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Makes the Whole World Hin/

High, low, rich and poor — all over the
world people benefit from this delicious,
wholesome sweetmeat., It’s
made with all the care of
the best foodstuffs.

Largest selling gum
in the world.

|

MADE IN

CANADA The Flavour Lasts

Chew it
after
every meal

i NCHEWING GUM

Canadian Pacifie “Princess” Liners
including the
S. S. Princess Charlotte
8ailing northward, 1,000 miles along the
protected 'insnde passage.” ] :
Iﬂdnyourmorvdmneady and secure cheige

W. B. HOWARD,
District Passenger Agent,
TORONTO, ONT.

COURIER , : ‘

RING the trouble to iight by bringing
the light to the trouble. ~ It’'s easy
when you have an Eveready DAYLO. Its
searching rays let nothing escape them. You
can uge this portable electric light any-
where, with perfect safety—close to the car- Kf“}ft motor
buretor, near an open gasoline tank, in a =
closet hung with flimsy garments or in a
cellar full of escaping gas.
DAYLO cannot cause fire,

and saves
fumbling around
in darkness

when something
goes wrong with
at

when you mislay
the pliers or the
Bveready wrench

W when you’ve got to
Its abundant light-is always .at gh:gl‘nkgltav g« tire
your instant command. And be. LRy
cause it is fitted with an Eveready hen you drop the
TUNGSTEN battery the service iy bl R
long-lived, economical and always age or the ‘stable
dependable. 5

Eveready DAYLOS are made in 77
styles, at prices from 75 cents up
(in Canada 85 cents up) and sold
by the better electrical, sporting
goods, hardware, drug and station-
ery stores everywhere. There’s an

when a ‘thunder
storm - puts your
house lights out
of commission

when you must find
the first-aid kit,

Eveready DAYLO for your pocket, quick!

your traveling bag, your car and

your home. Get one to-day for when a storm
your greater comfort and safety. breaks in . the

middle of the
night

whenever you need
light—safe, de-
pendable, effec-
tive light—that
cannot blow out,
Set fire ‘or fail,
you need an
Eveready DAY-
LO.

CANADIAN NATIONAL
CARBON CO., Limited

Toronto Ontario

Don't ask. for a Flashlight —
get an Eveready DANYLO

Government -
Railways

We can help you to select

HELP!

%

A Summer Tour A Summer Fishing Trip

A Summer Resort A Summer Canoe Route
in New Ontario, Quebec and the Maritime Provinces

and East; Notes by the Way Quebec and West ; Out-of-Door Quebec
and the Maritime Provinces: Out-of-Door in Northern Quebec and
Northern Omntario; Summer Excursion Fares.

H. H. MELANSON,

General Passenger Agent,
MONCTON, N.B.

~ SNAP
e Haid Cleaner
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B LIS DAY THREE YEARS AGO

ANADA went to war with Germany, Au-

A o gust 4, 1914. Some people say Canada

b & did no such thing. One set of objectors

Lo say that when England is at war Can-

- ‘ f'd‘a is also at war. Quite wrong. We. were

under no technical obligation to send a man

Or & gun. We could have stayed out. Any at-

tempt of England to dragoon us into war would

bave bheen resisted. We are Imperial free
agents,

Another get of crities allege that Canada was

s Dever under an obligation of any kind, to go to

4 War when England did. Wrong again. The fact

ND of the much-talked-of Three Years of
War finds Canada resolute, unexhaust-

ed, but not united. The great things we have
done are now being discounted by the great
things yet to do that we differ in opinions
about the best way of doing. This is a war of
Hard Facts, not of Political Doctrines. And
the biggest things we have done in peace
should be surpassed by the big things of war.

That national achievement was part of a world-
wide movement; as much a part of world-pros-
perity and betterment as anything ever done by
any people. If we had chosen to isolate our-
selves in a time of world war, we had no busi-
ness world-girdling ourselves in a time of peace.
All we had as a nation and all we expected to
become from sea to sea, was as much dependent
upon stable conditions abroad as the far greater,
because older, nationhood of the United States.
In mapping out Canada as a home of world
peoples we had paid no great historic price for
the right to stay on the world's map; no price
.such as has been paid some time by every great

2 that the country went to war before Parliament
; Mmet to consider the question proves that there
must have been some obligation. Going to war is
Dot an Imperial picnic. We are not a crazy people.
€ went to war as a matter of common duty, based
Upon Canadian sentiment and considerations of our
OWn nationhood. If the Canadian Parliament which
g : Tatified the action of the Premier in offering troops
L - Went to war for anything else than a Canadian rea-
901}. there must have been a mistake. The bat-
: NS we raised and sent overseas were not British,
- but Canadian, battalions, paid for by Canadian
% Mmoney which was raised by Canadian war credits.
mere fact that Parliament did not technically
: "‘ mt::e war upon Germany proves only that in such
= decbex we alre not a sovereign state and that such
laration, even if it had been made, would have
of no value in the case.

5 : went to war for a very good reason. Noth-
proe 18 but a good reason ever would have taken 400,000

TN out of civil life into khaki at such a time.
asT:,lef Teason was—The Stake. Canada’s existence
Tee people was imperilled, just as England’s,
'S, Russia’s, Italy’s, America’s; Australia’s.
s so: c°imm0n peril gave those nations a common rea-
'Belv"e: M and responsibility. To have kept our-
'monumout of viva‘r would have been an everlasting
e shi{im of disgrace to Canada. And at that point
i o PR the onus from mere patriotism or historic
!‘eal‘ ;nent to something more Canadian to get the
Y a,rzas?n why we went to war, and the reason why
A crescnow u.nder obligation to stay in the war with
i, endo till the end of it and to the complete ful-

et of our national obligations. We dom’t have

e to
. e ph;-)eheve the rumour that German agents had

: Makted ‘°°i'm9ntﬂ caissons on the Isle of Orleans to
S Quebecm‘emplacememts for the bombardment of
o : Cana;iavAu we need to do is to consider,
b g iy s Stake in The War. 3
- mmeém:ia’t have we at stake? As a people, far
: Sava st any other country, according to what we
in the '© and suifered in history. Of all countries
€ world, Canada at the opening of this century
Put herself most in the world’s debt for so
; 2 people. In fifteen years we had gone into
01?8::8 of the world for money, people and pro-
Sclio the seas in order to develop the greatest
Weia mmtry left in the main lines of
iRy € east and west. We have spent acres of
A Wmtryp:mme glorifying our potentialities as a
: ] our achievements as a young people.
Almost any railway folder in Canada was a certifi-
cter to what we had done, were doing
intended to do in the epic of world-progress.

- tate of
~and stiy

By i b DL O R
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ANSWERING THE GERMAN CHANCELLOR:
BELGIUM was the gatekeeper of European lib-

erty; the highest, most onerous and most dan-
gerous trust ever imposed on a people. The Junkers
have thrown the Chancellor into the wastepaper
pasket, along with the “scrap of paper,” and Junker-
dom will follow. It is the business of the German
people to form any Government they choose, but
it is our business to restore Belgium to a free and
independent people—and not to a protectorate. The
road to Bagdad is open. The Zeppelins are gone.
Now we have to deal with Turks and U-boats, good
company one for the other. | would disillusion the
Chancellar. England will not be put out of business.

people under the sun. All we expect to make

this country—and most of it is yet to be made—is con-
ditioned on the completion of just this world-job
that the free nations have on hand August 4, 1917.

When England declared war on (Germany, August
4, 1914, a man named Kitchener was on his way to
Egypt. That man was recalled from his ship’s state
room and made Secretary of State for War. In ac-
cepting the post he said he would take office,

For Three Years or the Duration of the War.

Kitchener did not predict that the war would last
three years. Those who read his words that way
are the same people who read. Pope's famous
line, “Lo, the poor Indian of untutored mind,” and
ever afterwards call the Indian Lo. Kitchener was
not a prdphet. He was a great soldier. He knew
the war would not be over in 1915, or probably 1916,
whatever he knew or did mot know about the war
strength of Germany. He was willing to be War
Secretary for longer than the duration of the war,
if the war should quit before the end of three years;
and if it lasted longer than three years he would
stick to his guns. The only sure thing he seemed
to say was that the war would not last longer than
he did. But it did.

E had been so used to regarding Kitchener as

the great war-man of the world that it took
us two years to realize that no one man’s idea of
war was being enacted in Europe. We called our
army Kitchener’s Army. One author called it Kitch-
ener's Mob. The early Canadian contingent that
swung away from Valcartier and Quebec in October,
1914, was part of K’s. army. His message to the
Tirst Hundred Thousand was a classic then along
with “Tipperary.”

Looking back over the war from the Canadian
angle we recall a vast moving picture of tmpres-
sions, hopes, fears, doubts, patriotic impulses and
political ~disturbances. Just now they are all
focussed on a possible election. For a day or two
we’ll forget that and remember the war. The war
is the biggest thing we shall have to remember in
our time. Nobody now living will ever outgrow it.
And if our children don’t understand this war when
they grow up we don’t expect them to become real
citizens of Canada.

We rather expect our own historians to write the
story of this with a real Canadian turn. Those
writers must be bigger minds than any of our past
historians. - In the light of how we feel now about
the war and how weé felt about it the morning of

‘August 5, 1914, we expect these philosophers to re~
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alize that the great war was as much ours as any

other people’s.

So on Sunday morning, August 5, 1917, as you sit
in church and hear the organ play and look out over
the green fields of gold and brown where there is
not even a shell hole or a. blown-up wall or an ait-
raided ruin, you will find a whole panorama of
images going through your mind as a Canadian.
Just across the aisle or behind you near the door
may be a man with crutches; or one with a single
arm; or one with a seamed and scanred face or an
eye out. And if you could see in one procession the
whole of these maimed and disfigured Canadians on
Sunday morning; and in another the tramp-tramp
of those who marched away to band music down the
crowded street in 1914 and never will march again,
you would begin to forget what the preacher is say-
ing about the war or what the organ says, and think
about what some day it will mean when 300,000 men
come trailing back to Canada in the King’s khaki.

E all have two contrasted pictures in mind.

As Canadians we have never had any two
mental pictures in our minds so vividly. The khaki
cripple across the street has seen but one of them.
He felt the other. He was part of it, when in 1914
we were among the thousands lining the streets to
see the long, brave line of khakis trail away to the
station; when we pried into the camp just to watch
them drill; when !t seemed to us that no German
war machine could be more ,perfect to respond to
the call of command or of country.

We were like boys at a new game, suddenly

-

"

(1T .,
Y /%/é———\-\-“ 1=

THE PASSIONATE STRENGTH OF FRANCE.

ETAIN, generalissimo, stands now in bigger

boots than Joffre did in 1914. This great master
of artillery and genius of strategy has known since
the first days of Verdun in February, 1916, what it
means to hold back the Hun. Petain may not be a
great statesman. He is surely a great modern sol-
dier and citizen.

CANADIAN COURIER

aware that there was in the world a war Invention
such as had mever been known. No, it wasn't any
idea of supermen. We got that later. All we knew
clearly was that a totally new sort of army had in-
vaded France and Belgium. Able writers on the
spot gave it the character of the Book of Revela-
tions.

Against that no other army seemed possible.

But England would build an army. Canada would
do part of it. There should be a Canadian army. How
big? We didn’t know. Per\hapsahundred thousand. In
fact by the time we landed half that number the war
might be over. Most of us were optimists. Chil-
dren always are. In the game of war we were chil-
dren—thank heaven! Some of the wise ones now
are remembering that on such and so a date they
said there would be a long, long war. We can’t re-
member those predictions.

MAKING RUSSIA A NATION.

F. KERENSKY is the greatest visible man in
« Russia to-day and he has the biggest single
job of any man in the world—not excepting Presi-
dent Wilson. The new Premier is 32 years of age.
He stands as the hope of Russia against anarchy
and German plots. If Kerensky can’t save Russia
from going to the devil with Germany—who can?
He is the Mirabeau of the Russian Revolution.

| 3

You will recall some of the speeches made in the
fall of 1914; the editorials written; the books that
began to come out; the magazine articles; the photo-
graphs. Europe suddenly began to spill itself into
our papers and magazines. It was a fine thing to
know that we in Canada were part of the great show.
We supposed it would be serious. But one of these
days the boys would come marching home.

Some of them are home. But they are not march-

Most of them are over there yet. They had all
the thrills possible when they went away in 1914,
1915, —— afterwards. They had our optimism. En-

IN THE NAME OF DEMOCRACY.

RESIDENT WILSON has more official power

than any other man living. Sifice he discarded
the typewriter for the gun he has come out as the
determined embodiment of aggressive America
against the danger to freedom and honour the world
over. And with all his faults Canada takes off her
hat to Woodrow Wilson.

®»

thusiasm was high. Battalions seemed to spring at
us from every corner. Bands on every street. Shout-
ing sergeants and awkward squads, with a march
past somebody every little while and pictures in
the press. Then a bugle band and a pack of drums.
Presently another thtree battalions authorized. An-
other batch of new colonels. Some honoraries. Pat-
riotic concerts; mass-meetings; talk of marching
to Berlin — from whichever direction we decided
would be the easiest. Poor mailed fist!” as Lloyd
George said in 1914. “Poor shining armour!”  All
over Canada—skipping a few—we echoed his words.
First contingent; first 100,000; battalions number-
ing up to 200; ships carrying out soldiers as fast as
they ever carried in immigrants.

Then we got into the head-line period; the time
when the war was being won by the men who wrote
the display type summaries—along with ‘“boundless
Belloe,” and a whole new tribe of hopeful experts
who could always measure up the Germany that
Richard Harding Davis saw marching through Brus-
sels like a scene from Revelations.

The supernatural began to invade the despatches.
We had the angels at Mons to play off against the
Zeppelins. In the early days we had our own sub-
marines doing incredible things. Among the super-
natural things let us not forget the tragedy of the
Dardanelles. Those were the days when the name
Anzac was born and stuck on to a place that Aus-
tralians and New Zealanders will never forget.

The making of Kitchener’s Army was also among
the supernatural things. Canada had a good deal to
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EVERY INCH A KING.
ALBERT of Belgium has seen his kingship tried
=% and.his kingdom outraged since August, 1914,
si 0 .k'ng has ever done under such‘ conditions
Nce history began. The independence and the re-
tion of Belgium is the first great aim of Eng-
ruT: and the Empire. And King Albert will yet

over a free and restored Belgium.

» , i

:;’dmbh a very important part of that; and Canada
s ‘::Nat deal of it mighty well. We did some of
Wond lest talking about that army. And it was a
nevererml thing; the like of which the world has
refi ect‘*'see'n~yet. It was almost as remarkable to
that ¢ that Canada was mustering the biggest army
-8ood s:fj'r YVent overseas. The Empire rocked like a
est p...» B a great wind. Canada, being the lare-
ha‘rdgm of it in one hemisphere, rocked a little

than the rest. It didn’t matter how far it
o si:':"m a battalion headquarters to Shorncliffe
mﬂleti:n%am or wherever. The greater the distance
Bwel.jes the greater the enthusiasm for helping
the | cad Kitchener’s army. Province by province—
de Went by turns to this and that of three or
“ofm,edsays J. W. Edwards, M. P. of Frontenac,
101 pep in Hansard of June 27, has contributed
DQDuhﬁozen t. of the number which, according to
¢ milli, that province should contribute to the
uted omy°;2 men authorized. Quebec has contrib-
DT cent . per cent.; the Maritime Provinces 58

» Manitoba and Saskatchewan 112 per cent.;
102 per cent.; and British Columbia 137 per

oent, ;
time PI: Quebec had recruited as well as the Mari-
men 4, 1% it Would have meant 34,935 more

U to g4 O™ today, and would_bring our total

5 67 men. It Quebec had done as well as
805 m en"“r total enlistment to-day would be 508,
Ob, thoge ‘battaliong!

WO trace Bty bt By hundreds they went and

mud huts and the troopship;

b
> b
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p
to the second line trenches; to the front line—and
then we had the baptism at St. Julien, and Cource-
lette, the beginning of many.

After all, the man-element in war was the main
thing. Trench gas and siege guns and Zeppelins
and submarines and tanks and heaven knew what
not, could not win without the men that had always
won great wars. And Canada’s men were among
the best. :

Of the 387,508 men enlisted in the Canadian Army
to Jan. 15, 1917, says Francis J. Dickie (Canadian
writer) in Current History, 67,890 were numbered
as casualties to Jan. 11. Of these 48,454 were
wounded, 10,854 killed in action, 4,010 died of
wounds, 1,108 are listed as dead, 2,970 as missing,
and 494 as dead of illness. There are still 310,000
effectives.

Of this number 258,000 have gone over-

HE CAN AND WILL BREAK THROUGH.
SIR DAVID HAIG is the head of the greatest of-

fensives of 1917. Thanks to him and his staff
many towns of France that in 1914 and 1915 were
put under the curse and horror of Germanism are
now free and French. This great generalissimo
may not be a war-lord in the Berlin vernacular; but
he is a great soldier who has helped us to bear the
loss of that other great soldier—Kitchener.

- "

seas, 100,000 of which are now on the firing line,
another 100,000 have received from one to ten
months’ training in Canada, and will be moved to
England and the front during the Winter and Spring.

Back of the armies at the front, men were com-
ing on and off stage; diplomats, ambassadors, gen-
erals, cabinet ministers, premiers, admirals and sea
lords and secretaries of war—the strangest moving-
picture of men who in other times were reckoned
indispensable. In England the shift was bigger than
anywhere else. The two steady immovables were
Asquith and Kitchener. Politics ﬁn_a.ny moved one;
fate the otl(:er. ’

. reasons.

5

The Canadian army overseas was now into hun-
dreds of thousands. We were paying the price.
Month by month, battalion by battalion, shipload by
shipload, war loan by war loan, we were paying it
because every other nation at war was paying it
harder, and we understood as never before that if
we were to be reckoned worth as much in the world
as all the immigrants and railways and new towns
and trade returns we were talking about in our
census returns, we should have to do more than pay
the piper of peace. War was the world’s work. It
took us two years to realize this. The men at the
front who began to come back and never would go
to war again—they kept us reminded of it even more
than the khaki evangelist on the street corner.

But we were doing well. Business was good. We
seldom took time to ask ourselves why, whose money
was paying us, how long it might last, what would
happen when the great game was over. Oh, yes; it
would be over soon. Another Christmas—tired of it?
But everny little while something happened to make
most of us angry and we forgot to be tired.

We were linto arithmetic now. As a people we
were taking stock of ourselves. Canada as a whole
was not equally interested in the war. There were
Back of the reasons were mistakes, It
is easy now to resurrect the mistakes. But few of
us were up to much as prophets. And all of us were
up to still less as patriots or true Canadians, unless
Canada goes on with {his war in the same spirit, if
not under the same conditions, in which we began
it on August 4, 1914.

BEATEN AND HE KNOWS IT.

INDENBURG is a clever man. He is the great

and masterful scapegoat of Germany. He is
the author of more great offensives than any other
general living. He is also the creator of the Hin-
denburg line which is the finest sample of how to
beat an enemy by retreat and how to bamboozle
his own people by bunkum, t
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Will the British Navy End the War?

s

British Jackies somewhere in the
North Sea—march past King George
to the tune of Rule Britannia.

» ;

HEN you see Sailor King

iGeorge and Admiral Sir

David Beatty holding a con-

fab on deck of the Admiral’s

TFlagship, it may mean much—or neces-

sarily nothing at all. If it meant any-

thing big coming off by the mavy the

camera 'would not have been allowed
to make it public.

Three years ago next Sunday morn-
ing the Grand Fleet of Great Britain
sailed away to the North Sea with
the message from the King,

“Capture or destroy the Enemy.”

But it is fifteen months now since the
Battle of Jutland and about six months
since Sir John Jellicoe was taken from
command of the Grand Fleet and made
First ISea Lord. Sir David Beatty has
been a long while 'waiting. He took
over the mysterious gilence of the
great fleet in the North Sea, knowing
that the silence could not always last.

In that fifteen months since Jutland,
the German naviy has been cached
securely away at Kiel and Heligoland.
There was, and is, a reason, First, it
was unhealthy for the Von Tirpitz fleet
;o be found anywhere else. Second,
Germany had a better use for her thou-
sands of sailors than holystoning the
decks and doing gun drill in the Kiel
iCanal,

‘We know now what Tirpitz meeds
the sea-men for. Since Feb. 2, 1917,

King George and Sir David Beatty
hold a conference on the deck of the
Admiral’s Flagship.

»
thousands of them have been drafted
away from the idle battleships to the
busy submarines. It takes 35 or 40<
men to man a good submarine. Ger-
many has hundreds of subs. A sub.
crew can’t be on duty continually, It
must be relieved or go to pieces on
account of the under-sea strain. On
a conservative estimate it must need
more than half of Germany’s sailor-
men to man the submanine fleet. 'What
the subs. gain, the battleships lose. _
This is a wearing game. Sir David
Beatty knows it. So does Sir John
Jellicoe. If half or any large percen-
tage of Germany’s sea-crews are in the
submanines, the Grand Fleet in the
Kiel Canal must be weakened by that

much.

Strategy is as useful as tacties on
water as well as on land. And of
course strategy is always easy to the
man who works a typewriter. -But
there are a number of experts in
Europe who think it is time for the
Dreadnoughts to come back. They
don’t explicitly say that to bring on
a big open-sea fight now would smash
up the submarine campaign; but per-
thaps they mean it.

Tt is reasonably certain, says Cur- .
rent Opinion, in view of what the mill-
tary experts of the Allies are now
allowed to say, that the first effect of
the triumph of the big-ship theory in
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The Iron Duke, Flagship‘of the Grand Fleet in

Etching by Walter R. Duff.

the North Sea

:gi]ff;atggy of this war will be a dramatic descent
G fehg'oland and the Kiel Canal. The reappear-
%unc; ‘_Mr- Winston Churchill in British official
‘Cls is attributed to @ perception of the validity

S0 far The L.ondon Nation has gone
e mhs to say that his idea of forcing the naval fac-
© very first was sound. He was willing to take
'W*arnlizks and, after all, as the London World observes,
Telt in 2 Process of running big risks. The res:pfact
50 sdon emn'arf naval circles for the big-ship policy
-y to be inaugurated is seen, the London News
e d'em}?, by Fhe variations and eccentricities of the

4 urg line, If we study that line we perceive
up()n'b:ﬁbased upon land war alone. It rests nowhere
The g, dy ‘DI:OS‘DeCt of co-operation with a sea force.
Niight 1, hotion that a German invasion of England
B 'favoe attempted in the Napoleonic manner finds
; U with Hindenburg. His observations upon
ang ril"lnes, as quoted in the Berlin Kreuz-Zeitung
Peated

as example‘s
is 80 'faDJed.
also thag the
Tecognition in

of that sarcasm for which the marghal
It is significant to the French press
bartisans of the submarine receive no
s o the present organization of the gederal
eory of tlllla)t one or two foes of 't‘he submarine
the Ml € war—TLudendorff is among these, says
5 —A4re conspicuous in Emperor. William's
oy No matter what Germans in the mass may
man 'g‘or'vefec‘ts the Rome Tribuna, the Imperial Ger
too Serious‘lllm?nt does not take its submarines any
t wouty 1’;" in the §trat'egica1 sense.
the Shin @ stretching imagination to suppose that
- Tesurrection of Winston Churehill to
Dr. Addison as Minister of Munitions has
G do with any impending sea fight.
after pq retirlt means the come-sback of Churchill
'éoana eément to the Duchy of Lancaster and
Geonge e‘ndlornd at. the front. It means that Lloyd
AVY muyst ;es the man who said that the German
rom 041 ‘hi dug from the Kiel Canal like rats
Councy] o | 0'es. And it may mean that the War
: O Great Britain have in mind a big naval

Anythin

in Entente- newspapers, are ir'xter‘preted,

engagement ag a means of relieving the submarine
pressure. :
With the elimination of the submarine as a stra-
tegical factor in this new phase of the war, we
must look, observes the maval expert of the Paris
Figaro, for the reappearance of the Dre'a,dnvou‘g-ht on
the deep. These monsters have been in something
like seclusion owing to the prevalent theory that
this war is not an affair of big ships. The huge
battleships have been bottled up, not a few of them
serving the humble purpose of training the raw
recruit. A tremendous controversy has arisen as a
result within the ‘British admiralty. One party, as

its views are expounded in the London Times and
the L.ondon Post, argues that the function of the high-
seas fleet i3 to seek out the enemy’s ships and
destroy them. Had this been done at the outset of
the war, the ‘submarine menace could not have
attained any large proportions. Mr. Asquith took
the view that the big ships must watch and wait.
When the “ginger school” under Lloyd George took
charge, an active crusade against the submarine re-
vealed the possibility of controlling it to such an
extent that the old-fashioned “command of the sea”
could be restored. Henceforth the Dreadnought will
be bolder.

TWO CANADIAN

WO Canadian artists the other day fell into a bit of

T rare good luck. At once you will surmise that

the Government gave them a joint contract to

do historical panels in the new Parliament Buildings at

Ottawa; or that the Militia Department asked them to

do war posters, as the artists of almost every great
country at war have been doing—except Canada.

Not so. The good luck of Messrs. Wyly Grier and
Frederick Challener was far more interesting. You
recognize Grier as the painter who holds the record
for the largest mumber of good Canadian portraits and
Challener as the ablest panel-designer and colorist in
Canada, perhaps in America.

Well, these two celebrities were engaged Sunday before
jast on the Club Farm concerning which the Courier
printed - a photograph last week. = They were hoeing
potatoes. Each was togged in overalls with some sort
of resemblance to a ‘‘cow-bite’” hat. 'They were all
alone on the Farm. At noon they knocked off for lunch,
and as the thermos bottle was not in order and the
thermometer was 92 in the shade, they decided to fetch
some good fresh water from a neighbouring well.

On their way back with the tin pail, each with a wet
burdoek leaf in his straw hat, they encountered a motorist
company in trouble. A party of tourists to Lake Simcoe
were ditched and disabled. As some of the party were
ladies it was necessary to have more man-power to help
the engine lift the car from the down side of the bank.

“T say, Freddie,” said Grier, “let’s see if we can give

them a lift.,”’

ARTISTS IN LUCK

“All right,”” said Challener, “I can lift a few pounds.”

So they set down their water pail in the shady nook
of a fence-corner and leaped to the rescue with a Hee-
go-hee!

The car sputtered and stormed its way slowly to the
road, and the driver turned to look at the artists who,
by this time, were mopping their brows under their
straw hats with the wet burdocks in the crown.

‘“Thanks!” he said.

He looked them over, no doubt wondering why these
two farmers of all he had seen that day were in working
clothes.

“Working a bit to-day, are you?’

“Oh, yes,” said the art-farmers. “Improving the time.”

“I see. Well, say, it’s awfully good of you to give us
a lift. Here Dave i

As Grier seemed to be the spokesman the motorist
held his hand over the wheel and dropped into” the
artist’s hand two nice, new, ten-cent pieces.

“Buy yourselves an ice-cream each next time you go
to town, boys.”

“Thanks, old chap!” murmured GQrier,
closed over the coins.

The ecar lurched to get away. The artist, secarcely able
to recover his accustomed poise, began to run to throw
the money back. On second thought, he changed his mind.

‘‘Here, Freddie,” he said to his companion of the hoe
and the overalls. ‘“Take your dime, old chap. It's not
every day either of us can make ten cents in such @&
short time.” -

as his hand
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MR POTTER PL
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ANS A COUP

HE little town of Dutton, Manitoba, lay

I drowsing in the sun. It might be thought

that Mr, Potter, slouched down in a sub-

stantial arm chair on his own front ver-

anda, was drowsing too. His eyes were closed

and his chin rested on the bosom of his shirt.

But behind those closed eyelids a master mind
was working.

Mr, Potter was accustomed to thinking with

his eyes shut. In church, for instance, it was

»”

A Homely Humouresque for Hot Weather on
the way some citizens of Dutton, Man., under-

took a real uplifting publicity campaign.
®

seventeen is, and then fell asleep and dreamed
that the entire population of Dutton had been
reduced to vulgar fractions; some being halves,
some thirds, and some merely quarters and
eighths. * :

The citizens caught the spirit of their leader.
Meeting on the sidewalk, they told each other
that Dutton Defied Defeat. The clerks in the
stores handed out a cheery “Dutton Defies De-
feat” with every purchase. Farmers calling at

not unusual for him to become lost in thought
for upwards of an hour at a time; while on the
bench, as Justice of the Peace, he was even more
thoughtful. There were those who accused him of
sleeping on the 'b'envch, but they were mostly ignor-
ant persons who were given to jumping at conclu-
sions.

Mr. Potter was planning a ‘coop—a c¢-0-U-p COOD.
Everybody knows that the main business of a leader
of the people is to go around pulling off coops; and
Mr. Potter was a leader. Besides b“eing Justice of
the Peace, he was a retired farmer and the father
of five children. These things make a man a leader.
Then again, he was a pioneer; came to the country
in 18— something and took up a homestead. He
had seen Dutton Whgén it was nothing but prairie,
as bare as a board, and the City of Winnipeg when
it was only a collection of huts. This is another
thing that gives a man prominence. Hardship! I
tell you those old fellows knew what hardship was.
Talk about blizzards! You ought to see a blizzard.
These little flurries we have nowadays are not bliz-
zards, not real blizzards. And you ought to see the
houses they had to live in, the flimsiest things.
One ply of boards, that was all, and cracks in the
walls that you could throw a cat through; not a
large cat, but just an ordinary common-sized cat.

It was when the children grew up and took over
the management of the farm that Mr. Potter moved
into town. He was not one of those persons who
think they are doing enough for a town by merely
living in it. He wanted to do more than that.

“What this town needs,” he would say, “is wak-
ing up. They need a good live man with lots of git
in him to kind of take a holt and keep things mov-
ing.” : s

There is no better way of waking up a town than
by springing a coop on it. Therefore Mr. Potter
was planning a coop. :

He Tose presently and shed his coat. Planning
coops is hot work. A mapn that has been raised on
the farm can’t work with his coat on anyway. He
took a pair of horn-rimmed spectacles from his vest
pocket, wiped them carefully, and stuck them on his

nose. There was nothing to read, and nothing to
write; the spectacles were merely hung out as a
sign that intellectual labour was being: carried on
within, -

By three o’clock the main outlines of the coop
were taking shape in Mr. Potter’s mind; at half-
past three he was sketching in the details; by train
time he was ready to call a meeting.

A meeting is called in Dutton by hanging a notice
The entire male population, after
seeing the train safely through, repairs immediately
to the post office to lean against the walls until the
mail is sorted. Any one hanging a notice at that
hour secures the immediate and grateful attention
of a representative of every family in Dutton.

Mr. Potter’s notice announced that a meeting of
citizens would be held in the town hall that same
evening at eight o’clock to discuss the question of
a boosting campaign for Dutton. Ladies were spe-
cially invited; God Save the King, That was Mr.
Potter’s coop, a campaign for Dutton.

He told them plainly at the meeting that Dutton
was going to the dogs. He said that what the town
needed was waking up. They needed a good live
man with lots of grit in him to kind of take holt
and keep things moving. Such a man, he said,

would be called an organizer. He urged them to:
. appoint an organizer. They did so. Mr. Potter was

- the organizer,

“Now,” said Mr. Potter, beaming upon his fellow

_eitizens, “what do you say to a slogan?”

: They didn’t say anything to a slogan. They were

By G L. "REDMOND

not on speaking terms with slogans,

““A slogan,” Mr, Potter explained, “must be short
and snappy and have every word starting with the
same letter. The kind of slogan I would like to see
this town adopt would be something like this: Dut-
ton Defies Defeat. How does that catch you?”

“What does it mean?” somebody asked.

“Why, it don’t mean anything in particular. A
slogan don’t have to mean anything, as long as it’s
short and snappy and has every word starting with
the same letter.” ?

“Sounds kind of chesty,” somebody else remarked.

Mr. Potter snorted: ;

“Of course it sounds chesty. That’s the way we
want it to sound. Nobody wants this town .to adopt
a wishy-washy slogan I hope. Does anybody here
want this town to adopt a wishy-washy slogan?”’

Apparently nobody did, . 3

“I should hope-not! I should certainly hope not!
Of course it’s chesty, the chestier the better. That’s
the kind of a slogan we want, ain’t it?”

Everybody nodded. That was the . kind they
wanted. ;

“The mext thing,” said Mr. Potter, “is to appoint
a committee.”

“What for?”

“Why, to wear the badges. That’s mainly what
a committee 'is for—to wear badges, and answer
questions. The meeting is open for nominations.”

Mr. Rollins took much pleasure in nominating Mr.
Smith. Mr. Smith, on the other hand, got his plea-
sure out of nominating Mr. Rollins. Mr. Rollins de-
clined to act. Mr> Smith followed suit. Other
couples carried on in the same way. When most
of those present had been nominated and had de-
clineds to act, Mr. Potter asked for a show of hands
and declared them all elected. That’s the way they
appoint a committee in Dutton.

“Before we adjourn,” resumed Mr. Potter, “we
ought to pass a resolution. I have never known a
meeting of this kind to adjourn without. passing a
resolution, and I would hate to establish a preci-
dent.” ;

The others hated to establish a precident, too, so
a resolution was passed. It bristled with whereases
and aforesaids and heretofores, and was ‘regarded
as a noble piece of architecture, particularly by all

. those who had any kind of a hand in its perpetra-
tion; moreover, it was quite unintelligible, What
better could you ask? " !

The meeting broke up in enthusiasm.

EXT day a long, rakish democrat appeared on

the streets of Dutton, drawn by Mr. Potter's
team of ‘blacks, and bearing a huge sign to the ef-
fect that Dutton Defied Defeat. When the train
from the East pulled in there was the democrat
drawn up alongside the station plat!orm, and Mr.
Potter was there ready to tell the passengers about
Dutton Defying Defeat.

In all, he spoke to seventeen passengers—reached
them was the way he put it—reached seventeen
passengers at that ome clip. Supposing only fifty
per cent. of them decided to reside permanently in
Dutton. That would be—let me see—that would
be eight and a half head. Imagine eight and a half
head of people flocking into the town in a single
day. TFigure out what it would amount to in a year.
Even if only thirty-three and a third per cent. came,
it would be something. Figures of this kind are fas-
cinating. Mr. Potter lay awake half the night figur-

. Ing out what thirty-three and a third per cent. of

-
b

-nipeg dailies with permission to use any of the

+ some quarters.

have to get in outside talent? Jack Downey said he

‘side; they couldn’t sing for sour apples anyway.

the post office learned the same glad tidings.
The children shouted it on the street, and scrib-
bled it over the school buildings with red chalk,
You never saw such a defiant town.

The Dutton Courier took a prominent part in the
campaign. Every subscriber learned that Dutton
Defied Defeat; learned, too, that the soil in and
around Dutton was a black loam with clay subsoil,
that fuel was plentiful and water abundant, that.
church and school were easily accessible. Fxtra
copies were run off and sent to non-subscribers.
People sent marked copies to their friends in other
places. The editor sent a copy to each of the Win-

material referring to the black loam and the other
advantages. None of it was used.

TH_AT’S jealousy forv you! Those big places know
well enough that if the claims of a place like
Dutton ever got before the public, it would draw
off trade. They know that, and they are not taking
any chances. = :
Mr. Potter had overlooked one adjunct to a suo-i,
cessful campaign—the campaign fund. He thought
of it Sunday morning in church when the collection
was being taken. On Monday he called a meeting,
in the form of a caucus. A caucus is different from
an ordinary meeting. A caucus must be held be-
hind closed doors. This seemed hardly necessary
in a place like Dutton, where everybody attended
all meetings anyway, but you can’t be too careful
about ‘caucuses. That’s what Mr. Potter said. So
the doors were closed. 5 :
They decided to hold a box social. In Dutton no
cause is supported by direct contribution. If a
church needs an organ, or a Sunday-school needs
a library, or a fraternal's-ociety needs anything,
they hold a box social. If it isn’t a box social, it’s
a fowl supper; and if it isn’t a fowl supper, it’s some
other one of the many facilities that the fertile
mind of man has devised for ridding his fellow-
man of superfluous and detachable coin of the realm.
The date was set for Saturday night, although the
Rev. Mr. Stone objected that the socialists (i.e;
participants in the social) might be led, inadvert-
ently, of course, to prolong the festivities past the
midnight hour and so injure the Sabbath. Mr. Pot-
ter assured him that there was very little danger.
They might chip it a little around the edges, but
nothing to hurt. 2 ?
The social was run off as scheduled; There were
one or two hitches in the programme, but then,
what can you expect? i
The presence of outside talent was resented in
People said—people who could sing
and recite and had not been asked to do either—
said that if Dutton Defied Defeat, why did they

wished to blazes the outside talent had stayed out

Then again, when Lillian Durkin spoke of the quality
of mercy as not being strained, thus putting it in
the same class as the milk that old man Rollins :
peddled around town, it only raised a- laugh; but
when she went on and likened it to rainwater, she
was felt to be going too far, It might hurt the old
man’s business. Moreover, the Sabbath did get
damaged a little around the front end—as the R

Mr. Stone had feared—by daredevil persons who
didn’t care whether they were struck down by sud-
den lightnings or not. Still, take it all around,
there was mo fault to find with the affair. It came
within fifteen cents of paying expenses. This de-
ficit, as Mr. Potter persisted in calling it, was wiped
out by himself and two others; with the understand-
ing of course that they would be reimbursed out



of the campaign fund later on. How much later
On was mot so well understood. In connection with
€ deficit Mr. Potter used the words “financial
- Crisis.”

- To meet the crisis the Rev. Mr. Stone came for-
Ward and offered to conduct a trip through the Holy
- Land, illustrated by lantern slides. He had all the
~ equipment necessary, except the lamtern and the
- Slides, and these could be secured from Winnipeg
- for one night for a nominal sum. He was anxious
1o see the slides himself, and he believed the citi-
Zens would evince a similar anxiety if the matter

~Was properly placed before them at the Sunday
Morning service, and again in the evening.

 The trip was taken, but was not such as to arouse
- enthusiasm. The lecture 'part was merely a ser-
% mon in disguise, for one thing; and then the lan-
~ tern refused to do anything but stink. Bud Green
. Bwore he had smelled skunks that were no worse
~ than that lantern. It spoiled a good part of the

~ Were properly placed before them. He saw that it -

CANADIAN COURIER

evening for those who sat near it. The Rev. Stone
was forced to give his sermon without the slides,
thus spoiling the remainder of the evening.

‘When the nominal sum for the lantern and slides

had been paid, it left a nominal deficit somewhat
larger than the previous one. It was, however,
wiped out in the same manner, and with the same
understanding. Mr. Potter repeated the word
“grisis” and added the word “emergency.” He
urged the citizens to keep their shoulders to the
plow until they burned the last bridge. He told
them they had one more shot in the locker.
A Tag Day for Dutton! That was the shot in the
locker. Look at the double advantage in it; the
fund would be replenished and the ecitizens would
be furnished with badges at one stroke. Most of
them had badges, as members of the committee, but
that was nothing; they could wear two badges,
couldn’t they?

The Tag Day was a success, even a financial suc-
cess; and that was where trouble began. As long

L E FIGHTING

9

as the citizens were struggling against a deficit,
with their shoulderg to the plow, they were a happy
and united people; but the moment they became
opulent, things changed. It is hard <to withstand
prosperity. Little things began to crop up and make
trouble, that wouldn’t have been noticed at the be-
ginning of the campaign. The surplus which super-
seded the deficit was deposited at the bank in Mr.
Potter’s name. That made talk. Mr. Potter paid
certain unauthorized expenses, such as the sign on
the democrat. They called him a grafter. One after
another the citizens left off wearing their badges.
One after another they dropped back into their old
ruts. Mr. Potter was the last to give in.

“] ain’t carin’ one way or the other,” he said.
“If they want to let Winnipeg and Brandon get
ahead of them it don’t make any difference to me.
I'm satisfied.” He was thinking of the surplus
standing at the bank in the name of Silas Benjamin
Potter, Organizer. It still stands. There has lately
been added to it six cents interest. :

EDITOR

"N\ TYOT that old John Heeley, fighting editor;
sought trouble. He did not despise peace.
But if difficulty appeared, he was unwill-

' ing it should always enjoy the right of
way. . o
~ “Don’t tun,” he used to say, with a flourish
~ Of his worn spectacle case. “Don’t let ’em
- Stare you. Stay with it, and see who makes
\

A character story of Frontier Days in the time
of founding Prince Rupert, B. C. Written on
V the spot.
By WM. J. RAYMOND

acquiescent nod. But it was enough.

That afternoon, a strange and small proces-
sion, headed by Briggs, marched to the ware-
house. Creighton, forewarned, watched it
gloomily

“Please don’t start something you can’t stop,”

» he requested, joining Briggs, and pacing along
to the barred door.

Briggs, clothed with power, had no time or

- the grage” .
) Heeley’s ecarthly battles ended a few years
~ 980.  Stricken with pneumonia in the wilds of
; Gm'i'bOO, he started for the coast, 300 miles away

@nd died on the trail. He knew the west. Born in
Ontario, for thirty years he had followed the fron-
ﬁ‘m‘ In many a hectic camp, from Old Mexico to
Yukon, he had set up his printing outfit, only to

:;gve on when the flush of boom times began to
e.

0t with gray, crowned a sallow, deeply-seamed
face. A grizzled, untrimmed mustache shaded thin,

Umorous lips. His dress? Careless, as a rule.
His choice of hats was fixed. In all seasons it was
8 high crowned, black slouch. If he liked you, he
abused you,
A decade ago, the builders of a Canadian trans-
fontinental railway were blasting a path to the Pa-
ﬁiﬁc An industrial army toiled in the Roclkies.
Om the mist wreathed peaks along the Skeena
‘%iver, to the Alberta border, dynamite broke the
Silence of ages. Down in Vancouver, Heeley scented
Virgin field.
“Never yet saw the terminus of a big railway,”
© Soliloquized, “that wasn’t a likely enough place.
énd I've seen a fow.” :
: Game 2 day when it 'was known where the twi
_;‘;ﬁ“ of steel, pushing westward, would reach tide
"Aater.  Away to the north, where the curving tip
ﬁi“a;;he Alaskan pan handle loomed opposite Cana-
52‘: %o quote the real estate men, a great city be-

: s
Heoley's preparations were simple. A small hand
Press type, forms, ink, paper and office effects were
“%ed and swung aboard the little steamer that
_~C€ regular calls at the town toward which many
Wﬁnx eyes were already turning.
nﬁm days’ steaming along a picture-gallery coast,
- the boat slowed down in a harbour that looked
) »;-: likg a remote mountain lake than a salt water
fourteen miles long and one across.
,‘me',ﬂﬁte of the city that was to be, a small
w‘nﬁ fh&d been gashed in the wooded shore line.
Mm ~Was under construction. The company
. % and shacks and tents of the townsite en-
%g E“P dlung to the stump-studded slopes of sodden
s Creighton was harbour engineer, and fully

Clear;

Darade. In spare moments, he was not above
Whe Yaling flowers. Behind his back were those
Mel‘red to him ag “the main squeeze.” He

Yessel was about to dock. So did every-

John looked the part. A shaggy head of hair,

territory, would the mew transcontinental end,

' Of this fact. Short and spruce, he walked as ‘

“ﬁ:.mmle of the boat and strode down to .

one else who had the time. The coming of the boat
was a welcome break in the week’s routine. There
would be strangers, newspapers, precious letters and
the fag end of gossip from the outside.

“What’s this?’ queried Creighton, later in the
day, indicating a few packing cases marked J. H.
 “Can’t say,” said the freight clerk. “Owner came
up with us. Better see him.”

0Old timers still chuckle when they describe
Creighton’s owlish look as Heeley, in his offhand
way, said he had come north to start a paper.

“So that's why I'm here,” concluded John.
“Thought I'd come along and be sociable. You're
putting what ought to be a good town on the map.
Who ever heard of a railway terminus without a
newspaper? Any thing wrong?”

Creighton drew a long, wheezy breath.

‘“Wrong? Don’t you know this town is closed. No
one save engineers and workingmen are allowed
here as yet. I’'m not authorized to let anybody in.
Of course, things may be different a year or so from
now, but not before.”

“Say, son, listen to me,” said Heeley. “Did you
ever hear tell of the ground floor? That’s the thing
1 want to get in on.” His voice was edged with
defiance.

“Can’t help it,” stated Creighton. “Company’s
orders,” and he gave instructions to lock Heeley’s
press in the warehouse. ;

* * * * *

“This ’ere isn’t fire ply.”

T was a stocky Londoner—a youth with snapping,
black eyes and an engaging smile, destined to
die at Ypres—who spoke. He sat in the tent that
sheltered newly arrived government officials, and
which stood in the doubtful shade of a gnarled jack
pine.

had become the chief topic of the small community.
By all the rules of the game, it was agreed that no
one had the right to take possession of the property
of another. o

“No fire ply about h’it,” repeated little Briggs,
pouring fine cut into a brown cigarette paper. He
was a special constable, and what he lacked in height
‘he made up in grit. “Just you fellows give me the
'igh sign, and oue comes that press.”

“you can go to it with my blessing,” said Heeley,
whose temporary home was in the government tent.
“No use parleying any longer with Creighton. My
press is in there to stay, so far as he’s concerned.”

Briggs cocked an inquiring look at Thomson, his
official superior, who gave just the suspicion of an

This was on the day following Creighton’s .
.decree that the press be locked up. Heeley’s plight

inclination for pleasantries. He stated his posi-
tion. ;

“Sorry,” said Creighton, crisply, “but you can’t
get what you've come for.”

“Open the door in the nime of the King.”

There was an uncomfortable silence. Then
Briggs and two assistants lifted up a fir deal,
smashed the warehouse door, loaded the press on a
truck, and gravely chanting, “Rule, Britannia,” drew
it to the government tent. &

Creighton fumed. Heeley paid he reminded
him of a smelter. Creighton realized that the
press was gone, and with it, some of his prestige.
Still he could take comfort reflecting that the pub-
lication of a paper would be a difficult matter, for
there was no ground on which Heeley could build
his office. He would trespass, no matter which way
he turned. Creighton was a good and faithful har-
bour-engineer, but he was not celebrated for his
knowledge of mining.

EELEY, as the lengthening spring days wore

along, chose to leisurely explore the neighbour-
hood of the camp. He found it a region of crags and
bogs and brooks; a place of underbrush and raw
stumps and smouldering logs left by the clearing
gangs. One morning, scouting along the base of a
smalll cliff, the old man paused to chip off a piece
of rock. To a “chechako,” that reddish brown frag-
ment looked a good deal like any other bit of rock.

" But to Heeley—prospector-—publisher—wanderer—

it meant metal, and something else as well. In it
lay traces of ore, and the germ of an idea that
would open a trail out of his difficulties.

Why not stake a claim? Here was a chance to
gain the coveted foothold. It was contrary to law
to stake a mineral claim on an Indian reserve, or in
enclosed ground, but neither description applied te
a railway townsite. Heeley drove his discovery
post, strolled back to the tent and said nothing.
Next day, the scheme having been slept on, looked
even more feasible and promising. Heeley paid for
a free miner’s license and took the next boat for
Victoria. ;

Creighton, with quiet satisfaction, watched him
approach the vessel. ‘ ,

“Not leaving us?” he queried, with mock anxiety.
*“Phis is going to be a good town. You said so your-
self. And how can we get along without a paper?”

He gave him a playful nudgg.

“You asked me that, too.”

Heeley looked dejected. S

“Oh, what’s the use? I can’t buck a corporation

(Continued on page 23.)
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QUEBEC The PACIFIST

gree”’—that in brief is the situnation

which one finds in Quebec to-day, if

one seeks to form an unbiased esti-
mate of the attitude of the French-Canadian prov-
ince towards conscription in pa‘rticular and war in
general. Problem—Find “N”.

“They are drilling every night in basements with
guns to fight conscription,” the English-speaking
Montrealer will tell you on the street, and in To-
ronto the ultra-loyalist will declare fervently, “Now
is the time to force Quebec to submit; we must
fight to put down insurrection.”

“Put a revolver to the heads of the slackers and
make them enlist,” is what an army officer in the
Toronto-Hamilton district said at a patriotic meet-
ing not so long ago.

But when you talk to the Nationalist leaders in
Montreal, something sinister but sincere strikes
you in the laugh with which they poohpooh the

“P ACIFICISM organized to the Ntih de-

story of stores of guns and ammunition in readi-.

ness for rebellion, and you wonder if, after all,
there is a “method in their madness” and they are
evolving some mysterious system of fighting with-
out rifles and bayonets,

“We are for peace and liberty,” said Tancrede
Marsil, the young leader and organizer of the “Sons
of Liberty,” whom I found hard at work writing an
editorial behind a screen in one corner of his minia-
ture newspaper plant at 71A Rue St. Jacques. “We
have only one country—Canada, not England, not
France, but Canada. We don’t want a mother coun-
try, or a grandmother country, but just our own
country where we were born and where our fathers
were born. And we are all one family whether
French or English.

“I will tell you what I believe. I am an Ameri-
can. My head is not in France or England, but
in America. The others keep their eyes on France
or England and forget that we are living in America,
not in Europe. I am for liberty above all, but also
for peace and voluntary enlistment. I have always
been for these. Bourassa tried to show that when
England was in war, Canada need not be, but I
know my law better than that. I know that
Wwhen the motherland is fighting, Canada is also
at war, but Canada must continue to stand for
voluntary enlistment. England, France and
other countries have adopted conscription. We
must preserve Canada as the one counfry that
will not have conscription.

“Bourassa at first favoured conscription, and
says he would have supported it had it been in-
troduced at first. But I have always been op-
posed to it and have not changed my stand.”

The brown eyes of the tall, rather handsome-
looking Frenchman flashed fire and he went on
to show why recruiting had suffered in Quebeec.
The military authorities had been afraid of Que-
bec. They had not permitted any rifle clubs to
be organized. They had refused to authorize
any heayvy artillery units for the French-Cana-
dians.

Borden was an autocrat, who would not be
tolerated in France,

“I am not a slave nor a — what you call it,
for ‘mouton’——nor a sheep!/ I am an independ-
ent, Before consecripting us, the government
should get the feeling of the populatijon. Every-
where the people are against conscription.” And
then to prove his point, Marsil went on to tell
about the letters he receives from the English-
speaking Canadians in British Columbia, and
other provinces, even from Ontario, encouraging
him in the stand he is taking. The letters are
not addressed directly to him. He would not
get them, if they were. They censor his mail,
he complains, but he has found a way around
this drawback. He has dozens of friends who
receive mail for him and they cannot censor
all the letters, he points out.

“Not a word about the ‘Sons of Liberty’,” he
said, when asked just what were the plans of
“La Ligue des Fils de la Liberte” are. “Not a
vord until the right time comes. Then I will
give you the biggest story you have had in
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An Interview with Tancrede Marsil

By VERNE DeWITT ROWELL

Canada for n long time.”

No estimate of the numbers of this organization
could their chieftain be induced to make public,
That they are holding nightly secret meetings in
Montreal and throughout Quebee, also in some other
provinces, he admitted frankly. But they have no
guns. That is all a joke, They have other plans
than actual fighting to defeat conscription in Que-
bec. What are those mysterious plans, I could not
ascertain definitely, but that is what I style the
“organized pacificism” of Quebec. With the ap-
proval of Marsil many of his followers are accept-
ing employment in mines, forests, and factories,
But why? In order to make more trouble, strikes,
disorder, if any attempt to draft them or their com-
rades is made?

{Marsil counts on the support of organized labour,
solidly in Quebec; to a considerable extent in the
other provinces. Henri Bourassa hasn’t time to re-
ceive the labour men any hour in his editorial sanc-
tum sanctorum. He is writing tons of editorials
and pamphlets to show the misguided Ontarians
where they are mistaken. But Labour representa-
tives came and went freely to the editorial desk be-
hind the screen in the little business office of “I.a
Liberte.” Apparently they are his intimate friends.
Marsil may be a fool, a rebel, an irresponsible—but
he is obviously a man of action. “The Villa of Que-
bee,” one instinctively styles him, after five minutes’
conversation with him. And he is not afraid of re-
porters, friends or enemies. He has his plans. They
will work. They won’t conscript Quebec. Wait
and see, he tells you. How much of what he [ays

is press-agent dope or pure bluff; how much is well-
organized determination, one cannot say after an
hour’s interview with the man, but yet one somehow
feels that he is going to make more trouble for the
Canadian conscriptionists than Bourassa or Laurier
when it comes to fighting the last ditch and en-

The editor of La Liberte may be tryin‘g to make you im-
agine what he would look like marching with the High-

landers as depicted on the opposite page.

forcing compulsory military service in Quebec.

Big Canadian interests—they mention several
freely in Montreal—are said to be behind the
anti-conscription agitation. Department store
owners and manufacturers are encouraging
their employees to fight conscription, not all of
them—for the Montreal board of trade has de-
clared in favour of conscription—but some big
firms whose names are freely quoted. The “Cham-
bre de Commerce,” the local French-speaking busi-
ness organization, is with the “Antig.”’

“Canada is not ready for independence,” says
Marsil, and he is not in favour of annexation to the
United States, now spoken of on the streets as one
of the probable results of the war. 'That England
was borrowing money from the United States with
Canada as security, was one of the arguments ad-
vanced by Nationalist speakers some time ago. Some
of the French-Canadians were not frightened by
this. Their French-Canadian cousins in New Eng-
land take less interest in politics, but live quite hap-
pily. They are not even opposing the American
draft system. Recently “The Labour World,” a bi-
lingual weekly in ‘Montreal, published under a three-
column head a long letter from a reader favouring
annexation, but did not translate and reprint the
letter in its English pages. Annexation to the
United States, said the editor, was a very probable
project. The question was not a new one, and he
believed that at the end of the war Great Britain
would “regard without fear the possibility of the
fryition of the dream of uniting all-the countries of
America in one.” He invited letters on the sub-
Ject from other readers.

No, really the French-Canadians don’t wish to fight,
not even against conscription. But if the vague
hints of Marsil are anything more than mere bluff,
they are effecting some kind of pacificist or anarchist
organization that will make the enforcement of con-
scription in Quebec a very costly and difficult mat-
ter. It would be easier to bring back the young
Quebecois from the United States than from the
remote districts of their own province, where they
will probably take refuge. And sabotage, boycotts,
strikes, all the means of non-militant resistance yet
known, and others still in reserve, appear to be “up
the sleeve” of -Marsil and his organization, Con-
centrated in employment where they are not likely
to be the first conscripted, but where through
strikes or similar action, they could hamper the
conseription of their comrades, they do not all
need to be in the backwoods or remote from
railways. Why is Marsil encouraging his memnm-
bers to accept employment in places like the
Thetford Mines?

“The League of Sons of Liberty,” he says,
“does not solely occupy itself with directing the
agitation against comnscription. It acts; or-
ganizes our vital and economic forces. It aids
the workers without work and it leads the op-
position against compulsion. It comes to the
aid of the French-Canadians whom the imper-
ialists throw out on the streets. It is neces:
sary to act as well as talk,” he announces in
big letters calling for 100 men for the Thet
ford Mines:.

On the other hand there i Bourassa’s “Pat-
riotic League of Canadian Interests” Marsil
is preparing against conscription. Bourassa i8°
preparing for it. Bourassa’s League, he stated
in an interview, would give legal help and
money for the French-Canadians who would be
unjustly charged with desertion when the act
becomes effective, those in outlying districts
who may not hear of the law until after they
have broken it, Marsil, in Bourassa’s estima-
tion, is an irrespomsible noise-maker, a fire:
brand, who will fail when the conflagration i8
timed to take place. But somehow one feels
after meeting both men, that although Marsil
may not write quife so classic and polished sen
tences, he is a very bad and dangerous man
from the Ontario loyalist standpoint.

“You don’t dissipate, do you?” asked.the phy:
sician, as he made ready for the tests., “Not @
fast liver, or anything of that sort?” o

The little henpecked man hesitated a mo-
ment, looked a bit frightened, then replied in @
piping voice: “I sometimes chew a little gum.”
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Our Old 48¢h Spreading the Gospel of True
Canadianism Over the Border

E 4

O UR 48th Highlanders in New York, Boston, Chicago, Newark, and other
o places, have been going back to the good old days of three years ago,
when all you had to do to get a new battalion was to march a regiment and
a brass band down the street. We don’t get battalions that way in Canada
now. The 48th marched over the border to the country where war is in its
infancy and gave the Americans a few thrills. = They didn’t go to inspire
Unele Sam to do his duty. He doesn’t need it. What they went after was
to get Canadians in the United States to enlist under their own colours. One
of the results is said to be the idea of forming several battalions of Yankee
Highlanders. We don’t know about that. Somehow weé don’t imagine our
American cousins parading as ‘‘the ladies from .’ We won’t mention .
the name of the place as they did in New York. They are not just built that
way ; nor for the bagpipes and the kilts and all that. The twin flags explain
themselves. The middle one is not the Canadian red ensign which Hon. W.
S. Fielding says is out of order on land, but apparently the regimental flag
of the 48th. When the Kilties get back from over the border they might
take a resurrecting tour through a few of our Canadian cities.

O;II‘xHIll:TG has happened to show that the town lies on the western bank of the Lomnica
eck administered to the Russian forces 3 . River, which was crossed by the Russians in thei
e n a State of Revolution : = A i
at Kalusz is g o SEnRAE T R .Though a Counfry 1/ first advance. It was evidently not occupied in
The Ve;’{lal‘ks the end of the Russian offensive. is always unreliable, the effect of the present great force, and we suppose that the main Rus-
the Russi:fl Uncertainty that has been cast by Russian Offensive will be felt in every part of sian strength remained on the eastern. bank.
5 ! revolution e : Now an army with a river behi it i
finite precludes all those de ; rrounds the Centr ohing it dnrares
situatiﬁldgments that would be posgible if the ,the Rlng of Steel that S.u G ‘al in a vulnerable position. If it is not strong
Of writin Were purely military. At the moment Empires enough to hold its ground it may be driven to
it & comes the news of fresh disturbances disaster in its efforts to fall back across the

Petr,
sbign‘ai?;ira;i&tostensibly due to ministerial re- ‘ strea.{n. 1t v'foul'd do well to retreat betimes
Who are moy; actually the work of German agents ‘B y S I D N EY C O R Y N if there is any likelihood of a dangerous assault,
of el 2 1(;1g he.a.ven and earth to sow the seeds e /.1 e and that ?s what the Russians seem to have Qone.
efforts gr nd sedition. We may be sure that their It would also be ra%h to assume that he will receive  Probably it was to avoid a retirement under strong
that the e confined to the civil population, and from" Petrograd - thé steady support and emcourage- attack that the town was evacuated. The reports
army»g‘ndsa'me sinister forces are at work in the ment that he needs. The latest disturbances seem  speak of heavy rains in Galicia, and these may have
the munition plants. The Russian soldier to have been suppréssed, and that they have been , increased the difficulties of the position by threat-

a8 g < 4 : s 3
certain child-like susceptibility to plausible suppressed and not merely wheedled away is an  ening a river flood which would make a retreat

blan,

“:::;iis:::lzn‘t& His enthusiasm is apt to wax and encouraging evidence of t'he stiffe'ning pf t_he gf- under fire still more difficult.

he ‘1ntox1: tl‘the spell of oratory and suggestion. ficial backbone.' But the situation is too dubious to It was precisely the same situation that caused

his e :'1011 of democracy has already made permit of definite fore.cz?,sts. . : : the British loss on the Yser. The ground cap-

be rash & aﬁmewhart unsteady one, and it would From the purely mll'ltal‘y p;)mt of view there. is  tured here by the Germans was on the east bank.

the et ‘s-sume that he will henceforth keep to no cause for concern in the fact that the Russian It was held by a small British force with the river
ght and narrow path of military rectitude. forces have been compelled to evacuate Kalusz. The behind it. A retreat was impossible because the

*
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Germans had destroyed the bridges. Reinforcements
could not be sent for the same reason, and conse-
quently the ground and the men were lost.
destruction of the bridges that conduced to the
British reverse was equally effective in preventing
the Germans from following up their advantage, and
so the little conflagration died away without any

important result.

. The Russians are holding the eastern bank of the
Lomnica just as the British are holding the western
bank of the Yser. Even if the RusSsians could be
held there immobile they can still advance north-
west from Halicz toward Lemberg, and incidentally
strike at the rear of the Teuton forces around Brze-
And they can still advance southwest to-
ward the Carpathians, Moreover, we may remind
ourselves once more that the supreme value of the
Russian offensive is not to be measured by the
ground gained or the victories won, but by the fact
of a new campaign in the east which causes Ger-
many to divert her troops from elsewhere, and to
concentrate her armies to meet a fresh and unex-

zany.

pected danger.

The Russian armies are advanecing fan-shaped with
Kolusz at the centre, and therefore at the most ad-

vanced point to the west.
But they can afford a
check at Kolusz if they
are able to continue their
advance toward the passes
of the Carpathians, for
this would cut in two the
Austrian forces strung
along the mountain range,
and would be likely to
compel the surrender of

the eastern half of those .

forces, Moreover, we
have to remember that
there is a Teuton army
in Roumania, and this, too,
would be cut from its sup-
port by a Russian seizure
of the Carpathian passes.

ITHIN the last few

days we have read
some Troseate reports as
to the readiness of the
Roumanians to strike an-
other blow, but even if
these reports are true the
Roumanians would prob-
ably wait to see the issue
of the Russian move
southward that, if success-
ful, would make their task
an easy one.

In fact we may say that
everything in the eastern
field now depends upon
the Russian tenacity and
continued whllingness to
fight. So far there are no
signs of a slackening. In-
deed the signs point all
the other way, but it
would be well not to be
too confident. It is evi-
dent that the Teutons are
gravely alarmed by the
situation in Galicia, asis
shown by the sudden at-
tack that they have made
In the far north around
Riga, an attack that seems
to have been vigorously
repulsed. This attack was
intended, of course, to
create a diversion from
the south, and it is satis-
factory to mnote the readi-
ness and the willingness
of the Russian forces at
this end of the line, and
in such close touch with

. Petrograd. So far as the
armies themselves are
concerned there is not the

© least evidence of faltering,
\ 3
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But the

guine of the result.
to end the war.

and the ammunition supply appears to be abundant,
The only cause for concern is the ‘p'ossible fluctua-
tion in the resolve of the men under the incitements
of German agents/and the outbreaks in Petrograd.
If the Russian armies now prove themselves to be
statinch, and if they continue to receive the support
of the authorities, it would be hard to be too san-
Russia has it now in her power

UT the Russian offensive may have a still more

radical result, and one with a definite bearing
upon the duration of the war.
weak link in the Teutonic chain from the very be-
ginning and it is hard to resist the conviction that
the chain might have been broken at this link by a
powerful and continuous and concerted effort.
no such. effort was made.
by a futile and disastrous invasion of East Prussia
which ended with the battles of the Mazurian Lakes.
Not until later did she begin to concentrate her ef-
forts against Austria, and even then there was a
failure on the part of her allies to recognize that
this was the key position, and that with the collapse
of Austria the whole Teutonic fabric would be likely

Austria has been the

But
Russia began the war

oppressed nations.

A Cry From the Canadian Hills

By LILIAN LEVERIDGE

If you don’t read any more of the Canadian

Courier’s war anniversary

literature than this poem you will have found this issue of the paper worth

your while.

The author was inspired to write it by the death of her brother,

Pte. Frank Leveridge, 39th Battalion, C. E. F., who died in France. As you

read it you also will go over the dream hills with

‘“Laddie,”’ and you will

have a fresh vision of what it really means to be a Canadian bereaved by the

war.

ADDIE, little laddie,.come with me over
L the hills,
Where blossom the white May lilies,
and the dogwood and daffodils;
For the Spirit of Spring is calling to our
spirits that love to roam
Over the hills of home, laddie, over the
hills of home.

Laddie, little laddie, here’s hazel and mea-
dow rue,

And wreaths of the rare arbutus, a-blowing
for me and you;

And cherry and bilberry blossoms, and haw-
thorn as white as foam,

We'll carry them all to Mother, laddie, over
the hills at home.

Laddie, little laddie, the winds have many
a song

And blithely and bold they whistle to us as
we trip along;

But your own little song is sweeter, your
own with its merry trills;

So, whistle a tune as you go, laddie, over
‘the windy hills. 2

Laddie, little laddie, 'tis time that the cows
were home,

Can you hear the klingle-klangle of their
bell in the greenwood gloam?

Old Rover is waiting, eager to follow the
trail with you,

Whistle a tune as you go, laddie, whistle a
tune as you go. f

Laddie, little laddie, there's a flash of a
bluebird’s wing,

O hush! If we wait and listen we may hear

" him caroling. .

The vesper song of the thrushes, and the
plaint of the whip-poor-wills,

Sweet, how sweet is the music, laddie, over
the twilit hills.

Brother, little brother, your childhood is
passing by,

And the dawn of a noble purpose | see in
your thoughtful. eye.

You have many a mile to travel and many
a task to do;

Whistle a tune as you go, laddie, whistle a
tune as you go.

Laddie, soldier laddie, a call comes over
the sea,

A call to the best and bravest
of liberty,

To shatter the despot’s power, to lift up
the weak that fall.

Whistle a song as you go, laddie, to answer
your country’s call.

in the land

Brother, soldier brother, the Spring has
come back again,

But her voice from the windy hilltops is
calling your name in vain; ;

For never shall we together 'mid the -birds
and the blossoms roam,

Over the hills of home, brother, over the
hills of home.

Laddie! Laddie! Laddie!
France” you sleep,

“Somewhere. in

Somewhere ’neath alien flowers and alien

winds that weep.
Bravely you marched to battle, nobly youl;
life laid down, <
You unto death were faithful, laddie; yours
is the victor's crown.

Laddie! Laddie! Laddie! How dim is the
sunshine grown, ' .

As Mother and | together speak softly In
tender tone!

And the lips that quiver and falter have
ever a single theme,

As we list for your dear, lost whistle, lad-
die, over the hills of dream.

Laddie, beloved laddie! How soon should
we cease to weep

Could we glance through the golden gate-
2 way whose keys the angels keep!
Yet love, our love that is deathless, can
follow you where you roam,
Over the hills of God, laddie, the beautiful
hills of Home,
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to go, too. The concentration of the Allies on thé
west front meant an attack upon the strongest link =
instead of the weakest.
armies must be forced painfully backward from one
position to another, and without the certainty that
they would capitulate even after they had been
driven across their own frontier.
time Roumania was conquered, the banks of the
Danube passed into Teutonic hands, and the chief =
Teutonic war aims of a road into Asia were being
actually accomplished.
volution, with the opportunity to Austria to recup
erate so far as it was possible for her to do so, and
also to pursue her campaign against Italy, in which
she need have no apprehensions of Slav defections.
But the situation has now been changed by the Rus- :
sian offensive. and the change finds Austria in a
much worse position than before the Russian revo-
lution with its great proclamation of freedom for
If the Slav regiments were un-
reliable before the revolution they will be still more
unreliable now, and Austria seems already to be
giving signs of her resulting distress. Without giv-
ing undue weight to the rumoyrs of Austrian defec-
tion which have now been rife for a long time wé

- Austria.

It meant that the German

And in the mean-

Then came the Russian re-

have the indisputable facts
of the dowmfall of Tisza,
the acrimonious debatesin
the Reichsrat, and the ex-
plosions of wrath and men-
ace that have been di=
rected toward Austria by
the German Junkers. The
efforts of the German
government to persuade
Russia into a separate
peace or at least into an
armistice, must have been
due mainly to apprehens
sions on behalf of Austria,
for Austria would have
been the chief beneficiary
by such an arrangement.
Germany would, of course,
have profited if she had
been able to reecall her
armies from the eastern
front, but her almost piti-
ful efforts to prolong the
Russian = quiescence if
only for a few days point
to a realization of the
weakness of Austria if
forced once more to meet
a Russian attack. They
point also to a_recognition
on the part of Germany
that she would be unable
to come to the relief of
her debilitated ally as she
has done on other occa-
sions, and of her inahility
in this respect we need
not have any doubts, Her
“reverses and her impot
ences on the western front
are conclusive evidence
that she needs all of her
maximum strength, and
more, to face her own
difficulties, and that she
can not safely spare 8
man or a gun to strength-
en the wavering force of
That Austria
should still be able to
make a brave showing in
the Trentino is due, not
to the strength of her
armies there, but to the
strength of her fortificas
tions, and even these are
now likely to avail her
nothing in the presence
of the new peril from the
advancing Russians fure
ther east. ;
We may therefore re:

(Continued on page 2L)
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FOMP AND
CIRCUMSTANCE

»

The entry of the British into Bagdad took place
several weeks ago. The first photograph of the
event has just come through. The importance of
the event is quite equal to the pageantry of the
Picture. The Berlin-to-Bagdad railway won’t look
Very prosperous to the Kaiser with the Bagdad
#8Iminal in the ‘hands of England. And that is bne
of the reasons why England sent such a large force
80 far afield when men were so urgently needed on
the western front. If Russia attends to her knit-
ting Bagdad in British hands will be a very import-
ant link in the chain of steel around 'Germany and
: Austria,

»

B0 frisoners taken in the recent British offen-
sives look rather glad they were taken.

»
1

Canadiang recently played a baseball match at
Lord’s cricket ground in aid of the Canadian Red
Cross Funds. The match was between the 13th
g:f‘:‘adian Reserve Battalion ‘and the Pay Record

€. The score is not given. This is said to be
’ a striking photograph.
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the relative scarcity of cream to make bu

E DT O RTAT

for export and the wisdom or otherwise of ime
porting margarine, it would be a stroke in the
public interest to issue an edict preventing all
.ice-cream from being sold over the bar, If the

man who drinks must have it at home in a bottle

E have mnever believed in nationhood
by mathematics. When discussing Cana~
dians and Canadianism we have always
prefered not to analyze the vote. An-

alysis leads to hyphenism. This country has a right
to outgrow the hyphen.

But there are times when we must observe the
mathematical method in order to talk the language
of other people. The present dispute over conscrip-
tion is one of the times. Conscription as a measure

. is, of course, not restricted to any particular class.

It affects all classes of those who do not enlist, no
matter from what country they were derived, and
of course excluding enemy aliens who as they
are not expected to fight for this country should

the burning alive of people, the destruction of homes,
the wastage of property and the devastation of a
countryside, with the impontance of safeguarding the
timber belt. Are. we doing it? Or shall we soon
again have to rush relief trains, turn the country
into mourning and read about holocausts in the
newspapers? =
®

E are also into the season of Tock-the-boat

and  stay-out-in-thesquall. On an even keel

the fatalities from accidental drownings that
might have been avoided are higher than from forest
fires. - A difference is that in one we have no de-

the person who consumes ice-cream should be
asked to carry it home in a brick.

®

ONVENTIONS multiply. One of the latest i8
the recrudescence of the Win-the-War crowd

in the shape of a protest agalnst the Win-the
Election Liberals. There is to be a preliminary
congress in Hamilton this week followed by a con:
vention in Toronto. The avowed aim of this Win-
the-War convention is somewhat more specific be-
cause more political than it was in Montreal two
months ago when the Conscription announcement
snowed the convention under in popular interest
One of the main planks in the programme is 3

by inference not be allowed to vote for it.

But in most quarters the aim of conscription
is supposed to be at the Canadians of French
origin. They are in the majority of those who
do not enlist. In order to understand the argu-
ment of those who black-list French-Canadians
for not enlisting, we must resort to mathematics.
We get our figures from Hansard; from the
speech of Mr. J. W. Edwards, of Frontenac. He
says that: 5

“Out of a population of 3,564,702 English-
speaking Canadians born in Canada, 125,245
have proceeded overseas, or over three and one-
half per cent. Out of a population of 813,714
English-speaking people born outside of Canada
155,095 or 19 per cent. have answered the® call
of King and country.”

In a previous part of his speech Mr, Edwards
shows that about seven-tenths of one per cent.
of the French population of Canada had en-
listed.

So that ‘the three groups by enlistment per-
centages are: 3%; 19, 7-10.

Observe that the 19 per cent. English-speak-
ing non-Canadian born enlistments from Can-
a,dq. are at least 4 per cent. higher than the
maximum quoted from any conscripted country. .
The 3% per cent. of (Canadian born enlist-
ments are 111 per cent. lower. To put it
another way the English-speaking non-Canadian
born enlists at almost 'six times the rate of his
Canadian-born ‘brot’her Can we find a reason?
We must assume that the En,ghsfn-speakmg,
non-Canadian born took it for gran'ted that when
England was at war—he also was at war. We
assume that he considers himself in war time
more of an Englishman than a Canadian, be-
cause in a time of war men revert to their old
patriotic passions. Probably more than half of
the Canadian-born English-speaking enlisters had
British-born fathers or ancestors, to whom Eng-

- land or Scotland was still home. A generation
or two made a difference. Another generation
or two will make other differences, If not, we

shall never have a real Canada.

. one and lives in another.

THE NEW CANADIAN SAYS:

CANADA, the land . I am studying, is in

the new world. I have been here more
“than half my life: it still comes to me with a
sense of novelty. I know there are regions
into which, if I had the money and the time, I
could penetrate and feel as awed as Columbus.
I say this not forgetting the magic of my native
land with her ‘cloud-clapt towers and gorgeous
palaces.’” That will always remain a thing
apart. But when I saw the hills and the val-
leys and the villages of the St. Lawrence years
ago I thought to myself that a few generations
might easily repeat on those shores some of the
glory of great France; and in older Ontario
and the Eastern Provinces much of the charac-
ter of England. On this the anniversary of
Three Years of War, the thought of what a

country means to 4 man comes home with great

power. Especially to a man who was born in
I had rather love two
countries. I love England. I am a citizen of
Canada. I am thinking of why Canada went to
war; that if she had not done it she would have
been unworthy of a place in any new world
where men act with the courage and the chiv-
alry of those old explorers, French and British.
I sometimes wonder how the spirits of Mont-
calm and Champlain, Cartier and La Salle,
Marquette and Joliette would feel if they could
come back to this part of their new world of
long ago and find us a house divided. They
flung their all behind them to find more in a

bigger world. Is Canada to be behind those
nations who are united in a far greater crusade

of discovery than that which found America?
I say Canada, not—another New England.

Union Government. The Winthe-Warites do
not believe in Coalition as such; heither in the
present party Government; neither in any one-
‘party government; and above all not in an elec-
tion. They call for a reorganized Cabinet. They
want the strong administrators of Canada to be
in the position of managing this country under
the Premier at a time when business manage
ment is above all things mecessary. To that ex-
tent we wish the Convention may become the
voice not of any party or sections of any par-
ties or sections of the country or creeds or what-
soever; but the voice of the people who do not
care so much what becomes of eventual politics
as they care what becomes of Canada in the
war,
” 3 :
T this time all people must make a clear dis-
A tinction between a coalition and a union
government. Straight coalition is out of
the question. The parties will not coalesce for
purposes of government. That is not a bad sign.
A coalition government carries with it an ulti=
mate political advantage for either party when
the coalition is over. A national government
that takes no heed of the balance of interest in
political makeup involves nothing but the im-
mediate and ultimate interest of the country.
We talk of union government. Let us call it
unity government. We believe in unity. It is
the business of all Canadians of whatever race-
extraction to unite against the common enemy,
the German who hag tried to disrupt every free
country under the sun. In such a unity gov
ernment surely it is possible for any man fit to :
take rank in the Cabinet to forget for the time
being that he belongs to one party or another.
The men at the front are not asking us what
party we prefer or what politics we profess.
They are asking for a square deal on the firing
line. They wemnt to the front to fight Germans. -
We did not expect them to turn round and fight
one another as the Rusgians are doing on the
verge of anarchy. They do not expect of us any
less than we of them. When we cease fighting
Germans at home to contend with one another

Comparing the 314 with 7-10, we get a ratio

5 to 1. That is, the difference in the percentage
of enlistment between the two kinds of Canadian-
born is 5-1, whereas between the Canadian-born
English-speaking and the non-Canadian born English-
speaking it is just about 6-1. By arithmetic there-
fore the advantage of comparison, working both
ways towards the middle, is in favour of the French-
Canadian by a score of about 6-5.

These uninspiring ratios are resorted to only be-

; 'cau.se, so far as we know, it is not the 19 per cent.

but the 81 per cent, who are objecting to the

- 7-10 per cent. If so, it might be as well to turn the
ratio of 61 against the ratio of 5-1 to get the ad-
vantage of 6-5; on the assumption that pure mathe-
matics are at the bottom of patriotism which we
have never believed and never shall.

»
YEAR ago now Northern Ontario was devas-
tated by ome of the worst forest fires in the
higbory of Canada. The dry spell season is
with us again. A year ago we were impressed by

struction of property. Another differéncé is that it
is much easier to prevent accidental drownings than

“to insure against forest fires. %

t 3

N the subject of avoidable waste let us repeat

our indictment of the ice-cream saloon. We

are abolishing the bar in Canada as fast as
we can, and the reasons are obvious. Booze ruined
many families and blighted many characters. But
one of its wonst indictments was that it wasted
time, money and material which might be used in
the production of food. Figures are not at hand to
show how the number of people that consume ice-
cream in suymmer compares with the number of
those who put down booze all the year round:

neither to show how the total amount spent in dce- .

cream and its variations compared with that spent
for all the variants of aleohol. What is more im-
portant is to point out respectfully to the attention
of our Food Controller that if he is concerned about

in party camps, we dishonour the men who
went from us — without being sent — to fight
agginst the common enemy for the common good3
of Canada. 3

»

ALK of disfranchising all alien-extracted resl-
dents of this country is too often partys
political in its origin. Canada has thousands
of alien-extracted citizens born hero and elsewhere
who are first of all Canadians. We have also thou-
sands of the same classes who in a show-down are
not Canadians. It is not impossible, i we are even
as determined and as patriotic as they are in the
United States, to discover which is which. To trea
them all as subjects for disfranchisement is to ad-
mit that the proper place for them is the intern-
ment camp. To say that in any one Province one
party has come to power by means of a gang of
enemy aliens working for the good of Germany i
to indulge in the kind of talk that can’t win the war
a.ndﬁhwldnotbeutanyv&lueinwinmnganw
tion,




; : DEPUTATION waited on the civic counecil
A in a Canadian city to ask for a grant for
an art museum. A migerable $500 was
allotted to them and one of the members
exclaimed :
- “Isn’t it ridiculous, when they spend three times
e that amount yearly in teaching wchildren to play!”
While sympathizing with the worthy citizen in his
Aoontem‘pt for a council that considers ant of such
- Small value to a community, we feel that Child
: Welfare is infinitely more important, and in this
the Supervised Playground plays a large part. In
3 Ga'l.gary, in Halifax and in ten or more cities be-
- tween those points, supervised playgrounds flourish,
and m nearly every case they are partly supported
; by a municipal grant and partly by private enter-
- DPrise. In Truro, N.S., and Peterboro, Ont., they are
assisted by the Local Council of Women, in Belle-
ville, Ont., by the Women’s Institute, and in a num-
ber of towns the School Boards lend their aid. Like
- Most: reforms, the Supervised Playground was intro-
duced and its worth attested by charitable private
.sn’terpris.e before the city set its seal of approval
by giving it an annual grant. Children are popularly
A'BFDDOSed to love nature, and parks, with their shady¢
“‘tre_es and velvet turf, are provided largely for their
eljoyment. But the average child cares not a whit
3 for beautiful scenery, while on the asphalt pavement
there is real adventure. City children prefer to play
- On the sidewalks jostled by contending currents of
4h‘ﬂ~fﬁc and under the heads-of horses, dodging trolley
- €4rs and automobiles, and risking their lives a score
of times a day. We have all heard stories of chil-
dren like Ardelia, of New York, who was taken by
a benevolent society to the country for a week to
86 real grass and cows, but on returning to her
‘Dative element—the noisy, dirty, smelly, East Side
Street, she dances impudently behind a fat police-
- Man and cries, “Gee! New York’s the place!”
 Bven the joys of playing leapfrog on a hydrant,
;,&hooﬁn,g craps in a secluded alley; even the excite-
ment of dashing across the road in front of motors
or terrorizing their drivers by standing in their way;
&ven the excitement of walking the beams of a
e that is bemg built, pales before the thrills
- offered by the supervised play-
ground. Few of them are beauti-
ful, for they consist merely of
a square of land in a congested
portion of the city, the space is
too precious to be given over to
trees and gardens, and with so
many little eager feet tramping

it grass could
not bhe induced
to grow, - but

Man, even in his
earlier yoars,
a gregarious ani-
mal. The tiny
tots delve soci-
ably in the
sand-pile and
learn the first
principles o f
¢ on st ruction,
~and their imagi-
nation is stimu-
lated by listen-
ing to the lady

is

- too,
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supervisor in the “story hour.” The older children
enjoy the s‘ee—sa‘wvs, swings and out-of-door gym-
nasium, and their little bodies develop with the fresh
air and exercise, while the still larger boys and girls
have organized games of ball.

The British-born child is a natural sport, but the
little foreigners have to be taught how to play, and
their first knowledge of Canadian ideals and moral
standards is acquired in the playgrounds. There
they learn what it is to be “a good sport,” they learn

M.  KERR

‘that a cheat is the very worst kind of a fellow and,

it they are clever, the supervisor is quick to utilize
their ability to assist in organizing games.

AKE the case of Ikey. Ikey is of the material of
which first-class criminals are made—quick, re-
sourceful, cunning, with a vicious inheritance and
nc¢ inculcated ideals. Before he began to frequent
the playground, Ikey was no stranger to the juvenils
court, and theft was the only thing that presented
sufficient elements of excitement to satisfy his
adventurous spirit. But in the playground he dis-
covered something equally exciting, for the male
supervisor, recognizing in him a born leader, al'owed
him to help in the orgamization of games. There,
he discovered kindred spirits who knew the
same temptations as Ikey, but were beginning to
recognize the stirrings of higher ideals, better
motives. They formed a club. It was an unusual
club in its way, for you had to know the desire to
steal in order to become a member. You couldn’t
qualify by just going out and stealing something,
you had to possess a talent for—or at least have a
decided leaning towards—burglary, and at the same
time you must realize that it was mot a noble pro-
fession. That was what the club was for—to help

“one another.

But the habits of years are not eradicated in &
moment, and a few little articles were missed from
time to time at the Settlement where the club held
its meetings. Finally Ikey, who had not been seen
in the Juvenile Court for a year, had a relapse from
virtue and, possibly owing to 'want of practice, he was
caught and was to be sent to a reformatory. The
other boys held a consultation about it and they said:

“Nine out of ten of the boys that goes in comes
out worse than they went, and the other comes out
just as bad—but Ikey ain’t that kind!”

So they interviewed the head worker of the settle-
ment and with protestations and promises they
managed to get Ikey released, and all the 1little
criminals promised to help Ikey to be good and—
well, it is early in the day to prophesy, but Ikey
has tremendous powers for good and for evil—we
may hear of him yet!

S‘BN»QE the war there has been an alarming in-

crease in Juvenile Crime in England, and as the
same cauges affect Canada, we may look for similar
reéul‘ts here unless preventive measures are taken.
The increase in 17 large towns in England amounted

to 30 per cent. In larceny it was 50 per cent. There.

were also considerable increases in assault, mali-
cious damage, gaming and offences against the Edu-

cation Act. In girls, too, the increase of crime was
large, though less than in the case of the boys. The :
causes of this increase are fairly well known. The

war has encouraged the spirit of adventure amongst
the boys and parental control has weakened—owing
to the absence of so many fathers on war gervice
and the increased employment of mothers. Almost
all the Chief Constables answering a cireular letter
of inquiry expressed the view that the influence of
some of the photo plays contributed to a spirit of
lawlessness.

The root of the trouble lies not !n wickedness, but
in superfluous energy, for which there is no legiti-
mate outlet, but these young offenders are segregated
in a reformatory where they have small chance of
improvement, especially in Canada, where many of
the inmates of such institutions are mentally defec-
tive, there being no proper ‘homes available for
feeble-mmduf ehmrem. The chief hope for these
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TEACHING CHILDREN TO PLAY

The newsboys are d special
problem.

boys lies, therefore, in preventive and constructive

work. The newsboys are a great problem, for their*
trade provides ample opportunity for dishonesty—

petty theft and gambling are among their favourite

pastimes, and many are familiar figures in the

Juvenile Court. Tor these boys a counter attraction

to the entertainment offered by the street should

be provided, and so there is need for the playground,

or “recreation centre,” as it is now called, in winter

as well as in summer, and this is made possible

when the Board of Education co-operates by allowing -
school buildings and plants to be used outside of

school hours.

F)UR years ago the first Recreation Centre was

opened in Toronto, now there are eleven centres,
each provided with two trained supervisors, a man
to oversee the boys and a4 woman to direct the girls.
Seven public schools were allowed to be used as
Social Centres . after school hours, so that the
activity of the Playground Committee continued
during the winter. The use of these schools is
economically a great saving to. the civic pocket, for
why should these valuable buildings and their equip-
ment remain closed and other places be rented and
fitted up for the necessary work of educating news-
boys, of instructing foreigners in the English
language, of/ teaching trades and domestic science
to children who may in this way become useful
citizens? -

The use of school rooms outsude of school hours
is a godsend to homes where, in bad weather, the
children are crowded into an ill-ventilated apartment,
keeping the mother from her household duties.
Games of basket-ball are held in the basements, folk-
dancing is taught in the kindergarten rooms. Com-
munity Plays were also given in one of the schools.
Maeterlinck’s “Blue Bird” and Barrie’s “Peter Pan”
played by the children in one of the most densely

_Dpopulated wards in Toronto proved a delight not

only to those who took part, but to their friends
and relatives who thronged the clafss~rooms on three
successive nights and served to enlarge the intelli-
gence and quicken the artistic perceptions of the
young people, mainly foreign-born, who otherwise
live very sordid lives.

During July and August, 17 playgrounds are
operated under the direction ot the school board for
industrial classes and raereation centres, and a staff
of lady teachers are on duty from 9 to 12 a.m. and
2 to 5 pmm., with three men supervisors to oversee
the langer boys. They have also two forest schools in
the suburbs of the city, where delicate children re-
ceive instruction in the open air with proper atten-
tion to rest and nourishment. Vacation schools are
also provided by some of the settlements in the city,
and the attendance at these shows how much the
children enjoy them, i
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HELPING

NE may well ask: Who is. this “Col.”
O Geo. Harvey, editor of the North Ameri-
can Review,®*who, in a recent number

of his magazine, indulges in a somewhat d

ecstatic .adumbration of I.ord Northcliffe by the
not original process of endeavouring to blast the
reputation of Lord Kitchener. The main points
of this article are reprinted in the Canadian
Courier of last week without a word of dis-
approving criticism. Mr. Geo. Harvey achieved
some notoriety by discovering a Princeton Pro-
fessor who made an admirable Governor of New
Jersey, and who drove out the corrupt Smith
Tammany gang of his predecessor. Pressing
forward to a higher arena, Mr. Geo. Harvey ren-
dered valuable assistance in making the suec-
cessful State Governor the winning candidate for
the Presidency of the United States, but for some
reason the now disgruntled “Colonel” unsuccessfully
opposed his re-election to that distinguished position.

Having in the meantime achieved a military title,
“Col.” Geo. Harvey now joins with Lord Northcliffe
in attacking the military reputation of ILord Kitch-
ener. If “Col.” Geo. Harvey had read—and he surely
must have read—his near neighbour, the Atlantic
Monthly, he would have seen, a few months ago, an
instruective contribution from Mr. A. G. Gardner, on
tLkis very question, that should have convinced him
as a military man of the rank injustice of his paper
‘ in his Boston magazine.
Boston Brahmin, as he
has no doubt become,
deeply engrossed in
profound meditation
upon his own intellec-
tual processes, and look-
ing out upon the com-
J mon 'world from his
“lofty pinnacle of sequestered greatness,” he has
probably forgotten all about Mr. Gardner, or may
have been unaware of his existence. There are
fuany people in Canada who know that Mr. Gardner
is a London journalist and essayist of great ability
and distinction, a personal friend of Mr. Asquith, Sir
Edward Grey, Mr. Lloyd George, and other Liberal
leaders, and no doubt of Mr. Balfour and other lead-
ing Parliamentarians.

Mr. Gardner pungently pricks the bubble that Lord
Northeliffe forced the Asquith Ministry to replace the
amiable Col. Seeley as Secretary of War by demand-
ing in his numerous papers the appointment of Lord
Kitchener. This particular appointment had been
decided upon some eight or ten days before Lord
Northcliffe heard about it, but he promptly antici-

A Letter to the
Editor Answering
Col. Harvey

pated it by demanding the appointment, in a furious :

fusillade in his numerous newspapers. Lord Kitch-
ener was not, and never had been, in the “black
books” of the Asquith Government. There was only
one difficulty: the question of giving him occupation
fitting his high rank and great reputation. Appointed
Secretary for War, Lord Kitchener devoted himself
with untiring energy to the organization of the great
army that Britain sent as speedily as possible to
France and Belgium. It is positively absurd to state,
and Col. Geo. Harvey appears in the Courier reprint
to have stated that L.ord Northcliffe “discovered, to
his horror,” that “the fault” of the trials and troubles
of the early days of the war (after the Marne viec-
tory, and the duel commenced on the German trench
lines in Belgium and France) “lay in the incom-
petence of the man whom he (meaning Lord North-
cliffe) had raised to supreme authority and whose
popularity he (still Lord Northcliffe) had fanned into
a flame.”

The rest of the article is equally absurd. It.is
supremely ridiculous. I.ord Northcliffe appears to
have re-organized cabinets, inspired legislation, re-
tired incapable generals, promoted military geniuses,
planned campaigns, ‘financed the Imperial treasury,
reconstructed the Index Expurgatorius, done every-
thing, in fact, with a quickness and despatch that
must have made Napoleon turn enviously in his
grave, lest he should have to take second rank among
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Open Court” by one who seeks to mask

the fame he has achieved as a psychic re-
searcher behind the anonimity of the initials
“P. C.” This is something worth knowing about
“psychology.” The incidents of his adventuresome
quest for a Thuringtian ghost in the wooded moun-
tains of central Germany are no doubt true—his
recital is replete with the necessary corrobora-

Easy Reading for the Hot Weather

A Lindsay, Ont. reader goes after the North
American Review quoted in these col-
umns fwo weeks ago

the great ones of the world. And, last but not least,
“got rid of Kitchener.”

But he, or his foolish admirers, cannot destroy or
even impair the great and splendid reputation of,
Lord Kitchener. That is in the keeping of Lord
Kitchener’s countrymen. The memory of the British
people all over this red-marked world will guard it
with solemn reund. He went to -his death on the
“Hampshire” in the service of his country as truly
ag if he had fallen on a field in Flanders.

“On Fame’s immortal camping ground
His silent tent is spread,

And Memory guards with solemn round
The bivouac of the Dead.”

“If”—the “Ifs” of great battles and great wars is
always an attractive subject. The late John C. Roper,
of Boston, some years ago made a very interesting
centribution to this phase of tne question. “If” Mar-
shal Count D’Erlou, with 10,000 men, had quickly
joined either Ney or Napoleon at Ligny or Quatre
Bras, Wellington or Blucher would have been very
badly beaten, and Waterloo might have remained an
unheard-of hamlet, or might have been Napoleon’s
victory. “If” Kitchener had taken command in
France soon after the Marne, he would undoubtedly
have discovered at a much earlier stage the necessity
of an unlimited supply of big guns and high ex-
plosives. The vaunted Gesman Great General Staff,
‘with forty years of lavish preparation, did not have
an unlimited artillery supply, and had to use Austrian
big guns to batter down the Belgian fortresses that
held up the German rush over the fateful ten days
that enabled Joffre and Sir John French to perfect
thei» defensive alignment. “If” Kitchener had been
in command after ‘“the Marne” and at the beginning
of the trench system dug in by the German defensive
offensive, there is no doubt that he would have
achieved a speedy solution of the new problem in the
mechanics of war, for he was not only the last word
in thorough preparation, as his career abundantly
shows, but it still more abundantly shows that he
was quick, fertile and ingenious in the application of
new ideas and methods to new problems.

Lindsay, Ont., July 18, 1917. C:D. B
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tion to establish conviction. He even succeeds in
establishing the absolute truth of the flight of a
telepathic bullet which killed a Prussian stag
and fed the guests at Hohenstein Castle—some
forty years ago—with royal venison.

P. C. went from America to Germany to in-
vestigate the strange phenomena of a mysterious
forester who, by the practice of some magic art
(iearned, some said, at the price of his eternal soul
in a trade deal with the devil), could shoot up the
c¢himney and will the bullet to kill a stag and so
save many days and much hunting in the thickets
of the forest. The reports of these mystic marvels
came to P. C. stamped with the seal of indisputable
authority. - And, what is more, the account of his
investigations proves that the Thuringian hunter,
Schutz, who, because of his wizardry, gained a wife
and position as Oberforster of Hohenstein Castle,
did shoot a magic bullet up the chimney of the fores-
ter’s lodge and a royal stag was found fresh-killed
in the place where the
man of mystery had de-
clared his telepathic
vision had seen it fall
in a death-agony- fol-
lowing his shot.

The account of the
phenomena was held
from the annals of the
Society for Psychical Research by a promise of
secrecy given by “P. C.” to Oberforster Schutz and
which was to be observed “for forty years.” Other
reasons, which P. C. explains also kept the account
from the official records. The investigator found
the whole country-side divided between fear and
worship of the weird forester. Too many spectators
had witnessed the event for any doubt to exist that
his bullets were guided in their flight by unearthly
forces. He was acclaimed a magician and held as
such by all his neighbours. v

The facts, as P. C. learned them follow. Old Herr
Muller, predecessor of Schutz as Oberforster, was
ordered by the ducal lord of the castle to furnish a
stag for Sunday’s feast. It was Friday night and
& fearful thunder storm was raging. Herr Muller
demurred, but the Duke’s messenger insisted.
Finally, Schutz, who was at the forester’s lodge be-
cause the forester’s fair daughter was ‘“at home,”
volunteered fo procure a stag right on the spot. He
took his rifle to the chimney corner, looked up the
soot-lined tunnel and “saw” a stag. Translating his
telepathic vision to the astounded audience he de-
scribed the stag and the manner of its browsing.
Then, pointing his rifte up the chimney he fired the
hunting piece, continued to look intently and thén
explained j'ust where he had seen the stag fall
mortally wounded. He finally persuaded the Ober-
forster to send a cart to the place and this came back
a little ‘while later carrying an immense and freshly
killed stag.

Strange Tale of a
Telepathic Bullet
—in Germany

The supplementary “facts” which P. C. was forced

to hold for fonty years because of his oath of secrecy,
are these: Earlier in the day of the event which
made him feared and famous, Schutz was returning
through the forest from a gun-smith’s workshop in
the village. He saw an immense stag and had killed
it with the first shot. Noting that it fell on Prussian
reserves he let it lay until night would cover his
removing of the carcass. The storm; the urgency
of the Duke’s demand for Sunday night venison; the
wish to escape the labour of hauling the stag and a
quick wit all combined into his perpetration of a
prank which set the knees of his mneighbours a-
knocking and brought psychic researchers from half
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-around the world to “investigate.” The forester’s
. ‘vision” was nothing more than a recital of the facts
Of the stag’s demise as they had really occurred
€arlier in the day. But it would be useless to tell
them now to the people of the Thuringian forests
who firmly believe that the weird secret of the mys-
terious forester’s magic art has been given to the
higher authorities and that somewhere in Essen tele-
Pathic bullets for telepathic batteries are being milled
out by the million. Which may explain why the
- Strafers believe Berlin’s accounts of Bosche bom-
bardments.
»

HEN Wells and XKXipling followed Verne’s
W flight of fancy and carried their crowds on
aerial excursions—sent the overkand mail
hurtling through the ether and ran the world on
an A, B. C. plan—meaning that an Aerial Board of
Control would govern everything, they set the times
about three generations too far forward. But now
that Claude Grahame-White, with Harry Harper, to
set the piece to words, makes a bid for centre-stage
o0 the prophetic platform in the Contemporary Re-
View, the time-gauge seems more accurately set.
Of course the war has done a lot to speed the coming
Of the air age. As Grahame-White-Harper puts it,
“The air-craft industry, weak and struggling no
longer, thanks to the stimulus of war, is planning
already the building of machines which will be suffi-
tiently powerful and air-worthy to maintain regular
Qervices by air for passengers, mails, and light ex-
bress goods.” A
In a year or so, it seems, we will have the choice
_hetween a week-end trip to London * ‘ome” or a four-
day excursion from anywhere on this continent to
the top of Fujiyama and return, “meals, berth and
alighting expenses” included. Three hundred miles

an hour is the speed limit set for the joy-riders in -

c3*mdland. The end of the war will mark the be-
8lning of the business. It could be started now,
Says Mr. Grahame-White, if the air-craft industry
_Were not preoccupied with its work in connection
With the war.” “There are no technical difficulties”
h_e Says, “which should prove insuperable.”

Mr. Harper, writing for Mr. Grahame-White, to be
heard by an English audience, says “The first use of
Commercia] aircraft should be as mail carriers; and
b is possible that the first experimental services
Will he attempted over localities remote from large

i fentres of population, where the mnature of the
-~ fountry makes it gifficult to maintain regular com-

Munication by land; also to link up by airmail the

:Widely Scattered communities such as exist in our
a oversea.” And being in one of ‘“our
Hominiong oversea” Canadians are likely to be the
:rst to see these “larger craft, fitted with motors
a:"t"e_lﬂping thousands of horse-power, which should
&N speeds of 200, 250, and even 300 miles an
hoyr » ; ,
06’:1}: mention of mail carriage as the first use of
sldte ercial a;irfcraft predicates Government sub-
S'houi'l of course. Mr. Grahame-White says nobody
i, object against the enormous expenditures of
°I’&mt money which must be made “to ensure to the
YOTs- of these first air-mail service a freedom
from financial anxiety
during the period of ex-
periment and improve-
ment of services.” And
when the business has

Kipling’s Night
ail to pe q Fact,

TN says ;

G been established as a
| rahame-White going concern he says
— “The Government must

. : be equally ready with
< x?mn"ﬂ*lmdeterred by cries which may be raised

: A0
e etrenohment in expenditure—to ensure that com-

.Nlcees;g:rnf in all its aspects develops rapidly and
Ao bee, v.” After all, Sir William Mackenzie may
hise iy t: looking ahead as usual when he gave
Then Mre ;lan to the premier bird-man of the day.

T- Grahame-White proceeds to tell what the

L :‘:Y;r Will get in return for his money. First
traveniy. LoCTibes the luxuries and delights of

e“'fm‘“ high speeds in high altitudes. “Thers
BT lm:dbmtlon or noise from the machinery,
little later heﬂ"“ Whatever of an earth contact.” A
 Dositive i gives many reasons to support a very

: ement that all factors of risk will be
80 'thai hig reference to unconsciousness

Will
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of .earth contact has no ginister significance. Going
further aflight he speaks of the new world influences
which will be beaten out of the upper air by the giant
wings of the commencial air-craft. “Instead of being
a series of widely-scattered communities,” he says,
“knowing little of each other, and prone in conse-
quence to suspicions and mistrust, humanity will find
itself drawn closer and closer together through the
speed of aerial transit. In the process of time the
individual man will cease to regard himself as the
citizen of any one nation, and will recognize that he
i3 2 unit in a world-wide organization, labouring not
for the furtherance of purely selfish aims, or even
of local or national ambitions, but for the betterment
of conditions throughout the globe. That, at any
rate, is the ideal. It will be some time, naturally,
before it is realized, if it is ever realized. But this
much I8 certain: it would never be possible to realize
it at all were it not for the promise which is offered
by the coming of the air age. After the war, there-
fore, every nation, as well as every individual, should
work whole-heantedly for the development of flight,
Though the aircraft now figures in our minds prin-
cipally as an instrument of destruction, its role in
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" J. Bull, Jr—What does the “U” mean on the Ger- -

man U-boats, daddy?
J. Bull, Sr.—It now means UNABLE, my son!

“So far from our starving . . . . our food supply
for 1917-1918 has already been secured.”—Lloyd George.

the future will be that of a great instrument of con-
struction—an instrument by means of which we may
establish such a world-wide friendship, such a
mutual understanding, that the ruthless ambitions
of a few men will never again be able to throw mil-
lions of their fellow-citizens at each other’s throats.
This is the hope, at all events, of those who view the
coming of the air age, not ‘as a further menace to
the world, but as a change which will tend always
to strengthen the peaceful inclinations of mankind.

”
BING endowed with a light-hearted propensity

to do whatever is suggested by a friend, says -

Ida M. Tarbell, in the Atlantic Monthly, I
have at various times found myself with wunder-
takings on hand, for which I had no preparation. It
was this propensity which led me to go on what they
call a “Chautauqua circuit.”

My usual audience on the ecircuit was what is
technically known as ‘'the “shirt-waist audience,”
that is, it was overwhelmingly feminine. The women

“ of the towns practically filled the tents in the after-

noon. They came in clean shirt-waists, no hats,
frequently carrying a baby, or leading a child. It
was an audience which never took its business of
listening over-seriously. If a baby cried, there was
oconsiderably more sympathy for the mother than
for the speaker. _

More often than not, the little groups of children
would fall to whispering and giggling, and some-
times to frisking, which would end in an occasional
rough-and-tumble fight. When things reached this

.escaped the axe of the synthetic chemists.

i

point, they were generaly shooed out, but hare again
without any apparent consideration for the speaker.
It interested me to see how gradually I came to be
on the side of the audience in this informal proce-
cure. They were there, partly, at least, for -enter-
tainment. This was not a school; this was a place
to go to with the children; and if you could not keep
them quiet by force of what you had to offer, it was

up to you to endure
- what you got.

You had to get used
to the babies; and you
had to get used to the
dogs. They wandered
across almost every
lecture, looking for the
one boy, I suppose; and

occasionally they seemed to have a real interest in
you.

At the start, I began to be curious about the women,
and why they came so regularly. One day, on the
train, a woman came and sat down beside me. She
told me that she had heard me the day before. It
was the third year, she said, for the Chautauqua in
that particular community. “It is a great thing for
us, particularly for us younger women with growing
children. There are none of us in this town very
rich. Most of us have to do all our work. We have
little amusement, and the Chautauqua brings us an
entire change. We plan for weeks before it. There
i¢ hardly a woman I know in town who does not get
her work done up for Chautauqua week.”

In many places the Chautauqua was taken by the
women, not merely as an entertainment and a tonic,
but as an antidote to certain influences in the com-
munity which they felt were harmful. On the whole,
they felt that it was lessening the power of the
saioon. They think about what you say, but you
may or may not influence the opinions which' they
hold. You are simply one of several sources to
which they look for the stuff to form their judgments.

He who undertakes a Chautauqua circuit may be
able to contribute little to the education of his audi-
ences, but let him be assured that if he is open-
minded, they will do much toward his own education.

7 2 n

OW that boiled shirts and swallow tails have

been set 'aside for negligee and near-pongee,

the moth-ball and mosquito both remind us
that the product of the camphor tree is a social
necessity. That it is quite as indispensable to almost
every branch of commercial industry is a statement
supported by a multitude of arguments in an article
written by W. F. French, in the Illustrated World.
And now, says Mr. French, practically all commerce
is to be camphorated since a way has been found to
break Japan’s monopoly of the market for the original
product and the Department of Agriculture at Wash-
ington is instructing the owners of suitable groves
in the United States to cultivate a camphor crop.

So far the Laurus Camphora, of Formosa, has
Germany
tried at the beginning of the war to flaunt a declara-
tion of independence in the shape of a laboratory
formula before the alert-eyed faces of the Japanese
momnopolists. By adding one atom of oxygen to

C H—which is pure turpentine, they produced H O,
10 16 10 16
which is camphor. The synthetic camphor was iden-

tical with the finest product imported from Japan.
There was much hoch-hoching in the camp of the
Kaiser’s chemists when the Japanese shippers cut
the price of their product in two to meet the com-
petition. But turpentine is, if anything, more scarce
than the oil distilled from the laurels of the Indian
Archipelago, which, being an obvious thing, had
escaped the blue-spectacled vision of the German
chemists, They tore up
the formula as a scrap
of \paper after they had
bumped into their mis-
take, ,

But the American
manufacturer had
tasted the first fruits of
free trade in the cam-
phor market, and looking to the tree itself he set
the botanical experts to work out the problem.
“Englishmen, ton,” are allowed some credit by Mr,

You Had 1o Get
Used to the Babies,
says Ida Tarbell

= e

Facts About
Camphor for the
Meth-Ball Season
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French for the ultimate discovery that it is not
necessary to wait fifty years for the camphor
tree to mature—as has been the practice ug to date—
before distilling the oil from the wood. Experiments
proved that the young twigs and the leaves would
yield a profitable distillate and the results obtained
al the University of Kansas showed the following
percentage of crude camphor could be secured from
various parts of young camphor trees grown in the
Umnited States:

A, T s S R s A 0.61%
2 VT Al SR S S S S SRS D e 1.50%
Green Toeaves ol s palaiviciiingdens 2.37%
B 0134 11§ i BLEE e SRR e e A o S e 2.529%,
VT e Bt e T R S i e e o 1.39%

The trees are hardy and will stand a temperature
of 159, above zero. They flourish in weather much
colder than generally prevails in the western and
southern fruit groves. - The new practice of cropping
the twigs and leaves gives an annual crop without
destroying the tree as is the case with the old system
The Washington Department of Agriculture, says
Mr, French, “estimates that camphor trees planted
in hedges fifteen feet apart with the plants six feet
apart in the row, grown and trimmed to eight feet
high, will give about eight thousand pounds of trim-
mings per acre for each two cuttings, making a tctal
of eight tons per acre each year. This will give
from ome hundred and seventyfive to two hundred
pounds of marketable camphor per acre.
The psual yield of pure gum camphor from
leaves and itwigs, according to the govern-
ment figures, is from 1.35 to 1.50 per cent.,
calculated on the green weight of the ma-
terial. Just now pure gum camphor is
wholesaling at about eighty cents a pound.
According to the estimate above mentioned
this Would mean that about $150 an acre
could be obtained from the camphor hedges.”

And so it seems likely that the laurels of
the trade have been taken from Japan and
planted on this continent.

»

SK ten average men which is the most
musical nation in the world—and
ten of them will never so much®as

mention England, not even as a possible
runner-up. Even Englishmen have never :
boasted of English creative music, though
most Englishmen will have you understand,
quite rightly, too, that they know how to
sing and play organs in England rather
better than anywhere else.

In the July issue of the Contemporary Re-
view, Mr. C. A. Harris goes back into history
to show that Britain was a musical nation when
Italy, Germany and France and Russia were far back
in the woods of music. He means by this musical
composition, not merely performance.

We have been famed for our choral singing, says
Mr. Harris, since, and probably before, the days
when Thomas A. Becket, and later, Henry V., took
English choirs over to the continent. To-day our
festival choirs are the finest choruses in the world,
and the standard of singing in our cathedrals and
larger parish churches is far higher than is the case
abroad. The same may be said of organ-playing;
as lieges of the King of Instruments we stand higher
than any other people in the world. In part it is a
reluctant admission of this, and in part satire on our
lamentable weakness, since Purcell’s day, in orches-
tral music, that Continental crities never tire of call-
ing us “a mnation of organists.”

+ In educational works Great Britain has often given
us a lead. Of the twenty most important treatises
on music from Boethius, in the sixth century, to
Rameau in the eighteenth, nine were by Englishmen,
and several of these remained authoritative for cen-
turies here and abroad. Under Edward III, the art
formed an integral part of the system of education;
students of the Inns of
Court learned both to
sing and to play instru-
ments. And, as we
learn from the prologue
to Chaucer’s “Canter-
bury Tales,” music was
cultivated more or less

So England is a
Musical Nation.
Eh, What?

CANADIAN COURIER

by persons of ‘all conditions. ,

In the 16th century inability to sing from notes
was regarded as a sign of deficient education; and
after another hundred years even English. servant
girls were expected to possess this accomplishment.

The Musicians’ Company, of London, the direct
descendant of those “beloved minstrels” to whom
Edward IV. granted a charter in 1469, is the oldest
living musical society in the Western World. - But
perhaps the feature of highest value, and of greatest
promise for the future, is the fact that the Island
Kingdom can boast a longer continuwous musical his-
tory than any other country in the western world!
The Russian school penetrates time to about seventy
years; the French and German to about 350 years;
the Italian barely 400; Great Britain, reckoning as
is usual from Dunstable, 500 years.

»
HAT I. D. Graham found in a wilderness is
W possible for any man like him to discover,
at this time of the coming dog days.

“1 was fat, I was soft, and I wasn’t hungry, ever,”
writes Graham in “Outing.” And he was sixty years
old to boot. But that was before he bought an old
shack and a slice of lake shore in the rock-ribbed
wilderness some place north -of the wupholstered
“tourist line.” He found a man’s job up there charing
the shack and choring around camp. He found
thimble-berry patches; lily-pads in the back-waters—
and a finned bundle of black fury when he hooked his

THE GAMBLER’S LAST STAKE.

—The Passing Show, London.

first bass. He found an enormous appetite and lost
his fat. He found that sixty is below the age limit
for bodily vigour and mental aleriness; that flaceid
flesh becomes eager sinew and an inert will is gal-
vanized in the power-house of the open. He found
youth because he stumbled on to the abundant source
of it—and he did all these things just “a-holidaying
ir the wilderness.”
”
OSEPH MARTIN, M.P.,, manages to make enough
J noise now and then in the British House of Com-
mons for a whisper of his wailing to be heard
even over here. Somehow or other he generally suc-

.ceeds in convincing his old friends on the Pacific

Coast that Joe is on the job “over home.” He sits
in St. Stephens for the district of St. Pancras, but
ke won’t stand for any “Imperializing” of Canada
either in St. Stephens or out of it. And now that
three Can-adiang have been let into the upper House
ke has broken out in prickly heat and print over
what, in Maclean’s Magazine, ‘he terms “The Menace
of Canadian Titles.”

He begins by attacking the Imperial idea. He says:

“An agitation has been carried on for many years
by a small group of political agitators both in Canada
and in the United Kingdom. The object of this agi-
tation has been to establish a great Imperial Govern-
ment with its centre at London, and for such a pur-
pose it would be absolutely necessary to altogether
destroy or seriously impair the complete self gov-
ernment which Canada and the other Dominions now
enjoy.

“The only logical outcome of such an Empire as

these agitators desire to foist upon us is an Imperial
Parliament, Representative of all these Dominions
and of the United Kingdom, and according to the
latest theories of India also.

In such a parliament the Canadian people would
be in a hopeless minority, at any rate until a long
time- after the death of all living Canadians. It is
idle to suppose that this Imperial Parliament would
be different from other Parliaments, the majority
would necessarily rule.
A question primarily
affecting Canada would
have to be discussed
and decided from the
standpoint of the whole
Empire. The protests
of the Canadian repre-
sentatives would avail
nothing, except so far as they might be used in a
log-rolling way to perpetrate some iniquity on some
other part of the Empire.” Then Joe makes mention
of “the menace” so: “In this state of affairs the
creation of Canadian Peers is a momentous episode,
and is an indication of the kind of influence that
would be brought to bear upon the representatives
of the different Dominions in the Imperial Par-
liament.

“What satisfaction would it be to the Canadiar
people should it happen that some measure were
rassed by the Imperial Parliament unfavourable L0
the best interests of Canada to find their
representatives in this parliament who had
supported the measure, comfortably seated
later on in the Gilt Chamber?”

8
F OR sheer animation of action and the

Joe-Mairtin seems
to Dislike
Canadian Titles

true telling of the trick of the thing
this fish story will set all who know
\ the “word” which passes to the inner coun-
sels of the Lodge of the Open a-longing for
rod and line—and a companion just like
“Bill.” The yarn is told by “Piscator,” in
the August “Rod and Gun,” and at the point
where the scissors clipped in “Bill” had just
made a few preliminary casts from “a large,
flat rock which rose, mid-stream, a lifctle
above the water.”

“Suddenly Bill’s figure underwent a re-
markable change. He bent forward; alert
as a panther-in sight of its prey. His mouth
was open; his eyes full of animation. The
supple wrist bent swiftly. The flies sprang
up and flashed backward; the line sang in
its flight. Where the squirrel Tose a big
trout had sprung above water and come
down with a splash. But he had missed his
aim. Again the flies lighted precisely where the trout
sprang and wavered slowly through the bubbles. - A
breath of silence followed. The finned arrow burst
above water in a veil of mist, down he plunged with
s fierce grab at the tailfly. The wrist of the fisher-
man sprang upward. The barb caught, the line
slanted straight as a lance and seemed to strike at
the river bottom. The rod was bending. The fish
had given a quick haul and now the line’s end came
rushing in. The shrewd old trout knew how to gather
slack on a fisherman. Bill rose like a jack-in-the-box.
His hand flashed to the reel. It began to play like
the end of a piston; he swung half round and raised
his rod; the fish turned for a mad rush. With hands
upon rod and silk the fisherman held to check him.
Bill’s line ripped through the water from mid-river
to the bank, The strain upon the fish’s jaw halted
him. He settled and began to jerk on the line.
Bill raised his foot and tapped the butt of his rod.
The report seemed to go down the line as if it had °
been a telephone ‘message. It startled the trout and
again he made a long run. Then slowly he went
back and forth through an arc of about twenty feet,
and the long line swung like a pendulum. Weaken_ed
by his efforts he began to lead in. Slowly he came
near the rock, and soon the splendid trout lay gasp-
ing from utter weariness an arm’s length from
BilL.”

There is more about the netting of that fish and &
secret rite which Bill performed on an altar of hot
stones and ashes of balsam twigs. If you really "
know the “word” you'll know how that rite was
performed 1S
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July 11, 1917,

whatever they may be; but never a Canadian,

Editor, Canadian Courier:

7 I AM taking the liberty of sending you the en-

closed article on -what one Ontario Liberal
2 thinks of the present situation at Ottawa and
; Sir Wilfrid Laurier’s relation thereto. I believe
this to be a legitimate subject for discussion in
your esteemed National Weekly. I appreciate
the work you are trying to do in your “National
Weekly,” and can assure you that its coming

Mr. Hurley’s letter is that of a Conscription-
ist Liberal, who gives his version of the rea-
sons why the Liberal leader is not a Conscrip-
tionist. We have lately published both sides
of the wheat story. We shall be glad to do the
same with this.

when he is not of French descent.

I hope you will correct this little error in your
next week’s Courier.

Yours very truly,
JOS. BRUNET.

Editor’s Note:—The statement in question
appeared in a reprint summary of an article by
Eleanor Franklin Egan, and as such did not pre-
sent the views of the Camadian Courier, = but

those of Eleanor Franklin Egan. As Mr, Brunet’s

€ach week is pleasurably anticipated. The ques-
tion of conscription and the attitude of Sir Wil-
frid Laurier thereto, has caused a commotion among
E Many Ontario Liberals. There i§ an inclination in
i S0me quarters to feel .that our Liberal Leader has
b~ - ™ade a serious mistake. With this I cannot agree.
I have for some time felt that our only solution
of the enlistment problem was conscription. I had
€ome to this conclusion before the leader of the
froment made his announcement in May last.
Democratic freedom and equality carries with it a

Corresponding responsibility and equality in its de- -

1Ce when the enemy is at our gates. I do not see
bow anyone can deny this fundamental truth.

The Presumption underlying the voluntary system

is that all free men will

voluntarily defend their

freedom—A  voluntary

individual conscription.

But when it is found

that there are some

who, from selfishness

or cowardice, will not

thus conscript them-

.the democratic state has both theoreti-

@lly and practically the right to remind them of

€Ir high duty, and take them, arm them, and place

5 tem in 4 position of defence. Such persons cannot

2 8¢t up the claim that they are being forced to fight

o5 i someoné else, or for some other country. As

i the iffe of Canadian democracy is threatened, so is

i ife and freedom of each individual threatened,

b : 1ght'e the duty of each individual to defend, and the
R At of the State to insist upon that defence.

I am Quite sure that our Liberal leader would be

#Mong the firgt to concede this. But there may be

; Libera( Conscrip-
tionist Justifies
Sir Wilfrid

Selveg,

€I conditions and influences that might—tem- =

e:a rlin at least—suggest a referendum, as the pre-

© course. Now, the question is: How far have

m:hmi(:l'diﬁons and influences operated to cause

i ral leader to take the stand he has taken?

Sy :zjm o me that it would clear the atmosphere

S di‘%u? Question were calmly and dispassionately®
¢ Ssed.

)¢ The only system of government that has yet been

p:‘;?: Workab.],e for a democracy is government by

o -‘ This ig comparatively easy where a nation
b e 2“9 Tace and language. But when it is made
eﬂmpli(;wo races and two languages, and still further
- Breate, ated by religious differences, the task is much
tnder > _A P?l'tion of the people of Canada are living
i th;’”mmve conditions, -while others are living
R'hih)soph-fun rushing of 20th century progress,

5 1cally, materially and spiritually.

Dot g dmhﬂe of Quebec we have with us. We can-
o “Paratef 1 not allow them to establish themselves
E o ey inty' We cannot boycott them, nor drive
eason w‘;ﬂ:he St. Lawrence. We must try and
Zoes Sir Wigry them. This is our only hope.

 distip d is of the Erench race. He is their most
agpiy thein:d leader. . Can ‘he lead them, if he de-
N su’:ﬁe Mﬁniff&stly this is impossible. In their
e We | e of mind they believe they are right,
slr’"wilfri: they are wrong. Is it not better that
are 2 should remain with them, whether they
m%ﬂy lea(:; Wrong? Can we not trust him to ulti-
de"%ad th them to see the right? Has he not
ehanes @ best of his lite to bring about the unity
T thing th?s E:ce& and make their interest common?
,en‘%miesswt uf;nel‘ally conceded, even by his party

£ Now, wae, i ope he has no other enemies.

s ey e the reason why Quebec is wrong—
Btmmm ODinion wrong? Let us concede that
Wy coulaw.as an honourable man—but ambitious.

¢ Dot he.he a leader in Quebec as well as,

J

A

4

or instead of, Laurier? Laurier’s Naval Bill gave Mr.
Bourassa his opportunity to declare to the people
of Quebec that Laurier was too English for him.
At this time Sir Wilfrid was at the head of the Cana-
dian Government, and the uncrowned King of
Quebec. -

AR Can we blame Sir Wilfrid Laurier
for staying with his own people, trying as far as
ig possible to smother the flames of racial hate for
which he is in no wise responsible?

The wild speeches and writings of the Nationalists
have been exploited in Ontario by some of the more
partizan of the Conservative press, with veiled in-
sinuations to the effect that “this is the opinion of
the Quebec “Province of which Sir Wilfrid Laurier
is the leader.”

This may be thought to be good party politics,
but there is no reason why sensible Liberals should
be led astray by it. Some think it very wrong for
the Liberal Leader to meet the strategic moves of
his opponents during the war, but the Government
may make such moves with impunity. It has played
party politics from the beginning of the war to the
announcement of conscription. Keeping in mind the
pledges given by Sir Robert Borden that conscription
would not be introduced, his announcement of con-
scription on his return from England before even
his own party was consulted was a breach of faith.
If he had become convinced that conscription was
al last necessary, he should have been wise enough
to know that it could only be successfully introduced
arnd carried through by a reorganized National Gov-
ernment. Then we would have had a united country.

There is a world of difference between a horse
chestnut and a chestnut horse; so is there a great
difference between conscription and coalition and
coalition and conscriptfon. Is it not just possible
that it was thought that conscription would prove
a good election lever in Ontario in case of necessity?
Is it fair to assume that conscription was announced
first and coalition sought after, solely for the pur-
pose of embarnrassing Sir Wilfrid Laurier, who would
be obliged to turn his back upon the people of his
own province, or appear disloyal to the electors of
Ontario; thus putting him between the deVil and the
deep sea?

There are some Liberals who fail to see this, and
are ready to set Laurier adrift. Some think he has
made a great mistake. Possibly this is true from
the viewpoint of a leader of one of the great parties.
But keeping in mind the Conservative-Nationalist
Alliance can we blame him if he stands with his
own people? If we reach that unfortunate condition
in our national life, where we will be “fighting like
devils for conciliation and hating each other for the
love of God,” the fault will lie at the door of the Con-
servative party in Canada.

Brantford, Ontario. JAS. J. HURLEY.
»
¢ ‘Chelmsford, Ont., July 7, 1917.
Dear Editor:

SEE in your columns with title “As Others See

Us,” a few lines which are not correct.

Now, you write, How many were ever told that
a French descendant considers himself a French-
Canadian, while the Englishman considers himself
Canadian only. Now, this is wrong; for you never
hear a French-Canadian say, I am a French-Cana-
dian;’but always, I am a Canayen, as we pronounce
it, which means Canadian. And whenever you hear
a Canayen talk with others, you will hear him say
Canadian only of himself; and he considers the
others not Canadian, but English, or Irish or Scotch,

claim that a “Canayen” considers the others not-
Canadian, but English, Irish or Scotch, or whatever
they may be, but never a Canadian, we can only say
that the Canadian Courier has congistently argued
that all men who consider Canada their home aro
Canadians, no matter where they may happen to
have been born.

»

Editor, Canadian Courier:
OUR summary and translation of “What Bour-
Y assa Tells Quebec,” published 23rd June, was

shown to me to-day.

Mr. Bourassa has much to say about Canada, but
Canada to him is Quebec and that little bit of Ontario
he knows as a member
of the Dominion Parlia-
ment. The West is be-
yond the range of his
narrow mind just as
the Falkland Islands,
Tasmania and Natal.
are. Were Quebec an
independent state, with
Bourassa and his friends in power, how much sedi-
tious talk would be tolerated? Probably very much
less than is permitted while -Quebec is a province
of the British Empire. Even Socialists and religious
agnostics would have to be very law-abiding indeed
if they wished to live and  expound their views in
a state run by Bourassa, Lavergne & Co.

But the point which interests me most is the com-
position of this army of 420,000. It is generally
believed that the majority of these men were born
outside the Dominion of Canada. Elaborate recruit-
ing returns are sent to Ottawa from the various mili-
tary districts, but who has ever seen the number
of Canadian-born men who have volunteered for
active service? I don’t believe the Department of
Defence of the Commonwealth of Australia or of
New Zealand would hesitate to give the number of
native-born recruits. Publication would probably
tend to stimulate recruiting among the sons of the
soil if they are not taking an equitable share of the
burden. Maybe Mr. Bourassa, who seems to delight
in figures, can obtain and make public the number
referred to.

As to
Myr. Bourassa

and Recruiting

I am, ete.,
| , J. CARRINGTON.
852 Yates St., Victoria, B.C., Can. 20th July, 1917,

»

JUST TO READ ALOUD

PROPOS of the recent decision of the French
authorities to increase the pay of the French
soldier serving in the trenches from twenty- five
centimes to' one franc a day, a story is recalled. In
‘October, 1915, the French soldiers’ pay was raised
from five centimes a day to twenty-five, and a poilu,
on being asked how he liked his raise, replied simply: |
“I don’t like it much; people will now call us mer-
cenaries.”—Argonaut.

EO GEISMAR, one of the agricultural experts

of Michigan, was getting up zchool garden clubs
and neighbourhood garden clubs and in many ways
insuring a great increase in the county’s food produc-
tion mext fall. He suggested to the golf club of De-
troit that it plow the rough and plant potatoes.
“What’s the sense of our spending $5 to get a dollar’s
worth of potatoes?” was a demurrer filed by: one
member. .“Youll have the dollar’s worth of potas
toes,” answered the expert.
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HiE BLEAGUE OF POLFITICS

By

Embodying a mew indictment for
the Canadian political system, and an
endeavour to place the blame for the
High Cost of Living. By Doowile
Senoj, author of “Canada in Part of
the New World,” and “The Co-Mate
of Victory.”

My dear Mr. Editor,—Nationalize!
We hear it on every side, at every
turn and on the lips of everybody.
What does it mean?

It means that you and I have got to
help to save Canada, save the Empire
and save the world. I meed not tell
you that the Iliberty, the freedom
and the civilization of the world is
being trampled on by the hordes of
the Hun, in an endeaviour to extermin-
ate it. No! I need not tell you. You
know it; so do I :

The war that is staining the win-
ter’s snow and the summer’s green
of Europe, red, is the clarion-call to
the readjustment of the whole world
to a new era.

Switzerland can’t see it; neither
can Holland, Norway nor Sweden, but
that makes it none the less true.

We in Jlanada to-day must econo-
mize and nationalize, .and it is only
now after almost three years of hos-
tilities that we are beginning to “feel
the pinch.”

The cost of living is going up; but
that is nothing new, for it had adopt-
ed that policy many years ago, and
fully four years ago we thought it had
reached the “roof-garden,” but it is
still “going” and “going strong.”

Flour has reached almost the fif-
teen-dollar-per-barrel mark, and wheat
on the Winnipeg Exchange calls
down a figure that nears the four-dol-
lar mark.

Daily we find the papers publishing
special menus to reduce the cost of
living; but we find that they com-
mand little attention on account of
certain companies who grow bananas
or some such product wusing this
method of forcing their product on
the market by making the people be-
lieve that they are reducing the cost
of living by the use of it; whereas in
jreality they are only padding the
pockets of the shareholders. :

Not long ago 1 read a luncheon
menu, in one of the leading maga-
zines, that was supposed to be a
“cost-of-living-reducer,” and which .it
was claimed would cost but twenty-
four cents.
kind of omelette; the first ingredient
of which was four eggs: - Eggs were
worth sixty cents on the open market
that day. . . . I didn’t read any
more, I'd read too much then, but
probably would have found some-
where in that receipt an fdngredient
manufactured by a firm who was try-
ing to make money in the crisis,

A friend of mine said to me the
other day, “I can’t see why the cost
of things should be so high with

-Britain in control of the seas and
practically all the resources of the
world at her disposal; or why there

__@Og,lg_be an; _m&tx of fgodgl,}g%:
He had’faﬁj fo 8o thaty there was

.an _i‘gtgmgd reason for the High Cost
of Living. :

Today throughout the entire Do-
minion there is anising a labour un-
rest, a kind of uprising, or in com-
mon terms, “strikes” are occurring
everywhere. The cause is, of course,
that the cost of living soars and the

R s X PIPTRORERY :

The first item was some

DOOWLE

salaries are at a standstill, and I
pause here to ask every fair-minded
Canadian if he would blame every
man in Canada if he walked out on
strike to-morrow wunder the present
conditions with the food market at
the presemt level, if his salary does
not go up in proportion?

No. Mr. Editor, we are not going
to reduce the cost of living nor im-
prove the mnational conditions by eat-
ing “ruffage”, by composing special
mienus, by nationalizing and econo-
mizing, nor any such methods until
we Canadians join together to stamp
out the “Plague of Politics”’, the real
cause of it all.

National directors have been ap-
pointed to assist the people and ad-
vise the Government in the process
of nationalization of everything that
surrounds us in our daily life! and
as far as I can see have advised the
nationalization of everything but our
politicians.

‘We citizens of the Dominion, we in
civil life are striving to our utmost
to stem the onslaught of the extrava-
gance that is bound to arise in peace
times, to cut the expenditures every-
where, in order that every cent of
money and every ounce of material,
that it is possible to save may be de-
voted to war punposes, and yet in
spite of it all the cost of living is
rising and each day the expenditures
for the mecessities of life are greater
than they were the day before.

High Cost of Living investigations
are daily occurrences over the entire
Dominion; but, sir, I fail to find in the
reports of any of these any informa-
tion as to the real-cause. 3

We trace the cost back. Why is
bacon forty-five cents a pound where
it used to be, in the days when we
thought things had reached the “top-
rung”’ eighteen cents?

We ask the packinghouse, “Why
is bacon so high in price?” “On!”
says -the trust, “We have to pay the

farmer so mwuch for pork and then

the cost of curing, and we have to
make a fair profit above that.”
That'’s perfectly true, they pay the
farmer the high price alright, and
buy the whole produce of the country
because they have the money to do it,
and thus form a monopoly of trade

‘- and in their own sweet time put that

produce out to the public in sufficient
gquantities to keep the price at such
a level as to pay their shareholders
dividends that make us shudder to
think about.

“You can’t blame the farmer,”
everybody says, and everybody is
right, mo more can you blame the
packing-house. ‘Then who’s to blame
for the High Cost of Living? and, sir,
my answer is “The Plague of Poli-
tics.”

Why does our Government, in war
times alllow a monopoly on any mar-

‘ket? Why does it allow the combines

to buy up the produce of our coun-
S.2nd ptgge 1t n coldsiorage plants
until the time is ripe to boost the
price? Just because in our haste to
nationalize the country we have for-
gotten to nationalize our politicians
and make svtates.mven.y

. We go into thie market to buy
manufactured goods, and stand amaz-
&l when we hear the clerk gently
whisper in our ear, & price over
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double what we used to pay for the
same article. We wonder why the
cost of Canadian manufactured goods
is soaring; but the answer is simple.
It is not alone on account of the in-
crease of material and Ilabour, for
these are a mere fraction of the in-

crease of the manufactured product,.

but simply because the Canadian mar-
ket is “protected,” or 1 should say
the manufacturer and the stockholder
in these concerns is protected by a
protective tariff, which does mot pro-
tect the country, because it is mere-
ly a license for the manufacturer to
keep the price up, and who is the
loser but the Canadian people?

Why, you ask me, does mot our
Government remove the obstacle in
the way of our progress? and again
I can only answer you, “The Plague
of Politics.”

‘War time seems to be the harvest
for the politician; the time when big
national positions are being filled by
men who “are in it” for “what they
get out of it,” and not because they
see a great mational meed, nor -be-
cause they hear a great national cry
for men of brains, men of principle.

This theory is mot a vague, unreal
product of a wvivid imagination; but
it has proven itself time after time,
and to this cause, I venture to state,
can be traced most, if not all our na-
tional evils. 3

I am mnot a Liberal, no more am I a
Conservative, and I direct my remarks
not against any Government mnor
party, but I believe that this plague

is rampant in our Dominion, and in .

this apparent crisis in the cost of liv-
ing is only one more case of its dread
work, and that it is spreading and
will spread until we as a people rise
in one great national endeavour and
declare defeat and destruction to the
greatest of national evils, “The
Plague of Politics.” :

]
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A suitable reminiscence for a war an-
niyersary number is the announcement
of the Mendelssohn Choir for the coming

season. The Choir is adding to its reper-

toire Elgar's “Fourth of August,”” which
is Part I. of the Trilogy, ‘“The Spirit of
England,” Part IIL, “For the Fallen”
having been sung under Dr. Vogt, the

late conductor of the Society, last Febru- ;

“ary. In a critical review of this new and

splendid work, Hrnest Neowman, the
famous Birmingham critic, writes: “Amd
it is because FElgar has risen, as no
other composer has done, and as no
mere beating of the traditional patriotie
drum could do to the full height of this
sacredness of love and time-transcend-
ing righteousness of hatred, that I, for
one, accept with gratitude the succes-
sion of works in which is so nobly ex-
pressed not only our love for our own,
but our hatred, not indeed of Germany,
but of the foul thing for which Germany
has come to stand amongst the nations.”

»

Hesselberg Leaves Canada.

OR the past five years Mr. Fdouard
Hesselberg, pianist and pedagogue,
has been a conspicuous figure

in the musical life of Canada. He
has «done a great deal of concert
work of his own, given a large

number of high-art student recitals with
the accent on the aesthetic, and has put
into circulation a goodly number of piano
pieces and songs, the lyrics of most of
which were composed by his talented
wife, I.ena Shackelford Hesselberg.
During a recent visit to New York and
Chicago he had something to do with the
performance of his new National An-
them, “America Thy Country,” dedicated
to President Wilson. But a more interest-
ing phase of his visit was his acceptance
of the Chair of Music at the Academy
of Fine Arts of the Standard Chautauqua

‘System Incorporated, of the United States

of America. This system is said to be
the second largest organization of its 2
kind in the world, operating at present
in eighteen States, including the Pacific
Coast. l

. With headquarters in Lincoln, Neb.,
the Systems Academy of Fine Arts is a
professional school for artists—artistic
in its ideals, technical in its purpose, vo-
cational in its methods, and ‘‘service’”
in its policy. The system is establishing
its conservatories from coast to coast,
and has a personnel of three hundred in
the fleld, exclusive of faculties.

Mr. Hesselberg’s contribution to our
musical life here will be distinctly re-
membered and proportionately missed.
He always aimed at a high culturist
standard in his teaching, and his re-
citals were always marked by a high
degree of the aesthetic. His racial
metier was the Russian school to which
he belonged by birth and early training,
though prior to his ceming to Canada
he had a long experience in the United
States. Those readers of the Canadian
Courier who have been made more or
less familiar with his work ’through the
services of the musical editor, will join

with him in wishing Mr. Hesselberg all

the success. possible to a man of great
refinement, and high ideals and practical
ability in his work.
»
St. Saens and a Roman Organ.
ROM a valued contemporary we get
an interesting account of how the

venerable St. Saens—Ilately ovationiz-

ed in Rome—once ran foul of a Roman
(Concluded on Page 21.)
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F I N ANOCLEAL

: RDINARY transactions in cor-

O Dborate stocks frequently lead to
: lawsuits, and cases involving
the wights and (iabilities of stock
brokers and clients have been before
the Canadian Courts on several oc-
_asions. The decisions in such cases
’33'9 of considerable interest to  all
- Parties engaged in stock dealings,
and it is proposed to give in brief
form the facts and results of a few
of these cases.

One case of considerable interest
m_ﬁhat of Conmee vs. The Securities
- Holding Company, decided by the Su-
Dreme Court of Canada in 1907, and
leave to appeal to the Privy Council
_Was refused, so that it is a decision
by the highest Court in the Empire
80 far as Canada is concerned.
~ In this case Conmee, a customer of
@ Toronto firm of brokers, instructed
them to purchase for him 300 shares
- of Lake Superior stock and advanced
$3,000 as a margin, leaving a balande
Of $6225 due thereon. The brokers
8IS0 had orders for 300 additional
Shares of the same stock for obher
ustomers and sent.to their Philadel-
P}ﬂa correspondent an order for 600
4 .&har'es of Lake Superior stock. The
fmhdelupma. brokers wought the stock
% t. 30% and the Toronto brokers re-
‘Em_tfted them $9,000 on the 600 shares,
_ Which left 4 balance of $9,375, and the
Whole 600 shares were left in the
ands of the Philadelphia brokers as
Security for the balance. ‘The Phila-
ﬂphia brokers borrowed money from

Philadelphia bank and put up all
th? shares as collateral seeurity for
'® money borrowed.

Then the Philadelphia brokers drew
* draft on the Toronto brokers for
the balance of $9,375 and interest and
%"hﬂd 4 stock . certificate for the
Y shares to the draft, but the draft
’W‘a»s Unpaid and returned to Philadel-

Bia with the stock certificate. Then
e Philadelphia brokers sold 475 of

'® 600 shares and returned the bal-
r;; of 125 shares to the Toronto
ORErs which closed the account be-

‘:&zn the Toronto and Philadelphia

>

& i b6 soen Yoo the - abové
_t%tement of facts that from the time
Philadelphia brokers purchased
600 shares until the sale of 475
Ly they continually held the 600
Lo e8 as a pledge for their claim
SSAnst the Toronto brokers for’ 4
* Sum than Conmee, the cus-
> OWed the Toronte brokers at
‘time, and there was mothing in
_ Svidence to show that the To-
_PTOkers on behalf of their cus-
G . h‘d the right to redeem his
_Shates from the Philadelphia
ity mtm the “Philadelphia bank on
@’ya%d ML of the balance that Conmee
of fa ® Toronto firm. As a matter
the Toronto firm never had

Shares in their possession ‘and

i M".ﬁhqﬂ'??cham money for the
Shares of ‘which their customer’s
W formed a part.
Woﬂm then brought ac-
t &Q'vﬂmtomer for the bal-
300 shares with interest

&

dishonored the draft for the bal-

Law of Broker and Customer
By M. L. HAYWARD, B.C.L.

bought note of the transaction con-
tained the uswal memo stating that
“when carrying stock for clients we
reserve the right . of pledging the
same or raising money upon them in

any way convenient to us,” and it was -

argued that this authorized the To-
ronto firm to pledge the stock with
the Philadelphia brokers, but the
Court held” that it did not entitle
the brokers to pledge the stock for a
greater amount than was due from
the customer, unless the broker had
an arrangement with the party to
whom the stock was pledged, whepe-
by the customer’s stock could be re-
leased on payment of the balance due
on that stock, and that, as the To-
ronto broker in the Conmee case was
never in a position where he could
appropriate 300.of the shares pledged
to the customer on payment of the
balance due by him, they could not re-
cover the balance.

‘“What the plaintiffs contracted to
do,” said one of the judges, “was to
buy 300 shares for the defendant, and
to advance for him the price, over
and above the sum of $3,000, and to
hold the'‘shares as security, ready to
be delivered on payment of their ad-
vance, with interest and commission.

“The defendant’s might upon such
a contract clearly was to require de-
livery .of the shares upon payment of
what he owed with interest and com-
mission. He became a debtor to the

plaintiffs for an ascertained sum, and

upon payment of that sum was to be
entitled to delivery of the shares.
But the plaintiffs, had in the very act

" of purchase encumbered the shares,

not merely with the sum which would
have been due to them on a purchase
of 300 wshares, namely, $6,300, but
with- a -sum of §9,300.

“That being so, I think it is clear
that plaintiffs did not perform the
contract on their part. They had not
the 300 shares which they had agreed
to buy, at any time ready to be de-
livered to the defendant on payment
of the balance of the purchase money.
There pneveg was even a momenit
when he had a legal right to receive
those shares on payment of what he
owed. If the plaintiffs demanded
them of Chandler & Co., they could
not, as of right, have them without
paying $9,300, instead of $6,300, which
was all the defendant owed. Nor
could either the plaintiffs. or Chand-
ler & Co. have them while they re-
mained pledged to the bankers -of
the latter, without paying the bank-
ers’ whole claim.”

f “\\
St. Saens and a Roman
Organ
(Continued from page 20.)
organ that gave him the most uncom-
fortable session he ever had. The
chronicle of the event says:

The ocoasion was.a disgraceful flasco
which occurred on the visit of Saint-

Saens to Milan in 1880, to give a concert’

of organ music at the Royal Conserva-
tory. Unfortunately the Master had not
taken the precaution to inform himself

beforehand of the sort of instrument up-

on which he was expected to perform,

nor did anyone interested in the occa-
 gion think it necessary to do so. Conse-

quently, Saint-Saens found himself be-
fore an organ whose pedal-board was
antique in form and limited in extent,
whose action was the most noisy of
tracker constructions, and whose com-
bination action was beautifully sirople,
being in fact one unwieldy “tiratutto.”
His feelings may be imagined! He
bravely attempted a performance, but
had to declare himself worsted, and to
the horror of the directors and the scan-
dal of the audience ceded his place at
the console to the usual operator, what
time he went off to pour his woes into
the sympathetic and stupefied ears of the
Benedictine monk who was at that time
vice-custodian of the Ambrosian Library,
Dom. G. Amelli. From that conversation
came the reform in Italian organ-build-
ing, for the Benedictine opened a vigorous
campaign in the Journal of Music which
he superintended. Later, with the atd
of Remondini, of Genoa, he inaugurated
a new  periodical, The Organ and the
Organist, which was entirely devoted to
the reformation of the organ in Italy.
The good fruit of this campaign is, per-
haps, nowhere better shown than -at the
Augusteum itself, which for nearly eight
years has boasted a magnificent organ,
heard to splendid effect on this occasion
in the aeccompaniment of the superb ex-
pression of the vietory of Spirit over mat-
ter which is the pbasis of the third
Symphony of Saint-Saéns.

Russia Can End the War

(Continued ﬁrom page 12.)
gard the Russian offensive as putting
a wholly new Iace' upon the situation,
and one that promises a much quick-
er ending to the war than might
otherwise be expected. Without los-
ing sight of the facts that a country
in a state of revolution is always un-
reliable, we may nevertheless believe
with some confidence that if the pres-
ent Russian activity is mmaintained, of
which there is every likelihood, its
effect will be felt at once upon every
part of the circle of steel that sur-
frounds the Central Empires. Ger-
many must either abandon Austria
to her fate, or she must come to her
aid at the cost of weakening her own
defences. in the west. It is hard to
say which courde would be the more
mischievous to her. Either might be
fatal. The elimination of Austria
would automatically dispose of Bul-

garia and Turkey, who are certainly-

already greedy for any sort of peace
that would enable them to preserve
the tatters of their dignity. A with-
drawal of German forces on the west-
ern front would necessitate another
retreat to mew and more economical
lines, and possibly even to the Ger-
man frontier. But of one thing we
may now be sure. There will be co-
ordination between the Allied forces
in the west, the south, and the east.
There will be no failure to take quick
advantage of the Russian stroke and
so to deepen the gloom that is spread-
ing over the German people with a
belated realization of the adversities
into which their armies have fallen.
Nothing of great importance has
_happened in the west, although we
may confidently believe that some-
thing of importance is about to hap-
pen, and that the Germans know it.
1t would be hard to imagine anything
more like an insensate desperation
than the German attacks upon the

Chemin des Dames and upon Vendun.

That the Germans should be anxious
to ward off any blow that the French
mdy be contemplating against Laon is
reasonable enough, but that they
should be willing thus to incur defeat
after defeat looks more like a mili-
tary dementia than anything else.

- And this effect is increased by the

_ (Continued on Page 23.)
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EXCURSION PARTIES
Bond Lake Park

One hour’s ride from Toronto
is Toronto’s
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School and other excursion
parties. e
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been provided for excursionists,
including pavilion, kitchenette
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boats, ete..
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dates and other information
apply
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Toronto and York
Radial Railway Company
88 King Street East,
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UPPER CANADA COLLEGE

TORONTO

grounds in suburban district.

of the College.

Founded 1829 by SIR JOHN COLBORNE, Governor of Upper Canada __

A Boarding School for Boys

AUTUMN TERM begins THURSDAY, SEPT. 13th, at 10 a.m,
BOARDERS RETURN ON THE 12th

Courses for University, Royal Military College and Business.
Preparatory Schools in separate buildings with full equipment.
Detached infirmary, with resident nurse.
Summer camp at Lake Timagami conducted by the Physical Instructor
School Calendar, containing full particulars, will be

Senior and
Large

ARNOLD MORPHY, Bursar.

i furnished on application.

Preparatory, Junior and
Senior Departments, Physi~
cal Training, Manual Train~
ing, Swimming, Riding,
Drawing, Music, Rinks,
Tennis Courts.

Successes 1917: 1st and 2nd
// places R.M.C
Entrance R.M.C. and R.C. N

/ Four Ma.mculauoéls '5M1§n(g“1
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MONTREN— Head Master, C. S Foshery, M.

Ridley
Uollege

St. Catharines, Ont.

Lower School for Boys under Fourteen.
only a few vacancies for next term.

Upper School prepares Boys for Matriculation in
Pﬁ prep ¥
e Universities and Professions and for Business.

RE-OPENS SEPT. 11th, 1917

There are

Rev. J. O, Miller, M.A., D.C.L.

Principal

MRs. GEORGE DICKSON, President
SCHOOL REOPENS SEPT. 12th.

St. Andrety’s ¢ullegé

TORONTO
A CANADIAN SCHOOL FOR BOYS
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Careful Oversight Thorough Instruction
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paratory Work to Junior Mat-
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and Handicraft, Hous¢hold Arts, Physical Culture, etc.
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olle 8 S
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direetion of the Jesuit Fathers.

Montre -al

Classical Course leading to the degree
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splendid equipment, spacious playing
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Boarders.
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Re-opens Wednesday, September 12th

Calendar mailed on request
J. A, Paterson, K.C,, Mgs. A. R. GREGORY,
President Principal
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Educational “Dope”
From the Trenches
By Lieut. W. J. Wright

OME months ago an article on Cul-
S ture in Education, words to that
effect appeared in the Canadian
Courier. It was written by S. H.
Howard, as a critical commentary re-
port at the annual gathering of the
Ontario Educational Association. The
chiaf point in the article was the
distinction between those education-
ists who believe in culture and those
who believe in a high percentage of
utility.

A copy of the Courier containing
this article got into the hands of an
educationist in the trenches. His
reply, written with lead pencil on
checkerboard paper, -came into the
office ‘a few days ago. We do mnot
know under what circumstances ex-
cept those of absolute patriotism, the
Principal of the St. Mary’s (Ont.) Col-
legiate Institute came to enlist as a
lieutenant. But we know something
of the high standing of St. Mary’s
among collegiafes in Ontario.

And if all Canadians at the front
are following the affairs of their
native country as closely as Lieut.
(Principal) Wright, the organized sen-
timent of the returned soldiers in this
country will become a huge factor in
cur after-the-war politics.

What Principal Wright Wrote:

“What’s the dope about the next
raid” or “What’s the dope about our
relief” are common expressions on the
Canadian-French front. A recent
article in the Courier leads me to give
a little “dope” about education.

‘One of the favourite amusements of
PBritishers, and particularly of Ontario-
ites, is to jump on our educational sys-
tem. Everyone takes a kick, as the
boys say, “Hitchin, he has no friends.”

This time Mr. Sid Howard takes a
pot shot at the old target. He cleverly
insinuates that there culture is an-
’tagonistic to wutilitarianism, whéreas
there is no real reason why t;he cul-
tured man should not be a very useful
man, and on the other hand, surely
the useful man, should not be robbed
of his due reward, namely, culture.

The statement that culture is based
on money is absolutely absurd. Every
one of us has known men without
wealth who yet were cultured gentle-
men. The poor country preacher, the
thoughtful mechanic, the hard-work-
ing teacher, the well-informed farmer
—all these may be cultured and_yet
not able to buy an auto.

The cultured man or woman is, after
all, the one who possesses a Kkeen,
well-informed mind, combined with a
thoughtful, cheerful and kindly out-
look on life. He is deeply interested
in the real necessities of life, which,
of course, are poetry, politics, religion,
art and philosophy. He is one who
maturally detests filth and also avoids
the vulgarity of ranking wealth higher
than character.

With this conception of culture, one
is surprised that attacks should be
made mpon it. If any ratepayer
wants the long list of school subjects
increased or changed, by all means let
him agitate for this, but why attack
culture, which is one of the finest
assets of a nation,

Mr. Howard succinctly asks, Who
is the goat? Many of his friends prob-
ably know, if he doesn’t.. The secret
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Was out years ago. The people of On-
‘ tario are the goats. The provision for
8 wider education is in the educational
regulations, trained teachers can be
€ot, but the people will not provide
the funds. The chief difficulty lies in
the traditional stinginess of the Cana-
dia npeople towards education.

. Manual training, domestic science,
@gricultural instruction are all’ good,
and if the local authorities will for-
Wward the cash, the great educational
bush will be continued (not begun).
But Mr. Howard should cease his
SNiping’ at men like Principal Hutton
and concentrate his guns on the super-
Parsimony of the average Ontario
Municipality.
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Conducted by MALCOLM SIM
—

00§01utions to problems and other Chess

th respondence should be addressed to
Ge Chess Editor, Canadian Courier, 30
rant Street, Toronto.

BLEM No. 147 by Comins Mansfield.
(?) 1917. .
Black—Seven Pieces,

: White—Nine Pieces.
White to play and mate in two.
- SOLUTIONS.

roblem No. 145, by A. J. Fink.

Kt—B5, threat; 2. Q—KS8 mate.
P—Q3ch;

by . ; 2. RxP mate.
........ » B—B2; 2. KtxP (Q7) mate.
T Correspondence Chess.
ye f_ollowing entertaining game was
SDonde, In England recently, in the corre-
N:ce' Mmatch, Lincoln vs. Norfolk
to Tmrw:ch. ‘We have taken the libenty
Rey, ange and abridge t he notes by the
eppe r"E' Hamond, of Norwich, which
Pear in the “British Chess Magazine.”

Whi Scotch Game.
G. :‘_f Hin i Black.
Gainsborougn) iy
e P—K4
T et 2. Kt—QB3
: ,I{‘tt;ﬁ’m ; i: Kt KB3
6. B g 5. KtPxKt i
7 2 6. P—Q4
& 3Kz 7, B_K32
LR %&j& 8. Castles
10. R_K 9. R—Ksq
11, B-K§{q 10. B—Q3
2 Rt L B-Xt )
;gi Pkt 3 () :B.' RiKes ()
16 npiR3 (o) 15. Kt—B3
17, XKt 16. QxB
dy) Ktxp 17. Q—Q3
19, g s 1. ggaz
P ;
B gy 20, BrQIE
2. Q—Byq 21. Q—Bsq (8)
ﬁ. B3 22. B—XK4
25 DKt R
26. Kt_qp 25. PKit3
27 PRy 26, Q—Kt2
28 QO 27. P_KB4 (h)
29 R R 28, B_K3
8. P_Re? 2. BK4
3 8~Km! (€) 31. g.E{Rtsq(k()l)
& TR M 32, B_B2
84 Quptsq 33. B_Kt7 (m)
2 Qopsa A
a2 9 . J
EhEe . - Hxoax
g . ch (o
59 M}’ 38 Rxe @
) By Resigns (p)
times, but S Bishop has moved three
b (b)p ;‘: is now well placed.
etter hefore t;!l would have been

(QThis move 39

e 80
Bcdinck should” Rave sephies T35

 B_gy, i
,!?ﬁslg‘“ummg 15T B8 then 14..7;
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been better for if 15..., QxKt, then 16.
B-K4 would win the Rook| KtxKRP
cannot be sound for Black, and therefore
his Knight is weakly placed and should
not be driven.

(f) A doubtful capture.

(8) If the Black Queen had been moved
to her side of the board 22. RxB, followed
by 23. BxRPch, would be most unpleas-
ant. It could be played now as a matter
of fact and would probably win the end-

game.,
(h) If 27..., PxP, then 28. Q—KR4

would follow, amd win.

(i) The Queen should have gone to B2.

(J) Not 31. Kt—K7ch, K—B2; 32. Q—B5,
B—Q3; 33. Q—B§, Q—Q5!
would win. The text-move is a very fine
conception, temporarily giving up a piece,
but winning against any play.

(k)31..., R—Q2 would be better. (White
would continue 382. B.—Kt5, R—B2; 33.
Kt—K7ch and the Rook must take for if
33..., K—Bsq, then 34. KtxKtPch,
mates in two. Ed C.)

(1) The beautiful sequel.

(m) If 33..., P—B3, then 34. R—KLtT7,
Q—B3 (forced); 35. R—Kit8ch!

(n) X 34..., Q—B3 or Q§, then, of
course, 36. RxB (Ed. C.)

(0) The check is useless, but if 37...,
P—B5, with a view to opeming out the
‘White King, White replies 38. Q—Kt7 and
the check at KKt7 is fatal. Or if 37...,
Q—K2, then 38. B—Xt5, R—K4: 39. BxB,
QxB; 40. Q—BT.

(p) Of course if 89..., R—K2, then 40.
RxBch and mate follows. The advanced
King's Rook Pawn is an important factor
in the game, which is a complicated and
interesting one.

RussiaCan End the War

(Concluded from page 21.)

new attacks upon Verdun, also re-
pulsed with heavy losses, but renew-
ed again and again. The explanation
is probably to be found in the in-
exorable need for a victory of some
kind that shall allay the discontent
at home, even though it have no mili-
tary value whatever. The same ex-
planation will hold good of the aero-
plane raids upon England. If they
furnish the basis fior inflated bulletins
of successes they may be considered
to serve their purpose. To attempt
to separate the operations of the Ger-
man forces from the state of German
public opinion lands us in an impasse,
because the nature of the fighting in
the west can be explained in no other
way than. as desperate and despair-
ing effiorts to quiet’ the misgivings at
home, as snatches at everything and
anything that can pass muster as a
victory.

The Fighting Editor
(Continued from page 9.)
and the Government of Canada. You
needn’t rub it din. It hurts. =
licked.” He turned toward the gang-
way.

Creighton stuck out a chubby hand.

“On the level, though, you can’t get
a look4n at this time. You know
that. I have my instructions. Good
luck, anyway.”

The succeeding fortnight proved
extra busy for Creighton. He was
in a fair way to forget he ever had
been bothsred by a cross-grained edi-
tor who tried to start a paper. But
glancing from his office window, one
afternoon, just as the boat from Van-
couver tied up, he registered mild
surprise, and squinted again.

‘“Now, what the devil does he
want,” muttered the harbour engin-
eer. “Thought I'd seen the ldst of
him. Wonder what his game is?”

Heeley—for .the man on his way
across the wharf was Heeley—breez-
ed into Creighton’s office.

“Home again,” he said, regarding
the engineer with a thard smile.
“Just couldn’t stay away. And now
let me show you what I've brought
with me.” He tossed a few papers
on Creighton’s desk, and continued.

“I've staked a claim on your town-
gite. BEverything, as you will see, is
acconding to Hoyle. You can't put
me off. I am going to start business

and

and Black

CANADA’S BEST BREAD
AND PASTRY

| is Baked from
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on that claim, and intend to stay there
until—well, until I feel like leaving.
Let me put you down on my sub-
scription list.”

So it came to pass that Heeley
pitched his tent on that claim, and
within its rough and roomy bound-
aries he was monarch of all he sur-
veyed, and his right there was none
to klispute. [His defiance of great
captains of industry was complete,
and the knowledge soothed and re-
freshed him. Soon the newspaper
building was finished. It was just a
shack. Heeley himself stuck type—
thought out the story as he went
along. - Sometimes, wandering prin-
ters, drifting north from Vancouver
or Seattle, worked a while and passed
on. The little sheet prospered.
Copies, fresh from the hand-press,
worked by a profane and sweating

CANADA
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typo, were read and digested.  'The
subject matter ranged all the way
from burning thoughts by the editor
and financier, to placid personal
items.. The paper grew. It did not
overlook the progress of the camp, or
choice morsels of gossip. Now and
then, an editorial brickbat went sail-
ing, mot at, but in the general direc-
tion of one Creighton.

From Ashcroft to Dawson—across
solitudes ending under Polar stars—
stretched the Canadian Government
telegraph wire. And from Hazelton,
a branch wire extended down the
surging Skeena to the new railway
terminus. Soon brief despatches
commenced to appear in the paper.

. Metropolitan journalism was budding.

Secure on his claim, old John ob-
served the trend of events, comment-
ing thereon sometimes by word of

2T, R AL PE 'Y

" strangers arrived.

mouth and sometimes in type. More
They wanted sites
on which to do business. To obtain
a site, anywhere outside of Heeley’s
domain, was impossible. And it was
not easy to stake another claim and
hope to get by with it. To their en-
treaties, Heeley turned a friendly ear.
He understgod the situation.

“I'll allow you to start up on my
claim,” he told applicant after ap-
plicant, “and carry on any legitimate
line. But I won’t stand for Asiatic
labor or the peddling of booze. You
savvy?”’

Promises are made to be broken,

The claim became the throbbing
heart of the camp. Blind pigs flour-
ished. Sleek Orientals multiplied.

What did old John, in his wrath, final-

ly do? But that, as a great man once’

remarked, is another story.
el
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HEN we got into the bally place
W it was raining in torrents, and
the air was also pure purple because
the ‘Colonel found some one in his old
billet, and the Town-Major, a cantan-
kerous old dug-out who seemed to
exist chiefly for the purpose of annoy-
ing men who did go into the front line,
was about as helpless as the fifth
wheel to a waggon. Finally, the
Colonel shot out of his office like an
eighteen-pounder from a whizzbang=
battery, and later on the tattered rem-
nants of our once proud and haughty
Adjutant announced to us, in the tones
of a dove who has lost his mate, that
there were no billets for us at all, and
that officers and men would have to
bivouac by the river.

Under all circumstances the Major
is cheerful—and he ha® a very clear
idea of when it is permissible to go
around an order. Also the Town-
Major invariably has the same effect
on him as such an unwelcome visitor
as a skunk at a garden-party would
have on the garden-party. Having
consigned the aforesaid T.M. to per-
dition in Canadian, English, French,
and Doukhobor, he said: “We are
going to have billets for the men, and
we are going to have billets for our-
selves.” That quite settled the mat-
ter, as far as we Company officers
were concerned. In the course of the
next half-hour we had swiped an empty
street and a half for the men, and put
them idinto it, and then we gathered
together, seven strong, and proceeded
to hunt for our own quarters.

There is a very strongly developed
'scouting instinct among the Canadian
forces in the Field. Moreover, we are
not overawed by outward appearances.
In the centre of the town we found a
chateau; and an hour later we were
lunching there comfortably ensconed
in three-legged arm-chairs, with a real
bowl of real flowers on the table, and
certain oddments of cut-glass - found
gleefully by the batmen) reflecting the
bubbling vintage of the house of Moet
et. Chandon. Our dining-hall was
about gixty feet by twenty, and we
each had a bedroom of proportionate
gize, with a bed of sorts in it. More-
over, the place was most wonderfully
clean—it might almost. have been pre-
‘pared for us—and McFinnigan, our
cook, was in the seventh heaven of

delight because he had found a real
stove with an oven.

“I cannot understand,” said the
Major, “how ‘it is no one is in this
place. It’s good enough for a Divi-
sional Commander.”

There was actually a bath in the
place with water running in the taps.
Jenes, always something of a pes-
simist, shook his head when he saw
the bath.

“Look here, all you boys,” he said,
“this is no place for us. There is an
unwritten law in this outfit that no
man, unless he wears red and gold
things plastered all over his person,
shall have more than one bath in one
month. Now I had one three weeks
ago, and I am still—but why dwell on
it

Needless to say he was ruled out
of order. :

Just to show our darned independ-
ence, we decided to invite most of the
other officers of the battalion to dinner
that evening, “plenty much swank”
and all that kind of thing. Would
that we had thought better of it. Of
course we eventually decided to make
a real banquet of it, appointed a
regular mess committee, went and saw
the Paymaster, and sent orderlies

SERIAL ANNOUNCEMENT.

[T\ URING the hot weather we
have been wading through
the cool breakers of fiction in
the quest for a new serial that
for a few weeks may cause
readers of the Canadian Courier
to forget politics and thermome-
ters. Among so many eligible
good stories the cHoice of one
to do this trick of beguiling you
into forgetfulness is not easy.
We have decided upon Number
One in our forthcoming series
of Serials. The name we shall
not yet divulge. But in our issue
of next week we shall print ons
quarter of this story. Beginning
on August 11, the first new Serial
is expected to end in the cor-
responding week in September. .
The first instaiment will be
strikingly illustrated by our staff 1
artis..'—The Editor.

dashing, madly forth to buy up all the
liqueurs, Scotch, soda, and other pota-
tions that make glad the heart of man.
We arranged for a four-course dinner,
paraded the batmen and distributed
back-sheesh and forcible addresses on
the subjects of table-laying -and how

~to balance the soup and unplop the

bubbly.

Nobody came near us at all. As far
as the Town-Major was concerned we
might have been in Kamschatka. The
Major had gone to the C. O. (after
lunch) and told him we had “found a
little place to shelter in,” and as the
latter had written a particularly biting,
satirical, not to say hectic note to the
Brigadier -on the subject of the Town-

- Major’s villainy, and was therefore

feeling better, he just told the Major
to carry on, and did not worry about
us in the least.

Nineteen of us—Majors, Captains,
and “Loots”—sat down to dinner. It
was a good dinner, the batmen per-
formed prodigies of waitership; the
wine bubbled and frothed, frothed and
bubbled, and we all bubbled, too. It
was a red-letter night. After about
the seventeenth speech, in which the
Doc. got a little mixed concerning the

.relationship of Bacchus and a small

statue of the Venus de’' Milo which
adorned one corner of the room, some
one called for a song. It was them
about 11 “pip emma.”

We were in the midst of what the
P.M. called a little “Close Harmony”—
singing as Caruso and McCormack
never sang-—when we heard the sound
of feet in the passage, feet that
clanked and clunk—feet with spurs on.

A hush fell over us, an expectant
hush. The door opened, without the
ceremony of a knock, and in walked
not any of your common or garden
Brigadiers, not even a Major-General,
but a fully-fledged Lieutenant-General,
followed by his staff, and the Town-
Major.

In our regiment we have ‘always
prided ourselves on the fact that we
can carry on anywhere and under any
circumstances. But this fell night our
untarnished record came very near to
disaster. It was as though Zeus had
appeared at a Roman banquet being
held in his most sacred grove.

The General advanced three paces
and halted. Those of us who were
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able to do so got up. Those who could
not rise remained seated. The silence
was not only painful, it was oppres-
sive. A steel-grey, generalistic eye
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slowly travelled through each one of
Us, up and down the table, adorned
Wwith the remnants of many bottles,
the half-finished glasses of many
drinks. Just then the Town-Major
took a step forward; he was a palish
green, with an under-tinge of yellow.

“What is the meaning of——" said
the General, in a voice tinged with the
iciest breath of the far distant Pole,
but he got no further.

There was a sudden rending, ear-
8plitting roar, the lights went out, the
Wwalls of the chateau seemed to sway,
and the plaster fell in great lumps
from the frescoed ceiling.

That (as we afterwards discovered)
no one was hurt was a marvel. It is
the one and only time when we of
this regiment have thanked Fritz for
shelling us. In the pale light of earlv
dawn the last member of the 'party
slunk into the bivoumac ground. The
General, where was he? We knew
not, neither did we care.

But it was the first and last time
that “A” Company rustled a Corps
Commander’s Chateau!

Bombs

E counted them as they came up

the communication trench, and

the Commander of “AK” Company

Dbaled; yet he was a brave man. He

cast a despairing glance around him,
and then looked at me.

“George,” he said (you may not be-
lieve it, but there can be a world of
Pathos put into that simple name).
“George, we are Goners.”

By this time they had reached the
front line.

My thoughts flew to the Vermoral
Sbrayer, last time it had been the
Vermoral sprayer. Was the V. S.
filled, or was it not. . . .?

They came from scent to view, and
Dulling himself together with a click
of the heels closely imitated by the
8.1 ¢, the 0. C. “AK” Coy. saluted.

“Good morning, sir!”

The (General acknowledged the
8alute, but the ends of his moustache
Quivered. G. S. 0. one, directly in
Téar, frowned. The Colonel looked
apprehensive, and glared at both of
US. The Brigadier was glum, the
Brigade Major very red in the face.
Two of those beastly supercilious
Aides looked at each other, smiled,
8lanceq affectionately at their red
tabs and smiled again.

It was exactly 2.29 “pip emma” when
the mine went up.

“Discipline, sir,” said the General,
“discipline is lacking in your com-
Dany! You have a sentry on duty at
the head of Chelwyn Road. A sentry!
.Wha«t does he do when he sees me?
Not a qamn thing, sir! Not a damn
thing!» !

Of course the 0. C. “AK” made a
baq break; one always does under
Such circumstances.

“He may not have seen you, sir.”

G. 8. 0. one moved forward in sup-
Dort, so that it overcome the Geheral
Could fall back on his centre.

A whizzdbang burst in 94—we were
In 98 and the Star ducked, taking
the time from the front. The Aides

‘farried out the movement particularly

. BMartly, resuming the upright position

In strict rotation.
The General fixed us with a twin
Plammenwerfer gaze.
“What's that?. Not see me? What
e devil\ is he there for, sir? I shall
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remember this, Captain—ah, Roberts
-—I shall remember this!”

Pause.

“Where is your Vermoral sprayer?”

Like lambkins followed by voracious
Hons, we lead them to the Vermoral
sprayer.

I was at the retaking of Hill 60, at
Ypres, long months wgo, at Festubert
and Givenchy, but never was I so in-
spired with dread as now.

Praise be to Zeus, the V.S. was full!

We passed on, until we reached a
bomiber cleaning bombs. The General
paused. The bomber, stood to atten-
tion, firmly grasping a bomb in the
right hand, knuckles down, fore-arm
straight.

“A frightened face appeared around
the cormer.”

“Ha!” said
Bombs, what?”

The bomber remained apparently
petrified.

“What I always say about these
bombs,” the General continued, turn-
ing to the Brigadier, “is that they’re so
damn simple, what? A child can use
them. You can throw them about,
and, provided the pin is in, no harm
will come of it. But’—looking sternly
at me—*‘“always make sure the pin is
safely imbedded in the base of the
bomb. That is the first duty of a man
handling bombs.”

the General. “Ha!

'We all murmured assent, faintly or
otherwise, according to rank.

“Give me that bomb,” said the Gen-
eral to the bomber, waxing enthusias-
tic. The man hesitated. The General
glared, the bomb became his.

We stood motionless around him,
“You see, gentlemen,” .the General
continued, jocularly. “l take this
bomb, and I throw it on the ground—
so! It does not explode, it cannot
explode, the fuse is not lit, for ths
pin: &

Just then the bomber leapt like a
fleeting deer round the corner, but the
General was too engrossed to notice
him.

“As I say, the pin——"

A frightened face appeared mound
the bay, and a small, shaky voice
broke in:

“Please, sir, it's a five-second fuse—
an’ | 'ad took HOUT the pin!”

After all the General reached the
traverse in time and we were not shot

at dawn. But G. S. O. one has gone
to> England “Wounded and shell-
shock.”

SR D

HEN the days shorten, and
the rain never ceases; when
the sky is ever grey, the

nights chill, and the
trenches thigh deep in mud and
water; when the front is altogether
a beastly place, in fact, we have
one consolation. It comes in gallon
jars, marked simply “S. R. D.” It does
not matter how wearied the ration
party may be, or how many sacks of
coke, biscuits, or other rations may be
left by the wayside, the rum always
arrives.

Once, very long ago, one of a new
draft broke a bottle on the way up to
Coy. H. Q. (The rum, by the way,
always goes to Coy. H. Q) For a
week his life was not worth living.
The only thing that saved him from
annihilation was the odour of 8. R. D.,
which clung to him for days. The rien
would take a whiff before going on a
working party, and on any occasion
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when they felt low and depressed.

There are those who would deny
Tommy his three spoonfuls of rum in
the trenches; those who declare that
a man soaked to the skin, covered with
mud, and bitterly cold, is better with a
cayenne pepper lozenge. Let such
people take any ordinary- - night of
sentry duty on the Western front in
mid-winter, and their ideas will
change. There are not one, but num-
berless occasions, on which a tot of
rum has saved a man from sickness,
possibly from a serious illness. Many
a life-long teetotaler has conformed
to S. R. D. and taken the first drink
of his life on the battle-fields of
France, not because he wanted to,
but because he had to. Only those
who have suffered from bitter cold
and wet, only those who have been
actually “allin” know what a debt of
gratitude is owing to those wise men
who ordered a small ration of rum
for every soldier—officer, N. C. O., and
man—on the Western front in winter,

The effect of rum is wonderful,
morally as well as physically. In the
pelting rain, through acres of mud, a
working panty of fifty men plough
their weary way to the Engineers’
dump, and get shovels and picks. In
single file they trudge several kilo-
metres to the work in hand, possibly
the clearing out of a fallen-in trench,
which is mud literally to the knees.
They work in the mud, slosh, and rain,
for at least four hours. Four hours
of misery—during which any self-re-
specting Italian labourer would lose
his job rather than work—and then
they traipse back again to a damp,
musty billet, distant five or six kilo-
metres. 1 To them, that little tot of
rum is not simply alcohol. It is a
God-send. Promise it to them before
they set out, and those men will work
like Trojans. Deny it to them, and
more than half will parade sick in
the morning.

It is no use, if the rum ration is
short, to water it down. The men
know it is watered, and their remarks
are “frequent and painful, and free!”
Woe betide the officer who, through

:
l

% S
i ARA&_‘..‘»

Ny iz,
";,"///////W 7
” /él . %\:f;;\\

//_;ﬂ‘;

Z
7%

Passenger Dept., Montreal, Que., Toronto, Ont., and Winnipeg, Man.

CANADIAN NORTHERN RAILWAY

en route to the PACIFIC COAST

by the Natural Wonders of Jasper Park
and Mount Robson, Monarch of the Range

You will be amply repaid. Convenient Train Service.
For through tickets, information and our handsome Mountain Booklet ap:

\

TS

Summer Tourist Fares.'

ply to nearest C.N.R. Agent or General




26
innocence or intentionally, looks too
freely on the rum when it is brown!
His reputation is gone for ever. If
he became intoxicated on beer, cham-
pagne, or whisky, he would only be
envied by the majority of his men,
but should he drink too much rum——
that is an unpardonable offence!

As a rule, one of the hardest things
in the world to do is to awaken men
once they have gone to sleep at night.
For no matter what purpose, it will
take a company a good half-hour to
pull itself together and stand to. But
murmur softly to the orderly Sergeant
that there will be a rum issue in ten
minutes, and though it be 1 am. or
the darkest hour before dawn, when
the roll is called hardly a man will be

CANADIAN COURIER

“Few men take their rum in the same
fashion or with the same expression.’”’

fashion or with the same expression.
The new draft look at it coyly, carry

of rubicund countenance and mnoses of
a doubtful hue—grasp the cup, look to
see if the issue is a full one, raise it
swiftly, and drain it without a mo-
ment’s hesitation, smacking their
lips. You ean see the man who was
up for heing drunk the last pay-day
soming from afar for his rum. His
eyes glisten, his face shines with
hopefulness, and his whole manner is
one of supreme expectation and con-
tent.

It is strange how frequently the
company - staff, from the Sergeant-
Major down to the most recently pro-
cured batman, find it necessary to
enter the inner sanctum of H. Q. after
the rum has come. The Sergeant-
Major arrives with a large, sweet

absent! That little word of three let- the cup gingerly to their lips, smell smile, acting as guard of honour.
ters will rouse the most soporific from it, make a desperate resolution, gulp “Rum up, sir.” ‘“Thank you, Sergeant-
their stupor! it down, and cough for five minutes Major.” “I’ve detailed that working-
Few men take their rum in the same afterwards. The old hands—the men party, sir.” “Thank you, Sergeant-
Y R 1Y
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; grousing,

Major.” ‘“Is that all, sir?” “Yes,
thank you, SergeantMajor.” He
vanishes, to re-appear a minute later.
“Did you call me, sir?” *“No” . . .
long pause “On! Still there?
Er, have a drink, Sergeant-Major?”
“Well, sir, I guess I could manage 23
little drop! Thank you, sir. Good-
night, sir!”

Marching
B bave left the statue of the Vir-

gin Mary which perftds horizon-
tally over the Rue de Bapaume
far behind us and the great bivouacs,
and the shell-pitted soil of the Somme
front. Only at night can we see the
flickering glare to the southward, and .
the ceaseless drum of the guns back
yonder is like the drone of a swarm of
bees. Yesterday we reached the last
village we shall see in Picardy, and
this morning we shall march out of
the Departement de 1a 'Somme, whither
we know not.

It \is one of those wonderful mid- -
October days when the sun rises red
above a light, low mist, and land
sparkling with hoar-frost; when the
sky is azure blue, the air clean and
cold, and the roads white and hard.
A day when the “fall-in” sounds from
rolling plain to wooded slope and back
again, clear and mellow, and when
the hearts of men are glad.

“Bat+ta-lion Shun!”’

It does one good to hear the unison
of sound as the heels come together,
and a few moments later we have
moved off, marching to attention down
the little main street of Blondin-par-
inhabitants,
old, old church, and half-dozen esta-
minets. Madame, where we billeted
last night, and her strapping daughter
Marthe, are standing on the doorstep
to see ms go by. ‘“Bonjour, M’sieurs,

Au revoir, Bonne chance!”

“Left, left, left—ri—Ileft,” the pace
is short, sharp, and decisive, more like
the Rifle Brigade trot. Even the back-
sliders, the men who march as a rule
like old women trying to catch a bus,
have briskened up this morning.
Looking along the column from the
rear one can see that rhythmical
ripple which betokens the best march.
ing, and instinctively the mind flaghes
back to that early dawn three days
ago—no, four—when they came out
of the trenches, muddy,
awesomely dirty, just able to hobble

- along in fours.

Ninety-six hours and what a change!
‘““March at ease.”
The tail of the column has passed

the last little low cottage in the vile

lage, and the twenty-one kilometre
“hike” has begun. Corporal McTavish,
mindful that he was once a staff
bugler, unslings his instrument, and
begins—after a few horrid practice
notes—to - play “Bonnie Dundee,”
s:triétly according to his own recollec~
tion of that ancient tune. The scouts
and signallers are passing remarks of
an uncomplimentary nature anent the
Colonel’s second horse, which, when
not trying to prance on the Regimental
SergeamtMajor's toes, shows an evil
inclination to charge backwards
through the ranks. The bombers are
as usual; methodically,
generally, but without bitterness.
“They will not sing, they cannot play,
but they can surely fight.” 1
“A” Company band, consisting of
the aforesaid Corporal McTavishy

dead-beat,




CANADIAN COURIER 27

three mouth-organs, an accordian, a
fiute, and a picecolo, plus sundry noises,
is ‘heartily engaged with the air “I
want to go back (dim), To the farm
(pizzicato),” which changes after the
first kilometre to “Down in Arizona
where the Bad Men are.” They are
known as the “Birds,” and not only
do they whistle, but they also sing!
“B” Company is wrapped in gloom;
they march with a grim determina-
tion, a “just-you-wait-till-I-catch-you”
expression which bodes ill for some-
body. Did not a rum-jar—a full jar of
rum—vanish from the rations last
night? Isn’t the Quartermaster—and
the C. S. M.’s batman, too—endowed
with a frantic “hang-over” this morn-
ing? This world is an unfair, rotten

Th P kind of a hole anyhow. The Company
e enalty wit, one Walters, starts to sing “And
: when I die.” He is allowed to proceed

Of Corns as far. as “Just pickle my bones,” but

No need now to waste : “in alcohol” is barely out of his mouth
time soaking your feet { when groans break in upon his ditty,

so often. Nor run the coupled with loud-voiced protests to
risk of paring. -

“Have a heart.”

LUE-JAY plasters have ended For six months past “C” Company

millions of corns. This very

night thousands of people | has rejoiced in the generic title of

{ . will say goodbye to painfl corns . “ W » 3 : : :
I forever. Touchy corns are need- «j ‘Scorpions. Their strong suit is
! less, even foolish limerics, the mildest of which would
;- : Blue-jay brings instant relief. <
| iAnd in 48 hloursfthe atvﬁgage corn bring a blush to the cheek of an old-

S gone. nly a few stu Orn ones s . .

E | require a second or third treat- time camp-follower. . Within the last
;. ment.
|

& A Bricliay plaster ithitehenls twenty-four hours their O. C. has been

: . Dz wax, is applied in a jiffy. No awarded the Military Cross. His
\ A ‘ Soreness, no inconvenience.  The i

- Pain is not temporarily eased, as usually stern visage—somewhat be-

With paring. There is no danger, ; 3 3 s

as with harsh liquids. Decide to lied by a twinkling blue 6éye—is

1 is the “chum” of more pipe
jﬂ,’}éﬁ’;fash;gﬁyﬁe‘;’a"g:’ndth?giﬁ*;f . | covered with a seraphic smile. Can- smOkGTS, than any other
iay way. tering along the column comes the tObaCCO smoked
BAUER & BLACK, Limited Colonel. The artists of the limeric in Canada

! " Toronto, Canada subside. Pulling up, the C. O. about

1 Makers of Surgical Dressings, ote. . | turns and hola - out his hand. “I want EVERYBODY SMOKES
to congratulate you, Captain Bolton. “OLD CHUM”

i § . ® | welt deserved. Well deserved.
! ue =Jay | Honour to the regiment . . . yes,
! yes . . . excellent, excellent

StOps Pain——Ends Corns : ahem . . . thank you, thank you. .
Sold at all Druggists

il Also Blue-jay Bunion Plasters . . .!” 'With one accord the old scor-
| “ pions, led by the Company Sergeant-
] ‘

Major, break into the refrain “See him

smi-ling, see him smi-ling, see him “S‘peCial Tread” b ‘Tl'aC'tiOn Tl.ead”'

smi-ling just now.” And Bolton cer-
tainly does smile.

By this time we have marched for

. an hour; and the signal comes to halt, S . B S
Remember that airis | and fall out on thebr‘ight of the road. eerce egets upremacy
L e

the backbone of your i ;
tire, and that a limp The men smoke, and the officers gather
backbone cannot with- G 3 .
smnaaheugy%(urdvgn. together in little groups. It is won-
Stiffen thi Kk : e
Of;:)u‘i'ntirte 31&1%&2"3 derful what ten minutes’ rest will 4o
needs stiffening. s s s <
: ; is worldl
The SCHRADER : when a man is carrying all his woridly

Universal Tire goods on his back.
ressure Gauge

willtellyou when that is A few minutes after starting out
Price $1.26 at your = £
dealer or agaln we see ahead of us a little group

A, Schrader’s Son, Iac. ; i 1 in .4
20222 Hayter St.. Toron s of horses, and a I:ed ‘hat or twain, aund
London Chicago red tabs. The Divisional Commander

New York
Higheste :mjfz at the and the Brigadier. The Battalion takes
Eanana Haogle a deep breath, slopes arms, pulls itself
Eaposition
together generally, dresses by the
right, and looks proud and haughty.
There is a succession of “Eyes Rights”
down the column, as each unit passes
the reviewing base, and then we all
sigh again. That's over for to-day!
; i march, through many quaint
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The times demand alertness—
energy—efficiency.

The call for extra effort has
been heard and answered by
men, women and even chil-
dren.

Do ‘“your bit”’—but keep fit.
If you work harder play
harder too.

Have a motor car.

It will enable the whole family
to do more each day with
less fatigue.

With it you can speed up your
work—gain time for play—
and reach your playground
quickly—without fatigue.

Have efficient equipment for

Five passenger capacity

112-inch wheelbase

Model Elybty-Ft've Four

.

/f'o'. 6. Porint ?beipment

Do your bit—but keep fit—

The car of the hour

efficient living—get an Over-
‘land Model Eighty-five Four.

This is the famous 35 horse-
power Overland.

Among cars of such comfort-
able size it has been the lead-
ing favorite for years.

And it is the car of the hour.

With a brand new body design,
it is far more beautiful this
season than ever before, and
with its new ecantilever rear
springs is far easier riding.

And we have made it a bigger,
roomier car.

No one now has money to
waste.

With tremendous resources, un-

35 horsepower motor

equalled facilities and larger
output than any other pro-
ducer of an economical four-
cylinder car of such com-
fortable size—

We effect greater economies
and therefore give more for
the money in this car than
can be had in any other
similar car.

No one now has c.nergy to
waste.

This Overland is small enough
to be economical to operate,
yet it is big enough not to
cramp you, and so easy rid-
ing that it will not tire you.

It represents the maximum of
economy possible without

Cantilever rear springs

Willys-Overland, Limited

Willys-Knight and Overland Motor Cars and Light Commercial Wagons
Head Office and Works, West Toronto, Ont.
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sacrifice of comfort—true
economy—true efficiency.

In this 35 horsepower Overland
there is not one hint of ex-
periment—not one hint of ex-
travagance—not one hint of
false economy.

1t is the ear of the hour.

Run over the specifications of
this car—compare it with
others and you will find more
car in size, in comfort, in
power, in convenience, in
beauty, than $1250 will buy
in any other ear.

Go to the Overland dealer and
get your Model Eighty-Five
Four to-day—the car of the
hour—efficient equipment for
efficient living.

Auto-Lite Starting and Lighting

Wil




