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WAR MAKES STRANGE COMRADES

A British soldier in Gallipoli shares his water-bottle with a wounded Turk, who
probably more of a gentleman than his German master.




Electric
Service

Means comfort, conveni-
ence, economy and safe-

ty.

The home that is com-
pletely equipped with
electrical devices 1s a
happy one.

All the drudgery of
house-keeping is elimin-
ated by electricity.

You can wash, iron, sew,
sweep, cook, keep cool
in summer and warm In
winter, by means of
electrical apparatus de-
signed especially to re-
lieve you of unnecessary
and fatiguing labor.

At our showrooms all
these devices are ready
for your inspection. Com-
petent demonstrators will
operate and explain them
for you.

The

Toronto
Electric
Light
Company,
Limited
“At Your Service”

12 Adelaide St. E.
Telephone Adel. 404
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Fine Grain Medium Grale Coarse Graln _

FOR YOUR NEXT
BATCH OF PRESERVES

Buy good Fruit which must not be over-ripe,
andwhat s equallyimportant, use good Sugar.

The slightest impurity (organic matter) in the Sugar will
start fermentation in the jam, and preserves which were
well cooked and carefully bottled, become acid and
uneatable after a few months.
= You are absolutely safe with the ST. LAWRENCE EXTRA

GRANULATED SUGAR which is made from Care and tests
over 99.99 per cent pure.
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Suga]‘ If you prefer a very fine grain—a medium one or one quite large, your
grocer can suit your tastein St. Lawrence which is offeredinthe three
grades in 2 1b. and 5 1b. Cartons, and bags of 10, 20, 25 and 100 lbs.

St

Buy in Refinery sealed packages to avoid mistakes and assure
absolute cleanliness and correct weights.

Sold by most good Grocers

ST. LAWRENCE SUGAR REFINERIES, LIMITED, MONTREAL.

FHE NEW BIG FLAT BOX

(?Jano ngsGlouring Special J
An Assortment of

Chocolate Covered-Brazil Nuts, Burnt Almonds N
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Algonquin Provincial (Ontario) ParkJ

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 accommoda-
tion. Camps “ Nominigan” and “ Minnesing ”’ offer
no};vel and comfortable accommodation at reasonable
rates

Write for illustrated matter glVlng full particulars, rates, ete.,
o C. E. Horning, Union Station, Toronto, Ont.
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10,000 MILES FROM JELLICOE

The only photograph taken since the war began of the officers and men of H. M. S. Rainbow, étationed at Esquimalt, B.C. Commander Hose is seated in
the centre. The photograph was taken especially by Mr. C. H. Lugrin, of Victoria, well-known as a writer in both Eastern and Western Canada.

WAR MAKES A NEW ENGLAND

The Mother of Nations is Still in Process of Social Evolution

EOPLE who think they believe that England
before the war was a tired nation need to
be reminded that the mother of nations is

The Still in process of almost primitive evolution.
outy, War has not galvanized a weary people into an
tom WISt of unusual life to be succeeded by national
in wor When the war is over. At every gI:eat turn
ehanorl'd events England becomes a new nation. The
trap 86 she is undergoing now is only a phase of the
livins Ormation that began within the memory of
of lgglmen. And the difference between the England
hajp -+ before the war and the England of the first
Witho the 19th century during and after the wars
be trNaDOIeon is a greater transformation than can
of tha'ced in Germany or Russia or France or any
€ other nations at war.
tinenta't England was during the last great con-
gty Al war in which she was the leading belligerent
My, Ast 2 would-be despot is graphically piptured by
pictUrrthur Mee, in an article in “My Magazine.” The
Dﬂrede he draws is one of tremendous gloom, com-
ig to which the worst picture of modern England
Wit Téam of optimism and social evolution. The
T says:

We talc proudly of how England beat Napoleon

-

By JAMES JOHNSTON

long ago, and how she Will beat the imitation Na-
poleon who stalks across the Belgian wilderness.
But how many of us know how HEngland really beat
Napoleon? A proud story it is as we read it in the
history books; as it will read in the Book of Judsg-
ment there is nothing more terrible in the story
of the human race.

“Phose who have read Mr. Thomas Hardy’s great
poem on ‘The Dynasts’ Will remember the fear of the
English mothers that the Corsican Conqueror lived
on human flesh. It was not literally true, but it is
morally true that Napoleon consumed the lives of,
countless little children in these islands.

“We are not slow, I hope, to, realize the amazing
effort of the people of those days, who poured out
their money for freedom in a way that surprises us
even now. But the time came when the burden was
too grievous to be borne, and at last the employers
complained that the high wages for men and women
made it impossible to pay the heavy taxes.

“Then it was that those who should have known
better, those who held in their trust the future life
of this land, encouraged the manufacturers to use

the children. It seemed, an old writer said, as if
there fell upon the manufacturers the terrible words
—Take the children. They seemed to fall upon Eng-
land like the voice of Doom, and the masters listened
to them. They took the children. They crammed
the factories with machines so close that there was
just room for the little bodies to slip in and out of
the belts and wheels and spinning shafts. They
took them at nine years old, they took them at six,
they took them at four; and they kept them in the
factories thirteen hours a day. They kept overseers
to whip them if, after ten hours of work, their little
bodies became drowsy or slow; they kept black-
smiths to rivet and chain them if they tried to run
away. They made them clean the machinery while
they ate their poor meals of porridge made with
water; they made them walk as much as thirty miles
a day about their work; they killed and maimed
them in thousands; in some factories one child in
four was crippled or injured, and few of the younger
children lived more than three or four years after
entering the mills.

“Down the mines, too, these little children went.
How many of us have been into the bowels of the
earth? Perhaps we should be afraid to go even
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now, when most mines are healthy and safe. But
these little children stood fifteen hours without a
stop in the cold, dark mine, opening and shutting
trapdoors, or harnessed to heavy trucks, or standing
in black slime from five in the morning till six at
night, pumping water at the bottom of the shaft.”

PUBLIC INDIFFERENCE.

HE writer goes on to say that none of the great
popular reformers seemed really to care about
these terrible conditions enough to change

them. There was then no voice of labour that must
be respected. In those days it was not possible that
a Lloyd George could go and address the miners,
asking them in the name of their country to go back
to work that the British might win the war through
the abundant supply of coal. In fact, English labour
in those days was more under the iron hand of gov-
ernment and economic usage than modern labour
in Germany is under the bossism of the war lords.
Apparently Gladstone did not care, neither John
Bright, who declared that the Ten Hour Bill was one
of the worst measures passed through Parliament,
and proposed an amendment that the hours of labour
should be from 5.30 in the morning till 8.30 at night.

“Southey, it is true, wrote that the slave trade was

mercy compared with the child trade in the fac-
tories; but the first interest of Parliament was
aroused, not by shame or sympathy or sorrow, but
by fear. The children were dying so fast that there
was no room in the churchyards, and an Act was
passed limiting the work of children to twelve hours
a day.”
AN ARISTOCRAT REFORMER.

CCORDING to Mr. Mee, it was an aristocrat
that reformed the conditions of child labour
in England. Lord Shaftesbury was the man

who, in his day, did a work as great as that of
Robert Raikes in his foundation of Sunday-schools,
or Howard in his prison reforms, or John Wesley in
his- evangelization work among the masses. This
man succeeded in a democratic reform where the
great tribunes of the people made little or no effort.

“Lord Shaftesbury,” writes Mr. Mee, ‘“was more
powerful than John Bright. Parliament rose to the
mighty height of forbidding night work for children
and limiting their Saturday work to nine hours, and
in 1842 little girls were saved from the slavery of
the mine and only men of ten years old were allowed
to go down. In that year one-third of all the workers
in our mines were children; for every two men who
went down, one child went with them. The battle
is not yet won, for there are still 40,000 little boys
toiling in the mines of England when they should

be at school, and Parliament will not stop this shame-

ful scandal until we make it.
“But the days when Lord Shaftesbury could plead

in Parliament for the child slaves of England, and

TO THE*

The following eloquent article by M. Anatole
France celebrating the festival of the 14th of July
appeared in the ‘Petit-Parisien,” and is here re-
printed from the London Daily Chronicle:

NE hundred and twenty-six years ago to-day
the people of Paris, armed with pikes and
guns, to the beating of drums and the ringing
of the tocsin, pressed in a long line down

the Faubourg Saint-Antoine, attacked the Bastille,
and, after five hours” conflict beneath deadly fire,
took possession of the hated fortress. A symbolical
victory won over tyranny and despotism, a victory
by which the French people inaugurated a new
regime.

The sovereignty of law! Therein lies the signifi-
cance of the Bastille, taken by the people and razed
to its foundations. The coming of justice! For that
reason patriots wearing the tricolour cockade in their
hats, and citizenesses in frocks striped with the
nation’s colours, danced all night long to the accom-
paniment of violins, in the gay brilliance of the illu-
minations, on the levelled site of the Bastille.

Hour of confidence in human goodness, of faith
in a future of concord and of peace! Then did
France reveal her true place among men; then did
she show with what hopes the Revolution swelled
the hearts of Europe. The fall of the Bastille re-
sounded throughout the whole world.

To Russia the good tidings came like the bright
flame of a bonfire on some day of public rejoicing.
In the proud city of Peter and of Catherine nobles
and serfs, with tears and cries of gladness, embraced
one another on the public squares. The French
Ambassador at the Court of the Empress bears wit-
ness to this rapture: “It is impossible,” he writes,
“to describe the enthusiasm excited among trades-
men, merchants, citizens, and the young men of the
upper classes by this fall of a State prison, and this
first triumph of tempestuous liberty—French, Rus-
sians, Danes, Germans, Dutchmen were all con-
gratulating and embracing one another in the streets
as if they had been liberated from some onerous
bondage.”

In England, working men, the middle-classes and

Napoleon.
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have an audience of two, have gone for ever. He
saved the children who were being slowly murdered
in our mills and factories; he saved the children
whose eyes were hardly ever allowed to see the sun.
He saved the little chimney-sweeps who were forced
up chimneys from three in the morning till ten at
night, and allowed to sleep the other five hours on
a sack of soot in a cellar.

THE SOLDIER’S LOT.

R. MEE goes on to describe the average British
solaier who broke the power of Napoleon at
‘Waterloo; such a man as Wellington himself

fourteen years after the Battle of Waterloo, described
as “the worst drunkard and probably the worst work-
man in his town,” and less than fifty years ago, the
Minister for War told the House of Commons that it
had come to be a question whether the British Army
should collapse or not. We could not get men.

“After the French 'wars were over, when huge
sums of money were being voted to Wellington and
the officers, it was proposed to reward the men, too,
and what do you think was to be their reward for
Waterloo? It was proposed to reward them by limit-
ing their flogging to a hundred lashes! The flogging
of soldiers was so bad that the floggers would take
it in shifts, and a doctor would stand by to say how
much a man could stand without dying. Well, you
may not believe it, but it is true, that Lord Palmers-
ton opposed this concession to the men who beat
It was rejected, and the flogging went
on; sometimes a man would get a thousand lashes.

“At last, when the Victorian Era was well on its
way, a soldier was flogged to death, and Parliament
then reduced the flogging to fifty lashes. And when
do you think this barbarism was stopped by the
Mother of Parliaments? With a woman on the
throne such things could hardly last long. Well, 1
am not forty years old, and I was a boy at school
when the British Government proposed to abolish
this flogging of soldiers. Through all the years till
then the men of our Army were treated like dogs,
or worse than the law would allow any man to
treat his dog now. Yet, when the end of this cruelty
came, Queen Victoria wrote to Mr. Gladstone
earnestly begging him not to stop flogging, as it would
deprive the officers of the only power they had of
keeping young troops in order.

“It is to the everlasting honour of the British
Government that it replied to Queen Victoria by
abolishing flogging, and the abolition was followed
by a rush to the colours.

“Only mine years before, again in the teeth of
Queen Victoria and the House of Lords, the Govern-
ment had deprived rich men of the control of the
Army by abolishing the purchase of commissions.
‘The Nation,” said Mr. Gladstone, ‘must buy back its
own army from its own officers.’” But for this Sir

.a legal minimum wage,

John French could never have been the commander
of our troops in France.

Similar conditions, or worse, were rife in 2111:
Navy. Jails were deprived of criminals that that

Navy might be supplied with men. The men q
won the Battle of Trafalgar would never be tolerate
in the Navy that now serves under Jellico€
in the North Sea. The British Navy has beet
transformed even more than the Army OT th?
conditions of the workers in England. In the daY;
of Nelson and Wellington it would have bge}l ;
chimerical dream to imagine any Cabinet Ministe
or parliamentary orator addressing the workers o
England as though they were free men and soldier®
upon whom the saving of the nation depended 23
much as upon the men in the trenches.

THE COMING YEARS.
ng

HAT was the world that the fathers of LV} o
Britons remembered; almost recent history !
the minds of living men. And the great soci®

evolution is still going on. of

“Fifty years ago,” said Mr. Mee, “the cause b
disease was as unknown to men as it was 5,000 yéa v
ago; now we are conquering disease by con(lllerglle
the cause. Plague, which in one year sent half th°
people of England to their graves, has disappearei;
small-pox and leprosy have followed it; diphther™
can be cured wherever it is found in time; am o
whatever ignorant people may tell you—a guaran,e 4
against typhoid fever is offered to every Alli
soldier fighting in France. tne

“And of course we are going to stop alcol}ol, wWe
enemy of every land and every man within {t~
are going to stop drinking it and make it drive 'i)ns
engines; we shall make it build up instead of pull t
down. Perhaps the greatest moral service ol
science has rendered the world in these last t
years has been to prove that the teetotallers ha
always been right. There is no doubt about if
all, and only ignorance and interest can now dete
this social use of a poison which consumes ir
strength of men and women, robs children of the
birthright, and strikes through the normal life Pm
people as the German army strikes through B?lg’u A

“And poverty will go. Our children will 5
ashamed of it. Parliament is beginning to put ge
the Statute Book the old-fashioned gospel that
labourer is worthy of his hire.

“This shame is passing away. We are all a
that the smallest wages must be high enough to #
human beings in comfort. The principle has pass
beyond controversy, and only the details have to
arranged. Already every miner in this country =%
as every factory worker *
Australia has; and four other trades in Englﬂnu
have wages fixed by Government, which can fiX &
wages when it considers it necessary.”

reed
gxeep

OLDIERS OF FRANCES

By ANATOLE FRANCE

Translated by Winifred Stephens. Editor of *“The Book of France”

the generous minded among the aristocracy all re-
joiced over the victory of right won by the people
of Paris. Neither did their enthusiasm flag despite
all the efforts of a Government strenuously hostile
to the new principles of France. In 1790, the anni-
versary of the taking of the Bastille was celebrated
in London by an immense banquet, presided over
by Lord Stanhope, one of the wisest statesmen of
the United Kingdom.

These are the memories we recall and the events
we celebrate to-day.

THE RIGHT TO SPEAK.

EAR soldiers, dear fellow-citizens, I address you
on this grave festival because I love you and
honour you and think of you unceasingly.

I am entitled to speak to you heart to heart because
I have a right to speak for ‘France, being one of
those who have ever sought, in freedom of judgment
and uprightness of conscience, the best means of
making their country strong. I am entitled to speak
to you because, not having desired war, but being
compelled to suffer it, I, like you, like all Frenchmen,
am resolved to wage it till the end, until justice
shall have conquered iniquity, civilization barbarism,
and the nations are delivered from the monstrous
menace of an oppressive militarism. I have a right
to speak to you because I am one of the few who
have never deceived you, and who have never be-
lieved that you needed lies for the maintenance of
your courage; one of the few who, rejecting as un-
worthy of you deceptive fictions and misleading
silence, have told you the truth.

I told you in Dectmber last year: “This war will
be cruel and long.” I tell you now: You have done
much, but all is not over.’ The end of your labours
approaches, but is not yet., You are fighting against
an enemy fortified by long preparation and immense
material. Your foe is unscrupulous. He has learned
from his leaders that inhumanity is the soldier’s first
virtue. Arming himself in a manner undreamed of
hitherto by the most formidable of conquerors, he

forth
ures
dhg,ll

causes rivers of blood to flow and breathes
vapours charged with torpor and with death. En
preserve, dare. Remain what you are and noné 8
prevail against you. )

PRO PATRIA.
1aug?

Y OU are fighting for your native land, that the
ing, fertile land, the most beautiful in
world; for your fields and your meadows. L
the august mother, who, crowned with vine-
and with ears of corn, waits to welcome you an
feed you with all the inexhaustible treasures of
breast. You are fighting for your village belfry, Y‘i’ng
roofs of slate or tile, with wreaths of smoke curl o6
up into the serene sky. For your fathers’ grav
your children’s cradles. K8
You are fighting for our august cities, on the bﬂn/
of whose rivers rise the monuments of genera.tions A
romanesque churches, cathedrals, minsters, a‘bbe;'e,
palaces, triumphal arches, columns of bro? 0
theatres, museums, town halls, hospitals, s‘tatuesest
sages and of heroes—whose walls, whether moO
or magnificent, shelter alike commerce, i £
science and the arts, all that constitutes the peal
of life. an”
You are fighting for our moral heritage, our 5,
ners, our uses, our laws, our customs, our beli®
our traditions. For the works of our sculptors, old'
architects, our painters, our engravers, our 0
smiths, our enamellers, our glass-cutters, ur
weavers. For the songs of our musicians. For (}of
mother tongue which, with ineffable sweetness, t5)
eight centuries has flowed from the lips of our poe of
our orators, our historians, our philosophers. Fy,
For that en

0aves
: dto

the knowledge of man and of nature.

e
clopaedic learning which attained among us ;};e
high-water mark of precision and lucidity. Youened

fighting for the genius of France, which enlight Bis
the world and gave freedom to the nations. BY ttlY-
noble spirit bastilles are overthrown. And las

vou are fighting for the homes of Belgians, Englisl -

Russians, Italians, Serbians, not for France mef;lly;;

but for Europe, ceaselessly disturbed and furio
threatened by Germany’s devouring ambition.
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B REALISUMMER.HOME

Where the President of the Canadian Car and Foundry

5

may be Thinking About His War Contracts

Senator Curry’s Summer Residence at Bay Verte.

Dihing-room in Senator Curry’s Summer Home, at Bay Verte.

NUMBER of wealthy Canadians
may be seeing less of their

Usyqy Summer homes this year than
Ong ., on. Senator Curry is probably
for O them, He has been too busy
the Summer holidays. In fact, since
hag War hegan the giant of Amherst
thig ,°0 one of the busiest men in
h%_epart of the world. His regular
Offjcq, .S In Montreal, where the head
dry o °f the Canadian Car and Foun-
m&tiol(:' have been since the amalga-
Oung from the Dominion Car and
Dhe Ty Co. and the Canada Car Co.
Bay Summey home is at Tidnish, on
Where erte, not far from Amherst,
Stargoq the Rhodes-Curry Car Co.
Hop S In a carriage shop. Has the
the ; >®Nator been there lately to hear
fro 220 of the sounding sea and fish
Sarg, € rocks beyond his enchanted

Ity Perhaps not.

that S S more important to know
€hatop Curry, of Nova Scotia, has

¢

The Hall and Living Room in the Curry Summer Residence.

In the foreground, a glimpse of a great garden; in the background, Bay Verte.

Some of the relics and curios in Mrs. Curry’s Indian Room.

been able to nab from the British and
the Russian governments just about
half the war contracts so far placed
in Canada by these two countries. He
has done in Canada what Schwab did
in the United States. Schwab was
not allowed to build submarines at
Bethlehem Steel Co. for shipment to
England. He is building them at the
Vickers-Maxim Co. plant in Montreal.
Senator Curry hadn’t factories and
foundries enough in his concern to fill
all the orders he got from the belli-
gerent nations. He farmed millions
of them out in the United States. In
the meantime, while the back-wash
foams up in the rear of his great gar-
den on Bay Verte, the price of Canada
Car and Foundry stock is jumping like
a thermometer on a hot day in the
sub-Arctic. And if any day the Sena-
tor should take a day off to loaf on
Bay Verte, he has the satisfaction to
know that he is helping to win this war.
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THE AWAKENING OF ALDEN

A Story of How War Reached Out and Took Hold of the Four Erlan Brothers

Alden by a swift flight, a jog trot and a limp,
which is to say, by a series of trains, of which
the latter two are the worse. You leave To-
ronto early in the morning, about the time that
Jimmy Beck gets down to the station platform to
walk around with hands behind his back and see
that things are moving all right in the depot. You
reach London about the time the farmers from Port
Stanley way have sold out their beans and potatoes
and are shopping on Dundas Street, and you leave
London when the crowd at the Tecumseh House have
all flocked in to dinner, leaving the bar deserted.
About three in the afternoon the sober, but self-re-
specting train that enticed you from the G. T. R.
station at London abandons you at a junction in a
reformed swamp which is still fertile in mosquitoes.
At four the most abject train in the world, the most
hang-dog, down-at<the-heel, shame-faced engine and
string of cars, sneaks, as it were, out of hiding from
behind distant hay-stacks, and sidles furtively along-
side the platform in the swamp. It invites you
aboard to the tune of milk “empties” being rattled
on or off the freight car ahead.
This train, that has a congenital weakness in one
cylinder, causing it to lisp painfully at every step,
draws you through a rural paradise, through fat,

I YROM Toronto, which is a great city, you reach
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The Hoover Girl.

warm fields and over snug, sleepy rivers meant for
boys to swim in, and around plump little hills that
hold up great trees on their backs so that the trees
may see you coming. Presently you fear that your
ticket may be good for no more of it, and you descend
somewhere—wherever you were aiming to go—into
a country-side full of soft gloaming and hay-scented
winds, and - terrible stars that come out early and
stare into the top of your head fixedly.

That is- how you get to Alden though, if a certain
train to Chicago from Montreal would only pause one
moment you could step right off within quarter of
‘a mile of the Alden post-office. But that train has
a horrible pride and a mean eye .hat at night is fixed
always on something very remote from Alden, and
though Alden once sent a deputation to ask the great
Mabee, before he died, to stop this train so as to let
off empty egg-crates and old ladies with elastic-sided
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(Drawings by Arthur Lismer.)

boots, Mabee said it couldn’t be done. So it can’t,
and the flight, the jog and the limp are as necessary
to-day as they will be twenty years from now, when
a trust has gobbled up the shoddy mill and the last
rajson d’etre for Alden shall have been removed.

But even so, it is worth going. Personally, I love
Alden, for it has a charming something about it like
those old fashioned women that came to visit our
grandmothers when we were young and wore mitts
that had been scented with strange gardenish odours;
and it lives gently and soberly—very soberly since
local option triumphed—and grows strange flowers,
and sheds an occasional weak tear over sad bits of
gossip that melt into its ears like balm. It worships
with great belief on Sunday mornings, and with a
comfortable sense of its own righteousness under the
patent oil lamps and tin reflectors Sunday nights.
Let the great train and the great commercial
travelers with cigars and silk socks go whisking
by in the distant as aloof as they may. Alden has
its own affairs, and I have just seen in Alden what
I am moved to write about, including the Reverend
Jones, and the Widow Erlau, that grows dutch-sets
for a living, and the Hoover girl.

HEN I came down to Alden, I thought that I
could surely leave behind me the war and the
seven-column headlines about nothing what-

ever. I said to myself as I threw the usual items
into the bottom of the shabby club bag, which is the
custodian of happiest memories, “I shall go down
to Alden and forget about wars and tax-bills and
putting the milk ticket out at night and fishing the
paper in in the mornings from the front verandah
without letting the neighbours see the colour of one’s
dressing-gown. I shall get the front room to the
left of the canaries in the hotel at Alden, and I'll
sit by the east window in the mite of a dining-room
downstairs and I’ll hear nothing all day long but the
squeak of the Alden Imperial chop mills machinery.
The pigeons on the roof of the shoddy mill, the bawl
of far-off cattle, or the cry of a small boy driving the
mayor’s stately cow down the main street under the
trees to be milked, or the sonorous groaning of the
Hoover girl’s reed organ down under yonder big
locust tree that makes such a sweet smell in the
spring.” Thus did I plan. There should be no more
war and I would make a treaty of peace with the
whole world by buying a ticket thither. But it was
not so. I am here and I have found the war here
also. I think I see it very much better from Alden
than would have been possible from any place else.

You knew Alden three years ago. It carried its
stomach well forward and its shoulder well back in
those days. So did we all. There was prosperity
everywhere. The mayor—he has been mayor for
thirteen years on end—was -buying a Ford. The
Hoover girl’s mother was figuring on a piano instead
of an organ, and the seed of ambition was sprouting
in the head of every infant in arms under the humble
trees of isolated Alden. Jonas Tomkinson, the lum-
ber and coal dealer, persuaded the council that it
needed cement sidewalks in place of the loose boards
that grumbled peculiarly under the slow feet of people
going to church and that were continually threatening
if stepped on carelessly to fly up in the face. Alden
accepted cement side-walks and paid for them by
floating strange things called debentures.

AFTER a time the doctor—Doctor Phippen—con-
ceived the brilliant idea of putting in a small
second-hand electric generator to use up some

of the head of water from the shoddy mill’s dam, and
supply light to the town. This he executed, and forth-
with Alden turned its light off and on with a key in-
stead of blowing down the'lamp chimney or applying
matches to wicks. Doc. Phippen’s boy, Roland, the
big, handsome fellow who played centre on the
lacrosse- team, finished his medical course in To-
ronto and came back to Alden—where the Hoover

“The cry of a small boy driving the Mayor’s stately cow down the main street.”

girl was secretly eating her heart out about him—
and took over his father’s practice while his father
went to the Riviera to spend the money he had made
on a western land deal.

The two old maids in the town, the Miss’ Parsons
blossomed on their increased mortgage interest ant
bought fine lace trimmings for the cuffs and Yok?g
of their old gowns, and had hardwood flooring 141
in their sitting room in place of the worn six-inc
planks that had done duty in the days of their father
the Drover. The Widow Erlan, whose four reckless

The Rev. Peabod Jones.

boys were the shame of the industrious communitys
and who, while her sons were at large somewhere ‘f?_
the continent, grew onion sets and did a little D!

linery and dress-making for a living—even she Pros
pered a little so that she was known to have increas®

her givings in the missionary envelope of the chur® 3
—Alden is Presbyterian. The Pastor, Reverend ped
body Jones, subscribed for a two hundred doll‘ﬁ}f
encyclopaedia. Alden grew fat and rich, and at 1635
seven families went every year all the way to 2
ronto, either to the large fair, which is there to b
found, or to the Mendelssohn Choir concerts, bO 4
of which events furnished topics of conversation fo
a great part of the year and were considered P&

of the education of the best people.

Sleek and comfortable grew Alden. K‘ind-heathed
and dreamy-eyed it lay under the trees sucking its
daily modicum of gossip, excited by the once'a'flay
arrival of the train, lulled to sleep by the mtl@lcal
trickle of the water from the tail race of the t
and the music which the Hoover girl squeezed ot
of the reed organ by dint of foot work and finge’
work of the first order.

‘When war came Alden was so comfortably settle‘,i,
in its place that it merely blinked and said “sorTY
and went to sleep again. If Roland Phippen had ‘b?eﬁ',
home it would have expected Roland to do somethm‘f
about it, for Roland, by reason of his father’s inf?
cent but persistent advertising of the lad and d
reason also of his renown as a lacrosse player 8%
as the handsome, good-natured, fun-loving hero;.

sort of public property, loved by
® every one, including the Ho00Y®
girl, to whom it was whispered i
. was secretly “engaged.” But Rolf"ﬂj
was in the West making moneY, 1
was said, hand over fist in re”’e
estate, and driving around bhd
prairie in large automobiles anis
doing so well that the doctor, B
father, intimated that it was &}
honour to be allowed even to 8°
one letter a month from the bOY’
so busy was heé. War, therefor®
found Alden without a hero to 164
it, and it settled back to depenk'
upon the newspapers. It {00
greater imagination than
cared to exercise to suppose tha
a war so far from Ontario coul
touch Alden. It dug out its fla8®
and rested confident in the supre®®
power of the British Navy. 2
socks and cholera belts were callé
for, it responded with a Wil
When volunteers for the First CO%
tingent were asked, it count




geads—and had to refuse. Most of its young
hae(? Seemed to be elsewhere in Canada. The West
5 clalmgd many. But Alden was not ashamed. It
i ? certain things would be “all right,” and though
= elt the compliment of being asked to send its
hen’ it refused graciously. The school-teacher in
tirQSe days—he was an elderly fellow near the re-
: g age—brought distinction upon himself by dis
OVering in the Mechanics Institute Library—open
three nights a week—a copy of an almanac giving
ﬁne Strength of the British Navy in 1903. This was
.a,l Teassurance to Alden. Its women, including the
aédow and the Hoover girl, went on knitting socks
in h_Chole‘ra belts, and the Reverend Jones prayed
o IS best tremulo for the quick ending of the war
the descent of the old, complete Peace that
atdfﬁl had enjoyed so thoroughly. The Hoover. girl
0Verte church organ played the most soothing iof
4 ures and the choir sang, once a Sunday, “Peace,
fect Peace”—with a double meaning. News of
ie f_all of Liege and Namur was received with quiet,
‘Og’llﬁed indifference to anything the Germans might
Rév Accounts of atrocities in Belgium moved the
eaerend Jones only to further applications for
andce and harmony. Alden still slept well at nights
had a cheery, innocent air in the mornings. It

4 good conscience and a faith so great in the

§
f:ll;rietma‘cy of His Majesty the King that it scarcely

DOC- PHIPPEN had a letter one day. It was from
Roland Phippen, in Saskatoon. Roland wanted
hag Money on which to come home. Real estate
anktak‘&n a drop! The doctor drew on the local
Sey, and replied promptly. Roland arrived home
®h days later in fashionable clothing, but some-
oa‘t out of press. He had forgotten to ask for
eudgh to include his sleeper. He had sat up in
him a4y coaches of various trains that had brought
sul‘pp'Eas‘t‘ Before Alden could recover from the
goi 1Se, Roland Phippen announced that he was
08 to the war.
«vhat?” said the Doctor.
p ar,” said Roland.
w? War? ‘Why, my boy?”
lo SecaUSef" said Roland, ‘“there’s a lot of good fel-
up.» Over in France there—ana they need backing

I See,” said his father, thoughtfully. “I see, boy.
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Well I guess you’ll have to go then.”

“Sure,” said Roland. “I’'m going down to Toronto
to train for a lieutenant.”

“All right,” assented the doctor.
boy.”

So Roland went.

The Hoover girl, who was not unlovely, heard
these things with her great eyes still more solemn
and her fine mouth held in a slightly braver curve
than ever, from Roland himself.

“Of course,” she said, when he had finished. “I
suppose one ought to go in a case like that. And
of course you must do your duty. But is there any
danger—Rolly ?”’

“Not ia bit,” he said, jovially, and whether he
gathered the Hoover girl—whose name was Lois—
into his arms or not and kissed her—is not known
and should not be known. :

At all events he went away with all the marks of
a lieutenant on his uniform and the bearing of a
major-general inside, and Alden waved him good-
bye with the first touch of real feeling it had had
since the war began. Old Jones gave Roland a
testament. The doctor gave him a picture of his
mother, and the Hoover girl gave him a lock of
something tied with a ribbon, wrapped in white
tissue paper and sealed.

The second shock to Alded came mext day. The
four sons of the Widow Erlan had enlisted at
various points in the North-West—they still call it
the North-West in Alden. Tom, that had run away
with a circus; Billy, that had gone West with a
harvesters’ excursion and never come back; Jim,
that stammered and could throw a quoit farther than
anybody else in Alden; and little Hal, the spitfire
of the family, whose tongue had had to defend him
against the superior physical resources of his
brothers—all had gone; joined in one regiment, the
“Little Black Devils” of Winnipeg.

And still Alden dreamed along and still old Jones
prayed for Peace, and though prosperity was some-
what abated, there were still luxuries and comforts
to be found in Alden, and Spanish cakes with choco-
late icings to be had on Sunday tea-tables.

‘“You know best,

HERE are three kind and elderly hills round
about Alden that seem to stand between Alden
and the rest of the world. - They are not high

hills nor rugged, in fact every inch of them, except

7

where the trees still stand valiantly against the
weather, is under cultivation by the wise and dili-
gent farmers who live in this vicinity. Between
two of the hills the river insinuates itself and escapes
on the side of the town where there is no hill at
all, but only a clear view over the hot, shimmering
country-side toward Lake Erie, whose presence is
indicated by the way the clouds arrange themselves
on that side of the sky. Few people in Alden know
anything about the river farther than two miles
above the old covered-in bridge that helps the road
over. Although the ticket agent at the station is
intimate with such worldly people as the engineer
of the daily train and the conductor, even he hasn’t
been far from Alden since he was appointed here
fifteen years ago. Newspapers reach Alden always
a day late, so that Alden, even if all the rest of the
world came to an end to-night, would have an extra
day of happiness. It is a shielded and protected
place.

ONE April night came news of Langemarck.
Alden, as it were, sat suddenly up in its chair

and stared. There had been a great battle.
Heroic things had been done. Great sacrifices had
been made. Great losses had been sustained. But—
and this was the point—it was not the old, old story
of English or Scotch or Irish or French heroism—
it was Canadian! Alden had mever given much
thought to the term Canadian before. It had always
considered itself British and been content with that,
realizing mo particular relationship—except a geo-
graphical or an investment relationship—with the
far ends of the Dominion. This was suddenly
changed. Then came the second thought, second
because Alden was not accustomed to think of itself
as having any close business with great events.
Was Doc. Phippen’s boy all right? And the four
sons of the Widow Erlan?

On a night early in May came a letter from a sur-
geon in a Boulogne hospital. It was not addressed
to the Doctor, as might have been supposed. It
came to the Mayor, who at the time was milking in
his own back-yard.

“Open it, Lizzie,” he said to his wife, who had
brought the missive from the Post Office. “See what
it 18, ‘Is.it a bill?”

“A bill? From France?”

(Concluded on page 18.)

T-HE+MOGEBERKN FERIL-ON: T HE SEA

!,

Sie———

Pg

rig

h°atg?°pe of a submarine badly damaged by shell-fire from destroyers and gun-

Wate,.s f € submarine has poked its periscope into the danger zone in many
rom the Marmora to the North Sea. It sometimes gets battered.

Canadian troops on board a transport don their life-preservers ready for any
swift bolt from the blue. Every Canadian troop transport is so well convoyed
by gunboats and destroyers that as yet not a single casualty has been reported.
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Conversations in Camera

HAT XKitchener said to Joffre at the time
the accompanying snapshot was taken
would have been w~rth more 10 newspaper
reporters than whace Mephisto thinks about

the Kaiser. Some weeks ago these two famous
generalissimos met in Calais. They knew then, as
they know now, that several hundred millions of
people all over the world, not excluding Germany,
want to know why the Allies don’t make that great
drive to smash through the German lines. They know
that Russia was asking the question as never she
did in the early part of the war when she flung her
army into East Prussia to relieve pressure on the
West. They knew that the Allied armies in the West
are more than twice as great as they were at the
Battle of the Marne, and that Russia is facing a
bigger army than she did in October, when she drove
the Germans back in Poland.

But these great gemeralissimos, who between them
share the secrets of the Allied armies in the Wesy,
seem to have said mothing to relieve public anxiety
on these points. What they said nobody knows;
whether Kitchener spoke to Joffre in French,

“I am looking for surprises,” he said. Whereat the
customs inspector promptly charged him $10 duty on
his modern music.

In one thing Holbrooke greatly deserves admira-
tion: he has never done much musical delving in
Germany. Whatever weird things he may write, he
is pure English.

we g e

Hall Caine’s * Curtain”

ALL CAINE always thinks he is super-dramatic.
H The Manxman novelist has been about as
- mum as Kipling of late, so far as fetching
out new works is concerned; but the way he hit off
that fanciful anniversary description of how one year
ago four Cabinet Ministers sat in the Premier’s house
waiting for Germany’s reply, is a glorious piece of
solemn “bunk.” The novelist asks people’s pardon
for lifting the cuntain on this memorable meeting.
Here is a sample of one of the curtains he lifted:
“As they sit there the electric wires may be flash-
ing the awful tidings like a flying angel of life or
death through the dark air all over Europe.
“The four men are waiting for the telephone fo

real. It is said that these insane persons went in 2
body to the office of Le Devoir, on St. James St., {0
tell Mr. Bourassa that he was on the right track i
denouncing British navalism as being no better than
German militarism.

Be sure Mr. Bourassa received those people €O
dially. He is always coraial. Personally, he could
not make enemies. The worst he can do in private
is to frighten anybody who tries to talk to him across
that big long table of his in the office of L.e Devoil
But when he gets hold of his pen, his eyes snabP
fury, and when he rises before an audience _theYy
flame with insane, unreasoning fires. Henri Boul
assa was unsatisfied when the world was right S.ide
up. He is just as unsatisfied now, when it is upside
down. The world will never be right to Henri Bour*
assa until it is a museum. But if Mr. Bryan woul
only offer Mr. Bourassa a mice salary to go over and
help him stump for peace without honour, or dignitys
or anything worth while, he would be conferring &
great favour on this country. We know Mr. Bourassé
is a brilliant man. We also know that he has use
his brilliance to magnify Mr. Bourassa and to injure
the land of his birth.

% e %

which he knows very well, or whether Joffre
returned the compliment in English. For
months now Joffre has been nibbling. For
months Kitchener has been‘massing one of
the greatest armies in Europe. Why don’t
the great armies of the West smash their
way through?

It’s not for the average man to know; but
we suspect that these generalissimos were
talking some of the time about a thing of
which Napoleon had never dreamed. That
one thing was probably concrete. It takes
thousands of shells every hour or so to make
any impression on those lines of concrete
and steel dug-ins that house the western
armies. And the greatest past master of
manoeuvres in the world, whoever he may -
be, has to learn the A B C of steel and con-
crete and shells. " No doubt Kitchener and
Joffre are as eager to break through the
German lines as any cross-road critic in
Canada. But until there is weight enough
on those trenches to do it at a time and a
place where the air-eyes of the enemy are
not suspecting it—that break-through prob-
ably won’t be accomplished. All the same,
the world at large would be glad to know
just what these two great generals were
talking about in Calais.

ge ue o

Steel Talks

R. W. E. COREY, who used to be
M president of the U. S. Steel Corpora-
tion, said on his return from Europe
the other day, that the Allies expect the
war to last about three years longer. He
also thinks the United States should keep
out of the war, because it would take two
years to get the United States ready to be
of much use. He admits that America might
“lick” Spain or Portugal. And he also thinks
the Grand Duke Nicholas is the greatest
military leader in Europe. It’s quite easy to
see where Mr. Corey’s sympathies lie. United
States Steel may have produced the most-.
consequential peace advocate in the world

The Gamy Grand Duke

AKE him all in all for every inch of bi?
T six feet three, we must admit tha*
the Grand Duke Nicholas is a prétty
game kind of warrior. No other genel'al in
the world’s history had to move so many
armies and men and guns and horses and
munitions of war, and even populations ©
towns and cities over such vast areas in 59
brief a space of time. No general Vel
fought so many rearguard actions so ma&
nificently. No leader ever got his armies out
of an abandoned fortress leaving less for
the besieger and suffering less damage
his own lines. No master of strategy €ve
had to resign himself to taking great fort;
resses against heavy odds, scaling gl"?a
mountains against worse odds, only to retir
and let the forts go back to the enemy, %
the mountain passes glide away from unde’
the feet of his armies, and still keep
lines intact ready for action somewhere © se.
No generalissimo ever had at his back ®
many millions of men that he couldn’t usé
for lack of rifles, ammunition and big 8U%°
.and even uniforms, while in front of Bif}
were millions who had all these things 2%
to spare. The Grand Duke may not be an
engineer. He may not understand siege wal”
fare hundreds of miles long. But in his &
mendous manoeuvres with millions of M€
he becomes to the popular imaginatiol
weird, wizard-like figure that belongs to the
dream-world of the unattainable.

e ge g

Getting Adventures

NLY known Canadian officer servité
O in the Dardanelles is Lieut. Dougi®?
Hallam, son of the late Ald. JO
Hallam, of Toronto. “Doug,” as he w t
tnown by his near associates, is at pl'Qsens
invaliding in England, being five tlm"fs
wounded and otherwise ill; but from what .In
known of his adventurous soul cooped uP 4
a wizened, restless nerve-cage of a bodY; W
will not be long caressing his cot. H-allaﬂl_

outside of Mr. Bryan; but his name, although
it begins with C, doesn’t happen to be Corey.
Anyway, he is not saying much now—that
steel man who built the plants that are now
making munitions of war for Europe, and
also the Peace Palace at The Hague.

e W %

Holbrooke Abroad

OSEF HOLBROOKE is now in the United States.
J Let not the spelling of his front name mislead
you. Josef is an Englishman. He does not make
sauces, either; that man in his namesake. Josef
Holbrooke makes modern English music, and he is
interested just now in getting some of it performed
this side of the Atlantic. If all goes well, one of
his ballet operas, The Enchanted Garden, will be
heard in Canada mnext October. He was the first
English composer to write music that people could
see in pictures while the orchestra played. He is
fond 'of gloomy and weird things, in which respect
he has caught most of the modern idea in music.
He looks the part. Snapshotted as he left the
steamer, he closely resembled the late Frank Bullen,
who used to write weird things about the sea. As
he stood on fthe dock, his quick eye caught sight of
a well-known Canadian composer among the maze
of traffic that sounds like modern music.
“Ah!” he said to his companion, “there is a fellow-
criminal, another composer.”
The “criminal” was the Canadian Clarence Lucas.

WHAT WERE THEY TALKING ABOUT?

Kitchener and Joffre holding a secret confab in Calais last month.

ring. It does not ring, and the fingers of the clock
are moving. The world seems on tiptoe listening for
the thunder stroke of fate. The Ministers at length
sit silent and rigid, almost petrified, looking fixedly
at the floor or ceiling.

“Then through the awful stillness of the room and
the park outside comes the deep boom of Big Ben—
boom—boom-—boom!”

Seriously, that curtain looks about as real as one
of Mantell’s stage settings to Shakespeare. Any
yrdinary ecity. editor would have lost his job if he
had managed to let a reporter smuggle that descrip-
tion past as a specimen of literary art in lifting a
curtain. % g W

Bourassa His Bete Noir

HERE is a university professor in Toronto who
T reads almost everything Henri Bourassa says
in print or in public, and the more he reads

the more disgusted he gets. He can’t help it. For
years now he has made Bourassa his bete noir.
Bourassa’s latest utterances regarding the war make
him grievously ill in his mind. And they have made
a number of people ill in their minds, to judge by
the actions of those French-Canadians—not the true
kind, but the bogus variety—who had been trying to
break up a recruiting revival in the east end of Mont-

was mentioned by Sir Ian Hamilton iB He
spatches. He may be mentioned again.
was always likely copy for newspapers, €
though he put in a few years making ©
on the Toronto Telegram. Before tha
spent some while as an expert amateur camera- ;
and while engaged in flashlighting for Sat'ul'd”
Night some years ago got most of one hand ‘blowe
off. He was then fresh from the University, W
he was always one of the radicals without beind
firebrand revolutionary. Since he quit newspap;e
work he had been engaged in bustness—which d
mainly hated, and in learning to fly, which he l‘ikee
better than eating. When the war broke out, ds
went with the First Contingent, ~but afterwar’ s
shifted to the navy as a member of the flying c?rea
He is now for the first time, according to his ? ré
really engaged in living—with death somewb®
round the corner waiting an opportunity.
e % g an

A UNIFORM has a lot to do with making & ™

feel like a soldier. But there are a lot e

young men in officers’ uniforms in this cot
try who will have to get bigger than their unif"rn;5
before their togs are much use to them. What malf o
a man an officer instead of a private? Not the PI
of his commission. More likely it’s the fact that.le
business life he had dnitiative and administrd -l;id

opY

.ability; which in a war of applied science is the K! ab
W

of man that is most needed to tell other men
to do. Brains are as important in soldiering as
are in any other kind of business.

they
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WHA

T THE TEUTONS ARE GETTING.

This Polish village, with Russian prisoners in it, is a sample of what the Germans are getting now that they have captured Warsaw.

" WHAT DOES WARSAW MEAN TO US3

HAT does the fall of Warsaw mean to
the average man in Canada? Most of
us have mever been in Warsaw. Last

fall we began to read about the struggle of the

lays to keep the Teutons out of Warsaw; how

€Y succeeded and drove the Austro-Germans

Pack, Afterwards we became more interested

11:1’1 the capture of Lemberg, the taking of

'Zemys], the storming of the Carpathians.

Zémys]l and Lemberg are both back in the

Nds of the Teutons. But we said that made

O real difference to Canada and England, and

- Tance and Italy. Wait till they get Warsaw—
then

IsWell, they have got Warsaw—and now what?

st @0y worse than getting back the other two

Tongholds in Galicia? Much. We knew that

toas bad enough, because when the Russians

Qlok those strongholds we hurrahed about it

®an acrogs Canada. Bravo the Grand Duke!

0pe Said he was a great conqueror. He was the

Creratfn‘ of the great steam roller that would

Ush its way into Berlin and Vienna.

Ut the steam roller didn’t do it. The Grand
tllke let the two Galician cities slip back again
ang € Germans, who went into tantrums of joy—
Sty Well they might. Then came the bigger
t léggle to get Warsaw, which the Kaiser in-
ty o0 to have last fall because he had failed
Calg?t Paris and to hack his way through to
ergm for the purpose of shooting 42-cm. shells
Wairtss the Channel into England. Paris could
While Calais could wait—but not so long. Mean-
on nf’ baralyze the Russians, who were strong
anq ;’1 and weak on munitions; drive them back
that ack and then again—so far into Russia
Wou] tb‘ough they should save their armies, they
Mag, . Pe 2 long while getting back to their old

8hificent offensive.

SO back the Russians went—still going back.
The Warsaw “salient” was given up.
DOSsigle strategists said that triangle was im-
ack € to hold anyway with Hindenburg and
frop, bsen and Von Buelow hammering at it
womanTth, west and south. The Russians
N raighhave an easier job when the lines were
ing ¢ tened. Since they couldn’t do it by hold-
i to Lemberg and Przemysl, they must do
eritig letting go of Warsaw. All the military
let v, Said so. The civilian agreed. We must
d dars'aw go—if we must.
in talkthat Canadians should use the word “we”
ng about Warsaw. Why a year ago the
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WHAT WE ARE LOSING.
The web of forts, cities and railroads which the Germans are

getting with the capture of Warsaw.

most we knew about it was that its first syllable
was war. But we are beginning to understand
that until the British and Canadians and French
and Russians and Italians and Serbians and
Montenegring get to the point where they can
say “we” as well as the Germans and Austrians
and Turks are doing it, there is not much use
wasting wind trying to show how to win this war.
The loss of Warsaw has begun to affect—TUs.
When we let the Germans get Warsaw we let
them get the biggest prize they have got in their
whole programme of failures on one front and
successes on the other. We did our best to keep
them out of it. We landed huge armies in France
and Belgium. The land behind the British lines
in Belgium and France is teeming with British
soldiers who have mever yet seen a trench.
Why? Because we are determined that the Ger-
mans shan’t break through to Calais. If they
get Calais we know what they might begin to do
to England. The harder we made it for them
to break through to Calais, the harder it would
be for the Germans to get Warsaw. We began
to realize that Warsaw and Calais were two
points which it was our business to defend.

E have kept Calais—and Canadians well
know how it was done. We have lost
Warsaw; and we are just beginning to

realize what that means to the business of hold-
ing Calais. We have no doubt about being able
to do it. But with the Russians driven back
from Warsaw, over the three railway lines to
Petrograd and Moscow and Odessa, back nearer
the headquarters of the Grand Duke, we begin
to get it hammered into our heads that the Ger-
mans may now be able to release an extra mil-
Jion men to swing them back over to their busy
lines of steel to the frontier where the holding
of Calais is the main British business.

Of course all these tremendous struggles are
wearing the Teuton armies down. Months of
nibbling by Joffre has worn them down as months
of magnificent manoeuvres by the Grand Duke
have worn them down. But they are not yet
worn out. The blond beast from Berlin is still
in the ring, and he intends to make at least one
more cosmic struggle to get Calais. Then we
shall know how the Russians felt when he was
closing the gigantic pincers on Warsaw.

The great drive which the Allies were to make
may now resolve itself into a terrific defensive
to hold Calais—and at the same time to wear
the German armies out on the western front.
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Is Bourassaism Dangerous ?

OME comment in this journal on Bourassaism
S has called forth comment from readers. Two
or three interpret the Courier’s remarks as
being disparaging to the French-Canadians, which is
manifestly ridiculous. Bourassaism is not confined
to French-Canadians. Others place the blame of the
recent anti-enlistment disturbances in Montreal on
the military officials.

That Bourassa and the Nationalists are doing
everything they can to prevent enlistment is clear.,
They do not believe in war, and they object to see-
ing Canadians fighting on behalf of France and
Great Britain. They object to the Union Jack and
the Canadian Ensign, but consent to wave the tri-
colour while refusing to fight for it.

There are men without nationality and without
any sympathy for those who are fighting valiantly
for liberty of faith, conscience, and national develop-
ment. They are even without sympathy for blighted
Belgium. 3

That our readers may have both sides of the ques-'

tion, two letters are attached:

Montreal, July 30th, 1915.
Editor Courier:

Sir:—Because some people resent threats, it is hardly
fair to blame all the people. Des Ormeaux and his
brave companions said their prayers, made their wills
and bravely gave their lives for their country and saved
their country from the Iroquois. Many a brave, young
Canadian speaking French as his mother tongue, has
already left to fight in France and Flanders, and many,
many more are ready and willing to go, and I venture
to prophecy some of them will bring undying glory to
this gocd, old Province of Quebec and the Empire to
which we all belong.

Yours truly,

SAM. J. MATHEWSON.

Montreal, August 5th, 1915,
Editor Canadian Courier:
Sir:—I am a new subscriber to your paper. In the
number that I have just received, that of July 3lst, I
read a short editorial note under the title ‘“Bourassism."”

Allow me to make the remark that it is difficult, in sc -

few lines, to be more unfair, unjust, untrue and malici-
ous towards M. Bourassa and his political principles and
utterances.

Evidently you are wrongly informed. You do not read.
or cannot read, M. Bourassa’s, or you read him through
some of your too numerous English organs who syste-
matically and deliberately distort or falsify what he
writes or says. I concede to you the right of your opin-
ion with regard to this gentleman or to what you call
‘“Bourassism’’; ‘but, what I have the right to claim in
your editorials, as a subscriber to your paper, is sin-
cerity, truth and fairness.

With regard to these manifestations in this city against
conscription, which were regrettable, the real respon-
sible parties were Messrs. Ballantyne, Dawson and Col-
onel Wilson, Commanding Officer of this district, who
previously in public speeches threatened the working-
men and declared that ‘“men should enlist more quickly,
and that if they didn’t voluntarily, they would have to in
some other way.” :

I want to believe that the spirit that prevails in your
paper is one of sincere good faith, justice and truth with
regard to religious and political opinions; otherwise I
would ask you to immediately cancel my subscription.

Sincerely yours,
A. J. LAURENCE.

The Balance of Trade

NE of our readers, at least, keeps trying to
O prove that the Courier is advocating certain
doctrines concerning the ‘“Balance of Trade,”
which he thinks vicious. He reads into certain com-
ments meanings which are not intended. The
Courier’s position is that if our exports do not equal
our imports, then we must borrow from abroad to
pay for the adverse balance. If Canada’s exports
exceed her imports, then this surplus will help pay
our interest bills abroad. Of these two situations,
we prefer the latter. We do not maintain that one
is bad and the other good. Both may be good, but
they are different.

Perhaps the following letter from this particular
critic will help to make the issue between him and
us clearer. If any other reader would like to get
into the fight, let him come on. This is a fair field
and no favours. Here is the letter:

Montreal, Aug. 4th, 1915.
Editoer Canadian Courier:
Sir:—
‘““There is none so blind as he who will not see.”
Your article ‘“‘Better times coming,” last issue, page
12, and ‘“Canada trade,” page 22, will no doubt bring
Joy to the hearts of the unsophisticated. . As one of your
regular readers, T would ask you to not keep us in sus-
pense, but tell us exactly to what point imports must de-
cline and exports increase to have the golden age once
more in our midst. The process has been going on
steadily for two years, becoming more accentuated as
the months go by, but although imports reached the
minimum and exports the maximum in the month of
July, I am told by trades people all over the Dominion
that trade was never so bad as last month. When, oh
when, will the good times be here? Will it be when
there are no imports and nothing but exports?
Present conditions of export and import trade have

been brought about by the war, and, therefore, Canada
should rejoice that the war has brought us such pros-
perity. There can be no other meaning in your state-
ment. The war has artificially checked imports and
bkrought about the exact conditions for which our pro-
tectionist politicians have labored for thirty years or
more. The war has done the trick without even their
assistance. Let us then glorify war, for it has done for
us what a high tariff and the apostles of privilege have
been unable to do for us in thirty years. Yea, verily
how great and good are the benefits conferred on us by
the war.

Has it never occurred to you that no goods would be
imported into Canada at any time if Canadians did not
want to buy them, and they would not want to buy
them if it were not evident that these goods offered the
best value for the money spent, and when people are
prevented from buying in the cheapest market, their
purchasing power is seriously impaired? Did it never
occur to you that our excess of imports over exports in
our prosperous years merely represented our borrowings
in that period, and that interest is payable annually
on those borrowings to the tune of 150 to 200 millions a
year? Did it ever occur to you that that interest is pay-
able in merchandise, not dollar bills, and that this pay-
ment of interest will be counted as an excess of exports
and looked up to as a mark of prosperity by psuedo-
economists of the protectionist stripe? Has it never oc-
curred to you that our exports must be increased by
another two and a quarter millions next year to meet the
interest charges on those cheap bonds sold in New York
the other day, which, according to your argument, means
further prosperity? The more we send out, and the less
we bring in, the richer we grow. That argument has
the philosophy of Bernhardi and Von Tirpitz beaten by
a mile. Has it never occurred to you how silly it is for

our statisticians at Ottawa to include gold and silver 18
the records of imports and exports? Many millions of
dollars in gold have been exported from Canada in the
last few weeks, and although it did not even belong to
us, it is included in our exports and helped to swell the
export figures on which you base the signs of our DPros-
perity. Was there ever such falsity of reasoning out-
side of the German Empire? Just think of it. BExport-
ing other people’s gold, a sign of prosperity? Ye 8045
what depths of thought.

Did it never occur to you that a great portion of ouf
exports at present are for destructive and not construC}‘
tive purposes, and that for every dollar’s worth of suc!
that we send our European friends, their puPChasmf
power will be reduced by just that much when the Wﬂ_
is over, unless we can persuade them to make it ’pezs
petual, so that we shall continue to have piping time®
of prosperity, such as we are enjoying now, and are goe
ing to enjoy when imports cease altogether? Let us hop
that the war will cure some of these German egotists, 32
it is curing many of our jugglers with the balanf:e .°
trade theory, as is attested by hundreds of protectlonlsn
organs and politicians, who have for the past year b“,’e
telling us about the awful industrial depression, Whé]?;e
is steadily growing worse. Wake up to the facts of e
situation, my friend, and give your readers someth’,’('
more tangible than your trade balance theory on W}:év
to base their hopes for brighter days, otherwise, the
will lose confidence in you.

Canada is now feeling some stimulus consequent W
the destruction of property by the war, but in the .
she will also feel the depression due to the decreas s
purchasing power of Europe., Trade in its last ana}lys
is barter and industry (excepting the toll laid on ]th Vi
monopoly), is conducted on a co-operative basis. fallt
ever loss falls on any business must ultimately be ?1&
by all the units. Europe is losing what it had. Canaon
will be deprived of what it otherwise would have Will
had the war not occurred. To both, the war is and W
be an economic evil. .

Yours very truly,
JOHN ANDERSON-
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EVOLVING THE CANADIAN SOLDIER
Cartoon by A. M. Wickson.
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ROWING AND CANOEING CHAMPIONSHIPS

In the Junior Eights at the Canadian Henley, St. Catharines, Ont., the Toronto Argonauts (Duke) were the winners; Detroit 2nd, the Britannias from Ottawa
3rd, and Argonauts (Martin) 4th. This picture shows the finish of the race.

Last Week’s Regattas

WAR may have lessened popu-

P —

lar interest in baseball, but

it has mot interfered with
Canadian professional efficiency in
rowing. The Henley Regatta at St.
Catharines last week demonstrated
that although more than half the
members of the Canadian Associa-
tion of Amateur Oarsmen have gone
to the front as soldiers, it was pos-
sible for two Toronto clubs, on the
final day, Saturday, to win seven
of the leading events in all classes
against not only Canadian clubs,
but also competitors from Philadel-
phia, Buffalo and Detroit. The
heroes of the occasion were the
Argonauts, who won five of the lead-
ing events, with the Dons, also from
Toronto, winning two. Toronto
seems cut out to retain the rowing
prestige which she achieved a gen-
eration ago in the world-wide vic-
tories of Ned Hanlan. But that
prestige is no longer in the produc-
tion of single scullers, although
even that championship at rthe
Canadian Henley this year went to
Bob Dibble, the veteran Don oars-
man, against Everard Butler, of the
Argonauts, and C. Shean, of the
Buffalo Celtics. It was in the 3 .
eighths, the fours and the doubles : S, T
that the Argonauts scored.

At the Canadian Canoe Associa-
tion meet, on the Same day, on To-
ronto Bay, the Balmy Beach “kids”
took over the trophy for points from

Wh CHAMPION BOB DIBBLE. eight competitors. Chief among WINNERS SENIOR C. C. TANDEM.
Can. cUccessfully defended the single scull championship of their opponents were the Toronto Clements and Laing, of the Grand Trunk Canoe Club, Mont.
A against Butler and Sh ean. His brother, Harry Dibble, Canoe Club, owners of this trophy real, won the Canadian championship from a good field 'includ-

won the Junior singles. since 1906. ing last year’s champions. 4

ha

Altp
°Ugh Balmy Beach won most honours at the Canadian Canoe Association Meet, the Toronto Canoe Club won the Junior Fours, with Parkdale 2nd and
; Balmy Beach 3rd. 3
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A Position for Bourassa

OW that Hon. Dr. Montagu has been “ordered”
N to the front to join the Army Medical Staft,
why not “order” Mr. Henri Bourassa to the
front to join the staff of army interpreters? He is
a splendid bilinguist and would be a charming
acquaintance. Besides he could be of material liter-
ary assistance to Sir Max Aitken, while his political
knowledge might be helpful to our other leading
representative, Hon. Col. J. J. Carrick, M.P.
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Gambles and Bargains
EN will have their gamble. It was always so
M and always will be. Three years ago it was
real estate. To-day it is steel stocks.

The gambler is buying and selling common stocks;
the investor is buying preferred stocks and bonds.
That is a distinction which the observer would do
well to keep in mind.

In the meantime there are bargains to be secured
in real estate, bonds, and such stocks as are not
connected with war orders. The wise man will not
overlook them. ;

W oge e

Machine Guns

ET us assume that the Canadian army is short
L of machine guns. Let us also assume that this
wave of patriotic buying of machine guns is
advisable. But who is to say what kind of machine
gun shall be bought and where each machine gun
shall be secured?

Until these points are settled, is it not a bit foolish
to go on raising money for such purchases? Would
it not be well to do this patriotic work in a regular,
organized and intelligent manner. Our information
is that there are no machine guns for sale, and that
none can be secured ingide of six months.

¥ o U
The Coming of Borden

UMOUR had it that there would be a general
R election in October. The powerful elements
within the dominant party at Ottawa were
determined on it. If Sir Robert Borden objected—
well, so much the worse for Sir Robert Borden.

SIR ROBERT BORDEN
Who is being lionized in England. When he returns
to Canada he must decide whether there will be a
coalition ministry or a general election.

* of three courses:

THE COURIER.

That was previous to August 6th. On that day
there was an election in Manitoba. Since then the
attitude was changed. Now the question of an elec-
tion in October will be left to the decision of Sir
Robert Borden. Everybody agrees that he is the
one man to decide the important question.

When Sir Robert comes home he will favour one
first, to hold an election in Oc-
tober; second, to hold an election in September,
1916; or third, to form a coalition government which
will last until the war is over.

e g2 e

Adam, Monopolist
IR ADAM BECK always was a monopolist. Since
S he was placed in charge of the buying of horses
for the Canadian army he has shown his dom-
inant characteristic. He refuses to allow the British

and French authorities to buy horses in Canada. As °

a consequence, large shipments of horses from the
United States are being made into Canada every
week for the British and French buyers who have
headquarters here.

Up to date, the monetary loss to Canadian farmers
by Sir Adam’s desire to monopolize the buying in
this country, is probably in excess of three million
dollars. This is a rather large price to pay for a
laurel wreath to adorn the crown of even so eminent
a citizen as Sir Adam Beck.

% v g

Sir James Aikins
S a leader of a forlorn hope in Manitoba, Sir
A James Aikins has not added to his reputation.
His political friends may admire his courage
in taking hold of a discredited party in Manitoba
and trying to save it from extermination. But thrn
people of Mani-
toba plainly re-
sented his meth-
ods.

Sir James is a
fine man, but he
has never been
accused of being
a leader of men.
As a corpora-
tion lawyer he
won success. As
a speculator in
days when
wealth was eas-
ily gathered in
the West, he
was a success.
As a smooth,
pleasant figure
at a Methodist
Conference he
was charniing.
As a man who
would fight for the public and go down to defeat
for a principle, if necessary, he had no record
whatever. As a leader he was an unfortunate choice,
because he had few of the qualities which make for
leadership.

Sir James broke into politics late in life—too late
to make any impression at Ottawa, where he has
served for some years. His only notable achieve-
ment since he secured a seat among the two hundred
and twenty-one gentlemen who make up the present
House was the securing of Knighthood. Why he
was so honoured has never been explained to the
satisfaction of the public. Certainly his grasp of
public questions and his debating ability is not to
be compared with that of men like Hon. Arthur
Meighen or Dr. Michael Clark.

The disappearance of Sir James Aikins from pub-
lic life, now that he has been rejected by the people
of Manitoba, would not create any aching void. This
is not said to be unkind. Sir James has not the
equipment to make him an indispensable leader in
the public life of the Dominion.

o e
Manitoba Vindicated
C ORRUPTION in the government of Manitoba

SIR JAMES AIKINS, K.B.

has been condemned by the people of Mani-

toba. The corruption was in the politicians,
not in the people. The results of the elections held
on Friday of last week are clear proof of that.

Canada has this to its credit—no government. fed-
eral or provincial, was ever shown clearly to be cor-
rupt, without adequate punishment being meted out
at the polls at the first opportunity. The Pacific
scandal put the Conservatives out of power at Ot-
tawa in 1894. The proved delinquencies of the Ross
Government in Ontario was followed by its immedi-
ate defeat in 1905. Other instances might be quoted.
The people may be slow to anger, but once fully con-
vinced, their revenge on those who have fallen from
grace is absolutely certain.

The Roblin Government was corrupt. It had
grown so blind that it could not distinguish between
right and wrong. Its leaders were men who thought
all the public could be fooled all the time, and who
came to regard public office not as a trust but as
an opportunity to misuse public funds for private
and party advantage.

The Roblin Government is out and the Norris
Government is in. Both Liberals and Conservatives
voted to wipe out the stain which the Roblin Cabinet
had put upon public life in the Province of Manitoba.

* duties devolving on him as acting Premier W

It is not a victory for Liberalism so much as a Vit
tory for clean administration. If the Norris Goverl
ment does not introduce new ideals into the DPI*
vincial -administration, it too will be condemned a5
emphatically as its predecessors.

It is to be hoped that the lesson will come homeé
to every government in Canada. The party that

SIR ADAM BECK

Who is arousing much discontent through the C°”nn'
try because he refuses to allow the British @

French authorities to buy horses here. Farmer®
claim to have lost millions by this policy-
rules for party advantage, instead of public advﬂ};
tage, will soon feel the heel of the electorate’s ®
approval. The result in Manitoba should have¢ o
appreciable effect on political practices at ottawd
Toronto, Victoria and other governmental centres:

g ye e

The Shortage of Ships

NE reader of the Courier sends us cong_l'atul?
O tions on the articles from time to time 1D =,
journal concerning the shortage of shiP® g
carry Canada’s foodstuffs to Great Britain. He 59";.
that our agitation has caused the Canadian GOVEL"
ment to take up the question with the Britis
orities, and that something will be done to St
the deficiency which now exists. e
This gentleman may be well informed. EverY‘:
will hope what he says is true. Nevertheless Brv
desired improvement is not yet in sight. The =,
tish Columbia people complain that it is aifticult 16
get vessels in which to ship coal and lumber. -~ .4
manufacturers of war munitions find it hard t0 %c.
space in the vessels on both the Atlantic and Pa¢ ud
Sir George Foster may be dealing with the sit 3

tion, but there is no evidence that he has acrc,g i

plished much. He should not forget that if the at
a shortage of vessels in September and Octobel o

he will be held strictly to account by the 1na Be
The task is not easy, but the onus of proof thatwn'
did everything possible will be on him. His Sphef
did recruiting speeches and the multitude of i(IJlt e
no excuse for the neglect to solve this most import
ant problem.
%o oy e
Unemployment q
LL sorts of local committees are struggling m:,f
will continue to struggle with the questi®® .
unemployment. These earnest, Would-llke'eiy
be-useful citizens make as fine showing in e

_efforts as a highly popular Mayor does wheD e

throws the first ball at the opening game Ofiavf"'

season. They have no knowledge of economic
no appreciation of the underlying causes of up d
ployment, a slender knowledge of human natul‘eqa !
consequently they accomplish nothing. gl
The unemployment problem which bothers ent
large cities during periods of economic readjus ol
cannot be wholly solved by any one. The only 418
sons who can come near to offering remedié® 1ies
those who have spent their lives in studying theo 19
and economic problems. It'is a subject for eXP Pl
When amateurs attempt to deal with it, they S
make themselves ridiculous. that
In the United States, the people have learned aﬂd
it is a question which must be solved by experts sely
the Federal Government has turned it over laf-me
to trained students of economic, problems., The 2 0
result must come in Canada. The Mayors 9% ior
ronto and Montreal tried to deal with it last ,"‘”n -
and failed miserably. They will try again this "7
ter and they will fail again. A national DY ald
manned by expert economists, not politicians, w e
help. Such a national bureau would need ohar-
supplemented by provincial bureaus working 1 "o
mony with it. But’ before Canada can begZ, i
reach a solution, the people must realize that J
as much the work of an expert to find that SO v red
as it is the work of an expert to run a char eerO'
bank, build a railway bridge, or invent a new
plane.
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Honeymoon or Moneymoon ?

E have had such pathetically quiet wed-
dings this year, all owing to the fact that
the bridegroom is a young lieutenant or
captain, ready for departure for service

OVerseas, that it is almost a relief to read of the
absurdly elaborate nupsals of the thirty million
olla.r young person who became the wife of Mr.
Daulding, of Chicago, or some place like that. The
Wildest rumours were rampant, that the bride re-
ee’Ved one hundred threatening letters, of which the
&liost terrifying insisted that seventy-five thousand
Yollars myst be paid to a needy citizen or the bride-
g; M would be abducted. The bejewelled guests,
fec(: Numerous and costly presents had to be pro-
alt, €d by a special force of officers of the law, and,

OBether, Mr. Forgan, the guardian of the opulent
Ia-de’ Mmust have heaved a sigh of relief when the
¥ Sparkle of diamond dust confetti shone on the
4 platform of the car which bore the happy
‘OUgh wealthy couple off for a lune de miel journey.

e e e

Salaries and Sentiment
PEAKING of weddings, there was a paragraph in
the Toronto papers last week concerning two
at 2 oung girls of that city who have joined a club
any arvard, the members of Whgoh refuse to consider
the Proposals of marriage until they have reached
Mature age of twenty-five. Even then, the lowest
any tender is not necessarily accepted. The youth
sao Droposes must be making, at least, two thou-
cong dollra:rs a year, or he will not be taken into
5 Ideration as a possible husband. These are re-
ﬁk"}bly sensible conditions, but we question the
& ility of the club. The president will, no doubt,
al?n}e engaged at the age of twenty to a young
dol] I a bank who is passing rich on seventy-five
ars a month.
% oy e

Dram, and Danger
FRENCHMAN, visiting recently in London, was
@mazed at the light-hearted audience at the
of Coliseum, applauding the clever performance
s I. Charles Hawtrey and apparently forgetting
th iragedy of the trenches not very far away. If
Nglishman takes his pleasures sadly, it must
&ndr‘:mEmbered that he takes his dangers cheerily—
0pey he very fact that he is able to keep the theatres
Teqy, 8oes far towards explaining the difficulty of
a euc-mg him to despair. It is not recklessness, but
tig Tlous coolness of head which enables him to sit
and even applaud the comedian, while the very
collp Te is a-quivering. He is not callous—merely

fcted. ERIN.

Record of Splendid Service

CANADIAN woman who has responded to the
call which has come from stricken Serbia is
Couy, Dr, the ~Hon. Ella Scarlett-Synge, of Van-
Meg 31": who sailed from New York on July 31 for
to Ss Da, from which point she will journey
she;l.omka, thence to Nish, Serbia, where
Co nt.m offer her services to the unfortunate
by ¥ Which has been so terribly ravaged
Ofam and pestilence.
in 1 211 the people who have made sacrifices
Who lhs Wwar, it is doubtful if there are any
gy, ,.2Ve shown greater heroism than theé
typhl?'nd Women who are fighting the dreaded
Coypgy 20d its accompanying ills in that
Zing V- The American Red Cross Maga-
of m?.kes the statement that as a result
the, Mihe and disease, fully one hundred
the -2d persons have perished there since
Jorjt. ar began, and of these the great ma-
hag Y have peen victims of typhus, and it
w%kéi:ued an urgent appeal for more

&hdré 'Sca.rlett-Synge knows the difficulties
In ¢ ee dangers which she will have to face
de“tak Derilous mission which she has un-
fgage v A0 the work in which she will
Shese Will not be altogether new to her.
! edicav{ active service with the British Army
tiny w Corps in South Africa, and for a
Cam ¢ as in charge of one of the refuge
ag a mn that country, and afterward served
Somp Smber of the Concentration Camps
the ¢ Ssion. On her return to Europe, at
Coyy, 0Se of the war, she took a special
Clang , 0 Sanitation at the College of Physi-
fopg b 0d Surgeons in Dublin, and is there-
She i ®ll qualified for the work upon which
It S out to enter.
Womens Dr. Scarlett-Synge who formed the
ihe ﬂl‘sts Volunteer Reserve in Vancouver,
t s 1 r&anization of its kind -in Canada.
fieyq ", her sister, the Hon. Evelina Haver-
% =i} ‘i) Wwas the leader of the movement
e in Ze the women of England for de-
D the event of emergency, a move-
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ment which resulted in the forma-
tion in that country of the Wo-
men’s Volunteer Reserve, which
now has several thousand mem-
bers. Mrs. Haverfield has also
gone to Serbia and is now work-
ing in a hospital -there. They are
daughters of the late Lord Abinger
and descendents of that General
Scarlett who led the charge of the
Heavy Brigade at Balaclava

On her way across the con-
tinent, Dr. Scarlett-Synge made
short stops at Winnipeg and Mont-
real for the purpose of assisting
in the formation of Women’s Vol-
unteer Reserves in those cities.
At Winnipeg, she was one of the
speakers at a great mass-meeting
held for the purpose of stimulating
recruiting, at which six thousand
persons were present. She is
taking with her a large shipment
of hospital supplies donated by
Serbian sympathizers in Van-
couver.

Demanding Their
Right to Serve

¢¢ T"HE women of this country

can help, and help enor-

mously. I believe they can
help us through to victory. With-
out them victory will tarry, and
victory which tarries means vic-
tory whose footprints are the
footprints of blood.”

So Mr. Lloyd George spoke to
the body of 50,000 women who
Jast month marched through the
streets of London, led by a white-
clad figure bearing the banner of
Britain—fifty thousand women
joined in procession as a declara-
tion to the world of their willing-
ness, their eagerness, their deter-
mination to serve their country.
There was no order of woman-
hood—high and low were repre-

sented in their ranks. A Princess
walked with them, as did a peeress
and a prima donna. There were
shop girls, factory girls, and
women whose work lay in their
homes. There were young girls,
strong and bright cheeked, and old
women, trembling and infirm. There were suffra-
gettes and anti-suffragettes; women of one political
view, and women of another. But in the great essen-
tial they were one. Every woman was a patriot.
When the flag bearing the simple words, “WE DE-
MAND THE RIGHT TO SERVE” came into view,

DR. THE HON. ELLA SCARLETT-SYNGE

Of Vancouver, who has left for Serbia to assist in the work of fighting
the typhus scourge which has swept over that country and claimed
thousands of victims.

THE TRAGEDY OF BELGIUM.
The figure that typified a mourning though unconquered Belgium in
the great parade of women that took place in London recently, de-
manding their right to serve their country.

the spectators who lined the streets hailed it with
a cheer.

A Pageant of the Allies gave the picturesque side
to the great spectacle. France, Belgium, Russia,
Japan, Italy, Serbia, Montenegro—each was repre-
sented by a woman in national dress. Of these, the
most striking and dramatic was the Ma-
donna-like figure of the woman who typified
Belgium, whose picture we publish on this
page. The London Daily Chronicle describes
her in these words:

“It is with almost a sense of sudden shock
that one comes upon an interval in a great
march, an interruption and open space in
a great army. It was in the midst of such
a space, in a solitude that seemed like a
silence, that one saw the first desolate figure
in the Pageant of the Allies. She walked
regally but sorrowfully, with an air of proud
humility. She was clad in a long, tattered
robe of mourning purple; in her hands she
bore aloft a torn and tattered flag; and her
feet, notwithstanding the rain-swept streets,
were humbly bare. Nevertheless, she walked
with faith and courage, her head and heart
high with the hope of to-morrow. She was
the spirit and symbol of bereaved but un-
broken Belgium.”

Odds and Ends of News
THE Municipal Chapter I. O. D. E., of
Hamilton, is to assist the Canadian
Club in its effort to make a huge suc-
cess of the Fete Day to take place in the
H. A. A. A. grounds on Sept. 8th. The
Chapter will contribute as its share of the
entertainment a pageant of “Homage to
Belgium from the Allies.”
% e %

The Montreal Women’s Military and Rifle
Association, whose membership rose to two
hundred and sixty in less than a month from
its organization, has come a cropper. Trouble
began over a proposed change of name and
the question of a woman colonel. Many
of its leading members have resigned.
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Courierettes.

ENRY FKORD has begun a cam-
paign against gluttony. The
more money you save on luxur-

ies like food the more you have to
spend on necessities like gasoline.

‘National Plumbers’ Association pro-
tests against the old joke about
plumbers’ bills. They're right — a
plumber’s bill is no joke.

Turkey seems to be a tough target
for the allies, but the Sick Man was an
easy mark for Germany.

‘Georgia Legislature enacts that no
member shall enter the chamber while
intoxicated. Quite appropriate, as
Georgia is a dry state.

Jitneys have done one thing—made
it easier for the motorman to see a
prospective passenger.

IMexico has been raising Cain so
long that it neglected to raise cors,
and now its people are starving.

The American dollar is now de-
clared to be worth $1.023;, and Uncle
[Sam’s foreign policy seems to rank it
above the value of the lives of some
Americans.

‘That IChicago convention of adver-
tisers talked so much of their “Truth”
slogan that it reminded us of Shake-
speare’s lady who protested too much.

Alfred Noyes, the English poet, was
arrested in Boston, after reading one
of his poems publicly. Perhaps the
policeman lacked literary apprecia-
tion.

Unlike his predecessor, Secretary of
State Lansing seems to have a hobby
for attending to business.

That plowman who turned up an
old can with $159 in it must be a
booster for the back-to-the-farm move-
ment.

Tt may not be wise to sneer at San
Marino, the little republic with the
army of 900. Corsica produced Na-
poleon.

The U. S. seems to be bound to hold
the record of being the biggest neu-
tral nation on earth, anyway.

A St. Louis policeman leaves the
force to become a dentist. He should
know something about pull anyway.

Treating may become treason in
Britain. ‘'Will the offender be shot or
just half-shot is now the momentous
query.

They talk of the gift of the gab—
but it isn’t always a gift. Often it’s
an affliction,

It would be just like a woman to
want a set of furs to match her coat

of tan.
2 » P»
A Good ldea.— There may not be
any war profits, so it might be wise to
tax the war prophets.

L AR A ]

The Reason.—The trenches are ver-
itable health resorts, declares a Ger-
man doctor who has been in them,
Perhaps he thinks so because of the
heavy charges made there.

L A A
Regarding Names.—The latest mu-
sical revue in Britain is called “More.”
What will the next 'be? ‘“Enough” or
“Too Much”?
L ® »

A Song of Sorrow.

I sowed some radish seeds in spring,
I’'m now inclined to use words bad-
dish;
My radishes are full of worms—
Also the worms are full of radish.

LR R

Not Likely.— There be folks who
predict that after the war there will be

a revival of polygamy in Europe, so
that the population may be built up.
We don’t see it that way. We think
the men of Europe will be so enam-
ored of peace that they will shy from
polygamy. ;
LA R
Which?—Col. Roosevelt thinks the
United States may soon become Chin-
afied if it does not wake up. There
are others who fear that the country
may be Japanned.
LA A

Which Explains It.—We see in the
papers where a man has just complet-
ed half a century of service as engi-
neer on the New York, New Haven,
and Hartford Railway. Some chaps
live a charmed life.

Canada sent a dental corps to
the front. Possibly to fill up the
Zaps.

The wooden cross and the
double cross and the iron cross
seem to be all associated some-
how.

Yaqui Indians declared war
against the United States and
iGermany. 'Can Uncle Sam re-
main neutral in the face of that?

Turks are said to be using
wooden shells. But what will
they do when they have all lost
their heads?

'Woodrow Wilson seems to be
conducting a correspondence
school in international law, with
Kaiser Wilhelm as the dunce in
the class. 2

Turkey is more worried over
the problem of its war widows
than over that of war babies.

In his next note the Kaiser
might tell Uncle Sam whether
he proposes to let Americans
use the ocean for bathing.

One of the humours of this grim
war is to see the Balkans one of
the few peaceful spots in Europe.

After watching our neighbors
to the south we are forced to the
conclusion that war is one thing
that should be taken out of poli-
tics.

Clever People.

Mulrooney is
A clever chap;
He understands
The weather map.
—Youngstown Telegram.

Mulrooney has
Nothing on James;
He can pronounce
Those Polish names.
—Sharon Herald.

McFadden is

A chap more able;
‘He understands

A R. R. table.

—Warren Tribune.’

McGinnis goes P
'Em all one better;
He understands
A carbureter.
—Detroit Free Press.

McKenna is

The man we choose;
He comprehends

The war reviews.

LR R

The Usual Thing.—Newspaper vic-
tories continue to enthuse the German
people. The allies are always being
crushed—in the Teuton press.

L R R )

Early Indications.— “A great relig-
ious revival will be the result of the

War Notes. i

war,” says the Bishop of Durham.

Probably. We note in the financial
pages how consols are being con-
verted.

® 2 »

Looks Dark.—A battalion of colored
men has been formed in Wales. More
war clouds. Looks black for the foe.

2 2 ®
Described. — A Berlin journal de-
geribes Woodrow Wiison as a man of
straw. ‘But perhaps the straw has
been showing too plainly which way
the wind is blowing.

® 2 »
Of Course.—“Why are your children
like your religion?”’ ‘Because no kind
is as good as your own.”

2 ® ®
Too True.—In the midst of a down-
pour of rain we are led to reflect that
there is one crop the weather can’t
spoil—the fool crop.

2 ® »

Defined.—Matrimony is the fiery fur-
nace of love, and it takes pure gold to
stand the test.

®2 »2 ®

Not So Easy.— John Wanamaker’s
idea of having the United States
scrape together $100,000,000 and buy
Belgium, to restore it to the Belgians
later, has one or two flaws in it. Who
is to give the title to the ravaged land?
And, once bought, how is the U. S. go-
ing to hold it?

® »

Right Place.—If a man’s home is to
be reckoned as the place where he
sleeps, many a pious chap would have
to register from the church.

2 8 »
A Good ldea.—“What are you going
to name your new boat?”
“The Rumour.”
“What’s the idea?”
“She’s sure to stay afloat.”

L B A

What’'s Wrong With Jane? — Jane
Addams, of 'Chicago, formerly reputed
to 'be one of America’s brainiest wo-
men, came 'back from The Hague
peace conference to say that she could
not find out who started the war, and
she had found out that soldiers were
doped with drink to give them the
courage to charge. It seems to us that
as a finder Jane is a distinct failure.
We know without crossing the Atlan-
tic what she failed to find, and we also
know that what she says she found
she must have dreamed. Who carries
the keg before the charge is made,

anyway?
2 ® ®

The Style.

Mary bought a bonnet,
So tiny, but so nice;
The only big thing on it

Was the price.

2 ®2 »

Irish v. German.—The Irish Tommy,
prisoner, was feeling very wroth with
the destroyers of Louvain, when a
German officer dashed by on what
Paddy termed ‘“a rare bit of horse-

flesh.”
“Faith! that’s an Irish horse,” said

_ Paddy, and his eyes glinted malicious-

ly at the Teutonic soldier, who had a
fair knowledge of English, and at once
took up the glove. They would proba-
bly have come to blows, in spite of
Paddy’s precarious position, had not a
compatriot of his proposed that who-
ever could tell the biggest lie might
claim the horse for his country. Paddy
forthwith began a tale which was one
lie from beginning to end, and stop-
ped triumphantly. Then his Teutonic
opponent began, in slow, but correct,
English:

“There. was once a German gentle-
man—"

“That settles it,’ said Paddy, with a
gsigh of resignation; “the horse is a
German one!”

A Word for Uncle Sam.—0ld
Uncle Sam may not be ready for
war, but he caa write diplomat-
ic notes with any other nation
on earth, by heck!

A real delight
for breakfast

Fill a

Canteloupe
with

ollegy’

TOASTED

CORN
FLAKES

(10c per Package)

Cut canteloupe in half; clean out centréi
fill with Corn Flakes, adding a little suga’
to suit the taste.

Canada

—
—

ROYAL VICTORIA
COLLEGE

MONTREAL

THE RESIDENTIAL COLLEGE
FOR WOMEN STUDENTS OF
McGILL UNIVERSITY

Students (both resident and
day) prepared for degrees 1B
Arts, Pure Science and Music
Scholarships are awarded am
nually. For Prospectus and it
formation apply to the Warded:

—_
gy SuchuSdog

FORTY-NINTH YEAR

A Church Residential an
Day School for Girls:

7'y iful
New bulldmgs—Beautlfﬂ
healthy situation,with 7 acres
of playing fields, 5
Junior School to Mntﬂc“;
lation Course. ~ Household Scienc®
Music, Painting,
President, The Right Revd., The Lord Bishop of Terssto-
Principal, Miss Walsh, M.A. (Dublin).
Vice-Principal, Miss Nation, M.A. (Trinity College).
Head Mistress, Junior Sehoal, Miss A. M. V. Resseter (HiTbely
Certificate Nationaf Frosbel Uniom,) late of Chelted
Ladies’ College.

FOR CALENDAR APPLY TO THE BURSAE

A Christian college-home,
- healthful situation.

For prospectusand terms,write the Pl’im‘—“:fal
R.I Warner, M.A.,D.D.,St, Thomas, 0%%




HE advent of the aeroplane and
the dirigible balloon has changed
fare the whole course of modern war-
Scr. An army is no longer able to
iy eeI} its movements; the day of the
IDrise attack is lost in the memory
bast campaigns. Reconnaissance is
€ chief duty of the airman of to-day.
Wi(;;;ilem engineering has provided us
Fiiot, machines capable of dropping
eat‘s on the enemy’s troops and forti-
BECOIODS, ‘bl}t such measures are of
are Bdary importance. Our airmen
B tthe eyes of the army.” The air
s ;1 enables a Commander-in-Chief
of tlfcertaun the pgsition and strength
drede qnem_y within a range of a hun-
oth_mﬂes in less than four hours.
& Ing can be hidden from an oppos-
€ force, !
he duty of the scout is, of course,
Of extreme danger; high-angle
€Ty is now able to hurl a shell
0 feet into the air; they burst be-
Shry 18 machine; it may be that
Self bne] b_ullets reach the airman him-
eegy But in order to make an accurate
haissance, the pilot, unless he be
0nl°mpanied by a passenger, must not
€ a man of unbounded courage,

One

artiy,

10,00
0

eo‘mUSt also be a clever strategist.
tPavIglsthe great- height at which he

masses of troops appear as
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Our Wonderful British Airmen

What the Royal Flying Corps Means to the British Army

after the Franco-Prussian War that
military ballooning was introduced
into the army and a school opened near
Chatham. A few years later a balloon
_section accompanied our expedition to
Egypt, when its work proved of great
service to the forces engaged. The
valuable assistance rendered by our
captive balloons at the time of the
Boer War is still fresh in our
memories. Time and again our aerial
observers disclosed the enemy’s posi-
tions and intentions, and though they
were constantly fired at they often re-
mained afloat for several days at a
stretch.

But the coming of the aeroplane
created a new situation in military
aeronautics. In 1904 the balloon sec-
tion was removed to Aldershot, where
experiments were conducted wuntil
1911, when the Army Air Battalion
sprang into existence largely owing to
the efforts of Sir Alexander Banner-
man. The great strides in aviation
made in France at the time created
a profound impression in this country.
Army officers were eager to learn to
fly, and many did so at their own ex-
pense.

But the Army Air Battalion did not
continue to control military aviation
for very long. In 1912 the Royal Fly-

SCHMIDT "FHE "SPY

[ ——

e e e

re ““‘l. order to avoid capture they are now taking London down and
mPVlhg it to some secret destination.”

a t[T-he English people do much joking about the German spies. This is

Alfyplcal cartoon in a series which has been very popular. Drawn by
Ted Leete for “London Opinion.”]

me.l‘e S
i ed Decks, all sense of colour has
it

eh‘Om the objects on the earth,
Stane Ven these exceptional circum-
ObgeoS Seldom baffle the skilled
s';51“7\31'.
hutertJOhn French paid a glowing tri-
the - the skill of British airmen in
WrOt;Trl"Y days of the war, when he
the i, They have furnished me with
gy oSSt complete and accurate infor-
Vajye s Which has been of incalculable

*ug
Flred la.nt the conduct of the operations.

dng -~ Constantly by friend and foe,
Veappeot hesitating to fly in all
dauntel‘» they have remained un-

throughout.”
MAA Surprise of the War.

IE{ Deople were unaware before
¢ d € outbreak of war of the won-
I\?Q Ro;‘l‘flll state of efficiency which

0t o f*‘l Flying Corps had attained.
behind ®W imagined that we were far
ut - Other Powers in this respect,

0 :
gheir ?12 dlrmen have since proved
g, ce0dancy over those of the

that’g’ and their skill at least equals

s Hlj, OUF Allies.
0 ewhry aeronautics was taken up
at late in this country. It is
XOX‘e‘ than half a century ago
w‘illoo sDer iments were conducted with
el, an by an engineer named Cox-
4 it was not until nine vears

.

ing Corps was instituted, when both
naval and military wings were estab-
lished. Only a few months before the
outbreak of war the naval wing re-
lieved the military wing of the work
connected with the dirigible balloon
section.

Our dirigibles are intended to co-
operate with the Fleet, and it is prob-
ably largely due to the fact that the
military wing was relieved of this
work that it was enabled to attain
such a state of efficiency in the few
months which preceded the war. Brit-
ain is exceptionally well provided with
service flying grounds and schools.
The naval school is at Eastchurch, and
there is a military training establish-
ment at Aldershot. /

Bullet-Proof Armour.

SIN-CE the outbreak of war the mili-
tary wing of the Royal Flying

Corps in France has been under
the direction of Brigadier-General Sir
Davi'd Henderson. No transports were
required to conduct our airmen to
Flanders; they accomplished the jour-
ney by air, and that without a single
casualty. The Government has up to
the present adopted no special type of
machine. The best British and French
makes are being used by our pilots.
The air scout requires the most trust-

or to the member in case of

FRED J. DARCH, S.S.
Temple Bullding

THE

INDEPENDENT ORDER OF FORESTERS

FURNISHES A COMPLETE SYSTEM OF INSURANCE

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

Benefits are payable to the Beneficiary in case of death,

member on attaining seventy years of age.

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

For further information and literature apply to

his total disability, or to the

E. G. STEVENSON, S.C.R.
- TORONTO.

THE

OME

H

79 Church Street
Cor. Queen West and Bathurst
Cor. Queen East and Ontario

ORIGINAL
CHARTER

1854

Bank o- CANADA

BRANCHES AND CONNECTIONS THROUGHOUT CANADA

JAMES MASON,
HEAD OFFICE AND NINE BRANCHES IN TORONTO
Head Office—8-10 King Street West — Toronto Branch

General Manager

Cor. Bloor West and Bathurst
236 Broadview, Cor. Wilton Ave.
1871 Dundas St., Cor. High Park Ave.

1220 Yonge Street (Subway) Cor. Alcorn Ave.
2261 Yonge Street, North Teronto, Cor. Eglinton Ave.

AUG.
28

“ March of the Allies”

Another miilion year.

CANADIAN NATIONAL EXUIBITION
TORONTO

The Fair of all Fairs

MAGNIFICENT WAR SPECTACLE

Remarkable Exhibit of War Trophies;
tralning for Overseas: aeroplane flights; giant new midway; gorgeous fire-
works; mammoth exhibit of agricultural products and manufactures.

SEPT.
13

“ Review of the Fleet”

Model Militar Camp of men

Come with the crowds.

Schools and Colleges

ONTARIO
LADIES®’

COLLEGE

and Conservatory
of Music and Art

WHITBY, ONT.

Offers Unequalled Advantages for
the Training of Your Daughter.

Twenty-eight miles from Toronto, %0
acres of grounds, beautiful gardens, ten-
nis courts, large gymnasium and swim-
ming pool. University graduates Eive
instruction in Academic and Household
Science Departments ; facilities for Mus-
ical Education of the highest order (affil-
iated with Toronto Conservatory of Music).
An_intellectual, physical, spiritual and
social environment” which makes for
development of the highest type of strong,
capable, Christian womanhood.

College re-opens September 8th, Write
for Calendar to

Rev. F. L. Farewell, B.A., Principal

SAINT
ANDREW’S
COLLEGE

TORONTO = = ONT.

e 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
@ Calendar containing full

Business. itain
particulars sent on application.

M.A., LL.D., Headmaster

AUTUMN TERM: COVMMENCES

®  REV. D. BRUCE MACDONALD
I SEPT. 13th, 1915
»

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.  Affiliated 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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THE CANADIAN BANK
OF COMMERCE

SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.0,, LL.D., D.C.L., President.
ALEXANDER LAIRD, General Manager. JOHN AIRD, Ass’t. General Manager.

CAPITAL, $15,000,000
SAVINGS BANK ACCOUNTS

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

RESERVE FUND, $13,500,000

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

DEBENTURES OF

Govt. Prov. Ontario
and City of Toronto

Those having money available and
to whom safety in investment is the
first and paramount consideration
cannot do better than select the best
government and municipal securities.

Full particulars on request

A. E. AMES & CO.

Union Bank Building, Toronto Established
(Cor. Bay & King Sts.) - 1889

Investment

Bankers

=1L =1t

The Prudent Investor

inquires, rightly, about the precautions taken in dealing with
-J . his funds by the institution to which he entrusts them.

= To describe such precautions, we have published our Book- =
[. let, “Guaranteed Trust Investments,”” which tells how we
invest clients’ moneys in first mortgages on improved real estate
on our Guaranteed Trust Investment plan. We are glad to
mail copies of this booklet on request.

Dafioal Trusf Cotrpany

17
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Capital Paid-up, imife Reserve,
$1,500,000. $1,500,000.
18-22 KiNc STREET EasT, ToroNTO.
Bt Sv— B -} [=

‘““ MADE IN CANADA”
POPULAR'!

COSGRAVES

Mild (Chill-Proof)

~ Pale Ale

If you have been drinking other beers it is be-
cause you have never tasted Cosgraves.

Order a case so you and your friends can en-
joy it.

For over half a Century the Cosgrave label

has meant the best in hop and malt beverages.
84-Q

As light as lager,
but better for you.

worthy and reliable machine

which
science can invent. He may have to
remain over the enemy’s lines for
hours at a time, and though our motors
have not yet attained perfection, yet
it says much for the machine employed
that so few have fallen into the hands
of the enemy.

Many of the scouting and all of our
fighting aeroplanes are provided with
bullet-proof armour, the latter types
being armed with mitraillieuses for
attacking hostile aircraft. These ma-
chines are fitted with every device for
dropping bombs, darts, or arrows, and
not a few of the scouting types are
equipped with a wireless installation,
capable of transmitting a message a
distance of thirty miles. The great in-
crease in the capacity of the petrol
tanks attached to the modern aero-
plane has materially enhanced its
sphere of usefulness in war. Many of
our machines can store sufficient
petrol for a journey of five hundred
miles, and they are able to rise high
above the ground in a distance of fifty
yards. The equipment which accom-
panies our air squadrons in France
is enormous. Each of the squadrons
in the field is accompanied by a com-
plete train, comprising something like
fifty units. These vehicles include
aeroplane tenders, baggage waggons,
repairing vans, and a whole train of
lorries laden with spare parts. An
aeroplane may seem a difficult engine
of war to transport, but our latest
models may be dismantled in a few
minutes, so that their width, when on
a tender, is little more than seven feet.

The work of the naval wing of the
Royal Flying Corps has to some ex-

tent been rather eclipsed by the thrill
ing deeds of our airmen in Flandersé
The Admiralty, doubtless for the bes
of reasons, has refrained from telllnf
us much about the North Sea als
scouts. We know that our seaplar}ed
facilitated the action of the Alllet'
Fleet in the Dardanelles, both in direc
ing the fire of the warships engasé
and in locating submarine mines.
when the history of the war comes ol
be written we shall hear a great d® "
about the men who, in fair weathe
and foul, have maintained a cons 4
vigilance over the North Sea, S_Garcto
ing for enemy ships and helping o4
keep the seas clear for Britaln,a.ty
her Allies. In the sphere of acm;as
the work of our hydro-aeroplanes
been largely supplemented bY ol
Dirigible Balloon Section of the ROYO
Flying Corps. The principal tYPelty
dirigible employed by the Admird 4
is the Astra-Torres, a small semi-Tig
airship. e
Since the opening of hostilities 1y
Naval airships have been constdl
cruising over the North Sea, ¥ o
observations which the seaplﬁon
owing to its limited sphere of acti®®
could not possibly perform.

e
dangers to be encountered on‘ti]:eif
voyages and the wonderful spl;' s

the crews was aptly shown by th
dent which occurred to one of 0ur the
ships last autumn. The captain of -
dirigible feared that it would be 2€C%
sary to descend in order to replacthe
broken propeller blade, but two ©
crew volunteered to perform the 0
tion in mid-air, and climbing out ©
the stays, fitted a new blade ?
height of 2,000 feet above the séd:

erd
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War Boosts Prosperity—Pro Tem

English People Recently ‘“Hand-to-mouth” Now in Luxury
By BASIL CLARKE

ANCHESTER CITY is thought to
be hard hit by the war.
is in one way. The thousands of

foreign agents, shippers, buyers, sales-
men, and others, middlemen through
whom Manchester’s cotton and iron
and steel in the peace days reached
the farthest ends of the world, sit now
almost alone in their little offices.

For the trade of Manchester needs
but few middlemen now. There is in
the main but one great consumer to
be reached—the fighting man and his
guns—and a Government or two are
all the middlemen necessary to put
Manchester mills and works in touch
with the trenches.

Yet what a trade this Manchester
war trade is! Clayton, Gorton, Traf-
ford Park, and other Manchester

suburbs are black with the smoke of

it. 'The nights are alive with the
lights and rumble and the hammer-
ings of it. Every available man, wo-
man, and child is at work on it. And
the Labour Exchanges’ window cards
still appeal piteously in pink and blue
and white and red for yet more of
them. There are no more.

There is one old labourer at a re-
pair shop near Gorton who trudges
slowly in at his yard gates at 7 p.m.
every night, his supper in a basin tied
in a red handkerchief. He comes out
at six o’clock in the morning, having
during the night had his supper and
then half an hour’s nap under the
red handkerchief. His former wage,
whenever he could find work—which
was not often, poor old soul—was 18s.
a week; his wage now is 17s. 6d. u
night! He works alongside younger
men who are making £8 a week and
more—men who in the past earned
508.

There is a big works on the banks
of Manchester’s River Irwell where
they are making copper bands. I was
told that earnings here were on the
average three times more than in nor-
mal times. At the big armament
firms a week’s earnings of £7 by men
who till now have never earned £3
are quite common, and men of special
gkill are drawing £11 and £14 for a
week’s work. y

The clothing makers of Manchester
are paying out such wages as were
never known in the trade before. A
girl who was machining bright red
trouser ‘braces for the troops of some
nation told me without ‘stopping in

So it

: d
her work that she and her sister 2:'5
taken home for the previous W&o
work 57s., which was more thal fo1es
had ever earned in their lives P 45
her normal earnings being about 5.
There are girls earning 20s. t0 2 wer
week in shell making who never T
away from home before. They 9’11‘;1311
the most part daughters of WOI'4 e
in the same works—a colossal B
with several thousand men’f"%mﬂy
contribution from them to the 1ind
income is quite an exceptional t the
due not so much to a need otk
money as to a wish to do “war W ave
More girls in Manchester X of
learned in a few weeks the Woraxgn
making cartridge belts for e of
guns, and are earning their g0
more a week. In the case © rdiv
working families, these eX‘trao'a@di-
arily increased earnings and a 1¢
tional earnings may mount up t0 som®
markable figure. The earnings of %oy
of the old cotton mill families 0 & af
cashire, who found £10 a week 2
all an unusual family income—
they lived in a cottage rented 8% .
6d. a week—are quite eclipse 08 of
now in the war contracts subl

Manchester. I Weel‘ly
There is one Gorton family’s ol be
revenue account, which canfd  j

very exceptional either in that
or in other ironworks areas:—

Pathers e ftteren 5l £6 132_ gg‘
Sontvo, Ater oot o einiac, £7 s %
Sepicta, volller St e e £3 08
Daughter, a machinist ..... £1 ol
Daughter, apprentice to 178
dressmaking ........... £0 m
Total family income ...... £19 Zs oe¥
Rent of house ......c.... 8s. 3d: ot

Is there saving? There s, b‘:,y o
nearly enough, seeing the ill}lso d e
ture of this “war prosperity” 82% g
hard times that must come: o goﬂs
father is paying 10s. and the tWre at?
5s. a week each to war loan; th‘;pﬁoﬂi
the usual “club” money subsc® s ﬁoﬂ’
of a few shillings a week. Apa"m,’ 49
that, the money with this far fjef
with many other Manchester /
is really leaking away. g 8¢ '

The sons buy new clothes 8%,
bicycles, the daughter .pulehg,rauc‘;]’
gold ring for her soldier lad iR =/ it
there is the gift of a new Cal; 3!16
black sequin to the mothen eﬁﬁd
mother’s greatly increased“ 2 g
outlay in delicacies for her m]:ard'
her boys who are working S0
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Canada Permanent

Mortgage Corporation
TORONTO STREET, TORONTO.
ESTABLISHED 1855.

President—W. G. Gooderham.
First  Vice-President — W.
Matthews,
MSeoond Vice-President — G. W.
onk,

HJomt General Managers—R. S.
Udson, John Massey.

S uperintendent of Branches and
Scretary—George H. Smith.

Red-up Capital ....... 6,000,000.00
Serve Fund (earned). 4,500,000.00
hvestments ........... 32,496,750.66

Deposits Received
Debentures Issued

Associated with the above Cor-
fOI‘atIon, and under the same di-
€ction and management, Is

The Canada Permanent
Trust Company

""°0Pporated by the Dominion Par-
3ment. This Trust Company Is
egw prepared to accept and ' ex-
o“te Trusts of every description,
lact as Executor, Administrator,
quidator, Guardian, Curator, or
OMmmittee of the Estate of a Lun-
Fe Any branch of the busi-
SS of a Legitimate Trust Com-

Pany will have careful and prompt
attention, 2 g
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We own and offer a
wide range of Can-

adian City Bonds to
Yield 59 to 6.30%.

Particulars Upon Request
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CORPORATION-LIMITED

ESTABLISHED 1901

::‘D OFFICE; 26 KiNG ST. EAST, TORONTO
NTREAL

LONDON, E.C., ENG.
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The Harvest of 1915

DESPI"PE excessive rains in certain parts of Ontario, and despite the fact

that 'Canada has not had as much sunshine as was desirable, the Canadian

harvest of 1915 promises well. Last week chronicled a considerabie
improvement all over the country, with the exception.of the district around
Toronto, where a windstorm levelled about forty per cent. of wheat, oats, and
corn. Harvest dates in the West advanced about five days.

A business man who toured the West recently described the situation of
the past month by saying that Canada was standing on the edge of a precipice.
Good weather, with plenty of sunshine, meant a bumper harvest; bad weather
meant a harvest without profit. ‘Since his report was made the weather has
been almost ideal.

Whether a new record in agricultural production will be marked up remains
undecided. What is practically certain at the moment is that the harvest will
be greater than last year. iGiven ordinary luck in the next four weeks, the
increase will be about twenty-five per cent.

The improved prospects are shown in the wheat quotations, which are
steadily falling, and in improved business conditions everywhere. The only
danger not yet averted is a shortage of ships to carry Canada's exports to Liver-
pool. Sir Robert Borden has taken up this matter with the British authorities,
who have more than a half interest in the situation, and undoubtedly something
will be done.

“BETTER TIMES” are close at hand.

Profits of Bread

READ is a staple, and people must buy it in bad times as well as good. It

B is the last item in the householder’s expense to be cut down for economy

sake. Therefore, bread-making should be a profitable business when the
management is sound.

The day of the small baker has gone, so far as the large cities are con-
cerned. This is the era of the big bread company, the 'big milk company, the big
meat company. In these commodities the cost of delivery is a large item, and
the big company delivering to ten houses on a street, instead of one or two, has
a supreme advantage. 3

The 'Canada Bread Company, with its head office in Toronto, is one of the
largest, if not the largest, in '‘Canada. Its capitalization is as follows:

$1,209,000 paying 6 per cent.
1,250,000 paying 7 per cent.
2/500,000 paying -- per cent.

First mortgage bonds
Preferred stock
Common stock

G e e $4,659,000

During the year closing June 30, 1915, this company earned enough ty pay
interest on bonds and preference stock and leave a balance of $140,000. This is
computed after providing for all repairs and maintenance, but allows nothing
for depreciation. The latter item will not be large, if repairs are well kept up,
which they seem to be. The company itself seems to think $50,000 sufficient for
the year, and this leaves a surplus of $88,990, or more than three per cent. on
the common stock, which is nominally quoted in the exchanges at $30 a share.

As the surplus last year was $56,000, the preference stock .can be highly
recommended as an investment. At its present selling price of 90, it will yield
nearly eight per cent.

This Is the Day of Steel Stocks

that this is the day of steel stocks. Bethlehem ‘Steel, Mr. Schwab’s com-

pany, has big war orders, and the shares have risen from $40 to $300. The
profits of this company on its war orders in the twelve months are expected to
be sufficient to pay a 25 per cent. dividend for four years. If the war should last
through 1916, the company would have an enormous cash surplus.

The story of Bethlehem is the story of all steel-working companies that are
getting orders for munitions of war. [Europe’s necessities are America’s oppor-
tunities. United States Steel, with a capitalization of $500,000,000, is getting its
portion. The stock has advanced about $30 a share, or a total gain in market
value of $150,000,000. This is an enormous rise, and means huge profits for
speculators who went in at the 'bottom and got out at the top. It means pleasant
thoughts for investors who bought the stock before its recent rise, even though
they do not intend to sell.

So in Canada the Dominion Iron and Steel Company, the Nova Scotia Steel
and Coal Company, Canada Car and Foundry 'Company, National Steel Car, Steel
Company of Canada, and other large concerns are getting big orders and are
probably making large profits. Some of these concerns were in arrears in divi-
dends on their preferred stocks, and owed the banks large balances. The latter
are being paid off first. Then will come declaration of accrued dividends. Then
will follow an accumulation of profits and dividends on the common stocks.

There is no guarantee that all this will be accomplished. Nevertheless the
prospects are good. The way seems likqu to drag on for another year at least,
perhaps two years. Orders are still being placed by European countries, and
all the factories are working night and day. Hence the speculation in the stock
market, where prospects are always discounted.

Canadian Car and Founndry Company stock has risen above par. In this
case the prospects are excellent, because Senator ICurry has been lucky in
securing large contracts from Russia. Nova Scotia Steel is almost as certain to
ghow large profits. Just how far Dominion Steel will benefit is not so clear, but
its mills are busy. National Steel Car of Hamilton is said to have more orders
than it can fill itself, and is having some work done by the Otis-Fensom Com-
pany and Sawyer-Massey. Hence the rapid rise in the quotations for both pre-
ferred and common stocks of all these companies.

No one dreamed a year ago that Canada Car common would be quoted a:
106, Dominion Steel common at 40, Steel of Canada at 30, National Steel Car at
50, Canada Locomotive at 54, Nova Scotia Steel at 85, and so on through the
list. 'The average rise in the common stock of all these companies is over $20
a share, which means considerable profit for somebody. That there will be a
further }‘ise of $20 a share seems quite within the range of possibility.

While the speculators are making money in the common stocks of the steel
companies, the wise investor will pay more attention to the preferred stocks
;I‘here will be less immediate profit for the amount invested, but there is alsc;
ess risk.

! CONSIDERABLE portion of the investing public has awakened to the fact

4

AVE a bottle

waiting for you.

After the day’s work,
enjoy O’Keefe’s ‘‘Pil-
sener’’ Lager. Itwill take
all the tiredness away.

’t

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

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

Keep it in the house.

ORDER A CASE FROM
YOUR DEALER. ;o

Cawthra Mulock & Co.

Members of
Taronto Stock Exchange -

Brokers
And

Bankers

12 KING STREET EAST
TORONTO, CANADA

CABLE ADDRESS—CAWLOCK, TORONTO

Personal Ap-

A Letter pearance - counts
A Card for a good deal in
our intercourse.

A word A slovenly letter,
a soiled calling

s card or a bad
Proclaim a jcard English all

betray ignorance
Gentleman or or ill-breeding. A

gentleman or gen-
Gentlewoman | gentleman or gen-
known by their particular atten-
tion to all these things. Let us
help you to use words with care
and diserimination. ‘““A Desk Book
of Errors in English” is just the
little book to help you in using the
right word at the right time and
right place. A very handy and
very direct little book. By Frank
H. Vizetelly. 12mo, cloth, $1.00
post-paid.

UNIVERSITY BOOK CO.
8 University Ave. : Toronto
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WHY ?

Why does the Circulation
Manager of the Courier appeal
for assistance in extending the
circulation of this journal in
Western Canada ?

1. Because Canada is a big, broad
country, a land of magnificent dis-
tances, and a national paper must
have agents everywhere. Two or
three travelling salesmen cannot do
the work.

2. Because there is a demand for
the only illustrated weekly in every
city and town in Canada.

3. Because the Courier is the only
non - partisan, illustrated weekly
which is read in every city and town
in the Dominion.

4., Because the Courier has the
largest circle of readers of any
weekly or monthly in the country
and needs agents everywhere to
look after its customers.

5. Because the Circulation Manager
is ambitious to have more readers
for a paper which he knows will
benefit and interest every home in
which it enters.

Write to-day for particulars.
You can make an annual income
of one to three hundred dollars
a year in your spare time.

ADDRESS :
CIRCULATION MANAGER,

CANADIAN COURIER,
181 SIMCOE ST., TORONTO

Nation.

Nation.
Germany
Austria
Hungary

FIGURES ON POPULATION AND RESOURCES
FAVOUR THE ALLIES

R. P. W. WILSON, in the London Daily News and Leader, in fore-
M shadowing the inevitable outcome of the war, directs attention to
the population and resources of the belligerents, as follows:

Bt Empire coisde.sril ik 5
BURSIan S sy it o e

llidhy Gor SIS AF Caan i S IR T
JENAN TS 08 5l BRaaETr seny- B o8
Belgium (including Congo) ........
BEvia L, S s L S siun s

Population. Resources.

.e.. 439,000,000 $2,245,000,000
.. 174,000,000 1,700,000,000
.... 80,000,000 1,100,000,000
<e.. 38,000,000 565,000,000
.... 53,000,000 325,000,000
e 7,566,000 (unstated)
S 3,000,000 42,500,000
4l 500,000 2,500,000

ST

BOEa L MR Ay BB b ] 795,000,000

Against these forces and resources are aligned:

Turkeyv sy Ui sl dnnde. o Dahtaa oh

Population. Resources.
.e.. 65,000,000 $875,000,000
ce.. 29,000,000 700,000,000
eee. 21,000,000 470,000,000
i £:21,000:000 85,000,000
.... 136,000,000 $2,130,000,000

dobal e, eisies i s e
Mr. Wilson’s conclusions are that the figures given sum up only one
result, and that is final, overwhelming triumph of the Allies.

$5,980,000,000

The Awakening of Alden

(Concluded from page 7.)

“France! What’s France to Alden?”

The milking was not finished tnat
night, and the Mayor’s cow lowed piti-
fully in the morning. For the Mayor
read now the greatest letter that had
ever come to Alden, not excepting let-
ters from Members of Parliament or
Postmasters-General or Prime Minis-
ters of Province or Dominion.

“Dear Sir,—I have been charged to
send this information to you and to
ask you to make it known to the
parties concerned. Four brothers by
the name of Erlan from your town
were killed in the recent fighting at
St. Julien, under peculiarly note-
worthy circumstances. Telephone
communications having been severed
with an advanced trench, orders to
the commander of that section of the
Canadian line had to be carried by
hand. The first man, known to his
fellows as Stuttering Erlan, got only
forty yards across the open when he
met his fate. The second and third
brothers failed in the same way. The
mesgage was finally carried across by
the fourth, a former circus worker,
whose first name I am unable to obtain.
But he was wounded in the advance
trench and left behind, by mistake,
when the occupants withdrew. It was
then that a fifth townsman of yours,
Lieutenant Phippen, went forward un-
der the hottest of firé and by a miracle
was able to drag the Erlan man back
to our lines. Both men have Jjust died
here in this hospital. I have the hon-
our to communicate to you the praise
of very high officers for the heroism
shown by your fellow townsmen. There
can be at least one comfort to those im-
mediately bereaved; and it lies in the
manner of the death of these men.”

The Mayor’s hands trembled as he
read and his wife, reading over his
shoulder, wept into her blue apron.

“Lizzie,” he said, “Who’s to tell it?”

“You,” she said. “You got to tell
i s

The old mayor straightened his
shoulders and pushed the milking
stool from under his feet. He went
into his house and dressed in his
black coat and a white shirt, without
a collar. He had forgotten the coliar.
With slow steps and halting accents
he told first the doctor, then the
widow, and then, remembering some-
thing, he whispered it to the Hoover
girl, who was running scales on the
church organ preparatory to choir
practice. There was no choir prac-
tice that night, but the next night
there was a prayer meeting to which,
by special orders from the Reverend
Jones, everybody but the sick came.
There the news was finally published
and the letter read. For the first
time in many months Jones failed to
pray for Peace. It was a fighting ser-
mon. Alden had been robbed.

So when T come to Alden expecting
peace I find a changed village. The
faces on the street are different in
expression. The topics of conversa-
tion on the post office steps or at the
gate of the church or in the ceme-
tery where the people walk softly

back and forth plucking here
there a wisp of the luxuriant timotBy
that rustles over the graves—are d%h
ferent. The doctor has grown old lc~
a night and fis selling out his Lpl'*’e
tice. The Hoover girl has a Stfangﬂ
sadness about her face and yet a 80

of radiance as though something h;g
made her unaccountably proud. %he

is to be a nurse and to go to ne
front, The Widow Erlan, she of tn
onion sets, has changed more thtaic
any. She used:to be an apologe.
sort of woman, Her sons were admﬁd
ted to have been rolling stones @
wasters. They had deserted her W {p
they should have remained to h‘?ij_
her. They had shown neither dlw
gence, thrift nor enterprise. But no
she is almost arrogant. the

“Good,” she whispered, when
Mayor told her.” “Good!”

The Mayor could only stare
amazement. A

“I say ‘Good!’” said the widgl
still staring far ahead of her. .
cause I might have died thin‘klngthe
had brought nothing more into aid
world than idle: men—and I Shome
have been wrong. War has made 1
rich while it has robbed me. MY s(;rt
and his son.” nodding toward the pu i
of the town where the Phippen 5 t0
gery lay, “have brought something
this town that peace could never h:go}'
brought. There will not be @ an
born here but will be more the énied
for knowing five sons of Alden
at Langemarck.”

Then she wept.

But what the widow said was
and the Mayor, who sells tonnl_}StO
as a sideline to the chop mill, o
given a great marble shaft finer €47,
than the one bought by the ¢
Brownlees when their father died, &
it has been set up in the middle.gsy
the piece of grass where the I'&j
coming through the town, twr®
either side of the road. The names ;
five men are engraved thereon. the
there is room for more, for with et
second and with the third contlnfden
more men have enlisted from Ahe)’
than Alden dreamed it had. otlls
have come in from farms round ab
too. Alden is awake and vigilant.

in

trué
ned

Close at Hand.—A woman from
South visiting New York for the
time was much agitated when,
being conveyed through the H .
tube, she found herself in another ® K
way. Rushing up to a knowing” gl
ing individual, she asked, in an
tated tone: . NeW

“Sir, do please tell me where i
York?”

“Lady,” said he, with the ut
gravity, “it’s right at the top of t
stairs.”—Harper’s Magazine.

most
nos®

2 e » d
Far Afield.—“He comes from & g0°
fro®

family.”
“Well, he must be a long way
Home.”—Life.

and

the




Bhic Sacrifice of Enid

CHAPTER XVII.— (Continued)

OU must know that I have
had, and still have, much
to see to. This is a mat-

: ter of the most serious

Mportance, and I was obliged to see
188 Iredale.” .

f nd you have been spending your

Me with her? I don’t seem to care

u?lf as much as I did. I don’t know
4t T care about anything much

n()W.n

h,RonaId looked at him and saw that

I8 face had a sunken appearance.

«o0U are il11!”” he said.

1 No 'm not. But I'm not well, and

don’t think I ever shall be.”

«olng abroad may set you up.”

theyi X DOt abroad yet. I daresay

SV get me at the last.”

o I have been listening to the story

Driyour wonderful escape. Not one

getsoner in ten thousand manages to

reree. What did you do with your
®vious clothes?”

told the labourer to hide them,

cou], urn them one by one when he

i dd do so safely. For his own sake

Mi aren’t speak, besides the fact that

moss Iredale promised him so much

moneY-‘ But he earned it, for the

then"}f In the parcel was intact, and

tio ,I}ICYCle was in first-rate condi-
n,

har‘Ibs the penalty then so heavy for
o Ouring or hiding a prisoner?”

Iredt IS awfully heavy. You and Miss
ale are running fearful risks.”

to run

¢

the ”Y, do you allow her
tiog . asked Romald with indigna-
03;‘11Wa11is laughed. “Don’t you

hag that she would be far more un-
sher if she didn’t run them? That
IS 80 fond of me that she would

..IanYthing to be with me.”

Wom, Now -that she is a very noble

"Ajlm’ ’ Ronald replied shortly.

R 1 women are fond of me.” !
mgy P2ld went out of the room; this
Yong fried his patience almost be:
Wom ®ndurance. If ever there were a
twg AN utterly and entirely thrown

Y on a man he thought it was

By
8 Tredale on Cornwallis.
OfAfter

forl dinner the latter complained
wclling tireqd,
4 hy not go to bed?” said Ronald.
‘.SUSt £0 out on business.”
Roo‘I Will; it is very dull alone.”
Iawynald made his way at once to a
eq oer Whose name he had seen print-
th(,un a door, a practitioner who he
in thght would be somewhat low down
of ;.Social scale.
him pe inquired the penalty, (if
ting . Were any), for hiding and abet-
lifiq Convict to escape, and was hor-
& 0 learn how heavy this was.
In haid his fee and departed, a tumult
wis ming,
Way:s he, a man whose life had al-
Vgl be_en above suspicion, to run the
fop tl? Imprisonment for a long term

2 € sake of an unprincipled man?
Came , YOUld his father say if this
Vo dto Dass, and as to his mother, it

The Teak her heart.
fop thn he knew that he was acting
dlone © Sake of no man, but for Mary
Solye? for 1ove of a woman, and he re-
the fu 2 80 on. She did not know
‘lever 1l extent of their risk, she should
Choje, S0OW. But if there were the
gy DetWeen him and her of being
Togq 0ded it should be his, he
Slhg~ Shield her in every way pos-

thez‘e

CHAPTER XVIIIL
Danger.

R 01§ALD found himself on the Hoe.
it Was late, though not yet dark.
oy 1 hrongs of people were listening
wa‘“d at the west end, but the east
St 1% Quiet, He looked with inter-
¥hiey, the old mddystone lighthouse,
fi’ld re}yas removed some years ago,
ke 1 2Wlt on the Hoe. A fall, sailor-
s Do Oking man accosted him.
h:"?‘* YOu wish to see the lighthouse,

T
Jug Bk you, 1 ghould like to do 50,”
“?a.peoélald, who was glad to find an
i Tty amm harassing thought.
Fc&reftel‘ the usual time, but I am
R That taker, 1 will open it for you.”
glalq . J0eans a shilling,” thought
Yents “and it will be a shilling well

\
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Author of “A Man of Mystery,” “The Silent
Room.” Etc.

He inspected minutely the various
little round rooms, the kitchen, the
sleeping apartment, the lantern, and
expressed himself interested in all.

“Do you ever have visitors at the
real Eddystone?” he asked, “for the
life must be lonely.”

‘“Plenty of visitors.”

“To sleep?”’” For he had an idea
that he should like to spend a night
in this lonely seagirt spot.

“Oh, no, sir, not to sleep. It wouldn’t
be allowed unless necessary.”

As Ronald was leaving the Hoe he
met Hazelfoot.

“Why, dear me!” exclaimed that
young officer, “who’d have thought of
seeing you? Come back with me,
won’t you?”

“I can’t to-night. But I thought you
lived on board a torpedo destroyer.”

“I always keep on my lodgings
ashore, as I find them so convenient.
I've been going about backwards and
forwards lately in the destroyer. Well,
come and see me soon.” He gave his
address and went on.

ONALD had no sleep that night.
The flight from Willowbridge
had been so hurried, and there

had been so much to do that he had
had little time for thought. A fresh
aspect of the case now appalled him.

Supposing Cornwallis effected his
escape to « foreign land in safetv he
must always remain an outlaw. Re-
turn to Ensglund. or to any country in
which the extradition treaiv wasz in
force, would be highly dangerous, he
would be cut off from all societ;”, and
when his title fell to nim he wonld
not dare to claim either that or his
estates. And was Enid to share such
an existence? Had there ever been
from first to last a more mad scheme
than their escape? Far better if he
had served his term and, if she were
still of the same mind, have married
her on his release. “Any man of com-
mon manliness would have done so!”
he exclaimed, “rather than involve
any ‘one he loved in such danger. He
knew the risk she ran, until to-night I
did not.”

Then he pictured his own arrest
and imprisonment; the public shame,
the cutting off of all that made life
dear, the coarse food, the terrible garb,
and he acknowledged that he felt deep
fear of such a fate, but he did not
hesitate for a moment in his resolve
to go on with his assistance; he could
not feel that he was committing any
crime in doing so. He was doing it
for her, and to save her he would, if
necessary, go to the scaffold itself.

But as hour after hour wore on the
fate that threatened her appeared
even more dreadful. As soon as it
was morning he wrote her an im-
passioned appeal not to marry Corn-
wallis, pointing out how henceforth
she would be an outcast, and prom-
ising, if she gave up the idea, to 'be-
friend hér lover, to the end of his life,
with money, with advice, with per-
sonal assistance, and of course in any
case he would go to Spain with him.

He sent the letter by a boy, and
waited for an answer. This came at
once, and consisted of a line only:

“I thank you, but I am going to
marry him this evening; I have fully
counted the cost.”

On receipt of this letter he went to
Cornwallis. Y

“Do you know what I should do if I
were in your place?” he asked.

“You would probably do the same
as I am doing.”

“I should not,” said Ronald sternly;
“I should go at once to the police and
give myself up. I would not subject
a girl I loved to a life of shame and
secrecy,” and, in glowing words, he
made a strong appeal to him. He
might as well have spoken to the
wind. Cornwallis smiled; his only
thought was, “He wants me to give
her up that he can marry her him-
self.” :

Ronald had now done his utmost;
there was nothing left but to help on
this ill-starred marriage. He spent a
busy day, quite unaware that every

movement of his was shadowed.
Cornwallis sat over the fire in moody
solitude until Ronald returned and an-
nounced that everything was ready.

“When do we start?’ asked Corn-
wallis listlessly, as if the news barely
concerned him.

“In half an hour’s time. It will be
dark. I would rather have waited
until it was quite dark, but this was
not possible. Miss Iredale will join us
on board at Millbay, and the clergy-
man will be there also to marry you
before the vessel starts.”

In half an hour’s time a cab came
round, and Cornwallis, muffied in a
great coat, comforter and cap, left the
hotel with Ronald. As the cab drove
off some one looked full in Corn-
wallis’s face, but he did not recognize
him, But the ex-convict shook like a
leaf, and exclaimed, “My God!”

“What is it?” asked Ronald.

“That man was a warder from
Princetown.”

“Drive as hard as you can go,” said
Ronald to the cabman, and they went
through the crowded streets at a
rapid pace.

They got on board quickly, steam
was already up, and as soon as the
ceremony should be performed the
yacht would get under weigh; the
clergyman was already on board.

Then Enid appeared, her face as
white as her lover’s.

“Mr. Westlake,” she exclaimed,
turning instinctively to him rather
than Cornwallis, “that warder I saw
before has just got out of a cab. I
passed him at the gates. What is to
be done?”’

“There is only one course open,”
said Ronald, who had been thinking
on the matter during their drive.
“You and the clergyman must leave
the yacht instantly, the marriage must
be deferred until you can join Corn-
wallis abroad, and we must start at
once.”

He took out some money. “Take
this and go back to your lodgings.
Stay there until you hear from me.”

He left her to give the necessary
orders.

She kissed Cornwallis, who sat like
one dazed by a heavy shock, and land-
ed, accompanied by the clergyman.
The yacht lert the dock as quickly as
possible. But as they passed the
breakwater it came upon Ronald with
a flash that he was the source of dan-
ger, that he had been followed and
watched, while had Cornwallis been
alone he might have escaped easily in
his present disguise. What was to be
done now?

CHAPTER XIX,
Search.

THE vacht was a very fast one. It
" was now midnight and she was
well on her way, when a still faster
steam tug overhauled her and de-
manded that she should stop.

Ronald obeyed instantly; a boat
was lowered from the tug, and two
men boarded the yacht.

“You have an escaped convict on
board,” they said, and demanded that
he sshould be given up.

“I have no convict on board,” said
Ronald. “This is my hired yacht.
There is no one on board except the
master and the crew.”

The men laughed derisively. They
had not the slightest doubt that Corn-
wallis was disguised as one of the sea-
men, and signified as much.

“Call them up and examine them
one by one in the cabin,” said Ronald.

He spoke a few words to the mas-
ter, who summoned the men one by
one after he had himself been exam-
ined.

They did not waste much time on
him, his very strongly marked fea-
tures precluded the idea of his being
Cornwallis, though they pulled at his
black beard to make sure it was gen-
uine. But each man’s face and hands
were scrutinized thoroughly, his hair
ascertained to be his own, his figure
free from padding.

“Have we seen every man?”
asked.

“Every one. Now examine the ship.”

they
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An [deal Complexion

Gives that snowy
white com-
plexion which
fashion re-
quires the well

to possess.
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We will send a complexion
chamois and book of Pow-
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3 costofmailingand wrapping.
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Sports Coats

For active outdoor life nothing
equals in attractiveness and com-
fort Jaeger Sports Coats, either in
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able colors. These, with Jaeger
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ments for outdoor wear unsur-
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To many of the millions of pen users most
pens look very much alik-. So you should be
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The safest guage of value is success. So pur-
chasers of Esterbrook Pens (successful for over
half a century) have the comtortable feeling
that satisfaction is assured. ST,
No. 313 shown here is onl diin i
ly second in popularit:
to the famous Jackson Stub, No. 442,ph§ving i
slightly broader, moderately elastic, msdium point.

Send 10c for useful metal box containing
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most popular pen in the world.

ES [ERBROOK PEN MFG. CO.
46 to 70 Cooper St., Camden, N.J. -
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Assimilative Memory; or

How to Attend and Never Forget

By Prof. A. Loisette. The complete
Loisette Memory System. Its aim is to
increase the power of memory in much
the same proportion as the power of the
eye for vision is increased by means of
the microscope and telescope. 12mo,
cloth, 170 pp. Price $3.00 post-paid.

“I have no hesitation in commending
Frofessor Loisette’s system to all who
are in earnest in wishing to train their
memories effectively.””—Richard A. Proc-
tor, the Eminent Astronomer.

UNIVERSITY BOOK CO.
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Live Under the
Old Flag

Not merely the flag that ‘“braved a thousand years the battle
and the breeze’’; but the flag that stands for liberty to every
man, for freedom of the home, for the joy of democratic living.

A FLAG FOR EVERY HOME.

Living under the British or the Canadian flag does not mean
merely the flag on the Town Hall, the Parliament Buildings
and the Armouries. It means the flag directly over your door.
Lots of people live under the flag that is owned by somebody
else. They imagine that a flag must have a flag-pole on the
lawn or on the roof. But the flag for every home means a flag
that can be flung from any window, verandah-post or gable.

Believing this, THE CANADIAN COURIER has arranged
to supply to its readers, suitable home flags at the moderate
prices quoted below.,

These flags are Made-in-Canada, and their wearing quali-
ties are guaranteed by THE CANADIAN COURIER. They
are cheap enough for the most modest purse and good enough
for the wealthiest home.

MAIL ORDERS PROMPTLY FILLED.

All orders promptly filled by return mail. Send to-day,

using coupon. No letter necessary if coupon is carefully filled
out.

This Union Jack 32x48 inches, complete with pole (6 feet long), hal-
yard, and window socket, at $1.45, post paid, is a real bargain. It is
designed to fly from an upstairs’ window.
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COUPON

Send me a flag. I have indicated with an X the one I want, and am
remitting herewith the amount quoted above for this flag.

The Canadian Courier,
Toronto, Canada.

SIZES AND
PRICES:

Union Jack, 32x48 inches ........... vve.v... 51 cents, Mail Post Paid
(Canadian Ensign, same size, 5 cents extra.)

Union Jack, 32x48 inches (same flag as above), complete with pole
(6 feet long), halyard and window socket, $1.45, Mail Post Paid
(Canadian Ensign, same size, 5 cents extra.)

Union Jack, 24x36 inches .......c.coovvueen. 25 cents, Mail Post Paid

'Union Jack; ' 20X28 Ihohes- 7. ... i iy s 20 cents, Mail Post Paid

Set of Allies’ Flags, 7 in number, 15x20 inches, 70 cents, Mail Post Paid

They did so. Every hole and corner
was ransacked, every locker turned
out. Then they looked at one an-
other, thoroughly mystified.

“As I hope you have proved to your
own satisfaction that I am not har-
bouring a convict, I will thank you to
leave my yacht,” said Ronald, haught-
ily. “You have already delayed me a
most unconscionable time. I told you
at first that there was no convict on
board.”

“Where is he, then?”
warder.

“Where is who?
once, and search
may meet.”

This gave the men a new idea; was
it possible that they had mistaken the
yvacht in the darkness? They could
not swear to Ronald himself, for he
had put on a rough pilot coat and leg-
gings, borrowed from the master, and
looked very unlike himself in a shabby
red cap lent by one of the men. They
murmured an apology and withdrew
from Ronald’s yacht, but they cruised
about all night, and then returned to
Plymouth, thoroughly off their scent.
They telegraphed to ports in all direc-
tions, but the only result of these mes-
sages was an answer, sent after some
days, that a yacht answering the de-
scription of Ronald’s had arrived at
one of the southern ports of France,
that one gentleman only had landed,
and that the yacht, after being thor-
oughly overhauled by the police, had
departed with no one on board save
the master and crew.

Meantime Enid remained in her
lodgings, a prey to the gravest anxiety.
She did not dare to go out lest she
should be followed and recognized;
she would not sit even near the win-
dow. On leaving the yacht she had
taken a cab, and bidden the man drive
her to the north of Plymouth, dismiss-
ing him when it was quite dark, and
making her way back to the rooms by
a circuitous route.

How hateful all this secrecy seem-
ed. She felt like a criminal herself,

asked the

Leave my yacht at
anyone else’s you

and wondered whether she had done.

either wisely or well in entering into
these crooked paths. And she had not
only entered into them herself, but,
far worse pain, had dragged Ronald
into them.

After several days had elapsed, she
received a letter from him, bearing a
foreign postmark. It was most cau-
tiously worded, and stated only that
he was travelling about by himself,
that he was quite well and comfort-
able, and hoped that she was the same,
as there was nothing for her to be
anxious about now. He would write
again soon.

HE understood that Cornwallis
had escaped, but how? Why was
Ronald alone?

The days went by, each one more
slowly than the last. Then came a let-
ter written in French, but bearing the
Willowbridge postmark. Her heart
beat as she opened it; she felt afraid
to read the contents.

H. J., it said, was in safe keeping;
he was not abroad. At present, he,
Ronald could give no particulars,
neither could he come and see her this
week: it was better not, but would
she meet him at seven o’clock on Wed-
nesday evening in next week at the
entrance to the pier.

She replied in the affirmative. A
load of anxiety was on her, for it was
evident Cornwallis was not beyond the
reach of his would-be captors. Where
could he be, and why had Ronald left
him alone?

But she was sure of one thing, and
that was that Ronald had acted with
the greatest wisdom and judgment;
her faith in him was unbounded.

As to her postponed marriage, this
fact, alas! did not trouble her. = She
acknowledged to herself with a sense
of shame that when she had been told
it could not take place she had experi-
enced a sense of relief.

The weather was stormy and bitter-
ly cold. She sat over a blazing fire

hour after hour, holding a book in her.

lap, but seldom reading. Her thoughts
were too harassing fo allow her to
sleep at night, while her appetite had
failed entirely.

“Really, Miss,” the landlady remon-
strated, “you don’t eat enough to keep
a fly alive. Why don’t you go out to

) try and get an appetite?”

“I am not well. I shall go out s00m,
and then perhaps my appetite will T€
turn,” she replied with a smile and an
effort at cheerfulness.

The long dreary days before Wed:
nesday at last came to an end. She
was at the entrance to the pier at the
appointed time, but did not see Rom
ald. ‘A man in groom’s livery accqsted
her, saying: “Come into the carriagé
Miss.”

She hesitated, but he took her hand
with a firm grip which seemed strangé:
ly familiar, and compelled her to enter
a brougham standing near, seating
himself beside her. :

“Why, Mr. Westlake!” she exclail®
ed with glad surprise as they drove 0
“I did not know you.”

“I have taken a leaf out of your
friend’s book, though I must say 1,09
not like a disguise. I thought it was
safer to put on these clothes, which
bought in passing through Londo:
that is to say I ordered my tailor f0
send them down to me. Now tell M€
how you have been. It is quite Saf€
to talk, no one can overhear us.”

She put aside his question imP
ently.

ati-

“Y OU must know that I am }’HCII‘S_
with anxiety. Where 18 ¢
race? What has become ¢

him ?” 4
“I will not keep you in suspensé

When you told me you had seen

warder, I knew of course that we Weat

all in grave danger. I made sure tha .

the police would follow us, aB b

was at my wit’s end to know what v

do. No plan suggested. itself to ﬂ;{‘

mind until we had passed the breae

water. Then I suddenly remerﬂbelt'he

having gone over the lighthouse o1

Hoe,”and an idea occurred to me- e

would take him to the Eddystqve

lighthouse, and ask the men to g

him shelter. of

“How could you have thought ™
such a thing?” Jan.

“I don’t know. ‘It was the only p‘ght
I knew it was possible the men Dl o
not take him in, but I thought I Wm;d 4
try. I told him of my suggestion, ane'
he at once acceded. I don’t think i
is well, for he is strangely wanting ~
energy. I directed the skipper to stere.
for the Eddystone, and when we Wend
near I had a small boat lowered &
rowed him to the lighthouse mys® i
After some difficulty I succeede
arousing the men’s attention, 7
Cornwallis and I landed. I told thel g
gentleman was most anxious to speas
a few days there. They said it WW_
against the rules; visitors were al_ll_’ht
ed in the daytime, but not at ni&
Then I offered them money.”

“How much?”

“Never mind. There were four
and I offered them what I could
afford, which to them was a han
sum.”

“‘Well,” said one, a handsome, bu;‘li
man, ‘T don’t call it no harm to hav’ ;.
visitor. If anyone comes, we call g
him out of sight easy enough.” 1

“This was just what I wanted; tne
added a few pounds extra, an% g
bargain was concluded. If CornWw? st
had remained in the yacht he M,
infallibly have been taken.” Andar.'
detailed what had occurred on PO Jot

“What did Horace say whel
left him?”

mel
el
dsom®

1
“He seemed very much cast dﬁ:vé
but I hope he will cheer up. waY

now to arrange for getting him aNfey
from the Eddystone, for I confessrse,‘
do not see my way at all. Of Couwed
I left him very hurriedly, and I'f’ble"'
back to the yacht as fast as poSSI® ot
“But how was it the men di
give information?” ress
He smiled, and she forbore to paid"
the question. After a time he 5 gid
“The night was very dark; theytone,
not know I went to the BAAYS' ut
any of them. I suppose they thg 2
I had put Cornwallis on boar® .
other vessel. But they had no feahﬂe
for volunteering information, ”
they had a reason for pleasing ™ e
“What sums of money YyoU
spending for us!” o gl
“I shall probably be repald, » e
day—if I am not already repald"bout
added. “Now you must tell me #
yourself.” da}’s’.
She told him of her dreary = b
and how she had feared to 89 drﬂ"
While she was speaking she s’
near to him insensibly, and be !




& her hand within his own; it seem-
€d to him he was justified in doing
80';‘ he knew it gave her strength.

After this you may safely go out,”
€ said, “but I would rather you re-
mained here for the present. I only
:Vent to Willowbridge for a few hours
0 see my father and settle some busi-
Dess matters, Directly afterwards I
feturned to town, ostensibly on busi-
Dess matters. I dread being question-
€d by those detectives. At present no
't])ne has seen me with Jackson, as
ta‘ckson appeared at the mill, and
1€y have no grounds for apprehend-
g me,»

“But what danger you are in! How
ca}} I thank you?”

By taking care of yourself.”

He put her down near her lodgings,
ad went back by train.

CHAPTER XX.
The Terror That Walketh by Night.

RONALD departed feeling more
troubled every day. He abhor-
red all dissimulation and crooked
eaarsl’:s; he had always done so from his
ey 1est boyhood, while here he was
WanChed on a course of deceit which
5 S Most repugnant to him. The feel-
tef that he had broken the law was
erlble to him; he began to think
tharas a criminal. And yet he knew
fre he had acted in the first place
erm the purest motives, that to save
' he would undergo punishment.
gO{Vﬁitters at' Willowbridge were not
g smoothly. Mr. Westlake, who
e S & man of penetration, was quite
rat? loss to account for his son's er-
att? movements, which he did not
Tibute to the business of the firm,
SOUgh he accounted for Ronald’s
i ence thus to his wife. She also felt
8uely uneasy, there seemed some-
forl-nE Wrong in the whole atmosphere,
Dre Ouise appeared in a state of sup-
littlssed excitement and spoke but
Wane' She spent most of her time in
Dretgermg' by the river, and as the
ca ¥ typist had not reappeared, she
her € at length to the conclusion that
OWn action had precipitated mat-

t
g?:f’ and that Ronald had taken the
“ away from her previous lover.

Wish Louise would go,” Mrs.
WEstla.ke said more than once to her
e and; “she makes me feel as if I
mi € living near a volcano which
th gh; break out at any moment, and
ervan i =
beal‘ableg’ ts say her temper is un

Eoﬁl‘g Louise had no intention of

Meantime Cornwallis

badl was faring
ang Y. The weather was bitterly cold
u Stormy. Seas of enormous vol-

ong bro}{e right over the lighthouse,
Dem;numcatlon with land was sus-
ing r?d- He had taken cold in land-
Very 'om the hoat, and he was now
Self aily e managed to dress him-
Stor and sat shivering over the small

re' Unutterably wretched. The men
beste very kind, they gave him the
GouldfOOd they had, and, finding he
Cocg €at nothing solid, prepared him
hig A and soup, and thought to cheer
Deriemth yarns of their previous ex-

wences,
OttI tell you what it is, sir,” said one
S00p €m, “you had better go home as
a gy as the weather clears. This isn’t

blace for you now.”

H ® wretched man groaned inwardiy.
a yOme? Where was it? Was there
, 1 Place on the face of the earth for

teetgnted outcast? He ground his
Mgy and thought that the ways of

Hg ;. Vere hard. What had he done?
ang 20 written amother man’s name,
8ng, 1® had suffered far more than
Den »tg in consequence. He was not
tvep ent, and did not pretend to be
. X to himgelf,

hip 2 a strange experience befell
hiy’ His past life began to rise before
doy, At first it was as a faint sha-
ang’ ANd then the recollections grew
a Da]]rew’ and gathered over him as
’bl&ck > enveloping him in its thick
Shpj©88 until he felt he could have
Away ed aloud. He could not get
LY from it, it pursued him, it haunt-
Wag i for ever behind it now there
y°nd ‘18 picture of the grave, and be-

Wht at the judgment to come.

It 53 had his life been? He recalled
it o, If it belonged to someone else,
Op ovi as if some spirit either of good
11 had taken possession of him
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and compelled him, for the first time
since he had been born, to examine
it

He had lived at a public school, as
those boys do live who have no re-
straining home influence, and then he
had entered into the world of fashion.
His career had been that of racing,
gambling, sport, women. No single
good action could he recall—or rather
this dominant spirit for him.

““What have you done for others?”
said a harsh voice in his ear; “can
you remember one act of self-sacri-
fice, one of evil resisted which might
blot out some of your offences?”

Alas! there was not one. He was
no atheist in the sense that some of
the purest and best people have been
atheists, namely, longing to find God
but doubting whether He existed,
though after long years of trouble
they at last have found Him, but he
had heen an atheist in the sense that
he did not like to retain God in his
knowledge, and God had given him up
to the lust of his heart. And now he
saw as he had mever seen before that
his thoughts had all been grovelling,
mean and low, that he had never
wished for anything higher. He did
not wish for it now, he did not know,
or even dimly comprehend, what
things high and holy meant, but he
trembled because he did believe in
the judgment to come.

For in this lonely lighthouse, with
the waves roaring around, it was
borne in upon him that he must die,
and that shortly. The Pale Messenger
had beckoned silently, and he knew
that he must go. He had never
thought of death before except as a re-
mote contingency far, far off, but now
every day brought it mnearer. What
would future life mean to him?

'Supposing by some miracle the
gates of Heaven were opened to him
would he be happy? He would not.
‘What place had another world for his
pleasures: was there a single high
one among them? The best feeling of
his life had been his love for Enid, and
he ‘turned to her as a tower of
strength. He desired her presence as
he had never desired it before: she
must come, she must save him from
himself.

One mnight there came a terrible
storm, the very foundations of the
lighthouse seemed to shake as the
water dashed over it, the wind raged
and shrieked.

‘Cornwallis lay in his narrow bunk
and shivered with fear, his nerves had
departed since his illness, he was a
prey to terror both mental and phy-
sical.

HE next morning the men found
him delirious and in a high
fever; he repeated perpetually,

“Enid, Enid, Enid; I want her; she
must come.”

They tended him to the best of
their ability, but after an hour or two
had elapsed the oldest man, one Beli,
said, “That poor chap will drive me
frantic soon with his callings for Enid.
He can’t stay here, mates.”

Tt was decided to write to Romald,
who had left an address that would
reach him, and say that as soon as
the weather moderated the gentleman
must be removed, they could not have
him die on their hands without even
having seen a doctor.

This letter was despatched as soon
as the first craft which passed on her
way to Plymouth could take it. By
this time Cornwailis was better and
could sit up. He also wrote a letter
to Enid which he enclosed to Ronald.
She must come to him, he said, she
must marry him at once, he could no
longer be left alone wherever he mignt
be, by day or night. As he sent the
letter open, Ronald thought it was in-
tended for him to read. y

‘The appalling selfishness of it over-
came him. To call such a feeling love
was, he considered, a desecration.
This man wished a pure, beautiful girl
to link herself to a dying hunted con-
vict. He was a strong man himself,
and he did not realize, he could not
realize the depth of agony and fear
through which Cornwallis had gone—
until at length feeling had worn it-
self out in illness—and he heartily de~
spised him. But none the less it was
his duty to send the letter to Enid,
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This sign on Ser-

S

vice Stations
throughout Can-
ada and the
United States
guarantees expert
care for your
Hupmobile when
and where you
want it—without
cost to you.

In line with our policy of producing
the best car of its class in the world,
we now announce what we believe
to be the first and best plan of
national service-to-the-owner yet
devised.

This plan is so simple, and so com-
plete, that its basic principles are
almost certain to be insisted upon
by all car owners as a standard of
what motor car service should be.

Its distinctive feature is a book of 100
coupons which every buyer receives
with a 1916 Hupmobile, and which
can be cashed at any Hupmobile
service station in Canada or the
United States.

These coupons entitle the owner to 50
hours of free labor—sufficient, under
ordinary circumstances, to keep the
car in perfect running condition.

And this service is over and above
the. regular guarantee against de-
fective parts and materials. It is
paid for out of a fund established
Jointly by the Hupp Motor Car Com-
pany, its distributors, dealers and
sales representatives.

As each car is shipped, a definite
amount of money is set aside for
free service on that particular car.

This service is for your car only; the
labor cannot be performed on an-
other Hupmobile,

The new plan provides for the regu-
lar care, inspection and adjustment
without which no automobile can
remain at its best.

MADE IN CANADA

Prices f. 0. b. Windsor as follows:

$3,185; All-year Touring
$1,500;
Car, $1,635.

Limousine,
All-year Coupe,

The Squarest Deal for
You and Your Hupmobile

At last, a tangible, national service plan which insures
against motor car troubles

1916 Hupmobile Prices

Five-passenger
Touring Car, $1,385; Roadster, $1,385; Sedan, $1,820;
Car,
Seven-passenger Touring

To give our system national scope, we
have established hundreds of ser-
vice stations throughout Canada and
the United States.

Here is service so tangible, so definite
and so practical, that you cannot
afford to purchase any car without
first learning all its details.

The 1916 Hupmobile is the greatest
automobile value this company has
ever built. When we add the guar-
antee of satisfaction resulting from
the Hupmobile service system, we
offer, we feel sure, the most excep-
tional car value in the world.

We urge you to have your Hupmobile
dealer give you the full particulars.

Or write us, and we will tell you how
the plan works, and send you the
catalog of the seven beautiful new
Hupmobiles.

Hupp Motor Car Company
Desk A, Windsor, Ont.

This leather bound cou-
pon book is given you
when you purchase a
1916 Hupmobile.

The coupons are ex-
changeable for 50 hours
of free service labor on
your Hupmobile at any
Hupmobile Service Sta-
tion in Canada or the
United States.

$1,525;

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.

CKAGE free to collectors for 2 cents
postage; also offer hundred different
foreign stamps; catalogue; hinges; five
cents. We buy stamps. Marks Stamp

Co., Toronto.

BOOKS.

ASSLMILATIVE 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, $1.60 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—

Accdmmodation for 750 guests, $1.50 up.
American and European Plans.

MOSSOP HOTEL.
(Limited)

TORONTO, ONTARIO.

European Plan. Absolutely Fireproof.
Rooms with or without bath from $1.50.

rectly you will find

pages, $1, p.p.

8 University Avenue

Talk Correctly and You Will Think Correctly

Slipshod English promotes slipshod thought.
of careless use of words and you will soon be careless in thought. To
think correctly and talk correctly, to talk correctly and think cor-

A DESK BOOK OF ERRORS IN ENGLISH

a very serviceable little book. “Right to the point.”

University Book Company

Successors to Norman Richardson.

Get into the habit

12mo., cloth, 24

Toronto
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must be used
foraperfectly
satisfactory

Perfect Tea &
ey

SALADA”

Tea is the acme of perfection, being all pure,
delicious tea. Black, Mixed or Green.

Improve Increase
Your Your
English 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, goi;ll‘_e-

ublie

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. ¢

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

These 8ix books include many chapters, covering such subjects as

Stenographers, Story Writers, Authors,

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
Capitalization Advertisement Writing How to Study Shakespeare
Punctuation How to Write a Story and Other Great Authors
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and hear what she had to say.

She was still living the most soli-
tary of lives, and every sense had be-
come quickened; she saw in the few
lines what Ronald could not see, that
her lover’s mneed for her was very
great, and although love as love had
died in her heart, the love of a di-
vine compassion was still there. She
did not hesitate a moment; she would
accede to his wish and tend him by
night and day wuntil he died. She
wrote to Ronald to that effect, and he
sorely against his will, was con-
strained to think out some plan for
carrying her wishes into effect.

He determined to go down to Ply-
mouth, hire a boat, and go off to the
Eddystone, that he might judge for
himgelf of (Cornwallis’s state. He
sailed down the coast, and, the
weather being favourable although
very cold, shaped a course for the
Eddystone after dark.

He held some conversation with the
men, to whom he made a further pre-
sent, and then saw 'Cornwallis, who,
wrapped in rugs and blankets, was sit-
ting up in a chair. By this time the
men had come to the conclusion that
there was something very queer about
their guest. ' During his delirium he
had pushed aside his wig, but on first
recovering consciousness had asked
for a looking glass and appeared pain-
fully anxious to renovate himself.
Ronald saw that he was looking very
ill, but otherwise could perceive no
particular change in hts appearance;
once more he wondered why everyone
said he was so handsome a man, he,
Ronald, did not consider him hand-
gome at all.

He spoke to him very kindly, and
promised to bring Enid to him.

'Cornwallis’s face brightened.

‘“Bring her at once, and bring a
clergyman. I have the license and she
can marry me here.”

“What?”’ exclaimed Ronald aghast.

“Why do you say ‘WWhat? ” said
Cornwallig peevishly. “How else
could she be always with me when we
land? T want her always, and I can’t
do without her.”

“But supposing I cannot arrange for
your removal at once. ‘She cannot
stay here.”

“I have made up my mind to marry
her,? said Cornwallis angrily, “and 1
know she is anxious to marry me.
Did she not tell you she would?”

Ronald was -constrained to admit
that she had done so.

“I know it,” the other retorted tri-
umphantly, “there never yet was a
woman who did not love me when I
chose to make her do so.”

The sight of Ronald had brought
back, temporarily, some of his oid
galety, his fear had departed for a
time. Ronald choked down his dis-
gust, and said that he must now go,;
he would have to hear what Migs Ire-
dale had to say.

“Get him away soon, sir,” said Bell,
as Ronald re-entered his boat; “he
won’t live long. I see it in hig face.”

Then night deepened, and Cornwal-
lis was once more a prey to terror.

CHAPTER XXI.
A Cat’s Paw.

T sometimes happens that when we
can see no light, no means of
escape from our troubles, that a

path is suddenly opened to us.

Ronald felt absolutely hopeless as he
went away from the Eddystone light-
house. He thought and thought, but
no safe means for rescuing Cornwallis
occurred to him. After having run
such terrible risks it seemed hard to
look on all his previous trouble as
thrown away.

“I cannot disappoint her,” he said,
mentally, “although for her own sake
the best thing that could happen to
her would be that Cornwallis should
be taken.” :

With every landing stage closely
watched, how could he get him ashore,
and yet how could he leave a man so
ill without some strong man to look
after him. If he took him to a foreign
port his, Ronald’s, présence would be
sufficient to cause an instant arrest.
He saw no way.

But on landing he came across Lieu-
tenant Haselfoot.

“Hullo!” exclaimed that young man,

“why, where have you sprung from?""

“Where have you sprung from?
queried Ronald, instead of answering
the question.

“I? Ihave just landed from my Ves:
sel. Every night we go cruising
about.” =

“Where? Not near the Eddystone?
asked Ronald, with an anxiety he tried
hard to disguise.

“Why, that is just what we are d0-
ing. Looking out for an imaginaly
enemy, and expecting an attack when-
ever the powers that be choose LO give
the orders. Why do you want 0
know ?”’

“Oh, I was wondering where
went,” replied Ronald, vaguely.
where are you off to now? Come an
have supper with me somewhere.”

“Very sorry. Can’t. Must go 0B
duty again in three hours’ time, a0
I want to go to my diggings just t0
see if there are any letters for meé
‘Why not come with me and have 2
snack there.”

“With pleasure,” asserted Ronald:
Haselfoot’s “diggings” were of
most comfortable order, while the suP*
per, hastily ordered and served, W&
daintily spread. id

“I do enjoy a meal ashore,” 83
Haselfoot, as he stretched out his 168
luxuriously and lit a cigarette WhIC
his guest had refused. “I always fanc¥
the food in the destroyer has a flavout
of oil. And my landlady is no €&
of a good soul, a regular mother t0
me. I've lodged with her every til®
I've been down this way.”

you
uAnd

RONALD was silent for a few mod
ments, thinking hard. He har
noticed how dainty the supP®

had been, and was concocting a Plan'e
“Does your landlady happen to haV
any more rooms to let?”

“Well, she is generally full up, but
just now I believe her drawingT0?
floor is to let. Now I come to thil
of it her lodger went out yestergay'
The rooms are never vacant Iong-,

“I wonder if I might see them?

“Why, of course, you might,” §
Haselfoot, and rang the bell.

It was not long before the landlad?
Mrs. Carter, appeared in person,
pleasant-faced honest-looking woma™
who spoke with a Cornish accent. d

Ronald made his request known &%
was shown the vacant apartments
sitting-room and two bed-rooms. 1y
were of a good size and scrup‘lmus11
clean., He expressed his sa.tisfﬁtctio
with them. :

“They are just what I am 1ookin8
out for, for some friends of mineé ad
invalid gentleman and his wife, a;n
I think I may venture to take t
for a week from to-day. Should n;t
friends be satisfied they will no doU
remain on. But I gnust tell you th.u
the gentleman is really ill, and V.Vng
require total quiet, also such ‘COOKiid'
as will tempt the appetite of an invé
Of course this will be remembere
the terms.”

“I am sure I will do my best to makg
the lady and gentleman happy 1ol
comfortable, sir,” replied Mrs. Car s
who was greatly taken with the code-
tesy of Ronald’s manner, and a1
lighted with his liberality and fall%
to request exact mention to be _aéer
of “extras.” “There can’t be a qUi®",
home than this. Mr. Haselfoot i8 goen
for days together very often, and W
he is here he does not have ol
racketty parties like some younsg gen.
tlemen. I suppose the lady and 8%
tleman will not keep much companyl'd,

“None at all,” returned Ronas
gravely; “he is not in health fof o
ciety. They will see no one, I im il
I cannot tell you whether they the
come at once, but please have
rooms thoroughly ready.” ces”

“Certainly, sir, and if quiet is ne ait
sary for the poor gentleman I will {iné
on them myself, instead of lef put
Eliza go in, who is a good girl, sif’
clumsy at times.” aﬂd

Ronald returned to Haselfoots
told him what he had done. g7

“Are the rooms for friends of YOU” g

“Yes, and I want you to do me &
turn.”

“With pleasure.” i

“The man who is coming is “nmg
valid. He has set his heart on be
married at once to the girl to

aid




he ig engaged, but in his state of
ealth absolute quiet and privacy is
ecessary, Still we want a witness to
? céremony. Will you come?”
h hy, of course I will, though as
h € boor chap is ill it seems a pity not
O'Pllt off the wedding.”
He ig anxious to get abroad, and
::é’: ’l,le must have her with him as his

’ “l see. And where is the wedding
0 take place?”

w“You will no doubt be surprised
hhen I tell you at the Eddystone light-

Ouse,”

:Are they mad?” asked Haselfoot.
53 10, not madder than other people,”
ached Ronald, drily. “But he landed
oy the Wddystone, and has been ill
’buel"e' You must understand the whole
“gmess must be kept an absolute
i Tet. We don’t want to get the

8hthouse men into trouble for having

arboured him; and they have been

TY g00d to him; there are also family
ef‘:SOns."

§ All right; T shan’t say a word. How
Dlacez}len does the wedding take

€

‘Wh. : j ] .
Stone?'?n will you be next off the Eddy:

:To-morrow night.”

O-morrow night it shall be.

h&ve They

e 4 special license and can be mar-
°d When and where they please.”
i It is a very strange place to be
ased with,”
- It is. I think you have met the
ang lady some time ago.”
5 at is her name?”
1 dIt Would not reveal anything to you.
0’ think you ever heard it.”
gt 1. T meet so many girls and for-
.21 about them afterwards.”
homuSt 50,” said Ronald, earnestly
Tencng that_ he had forgotten his
Not ‘Ontne 'w1.th Miss ]ﬁredale. He would
met ave said anything about having
the 5 er .to Haselfoot, had he not in
couldl‘St 1nstan9e thought that no one
Soen forget Enid’s face if he had once
Whe it. And there he was right, for
fors Y the time of meeting came, Hasel-
ra recollected her instantly. Ar-
a teiemGpts as to time were then made,
thay Which the naval man announced
boa ime was up, and he must g0 on
arq,
old‘,'go-moyrow night, then,” were Ron-
Mg » barting words; you will not fail

wa;,l;o-morr-gw. night—Admiralty al-
addq bermitting. Though why,” he
g Sotto voce, as he went down
Negg %ad, “why my presence as a wit-
the Iishould be so desirable, and why
Wit eghthquse men couldn’t have been
Doge ?S’es 1S more than I know. I sup-
Kep; s because they want it to be

a Secret. Rum start anyhow, an
J1d in an out-of-the-way lighthouse!
'S no business of mine.”

CHAPTER XXII.
A Lonely Bride.

RONALD wrote to Enid that night,
Making an appointment with her
a Qi 0 meet him the next morning in
thOth Toad out of Plymouth. He
watci L it impossible that he could be
on th'ed how, and, as a matter of fact,
n‘lS Occasion he was not.
Oyeg 1d felt sadly lowered in her own
ouas She made her way by a cir-
Voyg . Toute to the appointed rendez-
was' as this secrecy never to end?
hamshe always to go through life
Byt a‘e’d.to look anyone in the face?
the o VOice within her answered that
She 1-°T€cy would not be for long. As
the s?cOked at the throngs of people in
w&sh?eets she wondered if any one
a “ﬁln?ppy’ if everyone did not beneath
ag Sh Countenance bear as much care
w"l‘dse Was bearing. And then the
fop ¢ that have comforted laden souls
fopy, de last two thousand years com-
that ", €T also, “Come unto Me, all ye
[ Wiy ¢ Weary and heavy laden, and
Suep tgive you rest.” There was no
thmlghhing as worldly happiness, she
Stiy att' but heavenly happiness was
Wkeq tainable. Was it possible, she
8ip) Wh erself, that she was the same
Illent O at Court balls and entertain-
d&nce dinnumera;ble had laughed and
the s through life, knowing little of
h““l‘ts Olerable anguish of the aching
around her. God help them!
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God help them every one!” she ejacu- |

lated fervently.

It was in the bend of a quiet country
lane that she perceived Ronald, who
was awaiting her anxiously.

“I had to see you,” he exclaimed,
“for so much has to be done before to-
night,” and he told her of his inter-
view with Haselfoot, and what had
been arranged.

“Is it to be to-night?” she asked, and
turned very white.

“To-night, if you will. It seems too
good an opportunity to be lost,” and
he added a few more words than he
had said to Haselfoot.

“I shall be ready at the appointed
time. Will Mr. Haselfoot be silent as
he does not understand the necessity
for silence?”

“He will be silent.”

There was a long pause.

“Enid,” said Ronald, speaking in
tones of intense emotion, and using
this name for the first time, “are you
sure that you will go through with
this? There is time even now to draw
back.”

UT she came of a race that would
never draw back and would die

— game; the harder the task the
more resolute would she be to fulfil it.

“l will go through with it,” she re-
plied, firmly.

“May God be with you,” he said,
earnestly, and, after a few more words,
left her.

She returned to her rooms feeling
thoroughly exhausted. She had not
one idea of joy or happiness in what
was to befall her, nothing but profound
compassion for Cornwallis in her
heart.

She threw herself on her knees and
prayed for guidance. She would sub-
due her love for Ronald if possible. In
marrying Cornwallis she would be
sacrificing her own “wishes and de-
vices; was not self sacrifice always
right?

“He needs me,” she thought; “Ron-
ald is strong and does not need me.”
She remembered when she was first
engaged to Cornwallis how eagerly she
had looked forward to being married.
First there would be the joy of being
with him, then the delight of wedding
presents, a superb trousseau, all those
things which are dear to the heart of
a girl. What had she now? What
would her mother think if she could
only know?

“Do wishes attained always turn to
bitterness and sorrow ?” she asked her-
self. “I wanted to marry Horace be-
fore anything else in life, and now I
am going to marry him, and I am
miserable.”

But she felt ashamed of herself and
her weakness, besides there was much
to be done, she resolved not to give
way again.

She informed her landlady that she
was going away that evening, unex-
pectedly.

“So soon, Miss?” asked the woman,
with suspicion.

“I have to go to a sick friend,” she
replied, hating herself for these eva-
sions, which, though the truth, were
not the whole truth.

Then she began to wonder what she
would wear. What bride’s circum-
stances could be more mournful? Was
not black. the fitting garb? It was;
she felt she could not put on a coloured
dress. So, instead of being surrounded
with admiring relations and brides-
maids, instead of putting on costly
array, she prepared herself alone.

She wore her one black dress, but
she put on a fichu of filmy beautiful
lace, a remnant of former finery, and,
knowing Cornwallis’s eyes for detail,
placed a few white flowers in her
bosom.

(To be continued.)

Wise Pittsburg.—Pittsburg chose a
minstrel show in preference to W. J.
Bryan as an attraction at a charitable
entertainment. We have to admit
that Pittsburg is fast ‘regaining a
reputation for good sense.

L A

It Seems So.—To President Wood-
row Wilson, life is just one note after
another.
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