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. THE MAN AND THE MESSAGE

cc\XZ ITHOUT reparation, peace is impossible. Are all these outrages against humanity
on land and sea to be liquidated by a few pious phrases about humanity? Germany
leaves us to exact the damage for all future violence committed after the war. We must
exact it now, so as not to leave such a grim inheritance to our children.
““Much as we all long for peace, deeply as we are horrified with war, this note and
speech, which heralded it, do not afford us much encouragement to hope for an honourable
and lasting peace.’’

COURIER PRESS, Limited, TORONTO
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Escape the Frost! |

In Victoria or
Vancouver, B.C. -

Canada’s Own Winter Resorts, and Spend l_"
Your Money at Home o | B
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Average Sunshine r @ y
S 5% Hours Daily ly

Splendid Roads for Motoring—Golf the Year Round—
Fishing, Hunting and Shooting

Three Superb Trains Leave Toronto
Each Week

Get Full Particulars, Through Tickets and Reservations from
Nearest C. N. R. Agent or write R. L. Fairbairn, General
Passenger Agent, 68 King St. E., Toronto, Ont.

TRAVEL

CANADIAN NORTHERN
ALL THE WAY

Electric Service

Means comfort, convenience, economy, and
safety.

The home that is completely equipped with
electrical devices is a happy one.

All the drudgery of housekeeping is elimin-
ated by electricity.

You can wash, iron, sew, sweep, cook, keep
cool in summer and warm in winter, by
means of electrical apparatus designed es-
pecially to relieve you of unnecessary and
fatiguing labor.

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

The Toronto Electric Light
Company, Limited

‘“AT YOUR SERVICE”

12 Adelaide St. E. Telephone Adel. 404

By all means let the children have O’Keefe’s—0.K. bever-
ages with their meals, in place of tea or coffee, The
children will need no persuading, and the purest of health-
ful ingredients will be good for them.
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SPECIAL PALE DRY
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There {s something about the flavour of our Special Pale
Dry Ginger Ale that distinguishes it from ordinary soft
drinks. Have you discovered it? Order a case to-day
from your dealer or phone Main 4203.

Other O.K. Brands:
BELFAST STYLE SPECIAL SODA

GINGER ALE CREAM SODA
GINGER BEER COLA
LEMONADE SARSAPARILLA
LEMON 80UR APPLE JUICE
ORANGEADE (Carbonated)

Q’KEEFE’S, Toronto

CANADIAN PACIFIC
F L O R l D Via DETROIT

and CINCINATTI
WHY NOT FLORIDA FOR YOUR WINTER TOUR?
THE ATTRACTIONS ARE UNSURPASSED.

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

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

CANADIAN PACIFIC
MAKING DIRECT CONNECTIONS AT DETROIT.

Particulars from Canadian Pacific Ticket Agents, or write W. B.
Howard, District Passenger Agent, Toronto.

BEATS ELECTRIC
OR GASOLINE
10 Days FREE—Send No°Money,

We don’t ask you to pay us a cent until you have
used this wonderful modern white light in your own home ten days,
then you may return it at our expense if not perfectlﬁ satisfied.
You can’t possibly lose a cent. We want to f)rov(_z to you that it makes
an ordinary oil lamp look like a candle; beats electric, gasoline or acety-
Jene. Lights and 18 put out like old oil lamp. Tests by Government
and 34 leading Universities show that it

Burns '70 Hours on One Gallon
ecommon coal oil (kerosene), no odor, smoke pr noise, simple, clean, won’t
explode, Three million péople already enjoying this powerful, white,
steady light, nearest to sunlight. Won Gold Medal at Panama Exposition.
Greatest invention of the age. Guaranteed. :

$1000 Reward will be given to the person who shows us an oillamp equal
to the new Aladdin in every way (details of offer given in our circular).
We want one user in each locality to whom we can refer custom- Y
ers. To that person we have a special introductory offer to make, Olll"s
under which one lamp is given free. Write quick for our 10-Day FnE E
Absolutely Free TriaPProposition and learn how to get one free.
f MANTLE LAMP COMPANY, 554 Aladdin lulldlns; MONTREAL

Largest Coal Oil (Kerosene) Mantle Lamp House in the World

r H H Our trial delives lan makes it e: No pr s experience essary. Practically every farm
Men "“h n|83 Mak' home and -ml“r{o:’nﬂoml‘:vintbuuziur m‘:n:io%na f:;iner wh:elfad never“snld anythiog yin his
sl 00 to saoo Per Mo. life_before writes: “‘I sold 61 ti ;r{iﬂt seven, days.”’  Chrigtensen saye;

e article that selis so easily '’ Fo ng enys: 92 per cent of homes
““Bvery customer becomes a friend and booster.”’ Kemerting says: ‘“No flowery tallk necessary, Sellsitself, OuSAN:
are coining money endorse the Aladdin just as strongly. NO MONEY ‘:oumto. We furnish stock to relial n to get start
ointment and make big money in unoccupied territ State occupation,age,

for our distributor’s plan, and learn how to secure an upr ) tory.
whether you have rig or auto; whether can work spare time or steady; when can start; townships most convenient for you to work.

COAL OIL LIGH

ey




THE CANADIAN COURIER

Published at 181 Simocoe St., Toronto, by the Courier Press, Limited. Subscription
Price: Canada and Great Britain, $2.00 per year; postage to United States, $1.00 per
year; other foreign postage, $2.00 per year. IMPORTANT: Changes of address should
be sent two weeks before the date they are to go into effect. Both old and new
addresses must be given. CANCELLATIONS: We find that most of our subscribers
prefer not to have their subscriptions jnterrupted in case they fail to remit before

expiration. TUnless we are notified to cancel, we assume the subsecriber wishes the
service continued. -

”

NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS

You will have noticed that with the issue of Oct. 7 the price has been reduced
from 10 cents to 5 cents per copy.

EXTENSIONS :

In keeping with this we are extending all subscriptions, so that the subscriber
will receive extra copies sufficient to make up for the reduction in price.

CANADIAN COURIER

TORONTO - - - . - ONTARIO

¥
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EDITOR’S TALK

.

OR once—No good resolutions!
Ever since last summer the editorial department of the
Courier has had just ONE resolution—and we are not looking
for any new ones, or any better ones. We greet the New Year,

as you might say, hardened in sin, the sin of believing that the reso- |

lution we tacked up on our wall-paper last summer is just as good and
maybe better than the nef@v-fangled ones that erop up along with
Christmas indigestion.

A ; r 7
| So when the New Year comes sneaking along trying to collect OUR
good resolutions, we just venture to observe—'‘Nothing Doing!”’ Our
business is to dig up interesting Canadian reading matter for Cana-
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7th ANNOUNCEMENT.

BARBADOS

Everybody who goes to the West Indies likes Bar-
bados. They like the temperature, it is tropically
warm but tempered by the trade wind ; they
like the sea bathing, the best in the world;
they like the appearance of the country, one
big garden; and they like the hospitable
ways of the people. There are no nicer peo-
ple anywhere than one finds in Barbados,
and a fortnight’s holiday in this beautiful
Island is indeed a rare pleasure.

Round trip tickets by the “Royal Mail”’

from Halifax to Demerara and return to St.
John give passengers the stop-over privilege
at Barbados.

Send your name and a
booklet will be sent you.

"PACKET.
AL[FAX. N. S.

§7-59 Granville Sireet,
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BRANCHES AND CONNECTIONS THROUGHOUT CANADA
HEAD OFFICES AND EIGHT BRANCHES IN TORONTO
HEAD OFFICE—8-10 KING ST. WEST—TORONTO BRANCH

omenat 1 B854

BANK of CANADA

dian readers, and we are doing it, New Year or no New Year. We

78 CHURCH STREET Cor. BLLOOR WEST & BATHURST

Cor. QUEEN WEST & BATHURST 236 BROADVIEW, Cor. WILTON AVE.

Cor QVEEN BAST and ONTARIO DUNDAS ST., Cor. HIGH PARK AVE.
1220. YONGE ST. SUBWAY, Cor. ALCORN AVE.

couldn’t possibly have any highe? resolution in the weekly-paper busi-
ness. : ' : ‘ : :

> « % % % K -k W

| You may like next week’s issue—and you may not! We feel we

ought to be frank about it, anyhow. Of course 8o far as TRYING
goes—well, if you’d see the rejected manuseripts we’ve been forced
to protect you from, and if you could just have one look at the editor’s
desk —you’d like the issue quite a little. : s
i To tell the truth, there’s only one way we can tell whether you are
going to like an issue or not, and that is by trying it on ourselves.
We’ve done that, and aceording to that test we have succeeded. «

| There’s probably not much use telling you what’s coming unless it’s

to mention specially the Literary Supplement that will occupy some
of the space next week. It will deal with some of the latest and most
important output of the literary mills—such as the H. G. Wells’ mill,
and the new mill which bears the ambiguous name of “Billy.”” Then
there will be some interesting letters from friends of yours and ours
who read our little sereed on the short story the other day and didn’t
agree with it. Maybe you didn’t, either. ,
| _But, bless us, there’s no need to be }iterary to enjoy next week’s
'issue—g.ny more than you have to be a fat man to enjoy plum pud-

- ding. Figuratively speaking there’ll be abundance and variety as

usual—turkey, vegetables, nuts, raisins, oranges and holly. What the
literary equivalent to mistletoe is we haven’t figured out. Bring your
own. We’ll supply the rest. ‘ 7

EXHIBITION CAMP, EXHIBITION PARK.

THE SONGS OF
A VALIANT SOUL

Buy (and read) “Poems’’—a classy volume of the poetieal
remains of the late James A. Tucker, who was a University
student (leader of revol{ in 1895), and a Toronto journalist of
high standing at his death in 1903. A worthy effort in Cana-
dian verse.

Small lot of remaindep volumes (blue cloth, gilt stamp, 125
pages at $1.00)—to clear at 50 cents.

P IVEREITY. BOOK CO, S uEsgi AT

That Boy of Yours

is anxious to make extra pocket money, but does not know of a local job
he can secure for Saturdays. s z

We solve the problem; we have the job. All the boy does is to claim
it and go to work.

The work is made easy by our new method. We show the boy (or
any one) how to go about getting subsecribers to Canadian Courier. Thke
instructions are so plain a boy can follow them.

Help the Boy

 Your moral support back of the boy will mean much to his first £f!
Back this up with the help we can zive, and success to the bo 'lf 0“?’
a start in life towards money making. : M X

Our terms are most liberal; a reasonable wa
B L Tt eral; b ge is guaranteed to every

SALES MANAGER, CANADIAN COURIER,
181 SIMCOE ST., TORONTO.
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Canada must ‘CarryOn’
If Belgium’s Children Are To Be Saved -

To punish the violation of Belgium and free its land from the Huns
has been one of the strongest rallying cries of British and Canadians
throughout this war. For it our men have fought hard and long, and,
stronger and more determined now than ever, they are “Carrying on”

to the finish,

When the soldiers first went out to fight the despoilers of Belgium,
we who could not go undertook to help feed the starving women and

children who were victims of G

-

erman savagery. Are WE carrying on as

the soldiers are doing? Or has our enthusiasm cooled—our sympathy
died out—our help lessened or ceased ?

Certainly the Belgians’ need of help has not lessened, but rather
increased! Three million women, children and old men are depending
for food —for life itself—on the Belgian Relief Commission. The

ommission in turn depends on us Canadians for a substantial share of
the necessary food, or the money with which to buy it. If we fall short
in our contributions,

not fatally, short in their food supply

thousands of Belgian kiddies must go painfully, if -
Already an alarming number

of them, weakened by scanty rations, are falling victims to tuberculosis,

_THere would be little merit in restoring Belgium to a nation whose
motherhood and youth we had allowed to be decimated and weakened

by hunger and resulting disease Let us at ho
work as unselfishly, as steadfast}

the

are carrying on

me carry on the relict
and as successfully as our soldier boys

fighting! If YOU have not been helping, now is

 the time to give a hand and do your bit.

Send your subscriptions weekly, monthly or in one lump sum to Local or
Provincial Commitices, or :

Send Cheques
Payable to
Toeasurer

Belgian Rel

59 ST. PETER STREET, MONTREAL

Fund

‘The Greatest, Most Efficiently Organized Relict

Work The World Has Ever Secen.

a1

EVERYWHERE

At home, on the street, at the
club or in the field they all
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" “ITS GOOD TOBACCO'

Equal by test to the véry best,
~ iuch better than all the rest.

Say MASTER MASON to your dealer—he knows.

The tobacco you cut fresh from the plug,
50 as to get all the fragrance and aroma.

e

fHE RocK CiITY TABAcco Co. LIMITED
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H,ave You
_ Self
Control ?

N

If not, it is likely due to your not understanding your soul

~make-up.. Why are you superstitious, depressed, or joyous?

Why have you ‘self-confidence or the reverse? What is the in-
fluence of your mind tipon your b_fkl‘y? Is SUCCESS possible

’for you, too?

Under the title “THE EDUCATION OF SELF”’ ‘Dr.. Panl
Dubois, author of ‘““Nervous States, Their Cause and Cure’’
and other works, has published a delightful volume dealing
with psychical questions of the deepest importance. It is an
education in self. Cloth, 349 pages, price $1.75 postpaid.

UNIVERSITY BOOK CO, 8 University Avenue, “Toronto.

Simple Storiettes

WO  French-Canadian citizens

were travelling down a river in a

“houseboat. One of them knew
the river and the other did not. They
anchored for the night on a bar, Along
toward daylight the craft went adrift.
Three hours later the motion awoke
one of the travellers. He poked his
head out of the door. An entirely
strange section of scenery ‘was pass-
ing. “Baptiste! Baptiste!” he yelled.
“Get up! We aint here!” His com-
rade roused himself and looked out,
“No, by gar!” he said: “we’re twelve
miles from here.”

Ed * k3

ARRY BOYLE was one of the sub-

stantial men of a thMiving West-
ern town. “I hear you boys are go-
ing on a hike,” he said one day to a
soldier. ‘“When you come to Snake
River take a good look: it is full of
under-currents and eddies. I am the
only living man who ever swam that
river.”” Some days .later the men
crossed the river on a cable ferry and
the ferryman casually inquired of a
waiting soldier: *You don’t happen
to know a man down in your country
by the name of Larry Boyle, do you?
They tell me he’s got rich.” “Yes,”
said the soldier, “I was talking to him
the other day. He told me he swam
Snake River once.” “That’s right,”
said the ferryman. “He sure did, but
we was all shooting at him.”

* ok %

ALZAC had for a neighbour at one
time a nobleman of high degree,
and often used to pay him a visit in
the morning, clad in the completest
neglige. One day Balzac met at his
né€ighbour’s the latter’s niece, and felt
bound to excuse himself .on the' na-
ture of his attire. ‘“Monsieur,” replied
the young lady, “when I read your

| books I did not trouble myself about

the binding.”
* * *

HERE was once a Scotch farmer
¢ famed for his strength, who was
often challenged by people from a dig«
tance who had heard of his reputa-
tion. One day there arrived from
London Lord Darby, a well-known
amateur athlete. He found the Scot
working in a field. “Friend,” said his
lordship, after first tying his horse to
a tree, “I have come a long way to
see which of us is the better wrestler.”
Without saying a word the farmer
seized him round the middle, pitched.
him over the hedge, and resumed his
work. His lordship slowly gathered
himself together, whereupon the farm-
er said, “Weel, hae ye onything mair
tae say tae me?” *No, but perhaps
youwll ‘be so' good as to throw me my
horse.”—The Argonaut.

’ * kK < '

WO huge coloured men lived in a
precinct: at Evansville during a
campaign in which a certain politician
ran for mayor. “Who is you fo’, any-
how?” asked one of them one morn-
ing when he met the other. “How’s
you goin’ to vote in de- ‘lection?”
“Why, I'se fo’ Smith, that’s who I'se
fo'—and you already knowed it. Why
you ax me dat?’ *“Yes, you’s fo’ Smith.
I know who yow’s fo’, all right. You’s
fo’ Sale, dat’s who you’s fo’.”

* L3 *

HERE was a fish dinner, and Hen-
rietta, aged five, was doing con-
siderable grumbling about a couple of
bones that, despite her mother’s cau-
tion, were in her portion, Edith, aged
six, listened to Henrietta for some
time without comment. Then, sud-
denly, she burst out, patience having
apparently reached its limit, “For

'so!

goodness sake, Henrietta, don't fuss
God put ’em there!” 3
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IX feet three in his socks, said

by those who are experts on

matters to be as handsome as

Laurier was thirty years ago,
Premier W. M. Martin of Saskatche-
wan is the youngest Provincial Pre-
mier now or that ever was in this
country. He is just forty. He was
appointed Premier a few weeks ago.
On Nov. 7th he was nominated to con-
test the constituency of Regina. His
seconder was a woman—wife of a
well-known Regina lawyer. About
one-third of the audience on that oc-
oas«%on were women. This is worth
noticing. It may have something to
d*_o with the fact that W. M. Martin is
six foot three and a handsome man.
But that’s not the end of it. Those
women were not there just to cheer
an Apollo—or whatever Premier Mar-
tin may be considered by his admirers.
They would have cheered pretty lust-
ily if the candidate had been a cross

between Mutt and Jeff. Because the -

women of Saskatchewan understand
that in accepting the Premiership, and
in having his nomination seconded by
& woman, he was getting ready to
tackle one of the most modern aggre-
gations of problems in this or any
other country.

There are movements afoot in Sas-
katchewan. Those women at the
meeting are part of them. Premier
Martin is at the apex of these move-
ments. Saskatchewan is a very mod-

ern provimce. Also very lopsided
politically. The present Legislature

bhas 54 members, of whom 45 are Lib- - -

erals—I was going to say Grits, but
Premier Martin might repudiate that,

because, according to his theory, it
" is the Tories in Saskatchewan who
are manipulated from Ottawa, which
is also the home of Grits. There

shoukd be no Grits and Tories in the
West. ‘ :

OR 8o young a man, ex-school
teacher and successful lawyer,
such a preponderance in the House
may look like a dangerous thing. But.
Martin intends to steer clear of the
demoralizing entanglements of a road-
rolling majority. According to his
nomination speech—which strikes us
as being a good one—there are bigger
problems in Saskatchewan than ma-
Jorities and minorities. He believes
in a healthy Opposition, though at the
election next year he may work tooth
and nail to wipe it out. Yet omne
fancies from the democratic drift of
his speech that the young leader of
Liberalism in the West would much
prefer to be elected by a popular ma-
jority with a small Legislative ma;
jority. He has not said so. But he
seems democratic enough, is known to
be enough of a Radical and a fighter,.
and a believer in popular moyements
and political struggles to prefer it’'so.
That convention of agrarians at
Winnipeg a couple of weeks ago was
a nut for Premier Martin to crack.
And he can do it. The farmers of -
ihe West understand that W. M. Mar-
tin is a radical, a free trader in wheat
~and implements, an advocate of tariff
. reduction, and very probably a be-
" liever in woman suffrage. Let us not
~ forget also that Martin is a lawyer;
~ that he is the son of a Presbyterian

By
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A short study of Premier W. Melville Martin,

of Saskatchewan, the Youngest Premier in

Canada

B y A

minister right up from the Scotch-
men’s Bible region of Oxford and the
Zorra giants, a brilliant student, a
graduate in Greek and Latin and for
some time a teacher of the same in a

High School. It is mecessary to re-
member that the whole bemt of his
youth and his college training was
pnot towards the masses, but the
classes, and that if he had taken book
culture at its face value he might
have become a  right good snob in-
stead of a democrat, a Socialist—of a
sort—a radical, a free trader and a
peliever in the political education of
the people. : s
All which is to stake out a large
claim in public business. If Premier
Martin hangs on to his democratizing
programme for ten years he will see
it shaken by a lot of contrary winds.
But he has learned to punch through

“ihe ritual of a Greek and a Grit educa-

tion and to look at things and people
not merely as thg‘-y are but as they
may become.

 Meanwhile we recall the fact that
be was always at school and college a

it ¥

G U.S B U S

He beliéves in the West before Ottawa.

first-class athlete. He was of that
Scotch stock, the clansmen that grew
up about the famous wrestling and
fighting ground of old Zorra., Tommie
Burns came from that part of the

~world; and it was often said that

there were half a dozen farmers in
Zorra who could still put Burns to
sleep. There may be men in the little
town of Norwich, Oxfora Co., Who can
throw W. M. Martin or outjump him.
But in the days when he was a jump-
ing man and a foot artist there was
nobody about those concvssion lines
who could quite come up to Martin’s
hop-step-and-jump—forty-two feet, ten
inches. \

Born in Norwich, Oxford Co., it was
in the Devonian town of Exeter,
Huron Co., that Martin got his first
vogue as a master of leg and foot
work. Exeter, as I recall it, is a town
of great temperament. There are
more perfervid prayers in Exeter than

" in any other town its size in Canada,

Those Devonshire folk hang on to

. tWeir temperament. A large nursber

of them are Methodists. But ‘here

.in human nature.

' yery changeable environment.

No. 5

A MAN—AND A MOVEMENT

were enough Scotch folk twenty-odd
years ago to find a place in the manse
for the father .and family of W. M.
Martin. And it was at a great inter-
county field day, when Martin was
just at voting age, that he cleaned
up everything in the jumping - and
running line from three counties.
His nearest of jump and sprint was
his own brother, Alec. HEach of these
parson‘s sons could put over a hun-
dred yards in less than eleven
seconds. Melyille was a star at the
Canadian game of lacrosse. He was
never a plodder at school; always in-
clined to be a bit of a young “deevil.”

He got his public schooling in
Exeter, went to High School at Clin-
ton, under John Houston, brother of
William Houston, of the Globe. In
1894, at the age of 18, he went to To-
ronto University, classics and political
science with honours; graduated in
1898, went to Ontario Normal College
under that famous celt, J.  A. McLel-
lan, who must have seen in young
Martin one more relief from the
wooden-headed monotony of which he
used to complain. And in 1899 the
young classicigt pedagogue got ~a
teacher’s job in Harriston High
School, where he doled out Greek
grammar, Latin prose and English
literature.

T the age of 25, Martin started to

Osgoode Hall and took a student’s
place in the office of T. C. Robinette,
from whom. he learned much. Being
quite practical, he reported Osgoode
for one of the Toronto newspapers.
Being still more thrifty and. an en-
thusiast in education, he helped in
his board and lodgings bill by taking
the practical advice of J. M. Godfrey,
pa.ftner of Robinette, then a gchool
trustee, and went into night school
pedagogy. Where? Over in the old
Elizabeth St. school, among the
Hebrews and the Italians, to whom he
taught the three R’s for two winters, ,
took hig two lectures a day at Osgoode,
attended to his office routine and
spent his leisure whenever he got it.

This was a good Scotch turn. Mar-
tin was thrifty. He was “gay” indus-
trious, diligent in business, ambitious
to succeed in law, in education—and
Of course a good
shrewd Tory detractor might allege
that in teaching the three R’s to the
young foreigners in “the Ward” Mr.
Martin was getting in practice for the
art of the politician. Maybe he was.
But it’s not likely he knew it.

In 1903 he finished at Osgoode and
went out to Regina to practise law.
He passed the-territorial exams in law,
was called to the bar in 1904, and
went into partnership with his cousin
Balfour. And it was Balfour and
Martin until New ¥ car’s, 1916, when it
became'Mart’in, McEwen and Martin.

. From the very start Martin took &
keen interest in the things he saw
about him; whatever it might be. I:Ie
hafl no hidebound programme to main-
tain. Born d Liberal and a Scoteh~
Canadian, he was eclectic enough to

_be more or less of either according to

And there was a 1ot of
Mar-

tin had been a practising lawvers

environment.
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FRITZ THINKS THE DEVIL IS AFTER HIM

OW the London Sphere artist saw a British “Tank” in operation. Of course he wasn’t just

on the spot, but he had seen the tanks at home and read the descriptions of how they
affected the Germans when they first came into use.. This picture of a perfectly good German
trench being smashed to chaos is the result. Zi

el S ..‘

»

but a year when Saskatchewan rose up and
became a Province. In that bald, bounding ‘police-
haunted little city of Regina he felt all the queer
pulsations of a new life that grabbed the prairie
schooner from over the border, the immigrant on
the C. P. R., the plodding farmer on his quarter sec-
tion, the townsman learning a new trade, the real
estater bulging out his eyes for the subdivision mil-
lennium, the ambitious candidate, and the old-timer
with a perpetual grouch—all these jostling melting-
pot symptoms of a new way on the prairie of which
Regina was the historic centre. -

HOSE were colourful days; not less so, but dif-
ferent from what Regina had been in the bleak,
trail-hammering days of Flood Davin. The carving
out of Saskatchewan and the making of Regina into
the capital of the Province as it once had been of
the Territories, gave Martin an early big hold on
public affairs. He only knew in a vague way what a
vast potential province lay all about that odd big
town, clean down to the Montana border and up
to Prince Albert and the Pas and beyond. But he
knew he would learn that province, with its scattered

dots of homesteads, its winding trails and c¢raeping

railways, and its crescendoing caravans of settisrs,
Hé played on the Regina lacrosse team and Kkapt
his eyes open for a bigger game than lacrosse. In

1906 there was a Federal bye-election in West Assini-
boia.  Martin was offered the nomination. He de-
clined it. In the redistribution of 1908, the eastern
part of Assiniboia lbecame the constituency pf Re-
gina. He got the Regina Liberal convention by
acclamation. - He was elected by 760 majority. In
the 1911 election he increased that majority to 1,730.
Arithmetic on the prairies was coming his way.
But now what did Ottawa do for or against Martin?
Here was a yotng M. P. who was too much of a
progressive politieian to be back-benched for long
by the Ottawa Liberals. Would he enter the fold
or would he become something of a broncho like
Richardson and Oliver had been; like Michael Clark
still was and is? For a couple of years Martin kept
pretty quiet. He was studying ‘Ottawa—and Par-
liament. He was also more diligently studying his
own bailiwick. He knew that big movements were
being cradled out there. He knew that it was only
a good Exeter hop-step-and-jump from the politics of
his law office to the sentiment of the whiskered man
on the quarter section, the man with the oxen or the
gasoline tractor, the elevator on the siding, the
implement buyer and the lien note. He knew that
elevators and grain growers’ associations and co-
operative movements were forming out there as fast
as gophers burrow hdles in the sand. He understood,
or was beginning to comprehend, the vital difference

between a politician who takes his cue from Ottawa
and one who never commits himself until he has
found out what the people want round and about
Regina and Saskatoon and Moose Jaw.

Martin decided that he could become a bigger
political force by not traveling too far from the man
whose business it was to fill the elevators and to
build more. He became a grain-growers’ candidate.
Ottawa might or might not like it. ‘That was for
Ottawa to decide. The grain-grower movement was
growing as fast as a field of Number One Hard in
a good season. It was gathering into itself all sorts
of political forces. It was striking at the economic
roots of the country. There were basic principles
which to the western farmer were bigger than eastern
politics; ‘bigger than western politics—able to give
rise to other movements; to the Grain Growers’
Grain Company, the co-operative buying movement,
the Saskatchewan+Co-operative Elevator Company—
all radical organizations made up of men who down
east or wherever they came from might have been

“old-liners.

NE of the live-wire men in the Saskatchewan
Cabinet is a winner picked by Martin. That
is IC. A. Dunning, President Co-operative Elevators
and Minister of Agriculture for the Province. Dun-
ning has had a remarkable and romantic history,
and is one of the youngest men in western public
life, one of the essentially modern type, an English-
man who became thoroughly (Canadianized by ex-
perience. ‘The /.present Premier’s selection of Dun-
ning is a proof of his shrewd knowledge of the poli-
tical value of a man in a movement.
Martin became the kind of Liberal that just now
is giving the Liberal chiefs at Ottawa a great deal

of concern; the westerner who, with a university and .

legal education, had probed into the . realities of
western life and discovered that they are strange
sociological phenomena which mno hidebound poli-
tician is able to estimate. With all its. apparent
dogmas and fanaticism the grain growers’ movement
in that part of the world was a broad phase of evolu-
tion. The practical politician might poohpooh it.
Martin knew better. Votes were not omnipotent.
Price per bushel, cost of a machine, the whole ratio
between production and profit and the cost of living
might be a bigger fact than winning this or that
election. It might even (be bigger than Liberalism.
Some day Liberalism would have to count all these
chickens. Some of them might be missing. Ottawa’s
clucking:

But all this is somewhat begging the question. :

Anyhow, Martin is Premier of a Province which-is
five to one Liberal in the Legislature. This is no
place to examine just how Liberalism stayed so
powerful there. No doubt radical movements find
more support among the Liberals.
examine the Liberalism of Saskatchewan with a good
high power political microscope you might find it
a much different thing from the Liberalism of On-
tario or Quebec. What it is and what it may become
W. M. Martin knows as well as anybody.

He has a large opportunity. His six foot three
and all it represents will yet have to tackle a num-
ber of very radical and soul-searching problems
before the politics of the West jumps with those of
the Wast—if they ever do. And whenever Martin
finds it necessary to repudiate anything in old-line
Liberalism perhaps he will be good enough to let
us know precisely what kind of Canadian politician
he is; whether he has a mind to put the best united
interests of the whole country just a little ahead of
the immediate interest of Saskatchewan et al.
Martin is too sane a brainy man to ignore any
essential forces that make bigger politics in his own
party. He is too much aware of the mecessity for
a clean, progressive programme, to waste his time
excusing the maladministration of the former Gov-
ernment. His nomination gpeech, with all its
breadth of view, was a party speech, a good deal of
it concerned with muckraking the Opposition, not
in Saskatchewan, but in Ottawa. Ottawa bothers
Premier Martin. Yet he prefers to be independent of
Ottawa. Which is it to be? It is for W. M. Martin
to decide, not in the interests of Ottawa or [Saskatch-
ewan, but on behalf of the country at large.

Canada has her 'eye on Martin quite as shréwdly
as upon Premier Brewster, of B.C, Premier Gouin,
of Quebec, or Premier Norris, of Manitoba. All these
are Liberals. Otherwise they are as different per-
sonally and problematically” as Grits (differ from
Tories.
re-assemble all the Canadian Premiers, not in Ottawa,

One of these days it will be a fine stroke to

but in a place picked by a name from a hat. 1t |

they ever get together they will have a much bigger
work to accomplish than any other congress of Pre-
miers in this country-—and W. M. Martin will have
a large share of the work.

t

But if you should °
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OVER THE WORLD IN WAR-TIME

business. It's bad enough to have the sights

and the trigger jammed with mud, to have
mud oozing up inside the Pparrel. But when the mud
begins to freeze, it’s much worse.

THIDS French soldier in the Balkans has a pre-
carious job. His business is to fire signal
rockets at night, and he is naturally a much exposed
individual. 'The presence of Trench soldiers on that
front long ago proved that France’s main object in
going to war was not merely to regain Alsace-
Lorraine.

GLEA«N«LNG rifies at the front is a cold, clammy

HAT looks like a heap of chaff from a Western
Canada threshing machine is really a huge
pyramid of tea for use by the soldiers at the front.

There never was such a tea war as this. "The heap

shown in the picture contains 48,000 Ibs. The men
are mixing it with yooden spades about the same as
navvies mix gravel and cement to make concrete.
So much tea is needed for the troops that people in
England are beginning to advocate the abolition of
afte’rnoon tea, which seems about as radical as pro-
R e to abolish the British constitution. Comment-
ing on a letter by Mr. Chadwick, the Times says:

“During recent years there has been an extraordinary
;{rowhh in the observance of the tea hour in Londom res-
taurams_anq cafés. Those who cater for the habit have
encouraged it by the provision of pleasant music as an
aﬁcompgmment to tea drinking and cake nibbling and
Sn:&-;e;:s atﬁ'?g,me m:lwe}r1 tea-rooms and lourxigeshhave 'be%n

bright and charmi i ossi throu the

ar‘t‘ of the decorator. & s i .
_“In some of the more popular restaurants hundreds of
light teas are served every day, and on Saturday after-
noons it is a common thing to see scores of people wait-
ing patiently to get a seat at the tables. Whatever order
is given usually ends'with the words, “and bring some
ga‘kes. “The pastries favoured are cream-filled eclairs, or
L:akg«s coated -with sugar icing. What the afternoon
:\nx\;ga-r consumption may come to in the ‘aggregate in the
est-end is & matter for conjecture, but the figure if

it could be ascertained by a i
to be alarmingly high.” B, & conion Bt e ey

wa ud W
USTRALIA has recently voted down a conscrip-
tion measure, preferring the spectacle of free
men voluntarily enlisting and marching to war as
“shown in the accompanying excellent photograph of
typical Australians now being recruited.

Z




" side of death.

GERMANY

UBLICISTS and orators who are
interesting themselves in the ‘sub-
ject of peace, whether it be a
peace which looks to the immedi-
ate end of the present hostilities or a
permanent world peace at the normal
conclusion of the war predicated ‘upon
an international court with sufficient
power to enforce its decrees, would do
well if they grew more specific and con-
sidered some few of the numerous es-
sential and underlying difficulties which
beset this question. It would be w M‘
if they limited their proposals to things
within the possible range of concre‘e
achievement instead of painting for us .
beautiful pictures of a world such as
there is no justified hope of seeing this

field.

B y

Let us. begin by giving an example.
If we are to have an immediate end of the present
war as the result of negotiations between the bellig-

. erents, such peace must be based upon' a {reaty,

which is a contract between nations instead of in-
dividuals. Now when two individuals enter into a
contract, they do so with the expectation that- the
contract will be kept and they base their expectation
on the reputation and the antecedent behaviour of
the parties thereto. No wise business man ordin-
arily makes a contract with a competitor who has
shown in the past that he will not keep a contract
when made or respect the law which supports it.
Yet our friends who propose a negotiated peace at

“the present time are asking the Allies to make a new

- pontract with Germany when Germany started this

&

war by a breach of existing contracts, which breach

the Imperial Chancellor in the Reichstag publicly ac-

knowledged in.the damning phrase, “Wir haben das
Voelkerrecht verletzt,” and when she has followed
this act by so many other violations of the law of
nations that her general contempt for international
law is now aecepted as axxonmamc by most Amerx—
cans.

I¢ a new contract to be made with Germany be-
fore she has shown remorse for her infamous breach.
of her late contract to respect Belgium? ‘Is a fresh
contraect to be signed with’ this' Teutonic Power so

. “long as she shows no sense ‘of shame for having
' treated as a serap of paper a wntract as solemn as

- should interest us.

was started, will any one ask us to trust such instru.

* any che ever emtered upon; swhen she has, within

the month, agatn -shown that in her cves might

‘makes right and laws exist to be broken or at least

to be eyaded on the flimsiést of pretexts? For here
she is compelling the Poles to fight under her colours

and against their own countrymen, and her excuse ig

3 that she has declared Poland to be an independent (G5
- Kingdom; rﬂfmua*h without a king, and a new Coun-
_ try, though without a boundary, by whieh subterfuge

ghe affects to believe she has. avoided those provi-
sxonq of basic law which forbid a conqueror: during

“the continuance of war ‘to impress the conquered.

into hxs own armies, on the theory that Poland be-
{ng now independent (sic) is no longer conqueredf
territory. The next thing on the cards will be for:
Germany to declare, on paper, that Belgium is free,

‘although Germany alone is enslaving her, and to use

this as a sufficient gmund ‘to force the Belgians
into German trenches. Before publicists go into de-
tails as to the terms of possible treaties upon which
peace might be based, it will be well for them to tell
us how the AHies ean make any treaty of any sort
with Germany until she shows some realization of
the fact that treaties are made to be kept and inter-
national law is made to be respected and not to be
broken or interpreted by sophistry and equivocation;
and that those nations which break freaties and vio:
late laws and seek to circumvent them by artifice
and evasion are guilty of such gross outrages upon
“ the rights of mankind that new treaties may not be
made with them until they either repent of their im-
‘moralities or at least discharge the ruters who were
gu.ilty of the crimes.

E are toid, holwever, though ina vague and gen-

“eral way, that the world.is about to ¢reate some
‘new instrumepbality by and under .which all future

* treaties may be enforced. We may easily find Teams:

of speculaticn upon this stibject yet what we can-
not do iwto get details, and these are precisely what
But again let us try fo fix ideas
by way of concrete » example, If, with all the knowl-

~edge we have gained in the last two years, we can

suggest no world organfzs,tion, no supréme body, no-
powerful combination of military: -apparatus by which
‘the presemt war could have been stopped before it

Editor's Note:
Sidney Coryn’
another neutral takes the place of the war summary this week.
well-known New York lawyer of German extraction.

TGO

MUST BE BEATEN

The Opinion of a Neutral :
The time to force Germany to terms is—Now!

We have our International Police now in the
df we wait for the Keeping of Agree-

ments it will be too late

GUSTAV b §

s copy through in time for the press.

mentality, whatever be 1ts nature, to stop the next
war?  Surely not.
Now what possible collection of armed forces could

- have prevented Germany which, during-the closing

week of July, 1914, had assumed a more or less in-
necent air of detachment in the Russo-Austrian dif-
ferences, from suddenly sending her ultimatum to
Russia on the very day on which Russia and Austria
had resumed negotiations'in an attempt to secure a
peaceful settlement, from thereupon. immediately
mobilizing her armies ‘and then instantly striking
with all her might? ' Germany started this war with

- such-speed that no conceivable aggregation of mili-
tary forces in the nature of a police, which would or

could normally be maintained by the world at large,
could have been expected to have exercised a forcxble
restraint upon her.

But it may be suggested that under the new ar-
rangement a nation which springs to arms before the

International Police can be' brought into operation -

will be subsequently-punished. If this suggestion be
made, the complete answer is that this is precisely
what the Allies are trying to do to Germany at the
present writing, I
ing to do to-day what the assumed International
Police, under the plan proposed, is intended to do to

a nation which has violated its contracts, broken its
treaties and suddenly precipitated a war upon the.

world,  What ‘is more, there is every reason to be-
lieve that the Allies have a far greater chanee of
success than would an International Police. If we
of the United States wish to round out what is al-
ready, in effect, a great International Police which i3
seeking to re-establish order on this sphere, we have
nmierely -to join the Allied armies in the present war.
Then we shall have, as nearly as we may ever hope
to reach it in-this imperfect world, a practical em-
bodiment of a strong armed instrumentality consti-
tuted by practically all the great nations of the earth,

~ bent upon preserving, as against an outlaw nation,

the very foundations of law and morality upon which

civmzatxon mum rest ‘So much for the proposed In-~

ternatioaxal Pohce fomee, at 1east m this discussion,
i 5
ETA us now come to the International Court. or
“body of men who are to be empowered to decide

_ the various quesmons upon which thé nations them-
: selves eannot ‘agree and who are to wcontrol the Inter-

national® Po]ice which is to execute rts decrees. We
need not - point out the difficulties which surround
the selection of the ‘membership of such a court,
whether the mnumni riber . at judges appointed by each
nation is to be in prox:vortmn to its popma,bwn for
instamw' nor need we lay $tress upon the compara-
tively small body of recognized basic international
law upon which such a court could-base its decisions
or enumerate other difficulties which it would take
volumes to adequately set out and to describe which
volumes have been written.. . One thing/ is certain.
Such a court, if it is not to be more autocratic and
absolute than Caesar with an overlordship extending
from Pole to Pole, would bave to proceed upon the
basis that the terrnorlal sta;tu*; quo is to be rbre-
served.

If South America bhould seek to compel ;he
‘United States to sell the Panama Canal or at least to
give them'a share in its operation; if Japan should
claim- the rxgbt to buy Hawdil becaitse of the large
‘number of Japanese there found;
ingist on her right to keep insurrectmn alive near our
border without let or, hindrance’ from us;  if India

should ask for its mdepemdence from, Great Britain,
Algiers from France, Tripoli from Italy or Formosa
from Japan, the answer would have to be a nega-
tiye absolute and the nations concerned would cer-
: mnlx refuse to evan discuss u:e queustwng raiaed,

NG

Owing to the Christmas holiday it has. been impossible to get Mr.
The accompanying article by
The ‘writer is a

In other words, the Allies are try-

i ok Mexdco should

just as we should decline to enteértai
suggestions about parting with Texas or
alifornia which we acguired, in effect,
by conquest from Mexico or of giving up
Alaska which we bought from Russia or
of doing without Wisconsin which we
took upon our defeat of Black Hawk, or
of yielding, against our will, the Philip-
pine Islands which we have so recently
conquered and taken from Spain.” How
similar, in the large, are the historiés of
Great Britain and the Umted States in
this regard!

It is, therefore, mconceivable that any
sets of peoples will ever, within periods
with which we are concerned, enter into
a general contract to establish a Super-
Supreme Court which shall. have ‘the
power of dismembering them or of tak-
ing land from one of them and giving it

to another. It may be a splendid thing to thrust the
Turk from Europe, but any tribunal which should
have power to do this would, at the same time, have
the right to eject the United States from Porto Rico
or Alaskda. If we are to have an International Super.
Supreme: Court, its' functions will, therefore, clearly
have to be restricted by an absolute prohibition in at
least one particular, and that is in any attempted ex-
ercise of rights to decrease the existing territorv of
any nation agam‘;t that nation’s consent

OW it is interesting to note that, in ‘the last

analysis, Germany engdged in this war be«cau%e
-she was not satisfied with such progress. in the ac:
‘quisition of territory as she could make on the basig
of a peaceful or gradual development of the status
quo. ‘Bismarck did not believe in colonies and did
but little to acquire them; he preferred to use .them
as’ counters by which to set Franece, Italy and Great
. Britain by the ears with the result that Ttaly sfuck
by his Triplé Alliance and France and Great Britain
“were kept in: con.stant hot' . water until they signed
the entente. Refore Bismarck’s death however, the
German peop}e got to want colonies. and to. want
them badly, and this at a stage when the good ones
were about gone, which was the. reason ‘for their
ery for a place in the sun. That Engnnd dn an at
tempt to preserve the balance of péwer was, for a
time, not friendly to extensions of Germany’s spheres
~of influence is a fact; but. it is eaqua]ly true -that in
the years immediately preceding the. war ‘AAnglo-Ger-
man relations had been growing inormsmgly cor-
dial and that England was in the way of consenting
to Germany’s reahzat:on of her wishes in the direc-
tion of Bagdad and the Persian Gulf. But the speed
of enlargement of its territorial influences by peace-
ful ‘means was not sufficient to satisfy German as-
pirations.  Her writers insisted that  since Great’
Britain had obtained many of her colomes by what |
they conceived to be forceful methods," “Germany
should not suffer for the aomdent ‘of coming too late
upon the scene and be restricted to a peaceful and,
therefore, slow and minor enlargement of her terri-
torial interesm especially as she excelled, as she
thought, in all the arts of peace and at the same time
possessed the mogst efficient army in the world.

We repeat that an International Court must neces-
sarily proceed upon the basis that the existing and
settled territonmial distribution of lands among the
nations of the globe is beyond its power to change
.against the 'objection of any party in interest just as
a civil court cannot arbitrarily give property long
" owned by one man to another. But Germany’s writers
and thinkers have contended and still contend that
this ‘principle is wrong and that a nation which
quickly develops great powers both in the arts of
peace and of war is entitled to make that power felt
in the shape of a larger territorial influence quickly
arrived at. It follows that an effective International
Court is the very thing whjc‘h would most seriously
interfere with Germamy’&z chief unrealized ambition
and the very thing which she could under no circum-

> s’ca.nces, in the long run, tolerate. (}ermany does

. .not want arbitration or deeimons such as a court

can give, for such methods will Withhold from ‘her
the very «thingos to which she \hmks she ig entitled.
Her Changellor a few days ago expressed his lack of
faith in such expedlenxts and frankly ack.nowledged
Germany’s similar atftxtude in txmes pwst The en-
_ tourage of the Kaiser, Prof. Kuno Francke tells us,
sees after this war yet another peace baseu Apon
military prestige, Nor will it be uninstructive, to add
that though Great Britain hgx, signed an arbltraﬁon
~treaty with us of l»imi‘ted scope and was willing to
sign one as broad'.as mat which was recomxngnded

i

f




ot s

THE COURIER.

by our great and good President Taft, which was
so unfortunately emasculated by our Senate, Ger-
many has never signed any such treaty with us, al-
though given the opportunity to do s0.

All this is most matural. Great Britain and the
United States have all the territory they need or
desire; if anything, they each have a wee bit more
than is good for them. Why should such nations
not be ready to arbitrate or to submit their differ-
ences to a tribunal which must decide their cause
upon principles which safeguard property rights?
It is the man who has not and not the man who has
who wonders whether courts are all they are cracked
up to be. An International Super-Supreme Court
must necessarily be guided by principles of law and
jurisprudence and must respect established  rights.
It cannot safely become a mere dictator or a modern
Caliph, dispensing justice upon no other basis than
its own conceptions of what may be good for man-

kind. War is terrible, but more horrible still would

be a world governed by an autocratic committee with
absolute powers unrestrained by any settled body of
law and precedent; a Czar of Czars as Czars existed
centuries ago. We see, then, why Great Britain,

France, Russia and the United :States, all of them

nations with an abundance of land, may be expected
to cheerfully acquiesce in submitting their claims as
to boundaries to an International Court as against

ORD MILNER, member of the War Council of
I Five, is a man of Imperializing deeds. He is

a doer first, a thinker afterwards. Lord Cur-~

zon, President of the Council, is a man of action.
He administrated India. Since the war began he
has been on the shelf. He is now free—to act.
Rt. Hon. Arthur Balfour, unfitted for the Admir-

alty, in his new position as Secretary of State for ~

Foreign Affairs, will translate his vast world
knowledge Into action. Lord Devonport as Third
Controller was once errand boy in a tea house,
made a fortune in the grocery trade, and won
public fame as a man of action by his remarkable
administration of the Port of London. The Earl
of Derby, the new War Secretary, Is already fa-
mous as' a shirt-sleeves organizer. : :

Germany and why Germany, which wants more land,
looks with no favour upon such a tribunal. Bis-
marck may have been in error when he decided
against colonies for the Fatherland, although it might
be well to wait another fifty years before reaching
a conclusion on this point, but Germany, which owes
her all to his genius, must accept, in the bargain,
the results of his minor mistakes, if such they be.

It may, therefore,” be properly urged that it Ger-
many should not be readv to put her claims, what-
ever they may be, before an impartial court, then
the other nations should join hands and compel her
s0 to do. But from one and a very fundamental point
of view this is precisely what the Allies are attempt-
ing to do to-day. Great Britain has repeatedly and
truthfully declared that she is fighting for the in-
violability of treaties and for the rights of small
nations to live their lives in their own Wway, and
these are the root causes which Great Britain started
out to defend. The fact that this paramount issue
has since been somewhat clonded by the German in-
humanities and atrocities only strengthens the cor-
rectness of the original position,

It is clear nonsense to talk about International
Courts in a world in which treaties themselves have
recently been considered ag scraps of paper by one

_great mation now at war, with no present sign-of &

. . . {Concluded on page 18)
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OMBEWHERE about the fifth of August, 1914,
men and women commenced scrutinizing the
faces of the passing days and asking: “When
will there be any peace?” 5

When 1915 sent his first day slowly across the
sky we strained our necks and asked with our eyes:
“Have YOU seen any sign of peace?”

When the last of 1915 was merely a dim figure
retreating down the street, we ‘addressed ourselves
to his heirs of 1916, and while we repeated the ques-
tion we feared the answer. We were afraid that
one of those inscrutable passersby would suddenly
turn her face and show us what we hoped and what
we dreaded—Peace! For we were told that Peace
was bound to bring unutterable confusion. We were
advised that if we failed to prepare for peace——!

Comes now 1917’s first Day. The new set of
manniking begin to pass us-——just as they always
do—one by one: a blonde, a brunette; another blonde,
another brunette, draped now in gold, now in blue,
now in carmine and purple—saffron, green and white!
And there are still people who watch the days with
upturned, eager faces—like children lost on a pave-
ment—anxious for the word of Peace! For any hint
or sign that the war will end before what THEY
hold dear is swallowed up. And yet, in Canada at
least, the anxiety is no longer so tense. The Hope
of Peace remains. The Dread of Peace is fading.
Though for Great Britain, France and Russia, Peace
_holds more problems than the war itself, and though
the United States is afraid that then its neglected
customers will be lost, afraid that its towering moun-
tain of profits may topple over and swamp Wall
Street in a golden flood; Canada, of all the nations,
seems best able to face the beginning of world:
reconstruction with equanimity.

Not long ago there was great talk of..“Praparmg/
for Peace” in this country. A politician who pre-
sides at least eloguently over a certain Ottawa de-
partment, urged our businéss men fo convene, to
plan for a raid on new markets after the 'war,
Speakers at Canadian clubs lashed their gorged audi-
. ences—or thought they were lashing them—with
fiery words, Writers in varieus papers—the writer
of this article was one of them—took up various
.phases of “Prepare for Peace” propaganda—-.

And did anybody budge? :

Did one Canadian manufacturer miss a meal think-
_ing over the tremendous thoughts that had been
peddled to him by his-—seemingly—more able Cana-
dian brethren? :

Not one, ; ;

Talk of a business man’s conference has dwindled
sadly. Articles on “What are we going to do about
this and that post-bellum problem” are forgotten.
The manufacturer is calm and the country—so far
as business is concerned—is calm. With seeming
stupidity, dut rare common sense, the Canadian

N E W

NAT1ONAL

Farmer Tom White: “What have you got on,
neighbour?” :

Farmer Flavelle: “Oh, couple of hundred million
war orders, up to Ottawa to grist. What's your jag?”

“Me?
Another war loan soon. And as long as you keep
on gathering munition orders, Joe, | guess | won't
have much trouble with the loans.”

By BRIT/RON B, COOKE

manufacturer has refused to be roused. He con-
tinues to run his factory. Very probably he ig
figuring on a new car to placate his wife for some-
thing or other. Thrift campaigns may wax and

wane, but he has somehow known all along what

the professional wise men are only finding out:
Canada is in a better position to meet Peace than
any of the interested nations.

EVERYONE knows that the advent of the war
saved us from the bailiff in 1914. It is even
yet told in Ottawa how Sir Sam Hughes had unspeak-
able difficulty getting the home guward in British
Columbia DE-mobilized. For the scare of a German
invasion of our Pacific Province was a god-send to
many a westerly Canadian who, without his heme-
guard wages, might not have been quite as happy
as is good for the digestion. Toronto and Montreal
suffered agonies trying to live up to the “Business
as Usual” signs, and real estate fell on its stomach,
War intervening solved for the time being the prob-
lem of surplus population,”brought more money to
the country in the form of munitions orders, and
now, to quote from a Toronto morning paper, “For
the first time in the winter history of the Toronto

-House of Industry no soup is being made for outdoor

or for casual poor. The number of inmates

shows a decrease of twenty-six per cent . . . and .

there is a credit balance (instead of the usual de-
ficit) of $3,566.” In short, the Canada of 1912 was
NOT a solvent company, so far as its actual trans-
actions during the year could show. We bought
abroad more than we sold. We were not even feed-

' ing ourselves, though we boasted of our agricul-

tural prowess. We were in debt not merely for
money to build our cities and lay railway track,
but we were in debt for common necessaries of life.
In 1914 we were approaching a day of addition and
subtraction, and were saved only by the war, In this,
the third year of the war, we have a big credit
balance as the result of each month’s trading abroad.
There is no unemployment. Wages are high, We
are NOT going in debt for the necessaries of life.

Pl

Oh, just a few bags o’ national thrift.
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Our good name is saved. Our prospecis are brilliant!
That is the existing condition. 3
Now, what if Peace intervened?

MET again, recently, a young Toronto man who
had built up since 1910 a successful shirt-waist
factory. We were in the smoking-room of a railway
‘carriage on a train east-bound from Toronto. In
the course of a long conversation he told me that he
was on his way to th¢ town of —, not far from
Kingston, to start a new factory.
~ “Not shirt-waists?” »
“No,” he said, with a hint of emphasis.
shirt-waists. Shells.”

“But look here,” I said—I had known him a long
time. “That’s a bit thick. What do you know about

making shells?”

“Nothing.*

“Then how ean you make ‘em?”

“I've a contract for 75,000 four-point-fives.”’

“But how are you going to handle it?”

“I’'ve bought an old woollen mill down here in ——-.
I've spent two thousand patching her up and I’'ve put
in $75,000 worth of machinery. I'm dealing with a
big Canadian company that not only sells you the
machinery, but assembles it, arranges the factory
gystem, digs up shell-makers to train yeur staff.”

“But what if Peace comes?'? ;

“I'm safe.” ;

“But what about the seventy+five thousand dollars’
worth of machinery?” :

“It will be so much scrap metal on the hands of
the British Government-—or the Imperial Munitions
Board, which is the same thing.”

“And then—" :

“PIl just go back to my shirt-waist factory.”

In that you have a characteristic illustration of
a Canadian munition manufacturer’s attitude. In
Canada to-day there are probably between one and

two hundred factories making shells or parts of .

shells. There are many thousand men and women
at work on shells. The A. R. Williams Machinery
Company, of Toronto—a firm that designs, equips,
sets in operation and even finances munition plants—-
gives me a rough estimate of the value jof shell
making machinery that has been installed in Canada
since the war began, as “between fifteen and twenty
million dollars.” All of this gigantic system of
munitions production is liable to be stopped at a
moment’s notice—and yet the Canadian manufacturer
ig free of anxiety. '

“There will be no serious dislocation,” one of them
assured me, when we discussed the possibilities of

y B . 4

#In fairness to the Imperial Munitions Board, it should
be stated that this man’s ability as an executive, as a
“producer,” was ample ground for his being given &
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Peace. “Canada will bein a better position to meet
Peace than any other nation.”’

“Can any of this munition machinery be turned
to any other kind of work?”

“] doubt it. The power equipmeént, the shafting
and belts and motors, may be useful. Some of the
smaller machines that turn out small shells may
perhaps be convertible for other work, but I doubt
it. And as for the big lathes used on the 9.2 shell—
they’ll be good only for the scrap heap.”

“And yet you say there will be no serious disloca-
tion of industrial affairs in Canada?”
~ He nodded in assent.

(13 OW.” he said, “just pick up Canada between

your thumb and your forefinger, and look

her over. There’s your thumb, just under the mouth

of the Bay of Fundy. There’s your forefinger close

to Vancouver. Remember, what you hold in your

hand is not an old country with brittle bones and

fixed habits. Remember, it’s young—" He stopped.

: “Fver see a child fall down stairs? Not
g - gegeratehl oo, .

“Well that’s Canada. In England, for exambple,

& things will unfortinately be very different. The

: gloom-mongers who talk about social and industrial

? revolutions over there have at least got something to

2o on. The return of England’s armies will be a

very difficult thing to arrange. The English work-

ingman has been shown just how valuable he IS to

the State, and he is going to take a great deal of

E are told that we ought to ex-
: : ercise war-time thrift. Every
eb now and then somebody says
something about it publicly in
a mild tone of voice. Far more fre- By
quently the grocer, the™ butcher, the
baker, and the candle-stick-maker mention it in figur-
ative language—that is, the language of figures con-
veying to us the h. ¢. of 1. prices which we must now
pay for everything. But do you see any signs of
thrift? Go out on the street, and look at the passing
show. - Do the dazzlingly-dressed ladies look as if
they were practising a painful thrift—are there fewer
motor cars flashing by?—are people economizing on
entertainment? How do the spending habits of the
community strike yvou—an increase of careful thrift
or an increase of easy money? I think you will say
that we are certainly spending more on non-essei-
tials than we were for several years before the war.

woge we

“YT is only the,mounting cost of living ‘which pre-
1 vents the present from constituting “boom times”
for the majority of people. Of course there are cer-
tain folk who have been hard-hit by the war—men

' the price of potatoes, and men engaged in husinesses
* which the war killed and who have not been able
to transfer themselves to other lines more in demand.
But, adding up all the activities of the community,
there is far more money being earned in Canada
than there was, say, in 1912-1914. This not only helps
. the men who are earning it—for example, the muni-
tion makers—but it helps all the trades which de-
pend on the earnings of others. That is, the grocer
. does not care whether money is spent in his shop
by Nos. 10 and 12 on his street or by Nos. 20 ‘and
22, so long as it is spent. The first two may now be
out of business, but the last two have more than
ever in their lives, and most of their neighbours are

~ like them. : 2%

: e ga g e

UST at this stage in my scribbling Mr. J. W. Fla-
e : velle butted in and stole my thunder. Te has
Said what T wanted to say—and he has said it with
more authority and in front of a better sounding-
board. He says that “we are almost drunk with the
prosperity which comes to us through the expendi-
: ture of immense sums of borrowed money.” And
i into.this delirium of dizzy, “easy money’’ digsipation,
~ wellintentioned folk are distributing most industri~
 ously tracts and preachments of thrift. They might
_as well set up their pulpits on Broadway. The men
~who are to blame for the extravagance of our people
* are the men who did not take pains to make sure
‘mitted that we were in a bit of a fluster fo begin

. and that munition-making was a great deal of a
£ ¢

on fixed salaries which do not even keep pace with -

that there would be no undue war-profiteering. Ad-

avthority
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‘moral’ fitting before he’ll work snugly back into a
place in the English community. But in Canada we
have neither the rigidity of social and industrial
fabric nor the class antagonism that exists abroad.

“However——

“Wirst you must consider Canada facing Peace IN
HER PRESENT CONDITION. Remempber, it will
take many months to bring back our goldiers, SO
that to start with, all we have to consider is the dis-
location of our industrial machinery as it NOW
exists, Our manufacturers’ first concern will be to
get back into their old lines of work. Mind you,
very few of them have cloged down their plants alto-
gether. I know geveral firms that have refused to
handle munition work simply because they felt the
necessity of keeping up their regular trade connec-
tions, for example, in boots and shoes, hosiery and
s0 on. 'There will be a big demand for certain lines
of goods.” ,

“How do you make that out?”

“Well—up in Ottawa, for example, there is a power
house which used to 'operate five turbo-generator
sets at once. Now it is using only three. The reason
for this is that certain cement mills have shut down
and no longer take the power they used to take.
Those cement mills will re-open very soon after the
war is over. Not only will they resume their former
business, but they will very likely have a peal-load
of orders to meet. Certain kinds of work requiring
cement are now -being held up on account of the
war. But they cannot be put off indefinitely without

A Problem which has a lot to do with Temperamentv'

as well as Circumstances
F o B MO N @ C-1L:E

of the war while other men are giving their lives
and all they hold dear to the same cause.

e pe e

O matter how good preaching is, it is much more
effective to preach with the facts than against
them. I know some men to whom it is not necessary
to preach thrift in war-time. Their pay envelopes do

5

Some of our new economists.
% - —From London Sketch,

. that. They have simply got to be thrifty. But I
know a lot of people to whom the preaching of thrift
comes as a message which they well know _they
ought to heed, but who have been given the option
by increased wartime pay of turning a deaf ear to
it if they so desire. They can be extravagant. And
what describes them to choose the reckless path of
waste ?—when the stock market flurry the other day,
on the mere announcement that Germany was asking
for peace negotiations, warns them that a time of
_want is surely coming. Simply the spectacle of the

‘ easy money war-profiteers wallowing in sudden

all the thrift-preaching in the world. Give these good

}

wealth. That is what drives them mad and drowns

i1

imperilling former public investments. Kot example,
side-walk repairs and sewer works that are now
being held off will be certain to demand cement as
soon as the war is over. That will mean the re-
opening of the mills and the re-opening of the idle
furbo-generator sets in that Ottawa power house.

“In that very connection, too, take thig fact. One
of those generators required a new water wheel.
When the war broke out, the company had such &
wheel on order in Germany. Now that wheel
i{s on order in Canada and will be made in Canada
as soon as the steel situation and the labour situa-
tion are relieved by the signing of peace. Then there
will be steel available and men available to make
that wheel.”

Questioning other manufacturers in connection with -
other lines of work, one finds other .evidence of
‘backed-up peace orders. The work on the Welland
Canal is now at a standstill. This is not entirely be-
cause the Government wishes to economize in money,
but because, too, labour is scarce. How important
is the shutting down of this work may be jqd»ged
from the fact that it had been consuming the entire
output of one cement mill, When peace is declared
it is reasonable to expect that the work on the
Welland Canal will be advanced again and that thg
direct labour there, and the indirect labour in the
plants that supply raw material for the construction
of the canal will be in demand again. :

Instances might be multiplied of this “piling up” of

(Continued on page 23.)

HOW TO GET THRIFT IN CANAD

people of ours a worthy example, and
they will follow it. Give them a bad
example, and “ditto.”

ye e W
M A N ID you ever think how easy it

would be to make thrift fashion-
able—“good form”—“the thing”? And if you once
did that, everybody would be thrifty to a pain-
ful extent. We had a flurry of that experi-
ence at the outbreak of the war. It became for a
brief period ‘the correct pose” to say that the war
had hit you hard and that you were cutting ex-
penses. And everybody did it—even many who had
no need to. The example was set by the right peo-
ple, and we all followed it. To admit poverty did
not earry with it social degradation. The ladies were
proud to appear in last year’s rig—all the ladies, the
real ladies and p!'xose who are in society. It is all
and always merely a matter of public opinion. Take
the case of the French peasant who lends his care-
fully saved gold to the Government, and then never
cashes in his bond. He frames it and hangs it on
his wall. Thereby he earns the approval of his
neighbours to a far greater extent than if he cashed
it in and bought new furniture or gay clothes with
the.proceeds. And it would be chiefly for the ap-
proval of his neighbours that he would buy these
things. He is just as happy, physically, without them.
ANl he seeks is the pleasure of boasting his gold—
which is the proof of his prowess as a successful
man. His framed Government certificate does that -
for him, without putting him to the trguble of wear-
ing uncomfortable clothes and using unaccustomed
furniture.

5 % oue %

OU can’t tell me that our ladies get physical com-

fort out of their extravagant new clothes. They
would be far more comfortable in some plain, old
dress. And they would look ten times as well. But
they have simply /got to advertise in some way how
much money their husbands and fathers can earm.
Make it fashionable to refrain from so boasting, and
that is what they will do. And all the little people,
who cannot afford to be extravagant, will be saved
from the folly of wasting their money that way—the

. easy money they ought to be putting by to carry them

through the hard times that will follow the sudden
close of the war and dislocation of business. That is
the way to bring in a reign of thrift, - Make it im-
possible for the war-profiteers to dazzle the envious
with their lavish expenditures, and it will not -be
necessary to preach thrift to the relieved common
‘or garden citizen. The human animal has been

. taught by aeons of evolution to enjoy thrift and hate

waste. Waste is an acquired taste, like olives.
Watch how a man chuckles over a saving he can
achieve without social punishment or share before
his fellows. Watch how shallow and false is his
" professed enjoyment of extravagance! The cure 1
simple and sure—prohibit or render impossible the
bad example that is leading him astray. “

7
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DIS-FRENCHISING

Il-.--Historical View

OW did it come about that men and women
claimed the right to have their children
taught the French language in the Provinces
of Ontario and Manitoba, and were as sur-

prised and as angry when the claim was denied as
you and I would be if our children were refused an
education in English?

.We are wont to accept our rights without paying
much attentidbn to their origin: manhood suffrage,
representative government, freedom of speech, and
the safety of property and person are regarded as
among our most precious rights, and: yet few of us
laymen know upon what we base our claims for their
possession. These and kindred important claims
may or may not depend upon a legal foundation, the
sort of security that may be enforced in a court of
law. ?

Several hundred thousand' Canadian citizens
claimed that they were deprived of rights, theirs by
legal and moral considerations. The Privy Council,
the court of last resort within the Empire, has de-
termined some, not all, of the legal rights of the
case, but obviously it did not, and could not, pass
judgment upon what for lack of a better phrase, we
may call the moral rights of the descendants of the
ancient inhabitants to the use of their language. It
is only by a reading of the history of the country
that we can understand and determine the merits
of claims which rest solely or mainly upon a sense
of fair-play.

When the Seven Years’ War was over, and the
title deeds of this country were registered by the
Treaty of Paris in the name of Great Britain, Canada
was deliberately continued on as a French colony.
A significant starting point! =~ Canada could have
been thrown in with the New England colony. That
colony was British, near at hand, and its influence
might have been counted upon to dis-Frenchise and
anglicise the “new subjects.”

But no attempt was made to dis-Frenchise Canada.
1t was continued on as a separate colony. There was
a change of sovereigns, but the “new subjects” Were
given a pledge of the enjoyment of their “property
and possessions, together with all customs and
usages relative thereto, and all other, their civil
rights.” That language was included in these words,
has been the contention of eminent lawyers. Appar-
ently, the Privy Counci has gaid “No.” And we must
accept the decision. But the claim of the French-
(Canadian to the language of hig forefathers does not
rest upon the construction of words in treaties and
statutes.
country, and it remained for someone to uncover the
mass of detail with which it is surrounded; and thus,
thege articles. < |

Since 1 have proclaimed myself a propagandist,
and frankly admit that I see in the co-existence of
the French language and the English no evil, but a
great good, which will strengthen, not weaken, the
Canadian people, it may be thought I will not fairly
state the circumstances under which Canada was
continued Frengh by the British Government. A.
Wyatt Tilby is an English historian, and cannot be
accused of bilingual partisanship. Let him state the
attitude of Great Britain at that period. It will be
regarded as important by all save those who look
upon pledges and precedents as made of putty or
clay, to be moulded or broken according to the ex-
pediency of the hour.

To quote Mr. Tilby:

“In these unpromising circumstances various courses
were open to British statesmen in their dealings with
Canada. They might treat their French subjects frankly
as a conquered people, allowing them mo more privileges
than were stipulated by the cession of 1763, and ruling
them with the iron hand of unsympathetic despotism.
They might attempt to anglicise them by forbidding the
use of the French language, by introducing English
. schools and English laws, and by giving official posts
only to those few Canadians who forsook their own
people and made common cause with the British. They
might endeavour, by planting sufficient settlers of Eng-
lish origin, to put the .French in a minority; and having
thus counteracted any possibility of foreign dominance
4n a British possession, they might confer upon the people
of Quebec as a whole those parliamentary institutions
which prevailed in every British colony in America; or,
in the alternative, ithey might restrict the privilege to
men of British stock. Or finally, they might in time
pursue a policy at omce more .rare and generous; and by
a liberal treatment of their new subjects, they might in
time convince the Trench-Canadians that they had not
Jost, but eained, by the change of rule. The world’s
history was not lackine in examplés of each method of
dealing with a conquered people.

It lies imbedded in the history of the
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of the

By WIHILLIAM H. MOORE

“Happily for the Empire, the British Government de-
cided to act generously. They made no attempt to over-
whelm the French by planting British settlers in Quebec;
on ‘the contrary, the absurd arrogance displayed. by the
few hundred English immigrants who entered the colony

. of their own accord was frequently westrained by the

Imperial authorities. The French-Canadians were among
the most devoted and loyal sons of the €atholic Church,
whose precepts they obeyed and whose doctrines they
believed with unquestioning faith. An important clause
in the treaty, which ceded Canada to Britain in 1763, had
stipulated that they should be free to exercise their
religion; and that stipulation was always scrupulously
observed, in spite of the complaints and agitation of the
more bigoted Protestants in England and America.

“Nor were the old French customs and laws of the
province changed or interfered with more than was abso-
lutely necessary; and the advice .of those enthusiasts
who believed that every British institution was of ines-
timable benefit and of universal application was sensibly
rejected.”’

But even Mr. Tilby may be wrong in his conclu-
sions, and it is only fair in a matter of such import-
ance to look upon the words of the architects, the
master-builders and workmen who planned and laid
the foundation stones in the structure now called the
Dominion of Canada.

The Quebec Act was the first charter iny the con-
stitution made for the Government of Canada. The
people had been governed from 1760 to 1763 by mili-
tary rule; and on the conclusion of peace, civil gov-
ernment was established by a commission issued to
General James Murray. The terms of the Treaty of
Paris, relating to the Government of Canada, and
the terms of the commission issued to General Mur-
ray, were the only stones previously laid in the con-
stitutional structure of the country. These were
necessarily desultory, the work of ministers irrespec-
tive of Parliament. The Quebec Act was thus the
first well-thought-out tier in the structure, and its
debates undoubtedly express the real intention of
the representatives in Parliament of the people of
QGreat Britain as to the rights which should be con-
ferred upon His Majesty’s Canadian subjects.

ORD NORTH, Charles Fox, Edmund Burke, the
‘Tarl of Chatham and Lord Thurlow took part in
the debate of the Quebec Act, Was Canadian legis-
lation ever devised by men more famous in the
Empire’s history? There were differences as to the
policy of the Quebec Act, but the objections raiged
to the Act were not to the privileges to be granted
to the “new subjects,” but to the form of government
which it was proposed should be established in the
colony.
Charles Fox took a leading part in the Opposition.
There is a school of Hindu philosophers who main-
tain that men really live after so-called death, in

_their deeds while in the flesh. They call this Karma.

Let us put to the Karma of Fox two pertinent ques-
tions and look for our answers in the debates on the

" Quebec Bill.

The Quebec of the Quebec Act extended beyond
the Ottawa River, across the wooded land' lying
between the Great Takes and the Hudson: Bay into
the prairies of the West. “Did you, sir,” I ask,
“intend to reserve this country for future genera-
tions of English-speaking Protestant settlers to the
exclusion of the French-speaking (Catholic Cana-
dians?”

“The Canadians are my first object,” is the reply,
“and I maintain that their happiness and their liber-
ties are the proper ‘objects, and ought to be the
leading principle of this bill.”

Mr. Fox -was in favour of the granting of a free -

assembly rather than a Legislative Council, and we
may well ask this second question: “Were you
aware that an assembly would give to French-Cana-
dians the control of the Government of the country?”

“No one,” he sternly replies, “has urged the cir-
cumstances of the people of Canada being Roman
Gatholic as an objection to an assembly, and I trust
I ghall never hear such an objection stated; for no
one who has ever conversed with Roman 'Catholics
can, I think, believe there is anything repugnant in

_their views to the principles of political freedom.”

The great Edmund Burke was a consulting archi-
tect in the laying of that tier of stones; and, although
opposed to features of the bill, and particularly the
Legistative Council which it proposed, raised his
voice in behalf of liberty for the Canadians. “I con-
gider,” sald Burke, “the right of conquest so little,

Ancient

CANADIANS

Pledge -

and the right of human nature so much, that the
former has little consideration with me. I look upon
the people of Canada as coming by the dispensation
of God under the British Government. I would have
us govera it in the-same manner as the all-wise
disposition of Providence would govern it.”

But it was the Attorney-General, Edward, after-
ward Lord Thurlow, who laid down on behalf of the
Government the policy by which it was proposed to
govern this mew country wrested from France by
force of arms, and it is in his words we find the
keystone which should unite the two great races of
Canadians in a nation within the Empire. We would
have expected Lord Thurlow to have championed
the cause of the “new subjects.” He was an out-
standing figure in this parliament of notables, and
I cannot resist deviating from my argument to re-
late an anecdote which throws light upon this great
jparliamentarian.

In the House of Lords, Lord Thurlow was once
reproached with his plebeian extraction and recent
admission into the peerage. He rose from the wool-
sack, advanced slowly to the place where the Chan-
cellor generally addressed the House; then, fixing
on his opponent, a nchble duke, the look of Jove
grasping the thunder, he said in a level tone, “No
one venerates the peerage more than I do; but I
must say, my lords, the peerage solicited me, not I
the peerage. - Nay, more, I canr say, and will say,
that as a peer of Parliament, as Speaker of this
right honourablé House, as Keeper of the Great
Seal, as guardian of His Majesty’s conscience, as
Lord High Chancellor of England—nay, even in that
character alone in which the noble duke would think
it an affront to be considered—AS A MAN—I am at
this moment as respectable—I beg leave to add I am
at this time as much respected—as the proudest peer
I now look down upon.”

Thurlow was at his best in the Canada debate;
and there are many questions I would feign ask his
Karma; but there is one I must ask since it so fre-
quently arises these days: “The French were
beaten, driven from the America that lies north of -
the St. Lawrence and the Great Lakes. Surely the
vietor may do with the vanquished as he will, and
lay upon this vast country such obligations of lan-
guage as will ensure British North America to the
English-speaking people?”

“My motion’ is,”” comes the answer in Thurlow’s own
words, “that it is change of sovereignty. You acquired
a new country; you acquired a new people; but you do
not state the right of conquest as giving you a right to
goods and chattels. That would be slavery and extreme
misery. In order to make the acquisition either avail-
able or secure, this seems to be the line that ought to be
followed—you ought to change those laws only which
relate to the French sovereignty, and in their place sub-
stitute laws which should relate to the mew sovereign;
but WITH RESPECT TO ALL OTHER LAWS, ALL’
OTHER CUSTOMS AND INSTITUTIONS WHATEVER,
WHICH ARE INDIFFERENT TO THE STATE OF
SUBJECTS AND SOVEREIGN, HUMANITY, JUSTICE,
AND WISDOM, EQUALLY CONSPIRE TO ADVISE
YOU TO LEAVE THEM TO THE PEOPLE JUST AS
THEY WERE. Their happiness depends upon it; their
allegiance ‘to their new sovereign depends tpon it.”

UCH was the principle upon which a new con-

stitution was framed for the people of Canada.
There was a change in sovereignty, and a change
4n the laws which affected sovereignty, but “with
respect to all other laws, all other customs and
institutions whatever,” they were to be left to the
people just as they were. Could words have more
clearly expressed the intention of leaving the people
in the possession of their language in the land
which (reat Britain acquired from France at the
conclusion of the Seven Years’ War? And, further, :
it is all important to remember that the Act under
discussion proposed mo boundary line for French
influence at the Ottawa River, but set forth bound-
aries wide enough to include Ontario and Manitoba

. —the provinces in which the rights to the use of

the TFrench language are to-day the subject of
dispute. g :

1 do not pretend to say that the words actually
drafted into the Quebec Act and subsequent Acts
bearing upon the rights of the French<Canadians
were sufficient for this' purpose. Apparently, they
were not. But I do maintain that these words from
British statesmen, who mainly laid the foundations
of the constitutional structure called Canada are

(Concluded on page 23.)
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NEWFOUNDLAND HAS DONE”

e

y Navel flescrvidts in Mewfcundland.

wWEbLL

St. John’s, Nfid., Dec. 7, 1916.
HILE you are recounting what the various
Provinces of Canada have done and are
doing for the Empire in the war, please

not to forget Newfoundland. Nobody ever,

takes the trouble to tell what this ancient colony is
doing to hold up her end. This is almost unpardon-
able, both because her great age entitles this eldest
daughter of the British house to considerable respect-
ful notice and ‘because, further, she has exerted
Lerself to the utmost during the past couple of
years to provide men and material for both e
senior and junior branches of the British services.

Some time in the musty past the British authori-
ties allotted to the self-governing colony of New-
foundland a rather striking coat of arms, bearing
an assertive legend, stated in Latin terms which,
being rather freely translated, signify “I bring thee
gifts.” The legendary central figure being Britannia
and the gift-bearer a fisherman, holding out a codfish,
the meaning of the designer of the Coat of Arms is
quite apparent. But these stirring times of war
have given the motto of “Ye Ancient Colonie” a
newer and broader significance, for, in keeping with
the exigencies of the times, she is now dedicating
her men as well as her codfish to the Empire.

While Newfoundland had no militia to serve as a
nucleus for a trained military force when war's
alarms were first sounded in(Burope, she possessed
a magnificent trained force of Naval Reservists, who
were at once summoned to active service. Recruits
were also asked for and there was a splendid re-
sponse from the young fishermen of the country,
close on a thousand of whom enrolled within a very
few weeks, bringing the total strength of the New-
foundland Naval Reserve up to about fifteen hun-
dred men. :

It is distressing to review the years that passed
before the outbreak of war and to note the prodigality
with which the Imperial authorities flung away their
opportunities of raising and training a body of first-

‘such opportunity as remains’

S o N o MOS0

class seamen for service in just such an emergency
as the present. The Admiralty have told the Cana-
dian authorities that five thousand seamen are
urgently needed for the British Fleet. That force
might have been available here in Newfoundland had
the Home authorities done as the Colonial Govern-
ment so frequently urged them. 4

. And even now the most is not being made of
Recruiting for the
Navy is slow in this colony, because the rate of pay
for seamen on active service is not made equal to
that of the military volunteers. When a young man
has the army open to him with $1.10 per day, and
field allowances beside, he is extremely unlikely to
turn it down for service on a British warship where
he would receive but 50c. per day. He can do his
“pit” for his Empire in th¢ army and receive a fair
rate of pay, even if by training, instinet and inclina-
tion he is far better suited to serve on the high seas.
Probably at some time in the future, which may
Providence hustle along to us, the powers-that-be
will learn how to employ efficiently the material
that lies ready to hand for shaping into weapons
with which to smite the foe.

The Newfoundland Naval Reservists have done
excellent service in all iparts of the world since
the outbreak of hostilities. Some were drafted to
the Niobe, and the commander of that ship charac-
terized them as “a physically fine body of men who
carried out their duties in a most satisfactory man-
ner.” Others were sent to man some of the numerous
armed merchantmen employed by the Britfsh naval
authorities for various services. Many are serving
on the little ships which patrol the North Sea. New-
foundland sailors were well spoken of as members
of the companies on the ships engaged in the unfor-
tunate Dardanelles enterprise; in fact, it was during
these operations that a Newfoundland Naval Re-
servist was awarded the Distinguished Service Medal.

And Newfoundland has also helped pay the “price
of Admiralty.” Twenty-five’ of her gallant seamen
went down with the Viknor, during the opening
months of the war; a week or so later the Clan
MacNaughton was lost at sea with all hands, in-
cluding twenty-two Newfoundlanders, and within a
couple of months thereafter a German submarine
torpedoed the Bayano, sending eleven more to their
deaths on the North Sea.

Official notification of the Declaration of War on
Germany by Great Britain had scarcely been received
before the local authorities decided that Newfound-
land should also endeavour to assist the Imperial
cause by raising a military contingent for service
at the Front. A force of five hundred men was re-
garded as a splendid initial offering from a fishing
country. But the authorities did niot understand the
spirit of the people, for, within a couple of weeks,
the young manhood of the city of St. John’s alone
had filled up the ranks of this force and left a couple
of hundred men over for a second regiment of equal
girength. Ten times  the initial numb®r aimed at
has been recruited.since, and still volunteers are
pouring in, this, mind you, without any systematic
recruiting campaign having been undertaken by the
military authorities.

Tor upwards of two years now Newfoundland’s
Volunteers have served in all quarters of the Globe.
They first saw service in Egypt, where they helped
the Anzacs repel the Turks. Then they were draffed
to Gallipoli, where their courage, dash and initiative
elicited the highest praise from Brigadier-General
D. E. Cayley, in command of the immortal 29th Divi-
sion, to which the Newfoundlanders were attached.

“By their conduct,” declared General Cayley, “the
Newfoundlanders have brought distinction to the
Brigade and have proved themselves to be possessed
of self-reliance, bravery and tenacity, the first quali-
ties of a good soldier.”

Surely it is but natural for one to wonder what

(Continued on page 22.)



THE COURIER.

A A T AR A mme}. Ve A4 N 23 BT A

(/

PN e, §secny
/// 7 5
\ 5 ¢
N S o yaes i
7 / ~

And Now—1917

ENNYSON’S notion of a New Year poem was
appropriate enough when 1913 was born and
we danced on the grave of 1912, But just as

Tennyson’s pretty chattering about. life seems in-
competent to express the profound distresses to
which’ men have grown accustomed in a brief two
years, so does “Ring Out, Wild Bells Ring
out the Old! Ring in-the New!” express only the
old trifling life, rather than the soberer, sturdier life
,we needs must live to-day. Ilar be it from us to dis-
.courage optimists. Happy laughter is as priceless‘as
sunlight, and brooding over what has passed is as
_wrong as ever it was. We are not less eheerful than
Tennyson, but wiser. We used to be like children
whose innocent greetings take no account of what
grave news or what great news the stranger in the
drawing-room may bring. Those who suffered;, kept

their sufferings to themselves—it was not permitt\ed
Tenny- "

to thin the wine of good spirits with tears.
-~ gon and his age might well have refused to believe
that a single year could paint such horror on men’s
minds, or press through the horrid mill of war such

~ world-wide heroism. "'We know now what a year can

bring. We cannot lightly turn our backs on the year
that is dead. For the New Year—we can only look

- resolutely, cheerfully, steadily into its face, receiy-
ing what it may bring to us without too great ela-
tion—without wincing, confident only that the ulti-
mate gifts of the years are good gifts. :

w ow
Welshmen Are Popular

TRANGE how the Welsh begin to crop up in

our .very'midst now that one of them presides

: over the destiny of the Empire.
cause they are any less modest in disposition, but
becatise we who are not Welsh have now something
definite to associate with the name. In othér times
if some big man with a queer snarling music in his
voice confided to you that he came from Gwynedd or
Deheubarth or Powys, you paused a moment to won-
der how he spelled the name—you may even have
tried to say it after him; but in- a moment you forgot
‘that he was anything but an Englishman—a term
which is about as accurate as though one described
“an Englishman as a European.. But now two million
Welshmen in Wales, to say nothing of those in other
parts of the world, are distinguished before all man-
‘kind by the fact that it is one of their breed that
directs the Empire’s forces in the present war. Like
another Rhodri Mawr, who led his Welsh against
~the Saxong on land and the Danes on the sea, Lloyd
- (eorge leads now the very people who spent so many
centuries putting the 1lid on Snowdon. Like the
Chinese who have conquered wave after wave of con-
querors simply by making them Chinamen, so the
‘Welsh have conquered London. It is a compliment
both to Wales and to London: to Wales because it
could produce a Lloyd George; to London because,
like no other city in the world, it can absorb and put
‘{0 such excellent service, men of all parts of _fhe
Empire. ;
: -~ %o W

The Psychological President
o N intellectoscope turned on the brain of Presi-

dent Wilson when he wrote that remarkable
note to the belligerent powers would have

" * ghown that the President was having a gerious time

with his inner consciousness. The note is a master-
piece of inversion. As a literary document intended
to prove to both sides of the war in his own coun-
try that the nation did right in re-electing him it
deserves to become famous., It was evidently more
important to be re-elected than to be right. But if

‘Wondrow Wilson, President of Princeton D‘mversnty, §
“had been sgent such an essay by one of his students
in logic and history he would have amiled and put

down seveml bad marks for lack of jndicial acumen.
A S The passage that best reveals the - peculiar work-
~ ings of the President’s mind is as follows:

It is not be-.

He takes the liberty of calling attention to the fact
that the objeicts which the statesmen of the belligerents
on both sides have in mind in this war are virtually the
same, as stated in general terms to thelir own peoples
and to the world. Xach side desires to make. the rights
and privileges of weak peoples and small States as sSecure
against aggression and denial in the future as the rights
amd - privileges of weak “peoples and small States now
at war. Nach wishes itself to be made secure in the
fyture, along with all other nations and peoples; against
the recurrence of wars like this and against aggression
or. selfish interference of any kind. ~

Let us deal with it briefly seriatim.
tention to the fact that” . . . down to “the world”
should read “calling attention to the fiction.” The
President knew right well this was not a fact when
he penned it. But it was a fiction that could be
fixed up to look like a fact. The brains of diplomacy
abroad are able to see through this inversion. Ger-
many chuckled at it. This fiction masquerading as
a fact suits Germany. President Wilson knows it.

Further “Hach side desires to make”

. down to ‘“are at war.” This is a finely regu-
lated sequence to the other. And it contains a
world of professorial ingenuity. Having pleased Ger-
many and nettled the Allies in the first statement
he proceeds to try pleasing the Allies in the next
by hinting at the wrong done to weak peoples and
small States. Of course, in hig inner consciousness
he knew very well that none of the Allies had the
least design upon weak peoples and small States—
and that Germany had. He knows that Austria
bludgeoned by Germany intended to eat up Serbia;
and that Germany without consulting Austria com-
mitted a world crime against Belgium. The Allies
are welcome to extract comfort from this oblique

insinuation in the form of a fact perverted to a _

double meaning that makes it into a fiction,
" In this-same psychic sentence also may be traced
a desire of the ethical President to ease the national
consciousness embodied in himself, - When Germany
violated the rights of Belgium, and England went
to war because of it, the United States made no pro-
test. Neutrality was elaborately defined by the
President. It included an utter omission of any
reference to the wrong done to Belgium in defiance
of the signatories at the Hague, which included the
United States. Another paragraph of the note ex-
plicitly states that the United States has as much
interest in respecting and preserving, the rights of
small nations as has any of the belligerents. This
again is a furtive attempt to square the President
with the Allies.

Take the passage, “Bach wishes 1tself”——down to
“interference of any kind.” Here indeed the Presi-
dent must have rubbed his hands and smiled to think

‘how he was beguiling everybody. He takes Ger-

many’s oft-repeated protestations that she -was in
danger of being over-ridden by France, Russia and
England at their face value. That pleases Germany.
He also admits that each of the Allies desires to be
made secure: and they do. Here again, by the neat
trick of doubling up, the President produces a fiction
that looks like a fact.

And so on throughout the document which, as a
piece of solemn~” buncombe dressed up to look like
diplomacy, must seem to any of the belligerent pow-

ers like a well-educated elephant trying to walk a

tight rope without a parasol.
> o W

A Matter of Business

BULKY issu¢ emerges in the recent action of
chief Mr, John Stanfield, member for Col-
chester, resigning his position as chief Con-

gervative whip because he disagrees with ~Mr/

Guteliug in the management of the Intercolonial Rail- -

way. That is putting it broadly.. Mr. Stanfield does
not differ with the general manager of our national
railways on the expert railroading end of the ‘busi:
ness. The. difficulty arises over the placing of con-
tracts, We refrain from calling it patronage, wmch

i a very uncomfortable word, and ghould be.
* read out of court. But whatever it may be called

“Mr. Stanfield and Mr.

- go .to easterners.

“Calling at-

.the placing of contracts.
~yincial argument Mr. Stanfield may have on his side,
Athe national business argument is in favour of Mr.

“one of the Ministers is a Centralizationist.

Gutelius do not agree on just
who are to get certain contraets on the Intercolonial.
Mr. Stanfield claims that certain contracts should
He may have much ground for
his belief.  He surely would not resign his position
as chief whip on a slight pretext. We imag;ne he
could make out a very good argument to justify his
action.. But would the same argument put Mr. Gute-
lius in' the wrong? At this distance it looks as

.though'the only way-to make a national railway

or a national anything effective is to make it a matter
of straight business. We are finding out now as
never before the value of big business men in public
places. Mr. Gutelius is a big-business railroader.
He was put in charge of the Intercolonial because
he is a railwayman, not a politician. Under his man-
agement the Intercelonial has made progress. With-
out the management of some such man no such
railway ever could make progress. Therefore Mr.
Gutelius must be responsible to the Government for
the complete management of the system-—including
‘Whatever political and pro-

Gutelius,
W w

Standardize Free Land

ONAR LAW promises that some sort of central
bureau will, if possible, be established in Lon-
don to handle the applications of returned sol-
diers for land in the various colonies. He intimated -
to a number of callers not long ago that it was the
hope of the British Government and the colonial
Governments at least to standardize the conditions
under which land is to be given the fighting men, and
to control to some extent the tide of emigration from
the Old Country. It must be borne in mind that this
In some
things it may not be possible to agree with his policy,
but the standardization of the Empire’s free land
poliey is at least sound. There will have to be many
conferences or consultations between the various
provinces in this country before we can say just
what sort of land scheme Canada will endorse. Just
at present British* Columbia seems’ to have made
more progress than any other province. Her sug-
gestion for ‘‘group settlement” around co-operative

centres is the wisest yet put forward.

Y e

De-~Railroading Us .

ROPOSE to take a thousand miles of railway
from this country and you see at once how
- we have prepared ourselves for tracks and -
trafic. “We don’t really like to part even with a
mile of what we have-—yet one might have thought,
six months ago, that thousands upon thousands of
miles could have been spared. Of course, we shall
gpare the thousand, more than a thousand for the '
gake of defeating Germany, but one of the first
tasks that must be undertaken by our steel mills
when the need for munitions is at an end, will be
the making of new rails to take the place of those
we part with now. Our railways, expensive though’
they may have seemed, guarantee to us that we shall .
be able, better than any of the belligerents, to re-
absorb, re-digest our armies when they are returned
to these shores. They ate our surety against “clot-
ting.”” With this machinery at hand it is going to
be possible to handie our returning men and what:
éver new peoples may come with them or follow

. them, wisely and with ease. '«m

9oy g

PIGRAMS that express actxon are more useful
nowadays than the qumtessenca of wisdom,
One of the most useful epigrams coined within

‘the past two weeks is that of Lloyd (leorge: “You
can’t run a war with a Sanhedrin.” Rt. Hon. Arthur
Balfour must have chuckled over that, It was the
‘kind of hust:inga phrage that never could be found
in “The Foundations of Beliet.”‘ ?
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 Now the new year reviving old desires”’

Khayyam, it is not his gospel
kS that we preach. Patriotism or

prohibition, or both, have put

an end to the pleasures of the fruitful vine, and the
war has made our favourite pastime of reclining
with “a book of verses underneath a bough, a flask
of wine, a loaf of bread—and Thou”—impossible.
Nearly all the Thous (from a feminine point of view)
are in Bngland, France or Flanders, or they can
snatch but an occasional hour from their military
duties. Others who have gone will never return—
not even when the New Year’s bells ring Peace on

earth. Anniversaries should be suppressed
in war-time!

“Now the New Year reviving old desires,
The thoughtful soul to solitude retires.”

~ There are more thoughtful souls this year than
formerly—more solitary ones. (I have Whecome
thoughtful myself, and retrospective, though that is
contrary to my best convictions
which tell me that only people

1~ HOUGH we quote. from Omar .

//
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NOW THE NEW YEAR

By ESTELLRE M.

early. I trust I am the first.”

I always remembered that remark and when, at
the age of seventeen, 1 received on New Year’s day,
1 was quite upset because a fair youth was my first
caller. I was barely civil to him.

‘My mother apparently grew tired of receiving on
New Year’s day, and on several occasions a dainty
little basket ornamented with a blue bow hung*from
the door-knob so the callers might leave their cards
without ringing. Each year the cards were simpler
and fewer, and the men more addicted to “neglecting
their social duties” (as their wives put it) for curling
and other frivolous pursuits, But when I was old
enough to receive, I wouldn’t hear of such a thing
as a basket—besides, it was not “done” any more.
Perhaps New Year’s calling had gone out of fashion,
perhaps I was less popular than my mother, for
the young men never arrived before three o’clock,
and though they were apt to stay longer, the strips
of white pasteboard. on the card receiver was piti-
fully meagre compared to the ornate masses that
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more uniformly garbed in black, but
there will still be gaiety in the boule-
vards, for the soldiers on leave must
be  feted and the recent victories
celebrated, for, in spite of the cruel war on her soil,
France still lives, and “Everything might be worse
than it is,” says the philosophical French soldier.
It is the poilw’s gospel, set forth in his litany, that
we would like to adopt for the New Year, and though
the French soldier is all for action, he has some-
thing in common with lazy old Omar, who said:

I

What boots it to repeat
How Time is slipping underneath our feet;

Unborn To-morrow and dead Yesterday, :
Why fret about them if To-day be sweet!”

St e
9 5 Ye

ND why should not To-day be sweet? If the
French, with their land invaded and every
available man under arms, can say, “There is no
need to worry,” surely we in Canada, with our homes
intact and our food supply still
bountiful, should be still more

whose life work is over brood
on the past.
U
EW YEAR'S day is the su-
preme foliday in many
lands, but with us it is so over-
shadowed by Christmas that my
recollections of that anniversary
ar» few and fragmentary. The
day is associated in my child-
hood’s memories largely with
eallers, a wonderful array of
frock-coated men who came to
call on my mother, while my
gister and 1 in wide blue and
pink sashes peeked at them from-
behind 2 door. Hardly were
they ™ out of sight when we
pounced on their calling cards,
examining them critically, com-
paring them. Staid old married
men had simp’y written “Com-
pliments of the Seagpn” on their
usual visiting cards, but the
more fashionable had gilt-edged
cards with “A Happy New Year”
embossed in gold and their name
engraved below. Other cards
were decorated with a spray of
holly, a bird on a bough, or a
little frosting, and one, which
particularly pleased me, had &
piece of striped ribbon pasted
across the corner. A gentleman
whom we called a “dude,” be-
cause he came in a cab and wore
very 'pointed shoes and a large
white flower in his buttonhole,
had his name neatly printed on
a tastefully-cut section of orange

peel. Could artistic ingenuity
go farther?

TIE POIEUS TATANY

“Everything might be worse than it is,”” says the French soldier, and
_ so he has composed this litany.
but always with the same basis:
\

F two things one is certain,

need to worry,
are certain,
front.

need to worry;

ig certain,

one is certain, ?
wounded 'slightly.

need to worry.

things one is certain,

If you die you can’t worry.

Every regiment has a different

Either you're mobilized or you're not mobilized.
If you're not mobilized, why there is no

If you are mobilized, of one thing you

Bither you’re behind the lines or on the

If youre ‘behind the lines there is mo

If youwre on the front, of two things one

Either you're resting in a safe place or
yowre.on the firing line.

If youre behind the lines why worry?
1f you're exposed to danger, of two things

Fither you're wounded geriously or you’re
If youre wounded slightly there is no

And if yowre wounded seriously, of two

Either you recover or yau die.
If you recover there is no need to worry,

cheerful. Through years of war
or peace we must each continue
to do our little individual task,
and do it well and find pleasure
in it if possible.

In war-time we should put our-
selves under military rule in as
much as we should make our
lives as efficient and useful as
possible. Those employed in
regular war work, such as muni-
tions or nursing, are less sub-
ject- to fits of depression than
people who have more leisure,
for, like the soldiers, their lives
are ordered for them. A student
who had recently enlisted caid
n writing home:

“All the bother about what
one has to do with oneself is
over. One has disposed of one-
self. That has the effect of a
ereat relief. Instead of telling
oneself that one ought to get up
in the morning, a bugle tells you
that. And there’s no
nonsense about it, no chance of
lying and arguing about it with
oneself. 1 begin to see
the semse of men going into
monasteries and putting them-
selves under rules. One is car-
ried along in a sort of moral
automobile instead of trudging

version,

the roadi .+
AY I become retrospective

once more? When in my
‘teens 1 was spending the
Christmas holidays with a school

Bachelors usually came in
couples, sharing a cab which they engaged by the
day and stayed only a few minutes, sometimes just
long enough to murmur “Compliments of the Season.”
They . refused the invitation to go to the dining-
room, where a cold collation was laid out on the
sideboard—salads and jellies and creams. Our
house was known to be strictly temperance and the
same menn, with wines as well, was gerved by other
hostesses, but it was customary to say: “At least
you will taste my Christmas cake, Bach cake you
sample means a lucky month, so be sure you get
twelve!” The young men loudly bemoaned the fact
that they had so many places to go and yet seemed
proud of it, but the married men were apt to come
with. a frankly bored expression—obviously their

_ wives had sent them—but my mother proved so

sympathetic that they seemed loath to leave. After
saying good-bye to them she would sometimes open
the door of the library where my father was fin
hiding and ‘say:

“Now, John, you really must call on Mrs. P——
she has sent her husband to see me,” then hurriedly
return to her guests in the drawing-room. :

Calling began in the morning. A neighbour with
‘handsome black whiskers. came first: :

“So she sends me out

 “My wife says it is Jucky to have a dark man for
your first caller,” he said

used to cover it in my childhood’s days, and after

one dull day of being formally polite, I decided that

it was far more fun to go skating instead.

; peoweo 3

NEW YEAR'S eve has memories quite apart from

the day that followed. A night of prayer was
often followed by a day of feasting, and on one
memorable occasion my pious parents took me to
a Watch Night Service. I ~was thrilled with the
idea of being allowed to stay awake so late, but
later found it impossible to do so and slept very
soundly through the gsolemn moment when all the
big bells rang out and ushered in the New Year.
Then there were New Year’s eves when I sat at my
desk filling large sheets of ruled paper with good
resolutions, to be mistaid and forgotten at the end
of a week. In later years there was often a party
on that night, and as the bells began to ring we
toasted the New Year, then all joined hands and
sang “Auld Lang Syne.”

One happy New Year’s eve 1 was a student in
Paris and in true Fremch fashion we combined
solemnity with frivolity, going first to a midnight
gervice in a vast, dimly-lit cathedral, and later joining
the gdy erowds in a cafe on the Boulevards. This
year the midnight mass in Notre Dame will be more

~

solemn than ever, and the people who attend it
g 3 aErain e o N gy A < ’ ',... A M e g o e
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friend. Three of us were gath-
: ered in a bed-room brushing
cur hair and talking of New Year’s resolutions.

“Why bother about so many?” said the gayest and
brightest girl present. “I made one years ago and
it still holds good for everything. I try to live each
day as though it were my lagt.”

“Clare!” cried her cousin. “How can you be 80!
sacrilegious!”

«But 'm in earnest! If you only had one day to
live would you spend it praying? 1 wouldn’t. If
you want to die happy, you must live happily. I'd
hate to die feeling that I had been angry or unkind—
s0 in case I do lose my temper or get annoyed at
fancied insults, 1 never leave it till to-morrow to
make it right again. I’d hate to die feeling that
’d neglected niy work. . . I’d hate to die and
have people find my room untidy and all my clothes
in need of mending. Some girls study hard
all week long and plan for a wonderful spree on
Saturday, some men work hard all the best years
of their lives and hope to retire and enjoy them-
gelves when they are old. That’s all wrong.
Each day should be a sample package of your life.
1 wouldn’t spend my last year on earth calling on
people T don’t want to see, entertaining people just
because they have entertained me, so I'm no@going
to spend to-morrow the way you have planned. Call

___ (Concluded on page 31.)
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KING—OF THE KHYBER RIFLES

HE men who govern India—more
power to them and her!—are
few. Those who stand in their
way and pretend to help them

with a flood of words are a host. And
from the host goes up an endless ery
that India is the home of thugs, and of
thiree hundred million hungry ones,

The men who know—and Athelstan
King might elaim to> know a little—
answer that she is the original home of
chivalry and the modern mistress of
as many decent, gallant, native gentle-
men as ever graced a page of history.

The charge has seen the light in print
that India—well-spring of plague and
sudden death and money-lenders—has sold hef soul
to twenty succeeding conquerors in turn.
~ Athelstan King and a hundred like him whom India
has picked from British stock and taught, can answer
truly that she has won it back again from each by
very purity of purpose.

So when the world war broke the world was des-
tined to .be surprised on India’s account. The Red
Sea, full of racing transpoerts crowded with dark-
skinned gentlemen, whose one prayer was that the
war might not be over before they should” have
struck a blow for Britain, was the Indian army’s
answer to the press.

The rest of India paid its taxes and contributed
and muzzled itself and set to work to make supplies.
For they understand in India, almost as nowhere else,
the meaning of such old-fashioned words as gratl-
tude and honour; and of such platitudes as, “Give,
and it shall be given unto you.”

More than one nation was deeply shocked by
India’s answer to “practices” that had extended over
years. But there were men in India who learned to
love India long ago with that love that casts out
fear, who knew exactly what was going to happen
and could therefore afford to wait for orders instead
of running round-in rings.

Athelstan Xing, for instance, nothing yet but a -

captain unattached, sat in meagerly furnished quar-
ters with his heels on a table. He is not a doctor,
yét he read a book on surgery; and when he went
over to the club he carried the book under his arm
and continued to read it there. He is considered
& rotten conversationalist, and he did nothing at
"the club to improve his reputation.

“Man alive—get a move on!” gasped a wondering
senior, accepting a cigar. Nobody knows where he
gets those long, strong, black cheroots, and nobody
ever refuses one.

“Thanks—got a book to read,” said King

“You ass! Wake up and grab the best thing in
gight, as a stepping stone to something better!
Wake up and worry!”

King grinned. You have to when you don’t agree
with a senior officer, for the army is like a school in
many more ways than one.

“Help yourself, sir! Ill take the job that's Teft
when the seramble’s over.. Something good’s sure to
be overlooked.”

“wWhite feather? Laziness? Dark Horse?” the
major wondered. Then he hurried away to write

telegrams, because a belief thrives in the early days '

of any war that influence can make or break a man’s
chances. In the other room where the telegraph
blanks were littered in confusion all about the floor,
he ran into a crony whose chief sore point was
“Athelstan King, loathmg ‘him as some men loathe
pickles or sardines, for no real reason whatever,
axcept that they are what they are.

“Saw you talking to King,” he said.

“Yes, Can’t make him out. Rum fellow!”
 “Rym? Wuh! Trouble is he’s seventh of his
family in succession to serve in India.
seeped into him and pickled his" heritage. He's a

 peliever in Kismet crossed on to Opportunity. Not
: &ure he doesn’t pray to Allah on the sly! Hapeless
case.”
“Are you sure?”
“Quite'"

(8] they all Mnt telegrams .and forgot King,_ who
S sat and smoked and read about surgery; and
before he had néarly ﬂnished one box of cheroots

n general ai Peshawur wiped a bald red skull and

sent him an urgent telegram. ;
foma at once!” it said simply.
ing

was at Lahore, but miles don‘t‘mttqr when

the dogs of war are loosed. The right man goes to
the right place at the exact right fime then, and

M, fool goes to the wall

B y

She has’

In that one respect war
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is better than some kinds of peace.

In the train on the way to Peshawur he did not talk
any more volubly, and a fellow traveler, studying
him from the opposite corner of the stifling compart-
ment, catalogued him as “quite an ordinary man.”
But he was of the Public Works Department, which
is sorrowfully underpaid and wears emotions on ity
sleeve for policy’s sake; believing of course that all
the rest of the world should do the same.

“Don’t you think we’re bound in honour to go to
Belgium'’s aid?” he asked. “Can you see any way out
[0 %

“Haven't looked for one,” said King.

“But don’t you think——"" .

“Nio,” said King. ‘I hardly ever think. I'm in
the army, don’t you know, and don’t have to. What'’s
the use of doing somebody else’s work?”

“Rotter!” thought the P. W. D. man, almost aloud;
but King was not troubled by any further forced
conversation. Consgﬁuently he reached Peshawur
comfortable, in spite of the heat. And his genial
manner of saluting the full-general who met him with
a dog-cart at Peshawur station was something
scandalous.

“Is he a lunatic or a relatwe of royalty?”
P. W. D- man wondered. i

Full-generals, particularly in the early days of
war, do not drive to the sfation to meet captains
very often; yet King climbed into the dog-cart un-
excitedly, aftter .keeping the general waiting while he
checked a trunk!

HE general cracked his whip without any other
comment than a smile. A blood mare tore
sparks out of the macadam, and a dusty military road
began to ribbon out between the wheels. Sentries
in unexpected places announced themselves with a
ring of shaken steel as their rifles came to the
“present,” which courtesies the general noticed with
a raised whip. Then a foxsterrier resumed his chase
of squirrels between the planted shade-trees, and
Peshawur became.normal, shimmering in llhght and
heat reflected from the “Hills.”
~ (The P. W. D. man, who would have glggled if a
general mentioned him by name, walked because no
conveyance could be hired. ~Judgment was in ‘the
wind.) ; ¢

On the dog-cart’s high front seat, staring straight
ahead of him between the horse’s ears, King
listened. The general did nearly all the talking.

“The North’s the danger.”

King grunted with the lids half-lowered over full
dark eyes. He did not look especially handsome in
that attitude. Some men swear he looks like a
Roman, an others liken him to a gargoyle, all of
them choosing to ignore the smile that can trans-
fiort his whele face instantly.

“We're denuding India of troops—not keeping back

more than a mere handful to hold the tribes in.
_ check.”

King nodded. There has never been peace al~ong
the northwest border. It did not need vision to fore
see trouble from that quarter. In fact it must have

_been partly on the strenigth of some of King’s reports

that the general was planning now.

“That was a very small handful of Sikhs you named
as likely to give trouble. Did you do that job
thoroughly ?” )

King grunted.

“Well-—Delhi’s chock-full of spies adl listening to
stories made in Germany for them to take back to
the ‘Hilly’ with ’em. The tribes’ll know presently
how many men we're sending overseas. There've
been rumours about Khinjan by the hundred lately.
They're cooking something. Can you imagine ’em
keeping quiet now?” St ,

“That depends, sir. Yes, I can imagine it.”

The general laughed. “That’s why I sent for you.
T need a mun wlt‘h mmwon! There’s a woman

in the

and come out again at pleasure.

‘be ready to rise against us.

the

_to the Khyber Rifles.

you've got to work with on this occasion
who can imagine a shade or two too
much, What’s worse, she’s ambitious.
So I chose you to work with her.”

KJN‘G’IS lips stiffened under the mous-
tache, and the corners of his eyes
wrinkled into crow’s-feet to correspond.
Hyes are mnever coal-black, of course,
but his looked it at that minute.
“You know we've sent men to Khin-
jan who are said to have entered the
Caves. Not one of ’em has ever re-
turned.”
Y King frowned.
“‘She claims she can enter the Caves
She has offered

Very

to do it, and I have accepted.”

It would not have been polite to look incredulous,
g0 King’s expression changed to one of intense in-
terest a little overdone, as the general did not
fail to notice. :

“If she hadn’t given proof of devotion and ability,
I'd have turned her down. But she has. Only the,
other day she uncovered a plot in Delhi-—about a

‘million dynamite bombs in a ruined temple in charge

of a German agent for use by mutineers supposed to
Fact! Can you guess
who she is?” ;

“Not Yasmini?” King hazarded, and the general
nodded and flicked his whip. The horse mistook it
for a signal, and it was two minutes before the speed
was reduced to mere recklessness.

The helmet-strap mark, printed indelibly on King’s
jaw and cheek by the Indian sun, tightened and grew
whiter—as the general noted out of the corner of
his eye.

“Know her?”

“Know of her, of course, sir.
Never met her to my knowledge.”

“Um-m-m!- Whose fault was that? Somebody
ought to have seen to that. Go to Delhi mow and
meet her. I'll send her a wire to say you’re coming.
She knows I've chosen you. She tried to insist on
full discretion, but I over-ruled her. Beftween us two,
she’ll have discretion once she gets beyond Jamrud.
The ‘Hills’ are full of our spies, of course, but none
of ’em dare try Khinjan Caves any more and you’ll
be the only check we ghall have on her.”

King’s tongue licked his lips, and his eyes wrinkled.
The general’s voice became the least shade more
authoritative. :

“When you see her, get a pass from her that’il
take you into Khinjan Caves! - Ask her for it! For
the sake of appearances I'll gazette you Seconded
For the sa}ie of success, get

Everybody does.

a pass from her!”
‘“Very well, sir,”
“You’ve a brother in the Khyber Rifles, haven't

you? Was it you or your brother who vlsited Khin-

jan once and sent in a report?”
“I did, ‘sir.” ;
He spoke without pride. Even the brigade of

British-Indian cavalry that went to Khinjan on the

strength of his report and leveled its defences with

the ground, had not been able to find the famous

Caves. Yet the Caves themselves are a by-word.
“There’s talk of a jihad (holy war). There’s worse

than that! When you went to Khinjan, what was

your chief object?” .

“To find the source of the everlasting rumours
about the so-called ‘Heart of the Hills,” sir.”

~ “Yes, yes. 1 remember. I read your report. You

didn’t find anything, did you? Well. The story is

now that the ‘Heart of the Hills’ has come to life.

So the spies say.”

King whigtled softly.

i

HERE'S no guessing what it means,” said the
general. “Go and And out, Go and work

with Yasmini, I shall have enough men here to
attack instantly and smash any small force as soon
as it begins to gather anywhere near the border.
But Khinjan is another gfory. We can’t prove any-
thing, but the spies keep bringing in rumours of ten
thousand men in Khinjan Caves, and of another
large lashkar not far away from: Khinian. There
must be no jihad, King! 1India is all but defenceless!
We can-fackle sporadic raids. We can even handle
an ordinary raid in force.' But thig story about a
‘Heart of the Hills’ coming to life may presage unity
of action and a holy war such as the world had not
seen. Go up there and stop it if you can, At least,
let me know the facts.” ?
King grunted. To stop a holy war single-handed




. India, until her witch-

~ zemeral.

. 'Hills’ quiet and the Khyber safe!

- saluted.

‘a8 she was.

had met and talked

would be rather like stopping the wind—possibly
#asy enough, if one knew the way. Yet he knew no
cemeral would throw away a man like himself on a
useless venture. He began to look happy.

The general clucked to the mare and the big beast ¢

sank an inch between the shafts. The sais behind
set his feet against the drop-board and clung with
both hands to the seat.” One wheel céased to touch
he gravel as they whirled along a semicircular drive
Suddenly the mare drew up on her haunches, under
the porch of a pretentious residence. Sentries
The sais swung down. In less than sixty
seconds King was following the general through a
wide entrance into a crowded hall. The instant the
general’s fat figure darkened the doorway twenty men
of higher rank than King, native and English, rose
from lined-up chairs and pressed forward.

“Sorry—have to keep you all waiting—busy!” He
waved them aside with a little apologetic gesture.
“Come in here, King.”

ING followed him through a door that slammed
tight behind them on rubber jambs.

“Sit down!”

The general unlocked a steel drawer and began to
Mmmmage among the
papers in it. In a
minute he prodyced a
package, bound in
rubber bands, with a
faded photograph face
upward on the top.

“That’s the woman!
How d’you like the
look of her?”

King took the pack-
age and for a minute
stared hard at the
likeness of a woman
whose fame has
traveled up and down

ery has become a pro-
verb. She was
dressed as a dancing
woman, yet very few
dancing women could
afford to be  dressed

King’s service uses
whom it may, and he

with many dancing
women in the course
of duty; but as he
stared at Yasmini’s
likeness he did not
think he had ever met
one who so measured
up to rumour. = The
nautch he knew for a
delusion. Yet—!

The general watch-
ed his face with eyes
that missed nothing.

“Remember—I  said
work with her!”

King looked up and
nodded.

“They say she’s three \parts Russian,” said the
“To my own knowledge she speaks Russian
like a native, and about twenty other tongues as
well, including English. She speaks English as well
ag you or I. She was the girl-widow of a rascally
Hillrajah. There’s a story I've heard, to the effect
that Russia arranged her marriage in the days when
India was Russia’s objective—and that’s how long
480 7—-seems like weeks, not years! I've heard she
loved her rajah. And I've heard she didn’t! There’s
another story that she poisoned him. I know she got
away with his toney—and that’s proof enough of
brains! Some say she’s a she-devil, I think that’s
an exaggeration, but bear in mind she’s dangerous!”

ING grinned. A man who frusts Eastern women -

over readily does not rise fa.r in the Secret
Service,

“If You've got nous enough to keep on her soft side
and use her—not let her use you—you can keep the
If you can con-
trive that—now—in this pinch—there’s no limit for
you! * Gammandver-incmu shall be your job betore
vou're sixty!” Pt

King pocketed the photograph and papers. “I’m
well . anough nontenrt sir aa things are,” he said,

o REhe : '; b “
m tious, “even Wu re .
ambition, mind—I'm

“'Wel&, rgmembﬁr s :
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way ‘down to Delhi and see that I get them back.”

The general paced once across the room and once
back again, with hands behind him. Then he stopped
in front of King.

‘No man in India has a stifter task than you have
now! It may encourage you to know that I realize
that! She’s the key to the puzzle, and she happens
to be in Delhi. Go to Delhi, then. A jihad launched
from the Hills’ would mean anarchy in the plains.
That would entail sending back from France an
army that can’t be spared. There must be no jihad,
King! - There must—not—be—one! Keep that in
your head!”

“What arrangements have been made with her,
sir?”

“Practically none! She’s watching the spies in
Delhi, but they're likely to break for the ‘Hills’ any
minute. Then they’ll be arrested. When that hap-
pens the fate of India may be in your hands and
hers! Get out of my way now, until tiffin-time!”

In a way that some men never learn, King pro-
ceeded to efface himself entirely among the crowd
in the hall, contriving to say nothing of any account
to anybody until the great gong boomed and the
general led them all in to his long dining table.  Yet

The native who was following him drew closer.

he did not look furtive or secretive. Nobody notlced
him, and he noticed everybody. There is nothing
whatever secretive about that.

The fare was plain, and the meal a perfunctory
affair. ‘The general and his guests were there for
no other reason than to eat food, and only the man
who happened to seat himself next to King—a major
by the name of Hyde—spoke to him at all.

“Why aren’t you with your regiment?” he asked.

“Because the genera] asked me to lunch, sir!”:

“l suppose you've been pestering him for an
appointment!”

King, with his mouth full of curry, did not answer,
but his eyes smiled.

“It's astonishing to me,” said the major, “that a
captain should leave his company when war has
begun! When I was captain I'd have been driven
out of the service if I'd asrked for leave of a.bsence
at such a time!” .

King made no comment, but his exmssion denoted
belief.

“Are you bound for the front, sir?” he asked,
presently. But Hyde did not answer They ﬂnished
the meal in silence.

. After lunch he was clos-eted with the general

: again for twenty minutes. Then one of the general’s

carriages took him to the station; and it did not

‘appear to trouble him at all that the other occupant

of the carriage was the self-same Major Hyde who
ad sat next htm at !mnoh In twct. he amﬂed so

I e T

" luggage clerk. But not at once.
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pleasantly that Hyde grew exasperated. Neither of
them spoke. At the station Hyde lost his temper
openly, and King left him abusing an unhappy native
servant. :

The station was crammed to suffocation by a crowd
that roared and writhed and smelt to high heaven.
At one end of the platform, in the midst of a human
eddy, a frenzied horse resisted with his teeth and
all four feet at once the efforts of six natives and
a British sergeant to force him into a loose-box. At
the back of the same platform the little dark-brown
mules of a mountain battery twitched their flanks
in line, jingling chains and stamping when the
flies bit home.

LIES buzzed everywhere, ¥at native merchants
vied with lean and timid ones in noisy effort

t¢ secure accommodation on a train already crowded
to the limit. Twenty British officers hunted up and

down for the places supposed tqo have been reserved

" for them, and sweating servants hurried after them
with arms full of heterogeneous baggage, swearing
at the crowd that swore back ungrudgingly. But
the general himself had telephoned for King’s reser-
vation, so he took his time.

There were din

and stink and dust
beneath a savage
sun, shaken into re-
verberations by the
scream of an en-
gine’s safety valve.
1t was India in es-
sence and awake!—
India -arising out of
lethargy!-—India as she is
more often nowadays—
and it made King, for the
time being of the Khyber
Rifles, happier than some
other men can be in ball-
rooms,
Any one who watched
him-—and there was at
least one man who did—
must have noticed his
strange  ability, almost
like that of water, to reach
the point he aimed for,
through, and not around,
the crowd.
He neither shoved nor
argued. Orders and biows
would have been equally
useless, for had it tried
the crowd could not have
obeyed, and it was in no
mind to try. Without the
least apparent effort he
.arrived—and there is no
other word that quite de-
scribes it—he  arrived,
through the densest part
of the sweating throng of
humans, at the door of the
luggage office.

There, though a bunnia’s
sharp elbow nagged his
ribs, and the bunnia’s ser-

vant dropped a heavy package on his foot, he smiled

S0 genially that he melted the wrath of the frantie

Even the sun

needs seconds to melt ice.

“Am I God?” the babu wailed. “Can I do all thee
things in all the-e world at once if not sooner?”

ING'S smile began to get its work in. The man
ceased gesticulating to wipe sweat from his
stubbly jowl with the end of a Punjabi head-dress.
He actually smiled back. Who was he, that he should
suspect new outrage or guess he was about to be
used in a game he did not understand? He would
have stopped all work to beg for extra pay at the
merest suggestion of such a thing; but as it was he
raised both fists and lapsed into his own tongue to
apostrophize the ruffian who dared jostle King. A
Northerner, who did not seem to understand Punjabi
‘almost cost King his balance as he thrust broad
shoulders between him and the bunnia.

The bunnia chattered like an outraged ape; but
King, the person most entitled to be angry, actually
apologized! That being a miracle, the babu forth-
with wrought another one, and within a minute King’s
one trunk wag checked through to Delhi.

“Delhi is right, sahib?” he asked, to make doubly
sure; for in India where the milk of human kindness
Is not hawked in the market-place, men wﬂl pay
overmeasure for a smile. ;
“Yes. Delhi is rlg'ht. ~Thank you, “babuii” o §
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tie made Morée room for the Hillman, beaming
amusement at the man’s impatience; but the Hill-
man had no luggage and turned away, making an
unexpected effort to hide his face with a turban end.
He who had forced his way to the front with so
much violence and haste now burst back again to-
ward the train like a football forward tearing through
the thick of-his opponents. He scattered, a swath
a yard wide, for he had shoulders like a bull. King
saw him leap into a third-class carriage. He saw,
too, that he was not wanted in the carriage. There
was a storm of protest from tight-packed native pass-
engers, but the fellow had his way.

The swath through the crowd closed up like water
in a ship’s wake, but it opened again for: King. He
«miled so humorously that tne angry jostled ones
«miled too and were appeased, forgetting haste and
bruises and indignity merely because understanding
Jooked at them through merry eyes. All crowds are
that way, but an Indian crowd more so than all

Taking his time, and falling foul of nobody, King
marked down a native constable—hot and unhappy,
leaning with his back against the train. He touched
him on the shoulder and the fellow jumped.

“Nay, sahib! I am only constabeel—I know noth-
ing—-1 can do nothing! The teerain goes when it
goes, and then perhaps we will beat these people
from the platform and make room again! But there
is no authority—no law any more—they are all gone
mad!”

King wrote ‘on a pad, tore off a sheet, folded it and
gave it to him.

“That is for the Superintendent of Police at the
office. Carriage number 1181, eleven doors from here
__the one with the shut door and a big Hillman in-
side sitting three places from the door, facing the
engine. Get the Hillman! No, there is only one
Hillman in the carriage. No, the others are not
his friends; they will not help him. He will fight,
but he has no friends in that carriage.” :

The “constabeel” obeyed, not very cheerfully. King
stood to watch him with a foot on the step of a first-
class coach. Another constable passed him, elbow-
ing a snail’'s progress between the train and the
crowd. He seized the man’s arm.

“Gio and help that man!” he ordered. “Hurry!”

HEN he climbed into the carriage and leaned

from the window. He grinned as he saw both
congtables pounce on a third-class carriage door and,
with the yell of good huntsmen who have viewed,
seize the protesting Northerner by the leg and be-
gin to drag him forth. There was a fight, that lasted
three minutes, in the course of which a long knife
flashed. But there were plenty to help take the
knife away, and the Hillman stood handecuffed and
sullen at last, while one of his captors bound a cut
forearm. Then they dragged him away; but not be-
fore he had seen King'at the window and had lipped
a silent threat.

«] pelieve you, my son!” King chuckled, half aloud.
« gurely believe you. Tl watch! Ham dekta
hait”

“Why was that man arrested?” asked an acid
voice behind him; and witnout troubling to turn his
head, he knew that Major Hyde was to be his car-
riage mate again. To be vindictive, on duty or off
it, is foolishness; but to let opportunity slip by one
is a crime. He looked glad, not sorry, as he faced

* about—pleased, not disappointed—like @ man on 2
desert island who has found a tool.

“Why was that man arrested?”’ the major asked

again.

“J ordered it,” said King.

“30 I imagined. I asked you why.”

King stared at him and then turned to watch the
prisoner being dragged away; he was fighting again,
striking at his captors’ heads with handecuffed wrists.

“Does he look innocent?” asked King.

“I¢ that your answer?” asked the major. Balked
ambition 1s an ugly horse to ride. He had tried for
a command but had been shelved. <

“1 have sufficient authority,” said King, unruffled.
He spoke as if he were thinking of something en-
tirely different. His eyes were as if they saw the
major from a very long way off and rather approved
of him on the whole.

“3how me your authority, please!”

King dived into an inner pocket and produced a
card that had about ten words written on its face,
above a general’s signature. Hyde read it and pass-
ed it back. .

“30 youw're one of those, are you!” he said in a
tone of voice that would start a fight in some parts
of the world and in some services. But King nodded
cheerfully, and that annoyed the major more than
ever; he snorted, closed his mouth with a snap and
‘::zrn:d to rearrange the sheet and pillow on his

rth. o

Then the train pulled out, amid a din of voices
from the left-behind that nearly - drowned the pant-

&

/
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ing of the overloaded engine. There was a roar of
joy from two coaches full of soldiers in the rear—
a shriek from a woman who had missed the train--—
a babel of farewells tossed back and forth between
the platform and the third-class carriages—and
Peshawur fell away behind.

King settled down on his side of the compartment,
after a struggle with the thermantidote that refused
to work. There was heat enough below the roof to
have roasted meat, so that the physical atmosphere
became as turgid as the mental after a little while.

Hyde all but stripped himself and drew on striped
pajamas. King was content to lie in shirt-sleeves on
the other berth, with knees raised, so that Hyde
could not overlook the general’s papers. At hig ease
he studied them one by one, memorizing a string of
names, with details as to their owners’ antecedents
and probable present whereabouts. There were sev-
eral photographs in the packet, and he studied them
very carefully indeed.

But much most carefully of all he examined Yas-
mini’s portrait, returning to it again and again. He
reached the conclusion in the end that when it was
taken she had been cunningly disguised.

«phis was intended for purpose of identification
at a given time and place,” he told himself.

“Were you muttering at me?” asked Hyde.

“No, sir.”

«It looked extremely like L1

“My mistake, sir. Nothing of the sort intended.”

«ITprrre-ummmmmph !

Hyde turned an indignant back on him, and King
studied the back as if he found it interesting. On
the whole he looked sympathetic, so it was as well
that Hyde did not look around. Balked ambition as
a rule loathes sympathy.

After many prickly-hot, interminable, jolting hours
the train drew up at Rawal-Pindi station. Instantly
King was on his feet with his tunic on, 4nd he was
out on the blazing hot platform before the train’s
motion had quite ceased.

He began to walk up and down, nof elbowing but

percolating through the erowd, missing nothing worth
noticing in all the hot kaleidoscope and seeming to
find new amusement at every turn. It was not in the
least astonishing that a well-dressed native should
address him presently, for he looked genial enough
to be asked to hold a baby. King himself did not
seem surprised at all. Far from it; he looked pleased.

«fxcuse me, sir,” said the man in glib babu Eng-
lish. “I am seeking Captain King sahib, for whom
my brother is veree anxious to be servant. Can you
kindlee tell me, sir, where 1 could find Captain King
sahib?”

«Certainly,” King answered him, He looked glad
{0 be of help. “Are you travelling on this train?”

THE question sounded like politeness welling from
the lips of unsuspicion. :

“Yes, sir. I am travelling from this place where (i
have spent a few days, to Bombay, where my busi-
ness is.”

“How did you~know King sahib is on the train?”
King asked him, smiling so genially that even the
police could nct have charged. him with more than
curiosity.

“By telegram, sir. My brother had the misfortune
to miss Captain King sahib at Peshawur and there-
fore sent a telegram to me asking me to do what 1
can at an interview.”

“] see,” said King. “I see” And judging by the
sparkle in his eyes as he looked away, he could see
a lot. [But the native could not see his eyes at
that instant, although he tried to.

He looked back at the train, giving the man a
chance to study his face in profile.

«gee that carriage?” he asked, pointing. ‘The
fourth first-class carriage from this end? Well—
there are only two of us in there; 'm Major Hyde,
and the other is Captain King. 1l tell Captain King
to look out for you.” ’

“Oh, thank you, sir!” said the native oilily. “You
are most kind! I am your humble servant, sir!”

(Continued on page 29.)

good

GERMANY MU

ST BE BEATEN

(Concluded from page 9.) .

change of heart. The very first step toward the
creation of a condition in which an International
Court is thinkable is a world in which international
law shall again be respected. Great Britain is now
fighting to secure this end, to rebuild the founda-
tions of the edifice in which international law re-
sides which Germany has done her best to destroy.
Before we talk of an ultimate court of last resort
which is to rule the world’s affairs by law and jus-
tice and established right, let us create a respect
among the peoples of the earth for international law
itself and a determination either to bring the nation
which has so ruthlessly, fundamentally and repeat-
edly violated it to a realization of a sense of its
guilt or to reduce it to @ second class power where
its guilt or innocence will no Jonger be of moment
to seriously affect the destinies of mankind. :

It may be well at this point to go back to our own
Civil War. The history of the world shows no more
humane character than Lincoln and no man ever
lived who felt the horrors of war more deeply than
he and yet, when there arose an endless agitation
for a cessation of hostilities, with nothing as yet de-
finitely achieved, what did he do? He said that if
any responsible person would come to him from the
South with power to negotiate a peace on the basis
of the abolition of slavery and the integrity of the
Union, the two things which the war was being
fought to secure, he would grant a safe conduct and
gshow himself most liberal on collateral issues; but
he never for a moment considered stopping the war
before he had encompassed the ends which the North
wag fighting to achieve. Our humanitarians who are
talking peace to-day have no greater dislike of war
than had Lincoln, and the publicists who are dis-
cussing a negotiated peace at the present time have
no profounder knowledge of state-craft than was
possessed by him, so tha' we shall all do well to
learn some of the lessons our great President, per-
haps our greatest, has taught, us. i

After all, the issues in our Civil War were less
irreconcilable than are those in Europe to-day. The
South fought for what it believed to be a correct
interpretation of our fundamental law, our Constitu-
tion. Germany is fighting to show that might is su-
perior to all law, however fundamental. The South
fought like gentlemen and Jonnie Reb was respected
by his antagonist. In Europe to-day a new word
has had to be invented in an effort to express the
profundity of the contempt which the Frenchman
tempting as they are, to establish the principles that

We are not fighting this fight and the Allies, at-
tempting as they are, to establish the principles thaf
treaties must be kept and the rights of small nations
respected, are fighting our battles for us. It seems
that the least we can do is to stop meddling, more
especially as there is mo antecedent probability that
we advise as experts. Our railroads are the finest
on the globe, our business men are second to none,
our manufactories are the admiration of all mankind,
our Captains of Industry peerless and even our sci-
entific achievements, in certain branches, stand on
a par with the world’s best. But our political leaders
are largely of the second class because our first-rate
men do not go into politics but into business, and our
experience with the administrative machinery in
their hands has been so unfortunate that we have
not gotten entirely past that stage of our progress
at which we seek a royal road to perfection and a
short cut to governmental efficiency, the ism part
of our career, as it were. When legislatures fail us,.
we swear by the initiative and referendum; when
segregation fails in the matter of the social evil, we
try spreading it broadcast. In these international
matters we have but littie knowlédge, except for that
we have so recently acquired, and even less experi-
ence and naturally, being unacquainted, as it were,
with the topography of such questions of state, we
are all too likely to think we see short cuts across
country which, on clase acquaintance, would prove
completely impracticable. We should mnot, then,
allow our sympathy to affect our judgment or under-
take to give advice to peoples who are far better,
informed on the questions in hand than are we, and
who are led by men whose experience in interna-
{ional affairs far transcends that of any men in our
own land. i

In conclusion, let us not forget this fact. Any
attempt on our part to urge the Allies to negotiate a
treaty of peace at the present time will set the stamp
of our approval upon the proposition that a nation
may take years to prepare for war while other na-
tions are relatively unprepared; that it may there-
upon plunge into war with the object of securing a
larger share of world dominion; that in case of suc-
cess it will get what it wants, and in case of failure
it can count on the United States to come fo its aid
to close hostilities before the nations attacked have
gotten completely ready—so that it may have another
iry later on. War may be Hell, bt if so another
word will have to be invented to describe the con-
dition of the world under a peace thus effectuated.
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_says the Bulu proverh at her birth, “is goods.”
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THE BULU'S WOMEN]|

The terrible story of present-day depravily
in Africa

IFE in the Southern Kamerun is not yet all it
should be. If the Bantu is master, writes Jean
Kenyon Mackenzie in the Atlantic Monthly, his
woman is slave. She is slave to the Bantu triple
obsession of goods and sek and fetish. “A girl,”
She
may be, among certain tribes, the subject of a ten-
tative bargain before she is born. “A girl is not
known,” says another proverb, “t111 the day of her
dowry.”
Ask of that lnttle nine-year-old, who is not yet
tattooed, whose young head is shaved in designs—
the headdress of the little girl-—whose sleek body

is belted with beads, tailed with dried grasses, and

aproned  with leaves, ask of that childish creature,
“Who is giving goods on you?” and she will know.
How many goats have been given, how -many dogs
and dog-bells, how.many sheets of brass, and whether
an ivory. Or if she 48 to be given in exchange for
another woman,—a wife for her father, or a little
girl for her brother who must be set up in the world,
—she will know that. The name of her tentative
master she will know, who comes to donsider his
bargain from time to time. There he will sit in the
palaver house with her father. There will be long
talk of dowry, arguments for more or less.

The little girl comes on out of the sun-smitten
street with food that her mother has cooked for her

father and his guest—a peanut porridge steamed in

a great leaf, a roll of cassava bread, mashed plan-
tains. She will put her wooden iray at the feet of
her masters’ She is a precocious child, born to the
language of sex, If the buyer is old she will hate
him. She need make no secret of this, she may tell
whom she pleases that, having “come to her ‘eves,”
‘she hates the man who buys her. All but her niother

. will laugh afsthe venom of the little tongue, the heayv-

ings of the little chegt. And the day when her mas-
ter brings the ivory, or the woman, or the last articles
of barter, that day there will be a feast in her father's
town and the songs of marriaze. If the little girl
weeps—why, so they always do, the heq.i‘bs of chil-
dren are thus. And in the evening, when the sun

_ #oes down the path to its setting and she moves
~ away in the caravan of her husband’s people, you
. will not ask which of the children in fthat caravan

14 the little bride; you will know because she weeps.

i

_ Wbﬂe the hot greens are still qmakmg"'

In her hu.s,.band’-a town they will be dancing the

.iarriage dances, they will be singing the songs of
. marriage.

Her husband’s kin will be mnging Tlittle
wongs of mocking:—

“There is a little goat capering in the clearing.
A neglect of cooking,
‘A meglect of work!

'l‘here is a mtle kid capering in the clea.rina"'
. “0 little brkde; hurry - in the house and grind the

meal'—dhurry' e
Hurry and get your hoe, hurry' ‘
O little bride, hurry!”

“While the boiled gx:eens are still quaking she hides
_fhe kettle behind the bed!
He ye—e! e

“You come to steal-*He ye——«e'

You come to grudge—He ye—e! g

You come to deceive—*—-He ye~—e'” g

“There is a weed in ’chi:s townf -there ds a lhttle weed <

.and las, by th coxushktofherbody 1ol sex,

“Don’t send my child to fish in the stream,
There are little snakes—O!

Don’t send my child to fish in the stream!”
“They count the bananas they feed my child—
They count them!

One, two bananas as they feed my child,
They count them!’

So sings the mother, and the child’s kinfolk be-
fore they leave her in the care of strange women;
and the little girl stands bewildered at the heart.of
the circling dances. :

Or if it be her father’s pleasure to delay the de-
livery of the goods, do not think that the gir]l is
bred in innocence under her mother’s roof: She was
not born to the possession of her Body; this is hired
out to her father’s matenial advantage among young
bucks—prospective purchasers, men who . bring
wealth to the town. Not her father only, and her
elder brother, may thus make profit of her person,
but her husband will do so, in the times of the great
clearings when a new town is to be built, or a great
garden planted—she will then gerve as hire to strong
young men. Through her use a successful hunter
may be attached to her husband’s service, and she,
if she is desirable, may be a token of hospitality to
an honoured guest. By way of being security she
may be lodged with her husband’s creditors. How
many women wear out weary years in this friendless
bondage! Or, not having borne children to her hus-
band, she may be sent on a visit to the town of his
tribal brother,

But her children, born of whatever connection, be-

—

" The First Member of the Reichstag: So, der Reich-

stag. suspended ist. Himmel;

,Cnomwplhswrt be? ;
—-Drawn by Wm O-wen, in. London Sketeh,

long not to herself m)r necessarlly to thelr father
but to the man who owns her. To her own father,
or other male guardian, if born before marriage, and
to her husband if born after marriage. As she is

_not born to the possession of her body, 50 she is
_ not, born to the possession of her chxldren., Women <

who have been sold from marriage to marriage may
Jeave little children at every station of that aimless

: wandering, Thus the slave is branded on the heant.

An', it is by way of the heant‘ ’chm “the ‘woman is

to y her-body she is slave to goods,
‘But
-the ‘pangs of it, ita Wernal mngs, its
nmanent aﬂe(; tions, its need: to caat

'Mhe. :

- must ve hene Oliver. -

. ducts

anchor in some certain good--by that she is slave to
fetish. To keep her husband’s love, what love-
potions! To ease her jealousies, what evil charms!
To safeguard her little one, what plaitings of grass
anklets and bracelets, what despergte hopes tied up
in little amulets, in little things of magic! And il
she die—this slave to fetishi—they will tie a belt of
bells about her baby's middle, and the sound of ‘these
bells will continually drive away that maternal spinit
—still a slave. :

ROUMANIAN TRADE]

Presenls great opportunilies to those nations
that can supply the goods

the finding of fresh export markets and new
sources of supply for imports was equally in-
volved with political considerations in that country’s
adhesion to the cause of the allies. Her declaration
of war naturally meant the cessation of all business
intercourse with the enemy countries, whose manu-
facturers and merchants had always been assiduous
in penetrating this market, and as Roumania is now
soliciting other commercial relations, Canada, says
the Department of Trade and Commerce at Ottawa,
should be in a position after the war to supply in
larger quantities more of the'local requirements..
Roumania is almost entirely an agricultural coun-
try, with an area of 50,800 square miles (nearly that
of England and Wales), and a population “of over
7,000,000. The land is cultivated by peasant pro-
prietors, who form the great majority of the people,
and their existence is largely due to the Land Act
of 1889, when the State Domains, amounting to
nearly oneithird of the total area of the country,
- were distributed among ‘the labouring peasants in
lots of 1214, 25, and 2714 acres. The principal pros
of Roumania are wheat, maize, barley, oats,
flour, petroleum, and lumber; and these form the
leading" exports, The total exports were valued in
1911 at. £27,688,000,  Of these Belgium received in
that year £10,500,000 worth; the Netherlands, £3,-
076,000; Austria-Hungary, £2,514,000; The Units
ed Kingdom, £2,239,200; Italy, £1, 98o 000; France,
£1,995,000; Germany, £1,320,000; and Turkey,
£841,000. The Belgian and Dutch imports from
Roumania, which appear excessive, doubtless include

THE future of Roumanian commerce, including

considerable quantities on their way to Central Eu-

rope. Our total imports from Roumania have varied
considerably, depending as they do upon the results
of the grain crops. In 1914 they were valued at
£3,200,000, while we exported to Roumania in that
year £1,985000 worth of goods. But while Great
" Britain’s 1mvportc; from that country have been show-
ing a rising tendency during the last few years be-

fore the war, British exports to Roumania have beenr

losing ground.

To the new territory which Roumania acquired in
1913 from Bulgaria there will doubtless in due course
be added a huge slice of Austria-Hungary, which like
that south of the Dobrudsha, is essentially agricul-
tural. “The latter covers an area of some 3,000 square
miles, but the territory which the Roumanian armies
are now conquering promises to be three or four

times as large. These new territories will need rail-

ways and roads, farm equipments, buildings, agri-
cultural implements and machines, and it will be

desirable when peace terms are arranged to bear in °

mind that the Allies can supply all of these things,
"The abolition of the most-favoured-nation clause as
regards German exports, a principle in the Economic
_Decrees endorsed by the British Government, should
ensure a preferentual market for Brnmh products in
the Roumania of the future.

: Roumama.ns are enterprising as agricultur :stq, and

more than three years ago imported a number ‘of -
* foreign motor plough tracters, using petrol, which
were sold in the Braila district, and there is no rea- .
sof’ why similar British iractors should not meet
w:lth the same success. At the chief ports, where tha

export of grain is the main &n«tor in ehippina M
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ness, up-to-date elevators are found, and several were
in course of construction when the war broke out.
Braila has a new electric elevator, and at Constanza
a third grain elevator was in course of construction.
Here there is an opportunity for the investment of
capital in this and similar directions, for a number
of such elevators and warehouses which are needed.
Petroleum refineries and pipe lines are awaiting de-
velopment. A heavy demand may be anticipated fort
agricultural machinery of all kinds. The German
ploughs might well be supplanted by British makes.
Light-running reapers and binders are in demand;
and petrol motors have an important market open-
ing for them. There are many small articles which
British firms might prepare to push into Roumania.
For instance, cutlery, razors, china and earthenware,
glassware, electric lamps and fittings, firearms, pens
and soaps. Readymade boots and shoes are also in-
creasingly popular; £50,000 worth of these being
last year-imported from the United States.

GERMAN WOMEN

Show their National Qualities in War Timo,
THOMAS CURTIN, writing in the Times
about his “observations as an American in

says American
D.

Germany, claims that it must not be sup-
posed that the life of feminine Germany’ is entirely
a eloomy round of duty and suffering. Among the
women of the poor things are as bad as they can be.
They are getting higher wages than ever, but the
food usury and the blockade rob them of the increase.

The middle and upper classes still devote a good
deal of time 'to the feminine pursuits of shopping and
dressing. The outbreak of war hit the fashions at
a curious moment. Paris had just abandoned the
tight skirt and a comical struggle took place between
the Government and those women who desired to
be correctly gowned.

The Government said, “In order to avoid waste of
material, you must stick to the tight skirt,” and
the amount of cloth allowed was carefully pre-
scribed.. Women’s desire to be in the mode was,

however, too powerful for even Prussianism. Copies
of French fashion magazines were smuggled in from

Paris through Switzerland, passed from dressmaker

to dressmaker, and house to house, and despite the
military instruction and the leather shortage, wide
¢kirts and high boots began to appear everywhere,
This feminine ebullition was followed by an appeal
from the Government to abandon all enemy example
and to institute new German fashions of their own
making. Models were exhibited in shop windows of
what were called the “old and elegant Viennese

‘THE FIRST “ULTIMATUM.”

Spain, on the whole friendly to Germany, is be-
coming exasperated owing to the sinking of Spanish
vessels.

—From L'Bsquella de la Torrafxa, Barcelona.

fashiong.” 'l‘hesé, however, were found to be great
consumers of material, and the women still con-

tinued to imitate Paris.
‘The day before I left Berlin 1 heard an amusing
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conversation in the underground railway between
two women, one of whom was talking about her
hat. She told her friend that sne found the picture
of the hat in a smuggled fashion paper, and had it
made at her milliners, and she was obviously very
pleased with her taste.

The women in the munition factories, who number
millions, wear a serviceable kind of uniform overall.

The venom of the German women in regard to
the war is quite in contrast with the feeling ex-
pressed “by English ladies. German women have
read a great deal about English and American
women: and they cordially detest them. Their point
of view is very 'difficult to explain. When I have
told German women that in many States in my
country women have votes, their reply is, “How
yulgar!” Their attitude towards the whole question
of women’s franchise is that it is a form of American
lack of culture and lack of authority. The freedom
accorded to English and American girls is misunder-
stood. 0t is regarded ay a form of laxity of morals.
Many of the older-fashiohed German folk forbid their
daughters playing lawn tennis because they regard
it as indecent. :

A Dutch girl who, in the presence of some German
ladies, expressed admiration for certain aspects of
English feminine life, was fiercely and venomously
attacked by that never-failing -weapon, the German
woman’s tongue. ‘The poor thing, who mildly ex-
pressed the view that hockey avas a good game for
girls, and the fine complexions and elegant walk of
English women were due to outdoor sports, was
reduced almost to tears. :

The intolerance of German women is almost im-
possible to express. I know a case of one young girl,

o German-American, whose parents returned to Ham- -

burg, who declined to repeat the ridiculous German
formula, “Gott strafe Bngland,” and stuck to her
point, with the result that she was not invited to
that circle again. :

There is a notion here that the “Gott strafe Eng-
land” cry has ceased in Germany. 1 found no sign
of its lessening and to it has been added “Gott strafe
Amerika,” the latter being even more popular with
the Cerman women than the German men. The
pastors, professors, and the Press have told the
German women that their husbands and sons and
lovers are being killed by American shells. A man
who ought to know better, like Prince Rupert of
Bavaria, made a public statement that half of the
Allies’ ammunition is American. At one not far
distant moment the feeling against America on the
part of German women became so intense that the
American flag had to be withdrawn from the Ameri-
can hospital at Munich, although that hospital, sup-
ported by German-American funds, has done wonder-
ful work for the German wounded.

My own position with regard to these discussiong
was one of great difficulty, and as far as possible I
endeavoured to avoid them, opening my mouth as
little as possible -in railway and other restaurants,
lest my accent betray me, although my rule was to
enter into as many conversations as possible, but
to do so with great care.

Arguments with German women about the war are

absolutely futile. The Allies have just scored suc-
cesses on the Western front and on the Carso. The
German women, who, after their own method follow
the war very closely, will blindly believe that these
defeats are tactical rearrangements of positions, dic-
tated by the wisdom of the General Staff, and so long
as no Allied troops are upon German soil, so long
will the German populace believe in the invincibility
of its Army. I am speaking always of the middle
and upper classes, who are on the whole, but,with
increasing exceptions, as intensely pro-war as the
Jower clasgses are anti-war.

The neglect, and in some case, refusal, to attend
the English wounded by German nurses are a sign
both of their own intensity of feeling in regard, to the
war and their entirely different mentality. Again
and again I have heard Gterman women say, “In the
event of a successful German invasion of England
the women will accompany the men, and teach the

~women of England that war ig war.” Their remarks

in regard to the women of my own country .are
equally offensive. Tndeed, States that Germany re-
-gard as neutral, and who are treated by the officiaily
controlled German Press with a certain amount of
respect, are loathed by German women. Their atti-
tude is that all who are not on their side are their
cnemies. American women who are making shells
for the British, French, and Russians are just as
much the enemies of Germany as the Allied soldiers
ond sailors. One argument often used is that to be
strictly neutral America should make no munitions
at all, but it would not be so bad, say the Germans,
if half the American ammunition went to Germany
and half to the Allies. ;
/

I lost my temper once by saying to one elderly
red-faced Frau, “Since you have beaten the English.
at sea, why don’t you send your ships to fetch it?”
“Our fleet,” she said, “is too busy choking the Eng-
lish Fleet in its safe hiding places to afford time to
go to America. You will see enough of our fleet one
day, young man.”

UNCERTAIN STRAUSS
Richard the Famous is both good and bad in

his nen work (

N the Alpine Symphony, writes Lawrence Gilman,
in the North American, Richard Strauss is, pre-
vailingly, at his worst; enly occasionally at his

best. It is comfortingly true that here, as in his
other scores, his best is extremely fine and memor-
able. The Olympian Strauss speaks out of the mag-

HIS SECRET SORROW.

4] retkon this bloke must 7ve caught 'is face
against some of them forts at Verdun!”
—Bairnsfather.

nificent sunset music near the close of the work; in
the far-sweeping and rhapsodic song of the violins
that soars above the majestic chanting, of trom-
bones and trumpets and the sustained sonorities of
the organ, there is not only a rendering for the
imagination of a transported vision of the naturat
world—an unforgettable indication of the dyiag
gplendour of evening skies viewed from the heights—
but there is music of superb strength and beauty,
music that is nobly simple, music in the grea! style.
Here, and elsewhere momentarily, there speaks ont
of this score the Strauss of unflagging pinions, the
mighty Strauss of Ein Heldenleben, Zarathustra, Don
Quixote, Elektra, Don Juan. But side by side with
these few o_utstanding episodes are passages - in
which simplicity has become commonplace, plainness
has become ignoble: where, instead of the lofty
nudity of such classic conceptions as the Hero’s
theme in Ein Heldenleben, we get cheap and shame-
less salon-music—like the descending theme that
the orchestra thunders forth with its full power to
picture the Alpine dawn; or we get the hackneyed
formulas of the “Flowery Meadows” section; or the
stale and facile platitudes of the finale (in the sec-
tion entitled Ausklang), which are doubly afflicting,
since they come immediately after the imperial pages
that reflect with so beautiful a dignity that noblest.
of tonal sunsets. 5 4

But it is useless to rail at ‘Strauss. Mark Twain
complained that people are always talking about the
weather, “vet nothing is ever done.” It is so with
Strauss. In his case there ig nothing that can be
done. He has all of the arrogance and nene of the
humility of creative genius; ahd he is impervious
and-complacent. It has been remarked that it is a
sorrowful destiny to set traps for birds of paradise
and ‘catch—well, let us say hens. That has often
been the deplorable fortune of Richard Straugs; and
the .tragedy of the case is, of course, that he does
not know thev are hens. It is, however, a tragedy
whose gloom is lightened by the circumstance that

7




the Straussian skies are seldom empty of birds of
paradise, and that many descend unurged, and fly
happily and in beauty about this poet’s head. It
is reported, too, that nightingales have been known
to sing in his woods at ‘dusk, and that eagles soar
above his mountain-peaks.

ENGLAND'S FUTURE

A Study of Industrial Conditions as They
Lately Existed

NGLAND is a customer of ours and—sentiment

agide—her future welfare concerns us closely.

The following excerpt from an article in the

Round "Table has an important bearing on Canadian
affairs, too. :

It is admitted, says the .article, that there are
many weak points in our industrial armour. In the
first place it is generally agreed that the equipment
and plant of our industry is in many respects in-
ferior, and sometimes markedly inferior, to that of
America, and probably in a good many cases to
that of Germany. We were before the war, and still
are, in many respects inferior to the United States
in the application of machinery and automatic
mechanical appliances; we are greatly behindhand
“in the case of power, particularly electrical power,
by the efficient utilization of which our industrial
life might be largely transformed. ;

The causes of our mechanical inferiority are
various. One is the lack of research, to which
reference is made later, and which results in the

“use of antiquated processes. Another is that we
started earlier than our competitors. We built our
railways and factories and docks on too small a
scale; our tunnels too narrow, our platforms too
small, cur terminals too cramped; our workshops in
crowded towns, where there is no room forsexpansion.

- Different industries grew up separately—e.g., blast
furnaces, and steel works, which to-day should prob-
ably in certain cases be combined. Everywhere we
are handicapped in the re-equipment and reorgani-
zation of our industry by our having started on a
scale too small for to-day, to say nothing of the
further handicaps caused by the reluctance of the
British workingman to take Kindly to new labour-
saving devices, and of the British industrialist to
_accept new ideas.

These difficulties have been increased by the
ruinous tendency of most industrial businesses to
divide profits up to the hilt, a tendency encouraged
by our taxing laws. Reserves for depreciation and
betterment are usually inadequate and accordingly
large expenditure on re-equipment becomes impos-
sible. 1t is hardly possible to exaggerate the im-
portance of this matter. There never has been an
age when developments in new inventions and pro-
cesses were more rapid, or when more mongy was
required by all the great industries, if they are to
.kzep abreast of their foreign competitors. Unless
they build up their reserves they cannot take advan-
tage of new developments; ;their prefits are reduced
in the face of mcre up-to-date competition, and they
become less and less able to regain their position.
Take an electric power company as an example. The
coal consumption of a power station constructed
to-day should for the same output be certainly not
- More than half that of one built in 1900. If a com-
bany which built its power station in 1900 has not
pee‘n able to put by money wholly to re-equip it
It must ejther charge its customers mueh higher
rates for power than should be necessary or face such
a reduction in profits as may ruin it. A very large
proportion of the coal used. in the country is still
used in plants involving a coal consumption from
five to fifteen times greater than the best that can
be done to-day. Everyone knows that our railways
have been great sinners in the past in not conserving
their resources. Does anyone suppose that, if some
of our southern lines were in the United States, they
, Would not be reorganized within a year?
- Another defect in our industry is generally thought
- to be our inferior crganizatioy, both in manufacturing
and in selling, and particularly our organization for
cempeting in foreign mrarkets. Often there, are too
Mmany small firms making the same thing, with the
Tesult that the scale of manufacture is too small,
and overhead expenses inordinately large. Then,
Again, there is want of co-operation in selling. British
industry is orgafized to mect individual competition,
hot the organized selling of cartels and great com-
binations. It is often mecessary actually to create

the demand, and to compete in fields where we must
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meet the huge American industries, and the highly
organized German competition. Each trade must
scientifically investigate foreign markets and lay
out its plans in a thorough and far-seeing manner.
Whatever we may think of cartels and combinations
for home trade, they are undoubtedly necessary for
foreign trade, and it is significant that recentlysthe

“How do ybu expect to join the colours, little one?”
“Why, don’t you know, colonel, that my small size
will make me indispensable in scouting?”

—From Boudilnik, Moscecw.

American anti-trust law prohibiting trusts and com-
binations has been amended so as not to apply to ex-
port business. Moreover, a Trade Commission now sits
permanently at Washington, the chief activities of
which are said to fbe the organization of each separate
American industry for export trade.

TEMPLES OF HOPE:

An Account of the French Re-Education
System :

HREE wards, writes Marc Loge in the World’s
Work, describing a visit to the Grand Palais
for wounded soldiers in Paris, impressed me

as being true Temples of Hom;‘e. These are the
Wards of Electrotherapy, Thermotherapy and Radio-
therapy.
all to be awaiting in silence some great miracle from
the healing forces of Nature which science has cap-

‘tured for the benefit of man.

The Radium Service contains three or four hun-

Kaiser: “How is it working on them, Hollweg?”
“Bethmann Hollweg: “Majesty, we have blundered

again! We have given them laughing gas instead
of poison peace gas. Listen 'go'them laughing at us.”

dred thousand franes worth of radium which achieves
remarkable results in cases of retraction, though the
actual “how and wherefore” of its working is per-

The men lying there so patiently seemed-

_ real success.
large Parisian shops send in important orders!

“was at length persuaded to rise alone, sl
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haps not for man to tell. A no less intense silence

 reigned in the ward of Electrotherapy, where gentle-

faced nurses supervised the different treatments ap-
plied. In the Thermotherapy Service, heat baths are
administered, whilst baths of red light tonify and
excite the circulation in weak and flaccid tissues.

Before leaving the Medical wards of the C. R. P. we
visited the modelling studio directed by the sculptor,
David, who, within a few months, has executed a
fine collection of plaster -and wax casts of all the
most remarkable cures which have been obtained.
A series of water colours by the painter Prevost re-
produces very strikingly some rare lesions. All
these wunique documents of high scientific interest
are grouped in the Record Room where they form
a rare, if rather gruesome, record of the services
that Art is able to render -to Science.

Besides being at the head of this small museum,
Mr. Fernand David directs a little workshop of pros-
thesis in which are created numerous elementary
apparatus of prosthesis, to uphold limb segments or
to serve as substitutes to paralyzed or atrophied
muscles, or again to exert a gentle yet continuous
traction on fibrous or muscular retractions.

T.eaving the Medical department we descend to
the ground floor where, in the great halls looking
out on the Avenue Alexandre IIl., a series of work-
shops have been organized by the School of Profes-
sional Re-education, created by the Union of the
Foreign Colonies in France. Dr. Valle is more spe-
cially entrusted with this branch of the C. R. P. in
which mutilated soldiers, following the Physiother-
apic Serviees, and unable to resume their pre-war

. brofessions, are taught new careers which will per-

mit them to earn their living when liberated from
military service.

The workshops are numerous and varied; each
ore is directed by a competent “chef d’atelier,” to
whom -a great deal of personal initiative is allowed,
and in each division many were busy learning a new
profession. The tin-ware department is especially
popular, for the men realize that a “ferblantier”
earns a good living in the French provinces, where
he often combines the trades of ironmonger and
hardware dealer. The locksmiths were also
numerous, as well as the carpenters, whose budding
skill was revealed by a set of chairs and a quite
decorative desk.

The tailor’s shop is perhaps less successful, for a
long training is necessary to become an efficient
tailor. However, the suit which clothed the mannikin
presented ‘a truly elegant appearance. A special
atelier is devoted to frame-making, and the saddler’s
shop is also doing good work, as many men know
that they will thus be able to earn a liberal living
when they return to their villages—for saddlers are
rare in the' French countryside, the villagers being
often obliged to go to the neighbouring township to
find one. 3

But the atelier which is perhaps the most popular
and the most successful, and which is certainly the
most unexpected, is the soap-work! As the profes-
sion of soap-maker does not necessitate any par-
ticular output of strength, even quite severely
wounded men can adopt this profession. One of the
men had lost the middle finger of his right hand,
which involved a radial paralysis, which would pre-
vent him from following any trade in which manual
dexterity was indispensable. Yet he has become an
expert soap-maker and works with much eagerness.

The “savonnerie” of the Grand Palais, which at
first provoked much ecriticism and opposition, is a
It is even a paying industry, as several
And
I further strongly suspect the Medical Staff of the
C. R. P. of buying absolutely unnecessary quantities
of $0ap in order to encourage those still clumsy,
eager-faced boys.

Before leaving the Grand Palais 1 was allowed to
peep into a small ward reserved for the treatment of
extremely nervous subjects who, when necessary,
are even completely isolated. This ward has given
excellent results, ably directed by Dr. Massacre, who
by persuasion and auto-suggestion, by a kind firm:
riess, has obtained some quite remarkable cures.

I saw one man, who for weeks had remained lying
upon his bed, convinced that he could not walk, who
rly from
his couch, and to cross the length of the room. It
was a rather tottering, fearful walk, but the glad
light in the man’s eyes when he reached his bed
again, having- discovered that he could walk, is a
thing not easily forgotten, and was but one more
tribute to the wonderful organization of the “Corps
de Re-education Physique.” Many cases of nervous
breakdown and shock have been happily treated in
this special ward.
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THE GOVERNMENT OWNED TELE-

PHONES OF

HEN the chair of political econ-

omy was established in the Uni-
versity of Toronto, some twenty years
ago, confident predictions were made
that it would be of great service in
the examination of the economic con-
ditions of Canada. Although the chair
has been occupied by two brilliant
gcholars, W. J. Ashley and James
Mavor, its centributions to Canadian
economics have been few. Both Ash-
ley and Mavor have done their best
work in investigating the economic
conditions of other countries. Pro-
fessor Mavor’s “Economic History of
Russia,” two ponderous but very read-
able volumes, brought fame to their
author and the university of which he
is a professor. This is pleasing. But
in the meantime the economic history
of Canada is unwritten, and there are
many who regret that the learned pro-
fessor went so far afield for material
when there was so much undigested
economic data 'at home.

All this by way on introducing the
fact that Professor Mavor has recently
written a very timely book on the
government ownership of telephones
in Manitoba. The book is from the
press of Moffat, Yard & - Company.
Students of government ownership in
Canada cannot afford to miss the co-
ordination of facts and the conclusions
contained in this book. :

Most readers will remember that ten
years ago the unfortunate Roblin
Government committed itself to the
policy of ownership and operation of
telephones by the Province. Professor
Mavor traces in an interesting way
the beginnings of the poliey: 7

‘““The chief spokesmen of the Govern-
ment were the Premier and the Attor-
ney-General. On September 5, 1906, the
Jatter publicly declared that ‘the Govern-
ment will be able to accomplish a result
that will cut the cost of the telephone in
two.” In an intsrview published on De-
cember 10, the same official said: ‘In the
country the reduction will be one-half the
~existing rates.’ On the same day the
Premier said: ‘It is simply a matter of
those who use telephones paying for them,
and al%e, only to pay half what the Bell
people now charge.” Three or four days
later the Premier said: ‘We will more
than cut the Bell figure’in two’; and,
speaking in Neepawa on December 20th,
he said that by one year from that time
‘they would be able to speak over a Gov-
_ern.ment-owned long distance line from
Neepawa to Winnipeg at less than half
what is charged by the Bell Telephore
Company at the present time' These
glib promises are typical of many others
which the Government asked the voters
of the Province to:believe.” !

To secure popular support, the Gov-
ernment made a number of definite
promises both before and after the ac-
quisition of a public-owned telephone
gystem, and these Professor ‘Mavor re-
duces to three cardinal pledges, as fol-
lows:

“1. That the Bell rates would be greatly
reduced, ‘cut in two’ being the term gen-
erally employed;

“2, That the entire cost of operating

the service would be borne by the tele-
phone users, i.e., that the system would
be self-supporting;
48, That the management of the system
would be on a strictly commercial basis,
absolutely free from politieal .considera-
tions or influence.

“In considering the history of the Gov-

ernment  telephone enterprise, these
pledges must: constantly = be borne in
mind."” =

And then follow several interesting
chapters fully authenticated, of the
marvellous maladministration of the
telephone utility in Manitoba: :

“with the resignation of the Telephone

Commissioners, the first phase of the his-

tory of the Manitoba' Government tele-
_ phone system comes to a close. The en-
tire period was dominated by political in-
fluence and political considerations, more
or. less éffectually concealed behind the

v

"~ landers were sent to France.

MANITOBA

elaborate pretences and the fair words
of the Clovernment. The pledge of non-
partisan commercial management was not
kept. The Bell rates, far from being ‘cut
in two' as promised on so many occasions,
were maintained intact for fifteen months,
when the Government effected such
slight reductions as might best redound
to their political advantage. These un-
warranted = reductions, when combined
with the political accounting methods em-
ployed by the Government, contributed
largely to the disastrous failure to fulfill
the promise that the service would be
self-sustaining.  Finally, finding them-
selves in jeopardy from the wrath aroused
by the force of the contrast between
promisge and performance, the Govern-
ment deliberately sacrificed their loyal
gervants that their own sins might go un-
punished. ~ After .four years of public
ownership a prosperous business was well
atong the road to ruin.”

Three years after the Roblin Gov-
ernment had offered up its faithful
commissioners as a sacrifice, in a vain

- endeavour to stay public wrath, it was

compelled to make a declaration of
political bankruptcy. :
Crawford Norris had taken full ad-
vantage of tHe weakness of his op-
ponent’s record in telephone adminis-
tration during the strenuous years in
~which he fought for power. But when
power was obtained, as Liberal Pre-
mier, he promptly followed many of
the vicious practices of his Conserva-
tive predecessor: .
“ppomises in regard to “the telephone
system were once again used vbovattract
votes; and the Government made no ef-
fort to conceal the fact that they were
ready to use th system for poliiical ad-
vantage by instituting an expensive
‘searching inquiry’ which could serve mo
useful purpose. This attitude on the part

COURIER.

of the present Government clearly indi-
cates that a change of political masters
has not meant a change of political
methods.”

Very apparently the failure of Gov-
ernment ownership in Manitoba was
due not to the fact that it was admin-
istered by a Conservative government.
It is not a gquestion of this party or
that party. The reason for failure lies
in the fact, established over and over
again, that Canada and Canadian
Provinces have far to progress before
operation of complicated large labour-
employing utilities can be successfully
conducted by the elected or appointed
representatives of the people.

Professor Mayor summarizes his
conclusions in the last twelve para-
graphs of the book. The nature of the
summary may be gathered from these,
the last two: :

“Phe entire history of the Government
telephone enterprise in Manitoba affords
svidence of the most positive character
against Government ownership. Practi-
cally all of the defects which have
emerged elsewhere in the management

of industries by State officials have made -

their appearance in the case of the Mani-
toba Telephones. The management has
been ineconomical, the enterprise has
been handicapped by political intrigue,
the finances mingled as they have been
with the general finances of the Province
have been unsoundly administered from
the beginning, and the obligations of the
public have been enormously increased
without adequate compensatory advant-
ages.

“It is possible that only by repeated and
costly failures such as the Manitoba Gov~
ernment Telephones, will the public re-
alize that the proper function of Govern-
ment is not the conguct of industries

' put the impartial ingpection of them
under intelligent laws~ adapted to the
character and conditions of the com-~
munity and the country.” 5

NEWFOUNDLAND

HAS DONE WELL

(Concluded from page 13.)

feats of derring-do these sons of a sea-
faring people would have performed,
had they been placed in their proper
clement, serving on board the ships
of “the King’s Navee.”

The Gallipoli campaign fizzled out—
tragically enough—and the Newfound-
They
arrived just in time to'learn the ropes
and take part in the initiatory stages
of the Big Offensive in the Somime
region.

The battalions sent into action in the

neighbourhood of Beaumont-Hamel ex-
hibited the utmost gallantry, but were
virtually’ decimated, proving that the
positions against which they were sent
were almost impregnable to direct as-
saults. Less than a hundred of the
twelve hundred who advanced that
fatal First of July returned to' their
billets. The remainder lay out on the
field, in shell holes or close up to the
German barbed wire defencés—sacri-
fices to the great cause they held
dearer than life itself. !
. The wail of the bereaved was heard
right around the shores of the Tsland,
though the grief of Newfoundland was
somewhat tempered by a message from
the Commanding Officer, who declared
that the Newfoundlanders had “done
better than the best.”

The Island has given freely of its
manhood; it has also given freely and
ungrudgingly of its resources. Every
appeal for money for patriotic pur-
poses has been readily responded to,
and the total of thes/e, cash contribu-
fions is now close on one million dol-
lars. :

The movement to raise funds for the
‘purchase of two aeroplanes for pre-
sentation to the British authorities de-
monstrated the spirit of the people in
these ‘matters. Sufficient funds were

~ raised in a couple of weeks to provide’

four first-class machines and, in addi-
tion, the Reid Brothers, managers of
the Reid Newfoundland Company, don-
ated a fifth machine, so that ‘“‘some-
where in France or Flanders” there
are now five first-class machines em-
blazoned with the name of Newfound-

* 1and and helping to pilot the Empire’s
forces through the enemy’s lines and
on to that decisive victory for which
we long and for which we are deter-
mined to war on.

BOOK NOTES

ARSHALL SAUNDERS has pro-
M vided a charming volume fur

dog lovers and for young hovs
and girls—who ought to be dog lovers
if they aren’t—in his new volume “The
‘Wandering Dog”  (Messrs. Copp,
Clark Co.). Those who read Beauti-
ful Joe are usually of the opinion that
it meant a great deal to them; it pro-
vided something they would not like
to have missed out of their lives. The
same might also be said of the
Wandering Dog. He is a terrier who
has travelled ‘widely and finally foists
himself upon a wealthy New Yorker.
He tells in highly diverting language
not only his own story but the story
of his Master and his Mistress and
several other delightful people. His
comment on dogdom is keen and

spicy.

® X *

NDER the title, “The Beech
Woods,” six delightful essays on
Spring, Summer, Autumn, Win-

ter, Night and Morning have been
brought together by the author, Mr.
Duncan Armbrest, a young Canadian,
now with the King’s colors. It is pos-
(Concluded on page 27.)

Boys, Become

Salesmen !

W HEN the war is
over there will be

~a lot of new salesmen

wanted to sell goods. If
you are ambitious to
“get along,” why not be-
gin in any easy task like
selling a high-class
weekly paper. This will
teach you to become a
bigger salesman later
on.

You Can Sell Canadian
Courier for several
reasons. Listen.

(1) The people will
want it when they see it.

(2) There are not
near enough agents at
work selling. Has your
town got a boy sales-
man? :

(8) Canadian Courier
is becoming more inter-
esting and valuable
every week. A fine pro-
gramme of special arti-
cles, pictures and stories
is going to give it a big
boost everywhere.

(4) Subscribers write
us telling how they ap-
preciate it. “I would as
soon miss a meal as my
Courier,” said one man
down in Quebec Prov-
ince.

Boys, Become Agents.

(5) Reason No. 5 is
good. We have helps
for the “new boy.” It is
called “Selling Points,”
which shows him how,
also full instructions
how to do business.

(6) The boy agent
cannot fail to be re-

warded. The new and '
popular price of

5 Cents Per Copy

is making new readers
for us every day.

_ Come on, boys. Try it
in :your spare time.
Write to me for descrip-
tive terms and sample
copies..

SALES MANAGER

Canadian Courier
181 Simeoe St., Toronto




Conducted by

Malcolm Sim

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

PROBLEM NO. 105, by Frank Janet.
‘“A. New Year’s Gift.”
Black.—Four pieces.

7

Z)
24
%

White.—Six pieces.

White to play and mate in two.
~ Problem No. 106, by V. Marin.
First Prize, (ex-aequo), Rice Memorial

Tourney,

W'hwi-'tel: K at QBsqg; Q at QKt8; Rs at
K6 and’ KKtsq; B at QKt5; Kts at QBS
and Q3; P at Q2.

Black: K at KB6; Rs at QR3 and Q3;
B at QRT7; Kt at Qsq; Ps at QRS, Q5, K2,
K4, KKt2 and KR6.

‘White mates in three.

SOLUTIONS.

Problem No. 101, by D. J. Densmore.

1. R—Rsq, B—Rsq; 2. R—Kt7, threat;
3. B—B6 mate.

L .o, P=RT7; 2, Q—KBsq, BxP;"3.
Q—Kt2 mate.

NG Wi , BxP; 2. B—B6ch, B—Q4; 3.
R—Kt4 mate.

The clearance key is of the two-mover
*“‘annthilation” type. ‘White's second
mfgve in the main play is termed a ‘‘shut
off.”

Problem No. 102, by C. Promislo.
1. B—B6, RxB; 2. KKtxR mate,
« wweeeey R—Bb; 2, Kt—Kt3 mate,

e

«.e4, threat; 2. Q—Q2 mate.

A REMARKABLE AMBUSCADE,

The remarkable ambuscade of the key-
move in the following four-mover by W.
Holzhausen will receive the more satis-
factory explanation by perusal of the main
variation, Later we will submit two
specimens of the surprising influence of
a White Queen along a rank and diagonal
g?:cvgsthstanding‘ several intervening

Deutsches Wochenschach, 1910.

White: K at QRsq; Q at QB7; B at KB4;
Kts at QB5 and KB2; Ps at Q4, K2 and
KKt6. Black: K at QBS; R at QKtsq;
B3 at Q4 and Q7; Kts at QR2 and K38; Ps
at QR4, QKt4, QB3 and QB7. Mate in
four, (1. B_Kt5! BxB; 2. QxRP, P—Kt5;
8. Kt—Kt3ch, BxKt; 4. QxB mate! if

L ......, R—K or KBsq; 2. QxRP, etc.
The threat is 2. Q__B«i_fq' Y ‘

Correction.

A Black Pawn at il ke
Problem No, 90 sound. sl

mOIILESS AMONG THE ENEMY.

e following highly interestin ame,
contested as far back as last Mga)% be-
tween Dr. Tarrasch and Mieses in Ger=
many, recently reached the United States
Va..dHol.lam.d. Mieses was the wictor, his
g?:gt l;gt of the Black forces being in his
v yle. It is not at all improbable that
u(e outcome of this game may have led
D to the subsequent match in which

©s was decisively vanquished.
French Defence,

Dr Tarrasch,

Black.
White, J. Mieses.
L P—K4 " s = T
2. P—Q4 2. P—Q4
3. B-Q3 3. PxP
4. BxP 4. Kt—KB3
5. B—_Q3 b, P—B4
6. PxP 6., Bx¥
g. é{at—.xm B3 7. Kt—B3
5 es 8. Kt—QKt5
9. B—Kthch 9. B—Qz
10. K2 10. Casrres
11. B—QB4 11. R—Bsq
. P——Qgtz %2. QKt—Q4
i Q-
14, P—KK1t3 14, KR—Ksq
15. P—B4 16. P—K4
16. PxKt 16. P-K5
17. B-KB4 17. Q—Kt3
18. Kt—B3 18. PxB
. Q-Q2 (f) : 19. B—R6
(| 20. Kt—ORA4 (g) 20. QK4
21, Kt—B3 y 1. Q——,?
22. Kt—Kb 22, RxKt (h) ;
24, Q—Kt5 24. P—BS%
L QR 25. QxQ"

26. PxQ 26. PxB
27, KtxKt 27. R—Qsq
28. Kt—K3 28. BxKrt
29 PxB g 29. 'BxR
30. KxB 30. R—Bsqgch
31. K—Kt2 31. P—Kb
32. QR—Qsq 32, R—B4
33. P—Kt3 33. K—B2
34, R—Q2 34, K—Kt3
36. R—Qsq 36. K—R4
36. R—QBsq 36. R—B6
37. R—B7  ° 87 BxXP
38. K—B2 38. P—QT
Resigns.

(a) It nas been the custom to retreat
with the Bishop to Q3. Instead; it might
be well worth experimenting with B-—B3,
where the Bishop would exercise control
over Black’s Queen’'s Wing, the scene of
the maneuvres which pave the way for
White’s subsequent troubles. It is doubt-
ful whether Black, in that case, would
have continued with P—B4.

(b) Causing Whit ) lose time in order
to retain his King's Bishop.

{c) In order to preveni Kt-—Bb, as he
did not wish to exchange his Queen's
Bishop in case the Knight were to seize
upon that important point. Moreover,
Black would be left with both of this
Bishops and the preferable position. Asg
it is, the advance weakens the White
Pawn position somewhat.

(d) Very fine piay and in Mieses's most
forceful style. Among other things, the
move forestalls B--KB4 on the part of
White.

(e) To be sure, White might play Bx
Pch, before capturing the Knight, but
the ensuing position nvould not be favor-
able.

(1) 1110, S QER, then 1. 008y QxP,
threatening BxPch,

(g) White cannot very well move his
King's Rook out of danger, as Black

would counter with Kt -—-XKt5.

(h) Carrying out his combination in
the proper spirit. From now ‘en it is
Black for choice.

@) It is clear that White cannot play
KtxKt, as the exchange would bring
about a mating position, against which
he "would. be quite helpless. The text
move is about all at yis disposal, because

Bla%gk threatens KitxKt, followed by
Q—Q4.

(J) Much superior to BxR.

K X132 S oivs ,» R—B§6, then White can
play RxP.

(Score and notes from the
“Evening Post.”")

New York

DIS-FRENCHISING CANADIANS

(Concluded from page 12.)

important, nay vital, to a proper un-
derstanding of the position to-day.

There may be those to-day who dis-
agrée with the views expressed at
Westminster towards the close of the
eighteenth century, and refuse to ac-
knowledge that they now have any
binding force.

“Surely we are progressive!” ex-
claims a critical reacer.. “It is the
privilege of all sovereign peoples to
make and unmake laws! Are we to be
eternally bound by the views of our
predecessors? We /' are a sovereign
people!” :

But there are changeable laws and
unchangeable laws. Sovereignty falls
far short of complete liberty of action.
A writer in a recent issue of the Hib-
bert Journal expresses this now gen-

erally accepted dictum in these words:
“The independence of nations has
many limitations, financial, moral, even
legal in character; and though the re-
gard paid to such limitations depends
largely on the forces at command, they
cannot be ignored even by the strong-
est among the nations of the earth. The
theory of independence, in its fulness,
would postulate not merely plenipo-
tentiary rights of internal administra-
tion, but equally untrammelled rights
of unrestricted and unprovoked ag-
gression. It is simply disingenuous tg
maintain that the actual situation to-
day, however much it calls for improve-
ment, gives any practical justification
to such a theory as this.” .
Eminent British and English-speak-
ing Canmadian ' statesmen- for many

L) &0

bl

yvears have regarded the Quebec Act
as containing a precise “pledge” to
the French-Canadians of the preserva-
tion of language in the territory ceded
under the conguest. Such was clearly
the intention of the statesmen who de-
signed the Act; if the words actually
drafted into the Act were not sufficient
for the purpose there yet remains an

obligation, surely not the less sacred
because it is moral. However, the
case does not rest here. There are

even stronger foundations upon which
have been built the nights of French-
Canadians to racial self-expression

The Dread and Hope

of Peace
(Continued from page 11.)

Peace work, but I will cite only four
more. First, the tearing up of a thou-
sand miles of Canadian steel rails and
their~export to France, means that the
steel mills will have to turn in and
make rails when the demand for muni-
tions steel has ended. Second, take
so hum-drum an industry as the mak-
ing of sewer and gas pipes. This trade
is demoralized for lack of raw ma-
terials, and yet the wear and tear on
sewer and gas mains goes on and will
have to be made good. A biZ demand
is bound to ensue as soon as Peace re-
lieves the raw material situation
Third, in regard to one of the greatest
of Canadian industries, that of car-
building and car-repairing. At present
the activities of our plants are con-
cerned chiefly with product for foreign
countries or with munitions. Even if
that were not the case they would be
unable to get raw material or labour
to carry on the ordinary carsbuilding
and car repair work of this country
Consequently there will.be a heavy de-
mand on these concerns after the war
In recent months the inability of these
plants to meet the requirements of
our railways was made clear by the
car shortage. The fourth example is
extremely important, It lies in the
statement of a financier connected
with a Collingwood ship-building con-
(Concluded on page 28.)

ANational Gal

1. What is your full name?.

2. How old are you?....x..........years.

3. Where do you live? P

5. In what country
were you born ?

4. Name of city, town,
village or Post Office }

Stroet.

10. How much time have you lost
ths from sickness ?

in last 12

11, Have you full use of your arms?...
12 Of your 10g8 2..cccvuiimmna 13 Of your sight?..

14. Of your hearing ?

9. 1t not, are you

6. In what country was
your father born?

7. In what country was
your mother born ?

8. Were you bom a British subject?..................

lized ?

T oy I

15. Which are you—married,
single or a widower ? TSR g & RO
16. How many persons besides
‘your;alf do you support? } @ &

18. Whom do you work for ?.

17. What are you working at for a living?

19. Havs you a trade or professi

20. f so, what 2.,

21. Are you working now 2.l .ot 22, |f n0L, why 2.

INSTRUCTIONS FOR FILLING. ln‘funcwmoummuu

ITASKS 24 QUESTIONS.  COUNT YOUR ANSWERS

 Write_ yourAnswers on the Carﬂfd.

.

which you will shortly receive
and Return Promptly. /2 s 0b/iga

v/
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ADDING MACHINES.
United Typewriter Co., 1td;, To-
ronto.
ARTIFICIAL LIMBS AND TRUSSES.
Dominion Artificial Limb Co. = 'Fo-
ronto.
Authors & Cox, Toronto.
ASPHALT. ;
Imperial Oil Company, Limited,
“Imperial” Asphalt, Toronto.
AUTO BODIES FOR COMMERCIAL
PURPOSES.
Robert Elder Carriage Works,
Limited, Toronto.
AUTOMOBILE ACCESSORIES.
Canadian Fairbanks-Morse
Limited, Toronto.
Cutten & Foster, Toronto.
Deer Park Garage & Livery, To-
ronto.
AUTOMOBILE LUBRICANTS.
Imperial Oil Company, Limited,
“Polarine,”- Toronto.
AUTOMOBILE RADIATORS.
White & Thomas, Toronto.
AUTOMOBILE TIRES.
Dunlop Tire & Rubber Goods C'om-
pany, Limited, Toronto.
CGutta Percha & Rubber, Limited,
Toronto. :
Kelly-Springfield Tire Co., “K. &
8.” Auto Tire, Toronto,
The B. F. Goodrich Co., of Canada,
Limited, Toronto and Montreal.
AUTO TOPS AND EQUIPMENT.
Cain, Fussell & Mclean, Toronto.

BABBITT AND SOLDER.
Hoyt Metal Co., Toronto.

BATTERIES (Dry Cells).

Northern Electric Co., Limited,
Montreal, Toronto, Winnipeg;
Calgary. :

BATTERIES (Minature).
Interstate Electric Novelty Co. of

Co.,

Can., Ltd.,, Toronto. “Radio”
Batteries.
BELTING.

Beardmore Belting Co., Toronto.

BELTING (Stitched Cotton Duck).
The Dominion Belting Co., Limited,
“Maple Leaf” Brand, Hamiiton.
BICYCLES AND SUPPLIES.
" Planet Bicycle Co., Toronto.

BICYCLE TIRES.
Dunlop Tire & Rubber Goods Co.,
Limited, Toronto.
BISCUITS AND CAKES.
Christie-Brown Co., Limited, To-
roato.
BOATS, (Pleasure, Commercial, Life-
boats).
The Gidley Boat Co., Ltd., Pene-
tang, Ont. ; .
.BOILERS.
Polson Iron Works, Limited, To-
ronto.

Buyers unable to find
office for information, wh

-
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THE NATIONAL DIRECTORY OF
STANDARD PRODUCTS:

HIS directory includes the names of the lea
various classes of goods indicated. The C

their classes and every prospective purchaser can rely
Most of them have years of rep
stant reminder of the steady grow
last issue in each month. Watch it grow.

BOOTS AND SHOES.

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

The John McPherson Company,
“Dr. Vernon Cushion Shoes,”
Hamilton.

BRICKS AND TERRA COTTA.

Don Valley Brick Works, Toronto.
BUILDERS’ SUPPLIES.

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

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

Dominion Business

~ Shorthand, Bookkeeping
Matriculation, Toronto.

CANNED GOODS.

Balfour Smye Co., Tartan Brand,
Hamilton.

CARBORUNDUM GRINDING
WHEELS.
Norman Macdonald, Toronto-

CARPETS AND RUGS.
Toronto Carpet Mfg. Co., Ltd., To-
ronto.
CAR WHEELS AND CASTINGS.
Dominion Wheel & Foundries,
Limited, Toronto. ‘
CEREALS. 5
White Swan Spices & Cereals,
Ltd., “White Swan,” Toronto.
CHAFING DISHES (Electric).
The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.
CHARCOAL.

Ely Bros., Toronto.

CHARCOAL, for Kindling.

Charcoal Supply Co., Toronto.
CHOCOLATES AND CONFECTION-
ERY.

Patterson Candy Co., Ltd., Toron-

to.
CIGARS.
Andrew Wilson & Co.,
Cigars, Toronto.
CIGAR LIGHTERS (Electric).
The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.
CLEANING & CARETAKERS’' SUP-
PLIES.
Soclean, Limited, “Soclean,” To-
ronto.
COAL AND COKE.
The Standanrd Fuel Co. of Toronto,
Limited, Toronto.
COAL AND WOOD.

The Elias Rogers Co., Ltd, To-

ronto.

The Rose Coal Co., Limited, To-

ronto.
COATS AND PANTS.

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

ronto.
COFFEE.

Club Coffee Co., Toronto.

COKE (Gas). 4

The Consumers’

“Toronto.

College of
and

“Bachelor”

Gas Company,

ding
ourier recommends these concerns
‘upon getting honest wares from them.
Moreover, they are “National” and a con-
The Directory will appear in the

utation behind them.
th in Canadian Industries.

the desired information in this directory are invited -to write to this
ich will be furnished free of charge..

COLLARS AND CUFFS (Waterproof).

The Arlington Co. of Canada, Lim-
ited, Toronto.

COMBS (Dressing, Fine and Mane).

The Arlington Co. of Canada, Lim-
ited, Toronto.

CONDENSED MILK.

Aylmer Condensed Milk Co-;
Limited, ‘“Canada First” Con-
densed Milk, Aylmer, Ont.

CONTRACTORS AND ROAD EQUIP-
MENT.

Wettlaufer Bros., Limited, To-
ronto, Halifax, Regina.
CORDAGE AND TWINES.
Scythes & Company, Limited,
Toronto.
COTTON AND WOOL WASTE.
Scythes & Company, Limited,
Toronto.
COTTON DUCK. :
Scythes & Company, TLimited,
Toronto
CREAM SEPARATORS.
The Sharples Separator Co,
Toronto.

CURLING TONGS (Electric.)
The Toronto Electric Light Coa.,
Toronto.
DIAMONDS (On Credit).
Jacob Bros., Toronto.
DUPLICATORS: .,
United Typewriter Co., Ltd, To-
ronto.’
ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES.

Northern Electric Co., Limited,
Montreal, Toronto, Winnipeg,
Calgary.

ELEVATORS.

Otis-Fenson Eleva{or Co., Toronto.
EMERSION HEATERS (Electric)-

The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto. 5 :

FANS (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto

FENCING (Ornamental, Farm, Rail-

way).

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

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

FIRE ALARM EQUIPMENT.

Northern Electric Co., Limited,
Montreal, Toronto, Winnipeg,
Calgary. ‘

FIRE EXTINGUISHERS.

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

FIXTURES (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co.,

Toronto. i
FLASHLIGHTS (Electric).

Interstate Electric Novelty Co. of

Can., Ltd. “Franco” Flashlights.
FLY SWATTERS. :
Perfection Mfg. Co.,, Weston, Ont.-

Canadian firms making and handling the

as leaders in

0066660606664

FOLDING CHAIRS AND TABLES.

The °Stratford Mfg. Co., Ltd,
: Stratford, ‘Ont.
FURNACES.
The MecClary Mfg. Co., London,
Ont.

FURNITURE POLISH.
Imperial Oil Company, Limited,
“Toco Liquid Gloss,” Toronto.
GELATINE.
Charles B. Knox Co., “Knox Spark-
ling,” ‘ Knox Acidulated,” Mont-

real.
GLOVES (Men’s and Women’s).
Perrin, Freres & Cie, “Perrin
Gloves,” Montreal.
Dent, Alleroft & Co, “Dent’s

Gloves,” Montreal. -
GLOVES AND MITTS.

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

The Craig-Cowan Company, Lim-°
ited, Toronto.
GRILLS (Electric).
The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto- ‘
HAIR DRYERS (Electric).
The Toronto Electric ILight Co,
Toronto.
HARDWARE.

Hardware Company
Limited, Toronto.

Rice Lewis & Son, Limited, To-
ronto.
HARDWOOD, FLOORING AND TRIM.
T. H. Hancock, Toronto.
HEATERS’ (Water, Electric).

The Toronto EBlectric Light Co.,
Toronto.
HEATING APPLIANCES.

of Toronto,

Northern Electric Co., Limited,
Montreal, Toronto, Winnipeg,
Calgary.

HEATING PADS (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.

HOT WATER BOILERS, RADIATORS

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

HY-LO LAMPS.

The Toronto Electric Light Co.

Toronto.
INFANTS’ FOOD.

J. R. Neave & Co., “Neave’s
Tood,” Tordingbridge, England.
Edwin Utley, Agent, Toronto.

JRON AND STEEL.
Baines & Peckover, Toronto.
IRONS (Electric). 3

The Toronto Electric Light Co,

Toronto.
KITCHEN CABINETS.

The Stratford Mig. Co,
~ Stratford, Ont..
LADDERS. )
' The Stratford Mfg. Co, .
o Btratford, Ont. BLARE LN
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LAM;ES (‘Northern Light).

Northern Hlectric Co,, Limited,
" Montreal, Toronto, AMinnipeg,
Calgary.

LAMPS (Standard, Electric).

The Toronto Electnc Light Co.,
Toronto.

LUMBER AND TIMBER.

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

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

MARINE ENGINES.
Polson Iron Works, Limited, To-

ronto.
MATCHES. -
The E. B. Eddy Company, Limited,
Hull, Que.

MAZDA LAMPS.
The Toronto “Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.
MILITARY AND CIVILIAN BOOTS
AND SHOES.
H. C. Wilson, Toronto.
MILITARY EQUIPMENT.
Wreyford & Co., Toronto and
Angus (Borden Camp).
MILK. :

City Dairy Co., Limited, Toronto.
MULTIGRAPH LETTERS & MAIL
LISTS. :

Harry Edwards, Toronto.
NITROGEN LAMPS. -

The Toronto Electrie Light Co.,

Toronto. :
OFFICE FURNITURE. .

 United Typewnriter Co Ltd To-
! ‘ronto. ]
Green Bros., Toronto.
OiLS AND GREASES.
Canadian® Oil Companies,
Toronto. 7
Ontario Soap & Oil Co., Toronto.
OIL REFINERS.
The British American Oil
Limited, Toronto. :
The Imperial Oil Co., Limited, To-
X ronto,
OiL SOAP.

: Ontano Soap & 0il Co,, Toumto
OVENS (Electric).
The Toronto Dlectrlc Lig‘ht Co.
: Toronto.
OVERALLS.

Hamilton Carhartt Cotton Mills,
h}'rﬂmned Toronto.
- PAI § AND VARNISHES
Benjamin ‘Moore & Co., Limited,
Toronto.
Brandram - Henderson, Limlted
Montreal, Toronto, Halifax.
Dominion Paint Works, Limited,
- “Superior Graphite Paint,”
= ‘Wa;llkervule, Toronto and Mont-
rea

International Vm‘nish Co Limited
Toronto, -

Lowe Brothers, IAmlted Toronto.

R. C. Jamieson & Co,, Limited
Montreal and Vancouver.

Martinﬁenour Co Ltd,

~ treal, Que.

- A Ramsay & Son company. Mont-
" real, Toronto, Va.ncouvex

Sta.nd,ard & Varnish Co.,

Limited, "Superlastxc Rust Pre-
veme-r, Windsor Ont.

Ltd,,

£o;

Mon-

i RU BBER STAMPS.

| sALT.

The Canada Paint Co,, Limited,
Montreal, Toronto, Halifax,
Winaipeg, Calgary

The Dougall Varnish Co., Limited,
Montreal.

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

The Sherwin Williams Co. of Can-
ada, Limited, Montreal, Toronto,
Halifax,
Calgary.

PAPER (Bonds and Woritings).

Howard Smith Paper Mills, Lim-

ited, Montreal.

PATTERN MAKERS AND WOOD
TURNERS.

- Potts Pattern Works, Toronto.
PERCOLATORS (Electric). e

The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto. -

PIANOS.

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

Gerhard Heintzman Co., Limited,
Toronto.

PIANOS AND PIANO PLAYERS.
The Cecelian Co., Ltd., Toronto.
PLUMBING SUPPLIES.
Cluff Brothers, Toronto.
Fiddes & Hogarth, Limited,
ronto.
PORTLAND CEMENT.
Alfred Rogers, Limited, Toronto.
PRINTERS, Commercial & Theatrical.

W. S. Johnston & Co., Lxm\ted
Toronto.

PRINTING INKS.
~ Sinclair ‘Valentine Co. of Canada,
Limited, Toronto.
PUBLICATION PRINTERS.

The Ontaria Press, Limited, To-
ronto. :

To-

"RADIATORS (Luminous, Electric).
The Toronto Electric Light Co.,

Toronto.
RAZORS (Safety).

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

RAILWAY SUPPLIES.

Liyman Tube & Supply Co., Lim-

- ited, . “Shelby,” Montreal and
Toronto. ; :

READING LAMPS (Electric).

The Taronto Eleétric Light  Co.;
Toronto. \

RIBBONS (Typewriter, Addmg Ma.
chines).

United Typewriter Co., Ltd To-
ronto.

RINGS (Martingale).

The Arlington Co. of Canada, Lim-

“ited, Toronto.
RUBBER FOOTWEAR.

Gutta Percha & Rubber Co., Lim-

~ited, Toronto.
RUBBER HEELS.

Dunlop Tire & Ruhber Goods Co. g
Limited, Toronto.

W R Irons. Toronto

Canadian Salt Co Limited "Wind-
sor”’ and “Regal” Salts, Windsor.
. Ont,

SAMPLE CASES AND TRUNKS
The Holman Co., Toxfonto,

Winnipeg, Vancouver,.

SCALES.
C. Wilson & Son,
Scales,” Toronto.
The Canadian Fairbanks-Morse
, Co., Limited, Toronto.
SCALES, (Computing).
Brantford Computing Scale Co.;
Ltd., “Brantford” Scales,:Brant-
ford, Ont. %

SCRAP IRON, STEEL & METALS.
Buckleys, Limited, Toronto.
Frankel Bros., Toronto.

SEWING MACHINE MOTORS.

-The Toronto EBlectric Light Co.,
Toronto.

SHAVING MUGS (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Lxg.,ht Co.,
Toronto.

SHEET METAL WORKS.
Fred F. Bowell, Toronto.
SHIPS.

Polson Iron Works,
“ronto.

SHIRTS.

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

SHOW CASES & STORE FIXTURES.
Canada Show Case Co., Toronto.
SIGNS.
Denis Advtg. Signs, Limited, Signs
of ewery Description, Montreal
and Toronto.

SPORTING GOODS.

"~ The Harold A. Wilson Co.,
ed, Toronto.

- John B. Brotherton, Toronto.
STATIONERS AND PRINTERS.

United Typewriter Co Ltd., To-
ronto.

STEEL (Tool).

“Gold Medal

Limited, To-

Limit-

Wm. Jessop & Sons, Limited,
Toronto.
STOVES, COOKING, Coal, Wood,

Elre‘ctriq and Gas.
The McClary Mfg. Co., London,
Ont,
STOVES (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.

STOVES, (O||)
Imperial Oil Co., Ltd Toront,o
TANKS.

Polson IronIWorks Limited, To-
ronto.

TEA KETTLES (Blectric). <
The Toronto Electric Lxght Co,
Toronto.
TELEPHONES AND SUPPLIES.

Canadian Independent Telephone
Co., Limited, Toronrto.

Northern Eleetric Co., Limited,
Montreal, Toronto, Winnipeg,
Calgary.

| TENTS AND TARPAULINS.

Scythes & Company, Limited-, To-
. ronto. '

TIME CLOCKS AND RECORDERS.

% The Internatlonal Time Recording

Co., Limited, Toronto.
TOASTERS.

The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.

TOYS. i

The Harold A, Wllson Co Lim-
ited, ’I‘oronto :

L

TRANSFORMERS.
Maloney Electric Co., of Canada,
Limited,~Toronto.
TUBING, Seamless Steel.
Ismman Tube & Supply Co., Ldim-
ited, ‘“Shelby,” Montreal and
Toronto. &

TYPEWRITERS.

United Typewriter . Co., Limited,
“Underwood” Typewriters, To-
ronto.

UNDERWEAR.

The C. Turnbull Co., of Galt, Lim¢
ited, “Ceetee” Pure Wool Under-
clothing, Galt, Ont.

UNIFORMS.

Beauchamp & How, Limited, To
ronto.

VACUUM CLEANERS (Electric).

The Toronto Electric LxghL Co.,
Toronto,

VARNISH.

The Holland Varnish Co., Limited,

“Dyke” Varnish, Montreal.
VARNISHES AND JAPANS.

The Ault & ' Wiborg
Works, Toronto.

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

The Toronto Elecfric Light Co.,
Toronto.

WALL FINISH.
Benjamin Moore & Co., Limited,
“Muresco,” Toronto. <
WASHBOARDS AND CLOTH PINS.

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

WASHBOARDS, Zinc and Fiberware.

The E. B. Eddy Cm.npany, Limited,
" Hull, Que.

WASHING MACHINES.
“1900” Washer Company, Toronto.
One Minute Washer Co., Toronto.
WASHING MACHINES (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co,,
Toronto.

WASTE-PAPER,

The Levi’s, Toronto.

E. Pullan, Toronto.
WATCHES AND JEWELLERY.

Scheuer’s Limited, Toronto.
WATCH CASES.

American -Wateh Case Ce. Lim-~
ited, Toronto.

WATCH-SPECIALISTS.
F. J. Steward, Toronto. :
WINDOW LETTERS AND SIGNS.

Varnish

RN DY Rlohardson & Co., Toronto,

Ont.
WIRE CABLE AND SCREENING

B. Greening Wire Co., lexted
Hamilton, Ont.
WIRES AND CABLES. 3

Northern Electric Co., Limited,
Montreal, Toronto, - Winnipeg,
Calgary. :

WIRE FOR COMMERCIAL - PUR-
POSES, BRIGHT AND GALVANIZED,
Frost Steel and Wire Co., Lid.

WIPING RAGS. . :
BE. Puillan, Toronto.
WROUGHT IRON PIPE. o

Canada Pipe and Steel Co., Lim-
_ited, Toronto

N

Natmnal Serv1ce Wéek
NATIONAL Servi

eek is draw-
f:he fact that.

 the advantage of being eas
~ ment,

p‘laimed 'to them the meaniﬁﬁg of Na-

tional Service, and the way in which:

father and the big brothers at home
have to reply to the various questions.
To write in the answers and return

‘the card promptly is a good New -

Year’s resolution for every man
throughout the Dominion, and it has
“of fulfil-

It only mea"n:s a few
careﬁul :thpug};t.

mmutes ;

to get into that fra.me ~of mind which
will canse us to think of the needs of

the country, to realize that the inter-

ests of the State have a greater claim
on us than our self-interest.. This ap-
?lies to everyone, from the highest in
he land to the lowest. The Prince of
Wales' motto, “I serve,” may well be
the motto of every cmizen of the Bnt-
ish Emplre at this time.

There are many ways of serving the
nation besides going to the fronf. The
man on the farm and the mechanic in
a workshop may be ‘serving the nation

L a8 usefully as the man in the trenches.
‘be doing’ the work

Byery man should

~ which represents his most effieient ser-
. Vice to his tsoun,try St

The war is teaching us, or should be
teaching us, great lessons. Terrible as
are its effects, those who have faith in
‘Canadian manhood hope and believe
that the nation will emerge from this
expenience a stronger and better peo-
ple. If the meaning of National Sers

. vice jis thoroughly grasped and pro-
perly understood, if the Government's

call for mformation is responded to in

the right spirit, the coming year will
be the banner year in Ca.nadas hlstory

SOVEREIGNTY Rscoemzzo

~ Agent-Is the boss of the honse ul? 5
Proud mthar—»—-?ev lm'a uleep ups
B ﬁtairs.
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Fat Falstaff,

AT old Falstaff held down the

boards at the Royal Alexandra,

Toronto, all last week. With

him were Mistress Ford, Mis-
tress Page, Justice Shallow, Master
Slender, Mistress Ann Page, Mr. Ford,
Mr. Page, Mrs. Quickly, and a pack of
other nonsense-mongers fresh from the
farce mill of Will Shakespeare. The
name of the farce was Merry Wives
of Windsor, the play that Queen Bess
ordered Shakespeare to write in order
to depict Falstaff in love; and of
course as TFalstaff was already dead,
Shakespeare had to dig him out of his
grave and make the old corpse g0
through another spasm. And it was
the liveliest resurrection of a‘corpse
in the shape of a real George M. Cohan
burlesque ever known in those days—
or since? If our modern’playwrights
had a few queens to order them round
we might have a few revivals with
more punch in them than some of the
new things they hatch up to please the
box office.

But there was no box office in those
days except the tavern Mermaid Inn
and a’few other choice tea rooms. And
the utter prodigality of the time was
all rolled up the size of a feather tick
in the rolling, squinting, spluttering
personage of Sir John Falstaff, stew-
ing and sweating and guzzling in his
wit apd wisdom and his fine orange
colored swatch of pleated clothes that
came to one end at his shoepacks and
to another at his carroty red face. He
was a good old swine philosopher and

" not one who made a religion of hav-

ing a good time and never failed to
embrace the opportunity in the shape
of another man’s wife or a fresh flagon
of ale.

As impersonated by Mr. Tom Wise
he was a very obvious caricature, true
to the original and disturbing nobody’s
preconceived notions of Falstaff. Wise

Madame Benita Le Mar, who for some
years was a teacher of singing and re-
cital artist in Toronto, now a Red Cross

nurse at the front. Her English husband,

Mr. Somers-Cocks, enlisted more than a

year ago, The Madame herself is an

American, but has spent much of her
life in England.

had the role tumbled on him by chance
when he was understudying for Hack-
ett, and succeeded so well in it that
he decided to form a Falstaff company
of his own. He probably did not
know that Prof. Malcolm Wallace, of
Toronto University, used to tell his

said by a Canadian University Professor
3 ; : : ;
Shakespeare, convulses Canadian audiences in an up-to-date farce.

StlSit AND PLAYS

to be the most intellectual character in
New Italian opera premiere at

the Metropolitan Friday last.

v s

BOOK ON

DOG DIiSEASES

AND HOW TO FEED

Mailea FREE | H. CLAY GLOVER, V.5.

toanyaddress ] 118 W. 31st 8t N.Y. UBA.

PRINTING.
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By THE MUSIC EDITOR

Shakespeare classes that he considered
Tralstaff the most intellectual of all
Shakespeare’s men—not excepting
Hamlet. But it probably did occur to
him that The Merry Wives as a farce
is as modern as anything George M.
Cohan, George Ade or George B. Shaw
ever turned out. And modern farce
gives the mediaeval character vof Fal-
staff a fine chance to work out. He
rolls about the streets of Windsor, in
and out of the Gaster ale house—a
long time between drinks—sends his
page boy with duplicate letters to Mrs.
Ford and Mrs. Page, making identical
love to each, arranges with Mrs.
Quickly to see that the husbands are
away from home when he calls; as
un-moral as Calihan but as mirth-pro-
voking as a circus clown and as wise
as an owl. The way he plotted to
make love to Mesdames Ford and Page
is a masterpiece  of blundering
strategy. He is the natural ancestor
of all the circus clowns and slapstick
artists that ever lived.
a swift dnswer to any woman or man—
especially woman. To Sir John there
was as much voyage of discovery in
the swindling skirts and fluffy-ruffles
of a fair married lady as there was to
Columbus in the New World, He was
a fine, fat, old pirate, a gort of un-
murderous Bluebeard who never hesi-
tated to embrace an opportunity in the
shape of a lady so long as she was
another, man’s wife, had mno visible
means of support except the booty
chucked to him by other people, and
didn’t seem to care a penny for the
pomp of courts; or-the perplexities of
Parliament, or the whole circum-
stance of England, so long as he could
keep Bardolph, Pistol and Kym scurry-
ing around like knaves to carry him out
of one trouble into another worse, his
page boy to carry love letters to the
ladies. :

But, of course, it never would do to
have Falstaff succeed without troubles.
The glorious scope - of this sixteenth
century farce that might have given
pointers to George M. Cohan or George
B. Shaw, was at its height when the
merry old rounder found himself about
to be discovered by Mr. Ford in Mrs.
Ford’s house, when the two ladies
pundled him into the clothes hamper
and the two flunkeys Tugged him out,
to dump him into the Thames. Then
it was that Sir John delivered himself
of the side-splitting lines:

“Ifave T lived to be carried in a bas-
ket, like a barrow of butcher's offal, and
to be thrown in the Thames? Well, if I
be served such another trick, T'll have
out, and buttered, and
dog for a New Year's
The rogues slighted me into the
river with as lttle remorse as they
would have drowned a blind bitch’s pup-
pies, fifteen in the litter; and you may
know by my size that I have a kind of
alacrity in sinking; if the bottom were
as deep as hell, T should down. 1 had
been drowned, but that the shore was
shelyy and shallow—a death that I
abhor; for, the water swells a man; and
what a thing should I have been when I
had been swelled! I should have been a
mountain of mummy.”

Tom Wise delivered his lines with
fine, rollicking distinction. There
was a fine convivial ease about his
work in sharp contrast to the stilted
utterances of Mr. Ford and Mr. Page,
both of whom were well represented
By W. Lawson Burt (brother of Clara
the giantess contralto), and Mr. Gor-
don Busley. Constance Collier as Mrs.
Tord was enough o1 a lady of leisure
and devilish enough to match the
rather more unctuous and beautifully

He could give.

amiable Mrs. Page so cleverly imper-
sonated by Isabel Irving.
* * *

MUSICAL Canadian, now resi-
dent in New York, had arranged
to come home for Christmas by

middle of last week. He was sick of
Broadway, gorged with opera, and
wanted to come back to the simple

A NEW CURTAIN-RAISER.

Parrot and chatterbox in the hands of
Miss Teddie O'Neill proves a very popular

We are betting on—the
chatterbox.
life for as long as possible. At the
last moment he relented and wrote 10
a friend:

«f have decided to stay until the
end of the week. I simply must hear
that wonderful new opera of Riccardo

vaudevillesque.

Zandonai—Francesca da Rimini, on

Friday evening at the Metropolitan.”

Who is this Zandonai? He is a
young Italian who has already had
one work produced in New York; not
much to look at in a photograph, an
oliveeyed, spiky-haired youth with
large ears set low down next to his
collar. He is probably well known in
Milan, In New York he is a novelty;
and Gotham feeds on novelties. The
performance last Friday at the Metro-
politan was the first given in America;
just as the performance of Strauss’
Alpensinfonie by the old Philharmonic
Orchestra noted on another page of
this issue, was the premiere of that
work this side of the Atlantic.

The story of the opera is as follows:

The action of the tragedy takes
place during the hostilities between
the Guelfs and the Ghibellines, and

PRIOE TICKETS that sell the gooda,
Fifty cents per

bundred. Samples for stamp. Frank H.

Baernerd, 36 Dundas St., Toronto.

STAMPS AND COINS.
PACK_AGES free to collectors for 2 cents

postage; also offer hundred different
hmgess;

foreign stamps; catalogue; five

cents. We buy stamps.
Co., Toronto.
EDUCATIONAL.

YOU CAN LEARN AT HOME—Complete
Commercial, Stenography, Matricula=

Teachers’' Courses,
Special English, Journalism, Beginner’s
Course, Electrical, Mechanical, Architec=
tural Courses, Engineering, Mind _an
Memory Training, or_ any subject. Write
Canadian Correspondence College, Lim-
ited, Dept. O., Toronto, Canada.

BOYS ---BOYS .

Some boys have heard my call
and are at work every week
earning a nice sum of
POCKET MONEY.,
They do it by selling the Cana-
dian Courier to their friends.
You have friends and the
Courier will make more for you.
Look over THIS number and de-
cide you can sell it.
On my guarantee you <can
make at least 50c. per week.
SALES MANAGER,
Canadian Courier, Toronto.

ATHERTON FURLONG

A Brilliant Season
Now Opening.
159 College St. Telephone College 1192

W. 0. FORSYTH

Pianist and Teacher of the Higher Art of
. Piano Playing—Complete Training
for Concert Room or Teaching.
Address: Care Nordheimers, Toronto.

DELBERT R. PIETTE

Pianist Teacher.

tion, Civil Service,

4 Studios—Nordheimers
and 684 Bathurst St.

RICHARD TATTERSALL

Organist, O1d St. Andrew’s Presbyterian
Church.

Studio: Canadian Academy of Music only.

Residence:
347 Brunswick Ave. Phone Coll. 2403

FRANK S. WELSMAN

Pianist.

atudio, for Lessons at Toronto
Conservatory of Music.

Residence: 30 Admiral Road.

ALBERT DOWNING

First Tenor Adanac Quantette.
Soloist Bloor St. Pres. Church.
Mus. Dir. Dovercourt College of Music.

Phone College 3153, Jet. 2T4.

TPAUL WELLS

Concert, Pianist and Teacher.
—Toronto Conservatory of Music—

HARVEY ROBB

P1A N ISTrcuue

MAESTRO
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brincipally concerns the fortunes of
the family of the Malatesti at Rimini.
Francesca, daughter of Polenta, has
for reasons of state been betrothed to
Giovanni, son of Malatesta. Giovanni
has two brothers, Paolo the Handsome,
and Malatestino.

The scene of the first act is a court
in the house of I'rancesca’s ancestral
castle at Ravenna. Francesca’s wo-
men.are exchanging taunts with a jes-
ter, when the voice of her brother Os-
tasio, in conversation with the hotary,
causes them to flee. Ostasio states
that a plan has been made to substi-
tute Paolo for Giovanni, during the
courtship; for since Giovanni is lame,
they think that Francesca would never
consent to marry him. The marriage
is to take place on the morrow.

Just then Paolo approaches, and
Francesca is taken eagerly into the
garden by her women, to see her lover.
They stop' motionless, and stand fac-
ing each other without a word.

At the beginning of the third act
Francesca is reading the story of
Lancelot and Guinevere to her women.

At the end Smaragdi appears and
whispers in her mistress’s ear and
Francesca tells the.women to leave
her until vesper-time. When the room
is empty, Francesca, who has already
expressed fear at the return of Paolo,
tells Smaragdi to run out and tell him
not to come to her.

The mesgage is in vain, however, for
in a moment Paolo, sick with longing
for Francesca, enters the room.

Together they start to read the ro-
mance of Lancelot and Guinevere. He
urges her to read the words of the
heroine, and their = cheeks almost
touch as they lean over the book.
Finally, no longer masters of their
feelings, they yield to the spell of the
moment, fall into each other’s arms,
and their lips meet in a kiss.

The last act is in two parts. Fran-
cesca is in another room of the castle,
with Malatestino, the younger brother,
standing at her feet. Then Giovanni
comes in, fully armed, and learns that
Paolo had visited Francesca. He de-
cides to find out if a meeting takes
place again, and goes that night to the
castle. Paolo is there, and tries to
escape down a trap-door. He is
caught, and Francesca receives the
dagger-thrust intended for him. They
die in each other’s arms.

* & L
A Comprehensive Programme.

MI.SIS MARJORIE HARPER, Miss

’

Edith Buckley, and Mr. Simeon
Joyce, artist, pupils of Mr. Frank
We_lsman, gave a most successful piano
recital at the Conservatory of Music a
week' ago. A comprehensive programme
ranging from Bach to Paderewski was
played with unusual skill and finish, each
of the participants giving evidence of the
most thorough preparation and familiarity
‘With the compositions in hand.
Mr. Joyce, in the Bach-Tausig D Minor
Toccata and Fugue, displayed real virtu-

osity, producing at will effects of great’

Dov&fer, breadth and tenderness. He was
entirely at his ease in the difficult G.
major concerto of Beethoven, which was
well conceived and rendered in a finely
convincing manner. Miss Harper played
the "Allegro from Beethoven’s E flat
Sonate, Op. 31, in truly classical style
and with clearly defined phrasing and
- huances. Her strong temperament found
greater scope in a group which she played
on her second appearance, consisting of
Rachmaninoff’s Prelude, Grieg’s *“To
Spring,” and the Rigoletto Paraphrase.
In_ these numbers her big technic and
}mde range of tone, effectively used in pil-
\Ing up a dramatic climax at one moment
and again hushed to a delicate pianis-
sivm‘o‘, made her playing a delight to her
hearers. Miss Edith~ Buckley won her
audienée by her impassioned reading of
Chopin’¢ Btude in C sharp minor, and by
her delightful rubato and rare beauty of
'tone in the Scriabine Prelude for the

. left hand alone, and a Glazounow Ftude.

She also played the Paderewski Varia-
tions and Liszt's 11th Rhapsody—brilli-
antly so far as technic is concerned, and

With animation and splendid mental grip

in the interpretation. ;

\

 to the limit, pizzicato’d in

-of music.
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Debussy’s Evasive Sonata.
EBUSSY’S new Sonata for cello
D and piano, written in the summer
of 1914, is a sirange piece of
tone-painting. This work has not yet
been publicly played in Canada. It
was given its first production in Am-
erica in Boston by Mr. Pablo Casals
doing the cello part; its second in
America and first in New York by Mr.
Boris Hambourg last season. A few
days ago it was played privately in
Toronto by Mr. Leo Smith and Mrs.
A. H. Chapman. Still more recently
it was done by Mr.- Boris Hambourg
and Mr. Richard Tattersall at an art

club in Toronto.

And it is a curious, shifting but elo-
quent piece pof musical evasion. On
first hearing it sounds like a piece of

“EXTRA SPECIAL.” T
Miss Chloe O’Hara is in the new revue a
the Kingsway Theatre, ‘‘Extra Special.”
In the Newspaper Office scene at the be-

ginning she appears as Still Another
Advertiser, ‘and in the Garden scene as
one of the Dollar Princesses. Later she
assists in an amusing incident in which,
as a muscular Lady from Spain, she
gives a shy young man (Mr. Lupino
Lane) a first lesson in one of the arts of
self-defence, and' in the ardour of the
_contest simply “wipes the floor” with him.

subterfuge or a sort of fone-colour in-
trigue. Like most of Debussy’s music,
it evades any main point at issue and
proceeds to play in the most furtive
manner with the melodic idioms of
our musical speech. It is sad, whim-
sical, capricious, eloguent, syncopated
the ex-
treme, always shifting its base with
a most elusive, wandering quality on
‘the piano, answered by an equally fugi-
tive but delightful evasion in the cello.
Yet it has a personal message. It was
Debussy’s tribute to his deceased wife.
And if in her life Claude Debussy was
as oblique in his compliments as he
was in his music to her after she was
dead, Madame Debussy must have
been in a state of bewilderment most
of the time.

Yet it is a beautiful and worth-know-
ing work, and Messrs. Hambourg and
Tattersall gave it a splendid interpre-
tation in performance.

* %k %

y ‘The Old Songs.

R..ROBIN H. LEGGE, father of
M Leginska, the famous pianiste,
is appagently one of the most
simple-souled tmen alive in the matter
Mr. Legge is the well-known
critic of the London Daily Telegraph.

Writing in that great paper recently
he said:

- “Let me make a humble confession.
I went one day during this week to a
concert of no great pretensions, yet a
perfect thing in its quiet, unassuming
way. It began at the orthodox hour
of three, or thereabouts; I was there
when it began, anyway, and I remained
not only to the end of the programme
but even to hear the encore piece with
which the concert ended. Now, my
humble confession is this: I can bear
usually with an hour of really good
music really well played, and when I
go a-concerting I always study the pro-
gramme beforehand in order to note
what I take to be the wclou of the
concert. On the present occasion I
could not find a clou. It was all clou,
so to say. But in truth I did not re-
alize this fact until the concert was
well under way. And now when I
come to look over <the programme
there seems precious little in it to stir
up one’s soul, if so be a similar pro-
gramme should present itself again
next week or the week after. Yet my
soul was stirred. It may be that that
element of my being “threw back”
over the centuries, for there was not
a note in the scheme that was less
than about 200 years old. But for all
this hoary antiquity I loved ‘The Laird
0o’ Cockpen,” ‘As I Walked out one May
morning’ (in announcing which even
the accomplished singer could not re-
frain from getting the accent wrong.
Read it and try!), ‘Buy broom biz-
zums,’ or ‘Young Waters,” or the delici-
ous yarn of “The Hundred Pipers.’

“l wondered then while listening,
and I am wondering still. Yet I feel
sure that in my heart of hearts I know
perfectly well why I revelled in the
comparatively unsophisticated strains
of sthe old-world music. It rang true.
There you have it. In these old Eng-
lish and Scottish tunes there was that

°
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which was unmistakably of the soil or
in the blood. But, as I said, it is all
‘hundreds of years’ old!”

Book Notes

(Concluded from page 22.)

gible his sources could be many times
duplicated in this Dominion, but these
sketches, which are illustrated
voluminously by photographs and
drawings by the author, weave around
a select portion of the Niagara penin-
sula. and certain sylvan 'recesses
therein, a very distinct sort of wood-
land personality. His method is that
of a young, enthusiastic, and somewhat
poetic mind, desiring by a few strokes
rather than by vain repetition to con-
vey vivid impressions of the sights,

* sounds, odors, too, of the deep and

gloomy woods. Therefore, one may
expect something different from Gil-
bert White, Richard Jefferies or John
Burroughs. These, the classic natur-
ists, have more facts to the page many-
fold; and facts properly may be the
subject of nature studies; but they
become dry as dust to the reader who
is something more than a botanist.
Using a slender network of facts, Arm-
brest seeks to clothe ‘tree bole,
branch and leaf and the outer rimming
air with something of the mystery and
magic that attends woodlore. Poetic
prose sketches they are, and a very
creditable contribution to the litera-
ture of Canadian woods. His intimacy
with his beech woods helps the reader
to a more intimate and joyous recollec-
tion of the woods he knew. He paints
the seasons decorously, and there is no
mention of anything so joyously jocund
as the “old swimmin’ hole.” The book,
in its delicately tinted gray beech
jacket, is in the charming “gift” class.
Toronto: William Briggs.
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CONSIDERING OUR NEXT BOOM

HERE is going to be a boom in
this country within five years

of the conclusion of the war,

That is a solemn and fairly
substantial prophecy made—noi by In-
vesticus, who recalls the foolish
prophets whose mouths, aceording to
that philosopher of the adolescent,
Omar, were stopped with dust. - It is
the profound belief of a surprising
number of Canadian men of affairs.
On. the surface everybody is glum. We
have so many shells to turn out and
such short time to do it that there
seldom seems to be any opportunity
for getting a glimpse of the future.
But the truth of the matter is that if
our financial and indusirial captains
were not so infernally busy, and if
they weren’t just a little bit afraid
of talking optimism in the midst of
the war, they would be letting out
some of this boftled sunshine to warm
the hearts and gladden the minds of
the Canadian investing public.

What sort of a boom?” I asked a’

c¢ertain banker.
“An industrial boom.”
“Manufactures?”’
GlYes.7)
“And will it be sound?”
“No boom was ever sound.”
“Then why the cheerfulness?”
And he explained:

“Putting this and that together, tak-
ing the sum total of all the opinions
1 hear expressed by the men I come
in contact with,” he said, “there will
come a period in Canada when the
newspapers will be choked with ad-
vertisements of glowing prospects and
glowing prospectuses of new indus-
trial concerns. Why—for that matter
1 have been noticing a certain full
page ad. in the morning papers for
some days past, referring to the enor-
mous profits in the drug and dye busi-

‘ness——obviously a preliminary to some
sort of a stock-selling pronosition. But
that is a War-boom affair. What’s com-
ing will be a Peace-boom. And there
will be money made in it too. And a
whole lot lost. }

L *® *

_‘“There are a number of sound rea-
sons for anticipating an industrial
boom in this country shortly after
peace is signed. Mind you, I don’t
think it will be exactly the kind of
boom Sir George Foster has been talk-
ing about. I don’t think that we are
going to be able to jump right in and
share the big orders eoming from the
re-constructionists in Europe. There
may be a period, right after the war,
when the Americans will seem to be
getting all the plums. But it will only

be a short time till that phase passes,
and Canada begins to earn a sort of
war dividend.

J“My first reason is this:.

“This country will contain more
skilled machine workers after the war
than we would have had in ten years
if the munition orders had not come
our way.

“Secondly: Our big manufacturing
concerns—and scores of little ones as
well—have been piling up their capi-
tal reserve, 1 KNOW this from our
own customers’- accounts. It is not
only Bethlehem Steel and those con-
-cerns that are salting away their sur-
plus profits—but Canadian firms have
been doing it too. Some of it in the
form of ‘government gecurities of
‘course, but all of it good, and all of it
fo be available for the extension of
Canadian manufacturing plants when
things come back to normal, .

“My third reason is this: The big
American manufacturers will have so
much money in hand they will also
be looking for an outlet—for means of
expansion. iy ‘

“My fourth reason is: that they will
find—they are already finding—Canada

By INVESTICUS
the nearest and the best field for ex-
panding in.

“My fifth reason is: that with a
tariff preference among the Allies
after the war, Canada is going to be
still more attractive to “the opulent
American manufacturers, and I look to
see Canada become the-chief exporting
area on the North American contin-
ent. The American manufacturer who
wants to get his goods into the Italian,
Russian, French, Belgian, Serbian or
PBritish market on the best of terms
after the war, will have his factory in
Canada. Not only will he get tariff
preference, in all probability which he
would not get in the United States,

but he will find our power supply, our 5

raw material supply and our labour
supply attractive. He is bound to
come. This will mean in time a
heavier export trade for Canada, and
greater employment for all classes of
Canadians. There will be a big boom.”

What that banker said may be taken
as fairly characteristic of the line of
optimistic reasoning circulating in the

big business clubs. It is further io be
borne in mind that the steel production
in this country has gone up sixly per
cent. since the war began. Although
our produetion of coal has unfortun-
ately FALLEN twenty per cent., the
significance of the first fact MUST be
borne in mind. The steel which is now
being turned into shells, will still be
in demand when the shell business is
at an end, and if we are at all alive to
our opportunities we shall never let
the steel production fall, but keep it
going up. Steel, as everybody ought
to know, iz a sort of index industry,
or rather a BASIC industry. If we

keep the steel industry flourishing it .

makes possible the building up of
many other kinds of important indus-
try such as ship-building, tool-making,
machine-making, and so on. To-day
we have to import most of our heavy
machinery. Textile mills that could
be doubling their output in Ontario
are held up for lack of looms—looms
made in Britain. Slowly, but surely,
if our steel industry were well-founded,
we could become manufacturers of our
own tools.

The Dread and Hope of Peace

(Concluded from page 23.)

cern to the effect that that company
(and it is not an exception among

' Canadian companies) has enough work
on hand—enough orders for ships to.

keep it busy at full capacity for five
years! :

TH’IS may occur to you:

Why do not the same happy

facts apply to Great Britain or to
the United States.

The answer is this:

These countries depend for their in-
dustrial prosperity on their export
trade. England will be short of ships
and for at least a year will be using
most “of them in sending back the
colonial armdes to their native coun-
tries. The United States has been

_mneglecting her South American trade
—all her trade with neutrals, in fact.

She, too, will be short of ships and
will be in a hurry to placate her
neglected customers. These old estab-
liched countries will be embarrassed
by the necessity for re-establishing
their foreign connections promptly and
in the face of the world scramble. It
it certain that the confusion which

must follow that effort will profoundly .

disturb ~ their economic machinery.
Canada’s export trade, on the other
hand, is not the sort that .can be so
easily upset. Though it is a disgrace
in this country that we have failed to
develop the export of ‘finished ma-
terials as against raw materials, this
fault will be for the time being an ad-
vantage. Our export of wheat and
other raw materials will continue—
though prices will not, of course, be
as 'good as they are at present—be-
cause the world must have them. They
are essentials. On the other hand, our
manufactured exports in normal times
amotr
lion a vear.out of a total manufactur-
ing output of $1,165.975,639 (ficures for
1910; see Volume III, Census Report).
Thus, if all our normal manufacturing
export is cut off, it means only seven
dollars in every $1,165 of our- indus-
trial production.

“But,” you sayv, “what about the re-
turning armies?” ,

Tirst, can employment be found for
them? :

Second, how is econfusion to be
avoided in the interval before each
man can be placed? :

The second is in itself a big problem,
and yet, not as serious as it Tooks, nor
ag complicated as it will be in the case
of Great Britain, and France. There,
when the armies are disbanded they
will stand in the midst of the com-
munity, gluttine the labour market un-
less wise provision is shown to-day.
Shrewd observers in France and BEng-

R

ted to something ke geven mil-

land to-day are urging that arrange-
ments be made “to keep the armies
together, employing them- in road-
making or other public works, until
they can be scientifically distributed
in a ecivil life again. That is to say,
the experts advocate a very skillful
analysis of the various trades and in-
dustries so that the men required in
the BASIC industries may be fitted
back inte civil life first. THEN the
lower grades of labour would be with-
drawn.

One fact remains which cannot fail
to simplify the problem, i.e, the fact
that the Military Hospitals Commis-
sion at Ottawa has already shown how
a national organization can fit small
lots of men—disabled or sick—back
into civil life, and has given reason
to hope that by the time Peace is
achieved this organization will be able
to deal with the larger consignments
which must then be redigested.

As for whether we can find employ-
ment for this additional population, it
is to be noted that; with our return to
normal production these men will
actually be NEEDED. Although the

. ex-soldier will be averse to going back

to the land under some merely casual
colonization scheme, it is not at all
unlikely that he may be. induced to
sottle on the land under arrangements
such as those being made by the Pro-
vince of British Columbia, where
soldier-farmer communities are being

planned. This should enable us to
take care of any surplus of unskilled
labour.

This, of course, does not take into
account the possibility of expanding
our manufactured exports. The oppor-
tunities for the Canadian manufacturer
to expand may seem to lie chiefly in
his own home market. Our imports
before the war were a startling adver-
tisement of the Canadian manufac-
turer’s neglect of home opportunities.
For those firms who ARE in a position
to undertake exports, there will be
abundant opportunities under the tariff
arrangements which are sure to ‘be
made among the members of the en-
tente. To the hundreds of American
branch factories now in Canada, other
hundreds-are sure to be added. It is
not inconceivable that Canada may
become the base for “American” ex-
ports. For the Americans will not be
slow to appreciate the entente tariff
preference arrangement. And as for
capital—there is more in Canada than
there ever was before, and we are the
nearest neighhour. and favoured bor-
rower in this country which at present
has more cash to lend t:an any other
nation,

TheNewYear

is a time for making resolutions,
taking stock of the mistakes and
neglected opportunities of the past
and turning over a new leaf.

RESOLVE

That in 1917 you will greatly im-
prove vyour financial position by
spending less than you earn, by
saving a fair proportion of your
income and depositing it so that it
will earn interest for you. If you
open a deposit account witn us
now.it will assist you in keeping
this resolution. You may begin
with a dollar.
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KHYBER RIFLES

{Continued from’page 18.)

King nodded good-by to him, his
dark eyes in the shadow of the khaki
helmet seeming scarcely ' interested
any longer.

“Couldn’t you find another berth?”
Hyde asked him angrily when he
stepped back into the compartment.
“What. were you out there looking
for?”

King smiled back at him blandly.

“I think there are railway thieves on
the train,” he announced without any.
effort at relevance. He might not
have heard the question,

“What makes you think s0?”

“QObservation, gir.”

“Oh! Then if you’ve seen thieves,
why  didn’t you have ’em arrested?
You were precious free with that
authority of yours on Peshawur plat-
form!”

“Perhaps youw’d care to take the re-
sponsibility, sir? Let me point out
cne of them.”

FULL of grudging curiosity Hyde

came to stand by him, and King

stepped back just as’ the train
began to move.

“That man, sir—over there—no, be-
yond him-—there!?”

Hyde thrust head and shoulders
through the window, and a well-dress-
ed native with one foot on the run-
ning-board at the back end of the train
took a long steady stare at him before
jumping in and slamming the door of
a third-class carriage,

“Which one?” demanded Hyde im-
patiently.

“I don’t see him now, sir!” )

Hyde snorted and returned to his
seat in the silence of unspeakable
scorn. But presently he opened a
suit-case and drew out a repeating
pistol which he cocked carefully and
stowed beneath his pillow; not at all
a contemptible move, because the
Indian railway thief is the most re-
sourceful specialist in the world. But

King took no overt precautions of any
kind.

After more interminable hours night
shut down on them, red-hot, black-
dark, mesmerically subdivided into
seconds by the thump of ‘carriage
_Wheels and lit at intervals by show-
ers of sparks from the gasping engine.

The din of Babel rode behind the -

ﬁrst-class carriages, for all the natives
i1, the packed third-class talked all to-
gether. (In India, when one has spent
a fortune on a third-class ticket, one
broceeds to enjoy the ride.) =~ The
train was a Beast out of Revelation,
wallowing in noise, .

Bl.lt after other, hetter hours the
ta}kmg ceased. Then King, strangely
Without kicking off his shoes, drew a
sheet up over his shoulders. On the
opposite berth Hyde covered his head,
to keep dust out of his hair, and pres-
ently King heard him begin to snore
gently. Then, very carefully he ad-

. Justed his own position so that his

profile lay outlined in the dim light
from the gas lamp in the roof. e
-might almost have been waiting to be
shaved. A
The stuffiness increased to a degree
that is sometimes preached in Chris-
tlan churches as belonging to a sul-
bhurous sphere beyond the grave., Yet
he did net move a muscle. It was
~long after midnight when his vigil
Was rewarded by a slight sound at the
door, From that instant his eyes were
on the watch, wunder dark closed
lashes; but his even breathing was
, that of the seventh stage of sleep that
knows no dreams. ; e
A click of the doorlatch heralded
the appearance of a hand. With skill,
of the sort that only special training
can develop, a man in native dress in-
sinuated 'himself into the carriage
Without making another sound of any
kind. King’s ears are part' of the
equipment for his exacting business,
but he could not hear the door click
shut again.

For-abowt five minutes, while the

~ train swayed headlong into Indian

d him for the
him on Rawal-
~could fee the

. Hyde’s body.

o chant the station’s vame, '

outline of the knife-hilt that the man’s
fingers clutched underneath his shirt.

“He’ll either strike first, so as to
kill us both and do the looting after-
ward—and in that case I think it will
be easier to break his neck than his
arm—yes, decidedly his neck; it’s
lcng and thin;—or—"

His eyes feigned sleep so success-
fully that the native turned away at
last.

“Thought so!” He dared open his
eyes a mite wider. ‘“He’s pukka—true
to type! Rob first and then kill!
Rule number one with his sort, run
when you’ve stabbed! Not a bad rule
either, from their point of view!”

As he watched, the thief drew the
sheet back' from Hyde’s face, with
trained fingers that could have taken
spectacles from the wvictim’s nose
without his knowledge. Then as fish
glide in and out among the reeds
without touching them, swift and soft
and wunseen, his fingers searched
They found nothing.
Sc they dived under the pillow and
brought out the pistol and a gold
watch. ;

After that he began to search- the
clothes that hung on a hook beside
Hyde’s berth. He brought forth
papers and a pocketbook—then money.
Money went into one bag—papers and
pocketbook into another. And that
was evidence enough as well as risk
enough. The knife would be due in a

. minute.

KING moved in his sleep, rather
noisily, and the movement
knocked a book on the floor from
the foot of his berth. The noise of
that awoke Hyde, and King pretended
‘w_‘.o begin to wake, yawning and roll-
Ing on his back (that being much the
safest position an unarmed man can
take and much the most awkward
for his enemy),
“T}lieves!” Hyde yelled at the top
of his lungs, groping wildly for his
pistol and not finding it,

King sat up and rubbed his eyes.
The native drew the knife, and—be-
lieving himgelf in command of the
situation—hesitated for one priceless
second, He saw his error and darted
for the door too late. With a move-
ment unbelievably swift ‘King was.
there ahead of him; and with another
movement not so swift, but much
more disconcerting, he threw his sheet
as the retiarius used to throw a net
in ancient Rome. It wrapped round
the native’s head and arms, and the
two went together to the floor in a
twisted stranglehold.

In another half-minute the native
was groaning, for King had his knife-
wrist in two hands and was bending
it backward while he pressed the
man’s stomach with his knees,

“Get his loot!” he panted between
efforts.

The knife fell to the floor, and the
thief made a gallant effort to recover
it, but King was too strong for him.
He seized the knife himself, slipped it
ir his own bosom and resumed his
kold before the native guessed what
he was after. Then he kept a tight
grip while Hyde knelt to grope for his
anigsing property. The major found
both the thief’s bags, and held them
up.

“I expect that’s all,” said King,
loosening his grip very gradually.
The native noticed—as Hyde did not
—that King had begun to seem almost
absent-minded; the thief lay quite still,
looking up, trying to divine his next

. intention, Suddenly the brakes went

on, but King’s grip did not tighten.
The train began to scream itself to a
standstill at a wayside s$tation, and
King (the absent-minded) very nearly
grinned.

“If 1 weren’t in such an infernal
hurry te reach Bombay—" Hyde
grumbled; and King nearly laughed
aloud then, for the thief knew 'English
and was listening with all Lis éars,
“—may I be damned if I wouldn’t get

. off at this station and wait to see that
) scoundrel brought to justice!”

The train jerked itself to a stand- |
!still, and a ‘man

. P P

_Wwith a lantern began

RS 3 )

“Damn it!—I'm going to Bombay
to act censor. I can’t wait—they want
me there.”

The instant the train’s motion alto-
gether ceased the heat shut in on them
asg if the lid of Tophet had been slam-
med. The prickly heat burst out all
over Hyde’s skin-and King’s too,

“Almighty God!” gasped Hyde, be-
ginning to fan himself.

There was plenty of excuse for re-
laxing hold still further, and King
made full use of it. A second later
he gave a very good pretence of pain
in his finger-ends as the thief burst
free. The native made a drive at his
bosom for the knife, but he frustrated
that. Then he made a prodigious
eliort, just too late, to clutch the man
again, and he did succeed in tearing
loose a piece of ghirt; but the fleecing
robber must have wondered, as .he
bolted into the blacker shadows of the
station building, why such an iron-
fingered, wide-awake sahib should
have made such a truly feeble show-
ing-at the end.

“Damn it!-—couldn’t you hold him?
Were you afraid of him, or what?” de-
manded Hyde, beginning to dress him-
self. Instead of answering, King

. leaned out into the lamp-lit gloom,

and in a minute he caught gight of a
gergeant of mnative infantry passing
down the train. He made a sign that
brought the man to him on the run.

“Did you see that runaway?” he
asked.

“Ha, sahib. I
Shall I follow?”

“No. This piece of his shirt will
identify him. Take it. Hide it!
When a man with a torn shirt, into
which that piece fits, makes for the
telegraph office after this train has
gone on, see that he is allowed to
send any telegrams he wants to!
Only, have copies of every one of them

saw one running.

wired to Captain King, care of the .

station-master, Delhi.
derstood?”

“Ha, sahib.” ?

“Grab him, and lock him up tight
afterward—but not until he has sent
his- telegrams!”

“Atcha, sahib.”

Have you un-

if it’s yours!

“Make yourself scarce, then!”

Major Hyde was dressed,» having
performed that military evolution in
something less than record time.

“Who was that you were talking
to?” he demanded. But King con-
tinued to look out the door.

Hyde came and tapped on his shoul-
der impatiently, but King did not seem
to understand until the native ser
geant had quite vanished into the
shadows.

“Let me pass, will you!” Hyde de-
manded. “I'll have that thief caught if

- the train has to wait a week while

they do it!”

E pushed past, but he was scarce-
- Iy on the step when the station-
master blew his whistle, and his
coloured minion waved a lantern back
and forth. The engine shrieked forth-
with of death and torment; carriage
doors slammed shut in staceato series;
the heat relaxed as the engine moved
—loosened—let go—Ilifted at last, and
a trainload of hot passengers sighed
thanks to an unresponsive sky as the
train gained speed and wind crept in
through the thermantidotes.

Only through the broken thermanti-
dote in King’s compartment no wet air
came. Hyde knelt on King’s berth and
wrestled with it like a caged animal,
but with no result except that the
sweat poured out all over him and he
was more uncomfortable than before.

“What are you looking at?” he de-
manded at last, sittirg on King’s berth.
His head swam. He had to wait a few
seconds before he could step across to

~his own side.

“Only a knife,” said King. He was
standing under the dim gas lamp that
helped make the darkness more un-
bearable.

“Not that robber’s knife?
drop it?”

“It’s my knife,” said King.

“Strange time to stand staring at it,
Didn’t you ever see it

/

Did he

before?” ¢
King stowed the knife away in his
bosom, and the major crossed to his
own side.
“Im thinking T’'Il know ‘it again, at
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FORTY-SEVENTH ANNUAL STATEMENT OF

The Royal Bank of Canada

GENERAL STATEMENT _
30th November, 1916

LIABILITIES.

To the Public:
Deposits not bearing interest ..............
Deposits bearing interest, including interest
accrued to date of statement ............

$59,365,396.12

140,862,199.46
$200,227,695.58
18,178,228.49

Notes of the Bank in Circulation .........eeeerss e rls o
Balances due to other Banks in Canada .... $1,464,467.85
Balances due to Banks and Banking Corre-

gpondents in the United Kingdom and
foreign Countries ...... ociceeirernecen 6,683,108.63
—_— 8,147,576.48
Bills - Payable Sl vevsaess cuenaggee s RS o e A 478,392.16
452,677.26

Acceptances under Letters of C*t ....................

$227,484,469.97
To the Shareholders: i e
Capital Stock Pald ini . ool rsiavernesarnansis i oy
Reserve Fund .. ...coivoesnavnacezonsas e $12,660,000.00

12,000,000.00

Balance of Profits carried forward ......oe¢ 852,346.28
- 18,412,346.28
Dividend No. 117 (at 12 per cent. per annum), *
payable Dec. 1st, L0 | S e PO $359,840.71
Dividends Unclaimed ......occcocernerrenes j 4,770.25

i RS TR
$253,261,427.21
ASSETS.
Current COIY . ilvwsvenannessn sz st
Dominion NOLES ..c.ceveracassnnvserrnaeees

$16,072,763.38

14,249,110.25
$30,321,873.63
Deposit in the Central Gold Reserves ...... $ 6,500,000.00
Deposit with the Minister for the purposes

-

of the Circulation Fund .......ccoomeeecee 595,340.00
Notes of other Banks ......ccocueaeccrenese 3,857,573.80
Cheques on other BaANKS . s ias e ee v W6 11,805,508.55
Balances due by other Banks in Canada ... 1,199.79
Balancgs due by Banks and Banking Corre-

spondents elsewhere than in Canada ..... 5,092,067.54
Dominion and Provincial Government Se-

curities, not exceeding market value .... 1,029,374.10

Canadian Municipal Securities and British,
Foreign and Colonial Public Securities
other than Canadian, not exceeding mar-
ket value

Railway and other Bonds, Debentures and
Stocks, not exceeding market value

Call Loans in Canada, on Bonds, Debentures

14,012,089.69

15,464,604.22

AR STOCKS il i ns s ety e s oslale SEP s 11,076,005.90
Call and Short (not exceeding thirty days)
TLoans elsewhere than in Canada. «...:..- 21,372,026.45
e T e1913127,662.61
Other Current Loans and Discounts in Can-
ada (less rebate of interest) ........s0000 $86,936,631.39

Other Current Loans and Discounts else-
where than in Canada (less rebate of
interest)

Overdue Debts (estimated loss provided for)

37,928,027.256
466,640.93

125,331,299.57

Real Hstate other than Bank Premises v...o.oceovessrens 1,095,473.24
Bank Premises, at not more than cost, less amounts

written off ... oo U L SR e S S R R 5,138,398.14
Liabilities of Customers under Letters of Credit, as per

COPEIIL s siis 0 s A0 o foacn it a0 0/B B 0e0 aluis jo S g e L i e 452,677.26
Other Assets not included in the foregoing ......eoeeeees 115,915.33

$253,261,427.21

C. E. NEILL,
General Manager.

/

H. S. HOLT,
President,

EDSON L. PEASE,
Managing Director.

AUDITORS’ CERTIFICATE.,
We report to the Shareholders of The Royal Bank of Canada:

That in our opinion the transactions of the Bank which have come under
our notice have been within the powers of the Bank.

That we have checked the cash and verified the securities of the Bank at
the Chief Office at 30th November, 1916, as well as at another time, as re-
quired by Section 56 of the Bank Act, and that we found they agreed with
the entries in the books in regard thereto. We also during the year checked
the cash and verified the securities at the principal branches.

That the above Balance Sheet has been compared by us with the books at
the Chief Office and with the certified returns from the Branches, and in
our opinion is properly drawn up so as to exhibit a true and correct view of
the state of the Bank's affairs aceording 'to the best of our inforrmation and
the explanations given to us and as shown by the books of the Bank.

That we have obtained all’ the information and explanations required

by us.
JAMES MARWICK, A }
& ROGER MITCHELL, C.A.f Auditors.
of Marwick, Mitchell, Peat and Co.
Montreal, Canada, December 18th, 1916.

PROFIT AND LOSS ACCOUNT.

Balance of Profit and Loss Account, 30th
November, 1915 coovovirorsiosnsvalonnesas
Profits for the year, after deducting charges
of management and all other expenses, ac-
crued interest on deposits, full provision
for all bad and doubtful de ts and rebate
of interest on unmatured BIMR e e

$676,472.16 N

2,111,307.65
. e 4%87,779.81
Appropriated as follows:—
Dividends Nos. 114, 115, 116 and 117, at 12

per cent. per annum $1,417,207.02

Transferred to Officers’ Pension Fund ..... 100,000.00
Written off Bank Premises Account ....... 250,000.00
War Tax on Bank Note Circulation ........ 118,226.51
Contribution to Patriotic Fund ...........: 50,000.00
Balance of Profit and Loss carried forward. 8652,346.28
: $2,7817,779.81
H. 8. HOLT, EDSON L. PEASE, C, E. NEILL,
President. Managing Director. General Manager.

' Montreal, 18th December, 1916.

364,610.96.
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all events!” King answered, sittin;

down. “Good night. sir.”” :
“Good night.” ’

Within ten minutes Hyde was
asleep, snoring prodigiously. Then

King pulled out the knifé again and
studied it for half an hour. The blade
was of bronze, with an edge hammer-
ed to the keenness of a razor. The
hilt was of nearly pure gold, in the
form of a woman dancing.

The whole thing was so exquisitely
wrought that age had only softened
the linés, without in the least impair-
ing them. It looked like one of those
Grecian toys with which Roman Wwo-
men of Nero’s day stabbed their lov-
But that was not why he began
to whistle very softly to himself.

Presently he drew out the general’s
package of papers, with ‘the photo-
graph on the top. He stood up, to
hold both knife and papers close to
the light in the roof.

It needed no great stretch of imag-
ination to suggest a likeness between
the woman of the photograph and the
other, of the golden knife-hilt. And
nobody, looking at him then, would
have dared suggest he lacked imag-
iration.

1f the knife had not been so ancient
they might have been portraits of the
game woman, in the same disguise,
taken at the same time.

“She knew I had been chosen to
work with her. The general sent her
word that I am coming,” he muttered
to himself. “Man number one had a
try for me, but I had him pinched too
gsoon. There must have been a SpY
watching at Peshawur, who wired to
Rawal-Pindi for this man to jump the
train and go on with the job. She
niust have had him planted at Rawal-
Pindi in case af accidents., She seems
thorough! Why should she give the
man a knife with her own portrait on
it? Is she queen of a secret society ?
Well—we shall see!”

He sat down on his berth again
and sighed, not discontentedly. Then
he lit one of his great Dblack
cigars and blew rings for five or six
minutes. Then he lay back with his
head on the pillow, and before five
minutes more had gone he was asleep,
with the cold cigar still clutched be-
tween his fingers. g

He looked as interesting in his sleep
as when awake. His mobile face in
repose looked Roman, for the sun had
tanned his skin and his nose was
aquiline, In museums, where sculp-
tured heads of Roman generals and
emperors stand around the wall on
pedestals, it would not be difficult to
pick several that bore more than a
faint resemblance to him. He had
breadth and depth of forehead and 2
jowl that lent itself to smiles as well
as sternness, and a throat that ex-
pressed manly determination in every
moulded line.

He slept like a -boy until dawn;
and he and Hyde had scarcely ex-
changed another dozen words when
the train screamed next day into Delhi
station. Then he saluted stifly and
was gone.

“Young jackanapes!” Hyde mutter-
ed after him., ‘Lazy Yyoung devil!
He ought to be with hig regiment,
marching and setting a good example
to his men! We'll have our work cut
out to win thig war, if there are many
of his stamp! And I'm afraid there
are—I’m afraid so—far too many of
'em! Pity! Such a pity! 1If the right
men were at the top the youngsters at
the foot of the ladder would mind
their P’s and Q’s. As it is, I'm afraid
we shall get beaten in this show.
Dear, oh, dear!”

Being what he was, and consistent
before all things, Major Hyde drew out
his writing materials there and then
and wrote a report against Athelstan
King, which ‘he signed, addressed to
headquarters and mailed at the first
opportunity. There some future his-
torian may find it and draw from it
unkind deductions on the morale of
the British army.

CHAPTER IL

ELHI boasts a round half-dozen
railway stations, all of them de-
signed with regard to war, 80

that to King there was nothing un-
expected in the fact that the train
had brought him to an unexpected sta-
tion. He plunged into its crowd much

\

as a man in the mood might plunge
into a whirlpool—laughing as he
plunged, for it was-the most intoxicat-
ing splurge of- colour, din and smell
that even India, the many-peopled—
even Delhi, mother of dynasties—ever
had evolved.

The station echoed—reverberated—
Lkummed. A roar went up of human
voices, babbling in twenty tongues,
ard above that rose in differing de-
grees the ear-splitting shriek of loco-
niotives, the blare of bugles,® the
neigh of led horses, the bray of mules,
the jingle of gun-chains and the
thundering cadence of drilled feet.

At one minute the whole building
shook to the thunder of a grinning
regiment; an instant later it clattered
to the wrought-steel hammer of a
ithousand hoofs, as led troop-horses
danced into formation to invade the
waiting trucks. Loaded trucks banged
into one another and thunderclapped
their way into the sidings. And sol-
diers of nearly every Indian military
caste stood about everywhere, in what
was picturesque confusion to the un-
initiated, yet like the letters of an
index to a man who knew. And King
knew. Down the back of each plat-
form Tommny Atkins stood in long
straight lines, talking or munching
great sandwiches or smoking.

The heat smelt and felt of another
world. The din was from the same
sphere. Yet everywhere was hope
and geniality and by-your-leave as if
weddings were in the wind and not
ihe overture to death.

Threading his way in and out among
the motley swarm with a great bluck
cheroot between his teeth and sweat
running into his eyes from his helaet-
band, Athelstan King strode at ease
——at home—intent—amused—awake—
and almost awfully happy. He was
not in the least less happy because
perfectly aware that a native was fol-
lowing him at a distance, although he
did wonder how the native had con-
trived to pass within the lines.

The general at Peshawur had coms-
pressed about a ton of miscellaneous
information. into fifteen hurried mir
utes, but mostly he had given bhim
leave and orders to inform himself;
so the fun was under way of winning
evact knowledge in spite of ofiicers,
not one of whom would not have
grown instantly suspicious = at the
firct asked question. At the end o* fif

teen minutes there was not a glib |

staff-officer there who could have de-
ceived him as 'to the numbers and
destination of the force entraining.

«Kerachi!? he told himself, chew-
ing the butt of his cigar and keeping
well ahead of the shadowing native.
Always keep a “shadow” moving until
yow're ready to deal with him is one
of Cocker’s very soundest rules.

“T URKEY hasn’t taken a hand yet
—the general said so. No holy

. war yet. These’ll be held in
readiness to cross to Basra in case the
Turks begin. While they wait for.that
at Kerachi the tribes won’t dare be-
gin anything. One or two spies are
sure to break Norith and tell them
what this force ig for—-but the tribes
won’t believe. They’ll wait until the
force has moved o Basra before they
take chances. Good!  That means no
especial hurry .for me!”

He did not have to return salutes,
because he did not look for them.
Very few people noticed him at all, al-
though he was recognized once or
twice by former messmates, and one
officer stopped him with an out-
stretched hand.

“Shake hapds,

you old tramp!

Where are you nound for next? Tihet'

by any chance—or is it Samarkand
thig time?’

“Oh, hullo, Carmichel!” he an-
swered, beaming instant gaod-fellow-
ship. “Where are you bound for?”
And the other did not notice that his
own question had not been answered.

“Bombay! Bombay — Marseilles—
Brussels—Berlin!”

“Wish you luck!” laughed King,
passing on. Every living man there,
with the exception of a few staff-offis
cers, believed himself en route for
Europe; their faces said as much., Yet
King took another look at the piles of
gtores and at the kits the men carried.

(To be continued.)
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Toronto and York
Radial Railway Company
Freight shipments, no matter
huw large or small, are handled
with dispatch.
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which casts no shadow.
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Understand all spoken parts. Read the
moving lips. A good Lip Reader under-
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Now the New Year
(Concluded from page 15.)

and be called upon if you like, make
yourself social successes, but as soon
as I’ve finished my work I'm going
sleigh riding with the children. So
there!”

That girl lost her sweetheart at St.
Julien, and is now working in a hos-
pital, but her philosophy, like that of
the poilu, still holds good. “Nothing’s
too hard to bear when youre up
against it!” she says. “It’s only fear
and dread that make life impossible.”

So we can still say: “A Happy New
Year” when the bells ring in 1917,
even if it does not fulfil our great de-
sire for a speedy termination of the
war—an honourable peace. It will be
a year of hard work, without gaiety,
but everything might be worse than
it is! Let the bells ring!

Ring out the grief that saps the mind

For those that here we see no more::

Ring out the feud of rich and po-r,
Ring in redress to all mankind.

Ring out false pride in place and blood,
The civic slander and the spite;
Ring in the love of truth and right,

Ring in the common love of good.

Ring«in the valiant man and free,
The larger heart, the kindlier hand;
Ring out the darkness of the land,

Ring in the Christ that is to be.

H A Smile or TW0|

TRUE GENEROSITY.
“Did you tip the waiter?”
“Most liberally. I ‘ordered two boil-
ed eggs and gave him one of them.”—
Washington Star.

THE COST OF HIS VOTE.

HE candidate was giving the first

speech of the campaign in a coun-
try district. The hall at first was
pretty well filled, but the audience was
not long in finding out that they did
not like the speaker’s style of oratory
and began to leave. At last only one
man remained. Still, he represented
one vote, and as he listened with close
attention the candidate felt encour-
aged to continue. At the end of fifteen
minutes the speaker stopped and po-
litely asked: .

“] beg your pardon. I hope I am
not trespassing on your kindness. I
shall have finished in ten minutes.”

“Ten minutes?” said the Ilistener.
“You can go on as long as you like,
for all I care, only don’t forget that
you engaged me by the hour.”

Then the candidate found that his
earnest audience was the cabman who
had driven him to the hall.

WONDERFUL ALL ROUND.

WO English officers in billets were

longing for a drink, but dared not
indulge, as their landlady was a
staunch tee-totaler and would probably
read them a lengthy lecture.

“] know the trick!” exclaimed one,
in glee. “Let’s ask her for a drop of
whiskey to clean our pipes with.”

The good woman was truly sympa-
thetic when informed regretfully by
the wily twain that their pipes were
too foul to smoke, and promptly sup-
plied them with the desired “cleansing
fluid.”

Later she asked with a kindly smile:
“And was the whisky successful?”

“It was,” replied one of the con-
spirators. “It was awfully kind of
you.”

“Not at all,” replied the landlady.
«] was glad to make use of it. I only
bought it the day before yesterday to
wash little Fido in, and the results
were wonderful.”—Liverpool Post.
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« This new fashionable and, daintily
ﬂmsh( d corset needs no introduction.
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‘to anly other corset made.
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Say “DOMINION”
—and stick to it—
and you’ll be safeguarded against
undue expense—for DOMINION Tires
give maximum mileage per dollar of cost—
against rough roads and extremes of tempera-
ture, for DOMINION Tires stand up to the
hardest service conditions—against defects of
material and workmanship, for our warranty pro-
vides adjustments on a basis of mileage—5,000 for
“Nobby’’ and 3,500 miles for Plain and Chain Treads.
You are safeguarded, too, against the dealer who seeks to
make more profit and give you less value. Reliable dealers
recommend DOMINION Tires because they give such
thorough satisfaction. If you have any trouble getting
DOMINIONS in the size and tread you want, write our near-
est Branch or our Home Office, and we will see that you are

supplied at once.
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Limited

HEAD OFFICE . MONTREAL, P.Q.

28 Branches Throughout Canada.
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