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To Parties Manufacturing,
or Intending to Manufacture,
in Canada:

We are prepared to produce, upon a large
scale, articles of metal and wood.

Our facilities are those necessary for the
extensive and economical manufacture of
the heaviest freight cars and the highest
class of passenger cars. These facilities
include plants for the manufacture of steel,
malleable and grey iron castings—rolled
steel and iron products—firogs, switches
and track work for electric and steam rail-
ways—coil and elliptic springs—forgings—
cabinet and other wood work—and all pre-
paratory and finishing adjuncts.
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The various plants are distributed from
Ambherst, N-S. to Fort William, Ont.

Correspondence invited.
Please address Sales Department,
P. O. Box 180,
Montreal.
Canadian Car & Foundry Co., Limited,
Canadian Steel Foundries, Limited,
Pratt & Letchworth Co., Limited,

Rhodes, Curry Co;, Limited.
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PICTURESQUE ALGERIAN CAVALRY

y are, perhaps, the most pict
r-away foreign appearanc
West Flanders..

The French Algerian cavalr
long flowing capes

the Market Square of Furnes, in

SPAHIS IN THE SQUARE AT FURNES.
uresque of all the units now fighting in the various seats of i
war. i
e to European eyes. The above illustration shows a bodya:f t:ehszlrtr?ol:)ar;ntdhead g d
The Belgian soldiers and the peopie of the town are taking the keenest Intere's: lr:am:szp i

plcturesque fighting men.

EGYPTIAN CAMEL CORPS ON PARADE

Egyptian army includes such a corps as is

WILL RESIST THE TURKS.
shown in this picture. It may be called on to meet an invasicn by the troops of the Sultan
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FRANCE’S PRESIDENT AND BELGIUM’S KING

INSPECTING BEL GIAN CAVALRY.

On the left of this picture are President Poincaire of France and King Albert of Belgium, inspecting troops. Walking behind is Gen. Joffre, the head of the
French army. The name of the place in Nor thern France is suppressed by the censor.

RUSSIA’S LEADERS PARIS EXHIBITS WAR TROPHIES

e —

THE CZAR AND THE GRAND DUKE NICHOLAS. CAPTURED GERMAN FLAGS IN PARIS.
The Head of the State and the Commander-in- These flags, captured from the Germans, were hung in the Hotel des Invalides after an en-
Chief of the Russian forces. The latter thusiastic crowd had accompanied them from the Palais de I’Elysee. When first captured,

is winning glory in the field as the flags were sent to Bordeaux and were brought to Paris by President Poincaire on
a strategist. his visit to “the front.”” The flags are of silk and are nearly all torn and frayed,
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Belgian Officers Were All Corrupted

German Money Bought Them All Except Gen. Leman the Heroic Defender of Liege

From the Canadian Courier Special Correspondent
S. N. Dancey

Rotterdam, Holland, October 23.

HAVE just succeeded in getting to Holland after
I three weeks under the iron laws of German mili-
tarism. I even dared to go as far as Cologne
and Dusseldorf, but I concluded that prudence was
the “better part of valour and came back to the
More kindly light of a meutral land. I have covered
every point of interest in Belgium and incidentally
entered into the very heart of the flight of refugees
from that stricken little kingdom.
And after all there is but one thought uppermost
Il my mind: If the Kaiser is truly the sword of
d, and if his cause is, as he claims, divinely in-
Spired, then I wonder if there really is a God. A
efenceless people driven from their homes, inno-
€ent women and children brutally done to death, a
Whole land laid in waste and ruins, terrorism spread
€verywhere by means of fire and sword—that is the
tesult of the Kaiser’s divine mission in Belgium, and
all because this heroic little people resolved to de-
fend their neutrality against the evil designs of
the War Lord of Europe. But Germany must and
Will pay a terrible price for her crime.‘ Of that I
Am convinced. Civilization - itself will impose that
Denalty, v
Sometimes I wonder if the people of America ac:—
Cept seriously the published statements of the Ger-
Man hired assassins of public opinion who are now
©ndeavouring to smother the truth and possibly win
2 little sympathy for their own cause—if cause
here he? But then, again, my unbounded conff-
dence ip the intelligence and good judgment of m{
fellow Americans dissipates this thought. 1 have
Tead many of these missiles flung at the heqrt and
Wing of Americanism, and when one sees .Wlth his
OWn eyes conditions that confirm their falsity, t.hen,
Ad not until then, can he appreciate the serious-
1ess of the wrong inflicted upon the Belgian people.
The saddest feature of all is the endeavour to
fasten wpon the Belgian people, and particularly
Belgian soldiers, a reputation for brutalities and
Cruelties that far outstrip the worst efforts of the
€Tmans. But the absurdity of this at' once Ssug-
8ests itself. There is no people more kind-hearted
more generously disposed than the Belgian
Deople, and in their war upon the common enemy
hey have done what Germany has absolutely re-
fuseq to do—they have observed the laws of‘mter-
Dationa] warfare and have lived up to the highest
Standard of humanitarian demands. If a child
Shoulq strike you with his rattle when in a spmt
T childish glee, is that good and just reason that
ou should immediately proceed to cut off his feef
a0d hands and to subject him to all forms o
Dhysical torture? The whole world cries out
A8ainst the barbarous treatment of the ,Don-com-
batantg in Belgium, and if that is German “culture,
€0 I pray to Heaven that culture will cease to be.

Eye-witness to German Atrocities.

I have seen little chilaren with their hands cut
O 50 as to destroy the possibility that in later
Years he would become a soldier. I have seen
Motherg brutally mutilated because they sought. to
defend their offspring. I have seen young gxrls
Violated by drunken German soldiers, and ofttimes

ith g bayonet thrust through the n_lough. In

hlant, 837 civilians were passed to the mltrz.a.xlleuse.
I eérmonde and Louvain and Alost, cruelties of a
Dara]]e] order have been practised, and only the
ther day, in front of Antwerp, I saw a father plaped
38ainst the wall of his little cottage and, in full view
his wife and children, riddled with German bul-
lets, because he refused to give information to the
enem}’- I could recite for hours the record of the
barbarism which I have seen with my own eyes,
German propagandists can labour from now
unti] te millenium to wipe out the shame of the
sHime they have committed upon the defenceless
little beople of Belgium; but of one thing they must
éver pe mindful—“Truth once crushed to earth will
Surely pige again.”
he fall of Antwerp has been heralded in the
German press as a mighty triumph of German arms,
but although at this particular juncture it woula De
folly {4 seek to discuss the truth in all its detail,
®an give to my readers in Canada and the United
States thig one significant thought—that German
oney and German spies are a thousand times more
fective than their big 42-centimetre howitzers.

Werp was sold, as Namur was sold, by traitorous
€lgian officers, and this only serves to add to the
OTTow anq suffering of the thousands of refugees

0 have been driven across into Holland or who

2Ve sought out a temporary home in Englanduog

France, Corrupt officers have been courtmartia ed

bd other forms of punishment have- been inflicte

Upon those who preferred German money to tht;l:

oWn personal honour and duty. After the war, H

Vhole story of Antwerp will be published, and 1d
VI reyeq) to the world a record of treachery 9in
treason that would baffle the most imaginat ve

brain, In the meantime, you must content yourse;‘

L)

BUT BELGIAN SOLDIERS WERE LOYAL TO A MAN.
Even youths too young to fight are pressed into digging trenches for the army.

ri wledge, which in itself is highly signi-
Eé;?ltthfh:tnoin m;ny ins_tapces the Belgian} troops
are béing officered by British or Fr:e_nch officers. I
am creditably informed t.h:&t the Bmt_lsh commangler
refused to proceed otherwise, and King Albert him-
self has given expression to thoughts that reveal a

deeply wounded heart.
King Albert Inspires His Men.

ling amongst the Belgian soldiers agz;ipst
1h:erilxl'eof£‘€i:ceersgruns very high, and it would be -.su1c1dc:\
for some of them to take a place before. their own
men. Of course there are some gqod officers. But
of one man every Belgian hqs a I‘lg‘ht't() be_ groud,
and that is their gallant King. B.acmg _dlfﬁcu.lty
and danger, he manfully _stays with his troop;
Heroic almost to a fault, his presence has a andel.
fully inspiring effect upon his men, and ev1der}ce
of this was found in the remarkable demonst‘rauon
at Ostend the other day when he ma_de a review of
the reorganized Belgian forces—this same King
who refused to leave with the members of his gov-
ernment for a haven in France, but preferred to stay
with the Belgian soldiers. It was truly <typ1cal' 3!?
this ruler, who, through his own pluck and darlr.l,,,
has fired the hearts of his gallant little army w1t}‘1
a spirit of patriotisgl thitxt the fiery sword of Ger-
obliterate.
mzznnyd ilael.lrenlfia‘;e;)e pay a tribute to these little men
of iron—the Belgian soldiers. The wox.'ld expected
something of these men, but little did it anticipate
the magnificent record of bravery and endx_lranlce
which they have created. I bkave been in the
trenches with these men and I knpw what they %ar;
do. They do not know the meaning of fear, an 1
ha've seen them stay in the trenches for four long
days and nights with but scanty provision, and thtin
I have seen them rise and make a forced max:c_h ?
cut off a German column, :i.]IJId tiheag?ggtﬁ)l;d slefmt l;)e
would stir e im :
g:a%n:x}: aggfdiery has played the role of barbarous
savages, there is one truth that has been forced
tf) it on more occasions than one—that the
gg;?ans can fight and they know .ho_w to suffer and
endure. Ask any doctor or nurse in any military
& ita.l where Belgian wounded have been treated.
1I}?fffinchingly and without a murmur, thgse gallant
little men submit ofttimes to the most serious opeira-
tions, and each breath carries that sin:gle expression
of a é;ratetul heart: “Merci, Monsieur!

And the Men Are Heroes.

at these men have endured! Oft-
_Ansd lfgt:g;zl; wll)ly their own officers, they have
tlmeht on till death; and it was no uncommon'sight
'foutgh field before Antwerp to see a whole regiment
fig htl?lg without an officer to direct. I saw a regi-
og t of infantry sent into the trenches near Lierre
mietlllmut a bit of ammunition, and when, under thg
w'the'ring fire of the German machine guns, they
b to flee to a place of safety, the inhuman officer
rost'ec them back to charge with the bayonet. I have
:ggn whole sections practically sold to the enemy,

‘their position being revealed to the German gun-

ners by means of signals passed from a neighbor-

‘;—

ing windmill; but defying their officers these men
fought their way out though their losses were
heavy.

The other day, near Mell, there were British,
French and Belgians in the trenches. It was neces-
sary to bring up the artillery. All went well until
the hastening artillery was exposed in an open spot
not far from the railway station. Suddenly, a man
in an upper position waved a flag. The Germanp
guns had been previously fixed for that range, and
the scheme worked most successfully. A large sec-
tion of the artillery was destroyed. How often have
British columns been led into the hands of the
enemy by tnraitorous guides!

Ask any Belgian gunner how often their officers
have run away, carrying focussing instrumentg and
all, and leaving the helpless gunners to fire, they
knew mnot where. And then it seemed that the clj-
max was to be held for the last tragic hours at
Ostend, when hundreds of thousands of refugees
were jostling amongst the soldiers and wounded in
an effort to get away from the approaching Germans.
The Red Cross searched for hours to find autos to
convey the wounded to the quays for transportation
to England, but none could be found, and in most
cases the poor wounded men who had fought and
bled for their country had to drag themselves on foot
to the steamers while they looked on at the officers,
who whirled about the little seaside city in luxuri-
ously equipped cars and in many instances carrying
their fair admirers. It was scandalous, to say the
least. Many of the wounded never reached a place
on the boats, owing to the density of the crowds on
the quays, and they trudged many miles to reach in
safety the Holland frontier. I can quote one instance
of this.

Correspondent Aids the Wounded.

I was forced, with thousands of others, to walk
from Knock to Sluis, a distance of seven kilometres.
All along the route I was passing that endless train
of refugees fleeing to Holland 80 as to escape the
torture of German occupation. Suddenly I came
upon a number of wounded Belgian soldiers. To
them every step was ever-increasing pain. I waited
for the first vehicle coming along. It was filled
with young and old. I ordered the men to descend.
At first they demurred, but with the flash of g
pistol they came down, and then I assisted the
wounded men to a place in the machine,

By this time hundreds had gathered, for the re-
port had circulated that I was an English officer,
All agreed in the wisdom of my act, particularly so
after I had read them a lecture on the care of
wounded men. Some then commenced a systematic
search along the route for other wounded, and, suf-
fice to say, accommodation was found for ajl
wounded men,

Would that I could give you a more elaborate pic-
ture of the trials and sufferings of Belgiun soldiery;
but by far the greatest pain of all was inflicted
through the treachery of officers, many of whom
were connected directly or indirectly with German
families,

This same

treachery was extended to British
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ranks, and many a British soldier lies in a forgotten
grave to-day because of the treachery and treason
of Belgian officers. In fact, it is common knowl-
edge that the long-delayed coming of the British (o
Antwerp was caused by the trickery and intrigue of
a Belgian officer in the besieged city. In the retreat
from Antwerp, a retreat which in every sense was
carried out in masterly style, so much so that the
Germans found nothing in the captured city, troops,
provisions, ammunition and all thaving been safely
moved elsewhere, there was an incident which
claims attention.

Crossing the river, it was necessary to construct
a pontoon bridge. This was mined for the especial
benefit of the German pursuer. It held about 250
men at one time, and while it was loaded down with
British marines an officer, in turning, saw to his
consternation that a Belgian officer was about to
blow the bridge up. A flash, and the Belgian fell
with the British sword thrust almost through him,
and the Belgians cheered the promptness of the
British officer. On more occasions than one the
Belgian officers ran away .and left the British to
their fate.

Even King Albert himself was almost handed over
into the hands of the Germans, the Judas Iscariot
in this case being his chauffeur. Every morning, it
was His Majesty’s plan to take a spin in his car
and to visit the outlying parts of the defence works.
On this particular morning, he noticed something
suspicious in the conduct of his chauffeur. At one
point he ordered him to stop, but he drove madly
on until, with the King’s pistol pointed at his head,
he did bring the machine to a stop. Thereupon the
King took the wheel, after .handing the chauffeur
over to Belgian guardsmen. One hundred metres
away the Germans opened fire, but they did no
damage. In the chauffeur’s pocket were found
several thousands of francs in money, together with
German cheques for upwards of one million francs.
He confessed that he had planned to deliver the
King into the hands of the enemy, in consideration
of this bribe, and he nearly succeeded. He was
immediately executed.

Antwerp Deliberately Sold.

And, taken all in all, it would be wrong to say
that Antwerp was taken. Antwerp was deliberately
sold, and indisputable evidence now to hand proves
that corrupt Belgian officers were more dangercus
than German guns. In one case it was found that
a high Belgian officer was actually a German. The
whole net-work of fortifications was moth-eaten
with spies and traitors. Every German officer be-
fore the fortresses held complete plans of the for-
tifieations, internally and externally. Never a shot
was wasted, for from windmills and housetops
signalmen betrayed- the position of the Belgian
forces and incidentally furnished the range.
Treachery within and a powerful enemy without—
that is what the defenders of Antwerp faced, and,
in light of it all, it is a miracle that the entire army,
with all their supplies, as well as all the provisions
in the beleagured city, escaped the hands of the
invaders.

fn all fairness to the truth, let it be said that this
same system of treachery was encouraged by the
Belgian Government before the war—this Govern-
ment which catered more to religion than to the
weal and welfare of the Belgian people. - They re-
fused a system of adequate national defence. They
refused the construction of a line of forts at Liege
and Namur that German guns would never destroy.
They turned a deaf ear to the appeal of the Liberals
and the people in general to organize a system of
national defence which would have given Belgium a
fighting force at least twice as strong as that which
took the field at the outset of the war. They ne-
glected the equipment of the field forces, so much

so that the organization of volunteer corps involved .

the appeal to England for adequate equipment. In
every way this Government has played into the
hands of Germans, and it is even claimed in highly-
informed circles that Germany had been guaranteed
a free passage through the country in the event
of a war on France. This was borne out by the
statement of German officers and men after Liege,
when they told me that, before leaving Germany,
they had been given to understand that there would
be no resistance in Belgium. But, happily for Bel-
gium, there still remained in the service a man of
the heroic type of General Leman, Liberal though
he was. He it was who saved France and all
Europe—he and his gallant men at Liege.

German Spies Everywhere.

I could quote incident after incident of an authori-
tative character to support the charge against the
Belgian Government, but that is not necessary. Ask
any Belgian who knows political conditions in his
own land; not only will he support everything 1
have said, but he will go further. He will tell you
that through the negligence of the Government the
whole system of the army was allowed to become
the prey of German espionage plans, and this ac-
counts for the large number of traitorous officers.

In the meantime, Germany cries to the heavens
to support her claim that England was the aggres-
sor, that she never violated the neutrality of Bel-
gium, that this was first accomplished by the

French, that she has found papers which support.

the truth of her charge, that the vandalism and
massacre in Belgium was not the work of German
soldiery, and this and that; but the world has a few
thoughts upon which to ponder.

CANADIAN COURIER.

At Aix la Chappelle an excited woman, who
claimed that she was English, told me in a burst of
passion that England had made the war and that
poor, oppressed Germany was fighting only for the
'malnt‘enance of her freedom and her rights. This
is a type of the palaver you meet with in all parts
of Germany. It is gradually finding its way across
the Atlantic in the hope of strangling public opinion
in America.

They tell you that England is the worst of the
worst, that she made the war out of sheer jealousy
of Germany’s expanding trade. In short, the whole
force of German abuse is directed against the head
of England.

But it would be well for Americans to bear one or
two things in mind. Germany had long since plan-
ned on the violation of Belgian neutrality. Before
Antwerp, Namur and Mauberge were found the al-
ready-constructed foundations for her big guns, a
work that ordinarily requires six weeks. These
rather innocent-looking structures were concealed
under cover of daintily-arranged villas, for the most
part occupied by German aristocracy, Or in ‘the
cellars of Belgian peasants. The removal of the

superstructure, and there was the concrete base.

for the big siege guns Then, too, German troops
had penetrated into Belgian territory before the ul-
timatum was served upon the Belgian Government.
That network of strategic railways which flanks the
porderland between Germany and Belgium is prima
facie evidence of a pre-conceived plan. There are
other evidences to confirm the fact that Germany
deliberately violated Belgian neutrality, and the
effort to shake off the stigma of the crime only

serves to intensify her guilt. Then, too, it is a €0
incidence that some of the big guns employed bY
German forces were amongst those previously
ordered and paid for by the Belgian Government.
The 200,000,000-franc order was mnever delivered.
Belgium laid in ashes and ruins, her arts al

treasures destroyed, her people driven from their
homes to the shelter of a strange land, massacre al

pillage carried to every recess of the little kingdom
__that is the price Belgium paid for her defiance ©

the Kaiser’s plans. And, incidentally, it may be
accepted as truth of the disappointment in the heart
of German militarism, a disappointment born of the
failure of plans that had been carefully laid, an

strengthened by a system of espionage.

Bismarck’s - Humour

RINCE BISMARCK, who is credited with invent~
ing the gospel of “blood and iron,” had a deepx
dry sense of humour which is sadly lacking i
Germany at the present day. The numerous epistles
in his Recollections to ambassadors and generals are
full of caustic comment on affairs in Europe gener-
ally, and Germany in particular. In one of his many
long letters to his friend, Gen. Von Gerlach, the iron
Chancellor makes an almost Yankee observatiol
about the German people.

“Where on earth,” said he, “did we get our reputa
tion for retiring modesty? Heaven knows there i
not one of us in office to-day who does not think heé
knows a little of everything, from prosecuting &
great war to picking fleas off a dog.”

WAP IS ATHLETICS

SAYS THE MONOCLE MAN

would dream of sending their football

team into action until it had—not only
been taught to “play ball’—but been trained down
as hard as nails by the most trying work, so that
it could last out the day and put its skill and know-
ledge into effect. When two pugilists propose to
pound each other for an hour or two, they get 1n.t0
training months ahead. This training 1s not in-
tended to teach them to box. They know all a;bqut
that before they issue a challenge. It is only in-
tended to harden them, SO that their 'wind and
muscles will endure a couple of hours’ hard usage.
Yet you will hear peop'e talk about sending men to
the front in a great war like this, merely because
they are good shots. Shooting, they say, is the
essence of the contract; SO, if a man can shoot
straight, hurry him along to where he can draw a
bead on a German.

E are beginning to realize that war is an
athletic event. No set of college boys

w oy ¥

HE good fight put up by the Boers has mis-
chievously upset much of our costly education
on the meed of military training. They were
absolutely undrilled; and yet, simply because they
could ride and shoot and take cover, they held at
bay the professional soldiers of Britain. But when
we think of imitating this example with a city clerk,
who can hit a “pull’s-eye”’ four times out of five, we
forget the great difference between the two men.
The Boer is always in training. He was as hard as
nails before war broke out. It was nothing to him
to live in the open and find his food and sleep as
he could. That had been hig life. He was lik_e the
frontiersmen we used to have on this continent.
While your city clerk would be quite knocked up

by two or three days’ roughing it in this way.

. wope W
HE other day I watched a city regiment pounding
T in from a long tramp in the country. They did
not need to be taught how to march—even
the simple trick of keeping-step is not insisted on
now, the military authorities having found that the
broken step enables troobs to march more at ease.
But they did need the hardening. Thesf must be
able to cover great distances, carrying their kits and
arms, without feeling undue fatigue. In a word,
they must be trained for an -athlet.ic event. The
hardships which our boys are emduring in England
to-day have this effect. Those who cannot stand
them, will be weeded out—and they should be weeded
out before they become a charge upon the fighting
lines at the front. Thoss who do stand them, will
find much harder things to stand when they are
sent into action. They are like a football team or a
company of runners—they are
condition to stand the pace.

9 e %

THA’I‘ makes the difference between the ﬁrgt-line
troops of the conscript mations, and their re-
The first-line troops have been in hard

serves.
training for a year or more. They can s»t.and the
marches, the long hours, the bridge-building, the

digging, the fasting, the whole endurance test. The
reserves—especially those who have not been too
long out of the barracks—probably know as much
about fighting as their first-line brothers; but they

being worked into

lack the physical hardness to put through what they’
know. They are out of training—they have fallem
soft. So they are set to holding permanent positions;
and even there they are by no means as reliable a%
the fine-trained men who were in the ranks when
war came.

% % %

HIS is one advantage that the professional army
of Britain enjoys. Its men are always in train-
ing: and have been in training for years. They

are like athletes coming from the gymnasium or
the practice-field to the game. We must keep this
need in mind in thinking of any system of military
training for this country. It will not do to merely
give our lads the “know how”; they must alway®
get the physical ability to do. If we cannot arrangé
to keep a certain number of them in this pink ©
condition, we will always be slow in arriving ©
the battle-field, no matter how many of our fellows
have had the mental training necessary. And tardl
ness in mobilization is a most costly fault. It may
cost us the victory. It would infallibly have cost
the British Empire the victory in this war, if ouf
unreadiness had not been covered by the‘splendid
readiness of the French, the Russians and
Belgians.

g W W

N the British Islands, they are emphasizing this
need for treating the soldiers in camp as “ath
letes in training” very strongly. Lord Kitchener

has appealed to all civilians to refrain from “treal”
ing” the recruits in the training camps, or ex-p‘osing
them to any other deleterious temptations. LoOr
Kitchener’s idea is that local committees should bé
formed in the neighbourhood of camps to educat®
public opinion on this point. As the London “Spe®
tator” puts it—“People should try to think of the
soldiers as being ‘in training’ in the athletic sen
What is not too strict a regime for, say, the Olympic
games, is not too strict when the prize is saving the
British Empire and ridding the world of the 1%
tolerable German militarism.”

we oW W

PHYSICAL condition has as much to do Wits

winning victories as ability to shoot or anY’

other military skill. And fine physical con i
tion, of the sort that can endure hardship as a 80
soldier, cannot be hastily improvised. The lessO
from this, surely, is that in any plans for military
preparedness we may make when this cruel war
over, we must include sufficient hard work to Kkee?
our first-line militiamen in constant training.
ought not, on the outbreak of war, to be co%mpelled
to train our troops for weeks and months pefor®
they are judged fit to go to the front. We ought 0
have some men—as many as is our fair share in at
democratic Empire—ready for instant trans-shipme ¢
to any scene of war. I am confident that plenty o
young men can be got to join the colours on t
terms, and will feel themselves bound to keeD i‘;
steady training for that supreme “athletic event” W
call war. They do it now for football, lacrosse o
Marathoning. Those who do not “make the tea’
and so are not required to take this training, 5
disappointed and envious of those who do. If “111
matter is put to them dn the right light, they w al
do at least as much for the master-test of physic
prowess—Wwar.

>
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WAR HAS UNDONE WORK OF CENTURIES

ONE OF MANY DESTROYED BRIDGES.
from a pon toon bridge which had been destroyed three times.

This photograph was taken at V

R. WHITNEY WARREN was invited by Gabriel Hanotaux, former Erench Minister of Foreign
Affairs, to go with him on a trip to the front for the purpose of distributing supplies to suf-
fering soldiers and civilians. These photographs, taken by himself, are a few glimpses of
the devastation he witnessed on all hands. His own statement eloquently describes what he saw:

. “As the provinces which are now occupied by the Germans are vacated the conditions are
going to be pitiable beyond imagination. What | have seen passes description so far as devasta-

tion is concerned, but, as the ‘good Mayors and the good cures said:—While we have suffered, it is
'  For instance, Craonne, five kilome-

still bearable in view of what has happened in other places.
ters beyond Beaurious, is absolutely evacuated, burned and pillaged. When the poor inhabitants re-
turn, think what they are to do—everything gone! In many cases even the walls of the houses,
along with the floors and the roofs, and sometimes even the cellars, are caved in.

“] know it will all grow up again—more peautiful than ever, let us hope—but it will be hard
to duplicate these charming little French villages, the work of generations and of centuries of
love and care. However, if we can help tide over these valiant souls—for they are admirable— THE LITTLE GRAY HOUSE AT P

we shall have done much to the resurrection and renaissance of that which we all love so much in

France.

“] have absolute confidence in their tradition and loyalty, their ger}erosity and amiability, their

courage and their spirit of sacrifice. Let us help, to our utmost, therefore, to tide over.” . . 5

" In fact, it is easier to replace the population than to do over again the work of centuries in re- Genera.tzons Yet Unborn Will Re-build

E}l\nlding these quaint villages, sacred to the hearthstones of many generations. IHouses live on after the Ruins of France and Belgium__and
e occupants are dead. A town or a village has its roots deep in the accumulated experience and

thrift of generations. The wholesale destruction of homes and comry\unities is one of the worst Perhaps Germany Also. But They

blots on the story of this war. Critics may say that many atrocities which the camera missed have Never Can Replace All That Has Been

been exaggerated. But the camera may pe taken as good evidence of what the Germans have Destroyed4

done to hundreds of towns and villages in the path of war.

AT V' : WRECKING A CABINET MINISTER'S HOME.
Hospitals. The house of Mr. Gabriel Hanotaux, badly shattered.

WHAT A BOMB pDID TO THE HOSPITAL
Germans are notorious for their respect to
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The Maid Indomitable

CHAPTER I

ONDON, crowded as it is, has its remote places,
and perhaps of all the most unfashionable
was a certain square, the direction of which
had best not be mentioned. It was known as

‘Hope Square, but why it had this appellation no one
could tell, for it had a dreary and very empty sort
of appearance. There was no apparent reason for
this, for the square was large and open, the rents
low, the houses very large and commodious, also
-well-planned, with perfect drainage, and by no means
far from the really fashionable world; yet why
.should Hope Square have so few inhabitants? That
was the question which no one seems able to answer.
It is true there was a confirmed miser, an elderly
man of unpleasant appearance, who occupied the
entire of Number 1—but Numbers 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 7,
8, 9—in short all the houses up to Number 15 were
empty. They had that desolate appearance, which
lempty houses invariably wear and which must be
the case more with the smuts and dirt of London
than elsewhere. It was many years since Jasper
John took possession of Number 1, and from that
date all the other houses with the exception of
‘Number 15 became gradually but surely empty and
desolate. Number 15 was a boarding-house kept by
three old maiden ladies, who just managed to sub-
sist by taking in paying guests. They did their
best to make their house look pretty and cheerful.
"They charged their guests very little indeed, and,
all things considering, fed them well. But try as
they would, struggle as they might, the paying
guests of the Misses Croft never remained longer
than a fortnight or three weeks at the most at
Number 15. They departed. They gave no reason
for this. They found no fault with their food or
with their really excellent bedroom accommodation.
‘Nevertheless, at the end of a few weeks, they took
their leave to enter a boarding-house at qgite double
the expense and certainly half the comfort not far
away.

The good Misses Croft—Miss Pen, Miss Tabitha,
.and Miss Sukey—quickly, however, refilled their
‘house, but always to find it empty at the end of a
fortnight or three weeks.

“Certainly,” each dear little lady said to the other,
“the whole matter is most peculiar,” but Penelope,
“Tabitha, and Sukey did not intend to be defeated
-nor downhearted. They were not that sort of woman,
‘they were brave of the brave, and they paid their
.scanty rent and ate their scanty food, and looked
:for better times.

“Qisters,” ~said Penelope,
~dawn.”

“«Agsuredly, sister,” answered Miss Tabitha.

“We’ll keep on to the end, whatever happens,”
.said bright little Miss Sukey.

“prighter days must

Now it was just when the prospects of these brave
little sisters had reached the very lowest ebb and
when they were really faint for want of food that a
remarkable and unexpected thing happened. The
miser, Jasper John, who owned Number 1, and who
never called upon anyone, actually had the calm
assurance to call one morning upon Pen, Tabitha,
and Sukey, and tell them that he wished to ask
their advice.

The ladies stared at the good gentleman. What
could this visit portend?

¢¢T HAVE had a bit of a shock,” said Jasper John,

“and the only thing possible is to turn it to

account. Hope Square is supposed to be a
desolate region, but personally I have always lived
here happily and with profit. Number 1 is a large
mansion and there I sleep, there I take my early
breakfast and late dinner, there also I put my gold.
Fach morning I go to the City and return home in
time for dinner at night. During these long years
my gains have vastly increased. I keep no servant,
but have a char in once a week to keep my noble
mansion clean. I do my own cooking and make
my ‘own bed. My char’s name is Hagar. I do not
even know her other name, and I do not think she
would give up her one day at my house for all that
I am likely to offer. Well, now, dear ladies, for my
shock; I feel that it will be a little shock to you.
I have naturally noticed your boarding-house, and
having eyes in my head cannot but observe how
with all your care, your guests leave you at very
short intervals. Now there must be a reason for
this, for your house is large—compared to mine it
is very clean. It has a bright, well-kept appearance,
and I make no doubt that you feed your guests well
and that your terms are not over high.”

“They certainly are not,” replied little Miss Sukey,
“and we cannot in the least understand why our
guests leave us as they do.”

“Now, dear ladies, may I venture to ask a bold
question,” said Jasper John, his tiny eyes twinkling,
and his little mouth screwed up in a crooked manner,
which he always wore when he was doing what he
called a “deal.” “What do you charge your visitors
for food and lodging? Pray do not answer unless
you quite wish to.”

“We are quite willing to tell you, Mr. John,” said
Tabitha.

“Is it wise, sister?” whispered Miss Pen.

“Yes, I'm quite sure we can trust Mr. John. Our
charge for our most luxurious bedroom on the first
floor, including all food and extras, is £1 a week.
We give the same food to all, four excellent meals
every day, but for the paying guests who occupy
the second-floor rooms we only charge fifteen shil-
lings, for the floor over that ten shillings, and for
the attics, which are really very good, we charge

THE author of this story died a few days

ago at her residence in Oxford, England.
Mrs. L. T. Meade was for six years the editor
of the magazine Atalanta. She was an -
dustrious writer of novels, particularly for the
most part of interest to young girls. Some
of her most popular works were “Scamp and
1,” “The Cleverest Woman in England,” “The
Medicine Lady,” “Stories from the Diary of
a Doctor,” and “Daddy’s Girl.” In “The M aid
Indomitable” Mrs. Meade added to her reper-
toire a really new note, dealing as it does with
the country for which Lord Byron sacrifice
so much of his romantic, warlike energy on
wrote the imperishable poem, “The Isles of
Greece.” Antigone, named after the heroineé
in Sophocles’ great ancient drama by that
name, is a character of tremendous fascing-
tion. The fact that “The Maid Indomitable”
was the last novel written by the author gives
the story an added interest.

—"

seven shillings and sixpence weekly. We are fO‘X'Ce‘,i,
to do that just to cover the expense of the mere food.

“Good gracious!” cried Jasper John. “My 890
ladies, my dear ladies, no wonder your guests don't
stay.”

“Do you think we charge too much?” asked
Miss Pen.

“We have thought of lowering our terms a very
little,” said Miss Sukey; “but food and house-TeX
and taxes are dear, and the strange thing is this,
Mr. John, we are ladies and do not wish to pry;
but we have accidentally discovered that our payi
guests, both ladies and gentlemen, on leaving U
invariably go to much poorer quarters, where the
expenses are considerably more. We cannot under
stand it.” Here the poor little lady sighed deeply:

“Y OU may well sigh, Miss Sukey,” remarked
Jasper John. “You may well look grave, Mi
Pen, you may well look sorrowful,
Tabitha, The fact is this. You have made the most
frightful mistake, you have wundercharged your
guests. Dear! dear! When will women undel‘sfﬂand
these things. But now to talk about myself, for
assure you, kind ladies, I have not intruded on Y0
simply for mere pleasure. I have already told you
that I have received a shock, and hinted to you that
I mean to give you a shock and a very severe one:
I am not an affectionate man. I am close on sixt
years of age, I am not a marrying man. I live or
my beloved golden store, ha! ha! but at the sane
time I am a man with a keen sense of duty. I nad
one sister, Clementina was her name. She

(Continued on page 20.)

What Happened to Jones

Exciting Adventures of a Canadian Camera Man at the Seat of War

ERY much elated, Jones came out of the
Minister of Militia’s office at Ottawa. In his
pocket rested a letter from the Minister

authorizing him to take photographs of the Cana-
«dian troops.

Arrived in New York, Jones bought a ticket
for England, and, armed with three varie-
ties of camera, a toothbrush and an overcoat, went
aboard the steamer.
_a Channel boat for Dieppe, and ten hours later was
m Paris. Still armed with his three cameras, his
.overcoat and his toothbrush, he sauntered into the
.Gafe St. Lazare. But that was as far as he ever
.got.

Nine successive times in half as many days he
‘tried from various stations to board one of the trains
outgoing to the front, and each time, ' gently butl
Afirmly, and with many apologies, ‘a gendarme
escorted him back to his hotel.

On his tenth attempt, while trying to make a train
from the Gare de I’Est, the gendarme who seized
him, instead of marching him to his hotel as former
.ones had done, walked him down the Place de la
Republique to the quarters of the military com-
‘mandant in the Rue de Rennes. Here Jones was
unceremoniously thrust into a small, closely-barred
room at the end of a long corridor.

The door had no sooner slammed shut upon the
flittle photographer than he began making himself
heard.

“Bring me the officer commanding! Take me
‘to the officer in charge!” he shrieked over and over
‘again. Soon his cries attracted attention. Two
.soldiers came down the corridor. As Jones saw

At Southhampton he caught

By FRANCIS DICKIE

them come he dramatically thrust his hand into
his breast coat pocket, drawing it forth with the
Minister of Militia’s letter. As the soldiers reached
the door he waved this frantically. “What does this
insult mean?”’ Jones demanded, standing to the
full height of his five feet five. “I am authorized
by the Minister of the Canadian Militia to take pic-
tures. Here is my authority How dare you insult
a British subject and an ally by such treatment?”

Impressed, though not understanding a word of
what Jones was saying, the soldiers hurried away.
A few minutes later they returned, opened the door,
motioning him to follow them. Jones was shown
into a large bare room at the farther end of the corri-
dor. Sitting at a table at the upper end of it was
a middle-aged, white-moustached man who, from his
appearance, Jones at once recognized as the officer
in charge.

Once more Jones thrust his hand into his pocket,
bringing forth the Minister’s letter. Holding it in
his left hand, and with right hand outstretched, he
rushed across the room. The officer rose to meet
him, and before he could make a move or say a
word Jones was upon him. Seizing the right hand
of the astonished officer, which rested at his side,
Jones raised it up and began shaking it in regular
pump-handle fashion, waxing voluble as he did so.

“How are you, Colonel; gosh, 'm glad to see you.
How’s all the family? I knew the minute you knew
1 was here that everything would be all right. Here’s
my passport signed by the Minister of Militia.”
Jones got all this out in one breath and, as he

stopped talking, dropped the soldier’s much-shake?

hand. s
Taken by surprise, that worthy, in spite of Ihl
chagrin at the effrontery of this man who had near ¥
wrung his hand off, was forced to smile. Conversé
with English, this asking after the welfare of hmh
self and family by an entire stranger was so 7%
a proceeding that it appealed to his French senseé .
humour. o
“Quel toupet,” he remarked in French to his ﬂjdle'
who stood gazing wonderingly at the strange littt
man, at the same time accepting Jones’ passpor’
which he scanned carefully. 2
To Jones he said courteously: “It is impoSSiblé
sir, to allow you to go to the front even with Sucn
exemplary papers as these.” The faintest suspiciol
of a smile wreathed his countenance. “Howevel of
shall be pleased to give you your liberty. One
my men will accompany you to your hotel.” a
Jones made another reach for the officer’s ha”b’;
which attempt that gentleman courteously foiled &
turning quickly aside to give an order to the soldie
standing at attention. od
An hour later, a little disgusted at his repeﬂtd
failures, but still undreaming of being discouragzds’
Jones took a saunter down the Boulevard St. D,
and suddenly in front of the Brasserie du Negre a8
spied something that made him halt. His hotel W il
but two blocks away, and hoping against hope thfe
the precious thing he had seen in front of the c”‘ea
would remain in its place till he got back, Joﬂee
dashed madly for his hotel. Armed with his thes
cameras, his toothbrush and his overcoat, Joneh;
three minutes later by the clock, was back on t
(Continued on page 16.)
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French-Canadians Rally to

9

e Colours

THE LITTLE MILITARY CITY OF
The 22nd French-Canadian Regiment in the S

SsT. JOHNS, P.Q., BRISTLES WITH I.LOYALTY.
econd Canadian Contingent ass embled in front of the Historic Parade Ground at the Barracks.

P ——

P.Q., can understand the military spirit of the place.

i i i igati te to the United States, this little
Thirt les below Montreal, and on a direct navigation rou i '
cityrl{a:‘lflorsyears been head’quarters for soldiers in parracks. Less than half of the population

ish: i in a condition of amity that would quite shock the Kaiser.
are English; yet the two races live together i o i ol A S e

A lendid citizens’ band regularl :
“é tg:n:::g’ C(X‘:;r:iz;h:nsfhen streets may be seen the boo_ted and spurred represeptatlves of the
militia, .St. Johns is one of the most fervently loyal towns in Cana'da. At p'rezent v::tllq the muster-
ing of the 22nd Regiment of French-Canadians, w ho have v_oluntarlly_organlze to help Grea:crhar:
tain and France in the great war, it becomes oné of the history-making spots in Canada. ere

have been slurs cast upon the loyalty of French- Canadians. The city of St. Johns and the 22nd
Re i = . et 1 >

glvrcﬁr;:\ a;ﬁemirﬁxwf&m Canada go to war side by side with Brmsl'_l and French Dtroqps_ it |§
hot for the sake of France. .The tie which binds all good French-CanadlhansB F: ’:.h_e thc.amlr;mn lo
Canada is a stronger tie than that which binds the French troops to t ef uls ml uhsts:‘ugglte,
The town of St. Johns, P.Q, is a proof, even petter than the _great glty o ontreal, tha gya iy
to Canada whatever Mr. Bourassa may say to the contrary, is a prmciplq not onl_y miwar ut in
times of peace. In fact st. Johns, which knows Mr. Bourassa very well, is not listening to him

Just now. The 22nd Regiment is a very good re buke to Henri Bourassa.

NOBODY who has not been at St. Johns,

Machine Gun Section of the 22nd Regiment drilling with small arms.

The 22nd Regiment has no sym | .|}
with Mr. Henri Bourassa. It |
Fighting for the Empire.

S Y B

Col. P. E. Gaudet, commanding officer of the 22nd,
at the left, with Major L. H. Archambault, second in
command.
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CANADA'S DUTY AND OPPORTUNITY
Ideas Which Have Been Emphasized by the War
e‘ By THE EDITOR

by that fact. There are certain new duties

laid upon us and certain new opportunities
offered us. Every man and every woman should
realize these clearly, otherwise the total sum of
the nation’s obligations will not be reached.

Up to the present time, Canada has done well.
The men have recognized their obligation to serve
the Empire in its great and just struggle, and the
women have risen magnificently to their opportuni-
ties in this respect. There is not a class in the
community from capitalist to unskilled labourer,
from the men of sixty to the boy scouts, which has
failed to perceive that this is the day of national
and imperial sacrifice. The unanimity in this respect
has been wonderful. The national spirit has been
exhibited in a unified manner which few could have
anticipated.

e % w

IN regard to volunteering for service, there has

C ANADA is at war and every (Canadian is affected

been no undue delay on the part of British-born,
Canadian-born, or French-Canadian. It was
natural that the British-born should have formed a
considerable percentage of the first contingent. The
British-born have come more closely into touch with
military and naval services than the ‘Canadian-born,
who are the products of a ‘century of peace. The
young Britisher who came to this country recently
understood better what the call meant, and had no
family ties on this side to hold him back. He could
volunteer with only slight business consideration.
The second contingent now being prepared will
contain a much larger percentage of native-born.
The duty is now much clearer, the realization of

that duty much stronger. The Canadian-born ist now
showing his mettle. His business and family rela-
tions have been arranged and he is freer to go. A
third contingent will be almost wholly Canadian-
born.

As for the French-Canadians, they were like the
other <Canadian-born. A century of peace had
eliminated almost all military traditions. Even the
grandfathers could not remember war, therefore the
grandchildren could not be expected to realize the
new conditions without an effort. But once the
situation was made clear, their patriotism gave them
the cue. Their duty was clear, and they met it
magnificently. Everything considered, the French-
Canadians have done all that could be expected of
them. Their public men, with the single exception
of Bourassa the outlaw, have exercised their influ-
ence to the full in helping the people to a realization
of their duty to the Union Jack, to the cause of the
Allies, and to the needs of the unfortunate Belgians.

9 o e
HERE is no need to describe or dilate upon
T the many activities of Canadians in Red
Cross work, Blue Cross funds, Patriotic Con-
tributions, Comforts for the Canadian troops, hospi-
tals and nursing. But there are other duties and
obligations which may not be quite so apparent and
hence are demanding more consideration at the
moment.

Te most important at the moment is the question
of mutual help. This is a problem which ‘concerns
every man, woman and child in the country. No
complete national system of self-help is possible
without the co-operation of every citizen, great and
small. If British and Canadian Christmas cards are
to be given the preference over foreign Christmas
cards, the women and children must be taught to
make the distinction. It is the same with every
other kind of product made by British and Canadian
workmen, the people must know the distinguishing
marks, and they must have clear ideas as to why
they are to give these a preference. This means a
campaign of education which will reach to the very
1limits of our population.
| Much buying is a matter of habit, and it takes
great stirring of individual spirit to eradicate the
‘habits of a lifetime, even though the lifetime be
scarcely begun. The children should know the basis
of the “Made in Canada” and the “Made in the Em-
pire” campaigns. Teachers should explain why
these are not selfish and why they are necessary.
1t is not selfish to protect one’s own in the hour of
adversity, if one may do so with honour. This is
the case in a nutshell, but it needs enlargement and
explanation and driving home.

e oW W
ROM such considerations as these, it will be
F clear that what is needed most is.a develop-
ment of intense British and Canadian feeling.
The school lessons, the reading rooms, the lecture
hall, the newspapers and magazines should all be
active in creating this atmosphere.

One man shouts: “I am a thorough Britisher,” and
goes down town and buys a half-dozen Austrian
collars, a ‘German pen-knife, and a foreign magazine

containing the advertisements of foreign manufac-
turers only. Is he as British as he thinks he is?

Take the Canadian clubs for example. Have they
risen to the height of their professions? Have they
preferred Canadian history, Canadian art, Canadian
literature and the study of Canadian institutions?
Does any one think that ten per cent. of the mem-
bers of the Canadian clubs have a volume of Cana-
dian history in their libraries, except, perhaps, the
primer they or their children had at school? Did
you ever hear of a Canadian club going in a body
to an exhibition of Canadian art, or encouraging a
Canadian dramatic venture?

This is not to cast a stone in the direction of
Canadian clubs. They are no better and no worse
than the Canadians who are members of Empire
clubs, Navy Leagues, Imperial Orders of Daughters
and other so-called British organizations. The mem-

bers of Canadian clubs are as good as the average
citizen in respect of their practical patriotism. The
trouble is that Canadians have hbeen lacking in
patriotism. They had so little self-esteem that any-
thing produced outside of Canada was better than
a similar article, picture, book, magazine, ornament,
garment or machine produced at home.

This is now being changed in order that industrial
and commercial activity be maintained. Canada has
great financial obligations to meet, and trade must
be kept at its highest pitch in order to enable us
to pay our share of the war. Every time a man
sends a dollar out of the country, directly or in-
directly, he evades his supreme duty to the flag to
which he owes allegiance. This may sound extreme,
but it is absolutely necessary under war conditions.

e ye ¥

CANADIAN visitor from New York stated last
A week that Toronto had suffered less than New

York from the war, and one reason he gave
was that the creditors and lenders in New York de-
manded their pound of flesh, while in Toronto, as
in London, men were given time to meet their obli-
gations. Whether this is true or not, it ought to be
true. Every Canadian should help every other Cana-
dian when opportunity offers. All the help should
not go to the soldiers and the unemployed. There
must be sympathy for the man who owes us money,
for the man to whom we pay wages, for the tenant
who pays us rent, to the man who finds it difficult
to meet his interest or his taxes. There must be a
great Canadian brotherhood, the big brother sharing
with the little brother for the sake of the common
citizenship.

It has been said in days that are gone that Cana-
dians were a race of knockers. They knocked the
reputations of their fellow-men, knocked their own
institutions, and knocked every worthy national
movement. If this war stops that tendency it will
have done the nation at least one bit of good. If it
creates a spirit of brotherliness and neighbourliness,
a spirit of mutual trust and admijration, an atmos-
phere of civic and national responsibility, the war
may be a blessing in disguise.

Even this would be good policy, if there were no
higher motive. Every time we help a fellow-citizen
we increase the prosperity of the country as a whole
and thus add to our own prosperity. No nation is
prosperous, unless all its citizens are happy, well-fed
and properly employed. National happiness and

_national prosperity are but the sum total of indi-

vidual happiness and individual prosperity.
ge g 9

OT long ago, a prominent Canadian preacher
N remarked that “God has not sent this sword
across the face of Christendom without some
good purpose.” Perhaps the gword was “permitted,”
not “sent,” but the purpose is the important matter.
The world had grown material and pleasure-loving.
It was a world of self-seeking; a world of frivolity.
Selfishness seemed to be at its height. And German
selfishness was the greatest of all. The Germans
cared for nothing, respected nothing, regarded noth-
ing except to prove their military efficiency. The
treaty obligation, the brotherhood of man, the sanc-
tity of women, the divine right of the helpless child
to be respected, the sacredness of libraries, univer-
gities and cathedrals, the rights of non-combatants—
all these they have disregarded because of their

national selfishness and their military ambitions.
We see these faults clearly, and we are prepared
for the greatest sacrifices in order that this gelfish
nation shall be taught a lesson. But let us not forget
that we, too, have had faults. Let us therefore be
learners as well as teachers. The pettiness of poli-
ties, the frivolities of a tangoing age, the foolishness
of fashion and society-climbing should be eliminated
—_so that the serious matters of life will be able to
claim a certain amount of our time and our atten-
tion. We should learn to distinguish the true from
the false, the essential from the non-essential, the

noble from the base. If there is a divine purpose,
it should be sought for and recognized.
T of peace, the military spirit has been kept
alive by generations of public-spirited citizens.
The response to the call for recruits during the Das
two months has been splendid. The spirit of the
people of Canada compares favourably with that 0
any other portion of the Empire. The only limit t0
recruiting is the number of rifles available for thosé
who desire to practise rifle shooting and the number

of uniforms that can be secured for those enrolling
as militiamen.

A Splendid Spirit
HOUGH Canada has completed a hundred years

Imperial Trade

AS the cutting of the Pacific cable put the
Canadian Trade Commissioner in Aust!'f’l'lia
out of business? Reports from the Pacific
Coast state that New South Wales is in the market
for a large quantity of lumber for the new parli#
ment buildings. Requests for bids have been I€
ceived in British Columbia, but these have come
through a commission in San Francisco and Aber
deen, Wash.,, to whom bids must be submitted:
There’s surely something amiss in that method of

promoting Imperial trade.

War Calendar

URING the week ending on Monday last there
had been little to report in France and Bel
gium, except that the Allies were holding tbe

Germans firmly. Yet, though no battle of impors
ance was fought, the losses of the combatants woul
total as big as the losses in the Battle of Waterlo?
So fierce and so extended is this struggle, and 80
huge the armies, that a Waterloo loss in a week 15
scarcely considered. Around Ypres, Bixschoote ar
Dixmude, the German losses were appalling.

In the Eastern area, the Russlans continued their
advances. The Germans tried a counter offensive
between the Warthe and the Vistula rivers, headiné
south-east, and apparently were trapped. The RuS
sians retired to let the German columns lengthen_o“t'
and then fell on them in force at strategic pOlntaé
The Russians are satisfying all the expectations 0
the. experts, and within a fortnight should be
possession of East Prussia to the Vistula and the
whole of Galicia.

On the whole, the situation is most encouragin®

Nov. 7—Russians drive Germans from Wirbzﬂlen
on frontier. Germans aggressive around Ypres-

Nov. 8—Russian cavalry enter German terl’img’;
near Pleschen, 50 miles from Posen. Italy sep
troops to Tripoli. 4

Nov. 9—Russians occupy Goldap. One thousar
Austrians captured south of Przemysl. Ypres
flames. "

First Canadian unit, Hospital Corps and nu‘fser
leave Salisbury for France. Asquith and Kitchen®
speak at Lord Mayor’s banquet. De Wet active. an

Nov. 10—Australian warship Sydney sinks Germ g
cruiser Emden in Indian Ocean; cruiser Kon‘igi’rb"r
ashore in river Rufiji, East Africa. 5

Nov. 11—British ship Niger sunk by a submariﬂo'
Germans take Dixmude. Allies capture village o
Liombaertzyde. Riots in Constantinople. Briﬂoo
Parliament meets. British casualties to date, 57,00
including missing. ..

Nov. 12—Turkish force repulsed in the Caucast
Boer rebels defeated, 120 killed. d

Nov. 13—Kaiser issues letter to troops to deflefl

£225y'

their homes. Enemy’s attacks about Ypres
strong. British Parliament asked to vote
000,000.

Nov. 14—Lord Roberts died in France.
circulated of sinking, on Oct. 27th, of H
Audacious off Irish coast, struck by mine. o

Nov. 15—Germans driven back from the Y8
British seize Turkish forts at Sheikhsaid and T
in Aden protectorate. Russians advance in E;;n
Prussia. Officially announced that one Austr’ of
light cruiser, five German gun-boats, one destroy 0
and one mine-layer were found sunk in Tsing”
harbor. s

Nov. 16—Italy votes $80,000,000 for war expel-,
Khedive of Egypt announces his enmity to Britd
Cracow reported afire.

Nov. 177—Britain doubles income tax,
loan of $1,125,000,000. Great battle in
Germans again taking offensive.

Nov. 18—German attack in Poland fails.
activity in Eastern France. South African
leader Beyers routed. : ik

Nov. 19—Russians win small naval action in Blﬁet_
Sea. PBritish defeat Turks on the Shat-el-Arab Ri%q

Nov. 20—Russians capture German guns near Ger

Nov. 21—Petrograd reports further check tO
mans in Poland.

ot
e

and announc?;
West Polal

reb®

ve
Nov. 23—Turkish troops are reported to haat
reached the Suez Canal zone and a small battl® in

El Kantara. Two sons of De Wet surrendered o

South Africa, with other prominent leaders. Bric .,
at

airmen attacked Friedrichshafen, the Zeppelin
tory near Swiss border. Great cannonading
Ypres, Soissons and Rheims.
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A Dramatic Final Football Match

ing

got

Up

LAING AND PAISLEY,
McGill’s two splendid half-backs. Both great punters.

Laing’s only two muffs resulted in two touch-downs,
Which was extremely unfortunate. The McGill line
was as follows: Flying wing, Quilty; halves, Jeffrey,
G. Laing and Paisley; quarter, Montgomery; scrim-

mage, Greenwood, McCall and Brown; wings, R.
Laing, Demuth, Ross, Reid, Williamson and Seath.
Referee, “Sinc” McEvenue, Montreal; Dr. Hendry,
Toronto. In deciding where the final game was

to be played, a coin was tossed. Varsity won the toss.

This picturé shows McGill (striped stockings) tandem

Gill.
the ball, Cassells

ship for
rise and

seasoned t
“gtunts.”
been, it shou

nature.
down for eac
loose ball, and Vi
is right, an
most critica’

A scene in the dr
tle the tie betwee
peaten the other an

O

utes.

N Saturday te
given a thrill never equalled on the stage.

mateh won and lost t
hree-quarters of the
hey were quite wor
They were outplayin

a football
For the first t
showed clearly that t
champions of Canada.
class test match.
it was McGill’s.
fina

hard and

behind,

to

bucking

ball and the score was

eams 8
If Varsity had been as
1d have been able to
that point the game Wwas certal

Then ‘began that
h team. Mc
arsity’s to the same cause.
d these two loose
1 period. If so, the

17—McGill 14.

Varsity bucked up,

fumble of the day,

five minutes to play.

through the Varsity line,
cured a touch-down, making the score
There was only a minute or
went round the end and ra
to within five yards of MecGill’s goal line.
and the ball was Over.
were declared college
Gill should have
There is a ques
_ last five minutes in
m. Harry
fall of each team to n
geemed to gather
Then a rush followed and the team was ahead again.
hould not have allowed each other to do such
steady as it ought to have
hold the score at 12 to 9.
nly of a championship
terrible five minutes with a touch-
down was due to a
Perhaps Griffith
balls indicate nervousness in a
two teams may be credited with

champions.
won,

championship ball playing.
The game and
and for many W

through Varsity line.

The margin was sma

1ly a touch-down by th
MecGill quickly scored two points, and
pefore the end.
territory, tried
give them the.
made his only
to fall on the
with less than
were breaking

a drop kick to get the neces
lead. Laing, of McGill, playing a
a Varsity

two left.

dicates that either t
Griffith, the exper
ervousness.

Gill’s final touch-

its peculiar events w.
inters to come, like th

amatic final between Varsity and McGill to set-
n the two teams for 1914. Each has previously
d both had beaten Queen’s.

n thousand people at Varsity Stadium were

hree times in five min-
game the McGill team
thy to be collegian
g Varsity in a first-
11, but such as it was,
The Blue-and-White were nevertheless fight-
em made the score 7—T.
it was 9—7 ten minutes
and getting into McGill
sary two points to

Score 17—14 in favour of Varsity,
On the form displayed Mec:
but Varsity had the luck.

tion whether the kaleidescopic changes of that
eam was up to champion-
t, attributed the sudden
Fach team, once it
a fresh stock of determination.

ill be discussed all winter
e story of a great battle.

Colours:

man had the luck
19—9 in favour of Varsity
McGill, in a few moments,
and just as quickly se-
12—14 in favour of Mc-
Varsity secured
ced down the field
One tandem trick

Score: Varsity

They saw

splendid game,

who

Two

CHARLIE GAGE,

Captain of Varsity, tall, strong,
heady, dogged. Plays flying wing.
Other Varsity players were: halves,
Carr, Lindsay and Sheehy; quarter,
Stratton; scrimmage, Horner, Gard-
ner and O’Reilly; wings, Adelard,
Hughes, McMullen, Bryans, Cassells
and Sinclair.

McGill, red and yellow; Varsity, blue and
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A GREAT BRITISH COMMANDER OF CAVALRY.

While taking off our hats to Gen. French and Gen. Smith-Dorrien,
Allenby, commander of the British Cavalry, the hero of many wars.

let us not forget Major-General
Gen. Allenby is the figure in the

centre of the above group.

Major Hamilton Gault is a Military Fan

Promotor of the Princess Pat Regiment is an Enthusiastic Student oy War

for the Princess Patricia Regiment and is with

them just now as near the front as possible,
is no new-comer in the military game. He is not
the easy-chair, fat-cigar, limousined young capitalist
who for the sake of passing glory wrote a check for
a few hundred thousand to pay for a regiment, and
let them go to the front to earn the money in the
name of Canada.

Hamilton Gault is a far different sort of man. He
has been a military fan for quite a number of his
thirty-two years. Ten years ago he was studying
war at Kingston, where one of his military colleagues
gave this interesting personal sketch of the young
militiaman, then only twenty-two years of age:

«I met him on several different occasions,” said
this colleague, “one being the divisional camp at
Kingston in 1904, when he was galloper (aide de
camp) to Colonel Gordon, who was the camp com-
mander. Lord Dundonald was in charge of the Cana-
dian militia at that time. He was a gallant soldier,
to give the devil his due, but like all the Cochranes
of his race, very hasty and hot-tempered and most
over-bearing to his subordinate officers. We had a

T HE young Montreal millionaire who is paying

Riding behind Col. Farquhar, commanding the Princess Pats, is Major Hamil-
ton Gault, who organized the regiment.

big field day towards the end of the camp, and being
on the staff, I was very near to the General.

“Ag he had no staff of his own with him, he natur-
ally used Colonel Gordon’s gallopers, with the result
that Gault had to get it when the General put his
wrong foot out of bed first in the morning.

“During the course of the manoeuvres, Dundonald
told Gault to instruct the Cavalry Brigadier to bring
the men past at the trot. Gault duly carried the
message, and the cavalry duly carried it out. But
as soon as the General saw them coming at the
trot he turned and yelled at Gault, ‘What do you
mean, sir? Did I not tell you the gallop?

“No, Sir, said Gault, ‘you told me the trot.

« «qilence, Sir,” said the General, ‘I will not have
you contradict me!’

“On this the Colonel, who did not like to have
his pet galloper reprimanded for nothing, said to the
General, ‘I am perfectly certain that you said the
trot,-Sir:

“Thig so put Dundonald out that he fairly sput-
tered with wrath. He still insisted that he said
gallop and was exceedingly rude about. it. The
militia of Canada nearly lost one of their most en-

thusiastic officers that
day. Gault had brought
his two best horses
from Montreal at his
own expense, and had
gone to a good deal of
trouble to help make
the camp a success. He
did not at all like the
way in which the Eng-
lish commander thought
it necessary to impress
his importance on the
Canadians. But even
then, the Service meant
more to him than his
personal pride and Hhe
remained, where an-
other and smaller man
would have resigned
his commission.”

Sport is the other
active, man-making di-
version of the young
military promoter; and
of all sports that which
is most akin to war, the
great game of polo.
Hamilton Gault was for
two years President of
the Montreal Polo Club.
In the saddle, playing
the game he was a dash-
ing, adventurous caval-
jer. Again, he was as
fond of hunting as of
polo; and he has hunt-
ed big game in parts of
the world that have

" helped to make Roose-
velt famous as a hun-
ter.

 Hamilton Gault was born in Montreal, where his
father, with Scotch brains, established a great busi-
ness, of which the young man has since become the
President. But he was not pitchforked into the
presidency. He began from the ground floor and
worked himself up. He sold drygoods as a clerk and
undertook to learn the whole office end of the busi-
ness, as well as the practical handling of the goods,
before he asked for or got any promotion as the
son of his father. »

In business, as in hobbies and in sport, young
Hamilton Gault has put the loud pedal on self de-
pendence.
and heir was no reason why he should begin pre-
cisely where his father left off. In going back to
the root of business he developed in himself the
qualities which have made it possible to come out
in this crisis of the Empire with a gift of a regiment
and of himself.

_Von Tirpitz Threatens

ut the German High Admiral Does Nothing Else

OR a man from whom so much has been ex-
pected both by Germany and the world at
large, Admiral Von Tirpitz is a great disap-
pointment. This heavy-bearded Admiral, who

has been photographed so often with the Kaiser, an
who was on a friendly visit to the United States,
even so far inland as Chicago, a few years ago, should
be the most heavy-hearted man in the world. For
nearly a hundred and ten days the world has beer
waiting for Von Tirpitz to steam out of the Ki
Canal and the coverts of Heligoland to smash the
British fleet. He has not come. The Kaiser may
have decided that the hour of Tirpitz has not come-

Not long ago, when the fall of Antwerp was an-
nounced, the world was told by Von Tirpitz, then
at headquarters with the Kaiser, that he woul
transfer himself aboard his flagship almost imme-
diately and proceed to make the Belgian coast &
base of naval operations against England. Well, the
Admiral may be on board his flagship all right enough:
But since the fall of Antwerp the Kaiser has not
carried out his arrangement with the Admiral. Voo
Tirpitz knew very well that he could not carry out
his threat of invading England, even if he could
hack his way through or under the British fleetr
without the Kaiser getting him naval bases along
the English Channel. :

So for weeks mow the Kaiser and his genel‘ﬂ'l"‘

staff in the 'west have been manoeuvring and slaugh-
tering and hacking and shoving up with their sieg®
guns to get hold of the coast cities. They have 1O
succeeded. Von Tirpitz aboard his flagship has beel
waiting day by day for the message to steam ahea®
and smash his way out. The orders have never beel
sent. There is a very good reason; and they will
never be sent. Winston Churchill has said that the
German navy must be dug out of its coverts like T
from their holes. It begins to look as if that is the
only way they will ever get out. i
As to Grand Admiral Von Tirpitz, he has never
commanded a battle fleet; it is mearly twenty years
since he relinquished the control of the small squat”
ron Germany maintained in the Far East in the
'mineties. He was a sailor, but after so many year®
of office work as Naval Secretary is he still? !
will be 66 years of age on March 19 next, and nerve
endurance, and adaptability for a great sea affail
do not come with grey hairs and bent shoulders.

Bismarck’s Third Volumé

Does it Contain His Opinicn of 1te Kaisa?

[SMARCK’S third volume of his Recollections 1
B said to be in the vaults of the Bank of
land for safe keeping. The German editor;',
have never seen it. The German Emperor has neve
read it. The volume presumably belongs to
Bismarck heirs, who may direct what shall be don®
with it whenever the time comes.

What that volume so honourably safeguarded by
the Bank of England contains, probably no one livin 5
quite knows. But from the contents of the first tW°
volumes it may be shrewdly surmised that it coﬂ'
tains a good deal about the present German
peror. In his second volume Bismarck made W"Y'
cautious and guarded references to the present 1
peror, who dismissed him when he found the ©
man too powerful among German counsellors. W a
ing in 1890, it is quite likely that ‘Bismarck Wollio
have seen enough of William IL’S peculiarities' *
have his own sagacious opinions about the you &
man. In his first two volumes he gave a vivid Pl 4
ture of the old Emperor and did not hesitate to glivs
his opinions about all the war lords in GenmanY.t“
well as about the German people. In all probabill yi
the third volume contains the whole explanation °t
the present war. Bismarck was too wise a stude i
of national affairs not to foresee what must hapvely
to Germany under the man who had so mnmn'l’fi 4
deposed him from his dangerous height at the he’fw
of German affairs. Did he foresee that the time h’i
give the contents of this volume to the world mig
be before the present Emperor’s death, and after
had been removed from his “place in the sun”?

Merely because he was his father’s son-

«l
St
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Courierettes.

lip service. One form of it is
kissing.

When a man marries, he may figure
that it’s cheaper to get a divorce than
to settle a breach of promise suit.

It’s a clever politician who can put
his foot in his mouth and still retain
his dignity.

The price of carbolic acid has taken
a jump. However, it is not in great
demand as a beverage.

Plays entitled “Life and “Experi-
erce” are now running in New York.
Why not produce “Birth,” «Marriage,”
“Divorce” and ‘“Death”?

A man in Berlin, Ont., wrote the
Mayor of Toronto asking him to pick
out a wife to suit him. ‘Mayor Hoc-
ken should make up as a Very cute
iittle Cupid.

A chorus girl in Toronto married a
Washington conductor. Wonderful
that he wasn’t a millionaire or 2 S0~
cial leader. What are the press
agents coming to?

It is possible that an ill-natured
wife may become a good-natured
widow.

German prisoners have been taken
to Tipperary. No doubt they found
it a long way there.

_Austrian bands are said to be prac-
tising the national air of Turkey. Un-
profitable employment.

“Connie Mack has model set of
players,” says a daily paper headline.
But the Boston Braves improved on
the model.

There’'s a fort in Armenia named
Van. Its garrison would be properly
described, no doubt, as a Van guard.

After reading some of the Kaiser’s
published statements to his troops we
are convinced that he needs a Maxim
silencer.

It must be awfully nerve-tingling
to be a bystander in Europe just now.

2 2%

Lots of Them.—There are people
who think themselves Vvery good and
righteous folk, but they would rather
give a dollar to the heathen than give
the poor at home a pleasant look.

DO‘N”T be too ready to condemn

Too True.

This fact you will find
If you analyze SOrrow—
The troubles that hurt are
The ones that we borrow.

Value Received.—People are willing
to pay for good news in war time.

On the day that the news of the
Emden’s capture reached Toronto,
the evening papers got out special
editions featuring the glad tidings.

It was a harvest for the newsboys.
One little Hebrew lad at & downtown
corner was heard to exclaim:
. “Gee, dat’s a good paper.
just slipped me a dime for it, and said
he’d hand me a quarter if I had an-
other paper like it to-morrow.” -

» »

The Eternal Feminine—"It is @
secret. I vowed never to tell.”

“All right, I'm listening.”

»

Candid, at Least—Pupil—*Do you
think 1 will ever be able to do any:
thing with my voice, Professor?”

Professor—¢“Well, it might come in
handy in case of fire.”

r ® %
Modern Methods.

(It is reported in the press that an
up-to-date lover proposed DY tele-

phone, and the marriage took place

in a balloon.)

!
In the golden maZze of the dear old

days
There was time enough and to
spare,
The world was true and love was
true,

Men brave and maidens fair.

A rose-grown cot was the happy lot
Of the bridegroom and his bride,
And a garden gay for a primrose way

And a mMOSS-growin well beside.

But we've passed all that and a five-
roomed flat ‘
Is the home of our modern pair;
No driftwood’s light on the hearth at
night,
But a gas log’s glittering glare.
No longer he waits at the garden
gates
When she comes through the gloam-
ing pale,
He watcghe% her drift down the hall-
way lift
To list to the old, old tale. ;
He brings no flowers wet with frag-
rant showers
That he’s gathered in the dell,
Rut violets coy by a messenger boy
‘He sends his love to tell.
He proposes by wire in ‘words of fire,
Ten little words alone,
And she whispers “yes”—as you may
guess—
Over the telephone.

Then the wedding day and the word
Mo »”
1s stricken from the vow,
For thus they mate in the up-to-date,
In the great Step-Lively-Now.
And «I,ohengrin” is the joyous din
Of the pianola’s tune,
And off they skim to the purple rim
Afloat in a big balloon.
w2 ®
The One and Only.—At 2 whist
party an unmarried lady won a con-
solation prize which provedletoaltateinr :
ed doll in ma re.
i et the donor dis-

Unwrapping the toy,
covered that the head had been

g off.
i d that,” said the good-

“Never min
phumored lady. « will prize it all

the more on that account. You see,
it is the first man who haslﬁzg}‘ lost

his head over me in all my
2R
__The farmer’s son,

after a few years of residence in the

city, had become an ardent golfer,

and while on a visit to his old dad, of

extolled golf.
co‘l‘xsr(so% must admit, father, that it re-
quires a great deal of skill to drive a
ball one hundred yards,” he said. A
«Rubbish!” said the old man. 1t
don’t require half as much s’l'dll as
it does to drive a pig fifty feet.

2%

Expert Opinion.——The commanding
officer of a certain regiment was mucp
troubled about the persistent untidi-
ness of one of his men. Reprimand
and punishment were alike in vain.

Then a bright idea struck the

colonel.

Why not march him up and down
the whole line %t the g’eglment and
hame him into ecency?

g 1t was done. The untidy warrior,

who happened to be an Irishman, was

ordered to exhibit himself and march
up and down the entire regiment, and
the men were told to take a good look
r, him.
2 Ahfiter the ordeal was OVer the un-
abashed son of Frin halted, saluted
the colonel, and said in the hearing
of the whole cOrps: :

Dirtiest regiment I ever inspected,

sorr.”

No Comparison.

® 2 ®
Witty Answer saved Him.—The
effort ’S: the present Czar of Russia
to check intemperance in the army

recalls the fact that the late Emperor
Alexander tried hard to put a stop
to alecoholism, especially among the
officers. Whenever a case of ineb-
riety came to his notice he ordered
summary punishment of the offender.

One evening an officer of the
Guaras, aecidedly the worse for liquor,
was driving home in an open
“drosky” on one of the chief boule-
vards of St. Petersburg. Suddenly,
to his utter horror, he saw the Czar
ir his open carriage coming from the
opposite direction. Motioning the
officer’s driver to stop, and stopping
his own carriage, the Emperor ex-
claimed, in an angry tone:

“Major X——, what are you doing
here?”

Pulling himself together, partly
sobered by the (Czar’s presence, the
officer stood up, saluted, and replied,
with shaky voice:

«Your Majesty, I am just taking a
drunken officer to the guard-house.”

This presence of mind and ready
wit pleased the Emperor so much that
he pardoned the officer there and then.

22 %

An Art Coincidence.—At the Royal
Canadian Academy Exhibition, now
open in Toronto, two pictures hung
side by side. Nothing unusual about
that. Pictures usually hang that way,
especially in Toronto, where wall
spaces in art galleries are always as
crowded as a Toronto steret car at
rush hours. But there is a strange
thing about these two pictures. They
are by different artists who, as a rule,
are quite different in style; C. E. At-
kinson and J. W. Beatty. Bach is
called “Across the Valley.” Neither
of these artists knew that the other
was painting a picture by that name.
Neither knew that the other was do-
ing a picture of that kind. But when
the hanging committee came to hang
the canvases, here were these two,
same name, one looking like a con-
tinuation of the other by the same
artist. One was of the Humber val-
ley, Toronto; the other of a valley
away out west thousands of miles
from Toronto.

«Wwhat shall we do—change the
name?” said one member of the com-
mittee.

“No, that wouldn’t do,” said another.
“Let’s hang the two valleys side by
side.”

So they hung them side by side;
these two pictures by artists as dif-
ferent in temperament as the two val-
leys were different in geography.
They look like twin sisters. But you
could no more make these two artists
feel alike than you could put green
spectacles on the man in the moon.
The only reason that can be given for
the two artists using the same name
is that there are more pictures than

names.
2 v %

An Apt Suggestion.—A certain
street in the west end of Toronto has
been in a continuous state of up-
heaval for the past eighteen months.
First it was a big trunk sewer; next
a side sewer; then buried telephone
wires; and then, about a year and a
half after the first rip-up, came a gang
of men putting down new pavement.

“Well, it seems to me,” said a fre-
quent visitor to that precinct, “that
it would be a good thing to put that
street on hinges, so that they can
pull it up more conveniently.”

® 2 ®

A Little Overcrowded.—Now that
the street railway people are being
hauled over the coals for alleged over-
crowding of street cars, why not issue
an injunction against the hanging
committee of the Royal Canadian
Academy for hanging four pictures on
the walls of the exhibition where there
is only room for two? Strap-holding
is bad business for good pictures.

L R R 4

Diplomacy.—Jack and Mary were
tcld that there were two apples on
the table for them. Being taught to
consider each other first, Jack said:

“Pake your choice, Mary.”

“No,” said Mary, “you take your
choice.”

HBach then kept on insisting that
the other take first choice, until fin-
ally Mary broke the deadlock by tak-
ing the larger apple. Instantly Jack's
eyes flashed, and he exclaimed:

“Put that back and take your
choice.”

13
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SANBORNS
SEAL |
BRAND

COFFELE

SATISFIES.

PacKed in one & two pound
tins only.

CHASE & SANBORN
MONTREAL. e

Cardigans, from $3.75
5D T

A great variety of useful gift articles are
in the Jaeger catalogue. We send irt fsrl::;wn

For Snlg atJaeger Stores and Agencies
t ghout the ini

D
DrJAEGER vz @
OOLLEN
| o SYSTEM U
TORONTO MONTREAL WINNIPEG

Incorporated in England in 1883, with Briti
Capital for t%xe British El'ngire. daie

LUXFER PRISMS

Deflect the natural light at
angle into gloomy places. For st(z)irrg:
fronts, sidewalk hatches, skylights
and hatches they are a necessity to
itri:gr\ge Ifg.{utary »z%nid healthy condi-

L us explain h
eur installation of th:s‘g Maas i
Canada’ prisms will prove.

Established in Canada

years.

The Luxfer Prism Com imi
f pany, Limited
100 King St. W., Toronto, Can.

‘“Made in

seventeen

Send 'for Free Book givi

FlTs particulars of TRENCEi'vsn%EfI‘\xnl-l
EDY, the world-famous cure for
Epilepsy and Fits—Simple home

Testimonials from all f
of the world; over 1.0(1))(?' r}:g

TRENCH’S REMEDIES, LIMITED,
419 St. James Chambers, Toronto.

EURED treatment. 256 years’ success.
one year.
Phone M. 4970.
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Canada Life

generosity

The automatic non-forfeiture clause, un-
“der which the policy is kept in full force
and effect so long as there is a balance of
value in it, is a modem idea, applying
only to modern policies.

The Canada Life

now extends
it to all

Every premium-bearing policy of the company
(except term assurances) may now enjoy this

valuable privilege without fee or charge of any
kind.

Get in touch with the nearest Canada Life
agent, who will gladly complete and forward
the necessary form.

Herbert C. Cox,

Prcsident and General Manager

——— | j——————— |
#J Why Burden Your Friend ?

THE duties of an executor or trustee are exacting, tedious, and
difficult. No matter how willing and competent your relations
and friends may be, your consideration for them should prevent
you from involving them in the troublesome processes such ad-
ministration requires. A trust company offers financial respon-
sbility, executive permanence, and constant attention to your
concerns. It surpasses any personal executor in administrative -

effectiveness.

Acts as Executor Under Wills.

Prevents Waste!

THE KNECHTEL KITCHEN KABINET with its
airtight, sanitary containers for flour, sugar, cereals, etc.,
prevents all waste or spoiling.

It enables the thrifty housewife to dispense with a servant,
and earns its cost over and over again. Write for catalogue
Look for the Trademark luﬁ “::!;tgcubtl{:g ax:;la:‘l)-’
styles. !

NECHTEL \Qheteivirn
ITCHEN ~ and city.
ABINET The Knechtel Kitchen Cabinet Co., Ltd.
HANOVER - -  ONTARIO

Registered

A Heyday of Colours

Royal Canadian Academy Exhibition, Now Open, Has no Need
of Coloured Spectacles

N Irishman who used to live in
A Toronto before he died made a
wise remark about chickens to
somebody who advised that hens
should have plenty of green food.

“Why not put green specs on the
flowl and feed them shavings,” said
e.

Which is precisely the reverse of
what is necessary when you go to
the exhibition of the Royal Canadian
Academy is now open to the pub-
lic at the Art G@Gallery in the
Public Library. This is the first
Academy show that has fbeen here
for three years; and it is one of the
most original the Academy ever had.
Most Academy shows are rather
gloomy, and to be appreciated by
amateur eyes would require some
kind of coloured spectacles. This one
is almost a riot of colour.

An All-Canadian Show.

Something must have happened
long before the war to make such a
change in the colour scheme of the
R.C.A. Of course this exhibition is
not the same kind as the O.S.A. or
the Canadian Art Club. It is not con-
fined to one province or city; it has
pictures from all over Canada. It is
held in any one of a number of Cana-
dian art centres, such as Toronto,
Montreal, Ottawa and Hamilton.
Every year, as the result of trying
often enough to get pictures hung,
certain artists are elected members
or associates of the R.C.A. And the
exhibition this year contains over two
hundred canvases sent from points
as far distant as Halifax and Winni-
peg. The subjects of the pictures
range from one side of the country
to the other. And to judge by the
average of the colours, Canada is no
longer a land of fogs and greys and
glooms.

Every Conceivable Colour.

Every conceivable colour is in that
exhibition. Most of the blues are
bluer than ever, the reds more daz-
zlingly red, the purples more daring,
the greens more livid, the snows
colder, the sunsets more brilliant.
But the show as a whole has a fresh-
ness of subject and treatment that
makes it appear almost juvenile in
contrast to some of the stately, som-
bre spectacles of bygone R.C.A. ex-
hibitions.

As usual, Toronto and Montreal
furnish most of the canvases. Many
of the biggest are from Montreal. The
biggest is Maurice Cullen’s “Ice Har-
vest.” Cullen is fond of ice. His
best picture at the R.C.A. is probab'y
“Winter Evening, Quebec.” J.. W.

. Beatty is back again with some north-

country and out-west landscapes,
some of which he got on his trip to
the Rockies last summer. His “Lake
Lucerne in the Rockies” is one of the
best he ever did. Jefferys, President
of the 0O.S.A.,, has one little gem,
“Autumn’s Garland,” a masterpiece of
perspective where the sky is actually
behind the trees and the leaves stick
out as though you could shake them.
An excellent thing from a new source
in Winnipeg is “The Grey Cloak,” by
Mary Clay Ewart; a portrait of rare
handling in the cloak and the plume
with enough face to carry both.
More Surprises.

A. Y. Jackson, who used to be a
Montrealer but is now in Toronto,
comes up to his old standard of sur-
prises in a dazzling north-country
splash of crimson maple leaves with
a river beyond. He has one or two
others that would be very hard to
describe. H. S. Palmer has gone clean
away from his familiar pastoral note
and has flung on a riot of purples and
violets in a sky that hangs like a Dpic-
ture of war over a peaceful plowman
landscape. Lismer has a daring
poplar leaves thing with a guide’s
shack up in the woods; a very daz-
zling, dancing composition. Gagen is
back with a number of his familiar
fine old storm-tossed scenes with
rockbound coast and angry waves.

Homer Watson has keyed himself

canvases with good effect. Atkinson
is much less sombre than usual and
has come almost to the point of get-
ting a real glow into his landscapes.
Dorothy Stevens, clever always, has
a scantily-clad lady reclining on a
bed behind a finely-painted curtain.
Gagnon has a number of glittering
winter scenes as chaste as snowdrops,
all done in French style. George A.
Reid has broken away from his pas-
toral style and injected a lot of op-
timism into his landscapes. Mary
Reid’s “Hollyhocks” are real enough
to pick. McGillivray Knowles has 2
fine bit of composition and colour
with several figures, “On the Beach
at Perce, Quebec.” Mrs. Knowles has
four, all characterized by her accus-
tomed brilliancy. J. B. H. Macdonald.
always grippy and masterful, has
three, of which his “March Evening”
is a dazzling high-key contrast to his
Persian rug effect in “A Laurentian
Hillside.” Lawren Harris is never
conventional, and in his “Winter
Morning” he has depicted the nortk-
land bush with a masterly, almost
dizzy, hand. Emily Coonan, from
Montreal, has a splendid bit of me-
diaevalism in her “Two Spanish
Qirls.” Wyly Grier’s golf portrait of
L.A. Hamilton, Esq. is one of the best
he has done since his “Master of
Northcote.” Harry Britton has the
most audacious piece of color in the
whole show, his “Faraglioni Rocks,
in Capri.”

Many Poetic Variations.

Archibald Browne is on hand again
with his surprising fecundity of mO-
etic variations on the moon, the
dream-hauntea trees and the eternal
silences. “Archie,” as he is known
to the craft, never slaps colour on
raw. He believes in mixing the col-
ours before they go on. Consequently
his work is always elusive to a point
of subtlety. The same method fol-
lowed with less punctilious care char-
acterizes the landscapes of Wim.
Brymner, President of the Academy-
He has a delightful tone-poem in this
show which by its delicacy of treatment
continually draws the eye away for 4
quiet contrast to the tropical colour-
ings of some of the other canvases.
C. M. Manly 1s seldom absent from
any really good show, whether of the
R.C.A. or the O.S.A.; and L. M. Bell
Smith, one of the oldest exhibitors,
still keeps up his cheerfully virile
treatment of customary themes, now
and again varied, as it was this sum-
mer, by a trip to the Rockies. HoI
atio Walker, recently President of the
Acadamy, has but one canvas in this
year’s collection, by no means up to
his usual standard, from the Isle of
Orleans. J. R. L. Forster has a chasté
and stately portrait much decorate
with diamonds and jewellery and not
much after the manner of his usual
work. A singularly good figure pic
ture by Owen Staples is demurely -
corraled in a niche by the door, very
characteristic of the artist’s modesty:

And there are scores of others, al
more or less strenuously ambitious
to lift the R.C.A. out of its comfort:
able, placid atmosphere of repose an
sometimes conventionality, and
make it more expressive of an eagel
young country panting to do bigger
and more daring things in art. A%
together, it is a case of not needing
the green spectacles to look at the
shavings, but a collection of pictures
that require to be seen more thal
once in order to make sure they are
not i many cases more daring tha®
nature. And above all things this ex-
hibition proves that the R.C.A. hag
forever outgrown the cramped and
melancholy accommodation afforde
by Toronto art galleries. When are
we to have a real picture gallery If
Toronto? Echo answers—*When?

Social Strangers.—Bank Teller (PO°
litely)—“I'm sorry, madam, but I can~
not cash your cheque. You must bring
in some one to identify you; that is, some
one who is known to both of us.” I

Fair Customer (loftily)—‘“Indeed!
am sure our social spheres are entlrel3:
too distinet for such a thing to be pos

up and let considerable light into his  sible.”—Life.

* |
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IMONEY AND|
MAGNATES!

Final Act in York Loan Drama

SHAREHOLDERS of the defunct York County Loan and Savings Co. have

now received cheques for the third and final dividend on distribution of

assets. The total amounts to fifty-five and one-half per cent. of their
shares. Such a fortunate saving from the wreck could not have been hoped
sor at the beginning. But the officers of the National Trust Co., as liquida-
tors, have handled the matter with excellent judgment. The principal asset
was real estate. Six years ago the company was offered $400,000 for the land
then held. Many shareholders urged acceptance, but the judgment of the
liquidator prevailed, and by careful management the land was made to re-
alize $1,400,000, a gain of $1,000,000, for which the shareholders can thank the
vational Trust Co. The York Loan Company had an immense body of share-
holders, over 115,000 claims being filed. During the course of the liquidation
many of them failed to keep the liquidator informed of changes of address.
As a consequence when the cheques for the first dividend were sent out 35,000
of them were returned, and over 45,000 of the second lot. These cheques rep-
resented a total value of $480,000. Later the liquidator was able to locate the
claimants to $436,000. It is anticipated that of the cheques just sent out fully
50,000 of them will be returned for better addresses. The winding-up order
was made on Dec. 16, 1905, and total realized $2,342,555.

Settlement Safely Passed

HE long awaited settlement in London has passed without financial dis-
T aster in brokerage circles. The accounts covered transactions made
between July 27th and 30th, when prices were crumbling for fear of
war. As Canadian markets were closed for two of those three days Cana-
dians did more than their usual amount of business in London, and were
directly interested in the satisfactory settlement of these accounts. London
brokers have NoOw settled for all transactions occurring between July 27th
and 30th, when the Exchange closed. The account which was in process of
gettlement on the 27th remains to be completed. New York Stock Exchange
members settle daily; their transactions of the last day have also been set-
tled. Toronto Stock Exchange members settled accounts for their last day’s
transactions the following day, but Montreal did not do so, and the business
of their last day still remains open-
Exchanges were closed to prevent panic and slaughtering of prices. They
will not be opened to permit panic. They are still, as it were, besieged by
the war. But tunnels out are being gradually opened.

N e
Lloyd George's Opinion
N announcing his budget at the current session of the British Parliament, the
Chancellor of the Exchequer gave his views on the outlook. He said he
would have to find $80,000,000 this year and $250,000,000 next year, but
that about four-fifths of the money would be spent at home. During the war
and the period of reconstruction which would follow it, there would be no
competition in the neutral markets of the world, except from America, and
therefore, England would command those markets. He looked forward to a
period of four or five years when the manufacturers of Great Britain would
have an artificial stimulus because of the abnormal conditions. When that
period was over the country would be faced by the most serious industrial
situation it had ever had to face, as capital would be exhausted, and cus-
tomers crippled and their purchasing power depressed. He hoped that there
would be a great reduction in the cost of armaments after the war, but pre-
dicted that even for the first few years the country must expect heavy in-
creased charges for interest on the sinking fund, separation allowance and
pensions As it would be easier to raise taxes in the period of the war, the
Chancellor said he intended to commence immediately. There was no inten-
tion, he added, to levy taxes which would interfere with industry, but it was
necessary to include all classes of the community.
A cepted in valuation of the investments of‘insurance companies at the
end of this year. The last occasion on which a similar condition arose
was in 1907, when market values went off badly in the panic. The insurance

jes then were permitted to use the average price of their securities
;:glr‘n 11:)1?: same date in each of the twelve months and the last day of the pre-

ceding year.

R R
. ’
[nsurance Companies’ Investments
NNOUNCEMENT is made that security prices of June 30th will be ac-

Lessons from Depression

OLITICIANS are learning from present conditions that too much legis-

P lation, too much investigation, and too much suspicion of business re-

acts on the whole country. They are learning that the success of the

railways of the cou

ivi For this reaso : ¢
tbl:;l:i};ne by the U. S. Interstate Commerce Commission to improve the posi-

i the railways. The delegation of authority to commissions which are
2113? glfl*bject to direct public control, may have been carried too far.

ntry is an excellent barometer of general commercial ac-
n opinion seems almost unanimous that something will

U.S. New Banking System

; N event of world-wide importance is the creation of Federal Reserve
A Banks in the United States. After years of investigation by experts as
to the best method, and also years of discussion and attempted legis-
that country has DOW put into force the enactment of a Democratic
The aim of this legislation has been to at least get away from
the antiquated panking and currency system adopted half a century ago to
meet conditions connected with their civil war. Instead of a volume of cur-
rency rigidly restricted by the vo_lume of government bonds the banks could

t as security for it, and therefore irresponsive to the varying
¢ industry and trade, the new system provides for notes based on

the assets of the banks and which will automatically expand and contract with

lation,
Government.

i the country’s requirements. The change is an evolution rather than a revolu-

tion, and allows for freer use of commercial paper through rediscounting by
these twelve new federal banks. The most expert foreign exchange member of
ihe Federal Reserve Board is Paul M. Warburg, the New York representative.
In his opinion, Nov. 16th, 1914, the date the banks began, promises to be as
important in the economic life of the United States, as the 4th of July in its
political life, and that coming generations will commemorate it as marking
the foundation of financial gmancxpaglon. The new law promises to protect
both capital and labor from irresponsible panics.
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The Education of Self

(Formerly Published as “Self-
Control and How to
Secure It”)

By PROF. PAUL DUBOIS, M.D.,

Author of “The Psychic Treatment of
Nervous Disorders,” ‘“The Influence
of the Mind on the Body,” etc.

(Translated from the French by
Harry Hutcheson Boyd.)

This volume by this eminent special-
ist of Berne makes a valuable addition
to the flood of light which Prof. Dubois
has already shed upon the subject of
self-control, and especially upon want
of it as contributing to the production
of nervous disorders as set forth in
his ‘“The = Psychic + Treatment of
Neryous. Disorders”” and “The Influ-
ence of the Mind. on the Body.”

CONTENTS.

Introduction—The Conquest of Hap-
pinéss—Thought — The Act—Consci-
snce—mducation—Moral Clear-Sighted-
ness—HEgoism- and Altruism—Medita-
tion—Tolérance — Indulgence—Humil-
ity—Moderation—Patience — Courage
—Chastity —- Sincerity — Kindness—
Idedlism.

“This .is a philosophical and direct
discussion as to what self-control may
accomplish, and how it may be se-
cured. He shows the influence of con-
science, and how education develops
conseience, ~He = makes plain the
necessitys of ‘moral clear-sightedness,
and expounds the, difference between
mere yegoism and; so-called altruism.
The book 'is’ certainly stimulating and
helpful.”’~‘8ah Francisco Examiner.

12mo, eloth. Price $1.75 post-paid.

Norman Richardson
181 Simcoe St., Toronto

Assimilative Memory; or
~ How to Attend and Never Forget

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

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

NORMAN RICHARDSON
181 Simcoe St., Toronto.
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What Happened to Jones

(Continued from page 8.)

pavement and hurrying for the cafe.
As he again drew in sight of the street
in front of the Brasserie du Negre, he
breathed a sigh of relief. It was still
there; a big, powerful-looking motor-
cycle.

Very calmly he approached it. With
deft hand he bound on to the extra
seat his cameras and his coat. With-
out apparent hurry, his foot sought
the rear wheel rest, slammed it up
into place, and, still unhailed by any-
one, he started the car with a short
run. Accompanied by the loud put-put-
ting roar of the exhaust, he swung
into the seat and the motorcycle went
merrily chugging down the street.

Jones was an experienced motorist,
so after covering about half a mile
and satisfying himself that he was frée
from danger of pursuit, he stopped the
motor. Dismounting, he examined the
gasoline tank. To his immense s:t1s-
faction it was filled, and he judged
that it was good for at least two hun-
dred miles. Making inquiries from a
passing pedestrian as to the best
route to take out of the city to reach
the Belgian frontier Jones was soon
flying along over perfect country
roads. All night he travelled, stop-
ping occasionally at little hamlets to
ascertain if he was continuing in the
right direction. At daybreak, after a
light breakfast, he pressed on.

It was almost noon when, from
away ahead, he heard the roar of
heavy firing. Immensely pleased, he
shot the car ahead at its highest
speed. Then, suddenly, a little way in
front, a small detachment of troops
came into view. Jones was yet within
two hundred feet of them when he
heard their calls and saw their sig-
nals commanding him to stop. But
Jones, with the sound of the firing
sweet in his ears and the near ap-
proach of the chance to take pictures,
was not to be stopped. He slouched
low over the handle bars and let the
car tear. The soldiers scattered at
his approach, and the photographer
was just complimenting himself on a
lucky escape when, with a muffled
spitting the car came to a stop.

EHIND him he heard the cry of the
soldiers. In mad haste he ran
eyes and hands over the machine,

but the time was too short to find and
adjust the trouble. In another
minute half a dozen soldiers were
around him. Standing thus, they
awaited the coming of their com-
mander.

Jones saw him coming, and in the
interval did some quick thinking.
Remembrance of the quick sympathy
of the French and their chivalry came.
When the officer was close the photo-
grapher rushed forward and, seizing
the officer’s hands, poured forth a very
torrent of broken Canadian French.

“My wife . . .my . .. daughter,” he
said, brokenly, “they are over there,”
I{e waved his hand tragically toward
the Belgian frontier. “They are la
bas, perhaps in trouble, perhaps dy-
ing, I must get to them!”

A light of quick sympathy sprang in
the eyes of the officer. Affected by
the pathos of the story he embraced
Jones and wept on his neck. Then,
recovering himself, he issued a sharp
command.

Twenty minutes later Jones was
speeding forward toward the frontier
in a Red Cross hospital auto.

Twice patrols stopped him, but,
waving the letter from the Minister of
Militia under their noses and inform-
ing them that he was trying to over-
take the Canadian troops, he was
passed on without further question.
As he escaped the last one, Jones
breathed a sigh of relief. Evidently
they did not know that the troops in
question had not yet left Salisbury
Plain. “And the Lord knows I won’t
wise them up,” Jones chuckled to him-
gelf.

Within two hundred yards of the
firing line he jumped from the auto
and started ahead on foot, unlimber-
ing his camera as he went. As he
neared the trenches he saw two men
coming toward him. Jones pressed
on, snapping his camera shutter as
he went, but the men quickly overtook
him. They seized him and, refusing to

listen to excuse or expostulatiomn, they
hurried him to a nearby tent.

Once more the photographer faced
an officer in command. And, as upon
a former occasion, Jones warmly
shook the soldier’s hand. This time
neither handshake nor letter had any
effect. Still expostulating, Jones was
led away. Two hours later, guarded
by two gendarmes, he was moving
Pariswards in a high-powered auto-
Reaching Paris, the gendarmes ac-
companied him to the Gare du Nord;
there, seeing that he bought a ticket
to London, they waited till the train
pulied out, so that Jones might not
detrain.

Nothing daunted, Jones rode the
train out, but dropped off at Amiens.
Still equipped with his overcoat, his
toothbrush and two cameras, he hung
around the station, his desire to re-
turn to the fighting line only strength-
ened by the numerous rebuffs re-
ceived during the past days.

BOUT midnight a train loaded
with wounded pulled in. Jones,
from the top of a nearby refugee

train, took a flashlight. Instantly a
panic ensued, everyone around fear-
ing a German bomb. As he closed up
his camera, Jones saw a little knot
of angry men approaching him. At
the same time across the platform he
caught sight of a gathering of soldiers:
whose uniforms and faces were de-
cidedly British. Sliding from the roof
and holding his camera tight, the:
photographer made a dash for them.
and in their midst found safety.

Still with his eye on a possible
chance of getting to the front, Jones
nung around the devot and shortly
afterward a train loaded with artillery
being rushed to the front pulled in.
Stealthily he approached it; swung
up on one of tne cars, crawling under
a tarpaulin that covered a field gun.
Safely ensconced here, he fell asleep-
When he awoke it was morning. The-
train had reached Mons.

Half an hour after unloading from
the gun train, Jones saw passing a
troop of Highlanders. He borrowed a
helmet and fell in with them. For
four long hours under the scorching”
sun the Highlanders marched, and
Jones, minus his overcoat, but still
with one camera and his tooth brush,
kept up with them until the trenches:
were reached. A scant half mile away
the Germans were pouring a continu-
ous fire into the line of trenches held
by a detachment of English troops.
1t was to reinforce these that the
Highlanders had come. Jones took
his place in the trenches beside his
Scotch companions. :

Men began dropping on all sides of
him. Shells screamed and burst in
the vicinity, but Jones stuck to his-
camera snapping everything that
would make a realistic picture and’
used up roll after roll of film.

Hard pressed and overwhelmingly
outnumbered in spite of the reinforce-
ments, the British troops began slowly
to retire from the outer line O
trenches. Busy with their fighting,
the soldiers about the little photo~
grapher dropped back, and Jones was
left disregarded and alone. He had &
purpose in waiting. Sooner or later
the Germans would leave their posi-
tion and charge for the deserted
trenches which the Highlanders had
just left. So Jones stayed on; he
wanted to get a picture of that charge.

Presently they did charge. JoneE{-
stuck; snapping fast and furious tilk
th oncoming enemy had cut the half-
mile intervening distance to two hun-
drec feet. Then, leaping clear of the
trenches, Jones turned and ran as he
haa never run before for the friendly
shelter of the nearest line. A stornk
of bullets roared around him, but
somehow, miraculously, he remaine
untouched and reached safety.

That night he bivouacked with @
party of French soldiers farther dowI
the line of fizhting. And once more
did his luck fail him. A French offi-
cer, after confiscating his camera,
gont him back under guard to Amiens,
with orders that he get back to Paris.

With his pocket full of precious
films, Jones was standing at the depot
going trains-

swatching the coming and




Mhere still remained two long hours
before the train would take him
and his guards back to Paris. Re-
gretfully, Jones felt the rolls of
films in his pockets. There was not a
chance but that, on his arrival in
Paris, the military authorities wquld
confiscate these. As he stood think-
ing sadly of this a train pulled slowly
past him. It was a long, many-passen-
ger-car train packed to the doors with
refugees. As the cars moved slowly
past him the door of a compartme_znt
marked reserved caught his eye. With
a sudden leap he sprang forward. Be-
fore his astonished guards, who had
been standing only a few feet away,
could reach him, Jones was abreast
the now quickly-moving train. Rest-
ing his hands on the sill of the open
window of the compartment, he made
a desperate dive inward.

His head landed in the lap of a
woman, and together they rol_led to
the floor. Jones, recovering himself,
looked up to see one of his' guards at-
tempting to climb in the window. The
train was going faster and faster, but
the man was making a desperate ef-
fort to come abroad. With a quick
leap, Jones sprang to tl}e window,
dealing the fellow a stunning blow in
the face. The man dropped to the
platfor