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Improve
Your

English

Increase
Your
Income

These Great Books Point the Way for You to ADVANCEMENT —
SUCCESS—PROSPERITY in Commercial and Professional Life.

With the mighty advances which are being made in every branch of business and
professional life there has come a demand for a higher standard of intelligence—of
proficiency. The time is past when illiteracy or slipshod methods of speech and cor-
respondence are looked upon with tolerance. The man who can express himself with
force and clearness is the man who is in demand everywhere.

GET THESE SIX VITAL BOOKS

Aside from their great value in widening a man’s mental perspective—putting him
in a position to appreciate and enjoy all the beauties of literature—these six books
have an intrinsic value far beyond their cost. They have put thousands of men and
women into the path that leads to increased business, promotion, and higher salary.
They are the simplest, the most practical, the best, for Business Managers, Corre-
spondents, Advertisement Writers,
Speakers, and others.

‘‘Your course is rich and fine. You seem to have condensed the experi-
ence of years into a few sentences that a business man can use immediately,’’
says 'W. P. Warren, Marshall Field & Co.'s Advertising Manager, in speaking
of these books. s

WORTH THEIR WEIGHT IN GOLD, BUT THEY'RE YOURS FOR A TRIFLE

Stenographers, Story Writers, Authors, Public

These s8ix books include many chapters, covering such subjects as

Spelling Use of Words Verse Writing
Pronunciation Style and Diction Novel Writing
Word-Building Description Essay Writing
Grammar Dialogue Best Poetry—How to Read It
Oapitalization Advertisement Writing How to Study Shakespeare
Punctuation How to Write a Story and Other Great Authors

Letter Writing—All Kinds Character Study

These books also show you the correct use of English in Short
Stories, Novels, Essays, Articles, Conversation, Speeches, Busi-

ness and Private Correspondence, Advertisements, Circulars, UNIVERSITY
Booklets, ete. BOOK CO..
8{University Ave
Formerly Cost $25--Now Only $3--$1.00 Down, Toronto
50 Cents a Month Inclosed find $1.00 for
which send me Sherwin

Cody’s six cloth-bound books

“The Art of Speaking and

Writing the English Language.’

I will send you four further

monthly payments of 50 cents each,
until the price ($3.00) is paid.

In typewritten form this course of study, as
now published in these six cloth-bound books,
was sold for $25.00. There are over 800
pages. 4

Sign and mail the Acceptance Card
with $1.00, and the set of books will
be forwarded to you, carriage prepaid;

50 cexfns "h‘m"mh,rhf" f°‘"t'l mgnths Signed .............................
pays for them, is is the big-

gest $3.00 worth of books you Post-OMce .....cccoosessncsssvnnessnsos
exex boughit. PLOVITION . ik soaa % vow,oin/s 0o ais sine s oaediessice s

UNIVERSITY BOOK CO.,
8 University Ave., Toron'o
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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 islandsland 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.

Algonquin Provincial

(Ontario) Park

A Thoroughly Universal Vacation Territory
Midst Wild and Delightful Scenery

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

The HIGHLAND INN affords fine hotel accommo-

dation. Camps

“Nominigan”

and “Minnesing”

offer novel and comfortable accommodation at

reasonable rates.

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

—

S

Electric Service

Means comfort, convenience, economy, and safety.

The home that is completely equipped with elee-
trical devices is a happy one.

All the drudgery of housekeeping is eliminated by
electricity.

You ean wash, iron, sew, sweep, cook, keep cool in
summer and warm in winter, by means of eleetrical
apparatus designed especially to relieve you of
unnecessary and fatiguing labor.

At our showrooms all these devices are ready for

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

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

12 Adelaide St. E. Telephone Adelaide 404
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Try it to-day

Brewed and Bottled by

m—

Drink the Ale That’s Purest---it’s

WHITE

DOMINION BREWERY COMPANY, LIMITED, Toronto
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You can get it at your own dealer’s in pintS
and quarts, just right for a healthy, satisfy-
ing thirst quencher that never fails to please-
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The Sinking of the Majestic by a German Submarine at

ONLY one picture has been caught by the camera :
down of the upturned Bluecher off the Dogger Banks. This photograph of

minutes after the German torpedo struck the battleship. The spectacle is
. “Four minutes after the explosion
Six hundred men, facing death, mute and strong, were thrown into the sea,
gigantic eddies and the profound sobs of their dear annihilated ship.” The
which traveled from Wilhelmshaven, past Gibraltar and through the Mediterra
! submarine commander; just as the daredevil exploits of the E-11 British submarin

in this war more thrillingly dramatic than sinking the Majes

the Majestic turned completely over and went down.
covered and caught in the torpedo nets which ensnared them among the

Majestic and the Triumph were both sunk by the German submarine
nean a little over a month ago. That trip was fully described by the

B GREAT TRAGILG SPECTACLE DIF W AR

the Dardanelles; a Remarkabie Photograph

tic. That was the going
the Majestic was taken from the deck of a near-by ship just three

vividly described by a French spectator, who says:
It was a terrible moment, but it was also sublime, when

e inthe Sea of Marmora, last week, were told by Lieut. Nasmith.

i o o
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SNAPSHOTS FROM THE FIRING LINE

war, so little to recall the

panoramic campaigns of
Marlborough and Wellington, and
such a wholesale obliteration of
those picturesque accessories that
were fatuously supposed to be the
very essence of things martial, that
artists are in despair, poets are
dumb and war correspondents
nearly bereft of their senses. So
we are told.

This lament is based largely upon
such altered factors as the elimina-
tion of bright colours in the uni-
form and equipment of the modern

O little of the romantic or spec-
tacular exists in this mad

how them people will stick to their
homes—and seeing what I was, S'he
brings out a mug of wine—white
wine, and very refreshing, too—and
when I finishes, she signals that I
could keep the mug. Do you know
Brown, I had that little mug fof
four months; but what I was going
to tell you was that I hadn’t r'idde,n
to the corner of the poor old dames
garden when a shell falls right oB
her door-step and kills her. Ble¥
her to pieces, Brown, and me ridingé
off with her mug as a kind of keep:
sake!

“Well, when the old Major was
tired giving orders, I thinks Il

soldier, the relative disuse of
cavalry, the hugely extended baittle

have a rest, so I dismounts and gets
behind a big tree for a smoke, an

lines, and, of course, the suppres-
sive influence of the Censor.

On the other hand, if we were
able to remain mere interested
spectators, and were content to
visualize the innumerable heroic
scenes and incidents of which we
read, not striving for a continuity
that only history can yield a decade
or more after the war is fought and
finished, we should soon perceive
that all the elements that have con-
tributed to the glory (and the
horror) of past campaigns are here

reading.

front as possible.

BROWN takes a new tack in this budget of impressions from as

Not being able to go and see things for himself, he browses

round among those who have been in the fighting, some of it as far back as
last September, and uses his journalistic proclivities to get the snapshot sketch
stories that make up the following breezy, personal collection of narratives.
have followed Brown from the time he “enlisted” in New York and started on his
combination career of soldiering and correspondence.
armies and conditions as he has seen tham. He has touched up with his illumina-
ting humoresques many a thing which, if told too seriously, would be unpleasant
In these snapshots he gets the life and the vernacular of the man from
the front, and does it with the personal, colloquial style that makes easy reading
for warm weather.

He has described camps and

I'd hardly struck a match before &
dozen bullets hits that very treé
only on the other side.

«““Phis is a good place to stay¥
awhile,” thinks I, when blaime if the
Major doesn’t pipe up: ‘Corporal
it’s coming up rain—ride back liké
a good fellow and fetch my mack:
intosh. Blame my blinkers! Ride
through a storm of lead to fetch
his mackintosh just to keep off &
few rain-drops.”

“Did you get it?”

“Yes, I got it all right; but things

near the

We

reproduced on such a lavish scale
that attempting to view too much
we achieve little more than a blur. Let us rather
be content with snap-shots, relegating all cinemato-
graphic effects to the retrospective days of peace.
Here, then, are a few snapshots of my own, of
incidents that seem far from hum-drum. They were
taken through that rather imperfect lens—the eye
and intellect of those simple-minded heroes from the
front who have faced danger and death as a matter
of course, and to whom taking a trench, sorting sup-
plies at the base or surveying a peaceful countryside
for foraging purposes are all alike in a day’s work.
They naively supply the facts: let us adjust the focus.

S. M. Advises Brown Not to Go

Scouting

¢ ¢ "ERGEANT-MAJOR,” said I, to one of my
N. C. O. friends at Pleasant Vale Camp, “I’ve
done a little exploring in my life and I’m

‘fed up’ with this office work—isn’t there any chance

of my getting a scouting appointment at the front?”

“Don’t you try that game,” quoth the S. M., “I’ve
been through it and
know.”

“Have a cigar-
ette,” 1 interposed,
which in this (and
I suppose any)
army is the invari-
able open sesame to
a confab.

“It’s a fact,
Brown”—puff, puff
—*“artillery scout-
ing is the next
meanest job to get-
ting hung. You
catch hell if your
information’s
wrong, and they forget all about you if it’s right.”

“Of course, while the armies are standing still,
scouting proper doesn’t exist; they’ve got signal
stations now, about the same as on a railway—but
you said scouting—"

Puff, puff!

“They made me scout at the battle of Mons (mean-
ing the retreat from Mons), and I’ll never forget
shoving off one day to try and spot the enemy’s field
batteries. After riding some two or three miles, I
comes up with some French cavalry moving over
a rise in the ground, and thinks I, I’ll just keep on
their flank and mebbe I’'ll see something. Well, I
goes along a few hundred yards when suddenly a
whole hill-side started spitting at us—machine-guns,
they was, with a nice, clean range, and me a mounted
target, like the rest. Of course the Frenchies spurred
off—what was left of them—but my mare didn’t need
any extra urging—a bullet in her flank was hint
enough for her.

“Well, I streaks it for a couple of miles and what
should I run into but a R. A. M. C. man bandaging
some wounded troopers.

“ Have you seen the M. O.? he asks me—T've got
half a dozen cases for him in that barn over there.’

“‘No, says I. ‘Have you seen my battery?

«q geen a battery moving off on the double about
an hour since,’ says he, ‘but I don’t know its number.’

“Well, T shoves off again, and presently I runs
into one of our garrison artillery guns, with two or
three officers and about a score of gunners and
drivers.

By & M. 1. -BROWN

“‘Do you know where the enemy’s field batteries
are placed?’ says the Captain.

“‘I know whereabouts their machine guns are,’
says I, ‘and I suspect their field pieces ain’t very far
in the rear,” and with that I points out the lay of the
land to him. :

“‘Then,” says the Captain, ‘I suspect it’s time for
us to do a move.’

“‘Captain,” says a dapper little Lieutenant, ‘just
suppose we drop a few shells over there to stir
things up.’

“‘Just suppose I put another hill behind me,” says
I to myself, ‘before they stir up that wasps’ nest!’

“And did-you find your battery?” I asked.

“Yes, next morning about eight o’clock—they’d
had orders to move to the rear, and there was me
hunting for them all night, and nearly getting potted
a dozen times.”

“They didn’t pin a note for you on some tree, I
suppose,” 1 grinned.

“What, for a scout?
bloody fear!”

Disobeyed Orders and Saved

the Guns
“ON August 26th last,” reminisced the same

No bloody fear, Brown, no

Sergeant-Major, “we held the village of

Ligny in France, but only to protect our in-
fantry, which was ground-slogging to the west as
hard as they could step it. I was still supposed to
be scouting, but that day they grabbed me for dis-
patch rider and everything else that was likely to
make life unhealthy. Ligny, you know, is kind of
curved on one side, not so much as a horse-shoe,
but”—in a crescent, the Sergeant-Major wanted to
say, but the word evaded him—“more like the rim of
your cap, with plenty of hedges and trees. Well, the
Major planted three batteries along that curve, one
at each end and one in the middle, so that we could
concentrate our fire on the slope of the next hill.
We concentrated all right, too, and a shocking lot
of havoc we made with their infantry; but God save
me, it was like trying to wipe out a garden of ants.

“The enemy’s batteries
tried to spot us, of course,
but they always just missed
our guns—a little too high,
or too low, or too much to
one side, and us all the time
planting shells as fast as we
could work the guns.

“My business was to ride
around that lovely curve,
taking orders to the three
batteries, with the shrapnel
bursting around me and
cutting branches off the
trees over my head, and
ripping up the dust almost
under my horse’s hoofs.
Once a chimney nearly
tumbled on me, and another
time a shell sung right past
my ear, a fine, soothing melody—eh, what?”

“Hot work,” I commented.

“You're right it was hot work—so d—d hot ‘that
on one of my rounds I stops at a house for a drink.

A little old lady comes to the door—funny, isn’t it,

warmed up so, I was a half houl
making the return trip.

“Well, when I gets back and the Major puts on
his mackintosh, up rides the General.

« «Phey’re advancing on the other side, Major,” he
says—‘abandon your guns, and get your men away
as quick as you can.””

“‘Very good, Sir, says the Major, and as soon a8
the General disappears, he sends me around to the
Batteries with orders to remove their guns by *hva.nd
—the horses had been taken away from us— with
sufficient ammunition for a dignified retreat.

“And did you save them?”

“Youre bally well right we did.
Army List.”

I handed him the ponderous volume (it happened
to be the January number), and after much thumbing
he found the following entry under “Companions of
the Distinguished Service Order”:

“Major Charles Hawker Liveing, 135th Battery
Royal Field Artillery. Bravery and devotion in with
drawing guns by hand under a heavy fire mneal
Ligny, France, on 26th August, 1914.”

“But he really disobeyed orders, didn’t he?” I asked.

“Yes,” mused the S. M., “he disobeyed orders, put
you see he saved the guns. There were eight promo
tions among those three batteries over that affail
but I'm d—d if I got so much as ‘thank you’—no0
even for fetching the Major’s mackintosh ‘under @
heavy fire, near Ligny, France!’”

The Day His Two Years’ Drill
Faded to a Phantom

N EAR the city of “Lighton,” which at this late

Let’s see your

date 1 might as well be frank enough to cal
by its right name—Brighton—is a famous hill
overlooking the Weald known from time imme
morial as the Devil’s Dyke. Thither one afternoon 1

journeyed with three companions across the Downs,
and arriving hot and dusty, essayed to quench my
thirst in the inviting hostelry that decorates the
summit, The bar was deserted except for one lone
gunner, who proved to be an R. F. A. man invalided
from the front.

“When did you come over?” I asked.

“Away back last autumn.”

“Badly wounded?”

‘“Rather.”

“What happened?” I ventured.

“Well, it isn’t anything to boast about,” he replied;
“it was last September, and our battery had been
sent to the rear to cover the retreat of the main
body T (up to this point, the same old story—one I've

4
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SHIPPI
Carloads of Aeroplanes being loaded at Alexandria

NG THE CARRIER PIGEONS OF MODERN WARFARE.

for use in the Dardanelles,

where, according to a recent descriptive

despatch, there are all sorts of

concealed surprises that even the air-man is unable to locate.

gelarq half a hundred times.) We planted our guns
i Tight, and were all ready for action when some-
M08 went wrong with the ammunition supply. 1
't know whether some of the horses went down

or th

thousanqs.
TuSh on our

I With nothing to do but gape at a

€ drivers funked, but there we stood around our
wall of infantry
ng across the open before us. And I'll tell you
ade us stare, for there must have been tens of
But what we didn’t see was a sudden
flank, and almost before I could crouch

€Y were on us with their bayonets.

begj
Bun
ally py
“Hag
€ (N ot

ay, mate, just you imagine standing like a fool
de a gun that hasn’t fired a shell, with two years’
drill floating about in your cocoanut and not a
t of use to you.”

't you rifles?”

a rifle; and just to reverse the joke, our

a‘{l&?liers were stuffed with cartridges!”
“Wlﬁat did you do?”

Me, 1
eVen
all
arg

and jet,

Dm«‘t Was the same.

uI h

of

tho

Co

at could we do? We ducked and got bayoneted.
» I got a bayonet right through my bowels, and
When I imagined myself oozing off into eternity
could think of was those gun drills floating
Und and around in my head like bits of flotsam
sam.”

® didn’t uge quite that expression, but the im-

0lng back?” I asked, presently. i
pj-oPe $0,” he drawled, and then with a final tilt
S pewter pot, “you know I haven’t forgotten
€ gun drills yet, and the next time they may
€ in usefyl.”

Jack Johnson, the Evangelist

ROFANITY and other outlandish talk has swept
through the new army like a flood. As Ger-

Ia,mou_many’s method of warfare grows more in-

Tadeg
haye

do

S, it seems to reflect itself upon Britain’s
; and the anomaly is that some of my com-
Who use language that five years ago would
€en considered vile even in the slums of Lon-

of nco? Birmingham, are frequently polite to the pointl

deCenValry in the presence of a lady, and quite as

betor.

t in everything but expletives as they were
i the war.

<op ageant‘Major C——, with whom I come hourly in

Article)
Clucatj
;)ld-'ti-m

ha,ve
Fr <

(not the S. M. previously mentioned in this
is an example. Though not a man of broad
On or refinement, he is much higher than the
Fr € Tommy Atkins, and has a record of service
ance (including one wound) that could only
©en built upon the finest courage and integrity.

anezm the outbreak of the war to the battle of
Tioyy, e(‘Whlch most of the boys from the front pro-

e thay
In gt Dlank

ol
verba
“ldered !
The
!'dm
“

nla.(:e 2

!

Yi-press) he did his “bit,” and fifty times
his “bit,” and he emerged from it the
ety-blank-languaged man I have ever met
e a life-time of travel. In the dialogue that
11 Please don’t expect me to quote my friend
M—an editor’s morals, at least, must be con-

Serg‘efmt-Major was telling of a terrific bom-

en’t at “Yi-press.”
°nht know whether you ever heard tell of that

€ remarked, interrogatively.

“Oh, yes, I have,” I assured him, restraining a

smile.
“Just

__ imagine,” he remarked, “living in
R ———slimMYy ——trench, up to your
— neck in —— —— mud, and the days
Saedint  Jengthening Intoi—— —— weeks without
anything — —— happening but the —— roar
and smash of —— shells from a —— —— Jack John-
son hidden a dozen —— miles away in the — ——
—— sand banks.

“ “B0-00-00-00-m-m-m,” it would go, with a —
__ ____ of a sickening thud and a crash, and then
half a dozen
themselves in hell, and the rest of us,
ing we ‘were —— —— there too.”

«“Weren’t you really afraid to die 2 1 asked, leaving
the inference to his intelligence.

—— wish-

right we were—that is, when the

“You're — :
shell was coming. ‘Oh God have mercy

upon us,” we’d mumble. But when she’d landed, ——
— it but we would curse. Phew!”

Sergt.-Major C——, it will be conceded, is a brave
and an honest man, whose lurid language must be
taken in lieu of a British hymn of hate.

A Victim of the New Horror

T was at the Union Jack Club, in London. I had

l fallen in with a Canadian from Uckfield—the

“Duckfield” of a previous narrative—and he in-
troduced me to Private J——, of the First Canadian
Contingent, back on a sick furlough of indefinite
duration, a victim of the battle of Langemarck.

“Got a few breaths of gas,” he whispered, “and
here I am practically done for.”

“Would you care to tell me about it?” I asked,
ratlier apologetically.

“Oh, there isn’t much to tell. It was my third turn
in the trenches, and all I had to do was take pot

— suckers would —— —— find-

shots at anything that seemed like a German eye
or elbow or even a fingertip. We were shelled
pretty badly twice, but I didn’t get a puncture, and
then all of a sudden we saw that diabolical cloud
of gas blowing towards us. Me, I didn’t know what
it was at first, but when it reached my trench a few
sniffs told me it wasn’t ozone.”

“Have a cigarette?” I interjected.

“No thanks, it only makes me cough.”

“What did your Company do?”

“Really I can only tell you what the boys told me
afterwards. We kept on firing—perhaps forty rounds
—and then I remember stumbling back into another
trench and then into another.

“You know those little green places in the desert—
my memory seems to have slipped a cog——"

“Oasis,” I suggested.

“Exactly. Well, I stumbled into a kind of fresh-
air oasis, and God, it was good! And then I found
I was standing on someone, and I tried to pick him
up, but another chap did that.

“By this time my lungs were burning like blue
blazes, and I felt as if I'd give a year’s pay for one

good breath; but what seemed to worry me most was
that the Germans were doing everything to us, and
we weren’t getting back at them.

“But they say we made one ripping charge before
we retreated. I wouldn’t swear that I was in it, but
the boys tell me I was, and I certainly recall wiping
ooze off my bayonet—German blood, most likely.”

“And then I thought I was in the King Edward
Hotel, in Toronto, ordering a gin fizz, only the waiter
couldn’t find any ice and the place seemed to be
on fire, and I began to choke, and next thing I knew
I was in the base hospital with a pain in my chest
that brought tears to my eyes.”

Life on a Warship

INCE warfare on land has become dehumanized,
S and warfare in the air superhumanized, what
shall we say of the conflict at sea? I spent
vart of my recent furlough at Newcastle-on-Tyne,
where I put up at a lodging house much frequented
by sailors, and there I had the pleasure of hearing
some disconnected accounts of that weird vigil upon

the water called naval warfare.

One of the Jackies belonged to a Coast Guard that
helped in the defence of Hartlepool during that
memorable bombardment; another was a member of
the crew of the “Birmingham” (if I am not mis-
taken), and had much to say of the “Saucy Arethusa,”
who, according to his wrathy account, achieved most
of her victories in the newspapers, leaving to her
more modest consorts the real business of harassing
and destroying the enemy. A third disputant had
been with the “Lion” at the time of her splendid
dash again the German Battleship Squadron, when
the “Bluecher” was sunk, and the remainder of the
battered fleet just able to creep behind their defen-
sive mine area.

“What an awful pity that the ‘Lion’ should get hit
just as she was in a fair way to bag the lot,” he
mourned. “But I'll tell you one thing, I saw the
‘Seidlitz’ and the ‘Mannheim’ spouting flame and
smoke like volcanoes. I’ll lay a quid they are tinker-
ing with them yet.” )
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WAR HAS ITS HUMOROUS SIDE

War Nicknames

HEERFUL Tommy Atkins goes to war with a
song or a joke. He carries with him into the
trenches the wit of the costermonger and the
London cabby. He has no hymn of hate, no

grim obsession, no national inganity. War to him is
part of the great game of life. Some of the wittiest
things said by the British soldier in this war take
the form of micknames. Months ago the German
shells were dubbed “coal boxes,” “Black Marias,” and
«Jack Johnsons.” Canadians in their letters home
have used these names as naturally as the British.
One of the most puzzling micknames Wwas the word
“Agquiths,” used in descriptive letters. It took the
public some time to discover that it was the name
given to French matches, which make it
necessary to “wait and see” what happens
when they are struck. The body belt has

rookies o’ me an’ Bill didn’t understand our temp’ry-
ments.”

There was a ¢horus of chuckles.

A little man in khaki who had been listening to
the dialogue came nearer hesitatingly.

“Any o’ you chaps live in Ponter Street?”

“I do,” said Bill, suspiciously. “Why?”

“Met a feller at the Front that used to live in this
neighbourhood, an’ ’e sent a message. Larky sort
o’ boy, ’e was, not more than sixteen, though ‘e
wouldn’t own it. ’E was wounded in the ankle while
we was retreatin’, an’ the Huns got ’im before we
could carry ’im off. Late that night ’e crawled into
camp, an’ the things €’ told us before ’e died——"

‘“What name?” asked Alf, sharply.

“Mullins—Tim Mullins.”

“THE POPULAR PLACE FOR BILL"”

The man in khaki watched them. If Bill had made
a discovery, so had he—a discovery not uncommo?
among those whose talk is of the elemental thing®
of life. His subject had been greater than he h
suspected. :

Turning away, he came face-to-face with an officer
He saluted briskly.

“Well,” said the officer, “any luck?”

“Pretty fair, Sir,” said Cheem.

% oue %

Musical Moments

USIC goes with the British soldier everywheré
The bugle and the band and the drum may
not be so useful in this war as they have beet

in the wars of the past, and even the b
immortalized by Kipling has a hard time
the trenches. But Tommy at the front OF

been happily described as “the dado round
the dining-room.” The Kaiser was dubbed
“Crazy Bill,” the Crown Prince, “Five Bob

Bit,” Gen. von Kluck, “Old von'o’clock,” and ,
German snipers, “little Willies.” 7 7
When the Prince of Wales visited the 222
firing lines, not long ago, he inspected some /j’,
of the big guns which have been doing great /g/f/
damage to the Germans. And though Na- %7
poleon was the first great soldier who /,l‘"ﬂ/
actually petted and patted cannons as ¢ ,;'vf»,(;',ﬂ
though they were favourite horses, the Brit- //5}7;5

ish soldier went him one better, when to
the great amusement of the future King and
Emperor he found one gun called “Teddy,”
another “George,” another “Mary,” and two
more respectively “Mother” and “Baby.”
King George himself has fMbeen tersely
summed up as G. 5, out of respect to the
method of naming submarines. Sir John
Trench is called “Father.” “One section of
the trenches,” says a private in the London
Rifle Brigade, “is called the House of Com-
mions, because the men in it spend most of
their time @arguing.” The outer line of
trenches, where the men are posted at first
to draw the German fire, is known as the
“grawing-room,” and the inner line, where
the attacks are really met, is called the
“reception-rioom.”
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HIS PADDED 24 |

CELL WITH K8 i
IRON CROSSES

TEARING

in the training camp will have his mu
Here is a sample poster which was st
on the wall of a canteen—a large marqueé—
in one of the largest camps in England: |
“Tonight! Tonight! ‘D’ Company®
Grand Freerand-Easy will be held in %
canteen (Wet) To-night. All the singers i
camp—and dozens who think they can sing
but can’t—will positively appear!
singer will get a pint and a packet of fags—
if he pays for them. A collection will be
taken, the proceeds to be devoted to tB°

by i A S RS 5 . . -
TP A g: ;::;R relief of the starving family of the sergeant

cook. Roll up! Roll up!” !

The allusion to the starving family of the
sergeant-cook arose from a legend that
cook’s young son had been seen leavilé
camp with a large joint of beef under hi®
arm.

Classical music makes no great hit in the
camps. The Russians may be fonder of
that. When any performer asks, “Wot’I}I
give yer this time?” the British soldie’
frankly admits that he prefers “any ©
thing with a swing.” "

“But the old and imperishable songs th#
‘mother used to sing,’ and which mostly hav®
no ‘swing’ to speak of, also have an unfal
ing appeal for him,” says a writer in a Lo%
don daily. “He always refuses to counté®
ance anything ‘oo blinkin’ classy.’ “The

Asking for a sausage roll, “Tommy” will
call for a “torpedo”; a twopenny meat pie
is known as a “shell,” and a currant cake
is a “fly cemetery.” If the cake happens to
be smaller than usual, the khaki customer
remarks, “This is not up to chest measure-
ment,” or “This is below standard height.”

In many places, where the windings and
turnings in the trenches are most intricate,
and a stranger is liable to lose his way,
signposts are placed at the points of junc-
tion, and each passage and section of a
trench is given a mname, - probably taken
from the battalion which dug it or the officer
who was in charge of the work. Very often
the names selected are more pretentious.

Soldiers’ Chorus, and ‘Drinking’ are all
grand opera that he will ‘stomach’ at oné
sitting. ‘Asleep in the Deep’ is always 8
prime favourite, and not infrequently do ;
the one-song man, encouraged by the suc
cess which attended the earlier renderib®
‘oblige’ for a second time with ‘Stormee h€

night and thee waves roll ’igh,’ to the in¥
mense satisfaction of all present, which i
cludes, of course, the singer.

“Other songs which have a great vogue
with sing-song audiences are ‘The Poor
Blind Boy, ‘Don’t Go Down in the Miné
Daddy,’ and ‘When the Fields Are Whité
with Daisies.” The well-known music ha”

A plank pathway through a muddy wood will
in all probability go by the title of “Picca-
dilly” or “The Strand.”

All these nicknames are a form of humour
which in the case of Tommy Atkins take the
place of ordinary slang. Calling a thing an apt name
is one of the peculiarities of British humour.

g g e

Mullins

WRITER in Punch has the following sketch,
which in the form of serious humour, hits off
the subject of recruiting:

“This ’ere war,” began Bill Corrigan, and the open-
ing was so familiar that the line of men leaning
against the factory-wall scarcely looked up from their
pipes and papers, “may be right enough for them
as was born with the martial instink, but for them
as wasn’t, it’s jest silly!”

They agreed with him, though languidly. The sen-
timent was in entire accordance with their mood;
the sole objection to it was that they had heard it
expressed by Bill many times before.

“Qlackers?” he had echoed amiably, in reply to a
persistent recruiting-sergeant in the early days, “o00’s
denyin’ of it, mate? No, we ain’t reg’lars, nor terri-
torials, nor nash’nal volunteers, nor yet speshuls, an’
we don’t manufacture as much as a bootlace for the
bloomin’ troops, an’ we're about the only crowd in
England as ain’t ashamed to say so!”

And the rest, following Bill’s heroic lead, were
quite remarkably proud of the fact that they also
weren’t ashamed to say so. The thing had become
a cult, a sort of fetish. They regarded each new re-
cruiting-poster with amused interest; passed the bar-
racks at the corner with light and careless steps, and
made a decent bit overtime.

“Pard yest'day,” said Alf Chettle, “that they’ve got
a noo recruiting-sergeant, name o’ Cheem, at the
barracks. Reckons ’e’s goin’ to wake us up. Got
an ideer that the other fellers that tried to make

to the Kaiser after the war.

Writers in the Press are continually suggesting what shall be done
Isn’t it possible that the treatment de-

picted above will be required for him?

—London Daily Sketch.

“Recollect ’im skylarkin’ with my lads,” said an
older man. “Game little beggar, all freckles an’ grin.”

“'H was. ‘Remember me to the old crowd in
Ponter Street, if ever you’re down that way,’ ’e says;
‘I bet the Fact’ry’s workin’ short-anded just now. I
ain’t done ’alf what I meant to,” ’e says, catchin’ ’is
breath, but there’s plenty more, thank Gawd, to carry
on. Guess there won’t be many slackers in England
when they reads the papers—only poor beggars as
ain’t got strength enough to fire a rifle or dig a
trench.’ ”

There was a short silence while the man in khaki
filled his pipe.

“I can see all the fightin’ I wants at a picture
palace,” said Bill, gruffly.

“Maybe,” said the man in khaki. “But I'm goin’
out again soon’s I get the chance. Can’t forget
the look on young Mulling’ face when ’e died. No,
e wasn’t no bloomin’ martyr. But ’e’d done ’is bit,
an’ that wiag all that mattered.”

“Last I saw o’ the beggar,” said the older man,
“’e was playin’ marbles with my Tom. ‘When I
grows up,” ’e says, ‘I’'m goin’ to buy a farm, an’ grow
apples.””

“An’ now—’'e won't never grow up,” said Alf.

“No,” said the man in khaki, “nor won’t die, neither.
There’s life, mate, an’ there’s death, an’ there’s
another thing they calls immortality, an’ that’s what
Mullins found.”

The hoarse roar of the factory hooter filled the air,
and the men began to drift towards the entrance.
‘Within the yard Bill came to a sudden halt.

“Anyone care to look in at the barracks to-night?”’
he demanded, huskily.

“Don’t mind if I do,” said Alf.

; A dozen others straggled across and said they felt
like coming to join them.

artiste, “The White-Eyed Kaffir,” whose s0D
it dig, has never succeeded in scaling the
height of realism reached by the canteeé
songster when singing ‘Hi ham bee-ut :
pee-oor blee-ind boy.’ Imagine the gingel
his pint standing, untasted and for the moment £0*
gotten, on the piano-top; his eyes rolling heavel
ward, the whites alone visible; while his anguish

lips proclaim, in accents to melt a mummy, the sight
less orphan’s travail—and all around him—on woode

forms and upturned ginger beer cases, the boys of
the regiment, their hearts nigh to bursting with e«m"i
tion at the splendour of the singer’s presentment ©
the song’s pathos. g
“Qr, if one pictures these ardent music lovers, with
glasses raised on high, and loose heel-plates
ammunition boots clanking a not unmusical acco®”
paniment, as they bellow ‘W’en the fields are w'i
wif dlisies an’ the roses bloom agine,’ one behol
a spectacle of utter abandonment.
A Bubble Burst

MAN in Chicago has been admiring the fiB?
A literary style of Gen. French’s war report®

who is eonsidered by this eritic to be a really
great war correspondent. Which of course is n
altogether a new thing in history. Caesar was the
first great war correspondent, and his “Veni, vidls
Viei” is the world’s model for trenchant brevity an‘
egotism combined. Gen. French is less laconic, no
at all egotistical, and delights to praise other me?
His despatches are so lucid and fair-minded that the
must please even the critical sense of Lord Kitchenel”
who has 1o great affection for war scribes. The of!
objection anybody can possibly have to Gen. Fren 4
as a war writer is—that he isn’t. That he is a gr.eﬁl
soldier nobody doubts. But in the more fancl 4
matter of writing, it is regrettable to confess th#
those fine despatches which have so often cheered thé
British and Canadian heart during the past 1©
months were written by Col. Edward D. Swinton.
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Press discovered that to have a military autocrat in
the War Office and a non-newspaperman as chief
censor was a bad combination for getting news to
its millions of readers.

ge e e

Lords in the War

Q LL the talk about the decadence of the House

England has had only a taste of Sir Fred. as a
Solicitor-General. He is better known over there as
the late chief censor of the news that Lord North-
cliffe and other editor-proprietors wanted about the
war. When he was appointed the question was asked
—Why not make a newspaper-man the chief censor?
The answer was Sir Fred. Smith, who is a good maker

The Man and the Office

IS HONOUR GEORGE WILLIAM BROWN, of
Saskatchewan, is usually to the front when
it comes to a public piece of work for which
there is no sort of pay. The latest public

courtesy from the Lieut.-Governor of Saskatchewan
Is the presentation by himself of a portrait of him-
Self to the Province. The portrait was done in Eng-
land by Sir Hubert von Herkomer, whose portraits
are known in this country mainly through the pages
of art magazines. It was done in 1914, the last paint-
Ing done by von Herkomer, who considered it the
best portrait he had ever painted. It is done in the
8rand manner, with plenty of that impressive detail
Which captivates the average imagination. It may

of Lords is now itself decadent. The aris-

tocracy, whether hereditary or acquired, has
proved that it knows how to take a bull by the horns
in a great mational crisis. Lord Kitchener’s army
was raised by a lord. Kitchener himself was put into
the war office and afterwards pretty nearly criticized
out of it by a lord whose name is Northcliffe. And
Lord Curzon has lately been doing as much plain
speaking as\any labour leader ever did about condi-

€ supposed that the artist painted the office along
b the man. But Hon. Mr. Brown calculates that
he was not so far astray on the man either. So
Mbressed was the artist with his plcture of the
dm.l and the office, that he had a special frame
851g1‘19d and built under his own supervision, before
¢ Dicture was sent out. _
a e picture now hangs in the legislative buildings
on Sa'ska'tchewan, and is probably the finest portx:alt
T View anywhere in Regina. The practice of putting
jxfstou Daintings and statues of public men is only
Yer 'begmning in that country, but is maklpg some
iey hopeful headway, of which this portrait of tl}e
out.-Governor is one of the best examples. ‘HIS
tir’:‘)‘ll‘ deserves to be allowed to do these little
is 88 for his country; for he has the interests of
as country at heart—and especially the Province of
yer atchewan, where he has been a successful law-
0étran'Cher and administrator for many Yyears.
Drett of our Canadian Lieutenant-Governors are
of thy Dublic-spirited citizens. Hon. Brown 1s one
one € best of them. And his portrait will become
of the landmarks of Saskatchewan.
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A Smiling Judge
RM-IN-ARM with the Admiral goes Lord Mer-
Sey, the eminent presiding judge at the
Mo Lusitania inquiry. The learned judge is once
iese off his guard and down to the common affabili-
on tOf living, Any photograph of Lord Mersey taken
somhe street looks as though he were about to tell
1is'tee funny story, or had just told one, or Wwas
5 i.nillg to one and had a better. On the bench
his‘s not usually funny; though his caustic wit and
immenge knowledge of marine matters, as well
alld;),c' common law, has caused many otherwise
rd lous witnesses to feel very humble.
00 Mersey looks as though he were born
Ceupy the woolsack. He is the kind of

How a British artist saw His Honour Lieut.-Governor
Brown, of Saskatchewan.

of copy, but knows very little about news. He is a
prilliant young man—born in 1872; an able lawyer,
and since 1906 an M.P. He has lectured on history
at Oxford, written books about international law,
literature and travel, and has always been fond of

TWO LUSITANIA CAMEROGRAPHS.

tions that must be remedied before the full united

weight of Great Britain is flung on the enemy.

Nobody doubts the value of Lord Kitchener. Lately
a great many people have ceased to criticize Lord

Northeliffe because they believe he brought the dead-

lock of the censorship and the lack of high explosives
to an end. And a large number, a good few of them

in Canada, are now finding fault with the Keeper of

the Privy Seal, because he complains of the way

munitions are produced, handled and delivered. Lord

Curzon’s worst critics are in Canada, which he hap-
pens to know less about than any other part of the
Empire. Had Lord Curzon been Governor-General
of Canada instead of India, he might have spoken

more discretely about industrial conditions in this

country. Or if he had even consulted Earl Grey, he
might have been better informed. At the same time,
Curzon’s criticisms of conditions in England are part
of the new movement in complete democracy shaking
things up.
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Personal Brevities

IR CHARLES TUPPER celebrated his 96th birth-
day last week, two days after he helped to
celebrate Dominion Day. Of all living states-

men, or any other kind of men, Sir Charles knows
most about Confederation. He was one of the arch-
Confederators. The Canada that is working for the
BEmpire in this war is the boy that was an infant
when Sir Charles began to boost for the Confedera-
tion idea down in the Maritime Provinces. It is to
be hoped that on the occasion of his 96th birthday
this G. O. M. got from that other G. O. M. in Belle-
ville at the age of 93 'a cablegram signed, “Mackenzie
Bowell.” These two nonagenarians have no equals
in the British Empire for their age. Longer
life to them both!

N8lishman that takes to law as naturally
& duck takes to water. In private life
of :sﬁfi to be John Charles Bigham, son
aron iverpool merchant. He has been a
Preg dﬁln% 1910, a year after he was made
Vis" ent of the Divorce and Admiralty
Why 0% Of the High Court of Justice.
Y is divorce mixed up with the Ad-

j
be::}lty"' Ask Lord Mersey. It may be
can o ¢ People who get divorces find they

Dickré‘) longer sail in the same boat. Were

rd 1S living, or even Boswell, the noble
Dage might furnish many an entertaining
e s°f character-study for great books.
dieg__ Versatile with comedies and trage-
the o DCe 1912 the chief inquisitor into
k'nOWnree greatest marine tragedies ever
L“Sita’ithe Titanic, the Empress, and the
is qg ‘lila. His knowledge of marine law
anee €ep as the Atlantic. His acquaint-
foup human nature is almost as pro-
Man ) Lord Mersey has been a public
th am‘OSt ever since he was called to
Berj A" —after finishing his book lore in
t com He has served on all several sorts
try ng tmltt‘?es and commissions, always

0 adjudicate on behalf of the Crown

ang
Anq wy ar as possible the people also.
War o en the marine history of the great

Omeg to 1 S44,
Sh, 0 be written, Lord Mersey
OUld be the historian.
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A Tory Radical

EV. HENRY HALLAM SAUNDERSON,
who has resigned from the pastorate
I of the First Unitarian Church, in To-
ronto, says he is going on a long journey.
He will go on a good many long journeys
before he forgets one of the most interest-
ing little churches in Canada; the church
that has had a succession of able preachers
who preached to small congregations made
up of a large number of people from
eminent collegians and musicians down to
the street-corner man with a red-rag idea
about social reform. Mr. Saunderson is
an American and a graduate of Harvard.
Now that he has been two years in the
First Unitarian Church, Toronto, he has
become a cosmopolitan, and must needs
go on a long journey.

w o g

O the Crown Prince is not dead—only in
trouble with the Crown Princess and
trying to forget it by staying with his

army in the Argonne. Well, if all stories
are true about that interesting wife of his,
he might as well be dead as be in unpopular
with her. The Kaiser himself had his
troubles breaking in the Crown Princess,
who broke all the rules of the German
court when she got into it, and set Berlin
by the ears. He afterwards made shrewd
use of her when he wanted to get his
daughter married to the Duke of Bruns-

wick, and was at his wits’ end to know

ol\adftfnglishmen in public life seem
of ough they had just stepped out
are tpo Ox_ford to become famous. They
' Tadjey brilliant irrepressibles who have
SWorqg emperaments, incline to eat fire and swallow
Wholeg A agitate for anything that looks like a
sOmewgme' _Dopular sensation. Such a man—or
Dointeq at—is Sir Frederick E. Smith, recently ap-
therego, SOliCitor-General for Great Britain, and
lISita_nx&_e a prominent figure in the conduct of the
of the I‘;h{quiry before Lord Mersey. As the loss
Officia) I‘I‘SIta.ni-a was an international affair, the
Sir wegal talent of the Cabinet represented by
erigk Sma_l‘d Carson, Attorney-General, and Sir Fred-
Ith became part of the machinery.

k

Lord Mersey swaps stories with Admiral

Englefield.

the fact that people might get to know him bye and
bye. He is, of course, a Tory—as many a brilliant
man is. During the fight to put a crimp in the House
of Lords, F. E. Smith—he was not Sir’d then—came
out as a frenzied last-ditcher in defence of privilege.
He has military proclivities, is a subaltern in the
Oxford Hussars, and knows how to make brilliant
speeches. i
Sir Frederick’s removal from the office of Censor-
in-Chief was part of the work done by the fine Italian
hand of Lord Northcliffe, when the Harmsworth

Sir Frederick Smith, Soli-
citor-General.

how to do it till he got the Crown Princess
to act as a subtle manageress and go-
between. Perhaps the Kaiser will ask the
lady to help him out of the greater problem
of how to square himself with the rest of Europe.
¥ g W
NE man the Kaiser would perhaps be very glad
O to “get” is Dr. Charles Sarolea, who was
ticketed to sail on the Adriatic in company
with Premier Borden. Sarolea’s opinions of Ger-
many and the Kaiser are now being published broad-
cast in a French translation of his “Anglo-German
Problem,” written before the war. And Sarolea has
raised a mint of money by his lectures for suffering
Belgium.



ROBBING THE CAMP THIEVESS

THE COURIER.

A Case of Trail Law Getting In its Work With a ‘Oengeance

there has been an unwritten law that it is no

crime to hang or shoot the robber that rifles

a cache or a camp. The trailsman in the
north has no trading post near his camp. He must
depend for his daily life on the food that he has
packed into the wilderness or that which he brings
down with his rifle. Cache and camp thieves have
been strung up when the law of the land made no
interference. The law has its limits. The north
country policeman leaves it to the prospector and
the trailsman to make and carry out his own laws,
which are well understood in the commonwealth and
are based upon absolute man-to-man justice.

For two years, Tom Forest, Indian Charlie and
myself had been prospecting for syndicates.
‘They had the money; Wwe had the experi-
ence, which we used to get mining areas
for the syndicate people who never saw the
north, and men who were never SO much
as bitten by black flies.

This vear we decided to take up the work
on our own account, and we had mapped
out for ourselves a hitherto unexplored area.
It looked good to us, as all unknown and
unexplored areas do. With three months’
supplies we set out at the very opening of
navigation. Many of the lakes- were still
<covered with ice and much snow lay in
‘the bush.

Tom Forest, my companion, was about
+twenty-two years of age, an expert with the
paddle, a good packer, and with great powers
of endurance. Charlie, the Indian, had been
with us two years. He knew the country
well and a better guide or more faithful
friend would be impossible to secure.

After a rapid and arduous trip of about
.seventy miles, we arrived at a lake, where

SINCE men began following and blazing trails

we decided to establish our camp. This
lake, which we named Trout Lake, was. very
picturesque, being surrounded by high,

‘wooded hills, and dotted with small, but
‘beautiful islands. It is needless to make any
special description of the lakes in this coun-
try. They are all beautiful, and rarely will
you find one which does not show some
:special point of interest.

We pitched our tent on a point wooded
-with jack-pine. It was some twenty feet
.above the lake, and our white tent was
-visible for a long distance. Having settled
.down, as it were, we set about our work in
earnest. We would be the sole owners of
:aany property discovered, as formerly we
‘held a small interest.

Day after day we made long excursions
east or west, north or south. Occasionally
we used the canoe, but more often we did
not.

One morning, about six weeks after our
arrival, we decided to make a long journey
40 some hills which were plainly visible
about five miles to the eastward, and pack-
ing a generous lunch, we set out. The coun-
try which lay between proved to be more
difficult than we had supposed, and it was
about two o’clock when we reached a point
sufficiently elevated to show us the lake.
Great was our surprise on looking back to
see columns of smoke rising from our camp.
“‘We looked at each other in silence as we
well knew what such a tragedy meant.

“Caught this time all right,” said Tom, turning to
«Charlie. “You couldn’t have put the fire out when
-we left this morning.”

“put it out sure,” was the reply.
spark.”

“What’s the chance of saving our canoe?” I asked.
It had been drawn up on the shore. 3

“Not much,” said Charlie, ‘“by the look of that fire
1 guess everything will be gone by the time we get
‘back. The wind is blowing down the point, so not
-‘much chance for the canoe.”

4/
<7

“Didn’t leave a

? E made a quick trip back to the lake. The
whole point had been swept by the fire. Where
our tent had stood there was a smouldering

theap. The canoe was absolutely ruined. We soon

extinguished the fire, which was not making much
progress against the wind. When this was done we
turned our attention to the remains of our supplies.

“There was nothing left except a small heap of

scorched flour and a can of salt.

Charlie poked around carefully and scraped away
all the ashes.

“yery strange fire, this,” he said at last.

“How?” I inquired.

«Well,” he replied, “one bottle fly-dope, glass all
‘burned up not here at all, one can coffee, can all
‘burned, two buckles on one pack strap burned, must
‘be pretty hot fire.”

Tom and I looked at each other as the truth began
40 dawn upon us. Further investigation showed

“The whole joint had been swept by the fire.

By J. HARMON PATTERSON

that Charlie was correct. Our camp had been robbed
and then burned to hide evidence of the crime. We
fo'u{;i not imagine who would do such a dastardly
trick.

“Indians,” said Tom.

“Don’t think so,” was Charlie’s reply. “Indians
would not take fly oil or anything that would not
burn.” He was on his way to the lake as he spoke
and we saw him carefully examine the shores.

“] guess we're up against it now all right,” said
Tom. “No canoe, no tent, no blankets, no provisions,
no fly-screen, and seventy miles from nowhere. We

will have some pleasant trip out of this—if we get

out at all,” he added, later.

We saw Charlie beckoning to us from the other
side of the point and we went over. He found where
the canoe had landed. They had left a little pile of
flour in the tent to deceive us and in carrying the
rest to the shore spilt @ small quantity on the beach.
There was nothing to show their number or who
they might be.”

“Well, what next?” I inquired of Charlie.

“Catch the thieves,” he replied. “We have some
tea, a little flour, one small axe, and one revolver.”
The latter I had in my belt and fortunately it was
loaded. Charlie always carried a small axe wherever
he went.

“That will be impossible,” I replied; “how do we
know which way they have gone, besides, they have
gix or eight hours start of us and can travel with a

‘canoe, while we will have to take the bush.”

“If there’s any chance at all,” said Tom, bitterly,
“we’ll get them, if it takes all summer, and I know
what we’ll do when we catch them, that is,” he added,
“if they have any rope in their outfit.”

“All right, then,” remarked Charlie, “we’ll catch
them, but it will be a hard, hard trip, little sleep and
not much to eat.” :

“l guess we're game,” I replied, “and you take
charge from now on.”

We gathered up the little flour in a handkerchief,
mixed with pine needles and ashes as it was, took
a little salt and set out for the lower end of the lake.

We reached the portage, but there was no sign that
it had been uged, however, by skirting along the shore

Where our tent had
stood was a smouldering heap.”

we found their landing. It was evident that ther®
were two men in the party. They had kept Dafauel
to the portage and landed in the river a short di
tance down. :

“Got him sure now,” remarked Charlie, “abott
sixty miles down to Transcontinental Railway ap
only two or three portage routes leading off.”

We hurried on down the river. The walking could
not be much worse. Thick underbrush, fallen trees
varied with heavy swamps or soft, wet muskes, bu
without a word we plunged on, Charlie in the lea%
and in spite of our best efforts we could not keeP
up with him. Darkness came on, but he showed 10
signs of stopping. The river widened out and be
came quite shallow, so we got in and waded. The
water did not reach above our knees, Dit
occasionally a log would trip one of us ant
we would recover after a plunge.

EVERAL hours passed, and just as I W83
beginning to think that I had reached
the limit of endurance, the river nar

rowed and was too deep for wading. !
crawled up on the bank more dead thal
alive. Charlie lit @ fire, which helped ©
warm us and dry our clothes. Fortunately:
we had a tea-pail, and a drink of hot t€#
gave us new life. Out of the knap-sack
Charlie then drew a flat stone, some el
inches in diameter, which he placed in th¢
fire. He next spread out the handkerchi®
containing the flour, and we spent somé
time in picking out the most prﬂomineut
cinders and pine needles. Then a pol‘ﬁ"n
of the flour was mixed with water and PU
on the stone facing the fire, where it s00
cooked. It was not particularly palatable'
as the flavour from the burnt tent and bla¥
kets was rather too pronounced, but we were
not in-a position to criticize. Charlie thé?
produced the hind quarters of three larg®
frogs, which he had captured earlier in
evening. These, fried on the stone, wer'
very delicious, and Tom remarked that B¢
more frogs would escape next day, as he
would sure fill his pockets with them.
mosquitoes were very troublesome, and 0B
close to the fire could be escape their atted;
tion. Tired as we were, sleep was out ¢
the question, although we occasionally fell
into @ dose and would fall over to wake U
with a sudden start. At the earliest light
we were on our way again. Charlie h#
cooked the rest of the flour, but no break
fast was allowed, as he remarked that later
we would get some more frogs. About nin®
o’clock we came to a back-water, where W
had no trouble in securing a ° dozen al
croakers, which made us a good meal.

The country was now nearly all swam
and flooded for a considerable distance O
each side of the river. - It was nothing b¥
wade, wade, wade. We had passed th®
portage leading to the west, but Charlie W&
confident that they had not taken this rout®
Late in the afternoon we saw a poplar rid8
running parallel to the river about a h2
mile to the east, and Charlie advised us £
follow it as far as possible and then retw
to the river. We found the walking on 'ﬂ‘ﬁ,
ridge to ‘be good, although considerab?
obstructed by underbrush. Later in tB?
afternoon the ridge terminated in a bluff, on which
grew a large poplar tree. At my suggestion, TO¥
climbed into this to spy out the country ahead. He
had no more than reached the topmost  branch€
when he called for me to come up, as he could
a thin haze in the distance which looked very muC
like smoke.  As we watched it grew in volume. *°
was perfectly clear that there was a fire beside ;
river about five miles further down, and we had nb!’
doubt that the thieves had camped there for the nigh®

FRINGE of poplar, shown by the lighter greel
crossed the river just in front of the smoke. we
made our way quickly to the river, Tom bleW

a sharp call, which was quickly answered by Charlié

We told him what we had seen and proceeded to &

our plans while Charlie made the fire, from whichs

however, there was no smoke, and cooked the frog®

we had gathered. These we ate with the last of 0%

bread. Charlie suggested that we push on as far £

possible while the day-light lasted and catch 0%

friends at the earliest dawn, when they would likelg‘;:

be sound asleep. He knew the place well and %
formed us that there was a portage at the pOintff
where we could see the poplar grove,” and as the.

it

smoke rose from beyond this, they were eviden®

camped at the lower end. We made about threé
miles before dark, but it was nearly mid-night pefor®
we reached the portage. Here Tom and I waited
while Charlie went ahead to reconnoiter. After *

long time he returned and told us that he had bee®

-

(Concluded on page 18.)
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Fifty thousand civilians in front of the Italian Ch

PULAR ENTHUSIASM FOR THE WAR IN ROME.

amber of Deputies demonstrate that war has taken hold, not merely of the Army—but the People.

. UNITED: NATIDN GOES TO. WAR

OW that Italy is at war, it is worth while to re-
member that she took plenty of time to do it—

did ut more important to reflect that when she
ngl € whole nation went in with a un1te\d‘ plunge.
War a{,nd’ Russia and France were forced into the
untj) efore any of them were ready. Italy wal.ted
A'llianthe whole nation was roused. Thg _Trlple
three ¢ had the tremendous task of organizing the
only nations on a war basis, a task which is now
HIOnufus-t getting well under way. Italy had ten
that ws in which to make herself ready. The army
—in w8 a nation and the nation that was an army
Nation frmany—was met ten months ago by three
fielq S which were not armies ready to take the
Oeg ;’tnd three armies which were not nations. Italy
The Wn'to the war with one united national purpose.
ar party worked its way into the ascendancy

a
ff(‘?;lnst the intrigues of the neutralists manipulated

Ther Berlin, There is now no peace party in Italy.
the v?al{-s no room for more than one opinion about

Organj There is not, as yet, a necessity of a re-
lany 28d administration, such as took place in Eng-
eabh,lef‘-rapce and Russia; in England a coalition
; in France a ministry reorganized during

Doi month of war; in Russia a new war minister

Oted only last week.

time D the first flush of national purpose has had
ag&inf spend itself in the grand frontal advance
St Austria there may be time and place for

en and fresh measures at home. Up to the

the
ap firgt

AND THE KAISER IS STARTLED.

German Emperor with his war lords scanning the
map of Europe, perhaps to see what changes Italy

may make in the final result.

present, the kingdom south of the Alps and along
the Adriatic has suffered no severe setback in the
grand programme of getting from Austria what is
Italy’s by right. But the war as engineered from
inside the Teutonic ring has forced all the nations
to adopt mew tactics, to wait and retire and re-
organize. Italy may have her share of this. She
will not decline it. There will never be any divided
councils in that country as to the necessity of work-
ing sholuder to shoulder with the other members
of the Quadruple Alliance to defeat Germany and
Austria. And while the first impact of Italy may
be. followed by a reaction, and that again by a new
plan of campaign, the entire weight of Italy’s army
and nation will not be flung against the enemy for
some time to come; and when it is, with the unified
co-operation of the three other great Powers, the
strangle-hold on the Teutonic monster will begin ta
have its effect.

Meanwhile, we must permit the people of Victor
Emmanuel and the soldiers of Cadorna to have their
fling in Vive Italias and any other form of national
enthusiasm to which the Latin temperament feels
disposed. Italy may not march on Vienna much
faster than Russian marched on Berlin. But know-
ing better what to expect, being better prepared and
with her men and munitions of war concentrated
within easy distance of the offensive front, the
Italian army will probably be in no danger of even
a temporary retreat.

| THE ITALIAN RED CROSS OFF TO THE FRONT.
taly went into the war with every part 8f her fhachine ready for action.

s

ITALIAN MILITARY MOTOR-CYCLIST.
Fully equipped with everything, including the rifle.



10

THE COURIER.

Theée Duration “of

By THE MONOECLE MAN

the War

LOT of us thought that Lord Kitchener was
pessimistic when he talked about a three
years’ war. We are now more inclined to
wonder if the remark he added to that pre-

diction was not even more prophetic—that, if the
war went more than three years, it would be neces-
sary for other men to take up the task and carry
it on. He and his army would be worn out. I fancy
that the Germans were first among those who thought
the iron Kitchener pessimistic. They expected a
short war—and a glorious one. Their whole military
organization, to begin with, was keyed up to the tune
of a short and smashing campaign. Von Kluck’s
army, which raced for Paris during the retreat from
Mons, threw away its haversacks and blankets and
all impedimenta which might retard its rush, and
dashed forward to clinch victory before the autumn
rains began. Well, it failed. The brilliant French
and British rally at the Marne drove the invaders
back to the first entrenchments, where they could

hope to hold.
W oW oW

T now looks as if they promptly accepted the ver-
dict—the failure—and set to work to prepare for
a new war beginning some time this last spring.
While Kitchener was collecting and drilling his army,
the Germans were creating a new army of their own,
with a far better organization for the purpose. When
the spring came, it was the Germans who made the
“drive”—not the British. It was the Germans who
had a superabundance of war munitions—not the
Allies. The Germans were undoubtedly disappointed
that they did not finish the war with one swift
“punch” in the first round; but, having failed in that,
they did not waste a minute in vain regrets, but
prepared at once for a gruelling battle. It was
clearly to be a long war; and they promptly organized
their great nation to the last baby to see it through.

we oo e

ATELY, they have done more. They have begun
the organization of Austro-Hungary. The much
better showing made by the Austro-Hungarian

armies during this last “drive” through Galicia, has
not been without its cause. It would have been more
reasonable to expect the Austrians to lose morale—
not gain it. So astonishing a miracle has not hap-
pened by accident. I fancy that the cause of it will
be found to be German organization, officering and
even drilling. Another evidence of German control
at Vienna appears in the fact that the successes of
the Italian armies in the south did not result in
hurrying Austrian armies from Galicia to the Tren-
tino and Trieste. They stayed with the German
battering-ram, and let the Italians over-run Austrian
territory and capture Austrian strongholds. That
ability to endure punishment with a calm counten-
ance was far more like Berlin than Vienna.

% U %

HE changed attitude toward the United States is
also a danger signal. It means that Germany
thinks victory sufficiently possible not to be

indifferent to the arrival of a new enemy in the
field—an enemy which is impotent mow, but which
could make great efforts if the war went on. If
Germany foresaw defeat, she would be very likely
to provoke American intervention for two reasons—
one to “save her face” and the other to bring the less
concerned American Government into the Peace
Conference. The Americans could not do her any
great damage if the war were to end, say, by the
autumn; so American intervention would not
seriously hurt her, but would let down the Hohen-
zollern regime more easily in the eyes of its own
people and would possibly moderate the demands
of the Allies when they came to dictate peace. But
if the war is to go on for a term of years, then Am-
erican neutrality is most desirable from a German
point of view. They do not want an American Kitch-
ener to be busy making a great army; and they do
not want American factories to be mobilized for the
making of munitions of war.

e % W :

HIS all must mean a grim settling down on the
part of the Allies for a long struggle. The Rus-
sian strategists have been looking well ahead

all through this campaign in Galicia. They have been
saving their armies while inflicting as much punish-
ment as possible upon the Germans. Territory is
nothing to them—especially Austrian territory. They
have the greater part of two Continents behind them
over which to manoeuvre. They could lose Moscow
without losing the war. The German theory that they
could be discouraged by driving them steadily back
was most fallacious. Russia is more concerned in
the outcome of this war than any of her Allies, and
can be depended upon to fight to the last. It is, in
essence, a tussel between the Teuton and the Slav
for the mastery of Bastern Europe; and the Slav
will not stop fighting until his banners fly from the
minarets of St. Sophia.

FRANCE has saved the western campaign all
through the winter and up to this writing. On
that murderously pounded “front” of well over
400 miles, the British hold only thirty—the Belgians
about fifteen, magnificently much for their shattered
army—and the gallant French the rest. Their army
was never better. It is the finest army in the world
to-day, for its numerical strength. Italy has taken
eight months to get into fighting trim, and has suc-
ceeded in forcing the enemy to fight on their own
territory. So much for our Allies. But what of us?
Are we doing our best? Well, the case for Canada
is soon stated. They have found in the Mother
Country that their volunteer system is not likely to
produce enough men to win the war. They are talk-
ing of “national service”—which is a euphemism for
“draft” or “conscription.” Yet their volunteer sys-
tem has brought out just about four times as large
a proportion of their population as have volunteered
in Canada. Do you get that? Out of every hundred
Britons in the United Kingdom, four times as many
have volunteered as have enlisted out of every hun-
dred in Canada. And that is less than half the story.
For when we look at the places of birth of the men
who have volunteered in Canada—especially in the
first contingents—the number of British-born is
simply staggering. Our English, Irish and Scotch
youth have gone. The country has been denuded
of them. But I have no figures to show how small
has been the proportion of the Canadian-born to the
volunteers in Britain—and I am glad of it. I do not
think we should like to see them in print. Counting
in our British-born, we are only one-fourth as good
as the Britons at home; and they are now found not
good enough. What do you think WE ought to do
about it?

THE MONOCLE MAN.

Why Smith Changed
His Job

BY JAMES SHERLIKER.

Mr. James Sherliker is a well-known writer
on the life of the workers in Lancashire, and,
as is shown in the following article from the
London Daily Mail, has a remarkable and
sympathetic understanding of its varied
shades of character.

WONDERFUL thing has happened . “up
north.”

- Mr. Bill Smith, grinder in a Lancashire

cotton mill, has changed his job. His father

was a grindef, and his grandfather; and but for a

German bullet in Belgium the line wouldrhave beel
lengthened after the war by young Tom. It isthe
Cotton County’s way. When the telegram came fw';l‘;
the War Office he stroked his weeping wife’s chee
and felt broken-hearted and .proud. The neighbotl®
poured into the cottage. Smith strummed the tune
of the boy’s favourite hymn on the family harmoniu®
and went out to get his photograph enlarged.

“No use cryin’,” he muttered bravely. “We're
winnin’ an’ we must paay t’ price o’ victry. . » °
Write ‘’E did ‘is bit’ under ‘is picture. I'll do mifl‘",

T’ll keep on at mi job till one 0’ t’ younger end 0 a
family ’s owd enough to tek mi place like Tom wo
’ave done.”

But a few days later Smith learned the truth fro}};
The Daily Mail and Mr. Lloyd George. He gazed @
the enlargement, and swore, and saw red. We were
not winning. There was no unlimited supply ‘#
high-explosive shells. Tom might have been sav
if there had been. A mist came over his eyes.

“W'y the blazes,” he cried, “didn’t they tell W
sooner ?”

He changed his job next day. Now he is making
shells. He stands for a million or so North-countr¥
workers who, now the truth has been told, &
figuring in the greatest industrial transformation the
nation has ever known. The truth has worked &
grand quick change. The weaver is deserting I
looms in order to help make munitions. The gpinne’
is leaving his mules in order to igive more food .
the Flanders batteries. The old bobbin-carrier is
telling his wife how many dead Germans “is repré
sented by a bust o’ high explosive,” and adding, “59
ye see W'y ah threw mi job oop to go an’ ‘el
Engineering works are taking on a new face and 2
new meaning. Implements of peace must wait untl
peace prevails. The truth is out, and the wonder
worker of the north, who does not get drunk, Who
does not slack, is toiling like a slave at the tas
which means the downfall of the Potsdam murderer

The women want to help as well.

“Ah’ve given mi ladd,” the grey-haired mother a,f
a fallen young hero told me, “an’ ah’ll give misel”
Al’l work till ah drop. But (gripping MY
wrist) w’y didn’t they saay they wer’ short o’ thes®
things sooner?”

The cry was echoed about the vacant chairs and
about the caps and clogs that will never be WO
again. It has given life to the letters of those gallaﬂt
Lancashires who were first in with the bayonet b€
fore the retreat from Mons. It has echoed along the
miles and miles of denuded mill land where in placé
of brave boys there are memory-raising postcar s
reading, “Tell the lads to join up,” and “They camé
up in thousands, but we sang ‘God save the Kin
and then shook them on our bayonets like harvesters
shake their hay.” It has echoed in the churche$
among the red-eyed mothers and the sobbing girls:
I trust it will not reach the trenches. I want to tel
the North-country boys at the front that their fathers
and elder brothers at home are rolling their shirt-
sleeves higher as they go forth to make the death
dealers. We shall get the munitions. Mr, Bill Smith
formerly anything-you-like in a factory, now a maker
of shells, is the hardest worker in the world. He is
giving up his holidays, he says, but (and he p‘oullds
the air fiercely with his blackened clay), “W’y the
ete. didn’t they tell us afore?”

THE HYDROPLANE IN MANOEUVRES

The McCurdy hydro-plane from the Toronto Island School of Aviation hovering over the regatta on
Dominion Day.
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FOUR LANDS

Part of Kitchener’s army rehearsin

AND AFTER ALL—THE BAYONET.

g the kind of warfare that doesn’t happen' often enough to suit the British soldiers.

~

———

D; THE PETROL RIDER IN FRANCE.
SPatch couriers in actual business near the firing line where the cavalry
horse is still a thing of the past.

KEEPING track of the

X:r now makes it
ay Cessary for the
geﬁgge man to have a
eak?bhy globe at his
atlae o5t table and a small
w‘orld lp hls' pocket. The

I8 being rediscover-

arut“dl‘ed times faster
Chamy, han Columbus and

olain and Capt. Cook
e pgo-cd it before mod-
eq,  Vigation was invent-
Say a)nghshmen used to
Seven v € time of the
Wag po 08I War, that it
deg te °essary to read the
In the Ches every morning
of misnPWspaperS for fear
Somg p D8 the report of
Wopg ritish victory. It is
3 Necessary now to
Ordey ¢ ® newspapers in

Coups. 0 De sure just what
theiy *168 are at war, where
ang ies are fighting,

nelltrzl at other countries
ing . to-day may be fight-
t"ﬂck Xt week, Keeping
featy ‘io f victories and de.
Of the 4 O0LY a small part
& way GAly grind. This is
deteqy Ot of victories and
Armjeg’ Ut of wearing out
loang ", DPiling ‘up ~war
' “hlangling alliances

M

NOCT A ZEPPELIN—BUT AN ITALIAN DIRIGIBLE.
The air-craft that recently bombarded the Austrian naval base at Pola.

THE FIRST PHOTOGRAPH FROM URUMISH.

The Russian Consul in Persia and his wife getting out of Urumish on a boat
formerly operated by Germany.

and huge statistics of
casualties on all sides run-
ning into the millions.
Arnold Bennett should
write a book on—How to
live twenty-four hours a
day when the world is at
war; and another for dis-
tribution in the trenches
on—How people who are
not fighting manage to
keep out of it.

Reference to Kitchener’s
army frequently - empha-
sizes the fact that the men
are all trained more than
they are merely drilled;
trained by gymnastic
methods to make every
man as a unit more capable
than he would be as a
smart, well-drilled soldier
of the guardsman variety.
This is the first great war
in which individual ath-
letics has ever been re-
garded as a first essential
of soldiering after the
ability to shoot. Cana-
dians who have gone to
the front bank on their in-
dividual fitness for trench
warfare, for hardships that
are more frequent than
sudden death or even war
epidemics. .
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This Freak Year

BESPITE the fact that the water in the lakes and

D rivers is three feet lower than the average,

the land is moist and crops are abundant.

The continent seems to have arrived at its record

point in regard to abundant crops of flowers, fruit

and grain. Your grandfather’s harvest rules have
all gone to smash in this freak year of 1915.

This is also the year when every business man
wishes he were a farmer, and when the farmer him-
self is almost half-convinced that circumstances of
birth and upbringing did not play him a scurvy trick.

% oW W
A Fishing Debate

HEN, in a few days, you begin to think of

\X/' using small green frogs as bait for the wary

bass, be careful that some one does not

accuse you of using reptile bait. If it should happen,

do not make any wagers without carefully deciding

what a reptile is. Is a frog a fish because it has gills

when in the tadpole stage? Is it a mammal because

it has a brain and a spinal cord similar to a man’s?

Or is it a reptile because it has cold blood and does
not suckle its young?

e we %
Retreat and Advance
NE must remember that the Russians are re-
treating TOWARDS their supplies of ammuni-
tion while the Germans are advancing AWAY

FROM their supplies.
have its way.

In the end geography must

[
A Fine Distinction

HEN the United States comes to complain to

Nx; Germany of the American citizens killed in

the sinking of the “Armenian,” they must

make a fine distinction. Any men killed on the ves-

sel before it surrendered were “legally” killed; anv

men shot or drowned after the ship surrendered

were “illegally” killed. It is a fine distinction, but
international rules make it necessary.

e e e

Making Aeroplanes Here

EROPLANES are now being made in Canada
by TUnited States aeroplane makers. This
arouses a host of suggestions. In the case of

British orders given to United States firms, why not
insert a clause that all these should, “as far as pos-
sible,” be made in Canada? It would not be a diffi-
cult or expensive matter to move the machinery over
here, and surely even a free trade Britisher can see
that there would be great resultant benefits to the
Empire.

This particular suggestion may seem fanciful at
first, but on closer examination it will be found to be
economically and financially advisable.

ge 9 e
Not by Numbers Only

ILAIRE BELLOC may figure and figure, but
H this war will not be settled by the number of
men only. If it were, Russia would now have
the German and Austrian armies in full retreat.
Russia has fifty million people more than Germany
and Austria combined. If bulk counted, the bulky
I;x;ssian forces must have crushed the enemy ere
this.

On the contrary, the Teutonic Allies are driving
the Russians back because their national efficiency
is greater. The Germans and Austrians have more
guns and more ammunition. They have enough for
themselves and apparently enough for the Turks.

THE COURIER.

Superior resources in metals and metal manufac-
turing more than make up for inferiority in numbers.

gy

A Coalition
C OMMENTING on some remarks in this jour-

nal concerning a coalition at Ottawa, the

St. John “Times” says Sir Wilfrid Laurier
has a standing offer to join Sir Robert Borden in
putting a stop to all partisan activity until after the
war. Perhaps both leaders would like a coalition,
but the rank and file do not yet see the necessity
for it. Canada is still politics-mad, still worshipping

politicians, still unwilling to put the interests of the
nation before those of the party.

e g %

God-Sent Profits
! PUBLIC man, and a Conservative, remarked

the other day that Canadian manufacturers
should regard the tariff profits as God-sent
profits. He thought the manufacturer should try to
arrange his costs so as to be able to make goods if
the protection were removed. :
There are a heap of other God-sent profits which

people regard as permanent until suddenly they fly
away, no one knows whither.

e e ¥
Our Neighbour’s Food.

HAT food a workingman in the United States

\X/ could buy in 1907 for $280, cost him $334 in

1913 and $340 in 1914. This includes a list

of fifteen articles, which represent about two-thirds

of the expenditure for food made by the average

workingman’s family. The Federal Bureau - of
Labour Statistics have compiled the figures.

The producers of food have been getting higher
prices and in turn have been paying higher wages.
It is hard to tell who is the gainer. Certainly the
man whose salary or wages or income is stationary
is the loser.

Artillery Kills
FRENCH despatch states that seven-tenths of
A all casualties are caused by artillery fire.
This simple fact, if it is a fact, explains all
the fuss about supplies of shells.

The first ineffective in the war was the Dread-
naught; the second, the cavalry; third, the maga-
zine rifle. 'The weapons which have taken their
place are the submarine, the scouting aeroplane, and
the machine gun. The old field gun is now the
fourth ineffective, its place being taken by the high-
powered, low-trajectory 75 or 77 mm. field gun, such
as those used by the French and Italian armies.

The new high-powered artillery is a great consumer
of explosive shells, and hence the excitement over
the supply for each of the contesting armies. Since
December the French have been manufacturing
100,000 shells a day more than they consume, and
Germany probably the same. The other nations are
in arrears. 2

e g e

Weary of Long Ballots
NEW YORK STATE is growing weary of its long

ballot. In Ontario the voter marks a ballot
for one man—his representative in the Legis-
lature. One hundred odd of these men get together
and elect a Premier who chooses a Cabinet. The
Cabinet appoints every official in the Parliament
Buildings and every provincial official.
In New York the voter elects his local representa-
tive to the Assembly, the Governor, the Lieutenant-

Governor, the sheriff, and for about forty other i
dividuals. The New York State ballot is worse thal
the longest laundry list ever printed. Because ©
this long ballot, the voter is confused;
votes as a “boss” tells him. Abolish the long balld
and the boss’s job is gone. i

Instead of a Cabinet of six to ten members as
Ontario and the other provinces, there aré ul
Albany, N.Y., 169 boards, bureaus and commissions
each having power over something and each having
“patronage.” It -
formers, led by the experts of the New York Bureat
of Municipal Research, to abolish these 169 bOaTd;
and substitute 11 departments. This would make
the New York system approximate to that of th
Canadian provinces. il

When one reads of this agitation, one apprecia 2
the excellent system of provincial government n_
vogue here, even though it does disgrace us oced
sionally—as at present in Manitoba.

. e ue e

When the People Arise

UBLIC opinion is always at work, but it geldo??
P strikes trip-hammer blows. In Manitoba, ‘1‘_
people are thoroughly aroused over the pod

tical scandal and the Kellys, the contractors w
were in the deal, are said to have left the country-
There is little doubt in any one’s mind that 8%
politicians of Manitoba intended to call off the i
vestigation in part after the change in governmenié
The bargain was never carried out because Dub‘
opinion was too strong. All over Canada there aros®
an outery which frightened cabinet ministers an
judges, and the investigation goes on.
This should teach us all a lesson.
crookedness in public life it exists because of apath
on the part of citizens who should be alert. Whe‘;
politicians know that the people are alert, they wil
observe higher standards. Or, to put it another Wa¥
the best men in a party can retain control only #
long as they are supported by an alert public opinio?

$e e W

Montreal to Winnipeg :
OR thirty years it has been possible to tl‘avee
F between Montreal and Winnipeg only by t t
Canadian Pacific Railway. Now for the fir®
time there is a choice of rail routes. Three time®
a week a train will run from Montreal and Toro™
via North Bay, Cochrane and the new Nation®
Transcontinental to Winnipeg. Thus is history madé:
The length of the mew route is 1,257 miles, an
the trip will be made from Toronto to Winnipeg “‘f’
forty-two. hours, which is satisfactory. The gre"n
attraction of the trip for a few years is that it Wih
enable many people to see a portion of Canada whic
has been hitherto inaccessible. The Grand Trul
and the Canadian Government have combined
making this new service, and their efforts will »
doubt be appreciated by the country.
e e e

Losses to Date :

ANADA has had a list of casualties totamng
C ten thousand, of which about fifteen hundré

were killed. ~Britain had losses of 258,000 U%

to May 31st, including Canadian, Australian @
Indian. Of the 10,955 officers, 3,327 were killed:
6,498 were wounded, and 1,130 are missing.
total of officers and men killed is 50,000.

These losses are probably equal to all the 108869
in battle by the British army in all the wars thé
have been waged since Waterloo. And yet this W&
is far from being finished.

If there 1

CANADIAN GRADUATES IN THE ART OF AVIATION

These young men have all finished their
right they are: Lt. D. A. Hay, Toronto;
Gooderham, Toronto; Lt. Homer Smith, Toronto;
ronto; C. N. Geale, Pcterboro’; D G. Joy, Toronto;

aviation course at Long Branch, near Toronto.

Capt. E. A. MacLachlan, Ottawa; ¥
C. A. MacLaurin, Lachine; Lt. C. A. Van Nostrand, T%

‘From left t0
A. S. Ince, Toronto; G. o

W. H. Peberdy, Rugby, Eng.; Pilot V. Carlstron, 3“".

Mechanician, J. Honor.

therefore hé

is now proposed by certain I€
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As We See Others

Fashions and Fights

ERHAPS we have said before that many
fashions and certain styles of garments could
be traced to military influence over the
caprice of Madame La Mode. All women

have noticed—most of them with relief—the widening

f’f the skirt—and now we fear that an extreme will

upon us again and the skirts will be billowing
around the hem to the extent of five yards and more.
sgrlmohne” is whispered, and already queer,
roe etony affairs are casting a shadow in the show-
oms of fashionable shops, while ladies of the old

School murmur “hoops.”

COThe wide skirts, so it is alleged, are the direct
a Nsequence of the war stringency. The merchants
nd manufacturers need to dispose of more material,

dsl:ﬂes are not quite so bright as they were in the

mys when the Kaiser behaved like a semi-rational
oonaﬂ‘d}; and so Fashion kindly turns her attention
neegl‘akmg us buy yards and yards more than we

e . for our garments. The sleeves, also, are going

retSWel‘l to balloon dimensions, and our arms will

& ‘g}n to the puffy appearance of twenty years ago

Waq ereabouts. There is method in the modistical

Skirtness’ and we feel more kindly to the widening
T S and_ distending sleeves when we remember that
ury' are intended to keep business as it used to be.

modmg the panic of 1907, the French makers of the

Visegs put their wise Gallic heads together and de-

Ly the Empire styles which demanded more yards

- i l}"llcher materials—partly, in order to help the
ash(} ants and fa.-c@orie‘s. Those who decree our

an 1ons are npt entirely without regard to the needs
ain eme.ll‘gen\mes of political life, and there is a cer-

c Dhll.O's‘ophy, even with regard to the many
anges in modern days.

Con(lil'tt-ls fa§hion going too far, in the present stern
avl lons, in assuming that the public will obey the
um: of wideness which has swept over the cos-
OWS?S in the magazines devoted to frills and furbe-

eVen' There. are a few who may resist its mandates,

S la‘t the’ risk of having last year’s skirts described

el ds inky,” but most of us will buy or “charge” the

can gd material and have the very latest thing we
iscover in a wide skirt and frilly sleeves.

t er}‘dObSer’ver of matters sartorial has been noticing

out of epth” of mourning worn in Paris. This seems

5 1 harmony with the traditional gayety of France,

tende Is in keeping, no doubt, with an emotional

Senti ney to symbolize elaborately the prevailing

Iment, But Paris is bravest in black®array.

I 9d e g
N the Course of the Conflict

JHE recent anniversary of the assassination of
Al_'chduke Francis Ferdinand of Austria and his
dWlfe reminds the world of the havoc which fol-
Pring the attack by the Bosnian vouth, Gavrio
rian 1D, _who is now serving a sentence in an Aus-
0llowpl‘lson. The swiftness with which ultimatum
theip ed ultimatum, while ambassadors were given
- ‘itsl’aSSports before the month of August was well
have way, seems bewildering now to recall We
had a new world and lived a whole lifetime
Wi July, 1914, and yet we are looking forward
Spite afcert;ain confidence to the months to come, in
o dO a lack of ammunition and a realization of
hag eep-seated is German hate and how thorough
3 aeer} the preparation of the Teutons. Canada
devOtimDIY proved the courage of her sons and the
& m0n of her daughters since the war declaration
tary ade_, and we cannot but believe that the volun-
Service of a free people will triumph, in the
D ig’n‘)V% the machine efficiency of a hate-made cam-
]988‘01.1,5 e are not going to deny that we have many
thorey hto learn from the same efficiency and
e lifﬂness of the German spirit. We realize now
8cfe e initiative we have shown in certain forms
utiliZatnxtu"k: research, especially as it relates to the
. ion of waste products.
it Wil-lmre not disposed to be too sanguine, as to when
Dolicy all 'll)‘e over; but we adopt the unfailing British
Wise o 91 sitting tight.” One thing we should be
to I‘eallliough to do—face the situation and endeavour
A8 5y ze 'thg need of year-long patience and toil
ago\v‘redi’corxyal remarked in this journal some time
w-“thhelg want no more “baby’s jam,” in the form of
Who gy information as to actual disaster. Those
shie] e; invalids or in special distress may well be
are win; from all the facts, but most British subjects
uknbw _ul'llg, as Browning said in his “Prospice”—to
We degj e whole of it.” This does not mean that
= re to magnify atrocities or dwell upon horrors
Wish toa course is manifestly unwise. We do not
detajyg &at, sleep, drink and wear the most horrible
ang they war; but we do wish to know the facts
hoyw thi 80 ahead. We want no useless dwelling on
el : or that might have been done, no morbid
Work: thg over the inevitable. If, after the day’s
"egre,t . e twilight or the dark should bring bitter
or the sacrifices made, there is only one thing

DUEL PEASR FOMOESN T
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to turn to—the great belief that in some brighter
world are those brave-souls “who thank our God for
that they served His 9\‘;“gorld.”

9 e
A Khaki Quarrel

THERE has been something resembling a tempest
in a teapot over the khaki servant movement,
started by several well-meaning but ill-advised

English women. The new military garb of footmen,

scullery boys and others has aroused a protest from

Tommy Atkins, which has reached no less a personage

than Lord Kitchener. Tommy is naturally anxious to

preserve a certain dignity for his uniform and resents
its “menial” use. The Countess of Powis and the

Duchess of Marlborough are said to have cast oil on
the troubled waters by a new domestic ruling. For

MRS. ALICE MEADOWS,

of St. Thomas, Ont., first Grand Worthy Matron of
the Grand Chapter of Ontario Order of the Eastern
Star.

some months, these two fair ladies have been keeping
in their service only men who promise to enlist. Suck
servants are accordingly provided with regulation
uniforms and given six hours daily drilling for the
army. Their expenses during training are paid by
their employers and when they are called for active
service, they are provided with complete outfits.
The Duchess of Marlborough (who was Miss Con-
suelo Vanderbilt) has sent eight of her men to the
front, and a second octette are in fraining under
orders. Mrs. John Astor and Lady Cheylesmore have
persuaded their men servants to enlist and go north,
and in their places have engaged women whose hus-
bands are at the front. All these measures meet
with Tommy’s approval—which is greatly to be
desired. ERIN.

WHAT IS A COUNTESS ?

London, June 23rd.
N British military hospitals one hears the volunteer
worker referred to as a V. A. D. (Voluntary Aid
Detachment). In an American hospital in France,
therefore, the introduction.
“mhis is Miss Smith, my countess,” was anything
but self-explanatory.
In time, however, the explanation came. In the
first flush of enthusiasm the American Ambulance
at Neuilly, just outside of Paris, was deluged with

volunteer effort, both masculine and feminine, and

often a gentleman of ancient lineage devoted him-
self to the humble duties of stretcher-bearer, while
his patrician sister agreed to fetch and carry for the
plain American hospital nurse. Apparently the noble
ladies—and others—sometimes dreamt that they
dwelt in marble halls and their duties suffered bS’
their mental absences.

To the patients it sometimes seemed that the hos-
pital was peopled with personages of rank. It was
an English Tommy who voiced a complaint. Beckon-
ing an attendant to his side, he pointed to the ward’s
voluntary assistant, who, looking very smart in her
pretty uniform, was gazing idly out of the window.

“Say,” he begged, “I wish you’d tell that there
countess that I want my soup. Should have had it
an hour ago.”

The story went the rounds and was picked up by
the staff of Mrs. Harvey Payne Whitney’s hospital,
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who were helping in the bandage room until their
place at Juilly should be ready for them. And,
though the nurses at Juilly each vied with the other
in praise of her particular “Countess,” the name
stuck. BEvery vestige of irony had been extracted
and the term had grown to be one of affectionate
banter. Hence the introduction,
“This is my countess!” MONA CLEAVER.

Supreme Head, Ontario Order

URING the spring of this year, the third Cana-
dian Grand Chapter of the Order of the Eastern
Star was organized in Ontario, the first having
come into existence in Alberta in 1912, and being
closely followed by British Columbia in the same
year. The Grand Chapter of Ontario, which was
granted supreme jurisdiction in its province, starts
off with the promise of a very bright future and every
prospect of growth and success. The first officers
placed in charge of affairs show wise and careful
selection. The supreme head of the Order in this
jurisdiction is Mrs. Alice S. Meadows, of St. Thomas,
who was elected Grand Worthy Matron of the Grand
Chapter of Ontario. Mrs. Meadows is a woman of
charming personality, with a fine, dignified presence,
and possessing to a marked degree a talent for
leadership. A thorough Canadian, born at Rice Lake
and educated at Port Hope, moving to St. Thomas
in 1881, she became the bride of David Meadows,
Assistant Master Mechanic and full inspector of the
Michigan Central Railway in that division. Mrs.
Meadows has always been keenly interested in all
movements having for their object the uplift of
womanhood, and has been a leading figure in St.
Thomas in all philanthropic work, holding important
offices in the W. C. T. U., the Elgin Humane Society,
and the Y. M. C. A. Auxiliary. Mrs. Meadows is a
prominent worker in the Presbyterian Church and
an active worker in all its branches of Christian
endeavour.

Western Economising
Saskatoon, June 20th.

HOW do people live in the West now, since times
are so hard, and how do the poor girls manage
when they are out of work? Serious questions

truly to have hurled at one’s head, “sudden, and fre-
quent, and hard,” but while the West is hard hit, it
is not so generally disabled as its Eastern sym-
pathizers fear.

One aid in the solution of the unemployment
problem was the going back to the farms of many
families who had moved to the towns for a little
gamble in lots. When the fairy tales of frenzied
finance ceased to be true, paterfamilias was glad
to hie him back to the broad acres that had not
been inflated, and were consequently less liable to
collapse. Frequently there were daughters in the
family who held positions in offices and stores, and
when it was necessary they also could return. The
wives of unemployed labouring men were obliged
to leave their children to go out to try to get any
kind of work. The employment agencies were
thronged with these women before daylight of the
‘short days of fall @nd winter, ‘and many of them
walked miles to be there first. Sometimes there was
work for all! When their husbands enlisted, they
exchanged the anxiety of whether he had found work,
for the fear that he had found a soldier’s grave.
Always the anxiety or the fear, but with the latter
the soldiers’ pay and the guardianship of the patriotic
society, as well as the chance of staying at home
to care for the children. It is far easier to raise
funds for the bread-winner who is far away, “bleed-
ing and dying” to uphold the standard of the Em-
pire, than for one who is frayed and worn holding
up the wall of the nearest building or looking for a
invisible job.

Experienced housekeepers, cooks and general ser-
vants had to acecpt $10 to $15 a month less, as em-
ployers could not afford expensive help. When busi-
ness quieted down rather suddenly, it looked serious
for the many girls employed in real estate offices
and businesses of that sort, but fortunately they did

‘not all go out of business at once. Last in first out,

was the rule, and many reliable firms are still in it.
Considerate employers advised their assistants to
try to get permanent positions, and kept themon,
though often at reduced wages, until they could
secure other positions. Some went home to the
Bast, some to the country, some back to school to
get a better education, some into domestic service,
and some into the hospitals to train as nurses. The
women of the churches, the Y. W. C. A., the Travel-
lers’ Aid, the W. C. T. U., and other philanthropic
organizations, tried to keep In touch with the unem-
ployed girls who had not homes of their own to go
to. They arranged with responsible women in city
and country, to give such girls' a home and some
wages at least, in return for help with the work of

* the household, until they could secure more profit-

able employment. One factory worker who offered
(Concluded on page 16.)
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Courierettes.

TS deuced hard for the printers. to
remain at their machines instead
of taking to machine guns when

they're constantly changing the names
of those war zone cities.

Some paper says the U. 8. has a
new Mexican policy. We did not know
it had an old one.

Bryan cannot hope to get the Ger-
man vote on a “peace and prohibition”
platform. They want peace now, no
doubt, but .

Mexico seems to be so busy fighting
that she doesn’t get time to eat.

German torpedoes make a 1ot of
“mistakes,” considering that the Teu-
tons take pride in their scientific pre-
cisiom.

So long as the Vatican keeps its
Swiss Guards it should be able to
remain meutral.

An American Baptist journal excus-
ed the Lusitania murder. The editor
must favor wholesale and total im-
mersion.

The Huns have been ghelling Dun-
kirk again. They seem to have an
attraction for any town with a kirk in
it,

When a woman weds it's a sure
sign that some man’s troubles are
beginning.

President Chazaro of Mexico has is-
sued a statement. We never knew
there was such a chap. He slid into
the presidential chair, probably, whean
nobody was watching.

Woman suffragists talk of marching
from New York to Buffalo in silence.
If the sufts do that they will deserve
the vote.

France has now called her citizens
of 200 pounds and over to the front.
That should give the allies’ line the
needed weight.

‘We note in the American papers a
lot of stuff about the Morgan-Converse
wedding. 'Why not make it the
“Money-Talks” nuptials?

: A mountain near the 'Frisco Fair is

+in eruption for the hundredth time.
The managers of the Panama Ex. are
mighty men.

Life seems to be just one retreat
after another for poor Pancho Villa
these days.

No sooner does Uncle Sam get the
Frank case out of the way than the
Thaw case bobs up again. g

% ®

The Explanation.—There's a man in
California who says he is 100 years
old and has never sworn. We are
confident that he mever struck his
thumb with a hammer nor was forced
to listen to one of Bryan’s lectures.

2 »n %
The Price of Flour.—The price of
flour is dropping. It was outrageous.
Now it is just unreasonable.

LA

The Way It Works.—The more
stories they get going about the Ford
car the more factories is Henry Ford
enabled to build. The man who makes
up those yarns is Ford’s best friend.

L A A

The Probability—Harry Thaw is
now 45 years old. It is more than
possible that his case may outlive
him.

2 ®2»®

The Usual Way.—They were asking
the weary mother how she was going
to spend her holidays.

“Oh, pa’ll get a summer cottage
beside some lake, and I'll stay in the

kitchen cooking the fish he catches gteam roller

for the ecity folks who visit us to

eat,” she said.
L A A
Those Straw Hats.
The new straw hats, says Farmer

Brown,
Seem silly things to him—
With their two dollars’ worth of crown
And ten cents’ worth of brim.

War Notes.

In the official reports there is
no such word as ‘“retreat.)” It
is simply a “readjustment of our
lines.”

The Germans nearly blew up
the Nebraskan. A little later
on the other Nebraskan blew up
—unaided.

The Teutons asked America
for time to consider its demand.
How much time did the torpedo
give the Lusitania?

How can they talk of New
York being defenceless when we
read so much in the press about
gunmen in Gotham?

It seems +to be generally
agreed now that Bryan’s great-
est service to his country was
his resignation.

Von Bulow says he tried hard
to bring Italy and Austria to-
gether. They're fairly close to-
gether now.

It is said that Germans stain
their hands, faces and clothes
green to hide in the trees. A
sort of horti-kultur?

[Reports say that Italian
crowds shouted “Long live the
war!” when Italy declared war.
But they didn’t just mean it
that way.

The hesitation of those Balkan
states for these many months
makes it clear that somebody
put a “balk’ in the Balkans.

L A A

It Pays.—A farmer near Indianapo-
lis, while plowing an extra deep fur-
row in his field, turned up a tin can
containing 318 silver half dollars.
Yes, boys, it pays to plow deep.

L R I

Agreed.—Dr. Wiley, the health and
food authority, declares that woman’s
best profession is marriage. The fact
that, like other professioms, marriage
has its failures does not prove the old
doctor to be mistaken.

2 » R
The ILie-Detector.—Prof. Munster-
berg of Harvard has invented a ma-
chine to detect a lie. Fine. Now let
the Teuton professor try it on the
remarks and writings of himself and
his fellow-countrymen in the colleges.

L A .

A Sure Cure.—We note in the news
that a New Jersey man, alleges the
nagging of his wife to have caused
him to lose 105 pounds in one year.
Here’'s an idea for fat men. Marry
a nagging woman. It will either kill

or cure.
2 ®®

Some Skipper.—Miss Zenobia Leas-
ter, of Baltimore, aged 80, boasts that
she is able to use a skipping rope with
ease. The rising generation must look
to its laurels. There’s no holding
these people at the prime of life.

L R

It Doesw't Matter.—It is said the
second contingent of Canadians may
go to the Dardanelles. Well, all roads
lead to Berlin in this war.

2 2 ®

Reversed. —That famous Russian
was going full speed

ahead for a while, till something hap-
pened and the mreverse lever was

pulled.
2 2 ®

Supply and Demand.—Two women
in New York claim the same man as
husband. Somehow, the demand for
husbands always seems greater than
the supply.

® » ®

Of Course He Is.—Judge Elbert H.
Gary says: “The mentally ablest men
1 know are between 55 and 65 years
old.”

And we are forced to the conclusion
that the learned Judge’s age, if look-
ed up, would be found to be some-
where between 55 and 65. %

L A .

The Logic Of It—A liquor man in
West Virginia offered to pay off the
State debt of $17,000,000 in ten years
if he were given the sole right to sell
liquor in the State. That offer may
set West Virginians thinking that by
cutting off the traffic they might them-
selves clear off the State debt and
stay sober into the bargain.

 ® ®

Sized Up.—William Jennings Bryan
says that international law is intend-
ed for war and mot for peace. And
we rise to remark that similarly Mr.
Bryan seems to have been intended
for speech and not for action.

LA .
Health Hint.—Never interfere with
a woman who is beating her husband.

®» 2 ®
The Recipe.—It is easy to make
people laugh—just let them say some-
thing funny.
2 2 ®

Collected.
The red-headed collector collected
The powder mill rent as directed,
. But he paused there to scratch
His head with a match—
The collector was later collected.
L R A
Ornamental.—“I see that Smith has
fitbed his car with a new siren.”
“Yes; isn’t she good-looking?”

A Pressing Affair.
“May I print a kiss on your cheek?” I
said;
She nodded her sweet permission,
So we went to press and I rather guess
'We printed a large edition.

“But one edition is not enough,”

She said, with a charming pout,

So again in the press the form was
placed

And we got some ‘“extras” out.

® » ®

Police! Police!—This ig from the ad.

columns of the Hamilton Spectator:

“For Sale—A splendid baby

and folding cot, all in good con-
dition.”

‘What’s the matter with the Hamil-
ton police? Do they permit a trade
in helpless infants to be so openly
carried on?

® ® ®

A High Price Per Acre.—Hon. Sir
William Mulock has never posed as
an authority on art, but he enjoys pic-
tures and stories about artists. He
is responsible for a story concerning
the late owner of a very beautiful
wooded estate of mnearly a hundred
acres in the mnorth part of Toronto.
A few years ago a Canadian artist
painted a picture from a scene in this
sylvan wilderness and asked the
owner of the estate what he thought
about buying fit to hang in his home.

“How much do you want for it?”
asked the owner.

The artist mentioned the price—a
good one.

«poh!” said the owner. “Quite im-
possible, sir! Why that’s more than
I paid for the whole estate when I
came here.”

Uncle Sam’s Condition.—Jul-
jan 'Street, the writer, says that
Uncle Sam is in no condition to
fight. Possibly. The old chap's
flesh may be a bit soft, but we
fancy there’s nothing wrong
with his wind.

Gouraud’s

Oriental Cream

renders to the skin a beautiful,
soft, pearly white appearance.
Its consistent use purifies the
complexion and is of great
assistance in the treatment of
‘‘complexion ills”.
We will send a complexion
chamois and a book of powder
leaves for 15c. to coverthe cost
of mailing and wrapping.

At Druggists and Department Stores

FERD. T. HOPKINS & SOR, 474 St. Paul Street, Montreal

Jam-Makers

This hint may
Save your Jam'!

No matter how fresh your
berries, norhow thoroughiy the
jam is cooked, nor how clean
thejars are, preserves are
absolutely sure to spoil if the
sugar used contains organic
matter,—impurities—and many

sugars do—

Horpe jam makers should
profit by the experience of
others and insist on being
supplied with

oft

Extra Granulated Sugar

which has always, and
for many years, given
satisfaction,

It tests over 99.99 per cent
pure and is refined exclu-
sively from cane sugar.—
Buy in refinery sealed pack:
avoid mistakes and nssuﬁec a'ii%?u:g
cleanliness andcorrect weights—2 1b.
and 5 b, cartons; 10, 20, 25 and
100 1b, bags, and your choice of three
sizes of grain: fine, medium, or coarse.
—Any good dealey can fill your order.
ST, LAWRENCE SUGAR REFINERIES, LIMITED,
Moatreal, v
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i THE RAGING BOW AT CALGARY.
I\'ISRP'Ctl/.Ire shows the water of the Bow River up to the top of the piers at the
*N.R. bridge. "In the distance, the rails and ties were moved down on to the
embankment to help protect it.

Bloods ‘in

F OR the second time in sixteen
years Edmonton has been vis-
i ited by a flood; and for the first
anUuton record ‘Ca,l<_ga,ry had a flood at
< g the same time as Edmonton.
he ?R'IY these two western cities near
ently ockies do things as far differ-
as possible.
e [g‘l‘e is, however, no direct connec-
i etween the flood at Calgary and
gk flood at Edmonton. Calgary’s
Whi(;h"cqmes from the Bow  River,
gion rigses up among the glacial re-
&nds of th'e south Canadian Rockies
flows into the south Saskatche-
fob hundreds of miles below Edmon-
foah The flood at Edmonton s di-
W‘hici d.“ue to the north Saskatchewan,
Tive _is one of ‘the most variable
i 'S in Canada for average depth.
n‘i‘g\lilte flood that came on Saturday
llrs‘t’ June 26, was caused by a cloud
“Ro, and melting snows in the
g gkies.” It sent the river forty-
Ao eet and two inches above the
s OodWater mark; a seething, swirling
o :ca;rx*ymg shacks, houses, barns
hall manner of debris on its crest.
Obl(nel} total damage and destruction
Dla,nt;? homes and manufacturing
Hore, Is variously es'blsrqalt‘ed at from
ey 'qugrtens to a million dollars.
ntie eight hundred families, repre-
driy, Ng two thousand people, Wwere
amen from their homes. The city
Oua«ge's, fortunately, were not heavy,
Seniogh several of the bridges were
dmgu‘s'ly threatened, and were long in
m, edﬁer' One of them, long the chief
m(mtwm of iconnection between Ed-
assuron and Strathcona, would have
of t eidh' gone but for two long traius
San de ght cars heavily ballasted with
twent Standing upon it for a good
y-four hours with powerful en-

fhp M oo

gines attached to drag them off at the
first sign of collapse. Up the river
several hundred yards stood the $2,-
500,000 high level bridge, looking
down with dndifference upon the ras-
ing flood, and with lofty pride at the
traffic from the other bridges diverted
over its spacious roads. In striking
contrast, too, from the little buildings
swirled in ‘the flats below or filled
with water to all depths were the
$3,000,000 Parliament Buildings and
the $2,000,000 Grand Trunk Pacific
Chateau.

The second highest flood at Edmon-
ton came in 1899, when the river sud-
denly jumped—almost in a single
night—nearly 40 feet above low water
mark. That flood was said to have
been caused by a cloudburst in the
Rockies, accompanied by very hot
weather in the glacier-land where the
Saskatchewan rises. It was accom-
panied by mno heavy rains in the
Saskatchewan wvalley. In fact for
some years following, when heavy

.rains for months at a stretch made the

trails impassable and all the creeks
into rivers, the big river rose less than
half the height it reached in the
glactial flood of 1899. :

Travellers down the Saskatchewan
two years later saw the marks of that
flood; thickets of shore willows beaten
down flat, debris lodged in the
crotches of poplar and spruce and
heaped up on the juts of the islands.
One of the most interesting relics of
that outbumst was part of the old
Saskatchewan steamer, The North-
west, which was carried down from
Edmonton and smashed up on the
journey, the wreckage strewn at vari-
ous places along the bank as far as
200 miles below Edmonton.

Made in Canada

A tarviated road invariably means—
increased property values and lower road taxes

MODERN engineers recog-

nize that the automo-
bile has come to stay and
they built roads accordingly.

Experience has taught them
that ordinary macadam cannot
resist modern traffic. The rear
wheels tear the fine stone loose
and the surface blows away in
the form of dust.

You have often seen this pro-
cess of road disintegration, but
the probabilities are you never
fully realized that a dusty road
meant the road was wasting
away.

 Preserves Roads
. Prevents Dust

Main Street,
Wolfville, N.S.

The way to build macadam
roads to-day is to use a power-
ful binder, such as Tarvia,
which not only adds greatly to
the life of the roadway by mak-
ing it automobile-proof, but also
makes it dustless and mudless.

And of great importance to
taxpayers, the reduction in
maintenance expenses made
possible by this treatment more
than pays for the cost of the
Tarvia.

Tarvia is made in three grades,
to meet varying road conditions.

The illustration above shows
the “Tarvia X' construction.

Special Service Department

In order to bring the facts be-
fore taxpayers as well as road
authorities, The Paterson Man-
ufacturing Company, Limited,
has organized a Special Service
Department, which keeps up to
the minute on all road pro-
blems. If you will write to

nearest office regarding road
conditions or problems in.your
vicinity the matter will have
the prompt attention of experi-
enced engineers. This service is
free for the asking.

If you want better roads and
lower taxes, this Department
can greatly assist you.

THE PATERSON MANUFACTURING COMPANY, LimiTED

WINNIPEG

Toe CARRITTE-PATERSON MANUFACTURING Co., LimitED
HALIFAX, N.S.

MONTREAL TORONTO

ST. JOHN, N.B.

VANCOUVER

SYDNEY, N.S.

Drink

health.

“Made in Canada”

COSGRAVES
XXX PORTER

The purest Porter in the world.
Absolutely pure. - Sparkles with life and

In pint and quart bottles for family use.

On sale at all dealers.

For over half a Century the Cosgrave label
has meant the best in hop and

The ONLY

Chill-Proof Beer malt beverages. V.85

Fine Union Jack 51 Cents

Canadian Ensign S!g:mSig_e‘! 5 _Cents Extra—Ma‘ile_d f’o:tagé ‘Pr.epa‘id‘_

A Good Stl_'ong Flag 32x 48 Inches, Will'Kegp its Colou‘r‘

CANADIAN COURIER, TORONTO

. SASKATCHEWAN IN FLOOD AT EDMONTON.
inh:hSaskats:hewan rose 45 feet at Edmonton, an area of some two square
€ milling and residential districts along the river was flooded with
water as shown here.

Whe
mile:
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$34,022 28
Dividend No. 82, quarterly, at rate of 7% per annum. ..... 34,030 40
Dividend No. 83, quarterly, at rate of 7% per annum...... 84,036 81
Dividend No. 84, quarterly, at rate of 7% per annum...... 84,040 19
—_— 136,129 68
. Appropriation for Bad and Doubtful debts and depreciation in Securities. 296,276 93
Reduction of Bank PremiSes ......ce.ccvuvoeors niamtruacnaacannsos 71,8386 389
Government War Tax on note circulation (5 SR L e T A SRR A 5,988 00
Payments on account of special subscriptions to Red Cross, Patriotic, and
Other fUNGAS «..ovvessossnnoessromonsessnsasononsasssssoctaes 1,800 00 .
PR e S e R R R Lo S R R 26,290 27

Balance. . « cecvocccsecns

THE COURIER.

At the Sign of the Maple

(Concluded from page 13.)

The Home Bank of Canada

Statement of the result of th§ business of the Bank for the
year ending 31st May, 1915.

PROFIT AND LOSS ACCOUNT.

Cr.
Balance of Profit and Loss Account, 31st May, 1914............ e $107,266 10
Net profits for the year after deducting charges of management, interest
due depositors, payment of all Provincial and Municipal taxes, and
rebate of interest on unmatured bills.........ciiniiiiiiiiinnn 163,929 13
Transferred from Rest ACCOUNt. ... ..ovconasoncsoctonsenaannsonssen 266,666 66
$537,861 89
CAPITAL PROFIT ACCOUNT.
Premium on Capital Stock received during thie year. . .. iihwes o el 459 38

$538,321 27
Which has been appropriated as follows:— R T

Dr.
Dividend No. 81, quarterly, at rate of {% per annum......

————

$538,321 27
Sl

GENERAL STATEMENT

3 LIABILITIES.
TO THE PUBLIC.
Notes of the Bank in Circulation $1,244,280 00
Deposits not bearing interest. ... ..........coiiiinL... $1,197,230 14
Deposits bearing interest, including interest accrued to date
G e SRS S S e e P G e Pooveie »

8,357,638 44
—————— 9,554,868 58

Balance due to Dominion Government ........... 364,625 00
Balances due to other Banks in Canada ......... 6,153 78
Balances due Banks and Banking Correspondents

Foreign fountries .......cocoeeneverennens 280,198 T4

: $11.450,126 10
TO THE SHAREHOLDERS.

Capital (Subscribed, $2,000,000) Paid up $1,945,376 59

4 1.7 S R TIREROe e N I 400,000 00
Dividends Unclaimed 2,669 95
Dividend No. 34. (Quarterly), being at the rate of 7% per

annum, payable June 1at, 1915.....c00cnvvencnnnn 34,040 19
Balance of Profit and Loss Aectunt....covvvvenacancnens 26,290 27

% 2,408,377 00

$13,858,503 10

el o at——
Gold and other current coin ,...... . $ 129,245 61
Dominion Government Notes ....... . 1,451,708 25

—$1,580,953 86
Deposit with the Minister of Finance as security for note circulation- ... 89,600

Notes of other Banks .........cccieannconnnan 4 127,478 00
Cheques onother Banks .........c.covenuenenn 819,208 17
Balances due by other Banks in Canada ................... 4,057 49

Balances due by Banks and Banking Correspondents elsewhere than in

OARAN, 7. 575 et 3y B me et o o T e vy v
Canadian Municipal Securities
Railway and other Bonds, not exceeding market value.
Call and Short (not exceeding 80 days) loans in Canada on Bonds, Deben-

tures and StockS . .e..osveecrreransosersnsstnssssstattos e 2,384,226 27
$4,934,943 09
Other Current Loans and Discounts in Canada, Jess rebate of
I AOTERE: T St SR e 5T o alelietn & & w vy gfa st wbs L shiale $8,124,243 68
Other Current Loans and Discounts elsewhere than in
Canada. less rebate of interest .........cco0veee oo 32,713 76
Overdue debts, estimated loss provided fo 20,953 83
Real Estate other than Bank Premises 19,787 76
Bank Premises, at not more than cost, less amounts writ-
) B e R S e P e L DR e SO 650,916 02
Mortgages on Real Estate sold by the Bank..........o0nn 68.206 91
Other Assets not included in the foregoing.....eceeeee.e 6,738 0

5
8,923,560 01
$13.858.503 10
THOS. FLYNN, Vice-President. JAMES MASON, General Manager.

AUDITOR'’S REPORT TO THE SHAREHOLDERS.

In accordance with sub-sections 19 and 20 of Section 56 of the Bank Act, 1913, I
beg to report as follows: The above balance sheet has been examined with the books
and vouchers at the Head Office, and with the certified returns fwom the Branches, and
is in accordance therewith. I have obtained all needed information from the Officers of
the Bank, and in my opinion the transactions coming under my notice have been within
the powers of the Bank.

1 have checked the cash and verified the securities of the Bank at its chief Office,
both on the 81st May, 1915, and also at another time during the year; the cash and
securities of one of the Branches have also been checked, and in each case they have
agreed with the entries in the books of the Bank with regard thereto.

In my opinion the above balance sheet is properly drawn up so as to show a true
apd correct view of the state of the Bank’s affairs, according to the best of my informa-
tion and the explanations given to me; and a8 shown by the books of the Bank.

SYDNEY H. JONES, Auditor,

[

Trust Company Charges

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

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

Dafional Trusf Cormpany

Capital Paid-up, Reserve,
$1,500,000. $1,500,000.
18-22 King STREET EAsT, TORONTO. -
e -

to assist with housework for her
board, said she really enjoyed doing
it, but she did not want to be consid-
ered a “demostic.” A great many
girls retained their positions, but with
salaries reduced from $70 or $80 to
$60 or $65, but thankful to accept a
cut rather than be cut off. Some
offices had help for the half-day only.
Some girls attended to the duties of
a number of offices, giving a few hours
a day to each.

Teachers also had their salaries re-
duced, but like the business girls, they
found that when a thirty dollar suit
could be purchased for twenty, and a
hat formerly ten dollars for five or
six, and seven dollar boots for four,
they were not so much worse off than
before, only they had less money to
handle and it hurt their feelings. It
always does. Then, too, board and
room rent descended from their form-
er high altitude, which helped to re-
duce the cost of high living. It meant
to many of the girls the giving up
of music lessons, physical culture
classes, membership in social clubs,

whose need is greater than their owI-
One man who fully realized the serl
ousness of the occasion, made Work
in his business for girls who especl
ally needed it, and he helped tide
many a girl over the critical time
until she found a hetter position.
Elizabeth Becker.

The Fairy Tale of the
“War Baby”

HEN the shocking stories of the
imminent birth of some thou:
sands of so-called “war babies”

began to circulate, people demanide

to know just what England was going&
to do about it—if she intended to shut
her eyes and ears to this state of af-
fairs that existed under ‘her irre
proachably respectable nose! Her
apparent calm in the matter was an
irritation to many who would haveé
liked nothing better than to have seemr
the muddy waters of the scandal stir™
red to their dregs. But England was

CHILDREN OF MEN AT THE FRONT MARCH IN MONTREAL.
Over two thousand children, of all the allied nationalities, but with the
single bond of having their fathers fighting in Europe, marched through
the city of Montreal on Dominion Day under the auspices of the Speakers'

Patriotic League.

The object of the parade was to encourage recruiting

among the young men, and, also, to celebrate Dominion Day, the first
Dominion Day which has seen Canada involved in a great war.

and those recreational agencies which
are such a great help to those work-
ing in offices and schools, but they
realized that in times of financial dis-

tress, the lopping off of such things is 2

not to be thought a hardship.

The western girl is-fonder, if pos-
sible, of maintaining a smart and up-
to-date appearance than is her sister
of the east, and so with surprising
skill she does it, expending more
prains and less money than formerly,
which is really an advantage to her,
though she may not enjoy the pro-
cess. To many of them economy was
little known, and that little abhorred,
for they were earning high wages and
were going to enjoy it. But they are
now well acquainted with the stern
face of Economy (with a capital E),
and find her not nearly so disagree-
able as they feared, and they cultivate
her friendship with their usual whole-
souled interest.

One. husband and wife, past their
youth, accustomed to the best of
everything, found themselves with no
income but taxes, when the war ac-
centuated the sufficiently serious
financial depression. They faced the
music, he in the soldier’s ranks, she
on a farm, though she knew little of
farming, bending every energy of an
alert mind to her problem. May the
fates reward them according to their
spirit! Another husband and wife in
like circumstances are solving the
problem by the husband finding a
position in a distant city, and the
wife taking up the work she was
trained for in girlhood, to keep things
going until better times come, and
may it be soon! The employment
problem has shown anew the great
heart of the true westerner. Many
men and women who are not wealthy
are finding or making work for those

not ignoring the matter. The N. S-
P. C. C. was quietly going about the

- work of investigation, with the result

that their report, recently made pub-
lic, shows that a gross exaggeration O
cases of illegitimacy has been made
and that the rumours are practically
baseless.

The reports of many inspectors
shows that not a single case has 0C”
curred in their district. Many of the
statements have arisen because the€
influx of women of a low type to dis-
tricts in which soldiers have been sta-
tioned has made things look bad, and
because a general rumour that girls
have met soldiers, and, with the con-
sent of their paremts, Invited them
home, has made people suspicious.

Inquiries at workhouses disclosed
the fact that cases were below the
normal number for the period. A story
which has obtained credence in 2
number of districts is that of a WC-
man with three daughters awaiting
confinement. In no place has this
rumour been verified. A nurse waS
reported to have 60 cases awaiting at-
tention. When seen she said, “I hav€
heard of six.” !

At a town in Suffolk it was said
there were 200 cases at a stay fac-
tory where from 800 to 1,000 wome?
are employed. Similar statements
were made in Reading and at Bristol-
There has not been any foundatio?
for them.

The grant of more liberal separa”
tion allowances has induced many
people to marry who would not other-
wise have done so. The report iP
conclusion says that the inquiry
proves that the aspersions cast on
the character of women and on the
conduct of the soldiers are unwar-
ranted and have no foundation IB
fact,



Canada Permanent

Mortgage Corporation
TORONTO STREET, TORONTO.
Established 1855.

President—W. G. Gooderham.

First Vice-President—W. D. Mat-
thews.

Second Vice-President — G. W.
Monk,

Joint General Managers — R. S.
Hudson, John Massey.

Superintendent of Branches and
Secretary—George H. Smith.

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

Debentures

For sums of one hundred dollars
and upwards we issue Debentures
bearing a special rate of interest,
for which coupons payable half-
yearly are attached. They may be
made payable in one or more years,
as desired. They are a

Legal Investment
for Trust Funds

We own and offer a
wide range of Can-
adian City Bonds to
Yield 5% to 6%.

Particulars Upon Request

Dommion SEcurIIES
CORPORATION-LIMITED

ESTABLISHED 1901
HEAD OPFICE; 26 KiNG ST. EAST, TORONTO
MONTREAL LONDON, E.C., ENG.
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EY AND

Why the Stock Market Suffers

O long as war loans are coming on the market and paying 4% and 5 per
S cent., the prices of international securities must tend to decline.- People
are selling their old investments to take slices of the new lczans. ‘When
international stocks go down, it is hard to hold up local st.ock. For ‘example,
Brazilian, C.P.R., and MacKay are international, and are selhng lower than they
were a year ago; this affects all other stocks on the Canadian exc_hanges by
sympathy, aside from any reference to earnings assured or prospective.

THE

* . . >
Canada’s Financial Opportunity
UCH loose talk has been made to explain why the United States got war
M orders from the British Government which should have come to Canada.
It is commonly said that the reasons were “ﬁnancial_.” Som(? .people‘
seem to think that the United States manufacturers are sending mgnxtlons of
war to the allies “on tick.” The truth is, that much of it is paid for in advance
1 rest of it on delivery. y
andlr?slteta{]; of there being “financial” reasons why orders should be. placed th'ere,
the opposite is true.. The large size of the allied orders plaf:ed in the United
States has created an unsound “financial” condition. The allies will sl}ortly be
forced by “financial” reasons to cut down the supplies they are gettm_g from
the United States. The Americans will not take the paper money of Great
Britain or France or Russia. They will not take war loan issues except in a
limited way. They demand gold, and the supply of gold available for this pur-
pose is almost exhausted. Already some supplies for Russia have been held
up on this account.

Plainly, then, the “financial” reasons do not exist. Sir Thomas Shaughnessy
gives the real reason: “Because there were greater facilities there for making
shells and ammunition.” Canada got less than her share of these orders be-
cause it was not thought that Canada could fill them. If it had been realized
that Canada had the machinery, or could secure it on short notice, and the
mechanics, there were “financial” reasons why more orders would have been
placed in this country. It has only recently been forced upon the notice of
Great Britain that Canada could supply more of the required material if given
an opportunity.

What of the future? There are “financial” reasons which will compel Great
Britain to place more orders here in future. There is a surplus of money here
and Canada can finance the making of supplies. To accomplish this it will be
necessary for the public to subscribe to the “war loans.” Already the banks
and big financial companies are considering this. These institutions will be
willing to take “war loan” securities if, in case of necessity, the Dominion Gov-
ernment will advance Dominion notes on such securities, as was done on other
stocks and bonds last autumn. No doubt this can be arranged.

Under such a system, Canada can supply munitions without asking for Brit-
ish gold. Canada should be able to take, say, two hundred million dollars of
British war loan securities in exchange for two hundred millions of war mun-
itions. These securities could be distributed among moneyed men and moneyed
mstitutions stimulated by patriotic impulses.

The Canadian Pacific Railway, Sir Thomas Shaughnessy informs us on his
return from London, has arranged to turn their huge car shops into shell fac-
tories. No doubt Sir Thomas has provided for his financing in some such.way
as cutlined above, the Bank of Montreal taking British war loan securities,and
advancing money to the C. P. R. to pay for the labour and materials. Other
companies should be able to do the same, with the assistance of the banks and
the Government. This will be advantageous to Great Britain and advantageous
to Canada.

The Canadian people have nearly a thousand million dollars on deposit in
the chartered banks and other savings institutions. In ordinary times, all this
money is employed in financing the business of the country. Just now there is
an idle surplus, because there is less manufacturing, less railway construction,
less building of houses and factories, and so on. Canada has more idle capital
to-day than at any time in its history. It will be easy to turn this surplus capi-
tal into the manufacture of munitions of war.

There are two dangers in all this which must be carefully considered. First,
it would increase the amount of paper money afloat in Canada. This is not
serious, because there is less currency in circulation to-day than there was last
autumn. Secondly, the manufacturers might be in a serious position if they
turned their factories into munition works and then found themselves without
orders by a sudden stoppage of the war. This is a danger which cannot be
aveided, and is shared in common by manufacturers in Great Britain and the
United States. Yet it is a danger which can be minimized by foresight and con-
servative management.

"Ijhe conclusion is, then, that Canadian financiers should arrange to place
British war loan securities here on the condition that these be paid for in
munitions of war to be manufactured in this country. We have most of the raw
matel:ia_l, much of the necessary machinery, and an abundance of skilled
machinists. All that is needed is a bold and courageous financial policy.

A Rigorous Bank Statement

LL the bank statements which have appeared this year have reflected both

A a conservative policy and war ccenditions. Whether Canada had been

affected by war or not the banks would probably have been pursuing

the same conservative policy that they are to-day. Some critics of the situa-

tion. are attributing everything to the war and forgetting that Canada had

entered upon a period of retrenchment and readjustment of values long before
the war broke out.

The Home Bank report which covers the year ending May 31st, displays
the same rigorous attitude on the part of its management as preceding reports.
Nearly three hundred thousand dollars were appropriated to meet bad and doubt-
ful debts, and to provide for depreciation in securities. In addition nearly
dopble as much was written off bank premises account as in the previous year.
With this explanation it is easy to understand that the profits for the year were
lower than during the previous year. These profits amounted to $163,929.44, as
comp_ared with $167,125.00 in the previous year. This is a very small reduction,
and if the aforesaid rigorous treatment had not been adopted, profits would
h::).ve shown a considerable increase. This should make the stockholder feel
highly pleased. i

’E‘he deposits not bearing interest amount to $1,197,230, a decrease of about
$125,000. The deposits bearing interest stand at $8,357,638, an increase of
$500.000. The total increase in deposits is thus $375,000. This is another rea-
son why the shareholders are entitled to feel pleased.
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» Here’s to your
good health

A PILSENER
LAGER

Is good for: your |
health.

Brewed only from
pure barley Malt,
choicest hops and
filtered water. 279

The beer that.
is always

Established 1864.

The Merchants Bank

OF CANADA.
HEAD OFFICE - MONTREAL.

Paid-up Capital - - $7,000,000
Reserve Fund and Un-

divided Profits - - $7,245,140

209 BRANCHES IN CANADA.

General Banking Business
Transacted.

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

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

Cawthra Mulock & Co.

Members of
Toronto Stock Exchange

Brokers
And

Bankers

12 KING STREET EAST
TORONTO, CANADA

CABLE ADDRESS—CAWLOCK, TORONTO




Don’t deny
them
This long lasting, delicious
gum is helpful to the teeth.

It also aids appetite and
digestion.

Give the kiddies all they want.
Use it yourself —regularly. Keep
it always on hand.

Sustain your vim, steady your
stroke, quench your thirst with
WRIGLEY’S, the great friend in

hot weather.

There was an old Spear-

woman lived in a shoe— -
s“Use i

after every

For her many young hopefuls
she knew what lo do!

She made them wmost happy
with WRIGLEY’S for all—

It kept them in trim at a
cost very small!

meal’’

MADE
CANADA

Wm. Wrigley it
Jdr. Co., Ltd.

Toronto, Ont.
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FORD OWNERS

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

of cars.
RATES AND CONDITIONS.
1916 Ford Touring Car, $500.....ccc0cevievrmvrones $6.00 for one year.
1914 " I R R00, o dsroebh b s v BbQ LY 5ottt 5y
g i SNSRI 00 0 v ssaies AR Bd AT !

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

THE LONDON MUTUAL FIRE INSURANCE COMPANY

VT R Al SNE R T $863,554.52
Surplus to Policyholders ...... $433,061.40

F. D. WILLIAMS,
Managing-Director.

Head Office:
31 Scott St., Toronto.

Here’s a Vacation Trip

You'll “Write Home About”

Nowhere else in the world will you find a

S holiday-trip so diverting or so full of wvariety.
Cape Trinity. Eight hundred miles of lakes, rivers, and
» rapids included in our trip from Niagara to

the Sea. From Niagara Falls to Toronto; thence over Lake
Ontario, through the picturesque Thousand Islands; followed

by the exciting descent of the marvellous Rapids to Montreal
and quaint old Quebec; on down the Lower St. Lawrence and
up the famous Saguenay canyon, with its Capes ‘“Trinity”’ and
“Tternity’’; and, finally, along the Gaspe coast to the summer
resorts of Prince Edward Island and Nova Scotia. Sounds at-
tractive, doesn’t it? Then write for our beautifully-illustrated
book that describes it fully. Send 6c¢ in stamps to cover cost
of mailing.

Thos. Henry, Passenger Traffic Manager,

"CANADA STEAMSHIP LINES, limited

178 Victoria Square, Montreal.

THE COURIER.

Robbing the Camp Thieves

(Concluded from page 8.)

to their tent, but could not say as to
whether our stuff was there or not.
There were two men under a large fly-
screen ‘which, he thought, might be
ours. We waited there for about an
hour, tormented by hordes of count-
less mosquitoes, against which we had
no protection. Then, led by Charlie,
we made our way to the camp. Slowly
and motionlessly we crept up. Soon
the dim outlines of the tent appeared.
Gradually the eastern sky lightened
and among the trees faint, ghostly
streaks of light then sifted down. At
last we reached the entrance of the
tent. Dimly we could make out two
forms beneath the large fly canopy.
Charlie crept inside, and I saw him
draw his knife, but the sleepers did
not move. Very cautiously he made
a slit in the screen and drew out a
villainous looking pistol which he had
observed lying inside. This he brought
out and handed to Tom. One of the
sleepers stirred.

“Up with your hands,” I called
quickly.
There was a tremendous 'commo-

tion under the screen and we could
see the outside man frantically grop-
ing for his pistol. A bullet which I
sent into 'the ground brought them up
quickly enough. They cut sorry look-
ing figures sitting there with their
hands extended above their heads
and draped with the mosquito net.

“Take off that screen,” I wsaid to
Charlie, and with one jerk he tore it
away. They were a frightened pair
as they gazed into the muzzles of the
pistols which we held.

They were prospectors, one was red
headed and red faced with a bristling
red mustache; the other was a mere
boy, and very much frightened. The
elder man I marched out of the tent.
He came meekly enough. I stood him
up against a tree and Charlie quickly
and deftly tied his hands on the other
gide. Tom served his companion in
the same way. All of our provisions
were in their tent.

“Don’t you know that robbery and
arson are considered very serious
crimes, especially under these circum-
stamces ?” I inquired.

Till now they had not spoken a
word. “We only had enough grub for
another day or so,” replied the man,

“Well, you won’t need it now,” ‘n-
terrupted Tom.

“What are you going to do with
us?”’ he inquired.

“Hang you,” wsaid Tom quickly.
“You miserable, dirty cowards, you
weren’t satisfied with stealing our
grub, but you had to burn our outfit
as well. We could starve for all you
cared, but I guess we won’t now.”
He had finished tieing a noose on a
rope he had in his hand and advanced
towands them.

“Tt wiasn’t me,” screamed the bhoy.
«1 didn’t want to burn you out, but
he set the fire when I was down at
the canoe. I've got a mother.”

“All right,” said Tom coolly. “We'll
tackle him first.” ;

“You wouldn’t, you daren’t,” said
the man, but he was trembling vio-
lently.

“Oh, but I dare and I will. Comeé
on, Charlie.”

The man slid to the ground. “God,”
he whispered, ‘“have mercy.”

“That will do, Tom,” I said. “You
couldn’t hang a coward like that.

Get the stuff back over the portage.
We'll take their tent and canoe, but
we’ll leave them one blanket.”

“For God’s sake don’t take oul
canoe,” pleaded the man. “We've
only got a day’s provisions and W€
will starve for sure, and I don’t really
know where we are. We came north
from the railway.” ;

“You can live on frogs as we did,”
gaid Tom, “but not one ounce of grub
do you get.”

“Let ‘this be a lesson to you,” I
said, as we were ready to leave, “and
if ever we meet you in civilization
you go to jail, or if we catch you 11
the woods it will be a sorry day for
you. Just keep on down the river
and you will reach the Transcontl-
rental some time.” It was only about
twenty miles. g

“And frogs are quite plentiful,’
called Tom as he left with the pack.

(Charlie cut their bonds and we de-
parted over the portage, and made
cur way to a lake about four miles up
the stream. Here, on a little island,
we pitched our tent and had one good
square meal, after which we crawle
into our blankets, and it was nearly
night before we awoke.

“pom,” I said, “that was an awfu!
bluff you put up at hanging those
men.”

“Well,” he replied, “I could hav®
done it all right when I thought of
the trip we had had to catch thems
but when I thought of the one they
will have I changed my mind.”

In Lighter Vein

Taking No Chances.—Owing to the
shallowness of a certain harbour i
the North, the ships trading to and
from it have to be built with a light
draught. Commenting on this fact
one day, a facetious individual re-
marked to the skipper of a steamer:

“T reckon, captain, you would think
nothing of running your ship across a
meadow on a dewy night?” :

“Nothing at all,” came the reply;
“though, to make sure, I might gend
a man ahead with a watering-can.”—
Tit-Bits.

2 ®

A Convenient Rule.—The editor of
a mnewspaper published in central v
Pennsylvania tells of articles that he

THE TROUBLES OF A NEW PREMIER.
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Premier Norris, of Manitoba, waited upon by his friends.
—From the Grain-Growers’ Guide.
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ig‘:lq“en'my receives from a certain citi-
iy They are always pertinent and
. .h’y of publication, but they are
II\I{Ictue}ted in a most peculiar way.
14 eeting hig correspondent one even-
sa§d.a‘t‘; a friend’s house, the editor
1 o't That was an excellent letter
. n? ;rom you this morning, and 1
tell i‘l)émgwégtprﬁt it Saturday. But
Du}}Ctuation?” rule do you follow for
SamWﬂ}Y,” said the gentleman, ‘the
afboe Tule that I learned when I was
W(yrgs: Iput a semicolon every twelve
Dair ,o?n-d nw.ol‘conm}'as 'betwe’en each
Danion, semicolons.”—Youth’s Com-
. : 2 % ®
sm“‘;%dmg the Hero.—Among the
"Lﬁsislffld by Mr. Harvey in his book,
relati fe and Humour,” there is one
l‘etum?g to Lord Wolseley after his
o ™ to England from service in
ndia,
erOISeleY, who was fond of chil-
four' ‘Was omnce introduced to a boy
the GYeaurs olld._ The child gazed at
inm‘edenerab with an expression half
“ r:l;::s’ Slnd then said:— ;
. ) 1 b 0 1 i th: 'ht
m“the ‘balttles??’ Wolseley that fought
e, I was in a good many bat-
68, Said 'the noble lord. 4
Wumde iyo-ungsfter looked at him in
“ et'er ng gsilence, and then said,
S hear you holler!”
s 2 ® »
COug?e Thing.—Wiliis: “Here’s an ac-
danenf’f the bombardment of the Dar-
&i‘edes' >I_t says the fleet’'s guns
fort m continuously and the Turkish
S-Domseade only a feeble effort in re-
(‘rill\ii- ga.n you imagine e
like 8! “Yes, it must be something
ang 2 conversation bettween my wife
me.”—Life.
T 2 2 ®
Washe Br:ight Side.—The pessimist
b 3:Ee1%ng from rheumatism.
Y bone i ) %
coleained, e in my body aches,” he

You ought to be glad you are not

a‘ ' i ”» . . . .
Blg;‘.em‘l-ng, said the optimist.—Tif-

p ® ®2 »
ereparedness._Bvake,r: “Your par-
of soldiers and sailors is gigantic
) .inS*Dl_I‘ing, but why are there mo
tlan_s in the street to witness it?”
ok Opian: “Ours is an up-to-date na-
- We have no civilians.”—Life.
si ®» 2 ®
Bumg{“s"‘“HOW do you know that
.Dks hias had a raise in salary?”’
ting eb argues that the world is get-
ones etter; that the danger from
fie Dolies has been greatly magni-
ad. and that human nature isn’t so
ER. o Ehiladelplia Public

¢ ® 2 R
trieq"Y: — Friend — “There’s your
Nd, Miss MacGregor, over there.

Wr )
hei‘g’,,ﬂont you go over and speak to

Scot—s

Daiq pep Wheest, mon; she has na

fare yet.”—Judge.
A 2 R
Wheperlin_Problem.—Wife — “Otto,
this - re we going for our holidays
O mmer
0\“W A g W
~Puncy ell—er—there’s Turkey

H ”» » ®
of ne Was 4171t is told of an artist
ed me reputation who was reproach-
thati a volunteer for mnot enlisting
m € gazed a while at the younger
slowy 1 impenetrable calm; fthen
s«aid.y and with grave dignity, he

1

e & that civilization you are flght

Reve ® » ®
beeq - reed.—“How long have they
“A Mmarried ?”
«¢Dr.b°ut five years.”
«d she make him a good wife?”
gooq v DUt she made him an awfully

husband.”—Judge.

Efatis ®» » ®
laughanclpated. — “Why didn’t you
«py AL the boss’ joke, Bill?”.
Philag.s. have to; T quit Saturday.”—
elphia Public Ledger.

LA I
LaT hf; War Explained.—“Ah, madame,
peroela Italial Wiv'. 1,000,000 ex-
We ,10;'2,,‘111% ze ditch’, how then can
L TN —Columbia Uni-
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FLAGS

The Canadian Courier has ar-
ranged to supply its readers
with suitable flags for home use
at the moderate prices quoted
below.

These flags are made in Can-
ada and their wearing qualities
are guaranteed by the Canadian
Courier.
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of these excellent flags.
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CHAPTER 1IV.
The Factory.

¢ ‘f 50 you wish to see the works!”

said the foreman. = “It ain’t
usual you know before a hand
commences.”

“I must obey Mr. Westlake’s orders,”
said Mary with a smile; “I did not ask
to see the factory.”

Like all men who had dealings with
her, the foreman felt an instinctive de-
side to protect her, although she had
no lack of force of character. .

“Im afraid, my dear,” he
“that you have been putting the mas-
ter's back up somehow. Since I have
been here I never heard him speak so
shanp about one of the girls that
work. Take my advice, don’t do so
again, for he is a good master and a
kind one.”

“He made me angry,” said Mary
laughing, “he thought I could not do
the work, and I feel sure I can. You
will help me, won't you?”

“That I will, yowll flearn fast
enough; there ain’t no difficulty in it.
My two girls worked here until they
married. Now these are the unwash-
ed and unsorted rags.”

The spectacle was not beautiful ;
the work would be most unsavoury.

“Surely it is not men’s work to pick
and sort these!” she exclaimed rue-
fully, adding in her own mind, “and
he so fastidious!” .

“It ain’t skilled work; as to who
sorts ’em that’s as the master chooses.
But look at the difference when they’re
washed.

He showed her the great troughs
where the rags were washed again
and again, and prepared with lime un-
til they assumed the appearance of
cakes of whitening; when, after ‘beirgg
dried, they were torn apart, again
washed, and rolled out into long
sheets. The watermark impressed
her more than the whole of the rest
of the processes.

“How clever!” she exclaimed, as
she watched the various devices .be-
ing indelibily stamped amidst running
water, and then saw the long sheets
passed over many rollers until fh‘y,
when they were pressed and cut into
square sheets.

A number of women and girls were
at work in this part of the factory.
They handed the square sheets of
paper to companions who placed each
separately between sheets of metal.
When a sufficient number had been
piled one on another a man removed
them for further pressure.

“That will be your work,” said the
foreman.

“Phat is easy enough,” said Mary.

“yVery likely, but see how quick they
are. How exactly they place the
metal on the paper. You must learn
to be quick and exact.”

«] will,” she replied firmly.

He spoke to an older woman who
assigned her a place, she began her
factory work forthwith. In one way
it was easy enough, but, as the man
had said, it required quickness and
exactitude, and to keep up with the
rate at which the paper was handed to
her she had to put forth her utmost
powers. The standing too she found
very trying; being totally unaccus-
tomed to it, and before an hour was
over she felt her shoulders and limbs
ache. But she continued her work
bravely, although she was thankful
when the dinner bell rang and she
was at liberty to rest.

“you are to go to the master’s of-
fice,” said the foreman. “I’'ve been
telling him youw’ll do. Now be a good
girl and don’t be saucy to him, for hé
won’t stand it from anyone.””

Ronald was standing up, his face
was very grave.

«] have ventured to ask you to come"

re again,”’ he said, s-peak_ing in low
?:‘ne‘s, %‘to beg you to forgive me for
my conduct and words to you. I have
never spoken so roughly before to the
Jowest mill-hand amongst the women.
Pray pardon me. My only excuse 18
that I was nearly driven beside my-
self by anxiety on your behalf. You
know as well as I do that you are

my master, not I yours.” 5
“pray say no more, Mr. Westlake,

egaid Mary in a tone of deep. feeling; .

said,
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The Sacrifice of Enid

By MRS. HARCOURT-ROEI

Author of ““A Man of Mystery,” “The Silent

Room,” Ete.

M ARY WILLIAMS comes to the
office of Ronald Westlake,
paper manufacturer, to ask for
work, He hesitates to semploy
her, because she looks too genteel
for mill work. There is a special
mysterious reason for her want-
ing employment for herself, and
also for her lover, “Westlake really

¢ falls'in' love ‘with her. .Mary Wil-

rliams starts a long journey .on

foot back across Dartmoor — to .
Plymouth. Riding out, Westlake
meets her and tries to induce her
not te sleep on the moor. Mary

‘'Williams goes on her way. Along
the road she leaves a parcel with a
cottager which she pays him to
keep, till it 'is called for by a man;
afterwards a bicycle which she
buys on the road. At Princetown
she visited the gaol—and watched
the convicts on' the plantation; af-
terwards returned to Willowbridge
and the paper mill

“you, have been all that is kind and
good. I don’t wonder at your feeling

. momentarily irritated, for the mys-

tery I am compelled to observe gives
you every reason . for vexation. I
know that you must treat me as one
of the mill-hands, but I know also
that you are my true friend. Did you
suppose I really thought you would
be harsh and cruel to me? I knew
you would not.”

“I assure you I was very angry
with you.”

“I know you were, and I daresay 1
shall make you very angry with me
again.”

“I must beg that you will not. You
have the power of making me feel so
intensely that I scarcely know what
I am about; you stir depths in my
nature that I did not kmnow I pos-
sessed.”

“] must ask you not to speak to me

like this,” she said gravely. “I am
sorry I made you so angry. I will
try not to do so again” She had

chosen to refer to his anger, but she
knew well enough that it was not to
this he had alluded. “And I must
also ask you not to send for me again
unless really necessary. It will ex-
cite remark. As your servant you
know that I am obliged to come.”

“] wish you would not speak of
vourself as my ‘servant’; it hurts me
more than I can tell you. But you
are right, I must not send for you
for some time. Surely though I can
see you somehow.”

|
HE shook her head. “I am afraid
not. If I am in any difficulty I
will appeal to you; perhaps by
letter.”
| “Ah!” he exclaimed joyfully, “the
very thing. Yes, you must write to
me, and I may surely write to you
sometimes.”
“Only if necessary.”
“By the way, I have not yet asked
you how you like your lodgings?”
“At present fairly well: they are
far better than I have any right to

~expect.”

“Do you like a farm?”’

“1 gcarcely know yet; I have been
there so short a time.” i3

“I do not myself care for. pigs
squeaking and wandering beneath
your windows, and chickens running
under your feet as you enter the house,
and cows lowing at all hours of the
night, accompanied by the crowing of
cocks and other thideous * noises,
neither do I think you enjoy the
cream and butter so much when you
have too intimate an acquaintance
with the dairy—but it is purely a mal-
ter of taste.” -

“Ah,” she replied somewhat sadly,
“no doubt your place of residence is
a matter of taste.”

He again felt that he had been a
brute; how was it possible for any-
one with a weekly income that could
be counted by shillings to be fastidi-
ous and exacting.

“At all events,” he continued, “you

will be far quieter than in the noisy .

street, and I daresay you prefer the
society of animals to that of factory
hands and small shopkeepers.”

-~ He looked at the clock. “Good graci-

ous, what a selfish brute I am!” he
exclaimed with enormous compunc-
tion. You will have no time for your
lunch, for I dare not let you begin by
being unpunctual. Please oblige me
by taking a glass of wine now and a
biscuit.”

He produced a pint bottle of cham-
pagne from a cupboard and opened it.

_“You look pale and as if you wanted

something to eat. It is all my fault
ar}d you must show your forgiveness
once more by drinking the wine.”

She complied with his request.

“Now go home quickly,” he said,
“you will still have time to reach
home and eat something before join-
ing the hands.”

He watched the path anxiously and
was relieved to find that no one was
about.

“] must not send for her,”” he re-
peated more than once. “I thought
myself a strong man, and I am prov-
ing myself a weak fool.”

A week elapsed during which Mary
kept steadily to her work. It was
very trying; the long hours in the
heat, the perpetual standing, the com-
mon companionship were all irksome,
but she bore up bravely and the fore-
man told her she had been a good
girl and done her work well. At first
the hands assailed her with rude
speeches, but, finding she smiled and
looked at them with good-tempered
curiosity as if she had been studying
the manners and customs of the in-
habitants of another world, they soon
discontinued this amusement, and
contented themselves with mocking
her manner and gait, speaking of her
as My Lady.

N the first day they gave her a
valuable hint. The principal
part of her dress was of studied

plainness, but she had not deemed it
necessary to alter her footgear and
was wearing expensive French shoes
and embroidered stockings. Her eyes
were quickly operned to her mistake
by remarks which sovoured more of
plainness than politeness.

“Who gave you your shoes my
dear? Did you buy them out of your
wages? What a thing it must be to
have good friends!” and so on.

She went to the village shoemaker’s
as soon as the day’s work was over
and purchased the clumsiest pair of
boots she could find; she had great
difficulty in finding any to fit her at
all. Her face wore a rueful expres-
sion as she put them on, but she said
to herself resolutely: “It is only an-
other small sacrifice to make for his
sake.”

She had seen Ronald Westilake
passing through the mill, as was his
daily custom, but he had not spoken
to her, and on Sunday, although he
looked in her direction at church sev-
eral times, she resolutely avoided
meeting his eye. She spent her even-
ings at the farmhouse, generally in
the quiet orchard, or sometimes she
would ramble by the river and watch
the water rushing over the boulders
beneath overarching trees, but when
out of doors she dreaded lest some
factory young man should come up
and ask her to “keep company” with
him, or make some equally dreadful
remark, therefore did not feel safe.
She would occasionally wander on to
the Moorland. Once she saw R.
in the distance and forthwith turned
into the road towards Harford Bridge.
His society would have been a great
solace in her desolation but she knew
that she must not indulge in it, not
only for her own sake but for his.

She was aware that it was as he
had said, that she was his master,

nor he hers, that if she chose she |

could obtain unlimited power over
him, and yet at the same time that
he held some strange mystery over
her which she was by no means
minded to encourage.

“My whole heart is another man’s,”
she said; ‘“oh that he had had the
strength of Mr. Westlake.” ‘
_Ronald was chafing inwardly. He
had neverbeen so restless before. He
went into the mill on every excuse, he
wandered past the farm gates, he took
lo_mg rambles after dinner, but speech
with Mary Williams he did not ob-

<o & SANBG TS
S e
UT, BRESD

E THAT COVEROF
HAT C ﬂ"

BRAK:

................... ot

"MPORTED ROASTED & PACKED B'

CrpsE &SANBoR

HENTREAL

Afloat or Ashore

SEAL

BRAND
COFFEE

is still the favorite

STAMMERING

overcome positively. Our natural
methods permanently restore na-
tural speech. Graduate puplls
everywhere. Write for free advice
and literature.

THE ARNOTT INSTITUTE, Berlin Can.

Schools and Colleges

HOME
STUDY

Arts Courses only.

SUMMER
SCHOOL

JULY and AUGUST

QUEEN'’S
UNIVERSITY
KINGSTON, ONTARIO

ARTS EDUCATION MEDICINE
SCHOOL OF MINING
MINING 5
CHEMICAL MECHANICAL
CIVI ELECTRICAL
ENGINEERING

GEO. Y. CHOWN, Registrar

[EWENTS COLLECE

FOR BOYS
Residential and Day School
North Toronto, Ont.
Boys prepared for the Uni-
versity, Royal Military Col-
lege, and for Business. Won 4 Scholar-
ships at Matriculation, 1914.
For particulars apply Rev. A. K. Griffin,
Principal.

A Christian college-home,
healthful situation.

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




R

htam. He could not fail to remember
OW, when he was in London society
8irls sought his company, how he was
?Venpo?Werewd with invitations; know-
;}g» as people did, that he was a
neal‘tfhy man; he had the run of a
bumbevr of good houses, and he had
een callous to the attraction offered
I, yet here was this—this factory
glxl‘l, deliberately shunning him. It
: cfl?(lil Scarcely be added that his ardour
th her presence was greatly increased
: ereby. He had pondered long and
N'Ell‘n‘eestly over her journey across the
oor, but finding no solution possible
€ had resolved to accept quietly her
Conduct as a mystery.

E Spent hours of his time in seek-
ing some means by which her
__Dosition could be improved com-
?atllbly with her independence. Turn-
dmg over an advertisement sheet one
h?‘y he saw a paragraph which gave
hlm an idea. Without delay he wrote
€T a note, saying: :
_Dear Miss Williams,
it ,I am in want of a typist. I believe
: IS easy to learn to typewrite, and
You would care to accept the post
Would send you a machine at once
0 Dractise on until you are perfect.
o you agree, your hours of work
ould be considerably shorter, while
salary would be considerably
(arger. If money is any object to you
wl‘s might be a consideration. You
ould work in a room next to mine.
d-rmu'st of course dictate letters or
maﬁ-s to you, but I should not intrude
CQY Society on you more than was ne-
5 ;sa‘l‘y.. Let me beg of you to con-
s T this proposal seriously. I should
Wi%(l;h prefer talking the matter over
you, but I know that you object
my sending for you.
“Your sincere friend,
“Ronald Westlake.”
The letter was posted and arrived
- Night. Mary reflected on it for
me time, The advantages would
oy d‘lmmense. She would be quite as
V&n?'DG'ndent and yet in a far more ad-
e tageous position. She answered
26 letter that night, posting it before
g to work the next morning.
ear Mr. Westlake,
OffeI thank you for your very kind
5 T. [ believe I could soon learn
typewrite and if you send me a
er’éUhlne I will devote my time in the
siq Ding to it. Money is a great con-
€ration to me, and shorter hours
a}mrk will be grateful. But I know
e I shall not be worth much at first
my You must remember this in fixing
a‘ns‘ﬁ{al‘al‘y. 1 will give you a positive
mawer when I have seen if I can
Ster the machine.
o “Yours truly, M. W.”
th‘eRona'l‘d.'" said Miss Ormonde on
aDai evening on which he had de-
i ched his letter and was waiting
'bear:q){e‘ply’ “you are positively un-
~WPetch,ﬁ' You are growing a perfect
“Dear me! What have I done?”
non}'ll‘;hat is just it. You have done
ing ing. You never take me out rid-
g you never play tennis, you mever
: a’nythimg'n
‘x“pi?h'a"t"ls right,” said Mr. Westlake,
wch into him, he deserves it. 'When
my 48 a young man I didn’t neglect
4 d(;;tlisl like that.”
‘. ald never neglects
Sa}fi Mrs. Westlake.
Orm od gracious!” exclaimed Miss
Daﬁonde’ “has it come to this, that
em{lg me any ordinary attention is
Sidereq a duty?”’
endgna‘ld saw that she was vexed, he
weavoured to laugh the matter off.
t‘mm?me now, Louise, you know the
Ye: nsr of your conversation for some
ey, L2ast has been to the effect that
Vilg are useless adjuncts to society,
men' Worthless creatures whom Wwo-
Yet ycan do much better without, and
beey ‘1’1‘1 blame me because I have not
uM' €re as much as usual.”
m(,nd@n make me sick,” said Miss Or-
oyiy, With considerable temper,
R(ygg away as she spoke.
hep "d did not attempt to follow

a duty,”

L
he th'a*t"s_ the matter with Louise?”
«28ked indifferently.
Yty CASY, enough to see,” his father
Iy .boed-, I must ask you seriously,
it If you care at all for her,
time 1y O d0 you are a precious long
der. at telling her so, and I don’t won-
«p .Jer being cross.”
Care for her?”’ asked Ronald in

Ronald. You know I do not.

THE

amazement. “I never thought of such
a thing.”

“And I am very glad of it his
mother remarked, “for of late I have
seen that she would not suit you. Her
temper is really very bad.”

“In that case there is no more to he
said,” Mr. Westlake added, “gtill, it’s
getting about time you married, my
boy.”

“Will you promise to make my bride
welcome ?” he asked with a laugh.

“Yes,” said his mother fervently,
“whoever she may be, for I know you
would never choose any but a nice
girl.”

He turned away with a half sigh;
he knew that he might as well wish
for the moon as for Mary Williams to
be his wife. And he was supplanted
by a tailor! He could never think
of this aspect of the case without.
rage. 1 could bear it better if the
fellow were a gentleman!” he thought.
“What can such a girl be thinking
of?”

“Don’t forget, mother,” he said
after an interval, “that Mr. Haselfoot
is coming early to-morrow morning.
You must entertain him between you.”

“Iouise will entertain him.”

“I,et him go over the mill” said
Mr. Westlake; “visitors always like
that.”

«T don’t care for visitors there,” Té-
turned Ronald. He thought in-stam}y
of Mary and her beauty, and he did
not wish her to be looked at, and then
he considered how unlikely it was that
a young man going over the mill
should take particular notice of one
of the hands amongst so many.

“I suppose if he wishes to g0 over
it he must,” he added somewhat un-
graciously, “but don’t let him inter-
rupt me.”

«] like Naval officers,” said Ml's.
Westlake, “they always appreciate
home life so much and are S0 kind,
and Mr. Haselfoot is very nice to
me.” ‘

1SS ORMONDE now rejoined the
party, but she had by no means
recovered her equanimity. She

had heard the last speech. ?

“] am thankful some one is coming
and that I shan’t have to depend on
Ronald any longer. As to Mr. Hasel-
foot being nice to you, I am sure you
look after his comforts like a mother.
Men always know on which side their
bread is buttered.”

«“poor men!” exclaimed Ronald
laughing, “my dear Louise, in your
present frame of mind I should
strongly advise you to join a society
I believe they have formed in the

wilds of America from which all men

are excluded. I was about to say en-
ter a Convent, but I remembered you
would be obliged to see the priest.”

“There are times, Ronald,” sh«f; re-
plied in a low voice, “when I positively
hate you.”

«] am sorry to hear it,” he rejoined
gravely, and during the rest of the
evening he did not speak to her except
when politeness demanded it.

As he said Good-night she whisper-
ed: “I am sorry I said I hated you,
. Please
forgive me.”

“Oh certainly,” he meplied and his
tone was one of such complete 1n-
difference that she would have greatly
preferred  his resentment. “How
could I have been such a fool?” she
thought as she paced her own room
restlessly; “he will never forget whait
I said, and I doubt if he will forgive.”

In actual fact he had entirely for-
gotten her; his whole thoughts were
occupied in wondering whether Mary
would accept his offer.

At breakfast the next morning Miss
Ormonde was very charming, while
Ronald was pleasant and attentive.

“And you will entertain Haselfoot,”
he said as he went out.

That young man arrived early, and
at once expressed his pleasure at the
offer of seeing ‘the mill.

“If you will accompany me,” he said
to Miss Ormonde, “for I cannot face
danger alone.”

“Oh, yes, I will accompany you,” .

ghe replied, “though I did not know
Naval officers were troubled with shy-
ness. I am very fond of going over
the mill, but young Mr. Westlake
gcarcely ever lets me do so.”

“Very wrong of him.” ¢

“He says it takes off the hands’ ai-
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Fresh and Reireshing

“SALADA”

is composed of clean, whole young
leaves. Picked right,blended right and
packed right. It brings the fragrance
of an Eastern garden to your table.

BLACK,

MIXED OR GEREEN

SHOPPER’S GUIDE

PRINTING.

PRICE TICKETS that sell the goods.
All prices in stock. Fifty cents per
hundred. Samples for stamp. Frank H.
Barnard, 35 Dundas St., Toronto.

STAMPS AND COINS.

PACKAGE free to collectors for 2 cents
postage; also offer hundred different
catalogue; hinges; five
Marks Stamp

foreign stamps;
cents. We buy stamps.
Co., Toronto.

BOOKS.

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

HOTEL DIRECTORY

THE NEW FREEMAN'S HOTEL.
(European Plan)
One Hundred and Fifty Rooms.

Single rooms, without bath, $1.50 and
$2.00 per day; rooms with bath, $2.00 per
day and upwards.

St. James and Notre Dame Sts., Montreal.

KING EDWARD HOTEL.
Toronto, Canada.
—Fireproof—

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

MOSSOP HOTEL.
(Limited)
TORONTO, ONTARIO.

European Plan. Absolutely Fireproof.
Rooms with or without bath f=~m 1.F0,

SCHOOLS AND COLLEGES

First Year Work.
MUSIC,

MRS. GEORGE DICKSON, President.

ST. MARGARET'S COLLEGE

TORONTO
A RESIDENTIALAND DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS

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

ACADEMIC COURSE, from Preparatory to University Matriculation and

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

School Reopens September 8th,1915

Write for Prospectus.

MISS J. E. MACDONALD, B.A., Principal.

SAINT
ANDREW’S
COLLEGE

TORONTO - = ONT.

RESIDENTIAL and DAY ¥

SCHOOL for Boys. Upper

and Lower Schools. Boys
prepared for Matriculation into the
Universities, for entrance into the
Royal Military College, and for
Business. Calendar containing full

I

® : L3t

I particulars sent on application.
i

®

M.A., LL.D., Headmaster

AUTUMN TERM COMMENCES

X
REV. D. BRUCE MACDONALD &
SEPT. 13th, 1915 |

£ iﬁkog&’fmthﬁngshogl

lege fieights Eoronto

FORTY-NINTH YEAR

A Church Residential and
Day School for Girls.

New buildings—Beautiful
healthy situation,with 7 acres
of playing fields.
‘Primary Department to Matricu-
lation Course. Household Science,
Music, Painting,
President, The Right Revd., The Lord Bishop of Toronte,
Principal, Miss Walsh, M.A. (Dublin).
Vice-Principal, Miss Nation, M.A. (Trinity College).
Head Mistress, Primary Dept., Miss A. M. V. Rosseter (Higher
Certificate National Froebel Unios,) late of Cheltenham
Ladies' College.
FOR CALENDAR APPLY TO THE BURSAR

estminster
q uege = Goronto

A RESIDENTIAL SCHOOIL
FOR GIRLS

Situated opposite Queen’s Park,
Bloor Street West

Re-opens Thursday, September 9th

Calend iled on r t
J. A. Paterson, K.C,, Mgrs. A. R. GREGORY,
President Principal
WESTBOURNE

School for Girls

278 Bloor Street West
TORONTO, CANADA

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

F. McGillivary Knowles, R.C.A.,
Art Director.

School reopens September 14th.

For Calendar address the Prin-
cipal, Miss M. Curlette, B.A.
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Go to his place, have him attach Dunlop
"Peerless" Heels to your boots, and thus give

pLuc Y your feet a new lease of life. The transac-

PREVENTS

SLIPPING tion will cost you Fifty Cents.

Once you wear Dunlop "Peerless"
Heels, you'll never have a pair of
boots or shoes without them.
\ Also makers of the famous
"COMFORT" HEELS and
Dunlop Rubber Soles.

For Value, Service,
Home Comforts

Nee HOTEL TULLER

Detroit, Michigan
Centre of business on Grand Circus Park. Take Woodward car, get off at Adams Ave.

ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF

200 Rooms, Private Bath, $1.50 Single, $2.50 Up Double
200 “ 4 “ “ Zm “ 3'00 “ “"

‘00 “ ‘“ “ 2‘50 “ 4.00 . .
100 ¢ 1w, w300t 5002 Leediole - o0
Total 600 Outside Rooms - All Absolutely Quiet
Two Floors—Agents’ New Unique Cafes and
Sample Rooms Cabaret Exellente

FORCE OF MIND

By ALFRED T. SCHOFIELD, M.D.

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

UNIVERSITY BOOK CO:
8 University Ave. - - Bl - L e Toronto.
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tention to have so many visitors.
There is a nice old foreman who cails
me ‘Miss, my dear,” and I always like
seeing the works. Here is the fore-
man.”

“Not a very fascinating man;” said
Mr. Haselfoot laughing; “Westlake
isn’t jealous of him, I suppose.”

After the usual round they came to
the portion of the factory where the
women were at work.,

Mr. Haselfoot uttered an exclama-
tion of sunprise. “By Jove!”

Mary caught sight of him and flush-
ed vivid crimson, continuing her work
with averted head. At this moment
Ronald appeared from no one knew
whence, and said hastily, “Ah, Hasel-
foot, glad to see you. You have really
inspected everything now and I should
like to talk to you outside.”

In a manner he compelled them to
follow him, not speaking again until
they had reached the grounds.

“Why are we turned out like this?”
asked Miss Ormonde shanply; ‘“there
was more to see.”

“lI do mnot care to interrupt the
work,” Ronald returned, looking ex-
tremely vexed.

“Did you hear me exclaim, ‘By Jove,’
for I saw a remarkably pretty girl
in a pale blue blouse. She had
straight features and bright hair.
Never was so surprised in my life,”
Mr. Haselfoot observed.

“Yes,” said Miss Ormonde, “I saw
her. Who is she? And why were you
surprised ?”

“She is one of the mill-hands, newly
joined,” Ronald wsaid curtly; ‘“her
name is Williams.”

“Yes, but that’s the remarkable fact
that she is a mill-hand,” said Mr.
Haselfoot. “She was for some hours
on board a steamer going to the Ed-
dystone; I was there with a friend
and I could have sworn she was a
lady.”

“I cannot see that it is any business
of ours so long as she does her work,”
said Ronald struggling hard to re-
press any sign of his intense vexation
but not succeeding so far as Louise
was concerned.

“Do you know anything of the young
woman’s family?” she asked.

“I do not.”

“Or where she has
lived ?”

“NO-”

“Or anything about her?”

Ronald’s patience was at an end,
“My dear Louise, you must excuse
me but I cannot see what business it
is of yours, I say again. Pray allow
me to conduct the affairs of the mill.”

previously

ASELFOOT saw a quarrel was im-
minent and discreetly sauntered
away.

“How dare you insult me?” she
asked furiousiy.

“I insult you?” replied Ronald, who
was now very angry. ‘I have not in-
sulted you. I was obliged to tell you
in consequence of your persistent en-
quiries in the presence of a stranger
that I am master of the mill. And I
intend to be master.”

“You have insulted me, twice over,
once in the presence of a stranger,
and again now. What is the young
woman to you, that you should treat
me s0?”’

“What is this young woman to me?”’
he repeated. ‘““‘She is my paid servant
as all the other hands are, and I never
see her except on business. Not but
what,” he added, “it would be an hon-
our to anyone to be allowed to enjoy
her society. She does not accord me
that honour.”

“Pray would your mother consider
it an honour?”’ she asked sneeringly.

“My mother is a good woman,” he re-
plied gravely; “were she to make the
acquaintance of Miss Williams she
would recognize her as a good woman
also and treat her with every respect.”

“] will stay no longer in Yyour
father’s house to be insulted by you,”
gaid Louise with fury; “your conduct
to me is shameful. You make me oI
no account, you refuse me any infor-
mation, and you treat me as a
stranger, me—your friend of years.”

“If you do not find your visit pleas-
ant it must rest with yourself to end
it,” returned Ronald, who would never
forgive the imputation he fancied she
had made on Mary, although he would
have freely forgiven any angry words
about himself. ;

«] will certainly go. I will go to-

morrow. I would do so to-day if it
were not for the dinner party to-night,
and I do not wish to inconvenience
your mother by leaving a vacant
place.”

“Pray consult your own convenienceé
only,” said Ronald with such marked
coldness that she knew he would have
Leen glad if she had gone then and
there.

“I shall stay until to-morrow,” and
she walked away.

CHAPTER V.
The Typist’s Office.

ASELFOOT was engaged in throw-
ing stones into the river, Ron-
ald beckoned to him.

“Haselfoot,” he said seriously,
“without the least intending it you
have done terrible mischief. Becaus®
you said that nice looking girl was &
lady Miss Ormonde imagines forth:
with there is some awful story col
nected with her. Good heavens! how
hard some women are on one anothel
All I know of her is that she is a ladY
but is obliged to earn her own LV
ing. I believe her to be as good &
girl as ever breathed. All I want %
say to you now is that it would be
as well not to refer to the subject
again. TFor some unexplained reasol
Miss Ormonde is furious, and declares
she will leave the house to-morrow.

“] certainly shan’t refer to if
again. I'm awfully sorry I said any
thing. But I was naturally sur‘pri\sed-

“Of course you were. So was
when she wanted to work in the mill

“Jt seems a pity that she can’t get
anything better to do.”

“It does; I am trying to find work
more congenial to her, but she is to¥
proud to accept anything she does
not earn, and will not take work sbe
cannot accomplish.” ;

“Plucky girl! I admired her i
mensely the other day. I wouldn’
say or do anything that would injure
her for the world.

«I know that you are a good fello¥:
Now do try and smooth Miss Ormond®
down, but,” he added, “you know she
has already paid a very long visit, at
if she is determined to go I suppos®
we must put up with it.”

“He wants her to go,” thought the
lieutenant; “well, I shan’t persud
her to stay after her exhibition ©
temper. There are plenty of girls in
these parts.”

Ronald went back to his office f(?el‘
ing very much disturbed. It was .l‘mé
possible that Mary should be subje¢
to the annoyance of chance encoul
ters with strangers, and that remar¥®
should afterwards be made about ber
She must see for herseif how greal
her position would be improved were
she in his office. He wrote to he
again saying that he had already Ok
dered a typewriter machine, whicl
was easy to learn, from Plymouth, a
had engaged a man to give her les:
sons as long as she required t'hemd
If convenient to her the man wol~
bring the machine at eight that evel
ing, and give her an hour’s lesson.

She Teceived his letter gladly, f0f
the morning’s incident had caused e’
no small annoyance. She was deter
mined to accept his offer. At
moment strangers might go over ﬁh‘f
factory, while they were never allO‘v‘;_
ed in Mr. Ronald Westlake’s inner o¥
fice. The money too would add m‘anz
a comfort to—him, her lover, “iB
tailor fellow.” Perhaps the situatio?
would not be altogether correct,
be shut up for hours of a day with
young and handsome man, but th
scruples were absurd after all 8
had previously gone through. “A m
always has a typist in an office &
young woman generally, and I 0"‘5
t{ake care of myself. A girl who work?
for her living 'does not, follow socie
etiquette.” 45

Miss Ormonde went away the neby
morning. Ronald was unlfteignedée
glad, as mfatters would now be m& X
considerably easier concerning Mal'f
Wwilliams. He was far more afraid ©
their guest and her remarks than ©
his good-hearted father and mother

«I don’t understand you going
suddenly,” said Mrs. Westlake. o

“] am going,” Miss Ormonde glx‘ﬂ
turned icily, “because your son Sl 115
fied to me that I had stayed 1
enough.”

“Qh, I am sure he could not

2

nave

2



been so 1 : ‘e mi
de‘rstood I;Ii(igj”you must have misun-
truns]{;gl»lr mean that I do not speak the
rfraam. salq Louise, who was in the
i te of mind which made her anxi-
> 10 quarrel with everyone. “It is
Quite time I went.”
en?ge tha,d fully expected Ronald to
ma,dea her to remain, but he had not
Offe»mdany allusion to the subject, or
o }thgz g-m‘allest apology. She had
@ ‘brllhantly' handsome, and fliri-
mi‘ddeis»penately with a military man of
ald he age who was present, but Ron-
iy ad looked on with utter indiffer-
‘that’s‘aﬁnd for the fmst time she saw
e :h_e had no influence whatever
e « lim. She deeply regretted hav-
H ?ld she would go, it would have
e ar bre'tte:r, from her point of view,
Wepeve remained and seen how things
i ngng on at the mill, (for that
o mystery was connected with the
s ge igirl she was certain), but it
“q Dow too late for this.
fs H‘ifeant not‘ping of the kind,” said
an.‘g' estlake in response to Louise’s
e?;}s;peevch; “it never occurred to
fruth at You were not speaking the
. I said you must be mistaken.”
"Loujy ‘d@aI:,” Mr. Westlake remarked,
Soon Se 18 in a l?xt of a temper; she’ll
i get over it, and one of these
sayin, we shall get a letter from her
to Wg She would like to come down

. lﬁlowbrldge again.”

Oulse at once saw the ing, i
@Vailed herself of it. S
right 3i1‘ Mr. Westlake, you are quite
= thé hwas out of ten.rper. Perhaps it
stay w'e‘at. I shopld like to come and

“Tn lt;h you again very much.”
lake T'its all. right,” replied Mr. West-
old »(fr\'vho did not like jars between
Your v;iggs; “we shall keep you to
brea?l‘?lfald had said goodsbye to her at
Yer H&St in a pleasant, friendly man-
'the'sc € had chosen to ignore totally
ad 1Sene of the day before. But she
ollowed him to the door, and
“G;Va,s her parting speech:
gret odbye, and I hope you will re-
. your conduct to me.”
Do oln‘g he made no reply her tem-
ously V‘?rca.me her; she added vici-
Yo And I hope that girl will bring
- Dothing but trouble.”
de‘l‘):rtlgglked at her with contempt and
i ;Y: must get another young lady
dulp Y In the house or you will be
as 'l;otshald Mr. Westlake to Haselfoot,
ing Mi gentlemen returned from see-
o 18s Ormonde off.
5o shan’t be dull,” that cheerful
fish g man replied; “I am going to
aibohtan‘d I don’t want girls hanging
You b When I'm fishing. By the time
theip af;’e put on their baits, and taken
ther, sh off the hooks, and heard
aten Stream when it is landed you
able to do anything yourself.”

UT he acknowledged to himself
‘Fhat the society of the pretty girl
WOulén the factory, mill hand or not,

% ‘have been vastly agreeable.
- Sides,” he'continued, “I can only
be na couple of days, and there wiil
0 end to do here. Your son will

ri »
:° With me this evening.”
“Be Y stay only a couple of days?”
Stro cause I am appointed to a de-
OYer, and must be off.”

lakeA destroyer?” repeated Mr. West-
we, uch puzzled.

littleeIS; a torpedo destroyer.

Dregg OW vessels that run like an ex-

train in the water, in which you

as renched if there is any sea on,

4 aey have no bulwarks.”

ike '© e from such craft; I do not
.‘Bgettmg wet.”

race - 100k at their speed! I could

beat any steamer in the harbour and

rit ‘hollow-n

to th;e_Westla,ke was still sceptical as
o Drelfr advantages, and replied that

ally, erred an express train, person-

Those

L.
sonh?'t morning the foreman, Simp-
7 :a,me to Ronald. g
writtei Dardon, sir, but here are some
Cant ;. dll‘?ctlons of yours, and Brown
Ona?l?id em, no more can’t L.”
hig S smiled pleasantly; it was to
B, a Heaven sent opening.
; whwrlte an atrocious hand, Simp-
“ea,r]w a?n I am in a hurry,—and I
N thi Ways am in a hurry. I have
a g 0king whether it would not be

a typist. What do you think?”

T

Man 5 blan to engage a4 young wo-

THE COURTER.

he said with wily intent.

“I think, sir, if you mean a young
woman to write your letters, and
make them look like print, it would be
a blessed thing for the factory. Spid-
ers ain’t nothing to your writing some-
times, sir.”

Ronald laughed heartily; he was de-
lighted; the onus of the appointment
was now thrown on Simpson’s shoul-
ders.

“I will certainly engage one,” he
said. “Ask in the mill whether any
of the young women can typewrite,
and I will select one of them.”

“They typewrite! They can’t do
i

“Oh, very well,” returned Ronald,
with apparent resignation, ‘“but run
them over in your mind.”

The next moment Simpson exclaim-
ed, “I shouldn’t wonder if Mary Wil-
liams could. She is a clever girl;
seems nothing she can’t do. The girls
chaff her and call her My Lady.”

“] suppose she is thoroughly well
conducted ?”

“Couldn’t be more so, sir.”

“And I am sure she is well educat-
ed. She would be very useful to me
in my correspondence. Just ask if
any of them can typewrite, and I will
make my own selection.”

This double dealing was not at all
to his liking, but he was painfully
anxious to save any scandal concern-
ing Mary, and considered everything
right that would spare her pain. Simp-
son departed.

“Can any of you young females work
a typewriter?” he asked, when there
was a cessation of work.

A peal of jeering laughter was his
reply; when it was over, Mary reé-
plied: “I can.”

She imagined he wanted something
written for himself, and was always
ready to do anyone a service.

“«Of course. My Lady can do every-
thing,” said a strapping girl of twenty;
“plays the pianer and violin like a
perfessional, I shouldn’t wonder.”

Mary smiled; it happened she was
an adept at both, but she made no re-
mark.

“You hold your tongue, Jane Mat-
thews,” said Simpson, “and Mary Wil-
liams you come along with me.”

He told her of the proposed appoint-
ment as soon as he was out of hearing
of the other girls, expatiating on its
advantages.

«1 shouldn’t wonder if the master
gave you double wages if you work
hard and please him,” he said. “And
don’t forget, my dear, that it’s me as
has entirely got the situation for you.”

«1 will not forget,” said Mary,
greatly amused at this view of the
case, and understanding Ronald’s mo-
tive at once. ‘“You have been very
kind to me since I first came, and 1
shall not forget it. I never forget a
kindness. But perhaps my work wiil
not be good enough for the master.”

“Come along now, and see him your-
self.”

(To be continued.)

THE HAYLOFT.
HOUSANDS of hay-barns all ovev
T a great part of Canada are now
being crammed with new hay.
People who have never lived on a
farm fail to appreciate the rare joy of
haying—which the farmer’s hired
man, mowing away the hay, fails to
appreciate also. However, it’s all very
well for children to play in the hay as
described in the verses below, and for
R. L. Stevenson to write child verses
about it. But the man who rea_lly
knows what the hay-mow feels like
at 90 in the shade, is the man Who
pitchforks the hay back and tramps 1

down, just dying for a drink

€ Through all the pleasant meadow side

The grass grew shoulder high,
Till the shining scythes went far and
wide,
And cut it down to dry.
These green and sweetly smelling
crops
They led in waggons home;
And they piled them here in mountain
tops, .
For mountaineers to roam.
O what a joy to clamber there,
O what a place for play,

With the sweet, the dim, the dusty

air,
The happy hills of hay.
—Robert Louis Stevenson.

fRONTENAC
BREWERIES

LIMITED

Made in Canada's
2000000 Brewery

This Beer is
“Liquid Bread”

HE FAMOUS scientist Prof. Charles
Frederic Chandler of Columbia Uni-

versity, N. Y. says:— “Beer is one of
the few foods that is free from germs. Beer and bread are
both made from cereals. Bread contains water and is
solid. Beer contains water and is liquid. Yeast makes them
both palatable and digestible.” FRONTENAC BEER is
recognized as Canada’s most exquisite beverage.

“ Blue Label”

While mildly exhilarating, Frontenac
Blue Label Beer is a true aid to tempe-
rance, because you can drink your fill
of it without harmful effect. It is a
fine tonic, builds brawn and muscle and
aids your digestion. All dealers.

FRONTENAC BREWERIES

LIMITED MONTREAL

Distributor for Toronto,

E. T. Sandell, Imp. Co., 523 Yonge St. oy
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Why notatrip “Way Down East” to the
Famous Atlantic Resorts

Which stretch from Boston north to New Brun
] 0 swick
and Nova Scotia? This strip of coast is dotted with

places of historic and literary interest. Th

is varied and delightful throughout, and e\?eigefll;?;g
of summer recreation is afforded. Comfortable hotels
an_d boarding houses are available, with a range of
prices to suit every purse.

Old grchard Kennebu;\kport

aine] [Maine

St. Andrews

[New Brunswick]
and a hundred seaside resorts in Nova Scotia
[Evangeline Land]

are waiting for you. Travel there by the

Canadian Pacific Railway

Full par ticular s fr om any Canadian
Pacific Ticket
g il . . =
A ent’ or write M G. Mur phy, Distr ict Pa‘isengel
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