the Capital.

e % e

A Women’s Rifle Association was formed last week
in Montreal, with an initial membership of over
one hundred. The object is to instruct women in the
use of weapons, so that should occasion arise they

= will be in a position to take their

tion, food supplies and a large stock
of hatred, and she has ample forces
to fa}l back upon. Efficiency in pro-
dwct_lon and manufacture she has
carried to such a point that she
can make of war the most complete
Inferno which the world has ever
seen. This is not pessimistic talk
—it is merely facing the facts and
DPreparing to supply future needs.
From the headquarters of the Red
Cross Society have come repeated
appeals to Canadian women every-
Where for money and material
there there is a branch of the Red
c,I'OSS, local contributors have a
liel_ltre for receiving. If you are
thg In a town or village where
b ‘?re is nro‘Red Cross representa-
) % send direct to the head office
- bKlng St. East, Toronto. There
Ha 1_e constant need of dollars and
g Dplies and there must be a steady
ream of contributions.
tosgme of us are not in a position
St 0 the actual work of sewing,
can contribute in other ways.
business woman said, recently:
eyecsannot do any needlework. My
e are not.strong and office work
o es heavy demands on them. I
utpetrated an attempt at knitting,
was obliged to give it up. So,
'tl‘ib?l‘;? fallen back on money con-
i t:Ons only, and am enjoying
‘mite’ ought every week of how my
s lf helping to give healing and
E o rt to some Canadian soldier
ed"l

So, whether in cents or stitches,

e R A

share in the defence of their homes

and country. The necessity for so
doing seems very remote, but the
women of Montreal recognize the
virtue of preparedness.
% oW e

That the Victorian Order of
Nurses will be in charge of the
Convalescent Homes being -estab-
lished throughout the country, has
lately been announced by Mr. J. M.
Courtney, C.M.G., president of the
Order. The nurses will also be
available in the cases of invalids
who have returned to their respec-
tive homes. This new service but
adds to the long record of useful-
ness by which the women of this
Order have distinguished them-
selves throughout the Dominion.

9 ¥ e

Empire Day was that chosen by
Women’s Institutes of New Bruns-
wick on which to raise funds for
a motor ambulance for the Cana-
dian Division in France. Buttons
bearing the patriotic device, “Allied
for Right” were sold in twenty-five
towns and cities in the Province,
with the result that a sum exceed-
ing eleven hundred dollars was
obtained. Splendid enthusiasm was
shown over the enterprise, and it
is hoped that the amount raised
will be sufficient to purchase a
motor ambulance which will bear
the inscription, “New Brunswick
Women’s Institute”—a tangible tes-
timony of the generous hearts of

let us
remem
every day. ber the Red Cross

Toronto’s Day of Roses

A ROSY glow hung over Toronto
on Rose Day. Not alone was

MILITARY WEDDING AT OTTAWA.

On Tuesday, of last week, Lieutenant Henry Bate, son of Sir Henry Bate, Ottawa, was
married to Miss Bertha Parmalee, daughter of Dr. and Mrs. G. W. Parmalee, of Quebec.
The bride was attended by her sister Mabel, and the groomsman was Lieutenant Allan

Bate, cousin of the groom.

the people of that Province.

Drama League Begins
New Year

T the recent general annual

ﬁowerthe glow a reflection of the |

Ko chs themselves, but also from
Gns eeks of‘a corps of three thou-
ang Dretty girls, in frocks of white
fitty pénk,l who, marshalled by their
., il aptains, invaded the streets

“e early morning hour, and from
With blilany points of vantage, and
as thEiossoms (at five cents apiece)
rosy ﬁr only ammunition, opened a
habitg, rte upon. the unresisting in-
State ;lfs- The city was soon in a
captiy complete surrender. Every

. de wore a rose. So great was
g()l_geomlland for them that the
Datroll»}lﬂy bedecked motor cars
stant g the streets were con-
the ili’bissumg fresh supplies, and
e v uckets into which the offer-
man ent jingled a merry tune of

g’ bits of silver.

Orogt final returns showed that
tent 0;’ had contributed to the ex-
of thix $21,206.40. Two thousand
DRYmengvm be sent to England in
used in tlf,Or the roses, and will be
bling . € homes for crippled and
i Children, for which institu-

meeting of the Ottawa Drama

League, officers for the com-
ing year were elected, these being:
The Hon. Martin Burrell, honorary
president; Mrs. Madge Macbeth,
president; Mr. Lloyd Roberts, vice-
president; Miss A. BE. Smillie, sec-
retary; Mr. Elmer Campbell, treas-

urer; and Mr. Du Blois, archivist.
The conveners are: Dr. Charles
Morse, Educational Committee;

Mrs. D. P. Cruikshank, Dramatic
Committee; Mr. Roberts, Press
Committee; and Mr. wW. W. Edgar,
Playgoing Committee. There are
several other committees to be
formed. The financial report for
the past year, in spite of the
shadow cast by the war cloud, was
very satisfactory, showing quite a
neat balance in the pank, and the
business manager’s report on the
expenditure in connection with
staging Dr. Guthrie’s drama, “The
Suffragist,” was heard with en-
thusiasm. As pre-arranged, part
of the proceeds is to be devoted to

some charitable fund, and a cheque

0
byﬂ;the day was originally started
Temainqe, Queen Alexandra. The
the fo; r will be divided among
LO.p g 2 Ving Toronto institutions:
Bosi 1 Preventorium, Girls’ and
for Incugﬂes’ Infants’ Home, Home
estant @ le Ch}ldren, Sacred Heart Orphanage, Pro-
Chi] d'ren’grpglans Home, Hospital for Sick Children,
1 the id, and Children’s Shelter.
following results of the day being made known, the
“We has’abl‘egram was sent to Queen Alexandra:
AleXandra % the honour to inform you that the first
eXandre ose Day, given in honour of H. M. Queen
(’Signe d iwproved a great success, realizing £4,000.
Sara ey ary R. Gooderham, president I.O.D.E.;
o this B g W11§on, regent Municipal Chapter.
nesn er Majesty replied: ‘
Alexandra delighted to hear of wonderful

One of the fleet of five hundred gayly decor

Day,” held in Toronto, on Thursday last.

quarters at various street intersections, their bright trimmings served as an advertise-
ment for the Day and added much to the

—~

of children’s charities, the only purpose for which
Alexandra roses may be used.

Echoes of the Week

HE telephone girls of Ottawa are proving them-
selves patriots of no mean order. Already they
have raised funds sufficient to provide a bed

in the Duchess of Connaught Hospital at Cliveden,
and from the proceeds of the Bazaar held by them
in the Racquet Club on Friday evening last, it is
expected that several other cots will be furnished

ated motors which took part in the “Rose
Apart from their usefuiness in forming head-

festivity of the occasion.

was forwarded to Her Royal High-
ness the Duchess of Copnaught,
who, with His Royal Highness the
Duke, had been so gracious as to
extend royal patronage to the per-
formance for that purpose. An
acknowledgment was received by the secretary, say-
ing that Her Royal Highness would take great
pleasure in endowing two beds in the Cliveden Hos-
pital, which bears her name, and these beds would
be named after the Ottawa Drama League. M. M.
T s S ey
Mrs. McNaughton Manson, author of “Overlands
to Cariboo in 1862, has died at Los Angeles, Cal.
Mrs. Manson was one of the pioneers of British Col-
umbia, and connected with many women’s organiza-
tions in that Province. She was President of the
Women’s Press Club of Vancouver.



THE COURIER.

Courierettes.

BRHAPS Woodrow Wilson may

learn that there are times when a

nation can be too proud not to
fight.

Mexico gave the United States a
great course of training in forbear-
ance. :

The Turks and Highlanders escaps
one worry—that of baggy trouscrs.

[Speaking of coalition cabine:s, can
you imagine Uncle Sam with one 1n-
cluding Bryan and Roosevelt, Champ
Clark and Joe Cannon?

German Catholics are praying for
peace. They should know by now how
they can get it.

Toronto’s School Board saves $15,000
on its coal bill this year. Millennium
must be near when coal prices drop
like that.

A herd of 50 wild cattle helped the
Italians break through strong Austrian
entanglements. In other words, the
foe was cowed.

It is worth noting that Dernberg’s
request to the U. iS. for safe conduct on
the seas was for Dernberg alone,

Germany would take the freedom of
the seas from Britain and make it ver-
tical instead of horizontal.

Montreal is in danger of being a
couple of millions short in its finances.
It might begin the practice of economy
by dispensing with its City Counecil.

'Tih'e drink question, here and in
Britain, continues to be “absorbing” as
ever.

Mayor Church, of Toronto, threat-
ev.ned to suspend an official for imper-
Pmence, but he lacks the power to do
it. So to speak, “Tommy”’ stepped on
his foot.

They are talking of polygamy in
Europe to balance up the population.
Personally we incline to the view that
most men will find one woman enough
to support.

Mexico has been advised by Uncle
Sam to _sto'p fighting. But those Mexi-
canos will take anything but advice,

‘Tgronto ball team beat the Boston
Nationals, world champions, by 5 to 1.
Even the worm will turn,

A traveler for a match firm was ar-
r_e,sted in Toronto for carrying Germau
literature. Inflammatory stuff for a
match traveler to trifle with.

LR

To Be in Style.—“What drove him
crazy ?”

“He was an architect, and he went
insane trying to make plans for a
threescornered summer house with
seventeen gables.”

LA A ]
This Was a Treat—On Him.
“Won’t you join us?” he asked of the
clerical man,

Who might well be offended at this;
But no—they are joined on the ortho-

dox plan,

/And $5 he pays for his bliss,

2 » »

The Bitter Truth. — Mr. Teeter —
Your father has plenty of money,
hasn’t he?

Miss Totter—No. He had—but he
spent it all advertising that he had it.

LA

Moral: Beware.—“Do you know any-
thing about summer flirtations?”

““I once thought I did, but when T
tried it the girl married me.”

v ®
The One Moment.—If there is one
moment in her life when a girl does
not worry whether her hat is on
straight it is when she kisses some
fool chap in the summer moonlight

after she has succeeded in getting him

"to ask her to marry him.

v ® ¥®

Tough.—The milkman was in a med-
itative mood. He railed against the
cruelties of fate—and the law.

“Strange!” he muttered. “The milk
is pure, the water is pure, but when |
mix the two they charge me with
adulteration!”

LR

Summer in Eden.—“So you like my
new gown better than the old one?”
asked Eve of her husband.

“Yes,” agreed Adam, “it’s quite a
re-leat.”

War Notes.

Americans may now find a
summer trip to Mexico safer
than a journey to Europe.

The German apology seems to
be an expression of regret, cou-
pled with a statement that
they’ll do it again mnext chance
they get.

Then, again, we can’t help
wondering when President Wil-
son will run out of “note” paper.

iSome Torontonians made a’
terrible fuss about German beer
signs, but the consumption of
the brands with the Teuton
names is undiminished.

“Hate” and “asphyxiate” seem
to be the two great words in the
German dictionary.

Irish soldiers are said to be
good marksmen. Sure, can’t an
Irishman always make a bull?

Taft says there are worse
things than war. Does he mean
his nation’s neutrality?

“Don’t rock the boat,” said the
politicians at Washington, but
the Germans had already torpe-
doed her.

Why He Sold It.—“I hear you have
sold your motor car?”’

“Yes—I had to. It attracted an
army of tramps around the place.”

“You don’t say! ‘What were they
after?”

“They admired the machine because
it wouldn’t work.”

L
A Garden ldyll.

Around the garden Johnnie strolled,
As happy as you please;

He saw the pretty flowers and heard
‘The humming of the B B B B.

He watched the busy insects, and
Grew bolder by degrees;

“I'll just catch one,” he said at last—
“That big one I will C C'C C.”

He made a grab and then his screams
Were borne upon the breeze;
He had been stung, which served him
right,
That tiresome little T T T T.

Indoors he rushed, and there he stood,
‘With tears and shaking knees;

His mother tied his finger up,
‘Which quickly gave him E E E E.

2 ®
Birdology. — Many a man gets up
with the lark because he feels like
having a swallow.
L R R

An Exceptional Case.— A Detroit
man has divorced his rich wife rather
than live in idleness, as she desired.
There are heroes in the world who
never saw a battiefield.

L

The Thing’He Fears.—Iield Marshal
Von Hindenburg, we read, has request-

ed German women to send him no
more love letters. It is quite evident
that there is something the old war-
rior is scared of.

L R

Has I1t? —We are just curious to
know whether the abolition of the
tight skirt is in any way connected
with the prohibition movement.

L R

» New Version.—0ld Mother Hubbard
went to the cupboard to get her poor
doggie a bone, but she could find only
a sausage. Towser took it reluctantly,
muttering: “Another case of dog eat

dog.”
2 2 ®

Named.—Teacher—How many zones
are there on the earth?

Pupil—Five.
Teacher—Right! Name them.
Pupil — Temperate, intemperate,
canal, horrid, and o.
®» » ®n

Joffre’s Mistake. — General Joffre,
the French commander-in-chief, says
he has not read a newspaper since the
war began. {If he only knew all the
good tips on strategy that the arm-
chair warriors had handed out in
print, how sore he would be on him-
self!

2 8 ®

Not Workable. — Harry Wheeler, of
Chicago, wants to get up a scheme to
use peace postage stamps to stop the
war.

1t would never do, Harry. Somebody
would be sure to lick the stamps.

L R e
Pity the Husbands.—We note with
alarm that women are wearing furs
this summer. This looks like another
skin game on the part of the furriers.

L A

The Answer.— Somebody asked us
the other day, “Why do women want
to vote?’ We are not a woman, but
we gave the best feminine answer we
could think of—‘“Because.”

® »2 »

Cuba Conquered.—Now it is the Gov-
ernment of ‘Cuba that is accused of
enormous graft scandals. We knew
that in the march of time and events
Cuba must eventually become -civil-

ized.
2 ® »

A Young High Financier.—Rose Day
in Toronto developed a new young
genius of high finance. .A young lad
togged in khaki at one of the uptown
corners so attracted the sympathetic
attention of the young rose maidens
that, one by one, they slipped him a
rose. He put the roses in his pockets.
Later in the day he sold the roses, in
competition with the girls—and, of
course, turned over the money to the
charitable fund.

The same young man lately wanted
to buy a pair of rabbits. The price
was fifty cents. He was supposed to
get the money by pulling dandelions
out of a neighbour’s lawn. As a mat-
ter of fact, he was paid the money in
advance. He bought the rabbits. But
he didn’t pull the dandelions, because
he didn’t like that kind of amusement.
According to his financial scheme, the
rabbits were to be turned loose to nib-
ble off the dandelions. In the course
of time these rabbits would have other
rabbits. And the young rabbits were
to be sold for fifty cents, giving the
financier that amount of profit on the
brain-work necessary on the transac-
tion. Outside of the actual fun of the
thing, how much did this young Pier-
pont Morgan really make on the deal?

® ® »

Asking Too Much.—French soldiers

" are now ordered to cut off their whis-

kers. One would think that the poor
chaps were having enough close
shaves.

Isn’t It Funny?—Isn’t it funny
how a guy will wateh the clock
all day until quitting time comes,
and then he’ll go to see his best
girl and sit there all the evening
without a glance at the clock?

Protect Your
Complexion

Every woman who
spends the Summer
at the seashore, in
the mountains or at
some fashionable
watering place
should take with her
a few bottles of

GOURAUD’S

Orienta
Cream

to improve and beautify
her complexion and pro-
tect her skin from the
burning sun, bleaching
winds, and damp night
air. |

The surest guarantee of
its perfection is the fact
of it having been in
actual use for nearly
three-quarters of a cen-
tury.

It cannot be surpassed
for the relief of tan,
pimples, freckles and
other blemishes of the
complexion.

At Drug & Dept. Stores

60c & $1.50
per Bottle

Special
Offer!
—

A liberal trial
size bottle of
Gouraud's Oriental Cream,
enough for ten days’ use, and a
booklet of Gouraud’s Oriental
Beauty Leaves will be sent free
on receipt of ten cents (coin or
stamps) to cover cost of mailing
and wrapping.

Ferd. T. Hopkins & Son

PROPRIETORS
474 St. Paul Street,

Montreal




To Folks Who Dally

With Corns

To you who pare corns—
You who use liquids—

Or other old-time ways.

You've amply proved that using
such things is merely dallying with
a corn.

{ For your own sake, prove the

right way. Millions of people
have found it. Half the corns
that grow are ended by this
wondrous Blue=jay plaster.

The corn pain ceases the
moment you apply it. Then the
! B wax—a famous chemist’s
invention —gently undermines the
corn. In 48 hours the whole corn
comes out, without any pain or
soreness.

ASI{ your friends. SCOI‘CS 0[

them he.lve proved that Blue=jay
makes it folly to have corns..

Blue-jay

Plasters

15 and 25 cents—at Druggists
Samples Mailed Free

Bauer & Black, Chicago and New York
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Range of British

POPULAR idea with regard to the
British big naval guns is that
they will fire shells farther than

the smaller guns of the British and
German ships. This is not so. The
saperiority of the big gun, say 13.5
inches or 15 inches, lies in its striking
power, not in its long range.
Compare the extreme ranges of the
leading naval guns:
Extreme ranges.

Yards.
Britigh G850 satonies 18,748
British A2 ces s o 19,830
Clerman 1205 i i 27,500
Corman 11V SRRl 25,900
Cerman 827 . i v, 22,000

1t will be seen that the British 13.5”
gun is the lowest in the list, while the
German 12”7 is the highest. Now com-
pare the weight of the projectiles and
the superiority of the big guns be-
comes more manifest:

Weight of projectile.

Pounds.

British 13.6” .v.civveenenns 1,250

Bpifish 127 e 850

CGETMAN 127 s esrsrinrsrse 860

German 117 .0 el asessees 660

CLETTI AT B2 sceeiars o oaiissaaje s 275
‘While the Bluecher, 'which was

armed with 8.2 guns, could fire farther
than the Lion and the Tiger, her shells
were puny things as compared with
those of the latter, which dropped on
lier decks and pierced down into her
vitals.

To make the comparison clearer and
the superiority of the big gun more ap-
parent, the following is a comparison
of the striking energy at 17,000 yards:

Striking Energy of Projectile,

Foot-tons.
British 13.5” «vievevsoess 12,806
Biitah B2 i e e 8,353
German: 12" i .seeievinsss 8,890
German 11 o s T e 6,196
German 8.2” ...eeissrones 2,115

1t will be seen that a shell from the
Lion or the Tiger has six times the
destroying force of a shell from the
Bluecher. Therein lies the superior-
ity of the big naval guns of the British
battle-cruisers.

In the action between Von Spee and
Graddock, off the coast of Chili, the

Big Naval Guns

shells from the Scharnhorst and
Gneisenau were first sent from 12,000
yards. The Germans did not attempt
to shoot at the long ranges. At the
Falkland Isles the first ranges were
15,000 yards, and in the engagement in
the North Sea 17,000 yards, or ten
miles. Tt would seem, therefore, that,
i1, actual practice, a maximum range of
17,000 yards is sufficient. It is at that
range that the British guns are most
efficient.

To send a shell over 20,000 yards it
is mecessary to elevate the gun to an
angle of 20 to 30 degrees. ‘While the
German guns have a maximum angle
of 30 degrees, the British guns have a
maximum angle of only fifteen de-
grees. This illumines the attitude of
the British experts—they do not expect
battles to be fought at over ten miles
distance, and they have planned to
make their shells most efficient within
that distance. So far as the experi-
ences of the war to date are concerned,
the British calculation has proved to
be correct.

When the British began to land on
the Bleucher her hull was invisible.
Only the fire-control officers on the
British cruisers, one hundred feet
above the deck, could see the whole of
+he Bleucher’s hull. Effective fighting
distance would, therefore, seem to be
intimately related to the height above
deck of the fire-control officers. How-
ever that may be, the newest British
naval guns have a maximum of about
ten miles, but at that distance have a
destructive power which far excels
that of the best German armament.

Various estimates have been made
of the range of the new 15” guns of
the Queen Elizabeth and ‘Warspite,
and it may be that their shells are
effective up to twelve miles, instead
of ten. At twelve miles there would
be less accuracy than at ten miles,
because it would be more difficult to
locate the target and discover the re-
sults. When firing at a fort in the
Dardanelles, shells might have a
moral effect when fired twelve miles,
and they might have the luck to do
the damage desired. Nevertheless,
accurate firing with definite ascentain-
od results is extremely unlikely when
the distance is more than 17,000
yards.

At” the Eleventh Hour

(Continued from page 8.)

honour of his name there must be no
seandal. And thus gradually, but with
intention, the transparent fiction went
forth, and was neither believed nor
refuted—“Mrs. Chanteris had been
obliged to leave England for the bene-
fit of her health, and the date of her
return was uncertain.”

Now, one of those sudden crises he
so dreaded had arisen, and as he read
and reread the Bishop’s kindly note, &
rush of words came bubbling to his
lips. :

«What shall I do? What can 1 say?
Shall 1 go a very Judas into his pul-
pit, or face him boldly and say, ‘old
friend, the Henry Charteris you knew
is dead. I am his husk—an infidel—a
hypocrite. My faith was murdered
when my wife fled with the man I had
trusted and treated as my own SON: v o
my hope died the first time I saw her
empty chair . . . and as to charity—
my charity is to curse the one who has
made my baby motherless—curse him
in his body and his soul—so help
me—"' " but the blasphemy was left in-
complete. From overhead came an un-
wonted sound—a nurse’s voice that
trooned to sleep a wakeful child.

In an instant he was half way up
the stairs.

“@Qirlie! Girlie!” he called softly.
“Go to sleep at once, like Daddy’s dear
lamb!” ‘Then he stopped and listen-
ed—and the child laughed.

Back is the lonely study, he seated
himself quietly at his desk, and wrote
rapidly as follows:

“My lord Bishop,

“Much as I regret to hear of
your lordship’s illness, I shall deem it
a privilege to preach in your place.
My wife, being still absent, though I
rejoice to say in better health, my time
is more or less my own.

«1 am your lordship’s obedient ser-

vant,
- “Henry Charteris.”

“T HERE!” he said bitterly, as he

threw down the pen, “Ananias

could scarcely do one better,”
and something like a laugh escaped
him, as he leaned his head upon his
hands. “Let us see what he can do
with to-morrow’s sermon, too!” And
with that he drew a sheet of paper
towards him, and resumed his pen.
Had he been less engrossed, he must
surely have seen the muffled figure
that flitted across the window, stop-
ped an instant to press its lips against
the pane, then disappeared into the
shadows. He must surely have heard
a bell ringing somewhere in the house,
the tread of feet that followed, the
voices, and then the hush—but no!- -
his thoughts were far away—beyond
the stars—anywhere—nowhere—for he
was plunging into his subject, as a
strong swimmer might plunge into the
sea.

He saw nothing, heard nothing, not
even when the study door opened, and
someone istood softly at his elbow—
someone who carried the blast of win-
ter in her clothing, and whose face
was whiter than the snow that fell
dripping from her hair.

“Raith, Hope, and Charity—these
three,” and underneath he had added
the words, “Three Magnificent Myths”
in bold capitals. Then he passed his
hands over his face and shuddered.
«T must be mad to-night!—stark, star-
ing mad.” And he tore the page across
and took another.

“Faith, Hope, and Charity—these
three.” And the woman at his side
breathed out the rest. “But the great-
est of these ig Charity.”

So unexpectedly were the words ui-
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Why. use Teas of uncertain
m quality and value, when delicious

“SALADA"

Tea can be had on demand. ,
Black, Green or Mixed. Sealed Packets Only.
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CALGARY

tered that he almost deemed them the |

echo of his own thoughts. But before
he could turn, she had flung herself
Magdalen-like at his feet, and was
covering his hands with tears and
kisses. Then he knew, and started
back as though a knife had struck
him.

«“Millicent!” he cried hoarsely—
«“Millicent!” and at his voice her head
was bowed still lower, so low, that he
could not see her face.

«wWhat do you want here?’ he said
hanshly, “with me?—Is it money ?—is
it___”

«I have come home, Henry!” she
murmured faintly, “I have come
home!”

«wWhat?’—and his old pride of race,
his burning sense of injury rose flam-
ing in his eyes. “Are you mad, too?
Go back to your lover, Madam! Your
home is with him, not here. This is
the house of an honest man. A sinless
child is sleeping above your head!”

“I know,” she faltered sobbing. 1
know! Oh, for that child’s sake, for
our baby—have pity on me!”

“pjty!” and his voice was as the
lash of a whip—“what pity did you
have for me?”

“] am mnot the wicked woman you
think me,” she answered desperately.
«] gwear it, Henry! I have been weak
and foolish—see, I ask your pardon on
my knees—but not that!—not that—"

‘A bitter laugh interrupted her.

“Henry,” she cried, “if you have
ever loved me—"

UT he had freed his hands from
her clinging grasp, and striding
to the window, stood staring at

the snow.

«1 was so young!” she pleaded pite-
ously—“so very young!”

“Go back!” he repeated dully, “go
back to your lover! Go!”

“T have no lover!” The words were
so quietly spoken that their effrontery
amazed him.

“You are a liar,” he said coldly, and
turned upon his heel.

«No! No!” and the words came
wildly—with a storm of sobs—*“1 am
innocent—I tell you—"

“Do, you take me for a fool, Ma-
dam ?—the poor fool you once made
me—with your accursed beauty—what
are you doing here, 1 say? What do
you want? Has that damned scoun-
drel tired of you already—has he turn-
ed you out adrift?”

“] am dinnocent!” she murmured,
not heeding the cruel inference—‘in-
nocent!—innocent!”

But the iron had entered into this
soul.

«Ijisten!” he said pitilessly. “You
are not so ‘innocent’ as to have for-
gotten that there are paid men and
women whose trade it is to hunt down
gocial vampires, such as swindlers,
adulterers—"’

«Stop!” It was she who command-
ed now—the weak girl-woman, who
called to account the grey-haired man.
«1 have wronged you,” she continued
eagerly, “have I not confessed it at
your feet?—wronged you in thought,
perhaps also in word, but in deed
never!” -

“But you were followed!—seen with
that man—actually seen with him in
London!”

«At the railway station, Yyes, but
never beyond! Did those whom you
paid to track us stay to see me flee
from him ?—flee like the poor lost soul
I was—did they see that too? Answer
me!”

“Flee?” he echoed incredulously—
“flee! But why ?—-where ?”

«Anywhere,” she answered bitterly,
“anywhere wihere he could not follow
__out of the world, if I had known the
way.” i

There was a moment’s silence, ona
of those rare pauses, which we all can
remember at least once in our lives.
The Vicar was the first to Tecover
himself. “May I ask,” he said with
strained politeness, “to what you at-
tribute this sudden miracle of conver-
sion, this eleventh. hour awakening ?”

“To a little child, Henry—the sweet-
est miracle of all.”

“A little child!” He was listening
hungrily too. ;

“Yes! a poor beggar-child. 1 was
gtanding for a moment alone, in the
rush of the busy station, and an old
woman came and begged of me. She
had a child by the hand, a little girl,
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plementary. He points out how the
crystallization of an universal force,
“The World Community,’”” must be
gradual, spontaneous, and based on
common sense rather than on writ-
ten agreements; and how unlikely
that it will imitate the dictaterial
governments of the various exist-
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and, oh, Henry—her eyes were so like
Girlie’s, only they were full of tears.
‘Give the lassie a penny, lady!’ she
kept saying to me, ‘her mother’s a bad
lot—has run away and left her'—and
then—then—the little creature just | «

MADE {IN CANADA

Righ ¢ looked at me, and I knew what I had
done, what I was doing—what I was
4 going to do—"
- “And then?” Oh, the world of mean-
watch ing bound up in those two short words.

. “Why then, I dropped some money
in her hand, just stopped to kiss her,
apd fled away—away—out into the
night—in the din and turmoil of those -
dreadful streets—?’

“Lgave off lying!” he interrupted
passionately—* all this was six weeks
ago! Where have you been since?”

“In the hospital. I have left it only
to-day!”

“The hospital! Good God!”

“There was an accident,” she said
shudderingly—‘“they told me after-
wards—the lights blinded me—I was
terrified and mad—I must have run
headlong among the traffic—under the
horses’ feet—they said I was picked
up all crushed and trampled — more
dead than alive.”

“Is this true, Millicent? No! No!—
I was forgetting—"

“It is true!” she told him firmly.
“Ask the doctors, ask the nurses, if
you doubt my word. For many days
I was unconscious, and when I awoke
my memory was gone. I could re-
member nothing—no one—not even
my own name. They wanted to send
for you—tell you—but it was all gone.
Then last night I dreamt of Girlie—
thought I heard her -calling—and
everything came back—everything—
and I—I have come back to you!”

The last words were spoken very
sweetly, and she raised a timid hand
to his arm.

“Don’t touch me!” he cried repul-
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: HE had risen to her feet now, and
stood erect, and he had =m0\.red
away from the door, confronting

3 her.

The action of the mind o] e The eleventh hour was already on
cause and cure of many disor- the wing, the Old Year passing, and
ders is considered in this book the Boy-King ready to take his pla(ic,e
from new and scientific stand- upon the throne. “Le Roi est mort!
boints, with suggestions for the Vive le Roi!”"—and the be}lls gﬂers‘
practic led waiting to ring in mg&}t merrily. ve
b hca.l use of this knowledge the snow, the first faint chimes came

¥ Physicians and laymen.

The Scotsman, Edinburgh:

pealing, and at the sound, Millicent
Charteris raised her eyes, her hands,

“Thoughtful, earnest,and fully
informed'n

her heart.
Nature, London:

“Henry!” she whispered — “Hus-
“There can be no doubt that

band!—the bells!—the New Year
Bells!” But he neither looked, nor
the reforms advocated are much
needed.:v

spoke. His soul was far away, and
covered with the bloody dust of bat-
tle—the battle he was waging with his
pride, his conscience, and his passion-
ate heart of man.

Then a strange thing came to pass—
just one of those lovely touches of
divine magic, which alone know the
way to gild the edges of the thunder
clouds of life. The study door opened
unexpectedly, and a tiny girl stood
within it, her “nighty” falling round
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her like an angel’s robe. There was
sleep in her eyes, but mischief in her
heart, and she came tripping across
the floor, with the air of a baby queen.

“Teddy and me’s come to hear the
bells wiv you, Daddy,” and her cheery
little voice had an authoritative ring
about it which under happier circum-
stances, must have raised a smile.

“We've Tun away from Nurse, and
she’s asleep.” And with a delighted
chuckle she resumed the motherly
task of rocking in her armis a shape-
less creature which had once been
a tawny Teddy Bear. But something
in the chill of the room, or its strained
atmosphere, must have troubled her,
for with «drooping lips, she made
straight for her father, and caught
him by the coat.

“I isn’t a bad Girlie, is I?” she asked
innocently, and with infinite tender-
ness he took her to his breast.

“No, no!” he assured her sooth-
ingly. “Girlie must let Daddy carry
her quick to bed, or she will get ill,
and then what would Daddy do?”

She had just nestled on his shoul-
der, when a sob came from somewhere
among the shadows, and with a cry, a
struggle, the child slipped to the
ground. She had seen her mother!

‘What was Teddy Bear to her now?
What even her Daddy? Uttering a
shout of baby joy, she flew to her side,
just as some little fledgling might fly
to its parent bird, and burying her
face among the folds of the heavy
¢ioak, she burst into a passion of tears.

“Mummie! Mummie!”’ Nothing,
more! Only that one God-blessed
word, which embodies all the needs,
the hopes, the Heaven, of a little
child.

To Millicent Charteris this moment
was one of untold agony. She could
only kiss the pretty lips, the eyes, «!:he
hair, while her husband, with shaking
hand, signed her to be gone.

“For the child’s sake!” he ?brolgenly
entreated—for your own—for mine!”

But the little child who was to leayd
them had decreed otherwise. Girlie
had inherited amongst many good
things an ample endowment of her
father’s strength of character, some-
thing of her mother’s sweetness, and
a lively intuition—the last a gift from
the gods. In less time than it takes
to tell, she had grasped the situation
+—Daddy was sending Mummie away,
and Mummie was crying—that was
enough.

The next moment she had spoken,
spoken ex cathedra too. Here was a
natural self-willed child whose law
was her own warm heart. She was
not the heroine of the story book or
the cheap drama, therefore her ges-
tures were few and her diction simple.

She merely faced her father with
her chubby fist clenched.

“Mummie mustn’t go,” she cried de-
flantly. “Girlie wants her!” and the
words died off into a piteous wall.
“@irlie wants her—ever so bad.”

“Henry! For God’s sake—”

It was Millicent who spoke, but her
husband’s lips only moved dumbly and
she saw a tear go rolling down his
face.

“Hal! '‘Hal! Speak to me!” .
And this time her hand crept up L
his arm—his neck—and his own hand
caught hers tenderly and raised it to

his lips.

“Millie!” he wsaid tremulously, “I
also have been wrong. Forgive me,
and ask the God of little childrer
to forgive me too.”

Then he gathered them both—wifa
and child together—into his arms.

And the child laughed.

Chant Triumphant

By Agnes Grozier Herbertson.

0D gift our arms with speed:

God gird our hearts with prayer:
If ever Heaven’s trumpets sound-
ed to a deed,

They cleave the air

For the answer that we give to this
day’s need;

Righteous and true,

God calls our honour His for what
we go to do.

If all the flower :

And fineness of life were crammed
into one hour,

And the heart that bore it turned to
highest bliss,

There would result no work of greater
power,

None dearer to God than this

We offer in the lives we hold or Tose—

Almost uncaring—as His love may
choose.

Whatever the sin,

The folishness our past has gathered
in,

Whatever the prayers unsaid, the
asked-for vow

Untendered; these His heart forgives
us now.

There came a Voice from Heaven:

“Thy body thou hast given

To me for plight;

Lo, I will keep thy soul, and wash it
white.”

If ever there were a day
That called a man to cast slight things
* away,

Gave him his manhood and his con-
science knit,

A stand for right and all to risk for it:

To assault the wrong

With noble purpose
strong:

A godlike hour:

Sublime occasion:
power:

This, this that day is: and it is our
dower!

God lead our arms aright:

God grace our hearts alway;

If ever Heaven’s trumpets sounded to
a fight, :

They sound to-day

For the answer that we give to foulest
Might;

Steadfast and sure,

God calls our honour His, and it shall
still endure!

—London Chronicle.

passionate and

all-stupendous

The Newest Hate

(By Wireless from Berlin.)

OU have heard the tale of the Ger-
man hate
For the impudent folk of a minor
State
Who adopted an attitude quite absurd
And expected Kultur to keep its
word.
You have heard of the deeds of “fright-
fulness” done
By the ravening hordes of the furious

Hun

In the hope that the victim’s heart
might tire

Of toréure and murder and rape and
re.

Till that little nation was overthrown
We had one foe and one alone,
Belgium!

But when England ventured to take a
hand

A hate of a highly supericr brand

Was promptly distilled in Kulturs
heart

For those who could play so vile a
part.

Of the race who could stand by a
weaker friend

We declared our intention to make an

end,
And our poisonous gas with its reek
; and smait
Is mild to the hate that possessed our
heart,.

We advertised rreely to make it known
We had one foe and one alone,

England!
And when Italy threatens our land
; with war
We intend to surpass ourselves once

| more;

By this, our latest if not our last,

All previous hatreds will be surpassed.,

'Tis a hate no language could e’er ex-
press;

The world must imagine it more or
less,

A hate of which even the merest hint

No decent journal could ever print,

A hate that permeates every bone!

We have one foe and one alone,

Italy!
(To be continued as occasion offers.)

-—London Daily Mail.

Convincing Evidence. — Coroner—.
“We found nothing in the man’s pock-
ets, ma’am, except three buttons, one
handkerchief and a receipted bill.”*
Sobbing Inquirer—“A receipted bill!
Then tain’t my husband.”—Tit-Bits.
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AMONEY ANDE
AMAGNATESE

The Financial Outlook

EN who have had charge of finance which has been intimately related

with the London money market are feeling gloomy about the outlook.

They foresee that it will be a long time before Canadians will be able

to borrow money in London as freely as they did previous to August, 1914,

This will handicap, they claim, the Cana-

dian loan companies, railways, munici-
palities and larger industries.

Perhaps these men are right, and then
again they may be wrong. It may be the
best thing that ever happened to Canada
that the supply of money from Great
Britain is cut down. It will not be cut off
altogether, because the shrewd Scotch
and English investors are still sending a
portion of their money over here to be
invested. The less shrewd investors
have withdrawn and the “wild-catter”
has now no chance in Great Britain. The
boom in suburban property has gone |
bust, except where there is ‘real merit.
The “way-out” subdivision has disap-
peared, and the man who made easy pro-
fits by deceiving the people here and in
England have turned their attention to
honest labour or war contracts.

The ehief effect of the closing of the
British money markets to Canadian spec-
ulators and Canadian borrowers is the
opening of the United States money
markets. Canadian municipalities are
now borrowing in the United States.
The investors over there know Canadian
conditions pretty well, and they will
take the best securities. They refuse the
ut over in London with a touch of patriotism.
Canadian railways are beginning to
It is said that the Canadian Northern
Hitherto, only “equipment” bonds

COLONEL THOMAS CANTLEY.
General Manager, Nova Scotia Steel
Co., who has recently returned from
England, where he was looking into

the munitions problem.

poor stuff which was formerly p
This is all to the good. Moreover, the
touch the Uhited States reservoir of gold.
ig likely to float some of its securities there.

have gone south.
‘When peace returns, Canada will have two money markets to exploit instead

of one. Both New York and London will be open to the Canadian who has
profit-paying ventures to float.

Greatest of all good results is the economy which is being practised at home.
The foolish investments are being cleared up and cashed in. The better invest-
ments are receiving attention from people who once demanded twenty per cent.

profit and are now satisfied with five or six per cent. The banks, like the pri-

vate investors, have nipped off the speculators and are paying more attention

to legitimate industry and commerce.
This clean-up process is hard on many people. It is making lots of rich men

poor. But it is putting business and investment on a more solid basis.

The C.P.R. Dividend.

OME doubt has been expressed as to whether C. P. R. will continue to

S pay the ten per cent. dividend which it established in 1911. The fiscal
year closes in June, and it looks as if the dividend will not be earned in
full. There is a big reserve, quite sufficient to maintain the dividend for some

time if the directors wish. Last week the stock touched 150, lowest since 1908.

Whether the dividend is cut or not, the Canadian with money to invest will
not likely get C. P. R. stock at a lower figure than he can get it now. Three
years hence, in all probability, this stock will again be worth over $200 a share.

English Sovereigns Are Cheap

HOW to make money by taking advantage of the present low exchange

rates may be illustrated. A capitalist in Canada has some money to
He decides to buy British Government bonds to the extent of
about $100;000. He orders them in London and they are sent over. To pay
for them he goes to a bank and buys British “exchange”—quoted in New York
at $4.78. He gets bonds to the value of £20,000, redeemable in British sover-
eigns. He pays for it 20,000 times $4.78, or $95,600. After the war is over he
gets 20,000 times 4.87%, or $97,500. The profit is thus $1,800, aside from the
rise or fall in the price of the bonds.
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The Grain Growers’ Guide publishes this cartoon in a recent issue to show
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CHAPTER LI—( Continued).

] B Kaiser could have stopped it,”
‘Tlihe man cried. “He could have
prevented war. He k-newy that
Serbia had humiliated herself in the
dust; he knew that she was prepared
for further punishment. But he forced
the war on, and then, like the qowarg
that he is, went whining to C«hrxstia:n:-
ty and taking God to witness that t_-m:
trouble had been forced upon him,
the blasphemous liar. 1 tell you that
he brought about all this bloodsh'ed
and misery and designedly as a bird
builds her nest. Did he not pogwt
that he was prepared to lose @ million
men to bring Europe to his feet? You
can multiply that mi‘ll‘ion', by two.
There is not one house m.Genmamy
that 'does mot mourn its slain ﬁ,o&da‘y.
There are thousands of houses in
which not one man Temalns. 'So let
that devil stand in the d(ml_: -w1vt¥1 the
rest, I say. Strip him of' his uniform
and his gold lace and ‘s-l‘lv-e;-r helmet,
take away all the bits of ribbon and
tin breastplates he likes to hang upon
his coat, and let him .sband_there .dn
the dock with the rest in a dirty shirt
with a crust of bread that he has
picked up out of the ,gubter.‘batw.eel,\,
his famished lips. To Hell with hm;1
All this in a loud voice in the
Freiderich Strasse as if }t had been
some Sermon thundered in a clarion
voice from a pulpit. Just for a mo-
ment Rosslyn’s guide had forgotten
himself, just for a moment he wa.s
speaking from the bitterness of hl!S
heart. All around him the gaunt, hol-
low-eyed crowd jostling and stream-
ing down the streets turned to liistep
and applaud. Here and there along
the pavement were the soldiers 1D
goiled and ragged uniforms cra.wéing
along listlessly their eyes ‘broothng
and vengeful. For the most part ¢ e‘gtr‘
were almost without boots, and ‘-the :
filthy feet bulging through the gunss_
goles. And some of these, as\s losx :
1yn could see by their facings, bg ong:
ed to the famous Prussian guard. L
The shops were close‘d,'-bhere wn
practically no place of business ope;) V
The women, too, were conspicuous rnb
their absence, so that there Wasthat
great show of mourning save U :
nearly every man in 'the crowd wor
a black band round his arm. s
Here was Nemesis, ‘pere was E
bleeding heart of a nation torn ?ew
so that the onlooker could vseel om
vital was the wound. Hard and stg .
as he was, hating the .system_thva.t a;s_
prought this about as he did, Ros
lyn was moved to an infinite pit‘}‘f. i
«] am tired of this,” he said. Ta Ie
me to the Royal Palace at once.A ‘;.
will not be my first visit there. ?.,
how different the circumstances are.

CHAPTER LIL
The Real Day.

very different Roiral
Palace to the one that Rosslyn
had last visited. All_ the extra-
vagant hangings, all the pictures and
objects of art had been removed till

HIS was a

S bare and

the great Tooms Were as :
i those of a barracks. Bu
B jed mow by

room Was occup
:Zgﬂrgs of earmest men writing at
desks and tables. Every one of th-enl:
seemed to have sSome appointed tas
and everything seemed to be moving
uite smoothly. In one of the inner
- devoted tco1 ﬁtﬁe pex;i
i St an
a] staff of the Kaiser, Steinitz :
i‘oe%iux gat busily em%a.%ggm on'm?g;
X in front o g
!?1ggedm€mpm with exclamations of
i)lewsure as Rosslyn entered. 9 s
a glorious .surprﬁle,
g eml‘a‘i?dedéon‘l‘zv ?om%?mragjséi}gﬁ
would
e yovlilfe felt certain 'r,h‘a,tt ge:gtl:}'y :&
: ust re
one of our newspapers M e e, B

side now. An

- |p=saremsrs0aremo lies to nearly
‘ rk applies

s new;papefr in Germany. But

- : is still compara-

the military Party '8 to . had the

) ng, ‘an ;i
g:;ywsitgﬁigculty in getting the news
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The Passing of a Throne

A Powerful, Personal Narrative Concerning the Unparalleled Drama of the War

By FRED M. WHITEZ

past the Frontiers. Now tell me, how
did you get to know?”

Rosslyn proceeded to explain. He
introduced von Kemp and gave him
his due mead of praise. He told
Leroux also that he had seen Vera,
and how splendidly she had played
her part in the great adventure.

“That is good,” he exclaimed. “Very
good indeed. I am sure you are glad
now that we dragged you into this.”

“You may be certain of that,” Ross-
lyn smiled. “Now is there anything
else I can do for you?”

“You can do a reat deal” Steinitz
cried. “In the first place you can
take the story of the last few days
and let Europe know it. For the time
being at any rate the war is going
on. We see that the Allies are tak-
ing no risks, but if they liked to as-
sume a bold offensive now, then the
defence on both frontiers must break
like a bubble. I tell you our army
will not fight. 1 hey have had enough
of it. There may be a Prussian regi-
ment here and there ready to persist
till the last moment, but they are few
and far between. Heavens, what
fools we have been. We might have
become the greatest nation in the
world. We might have carried our
products under every-flag that crosses
the seas, we might have had all the
ports and marts of the Globe at mo
expense to ourselves. We might have
won in time by sheer weight of money.
But that did not please the Imperial
Showman who was once so powerfu!
here. I tell you, my dear young
friend—"

¢ QU are wasting time,” Leroux

interrupted. “Listen to me,

Rosslyn. Russia is helping us.
She is sending us food because she
knows we must win, and therefore it
is not mecessary to sacrifice any fur-
ther lives. There will be no more lives
sacrificed if we can only prevent fur-
ther munitions of war leaving Krupps’
‘Works at Essen. We want to cut off
the output of guns and ammunition
there, and if we can do that the war is
automatically ended. The people there
are on the Kaiser’s side because they
are being paid enormous wages, and
because the food supply stored there
keeps them in every luxury. There
are forty-five thousand men in those
factories, and their wives and children,
who live in the suburbs, have nothing
to worry about and mo anxiety. Now
look here. I don’t suppose there is an
aeroplane in Germany at the present
moment capable of flying, and if there
were we have no petrol. Now don’t
reply without thinking. But you must
see for yourself that if you could drop
a dozen bombs on the Essen arsenals
not so much as a cartridge could leave
there for months. You might be
brought down, you might be killed, but
if you succeeded, then, almost single-
handed, you would have put an end to
the cruelest war that the world has
ever seen.”

Rosslyn’s blood flamed at the mere
suggestion. Here was an exploit after
his own heart; here was a chance of
covering himself with everlasting
glory. He did not hesitate a moment;
he was ready now to run the risk.

“T’ll do it,” he cried. “I am grateful
for the opportunity. I believe I can
carry at least four hundred pounds
weight of explosives. Of course, I
could not carry a passenger. The
question is, have you the explosives?
If so, I could be off in an hour.”

[Steinitz rose excitedly to his feet.

“The bombs are ready,” he said.
They are in my house. We will go
and find them now if you like.”

Rosslyn would have asked nothing
better. ‘An hour later, with the bombs
attached to his aeroplane, he shot up
into the air in great wheeling circles
until he was eight or nine thousand
feet above the capital. There were
thousands of curious eyes that watch-
ed him start, but none of them stand-

ing down below guessed the meaning
of that flight. He had with him his
glasses, together with a large scale
map, and he knew exactly which di-
rection he had to steer. It was a
clear, bright winter’s morning, with
not so much as a cloud in the sky, and
the whole country lay wpicked out in
dazzling sunshine down below him.
Then he turned to the west and dart-
ed like a great bird of prey on his
errand of destruction. It was no great
distance that he had to go—not more
than three hundred miles at the out-
side—and at the rate he was flying he
calculated that his journey would be
accomplished within three hours. He
passed over one town after another,
an object of wonder and fear to those
below him, but he held steadily on his
track, till presently the great belch-
ing chimneys and huge workshops of
Essen lay below him. He poised over
the huge arsenal like a hawk that is
about to pounce upon his prey. He
dropped lower and lower, quite re-
gardless of the storm of bullets flung
upwards, for his plane was armoured
at an angle so acute that the missiles
glanced off quite harmlessly.

Then he took a sheet of paper from
his pocket-book and scribbled a mes-
sage to those below. He weighted this
with a couple of pennies from his
pocket and threw it down. With his
powerful glasses he could see a man
climbing a ladder to a roof whereon
the message lodged; he saw ‘a little
knot of people scanning it; and he saw
the women and children streaming
wildly towards the suburbs. They
were followed presently by the men,
veritable army corps of them, for it
was museless to stay there and ‘court
destruction when one man up there
like a speck in the sky held the town
and all its mighty output in the hollow
of his hand.

Rosslyn smiled to himself as he
thought of it. He was measuring his
distance now and working it out to an
inch with the aid of his large scale
map. Then he reached for one of the
pear-shaped canisters attached to the
side of the plane and dropped it. He
saw the dread messenger of death fall
like a plummet down, down, until it
struck a steel roof at the base of a
cluster of tall chimneys. There was a
flash no greater to Rosslyn’s eyes than
would have been made by a helio-
Zraph, and no report reached his ears,
but he could see that the clump of
chimneys had been wiped out and a
huge area of shedding burst into
flames. The aeroplane circled over
the doomed city, dropping those pear-
shaped terrors at intervals, and wher-
ever they fell swift and sudden de-
struction followed.
great works below were one roaring
ring of flame and drifting columns “of
vapour; then there came an explosion
that seemed to lift to the heavens and
set the wings of the plane quivering
as if they had been smitten by a sud-
den gale.

A‘CAN‘OPY of smoke as black as
night uprose, and for a time the
aeroplane was enveloped in it
as if it had been some dusky blanket.
It drifted eastward on the light breeze,
and as it did so Rosslyn could see that
his work of destruction had been ac-
complished. Nothing lay below him
but a heap of ruins. With a smile on
hig lips and a feeling of triumph in his
heart he raced back to Berlin. It was
still daylight when he folded the wings
of his plane and hurried off to the
Royal Palace to report what he had
done. But the story had already pre-
ceded him. The sireets of Berlin were
cerowded with an eager, excited throng,
discussing the message which some-
how or other had found its way
through from Essen. It mattered lit-
tle to the frantic mob there whether
the good work had been accomplished
by a friend or a foe. The devil’s fac-
tory had been destroyed, and the dis-
astrous war was near its end.
Rosslyn pushed his way through the
yvelling mob until he reached the

Very soon the.
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Royal Palace.. He had no occasion to
be dissatisfied with his welcome there,
for he was grasped by the hands al-
most painfully, and, indeed, it was
quite a long time before he was al-
lowed to sit down and describe his ex-
ploit in detail.

“We got it through by means of our
secret telephone service,” Steinitz ex-
Dlained. “We . have friends even in
BEssen. Ags far as we can understand,
you did not leave one stone of the fac-
tory standing on another. Some day
in the future Germany will know what
she owes to the splendid genius and
undaunted bravery of Paul Rosslyn.
Ah! my dear friend, what's that?”

There was a strange, ominous roar
from down below, and four men sud-
denly burst into the room. They were
dressed as civilians, though they wore
military tunics and carried rifles wita
fixed bayonets. Between them was a
man in the uniform of a general offi-
cer, though all his gold lace had been
cut away, and buckled on his side was
an empty scabbard. He glanced de-
fiantly at his captors, but his 1lips
Were quivering strangely and his eyes
Were full of fear.

“What have we here?”
cried. “A prisoner?”

Yes, Mr. President. We beg to say
We have captured Wilhelm Hohenzol-
lern, once called the Emperor of Ger-
mamy‘,)

Steinitz

CHAPTER LIIIL—THE EVENING OF
“THE DAY.”

OSSLYN started back. In the cir-

cumstances he was particularly

anxious that the Kaiser should not
récognize him. He had all an English-
man’s repugnance against gloating
Over a man when he is down. The last
time that these two had met the Em-
beror had been in the full flower of
his pride and arrogance, and now he
Was an wutterly broken man. There
Was not a private in the once great
German army who would have
Changed places with him at that mo-
Tent. And 'then Rosslyn remembered

that during the previous meeting un-

der this very roof he had been dJis
8uised, and passed successfully for a
German. There was no occasion,
therefore, why he should be in_ the
€ast reticent. He was going to hear
SOmething that might—indeed, proba-

Iy would—change the history of the
world,
h.‘AI"@adY in imagination he could see
oself speeding across the North
{2 carrying home the glad tidings
hat the war was over, and that the
World was free.

But all that would come presently.
+eanwhile the living drama was mov-
g under hig very eyes. He could see
b © Kaiser flush with rage, and his
b?'nd 20 to his empty scabbard. He

.l'tte'rl'y resented the way in which he
sad been spoken to. But even his
n‘:DeTb ingolence and threatening de-
meano}n‘_ had mo effect upon the two
hen sitting there on the other side of

e table,

“ Ah! this is good!” Steinitz said.
widere did you find this man? And

10 brought him here?”

‘ori»é,l‘hlsu is intolerable!” the Kaiser
nsumd' Are you mad that you. pre-
Ba € to treat me in this fashion? And
~ave you forgotten that you are seat-
o there in the presence of your sov-

Teign 97
k. ilf We are mad,” Steinitz said, “then
In:a<si the madness of despair. It is the
o ness of a people driven to_ the
‘tyrsetof starvation by a bloodthirsty
Tixﬁcn who was only too ready to sac-
ampit., eat peopie on the altar of his

ition. A few months ago we were
ajgglfy and prosperous; a few months
our’ 1W e had the trade of the world in
1ea;s.t1anlds‘ 'We did not ‘want war—at

i such of us as come from South

o %ny. And Saxony and Bavaria
We ‘ng' tas we did. But we were blind;
that o SO engrossed in our trade
an dg"e' left the leading strings in the
stop to-f Prussia. We did not even
bOmva'(I)l find out the truth when the

e el of war burst in our midst.
With prg, drunk with victory and mad
that bride. 'We did not know then
beemy‘91“ and your accursed wolves had

5 dli)dan‘nin‘g this campaign for years.
up yo not know that you had made

ur minds to violate the neutrality

_ private.

THE

of Belgium in any case. How could we
guess that you meant to level those
glorious old towns to the ground! We
talked glibly enough of making the
world quake with terror at the mention
of the German name, and we quoted
Bismarck with a smile on our lips.
You see, we never thought that the
Iron '‘Chancellor really meant it when
he said that a conquered people should
be left only their eyes to weep with.
But that was part of your damned gos-
pel. You took it literally, and so did
your army. We said nothing in the
hour of our peril, but there are thou-
sands of us in this country aghast at
the atrocities that you were perpetrat-
ing in the name of Christianity. ‘When
this war commenced we were a civil-
ized and respected nation; to-day the
world turns from ms with a shudder,
and places us outside the pale of civil-
ization. But that for the moment is
not the point. You have not only be-
trayed the trust that was placed in
you, but you have betrayed your own
people. You have treated us like chil-
dren. You have bled us white with
taxation. You have taken our money
to spend on arms. You have treated
us with utmost contempt. You told us
we should be in Paris in a fortnight.
The months have gone, and now the
Allies in the west are far over our
frontier. You told us that the Rus-
sians were beaten, and that your army
would winter in Warsaw. And now
the Russians are within one day of
Berlin, with nothing but a ragged
hoard of refugees to oppose them. You
told us how your boasted Zeppelins
would lay London in ruins and destroy
the British fleet. And yet London
smiles proudly to-day, and the British
fleet’ are so far from destroyed that
your crown could not purchase a bag
of flour in Berlin to-day. But I had
forgotten; you have no crown.”

HE words came from Steinitz’s lips

with a bitterness and contempt

that caused the Kaiser to flush
angrily.

“You have lost your senses,” he
cried. “My capital is out of its mind.
As T was dragged through the streets
the people hooted me—hooted ME, the
greatest sovereign Germany has ever
had. Now, listen: 4

“We are in no mood to listen,”
Steinitz said. “You will understand in
time. The German Empire is dead,
buried under a heap of ruins, and you
are the Samson who pulled down the
temple. Not that it matters much, be-
cause the house of swords was bound
to fall some day. You cannot keep a
whole nation in slavery. And Ger-
many has been your slave for twenty-
six years. Now listen to me, Wilhelm
Hohenzollern. I am the President of
the new German Republic. I was
chosen for that post by the unanimous
wish of every man in Berlin. There
are hundreds and thousands of your
goldiers here, and they, too, were al-
lowed a voice in the selection.”

“Deserters!” Wilhelm said bitterly.
“Traitors!”

“What is a traitor?” Steinitz asked.
“If he takes part in a rebellion and the
revolt is crushed then he is a traitor,
and liable to be shot. But if the revo-
lution is successful, then he is a pa-
triot, and may some day sit upon the
throne himself.: We are all patriots
here, if you please. We are not going
to be starved any longer. We are not
going to watch our womenkind droop
and die so that your troops who still
follow you may be fed. And when we
heard that you and your suite were
skirting round the edge of the capital
that you dared not visit just now——"

“Dared!” the Emperor cried.
“Dared!”

He advanced to the table and smote
upon it with his fist vigorously. Stein-
itz jumped to his feet and glared at
the man who had once been his sover-
eign. Just for a moment he looked
like violence.

“Do you challenge me to repeat the
word?” he asked. “Were you not im-
plored to come and see us? You have
with you a retinue of five hundred
men. You had your general staff, your
gilded parasites, and your gold-laced
hangers-on. Where are they now?
They fled before a handful of citizens
armed with a rifle, and they left you to
be brought here like some disgraced
And, mark you, it means dis-
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grace. The Republic has .been pro-
claimed, . the movement has spread
from east to west, and we can count
millions whose arms are ready to back
us. You laughed at the movement
when youw.heard of it first; you boast-
ed to your general staff of the lesson
you would read to the citizens of Ber-
lin. And they held back the truth
from you for their own purposes. But
where is the King of Bavaria now?
Where are the rulers of Saxony and
Hanover? They have gone back to
their own people to save their faces
and keep itheir crowns whilst the
eagles are gathered together over the
spoil. They know omly too well that
it is Prussia that the Allies are going
to destroy to the last stone. We have
been prevented as yet from going to
the great powers and 'suing for peace
in the name of the German Republic.
We have found the means now, and all
Europe will know the truth to-morrow.
If you are wise you will sign this docu-
ment that 'we have prepared for you,
and abdicate the throne here and now.
It is your one means of salvation.”

The Kaiser laughed bitterly. He
had made mno attempt to realize his
position. It did not even seem to oc-
cur to him even now that he was a
prisoner in the hands of his own peo-
ple. Not for a moment did the amaz-
ing egotism of the man desert him.
The people of Berlin had gone mad;
they were in the throes of temporary
insamity, and they would wake up on
the morrow in sack cloth and ashes.

‘“You iare not really serious?”’ he
asked.

Steinitz shrugged his shoulders im-
patiently.

¢¢DERLIN has known what it is to
be without food,” he said. ‘“We
have had to thank our enemies
for the bread which is in our mouths
to-day. And the enemy is at our gates.
It ‘will be no fault of ours if a singie
shot is fired. And we can have good
terms. ‘We shall surrender that use-
less fleet that you bled us to build—
the fleet which is only a menace to
England. We shail have to part with
our colonies and restore to France her
stolen provinces. Our colonial empire,
such as it is, has ceased to exist. To
Belgium we have to give a hundred
millions, and Russia and England will
force us to pay the cost of the war.”

‘‘And 1is that all?” the Kaiser
sneered.

“And cheap enough, too,” Steinitz
cried. “Your beloved Prussia will be-
come part of Poland. Your military
caste will be deprived of their status
and compelled to take up honest work
like the rest of us. Do you understand
that, Wilhelm Hohenzollern?”

The Kaiser looked around him de-
fiantly. He was trying to grasp the
fact that this bitter humiliation was
being thrust upon him under his own
roof. He could see around him evi-
dence enough of the glory and power
of his race, could see it in the pictures
and statuary and the hangings on the
walls. 'He could hear it, too, coming
uwp in volumes of sound from the
streets; could catch roars of cheers,
and presently the regular tramp of
many feet.

“My soldiers!” he cried. “My loyal
troops! Ah! we shall see who is mas-
ter in Berlin now!”

“Troops, indeed!” [Leroux cried.
“But not yours! Look, and you will
see the advance guard of the Russian
army.”

CHAPTER LIV.—~WHAT OF THE
MORROW?

T was even as Leroux had said. The

streets were filled with a hoard of

cavalry, followed presently by regi-
ment after regiment of infantry, each
headed by its band. All Berlin had
turned out to meet the conqueror, but
there was no sign of humiliation or
hate or a desire for vengeance on the
part of the black masses of humanity
below. TFor the people of Berlin were
awake now and fully alive to the way
in which they had been treated. They
knew that the invader came not in the
shape of a conquering oppressor, but
as a deliverer after twenty odd years
of grinding and military tyranny. They
stood for food and safety and the con-
tinuation of a great people. They
would exact their price, of course;

they would make their nation pay for
the sins of their rulers, but they would
sleep comfortably in beds, now know-
ing that there was hope for the mor-
row. 'But Germany was not yet dead.
She would nise again, like some new
and resplendent Phoenix, from her
own ashes, once the hand of Caesar
was removed.

“Look and see for yourself,” Stein-
itz said sternly. “We are all glad to
see those men there, though at the
same time the sense of shame O0D-
presses us. But we do not forget that
they are deliverers from you and the
like of you. And it is not you that they
have to deal with. I tell you they will
make terms with the German Repub-
lic. And 'when peace comes to be
signed here in Berlin the streets will
be lined not only with the troops of
the Allies, but with German soldiers
who are on ‘the side of the Republic.
It is the only way to save us from de:
struction; it is the only way in which
we can hold up our heads again. BY
to-night Berlin will be under the con-
trol of a Russian governor. He will
send for me and my Cabinet, and he
will offer us certain terms. Our task
will be much easier when I say that I
am representing the German Republic,
and that the Emperor has formally ab-
dicated.”

“That will never be,” the Kaiser
cried.

“Well, it makes Ilittle difference,”
Steinitz said coolly. “In that case we
shall have to treat you the same way
as the French treated Napoleon IIL
After all, a throne rests entirely on
the good-will of the people. You re-
fuse to sign?”’

The Kaiser took the sheet of paper
lying on the table before him and in a
frenzy of rage tore it to fragments. He
was beside himself with anger, but all
this was wasted on Steinitz and his
companion. The former rang a bell
and a file of soldiers entered. They
did not quail before the man whom
they had once looked upon as a con-
necting link between earth and hea-
ven; they merely turned to Steinitz
and obediently waited his orders.

“Take the prisoner below,” he said.’
“See that he has what he needs, but
do not forget that he is a prisoner and
a traitor to the Republic. Now go.”

T seemed almost incredible, and

Rosslyn rubbed his eyes to make

quite sure that he was awake. It
seemed years to him since he had seen
Wilhelm in all his pride and power,
and yet it was no more than a matter
of days. He was sorry and yet glad
that Nemesis had stepped down from
her high place and grasped this blood-
thirsty tyrant by the throat. He could
hear the dragging footsteps of Ger-
many’s late master dying away in the
distance; then his ears seemed to be
filled with the tramp of armed men, as
they swept, like some mighty machine,
through the streets. What would ail
Europe think when they learned all
this to-morrow, he wondered. He
turned eagerly to Steinitz.

“You don’t want me to stay any
longer?” he asked.

“T don’t,” Steinitz said. “It might be
better for you to stay and hear the
official terms of peace. Within an
hour the !Czar’s representative will be
here and formally demand what they
have already suggested wunofficially.
Of course, we shall accept them; in-
deed, there is nothing else to do. To
think that I should live to be actually
2lad to seeia foreign army in Berlin!
Well, it is no disgrace to us. Our
army has made a big fight, and the
German is as good a man as ever. But
we need not go into that now. What
we have to do is to make as honour-
able peace as possible and start build-
ing up the empire afresh. You had
better stay here and see what hap-
pens. And if you want to go back to
London to-night there ought to be
nothing to stop you.”

The hours dragged on, and more
and more troops pouring into Berlin—
Russian soldiers and the German
troops pushed before them, to say
nothing of the thousands of men in
uniform straggling in from the west-
ern frontier. These for the most part
were in uniform, ragged and tired and
half starved, and ready to barter all
they had for a mouthful of food. They
came unarmed; they came with stories



of disaster in the north and west; nar-
ra.:tlv.es of big guns abandoned in a
wild flight for home and the desire to
throw in their lot with the new repub-
lic. Russian and German stood side
by side in the common bondage of hu-
manity; field kitchens had been set up
in the streets, and the starving troops
were fed by their well-equipped foe.
There was mo sign of strife now, for

. Dassions had been worn threadbare,

- and ey

and the lust of slaughter had trickled
away till the stream no longer ran.
All this Rosslyn watched from the
windows of the palace, where he
lounged, smoking his cigarettes in
Tooms hitherto sacred to the greatest
of autocratic monarchs and his supple
-:gcopham_ts_. _“He felt perfectly at home
3 ere, rejoicing in the knowledge that
he ‘h&d' had so powerful a hand in bring-
ll:mg this about. He was anxious to get
ack to London now and carry the
80od news. He waited hour after hour,
“Ilfll Steinitz and Leroux returned.
- It is just as I told you,” the former
1 “}- “The terms are precisely those
. outlined to the late Kaiser, subject
I«? the confirmation of England and
rance, of course. And now, as I see
You are anxious to be off, I will give
g’(vu a minute of the terms in my own
1‘3‘?‘dwrrting, and you can go.”
_ “Am I to have the pleasure of tak-
ing you?” he asked.
S&blMX dear boy, it is quite impos-
here’ Leroux explained. “My place is
‘t'ure’ and 1 should be a traitor if I
lm‘ned my back upon it. Germany will
}"m(iw some xd.ay the debt she owes to
aes Mean\w_hl‘le you can return to
" omn, and, if you start now you will
pen}n time for these marvellous hap-
t&blmgs to appear on the breakfast
o e of every Englishman to-morrow
ea‘n}lng. Give my love to Vera; tell
will am well and happy, and that I
da send for her in the course of a few
hei']s. Perhaps I will come and fetch
Ler{dlfm‘ I shall have much to do in
Ous fOIL The Englishman is a gener-
of oe, and much of the vast hooards
b gold we shall need will come from
1S pocket.”

Th\_Na.s barely dark before Rosslyn set
1S aeroplane going and circled
tur‘;ilndelry over the city. Then he
€ h‘?d towards the west, and set out
& ;S lonely journey. There was noth-
ear-o stoP him now, and no peril to
befo} and it was barely twelve o’clock
e re t.he plane settled down outside
oss_lgstl-ng-place. An hour later and
urmly'n was setting the telephones
Dartm-mg in all directions. It was no
into of his programme to confine his
therl‘mamon to any one newspaper, and
efore he found his rooms occupied
rect? score of excited journalists di-
n'extyhhe set foot inside them. For the
b our he spoke amidst a silence
o0 Vgas 'bquen only by the scratch-
note]g pencils and the fluttering of
e 1ooks‘. He told the whole story
Wasp ¥y and without embellishment. It
gra.ph“a narrat}ve so thrilling and
Sron 1: that it actually gained in
Theng h frorq its wvery simplicity.
oy t,hutte'rly‘ tired and worn out, Ross-
sl rew himself upon a couch and

fg’t soundly.
amde‘ﬁlwa,s o‘u.t betimes in the morning,
flat ziie his way directly to Vera's
With % v;‘_eady the streets were astir
ready 1 ildly excited mob that had al-
S heard the news. It was evident
, on:dg that no work would be done in
on that day. A few minutes later
ﬂlltteriiry street and thoroughfare was
Bors beg' flags and banners. People
numbersg‘lm\mvng to congregate in vast
Ay » cheering and shouting and
sf-l'ea,mid into long processions that
Sordent ‘tth-rough the streets. For the
Were br’ at any rate, all social barriers
ca oken down. Here was the well-
G fiit‘y man arm in arm with the
Cratio ‘cl‘-yf toys; here was the aristo-
the mia }lzb lounger hobnobbing with
o thOWhO brought the coals. There
Cosaion Illsands of women in the pro-
Same b;'e aéllgh!ng and crying in the
Nature a‘h—-'ln fact, here was human
ed, givi I}1ntraurnrrme.1:1evd and unrestrain-
the Yeavrg vent to their feelings, as if
sl ans had fallen from their shoul-
again, they were children once
1y wate }?r a long time Vera and Ross-
ed this amazing spectacle as

1t rolleq by -
unti ‘thel;y gi:; ;. never-ending stream,

dizzy and turned to
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one another for relief.

«] shall be able to grasp it present-
ly,” Vera whispered. ‘It seems too
wonderful to be true. And to think
that you, with that wonderful aero-
plane of yours, should have done SO
much towards bringing about this
wonderful result! If it had not been
for you the misery and bloodshed
might have dragged along for months
more. Ah! Paul, if I could only tell
you how proud I am of you!” .

She smiled through her tears and
held out her hands to Rosslyn. He
took her in his arms and kissed her
tenderly.

“I have been more than rewarded,”
he said. “Of course, I am glad and
proud, but, after all, you are you, and
the rest of it is nothing by compari-
son. The end is here i

“But is it the end?” Vera asked.

The end perhaps, or only the begin-
ning? But, be that as it might, Ross-
lyn, looking forward, could see beyond
the clouds the first faint streaks of a
wide and glorious dawn.

THE END.

In Lighter Vein

The Gorgons. — A Philadelphia
school-teacher has lately been in-
structing her pupils in Grecian myth-
ology. It is the plan to have the chil-

dren read the tales aloud, an. _the
next day recount them, in their own
language. One lad, to 'whom Was

given the assignment to render in his
own language tne story of “The Gor-
gons,” did so in these terms:

«The Gorgons were three sisters
that lived in the Islands of the Hes-

perides, somewhere in the Indian
Ocean. They Lad long snakes for
hair, tusks for teeth, and claws for

nails, and they looked like women,
only more horrible.”—Lippincott’s.

2 ®v®

Business Instinct.—One of these
peripatetic merchants who deals in
the jetsam of the suburban villa, such
as old iron, old hoots, and rags, neatly
scored off an irritable householder tkhe
other day—or 30 the story goes. “Any
rags? Any old iron?” chanted the
dealer, when the man of the house
himself opened the door. “NO; 520
away!” snapped the househosuer, ir-
ritabiy. “There's nothing for you. My
wife’s away.” The itinerant merchant
hesitated a moment and then inquired,
“Any old bottles?”

2 ®

Covered It.—Aunt Mary (visiting in
the city)—“I want to hear at least one
of your famous grand opera singers
and then see some of your leading
actors.”

Nephew (to office boy)—"Jimmy,
get us some tickets for the vaudeville
and movies.”—Life.

2 2 ®

One He Knew Of.—Mr. Deal, the un-
dertaker, was never at a loss for an
answer when any one attempted to
poke fun at him or his profession.
One day a would-be wit, meeting him,
remarked: “Yours must be a grew-
some business, Mr. Deal. I suppose
you undertakers never look at a man
without wishing him dead?” “You are
mistaken,” replied the undertaker. “I
know some people whom I would be
perfectly willing to bury alive!”

e

Pretty Bad.—Commander—“What’s
his character apart from this leave-
breaking?”

Petty Officer— Well, siry this man ’e
goes ashore when ’e likes; ’e comes off
when ‘e likes; ’e uses orrible lan-
guage when ’e’s spoken to in fact,
from ‘is general be’avior, 'e might be
a orficer!”—Punch.

LR R

saved.—Mrs. Farmer (just back
from the county fair)—“Well, Abner,
we’ve all had a narrer escape from
being eaten alive! They had a wild
cannibal Igorocte at the fair, and if
it wasn’t the same. feller that helped

us hay last July!”—Harvard Lampoon.
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Harmonious Electric Lighting

The modern way of house lighting is to surround the

electric lamps with MOONSTONE globes and dishes

which harmonize in color scheme with the wallpapers
- and draperies of each individual room.

The soft, diffused light makes a new and charming
effect. The operating cost is less for the reason that
a greater illumination is achieved at a smaller con-

sumption of candle-power.

No. 6020. Semi-Indirect Unit.

Write for a copy oy

MOONSTONE BULLETIN No. 1

If you furnish us with the dimensions, our engineering

department will tell you,

gratis, how to light every

room and passage in the house.

Made in Canada.

Jefferson Glass Company, Limited

388 Carlaw Avenue, Toronto

Take Your Vacation

at Muskoka Lakes

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

ful small islands and choice locations for sale.

TAKE THE CANADIAN
NORTHERN RY. to the fin-
est recreation districts in Can-
ada, including : Lake St. John
District, Muskoka Lakes,
Rideau Lakes, Lake Edward,
Que., Georgian Bay and Parry
Sound as well as many others.

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

in Canada”.

Enjoy a real recreation and rest for tired nerves in the pic-
turesque lakes, streams and wooded isles of

Muskoka Lakes District.

For further particulars as to rates and service
apply to nearest C.N.R. Agent, or General
Passenger Department, 68 King Street East,

Toronto, Ont.
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8,000 MILES
10,000 MILES
12,000 MILES

Thousands upon thousands of “NOBBY TREAD” users are
averaging 8,000, 10,000, and 12,000 miles.

This wonderful anti-skid tire properly inflated is constantly
giving these enormous excess mileages over and above its
extraordinary adjustment basis of 5,000 miles.

“NOBBY TREAD” TIRES

Td-day through sheer merit alone, “NOBBY TREAD?”
TIRES are the largest selling high-grade anti-skid tires in
the world.

Dominion Tire Company, Limited, Berlin, Ont.

Zzs.  CANADIAN CONSOLIDATED RUBBER CO.,
’ JE

LIMITED
SELLING AGENTS ; MONTREAL, P.Q. '

28 “‘ Service’’ Branches Throughout Canada

NOTE THIS—Dealers who sell DOMINION TIRES sell the
best of everything
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