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T takes the average child some time
learn that the stars don’t just
- TN around loose in the sky at
Dight; and it takes many
OWn-u.p years of theatre-
118 to comprehend the mar-
US system on which the
v:anes of the histrionic
ISe—the theatrical stars
2 €Y are called—come and
‘msn their orbits. Just as an
’ een stage-manager gives
;11‘11 his cue to enter or
ai'm:;ma certain part of the
" B elf't, so the Play
€IS’ Trusts—there are
Of them —say when Mont- - -
MWShaH see John Drew in
;i\ WOTNing coat, or when
‘lipeg is t3 hear Mr.
% n::S Thomas’s latest masterpiece—Augustus
ik Writes nothing but masterpieces—or when
'B’lca? is to be shocked by such-and-such a tipsy
¢ S ctomedy. The stage management of our
ty firmament may be a degree more mysterious
aw hat of our theatres, but only a degree. Messrs.
£ and Erlanger, and Messrs. Shubert, the two
that dominate the American-Canadian stage,
‘e: most people, even to some of its own em-
S, mere names, but eminently powerful ones.
§ 01; stage is as great an educational factor as
e by time priests used to think it was_—-and no
: S ever been able to deny it—then one of the
important equcational influences in Canada is
Tolled by these two theatrical trusts in New
h_.As a matter of fact, there is no “if” about it.
hmen wonder at the close Tesemblance be-
“I the American and Canadian sense of humour.
“%Dtﬂnd the slang of New York echoed in Victoria—
 toryg .’.T“f course, among the Englishmen of Vie-
What 5 he{ note how closely the Canadian view of
~ View . 800d show” approximates the American
on] '0ugh as a matter of fact these resemblances
Y superficial and there are countless points—
. dmg in number—in which Americans and Cana-
efty iffer, the fact is that our theatres, supplied
its With American productions, reflect American
& cﬂnd manners into the minds of Canadians.
. ~3adian writers appear to approximate their
£ °lt°t the American public because Americans
. the commercial theatre on this continent.
erea Tvey O’Higgins’ “Mr. Lazarus” is in an
5 0 setting and seeks success in New York
v eVer it comes to play-houses in O’Higgins’
Ofane 30 When next you observe a group of
& otel porters heaving titanic trunks with
AN labels into the baggage-lift of that hostelry
he:%d theatricals stay when in your city—
you see a crew of lorry-drivers inveigling
8al piece of American-made scenery down the
th:: Which leads to a stage entrance—consider
You have just had the privilege of glimpsing
€ functions of the American trusts. You
TeSent the American labels and American scene
biri - But the next time you hear that a Cana-
—~like Margaret Anglin—has been elevated
_fhacle of glory with bill-posters about her.
m&dz Canadian has written a successful play
tor the a fortune out of it—an example of this
,@mm{;.n"ment, missing—remember that without

n trusts these things would not have been
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When you observe a group of hotel porters heaving titanic trunks with American labels——

so easy. For the United States provides an audience
over ten times as big as Canada, and therefore ten
times as able to patronize a production.

HEN an old-time brother in a musty monastary
wrote a morality play on a greasy parchment
he probably took the thing in great trepidation, to
the Abbot and with blushes asked the holy zentle-
man to read it over with a view to putting it on,
on the “green” of the village that snuggled for
spiritual warmth, let us say, against the outer walis
of the monastery. So the Abbot looked it over and
tapped his foot, humming the while, and clearing
his throat. It has ever been the privilege of stupid
people to censor works they could never produce
themselves, but let us assume that the Abbot, be-
sides being stupid, was afraid some other Abbot
might get the parchment and steal whatever glory
the play might yield, if he, the first Abbot, turned it
down. So he abused the Monk and said the tech-
nique was rotten, but he’d see about putting it on—
himself in the leading role. But nowadays when you
have written a play and inflicted it on your friends
you go finally to New York to some producer to whom
you have a letter- of introduction. The letter may
be worth something or it may not. Then, the play
may be or may not be worthy. Perhaps, if you
haven’t a leter of introduction you break your heart
and your purse trying to get appointments with -
producers, or better still, you go to some play-reader
of established reputation who reads your effort and
—let us say—recommends it to a producer. Enter
now the Trusts.

Many years ago plays were produced by various
individuals with money and nerve. They got to-
gether scenery and actors to fit the manuscript.
They played as long as they could in their home
city, New York or Boston or Philadelphia, and if
the play was popular they led it out later into the
wilderness of small cities and towns. They took
more or less chances about getting halls or “opera
houses” or real theatres to play in. They sent
advance agents and they moved heavily and expen-
sively from place to place. If other producers had
already pre-empted the right to use certain favour-
able theatres, its rival production might be held up
for many weeks before it could arrange its schedule.
Sometimes these plays did well, but at other times
they failed miserably for want of good business man-
agement. Bach company dealt as an individual with
railroads and with the growing “menace” of unionism
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THE PLAY-PEDDLERS' TRUSTS

Why Canada Gets Most of the Best Productions of the Commercial Stage
£ o oke

among stage mechanics. It stands to
reason, producers did not always come
off best in encounters over freight rates
or wages of employees. Ac
tors and actresses suffered
under this system by the risk
of financial collapse on the
part of the producer. Theatre
owners in the smaller cities
were also at a loss since they
could never be certain of be-
ing able to secure regular
attractions at their houses.

About twenty years ago
Messrs. Klaw and Erlanger,
chiefly known as producers
of elaborate musical comedy,
organized the theatrical trust.
The basis of their control of
the situation was a series of
contracts with theatre-owners all over the continent.
They made agreements with these owners to supply
them with, say, forty weeks of attractions in a year,
with such-and-such a division of the net receipts.
They now proceeded to get together attractions to
fill these contracts. They made, as it were, a pro-
gramme of musical comedies, tragedy, serio-comedy
with “stars” of varying magnitudes in each com-
pany. They sent these companies out on tour, keep-
ing them all spinning like balls tossed in the air by
an agile juggler. For a number of years they had
practically no opposition, but about eight years
after the founding of the trust the criticisms that
had been brought up against it, found satisfaction,
for the time being at least, in the advent of the
Shubert. Cities in which the K. and E. trust had
only one theatre were now.able to support two and
the Shuberts obtained control of the new one. Or
theatre-owners seeking better terms or novelty,
joined the Shuberts when their K. and E. contracts
were up. Competition began to be a thing of real
importance in the theatrical profession. Betteg plays
and better players followed. To-day the two “trusts”
run, as it were, neck-and-neck. The Shubert group
includes such famous producers as Morosco, Shubert,
Tyler, Brady and Winthrop Ames. The Klaw and
Erlanger group includes Cohan and Harris, Belasco,
the Frohman successors, and others. Between them
they control mot only all the first-class American
theatres, but all the first-class Canadian theatres
as well.

E-R X5

E significance of Canada’s lack of an® evenly-

distributed population between coast and coast
is nowhere better demonstrated than in the arrange-
ment of the theatrical circuits of the trusts. They
prove, as perhaps nothing else shows so clearly, the
north-and-south connections of our widely separated
Canadian centres. The chief theatrical circuit en-
tering Canada comes through New York State to
Toronto, and possibly other Canadian cities, passing
then west through Ohio to Chicago. Sometimes
Montreal and Ottawa are let into this ecircuit, but
more usually these two eities are supplied from New
York via New England cities. Winnipeg and the
prairies are connected with a circuit running out

from Chicago via Milwaukee, St. Paul and Duluth.

Vancouver and Victoria are on a circuit starting at
San Francisco and including Seattle, Portland and
Tacoma. Our far eastern cities are not very for-
tunate in the supply of productions. Their natural
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alliance is with New England and New York. A
play on one of these circuits may be a long time
reaching the far end of another circuit, but, if it
is a good play and not too costly to move, it eventually
gets there, however garbled the original company
may be.

That an all-Canadian circuit is possible was being
proved and proved to the great satisfaction of Cana-
dians, when the war broke out.

IN 1912 Louis Waller, the English romantic actor,

tried the experiment of an all-Canadian tour. He
had just had a somewhat unpleasant experience with
an unsuccessful vehicle in New York. New York
had rejected his offering and lost him money to boot.
'So Waller used a little costume play, “A Marriage of
Convenience,” with Madge Titheridge as leading
lady, and, starting at Montreal, toured all the way
to the Coast. He made a great financial success of
the venture. In the following year, 1913, the incom-
parable Martin Harvey brought out his “The Only
Way” for a trans-Canadian tour. He brought with
him an all-English company and played in every im-
portant Canadian centre. He, too, made a financial
success and, more than that, added to his fame as
an actor by his prowess as a speaker at various Cana-
dian gatherings held in his honour at his various
stopping places. As a Britisher, Canadians had a
special interest in him. His all-red-route tour might
almost have been regarded as stimulating “Imperial
spirit,” as the Conservatives call it. In the fall of
1913, Margaret Anglin, the Canadian actress, started
at Vancouver with a Shakespearean company and
repertoire and came through to Toronto, Montreal
and Boston. Again the box office receipts more than
paid expenses. In February, 1914, the all-Canadian
tour received still greater impetus by the arrival
of the lamented Lawrence Irving, son of the famous
Irving, playing in repertoire with his wife, Mabel
Hackney. Canadians who saw Lawrence Irving’s
“Typhoon” or who heard him speak, as he did in
various cities, were delighted with him and his com-
pany. The tour was very profitable. Unhappily,
Irving was lost in the wreck of the Empress of
Ireland on his way back to England from Quebec.
Shortly afterward war broke out. Trans‘Canadian
tours are at present not possible.

These pre-war experiments show, however, what
can be done. Not all “shows” would be successful,
nor all actors, in such a tour. De Wolf Hopper’s
VancouveriMontreal tour, in Gilbert and Sullivan
operas, was a success, but musical comedy of less
menit—the kind of stuff that comes over from New
York at regular intervals—might mot be able to
stand up to the test. What makes the all-Canadian

tour so risky is the long jump from Ontario to Mani-
toba, from Winnipeg to Calgary, and from Calgary
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to the Coast. Productions must be failure-proof to
risk paying transportation on those long non-iraffic-
bearing hauls. It should be said in this connection
that “although the American theatrical trusts may
have been put to some slight inconvenience by these
alli-Canadian tours, they apparently did everything
they could to facilitate them. The bookings had, of

Shaw’s, Tagore’s, and other writers’ shorter works: |
These short works are seldom undertaken by the
commercial theatres and it is only a short step from
producing such plays as these, to putting on the =
efforts of local Canadian writers. There are thoffe
who say that as the amateur movement grows 1.n
Canada we may see a sort of “Little Theatre” circu!

course, to be made through them.

Can we ever have a Canadian national
drama? This is the question the dis-
criminating and discerning play-goer
loves to dally with. Some are optimistic
and others cock-sure that the thing is
impossible for many generations to
come. So far as the commercial stage
is concerned there are no doubt many
difficulties to overcome. The success
of the trans-Canada tours cannot be
taken as a sign that the nmational drama
is nearly possible in Canada, because,
of course, the successful companies
came originally from England. What
we may argue from this is that we may
in time have not only the bookings of
the American trusts, but British produc-
tions also. This is an advantage.

IGNS of a deeper interest in dramatic
productions, and in a class of play
really superior to the average commer-
cial drama, are to be seen in what is
called the ‘“Little Theatre Movement.”
Toronto, Ottawa, London and Montreal
have perhaps given more sustained
attention to these amateur, or semi-
amateur, productions than other Cana-
dian centres, but wherever there is a
lively amateur organization there may
the roots of the little theatre movement
be said to be taking root. Small groups
of earnest, hard-working amateurs can
give and have given in the cities just
mentioned, delightful and inexpensive
presentations of some of Maeterlinck’s,

spring up—pure speculation at present, however.

These are some of
the ‘‘stars” whose
goings and comings
the trusts fix.
Though Madame Ed-
vina, the Canadian,
is a grand opera
singer and not an
actress, even her
appearances have
had to have “Trust”
approval. In order
to obtain a booking
in a first class the-
atre In Canada the
grand opera pro-
ducers, like any
other producers, have
to consult either the
Shuberts or “K. and
E.”” In Toronto the
#*K. and E.” house,
the Princess, was
burned not long ago.
It is now being re-
built to keep up the
traditions of the 2-
trust system.

Faversham, the
inimitable, full
of life and
brilliant ability,
is well known to
Canadian audi-
ences. As “The
llF'awnU and
“The Hawk’’
he has delight-
ded thousands

Mrs. Fiske, many years. ago, foug:‘:
the K. & E. Trust by playing even

uses

second and third class show ho i
Sst.

provided they were free of the Tr
Some ' of her best performances hav
been given in the tawdriest 10-20-30°
cent theatres, and she brought the
snobs of every town to see her

that and. forced the “Trust” to admit
that she was not only an actress PY
a good business woman. :

Maude Adams . (as
Leonora in Barrle’s
play) has a great
following in the
cities north of the
American boundary.
. Perhaps it is be-
cause she plays
Barrie so charming-
ly. .or. because peo-
ple in this country

are particularly
appreciative s ¢
whimsical drama,

“peter Pan’” is part
of every child’s edu-
cation and there has
never been a better
Peter Pan than Miss
Adamsa.
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ichardson Quits No-Man's Land

The Vigorous Publisher of the Winnipeg Tribune Has Fought Under Fire From Both Parties

HEN the city of Winnipeg was no bigger
than a two-paper town, the “Tribune” was
its third paper. The struggles and sacri-
Y fices involved in the building-up of a news-
“Dpreciproperty from this foundation, can be fully
ht yeated only by the newspaper fraternity. In the
bt V;r 'O'f the eighties, when the “Tribune” was
Shé]l, - l_nnlpeggers were sharply divided into hard-
Upon “t? and dyed-in-the-wool Tories, and looked
ha‘?artl‘san editorials as the-staff of life, preferring

o Sa'lt.e even their daily diet of news served up with
Ting i??d'pepper partisan flavour. With this in
\soll,le't‘ls not a "matter of surprise that the “Tribune”
Teithey I’E‘Ile\s ‘G‘rxt., sometimes Tory, and more often
. Ory nor Grit—did not meet with immediate
tOA;lvderto Mmake matters worse, the new paper had
fra-nchicome a ne\fvs monopoly. 'The press service
angs Ses at t'he time were practically in one man’s
Wou]d:banq this one man had no terms to oifer the
Daper he Intruder. News for the columns of the
tollg 'anild to be brought in by special wire with high
the i col%ectmg costs that voraciously ate into
gy o OIPLS Of the initial issues. If R. L. Rich-
of the’ he man behind,” had not been in possession
lite ol b;outh that believes-in Destiny and looks upon
ave po DProlonged hurdle race, the “Tribune” would
hag man?n still-born. As it turned out, the paper
of nOUriyha nlarr.ow escape from death through lack
c°f'0neri: ‘.ment in its infant years. However, a
a“topsy‘ Jury Wwas not called upon to perform an
Bartiga, Over the body' of the “Tribune.” Lack of
Seem, tpa‘tl‘onage, and news-gathering difficulties
This new-o Strengthen rather than vstqnt its growth.
exDeriens monopoly was finally overcome; and the
as ‘gat»hce galv{led in the early days in which news
¢ flered in outof-the-way corners and through
the w2 the ordinary channels, served to brighten
Ty, Ubune’s” pages and supplement the usual
Dregg ‘Dr‘en in after years it had acquired associated

b Ivileges.

largely I;ﬂ‘tely’ a rush of immigration to the country,
anq tamﬂr-om the United States, consisting of men
!‘fﬂed b 1es who had mot been classified and p:geon-
"’Pribuny -tl,fe party organizers, greatly facilitated the
N“W'S-e‘dgi 8% Success as a mnews purveyor.
tors and reporters were brought

. arfd th.i'ted States, men who added
Whicy A ginger” and the condiments with
in theiy mer_icans have become accustomed
k i daily mewspaper meal, men who
hoy 5t What the newcomers wanted and
The aey breferred to have it served up.
Oldey -iln'per.began to bristle, and even the
tiegy . 'abitants who frowned upon its poli-

fr

newdﬁi:“e& bought it because of its

« € i

Ty 1:‘:6},5 nothing quite like the Winnipeg

I Moyl In Canadian newspaperdom. It

Cltieg ed after the pattern of papers in the large
ogt ‘glar.h;e_North-Western States, and is Canada’s
?nk\exp m’% example of sensational journalism: red
hy o ®Nsive in these days of dear chemicals—and

ou’
atten'tior?ile-column headings, are freely used to call
Qhﬂne“, fh'o the great events of the day; and, if, per-
Stapg y €T are mo great events, the red ink and

le
mattens dings are used for the baseball scores or

:‘Dart of .er unimportance. 'They have become
Jagn - € ordinary makeup of the paper. “Ex-
Tl‘ibun ., SSued upon the slightest pretext. The

‘hmetimeS T“S‘t be first with the news and if, as
Ine Mistay appens, it is ahead of the news, then
§ shg . 18 corrected by issuing an extra “extra.”
'gﬁl"‘ans’; 1 the devious arts known to sensational

i, are practised by the Winnipeg “Tribune.”
QI‘IOH oféng editor is a staid Scotchman, but it is

Weow oo ITOM the Winnipeg “Tribune” to the
€rald.” 1t is only fair to add that it

T0ad from Manitoba to Scotland.

A :
to t;{;evgin‘nipeg is a three-paper town, according
gy the ,‘Tlico‘énized measuring-gauge of publishers,
ter o fa ‘b.une" is mot its third paper; as a

€ oneg act’ it is a serious contender for first place.
U8ing igltag‘onizinﬂg editorial policy has, through
tio €S, become a strong factor in making
f%u Gritg D. Men may no longer be safely classi-
QOatIHree, aand Tories by way of reference to the
Qay: & quiclri? have learned to turn their political
in e Y as the “Tribune” ever did. Nowa-

€rn Canada political coats are made

By WILLTAM H. MOORE

with reversible sides, as even the most casual student
of public affairs in the Prairie Provinces must know.

Compulsory education in national schools, the Eng-
lish language, taxation of railway lands, prohibition
of the liquor traffic, public ownership of public
wtilities, civil service reform, and a customs tariff
low enough to rank as free trade,-are some of the
planks in the “Tribune’s” platforms. Omne of the first
parts which it played in public life was in connec-
tion with the Disallowance Question, ending in the
breaking of the Canadian Pacific monopoly in Western
Canada. The “Tribune’” advocated sending Canadian
troops to the Boer
war and supported
a naval grant to the
motherland even
before it was pro-
posed by the Bor-
den Government,
and approves of
vigorous Canadian
participation in the
Great Eurcpean
War. Born “a
trust - busting”
the “Tribune”
hit the anti-
corpor ation
trail as natur-

Richardson’s is the most interesting figure in the group.

ally as a duck takes to water and followed it with
more vigour than discrimination.

There is a strange fascination for some men in
a struggling newspaper enterprise. R. L. Richard-
son did not have to bear the burden of the early -days
alone. .D. L. McIntyre, who went to school with
Richardson at Balderson’s Corners, “somewhere in
Ontario,” had been West, acquired means, and placed
a part of them at the service of his old schoolmate’s
journalistic venture. A. B. Bethune, who has .a
penchant for writing, took part in the new enterprise
and was unsparing in his Iabours to spread the “Tri-
bune’” doctrines. 'The triumvirate was assisted by
J. J. Moncrieff, a Scotchman of rugged integrity with
a inordinate appetite and capacity for work. This
group of four men believed in themselves and their
mission, and were rather proud of being regarded by
the community as Ishmaelites.

It is impossible for one who was not within the
inner circle, to weigh the separate services rendered
by the members of this group in the making of the
“Tribune.” But certain it is that Moncrieff, who was
on hand when the paper first came off the press,
nearly 30 years ago to-day its managing editor, has
contributed substantially to its success. It is he, [
suspect, who has done the organizing, answered com-
plaints, looked after the innumerable details, and
generally oiled and regulated the works.

I have referred to R. L. Richardson as “the man
behind”’; it would probably have been more accurate
to have called him the “man in front.” Newspapers
in Canada are invariably mixed up in politics. And

of parties.

the “Tribune” is no exception to the rule. Although
not partisan in the general sense of the word, the
“Tribune” is by no means politically colourless. As
a matter of fact, it is essentially political, aggres-
sively and militantly political. The only difference
between it and the ordinary paper, lies in the fact
that, instead of drawing inspiration from one of the
two great parties, the “Tribune” has followed a
course mapped out for the conduct of public affairs
by R. L. Richardson. And, looking from the outside
in through ‘“Tribune” windows, Richardson is the
most interesting figure in the group and his the
dominant personality of the paper.

OR mnearly three decades Richardson has pre-
sented a problem of varying importance *o the
politicians who would gain support in Western Can-
ada—an elusive, undecipherable problem. Politics
is sometimes described as a game, sometimes as
warfare, and often as other things not pleasant to
the ear. If politics be a game or warfare, then
Richardson neither plays nor fights like most men.
Perforce, Richardson, being out of the ordinary, is
an interesting man.

Between the trenches of the Liberal and Conserva-
tive parties, there used to lie a vast “No-
Man’s-Land,” possession of which was
coveted by neither party, and it was from
there Richardson of the ‘“Tribune” did his
fighting. He was at his best when, with a
grenade in each hand, he deftly hurled them
impartially to the left and the right. As
might be expected, this sort of thing often
brought about reprisals, and explosives were
diverted from the Big Party trenches to
“No-Man’s-Land.” When they came thick
and fast, R. L. Richardson abandoned his
ground and volunteered for service in the
opposing trench.

Once upon a time, quite a few years ago,
after having signed up for service with the
Liberals and received command, he exploded
with malicious intent a bomb within the
Liberal front line trenches and, it is said,
was court-martialed out of the party. The
commanding officer of the Western battalion
to which Richardson belonged was Clifford
Sifton. The Honourable Clifford was right-
eously indignant at the conduct of his sub-
altern, and for years afterwards trained the
party machine guns upon Richardson, who
had retired to “No+Man’s-Land.” But in
1911 another bomb was exploded. in the
Liberal front-line trenches, and coming on
the eve of a bayonet charge by the enemy,
produced disastrous results. Sir _ Clifford
and R. L. Richardson may be good f{riends
mow, for all I know. " Their ways of leaving
the Liberal party bear a  resemblance.
There was, however, this difference: the Richardson
bomb was not as effective as that of his successor, !
and he shared the fate of unsuccessful rebels, while
his more successful imitator was glorified as King
Maker. Such are the fortunes of war! “To this day,
men remember the Richardson episode and say “he
is not dependable.” )

ND this statement is unfair. Any party leader
can stake his life upon the*loyalty of R. L.
Richardson, so long as the party is kept true to the
faith which is within Richardson, and not a minute
longer. It is true that he has wandered from ‘“No-
Man’s-Land” to the Liberals and from the ‘Liberals
to the Conservatives, and back into ‘“No-Man’s-Land,”
in a manner that has somewhat bewildered and
shocked the orthodox politicians; but in these
vagaries, I believe, his motives always have been
honest.

Not long ago there was mimic warfare between
some children that I know, and one youthful com-
mander reprimanded her eight-year-old brother for
deserting regularly when rations were being served
in the opposite camp, and returning only within the
home lines in time for rations. But not so with R. L.
Richardson. Even his bitterest opponents will admit
that greed for nations ‘was never behind his change
He has manifested, over and over again,
a contempt for the good things which the party In
power traditionally provides for politicians and
newspaper men.

R. L. Richardson was never at his best in either
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of the party camps. His most ‘brilliant campaigns
were conducted from “No-Man’s-Liand.” But the
times have changed, and fighting from “No-Man’s-
Land” is not as attractive as it used to be. For one
thing, there isn’t so much of it. The two great parties
have sapped “No-Man’s-Land” with trenches in dif-
ferent directions and now regard a large part of it
as their legitimate property. Amd then there has
grown up a huge army of grain-growers, who have
built their dug-outs in the old “No-Man’s-Land,” and
set up the “Grain-Grower’s Guide” as their standard.

When the Western Grain Growers’ Movement be-
‘zan, the wise men glibly sketched for it a course of
rise and fall. When it had grown into prominence
and threatened to absonb the agrarian life of the
three Provinces, the wise men were undismayed, and
pointed to movements of equal importance in the
United States, which had come and gone, but even
the wisest of the wise men are now convinced that
the Association of Grain Growers, unlike its prede-
cessors, is not a mere ephemeral organism.

Several causes have contributed to the permanency
of the movement, but none more than that its seeds
fell upon prairie soil fallowed by Richardson and the
“Tnibune.” Years before the Grain Growers’ Assocla-
tion had presidents and secretaries, the “Tribune”
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was engaged in the daily work of preparing the public
mind for the acceptance of co-operative marketing,
and the hustings rang with the eloquence of R. L.
Richardson on behalf of mine out of tem planks In
the Grain Growers’ platform. The paper and the
man carried the ideas through the perilous stages
which men call visionary, and when a concerted
attempt was made to put these ideas into practice,
the general public were prepared to believe them
practicable.

By priority of possession, R. L. Richardson is en-
titled to leadership of tife grain growers’ movement,
but his leadership is not acknowledged by the Asso-
ciation, and this brings us to a consideration of other
features in the makeup of the mam behind the
“Tribune.”

Several times a candidate, Richardson, if memory
serves me right, has been only once a member of
parliament. He has been a leader in ideals rather
than a leader of men. The prophets of old were
apparently little given to organization, and Richard-
son has been all his life essemtially a prophet, not a
priest. Whether he lacks organizing ability or shuns
the work of the committee-room from choice, is an
open question. ‘It is true he has that indefinable
thing called perscmality, without which successful

leadership is impossible, but it may be satel
cs and

assumed he is lacking in a knowledge of tacti
party discipline. He who has invariably confin®
himself to the frontal attack is not usually 8 B¢
tician, and he who has himself spurned disciphin®
will naturally find it difficult to subject others t01
yoke. It may be that the day is coming when {hesé
things are mo longer mecessary ih our political life.
R. L. Richardson is older by nearly thirty years
than when he took command of the “Tribune,” and
while he still possesses most of the vigour and zesh
of the old days he no longer fights simply for the
love of battle, Maturity has sobered the judgmest

and brought a better perspective of life. IB ‘“’z ;
early days reliance was placed almost solely “I'f:ir

intuition for conclusions and upon rhetoric for t
presentation to the public. Nowadays the valu® g
a careful analysis of the case in hand is appreciﬂ/t i
Idealism has been tempered with humams,m'
Richardson, in short, has reached the second perid
of his active public career, the days of his b
capacity for the people’s service. It may be th?
wealth and political leadership will come his wa¥:
Be that as it may, he will never be happier than whet
he planned his campaigns and fought his lone pattles
over the wide ranges of “No-Man’s-Land.”

The Mystery of Marjorie Sansom

A Piguant Sltory of fLthe

SAT behind the battered desk in the little office
of the “Rockport Advertiser,” and held forth to
Lucien Emery on the adamantine hardness of a
country editor’s life.

“It does look tough the way you ‘dope’ it out,” ad-
mitted Lucien; “but why can’t we think of some way
to make a lot of money quick.”

“Better men than us have racked their brainworks
to pieces over the same problem,” I laughed. “Still
here’s a forlorn hope, if you want to take a chance,”
I assured him as I picked up the last issue of the
“Daily Banner.”

“What is it—C. P. R. on a ten point margin?”
queried Lucien, carelessly.

“Phe town of Blashfield is in a ferment of excite-
ment over the mysterious disappearance of Miss Mar-
jorie Sansom, the only daughter of George R. San-
som, the wealthy proprietor of the Blashfield Cotton
Mill, I read. “The young lady left home last week
to visit a friend at Stanford, and has never been
seen. or heard of since. The distracted father is
leaving no stone unturned to solve the baffling mys-
tery, and has offered a reward of $5,000 for any
information throwing the slightest light upon the
matter.” ”

“I haven’t the honour of the young lady’s acquaint-
ance, and it is rather a long chance,” demurred
Lucien; “but if I hadn’t made up my mind to enlist

~we’d play the amateur detective for a time and split
the reward.”

It was just what I had been expecting, and I threw
“the “Banner” into the little Franklin stove.

“So you’ve really decided to go?” I asked, glancing
down at my “game” ankle with a feeling of helpless
and unreasoning animosity.

“Yes. I've drilled ever since I was fifteen, and I
can’t stay home and look an Arab peddler in the face.
And sa};, old man, if anything happens, you know——"

K‘Yes. ’

“I’d kind of like for you to keep an eye on my little
brother Jack, and do what you can for him. Mother
died when he was only a kid, and ’m the only one he
has to look to. He’s bright, that boy is, and he’ll
amount to something if he has a chance.”

“Depend on me to the limit of my slight resources,”
I assured him, with an uncomfortable obstruction in
the general neighbourhood of the larynx. <

“Then I’ll rest easy,” declared Lucien, as he swung
out the door, and I imagine he was no more anxious
than I to test his voice with any further conversa-
tional demands.

T was certainly a busy time for the sleepy little
town of Rockport; during the next three days.
Colonel Masterson’s battalion—the 67th Lecarnot
. Light Infantry—was hustled together, and almost
" pefore the good citizens were aware of what was
" going on, the “Valcartier Special” was pulling out
" 'with the customary musical and flag waving cere-
monies. The men, clothed in the old-fashioned red
tunics that had done duty at a dozen training camps,
jammed the step and filled the windows, and un-
mistakeable signs of emotion were exhibited by
various parties who had been entirely unaffected by

War,
By MARVIN LESLIE HAYWARD

“Gipsy” Symon’s series of revival services during the
preceding winter.

I myself stood on the crowded platform, and be-
tween the August sun in my eyes, and some very
rapid and ineffectual winking, the moving cars took
on various remarkable and fantastic shapes.

“Be sure to write to me,” I called, as I caught
sight of Lucien on the rear steps of the car assigned
to “D” Company, and felt the necessity of saying
something that would sqund as if we expected to
meet again in the course of a few months.

“Sure. You're continually scribbling stories,” he
replied, in the same commendable spirit, “and my
letters might furnish some ‘local colour,” I think you
call it.”

I watched the train until it went around Bradbury’s
bend, and then wandered back to the despised “Ad-
vertiser” building with Lucien’s parting words ring-
ing in my ears.

Poor Lucien was very forgetful, or else the postal
arrangements are very unsatisfactory in that in-
definite locality designated by the overworked phrase,
“Somewhere in France”; for the first and only letter
I ever received from him was nearly a year after
the troops sailed from Canada, and it bore the official
stamp of the German prison camp at Buffelburg.

It was a typical Emery letter, however—all the
familiar mannerisms and the sudden plunge into the
heart of his subject without any of the commonplace
openings. It is one of my most treasured posses-
sions; but I never used it as the basis of a story,
for the “story” was in the letter itself, and the
“local colour” was too vivid to tamper with.

Although frequently urged to do so, I never felt
it my duty to give it to the public until the shallow
pated editor of the “Stanley Press” published a
lengthy and mushy editorial last week to the broad,

general effect that we should forget the animosities.

of the late war and reinstate our former enemies at
the council board of civilization; and that many of
the stories of Hun atrocities were grossly overdrawn
by some correspondents anxious to turn out striking
and readable copy.

I am, therefore, giving Lucien’s letter just as he
wrote it, and will abide by the decision of my in-
telligent readers, excluding, of course, the editor of
the “Stanley Press.”

“The descent into the Pit was rapid and came with
sharp dramatic suddenness,” Lucien wrote. ‘“The
ascent therefrom was slow and laborious, and the
way led through the gates of poignant pain. How
long we remained in the Kingdom of Darkness I know
not: but it seemed ages after we dropped into the
black minatory Pit that yawned so suddenly at the

bottom of our trench, before my errant soul came

back to the inert clod of clay that had once housed
my sentient being. Then one morning the Shadow
fled; the Pit gave up its dead, and I opened my eyes
in @ German prison hospital with the long, precise
rows of white cots, and the quiet, efficient nurses
with the red cross on their plump Sleeves. ~ .
“For an instant the whole world seemed to be

and Canadians

“would take us to Valcartier. The officers were &

Fighting in It

revolving with amazing velocity; the !
images of the Pit still danced before my eyes sl
as if from a great distance, came the sounds of ﬂerﬁf',‘g
primeval conflict that had hammered at my
during my last conscious moments. Gradually
indistinctly I realized who and where I was, and 82
a few preliminary tentative efforts I turned my ey it
slightly to the left. Then for a brief momeLt
seemed that I was slipping back into the St¥&*€
darkness from which I had just emerged. i
“What I saw was enough to turn even & Mo =
balanced mind; for the Captain lay on the adjoinjn ;
cot, bandaged and broken and an ashen pallor m"”",
his round, boyish face. Then, With an overpoweril
rush, it all came back to me, and I think I must hat
hovered about the yawning mouth of the Pit a8%°
my mind a partial blank, and my vagrant thougﬁa 3
travelling far afield, ‘along the road of memoTy t e
leads to yesterday.’ s
pioli
ces
till

dis torted

¢¢ \ Y mental brigade staff worked after a fas
slowly and haltingly, out of the Suc
gion of hazy pictures that flashed before mYy 2
distorted vision, one stood out vivid and distinct: b
was August again and the magic of midsummer fill i
the air. The metallic carol of the bobolink and £1
clear call of the cedar bird rang out sharply from tm
trees along Brewer’s intervale, and the mellow ?
of the gang saws at Crawford’s mill floated 407
the peaceful valley. I was strolling through tr
green fields on the western bank of the old ﬂvi;
towards our trysting place, the rustic seat und "
the ‘Indian elm.’ On the opposite side the little t-o*’;y
of Rockport lay as quiet as Solomon’s temple the d
before it was dedicated, and the river itself g
like a great silver mirror dropped between the
dant hills. The far horizon was an opalés
shimmer, and an amber haze rested like an unspo s
benediction on hill and hollow, forest and field: ll."

“Elsie was already there, under the shadow of B
old elm, and the mellow sunlight filtering thro"®
the palpitant leaves, lit up her bronze hair thi
halo of golden light. She spoke, and her Vomg
chimed through the mist that seemed to be settl
down again and obscuring. the brilliant scene. peh

“‘Oh!’ she exclaimed, an uncontrollable little 4 =
in her voice, sn’t the war dreadful? But you'Te”
going, are you, boy?’

“The golden fancy faded like the trick moY
pictures they used to show ‘years ago at tBe
‘Lyric Hall.” There was an interregnum of dﬂf'k
Then a blare of familiar military musie, .an¢
Company was drawn up in front of the Rockpbl
Dominion Building, waiting for the noon express fl 1

their official stations; the sober people thro?
through the little square, and Moses CBIC
‘bush’ band conscientiously rendered the ‘B
Grenadiers.’ :

“The Company, .45 you know, had not bee®
together without considerable difficulty, and
martial spirit was markedly absent that used 0 °
mate the countryside when the summer
camps were running. ‘Major Barton and

itered
e

capt
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Summer Sports in

Wind and Water

YOU know exactly what's happened in this
Upper righthand piciure. One of this jolly
Party—one who isn’t anxious to show her-
865 the camera has just had a ducking at
€ hands of a Dig, friendly, easy-going wave.
it eﬂ:‘est of the crowd didn’t get quite so much
€ wave’'s rollicking embrace. They can
Z'}f?rd to giggle while the unfortunate one gets
Water out of her bronchial tubes. The

f¢

ghzozg bicture is a very important one, at least im:ortant fcrr
harg, 1? °Ta man to get just right. This kind of a dive iza'f a bit
en°ugh‘-it When you jump from a high enough trestle it's exclltmg
Sneg Or the onlpokers. The diver himself has all the indiffer-
Make & man walking down a street among friends. Hot days
ne?éssare €00l touch of the water feel more than welcome—

¢ : ) ;
i thaanoelsts, in the third picture, are obviously women. Why

the female of the species never misses an excuse to show

herself with her hair down—unless she happens to
lLave no hair worth showing. These girls look cool,
capable and barbarous. Perhaps it is the instinct
of the cave-women, or memories of hair-ribbon
days that makes them loose their tresses to the
breeze. Or maybe they've been reading about fairy
princes who climbed up to the princess’s tower by
means of her golden strands. Whatever the reason,
it’s strictly feminine. These same girls will spend
great time and pains doing up this very hair
when they get back to town.

In the very bottom picture—not the picture of
our small friend the wharf-master—everybody is
trying to beat everybody else into the ‘‘drink.”
This sort of thing is frightfully hard on the nervous
little fishes, -but it’s great for the crowd. It is
also hard on the people who cook the meals at this

particular summer re-
sort. You can't pitch
yourself into a Cana-
dian lake many times
and not have a han-
kering for your food
thereafter. Note the
little girl who faces
the camera. She is of
that round, plump
build that floats like
a bubble and
like an eel. All these
pictures were taken
along the shores of
Lake Simcoe during
the big hot spell.

swims

The photographer, on his way to lunch, met the
little fellow in the lower-right-hand picture. His
mother wouldn’t let him in paddling, so he was
playing Admiral Jellicoe and the fleet—though to
tell you the truth he had only one dreadnought,
and a five-cent one at that. ‘But it's surprising
what you can do even with a five-cent boat in the
way of sinking Germans and settling the affairs of
the Empire.
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Ward, officers in the inactive and peace time militia
of Canada, were very much in evidence, however, on
the side lines.

““They were too d— scared of their skins to go
themselves’, a man from Monquat remarked audibly,
and of the boys who went that day not more than
three had ever worn the King’s uniform with me on
the warlike and canteened field of Sussex.

“The band came to the ragged end of the selection,
and then, after the younger members of the ‘Woman’s
Institute’ had distributed some cigarettes and other
creature comforts, Mark Ford, the young and asser-
tive attorney, whom you know so well and dislike so
cordially, delivered an oration from the post-office
steps. Ford, as O'Henry would say, was ‘some gravy’
at delivering himself of audible sounds relating to
‘matters and conclusions’, and one could hear the
traditional pin drop as he drew a realistic and
plagiarized word picture of the brave soldier boys
parting from those they loved and ‘marching proudly
away under the flaunting flags, keeping time 1o the
grand wild music of war, marching down the streets
of the great cities—through the towns and across

THE COURIER.

the prairies, down to the fields of glory, to do and
to dare for the eternal right. We see them pierced
by balls and torn with shells, in the trenches, by
the forts, and in the whirlwind of the charge when
men become of iron with nerves of steel.’

“That all seemed a long time ago; but as I lay
in. the little hospital I could imagine the patriotic
and eloquent Ford still back in his dingy ‘two-by-
twice’ Rockport office, scanning, no doubt, a divorce
libel, or advising a client how to ‘swear out’ of jail
with a Waltham watch in his pocket.

The reel seemed to flicker out, and then the Cap-
tain’s face swung into alignment again. The young
Captain who had taken charge of our Company the
second week at Valcartier, and whom we had vowed
to follow to the brink of h—. I, at least, had fol-
lowed him through that undesirable region and on
to this hospital camp on the sunny banks of the his-
toric Rhine. The rest of the Company were back
at ——, no doubt, at the bottom of the Pit that had
almost held me in its iron grasp.

“The old parade ground stood out clearly in the
yellow sunlight; but the trip over, the weary wait

on Salisbury Plain, the sail across the Channel 18
the crowded transport, all seemed hazy and indis-
tinet, and then the three weeks that we spent at
the little Fremch village of , within sound 9
the thundering delirious artillery, passed in rapid
review.

“] saw again the quaint French streets—the old-
fashioned houses; the people—their warm, unobtre
sive kindness, and their unutterable wrongs. For the
village had been occupied twice by the enemy duriis
the march to Paris—going in the flush of victor¥
and coming back in the bitterness of defeat—and we
had entered it close on their heels.

“T tried to shut out the scene, for my still unstabl®
mind reeled with the thoughts of our first few da®
in that village, and if I were to write the hundredtl
part of what we saw and heard, it would make the
Bryce report look like a boy’s story paper, and woul
be set down by you and the good people of Canad®
as the vagary of a half-unbalanced mind. . |

“There, for instance, was the body of a youns girl
we found at the first cross road beyond the villages

(Continued on page 17.)

THE MORALS OF MANITOBA

Unscrupulous Thermometers— Rampageous Rust— Two Per

Cent, Alcohol—

The Clock With Two Hour Hands —and the Assize Court

WINNIPEG, July 31, 1916.

ERE is a pilgrims’ chorus progranmme—set

down for Friday, 28th of July. Begin with

a long, cool lemonade at the Royal Alexan-

dra. Decide at once that you will walk down

Main St.—which seems up—as far as the Fort Garry.

You give no man a reason. All you explain is that

you will journey afoot to the Fort Garry when every

conscientious thermometer on the route swaggeringly

proclaims at least 96 in the shade, and in some cases
100 plus.

On a day like this Main St. is a fine pilgrims’
promenade. It was designed so that during the high-
sun part of the day there should be no shady side,
or even a cranny where you can draw a breath of
anything but a blast-furnace until you get down past
the City Hall, where Mayor Waugh sits in his corner
office with no braces over his shirt. From there to
Portage Ave. there is a shady spot or two. Keep on.
Just north of Portage you glance left at a long white-
brick building that seems to be expanding three new
storeys with the heat. That is said by some, my
friend, to be the headquarters of all this weather-
inferno. It is the Grain Exchange. Pass it by. At
100 in the shade it’s no place to be looking at wheat,
oats and barley. Persevere. You are at Portage,
where the bold, benign front of the Bank of Mont-
real blocks out the sun., Gasp your way, coat over
your arm, past a car-hunting mob, past palpitating
dogs, smothering horses, and sweltering people, over
to the steps of the Bank. There heaven permits yoiut
to breathe freely. You note the lines of super-heated
humanity that meet here and cross at the busiest
junction in the City of Wheat; great broad streets
of which Portage Ave., once the trail of the Red
River carts, is now the main artery of prosperous
traffic.

But keep on. Fight your way up past the Indus-
trial Bureau, white as wood can be made to look like
.stone or marble, reflecting all the heat it gets. Re-
member the goal. The Fort Garry rears its pile of
new stone American style nine stories into the heat.
You are still to go three blocks, past the new Union
Station, the old Hudson’s Bay stores—then here you
are in the shadows of the hotel on Broadway, up
comes a new bus that looks like a small submarine—
and in five minutes the desire of your life is accom-

plished.
You order another long, cool lemonade!

EOPLE here say this kind of heat is not a com-
P mon thing. In faet, it’s not good for the wheat,
they say; especially when it’s humid. The regular
Winnipeg specifications for wheat weather this time
of year just past the milk stage is a dry, hot day
with a fine pranking breeze thatl keeps the rust from
crawling up the stalks of the wheat, then cool nights
when the thermometer flirts with ten degrees above
frost; an occasional shower. Mix well—and you
have a good chance of a high-grade sample of No.
1 Hard.

Thus far the weather has not been so virtuous.
Hot, humid days are said to create rust, which is
technically the little, red parasite that tickles the
bulls on the Grain Exchange. Rust has had the stage

By AUGUSTUS BRIDLE
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“You will walk down Main St.—which seems up . . .”

of late. He has a host of friends. Average citizen
as you are, concerned with the greatest good to the
greatest number, you must learn that to be so sin-
cere about grades and acre-averages is quite super-
fluous if you want to be a bull at the Exchange.

“But why,” through a mist of moist heat you in-
quire of the cheerful one telling you discretely, cock-
sure tales of wheat and weather, “why should one
want to raise the price of wheat? Isn’t it high
enough?”

“Closed to-day, July wheat at $1.25, barring a point
or two,” says he.

“Dear loaf!” you murmur.

He glares at you. Do not pester him with too much
economics. He is a bull. And a bull .is never an
economist, except to argue.

“My dear sir, don’t you see that high wheat means
a heap of money for the farmers?”

“Yea, verily,” you consent. “But I am not a farmer.
Neither are you. I am one of those who cannot af-
ford wealthy farmers produced by H. C. of L. to other
people.”

“Farmer is basic,” he blurts with a fresh gulp of
heat. :

“We are all basie,” I insist.

“Look at the prosperity from last year’s crop. If
we have within a hundred million of it this year—"

“No so fast my friend. You are beginning to cheer
for a large crop. But if rust is on the rampage,
how can that be?”

“Too much velocity,” he insists. “High price is
the thing. As much money with less wheat.”

“But the railways?” I venture. “How about the
haulage? High prices don’t raise freight tariffs.
Next to the farmer, isn’t the railwayman—?”

He gulps another harmless and moralizing dink.

“Not the point, sir. Railways are common car-
riers, but not common political economy. Nobody
understands railways. And entre nous—there’s a

.an atmosphere of bull.

whole lot of guff about this rust talk. Most of it
starts across the line. Chicago is headquarter
Wheat-prices are international—like war, and &
Our couple of hundred million bushels a year more
make very litile difference to it. There’s the United
States, Russia, Argentine, India—all to figure in the
annual bulk of supply visible. What I want to 8¢
at is—it’s important to have those rust artists acros?
the line hand out enough scare dope to force uP t ;
price. Suppose the rust in Western Canada doest
amount to one per cent. of damage. Our price 80
up just the same. Our bulls buy in the rising M~
ket. The farmers buy—"

“Excuse me,” I interrupt.
business was to sell.”

He gazed at me charitably. .
But doesn’t he want to sell high?”

“I thought the farmer®

“So it is.

“Surely.” ¢

“If he wants to sell more than he raises, he mu®
over

If he buys while the price is going up

buy. o
isn’t he as much entitled

rust-gambling period,

sell higher than he buys on a rising market, as YOO

or 1?”
“Presumably—yes.” 3
“Well,” he chuckled over two gurgling straws,
doesn’t do it—as a rule.” v
He went on to explain that the farmer is const -
tutionally a bull, because to him as a producer ded
wheat is good business no matter who pays the 'pets.
Cheap wheat is disastrous. Anything that bo03

the price is a good thing. It may be low visible st

ply, poor crops in other wheat areas, war, ba

ther—anything.” o
rch

“I admit all that,” realizing that another sta

collar has become a rag. of
“And whether his own particular crop is good

bad, the high price is the thing.”

“I get you.” 9
«So the farmer fetches in the rusty stalks. Goter'
to the Exchange and you’ll find sheaves of 'm fl;;l 4%

ing about. The farmers made a raid on the 1
and if they didn’t pick out the worst stalks they 0%
find, they’d be too good to live in a world a8 hot
this.” i

“Undoubtedly.” I was weakening. The new P®
cal economy, new to me, but old to my friend,
getting in its work like the rust. “So up goes
price. I buy in a rising market, expecting to unt
before she goes down.”

“Doped by a Rube?” I ask him. ' (ho

“Not so fast. The farmer sells. But he gets *
fever and buys too. He wants to be happy S""ﬁ;e'
as the rest of us on a bull market. Some of the
farmers buy up into the hundreds
Then they go home to hang on. They think
the market will stay bull a long while. They 1V€
We don’t. Closer tO
barometer than the farmer is with his yesterd®

the

paper, we let go while it’s going up—bef‘(ﬂ‘ei 4 n"”

breaks. The farmer intended to. But he
move in time. He is caught. But if he sells hi

crop high his losses average up on his buying "7,

“he

joad

Se
san i
of thou that 4

'3
da? 24

and selling on the downward market. And he 18 ot i

ways a bull. He can’t help it. There’s no other ™=
Ther®®

for the producer to be.”
Heat and wheat have gome to my brain.
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10 escaping either. The heat may be gone to-
morrow, Already there’'s a weird, cyclonic caravan
ﬁf black clouds thundering up from the west. The
Cabmarket will break soon. But the wheat will re-
;?lln' In this city now there’s neither whisky nor

; estate to make rival sideshows.
tob;lt ﬁl‘S‘t‘ as to the whisky. Winnipeg and Mani-
A are .dry."’ Two months ago the Tem‘perar_lce
Alco‘;ent into effect. And it went with a bang. King
e ol Dacked. his household gods and went—not
dispé‘ because in Saskatchewan the Governglen.t is
innllﬂser of alcohol; but across the boundanes. 1_nt70
. €sota and Ontario. Kenora just now is visible
Pbly. In September that will be gone, thanks to
€ movement that put the Hearst into thirst. Win-
SQDeg bars closed—absolutely. Hard vanished. Soft
5 up Shol?. Windows of shops and bars now dis-
ozsseductlve pyramids of fruit extracts, grape emul-
. and 2. per cent. beer. The big hotels calmly
ﬂnes% hous?ng and feeding the public. The small
G 0 their best to make a little at a phase of the
= egs they know least about. So long as the warm
o tllllmd weather continues they can go on. W'h‘?n
St €rmometer gets below zero some of them will
or t’llllp shop, because they can’t make enough to pay
€ coal, which in the case of poor hotels was

nj

‘S:iidl for by profits on alcohol. In the windows of
# : €sale shops appear cunning bulleting advising

ﬂatims t? place orders which will be filled to entire
Sfaction by the importers.
the ZanWhile drunkenness has disappeared. Since
A Ct went into force observant citizens have set.an
tionsmnken men on the streets. Police court convic-
throy Ere almost uncomfortably low. Travellers
iog‘ _out the Province allege that hotel accommo-
.t';l 18 no better, is perhaps in some cases worse—
rnegd?rs are going up. They claim that the un-
cossits mcren_xent of booze is already going into 1}e-
ank“;s lof life. Business is better. To be qu1t~e
S t Is some while since it was bad. Last year’s
thous S still moving out. In one day last week a
o nan';i 0§rs were inspected at Winnipeg. When
109 Ooabvmatlon season opened there were still about
v Zirs ,000 bushels of wheat east of the terminal ele-
Photog About 20,000,000 bushels is still left. A
e’slir"vll)h was taken the other day of a farmer
Wheat Ng last year’s crop alongside a new field of
By almost ready to cut.
sﬁmetithls is mixing wheat and whisky—which is
M mes unavoidable. Prohibition has sueceeded
alitoba, There are few fond regrets. Those

: foro Used to take their friends out at 90 in the shade

e'l;ard, cool drinks now point enthusiastically at
Eros ater-bottle and say, “Help vourself. We have
Water here. Have another.”

A_TTEMPTS were made in Winnipeg to start blind

Digs. One blind-pigger was caught in Bran-

!lfa,ﬂ?nd mulcted $700. He will now play the wheat

P From all sources one learns that the move-

no di&i: disfranchise alcohol was accompanied by

Betting ulty greater than getting cured of a cold or
oy along without real estate sharks.

Mepg Ust be inferred that the hard-liquor habit was a

i o usion, not indispensable. As long as the
lsgmm" booze continues to be an apparent boost for
ate business there will not be any organized

v 5 >
®ra, "eN sentimental effort to revert to the alcoholic

By
W t we mygt also make room for the moral aspect.

The.vbeg is not, Manitoba is not, merely economic.

necesgnishing of the land shark was an economic

ether He must either get out or starve out.
again Immoral or not, he will come sneaking back
Donglq y, Rless the vigilance of Mr. P. A. Mc-
cri;nP“bUC_Utilities Commissioner, puts a last-
‘ enop iI} his collar. The wheat gambler also is
hag 'y OUS like the weather. The alcoholic parasite

Mo L Proven to be both uneconomic and un-

Drogna,.. Manitobg, with its hold-fast programme of

emp), Ity caused by the war’s removal of the un-

t ae €Nt problem which two years ago was here
hOme-, Ute, by {he increased efficiency of those at
¥ the greater production of these on the

ng, y
hepe Vv the revenues from war contracts reflected

ang ,a h& Come to a point where sound economies

the igh state of morals are seen to be parts of
ity pract_pmblem. This view of morality may be

1cal; but it is certainly not academic and

- T0Vineg i_:l- whatever his ultimate fate in this
‘Th‘e I&Bt,li 110_ longer regarded as a basic necessity.
%“Db ' Ngering chance of his retention here seem-
Dan S8iby

v . © 2 whi ; , :
Ty y, Who %y ile ago when the Hudson’s Bay Com

: talkeq ve always conducted a large liquor
ogis] of contesting the right of the Mani-
%‘hﬁr ca,s:ture to interfere with a business which
ede. Was established by an arrangement with

By Overnment to whom they sold Rupert’s
~* as the sale of Rupert’s Land was made
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after the passage of the B. N. A. Act which estab-
lished provincial rights over public utilities and civic
property, there seems to be a feeble chance for the
great company regaining its alcohol business.

But if it could—what a monopoly that would be!
Imagination fails to conceive the possibilities of the
Hudson’s Bay Company, our parent trading and
transportation concern in all Canada, possessed of
a monopoly in one branch of trade as thorough as
that once granted to the Company of Gentlemen Ad-
venturers Trading into Rupert’s Land.

NOTHER phase of Manitoba's newer morality

programme is the clock with two hour hands
down at the Royal Alexandra. That clock is one of
the problems of Winnipeg. At Fort William, follow-
ing the custom, you put your watch back one hour
to get standard time. At the northern depot you are
escorted to a motor-cab by a <usky gentleman to
whom you hand a quarter for carrying your luggage
and boinz so king, In a jiffy the driver lands you
up town. As you pass the City Hall clock you make
the startling discovery that it is exactly one hour
ahead of vour watch. At the terminus of the run,
which lasts about nine minutes, you ask:

“What’s the fare?”

“One dollar, sir,” is the smiling reply.

You gasp and protest.

«ariff, sir,” he reminds you as you look at your
watch again and reflect a bit.

“Oh, to be sure,” you reply. “I got in here at 7.30
standard time. It is now 8.35 city time. My dear
sir, as you have apparently been one hour and nine
minutes driving me here, don’t you think your charge
is a trifle too low?”

But he murmurs that he doesn’t miind making the
sacrifice if you don’t. You hand over the dollar. He
takes it. And the policeman goes on waving at the
street cars.

The clock with two hour hands in the hotel is
the railway’s method of working out the two times
in Winnipeg. Last spring daylight saving sent a pe-
tition of various interests to the City Council asking
for city time one hour ahead of standard. The pe-
tition was too largely signed to be ignored. Day-
light saving went into effect for the city of Winnipeg.
All trains run on standard time. They arrive city
time. Thus you are always at least an hour late.

The mix-up is almost monumental. Anywhere out-
side the city limits you are at once an hour earlier.
Straddle the boundary and your right foot is one
hour ahead of your left. Getting off the train your
valise in your right hand is one hour ahead of your
umbrella which pokes out behind you into the vesti-
bule. Go to bed by eity time and get up by standard,
you begin a process of mental arithmetic that makes
vou dizzy. Arrange with a friend to have dinner at
é.30 and you arrive an hour late, because he dines
city time and you being a transient, the ward of a
railway and its hotel, are on standard. Your apolo-
gies are made in city time.

The movie openators allege that the city is robbing
them of revenues by taking the people home an hour
earlier. The Mayor replies:

«All the better. We don’t want the people at the
movies in summertime. We want them at the
parks.”

The Grain Exchange opens on standard time be-
cause the markets must synchronize with Chicago.
The grain offices close on city time because the em-
ployees sleep and eat as city people who have‘noth-
ing to do with grain markets opening and closing.

But daylight saving in these long western days,
from May to October, has became a phase of the for-
ward—and moral—movement in Manitoba. Next
season it may become a Manitoba measure, whether
by municipal agreement or legislation enactment,
makes no difference to the perplexities of the
traveller.

RESCENDO. The new moral programme of

Manitoba is highly reflected, now and until har-
vest-over at least, in the Assize Court. Three of. the
most distinguished public citizens of the Province
are on trial for conspiracy with Thomas Kelly, con-
{ractor, to defraud the people of Manitoba of $800,0Q0
surplus moneys paid on a $3,000,000 ct.)ntract in
building the new Parliament buildings whl.ch are ygt
far from complete. The three men on trial are Sir
Rodmond Roblin, ex-Premier, Hon. J. H. Coldwell,
ex-Minister of Education, and Hon. Mr. Harden,
former Provincial Attorney-General. The _tria.; be-
gan the day after the Courier representative’s ar-
rival in Winnipeg. Recently Thomas Kelly, con-
tractor, was found guilty by a jury of conspiring to
defraud the people by diverting public money—the
said $800,000—to himself and to a Conservative cam-
paign fund. Hs is still in jail without bail and await-
ing sentence until his case is decided by the Court
of Appeal to which it was carried by his counsel
now engaged in defending the three ex-Ministers.
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The case is now an old one. Public interest in it
is not startling. The public are somewhat weary
of a case which in its bare outlines is dramatic
enough to startle a modern novelist. The case is
being tried in the new Assize Court, to the  sound
of hammers, plasterers and painters; a chaste and
classic building which seems to be altogether too
beautiful to be associated with criminality in its
erection. Across the street and a block further west
are the still incomplete walls of the new Parliament
Buildings, designed to make with Manitoba Uni-
versity, the Court House and the Fort Garry Hotel
eastward, a noble and inspiring group of architecture.

The court-room itself is disappointingly low, with
a heavily-paneled ceiling, and a shell-like alcove be-
hind the Bench, where day by day sits a blonde,
demurely serious Judge—His Honour Justice Pren-
dergast, once a member of the Greenway Cabinet,
a dissenter from the Greenway school policy, after-
wards elevated to the Bench in Saskatchewan, now
in the Supreme Court of Manitoba; a French-Cana-
dian, once an eloquent speaker, now an oddly un-
demonstrative Judge who seldom raises his voice
loud enough te be heard at the door.

The twelve jurymen, six of them farmers, are
allowed on the hottest days to remove their coats.
They are doing their best to forget any other interest
except the fact that they are peers of the accused
ex-Ministers engaged in determining the justice or
injystice of the Crown’s charges.

It is a most unusual scene. In any other Province
but Manitoba it might be startling. This article
has nothing whatever to do with the probable or
improbable guilt of the accused. It is concerned
only with appearances and moral values. Tweive
jurymen, six of them farmers, one labourer, one
builder, one plasterer, one engraver, one horse-
dealer, one manager, not one of them what might
be called a professional gentleman, are engaged In
preparing a verdict on a former Premier, Minister
of Education and Attorney-General. Could any phase
of democracy be more unconventional, even in the
West?

BOYISH Crown lawyer traverses the case in

outline, telling the jurymen what to expect,
in the way of evidence, how to adjust their minds
to. the problem, how to estimate their responsibility.
At the conclusion of his address the Court briefly
adjourns for the calling of the first witness; the
Star witness for the Crown, Mr. Horwood, late Pro-
vincial Architect, through whose hands passed all
the plans and specifications for the buildings, and
to whose knowledge came most, if not all, of the
schemes said to be manipulated by Kelly, now under
conviction. He is a red-faced, embarrassed-looking
stout man with a chronic protuberance on the right
side of his face that excites pity, and a hesitant, some-
what bewildered manner that suggests weakness.

Horwood has turned King’s evidence. Counsel for
the Crown, Mr. R. A. Bomnar, leisurely and kindly
examines him in a broad-toned, resonant voice that
contrasts oddly with the soft, scared undertones of
the witness. Bonnar is something of a Court
humorist. Counsel for Sir Rodmond Roblin—Mr.
Andrews—has called him a melodramatist. Mr.
Andrews is a chronic objector to the smiling suavity
of Mr. Bonnar, who spends much of his time being-
heckled by the defence. Much more latitude seems
to be given to Manitoba lawyers than seems cus-
tomary to an easternmer. But there are the united
as well as individual interests of three accused men
to consider, following upon the trial of Kelly, in
whose conviction Horwood’s evidence was the most
instrumental.

Whatever the verdict of the jury may be, this
trial is one of the most discouraging episodes in all
the political history of Manitoba. It is not a matter
of party politics, but of public morality without
which all politics is a disgusting business. It taxes
a pretty determined imagination to see in this house-
cleaning process of Manitoba as yet anything that
ingpires optimism. At the bottom of the whole busi:
ness, behind the public indignation, back of all the
partisan arguments one way or another, there is &
cynicism that unless it is treated as drastically as the
liquor problem, or unemployment, or immigration.
or the war, in which Manitoba has taken so splendid
a part, will yet be the worst enemy to the public
conscience in this Province. No one can go to thaf
Court, unless for mere entertainment or party diver
sion, without coming away discouraged at this evi
dence of political sin. As old as the hills, as broad
as both parties, as experienced as criminality itself,
and deep enough to become a detriment to the best
interests of public life in a young and great country
for longer than this generation.

Manitoba is indeed cleaning up. While doing so,
let her broom out the cynics.



Who Fired the Bush ?

Loss of Lives and Property Re-
peated in New Ontario Despite
Earlier Experiences

dreds are penniless. Thousands are Dbereaved.
Millions of feet of valuable standing timber have
been wiped out by the recent fires in Northern Ontario.

‘Whose fault was it?

Was it the fault of the settler who invoked the aid of
fire and favorable wind to help him clear his bit of land?

Was it the fault of the railways, whose engines emit
dangerous sparks?

Or was it the fault of the Government?

It is always easy to blame somebody. The danger lies
in blaming the wrong man, as a rule. But, if there were
an inquest held on the remains of any one of the—
as yet—unnumbered victims of this Northern On-
tario fire, it is safe to say the verdict would be a

HUNDREDS are dead. Hundreds are homeless. Hun-
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Cochrane rising
from the flames. New
. buildings erected be-
fore the ruins were
cold.

A typical settler.

A refugee family
having its first meal
in many hours in the
shadow of the relief
train.

The ruins of the T.
& N. 'O, 8tatlon &t
Matheson. The relief

verdict of criminal negligence against the Government in
whese jurisdiction these forests lay.

Lven if the settlers did start the bi:ze—

Even if it was a spark from an enginc—

Even though careless campers or all three causes may
be cited—
The real blame falls upon a Government that provides

train has just pulled
in.

Unloading supplies

from the relief train

for the survivors. The Government’s re-

lief measures were prompt and generous.

The Provincial officials were quick to let

it be known that they would undertake

all relief measures. Nevertheless gener-

ous donations poured north from private
persons,

7
too few fire rangers and inspectors. The - 1ablé
ment should have made it impossible or unprofl 1t
for rash settlers to clear their land by ﬁfe",c.qjd

shou'd have made clear that heavy penalties "hava

be assessed against offenders, and it shou- ton

seéen to it that there was a vigilant police fOr®™ i

v

watch for offenders. !
Furthermore:
It should devise ways of helping the 's
that, in his anxiety to keep the wolf from the
he would not be tempted to set the bush on ﬁre'long
As for the railways—British Columbia Da® g
since enforced the use of oil-burning engines- alue
is because British Columbia understands the ;i
of its forests. trat®
The fire in Northern Ontario cerves to e o
the inefficiency of governments—Liberal an nce
servative alike—in respect to agricultural aSSlstaentS
Both the Federal and the Provincial Gover? e .
spend yearly hundreds of thousands of dotlar of
teaching our farmers how to farm. Experimé” = e
many kinds are carried on but too many of the prob‘
theoretical, not practical. Too many practical pad
lems have been ignored while theoretic resear®. qd:
been going on. For the rehabilitation of the (ots in
out areas, and for the benefit of all farm distr

0
ettler °
doof;

S ————————
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What was left of the Imperial Bank at Cochranc.

A scene taken while the .fire was attacklng Timmins.
In the background the flames are to be observed. In the
foreground the last of the inhabitants of the town are pack-
ing their chattels. In the immediate foreground is a baby
carriage which has been used to carry goods out of the
houses into the waiting wagon. The ladder ‘leaning against
the house to the left was used by the occupants to carry
water to the roof. For many hours they fought off the flying
embers, but at length had to give up. 3G

In this railway cut a number of refugees from Nushka, a
French-Canadian settlement, met their death. Driven  at
Jast from their homes they ran in panic down the track
and crouched in the cutting which is to be seen just where
the railway tracks turn out -of sight to the left. They
hoped that the flames would jump the cut, leaving them
untouched. Rescuers found them here later, burned In the
attitude of prayer. ¢

This man Is W. H. Fairburn, of 999 Logan Avenue, To-
ronto.  He was working with a gang for the Canadian
Stewart Company, erecting a bridge over the Abittibi Rlver,
not far from Matheson. Falrburn himself is not loquacious
and would give the newspapermen very little satisfaction as
to his part in the catastrophe, but people from Matheson say
it was he who came running in from the Abittibi—a consider-
able distance, and under a blazing sky—to warn the towns-
folk to fly for their lives. From his vantagepoint on the
Abittibi he had seen the flames coming.

Onty
to sml)e f:’r that matter, we need better roads and more aid
EI_‘:“‘and wiser f{ire prevention systems.
L Sh(?uld be an inquest on this fire.
agaiandld ﬁre‘ ranger will confess promptly his helpless-
Young ust fire in the forest. There is no finer body of
men than those who have from time to time served

the 5

0 3

1011' Otarj, Gov . s : Thei . s
ernment in this capacity. el ‘How many miles

Y vies
h“eke ’vlsglil' With canoe, tent, grub and water- a day can a man do
ee‘fer \ een itself an epic. Many a fire that has , in a canoe?”
e:iaped ?s uniler:ltione‘d in the newsx;ap%rs “Depends.”
8¢ op nenviable distinction simply be- “Not enough to X
?:: . ea oii these dogged lads labored for a  cover all your territory in one day?” 311;( e“?osrdnot l?:t ssxﬁ(tii
Bln Some ¢ § b puttout. the blase started “Should think not!” this strip of territox‘l
anqut' thoughglff(’ted camp fire left by a tourist. “But how can you tell if a fire has started?” ¥ g pan oy covei
énd re rangers were giants in pluck “Can’t tell at all, unless it's pretty big. Then e et vl

Sg Uran .
Drrious re o they cannot do much against 2 we see the smoke. When we see that—it’s too
SSent, Under conditions as they exist at  Jate, as a rule.
v 81 exclai “Best way for a man in this job is to have a
“m? Nowg o 2imed an exhausted ranger seen  good nose. Keep smellin’ the wind.  That's
“Iat Can Ipedr writer in the bush this summer; what tells.
2 .
DOint-gota tento' : : “Then, again, y’ can keep your eye on the
lUng 8crog five miles over yonder,” he said,  general track of the tourists and sort of nose
ht'h o tog:t}t)he lake. “I got a chum, and Weé  around after them and remind ’em fto put out
Ing er. We take turns cooking and  their fires. If y’ could get around often enough,

just get around often
enough to hear of the
new babies. Settlers
don’t pay any atten-
tion to us.

“Other day, m’chum
climbed a tree to look
things over.

Wag
“‘All serene,” he

So n :

llli?e: Dai]s\afll;ndmg- We got "tWO canoes and or if we had any real authority over the care- shouts and then
i long_,, a beat of 10 miles wide by 80 less settler, we could do some good there. changés his mind
“Qar T e ez “You can nearly always get t k}}O’W the lazy ‘No, it ain’t,” he calls down, ‘there’s a little smoke down by
A % Oe ang afOOtVsr it? settler from the other kind, and it’s the lazy Dead Man’s Island!’

“Oftw Oftenon man that causes the fires. A good settler doesn’t “I climbed the tree. Thought at first it was a cloud, buf
- en set fire to a timber-slash till he’s mighty certain soon saw it wasn’t. Well, we paddled for it. When we

as w ; :
€ can. Maybe once in ten days.” of the wind. Even then he’s extra careful, and got there, Dead Man’s Island was a goner.”
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Englishmen in Canada

HY, ASKS A CORRESPONDENT, do English-
men not get along as well in Canada as
Irishmen and Scotchmen? Why do the men

of the latter races win positions of trust and authority
ahead of the Englishmen? Why do they find friends
in Canada when the Englishman is eating his heart
out in loneliness?

This is not the first time we have heard this com-
plaint, but until now it scarcely seemed serious. Yet
it is apparently true in a general way, and requires
explanation.

This guess may be hazarded: that that man does
best in Canada who gives not only his time, but his
heart and his hopes to Canada. If Scotchmen and
Irishmen are better able to do this and to keep their
respective recollections of Scotland and Ireland in
abeyance, then they naturally have an advantage
over the man who chafes at the new customs of a
new country and whose heart is so filled with his
native land that there is no room for affection or
even gratitude to the new land.

If Englishmen do differ from.the Scotch and Irish
in this way—and it is just possible they do—then
there is no wonder that their faces show their lack
of deep interest in Camada, and their success here
. is affected accordingly.

That country does well whose sons love her best.
Those men prosper who enter into the spirit of the
land they live in. But when a man quits his native
land for a new one he must make room in his heart
for love of the new one—a greater love, in time,
than he had for the old one. It may not be easy, but
it is necessary. The land has a right to something
in return for whatever it gives. That something
must be paid in the coin of affection.

% % %

Surely Not

HE BRITISH COLUMBIA Government knows
no shame. To interrupt the business of war
to collect votes for Bowser is cheek incom-

parable. Surely men who face death every imoment
should not be asked to listen to the appeals of would-
be legislators and political bosses smoking cigars at
home in B. C.

W 9w W

SirJ. A. M. and Norris

EMOCRACY, IIKE STAGE BEAUTIES, cannot
withstand too close scrutiny. Her complexion
is good at fifty feet away and fair at twenty-

five, but at ten the powder shows.

For example:

The people of Mamitoba rejected Sir J. A. M.
Aiken’s offer of political leadership not long asgo.
It refused the Conservative candidates with almost
rude abruptness, and crowded the Norris Liberal ad-
ministration with smiles—and votes. Sir J. A. M.
Aiken was almost brutally turned down. Democracy
refused to have him even as a plain M. L. A.

Thus did Democracy.

Yet lo on yonder horizon, what man is this toddling
along toward the vacant Lieutenant-Governorship of
Manitoba? See, he mnears the coveted seal. He
reaches out his hand! He mounts to the depury-
deputy-throne! It is Sir J. A. M. Aiken. The Borden
Government at Ottawa has appointed him.

There is no harm in it. There have been parallel
cases such as that of Sir John Gibson in lieut.-govern-
ing in Ontario while Conservatives occupied the
Treasury Benches. But it is amusing to ponder.
The men whom Manitoba chose lovingly to live down
the record of the past—must have their sessions
opened and closed and their acts 0.K.’d by Sir Jam.

Inconsistency—thy name is Democracy.

of two general policies. The first is to

%oy W
; measure the efficiency of the policeman by

Police Methods
CITY MAY DIRECT its police-force under one
the number of cases he brings to court and the con-
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victions to his credit. The second is to observe the
orderliness of the district or section for which the
officer is responsible. The first system is used in
many Canadiam cities, such as Toronto. The second
prevails in London. The first puts a premium on
prosecutions and the waste of public funds. The
second puts a premium on order.

w e ¥

Colonel!

NLESS THE RUBBER STAMP at Ottawa wears
out soon, all self-respecting commanders of
battalions will insist upon being kmown as

“Mister” instead of Colonel. For the Colonels in this
land of sometimes easy promotion promise to out-
number the misters and to be a mister will be to
wear a crown of democratic distinction.

A certain M.P. met in Ottawa last week, a brilliant
little lawyer of about sixty, who knows the law from
front-door to kitchen, but couldn’t tell a private from
a field marshal.

“Say,” said the lawyer to the M.P., puckering his
face in gloom. “Say, Tom, I do’ know what I’m goin’

£ Ho. What y’ think that fellow Hughes
wants t’ do? Wants to make me an honorary
colonel el =ta siudi s el don’t know
just what I ought t’ do aboutit. . . . I

I’m worried, y’ know. Don’t like to refuse him.
Woyet. iz A
“What do you think of it?”

“Ridiculous!”
“Well . n-not quite ridiculous.
Bilit i feml

“Why,” exclaimed the jovial M.P.,, “I wouldn’t
worry too much. Tell y’ I'll speak t' Sam
if y’ like and drop him a hint Y ROOW .
that may be you’d rather not. I'll speak to
him right away. o =t
Oh, no!” returned the lawyer, with sudden

“Oh!
anxiety. ‘“Really . I wouldn’t have you trouble.
And——" i
“Oh, no trouble. I'm just going that way——"
“Oh, yes, yes . I know but I wouldn’t

like to offend the General. Better better just
let things take their course.”

The merry little lawyer drooped with long-suffering
resignation.

But to-day, he, too, is a Colonel. He has it on his
letter paper. He has a uniform, breeches that cause
him agony to climb into, and puttees that sweat his
old calves frightfully. :

But he wears ’em with fortitude and struts with
gusto. He vrouldn’t think of failing to do so.

Might offend Gen’l. Sam.

e % %

Question ?

OMEN TALK ABOUT THE degradations of
the past. What about this modern Canadian
3 woman ?

She lives with her husband in a flat.

Both husky and young.

They get all their meals in the dining-room dowm-
stairs.

The laundry goes out.

The sweeping is done by the janitor.

The dusting is the duty of a maid.

The maid makes the beds.

The husband puts the garbage pail out on the back
entrance at mights.

The laundry does the mending.

This woman, having had one child, which died at
three—because the woman didn’t know the simplest
emergency rules—has made a vow she will bear no
more.

Now what is that apartment: a home? Or is it
what is meant by a certain use of the word “menage”?

wow W

Tupper and Nickel

HEN SIR CHARLES TUPPER was Canadian
High Commissioner in London, he was in-
vited to an exhibition of nickel-steel pro-
ducts. The great possibilities of nickel-steel had
just then been discovered, and at the same time the
uncovering of large bodies of nickel ore in Canada
was$ being discussed. The steel industry was com-
pletely revolutionized. The navies of the world were

at once made obsolete.

Sir Charles Tupper thought he saw in this situa-
tion great possibilities for Canada. Canada held the
only other considerable quantity of nickel outside
New Caledonia. He wrote at once to Sir John A.
Macdonald, pointing out the possibilities of Canada.
Canada could, he thought, by a judicious admixture
of firmness and tact, compel the great steel makers
of the world, or some of them, to come to Canada
with their mills. Canada held the key to the steel

- to refine our ores in Canada. We are a decade Of

“were friends who met for no other purpose th

industry, and to the prosperity which would folloW
the establishing of large mills here. b
But the Father of Confederation and his cabinet
did not see as clearly as did Sir Charles. OBl
to-day is Canada able to coax the nickel exploiters

two late in taking up Sir Charles’ recommendatiot
e oy

The Prairies and Judge Hughes
HE WEST WILL WATCH the American prést
T dential campaigns with special interest. ;
Wilson is returned to the office the Sta»n‘dl_
offer of reciprocity between Ottawa and Washingto?
will no doubt remain on the statute books of ﬂiﬂ
United States. If Hughes wins, that offer is like{
to be cancelled. Thus the West foresees a defeﬂ-s
for one of its dearest projects brought about by f"’mee !
over which it has no control. If Wilson wins tho‘
prairies can continue to importune Ottawa for fre
wheat, free implements, free clothing and so 0D:

wowe %

Chirographv 4
ANDWRITING OUGHT TO HAVE i.n.dividua‘mz
and character, but it can have too muc a,:ﬂ

it. The average Old Country youth in gan

writes a copper-plate hand. The Canadian child, 5t

often, writes like a fly reeling home from 2 par
round the ink-well. Copper-plate lacks character an ¢
may sometimes indicate a clerk-like mentali‘tY-'
it has its advantages and, after all, writing 18

tended to be read.
pe W ¥
Typhus i
ORD RECEIVED IN TORONTO by p_!‘lva ;
despatches lets mew light on the ‘inavctl'on
Salonika. Typhus germs are said to '}blt) o

the area between the hostile armies, and to
rmy cro¥

prevalent and virulent as to menace any a thef
ing the country. Probably some change in Wezm i
conditions will be necessary to kill the gd e

Generals who would face the worst artillery an o
most audacious infantry imaginable, are hel
check by an infinitesimal organism which 1.0
can see with the naked eye.

W ow W

Saved! » ,
S THE CONSERVATIVE PARTY being run bY e¥
Liberals?
Consider the list:

oné

Sir Robert Borden—cam® i

grace in early political years; Sir Thoma,slwhi;;
a brilliant young convert of 1911 vintage; Sir J°

plack
ating
lects

Willison, a gloomy penitent from the Globe;
Jack Robinson, of the Toronto Telegram, a fire-€
zealot, furiously busy saving heaven for the e
and Sir Clifford Sifton, the curt intellectual. P &
The only real danger among these d'isti‘n-gﬂ‘lsh 2
converts is Sifton. He tends toward political Big
criticism. thi
Besides these men, who are there among.
mouth-pieces of Conservatism—that count?

wow w

The Assistant T
v

T IS OF COURSE NOTORIOUS how dogs B& -
l loved men, even since before the days © ed‘“".
Bgyptians, who, returning the sentiment, w 1 e
for a dying man, no more glorious future
his soul might take the form of the dog at hi
The assistant-baggage smasher on the crazy B
at ——, where the little lake steamer drops Sllmmh, -
resorters and their dunnage, is such a dog as tw Vi
priests of Rameses great-grandfather might thi’:
delighted to homour. The moral aberrations Of it
dog’s., master—the baggage-smasher—are wit 0o
When called upon to haul aboard =

number. ol
dripping bow-line of the steamer and drape it‘geeﬂ.
the snubbing post, he is rarely sober. Bet i

L
whiles he is gloomy, morose and profane, SO Dr"fanq? :
as to warrant any merely intelligent dog quittiné i i
ideal and sponging his way to the heart of some ’ ey
master—and new masters frequently offer, too'adi""
Needless to say, this collie is true to the .. the
tions of his kind. Whatever the weather O g
temper of his—to him—illustrious chief, he ™
the boat, welcoming it Wwith every appearanc®
pleasure, as though he and his chief and the

honour one another at the tumble-down wharf. l;:xy
is a suspicion in some quarters that the collie th i

his chief owns the boat. This is scarcely ac¢
but the man who does own the boat has beel ﬂ""
to say that so long as the baggage-smasher keep® 98””
asgsistant, and continues able to drag the he’?ﬂ,iu
loop over the snubbing-post, he won’t fire hin- :
great man covets the love of this collie, bw
withal, an honourable man.
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HERE are various ways of
spelling it: “idyll” was what
we called it before the war.
It suggests a canoe that
accommodates two persons,
hero and heroine, or a ham-
mock that seats the same
number, with a background
of dark pine trees, silver
birches, and water, and a

I the ‘clear sky, sunlit or starry.
b 800d old days it frequently lasted for the

ance i:llmme.r, but now when this languorous dalli-

5 ot tcontmued beyond the two-week limit, we

0 call it “idle,” and there is an ugly name

It should be given to the heroine as
We believe in equal rights. But don’t let
ery {ptl:°° "haslty- I was the unwilling witness of a
Broveq ft‘ty little romance the other day, which
8 luy O"be pathetic as well. “He has a bullet in
doesn’t gtS, some?ne told me afterwards, “but it
Hat it rouble him, so he’s going back.” ‘Judge
my time ye be not judged.” I, too, am idling away
T’atrioti ‘aﬁ a summer resort and doing nothing more
¢ than acquiring a new stroke in swimming
ﬁ;‘;ﬁter s.kill in the management of a canoe. Do
T’WeIVe_ erestimate these accomplishments. A little
eV3;‘*11‘-01‘(1 'VVhO swims gracefully around the

o ageq é‘y morm‘ng, survived the Lusitania disaster
i nt of this proficiency, and if you can climb
out ‘ShipeI‘npty canoe in the middle of the lake with-
att&inmemng water (I am inordinately proud of this
the dr‘ov;lt') your name will not be apt to appear In
wi 90 dnmg accidents that are always chronicled

Qdegrees of heat.

U}‘agtam no Annette Kellerman, in spite of the
Namg, ‘Sﬂ_@t my swimming suit is marked with her
hag 4 Wimming is mot my life-work, though if I
fon ')Sl?end the rest of my days here (which God
difﬁcui;t ;t probably would become so. It would be
a Or me to lead the life of a lady of leisure
bodiedmarvel greatly at the sight of so many able-
§ erwomen who have settled here for the entire
dlgpg Yet all the resorts are thronged with these
effectiv:;'hOS‘e health, energy and talents might be
gh")l'tag ¥ directed for the good of the country! The
thig *a.ne of chambermaids and waitresses from which
"'alu&’ble levery other hotel is suffering, shows how

jndust’rabour has become. In almost every branch

Y Workers are greatly needed.
1
CaAII‘WE here on account of my little girl,” said

s obust young matron.

“No |shhave never seen her with you!”
haye 4o '€ Stays with nurse most of the time. They
Oty :’T meals in the children’s dining-room.
thig Nd Auntie are going to take her for a walk
'bﬂdge ‘eI‘Ano()n’ but I'm wanted to make a fourth at
And.t-h his is my third rubber to-day.”
the eTe are dozens just like her! But mention

or =
Yoy g 4 patriotism and they bristle with pride. “Do

 brige, We made $60 for the local battalion at
Mept, angde the other night, $94 at our golf tourna-
the $500 for the bazaar and tag day (though

ott,
e aren?‘tgers Wwere largely responsible for that). If
O, pmtp.a‘tl_'i‘o_tim I'd like to know who is!”
hag i Plotisth, what a lot of good times can be

It g Tnane

I"’-‘tﬂoti: Cite munition ‘workers as examples of

5 ¢ .b‘endeav'our they disagree.

s o doey are paid for it. That class of women

m’uniu 2 Something and there’s heaps of money in
S everybody says s0.”

aI'

I8 4 ‘
5 hav: but one summer resort. Will you who

s 8Cono bee}l at others tell me have you noticed
t&nnel.s a:lny in dress? The men at our hotel wear
Sl Who d Tunning shoes all day long—except the
I\Ibllt the, avVe not the right to lay aside their khaki
" the d&yTPmen vie with each other in s»lendour.
e Tty 's'uit‘ ime there is a bewildering array of silk
ok ot S and sweaters, striped skirts of the very
t c’stpanama hats of the finest weave, felts
the ~delicate colours. The evening dresses
bugy, mv&alimos’t part of chiffon and lace, and are cut
“Is tﬁisrsats and faces. :
s Ustomary 7 I asked a lady who frequent

iYL 5

18 necks very white in contrast to sun-

AN BB DLERS

this hotel year after year.

“I never knew the women to dress so much,” she
answered. “Last year we blamed the Americans for
doing it, but this year there are very few of them.
Yet the place is crowded. The country must be very
prosperous!”

Prosperous at what cost!

Busy Women
F course there is a certain amount of knitting,
done chiefly by the older women, but there is
no organized Red Cross work in this vicinity and a
great deal of complaining against existing conditions
__the servants, the cooking, the orchestra, the heat-—
but the department of labour that has aroused the
greatest animosity is the laundry. In hot weather
we all want to wear white ciothes and change them
frequently. We become more fastidious about towels,
sheets, table linen. Since many homes are closed
for the summer these things are sent to the public
laundries. The operators (mere girls most of them)
feel the heat, too. Many of them refuse to work on
the hot machinery when it’s only 91 degrees on the
coolest part of the verandah—inhuman of them, isn’t
it, when we are waiting for our clean towels and
shirt waists?

MILITARY hospitals are busier than ever this
summer and constantly their number is in-
creasing to supply the added demand. A new hos-
pital for Canadian officers was opened July 19th, at
Putney Windows, with Miss Fitzpatrick, of Hamilton,
as matron. A letter of appreciation was read from
the first five officers to occupy the hospitai, who
came from Vancouver, Toronto, Winnipeg, Calgary
and Halifax. Still busier are the nurses at the front,
and a letter just received from a trained nurse in
charge of a hospital on the Lines of Communication
gives an interesting description of their activities:
“My regular work is still at this little hospital.
There is only one other trained nurse, the remaining
four being voluntary aid detachment members,
usually known as V. A. D’s. About 14 miles off at

a station on the ‘Lines of Communication’ there is
an ‘Aid Post”’ This is left in charge of two V. A. D’s.
They have to keep up a supply of surgical dressings,
lemcnade

etc., and they also have hot cocoa crv
(according o, the
weather), ready to give
the men on the reinforce-
ment trains which pass
through daily on their way
to the front. The regular
ambulance trains, carry-
ing the ' medical officer,
sisters, and sick and
wounded, also pass
through on their way fror
the front to the Base Hos-

pital, and are supplied
with magazines and
papers. (That is where I

would take any you send)-

“There are certain
times, however, when in
addition to these regular
trains, there are what are
called ‘improvised ambul-
ance trains.” These are in
charge of a medical offi-
cer, but carry no sisters
or surgical dressings.
Sometimes there are
orderlies, bu* not always.
The carriage: 2re not al-
ways connecting, so it is
necessary tc T ve a halt
at certain places on the
Lines of Communication,
where the worst dressings
at any rate can be done
~nd the men fed. Directly
the V. A. D’s. at this Aid
Fort get a notification of
‘Improvised Hraing.r ol
have to go wver and take
charge. It is altogether
an extraordinary and in-
teresting bit of work.

Softly as a cloud we go,

Sky above and sky below,

Down the river; and the dip

Of the water as it shakes

From the blades, the crystal deep
Of the silence of the morn,

Of the forest yet asleep;

And the river reaches borne

In a mirror, purple grey,

Sheer away

To the misty line of light

Where the forest and the stream
In the shadow meet and plight
Like a dream.

From “Morning on the Lievre,” by Archibald
Lampman.

There may be two or three days and not one impro-
vised train comes through. Then follows, perhaps,
a night of absolutely working against time, with two
or even three trains in twelve hours. !

“The Railway Transport Officer will, perhaps, come
up and say: ‘I can only give you one hour, sister!’
Sometimes it’s only 40 minutes, and in that time
we have to try and give a drink to about 500 or
800 men and do about fifty or eighty dressings! We
also have cigarettes and chocolates for those who
are able to enjoy them. One thing always brings a
little lump in my throat whenever I see it—when
on the railway lines, side by side, there are the two
trains, one full of men going to the front, the other
an ambulance train, on its way to the Base; the
cheery and often really funny remarks they make,
which somehow don’t make me laugh. After the
war I will try, perhaps, to write some account of
just the little bits that I have seen and heard, or
better still, tell you, but the censorship rules of the
Red Cross are very strict.

“For two days and nights we have now heard
the incessant boom of the iguns in the distance.
Horrible, isn’t it?

‘“No. I don’t think at all that your letter snunds
too gay; amusement is just about as necessary as
food and drink! Even we gave a little entertainment
to the men at one of the camps near here at Easter,
and hope to repeat it shortly at another. All this,
of course, is ‘subject to the ‘exigencies of the ser-
vice.” One is certain of
nothing till  the last
minute. I shall be so glad
of any Canadian’ maga-
zines and papers you will
send for the men in the
hospitals and on the am-
bulance trains.”

OT only abroad are
nurses—both trained

and voluntary — en-
gaged in relieving the
wounded and suffering,
for the forest fires have
waged cruel warfare on
mnon-combatants and de-
stroyed picturesque vil-
lages with more than Teu-
tonic efficiency. Plucky
women in the North coun-
try have improvised hos-
pitals and many accounts
of suffering bravely borne
and help promptly ren-
dered show that our
heroes and heroines: are
mot all on the line of battle.

Vi [ =

ANY wealthy women
are devoting them-
selves to the manufacture
of munitions, beginning
their daily toil at 7.30 a.m.
and continuing throughout
the long hot day. Red
Cross workers must keep
up their shipments of
goods, though some of the
packers have retired to
their cellars for comfort,
(Concluded on page 23.)
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THE HUN’S FINANCES

Analysis of Germany’s Monetary Positicn
Shows Serious Plight

Y HE tendency in human nature to let the wish be
father to the thought is, according to H. J.
Jennings, in the North American Review, sel-
dom more noticeable than when one sits in judg-
ment upon an enemy country’s economic status. A
Britisher writing of German finance, like a German
writing of British finance, is disposed, through the
subtle influence of patriotic prejudice, to paint his
enemy’s case blacker than it really is. The writer
of this article is an Englishman, and in addressing
a neutral audience, he has endeavoured to hold the
scales fairly and to avoid the exaggerations of bias.

Exact information is unobtainable in some particu-
lars owing to the rigour of the German censorship;
and side by side with the suppression of disagreeable
facts there are the couleur de rose pictures painted
by the Finance Minister and the Government jour-
nals that take their cue from him. There is some-
thing suspicious in this conjunction. If the financial
conditions are so good, why should it be necessary
to stifle criticism? Is not the explanation to be found
in an official desire for the people to believe that the
sacrifices they are called upon to make are incom-
‘>atible with danger to the economic structure? Dr.
Helfferich’s soothing syrup is evidently prepared for
home consumption. Its undue proportion of glucose
cloys on the palate. Even thoughtful Germans must
have felt, as they read his sugary utterances, that
the ministerial comparisons of economic stability
and financial staying power are much too good to be
true.

One has only to refer to the Reichsbank’s weekly
returns to see how enormously the notes in circula-
tion exceed the gold which it is claimed is in its
vaults. On this showing alone, the State could not
redeem its paper in the proportion of more than four
marks in twenty. There may not be any immediate
danger in this so far as internal business transactions
are concerned. If a piece of paper impressed with
an engraved plate has the same purchasing power
as coined money, it answers all the requirements of
home trade as long as its par value is maintained.
It matters not what the internal currency of a coun-
try consists of—whether .silver tokens, or cowrie
shells, or fiat money—provided it is an effective me-
dium of exchange and is stabilized by having a fixed
standard of value. The latter proviso is important.
All the difference in the world exists between paper
currency that is convertible and paper currency that
is not. The German people cannot demand gold in

The Bloomin’ Game Law.
—Rehse in the New York World.

exchange for their notes; all they can do is to use
them as legal tender, and discharge their liabilities
with them. This is, no doubt, just as useful (except for
its effect on prices), since if they had the gold they
could not do any more with it. But the disability
attached to inconvertibility has enlarged the credit
functions of German paper in a very curious way.
It has multiplied its power without increasing the
strength or volume of the basis on which it rests.
For instance, the holder of 20,000 marks in bank-
notes can buy War Loan with them; he can then
borrow from a bank very nearly up to the issue price
of the latter, and buy more Loan with the proceeds.
He can again pawn this and buy still more Loan,
and so on in an endless chain of fiat money and
bonds, bonds and fiat money. This is a kind of fin-
ance for which nothing but sheer necessity can find
an excuse. It is the reductio ad absurdum of the
vast system of credit which for years has been the
chief plank in Germany’s economic platform.

It is in connection with external credit, however,
that the shoe pinches. A debtor nation cannot force
its inconvertible paper upon creditor nations. Pay:
ment has to be made in the money of the latter, and
this money must be obtained in exchange for the
currency of the former. If the debtor’s credit stands
high he can buy the foreign money he wants at the
normal rate of exchange; if it is low he must give
more for it. The value put upon this paper by his

creditors is, in certain cases, a measure of their’

faith, or want of faith, in his solvency. The condi-
tions are altogether different from those of a coun-

“try whose exchange is adversely affected by a gen-

wine swing round of the balance of trade. If we study
fairly the case of Germany, we can hardly escape
from the conclusion that the depreciation of the
mark in neutral countries is nothing more or less
than the expression of a belief that after the war
she will be unable to meet her obligations in full.
It is therefore a practical condemnation of the manu-
facture and abuse of paper credit.

This distrust is intensified by general economic
conditions, such as the revenue position and pros-
pects, the growth of the imperial debt, the burden
of heavy taxation, the paralysis of foreign trade, the
price of food, and the suspension, on a large scale,
of industrial activity. It would not be possible per-

haps to demonstrate the existence of a direct con-

nection between this state of things and the deter-
mination to force war upon Europe a few months
later, but such a connection has been alleged, and it
is not improbable that disaffection and anxiety at
home made a sudden attack, with the hope of get-
ting rich indemnities, the only way of escape from
threatening financial disaster. The hope of obtain-
ing indemnities—although Dr. Helfferich still pro-
fesses to count on them—has already faded into noth-
ingness, and the clouds of oncoming bankruptey
loom, therefore, blacker than ever.

FTurther, one has only to look at the mercantile
shipping question in order to get another measure
of Germany’s sorry plight. Two years ago her fleet
of merchantmen ranked second in the world in ton-
nage. To-day it is useless, unable to come out of its
own docks or the neutral harbours in which it is
interned. For the past two years the fleets have
been unable to earn a pfennig, and their mainten-
ance in port has been a heavy drain upon their
owners. Nothing shows the disastrous state of Ger-
many’s sea transport business in a mcre vivid light
than the hiding from its own shareh.lders of the
bookkeeping secrets of her greatest shipping com-
pany. The balance sheet, if publi lied, would be
a damning advertisement of the absolute ineffective-
ness of the German Navy to protect its own trans-
oceanic business.

Germany, in any case, has come appreciably nearer
to the end of her realizable assets outside her own
Empire. She hasg, in addition, lost all her colonies
but East Africa, just when one or two of them were
becoming - profitable and were remitting trade bal-
ances to Hurope. She is thrown back on her in-
ternal wealth for the prolongation of the war. Paper,
as has already been said, can be made to fulfill all
the duties of a cash currency, but it cannot create
a wealth that does not exist, or multiply that which
does. When the time arrives for another big Ger-

man War Loan, the wizards of finance will in thes®
conditions be at their wits’ ends to know what I
cantations to use, what magic spells to weave, in
order to squeeze real money out of the German Do

Copyrighted, 1916, by H. T. Webster:
We know just how you feel, John.
—Webster in the New York Globe:

ple. The game of bluff cannot go on forever. EVe}
Dr. Helfferich, past master though he is in the art of
making the worse appear the better cause, will ﬁn,d, :
his task becoming more and more difficult, and
own countrymen less and less credulous and acco™
modating. No one can bring into judicial and @1
passionate review the financial conditions of Ger®,
many without being forced to apply to that miZeg
guided country the Hebrew sentence which Dr. Helff-:v" :
ferich, in an outburst of rhetoric, recently appiéd:
to Great Britain. “Mene, mene, tekel, upharsin.”

CAMEROON’S NOW OURS |

New African Colony Won From Germans
is Rich in Resources

DWARD BOND, authority on African topi®”
gives an account of the conquest of the :
eroon in the Contemporary Review. He daim,«a
that this fine and valuable Germany colony may bo
said to have ended its career early in January, whe? .
14,000 native troops and 900 officers of various 8T ade’
fled over the South-Western frontier into Spﬂ'nish !
Guinea and there gave up their arms. A month ok
so later, on February 18th, the Northern garris® 5
of Mora capitulated, and thus the conquest Was co
pleted. The commanders on our side were thes
Major-General Dobell and Brigadier-General Cuﬂ”ﬂe’
who with their gallant troops had to face at ever!
mile of their advance enormous difficulties: sucl h ;
no practicable roads but only narrow paths throve”
thick bush; rivers without bridges, and often With_,,
out fords; swamps impossible for artillery; gfa'ﬁses
so thick and tall as to shut out all view; ferocio®
animals of the man-eating order; and, albove,as'
either a blazing sun with power to kill or fuﬂm;a :
storms of rain; in addition, always a lack of sﬂiwb ;
provisions, and, from first to last, a tedious and P 11
longed mavch of some 500 miles. Fort after fort eee
to their prowess; town after town bowed the
to their superior valour, from the beginning t©
very end; and now, what was once the hopeé
pride of Germany is to that nation but so much
and ashes in her devouring mouth. ofsdi
How many thousands of years the black mern od
Africa roamed about their cane-brakes, or B tké i
their jungles, before the light of civilization b;uogn
in on them, is just now of no consequence; €% efé
to say, that one morning in the dim past they . -

dust




FOOD FOR THOUGHT.
I —From New York Tribune.

thr:;g; inlff) a Wil'd panic by the appearance of two
d“8‘~0ut Ships, quite different in build and rig from
in the n:anogs. They were lying quietly at anchor
er the 4;1‘ distance and came from a land far away
Suesq A €a of Darkness. Their crews were Portu-
¢' ; :Ven'turers going in search of another coun-
Vant o Just then drawn in as much by curiosity as
netg 0urDrO\ns.mns and water. In drawing up their
fing the adventurers were agreeably surprised to
50 IOaklel(;l Overladen with thousands of fine prawns,
Wondeg indeed that it was to become a seven-days’
Mgy o't ;ﬂd ?ntered in their log-books as a special
Thus Trovidence on behalf of sea-worn mariners.
ong o € Dlace was fated to live in history, -but not
give itOSe ancient crews felt himself competent
% 2 name at all suitable for the occasion.
tent W eing n? saint-days about, it had to be con-
® only the “river of prawns”—for it was indeed
qun By %;l‘eat river of the country. And so it went
cm:““zuese charts as the Rio dos Cameroes.
mpa, ‘mes‘pa»ssed away before the Niger Trad-
® new I}Y. with a substantial capital of £60,000,
A life to a legitimate African commerce by
ity ehiefout steamships, somewhere about 1841; but
Neay Ca ventures were confined to the Oil Rivers,
u‘“m pﬂ: Coast Castle, further rorth and west. Al-
: ang Slav'e trade had been scotched it was not
Wy‘ nat Crl_users were sent out by England—the
the v O0—{0 suppress it with all the rigours of
%mmm; 4 Amongst these vessels was H.M.S. Trident,
g, at gy . 27 Captain (now Admiral) Close, still liv-
in 1857 hJsadva.nced age, at Clifton. One calm day
Moyt o thShiD was riding quietly at anchor at the
b‘“‘h}g oh € Cameroon river, when certain canoes
on impy, efs approached and requested a palaver
Ouldt matters. Their request was that Eng-
try, take possession of the Cameroon coun-
?nsidem?: she had done with Catabar.” After due
hat suc :» they were made to understand exactly
a’n&tion bthmg would mean, every point of the
N&tura-n eing fully and eagerly agreed to.
:god day'sy' our commander thought he had done a
oy Wer n;‘;:;k. Judge then of his chagrin when
ln_ N the Admiralty to his report informed
: the Ia.m;l hoisting the flag and taking possession
rgd that hé he had very much exceeded his duties,
Voke all Was at once to haul down the flag and
Sup, é’T?Vlous proceedings; he was there ta
lneAtber Waitis ave trade and for no other purpose.
the Wlich timng batiently for twenty-two years, dur-
m&tter €, however, they had frequently urged
makg %the'm our Consuls, the chiefs resol-=d to
Vo a lette: :trenuous effort, and for this purpose
R, retul‘ned 4 0 the Queen. N~ answer of any kind
™ ds of . 00 this request, th. # stter being in the
5 iy onsul, who had exX«%ined to the chiefs
he,-%’&ny’s at were the views of our rulers.
mn,PSt efforl;ec?nt annexations in Africa were not
e a "*’ollde‘ S In that direction, for in 1641 there
; nburg African Company of traders, un-

o Preden
ut aboy ick' With a station at Cape Three Points,

ou

:’&:{ As?o the concern disappeared for lack of
\a bep ot C;30the Cameroon, in 1883 the Hamburg
Tek Mmerce recommended to Prince Bis-

i

;lue‘pm go&nneXation of the Cameroon coast, and

a h i‘1884' a letter was sent to Lord Gran-

. “oreign Office by the German charge

blg 4, London, An answer was returned in

Qg \"® they, S, but before our officials had time to
v

u Mo o o1 Instructions, two German ships of war,
NE o ang

 the Eliza.beth, anchored off '~ » Camerson
~~ Durpose of a palaver witu the Chiefs.
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On July 5th, the German flag was raised at Togo-
land, and a few days later at the Cameroon River,
where meanwhile the ground had been prepared by
German traders, who succeeded in winning over cer-
tain Chiefs by lavish promises of money, guns, pow-
der, rum, and tobacco. “King Bell held out stoutly
in favour of a British agreement for more than a
week, but on the 19th, when Consul Hewett arrived,
he found the German flag had been flying for at least
five days.” XKnowing or suspecting what the inten-
tions of Germany were, our Consul lost no time in
making treaties with the Chiefs about Lagos, and
thus the mouths of the Niger and the Oil Rivers were
secured to Great Britain, for by her secret action
Germany had begun the scramble for Africa.

The north and middle zones are peopled by Fula
and Hausa tribes who long ago arrived from the
north and north-east as interlopers and conquerors,
bringing with them an Arabic civilization from the
regions of the Bahr-el-Ghazel, together with horses
and horned cattle previously unknown, and founded
a well-organized State. From the centre of the mid-
dle zone southward are the Bantu-speaking negroes,
who at one time appear to have occupied the whole
country. Previous to the German occupation they
were frequently at war with each other, having no
political cohesion, but they were not unintelligent in
many of the industrial arts. Near the sea, in the
south-west, there is a strong mixture of a tribe of
Krumen, well known and valued by European traders
as intelligent and industrious labourers, in much re-
quest, also, on steamers as cargo hands and firemen,
for which they are well fitted by a fine physique.
The Bantus are pagans. They speak, in addition to
their own language, a sort of bastard English, com-
mon on the whole West Coast since the days of our
early navigators.

The German seat of Government is in a fine situ-
ation at Buea, quite near the sea, and 3,000 feet high.
Near by is the former English settlement of Vic-
toria, founded by the British Baptist Mission when
expelled by the Portuguese Government from Fer-
nando-Po. The town of Duala, well situated on one
of the great estuaries or bays, has a population of
about 25,000, including, before the war, some 200
Europeans. This is the headquarters of the trad-
ing community and missionaries; its chief streets
are well laid out and wide, with avenues of trees; it
also has an excellent system of sanitation. There is
a fine park, with various statues of those who have
been chiefly associated with German-African enter-
prise, as well as a commodious floating dock.

Up to the first twenty-one years of its existence,
the Colony had never raised sufficient revenue to
meet it's expenditure, which in 1905 exceeded £230,-
000. Order was maintained by a native force of-
ficered by Germans.
very brightest prospects of commerce, especially be-
ing so near all European and American markets.
Everything that will grow in tropical Africa can be
grown in the Cameroon—and more, through the tem-
perate climate of its mountain ranges.

COCONUT ROMANCES

Queer Tropical Fruit Plays Important Role
in Trade and Financial World

T is generally recognized that jealousy of British
world-wide puissance and influence has constituted
one of the principal factors in that fierce hatred

felt for us by the Germans, writes Roland Belfort in
World’s Work. Their pride has been touched by
certain formidable barriers reared by British enter-
prise throughout the world. Eager to found colonies,
they discovered that we had acquired all the finest
territories—sometimes by sheer luck rather than by
strenuous effort or foresight. Desirous of establish-
ing a big shipping industry, they found that British
pioneers dominated the Seven Seas. Did they need
to cable abroad? Such communications had to pass
over British cables, worked by British experts. They
were further irritated to note that nearly two-thirds
of the world’s gold was being produced under the
British flag, thus immensely strengthening our finan-
cial fabric and consolidating London in its tradi-
tional position as the monetary centre of the world.
When the Rubber industry assumed abnormal im-
portance, a Brilish colony took the lead in cultiva-
tion, while London became the principal financial
and marketing centre. While not a third of the
world’s total supply of this precious commodity is
sold in Mincing Lane, its price is largely determined
by the quotations of that market. In a word, the
Germans—arrogant, ambitious, greedy—encountered
the British in all directions and everywhere in a
dominant position. : :

There is no doubt that from to-day our implacable

enemies have to face another bitter, costly economic
defeat. This is in connection with the coconut,

The colony has before it the
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copra, coconut oil, fibre and allied industries, which
represent an annual value of about £100,000,000
and are still expanding as the result of constantly-
increasing, world-wide demand.

The trade lost by Germany appears likely to re-
vert to the French, the Dutch and the British. The
latter have a splendid opportunity to build factories
and refineries, and thus manufacture in this country
an increasing proportion of the nut butter, margarine,
etc.,, consumed by the world in general and our
teeming millions in particular. Not under any cir-
cumstances should the grotesque pre-war position
be resumed-—that is to say, the production of copra
under the British flag; its transport to London; its
shipment to Holland or Germany, and its final re-
turn to England in the form of margarine, coconut
oil, or similar products.

Now, it is absolutely certain that the Germans
will, after the war, make strenuous efforts to recap-
ture that control of the raw material which they
enjoyed before the war. But conditions are chang-
ing, and it is quite possible that England may largely
dominate the manufacturing as well as the cultivat-
ing of the coconut. :

Among raw materials copra must secure a prom-
inent position, by reason of its value and economic
importance. Germans will mobilize all their diplo-
matic, financial and secret service resources to se-
cure an interest in the leading British coconut-grow-
ing and manufacturing companies. Unless stringent
precautions be taken, we shall find the coconut and
copra industry, like the Stock Exchange, infested
with active, intriguing Germans. Where a frontal
attack fails, they will engineer turning movements
by secretly subsidizing Dutchmen or renegade Eng-
lishmen to represent their interests. Such men are
easily recruited, alas!

Why has the coconut suddenly achieved such vital
importance? It is all a question of fat. The world
having run short of animal fats, indispensable not
only for foodstuffs but also for the making of soap
and candles, some substitute had to be found. Popu-
lations were increasing, fat-yielding animals becom-
ing scarcer in America, Argentina and Australia;
a fat famine was feared.

Experts turned to the coconut. But—its oil made
a fine fat, yet it had such a pungent flavour and so
soon turned rancid that, although natives could eat
it, Europeans recoiled before its consumption. Thus
in Europe it was used mainly for making such low-
grade commodities as soap, candles, lamp oil, and
lubricating oils.

Then clever French chemists set to work and not
only succeeded in eliminating the disagreeable taste
of the copra, without impairing its nutritive quali-
ties, but also in freeing it from its liability to turn
sour and rancid. That is why the British people,
among others, are now enjoying a delicious nut but-
ter, at half the cost of dairy butter, to which it is
considered superior by hygienists. Immense quan-
tities are being consumed by our heroes in France
and England, as well as by increasing numbers of
civilians, : L

There is one aspect of this question which merits
special consideration to-day, when the consolidation
of the Empire has become a living factor in practi-
cal politics. The coconut industry is of Imperial im-

port, owing to its vast extent; its growing value to
our colonies; its great influence in cheapening and
purifying the food of our people; the large number
of Britishers who will find lucrative employment in

- Svkeg in the Philadelphia Fyvening L.odger.
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this industry, in England and in many of our Col-
onies.

Happily, some of the finest coconut-growing regions
are under the British flag. Not yet has the British
public, or even the British Government, quite re-
alized the far-reaching effects of this foodal revolu-
tion. Such effects were, however, becoming appar-
ent about the time the war broke out. When peace
is restored the coconut industry is likely to develop
in enormous proportions, for national necessities
and the general interest impose upon us the fostering
and intensive development of an industry which has
already proved of great importance to the entire
British Empire.

After the war the coconut industry will offer splen-
did opportunities for officers of sound physique,
with good organizing ability accustomed to controll-
ing men, who will be practically out of employment.
They will eagerly welcome an opportunity of engag-
ing in the coconut industry, on the planting side, in
our Dominions and Colonies, where it is being de-
veloped under British law and custom. Such men
v7ill need active, outdoor employment under con-
genial conditions, simply because it will be impos-
sible for them, after a life of excitement and ac-
tivity, to settle down to the humdrum existence led
in this country.

Liverpool is likely to compete with London as a
leading centre for coconut exploitation, especially in
connection with the crushing of copra and the re-
fining of oil. For these profitable developments
special factories are being constructed and ample
capital raised by enterprising Liverpool merchants
who fully realize ‘the profitability of this expanding
industry. There is no doubt that the merchants and
financiers of both London and Liverpool are prepar-
ing for the coming coconut market.

As regards the financing of the industry, it is un-
fortunate that, in London, for the first two or three
years, there was not attracted thereto, apart from
Sir William Lever, any prominent personality. This
was, of course, regrettable from every standpoint,
public confidence being so essential to success for
an industry in its infancy.

Happily, there are excellent reasons for antici-
pating that the financial side of the industry will
henceforth attract the attention of prominent finan-
ciers and merchants offering the necessary qual-
ifications of ~ jpersonal responsibility and fin-
ancial influence. Thanks to their exertions, the
Treasury authorities are likely to sanction the floata-
tion of sound coconut companies. They consider
that the latter’s operations are at present of na-
tional importance, seeing that the coconut yields a
valuable foodal product now required in this country
in enormous quantities.

Copra is a product for which there is a clamant,
increasing demand throughout the world, and it is
generally recognized that the soundest foundation
for an investment is one which deals in foodal arti-
cles that are indispensable for our teeming millions.
Coconuts come under that category. To conclude:
British capitalists may have the satisfaction of
knowing that there is a great world-industry in the
making; that the British can, by prompt action, se-
cure virtual control. They can, pari passu, wrest a
valuable asset from the Germans and endow the
Empire with a nermanent source of power and profit,
while reaping for themselves very substantial ad-
vantages.

THE GERMAN AERIAL RAIDS.

The British Lion: “When i comes to flying, that
bird certainly has it over me!”
(A German Conceit) —From Der Brummer (Berlin).
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RUSSIA’'S REVIVAL

The Miracle of the Slav’s *“ Come Baok ”’
Astounds the World

ERMANY believed, according to Robert Mach-

ray, in the Nineteenth Century, that in Sep-

tember last she had broken Russia by that
tremendous Austro-German offensive which was in-
itiated by Marshal Mackensen in Galicia in the pre-
ceding May. She based this conviction on ‘“suc-
cesses that bordered on the fabulous”—the conquest
of almost all Galicia, Poland, Lithuania, and Cour-
land within a period of less than five months. She
has made many mistakes, but none profounder than
this; Russia had not been broken, for at most she
had only been bent back by the enemy, and there
was no “decision.”

There was a time when the Germans had been
welcome in Russia; there was a long period in which
Russian policy leaned on Germany, but this was
closed when the Czar Alexander the Third succeeded
to the throne on the death of his father, Alexander
the Second, and discovered that Germany was plot-
ting with Austria behind Russia’s back; hence he
was led to find an ally in France. Throughout Euro-
pean Russia there were numerous Russians of Ger-
man origin whose sympathies lay with Germany,
and they were centres of pro-German intrigue and
influence. But it also should be stated that there
were, and are, Russians whose forefathers were Ger-
man, who have become thorough Russians. Since
ihe outbreak of the war the attitude of the Rus-
sians as a nation has absolutely changed towards
the Germans and everything German; they hate the
Germans and even those Russians whose descent is
German. . This development of national feeling—it
goes deeper than sentiment—has a great deal to do
with the resurgence of Russia, which, if the truth
were known, fills Germany and her congeners with
profound astonishment and serious apprehension, but
has a very different interest for the Entente and
the rest of the world.

That resurgence may almost be said to have mani-
fested itself some weeks before the Austro-German
offensive of 1915 came to an end. Looking back now
over all stages of that world-shaking campaign, it is
easy to see that the last striking success of that of-
fensive was the capture of Vilna on the 18th of Sep-
tember. Indeed, nothing in the war is more remark-
able than the magnificent manner in which the Rus-
sians, in spite of the terrible hammering they had
undergone, rallied in the latter part of that Septem-
ber and defeated the German plans. Their splendid
resistance continued throughout October and into
November in the north, centre, and south of their
long front of over 700 miles, and the fact is that the
Russians, even before climatic conditions had come
to their assistance, had fought so well that the great
enemy offensive had been stayed.

When the Grand Duke began the second campaign
in the Caucasus the general enemy position on his
front, which was no less than about 800 miles in
length if Persia be included, was that the Turks
were in considerable strength on his right on the
Black Sea west of Batum and in the mountains
through which the Upper Chorokh flows; in greater
strength on his centre, whose pivot for him was
Sarikamish-Kars, and for the enemy Koprikoi-Erze-
rum; and in considerable strength on his left in the
neighbourhood of Lake Van.

The great road running from Kars to Erzerum
bisected the centres of both combatants, and it was
along this highway that the campaign opened. About
the 10th of January, when the road and all the coun-
try round were deep in snow and swept by icy winds,
the Russians by a series of vigorous and determined
attacks compelled the eneniy to give way, and within
the ensuing ten days had driven him in headlong
rout from Koprikoi and Hassan Kale; on the 20th
of the month they were shelling the outer fortifica-
tions of Erzerum itself, which was taken by storm
on the 16th of February after five days of what the
Grand Duke, in his dispatch to the Czar announcing
this splendid and ever-memorable feat of arms,
rightly called “unprecedented assault.” In the West
nothing of the kind had been expected, as it was
thought that the investment of the fortress-city
would be a long, dragging affair; the place was
known to have been strongly fortified by German en-

gineers even before Turkey openly joined in the

war, and it had a German general in chief command.
Petrograd correspondents had not encouraged a par-
ticularly sanguine forecase; even in Russia the news
created a good deal of surprise as well as delight.
Russia was unfeignedly, if quietly, glad. This was
the third time that she had wrested from the Turks
the stronghold which is the key to Armenia, but on
neither of the two previous occasions had its cap-

RUSSIA WAKING UP.

Bear: “It can be said that | was tied up;
was hot tied up well.” :
—From I’Esquella de la Torratxa (Barcelo

put !
na):

ture caused such deep joy as on this. The pI‘Otracte-d
enforced retreat in Europe last year with its M.
of disasters had imposed a terrible strain upo? hel‘;'t
it could not be otherwise; but the burden did net
crush her spirit any more than it had broken 4 3
soldiers. She had set herself with unflinching fo;or
tude and unyielding resolution to brace herSelf .
the continuance of the struggle, and in this mfo,
nificent success she saw the first great rewar per
her vast exertions in reorganizing herself ar 1in8
Army and for her prodigious efforts in DPro¢® =y
and producing adequate munitionment. It W”‘:ely
happy omen that the Duma reassembled immedi? e
on the taking of Erzerum; when last it ha covy
together the shadow of the fall of Warsaw lay he;:lg;
upon it. The other Allies shared in the rejoi®
of Russia. al
Russia has done great things, whereof W€ g
very well rejoice. And she will do yet greater !ty
She is in almost every way more formidable tand
rhe was a vear ago. Her lack of guns, shell® (el
other munitions, which last summer led to disasnor‘
has been remedied. Her reserves of men aré == f
mous; General Shuvaieff, the present Mil’liste the
War, stated recently that even if the armies L ghe
front should disappear to the very last maﬂl 28
would be able to “put a fresh army into the g e
numerous as before, and, if necessary, to rene fail
operation once again and yet again.” With the pis
of Sukhomlinoff, a predecessor of his, befor® o
eyes, it is scarcely likely that these words 1€ sy
rhetorical expressions. Russia has becom® — anf
trialized for the War—notably, she has puilt
new railways. In every department of her .na from
life she is, in brief, resurgent. The delegatlonesged
the Russian Parliament lately among us ¥ arr}’
emphatically the invincibility of her resolve .to ot
the war to final triumph. It was a happy th“,‘%es of
these welcome Russian visitors had opportunit ol
seeing with their own eyes abundant evidencesu e
like determination in Great Britain, and SO Britisb
able to assure their countrymen that the 108 jts
Empire is with whole-hearted vigour «perfor™ = ye
part in this stupendous war,” to quote frO“‘ecei_v-
gracious speech which the King delivered On : arl’
ing them. His Majesty also referred to the rel¥
felt desire of himself and his people that thec
tions between the two empires should becom® coﬂl‘l
and more intimate. In this connexion nothil e
be better than Mr. Asquith’s declaration, Whica g
ited the keenest interest and the hearties
bation, that a complete agreement has beenGoverﬂ'
lished between the Russian and the British
ments in regard to Bastern affairs. Such ?'1)99”
nouncement only a few years ago would havechmlg'
impossible, but the war has changed, and 18 qpe
ing, nearly every traditional point of Vie.'yooﬂ'
King, looking on to the time when a satisfact® o
clusion of the war shall have been reac
pressed to the Russian representatives the hogir 1
Russia and England, taking into account thrswﬂd,
spective resources and possibilities, will und® ﬂci’L A
that close intercourse will be mutually benm
Surely there can be no doubt of that; andmed e
meantime both countries are indissolubly 3 s
this great struggle for noble ends. o
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I WAR PROPHECY

As Seen Through a Monocle

(1 ON'T never prophesy unless
you know,” is a motto which

; would spoil a lot of fun—if

‘lived up to, I am not going to spoil
the fun, 1 am going to prophesy —
- Prophesy that, from this time forward,
+@ great deal of the larger strategy of

Lt € war will pivot upon the assault

Ubon and defence of Austro-Hungary.
he importance of Austro-Hungary to
Oth sides is little realized by those

Whose attention is rivetted to the
éstern front, If we win the war in

EVery other respect, but leave Ger-

Many in practical possession of Aus-

To-Hungary, we will have lost it.
Ustria is Germany’s greatest’ con-

Uuest up to date, bar nothing. She

Becured thig conquest last summer

When the Russians were in the Car-

Pathians and Austria seemed to be in

€Xiremis, and only Mackensen’s drive

4Cross Galicia saved her from deeper

1:"831011 and dismemberment. That

€rmany saved Austiria’s life, and
fmanded the usual price for such a
€Tvice at a summer resort—marriage.
14 marriage—to a German—means
€ complete subjection of the “frau.”

o oye w

.lT IS reported and denied that there
‘anis al!_'eady a treaty, signed, sealed
4 delivered, which makes the army
ol and foreign policies of Aus-

he and Germany “identical.” If that
€, we know where the identity

‘_f:‘nm be found—viz.:—Potsdam. Vi-
té.lna Will become a Provincial Capi-
» like Munich. In any case, Ger-

1Ay wil] seck such a treaty. She had
eI emerge from this war with Aus-
o v at her saddle-bow than with all
Shee Allied territory she now holds.
Could make much more of Aus-

'};‘sia With jits German population and
‘WO“?énbitious Hungarian annex. It

% 8ive her a vast and compact
'Adrli)ire from the North Sea to the
Lowatic. from the Lower Rhine to the
i . € Danube, If, in addition to this,
e fould manage to keep a bridge

0S8 Serbia to Bulgaria, her Empire
d stretch from Hamburg to Bag-
d“’n‘a.iBUt' assuming that we cut her
1 I at Belgrade—as we surely will
havee are not insane—she will still
Siti the dominating and central po-

ol in Europe 1f she can keep Aus-

Ungary,

e g o

THE Mmilitary situation, as I write,

ends to 2
d iy | obscure the pivotal place

of thin Ustria in the general scheme

.Gallciag?' Austria is being invaded—
thiayg S being overrun—the Carpa-
Qe are being menaced—and yet
to anany apparently turns a deaf ear
Y Cries of alarm from the east,

~ Ing thneentra.tes her efforts on meet-

Wegt e.l.An‘glo-F‘rencl1 offensive in the
that his helps to sustain the theory
r@g&rd: West.ern front is the one she
to look 48 vital. But one has only
ing i ..t @ map to see how mislead-
his deduction. 1f we not only
Peronne and Bapaume but
a.lthl'ough to St. Quentin and
a8 well, or even compelled a
Gep, Sber withdrawal, driving the
H‘eus Orces back to the line of the
hhnerﬂ et us say—we should. not yet
We ot ANy vita] German interest. If
thag Weto the Rhine, no one imagines
® We stwould do more than rectify

Pl‘ov?n boundary, restoring ‘the
' Nces to France, liberating
sturg and possibly occupying
Tategic positions. But we
t think of creating a German

F, on the other hand, the Allies dis-

membered Austria—or, rather, cut
the tyrannical Hapsburg rope that
binds it, unwilling, together—Germany
would be automatically imprisouned in
mid-Europe. She would lose the Ally
which has given her confidence and
influence in the past. Pan-Germanism

would become a poor, misty sort of-

dream, worth very little if accom-
plished. The Balkans would be gone.
Russia would stand astride the Dar-
danelles. The Bagdad railway would
become an Allied enterprise. Ger-
many would find herself without col-
onies or friends, burdened with debt,
disillusioned touching her army, ripe
for revolution, and very likely to break
up into the German Principalities of
the early part of last century. If she
had to give to Belgium or France a
German Province in the West—some-
thing most likely—it would probably
be -more bother than good to them;
and yet she could far better afford to
let France become “carre” again and
go to the Rhine than to find herself
pitch-forked finally out of Austria.

o %

E may be very sure that she will

not lose Austria if she can pos-
sibly help it. Her present apparent
indifference to the invasion of Galicia
—not a real indifference, for she has
sent as many troops as she can spare
—is probably due to her knowledge,
supported by experience, that Austria
can lose Galicia without losing her life.
The barrier of the Carpathians would
still stand between her and the much-
feared Russian armies. So Germany
may be deliberately permitting the re-
occupation of Galicia in order to con-
front the Western “drive” with as
strong forces as possible, but with the
firm intention of immediately letting

everything in the west go by the board -

and hastening off to the rescue of Aus-
tria the moment the Carpathians have
been carried. That is what she did
before. The Russians worked their
will in Galicia until they captured
Przemysl and pressed on to the Car-
pathian Passes.
ed. Mackensen organized his great
“drive” and set Austria on her feet
once more,

e v %

O what we may look for is the

fiercest sort of fighting against our
Western drive with all the forces that
can be made effective on so narrow
a front, so long as the Russians are
not actually endangering the plains of
Hungary or descending from the moun-
tains toward Vienna. But a swift
change of front on the part of the
combined Teuton armies, bringing
them into their final and desperate de-
fensive alignment, will surely come
when the Russians menace the heart
of Austro-Hungary. And only then
will the er.emy be with its back to
the wall, fighting what it regards as
its most formidable foe, Russia. It
is still fiwhting for “the military map.”
It is not yet consciously fighting for
its life, in spite of all the panicky pro-
nouncements which have been pub-
lished by officialdom and even roy-
alty. So long as Allied progress is
greater in the east than in the west,
the beginning of the end is not in sight.
That state of affairs—a remarkable
state of affairs, for it seems to ex-
pose the more vital parts of the or-
ganism to the greater danger—is a
standing sign that the Central Em-

‘pires do not yet regard themselves

as in any danger so great as to de-

Then Germany mov-:

mand strictly defensive fighting. But
when the shifting of troops from the
west to the east begins in deadly earn-
est, then we may be prepared to with-
stand the most determined “drive”
for peace yet seen. My prophecy then
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is that the war will not end until we
have witnessed the finest fight for the
protection of Austria that the Ger-
mans have yet put up anywhere. And
until that fight begins, the first stage
of the end has not been reached.

The Mystery of Marjorie Sansom

(Continued from page 8.)

with the German bayonet wound in her
breasst, and the blackened outline of a pair
of thick German hands about her slender
throat.

“It was our first sight of the realities
of war, and we stood transfixed with
horror. The Captain swore like the pro-
verbial pirate, and his orderly covered
his face with his trembling hands in a
manner not approved of in the official
drill books. ;

“Then there was the beautiful French
matron with the Madonna-like face,
whom I found one evening kneeling in
the ruined shell-racked church, where
the vagrant moonbeams wandered at
will over the scattered treasures of art,
and the blood of the faithful priest
stained the altar steps.

“Tt was the first time I had been in a
church for months, and it brought back
the days of my early childhood, the lit-
tle Sunday school at Fellows Brook, and
those ‘impulses to wordless prayer’ that
come to us ‘in life’'s morning march.” I
removed my trench cap reverently and
stood beside her.

“ ‘I am not of your faith, and at home
I was classed with the ‘backsliders,”’
I told her in my best New Brunswick
French; ‘but permit me to kneel with
yvou and join in your petition to the good
God." ;

“‘T am praying that my husband will
not return,’” she said, raising a white and
expressionless face.

‘“Yiour husband,” I cried.

‘“ “Yes. He is an officer in the French
artillery in the Vosges,’ and her eyes
met mine fearlessly.

‘“ “‘What has he done? I gasped, think-
ing instantly of the ¢ague stories we
had heard of early French disasters, and
of military courts that had passed sen-
tence on some of the leading officers en-
gaged in the earlier operations.

‘““The moon slid behind the one frag-
ment of the tower that had escaped the
German shells, and the heavy shadow
veiled her face. Her wvoice sank to a
whisper that seemed to thrill through
the empty church.

* “There will be a child when he re-
turns—the Germans.’

“God! I stumbled from the shattered
church and the swift vision of a ruined
home, stunned and sickened by the hor-
ror of it all, with words on my lips and
black thoughts in my heart that did not
fit in with the sacred character of the
place.

“I tried to recall the vow I had made
then and there. It had something to do
with the Germans, I remember, but my
mind was wandering again and it slipped
away from me.

“I thought the Captain spoke, but his
eyes were still closed; his lips were mo-
tionless, and he lay wrapped in the Ger-
man bandages and the stupor of appar-
ent death. It was memory that had
tricked me, and what I heard was but
the reminiscent echo of his ringing
orders that December evening when we
were sent to occupy the advanced trench
that the German infantry had attacked
so furiously the day before, rushing up
to the entanglements in such close for-
mation that the English Colonel de-
clared it wasn't fair to shoot them, as
they didn’t have a ‘sporting chawnce.’

“It was one glorious hour, for our turn
had come, and I wish some of the old
croakers back in New Brunswick who
thought the Canadians were going for
the sake of the trip, and not to fight,
could have seen us then. Action at last.
BEvery man was simply delirious with
joy. The Captain’s orderly created a

.regular boarding school scene until he

exacted an unwilling promise that he
would not be left behind, and the cook
slipped into the ranks telling the blas-
pheming ‘cookee’ to look after things
until he got back. The paymaster
promptly shut up shop for the time
being, and the sick men in the impro-
vised hospital oursed the doctor until

the nurses and the chaplain despaired of
their physical recovery or spiritual
regeneration.

“The march to the firing line I could
not recall. The next scene to flash on
my mental film was the crowded trench,
and the boys eager for their ‘baptism of
fire,” as the chaplain said.

“The ‘cripple tardy-gaited night’ limp-
ed away as tediously as when the Eng-
lish waited for the day of Agincourt to
dawn. At four a.m. some of the men
were praying for sunrise, and a feverish
anxiety ran along the line.

“ ‘I know now, the chaplain declared,
‘what the Psalmist meant when he spoke
of “those who watch for the morning.” ’

“Then a glimmer of golden light flick-
ered on the fragment of the tower of the
ruined church back in the village, and
dawn came with a rush—a glorious conti-
nental dawn that reminded me of a New
Brunswick sunrise on Guimic Lake. Ten
minutes later a German shell whistled
over and burst a hundred feet beyond.
It was the first, and for over an hour
they dropped out of the cloudless sky,
like apples from the ofd Siberian crab
tree in the northwest corner of the
peaceful orchard at home.

“The Captain stood close to my sec-
tion, scanning the open ground that
stretched away to the wooded slope a
little to the left, while the men fingered
their rifles nervously. The orderly had
never left the Captain’s side for a mo-
ment, and gazed at the dark stretch of
wood and back to the officer with alter-
nate bewilderment and trusting faith.
The orderly would never make a soldier,
we had all agreed long before, but he
was probably three years younger than
even the youngest man in the company,
and one is charitable under such trying
circumstances and accurate shell fire.

‘“Half-past nine. A torrent of gray
coats and spiked helmets flowed from
the wood and rolled towards our trench.

‘ ‘They’re coming,” said the Captain
quietly, replacing his binoculars in the
case as he spoke, and the orderly slipped
behind’ him without the slightest effort
to conceal his fear.

“ ‘Fire low and steady,” ordered the
Captain, ‘and be sure you get your man.’

‘““There was an ominous rattle of rifle
bolts, and a ragged voliey ripped along
the trench.

* ‘Steady now,’ cautioned the Captain,
and some carefully selected hand-picked
spiked helmets in the front of the ad-
vancing line toppled over, while the
others pushed on. We could see the
burly officers waving their swords and
urging them forward.

‘ ‘Keep it up,” shouted the Captain,

and the little orderly moaned audibly.
° “The ragged volley grew into a con-
tinuous roar. The men were shooting as
steadily as if back home on a Dominion
rifle range, and up at the eastern angle
of the trench the angry rat-tat of our
one machine gun sounded like an old
woodpecker that used to hammer away
at the big cedars down in Carson's
swamp.

‘““The spiked helmets were thinning out,
but still they came on, the offcers urg-
ing them forward with imperious gut-
teral commands.

“Now we could plainly see their heavy
bearded faces, stern, determined, with
the stamp of world dominion, but brutal
faces withal, = Possibly they were the
identical troopers that had occupied the
village behind us. I connected each one
of them with some particular atrocity
that had come under my notice, and I
thought of the finger-prints on the
throat of the dead girl, and the pure
face of the matron who prayed that her
husband might never know. I compre-
hended it jll, as mnever beflore. mnd
worked my overheated rifle a little
faster.

“Still they come on. Now they wers

(Concluded on page 20.)
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PRESIDENT

J. W. FLAVELLE
President The Wm. Davies Company, Limited ;

=11

1L

VICE-PRESIDENTS

L. A Lasy, KC L LL:D, E. R. Woop

Of Messrs. Blake, Lash, Anglin & President and Managing Director
Cassels, Barristers; Vice-President Central Canada Loan and Savings
Canadian Bank of Commerce. Company.

Hon. MR. JusTice BrirtoN H. J. FULLER
Canadian  Fairbanks-

President

Georce H. WarTson, K.C. Morse Company, Limited, New
OthfssrT W’alt;on. Smoke, Smith York and Montreal.
and Rinclair, isters.

Eis D I\Z”“ g F. W. MoLsoN
ESTER. . ASSEY Director The Molsons Bank, Mont-
Hon. President Massey-Harris Com- real ; Director Montreal City and
pany, Limited. District Savings Bank.

EvLias RoGERs T. B. MacauLay

Vice-President Imperial Bank of President and Managing [Director,
anada. Sun Life Assurance Company of

ALEX. BRUCE. KC' Canada, Montreal,
. Of Messrs. Bruce, Bruce & Coun- W. M. BIrks

sell, Barristers. Vice-President Henry Birks & Sons,
H. C. Cox Limited, Montreal; Director The

President and General Manager, Newgoe Dnk
‘Canada Life Assurance Company. [FRANKLIN H. WALKER
H. H. FUpGER President, Hiram Walker & Sons,
President The Robert Simpson Mistited,) W alkerville,
Company, Limited. E. M. SAUNDERs
u H. B. WALKER Treasurer, Canada Life Assurance

A Company. -
— Manager Canadian Bank of Com-
merce at Montreal Hon. SIR LymaN MELVIN n
Hon. A. E. Kemp, M.P. JoNEs

President Sheet Metal Products
Company of Canada, Limited.
J. H. PLUMMER

Director, Dominion Steel Corpor-
ation, Limited.

President and . General Manager,
Massey-Harris Company, Limited.
Joun AIrRD

General Manager, Canadian Bank
of Commerce.

Hon. F. H. Purppen, K.C. J. W. Woobs
General Counsel The Canadian President, Gordon, Mackay & Com-
Northern Railway Company. pany, Limited,

Dafional Trusf Company

Capital Paid-up, Jimii;ed Reserve,
$1,500,000. $1,500,000,

18-22 KiNng STREET EasT, TORONTO,
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‘KIng
Hot Water
BOILER

Are you one of the ten thousand who realized last winter that the heating sys-
tem in their houses was not satisfactory? You probably decided you simply
MUST put in HOT WATER heating, and we want to help you in the prob-
lem of deciding which Boiler and Radiators to adopt. There are many reasons
—scientific, practical and proven—why t.he King Boiler and ng Radiators
should be your choice. These reasons will convince you that it is the most
economical in fuel and the most satisfactory in heating the house. These
statements are not exaggerated, advertising puffs, but are cold facts which we
can prove if you give us a chance. At any rate, it is, worth :

your while to find sut about the King Boiler and Radi-
ators, even if you don’t buy.them. Fullest information
is no trouble to give you—we are glad to do it.

Write for Our Free Booklet,
“Comfortable Homes”

We have put the explanation of the construction of King
Boilers and Radiators in simple language, free from tech-
nicalities, in attractive form, in our handsomely pn'nted.
illustrated Booklet, ‘‘Comfortable Homes,” and if you
are at all interested we want you to write us for a Ji| W
copy, which we will be pleased to send you by

return mail, postage paid,
STEEL AND RADIATION ¢
LIMITED

Head Office, Fraser Ave.
TORONTO

AMONEY AND st
IMAGNATESE

New Canadian Nickel Refinery

HE nickel requirements of the whole world with the exception of the United
States will be cared for at the Canadian plant, which, it is announceés
the International Nickel Company will erect at Port Colborne, Ont. The

new plant will cost between $4,000,000 and $5,000,000. This is a much greater
sum than the company had first promised the Government, and is large be-
cause the International firm which first planned only to supply the needs of
Great Britain and Canada, at its Canadian refinery, has since decided, as
stated, to care for all but those of the United States. On account of the
American tariff and other economic reasons American needs will continue t0
be met at the New Jersey plant.

The building, to be erected by the corporation immediately, will be large
enough for the purposes mentioned, but it will be some time, of course, beforé
the machinery necessary for such an enterprise will be installed. HOWeV_er’
the corporation plans to begin to supply British and Canadian requirements
mediately and will branch out into the larger field after the war. Four hul
dred acres have been acquired at Port Colborne for the plant and work will
start immediately.

Another refinery, as announced by Ontario Government authorities, Will_be
built in Ontario by the British American Nickel Company. It is not receivit®
Government assistance, but it is expected it will erect a plant which will als@
be of considerable size.

Rust Reports False

ROP news from the Canadian Nerth West is good and does not lend truth
to reports circulated in the United States that rust damage had extend®
to the Dominion prairie provinces. In fact, all available news indicates

that on a smaller area the Canadian West stands to give almost as large 4
wheat yield as last year, when the crop was excellent. The Canadian North-
ern received a crop report from Edward Oliver, acting secretary of statiStic,s_
of Saskatchewan, stating that reports indicate no serious damage by blac*
rust need be feared. Some fields show slight signs of red rust, but with wart
dry weather, no serious damage is anticipated. Grain is filling nicely and ba¥"
ing has started. ‘James Carruthers, who is on an extensive tour of the grail
area in the West, wires that prospects at present could not be better. Th",y
are uniformly good over all lines, and with a continuance of fine weathel !
looks as if we will have another large crop. A few sections have been damageé ;
by hail, but this happens every year. He says he never saw the country 1005_
ing so well in the districts covered by the G.T.P. between Winnipeg and B&
monton. Business in the west is very quiet now.

Railways Still Moving 1915 Crop

AILWAY officials state that the whole of the 1915 wheat crop has not yet
been moved out of the Canadian West, but anticipate that it will be i
August 15. The three roads have more grain-carrying cars on thel

western lines to-day than ever before in history, this having been necessitate
by the accumulation of the old supplies. The amount of grain to be movee
before the new crop is in will constitute a new record in history. AS th_
G.T.P. and C.N.R. have completed their lines eastward, as well as to the Pae
cific coast, it is anticipated also that a record amount of the 1916 crop will moV
to the seaboard by rail after navigation closes. Railway earnings promise
show up favourably as a result of the big grain movement in sight.

Winnipeg on Toronto’s Heels in Rank of Clearings

IN the comparative rank of bank clearings for the North American cities ne

the week ended Thursday, Winnipeg has moved up from 14th position to the

rank of 12th, occupying the place vacated by Toronto in her move to
11th notch. Montreal holds steadily in seventh place.

Agricultural Implement Companies Doing a Big Business

T is learned that the outlook for Canadian companies manufacturing agrig
I cultural implements is very bright at the present time. The West ‘h?e
bought heavily since last fall and the prospects for another big crop asst
a continued heavy demand. Meantime sales in the United Kingdom are 2 g 3

50% above normal times, the heavy enlistments having had the effect O t

creasing the use of labour-saving machinery. After the war it is expected
export trade of the Canadian companies will increase rapidly. 13

Sawyer Massey is the only Canadian company of this nature whose stock d
listed here, and it is holding on offer at 20 with no sales, against a low reco;
for transactions this year at 256 and a high of 313;. Massey-Harris stock d
closely held. Cockshutt Plow is listed in London where it has had & 89
advance,

Porcupine Mines Not in Fire Belt —Raining Up N"'tof
EVERAL wires to local mining brokers state that, with the exceptionms'
the burning down of a number of buildings on the outskirts of Timn‘:hef
the Porcupine gold camp district has not suffered in the fire. Ano
wire says it is raining now, and that the worst is now known.

: : ; eSS
Montreal Locomotive Company Doing Extensive Busmei

er’
HE Montreal Locomotive Company, the Canadian subsidiary of the Al?ac;,

can Locomotive, is doing a big shell business, and is, as a matter of de

one of the largest producers of ammunition in the Dominion.
partments are working to full capacity, and although some difficulty is
experienced in obtaining raw materials, owing to the general scarcitys
progress is being made on the Government orders.

ing
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WOMEN MUNITION WORKERS HOLD PICNIC

THE COURIER.

ey were a husky, self-reliant,
Some of them are ‘‘core-makers” and handle the delicate sand-made

from a Toronto Factory held a picnic at Centre lIsland (Toronto), re-

yet thoroughly feminine lot of young

Mmodels which make the moulds for various kinds of munitions.

@sm AND PLAYS

Music in Picardy.

HEN our men in Picardy made

the unpleasant discovery that

A clam(')dern warfare consisted, in
of ‘a.cutssm bhrase, of long intervals
Tentg ® boredom punctuated by mo-
for o of intense fear, a cry went up
thing °“‘1t11}'0rgans, gramophones, any-
Drimitiw Ich would minister to the
eep 1 Ve desire for music which lies
I the hearts of the vast majority

.It then occurred to the La-
M.C.AA?xuiarY Committee of the Y.
be in hat a series of concerts might
the “CCOIne, and so in February, 1915,
Wag stolleerts for the Front” scheme
er of ;;ted, and in the March num-
Ashwen e.‘ Strand Magazine Miss Lena
Veary tg_lves a charming account of a
rlumphs. In twelve months
haye poo>and five hundred concerts
COrcepy . Elven, and the visit of a
Warq 4. 2rtY is an event looked for-
talkoq gf for weeks beforehand and
Concerg for weeks afterwards. These
tho n‘have brightened the lives of
they 5 of our soldiers just when
&mn::ost needed diversion. Pro-
Wayg Ei of rea%ly good music are al-
e inten' Miss Lena Ashwell has
To, Jleresting things to say about

ITligyﬁ breferences:—
S iy i
'What t to answer the question,

loye % “Ongs and music do the men
A5 g 0?7 They like anything that
thy ~sople and beautiful. They love
love N8 they know, and they also
adopt at once music that is
© them. The Scots regiments
Btanc\‘lre_of “Loch Lomond,” for in-
Whol, :awh,lle ‘“Annie Laurie,” with the
o egdlence joining in the chorus,
ergreen favourite. e have
folg o “Ut Some of the fine old English
fave. oS  such as “The Keys of
they, ,* 3nd the men love and learn
word_(p‘fStantly. They will get them
10 gqp 110Ct at once and march back
Our m. Snging them. The love of
&m., - lies for a new tune is the
Allgg 262t of
BhO\ltinW‘ °h they march out of battle
Trop, tghthe‘“ ’¥mn of ’Ate” acquired
known ¢ Germans, more popularly
- as the “Ing.”
A W * % %
[ 2ronto Theatre.

|

l = s.ti.*,dily increasing popularity
& oup.. . notion picture has been
M the “Uly typified by the changes
By, dTChitecture of the buildings
e . ET to this form of amusement.
fay w:‘iﬂj “tages, any old sort of
Sanay, {"_S‘ €3, provided it had a
'l" Wa,t‘t_cfii d false front built up,
trhen g‘ra('-i'elﬁ .anked by lurid signs.
et“ﬁu:@d\ual’r‘/ innovations were in-

h:“’?ic ¢ More  comfortable seats,

“at

ingfans‘ for summer, and proper

: acilities for winter. Someone

enemies and of our-

built in a ventilation system, and the
rest followed suit. The number and
the form of the exits next received at-
tention. The piano was assisted by a
violin, and these two later had the ad-
dition of a piccolo and a drum, until
finally a complete orchestra was
evolved. And last, but by no means
least, the organ found its place, not
to oust the orchestra, but to assist it.
The old hall or store would serve the
purpose no longer, but was torn down
and replaced by a building with all
modern conveniences. In a word, the
moving picture theatre of to-day in
architecture, decoration and comfort,
is hard to surpass in any other class
of building.

There is being constructed in To-
ronto at the present time, a picture
theatre to be known as the Regent,
which will embody all the latest fea-
tures of such structures. This build-
ing, which is situated on Adelaide
street, just west of Yonge, is in the
centre of the ecity’s business district,
and has been designed by one of the
foremost theatrical architects on the
continent, Mr. Thomas W. Lamb. The
cooling plant, the heating system, the
the ventilation and the decoration,
has each in turn been provided by the
foremost contractors in the country.
The organ is by Cassavant Freres, who
are famous as makers of the best or-
gans on the continent.

The Regent will be opened in a few
wecks, and will increase the capacity
of moving picture theatres in Toronto
by 2,000. S

#* * ¥

Music in America.

N interesting opinion of the pres-
A ent period of American music is

given by the composer, Mr. Henry
Purmort Evans, in writing of his own
recent composition. He says, in the
Canadian Journal of Music:—

" For some time past, but more es-

pecially of late, have I deeply felt that
American Music and Music in America

< was passing through a critical period

in its history. The sources of the na-
tional and characteristic art and cul-
ture we so much craved are-in the soil
we live upon and the time has passed
when our writers—great and small—
need turn to other lands or peoples
for ideas and methods. I am not speak-
ing for myself alone, but for men of
greater powers now writing and for
those who shall feel the call to ex-
press themselves, when I urge a sym-
pathetic hearing and a broader under-
standing of the legend, art (both
colour and tonal), religion and sym-
bolism of our American Indian; of our
American Negro, and of the Creoles,
Mountaineers, and Plains-people.

ALBERT DOWNING

First Tenor Adanac Quartette.
Soloist Bloor St. Pres. Church.
Mus. Dir. Dovercourt College of Musle.

Phone College 3153, Jct. 274.

19
DELBERT R. PIETTE

Specialist Teacher of
Modern Pianoforte Playing.

Studio: 684 Bathurst Street.

ATHERTON FURLONG

A Brilliant Season
Now Opening.
169 College St. Telephone College 1192

RICHARD TATTERSALL

Organist, Old St. Andrew’s Presbyterian
Church.
Studio: Canadian Academy of Music only.

Residence:
Phone Coll. 2401

W. 0. FORSYTH

Pianist and Teacher of the Higher Art of
Piano Playing—Complete Training
for Concert Room or Teaching.

347 Brunswick Ave.
FRANK S. WELSMAN
Pianist.
Studio for Lessons at Toronto
Conservatory of Music.

Address: Care Nordheimers, Toronto. Residence: 30 Admiral Road.
Concert, Pianist and Teacher. Toronto Conservatory
—Toronto Conservatory of Muslc— P I A N I S T of Music.

SCHOOLS AND COLLEGES

The National Directory of
Schools and Colleges

The following is a list of some of the Leading Canadian Schools and
Colleges which the Canadian Courier recommends as desirable institutions for

the education of Canadian children.
behind them.

BOYS’ SCHOOLS AND COLLEGES.
Bishlgpé College School, Lennoxville,
Lower Canada College, Montreal.
Ridley College, St. Catharines, Ont.
St. Andrew’s College, Toronto.

St. Clement’s College, Toronto.

St. Michael’s College, Toronto.

Stanstead Wesleyan College, Stan-
stead, Que.

Trinity College School, Port Hope,
Ont.

BUSINESS SCHOOLS.
Shaw’s Business Schools, Toronto.

CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS.

Shaw’s Correspondence Schools, To-
ronto.

Most of them have years of reputation

GIRLS’ SCHOOLS AND COLLEGES.

Bishop Bethune (College, Oshawa, Ont.

Loretto Abbey College and Academy,
Toronto. .

Moulton College, Toronto.

Mount Allison Ladies’ College and
University, Sackville, N.B.

St. Margaret’s College, Toronto.

Stanstead Wesleyan College,
stead, Que.

Westbourne School, Toronto.

UNIVERSITIES.

Queen’s University, Kingston, Ont.

EXAMINATIONS IN MUSIC.

The Associated Board of the Royal
Academy of Music and Royal College
of Music, for Examinations in Music
in the British Empire. Resident Sec-
retary’s Office, 777 Shuter Street,
Montreal.

Stan-

music and art departments.
delightful home life.
Write for Calendar.

An Academic Department of McMaster University, Matricula‘ion
and English Courses, Senior and Junior Schools. Finely equipped
Exceptional Opportunities with a
Fees moderate.

Miss H. 8. Ellis, B.A., D. Paed., Principal.

34 BLOOR STREET EAST, TORONTO

Woodstock Collede
For Bo

Teaches manly individuality in boys and young men. Prepares for
¢ommercial and professional life. Intellectual, physical and manual

5 -;’
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Reopens September 20th.
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. « training facilities unexcelled. Large campus, beautiful,
-3\ \\\ high location. Reopens September 12th. Special course
‘. NY for ¥armers’ sons, November to March. Write for 59th
H= g g \;_\\ Annual Calendar. /
S = =2\a¥ A.T. MacNeil, B.A., Principal. -
7 =Y _—— R WOODSTOCK, ONT. 5
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St. Andrenr's Cnllege

S @oronto yeeeh o Loneh sonoos Canada
Careful Oversight, Thorough Instruction.
Large Playing Fields. Excellent Situation,

REV. D. BRUCE MACDONALD, MA., LLD.

Calendar sent on application. Headmaster,

ONTARIO LADIES’ COLLEGE

"And Conservatory of Music and Art, Whitby, Ontario.
A SCHOOL OF IDEALS AND AN IDEAL SCHOOL FOR GIRLS.

Healthful, picturesque location with the outdoor advantages of the coun-
try as well as the cultural influences of Toronto, which is only 30 miles away.

Academic courses from Preparatory work to Junior Matriculation, Teacher’s
‘Ce‘rtxﬁca‘t_es and First Year University, Music, Art, Oratory, Domestic Science,
Commercial Work, Physical Training by means of an unusually well equipped
gymnasium, large swimming pool and systematized play.

COLLEGE RE-OPENS SEPTEMBER 12TH, 1916.
FOR CALENDAR WRITE REV. F. L. FAREWELL, B.A., PRINCIPAL.
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To little hearts and big ones, too — the Wrigley
Spearmen are calling, calling every day:

Their message is one of good cheer about this
refreshing, beneficial goody that costs so little
but means so much to comfort and contentment.

MADE IN
CANADA.

Write Wm. Wrigley,
Co.s - Ltd.,

against all

Wrigley Bldg.,

The Mystery of Marjorie Sansom

(Concluded from page 17.)

less than ten yards away, and every

man was firing as fast as possible. At

monster, the traitor. The enormity of
his offence smote me with all the forcé

that distance and with such a formation of a physical blow. He was worse t‘ha_‘:
we could not miss, and they fell over the Germans, who at least reserved t"'“;d
like dolls. Still they stumbled on. cruelty for their enemies. What W‘;rt;]y

‘“ ‘Polite cusses, to give us such a good
chance at ’‘em,” shouted Dyke Harts-
grove as he bound up a shrapnel wound
in his left arm.

‘“ ‘Steady, give them the bayonet,’
roared the Captain, whipping out his
sword and seizing his revolver in the
cther hand.

“We gripped our rifles and dug our
boots into the soft ground.

“The first line of Huns topped the
parapet, literally fell upon our bayonets,
and were hurled down in the trench with
us by the furious rush of the living be-
hind them. Before we could recover
curselves or retrieve our bayonets for a
second thrust, the whole detachment
swarmed into the trench.

“We fought well. No doubt the Cana-

I do? Could I denounce him? 4
hadn't he been killed with the others:
Was he a criminal in disguise, or Was
a mere fit of temporary insanity? The
questions jostled through my reelingé
mind like a disorganized regiment.

“Slowly his eyes opened, and his plank
uncomprehending gaze was Wworse t ¢
his inert lifelessness. Then the light od
recognition flickered across his palil
countenance. I could not ove, but my
eyes held his.

“*You villain,’ I whispered.

“A painful spasm wrenched his
aged face.

“ ‘Listen,” he gasped.
back—records—St, Agatha’'s
rector.’ 4

“ “What do you mean? I demande®

pand-

‘Exphain—if get
Cchurch—

T —

dian papers chronicled the fact. A big my prain whirling with the effort. i
major was one of the first to reach the “He partly raised himself, and & SUG; :
trench. I saw the Captain thrust his gen change transformed his Wast® <
sword at the hairy throat, and the featyures.

spiked helmet sprung into the air. Poor « qmxplain,’ he whispered. «orderly—

Lee Dyson, who. always claimed he was
so cross-eyed that when he cried the
tears ran down the back of his neck,
lunged with his bayonet, and a big Ger-
man attempted to parry, while Lee
stabbed the man beside him. Jim Man-
ford, who once fought a ten-round draw
with the champion of Maine, having
clubbed his rifle until it was broken as
badly as the Hun skulls he had used it
cn, knocked down four husky Germans

my wife—married Quebec—insisted com

ing—look records.’ ; ing

“He fell back with a quick CchOKIY
gasp, and I made a pitiful inert attem?
to call for assistance. The nurs® 28
charge hurried up, but the Captail hy
gone to join the rest of his Compa™”
and the little orderly.

“Again I saw the German finger i
on the French girl’s delicate throat, itle
the peaceful trusting look of the 1i

-priﬂ”

s . 1 > in'8
with his naked fists, and the V. C. Was  4erly as he faced the Captai?
earned de facto a hundred times. But wea]

3 pon. ain
the Germans were two to one, and in «When consciousness returned agd’

five minutes’ time they had raised the
ratio to three.

‘“We were doomed, we all realized.
The Captain saw it. The orderly seized
his sword arm and made some unin-
telligible request. The Captain pushed
him away angrily. The orderly faced
him again, with clasped hands and a

the cot at the left was empty, an

That was all, but at the botto
unfinished letter there was a 1B
by a German censor, I am not a Ger™? "
scholar, thank God, but I could m;aﬂ
out the broad general effect, which i

to let the letter go through, as it ool
B

rities.
e o Toronto, for free copy of - e ] tained nothing but the ‘“pipe dreal®
; quaint “Mother Goose” | pleading look in his boyish eyes. The o e At rhio shad died pefo
book and sample of the new | Captain hesitated an instant. Then he s
Double Mint.’ : s t finishing it.
raised his revolver, and in a frenzy of > 2 A 'n-fa-“i'b]e'
unbelieving horror, I saw him shoot the Teutonic W}Sd"m is not ll proved'
orderly through the heart. The next though,” as this war has amply st

For Value, Service,
 Home Comforts

Meet me at the

Tuller

Ne HOTEL TULLER

Detroit, Michigan
Centre of business on Grand Circus Park. Take Woodward car, getoff at Adams Ave.
ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF
200 Rooms, Private Bath, $1.50 Single, $2.50 Up Double
zm " " a«“ z'm “ 3.m " “”
lw “” “ “" 2.50 " 4‘m " “”

moment he ' transfixed a German ser-
geant with his sword.

“A new swarm of spiked helmets rose
over the parapet of the trench and
stumbled down upon us, and with them
came the impenetrable darkness. A
great Pit seemed to open in the bottom
of our trench and we stumbled down,
down into the inky darkness of the
eighth circle of h-—,

“I gazed across at the Captain. The

for T have searched the records
Agatha's Church and talked With ‘o
old rector, and Emery’s story Was

And the same marriage recorded # w‘,
Agatha’'s which I copied and P aid
graphed with such scrupulous c,are: for
more than confirm Lucien’s lettel '{e
the name of the bride settled the myz a”
of the disappearance of Marjorié = o,
som, and the reward will furnish & U
venient fund to educate “little Jac

” he can secure for Saturdays.

We solve the problem; we have the job. All the boy does is to clai

it and go to work.

The work is made easy by our new method. e
any one) how to go about getting subscribers to Canadian Courier. T
instructions are so plain a boy can follow them.

Help the Boy

Your moral support back of the boy will mean much to his first efforts:
Back this up with the help we can give, and success to the boy will me
a start in life towards money making.

boy worker. Write to

i
Th:t Boy of Yours

is anxious to make extra pocket money, but does not know of a local job

Our terms are most liberal; a reasonable wage is guaranteed to every

SALES MANAGER, CANADIAN COURIER,

We show the boy (%

181 SIMCOE ST., TORONTO:

00 * % “3000500% 450 < <
Total 600 Outside Rooms - All Absolutely Quiet = =

Two Floors—Agents’ New Unique Cafes and
Sample Rooms 34 C:ll:?a‘;:t Ex::liennl —

SOME BOYS WHO TRIED ;
have found it a delightful week-end task selling the Canadia?
Courier to friends and neighbours. I want good reliable boY®;
in towns of 500 to 1,500, all over Canada. You may be one ©
the successful ones. I ean show you how.

Sales Manager,
181 Simecoe St., Toronto-:

FORCE OF MIND

By ALFRED T. SCHOFIELD, M.D.
The relations of mind to disease and therapeutics are everywhere admitted,
but vaguely understood or used. The author shows how the mind consciously
and unco can be of greatest usefulness in many phases of nervous

jously
troubles. 12mo, cloth, 347 pages, $2.00 post-paid.
UNIVERSITY BOOK CO.
8 University Ave. -

Toronto.
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Conducted by

T

E(ﬁggrress all correspondence to the Chess
;

Oronto_ca“adlan Courier, 30 Grant St.,

P ——
ROBLEM No. 65, by R. G. Thompson
First ; (Aberdeen).

Prize, “Four-Leaved Shamrock,”
Midsummer Tourney, 1916.
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Whit White—Ten Pieces.
Prolb? to play and mate in two.
€m No. 66, by F. Kohnlein.
1910.

4 QKt2; Q at QB6; Rs at
Bli%ﬁ“fé Q8; B at QB3; P sts
at -Ktaat QR2; Q at KB2; R at KR5;
QR3, QBs oad KBS; Kt at QB2; Ps at
» Q3, K2, KB4, and KK{7.
White mates in three.

SOLUTIONS.

L Problem No. 61, by F. Janet.
L. | @4 BxBch; 2. P—K5 mate.
L oo KtxB; 2. KtxP mate.
1, *» KxB; 2. Q—Q2 mate.

redhis 13" threat; 2. Q—Qsq mate. -

fed“"e'o 2 very successful attempt to

Olloyyip tgl‘eater purity and economy the

AWo-er by the Editor, the theme
dport »» Was originated by ‘“J. B., of

B 2 matter of a half-century

ite; ¢ :

o3 at Kgy 3 KKt8; Q at K2; R at QR4;
T p it K&nd KKt7; Kts at QR3 and
ang o Black: K at Q5; Bs_ at

8 at Qrg YRS Kis at QKt5 and QB2;

pithe grep K2 and KKtd. (1. B—Q5.)

caned ~ gyt failing of this problem is the

guOlk by 1 ight, mecessary to prevent a

O thig . Mr. Janet is able to

u‘h‘ esteequua.re direct in his position.

B-Etle more 04, oontributor also gets a
shop € Play from the lower Black

UIBe following setting.
White. Y Frank Janet.

o3 at Rps,ot KRS; Q at Ksa; R at QR3;

QR P at K&nd KRT7; Kts at QR2 and

Rg‘ﬂ ang Q8'4' Black: K at Q6; Bs at

and Kpj Kts at thi ;md QB3; Ps at
i "Foblem | ? .

3_1. Q\Qem |‘i:?. 62, by Karel Traxler.

1¥=B3 mate K8; 2. B—Kt2ch, KtxB;

.
l_f’st rrnaft’;Ku 2. Q—Kt3ch! K—K5;

3
1Q\‘R8 i K—B3; 2. Q—R4ch, K moves;
T er P mate, ’
Q4 o 3oaK5; 2. P—K5ch, K moves;
R\his isor K2 mate.
the Bp, Tglooked by 1. Q—K2, P—K4; 2.
at Klﬂght ’?o %’;"’ cﬁ%rrectsléll)y km-ov'mg
KR&. .4, adding a Black Pawn
RR& and a White Pawn in front at

1 Solver's Ladder.
", Fourth Week.

J. R Bﬁl““lkne - No.259. Noé 60. T(;gal.
R. q-' thtyn’e ..... 1 3 o
R-A.Le“'nter e 3 g
e s %

i mon 1 3 20

e AR 2 3 20
E:’:i“lknexl-( eviglea‘sur_'e in congratulating Mr.
Fay Mnﬁing ta-gam heading the ladder
terikng, 15 the monthly book prize. Mr.
Ssting. fﬂ favoured us with many in-
a_ttu'&ntyne 'iettel's and problems, Mr.
eonelmnt at as the only one sending in an
to l,bositiom“'y of Mr. Faulkner's lengthy
a coand- he unfortunately brings
k{\'t: 2. p2%K in' No. 58 by 1. Kt—Kt3,
B3 (o pot _(or B—Q4) P—KLT; 3,

°§| Kt_Kitsq).
(Fin filrshall v. Janowski
al game of the match).

: T
F, ?’hg.:e_ hree Knights Defence.
- 1B Mar Black.
H ﬁt\fé:;a"' D. Janowskl.
4 §=B; 2. Kt—QB3
5. pBd 3. P—KKt3
6 Qe 4 B_Kt?
. oo
0 okt 7. P—Q3 (c)
i K 8. RxB
. P_QK 9. B—K3
13 5 -
5 ke 10. Kt—B3
1i Pxp™3 i =
vy " -
Qi 13. Ktxp
- Caokitd 14, BPxKt
“Stles o 15. P—QKt3

16. Q—Q2

FEFTETETETR
SO MOONOOCK]
17. Kt—Kt5 17. P—QR4
18. Q—R4 (d) 18. K—Bsq
19. KR—Bsq 19. B—B3
20. B—Réch 20. K—K2 (e)
21. P—KB4 21, PxP
22. BxP (f) 22. Q—B3
23. BxPch (g) 23. PxB
24. RxB 24, Q—BS5 (n)
25. Q—R3 (1) 25. KxR (j)
26. KtxP 26. Q—KT7 (k)
27. Q—QB3ch 27. K—K3
28. Q—Kt3ch 28. K—K4
29. QxB (1) 9. O¥Rch
30. KxQ 30. KxKt
31. Q—B6ch (m) 31. K—B2
32. Q—KT7ch 32. K—B3
33. Q—Ké6ch 33, K—Kt2
34. Q—QT7ch 34, K—R3
35. Q—Q3ch 35. K—Kt2
36. Q—QT7ch Drawn

(a) The usual continuation is 4. P—Q4,
PxP; 5. KtxP, B—Kt2; 6. B—K3, P—Q3 or
KKt—K2; 7. B—QKt5.

(b) Loss of time. Kt—B3 would have
been better.

(c) KtxB, of course, should have been
played.

(d) Threatening KtxBPch.

(e) B—Kt2 would have been better. It
was too dangerous to move the King into
the open field. :

(f) All White’s pieces are now splen-
didly posted for attack.

(g) The beginning of a remarkably fine
combination.

(h) Black had probably been relying
on this move to extricate him from his
difficulties. He could not capture the
Rook at once, because of 25. RxPch, win-
ning the Queen.

(i) This problem-like move, which
leaves both his Rook and Knight en prise,
was the only one by which White could
maintain his advantage. If instead 25.
QxQ, then 25. ...... S BxQ:. 126, KixP,
KxR; 27. KtxB, P—QKt4, with winning
chances.

(J) If 25. ...... , QxKt, then 26. QxPch,
K—Ksq; 27. R—Ké6ch, BxR; 28. QxBch,
K—Bsq; 29. Q—B6ch, K—Ksq; 30. R—Q5,
Q—Kt5; 31. Q—Bsch, K—B2; 32. R—QT7ch
and wins.

780, s , Q—R3 or R5, then 31.
R—K5ch, K—Q2; 32. Q—BT7ch, K—B3; 33.
Q—Q5ch, K—B2; 34, R—KT7ch and wins.

(k) To prevent Q—KB3ch or R—Bsqch.
26, 2o , Q—B4, then 27. Q—KB3ch,
K—Kt2; 28. QxBch, K—Rsq; 29. Q—B6ch,
R—Kt2; 30. Kt—B7ch, K—Ktsq; 31. Kt—
R6ch, K—Rsq; 32. R—Q8ch, RxR; 33.
QxQRch and mates in two.

(1) Threatening R—Q5 mate.

(m) Marshall has now ‘an easy win by
QxRP, but the game would have been
prolonged for a good many more moves,
and he only needed a draw to win the
match.

(Notes, abridged, from the London

“Field.”)

END-GAME No. 14.
By J. Saimanger.

‘White: K at KRsq; Rs at Q3 and KRT;
Kts at QR7 and KB2; Ps at QB3, KKt2
and KR3. Black: K at Ksq; Rs at QRsq
and QKtsq; Ps at QKt2, QKt6, QB4, K6
and KB5. White to play and win.

Solution.

1. QR—QT7, PxKt; 2. K—R2! (a), P=Q;
3. Kt—B8 (b), RxKt; 4. RxKtP, R—B2!;
5. RxR, K—Qsq!; 6. QR—KKt7, Q—KS;
7. R—R8ch and wins.

(a) If 2. Kt—BS8 at once, then 2. ©..,.. i
R—R8ch; 3. K—R2, P=Ktch and wins;
The point of the study.

(b) Threatening 4. QR—K7ch and mate
next move.

End Game No. 13.
By Horwitz and Kling.
White: K at QB5; Bs at QB4 and Q4;
Kt at QKt6. Black: K at QR4; R at
QB8. White to play and win.

Solution.
1. B—K5, R—BT7! 2. Kt—Qb5, K—Rb5(a);
3. Kt—B3ch, K—R6!; 4. Kt—K B
K—R5; 5. B—B4, R—QKtT (b); 6. Kt—
B3ch, K—R6; 7. B—KR6, R—QBT7 (c); 8.
Kt—K2! K—Rb6 (d); 9. B—Bsq, K—R4;
10. Kt—Q4!! R—KRT; 11. B—Q2ch! K—
R5; 12. B—Xt3ch, K—R6; 13. B—Bsqch
and wins. A fine study.

Gy I arrsonaie R—KKLt7, then 3. B—

Kts (If 3. Kt—B3, R—Kt4), R—Bfch; 4.
Kt—B3 wins, I 2. Js.ivess R—BS8, then
3. Kt—B3 at once.
e i , R—Bf7, then 6. Kt—
B3ch, K—R6; 7. B—Bsqgch, and obliter-
ates the Rook., If 5icvvu.e , K—R4, then 6.
Kt—B3!

(¢) The only move, of course.

8. , K—Kt7, then 9. K—
Kt4, K—RS8; 10. B—KtTch, K—Kt8; 11.
B—Q3.

Answered. — Teacher—“The class
will give me the names of eleven
Antarctic animals. Who is first to
name them?” 3

Johnny—*“Please, teacher, six seals,
four polar bears and a walrus.”

SAVE
YOUR
MONEY

FOR THE

DOMINION WAR LOAN

TO BE ISSUED IN SEPTEMBER.

By purchasing a bond yeu will help
to WIN THE WAR and ebtain for
yourself an investment of the highest
class yielding a most attractive rate-
of interest.

DEPARTMENT OF FINANCE
OTTAWA.

MILLIONS
havelivedon
MACARONI {/

Have you always

thought of Maca-
roni as a side
dish, entree or relish,
to be classed with
olivesorcelery? Macaroni
in the days of Ceesar, was
a standby of the Roman
legions, just as today it is given

its rightful place as a body building food of the first
§ quality by thousands of Canadian housekeepers.

CATELLI'S
MILK MACARONI

MADE IN CANADA

Is the second staff of life. Itis a store of nourishment
—with practically double the food value of lean meat

at less than half the cost.
Write for Cook Book—free.

THE C. H. CATELLI cO.,
] LIMITED, !
G MONTREAL. \ "

S

7
-

Begin to Make Money

when you are young. Start habits of thrift that will make you rich
later on.
You cannot begin too soon to make money.
BOYS can make money selling Canadian Courier.
way easy with instructions and outfit. Write me to-day.
CIRCULATION MANAGER,
CANADIAN COURIER, TORONTO.

I make the

When writing advertisers, please mention Canadian Courier
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’ Double-Sure Products

Sold by All Druggists

Absorbent Cotton
Bandages and Gauze
Adhesive Plaster

Fumigators, etc.

USE THEM FOR SAFETY’S SAKE

First Aid Book—10c

What to Do in Any Emergency

Cotton, B&B Bandages and
Gauze, B&B Adhesive Plaster.

We issue this book for half
what it costs us to foster efficient
first aid.

It was written by a famous
surgeon, now a Major in charge
of U. S. Army Field Hospital. It
tells what to do in any form of
accident or emergency—

In shocks and sickness—

In burns and bruises—

In wounds and sprains—
Hemorrhage or fainting— B&B Arro Brand Cotton and
Drowning or electric shock— Handy-Fold Gauze are both put
Any sort of poisoning. up in germ-proof envelopes—

The book contains 128 pages enough for one use in each. They

and over 100 illustrations. It is keep their sterility for years.
a complete and authentic reprint
of our book that sells for 50 cents.
Every home at some time has
urgent need for it, when a life
may be at stake.

We ask 10 cents merely as evie
dence wof serious intent. The
books costs us much more.

Be Double-Sure

This is part of our effort to
prevent careless ‘wound-dressing.
And to help you fight germ in-
fections.

Another part is to make dress-
fings that are sterile. And enable
you to keep them sterilee We
are at war with half-way meas=-

You need the B&B brand for
the following reasons:

B&B Cotton goes through 22
processes. Our Cotton and Gauze
are twice sterilized, once after
being sealed.

Both are also put up in handy
packages. No need to remove
the roll. Cut off what you need
and leave the rest untouched.

B&B Adhesive

B&B Adhesive Plaster is rub-
ber coated. It is prepared especi-
ally for surgeon’s use. But it
sticks to anything without heat-
ing or wetting. And it stays
stuck. Every home has a hun-
dred uses for mending rubber,
glass and wood.

ures. We urge you to be double- Our First Aid Book tells how
sure. these things are used. Also hun-
dreds of other things—knowledge

Wha’t YOU Nee‘l you should keep on file. We will
What you need in the house— mail it for ten cents. .Address

all the time—is B&B Absorbent First Aid Dept. 21.

Always call the Doctor—remember First Aid is only first aid

BAUER & BLACK, Chicago and New York

Makers of Surgical Dressings

THE CANADIAN BANK
OF COMMERCE

SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.0, LL.D, D.C.L., President.
JOHN AIRD, General Manager. H. V. F. JONES, Ass’t. General Manager.

CAPITAL, $15,000,000
SAVINGS BANK ACCOUNTS

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

RESERVE FUND, $13,500,000

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

o460 4D o

OUR ADVERTISING POLICY

We will not, kncwingly or intentionally, insert advertisements
from other than perfectly reliable firms or business men. If gub-
gcribers find any of them to be otherwise, we will esteem It a
favour if they will so advise us, giving full particulars.

Advertising Manager, Canadian Courier
B b R W D :

-

Courierettes.

HICAGO claims to have a millionaire’s

son who works 12 hours daily. No
wonder Chicago boasts about him.

For a brave man that chap Villa seems
to do an extraordinary amount of fleeing
to the mountains.

A judge the other day cut down an
attorney’s fee from $10,000 to $35. A suc-
cessor to Solomon and Daniel!

So that it may lose its British flavour,
Hun professors have changed ‘“golf” to
“lockerballspiel.”” Which adds a mite to
the gaiety of nations.

Woman suffrage advocates across the
line talk of “swinging’” the votes of 4,-
000,000 women to one party or the other.
This is not a compliment to the sex.

The U. 8. has sold nearly all its spare
horses to Europe. How can it hope to
give a stable government to Mexico?

Such a heat wave as we have had is
calculated to sour even the milk of hu-
man kindness.

Why doesn’t Woodrow Wilson write a
sharp note to the man-eating sharks,
notifying them that he will hold them *‘to
a strict accountability ?”

“For Sale—Half Shetland pony, gentle
to ride,” runs an advt. we noted. What
about the other half?

England expects every man to do his
duty, and her expectation is pretty nearly
being realized.

We see in the papers where Donald
Cupp and Eva Saucer have been married.
Suppose we may expect a lot of little
Cupps and Saucers now.

Spain is now under martial law. The
world just now is a pleasant sort of view
to the pacifist, isn't it?

The danger is past.
has disbanded his army.

How can the summer girl look before
she leaps when love is blind?

PBritain refuses to raise her blockade
of the Huns. In fact she may sink it a
little lower—to catch the U boats.

2 2 ®
The Limlit. —Austria has fired on a
United States steamer, owned by the
Standard OIll Interests. :

v B R

“They may splll American blood,” says
Uncle Sam with fire In his eye, “but by
heck! If they spill American gasoline
they’ll pay for Itl”

LR AR
It Never Falls,
The fruits may fail, stock prices drop,
And farms meet cruel fates,
But there’s the usual lovely crop
Of sweet girl graduates.

L 2R IR
Which?—It seems to he always a ques-
tionn -whether Woodrow Wilson wishes
Uncle Sam to turn his cheek or bite his
thumb,

Teddy Roosevelt

L A AR ]
His Vacation.
His wife has gone to northern lakes
‘Where cnnling breezes blow,
His daughters to the seaside where
They bathe and sail and row;
His sons are on a camping trip—
None of the family guessed
That he stayed right at home, poor man,
Because he needed rest.

® 2%

The Great???7??7?7—The three great
summer-time queriesi—

“Is it hot enough for yeou?”

‘“What’s the score?”

“Will you marry me?”

LR A )

A National Issue.—An Ohio Congress-
man calls on Congress to increase the
‘supply of gin fin the republic, as the
scarcity of gin threatens to result in the

raising of ithe price of cocktails. This

issue looms up large enough to put Pr®
paredness into the shade.
2 » s
One of the Huns.—German efticie®

cannot be all ‘that it is cracked up to %
or the Deutschland would have slipped
out of Baltimore harbour during the &
cent eclipse of the moon.

LR A

WAR NOTES.

“He kept us out of the war,”
the slogan of the Woodrow Wilso™
followers. The Greeks might S8Y
the same of King Constantine.

Austria appealed in vain to the
Kaiser for aid. She may soon ad-
dress an appeal to Russia O
mercy.

In the meantime John Bull seem®
to pay more attention to UnCl®
Sam’s letters than to his notes.

Somebody suggests that all the
ball players go to war. We fear
that they would be too anxious to
make a home run.

It is at least fortunate that BUS”
sia is big enough to hold all the
Austrian prisoners. ;

Prince Henry of Prussia wrote’®
poem to the submarine Deutseh”
land. After that we don’t wonde®
at the crew fearing a terrible fate:

Tt is estimated that the T
States has 21,000,000 men of mili®
tary age. And their age seems A
be about their enly point of AtBeH
for fighting, say the cynics.

A French aviator dropped Pr%°
clamations over Berlin. They D&
be more effective than bombs.

An Early Starr—}:ol:bition is im‘”ﬁf,
ticable in Scotland, announces the sﬁlto
tish Board of License Control. W@ il
believe it. Much can be done in the ght
ture of the Scot, but he must be cat
early in life, :

2

What ?——-Kam:a:g Ci'fy Eas esta-bliShedwa
park exclusively for women. WO o
await the explanation, K.C., what'?
big-idea?

A
A Ditty For the Dog Days: o ®
If the good old-fashioned doctrin®

real and burning hell mey
Is the true one, then perhaps they
reserve a little ceil, for the

Heated by the hottest furnacé
frying of the fool

Who is constantly advising us t0
«just
KeeP o
coot
pis
And perhaps within the realms s
Satanic Majesty W
May be found the flendish tello™
would chuckle in his glee Whi(‘u
As he asked us all the questio?
we give to him anew
In his present situation—
“Is
it
h():rw“gb

foryoufv
NI

2 » Xl

How He Did It.—President Wﬂsoﬁw"'

sign the bill, therefore, with eeP
tion.”

And a pen.

ne®R ot

He Can't help It.—John D.

won first prize, we note, at & ms

show. Somehow or other it 5€° aﬂ’y

impossible for John D. to keef, bém‘

from the counter when anythin® /
handed out.

2 ee ﬂge‘;

The Test.—If you would reallYt geb

know how popular you are, JU o ﬁ‘m ;

nice summer cottage on the 1%
with a spare room.
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- At the Sign of
the Maple

(Concluded from page 13.)

::d, University girls are spending
SIr holidays in agricultural work.
€ ladies committee of the Y.M.C.A.

:‘;’el’ 4 constant supply of helpers at s 6'\/ Fad
€ canteens, working in relays, a : $E i
Week at g time. Even in Niagara the < e m 3
Work was very arduous, but the de- s ; e
Mands at Camp Borden during the Z“THE UNIVERSAL CAR:
8reat heat have taxed their endurance — = '

Stll further,
. R ®

°ngi:i are to replace men as drivers &

Tor Cross motor ambulances in

.w‘e‘)n}o. For this they need two ew rlces us

theek,s training, for there is not only 9 9

¥ driving, put the loading of the
. Not only are women ready to

T :
Dlace men as chauffeurs and muni-

e rokers, but one has applied for The following prices for Ford cars will be
T‘Or 021’510yneso ‘.UC e.r ‘0oy. ],'nfeﬁo_ s
B s e oo o e’ i effective on and after August 1st, 1916

a S, and a certain energetic lady
i S been raising one thousand dollars
$1 Week, will this week have raised

4,000 for one battalion. h i |
Chassis . .

$45000

' ) °

Wo Mmeeting in Massey Hall 627
wo;li(en ngered themselves for war :

- Fifty women have signed the t 4‘7 OO
Wi i
e St . om0 Runabout . . .
Megt; recruits were enlisted at one ;
men';ni}n?y a speaker from the Wo- & 00
8 ergency Corps. For nearly
h:l l;mnths that organization has been l Ourln ar ° °

N8 meetings in Military Division s e
'r“‘c.rui.t' Not only have they assisted C ¥

ing, but the work of register- iﬂv;t

i o g :
tgﬁw:a&r workers has gone steadily Oupe < ® ® ®

Mrs. H. W. Parsons, par-
: L I B d
llo%-g?y Sybil Grey has left for the Se an ® °
U
Hospital. Before their de- ' ~
D pital. efo
rture 1o Czarina and her four foo'bo Ford’ Ontarlo

T
ticulay)y
Miss ) Das done splendid work, and 00
A.Slﬁll Constance Boulton and Mrs. L. O ar « . :
8ro amilton have also covered much w I |
S0unq,
bile Xe“em front with the first mo-
eld detachment of the Anglo-
ghterg = (
aid 1
at Petrogr,fd_ a visit to the hospita

» » » 3 . o, 0 . Z
F‘;ﬁlll:st e e N These prices are positively guaranteed against any reduction

B ecting o pavilion for before August 1st, 1917, but there is no guarantee against an

% of hav?e t of men who are suspected

. ing thengacrl.mtracted tuberculosis dur- advance in price at any time.

Mr, o LN B
& vory o O Racey, of Montreal, gave
Ward “{CCSSS‘ful enterntainment, “The
by hig ~ortoon,” a lecture illustrated
8c

samiioidi | ll Ford Motor Company of Canada

Solgjepommittee of the Westmount s o

f&rc::: Wives League. A musical lelted
Sociaty lf 8lven in March for the same
Cluy Y the Melville Young Men’s

R Ford, Ontario

o in
of tﬁze north of France, in the midst
Birgg ¢, BOITOrs of battles, black-
! m‘ﬂctis’xinay In the bushes or hedges,
8 larkgd the strictest neutrality.
hig Mopn: Clights the combatants with
Mage .08 Song. A pair of swallows
t’ene ®Ir' nest in the heart of the

:éthe?(;lc‘ﬁg: re, hdue to the humanity
W 8, they were not allowed
:‘ilél the grg,g %nything. The starling THE J UST F OR
& g, bunting have no fear of
b G s ine ot ot | [NDEPENDENT ORDER OF FORESTERS BOYS
s k mouse, the chaffinch
e ) »
ool EOldfinch, have almost on: FURNISHES A COMPLETE SYSTEM OF INSURANCE itk olier 13 Sor i lins: Son
g &nd isappea 3 5 g
: the 1, red. The partridges body else. I want wide-awake
‘treugth Uzzards fly with all the Policies issued by the Society are for the protection of boys in every town and village 1n
bombs Ofbtheir wings to escape your family, and cannot be bought, sold, or pledged. C‘ainada,t—a.ll o;er. o
) . want you because you can
™ ullets. Benefits are payable to the Beneficiary in case of death, me make sales for the Canadian
. or to the member in case of his total disability, or to the Couricr:

o i
‘ Is
5 g‘:ﬂh b EasY-~“How shall we distin-

You want MY PROPOSITION
By t'hqnm N a man-eating shark and -

member on attaining seventy years of age. because it will show you how

e gy oS Veriety?" queries a paper Policies issued from $500 to $5,000: make money.

R‘ﬂdemoh"“c coast. . MY GUARANTEE, TOO.
‘%Qw“s‘v ey Give itoa chanos fo TOTAL BENEFITS PAID, 49 MILLION DOLLARS. e ottt e Db b
Out, € out of Vour Tz 4and won il Ana Nl least 50c a day. Write me to-day

g ¥ and I will tell you HOW. You just

'n. N For further information and literature apply to 1ear‘xtx" the HOW and then go and
L Y ¥ o
s Ty have now staged o FRED J. DARCH, SS. E. G. STEVENSON, S.C.R. . SALES MANAGER,
Hung, M. - e CANADIAN COURIER,
Byj, © ed ‘“Shoes.” This le Buildi 3 TORONTO

* of Si;indously like a sequel to *A Temple Bulidings, . : - ' ; TORONTO.

Stockingg,”
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FHE LADY-0F 3#HE "FTOWLER

A Continued Story of Romantic Adventure

CHAPTER XXII

Billy’s Funeral.

ILLY CRAZE had to sustain his
role of a sack of new potatoes
for the skipper’s table for quite
a while after he was taken

aboard the “Ecuador.” The sack was
jumped down on deck, a isail was
thrown over it, and there he remained,
with the gag in his mouth, till the ship
was clear of the harbour and beating
down channel. Then he was released
and ordered, without a word of ex-
planation, to help the cook, who
turned out to be the big megro who
had assisted at his capture in the office
of Mr. Simon Trehawke.

Like most lads who follow the sea,
Billy was a bit of a philosopher, and
he knew very well that protest would
be worse than useless till he could
seek the protection of the British con-
sul at the first port of call. If he com-
plained at the best he would be rope’s-
ended; at the worst he would have
the Jife kicked out of him and be
thrown overboard. Having by this
time formed a shrewd suspicion that
the last method would suit his captors
best, he turned to and performed his
allotted tasks with a will. In fact he
mrade himself so mseful to the lazy
nigger who was his immediate boss
that the black cook began to cease
bullying him. Never before had
Sambo had so much of his work done
for him; mnever before had the pots
and pans in his galley shone with such
brilliance.

By the time the “Ecuador” had
flopped her way out into the Atlantic
Billy would have been easy in his mind
but for his consciousness of possess-
ing a secret which would certainly
send the owner of the ship to prison,
and that was why he was on board.
That 'same reason was made plain to
him in the darkling countenances of
the captain, and of the mate who had
picked him, as one picks @& pea from
a pod, out of that dingy office in Mar-
ket ‘Strand.

Those two men, the boy feit in-
stinctively, were factors in the ulti-
mate purpose of his kidnapping, and
the way they looked at him when
chance threw him in their way made
him afraid. They eyed him askance,
these two men, not with open hostility,
but with furtive glances that boded
ill. And having been in the employ
of Polgleaze and Son for a couple of
vears, he was aware of the reputation
of Capbain Andrews and his mate, Dan
Symonds. 'The precious pair were a
by-word «in the port for brutality and
sharp practice. No decent seaman
would sail under them, the result being
that the ship was a floating thell,
manned by drunken scalliwags whom
no other skipper-would sign on.

The “Ecuador” was an old wooden
three-masted sailing ship,” so rotten
and leaky that the quay loungers had
for years shaken their heads over her,
expecting every voyage to be her last,
and wondering how soon the firm
would rake in the insurance money
which could be their only object in
keeping the dilapidated tub at sea.
But she seemed to bear a charmed
life, and so far had given the lie to
the forecasts of thg croakers.

It had remained for Wilson Pol-
gleaze to epedite matters in this re-
spect. Hard old skinflint as he had
been, the late head of the firm had
held certain scruples which did not
weigh with his son. Having ascer-
tained that his instructions with re-
gard to Billy Craze had been carried
out and that the boy had been duly
“delivered” on the ship, Wilson gave
the skipper certain further orders,
which he left to that wunscrupulous
commander to dovetail into his hints
for the final disposition of Billy. It
was a pretty scheme for killing two
birds with one stone—for the wiping
out of an inconvenient accuser, and

. after hold.

By HEADON HILL

for robbing the gentlemen at Lloyds,
who had been rash enough to under-
write the “Ecuador.” Wilson Pol-
gleaze, with the streak of vanity that
was part of his undoing, had patted
himself on the back for his cleverness,
and the morning after Billy’s kid-
napping had watched the wship leave
harbour with a satisfied grin.

For the first week of her voyage
the ancient wind-jammer experienced
contrary weather—a persistent west-
erly gale that rendered her progress
out of the mouth of the Channel im-
possible. For several days she tacked
and yawed in a vain endeavour to get
clear of Scilly, that stumbling-block
of all outward bound wsailing ships.
Then there came a slant of wind that
helped her, and she went lumbering
into the broad stretch of ocean with a
sufficiently favouring breeze to enable
her to spread her patched sails.

By this time Billy had thoroughly
established himself in the good graces
of the cook. One morning when they
had been a fortnight at sea the big
negro came shambling into the galley
where Billy was peeling potatoes, and
carefully closed the sliding-door. The
service on the ship was of the roughest.
There was no steward, and Sambo
himself carried the meals which he
cooked to the cuddy. He was fresh
now from serving breakfast to the cap-
tain and the mate.

“Look’ee hyah,” he said, in his gut-
tural but musical voice, “you not want
to die, for suah?”

“lI ain’t keen on it,” replied Billy,
looking up quickly.

“Well, then, you’se better watch
yourself. The old man and the mate
are having rum ’stead of corfee this
mawnin’, and they’re talking. I heard
Massa Captain say: “Tis time we
arranged that brat’s funeral.’ And
Massa Symonds, he say the job could
be done any dark night mow the
weather’s ca’am, and we’re right in the
steamer track.”

Billy laughed a Ilittle mnervously.
“What did he mean by that?” he asked.
“If they’re going to do me in I should
think the further they was from the
steamer track ithe Dbetter. They
wouldn’t want a brass-bound orficer
spying at them from the bridge of a
liner while they was readying a poor

little chap like me for this funeral.

Chucking me overboard, I s’pose they
mean,” he added, with natural resent-
ment.

Sambo glanced at the window of the
galley; and dropped his voice a tone
lower. y

“It ain’t only your funeral they’se
busy over,” he said. “It’s the funeral
of this hyah ship as well—both of you
to be buried together, my little fellah.
They booze a lot, those two, and I’se
been listenin’ to ’em in their cups off
and 'on. ‘There’s a hole bored in the
It’s plugged now,
they’se only biding their time to pull
the plug out, and leave you to drown
in the ship.”

“I SEE,” said Billy, a dreamy smile
lighting up his sharp little face.
“That’s why they’'re so glad
about the steamer track being handy.
Cap’n Andrews is going to scuttle the
ship when there’s a steamer near, so
as he and the crew can be taken
aboard. He’ll say she foundered along
of striking a derelict or a snag or some-
thing. The chaps on the quay have
been wondering when he was going
to come that game.”

“Well, I guess I’se warned you,” re-
plied Sambo. “I can’t do no moah.
It’s up to you to dodge that funeral,
bes’ way you can.”

Billy acted on the friendly hint with
the least possible delay. He knew of
a way into the after hold otherwise
than through the hatch on deck—a
trap-door in the sail-room abaft the
cuddy. That same night after dark,

but -

having provided himself with a candle-
end, he slipped into the i sail-room,
raised the trap and found a rope
ladder dangling into the abyss—evi-
dently the route used by the captain
and the mate for their felonious car-
pentry, and the one which they would
wse for the final act in their double-
barrelled villainy. Descending into
the hold and lighting his candle, he
quickly proved the value of Sambo’s
warning. Far below the [water-line
an iron ring had been screwed into the
ship’s side, and round it was a circular
mark which showed that a small cir-
cumference of timber had been sawn
through, the seam being temporarily
caulked with pitch. A tug on the iron
ring would pull out the bung and
gradually let in as much of the Atlantic
as the “Ecuador” could accommodate.

For five nights nothing happenad,
but on the sixth, which was dark and
moonless, Billy was standing in the
doorway of the galley 'when he became
aware of a stir on board. 'The mate
came along the deck and went into the
foc’sle, rousing the crew, who were
not on watch, and whispering them,
man by man, as they came out. Most
of them carried bundles containing
their scanty possessions, and some of
them were immediately set to work
to cast loose the ship’s boats.

Billy sent his eyes ranging farther,
and far off in the blackness of the
night he sighted a fiery streak, domin-
ated by one great green light, like the
eye of a dragon. The saiflor{boy knew
the signs. It was a big electrically lit
liner, which in less than ‘half an hour
would cross their bows at the distance,
perhaps, of a couple of miles.

Billy’s time ‘had come, and, flitting
into the after part of the ship, un-
noticed in the commotion he siipped
into the sail-room. He opened and shut
the trap behind-him not a moment too
soon. He had hardly shinned down
the rope ladder and hidden behind a
bale of goods when the trap was
opened again and, carrying a lantern,
the captain followed him down into
the hold.

With bated breath the boy watched
the scowling skipper go slouching to-
wards the iron ring in the ship’s side,
glancing this way and that as though
to get his bearings for beating a hasty
retreat. And the lad’s hands trembled
a little more with excitement than
fear, as he drew forth the candle and
matches he had brought.

“God grant me strength,” he mur-
mured to himself. And then, his brave
little face creasing in a humorous grin,
he added: “’Tain’t every chap that
gets the chance to pray at his own
funeral.”

CHAPTER XXIII.
Committed For Trial.

T the remand hearing before the
magistrates the case against
Lance Pengarvan developed

quickly, assuming formidable propor-
tions directly Superintendent Grylls
produced the letter found on Wilson
Polgleaze. Every eye was turned on
the handsome young ship captain. He
had the sympathy of most of the spec-
tators, but his reception of this evi-
dence came as a staggering blow to
them. He uttered a sharp exclamation
and then covered his face wWith this
hands, as though stunned. ;

It was fully a minute before he re-
covered sufficiently to whisper to 'his
solicitor, who had hurried to his side.
Hilda, who was in court with Mrs. Pen-
garvan, had been expecting the pro-
duction of the letter, but" her heart
sank as she watched the quick ex-
change between lawyer and client. To
her loving interest, amounting almost
to second sight, it was plain that the
prisoner had no explanation to offer
for this crushing stroke of the prose-
cution.

After the brief parley the solicitor
resumed his seat, and being unversed
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The deformed lawyer gave his evi-
dence confidently, and then stood wait-
ing with a defiant expression for the
defending solicitor to cross-examine

him, but that incompetent gentleman, .

dazed by the turn affairs were taking,
let the occasion pass and signified by
a shake of his head that he had no
questions to ask. Lance indulged in
no fresh breach of decorum, though
it was seen that the veins on his fore-
head stood out like knotted cords as
Trehawke was helped down from the
witness stand.

“That, your Worship, is the case for
the prosecution,” Mr. Grylls an-
nounced, mopping his brows with a
handkerchief the size of a sheet.

“The prisoner calls no witnesses
and reserves his defence,” said Lance’s
feeble champion, trying, and utterly
failing, to look as if he had any amount
of rebutting evidence up his sleeve.

Then came the sensation of the hear-
ing. A clear voice rang through the
crowded justice-room, and all eyes
were turned on Hilda.

“] wish to give evidence,” she said.
“It is evidence of which I am ashamed,
but it may help the prisoner. I knew
about that letter, purporting to be
signed by Jacob Polgleaze. I do not
believe that it is genuine. It must
have been forged by his wretched son
for his own base ends.”

The solemn heads on the bench bent
together in hasty conference, and the
Chairman said, with a bow for the in-
terrupter:

“I think we ought to hear Miss Carl-
yon. Anything she may have Lo tell
us will be listened to with respectful
sympathy.”

So Hilda, white of face, but holding
herself firmly in check, told the pitiful
story of the dead man’s long persecu-
tion of her, of her resistance to his
unwelcome attentions, of the pressure
the at last brought to bear by means
of the letter, and of her final surrender
to save her lover from a charge she
knew to be false, but which in the face
of this new evidence he would find it
difficult to disprove.

There were many wet eyes in court
as the Lady of the Tower stood up
and made a confession so repugnant
to her pride of race and to her sense
of maidenly shame. And the pity of it,
and the uselessness! For even Lance,
as with mingled admiration and burn-
ing rage he drank in every word of
the harrowing tale, realized that this
crowning sacrifice was in vain-—that
his ‘dear love was twisting the deadly
coil around him tighter still, by supply-
ing yet another reason for the crime
imputed to him. So far the case for
the prosecution had hinged on revenge
for dismissal; to that was now added
the stronger motive of jealousy. It
was a revelation to everyone that the
vulgar, dissipated son of the grim old
shipowner had aspired to the hand of
Miss Carlyon, but by her own showing
it was no sudden madness on his part.
It was inconceivable that Lance Pen-

garvan, her accepted lover, and when:

on shore living under the same roof
could have been ignorant of his rival’s
ambition.

And :that was the view which the
bench “took. Very courteously the
Chairman, who was an wold friend of
her father’s, thanked Hilda for- her
evidence. The heads of the magis-
trates came together again, in briefer
conclave this time, and their spokes-
man voiced their decision: o 2

“The prisoner 1is committed for
it O

‘Mr. Grylls gathered up his papers,
and with a venomous ‘glance at Simon
Trehawke stalked out into the sunlight,

CHAPTER XXIV.

Sunrise and Sunset.

IN Cornwall, especially at the ex-
treme end of that alluring county,
there is nothing that holds the

primitive heart of man so much: in

thrall as the sky at sunrise, when by

a happy chance it is free from mist

or rain. .

In the little bedroom of his cottage
on the beachH Nathan Craze lay on his
back. Through the tiny window stole
the first hint of dawn, touching the
rugged countenance of the old fisher-
man with the promise of its splendour.
He sfirred uneasily, then opened his
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eyes and stared for quite a long time |
through the casement at the gently
heaving sea. The light grew, and
raising himself with difficulty on his
pillow he gazed at the westerm head-
land, at the base of which the tide
was lapping lazily. It was in those
waters that he usually sank his lobster |
pots. |

“Drat il,” he said to himself. “I've
over-slept—first time in forty years.
I must go and lift they pots, or Jem
Penalva will have the laugh of me.
As ’tis I reckon I must have missed the
tide.”

He essayed to rise, but fell back |
with a groan as the door opened and
Marigold came into the room. She
gave a gasp of surprise, for her father
had lain motionless, sometimes raving
and sometimes unconscious, ever since
she had come back from The Tower
to nurse him. He was unconseious
again now, but one glance at the
drawn, grey face told her that a
change had taken place—that a greater
change was at hand. She sat down in
the chair at the bedside and waited.

ATHAN, after his effort, lay very
still, and presently the
thoughts drifted to other things.

Sad and sorrowful thoughts they were,
for the day which was breaking was
the second day of Lance Pengarvan’s
trial at the assizes at Bodmin. Both
the ladies from St. Runan’s Tower had
gone to the county town to be near
their loved one, but Timothy Pascoe
had come down to the cove the night
before with bad news. He had had a
telegram, dispatched after the court
rose, to say that the worst was to be
expected.

After a while the old fisherman
stirred again, and Marigold bent over
him in anxious scrutiny. His breath-
ing was somehow different from what
it had been, and the girl was certain
now that he was near his end. It
might come at any minute, the doctor
had said a week ago when he had
told her that there was no hope of
recovery. She was in two minds
whether to run down and fetch Mrs.
Penalva from next door, when her
father opened his eyes—such fierce
eyes that for a moment she shrank
back in terror.

“Raise me, doctor,” he panted, mis-
taking his attendant. “I am going fast.
I must ease my soul.”

Marigold put her arms round him
and got him into a sitting posture.
Once more his eyes sought the distant
headland through the latticed window.
For a long time he gazed at the
dancing waters where he had plied
his daily and nightly labour year in
and year out, and, still gazing sea-
wards, he let his words drop out
slowly:

“l am only now come to sense or
I’d have said this before. I meant to,
soon as I done it—only I couldn’t
hardly craw] home, and then my brain
gave out. I thank Almighty God that
He’s granted me leave to speak before
I go to plead at the great Mercy Seat.
And plead hard I shall for justice, for
‘twas but justice that I did. But the
innocent must not suffer, as well some
poor creature might, if I kept silence.
'Twas me that killed Wilson Polgleaze
—scotched him like a snake—the viper
that stung my little maid.”

Marigold closed his eyes, straight-
ened the once powerful limbs, and
then, before going to summon her
neighbour’s help for the final offices,
sat down to think over the tremendous
revelation. Her brain was in a whirl,
but presently her duty, as it seemed
to her, shone out with cruel brilliance.
It was a terrible thing to start off, al-
most before the breath was out of his
body, to accuse her father of murder, *
even though it was by his own con-
fession; it would be still more terrible
to stand up in court before a crowd of
callous spectators and proclaim to the
world the reason for her father’s
crime. But she would have to go
through with it. Those dear people at
The Tower must not suffér, Captain
Lance must not hang, for another’s
sin. !

It did not eccur to her ignorance

girl’s |

THE SMALL
DEPOSITOR

is more and more appreciating not
only the convenlence, but the ad-
vantages of a deposit accoull
against which he may isSu€
cheques. He has found that it
lends a certain individual prestigé
no one knowing how much ma¥
stand behind it. Again, it imposes
a salutary restraint on persond
expenditures, besides mercilessly
exposing their aggregate. he
spending impulse is sometimes
chilled by noting the contemplate
purchase in black and white. TheD.
to many it brings a new joy B
making the balance grow, an i~
centive to thrift unfelt before.

We welcome all such accounts:
and allow compound interest &%
THREE AND ONE-HALF
CENT. per annum. One dollal
opens an account.

CANADA PERMANENT

Mortgage Corporation

Pald-up Capital ....... $6,000,000.00
Reserve Fund ......... 4,750,000
Investments ........... 152’;,5‘“3;2“‘2'74

TORONTO STREET - TORONTO
Established 1855

——

We own and offer a

wide range of Can-

adian City Bonds to
 Yield 5% to 6.30%.

Particulars Upon Request

Dorimion SecurmE
CORPORATION-LIMITED

ESTABLISHED 1901 m
HEAD OPFICE; 26 KiNG ST. EAST, ‘I'O"""
MONTREAL LONDON, E.C-

j

Cawthra Mulock &Co-

Members of
Toronto Stock Exchange

Brokers

and

Bankers

12 KING STREET EAST
TORONTO, CANAD
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that the story she proposed to _tell

DUNHILL’S

INNER TUBE BRUYERE
DEAD ROOT PIPES
hav®

A revelation to any who Y
the?

not already experienced
charm. See them at

THE DUNHILL SHOP
:  HARGRAFT BUILDING |

Scott and Colborne Sts., T‘“’n’




Would carry no weight—that the dying

bble of a man who had been by
sevgi unconscious and delirious for
il %1 Wweeks would be brushed aside,

WO l;;vort‘h a minute’s consideration.
atha; guld she know that even if
Blon o h.'raze haq been in full posses-
. s faculties there would have
ffor <We fatal ﬂa,'w that all she had to
. Was, technically, “hearsay evi-
She (iild and therefore inadmissible.
sently ¢ not know, and she rose pre-
Hon, 0 put her purpose into execu-

hegzggl the very first her path was
e . With difficulties. Mrs. Penalva
Wom anl’g to help, and in that good
b iy vernacular, made the grim
Slumgp . the bed look “so pritty as a
. ael‘lll Infant.” But the process
Wit ngons‘lderable time, and Marigold,
coul br_ﬁldeq.uate explanation that she
leave ﬁlllng herself to offer, could not
H t‘ it was finished. And when
e ft(;h(? two women left the silent
Slairg ¢ itself ‘and_ crept down the
iy €Te was still the explanation
cott ade—why she must lack up the

a :
the dga;and go away for the rest of

She :
coundebgot over it the best way she

Y vague references to the pui-

as H
: intee of mourning, and Mrs. Penalva,

resteq i :
o Sted in details, only set her free

The Much garrulous questioning-
dresr; ihe had to have some food and
Scloe Or the journey. It was eleven

before she turned the key in

e
Debbfeott?ge door and mounted the
the covgldge to the road that skirted

SHf‘n had to walk seven miles to Fal-
trgjuvth’ and when she got there the
0 ho 0 had just left. There were
thep 51>, t0 wait for the next, and
be@un € dreary pilgrimage had only
Wait 1*.0r There was the change and
g g the main line train at Truro,
Roag rf: change and wait at Bodmin
5 Dwst the train on the branch. It
Yeach s - o1X In the evening when she
in d%swpet € county town, tired out and
N Tate fear that she was too late.
at -thewhen_ she timidly asked a porter
of the ‘ts_‘lon if there was any news
gy “’;ﬂ she was reassured by his
d it -w he result was not yet known,
Dlaggs would have been “all over the
Byt t Ve minutes after the verdict.
Whe h;g‘)u‘ldn‘t be long now. A man
t°.cat,@h been in court and had had
M houy A train had brought word half
Mipg up ago that the judge was sum-
Mhar.
Ing t::l;;mg- her informant and obtain-
Hay, Whhlm directions to the County
held, a?re the Assizes were being
Up {3, “Ti80ld hurried from the station
U Jogey 8 High Street. There was
ting to ta Chance that she might be in
tayoyy :ﬁ'n the scales in the prisoner’s
tel hep o t0ld herself, if she could
g Story before sentence was pro-
mjpay  With her hazy notions of
Onigg ¢1 Procedure she believed that
;She oS Words of doom were spoken
Tesh 15 © irrevocable, no matter what
ig be shed.
}?Ilght, Was that, breathless and dis-
% T ; da?yneared the building where
bgd deaty, S the battle between life
holg d been fought out, and,
Surgyy . > 8reat throng of people cam
likg 28 out of peop i
Me Monq Of the doors, chattering
lin,vemeﬂ't 1y 8, and spreading from the
2 Ockin thnto the roadway, nearly
arl'&i-L era:f.t% 8irl down. She was as
0&%] mtudugsdmger of swamping by
thay Struge)e ea, but she still franti-
Bt this. i on, hoping against hope
el suqqes Dot the end.
ihlx: Stepg dlenly., at the very foot of
he; ,sheeadmg to the portals of

: %goal’ 4 looked in despair towards

Whicp o Uhere, in the broad door-
Shg Sigg:_:vas now vomiting the last
2 haq T €ers, she saw a face which
cop 2ught to be cold in death—
Mbemx»laufh Wwith grave eyes was

%g&rj,gom 8 the retreating crowd.
Bergq 4 Clutched at her bosom,
Wag Stone ng fell in a swoon on the
Py, Dot 'bO.‘be Or good or ill her voice
hey 8arvan b Taised in favour of Lance
She lagt tho Ut as her senses left her
Say 120 pyy SOt Was not of the man
e forth all her strength to

(To pe Continued.)
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After your introduction you will want to meet again. Every
time you are thirsty you will think of
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Manufactured up to the O’KEEFE standard of pure,
pleasing, wholesome beverages.

Phone MAIN 4203

SPECIAL PALE DRY GINGER
ALE

BELFAST STYLE GINGER ALE
GINGER BEER

COLA

SARSAPARILLA

LEMON SOUR

CREAM SODA

27

Insist on O’K Brand

9
O’KEEFE’S, TORONTO GRANGEADE ¥
SPECIAL SODA 504 L3

s

Algonquin Provincial (Ontario) Park

A Thoroughly Universal Vacation Territory Mlidst
Wild and Delightful Scenery. 3
Ideal Canoe Trips—A Paradise for Campers—Splen-
did Flshing, 2,000 Feet Above Sea Level.
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“Nominigan Camp’’—Smoke Lake. .
The “HIGHLAND INN” affords fine hotel service. Camps ‘“NOMINIGAN"
a.%ile "MtINNESING" offer novel and comfortable accommodation at reason-
al rates.
Write for illustrated advertising matter giving full particulars, rates, etc.,
to C. E. Horning, Union Station, Toronto, or J. Quinlan, Bonaventure Sta-
tion, Montreal. i
G. T. BELL, Passenger Trafflc Manager, Montreal.

W. S. COOKSON, General Passenger Agent, Montreal.

The Line of Communication

with the County of York
is the

Toronto and York
Radial Railway Company

Freight shipments, no matter
huw large or small, are handled
with dispatch.

These are some of the busy
towns and villages reached by
the “Electric Service”:
Toronto Queensville
Thornhill Keswick
Richmond Hill Jackson’s Point

Aurora Sutton
Newmarket Schomberg
“Express Delivery at Freight
Rates.”

For particulars write or tele-
phone the Traffic Department,
Toronto.

Telephone—Main 7044, North
4517.

We operate our own Cartage
Department.
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