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THE WAR CAMERA AT HIGH LEVELS

A striking picture of Italian Alpine troops marching to
an advanced position along the Italian front
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CANADIAN PACIFIC

WHEN YOU TRAVEL
"TRAVEL IN COMFORT

“ The Canadian Pacific Railway offers to the
travelling public service and equipment second to
none. They build, own and operate their Compart-
ment Observation Cars, Standard Sleepers, Dining
Cars, Coaches and Motive Power.”

“ The Canadian Pacific own and operate a line of
palatial hotels along the railway from Atlantic to
Pacific, thus affording their patrons every possible

comfort.”

Those contemplating a trip will receive full de-
tails and literature on application to any C.P R. agent,

or write

W. FULTON, M. G. MURPHY,

Assistant Dist. Passenger Agent, District Passenger Agent,
TORONTO TORONTO

COAST TO COAST
-~ SERVICE

BETWEEN

1 0RONTO
WINNIPEG
VANCOUVER

BY

CANADIAN NORTHERN
RAILWAY

VIA
PORT ARTHUR FORT WILLIAM
SASKATCON EDMONTON

With Connections to and from all Points

ELECTRIC LIGHTED SLEEPERS, DINING CARS AND

FIRST CLASS COACHES
For full particulars, through tickets to all points

and berth reservations, apply to Local Agent, or write E“EE)TD
to R. L. Fairbairn, General Passenger Agent, 68 King Hﬂﬂﬂm

St. E., Toronto, Ont.

Electric Service

Means comfort, convenience, economy, and
safety.

The home that is completely equipped with

electrical devices is a happy one.

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

You can wash, iron, sew, sweep, cook, keep
cool in summer and warm in winter, by

means of electrical apparatus designed es-.

pecially to relieve you of unnecessary and
fatiguing labor.

At our showrooms all these devices are

ready for your inspection.  Competent
demonstrators will operate and explain them
for you.

The Toronto Electric Light
Company, Limited

‘“AT YOUR SERVICE *’

12 Adelaide St. E.  Telephone Adel. 404

The Double Track Route

Provides
SERVICE COMFORT
SAFETY COURTESY
SPEED CONVENIENCE

Winter Tours to California and all
Pacific Coast Points

FLORIDA TEXAS NEW ORLEANS
ETC. ETC.

Winter Tour Tickets Now on Sale.  Stop Over
: Privileges Allowed

The New Way West

Via the Transcontinental and Grand Trunk Pacific Railway
affords new scenery, new interests.

Write to any Agent of the Company for advertising matter,
rates and all particulars.

G. T. BELL, W. P. HINTON,
Passenger Traffic Manager, Asst. Pass. Traffic Manager,
MONTREAL MONTREAL
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TIE RE-MAKING OF CANADA

How We are Learning from a World-War That a Nation is Not Made by Dividends

in giving a sermon to one of the- garrison
regiments, made a prediction:
That Canada never would be a mnation without a
baptism of blood.
The statement was never quite explained. It was
one of those vague utterances that once in a while
get the character of ingpiration. But it was not
popular. Nobody at that time wanted to contem-
plate bloody conflicts and the sacrifice of thousands
of lives. Canada was just at the dawn of the twen-
tieth century, which was grandiloquently said to
belong to Canada. We were jus't' pa,;st the
Boer War. Immigrants were beginning to
come from Europe and the United States

BOUT fifteen years ago there was a preacher
in a big downtown church in Toronto who,

By AUGUSTUS BRIDLE

change in this country than anything that ever de-
veloped in the first ten years of ‘“Canada’s century.”

But at least a year before the war the reaction
was under way. Subdivisionism and population-
padding were becoming as dangerous as bombs.
Banks were putting on the brakes. Factory-owners
ceased to enlarge their plants and wondered how
they should keep the plants they had busy on orders.
Merchants began to reduce their selling and buying
staffs—because their customers no longer bought
without regard to the aggregate cost. Consumers

INDUSTRY—FROM PEACE TO WAR

themselves to a new order of things which they felt
sure was coming; in fact, had already come. And
it was the basic fact that in the last analysis even
the bugaboo of prosperity can’t fool all the people
all the time, that made it possible for this country
to gather itself together during the past twelve
months and grapple with a new set of conditions.
When the war broke out, almost overnight, we
had to scramble into war togs and start to
think and act war. In twenty-four hours our
banking machinery went out of gear. War had
chucked a monkey-wrench into the works. The
banks must adjust themselves. International credits
were knocked on the head. Trade routes were
jeopardized. Immigration was suddenly cut
off. Foreign borrowings for the creation of
more railways ceased automatically. Muni-

by hundreds of thousands in a year. A
second transcontinental railway was be-
ginning and a third was being put on f.he
programme. The mew West was 'opeln'mg
up. Great water-powers were being de-
veloped. Immense new areas of raw ma-
terials—nickel, copper, iron ore, golq, silver,
coal and other minerals were being ex-
ploited. The Klondike and the Soo were
still in the imagination. Canada had a ,_huge
work to do; such a programime of national
expansion as mnever before confronted &
nation of small population and almost
cosmic geography. There was room in this
country for all the millions of producers
that could be brought in from older coun-
tries. There was work for them all. And
there was mo time for war. War was over.
The prosperity of Canada depended upon an
era of peace. :

It would have needed a pretty gloomy
Jeremiah to tell the people of Canada in
those days that in fifteen years, just as
Canada was coming to the end of the first
great part of her new national programme,
the railway epoch, the country w'oul'd stqp
building new railways, stop bringing in
immigrants from Europe and begin jto send
out anmies, quit borrowing momney in Eng-
land, cease to enlarge factories and to build
up big business, and put a large part of her
mercantile marine at the disposal of the
British Admiralty. Nobody wanted to
imagine even a slight i'nrterru‘pntion .’co the
glorious crescendo of prosperity burl;t upon
peace, which most people in this hemisphere
imagined had come to stay.

BLIND OPTIMISM.

HE blind optimist believed that so long
T as the country was building railyvays,
enlarging factories, pumping in immi-

cipal bonds had to go begging elsewhere
than in London for sale. Municipal works
were interrupted. Government works, ex-
cept those of the most immediately neces-
sary character, were stopped. Most of our
railway army of navvies struck camp and
took to the cities. Our centres of population
began to glut with unemployed men. Real
estate experts, who before the war still
hung grimly on in a last hope, pulled down
the blinds. Land quit changing hands.
Rents went down. Taxes went up. Some
prices began to rise. Factories ran under-
time or closed for a period. Staffs in offices,
stores and shops were cut down; some
wages and salaries were reduced; men did
more work for less pay; luxuries were cur-
tailed; simple living began to be a habit.
In a few months we had executed almost a
military right turn in our economy.

PAYING OUT AN ARMY.

FTER our garrison regiments had re-
sponded to the first call, we were con- *
fronted with the problem of recruiting.

It began to dawn wupon wus that the war
which had throttled Europe, was also getting
as mear as possible a stranglehold on the
world and was already gripping the
economic system as well as the patriotic
sentiment of Canada. In the South African
War we had sent a few thousand men en-
tirely at the expense of England for the
sake of a vague Imperial sentiment. But
the army we began to organize from our
civilian population in 1914 was to be an
army organized, equipped and sent abroad
at our own expense. How big an army it
would ultimately become none of us knew;
we do not know yet. When Sir John French
and Sir Ian Hamilton at different times in-
spected our overseas forces, we were given

grants, expanding crop areas and flinging
new towns on the map, there never could
come an era of economic depression in his
lifetime at least. The crooked-eyed booster
was ready to subdivide any part of Canada
outside of the Arctic Circle at so much a
foot. The smug club financier reconstructed our
national finances over whiskies and sodas. The
parish politician juggled with national issues as
babies play with blocks. The tinpot martinet cut
a fine figure at Sunday parades and talked about our
local militia as though it were an army ready to
take the field. And the mational dreamer predicted
that some day Canada would become the centre of
Empire—by spending millions.

Most of these people are gone now. Some of them
have gone to the front. The rest of them are being
swung into the new Canada of world impulses, world
economics and national self-help. The blind booster
has become an enthusiast for a just war. In a little
more than a year there has begun to come a bigger

This Is a picture of a Canadian-bullt machine, in a Canadian factory, boring
out shell billets made from Canadian Iron by Canadian workmen;
Berlin, Ont., is as much a part of the munitions machine as Birmingham.

to understand that in any war which might
arise we might be expected to send abroad
one army division—20,000 men. Before the
autumn leaves were dead in 1914 we had

where

generally began to go slow. People who used to 33,000 in camp and as far as possible in khaki and

occupy ten-roomed houses at forty dollars a month
discretely pulled out and took flats at a lower rent.
People who had bought houses on the instalment
plan hegan to dicker how to pay interest without
touching the principal. Speculators who were fed
up on land, either occupied or vacant, found them-
selves unable to unload and began to scrimp in order
to pay taxes. There is a land-owner in Toronto, for
instance, who paid this year $25,000 in taxes on
property two-thirds of which is entirely unproduc-
tive. And the name of that man is—Legion.

Pages might be filled with signs of the times to
show how .the_ eight millions of people scattered over
a vast empire of land more or less gridironed with
new- railways, began long before the war to adjust

under arms at Valeartier.

What would this initial army of 33,000 men cost?
What would 100,000 men under arms cost? What
would our army cost if it got to 200,000—which of
counrse it never could, for the war would be over be-
fore the need from Canada went so high? We did not
know. We are now beginning to know what an army
of 200,000 will cost this country, for we already have
that much of an army enlisted at home, in England
and on the continent of Europe: That is, within fifteen
months of the outbreak of war Canada has put out of
its civilian population, and as far as possible into the
field, as many men as the entire British Army in
South Africa at the time of the Boer War.

This, we may be pardoned for believing, is re-
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markable. In any case it is quite incredible—but for
the fact that we have done it; and the end is not yet,
may be in-fact only beginning.

To get that army of 200,000—mainly civilians—
into khaki and under arms meant a huge expendi-
ture of money. An emergency session of Parliament
on August 18th, 1914, voted a war credit of $50,-
000,000. That was only the beginning. At the last
regular session of Parliament the war loan was in-
creased to $150,000,000. And that is by no means
the end.

THE COST OF OUR ARMY.

HAT that Canadian army is really costing and
will cost the country can be estimated. By
government methods of purchasing supplies,

in vogue up till half our present army had been
mobilized, it cost on an average mot less than $1,000
to put every man into the field and to pay his wages
of a dollar a day for one year. With an army of
200,000 as far as possible under arms and fully
equipped this means a cost of $200,000,000. Reor-
ganized purchasing machinery has since lowered the
average cost. But the aggregate cost of our army
of anywhere under 300,000 men runs into hundreds
of millions of actual outlay to get men into the field
and to pay their wages on service. That, again,
twelve months ago, would have been incredible.

But that is not all of the army cost. Every man
taken from civilian life and into the army is a man
taken from some form of productive employment and
diverted to the business of consuming food, clothing
and munitions on works of absolute destruction. If
the average economic value of an English soldier,
as estimated by Mr. Arthur Balfour, is $600 a year,
at Canadian rate of wages the average economic
value of a Camadian soldier at peace industry is
nearer $1,000. The economic value of a Canadian
army of 200,000 men is therefore not less than $175,-
000,000 a year. Therefore, the total cost of our army
abroad, quite independent of the food and the muni-
tions they consume—which are paid for by Great
Britain—means not less than $375,000,000 a year.
And that item of arithmetic if put before the average
Canadian twelve months ago would have staggered
the imagination.

THE
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In order to pay the interest on the war loans neces-
sary to cover this mammoth expenditure, the people
of Canada have been submitted to various forms of
war taxes, both federal and provincial. No tax was
ever less unpopular.

Corporate and more or less organized benevolence
was in the field long before our first contingent
landed in England. Every province made a separate
gift of various kinds of foodstuffs and the Canadian
Government donated one million bags of flour. A
general Patriotic Fund was organized to take care
of the families of Canadian soldiers. This fund
raised a million dollars in a few weeks. It has since
multiplied the amount to several millions, and for
the coming year it is estimated that the Patriotic
Fund will need to be fed to the extent of $9,000,000.

The Red Cross Fund has been organized with local
units in almost every town and village in Canada.
That also has raised millions. The recent campaign
culminating in Trafalgar Day netted the Fund $1,-
500,000 from Ontario alone.

ORGANIZING BENEVOLENCE.

ANY other funds have been maintained and are
still being main‘ained by numerous societies.
Churches, lodges, clubs, municipalities, socie-

ties of one sort or another, have all levied tri-
bute upon their respective sections of the public for
war benevolences. We have never yet heard the
song, “Pay, Pay, Pay!” in this war. The public have
paid and are still paying and expect to go on paying
cheerfully without theatrical incitements to do their
duty. = Canadians discovered almost suddenly that
the aggregate of money capable of being dug up from
the pockets of the people for benevolent purposes
was no small amount. What people had been in the
habit of handing out for extra benevolences to them-
selves in the form of luxuries, they found it quite
as easy, and much more inspiring to hand out for
to get comforts for other people elsewhere.

Before our first contingent landed at Plymouth,
Canada began to organize a movement intended, as
far as possible, to keep “business as usual,” which
was the slogan of the British public for months after
the war began, but has since changed to something
else. 'The made-in-Canada campaign was launched

in the newspapers by the Canadian Manufacturers’
Association. The campaign was expected to con-
vince Canadians that money spent for goods made
by Canadians was a form of national economy that
would turn an era of trade depression into a time
of prosperity. The movement was somewhat senti-
mental, but its basic economy was sound and its re-
sults beneficial. If Canadians could not be induced
by a mere patriotic appeal to buy Canadian goods,
they could be persuaded on the grounds of mational
prosperity. And to a great extent they were acted
on from both motives.

Similar in idea and even more spectacular in its
appeal was the Patriotism and Production cam-
paign, inaugurated by the Department of Agri-
culture at Ottawa and supported by provincial de-
partments of agriculture and farmers’ associations
all over the country. As Minister of Finance, Tom
White pointed out not long ago in Toronto, Canadians
found that it was possible both ‘o economize and
to increase production. Everybody economized.
Everybody as far as possible increased production.
How this P. and P. movement got hold of ‘people even
in cities and towns was well illustrated by the back-
to-the-land movement in centres of population. In
Toronto alone several hundreds of acres of vacant
lots were turned into vegetable gardens. What the
townspeople did in little the farmers by a more or
less concerted effort did in large. Hspecially in the
West the acreage under crop was increased by a
large percentage. Those who did mot increase
acreage intensified cultivation. From both sources,
aided by a season of unusually good weather, the
total aggregate of wheat in the western provinces
mounted by the most recent estimates to 300,000,000
bushels, which is about 90,000,000 bushels more than
the highest yield on record before 1915.

NATIONAL SELF-HELP.

ND even this one item alone if predicted twelve

months ago would have been relegated to the

Tales of the Arabian Nights. It was found

that under stress of necessity and a high form of

self-interest, people at large could co-ordinate their

own efforts into increased production. National self-
(Concluded on page 18.)

LIGHT MONOPLANE, SCOUT AND DESTROYER

The one-engine, one-man monoplane of Vedrines, the noted French aviator,

ready to go up at a maximum of speed.

the lighter type of machine as being

WAR aeroplanes are of two general
kinds; the light, speedy craft

that carries a very small load,
travels at high speed and is used
mainly for scouting and swift pursuit
of enemy craft; and the heavier, more
powerful machine that may be pro-
pelled by two engines, carries at least
two men and a cargo of explosives
running into hundreds of pounds.
There is the same difference between
these two general types of machine as
between a battle cruiser and a sub-
marine chaser. Both are highly neces-
sary in this war. For the main use of
airceraft in conjunction with troops the
lighter machine is probably more
effective. The aircraft is constantly
engaged in scouting and observation
work; that is iYs regular function in
the war. It is more rarely but quite
as effectively used for bombardments
from the air, either upon enemy craft
such as Zeppelins or upon fortified
land positions, or any other object it
may be necessary ‘o destroy with high
explosives.

more mobile and easier to manipulate
for a given purpose in a specified time.
The one-engine monoplane, such as
the splendid French aircraft shown on
this page, carries but one man, who
must be his own pilot, driver and gun-
ner. His chief weapon is a machine-
gun, which is shown.ready for action
in front of him pointing directly out
past the propeller. With this he may
do deadly work on enemy aircraft of
less size than a Zeppelin and might
even damage a Zeppelin at short
range. The air-man may carry, also.
a small supply of small bombs which
may be discharged by a lever operated
like the levers of a motor-car. But

ra light scouting monoplane is con-
cerned in observation work. If he is
surprised by enemy craft he usually
has no trouble getting away at high
speed. - He is not dependent upon
‘weather conditions as the giant air-
craft are. He is the scout of the air-
fleet, sometimes the destroyer. The

The general tendency among British
and French air-men is to encourage

Vedrines getting ready his machine-gun for use against enemy craft.

light monoplane is on an average more
useful than the heavy biplane.

for most of his time the bird-man in °
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GREAT STATESMAN

A GREAT HISTORIC PICTURE OF THE FUNERAL OF SIR CHARLES TUPPER, BART., ON TUESDAY, NOV. 16.

‘NO greater funeral has ever been solemnized in

Canada than that of Sir Charles Tupper in

Halifax Tuesday of last week. The only other
two funerals, as impressive from a national point of
view, were those of Sir John Macdonald and Sir
John Thompson. Both were colleagues of Sir
Charles Tupper who, after the disruption of the
Bowell Cabinet, became leader of the Conservative
party at the elections in 1896. The only public figure
that was conspicuously absent from Sir Charles
Tupper’s funeral was Sir Wilfrid Laurier, who. de-
feated him in 1896.

Sir Robert Borden was present both as Premier
and as fellow-citizen of Halifax; Sir George Foster,
another Haligonian; Mr. W, T. White, Finance Min-
ister, and several other Cabinet Ministers; Lord
Neville representing the Governor-General; Sir

Thomas Shaughnessy and Sir William Mackenzie,
representing the railway interests; the Lieutenant-
Governors of both Nova Scotia and New Brunswick;
Sir William Mulock and other distingushed repre-
sentatives of the Bench; Gen. Rutherford and staff,
Rear-Admiral Kingsmill and staff, and a whole corps
of clerical representatives and political leaders of
both parties from a great part of Canada. The two
sons of the dead statesman, Sir Charles Hibbert
and Sir Charles Stewart Tupper, Bart., were pres-
ent as chief mourners.

The funeral cortege proceeded from the Legisla-
tive Chamber where 10,000 people viewed the remains
lying in state, to St. Paul’s Anglican Church and
from there to the little cemetery of St. John’s where
Lady Tupper is buried. Archbishop Worrell,
of Nova Scotia, pronounced the eulogy on the

deceased statesman. It was a scene such as makes
history by great sentiment. Old. St. Paul’s, the once
cathedral of Halifax, is the church where Sir Charles
habitually worshipped when in Halifax. It is the
most interesting historic church anywhere in Canada
except in Quebec. It is the only wooden church that
still stands as an active sanctuary of church work
in a spot once the most picturesque in all Canada for
great military and Imperial parades. No tourist in
Nova Scotia misses seeing St. Paul’s, which has
been almost aptly called the Westminster Abbey of
Canada, built of lumber brought in sailing vessels
from Boston much more than a hundred years ago.
And for many years to come the visitor to St. Paul’s
will be reminded that one of the greatest events in
the history of that famous old church was the funeral
of Sir Charles Tupper on Tuesday, Nov. 16, 1915.
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Sl i I WE " UALL/UPYTHE SEACKERS ?

Has the Time Arrived When Canada, Like §ngland, Shall Take Stock of Her Manhood ?

cruiting on the voluntary plan had reached
its limit. There is no surprise in that. It
was inevitable from the beginning.

In Toronto, for example, there are ‘wo families
each having four sons, each fairly well-to-do, and
each having only British blood in its veins. In the
one family, the four sons have enlisted. Two reached
the front, and already one has given his life “For
King and Country.” The other family have not con-
tributed a single son. All four are “slackers” so
far as the public can judge.

In another city, there is a wellkknown family with
two sons, meither of whom has offered for service.
Already the ladies of that city are passing these boys
with a stony glare. Yet, as in nearly all these cases,
the fault lies with the parents, not with the boys.
Under a proper system of enlisting, such as has been
adopted in Emgland, the parents would be forced to
let their sons go.

In this country, the parents have often held back
their boys. The writer was in the Toronto Armouries
one day when a young recruit came in and asked
for his discharge—the only son of a woman who had
hysterically refused to eat or drink or sleep until he
got his discharge. The recruiting officer sent him
back to his hysterical mother a released hero.

Over in Great Britain, they have fought a great
battle over conscription. There will be no conscrip-
tion, but the same results will be obtained in another
way. This is how they did it:

1. They made a register of all the men.

2. They picked out the names of all unmarried
men between 18 and 45, and canvassed them.

3. They offered bonuses to all who volunteered
before a certain date.

Fine scheme, that. It was conscription without
the sting. It was military method, softened down
and enforced by civilian methods. It was reason
and common sense as against militaristic con-
scription.

Canada has now come to the position that Great
Britain reached a few months ago. When they had
about two million recruits for Kitchener’s Army, the
recruiting stopped. All the enthusiasts were in
khaki and the others would mnot come forward.
Similarly Canada has enlisted over 200,000 men and
the recruiting will come to a full stop when the
250,000, asked for by the Government, is reached.

When recruiting passes beyond that stage, new
methods must be adopted to get men. But will these
methods get the men whom Canada can best spare?
Or will they get the men who are most valuable at
home?

CANADA is face to face with the fact that re-

e g g

FRANGELY enough, the Militia Act of Canada

. provides for all these difficulties. It says that

the unmarried men from 18 to 30 shall be called

first. Then the. unmarried men from 30 to 45. After

that come the married men without children from
18 to 45, and so on.*

Why is this law not enforced?

For the simple reason that Canada has no record
of the unmarried men and their ages. There has
never been a register of our human resources—except
for political purposes. We know how many cows
there are under two years of age, and how many over.
We keep track ot the mumber of sheep and swine.
But our human assets, the vital feature of the nation,
have never been classified.

Do you think it is time for Canada to take stock?
Or do you think it would be better to blunder along
in the same old way? Shall we fear the snarl of
the critic who will cry out’ against “compulsion,”
against ‘“conscription,” ;_'%&’ﬁd against “militarism”?
Shall we hesitate to organize the blood of the Do-
minion for fear some little group of hyphenated eciti-
zens will make political capital out of it?

In short, shall we enforce our military laws and
call up the slacker? Or shall we go on, leaving it
to the patriotic citizens to supply the men for the
army, the men for the service of King and country?

*Militia Act, Chapter.41, Revised Statutes of Canada.
Section 69— “The Governor-in-Council may place the
militia or any part thereof on active service anywhere
in Canada, and also beyond Canada, for the defence
thereof, at any time when it appears advisable so to do
by reason of emergency.”

Section 15 divides the male population into four classes:
“Class 1, shall comprise those of 18 years and upwards
but under 30, unmarried or widowers without children.
Class 2, all of those of the age of 30 and upwards but
under 45, unmarried or widowers without children. Class
3, all those of the age of 18 and upwards but under 45,
married or widowers with children. Class 4, all those of
45 and upwards but under 60. The said several classes
shall be called upon to serve in the order in which they
are referred to in this section.”

Section 25 of the Act enacts that “the Governor-in-
Council shall from time to time make all regulations
necessary for the enrolment of persons liable to military
service, and of cadets, and for all procedure in connection
therewith, and for determining, subject to the provisions
of this Act, the order in which the persons in the classes
fixed by this Act shall serve.”

By - lO-BN Ac--COOQOPRER

Shall we follow Britain’s example, and Australia’s
example, and New Zealand’s example? Or shall we
do, as we did in the nmavy matter, allow politics to
keep us in the dirty ditch of inaction and indecision?

% e e
HOULD the authorities decide that it is politically
unwise to enforce the Militia Act, then Canada
should stop recruiting when the 250,000 limit
is reached. To go on recruiting on the voluntary
principle after that would be a crime. against the
State.

When the war broke out, thousands of British
mechanics and experienced coal-miners rushed to the
colours, and were sent to France to fight the brutal
Huns. But anon it dawned on the people in England
who think, that this was wrong. These mechanics
and miners were more valuable as soldiers in the
factory and the coal-mine, than as soldiers in France.
And they brought them back home and put ‘hem
back to work where they could do most to bring about
victory.

To-day Canada is drawing her men away from in-
dustries which are vital to the Empire. Why should
we not let Russia supply *he men, while our soldiers
work in Canadian munition factories making *he
goods, the lack of which keeps five million Russians
idle on the parade grounds? :

If the Allies were united, working under one brain

as the Teutons were, I don’t believe that more than !

one hundred thousand soldiers would leave Canada
to fight. Canada has a splendid situa‘ion for the
production of wheat, oats, flour, leather goods, and
other munitions of war. These can be shipped west
to Russia or east to the European ports of the Allies.
Mos* of the Canadians who are now enlisting for the
fighting line could do three times as much for the
final triumph of the Allies if they were to stay at
home and make rifles and rifle bullets for the Rus-
sians. These Canadians are not soldiers and cannot
be made into soldiers within ‘wo years. They are
brave, of course, and will hold any position in which

they are placed. But they would not be soldiers, in
the full sense of that term.

e g2 o
ERSONALLY, I am convinced that to carry our
present system of recruiling farther is abso-
lutely eriminal. To-day we are taking old men,
narrow-chested men, and fathers of families, and
putting them in khaki, while two hundred thousand
young men, unmarried, vigorous, healthy, and strong
are staying at home at work which can be done by
women.

Britain did the same for a few months. Then they
took stock and made a list of all their young men
who would make good fighters and who could be
spared. With this list in hand, Lord Derby was put
in -charge and recruiting over there is now on com-
mon-sense lines.

Unless Canada intends to commit one of the most
colossal blunders in her history, there should be an
enforcement of the primary principles of the Militia
Act. There should be a registration at once. It
could be taken in a month by the military authorities,
and within two months, the commander of every
regimental district could be furnished with a list of
the young men in his district who were eligible for
enlistment,

This would not be compulsion. It would be the
common-sense principle inaugurated by *he British
Government and worked out in its final details by the
national recruiting committee under Lord Derby.

Canada’s agricultural future, Canada’s industrial
future, Canada’s commercial future, and Canada’s
social future depends upon our action in this matter.
Canada owes it to herself and to the Empire to
keep this country in the highest state of efficiency
so long as this war lasts. The mere sending of a
half million raw recruits across the ocean is not a
proof of our patriotism. It may make a great splash,
and it may look like loyalty, but is it common-sense?
Will it in the long run be our best contribution to
the successful ending of this tremendous fight against
the military domination and the insolent ambitions
of the Prussians?

LHE GRAND +EEHSTFON

By AN OBSERVER

BIRD-MAN ‘in one of the Aviation School bi-
planes flying over Toronto last Saturday
morning saw thousands of children swarm-
ing into a park; thousands upon thousands

from all the street car lines, mobbing and multiply-
ing among the bare, blown trees on the grass still
green—thicker and more of a cram-jam around one
spot that the air-man could just barely make out.

“Give it up,” said he. “It’s two months past chil-
dren’s day at the Ex. and more. ‘“Pon my soul! I
never thought that town had so many children. What
do the little dears want?”

His side-partner pointed at the park.

“Yonder it goes—see the procession?”

“Christmas! Looks like an overgrown Palm Sun-
day in Rome or something. Now what do you say
if we duck down and have a squint?”

But bless your life! not one of the thousands of
children in that long, jubilant, screaming procession
so much as noticed the airship. That morning on
the route from the park downtown, marching like
the children that centuries ago went on the crusades,
they would have ignored even a Zeppelin. War and
soldiers they had forgotten. They had their eyes
fixed on a strange, white-whiskered, red-coated figure
away ahead yonder in a swaggering chariot of snow
and ice in the part of the procession usually occu-
pied by Gen. Hughes. That was the old world-char-
acter, born goodness knows when and where, who
had swung down out of the north steering clear of
the war zone, and here he was without even a flurry
of snow, in the city for, perhaps many days, prob-
ably till Christmas, fixing up more benevolences for
folks at home than folks at home had been able to
do for soldiers abroad this long while—Old Santa
Claus!

The old saint of unlimited benevolences had ar-
rived. The newspapers said he would. They hit it
right. He was sharp on time, too—marvellous how
those editors knew! But, of course, the old saint
had sent each of them a wireless, via the station top
of the Eaton store no doubt, to have them announce

it so that no boy or girl under fifteen or baby just
beginning to walk should miss being at the reception.

And this old General Santa Claus had stolen a
march on thousands of people again; same as he did
last year and year before—people never learn by ex-
perience somehow. For by 10.30 the old fellow was
inside of Massey Hall, where he had fixed up a stage
and a show; such a show! Paderewski was to come
on Monday; but, however even the greatest pianist
in the world would manage to play on that stage by
Monday nobody but old Santa seemed to know. All
that scenery and curtains and lights and a hundred
strange animals and things would have to come
down and out—somewhere. Well, old Santa had
promised to clear the stage. He could do it.

In the meantime the hall was cram-jam full by
10.20. Before noon the hall would be empty and
by ten minutes to one full again; by 2 o’clock empty
once more for about five minutes—nearly four thou-
sand people shuffling out all the back doors and then
in a few minutes jam-cram full again, with the same
show; and at 3.30 or about that empty once more,
before 4 o’clock full up again—and before 7 o’clock
that night every item of old Santa Claus’ show would
be out of that hall, because there was to be a con-
cert that very night. 2

Well, old Santa had promised to clear the stage
and he could do it. He had promised to fill the hall
four times that day with 15,000 people to see him
have a good time with the children who had been
picked out to receive him; and he was doing it—all
day long, in and out the thousands and thousands of
people with never a mother hurt, or a baby jammed,
or a little girl with her toes tramped on. That was
remarkable. Any boy could notice that. 15,000 peo-
ple are a lot to handle without a whole line-up of
police. :

And all those 15,000 people saw a grand illusion.
They were most of them children when they ar-
rived; the rest—mno matter how old they were—be-
came children just as soon as the funny curtain went

(Concluded on page 18.)
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An Earl With a Mission

ORD DERBY, descended from four centuries
of earls, the 17th earl of that name, has a
left to decide whether his
fellow-countrymen, from the Hooligan up-
wards, will continue to become soldiers without con-
scription. No historic aristocrat ever tackled a more
inspiring democratic business. Sev‘en weeks ago he
took charge of the recruiting to bUI}‘d up .the regt of
the King's army to Kitchener’s dimensions. 'The
noble Earl believes in volunteerism. He | believes
that Englishmen are not born to be conscripts. He
undertook to prove it or to abandon it first by the
end of November, now by the end of December. He
set to work with his sleeves rolled up; got into touch
with trade union representatives, organized a corps
of civilian canvassers, used the “pink forms” of the
national Register and arranged to send a letter to
every “unstarred” man considered eligible for the
army and not engaged on Government wor.k. The
Earl seems to believe in national organization—but
without compulsory service.

If any man in England can prove that these two
principles are compatible, Loord Derby is the man.
He is nothing of a snob. He is a worker. He knows
the masses better than any other man belonging
+o the classes. He has rubbed shoulders with them.
He is a sporting man and a soldier. At 20 years of
age he was a lieutenant in the Grenadier Guards. At
23 he was in Canada, A.D.C. to the Governor-General
—_between 1889 and 1891. In the South African War
he was both chief censor and private secretary to
Lord Roberts, being twice mentioned in despatches.
Afterwards he went into politics, becoming Financial
Secretary to the War Office and afterwards Post-
master General. Lord Derby is a man with a mis-
sion. He will probably be remembered in history
as the man who proved that national organization
means efficient and organized methods of recruiting:

¥ e

Too Good to be True

O F course no one sanely believes there is any

few weeks

truth in the talk about Col. Roosevelt going

to war a: the head of Canadian-American
troops. Sir Sam Hughes has not yet officially be-
lieved the rumour, which seems to have come out
of the ground at Ottawa. No doubt if “Teddy” were
let to do just the way he feels, he would go to war.
He headed a regiment of cowpunchers in the little
war picnic down in Cuba. He has had two terms
and a piece as President. He made
Taft and the Progressive Party. He
hunted big game in various parts of
the world and discovered a new river
in South America. He toured most of
the world, including all Europe, and
lectured Englishmen in the Guildhall
on how to govern Egypt. He became
a personal friend—to some degree—of
the Kaiser, whom he was said by some
people to imitate. He was editor of
, the Outlook, and lecturer in a wuni-
versity. Now he is out of a recrea-
tion. War would suit him very well.
And there is no doubt that-Col. Roose-
velt’s heart and head are with the
cause of -justice in this war. He
openly said, months ago, that the
United States should long have re-
pudiated the German crime against
Belgium. He has been the voice of
one crying in a pacifist or at least a
neutral wilderness. There are prob-
ably complications that will prevent
Roosevelt from going Yo war, unless
he chooses to enlist as a private. But
if he ever decides so to do and gets
to the front anywhere near that other
dynamo Winston Churchill, there

should be a big general offensive in canada’s tallest soldier. Killed
by a sniper, Oct. 20.

that part of the line.
e g o ¢

Our Tallest Soldie

T no time in the history of war was the tall
A soldier at so great a disadvantage as now.
The tallest soldier yet sent from Canada to

the war was Capt.’ C. Hutton Crowdy, formerly of
the 13th Battalion from Montreal. He was six feet
four in his stockings. When the war began he was
a lieutenant in the 5th Royal Highlanders. He en-
listed with the 13th Battalion and was transferred
to the 15th. He went through all the battle con-
tained in the four-days hell upon earth around Ypres,
last spring, and was never even scratched, in spite
of his ‘remendous height. But on Octcber 20th a

Lord Derby, who believes that organized recruiting
is better than conscription.

sniper’s bullet got the tall one; probably some snip
of a sniper about five feet four down a badger hole.

% oy

London’s Red Envelopes

ACK LONDON has been denied the freedom of
J the United States mails. No particular in-
decency; just for being Jack London in a new
way. London wanted a new way of being as
red as raw meat. His books and short stories mo
longer exploded like they msed to. Jack was tired
trying the short-arm jab and the upper-
cut on his readers in the conventional
way. So he hit upon the device of
getting some of his sentiments printed
in red ink on the reverse side of
envelopes, which, of course, were sold
—not for the benefit of the Red Cross,
but in aid of the raw-meat artist in
modern current litera‘ure. The article
was entitled  “A Good Soldier.” Was
it a call to arms, an appeal to his fel-
low-countrymen to go to war on behalf
of right against might? No, it was a
murderous attack on *he good soldier
whom he called all the names that
escaped Henry Ford when he said the
soldier is a murderer. Because it was
a reflection on certain citizens of the
United States who have been and still
are soldiers, the envelope with the
rouge decoration of Londonese was
debarred the mails. Which will also
deprive the finest literary pirate that
ever lived of his profit on sales at 75
cents a hundred envelopes.

e ow o w

Kitchener's Outing

NOWING *hat K. of K. is “some-
where in the Balkans” or there-
abouts, the average British

soldier in that part of the world is likely to feel

himself getting a new interest in the war. Ki*chener

was @ big man at the War Office. He is always a

bigger man when he is out on .the edge of things.

Down among the soldiers he will probably feel more

at home than he has ever felt round the War Office.

Kitchener was mnever nervous over powder and

smoke, but he must have been considerably irritated

during the past six months at the popgun shooting
of some London newspapers. Not to mention the

Times and the Mail, there have been some harsh

things said about Kitchener by the Nation, which de-

clared recently that at the outbreak of ’war, Lord

Kitchener “dissipated and destroyed the General

Staff and tried to run the war himself.”

Well, he has always been used to running whatever
war he was next to, and he probably reflected that
a general staff in London is no use, whereas a general
staff on the field is just as useful as Germany makes
it. As has been pointed out, nobody knows who the
Prussian War Minister is; but everybody knows who
the general staff are and within a hundred miles
where they are—not far from the firing line. And
with all possible respect to Kitchener’s genius as an
organizer of an army, it has always seemed as though
he were a bigger man in the very spot where he
could most of all be a soldier—which is not in the
War Office decorated with red tape, but in the field
camp, where he can direct the men who are doing
the fighting.

During the past few days Kitchener has held con-
ferences with the King of Greece, Premier Skoulidos
and the Greek War Minister. Greek ports are de-
clared to be in a state of blockade by the Allies until
Greece demonstrates that she is willing to remain
neutral.- None of which would have been so easy
without Kitchener in the near East.

W o g

A Bungled Battalion

IBUT.-COL. ALEX. WILSON, C.O. of the 33rd,
L is probably the the most uncomfortable com-
manding officer in Canada at present. His
battalion, the 33rd, of Huron, which has been in
camp at London more than a year without making
progress anywhere nearer the front, is now the
centre of the most serious scandal allegations ever
made against any bat-
talion in Canada. The
charges made in the
case include the theft
of supplies said to
be diverted to private
use by officers of the
battalion, smuggling
liquor into the camp by
the officers, shortage of
rations to the men, the
attempt to get a cer-
tain A.S.C. officer out
of town in exchange
for $10,000, which was
not available, the brib-
ing of officers by meat
supply teamsters —
enough rottenness to
make the lot of a re-
spectable officer or pri-
vate in the 33rd about
as undesirable as that
of a convict. The com-
manding officer himself
is charged with no cor-
rupt methods. But until
he is able to find out
by means of court investigation which and how many
of his officers were involved in the charges made,
he is very likely to wish he were almost anywhere
else than in command of the 33rd at London.

9w o w

Won Militarv Cross

HE information given below the illustration in
T a recent issue of the Courier of the three
London officers who “did their bit” at the
front was not quite complete. We have since learned
that Lieutenant Scandrett, the centre one of the trio,
has already won the Military Cross for brilliant work
in saving the guns at Langemarck. He came through
that great event without a scratch, and later took
up the duties of an observation officer. It was while
returning from observation work over the German
lines in an aeroplane with a pilot that he met with
the accident which put him out of active service for
the time being. They were caught in one of the
dense fogs so prevalent in the Western war zone, and
when going at a speed of 85 miles an hour struck
a hay stack. This put the machine out of business,
and resulted in the death of the air pilot.

Lieutenant Scandrett tells some interesting ex-
periences as an observation officer. He has been
forty miles within the German lines, making obser-
vations of the movement of troops and notes on forti-
fications. One of the most trying things and one that
requires a steady hand and plenty of nerve is taking
photographs from a fast moving aeroplane. He tells
of taking thirty-one photographs of Lille in one morn-
ing. To get a good picture the operator has to hold
himself in the machine with his feet, thus leaving his
body and hands free to so manipulate the camera as
to overcome the vibration of the aeroplane in motion.

Lt.-Col. Alex. Wilson, whose
33rd Overseas Battalion has
been held up by a court of
inquiry -into irregularities.
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FROM HARRY TO MONKUS

Letter From a Well-known Varsity Footballer in the Trenches to His Chum at Home

Belgium, Nov. 3rd, 1915.

ELL, old chum, and how goes the war with
you? I’'ve just forgotten when I received
your last letter—but seems to me it was
last week sometime, back in France in

our billets at Bailleul. You’ll find it on the map,
about 15 miles south of Ypres and almost due west
of Armentiere. I'm allowed to tell you where we
have been if we've been there a week.

And those were considerable billets, Monkus—Iife
was just one bottle after another. But that’s all over
now and we’re away on now in Belgium billeted at
—— (I’ll tell you next week). We’re just a mile be-
hind the boys in the first line and, well, any old
time you want to hear the big shells sing, just say
s0 and I'll open the record. Just across the road is
good “Bruin”—she throws a shell a foot in diameter.
and when she blows you want to dig down into the
ground about a mile. Can you imagine hearing a
shell 12 inches .in diameter whistling your way—
seemingly going to wallop you right in the middle
of the back?

Boy, we’re apt at any time to have a dig-out of
these old shacks and go hus‘ling toward Spain.
Usually they carry on the big bombardments abou:
midnight. Can you picture diminutive William dig-
ging across turnip fields about a foot thick in mud
in his pyjamas. It doesn’t seem natural, does it?

‘ut that’s what happens every once in a while.

I don’t know that you’d exactly take to the trenches
either, Monk—not unless you were @ mud hen or
something. The usual depth is just over your knees
in the first line—and cold—boy, tha* slush is cola,
that’s what I mean. Add to that rain day and night
and you get just a hazy idea of the winter work here.
The Germans are just about foriy yards over the
way—from the Allies’ first line. Believe me, they
have the best little old games of bomb-throwing you
ever did see (bombs are the biggest danger). You
can see the rifle grenades coming quite plainly, so
that you ge® a chance to duck around the corner if
you’re looking. A chap and I were watching them
to-day—all of a sudden I catches sight of one which
looked pretty much to me as if it was all booked up
for us. Well, we just waited about half a sec’ to

make sure, and say, boy, .we sure did hop to i* info
the next traverse. They’re digging out that cave-in
yet.

But I think the worst fun is the mud—Monk, you
couldn’t imagine it—it’s beyond all reason. The
fellows are jus® plastered from head to tail always.

At present a third of the Brigade is in the trenches
to-night. I'm going up again to-morrow and will be
checking things up for a while. I wonder how many
casualties there’ll be in the morning—our big game
is having pools on which of a certain bunch will get
potied first—I wonder if I win?

OU know, the only thing to do is to work the
backs off the men when they’re in the trenches
—you’ve got to keep them warm. Heard one

fellow, an N. C. O., yell at one poor devil, “Say, over
there, are you ossified?”* That man got up from
where he was busy—put his entrenching tool down,
and said:

“Well—you, what do you think I am?
Simpson, not Sampson.”

One sign up there reads, “Keep your head down,
your King and Country want you,” but these are all
just little bits of trench life, Monkus—for of course,
as you know, the Tommies are the most humorous
people in the world in the tightest corners. I only
wish I could go on telling you more—but I might
Jjust as well star® a book. But if you want sure death,
Jjust poke your old bean over the trenches—and, boy,
yow’ll not have to hold it there longer than twenty
seconds, guaranteed Greenwich time, before you’ll
have at least one li‘tle blue hole square through the
centre, probably three or four. Just to illustrate,
rush over wyour periscope—the mirror will come
tinkling down in ten seconds. :

We're right in the middle of the Canadians here—
so far I haven’t seen very many, but when I gel more
time I'm going to look them up.

So far, Big Boy, this letter has been all military—
now I'll change, and it’s up to you to tell me a few
things in exchange. They say over here that a-
least 150,000 more are coming over—and believe me,

My name’s

they’re going to need them all, too. In ways, I hope

you make the grade yourself, Monk—it’s hard work
when you eventually -land—but up to that time i%’s

more or less of a sightseeing tour.

Youd love to hear the old guns rumbling away.
It sort of makes you feel great every time -the boys
pump some shells into them. As far as I can make
out, they pump a devil of a lot more into them than
vice-versa.

But I've strayed again. Let me see, and how is the
little fairy getting along? I can just picture the two
of you over here sitting on a hill this dark night
holding hands and watching the big show. See those
star shells, aren’t they clear? (If you're up on the
parape’ when one breaks you don’t flop, you stand
freezing until it goes out, it’s safer that way, although
it’s pretty much like being in a hive of bees and
waiting for the sting). Zowee, hear that big fellow
sing—look over there; see ‘he flash where he bursts?
And listen to the double boom coming rolling back?
Believe me, the night is night, for no one sleeps, that’s
all done in the day-time. But I think you’d really
enjoy Shea’s more—it’s not quite so muddy—so hor-
ribly wet—so cold—and besides, one’s not quite so
apt to be hit there.

I had to walk four miles in the dark to-night—
hell, it was, and no mistake. Believe me, I kept my
old forty-five right jam full and on the safety in my
pocket. The natives around here are the best
snipers you ever saw; they picked off two mounted
despatch riders a half-mile from here last night. But
I got in all right, although just one smear of mud.
In one place it was four inches above boot tops, knee-
boots at that.

Well, Monkus, that little old sleeping bag on the
floor looks mighty good to me. I don’t think there’l!
be any trouble about pounding the ear. Often I
dream of you all in Canada—it’s all plain as day—*he
sailing—the shows—the pink teas—the big games—
everything. Then a rat (they’re right on the job, -
too) starts chewing your boot by your ear and you
have to star* all over again. "

The candle is just done—the rain patters on the
tin roof—the stove smokes (so do I) and all things
call for an early closing. Pass the good word back
and for the love of Pete don’t wait for me “o write.
We move too often.

As ever,
HARRY SYMONS.

THE PATRIOTIC PUMPKIN OF 1915

khe: Story T old by Tom Spunkins 20

“The Patriotic Auciion was begun last
night, when the Mayor sold the big pumpkin
for three hundred dollars.”—Daily News-
paper, 1915.

6 ¢ S it possible that I haven’t told yez about the
Patriotic punkin! Well, “hat’s queer,” and
Tom Spunkins blew a cloud of smoke into
the air from his old clay pipe. “It was a
great affair, sure,” and a smile lurked about the
corners of his mouth as thoughts of the past surged
through his mind.

“Tell us about it, Tom,” I urged, speaking for the
rest of the men who had gathered into the store, as
was their custom after the work of the day was over.

“I kin see that punkin mow,” Tom continued. i
was a fine one, ho, ho! Zeb Seribner, who has been
dead fer “en years, raised it the same as he did his
calves an’ pigs. When he went to give the critters
milk, he always gave the punkin a drink, too. I
did hear say that sometimes he gave it something
stronger than milk, fer Zeb was mighty fond of the
bottle. Howsomever, the punkin grew until it was
the biggest one I ever sot my eyes upon. It fetched
a good price in the market, so I understood, an’ it
deserved it.”

“How did it become a patriotic pumpkin?”’ queried
a4 young man sitting in the corner. 4

“Well, ye see, it was the time of the Great War,
twenty years ago, an’ they were rasin’ money in the
city fer the Patriotic Fund, which was gittin’ purty
low. They were agoin’ to have a big Patriotic Auc-
tion, an’ the Mayor wan‘ed something to boost the
affair along, an’ give it a good send-off. Strollin’
through the market, he spied Zeb’s punkin, an’ a
happy idea shot into his mind. He bought it, an’
the papers began to advertise it like mad. It was
to be sold the first thing, so they said, an’ it was
sure to bring a handsome price.”

“And did it?” I inquired, amxious to learn what
happened.

“Did it? Well, I should say. I was present myself
an’ saw it knocked down fer three hundred dollars.”

“Oh!” It was the exclamation from all in the
store, and the tone was one of doubt.

“Yez may ‘oh, ho’ all ye like,” Tom replied, un-
abashed by the incredulity of his listeners: “If yez
don’t believe me go to the city an’ look over the old

By H. A CODY

newspapers. fer the week that punkin was sold, an’
find out fer yerselves. I was there, an’ I guess I
ought to know. Yez kin ask Martha, as well, fer she
remembers how I came home clean crazy over the
price that punkin brought. ' Zeb Scribner went about
mad when he heard it, fer he got only two dollars.
But we wern’t the only ones who had our mental
machinery knocked askew over that punkin.”

- “Why, what happened?” Ned Crocker inquired, as
Tom paused and gazed reflectively into the smoke-
laden air.

171 O, we wern’t the only ones,” the old man re-
peated. “It was wonderful what a fad that
punkin became. It bust into fame in no time.,

Why, there were Punkin Leagues in nearly all the

churches; punkin baseball teams; cats an’ dogs

were mamed after it, an’ even a steamer, which ran

fer awhile on the river, was called ‘The Punkin.” She
bust her biler one day, an’ no wonder. But the limit
was reached when a baby was mamed ‘Punkie.’ I
don’t know whether the kid lived or not, but it must
have had a hard time of it if it did. Why, punkin
blossoms were sold instead of roses, an’ fer awhile
people wore little green punkin leaves on their coats.
I did hear that some wanted to have the punkin leaf
as the Canadian emblem instead of the Maple Leaf,
ho, ho!” and Tom leaned back and fairly shook with
laugh‘er.

“Did the interest soon die down?” I inquired.

“No, not at all, It spread throughout the country
like wildfire. Every farmer began to raise punkins,
an’ as punkin-pies were all the fashion the prices
soared up into the clouds. It was something like
Yhat fox business I've often told yvez about. People
went crazy over that fer awhile until the war hit it
a sudden knock-ou’ blow under the ear. Well, people
began to invest in punkin farms instead, an’ com-
bines were formed. Farmers raised their prices, an’
fer a while they did a rushin’ business. But they
couldn’t compete with the patriotic punkin. The de-
mand was fer that an’ fer that alone. Hotel an’
restaurant keepers had to swear that they would
serve only patriotic punkin pies or they would lose
their customers. They charged what they liked so
long as they handed out the real genuine article.”

Years. Aflés

“Was it mere sentiment,” I asked, “which caused
people to demand ‘he patriotic pumpkin ?”

“No, not at all. Ye see, it all had to do with that
first punkin which sold fer three hundred dollars.
The man who bought it gave it back again. It was
then cut up into a number of pieces, an’ it was won-
derful how people fought to buy them. I ferget now
how much each piece brought, but it was a big sum.
One man, I heard of, took his home, an’ his wife
made it into a small pie. Some relations were invited
in fer dinner, an’ each was given a tiny bit of the
pie so he could say that he had eaten some of the
patriotic. punkin. But, my lands! the effect was
wonderful.. No sooner had each eaten his bit than
he began to sing ‘God Save the King,’ ‘O Canada,’
an’ ‘Rule Bri%annia’ Men, women an’ children
shouted the verses at the top of their voices. Even
the cat, which had got hold of a tiny bit of the crust
which had dropped upon the floor, set up sich a

howl tha® it had to be turned out of doors. It was
too patriotic fer the family. 354
“An’ that wasn’t the end of it, either. Every one

who had tasted that pie marched at once ‘o the
recruitin’ office an’ tried to enlist. When they
wouldn't sign on the women an’ children there was
sich ‘a fuss that the police had %o be called in to
settle the disturbance. The same thing happened
to all the other families, so I understand, which ate
pies made from the rest of tha: punkin. They all
became so patriotic that they rushed off at once to
enlist. The fightin’ spirit ran so high that they
wanted to pitch into everyone they met, an’ the ones
who were turned down got landed into jail because
they thought that their neighbours were Germans;
I tell yez, there was big excitement fer awhile, an
all over that punkin.”

“But what had that to do with the combines, and
the high price of pumpkins?”’ I asked.

“I'm comin’ to that, if ye’ll only give me time,” was
the reply, as Tom brought forth a plug of tobacco,
and began to whittle off several slices. “That forms
the most interestin’ part of the whole affair. Ye
see, a number of mighty shrewd chaps bought up all
the seeds of that patriotic punkin, an’ they paid a
dollar a piece fer them, too, so I learned. Now, them
were the seeds which were planted on the punkin

(Concluded on page 18.)
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AS CHRONICLED
By LR PSS N MER A

ARMORY AT ST. CATHAR-
INES—A TYPICAL SCENE
OF A NATION AT WAR

DMONTON possesses a Chinese Home Defence Corps of one hundred men,
the first and only one of its kind in Canada. When war broke out they
wanted to enlist, but were debarred because they could not speak fluently

in English. M. D. Hung, a leader, suggested a branch of the Chinese National
Party. A roomy bungalow was purchased as quarters. Here they studied Eng-
lish, geography and history. In May they formed the Home Defence Corps,
under Hou Yen, formerly an officer in the Chinese army. He gives his orders
in the Chinese tongue. The Edmonton Chinamen would like to see a Canadian
Chinese battalion enlisted for service overseas.

Indians of the Assiniboine Tribe in full regalia to smoke their peace-pipe at the un-
veiling of the Treaty Memorial Monument at Fort Qu’Appelle. It is only on state
occasions that the head dresses and blankets are brought forth.

CHINESE HOME DEFENCE CORPS AT EDMONTON

Lieut.-Governor Lake un-
veiling Qu’Appelle Monu-
ment.

N the 15th of September, 1874, Alexander Morris, Lieu-
tenant-Governor of the North-West Territories, David
Laird and W. J. Christie, Indian Commissioners, made

a treaty with thirteen Indian chiefs at Qu’Appelle, whereby
the Indians relinquished their claims to this district in ex-
change for certain allowances. On the 8th of November, 1915,
a memorial monument was erected at that place to mark the
historic event.

Of the signers of the treaty, but one is now alive. The
Indian Chief, “The Gambler,” resides in Northern Manitoba.
His existence was not known until a few days before the
event and he was not present. Seven of the witnesses are
alive, and one, Joseph Reader, a missionary, was present and
addressed the Indians in their own tongue.

Lieutenant-Governor Lake officiated at the unveiling, and
the Chiefs were duly presented to him. Much of the ecredit
for the collection of the memorial funds is due to W. M.
Graham, Inspector of Indian Agencies, at File Hills.
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Roosevelt Gives U.S. Five Years to Arm
By THE MONGOCLE ‘MAN

HEODORE ROOSEVELT gives the United
States five years’ breathing-space in which
to arm for a great war. He does not put it
quite so.baldly as ‘hat, perhaps; but what he

says, in speaking of the necessity of preparing to
protect the nation from armed force, is that the
secondary question of expense “may well be of life
and death significance to the nation,” and that “five
years hence it may be altogether too late to spend
any money.” If this has any meaning at all, it surely
is that Col. Roosevelt will only ensure the United
States, against finding war so imminent that it can
no longer buy adequate preparation with money, for
the short period of five years.

%o %

ND he means a great war; for he talks of getting
the second-best navy in the world, and an army
of at least a million men. That is, he wants

a navy bigger than the German mavy; and he wants
enough men to put up a formidable defence on the
Atlantic seaboard. He shows that he knows whence
the blow will come—if it comes—by not! talking any
nonsense about Japan, but significantly advising his
people to locate all their munition plants “west of
the Alleghanies.” Col. Roosevelt is one of the few
public men in the United S:ates who have a good
grasp of international politics. It is a study which
naturally interests him; and he has had exceptional
opportunities for satisfying his interest. Most of his
fellow Presidents and other prominent American
public men have taken a view of international poli-
ties which is well illustrated by their provincial
habit of appoiniting—mnot trained diplomats—but

wealthy local magnates, innocent of any language

save their own, to important foreign Embassies. It
is nothing new for the American Ambassador to a
foreign capital to see that city for the first time
when he arrives to take up his duties. He speaks
“United States” with fluency and fervour, and thinks
it mo more than a proper recognition of the “greatest
nation in the world” when he finds that the leading
men of the nation to which he is accredited and
most of his fellow “diplomats” can speak a London-
ized version of his own home language.

But Colonel Roosevelt knows that the United
States is one of the nations of the world, and

that it can no more escape the pains and penal-
ties of that position than a rich man’s son can escape
the mumps. International politics is largely a busi-
ness of feeling your neighbour nation over to see if
it is vulnerable at any point and has any attractive
portable property which you might acquire by
stabbing quickly through the first noticeable gap you
discover in its armour. If you have the portable
property, then you spend your time watching that
there are no gaps in your armour. And no nation
iy exempt from *his neighbourly and unceasing
curiosity. No mnation can announce that it “will not
play.” To try to keep out of this delightful round-
game is only to excite the suspicions of your neigh-
bours tha® you have something worth acquiring and
are not quite ready to defend it.

¥ ¥

HE Colonel knows this. Most of his fellow coun-
trymen do not. They imagine that, unless you
join the international club, you meed not play

in the tournaments. I am afraid that they are due
for a rude awakening some day; but they cannot say,
if that tragic day ever comes, that Colonel Roosevelt
did not warn them, again and again. When the Ger-
mans “Louvain” Harvard University, there will be
one alumnus who will not be blood-guilty of its fate.
But to-day it is safe to say that ninety-nine out of
every hundred of the free and happy American people
will laugh a merry laugh at the Colonel’s “five year”
bogey, and tell each other that the Rough Rider has
permitted his dashing uniform to turn his own head.
They will no more believe the Colonel than the
British Empire believed good old “Bobs.” You recall,
no doubt, how superior we all felt to “Bobs”—that
“little red-faced man” who told us solemnly that
“Germany would ‘strike when Germany’s hour had
gtruck.” We laughed the tolerant, easy laugh with
which men of poise and cool heads always greet the
frenetic clamours of ‘he ‘“crank.” To use a very
common expression, we are laughing on the other
gide of our mouths now.

HE American people, however, have infinitely less
excuse for failing to perceive the all-too-firm
foundation for Roosevelt’s warnings than we

had for flouting “Bobs.” The generation which

smiled superior at “Bobs” from every foot-ball stand
and every five o’clock ‘ea table in the British Islands,
had never seen a serious war near at hand. The
Franco-Prussian War was the last outburst of
savagery in Western Europe; and that was exactly
forty-five years ago. That was the last time that a
civilized European nation had set out deliberately to
raid the premises of a neighbour, for the purpose of
sand-bagging the proprietor and going off with the
loot. And our dreamers of various sorts were easily
able to persuade us that humanity had finally out-
grown this form of barbarism.

9 g %

HE American people, however, are to-day watch-
ing a burglars’ war. They know that a great
and well-organized Western Europe nation i3

quite capable of deliberately arming itself for the
purpose of plundering a neighbour. They know that
the less well-armed the neighbour, the more tempt-
ing the enterprise; and also that the temptation is
further increased by ithe amount of wealth to be
lifted from the strong-boxes of the unarmed neigh-
bour. They do not have to guess about this—they
see it in course of operation under their horrified
eyes. So that, so far as the willingness of the
burglar-nation to burglarize goes, they can be in no
genuine doubt. ;

9e ue e

HEIR sole sanctuary of men‘al refuge must be
the invulnerability of the United States. On
that point, they ought to consult a soldier. If

the control of *‘he sea should once pass into the
hands of a burglar-nation or group of nations, there
is no country in the world so easily conquered as the
American Republic. We quoted a week or 8o ago
from an American writer in an American magazine
a statement from an European Staff Officer showing
one easy way in which this could be done. And
doubtless other Staff Officers know of other ways.
It is their business to study the premises of their
friendly neighbours with a view to subsequently
burglarizing them to the tune of shots fired into *he
bodies of the .said neighbours. This is a sad state
of affairs, but there is mo use “Toronto Globeing”
about it. ‘The thing to do is to prepare to prevent
it. Roosevelt says that the Americans have about
five sure years for that job. And that is just about
what they have got if Germany should be left, at
the end of this war, with anything like her present
military prestige. Of course, I do not think for a
moment that she should be so left, as long as the
Allies have a shot to fire. But if the Americans will
not join us now in trapping the wolf, they had better
be careful about piling up their “easy dollars,” made
out of neutrality, where the wolf—if still at large—
can see them. THE MONOCLE MAN.

FIRST RENIEW OF CTANADIAN GENERALS BY HIS MAIESTY

Before the war Canada had only two or three generals, but none who had gained that rank on active service. The other day, in France, a number of Cana-

dian generals were reviewed by His Majesty,
include:

Major-General Currie, Brig.-General Rennie, Brig.-General Lipsett, Brig. L
First Division; Major-General Turner, Brig.-General Hughes, Brig.-General Watson, Brig.-General Ketchen, Brig.-General Si
of the Second Division; Major-General Mercer, Brig.-General Lord Brooke, and Brig.-General Smart, of the Corps Troops.

just before his unfortunate accident. This picture_is thl{s unique in several respects. The generals in Francé
-General Leckie; Brig-General Seeley, and Brig.-General Thacker, of the

ssons, and Brig.-General Morrison,
First on the left in the photograph

is Brig.-General Burstall, Corps Artillery Commander; third, General Mercer; fifth, Lord Brooke; ninth, General Hughes; eleventh, General Turner; and thir-

teenth Surgeon-General Fotheringham.
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The Australian Cadets

N these days of many visitors and startling events,
it is wonderful how we are learning of all parts
of the Empire, through the progress of the war
and ‘the passing of the tourist. Toronto has

enjoyed, this month, the visit of the Australian
Cadets, under Lieutenant Symonds. The entertain-
ment, given by these young Britons from the Anti-
podes, was of the merriest order
and afforded a Massey Hall audi-
ence an evening of welcome amuse-
ment. The gymnastic features of
the programme won lqud applause
from the Toronto Cadets who appre-
ciated the splendid “fitness” of
these Imperial cousins from across
the Pacific. The city extended a
hearty welcome and various clubs
and societies did their best to make
the Commonwealth citizens feel at
home in the Capital of Ontario—
and it is to be hoped that such a
call will be made again, in the
happy time when peace will be
restored.
U

Work Worth While

HE Daughters of the Empire,
throughout Canada, are prov-
ing their value as an organiza-

tion—or, rather, an Imperial Order
—by the various patriotic enter-
prises which they are carrying
through, to aid our military forces
during these months of distress.
In every city of the Dominion, the
various chapters have toiled in
every department of the work
which has been evolved through
military emergencies. In Toronto,
a most valuable and: kindly cam-
paign is now being carried on by
the ‘“Daughters,” who have under-
taken to visit the families of
soldiers who are away in the coun-
try’s service. There will be a great
need throughout this year—and the
next—and who knows how much
longer ?—for aitention to those de-
pendent on the fighting man. The
work of visiting these families is,
not only a responsibility, but a
privilege, and those who have un-
dertaken it are finding the true
meaning of “Daughters of the Em-
pire.”
ERIN.

A Worker in Wool

UT in British Columbia the
women are working earnestly
to provide what comforts are

possible for the soldiers who are so
gallantly upholding the cause of the Empire. Chief
among these workers is Mrs. George DeBeck, of New
Westminster, who last June celebrated her hundred
and first birthday. Mrs. DeBeck is mos: anxious to
do her share for the boys at the front and has already
knitted a great many pairs of socks. She is very

much interested in the progress of the war and is .

always anxious to see the lates: dispatches with
news from the front. She is a great optimist and is
firm in her belief that she will live to see the day
when peace is restored
and German tyranny
once and for all time
overthrown.

Before her marriage,
Mrs. DeBeck was Eliza
Ann Dow. She was
born in the County of
York, and first went to
British Columbia over
forty-six years ago. In
her journey across the
continent she travelled
by wsailing vessel via
New York and San
Francisco, the most ex-
peditious route in those
days. On arriving at
the Coast, Mrs. DeBeck
first settled in Victoria,
but within a few months
moved to New Waest-
minster, where she has
resided ever since.

Our photograph
shows her intent upon
a delicate piece of cro-
cheting, trying work to
even much younger

AN OCTOBER BRIDE.
Mrs. Charles E. Grey, who

was Miss Muriel Anglin,

daughter of Hon. Justice

and Mrs. Anglin, of
Ottawa.

DE P HANCRIST MO ESNLT

woman in her Province.

M Al N LY

eyes. Her skill in this art has brought her many
distinctions.

An Ottawa Wedding

NE of the most charming brides Ottawa has seen
for a long time, was Mrs. Charles E. Gray, nee
Muriel Anglin, whose marriage was celebrated

very quietly on October 20th. Mrs. Gray is a daugh-

WHEN YEARS ARE BUT A BENEDICTION.

Despite the fact that she has reached the age of five score years and one, Mrs. George
DeBeck, of New Westminster, B.C., is as keen a worker in the Allies’ cause as any
Many are the ounces of grey wool that she has turned into
warm and comfortable socks for her two grandsons and three great-grandsons now

fighting at the front.

ter of Hon. Justice and Mrs. Anglin, and a niece of
Canada’s renowned actress, Miss Margaret Anglin.
Mr. Gray is the Manager of the Royal Bank in Ottawa.

An Interesting Appointment

MISS ANNIE B. JAMIESON, B.A., whose picture
appears on this page, has lately been appointed
by the City Council of Vancouver as a member
of the Public Library Board of that city. Miss Jamie-
son, who is a graduate of the University of Manitoba,
has for several years held the position of assistant-
principal in the King Edward High School. She was
for two years president of “he University Women’s
Club of Vancouver.

What They Tell in Berlin

ONE hears frequent tales of the scant or false war
news given out in Germany, but a letter which
recently came to Toronto, via the United States,
from a Canadian lady resident in Berlin, gives evi-
dence of the circulation of more fabulous tales than
the most vivid British imagination could have devised.
This Canadian lady, who is well known to the
writer, had spent a large part of her life in the United
States, but had never taken out naturalization papers
and when, some months before war broke out, she
went to Berlin to study music and the languaée, it
was with pride that she displayed her Canadian pass-
port.

Upon the declaration of war friends in Canada and
the United States wrote and cabled urgently, asking
her to come home. An appeal was even made through
the United States ambassador at Berlin. It was of
no use. She was determined to stay,

“I have money enough to keep me here for six
months and am put to no inconvenience, excepting

F OR
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that of reporting regularly at police headquarters,”
she wrote, and also expressed herself as being very
sympathetic with Germany and much surprised and
disappointed at Great Britain’s attitude, as well as
deploring the evident trend of American sympathies.

Through people coming out of Germany and by ad-
dressing them to friends in the United States, this
disloyal Canadian has succeeded, recently, in getting
letters to her friends, reiterating her pro-German sen-
timents and making such state-
ments as:

“Everything would have been all
right if only Grea: Britain had
minded her own business. But
then she never could mind her own
business.”

“She isn’t getting correct news,”
was the only excuse her friends
could offer, and a closing sentence
in a recent letter showed how al-
most ludicrously true this was.

‘“You think we don’t know what
is going on, but we hear every-
thing,” she wrote, with the proud
addition, as crowning evidence of
information on all points:

“We know that the Russians are
fighting before Paris!”

MONA CLEAVER.

Teuton Importers

Barred

RS. GALT, President Wilson’s
M fi is having trouble

ancee,

over her trousseau. The
whole difficulty has developed
It seems

through a coincidence. 1
that Mrs. Galt commissioned an im-
porter by the name of Kurzmann to
purchase gowns for her in France.
Now Kurzmann is a German name,
though in this particular cas'e.the
gentleman is a naturalized citizen
of the United States. He also hap-
pened to be, however, one of two
importers of Teutonic origin whom
the Paris Dressmakers’ Syndicate
had blacklisted. This acftim} was
taken some time ago, when it was
found that a large mumber of dress
importers in New York were of the
Teutonic race and it was decided
as a matter of principle to black-
list only two. The names were
drawn by lot, and Kurzmann was
one of these. That’'s where the co-
incidence comes in.

Now the modistes are refusing to
fill the Kurzmann order to supply
dresses for the Galt dirousseau.
They will supply them to Mrs. Galt,
herself, and with pleasure, but they
must not pass through the hands
of an intermediary such as Mr.
Kurzmann. In the meantime, December and the
White House wedding nears. What is Mrs. Galt to do?
Would it be too much to suggest that she patronize
made-in-America products?

RIS BRSSP S

The Ottawa Kermesse

HE elaborate patriotic entertainment which has
kept so many of Ottawa’s prominent women
haunting the Art Gallery for the last few weeks,

which has kept musi-

cians busily at practice
and which has necessi-
tated much thought and
devotion in other ways,
was a brilliant, artistic
and financial success.

The Kermesse was held

at the Russell Theatre,

on the 17th, 18th and
19th, including mati-
nees two afternoons.

The proceeds are to be

devoted to the Red

Cross Fund and will

probably amount to

several thousand dol-
lars. The returns are
not ‘available at the
moment. Their Royal

Highnesses attended

the performance in per-

MISS ANNIE B. JAMIE- 5 o e o e

SON, B.A. the tableaux. Mrs.

A graduate of the Univer- (Chadwick was largely

sity of Manitoba and Iately responsi'b]e for the or-

appointed member of the ganization of the Ker-

Public Library Board of messe, dividing the

Vancouver. (Continued on page 20.)
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A Fair Exchange

HOULD the United States allow Colonel Theo-
dore Roosevelt to come to Canada and take
command of an American division, it would be

only common politeness to allow Sir Adam Beck to
g0 to the United States. The people over there are
very proud of Sir Adam, because he prevented the
British and French Governments from buying horses
in Canada and forced them to go to the United

States, where they spent two hundred million dol-

lars. It is said that the Washington Government
would like to confer special honours on Sir Adam,
who ranks, in their estimation, with Mr. Schwab and
Mr. Morgan as creators of big business. )

W ove w

The Peace Organs

ONDERFUL is the “conversion” of the peace
organs of Canada. All those estimable jour-
nals, once devoted to a denunciation of the

soldier and of military preparedness, have hastened
to produce editorials breathing magnificent belliger-
ency. They are now more militaristic than their
competitors whom they so roundly lectured in the
days of piping peace.

For example, a leading editorial in the Toronto
Globe last week contained this phrase:

“The flabby-minded who think only of a negative peace
that would be more disastrous to the world’s civilization
than a positive war.”

The conversion of The Globe is but typical of that
which has come or is coming to all the deluded peace

organs.
e ow w

These Serious Days

OST foolish would it be for Canada to fail to
see that these are most critical days for the
Empire. While peace and prosperity reign

temporarily within our boundaries, events are hap-
pening in Europe of far more importance to Canada
than the size of the crop or the value of our muni-
' tion orders. The wonderful national profit on the
year’s crop and trade will not save Canada from
slavery if the German World-Conquest is not stayed.

Christ went into the Temple and drove out the
money-changers and the traders. In the Temple of
C.arllada's National Destiny the stock boomsters and
dividend seekers are plying their trade without,
apparently, any thought of the possible dangers
which surround us.

.Would it be unwise to appeal to Sir Henry Pellatt,
Sir Rodolphe Forget, Sir Edmund Osler, Sir Ed-
mund Walker, and other Knights of the British
Realm to see that the people’s minds are turned
from stock gambling to the higher national prob-
lems? Or are we so sunken in commercialism that we
cannot see over the money parapet?

% g2 o
Patriotism and Treason

HAT the difference between patriotism and

T treason is but a slight divergence in opinion

or-sentiment can be readily proved by citing
certain Canadian and Australian contrasts.

Canadians like Sir Joseph Pope declare it treason
to fly the Canadian Red Ensign. Australians carry
the Australian Red Ensign, with the Southern Cross
in the fly, at the head of every procession, and have
it waving on every public building.

Canadians of the extreme Tory type have declared
it treason to talk about a Canadian fleet or about
building battleships in Canada. Australia has a fleet
of its own, mostly built in England, but manned
largely by Australians. On September 30th, the Aus-
tralians launched, at Sydney, New South Wales, a
sister ship to H. M. A. S. Sydney, which ran down
the Emden in the Indian Ocean. This ship was built
entirely in Australia.

THE COURIER.

In Canada to talk of universal military training
is to be dubbed a Prussian or worse. In Australia
every boy must be trained as a cadet from 16 to 18,
and as a militiaman from 18 to 26 years of age.
Moreover, this law was introduced by a Labour Gov-
ernment and is supported by all parties.

% M %
Slight Defects

HILE everyone admits that the Militia Depart-
ment has shown a wonderful efficiency un-
der the trying development of the past

sixteen months, it may not be amiss to mention one
or two minor defects.

The Army Service Corps seems to be either ill
organized or inadequate. The unfortunate revela-
tions in connection with the 33rd Battalion at the
London Camp show A. S. C. inefficiency. The waste
in that case, as disclosed at the Court of Enquiry, is
but indicative of general waste in the feeding of all
units. Apparently the rations of meat and bread
are too liberal, and contractors seem to be charging
the Government for more than they supply, simply
because the battalions cannot use all that the regula-
tions call for. This was the case in England during
the early months of mobilization, and the food supply
was diminished after inquiry.

Again, the Quartermaster-General’s Department at
Ottawa is pretty generally believed to be weak. Its
task has been unusual and tremendous, but it is the
part of our militiai system which was criticized
before the war and since with remarkable consist-
ency. This section of the militia seems to need a
thorough re-organization and strengthening.

e 9 W
Manitoba and Suffrage

S the Western States were the first to adopt
woman suffrage in the neighbouring republic,
so the Western Provinces of Canada are likely

to lead in its adoption here. Already the ministerial
party in the Manitoba Legislature have declared in
favour of it, and the necessary legislation will prob-
ably be passed mext session.

The West has led in many legislative advances of
this kind and also in administrative reforms. Tn
Manitoba, for example, the Public Service Commis-
sion is the finest regulating force of its kind in the
Dominion. When the Calgary oil-stock boom was
on, it prevented these stocks being sold in that pro-
vince. Saskatchewan was the first province in Can-
ada to take over the liquor traffic as a Gdvernment
business, although Prince Edward Island was the
first to adopt provincial prohibition. The first ex-
periments in civic rule by commission were made in
the west. Their coming ‘experiments with woman
suffrage will attract considerable attention.

9 Y 9
Fatal Idealism

USSIA and Britain believed that Germany would
R not force a general European war. They re-
fused to believe that Wilhelm II., German Em-
peror, aspired to outrank Napoleon. Consequently,
these supposed guardians of the World’s Peace have
failed to stay the hand of the most fiendish mili-
tary power that the world has ever seen. The ideal-
ism of Russia and Britain has made them almost as
chaff before the wind.
So the United States, influenced by the same blind,
illogical belief that the world has reached the mil-

lennium, talked Monroe Doctrine and other equally
idle follies. Millionaires hired men, including our
own professional orator, Dr. Macdonald, to go around
telling of the glories of the new peace, and the mag-
nificent opportunities for founding useless public
libraries, schools for the discussion of unimportant
social theories, and erecting monuments to a peace
which did not exist.

Now come a few hair-brained scholars and law-
yers in New York with an effort to found a Supreme
Court that will rule the World and prevent future
wars. They propose to dam the Niagara of atavism
and racial antagonism with a puny “World’s Court,”
instead of with an “International Army and Navy.”
A World’s Court would last almost as long as an ice-
floe in Niagara Rapids.

Y e e
War Profits

HOULD Canada intend to tax war profits, an an-
S nouncement to that effect should come immedi-
ately. To be sure, this is a question which
Parliament must decide. Yet, Hon. Mr. White, Min-
ister of Finance, could announce at once that at the
next session of Parliament he will ask the members
to sanction a plan whereby fifty per cent. of extra
profits from war contracts shall go into the Domin
ion Treasury. Then investors would be on their
guard, and innocent purchasers for value of war
stocks would not be deceived and mulcted by the
stories of the huge profits now being made -by those

‘companies whose stocks are listed on the exchanges.

It is hardly fair to allow the manufacturers and
their stock brokers to unload these war stocks on
the public at high prices, and then spring an an-
nouncement which will cut the market price in two.
If there is to be a tax on war profits, the public
should be so informed without delay.

Y o9 e
German Plots in America

UMEROUS German plots have been unearthed
N in the United States. Most of these have been
foiled by the activity of United States govern-
ment agents, and many arrests have been made. The
latest disclosure has caused the arrest of twenty-four
men for the theft of magnetos and automobile tires
from shipments for the Allies at New York and else-
where. Thirty ‘White trucks reached Europe without
magnetos and were thus useless. About 4,000 auto-
mobile tires have disappeared between the factories
and the steamships.

While this much is known, the plot to steal war
munitions or render them valueless is apparenfly
widespread. The supposed leader in ‘the ‘“game” ;S
a German lieutenant by the name of Fay, who is
now in custody.

The German spy system seems to be in full work-
ing order in the United |States. German-Americans
are active wherever they find opportunity. Yet this
activity is not increasing the United States’ senti-
ment against those who use their American citizen-
ship as a cloak for Germaan machinations.

A Grey Suggestion
“There is one thing Mr. Bourassa must admit—the
large liberty which is allowed by the British Constitu-
tion. If this gentleman was under the German flag and

. dared to offer criticisms of that power similar in char-

acter, he would receive the attentions of a firing squad

in the grey of the morning.”
—St. John's (P.Q.) News.

PRIVATE RECEPTION ROOM FORuSOLDILERS

A nice idea has been worked out by the C. P. R. at Vancouver. A section of a waiting-room at the
station has been divided off and fitted up as a reception room, where returning soldiers may be greeted

by their friends. f
bearing returned heroes will arrive.

The railway officials notify the military authorities and a ladies’ committee when trains
In+addition, the men of Vancouver have'provided an up-town club
for these men.
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ADVENTURES OF JIMMIE TRICKETT.

Qc/elcy

The Marquis of Scraye at his
historic country seat in England
is much bewildered over the sudden
and mysterious disappearance of
the Tsar’s Golden Cross, which was
a relique presented to his grand-
father by the Tsar of Russia. The
Cross was kept In a cabinet in
Queen Elizabeth’s room, made fam-
ous by visits from the great Queen
to the Scrayes. To solve the mys-
tery the Marquis wires to Nichol-
son Packe, a novelist friend In
London, to meet him at Brychester
Station. Packe takes with him his
clever friend Jimmle Trickett,
whose adventures form a consid-
erable part of the story to follow.
Scraye suspects Mrs. X., one of his
guests. He tells Packe hls sus-
picions and the reasons why, and

asks him to shadow Mrs. X’s
| movements Iin London. Packe in-
vites Trickett into the plot. The

two of them shadow Mrs. X in
London. Trickett lands in a millin-
ery shop—one of Mrs. X’s haunts—
and decides suddenly to go to Paris.
Scraye has unearthed two other
important and similar thefts.
Trickett explains his belief that
the golden cross is in the hat-shop.
He goes to Parls, in company with
Miss Walsden from the hat-shop,
who has a mysterious hamper con-
taining an alleged Michaelmas
goose, etc., which he volunteers to
see delivered along with his own
things. In the hamper he finds—
the cross!

CHAPTER X.

Monsieur Charles.

RICKETT awoke next morning
to find himself immediately
confronted by as difficult and
embarrassing a set of prob-
lems as he had ever had to

deal with in his life. He sat up in
bed and checked them off on the tips
of his fingers; each, being duly speci-
fied and enumerated, seemed to as-
sume vaster and gloomier proportions.
First—should he make a clean breast
of everything to Eva Walsden?
Second, should he restore the goose
to its hamper, carry the hamper to the
Rue de la Paix, hand it over, and say
nothing whatever about the valuables
which he had found in it? Third,
should he immediately send for Packe
and Lord Scraye and consult them?
Fourth, should he get rid of the goose,
profess to Eva that he knew nothing
whatever about its fate, and leave
matters to take their course?

These were the main points of
Jimmie’s presentment of the situation.
But they were capable, too much so,
of sub-division. Supposing he told
Eva Walsden everything? They had
become somewhat confidential during
the previous evening, and he had
learned a good deal about her. She
was the orphan daughter of a poor
clergyman; she had to earn her own
living, she had also to help to support
a - younger brother, a schoolboy.
Jimmie Trickett foresaw trouble for
this girl if he told her the truth. If
she found out through him that she
was being made the catspaw of a
gang of unscrupulous thieves she
would certainly throw up the situation
at the London establishment of
Valerie et Cie, a situation, she had
told him, which was highly paid.
Moreover, if she did so throw up that
situation she would probably become
an object of suspicion to Madame
Charles, especially as the valuables
had disappeared with the goose.
Clearly, this was a matter which re-
quired great delicacy of treatment, in-
finite finesse.

Things seemed to be no plainer on
the second point. Supposing he car-
ried the hamper, with the goose re-
stored to it, but minus the stolen pro-
perty, to Eva? She would, of course,
hand it over to Monsieur Charles, un-
conscious that it did not contain all
that Madame Charles had put into it.
But Monsieur Charles would not be
unconscious; in Jimmie’s opinion,

Monsieur Charles was probably very
well aware, by virtue of telegraphic
or telephonic message, or by ordinary
letter, of what it was that his sister-
in-law’s assistant was innocently
bringing to him. He would proceed to
the shop in the Rue de la Paix osten-
sibly to receive a Michaelmas goose;
in reality to take possession of the
stolen property. What, demanded
Jimmie of himself, would happen
when Monsieur Charles found that
the hamper did indeed contain nothing
but a goose? Of a certainty he would
make inquiry; he would want to know
all sorts of things, such as—had the
hamper ever been out of Eva’s pos-
session—had she seen it tampered
with—oh, there was no end to the em-
barrassing questions which Monsieur
Charles might put! As receiver of
goods of so much value, he would cer-
tainly make some, probably some very
serious, effort to gain possession of
them.

At one period of these cogitations,
Jimmie was on the point of bound-
ing out of bed and ringing up Packe
or Scraye on the telephone. Two
considerations restrained him. To
begin with, he did not want either of
these men to know, just then at any
rate, why he had come to Paris; to
end with, he had an instinctive desire
to make this particular score off his
own bat. He was quite conscious of
his own ability to engineer things if
left to himself; the adventure was
exciting, amusing, interesting; at
that moment he had no desire to share
it with anyone.  Luck had .favoured
him unexpectedly; it might continue
to favour him. All his life he had be-
lieved in his star; he believed in it
now. And in the end he got out of
bed repeating these words:

“L ET things happen!” he
“Let things happen!”

. In pursuance of this resolve,
Jimmie, having locked up goose and
hamper in a wardrobe, key of which
he carefully pocketed, took his bath,
made a -careful toilet, broke the ac-
cepted rules of continental travel by
eating a typically British breakfast,
and smoked a few cigarettes on the
steps ofthe hotel while he watched the
life of Paris at that point wake up to
another morning. And eventually,
nerving himself to unknown adven-
tures, he strolled off to keep his ap-
pointment with Eva Walsden at the
establishment in the Rue de la Paix.

It was precisely half-past ten o’clock
when Jimmie walked into the elegant-
ly appointed Maison of Valerie et Cie.
He had taken a careful look at it be-

. fore he approached the threshold; in
outward appearance it was very like
the shop in South Molton Street; that
is to say, it lonked much more like a
private residence than a business es-
tablishment.

Jimmie entered a reception room
furnished very like that in which, two
days before, he had encountered the

said.

buxom lady in the beautiful sables.

And he at once saw that he had
walked into the midst of a scene.
There, distressed and troubled almost
to the verge of tears, stood Eva Wals-
den, nervously clasping and unclasp-
ing her fingers; behind her, an assist-
ant, unmistakably French and very
pretty, was staring with alarmed eyes
at a third person, a little, stoutish,
fierce-eyed man who was gesticulating
almost as excitedly as he talked.
Jimmie calmly took this person in.
His boots were by no means in
the best state of repair; his principal
garment appeared to be a somewhat
dingy overcoat, which came well
down below his knees; his chin was
blue from need of a razor; his hat,
which he wore, despite the presence
of ladies, was of a melodramatic cast,

well pulled down about his eyes and
much the worse for wear. Neverthe-
less, this person wore new lemon-
coloured kid gloves, carried a fine
gold-mounted walking cane, much be-
tasselled, and sported a flower in one
lapel of his coat as a set-off to a frag-
ment of ribbon in the other. And dis-
regarding the entrance into the shop
of a possible customer, he continued
his indignant harangue.

‘“How, then, ma’amselle?”’” he ex-
claimed with fervour. “Do I under-
stand that you confide my goose, my
fine, fat goose of Michaelmas, the sea-
sonable present of madame your em-
ployer, my respected sister-in-law!—-
to the care of a stranger. My faith!
it is incredible, it is 3

Eva Walsden glanced at Jimmie.
The glance wandered appealingly to
the irate person between them, who,
after one glance at the new-comer,
had turned his back upon him with an
indifference which almost amounted to

contempt. She tried to interrupt his
angry diatribe.
“Monsieur!” she said. “If you

would only allow me to explain;
if—)!

“Explain, ma’amselle! How can that
be explained which admits of no ex-
planation? Your instructions, ma’am-
selle, were to deliver my goose to me,
myself! Instead, you give my goose
to—ah, just heaven! if only one knew
to whom you had so thoughtlessly
confided it!”

“But, Monsieur Charles, the gentle-
man is here, and has no doubt come
to say that your goose is safe,” ex-
claimed Eva. She turned to Jimmie
with hopeful looks. “Mr. Trickett!”
she continued imploringly. “The
hamper was not delivered here last
night with my other things. Do you
know anything of it? Monsieur
Charles has come for his goose——"

IMMIE looked calmly at the furi-
ous little man who had turmed
suddenly upon him,

“Monsieur, then, is unhappy at the
loss of his goose?”’ he said, with well-
simulated sang froid and in his best
French. “It discommodes him?”

Monsieur Charles took the young
Englishman in with a swift, keen
glance, which Jimmie was not slow to
appreciate. This was not the look,
he said to himself, of a gourmand de-
prived of his dinner; it was the sharp,
demanding inspection of a man who
wanted to know what and who he was
dealing with. And Monsieur Charles’s
next words were slightly altered in
tone.

“Monsieur!” he said. “Mw sister-
in-law, knowing my cireumstances,
sends me her little present by the
hands of her employee, this young
lady, who is charged to deliver it to
me. Instead——"

“Instead,” interrupted . Jimmie, as
coolly as before, “instead, monsieur,
this lady charges me with the duty of
sending her luggage to this address.
And T, monsieur, depute that duty to a
porter. Hence arises the mistake.
The hamper becomes—missing. But
mistakes will arise, monsieur, in spite
of all the care in the world, they will
arise. After all, then, it is only a
goose.” ?

Monsieur Charles gave the young
man another glance. He assumed a

. dignified attitude and expression.

“You forget, monsieur, that we are
speaking of a present from my sister-
in-law to myself,” he said. “A
present, monsieur, that should have
been delivered personally to me by
the person who carried it. I come for
my goose—it is not here.”

He shook his head as he might have
shaken it if he had heard of some ir-
reparable national disaster; his voice
shook a little.
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“If you only knew how sorry I am,
Monsieur Charles,” said Eva, with
genuine repentance. “I am Sso
grieved that ——

“Monsieur,” said Jimmie, “this is my
fault. Ma’amselle must be absolved
of all blame. She is not in any way
to blame. I took upon myself to see
that her luggage, including the ham-
per of the goose, was delivered. It
has not been delivered. Accordingly,
I am the culprit. Monsieur will ac-
cept my profound apologies. Also,
with profound respect, I beg mon-
sieur’s acceptance of the finest and
fattest goose which Paris can supply.
To replace, monsieur, the lost one.”

ONSIEUR Charles bowed but
shook his head mournfully. He
straightened himself,

“Monsieur!” he answered with re-
newed dignity. “I thank you. But,
monsieur, it would not be the same
goose. Monsieur will understand and
respect my feelings of sentiment? The
goose which monsieur would so gener-
ously offer would not, however arouse
in me the tender feelings which that
presented by my sister-in-law, the
thoughtful, the affectionate, could
have created in my bosom. I must
regretfully decline monsieur’s offer, so
kindly made. But ” - Here Mon-
sieur Charles gave Jimmie another of
his sharp glances—*“if monsieur would
do me a service——?”

“With the greatest pleasure, mon-
sieur,” said Jimmie. “It has but to
be named.”
~ “Then if monsieur would but ac-
company me to the station where this
hamper was given in charge of that
eareless imbecile of a porter?”’ sug-
gested Monsieur Charles. “I should
be infinitely. obliged to monsieur, and
the goose may yet grace my poor
table.” : ;

“With pleasure, monsieur,” replied
Jimmie. He was not so convinced as
he made it appear that his pleasure
would be real, but he saw that thgre
was no escape. He must go with
Monsieur Charles to the Gare .du
Nord, submit to the inquiry-making
process, and trust to luck to get out
of it. “Shall we proceed to the sta-
tion at once?”’ he continued. “I am
at your service.” .

“};(our sister’s hat, Mr. Trickett?
remarked Eva, softly.

“Ah, I interrupt your business? You
are a customer?”’ exclaimed Monsieur
Charles. ;

“Mr. Trickett,” said Eva, pointedly,
“js one of our London customers, Mon-
gieur Charles. He has come here spe-
cially this morning to see abou_t a hat
for his sister, a lady who lives in
India.” : :

“Never mind that, now,” said Jim-
mie. “I can call later on. Will you
come to the station, Monsieur
Charles?” He manoeuvred the French-
man to the door, and himself turned
at the threshold and gave Eva a look.
“I shall call again about noon,".he
remarked, and in order to save time
he signalled to a passing taxi-cq.b ax}‘d
ushered his companion into. it. ;
hope, monsieur,” he said politely, as
they rolled off northward, “that our
expedition in search of the goose w'i’ll
not prove to be a wild-goose chase!

Monsieur Charles turn.ed eyes of
genuine alarm upon Jimmie.
~ “My faith, monsieur, indeed I trust
not!” he exclaimed. “I shall be deso-
lated if I do not find my little present.
But how can it be that we shgll not,
monsieur? Chut! the matter is easy.
You will find the porter to wpom you
gave these baggages, you will ques-
tion him—oh, yes, the'n everything will

f the easiest sort.”

be“(I’ suppose there are many porters,
scores of them, perhaps hundrgds at
the station,” said Jimmie. “I did not

A TRUE STORY.

A member of the staff of Cana-
dian Courier was asked to ertf-‘,
an advertisement for the Uni-
versity Book Co. (the one that
appears on the back cover _of
this issue.) He became S0 In-
terested in his task that on its
completion he ordered a set of
the books. They are certainly
excellent value, and meet the re-
quirements of all book lovers.
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particularly remark my man.
not recognize him, you know.”

But Monsieur Charles reiterated his
opinion that the affair would be easy.
And suddenly the cab swept into the
Gare du Nord, and to Jimmie’s intense
horror and perplexity the porter who
came to its side was the very man to
whose care had been entrusted the
wickerwork hamper, and who now, at
sight of him betrayed hearty and re-
spectful recognition of a very gener-
ous patron. Here, indeed, was a dis-
concerting situation!

CHAPTER XI.
The Porter—and the Goose.

IMMIE brought the Trickett shrewd-
J ness and readiness of resource to
bear on that situation with a
sharpness that surprised himself. He
bustled Monsieur Charles out of the
cab, thrust money, whether much or
little he knew not, into the hand of
the chauffeur, motioned the too atten-
tive and friendly porter aside, and
hurried his companion into the hall,
as if there was not a moment to lose
in whatever they were doing. But
Monsieur Charles’ keen little eyes
turned backward in the direction of
the porter.

“That man there, monsieur,” he said.
“He seemed to be well acquainted
with you. Is he, perhaps, the mis-
creant to whom you entrusted my lost
goose?”’

“No, no!” exclaimed Jimmy, bestow-
ing an indifferent glance on the por-
ter, who hovered in the wake. “Not
the same man at all, quite another
person. You see I—I'm so often in
Paris that lots of porters know me—I
—I always tip them pretty well, you
know, and the beggars are always on
the look out. Well, now, here we are!
I say, Monsieur Charles!”

Jimmie had unconsciously slipped
into English. To his surprise Mon-
sieur Charles answered him in the
same tongue, speaking it fluently.

“I am here, Monsieur Trickett.
What then?” he . asked.

“What do you say if we——" be-
gan Jimmie, desperately clutching at
the first straw that presented itself—
“what do you say if—the fact is, I'm
getting a bit hungry. What do you
say to our taking our dejeuner before
we commence our inquiries? It’s
nearly noon, monsieur.”

Monsieur Charles hesitated. A mo-
ment later he gave in.

“I am agreeable to your wishes,
Monsieur Trickett,” he answered.
“Certainly an hour more or less will
make no great difference. And I took
my coffee at an unusually early hour
this morning.”

“Come on, then,” said Jimmy,
greatly relieved. “Perhaps you know
of a good place close by?”

Monsieur Charles did know of a
good place, a most excellent place,
immediately adjacent to the station.
He led Jimmie to it: Jimmie, full of a
deep design, carefully selected a table
close to a window which commanded
the street. He ordered a sumptuous
dejeuner, commanded a wine which
Monsieur Charles specially recom-
mended, and devoted himself to see-
ing to his guest’s comfort. Under the
influence of good food and sound wine,
Monsieur Charles became friendly
and confidential—confidential, that is,
in the sense of taking great interest
in his host.

“You know Paris well, then, mon-
dieur?” he asked.

“Pretty middling,” answered Jim-
mie. “Often drop over, you know.”

- “Just so, monsieur. And if I wish
to see you before you leave, on the
matter of this lost goose, where shall
I find you?”

“Oh, I always put up at the Grand
Hotel,” replied Jimmie carelessly,
only to wish the next moment that he
had kept his address to himself. “But
that goose, now? You won’t be ut-
terly desolated if it doesn’t turn up?”

Monsieur Charles adjusted his nap-
kin under his unshaven chin. His face
became solemn.

“Monsieur,” he said, “a present, de-
noting thoughtfulness, remembrance,
affection, from one relation to another,
is a serious thing, even if the present
take the form of the body of a bird
not remarkable for wisdom. I should
consider myself an ingrate, Monsieur

I may
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Trickett, if I did not trace my goose
to—wherever it may be.”

“Quite so, quite so, admirable sen-
timents!” said Jimmie. ‘“We’ll do our
best, Monsieur Charles, of course. Ex-
cellent wine, this.”

Monsieur Charles was about to de-
liver his opinion on the subject of
wine when Jimmy suddenly started
from his seat and made for the door,
napkin in hand and bareheaded.

“Man I know just passed!” he ex-

claimed. “Want to see him. Excuse
me one moment, monsieur, don't
wait!”

He darted out of the cafe and intog
the street before his guest could re-
ply. And in the street Jimmie poc-
keted his napkin, turned the corner,
and hurried to the station, caring
nothing for the fact that he was with-
out hat on a ‘cold autumn morning,
or that people observed him with
wonder.

The situation was desperate. See
that confounded porter he must, and
at once. He was sufficiently aware of
Monsieur Charles’ keenness of obser-
vation to know he had noticed the
man. Probably, however, he, Jimmie,
might strive to throw him off the
scent—he would find that man and
extract information from him, would
learn, at any rate, that Jimmie knew
more of the wickerwork hamper than
he had confessed to. That must be
stopped; the porter’s lips must be
sealed. It was fortunate, thought
Jimmie, that money could do many
things—here he would have to buy
silence with it.

He darted into the station, looking
wildly and anxiously about him. Pre-
sently he caught sight of the porter
who was still idling about. Jimmie
beckoned him aside.

“You remember
breathlessly.

“Perfectly, monsieur,” replied the
porter. “I had the honour to serve
monsieur last night.”

“You saw me just now with a man
who wears %

“I observed monsieur’s friend,” in-
terrupted the porter. “I know him,
By sight, monsieur, when he travels
to England.

“Oh!” exclaimed Jimmie. “Well, if
he should come, here asking you any
questions about last night, about me,
about the young lady who was with
me, about the luggage you took charge
of and despatched—you-—understand!
—you know nothing whatever about
anything? Eh?”’

me?’ . he said,

HE porter, who possessed a sinis-
ter countenance and a vile squint,
smiled horribly as he looked at

Jimmie with comprehension. Jimmie
let him see the glint of a couple of
gold coins.

‘“You know — nothing,” repeated
Jimmy. “You never saw any luggage.
Eh?”

“Monsieur puts the matter admir-
ably. I know nothing. I am dumb,
blind. In fact, I was not there,” said
the porter.

Jimmie slipped the coins into his
hand.

“Don’t forget!” he commanded.

‘“Monsieur may rely on my discre-
tion,” said the recipient of the gold.
“I understand perfectly, monsieur.
Monsieur could not have entrusted his
confidence to one more discreet than
myself. Thanks, then, monsieur.
Rest tranquil!” ;

Jimmie hurried back to the cafe.
He was now easier of mind, and he
contrived to make himself more agree-
able to his guest, heartily wishing at
the same time that something would
occur to prevent Monsieur Charles’
further investigations. But he soon
discovered that his companion’s ideas
ran in only one direction.

“Monsieur is aquainted with the
young lady whom we saw this morn-
ing?”’ remarked Monsieur Charles, re-
lapsing into his native language over
his cigarette and the petit verre with
which Jimmie insisted on finishing
the repast. The young lady who is
assistant in London to madame my
good sister-in-law.”

“Acquainted with her—yes,” replied
Jimmie laconically.

“Monsieur is perhaps Ma’amselle’s
fiance?” suggested Monsieur Charles.

“Nothing of the sort!” said Jimmie.
“I only know the young lady from hav-

(Continued on page 21.)
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Courierettes.

HE most unpopular thing in the
United States just now is the
hyphen.

The Panama Canal seems to be just
a8 good at sliding as is Ty Cobb.

Mexico is said to be still solvent, in
spite of her worries and wars. At
that rate it should be impossible for
Europe to go broke.

Those interviews with General
Joffre seem to consist of questions by
the interviewer and nods of his head
by the general.

There is cold weather consolation
in the thought that the duty on ice is
only 71 per cent., while on woolen
clothing it is 4215,

A man is judged by his works—and
also by his lack of them.

BEverywhere they are talking of
erecting monuments to Edith Cavell.
Her memory will live without them.

Cincinnati gave 70,000 majority
against prohibition. Those figures
cannot be said to be dry.

John D. Rockefeller, jr., says he
wants to help the workingman. Well,
he has a large chance.

Thomas Edison says war can be
made so terrible that nobody will want
to fight. The U. S. seems in no need
of such an added dissuader.

The man who is always talking
leaves himself no time for thinking.

Bryan says he has a right to criti-
cize Wilson. He has. Everybody
else has a right to roast Bryan, and
everybody seems to make use of the
Tight.

Sunday Schools report an increas-
ing attendance. Well, Christmas is
coming,

The Wilson administration is stead-
ily solving its problems. The wed-
ding march is to be played by Mrs.
Galt’s sister.

Rev. Arthur Goodenough has been
pastor of a church in Connecticut for
45 years. Evidently he is a Good-
enough preacher to hold his job.

How true to nature it is that when
a girl 'is offered a match her face
lights up!

2 ® ®

The Reason.—Automobile stealing
is on the increase in Detroit and 1,000
cars have been swiped in 1915. Well,
it takes a hero to steal some cars, and
perhaps there are chaps to aspire to
prove their right to a Carnegie medal.

® 2 %
Too Much.

He drove at sixty
Miles an hour—
He died because
Of too much power.

2 2 »

It Must Be.—When a young and
pretty widow marries a rich old fogey
it must be that she wants something
to match her antique furniture.

L R ]

A Misnomer.—We note in the news-
paper ads, on the real estate signs,
etc.,, a phrase which should never be
used in these times. That phrase is
“Hasy payments.” There ain’t no such
thing, as Ald. Sam McBride would
say.

2 2 ®

Votes For Women,—If women got
the vote the next thing they would
demand would be a voting costume.

The men who say that woman suf-
frage would be a menace to the coun-
try at large are really afraid that it
would be a menace to some men at
large.

But if the dear girls get the vote
it will be a good thing for the poor

Their wives will be afraid

husbands.
of moving so often, lest they lose their
 votes.
The fellow who argues that woman’s
place is in the home usually means his

wife or his sister—mot the chorus
girls that he winks at from the front
row.

LR R

The Retort.—The social reformer
was making a speech. “Do you know,”
he shouted, “that one half the world
does not know how the other half
lives?”

“Yes,” said the rude voice in the
rear of the hall, ‘“there are some
folks who mind their own business.”

WAR NOTES.

Britain calls for millions more
of fighting men. Sure sign of
an earlier peace.

Heading says “Greece will stay
neutral for the present.” What
kind of a present is Greece ex-
pecting?

John Bull has been bearish of
late, while the Russian bear has
shown a bullish disposition.

Bonds between America,
France and England are very
strong. In fact, they can’t be
bought under 98.

After all, it’s not such a bad
outlook when the British have

time to do a little scrapping
among themselves.
Reports from the ' front of

yards gained or lost make us
think of the football game de-
scriptions.

Russia has ordered 10,000
Pullman cars. The Czar’s latest
strategic move is evidently to
mobilize the Pullman car por-
ters. They would make any
man run.

Poor little Serbia no doubt
feels in the mood to issue a
Black and Blue Book about now.

Makes Old Faith Firmer.—Over in
the United States they have lately ex-
posed a new religious cult which call-
ed itself “The House of David.” Such
exposures serve to give us a firmer
faith in the good old-fashioned brand
of religion that our fathers and
mothers found good enough for them.

LR R

He Surely Will.—Owner of Detroit
Tigers claims to have signed ‘‘an un-
beaten pitcher.” He will be a lone-
some chap on that team.

L R

Uncle Sam’s Policy.—Woodrow Wil-
gon proposes an army of 500,000 and
a fleet almost equal to England’s.
Will that fleet share with Britain the
sovereignity of the seas or support
Britain’s mastery of the main? Will
Roosevelt come along with a proposal
for an army of 1,000,000 men? Old
Uncle Sam has some problem to solve.

L 2R R

Money and Matrimony.—Of all the
religious organizations, the Salvation
Army probably has the best business
enterprise. It loses no chance of
turning an honest penny.

In front. of the Salvation Army Tem-
ple in Toronto the other day stood
a large sign, painted in red letters,
and reading somewhat as follows:

“Brigadier Adby
Will Unite In Marriage
Two of the Young People
Of the Temple.
Come and Bring a Friend.
Collection at the door.”

L ]

Waiting.—Carranza is now said to
be getting ready to crush Villa in

Mexico. £ What is he waiting for?
The moving picture men?
2 ®2 »

Tragedy.—Newspapers tell us the
story of a boy who heard that a circus
was coming and wanted so much to
go that he sold a pet chicken to raise
the money. He was paid in bogus
money, the circus did not come, and
he was arrested. Was there ever
such a tragedy in the world’s history?

2 ® »

A Dutch Blunder.—Holland has is-
sued an Orange book. If the Dutch
want war the Irish will now be ready
to give it to them.

2 »2 »

Knockers Missed a Chance.—With
S0 many pessimistic knockers in Bri-
tain, we are amazed that nobody has
protested against the King falling
from his horse and arguing that he
should have stayed in an automobile.

2 ® »

More Than Noise.—Some of the TU.
S. naval experts say that the guns
on the new American ships are the
best in the world. We prefer to wait
for a report later than that of the
guns.

% » »

Optimistic Note.—Facing a long and
dreary winter, we note with joy that
the price of one of the commodities
of life has dropped. Radium is now
down to $36,000 a dram.

LR R

Allies.—Richmond Pearson Hobson,
America’s much-kissed hero and
statesman, has joined William Jen-
nings Bryan’s peace at any price party.
These two gentlemen seem deter-
mined to waft a gleam of sunshine in-
to these drear November days.

LR R
MARY WAS WISE.

Mary-had a little lamp,
Well trained, beyond a doubt,
For every time a fellow called
The little lamp went out.

L R

Fashion Note.—Lillian Russell an-
nounces that she returns to the stage.
Her dressmakers must have completed
her new dramatic sketch.

2 ®2 »
Yesterday’s Slang.

Where is the slang of yesterday?

Let’s start a slaughter’s quest.
Where is the gink who used to say:—

“Go on, pull down your vest”?
—Youngstown Telegram.

The slang of yesterday is pat,
Though laid upon the shelf;

You used to hear some lobster blat,
“Say, you, go chase yourself.”
—Plainsville Telegraph-Republican.

The dear old slang of yesteryear
So pat and so unkind, -
How hot we were sometimes to hear:

‘“Your necktie’s up behind.”
—Houston Post.

Gone ig the slang of yesteryear,

No more it comes to bat;
Remember when you used to hear,
“Where did you get that hat?”

‘ —Grand Rapids News.

And we rejoice that Father Time
Doth plagues and boredoms bury,
So that it’s now become a crime
To echo “I should worry.”

!

SURE DELIVERY

A United States manufacturer
of munitions created somewhat
of a stir recently by the an-
nouncement to some of his Can-
gdian friends that he was mak-
ing shells for the Germans.

The Canucks were incredul-
ous. Finally they thought they
had him floored with the query:
“Well, how do you deliver them
to the Huns?”

It was the question he had
been waiting for. Not a crack
of‘ a smile on his face, he re-
plied: “I ship them over to the
Allies and they fire them into
the German trenches.”

R S
ACharming Complexion

Preser\jes, beautifies and purifies
the skin and complexion. The
favorite for over 66 years.

- Gouraud’s
Oriental Cream

We willsend a complexion cham-

ois and book of Powder leaves

for 15c. to cover cost of mailing

and wrapping.
At Druggists and Department Stores
¢ FERD. T. HOPKINS & SON

474 St. Paul Street, Montreal

, _SEAL
—BRAND
COFFEIE/}ﬁ

—

Prized equally in
hospital and home,
because no other
Cofifee is at once
so rich, so strong,

so delicate, and so
unfailingly good.

In %, 1 and 2 pound cans,
Whole —ground — pulverized —
also Fine Ground for Percolators.

* CHASE & SANBORN, MONTREAL.
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Manufact
High Grade Bank
g&P Office Fixtures,
School, Library
Commercial Fur-
niture, Opera {5
Assembly Chairs,
Interior Hardwood
Finish Generally.
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WAR LOAN

DOMINION OF CANADA

ISSUE OF $50,000,000 5% BONDS MATURING 1st DEC,, 1925

REPAYABLE AT PAR AT

OTTAWA, HALIFAX, ST. JOHN, CHARLOTTETOWN, MONTREAL, TORONTO, WINNIPEG,
REGINA, CALGARY, VICTORIA.

INTEREST PAYABLE HALF-YEARLY—I1st JUNE, 1st DECEMBER.

ISSUE PRICE 974

A FULL HALF-YEAR'S INTEREST WILL BE PAID ON 1st JUNE, 1916.
THE PROCEEDS OF THE LOAN WILL BE USED FOR WAR PURPOSES ONLY.

In the event of future issues (qther than issues made abroad) being made by the Government, for the purpose of
carrying on the war, bonds of this issue will be accepted at the issue price, 973, plus accrued interest, as the equivalent

of cash for the purpose of subscriptions to such issues.

THE MINISTER OF FINANCE offers here-
with on behalf of the Government the above named
Bonds for subscription at 97} payable as follows,—

10 per cent on application,

7z “ 3rd January, 1916,
20 & ¢ 1st February, 1916,
20 2 ‘“ 1st March, 1916,
20 5 ‘ 1st April, 1916,

20 £ “ . 1st May, 1916.

The instalments may be paid in full on and after
the 3rd day of January, 1916, under discount at the rate
of four per cent per annum. All payments are to be
made to a chartered bank for the credit of the Minister
of Finance. Failure to pay any instalment when due
will render previous payments liable to forfeiture and
the allotment to cancellation.

Applications, accompanied by a deposit of ten per

cent of the amount subscribed, must be forwarded
through the medium of a chartered bank. The bank
will issue a provisional receipt.

This loan is authorized under Act of the Parliament

of Canada and both principal and interest will be a
charge upon the Consolidated Revenue Fund.

Forms of application may be obtained from any
branch of any chartered bank in Canada, and at the
office of any Assistant Receiver General in Canada.

Subscriptions must be for even hundreds of dollars.

In case of partial allotments the surplus deposit
will be applied towards payment of the amount due on

~ the January instalment.

Scrip certificates payable to bearer will be issued,
after allotment, in exchange for the provisional receipts.

When the scrip certificates have been paid in full
and payment endorsed thereon by the bank receiving the
money, they may be exchanged for bonds with coupons
attached, payable to bearer or registered as to principal,
or for fully registered bonds without coupons.

Delivery of scrip certificates and of bonds will be
made through the chartered banks.

The interest on the fully registered bonds will
be paid by chéque, which will be remitted by post.
Interest on bonds with coupons will be paid on surrender
of coupons. Both cheques and coupons will be payable
free of exchange at any branch of any chartered bank
in Canada.

Holders of fully registered bonds without coupons
will have the right to convert into bonds with coupons,
payable to bearer or registered, without payment of any
fee, and holders of bonds with coupons will have the
right to convert, without fee, into fully registered bonds
without coupons at any time on application in writing
to the Minister of Finance,

The issue will be exempt from taxes—including any
income tax—imposed in pursuance of legislation enacted
by the Parliament of Canada.

The bonds with coupons will be issued in denomin-
ations of $100, $500, $1,000. Fully registered bonds
without coupons will be issued in denominations of
$1,000, $5,000 or any authorized multiple of $5,000.

Application will be made in due course for the
listing of the issue on the Montreal and Toronto Stock
Exchanges.

The loan will be repaid at maturity at par at the
office of the Minister of Finance and Receiver General
at Ottawa, or at the office of the Assistant Receiver
General at Halifax, St. John, Charlottetown, Montreal,
Toronto, Winnipeg, Regina, Calgary or Victoria.

The books of the loan will be kept at the Depart-
ment of Finance, Ottawa.

Recpgnized bond and stock brokers will be allowed a
commission of one-quarter of one per cent on allotments
made in respect of applications which bear their stamp.

Subscription Lists will close on or before 30th November,. 1915,

Finance Department, Ottawa, 22nd November, 1915.
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On the way—

Quaintly garbed Inch'ans,
petriﬁed forests, painted
deserts, and that supreme
wonder the Grand Can-
yon of Arizona.

At the end —

Hedges of roses, gold of
orange orchards, sunny
skies, golf, autoing, and the
romance Of Old Spanish days.
You.may g? in lu.xux:y on the
~California Limited or
travel cconomlcaﬂy in a tour-
ist aleeper.
Four Jaily transcontinental

trains and the wecldy Santa
Fe de-Luxe.

Fred vHarvey meals.

Ask for booklets.

F. T. Hendry, Gen. Agt.,
151 Griswold St.,

L

Detroit, Mich.

S
Don't scold the colcl;
get on board a Santa
Fe train to summery
California and run
away from winter.

Established 1864.

The Merchants Bank

OF CANADA.
HEAD OFFICE - MONTREAL.

Paid-up Capital - - $7,000,000
Reserve Fund and Un-

divided Profits - - $7,245,140

206 BRANCHES IN CANADA.

General Banking Business
Transacted.

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT at all
branches. Deposits of $1.00 and
upwards received, and interest al-
lowed at best current rates.

TORONTO OFFICES:
13 Wellington St. West; 1400 Queen
St. West (Parkdale); 406-408 Par-
liament St.; Dundas St. and Ron-
cesvalles Ave.; Dupont and Chris-
' tie Sts.
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IMONLEY ANDE
MAGNATESE

Confidence Justified in the Canadian Situation

NE may doubt whether the business circles of Canada ever awaited the
O publication of the annual statement of the Bank of Montreal with as
much interest as this year because the earlier reports had indicated that
a condition of unusual strength might be looked for.
expectations were more than justified, for the annual statement of the premier
bank of the country, which was for the fiscal year ending October 30th, 1915,
was undoubtedly, in many respects, the most satisfactory:that had ever been
issued.

What it indicated perhaps more than anything else was that back of the
Canadian situation at the moment there was a great deal of justification that
Canada was meeting the unusual conditions caused by the European war even
more satisfactorily than most people expected would have been possible a year
ago, and no statement that is published gives such ample proof that this has
been the case as that of the Bank of Montreal. If in a year so much progress
has been made, there is a feeling that frem now on, with the larger business
that is offering our industrial concerns, still further improvements should
occur, but, at the same time, the leading banks, in addition to being in a posi-
tion to maintain an exceptionally strong position, will perhaps have more op-
portunities for increasing their profits than they have had in the past year.

New high records were established for total assets, these reaching<$302,-

980,554.98, compared’ with $259,481,663.25, an increase of over $40,000,000 for-

the year. Of these assets a record amount was also maintained in the form
of cash or liquid assets, the latter amounting to $170,007,568.09, being equiva-
lent to 64.27% of the total liabilities to the public. The increase in deposits
was strikingly large, and under the conditions that prevailed, reflected, to a
great extent, the confidence entrusted by the public.. The deposits not bearing
interest increased to $75,745,729, compared with $42,689,031; deposits bearing
interest $160,277,083, compared with $154,533,642. These deposits represented
an increase for the year of over $38,000,000.

That, generally speaking, there is-a lessened demand for money for com-
mercial purposes throughout the country is indicated by a slight falling off
in current loans and discounts, these amounting at the end of the year to
$99,078,506, compared with $108,845,332 at the end of the previous year. On
the other hand, loans to cities, towns, municipalities and school districts have
shown a substantial increase, amounting at the end of the year to $11,203,472,

THE RISING LINE OF WHEAT PRICES.
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A Legal Depository
for Trust Funds

Under the laws of the Pro-
vince of Ontario, this Corpora-
tion is a legal depository for
Trust Funds. On all deposits
accounts we pay compound in-
terest at

Three and One-=half
Per Cent.

One dollar opens an account.
Every facility is afforded de-
positors. Are you a depositor
with the corporation? If not,
we invite your account.

ESTABLISHED 1855.

Canada Permanent
Mortgage Corporation

TOROCNTO STREET - TORONTO

We own and offer a
wide range of Can-

adian City Bonds to
Yield 5% to 6.30%.

* Particulars Upon Request

Dormmion Securmes |

A
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This graph shows how wheat prices rose rapidly during January, 1915, The
line of October is following last October, and the question is, What will hap-
pen in December and January?

compared with $9,017,324. The general statement also would indicate fewer
opportunities for increasing profits, inasmuch as the bank, during the year, had
a smaller demand for current loans, while it also had to be satisfied with a
much lower rate than usual on its call loans. Notwithstanding such a ‘condi-
tion, the profits for the year, after deducting charges of management and mak-
ing full provision for all bad and doubtful debts, amounted to $2,108,631, equal
to 13.189% on the paid-up capital, as compared with $2,496,451. These profits for
the year were sufficient to enable the bank to make its full disbursements to its
shareholders, and after providing $127,000 to pay the special war tax imposed
on its note circulation to-add a little over $61,000 to profit and'loss account.
This brought the total of the profit and loss account at the end of the fiscal
year to $1,293,952, compared with $1,232,667 at the end of the previous year.
With the more stable conditions that now exist throughout Canada there
would seem to be every reason to expect that from now on the bank, in addi-
tion to maintaining a strong position, will be able to increase its earnings.

A Dangerous Precedent

Cawthra Mulock & Co.

Members of
Taronto Stock Exchange

Brokers
And

Bankers \

12 KING STREET EAST
TORONTO, CANADA

CABLE ADDRESS—CAWLOCK, TORONTO

LUXFER PRISMS

ERMISSION has been granted, so report says, to the Imperial Oil Com-
pany, which is the Canadian end of the Standard Oil, to acquire, lease

or construct railway lines. This is a dangerous precedent. Coal and oil
Deflect our Canadian day light into | o4mpanies and similar industrial companies, should not be allowed to operate

obscure interiors, making them not only British America Assurance

light, but sanitary and healthy. The | their own railways. Wherever this practice has obtained in th:
saving in artificial illumination will more | there has been trouble, e United States Company
than repay the initial outlay. (Fire)

If the Imperial Oil Company is to get this special rivil i
bg granted after a full and free discussion in Parliam%nt. e%ﬁhéttgléo?gpggg
Oil Company is advised by Hon. W. J. Hanna, a man in whom the public have
great confidence, and that the company has decided to take a million dollars of
. the new Dominion loan, should not blind the authorities at Ottawa to the char-
acter of the privilege which is said to have been granted

Let us advise regarding your problems
-and figure on the installation you may

-require.
i “Made In Canada.”

The Luxfer Prism Co., Limited
100 King St. W,, Toronto, Can.

Incorporated A.D. 1863.
Assets over $2,000,000.00.
Losses paid since organization over

,000,000.00.

W. B. MEIKLE, General Manager.
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AVE a bottle

waiting for you.

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

9.

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

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

Keep it in the house.

ORDER A CASE FROM
YOUR DEALER. s

Send for Free Book giving ful
particulars of TRENCH'S REM-

EDY, the World-famous Cure for
Epilepsy and Fits. Thirty years’

C o nvincing Testimonials

from all parts of the world;

TRENCH’S REMEDIES, Limited,

419 St. James Chambers, Toronto. Phone

c“ RED success.
over 1,000 in one year.
Main 4970.

_HM KING GEORGE V.

WHITE
. HORSE
Scotch

®

“ As bonny
as the
heather,” as
smooth as
the dew.
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Bhe Grand

Illlusion

(Concluded from page 6.)

up with the comic animals on it and
the cow jumping over the moon and
the big boot full of people, making
everybody expect something strange
and fantastic behind the curtain.

Two little folks in night-things first,
scared on Christmas Eve; then a big
grandfather’s clock opening, and out
popped the queen of the fairies and
all her little folk dancing; dwindling
little dots down to brownie size.

and the donkey and the elephant were
just men rigged up that way; but the
dogs were real enough, and so was the
pony. But they all seemed like fan-
tastic big toys.

Anyhow it was a huge jumble of
toys and live things, real things and
fantastic things, little soldiers singing
national songs and drilling, a sor{ of
dream when you half awake and hear
the clock tick. Everybody seemed

Santa Claus and the Christmas tree, caught by the camera.

Then down the stairs a troop of
plain children in night-clothes, carry-
ing stockings and candles—all join-
ing in a dance with sprites, and they
all drop off to the Land of Nod again;
till there comes the shimmer of bells
and they all come to life, rush to the
windows, looking for old Santa Claus
—his sleigh bumping down over the
mountains of snow, down and down.

The children, hundreds of them
somewhere—sing the Santa Claus
song; and when it’s all over in he
comes, the old red rascal with the
white whiskers, wriggling down the
great fireplace.

HAT was most of the first scene;
which the cynical bachelor, who
had got a reserved seat ticket

and still held a dead half cigar in his
fingers, watched with a blase smile.
He had heard about this coaxing the
old hoax Santa Claus. Here he got
it in full dimensions. In all Canada
there was no such a Santa Claus hal-
lucination as this. “He was glad to be
present, so that he could go and tell
his dismal friends what a lot more
fools were in the world than any pf
them dreamed. :

Next thing he knew he was looking
at a different scene. This was Toy-
land and Joyland. Poh! Everybody
knew it was only a stage; only a lot
of children trained to frolic about and
to dance and sing and talk to Santa
Claus, who, of course, was some chap
the bachelor knew about town if only
he could make out exactly who he was
and josh him about it afterwards. Of
course the youngsters knew just who
it was too; but they seemed to act as
though they had never seen him be-
fore. Children are some actors—he
concludes.

He laughs to himself when he sees
on the stage, in a curious humble-
jumble hodgepodge of merriment, all
kinds of animals dancing and frolick-
ing like Sunday at the Zoo, clowns
doing all sorts of things, a little danc-
ing girl taken out of a candy box and
wound up to dance—supposed to be
a toy, when she was alive all the
while, same as the little black chap
that clogged. And, of course, the cow

to think it was real. The more fanci-
ful the fantasia was, the realer most
people seemed to think it was. Till
presently theé big organ woke up be-
low and the white choir behind struck
up “Hark, the Herald Angels Sing.”

The silly old bachelor shook himself
and joined in the hymn; he couldn’t
help it—just like he used to do thirty
years ago. Pretty soon the curtain
went down and it was all over; thou-
sands of people were getting up to
shuffle out.

Remaking of Canada
(Concluded from page 4.)

help in agriculture, industry, war ma-
chinery and benevolences became the
national by-word.

Then came the other side of the
problem—how could the more or less
organized industrial machinery of this
country become a part of the general
war machine for the supply of muni-
tions. It had already been demon-
strated that we could furnish men and
foodstuffs. The men were a direct
charge on the country; the foodstuffs
would be sold abroad and at the same
time help the cause of the Empire.

But it was mumbled by somebody
less than a year ago—that Canada
might make munitions of war. Had
anybody mentioned such a thing to
the average M. P. or the average man
of big business the reply would have
been too scornful for utterance. To
be sure we had a rifle factory at Que-
pec, and the Ross rifle we were put-
ting into the hands of our men at the
front was by many supposed to be the
equal of at least the average rifle used
on service. But we began to discover
—along with England—that the great
war was not essentially a war of
rifles. It was to a great extent a war
of machine guns. It was to a still
more colossal extent a war of shells
and of high explosives. Germans had
pblasted their way into Belgium and
France. Unable to go further they
had dug themselves in with concrete
and steel trenches and must be blasted

out again.
The precise story of how Canada

changed in a few months from a land .
of peace factories turning out about
$1,200,000,000 worth of goods in a nor-
mal year, to a land of war factories
already scheduled to turn out war
orders totalling $500,000,000, is too
much a matter of detail behind the
curtain to be told here. For the past
ten months this country has been as
much interested in the problem of how
to make shells for the British army as
it used to be in how to build transcon-
tinental railways. This again was
some revolution.

HEN Mr. Charles M. Schwab
in England at the outbreak of
war, got track of tremendous

orders for munitions to be made in
the United States, he included in his
programme the manufacture of a fleet
of submarines to operate against the
underseas navy of Germany. But the
neutrality declaration of the United
States expressly made it impossible
for Mr. Schwab or anybody else under
the American flag to make one sub-
marine or any other such “unit of
war” and ship it to the Allies or any
of the belligerent countries.

He visited the Vickers-Maxim
British-Canadian works at Montreal.
In a very short while a fleet of sub-
marines, perfectly equipped units of
war, was being made on Canadian soil
under the British flag, more or less
assembled from parts made in the
United States, ready to go abroad on
war business.

When the Curtiss Aviafion School,
said to be the biggest in the
world, was started in Toronto, it was
forced there for the same reason that
Schwab sent his submarines into Can-
ada. But the school was useless with-
out the air-machines. The air-machines
must be made. And they were made,
are now being made by Canadian
workmen from Canadian material, in
Canada—for the sake of Canada’s
practical contribution to the machin-
ery of war.

The Patriotic Pumpkin
(Concluded from page 8.)
farms. It was great how they did
boost the whole thing. Why, they had
the fox advertisin’ business knocked
to slithereens. They had"whole pages
in the papers filled with information
about the wonderful punking raised
from the seeds of the original punkin.
People who ate of them would be sO
patriotic that the Germans would not
have a ghost of a chance against the
thousands of Canadians who would g0

out against them.”

“Were they large pumpkins?” 1
queried. ;

“No, not very large. But they were
the most wonderful I ever saw. I al-
most hate to tell yez the rest fer fear
yez won’t believe me. It’s somewhat
uncanny, an’ I wouldn’t believe it if ¥
hadn’t seen it myself. It was the way
them punkins grew. Why, the leaves
on the vines all had the shape of the
flag, an’ instead of bein’ green, as I8
their nat’ral colour, they were red.
white, an’ blue, with the three crosses
up in the corner.”

A complete silence followed this as-
tounding statement, and Tom glance
around to observe the effect of his
words. The expression in the faces
of his listeners gave him much satis-
faction, and so he continued:

“The owners of the farms did a big
business sellin’ the leaves. People
bought them like mad, an’ were gla
to pay fifty cents apiece fer ’em. It
was certainly astonishin’.

“But them punkins were the most
amazin’ things of all,” he went on.
“They were different from anything 1
ever saw before. Instead of bein’
green or yaller, they had picters ‘all
over ’em. On one side there was the
picter of King George, with the crown
on his head an’ boots on his feet, 2
settin’ on his throne. On t’other side
were the picters of Lord Kitchener,
General French, an’ Sam Hughes,

“while underneath were the first verses

of ‘Tipperary,’ an’ ‘The Soldier’s Re:
turn, by Robbie Burns. I'm an ol
man now, an’ I’ve seen many wonder-
ful sights, but them punkins were the
greatest I ever sot my eyes upon.
could ‘tell——"

Tom stopped suddenly. Looking
quickly around, he saw his compan”
ions sprawling upon the floor.
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ASPHALT.
. Imperial Oil Company, Limited, “Im-
:‘ perial” Asphalt, Toronto.
AUTOMOBILES.
Russell Motor Car Co., Limited, West
| Toronto.
. AUTOMOBILE ACCESSORIES.

. Cutten & Foster, Toronto.

Canadian Fairbanks-Morse Co., Limit-
; ed, Toronto.
. Deer Park Garage & Livery, Toronto.

. AUTOMOBILE LUBRICANTS.

Imperial Oil Company, Limited, “Pola:-
ine,” Toronto.

| AUTOMOBILE RADIATORS.

i White & Thomas, Toronto.

- AUTOMOBILE TIRES.

. The B. F. Goodrich Co., of Canada,

| Limited, Toronto and Montreal.

' Kelly-Springfield Tire Co., “K. & S.”
Auto Tire, Toronto.

' Dominion Tire Co., Limited, Montreal.

Dunlop Tire & Rubber Goods Com-
pany, Limited, Toronto.

Gutta Percha & Rubber Co., Limited,
Toronto.

BABBITT AND SOLDER.

Hoyt Metal Co., Toronto.

BELTING & MILL SUPPLIES.

J. C. McLaren Belting Co., Toronto.

BICYCLE TIRES.

Dunlop Tire & Rubber Goods Co.,
Limited, Toronto.

- BISCUITS AND CAKES.

Christie-Brown Co., Limited, Toronto.

- BRASS CASTINGS.

The Beaver Brass Foundry, Toronto.

BREAKFAST FOODS.

“Kellogg’s,” London, Ont.
Canadian Postum Cereal Co., “Post-
um,” “Grape Nuts,” Windsor, Oqt.

BRICKS AND TERRA COTTA.

' Don Valley Brick Works, Toronto.

CAMERAS.

Canadian Kodak Co., Limited, Toronto.

CHEWING GUM.

Wm. Wrigley Jr. Co., Limited, Toronto.

CHOCOLATES.

Ganong Brothers, Limited, “G. B.”
Chocolates, St. Stephen, N.B.

CLEANSERS.

Cudahy Packing Co., Limited,
Dutch Cleanser,” Toronto.

COAL AND COKE.

The Standard Fuel Co. of Toronto,
Limited, Toronto.

COAL AND WOOD.

The Elias Rogers Co., Ltd., Toronto.
' COATS AND PANTS.

‘A, R. Clarke & Co., Limited, Toronto.
COFFEE.

Chase & Sanborn,
| Coffee, Montreal.
' COPPER WIRE (COVERED).

' The Standard Underground Cable Co.,
! of Canada, Limited, Hamilton, Ont.
' CORDAGE AND TWINES.

&cythes & Company, Limited, Toronto.

“old

“Seal Brand”

Battle Creek Toasted Corn Flake Co., -

THE NATIONAL DIRECTORY OF
STANDARD PRODUCTS

CORSETS.

Crompton Corset Co., Limited, “C. C.
a la Grace” Corsets, Toronto.

COTTON AND WOOL WASTE.

Scythes & Company, Limited, Toronto

COTTON DUCK.

Scythes & Company, Limited, Toronto.

CREAM SEPARATORS.

The Sharples Separator Co., Toronto.
. DIAMONDS.

Scheuer’s, Limited, Toronto.

ELEVATORS.

Otis-Fensom Elevator Co., Toronto.

FIRE EXTINGUISHERS.

Ontario May-Oatway Fire Alarms,

Limited, “Pyrene Fire Extinguish-
ers,” Toronto.
FLOUR.

Western Canada Flour Mills Co., Ltd,
“Purity” Flour, Toronto.

FOUNTAIN PENS.

Mabie, Todd & Co., “Swan Fountain
Pens,” Toronto.

FURNITURE.

Canadian Office & School Furniture

Co., Limited, Preston, Ont.

FURNITURE POLISH.

Channell Chemical Co.,
O’Cedar Polish, Toronto.

Imperial Oil Company, Limited “Ioco
Liquid Gloss,” Toronto.

GELAT_INE.

Chas. B. Knox Co., Montreal.

GINGER ALE & SODA WATER.

Chas. Wilson, Limited, Toronto.

GLOVES AND MITTS. .

A. R. Clarke & Co., Limited, Toronto.

GUMMED PAPERS.

Gummed Papers, Ltd.,, Brampton, Ont.

HARDWARE. :

Rice Lewis & Son, Limited, Toronto.

Hardware Company of Toronto,
Limited, Toronto.

W. Walker & Son, Toronto.

HOT WATER BOILERS, RADIATORS

Warden King, Limited, Toronto,
“Daisy Boilers and Radiators.”

IRON AND STEEL.

Baines & Peckover, Toronto.

LAUNDRIES.

City Towel, Apron Supply & Laun-
dry, Limited, Toronto.

LUMBER AND TIMBER.

The Boake Mfg. Co., Limited, Toronto.
John B. Smith & Sons, Ltd., Toronto.

MILK.
City Dairy Co., Limited, Toronto.
MOPS.

Channell Chemical Co., Limited,
“O’Cedar” Polish Mops, Toronto.

MOTOR CYCLES AND BICYCLES.
Percy A. McBride, Toronto.
MUSIC. (Sheet)

Limited,

. Boosey & Co., Toronto.

HIS directory includes the names of the leading Canadian firms making and handling the
various classes of goods indicated. The Courier recommends these concerns as leaders in
their classes and every prospective purchaser can rely upon getting honest wares from them.
Most of them have years of reputation behind them.

L stant reminder of the steady growth in Canadian Industries. (8]
%’ last issue in each month. Watch it grow. f@f
;é:d; Bﬁyers unable to find the desired information in this directory are invited to write to this )

office for information, which will be furnished free of charge.

OILS AND GREASES.

The Crescent Oil Co., Toronto.

Canadian Oil Companies, Ltd., Toronto.

Northern Oil Co., Toronto.

OIL REFINERS.

The British American Oil Co., Limited,
Toronto.

The Imperial Oil Co., Limited, Toronto.

OIL SOAP.

Ontario Soap & Oil Co., Toronto.

OIL STOVES.

Imperial Oil Co., Limited, “Perfection”
0Qil Stoves, Toronto.

OVERALLS.

Hamilton, Carhartt Mfg., Limited, To-
ronto.

PAINTS AND VARNISHES.

Berry Brothers, Inc., Walkerville, Ont.

Alabastine Co., Limited, Paris, Ont.

Martin Senour Co., Limited, Montreal.

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

PEPPERMINT LOZENGES.

H. de Leeuw, “Naval Peppermints,”
Toronto.

PHONOGRAPHS.

Pollock Mfg. Co., Limited, Berlin, Ont.

PIANOS.

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

PLUMBING SUPPLIES.

Cluff Brothers, Toronto.

PORTLAND CEMENT.

Alfred Rogers, Limited, Toronto.

PRINTERS' INK AND ROLLERS.

Charles Bush, Limited, Toronto.

The Dominion Printing Ink & Colour
Co., Limited, Toronto.

PRISMS.

Luxifer Prism Co., Limited, Toronto.

RAZORS. : :

Gillete Safety Razor Co., Montreal.

RUBBER HEELS.

Dunlop Tire & Rubber Goods
Limited, Toronto.

SALT.

Canadian Salt Co., Limited, “Windsor”
and “Regal” Salts, Windsor, Ont.

SAFES AND STEEL CABINETS.

J. & J. Taylor, Limited, Toronto.

SAMPLE CASES.

Commercial Trunk & Sample Case
Mfg. Co., Toronto.

SCALES (Automatic).

Toledo Scale Co., Toronto.

SCRAP IRON AND METALS.

Frankel Bros., Toronto.

SEEDS.

John A. Bruce Co., Ltd., Hamilton, Ont.

Wm. Rennie Co., Limited, Toronto.

SHEET METAL WORKS.

Fred T. Bowell, Toronto.

SHIRTS. ;

A. R. Clarke & Co., Limited, Toronto.

SHADE ROLLERS.

Stewart Hartshorn Co., Toronto.

SHOE POLISH.

F. F. Dalley Co., Limited, “2 in 1”
Shoe Polish, Hamilton, Ont.

SONGS. (Standard)

Boosey & Co., Toronto.

Moreover, they are “National” and a con-
The Directory will appear in the

Co..

‘II@’_;- j}ﬁ

|/ SO

SOAP (TOILET).

N. K. Fairbanks Co., Limited, “Fairy”
Soap, Montreal.

B. J. Johnson Soap Co., Inec.,
olive” Soap, Toronto.

SPORTING GOODS.

The Harold A. Wilson Co., Limited,
Toronto.

Rice Lewis & Son, Limited, Toronto.

John B. Brotherton, Toronto.

STATIONERS AND PUBLISHERS.

W. J. Gage & Co., Limited, Toronto.

STEEL (Tool).

Wm. Jessop & Sons, Limited, Toronto.

STOVES.

Clare Bros. & Co., Limited, “Hecla”
Stoves, Preston, Ont.

SUGAR.

St. Lawrence Sugar Refineries Lim-
ited, Montreal.

SUSPENDERS.

King Suspender Co., Toronto.

TANKS.

Thor Iron Works, Toronto.

TEA.

“Palm-

‘Salada Tea Co., Toronto.
"TELEPHONES AND SUPPLIES.

Canadian Independent Telephone  Co.,
Limited, Toronto.

TENTS AND TARPAULINS.

Scythes & Company, Limited, Toronto.

TIRE VULCANIZING.

Hill Tire & Rubber Co., Toronto.

TOBACCO.

Imperial Tobacco Co., Ltd., Montreal.

TOILET REQUISITES. :

Andrew Jergens Co., Limited, “Wood-
bury’s” Facial Soap, Perth, Ont.

Ferd. T. Hopkins & Son, “Gouraud’s”
Oriental Cream, Montreal, Que.

TOYS.

The Harold A. Wilson Co., Limited,
Toronto.

TRANSFORMERS.

Maloney Electric Co., Limited, of Can-
ada, Toronto.

TYPEWRITERS.

United Typewriter Co., Limited, “Un-
derwood” Typewriters, Toronto.

UNDERWEAR.

Dr. Jaeger Sanitary Woollen System
Co., Toronto. !

Stanfield’s, Limited, Truro, N.S.

C. Turnbull Co., Limited, “Ceetee” Un-
derwear, Galt, Ont.

WASHABLE CLOTHING (Men’s).

City Laundry & Supply Co., Toronto.

WASHBOARDS AND CLOTH PINS.

The Wm. Cane & Sons Co., Limited,
Newmarket, Ont.

WASTE PAPER.

E. Pullan, Toronto.

WIPING RAGS.

E. Pullan, Toronto.

WRITING PAPERS.

Howard Smith Paper Mills, Limited,
Montreal.

WROUGHT IRON PIPE.

Canada Pipe and Steel Co., Limited,
Toronto.



20

BigDropin Prices of

FURS 888555
| 3 GARMENTS
No matter where you live or what you or your family want in Furs, or Fur

garments, you can buy cheaper and better by dealing direct with us.
It will pay you to send for our Fur Style Book, 1915-16 edition, SENT

FREE on request which contains 34 Pages of Illustrations of veautiful fars, and
will tell you howfyou can buy cheaper and better from us

under our system o Blaek
No, FROM TRAPPER TO WEARER Wolf
. 113 When you realize that we are the largest cash
Mnskrat No buyers of Raw Furs in Canada, purchasing direct Set
Coat Muff to  from the trapper, you will appreciate the unriv- $12.75
Match alled opportunity we have to select the finest skins,
$34.50 manufacture them info desirable Fur sets and Fur

$5.60 garments, then by selling direct by mail save you
the middiemen’s profits.

You will be astonishéd to see the beauti-
ful Furs you can purchase from us for a little
money, every one a gem in itsclass

This season furgare lower in price than J
ever before, owing largely to most of the
European markets being closed on account ol
the war, but the stock of Raw Furs in Amer-
ica now is solow, that prices are stiffening up,
and it looks to us as if they will advance
steadily from now on. You should buy your
furs this season without fail. Remember our
Fur Style Book prices mean goods delivered #&
to you, as

WE PAY ALL DELIVERY
CHARGES.

Every article is sold under OUR POSI-
TIVE GUARANTEE to‘‘ SATISFY YOU OR
REFUND YOUR MONEY". .

The furs illustrated here are taken from
our Fur Style Book, and give you but a faint
idea of the numerous bargains offered to you,
which aro gshown in our Fur Style Book.
Should the furs shown here meet with your ap-

proval, send us their price, and we will ship at No. 225
once, delivery charges paid by us, and guaranteed Muff
to be satisfactory. s L
JMUSKRAT COAT BIACK WOLF > s.go
112.—~This MUSKRAT COAT is mpis is o beautiful 0. 224
504nches long, made from evenly sot made from long Stole
matched Muskrat skins in this haired—good quality $6.25
popular style. This coat isvery ynole “skins. The i

special value, wellmade in eVery stole is cut extra deepand wide over showlder
;’;‘:’% qLul:llI(; %/ b’]’_‘;‘:":{/gg;’:] 7D"}f Z q{zd bark —giving good protectun against cold—
ot tinls cuurfs. Foster s .tr‘mmu':%’u':th head and tail over showlders and
Shiehs iavoe crochal eions ot t(,mf; at ;;;:l v end—lined with good quality satin
silk; Toops. Sizes 88 to 42 bust, “1d WATTUY inierlined.
.................... Price $34.60 The muffis made in the large classy pillow style,
Bama boot 48 Ancies.. long trimmed with head, tail and paw: and mounted
Price #32.00 9% good down bea giving great warmth and com-
nw shape, fort—lined with good th wrist cord.

............... Price $5.00 No, 224, Stole....$6.26  No. 225, Muff....$:.6¢

WE ARE THE LARGEST
CASH BUYERS O
RAW FURS IN CANADA.

No. 048

po&qﬁaf; pen.

o

12 most popular styles... .
sterbrook Pen Mg, (oA46-7¢ (boper 5t, Camiden,

FORD OWNERS

will be interested to know that they can insure their automobiles against fire. (includ-
ing explosion and self-ignition) at lower rates than the owners of any other make
of cars. :

RATES AND CONDITIONS.

1915 Ford Touring Car, $500............ wesessus $6.00 for one year.
1914 2 e 5 O T BE SRR R BOG- T 4

1913, " " - b1 L VR JECEST R P BIb e St
Cars over three years old that have been kept in specially. good repair will be insured

for amounts and at rates made to fit individual cases.
The cars will be insured while in apy l?uilding or whilst on the road.

THE LONDON MUTUAL FIRE INSURANCE COMPANY

. e P A SR S N $863,554.52
Surplus to Policyholders .......... ...$433,061.40
Head Office: F. D. WILLIAMS,

33 Scott St., Toeronto. . ' Managing-Director.

and FurCollectors

More Tra

send their Raw Furs to us than to rapper’s Guide”
any other five houses in da. E"ﬂ;‘:‘h:‘l‘um?&_

how and where
to trap and other |
valuable information
trappers: also

Because they know we éaay high-
est prices, pay mail and express
cha(airges. charge ng pommlsqog:,
and treat our shippers right. ’
Result, we are the largest in our “Trapper’s and

line i Canada, Ship to us today and s"""“"‘“‘"‘s"l"gz
deal with a Reliable House. A A

Mo Shipment too small or too large to ce List, and

receive our nrom»t attention. latest “Fur Style

We sell Guns, Rifles, Traps, P?ok » of beatti-

Gun Animal_Bait, Shoepacks, ¥lash: | fulfur sets and far

Hgite, Hesdlighte, Wbl T O} Whiake ooks iiky

Supplies at fgsvl;s':.%ﬂ::a ® GATALOG FREE. glﬁlﬁgﬂgg Eﬁ'&u Sent

ol flam 525 Hotem Botiny TORONTO

mited  mum——

Should your copy of the Canadian Courier not
reach you on Friday, advise the Circulation Manager

pictures.

THE COURIER.

At the Sign of the Maple

(Concluded from page 11.)

workers into conveners of ‘“courts,”
and these ladies arranged their own
Prominent among the con-
veners were Mrs. C. J. Doherty, Mrs.
Charles Kingsmill, Mrs. St. Denis Le-
moine, Mrs. George Desbarats, Mrs.
Blondin, Mme. Lemieux, Mrs. Biggar,
and many others. Some of the strik-

ing pictures were “Lady Godiva,”
“The Studio,” “La Musette,” and
“When did you last see your father?”
Miss Jean Fleming, whose mother is
in charge of a hospital for Canadian
convalescents at Lunn House, Eng-
land, danced wseveral intricate num-
bers with professional grace and skill.

“ Canadian Women's Press Club

RS. L. O. Bingay, editor of the
Women’s page of the Port Ar-
thur Chronicle, has gone to Eng-

land to join her husband, Captain Bin-
gay.

2 » ®

The Edmonton Women’s Press Ciub

have petitioned the ity commission-
ers, requesting them to lower the
street car steps. This Club also held
an open meeting in November to dis-
cuss the proposed agreement of the
city with the Hydro-electric Company,
‘who intend spending $6,000,000 in the
erection of a dam on the Saskatche-
wan river.

® » »

At the annual meeting of the Winni-
peg Club, the following officers were
elected: President, Mrs. Annie Ander-
son Perry; Vice-President, Mrs. A. V.
Thomas; 2nd Vice-President, Mrs. C.
P. Walker; Secretary, Miss Cohen;
Treasurer, Miss C. Cornell.

2 2 ®
Miss Edna Kells, of the Edmonton
Journal, has been elected President of
the Edmonton Women’s Business Club.
The new apartments of this club were
officially opened last month by Mrs.
Arthur Murphy.

2 »®

Mrs. A. V. Thomas, of Winnipeg, has
been, appointed a member of the Ad-
visory Board of the Agricultural Col-
lege in that city.

2 ®2 »

The Vancouver, Calgary and Edmon-‘

ton Clubs have placed special printed
wrappers on sale, so that newspapers
may be readily sent to the soldiers.
These are already addressed to the dif-
ferent hospitals and fighting fronts.

L R

The writers of Port Arthur and Fort
William have forwarded through the
Dominion Treasurer, a grant of money

. for the Benefit Fund of English news-

paper women, who are out of work
owing to the war.

. 2 %2 %

[Miss ‘Georgina Binnie-Clark, author
of “Wheat and Woman,” who is now
visiting in England, has just published
a little book called “Tippy,” the pro-
ceeds of which are to be used for the
relief of wounded war-horses.

2 ® %

“In Times Like These,” by Mrs.
Nellie McCiung, bids fair to have a re-
cord sale. The book was issued this
month by McLeod and Allan, of To-
ronto, and is bristling with humor, and
bright epigrams. Above all else, it s
eminently sane.

» ®®

Mrs. George Slipper, a pioneer press
woman of Fort William, has been ap-
pointed editor of the “Ontario Eastern
Star,” a magazine published monthly
under the authority of the Grand Chap-
ter of the Masonic Fraternity of On-
tario.

2 2 ®

News has just reached Toronto that
Miss Margaret Bell Saunders, one of
the members of the Women’s Press
Club of that city, while helping to care
for a number of homeless children in
Belgium, has been wounded by a shell
dropped from a zeppelin. Miss Saun-
ders left Canada just before war was
declared, and for some time has been
engaged in this work of caring for
homeless Belgian children at Furnes.

At the same time that Miss Saunders
wag injured by the shell, one of her
companions in the work, the daughter
of the burgomaster of the town, was
killed.

LR 4

One of the interesting guests enter
tained by the Toronto Club recently
was Monsieur de Champ, who had been
called back to France at the beginning
of the 'war, but is now invalided home

to Canada. Monsieur de Champ gave
a most graphic description of war
conditions in France .

2 % »

Mrs. Nellie McClung, whose name
nas become a household word in the
western provinces, has, during her re-
cent visit to Ontario, been speaking
to crowded houses in various towns
and cities. While in Toronto Mrs.

3

MISS EDNA KELLS,

of the Edmonton Journal, President of
the Edmonton Women’s Busines$
Club.

McClung was 'the guest of honor at @
luncheon given by the local club in
that city.

L R A

At one of its weekly teas in Novem-
ber, the Toronto branch listened with
much interest to Mrs. ‘Strathy, who
came to tell of her work in connectio®
with a reading room and library in the
Home for Convalescent soldiers.

LR R ]

Mrs. Frances Fenwick Williams I8
working on 'the dramatization of her
new’book, “A Soul on Fire.” Negotia-
tions for the production of which are
pending 'with Mr. George Driscoll of
His 'Majesty’s Players.

LR I ]

Mrs. Nellie L. McClung and her si8:
ter-inlaw, Mrs. Percy Anderson, ©
- Winnipeg, were the guests of the MoB~
treal Branch C.W.P.C., at a luncheo?
held at the Themis Club on Monday
Oct. 25th. Mrs, Frances Fenwick Wil
liams, president, presided, and others
present included Mrs. C. J. Allowa¥s
author of “Under Crossed Swords:
Miss Alice Mitchell, Mrs. F. D, Nutte®
Mrs. B. S. Bates, Miss Mary Kingdo™
Mrs. B. J. Archibald, Miss Cook &b

Miss Margaret Meldrum.
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The Annexation Society

(Continued from page 14.)

ing met her at your sister-in-law’s
shop, where 1 went to buy a hat for
my sister.”

“Yet monsieur takes her out, pri-
vately, to ' dinner,” said Monsieur
Charles, elevating his eyebrows. “Eh,
well, the English are, of course, dif-
ferent.”

“Quite different,” answered Jimmie,
in English. “Utterly! The English
do just what they please. Shall we
proceed to discover the miscreant who
muddled the matter of the goose, mon-
sieur?”

Monsieur Charles hailed this pro-
posal with delight, and they returned
to the station. There they passed in
review a regiment of porters of.all
sorts and sizes. Jimmie professed his
inability to recognize any of them.
In the end, feeling convinced that he
had thrown Monsieur Charles off the
track, he remarked drily that he did
not know if the man they wanted was
dark or fair, tall or short, fat or thin,
and that he was afraid they would
never find him. Monsieur Charles
turned on him with eyes of reproach.

“But, monsieur, my goose!” he ex-
claimed.

Jimmie spread out his hands and
shrugged his shoulders.

“There it is, monsieur!” he said. “I
have done my best. Amidst all these
men, amidst all this confusion, what
more can I do? The hamper has evi-
dently gone astray, it has probably got
mixed up with other affairs. Possibly
by this hour it has arrived at Cannes,
or Biarritz, or is in Switzerland or
Italy. It would, I am sure, Monsieur
Charles, be far better if you would
permit me, as it was through me it
was lost, to replace its contents.”

ONSIEUR CHARLES drew him-

self up, removed his hat, and
bowed stiffly.
“Monsieur!” he said. “I thank you

and decline your offer. I also offer
my apologies for occupying your valu-
able time. Monsieur will now permit
me to continue my investigations in
my own way—alone.”

“Just so,” replied Jimmie,
matically. “Good-day, then.”

He went away and got into a cab
and drove back to the Rue de la Paix,
and was fortunate enough to find Eva
Walsden alone. She looked an in-
quiry as he entered the shop. Jimmie
shook his head.

“Not a trace of it!” he said. “Bless
me!—does it so much matter? A
mere—goose! Ridiculous!”

“But he is so angry,” she replied.
“He is furious! And madame, in
London, she will be very, very angry.
I dread returning to her.”

“Talking about that,” observed Jim-
mie, “when do you return?”

“To-morrow morning,” she answer-
ed. “The day-mail.”

phleg-

“Then to-night,” said Jimmie, “you

will dine with me again? And we will
go to one of the theatres afterwards.”

The pretty hat-maker looked
thoughtfully at some ribbons and laces
which she held in her hand.

“] should like to,” she said, de-
murely, “but :

“No buts,” commanded Jimmie.
“Same place, you know, in the Rue
Royale. Half-past six o’clock. Now I
must go—piles to do.”

“Your sister’s hat?” she said.

about that,” said Jimmie. “You get
the hang of the right thing, don’t you
know, and the stuff, and all that, and
all the rest of it, and then you can
make it in London. I've wasted so
much time on that old ass and his
goose that I'm pressed now, and I
shall have to run. Half-past six,
mind!”

But when Jimmie got out of the
shop he fell into a very leisurely walk.
He had but one business—to get rid
of the goose now lying in his ward-
robe at the hotel. How was that to
be done? He could not leave a dead
goose in his room; he could not give
it to a chamberlain as he might have
given a coat or a pair of boots. He
must do something with it, that was
certain. But what?

“The devil!” he muttered as he
strolled along. “Now, what would ex-

actly happen if Charles found out

that that hamper had really come into-

my possession? Of course, he’d re-
alize it at once that I'd found the
things. All I can see just now is that
it might be jolly bad for the girl if
he found it out. It might also be bad
for me. This is a worse mess than
I thought.”

In order to solve the problem thus
presented, Jimmie turned into a cafe,
sat down in a quiet corner and con-
sidered matters with the help of a
drink and a cigar. He had long since
come to the conclusion that Monsieur
Charles, whoever he might be, was
not a person to be trifled with. For
that reason he had hoped that he
would accept the theory that the wick-
erwork hamper had really been lost.
He knew very well that Monsieur
Charles dared not advertise for it,
that it was most improbable that he
would take more than the simplest
steps to recover it. What Jimmie
dreaded was that Charles should dis-

cover that it was in his possession— °

that indeed would lead to complica-
tions in which Eva Walsden, innocent
enough of these goings-on, would in-
evitably be involved. Therefore, the
plain thing to do was to get rid of both
valuables and hamper, and goose, as
quickly as possible.

Arrived at this determination, Jim-
mie set forth again, intent on carry-
ing it out. He called in at a sta-
tioner’s shop, purchased several sheets
of stout wrapping paper, a few sticks
of sealing wax, a quantity of twine
and two heavy glass paper weights.
With these things he returned to the
hotel. Locking himself into his room
he went systematically to work. He
made the Tsar’s cross, the Book of
Hours, and the gold chain into one
parcel; he replaced the goose in its
hamper, and made the hamper into
another. He corded and sealed both
parcels: the one containing the stolen
goods he addressed to himself at the
Carlton Hotel in London. And then,
leaving the larger one on his table,
he carried the smaller to the nearest
post-office, and sent it off by regis-
tered post. It was with a sigh of re-
lief that he saw the clerk who received
it place it indifferently aside amongst
similar packets.

Now for the hamper and its ridicul-
ous contents. Jimmie had already
made up his mind what he would do
with respect to that problem. He had
enclosed the heavy paper weights in
the hamper. As soon as dark fell he
would sally forth to the quays which
run along side the Seine, choose a
quiet spot, and drop the parcel into
the river, in whose limpid flood he de-
voutly hoped it would sink for ever.
It could be domne; it must be done.
Meanwhile he went for a stroll around
the heart of Paris.

It was five o’clock, and dusk was ap-
proaching when Jimmie returned to
the hotel. He mounted to his room,
and turned on the electric light. And
ag its brightness flashed about him he
realized, in one comprehensive glance,
that the second parcel had disap-
peared.

CHAPTER XII.
The Telephone Bell.

IMMIE sat down on the side of
the bed and stared fixedly at the
table on which he had left the

parcelled hamper. For a moment he
had wild notions that his eyes were
deceiving him, or that his memory
had gone wrong. It seemed inconceiv-
able that the hamper could have dis-
appeared during the two hours in
which he had been absent. Here he
was in one of the best hotels in Paris;
the floor on which the room was sit-
uated was much frequented at all
hours; he had carefully locked the
door when he went out, and it was
the only door which adm1tted to the
room: further, it was impossible for
anyone to gain entrance by the win-
dows. Yet, the parcel was gone.

In order to make assurance doubly
sure, Jimmie rose and searched the
room thoroughly. He knew very well
that it was an unnecessary task, but
he wanted to prove to himself that he
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= Retains flavor and freshness
=— In bread and pastry

___E__

—PURITY FI.UI.IR
& More Bread and Better Bread” =

IF YOU WANT THE BEST - YOU WANT

UNDERWEAR

WORN BY THE BEST PEOPLE,
SOLD BY THE BEST DEALERS.

ANUFACTURED B

C.TU RNBULL CO.OF GALT LIMITED

0ss-Star
qund

MAGGISSOUPS®

ONE TABLET
sufficient for
THREE PERSONS

Just see the little ones
enjoy it, after coming in
from the cold, crisp air.
Nourishing and sustain-
ing.
against colds and chills.

20 Flavors to

MACLURE & LANGLEY, Lumted Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg

+
HAGGINAGGI

hoos From. Easily Prepared
FROM YOUR GROCER OR

A preventative

SHOPPER’S GUIDE

PRINTING.

,PRICE TICKETS that sell the goods.

All prices in stock. Fifty cents per
hundred. Samples for stamp. Frank H.
Barnard, 36 Dundas St., Toronto.

STAMPS AND COINS.

PACKAGES free to collectors for 2 cents

postage; also offer hundred different
foreign stamps;
cents. We buy stamps.
Co., Toronto.

catalogue; hinges; five
Marks Stamp

BOOKS.

ASSIMILATIVE MEMORY, OR HOW

TO ATTEND AND NEVER FOR-
GET. Prof. A. Loisette tells how you
may strengthen the power of your mem-
ory. A perfect memory means increased
capabilities and a larger income. 12mo.,
cloth, $3.00, post-paid. University Book
Co:, Desk A., 8 University Ave., Toronto.

HOTEL DIRECTORY

THE NEW FREEMAN'S HOTEL.
(European Plan)

One Hundred and Fifty Rooms.
Single rooms, without bath, $1.50 and
$2.00 per day; rooms with ba:th $2.00 per
day and upwards.

St. James and Notre Dame Sts., Montreal.
KING EDWARD HOTEL,
Toronto, Canada.
—Fireproof—
Accommodation for 750 guests, $1.50 up.
American and European Plans.
MOSSOP HOTEL.

(Limited)

TORONTO, CANADA.,

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

WHITE
LABEL
ALE
with your Lunch or Dinner coaxes

an indifferent appetite into pleasur-
able anticipation of the meal. Try it.

At Dealers and Hotels

Brewed and Bottled by

DOMINION BREWERY COMPANY, Limited, TORONTO
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For Afternoon

Callers

Chocolates are of first
importance. Ganong'’s
Delectos are exquisite.
Every piece gives pleasure
in eating.

The thick chocolate coat-
ing is delicately blended
to harmonize with the
inside flavor.

They are an assortment
of the best made.

Price :
14.pound, 50c.
1 pound, $1.00

For the Little
Tots

If you want a real surprise
for the children take them
a bottle of Ganong’s

Barley Sugar Sticks

Real pure, old-fashioned
barley sugar sticks, packed
in glass bottles.

Two sizes, 10c. and 15c.
a bottle.

A delicious, wholesome
candy

qﬁl@'s

Chocolates

A Christian college-home,
healthful situation.

For prospectusand terms,write the Principal
R.I. Warner, M.A.,D.D.,St. Thomas, Olzté

TAMMERIN

or stuttering overcome positively. Our natural me-
thods parmanexmﬁuwre natural speech, Gradu-
ate pupils everywhere. Write for free advice and
litera.ure.

THE ARNOTT INSTITUTE
BERLIN, = CANADA
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had not moved the parcel in an ab-
sent-minded moment just before go-
ing out. He looked everywhere, under
the bed, in the wardrobe, in his own
suit-case, in the drawers, big and lit-
tle. He drew blank every time. After
that he put his hands in his pockets,
whistled softly, and proceeded to
think.

Most people, placed in this predica-
ment, would have rushed to the bell,
summoned the manager and initiated
a movement of inquiry. But such a
notion never entered Jimmie’s mind.
He knew things about this affair which
he was not going to communicate to
any hotel manager on earth. He
wanted anything rather than inquiry,
commotion, bother—the proper course
was one of secrecy and quiet proce-
dure. But, on what lines? It was very
evident to him that Monsieur Charles
was already at work. Jimmie’s ac-
tive brain had already conceived how
the theft of the parcel had probably
taken place. To begin with, Charles
had most likely had him watched from
the moment they parted at the Gare
du Nord. There need have been no
difficulty about that. Jimmie had
noticed that at the cafe to which the
Frenchman had taken him for de-
jeuner Charles was well known, and
had exchanged greetings with several
men. Secondly, it was evident that
somebody who knew definitely what
he wanted had entered Jimmie’s room
and purloined the parcel. That could
have been done by either of two means
—Charles might have some agent
amongst the hotel servants to whom
he had wired immediate instructions,
or he might have commissioned some
person in his employ to take a room
at the hotel in close proximity to Jim-
mie’s, to watch Jimmie out and to
enter in his absence. All these things
were within the bounds of reasonable
probability—the sure and certain part
was that the parcel was gone. By
that time Monsieur Charles, agent
and receiver of the thieves in London,
would know that the booty sent over
to him under cover of the innocent
present had been intercepted and ab-
stracted .by him, Jimmie Trickett.
And now, what would Monsieur
Charles do? g

It was characteristic of the Trickett
temperament that Jimmie quickly
made up his mind as to what he him-
self was going to do. He had already
recognized that he was not dealing
with any ordinary gang of thieves. In
all probability there was over there
in London a highly-equipped, clever,
resourceful organization; it was only
reasonable to suppose that there wag
just as highly organized a combina-
tion of ingenuity on this side of the
water. That combination doubtless
knew by this time that he, Jimmie,
had foiled it in this particular case.
Therefore, it would keep a sharp eye
on him. And—there was Eva Wals-
den to consider.

IMMIE quickly made himself ready
J for going out. Once more he
locked his door; once more he
walked away from the hotel. It was
fortunate, he reflected as he did so,
that he had comfortable knowledge
of Paris. That knowledge enabled
him to go straight to the headquar-
ters of the police. Within a few min-
utes he was closeted with a high per-
sonage of the detective department.
To him Jimmie, in his most business-
like fashion, told the entire story, as
he knew it, from the disappearance of
the Tsar’s Cross at Scraye to his dis-
covery of it in the wickerwork ham-
per. The high personage, already
sworn to secrecy, heard this marvel-
lous narrative with a deep interest and
enjoyment which he made no attempt
to conceal. Indeed, he rubbed his
hands over it, foreseeing many things.
“And at present, monsieur?”’ he
asked when Jimmie had made an end.
“At present?”

“At present, monsieur, absolute se-
crecy on this side until you hear from
me in London, where I return to-mor-
row morning,” replied Jimmie. “But
to-night—your assistance.”

“Of what nature, then?” asked the
official.

“This. 1 want one of your very best
men—the best, the trustiest, the most
resourceful man at your disposal, to
keep in touch with me from this even-

ing and through the night until I leave

‘the Gare du Nord to-morrow morning.

I will pay handsomely for his services
—now. There need be no trouble
about expenses—I am a rich man. I
may not need any special service—
again, I may. But I want him to be
at hand if I need him. You have such
a man?”’

The high personage smiled, and
picking up a tube spoke a few words
into its mouthpiece. Almost immedi-
ately the door opened and a well-
dressed gentleman, spectacled and
bearded, who might have passed for
a highly respectable merchant or law-
yer or doctor, entered the room.

“Monsieur Schmidt,” murmured the
high official with a glance at Jimmie.
“At your immediate disposal, mon-
sieur.” ;

Jimmie saluted Monsieur Schmidt,
and turned to the chief.

“You will perhaps explain briefly to
Monsieur Schmidt how the matter lies
when I am gone?”’ he said. “I am a
little pressed for time. But I will ex-
plain now to Monsieur Schmidt ex-
actly what I want to-night. It is this,”
he continued, turning to the detective.
“This evening, Monsieur, at half-past
six, 1 dine with a lady at the cafe at
the bottom of the Rue Royale—you
know it?—yes? I wish you to be there,
to follow us in, or to be there when
we arrive—that, perhaps, would be
better—to dine there yourself, to fol-
low me when we leave. We shall go
to some theatre—you will follow us
there. When we leave that I shall
escort the lady to an address in the
Rue de la Paix—the bonnet-shop of
Valerie et Cie. You will see me leave
her there. After that I wish you to
spend the night at my hotel — the
Grand. I am now going to telephone
to the hotel to'order a room for you—
a friend of mine, you understand?—
close to my own. We shall meet, then,
at midnight, at your room there. All
you have to do is to ask for the room
ordered for you by Mr. Trickett. Is
it all plain?”

“perfectly, monsieur,” murmured
the detective. “I comprehend matters
precisely. I shall have my suit-case

forwarded to the hotel during the even-
ing to be in readiness on my arrival.”

“That’s all right,” said Jimmie. He
drew out his pocket-book, handed cer-
tain banknotes to the high personage,
exchanged a few words with him as
to secrecy and future developments,
and went away. At the next telephone
call-box he rang up the hotel, and se-
cured a room for his friend—the next
room to his own. And that done, he
gtrolled off to the Rue Royale to await
the appearance of Eva Walsden.

“Lay fifty pounds to fifty farthings
that I’'m being followed,” mused Jim-
mie as he lounged carelessly beneath
the lamps. “I only hope that the chief
there was right when he said that
Schmidt was absolutely unknown to
the criminal aristocracy of Paris. If
he is so, it helps matters.”

S Jimmie waited for his lady
guest at the door of the restau:-
ant, Schmidt, still the highly-

respectable, top-hatted, gloved and
umbrella’d citizen, intent on nothing
but dinner and the relaxation of the
evening, came along the street. He
glanced at Jimmie, showed no more
recognition of him than of the near-
est lamp-post, and walked ahead into
the brilliantly-lighted interior. Five
minutes, later, Jimmie, entering with
Eva, caught sight of him leisurely sip-
ping an aperitif. And for some reason
for which he could not account, he felt
relieved to know that he and his com-
panion were under expert surveillance.

Jimmie, as he came to keep his ap-
pointment, had debated the question
of telling Eva Walsden of the events
of the day. He had an uneasy feeling
that she might be in some danger, the
exact nature of which he could not
prophecy. And yet, if he told her
everything, she might form an entirely
wrong impression of himself. She
might, for instance, knowing as little
of him as she did, get the idea that he
had been exploiting her for his own
interest in tracking down Charles and
the gang behind him. In any case,
she would be seriously alarmed. He
decided that the best thing to do was
to follow his usual policy of letting
matters take their course; he, at any

rate, would take care that she re-
turned to’' London in safety. After
that: i1

“You have seen no more of Monsieur
Charles?” he asked as they settled
down to dinner. “He hasn’t been in
again?”

“I have seen no more of Monsieur
Charles,” she answered. “But—I have
heard from Madame in London.” 3

She made a little grimace of amusea
annoyance as Jimmie turned and star-
ed at her.

“From Madame Charles!” he ex-
claimed. “What—since I saw you?
How?”

“By telephone—this afternoon. 1
suppose Monsieur Charles has been
telephoning to her. She is—furious.”

“Furious? What—about the ham-
per?”’

“About the hamper. She—abused
me—frantically. She blamed me en-
tirely. And she said I must at once
do all I could to find the hamper—
leave all business and set to work a_t
once.”

“What time was this?” asked Jim-
mie, after a moment’s silent consid-
cration.

“Time? Oh, about half-past one. Of
course, I could do nothing. I don’t
understand why there is so much fuss
about that ridiculous goose. Still—I
shall have a very unpleasant quarter
of an hour with Madame when I re-
turn.”

“You had better allow me to see
her,” remarked Jimmie. “I'll take all
the blame. And perhaps I can bring
her to see reason.”

He felt as he spoke that it was all
very well saying this; but, after all,
it was mere talk. He knew now that
Monsieur Charles must have tele-
phoned to London as soon as he, Jim-
mie, had left him; that showed the
anxiety he felt about the missing valu-
ables. Well, Jimmie knew of later
things than this. Unconsciously, he
glanced across at Monsieur Schmidt.
That gentleman, apparently very much
at his ease, was eating his dinner with
all the enjoyment of your true Par-
isian—for all the sign that he showed
of it there might have been no crime
in the world. His calm face gave Jim-
mie courage. :

“Fh bien!” he said suddenly. “Hang
Madame and Monsieur and their old
goose. Let’s enjoy ourselves.”

He gave himself up to entertaining
his companion, pressed all the dainties
of the season upon her, showed her
every attention, finally drove her off
to a theatre and did all in his power
to give her a pleasant evening. And
always he was conscious of the pres-
ence of Monsieur Schmidt. He was
on evidence at the theatre; Jimmie
felt that he was at hand when he left
Eva at the house in the Rue de la
Paix. And, when, half an hour later,
Jimmie knocked at the door of the bed-
room next to his own, the detective
.opened it with a smile and a bow.

“There you are!” said Jimmie, cor-
dially. “Come into my room and have
a drink—I’ve got the materials there.
I—hullo!”

Inside Jimmie’s room, the door of
which he had left open, the telephone
bell began ringing. Jimmie turned
and ran back to seize the receiver.

“Hullo — hullo!” ‘he exclaimed.
“Who'’s that?”

The next instant he turned a fright-
ened face to the detective.

“My God!” he exclaimed.
Miss Walsden calling me!”

(To be continued.)

“This is

ANOTHER OPTIMIST.

MONG the passengers on a traid

on a one-track road in the Mid-

dle West was a talkative jew-

elry drummer. Presently the train
stopped to take on water, and th®
conductor neglected to send back @
flagman. An express came along and.
before it could be stopped, bumped
the rear end of the first train. The
drummer was lifted from his seat and
pitched head first into the seat ahead-
His silk hat was jammed clear down
over his ears. He picked himself upP
and settled back in his seat. No bones
had been broken. He drew a long
breath, straightened up, and said;
“Well, they didn’t get by us, anyway:
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Conceits of the Moment

This, That and the other Smart Thing that Women Will Wear

THE TRAIN—-NOT
LOST TO SIGHT

HE shortness of skirts now in vogue,
not only for day costumes but also
for evening dress, has not precluded

the wearing of- trains. They are being
worn just as effectively with the abbre-
viated frock as they were with the trail-
ing gown that marked the yester-year.
There is necessarily, however, a differ-
ence in their treatment.

Cut as slendér panels of the gown ma-
terial, they often hang entirely separate
from it. Attached to the waist at the
back or falling from the shoulders like
a court train, they detach themselves
gracefully from the short evening frocks,
to which they are now a novel addition.

A simple evening cloak of black satin
made with a full skirt and loose blouse.
A wide belt of silk braid combined with
inserts of gold lace is a feature. A big
collar of ermine gives a rich touch.

There are two distinct styles of even-
ing gowns with these trains. Both are
extremely short—they are not long enough
even to cover slender ankles. In one of
the styles the short skirt is shaped so
that it flares in bell-like contour; in the
other the gown clings to the figure in the
lovely, long line draperies of a Tanagra
statuette, revealing every curve.

Thus the debutante of 1916 may com-
bine the dignity lent by a train with the
coquetry of the short frock, and find
the balance struck an altogether charm-
ing one. X

* * ®

LACE EVEN HERE

NE of the prettiest fads which the
short skirt style has brought in is
the evening stocking with a lace in-

set. One thinks of lace decorated stock-
ings generally as the old fashioned kind
with the conventional oblong lace inset
over the instep from the toes to above
the ankle. The latest style is quite dif-
ferent. Black lace motifs of attractive
shapes are inset in the stocking so that

a flight of black lace butterflies or swal-
lows, a flower cluster, or odd geometric
motifs are inset with the same artistic
care that one would pose an ornament on
a hat. 3

One of the prettiest pairs of stockings
seen was of black silk with a diagonal
inset of vine leaves of lace, with the ten-
drils of embroidery.

To make these inset stockings the lace
motifs are pinned on the stocking while
on the foot. ‘Then the lace is basted to
the stocking and is sewn on with an over
and over embroidered stitch along the
lace edge done with silk sewing twist.
The part under the inset is then cut
away.

*® % %

A SIMPLE METHOD

O clean kid gloves when slightly soil-
ed:—Take a teaspoonful of powdered
French chalk. Put the gloves on the

hands and the chalk into the palm of
one glove and rub the hands and fingers
together as if washing your hands. Take
off the gloves without shaking them and
lay them aside for a night. Put them on
and clap the hands or wipe the gloves
with ‘a clean cloth. Fuller’s earth will do
nearly as well.
*

DAME FASHION'S DECREE

HE high coiffure is included in the
season’s silhouette. ‘While the
French twist has not altogether dis-

appeared and is still found by many to be
the most becoming arrangement of the
hair, it is rapidly being replaced by the
“psyche knot,” or soft cluster of curls
placed high upon the head. The outline
thus gained is very graceful and adds
both youth and height to the wearer.

* * *

Skating, it would seem, is likely to be-
come a revived art this winter. In antici-
pation the shops are showing a great
variety of attractive sport costumes. One
comes in velveteen, the skirt and cap of
wide stripes on a background of contrast-
ing colour, while the coat, of a length
half way between hip and knee, matches
either the stripe or the background. Fur
trimming on collar and cuffs adds to the
attractiveness of this smart costume.

& & *

The fur coat is always capable of filling
a variety of purposes. Hudson Seal with
skunk banding makes an excellent com-
bination. Such a coat serves for both
day and evening wear and is practical as
well as vastly becoming.

* * *

“Joffre blue” is one of the Season’s soft
and becoming shades. This apparently is
a contradictory term, as General Joffre,
we understand, is of a decidedly opti-
mistic temperament.

* * *
Floor cushions are milady’s latest
whim. Square, oblong, round—they may

be any shape to match the character of
the room, so long as they serve as an
effective rest .for dainty feet.

® % %

To be quite smart, one must wear
something that no one else is wearing.
The only real novelty in shirtwaists is
one of georgette crepe, buttoned in the
back. It is quite different—therefore it
is to be considered.

* % =

The unfolded Christmas card, delicately
coloured, for personal use, is the season’s
choice.

L

*Quite the most luxurious boudoir pillow
shown among the new designs, is of dark
soft sealskin, bordered with lace and de-
corated with silver flowers.

* * *®

REMEMBER THIS

Few women know how to sew dress
snaps on so they will stand the strain of
being pulled apart with a certain amount
of force, as they must be to separate
them. If, instead of sewing through the
holes over and over, a buttonhole stitch
is used the snap will stay firmly placed
and much less thread be used.

ANGELIC WOMAN

*“I don't like my new gown very well,”
said the young lady in Bond Street. ‘The
material is awfully pretty, and the style
is all right, but it needs something tn
improve the shape of it.”

“Why,"” suggested her dearest friend,
“don’t you let some other girl wear 1t?"

You may be deceived

some day by an imitation of

“SALADA

and possibly you will not detect this imitation until
the tea~pot reveals it. Demand always the genuine
isSalada’ in the sealed aluminum packet, and see
that you get it, if you want that unique flavour of
fresh, clean leaves properly prepared and packed.

THE MAN BEHIND THE PRODUCT

It took years of researches and
careful experimentation be-
fore the combination of rich
Oporto wine with Extractum
Cinchonae Liquidum (B.P.)
could be perfected so as to be
borne by the most delicate
stomach. Owing to its per-
fection

Wilsons

a la Quina du Perou

has won the confidence of the Canadian Medical Pro-
fession by reason of the high standard of excellence
of this tonic-reconstituant.

Beware of tonic wines with similar sounding names
—look for the fac-simile of the proprietors’ signa-
ture, on every label.

Big Bottle Ask YOUR Doctor All Druggists

H-1

Some salt

does not stay
free-running be-
cause of the poor

package, which is affect-
ed by the moisture in the air.
To have table salt at its best, it
must be put up in a moisture-proof

1 REG ]

Free Table Salt

is perfect in quality, and
comes in a sanitary package
that keeps it so.
The patented aluminum spout
is a wonderful convenience for filling salt

shakers. When not in use it lies flat on

the box, and seals opening. Try this per-

fect table salt in the perfect package.
ASK YOUR GROCER,
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OUR ADVERTISING POLICY

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

Advertising Manager, Canadian Courier




Tales for CI

““ Sixteen Volumes of Literary and Artistic Delight”’

From the publishing house of J. M. Dent & Sons, Litd.,—designers of more
than one famous library—comes another Series of Classies just in time for
the Christmas season. ‘‘Tales for Children From Many Lands’’ is the title of
the new series which, by its pleasing appearance, is intended to captivate the
faney of more than the ‘‘Kiddies,”’” for to see, to touch and handle these
exquisite books is to enter once more into the alluring regions of mediaeval
legend, of fairy tale, fable, and of rich romance. But first and last the series
is for the children. And happy the child who first becomes acquainted through
these tasteful volumes with King Arthur and the Knights of the Round Table,
with the redoubtable Gulliver, with the Romance of Bayard and the fables
of Asop and LaFontaine, with Robin Hood and his merry men, with the fairies
of Britain, Spain and the Continent, and with the incomparable tales of ‘‘The
Ugly Duckling’’ and ‘“The Stork’’ and others with which the genius of Hans
Andersen has enriched the English tongue. For mere form, nothing has been
left undone to make the child’s introduction to imaginative literature what it
ought to be—a ministry of pure delight.

The Format

From the accompanying illustrations some idea may be gathered of the
exquisite and eonvineing format which the publishers with their unerring
taste have chosen. With the same judgment which formulated the famous
Everyman’s Library for the general reader they have made the ‘‘Children’s
Tales’’ in appearance the inevitable ‘‘last word.”” The form chosen is what
is called Square Crown Octavo, which is 5 x 7 inches. The paper is of heavy
texture, with faint India tint and the dull surface so restful to the eyes. The
binding is in two styles, full Cloth with luxurious gold design and coloured
vignette, and an even richer library style of One-quarter Moroeco, which
also has a design in gold. In order that the reading of the volumes should
create and convey the critical pleasure which clings around character and
design, a specially elear font of type has been cast for the text. Tt is most
artistic and beautiful in character and imposes the least possible strain upon
the eyes.

The Illustrations

Each book of the sixteen comprising this Children’s Library has been

supplied with numerous decorative head and tail pieces as well as cleverly
executed line drawings illus-
trative of the text. All these

Specimen lllustration.

emphasize the humorous and
grotesque note to the rich and mellow text of these child’s classics, and add a distinction
THE TITLES that is sufficient to the ordinary booklover. But with the thought of Children (and who is
not a (f:htlﬁd when it cmlneg to colour), the publishers have gone a step farther, and each vol-
: : ume o e set is supplied with eight full-page drawings in colour, similar to that which ap-
1. King Arthur and His Round Table. pears in this advertisement. The artists vs;gho have gaccomplished this are the well-known
2. Robin Hood. English artists Arthur Rackham, R. Anning Bell, Herbert Cole, Dora Curtis and the Broth-
3. Fables of La Fontaine. g ’EIE‘ITT Robinson. The list of titles also appears herewith. The editor of the series is F. C.
4. Asop’s Fables. iiney. :
5. English Fairy Tales. A Remarkable Offer ;
6. Andersen’s Fairy Tales. Remember, that we offer no untried literary stuff, but a complete set of the master-
7. Perrault’s Fairy Tales. pieces of imaginative literature garnered from many lands. Therefore the literary quality
8. Gulliver’s Travels is assured. In addition careful editing has eliminated undesirable or cumbering features, re-
. / g : S ducing each author to the “handy” size. If PRICE is a feature of this war year we feature
9. Fairy Stories from Spain. Price. You can buy the books either singly or by the set, but remember, the supply of the
10. The Story of Bayard. most popular titles may run short and we advise your early selection. Order now what you
11. Robinson Crusoe. want, our Guarantee protects you. The price is for cloth 45¢ per volume, per set (16 Vols.)
5% Praahekioc $7.20; for Quarter Morocco 75¢ per volume, per set $12.00.
3 5 : No discounts: price net—none better will follow. Postage or Express prepaid in either
13. Arabian Nights. instance. Order by Number. Will you heed the call of fancy from many lands?
14. Water Babies.
15. Feats on the Fjord. Guarantee ;
16. The Mermaid and Other Tales (Andersen). We guarantee this price to be the lowest at which these books can
be purchased in Canada by mail or through stores. If you are not sat-
isfied your money will be refunded on return of books.

UNIVERSITY BOOK COMPANY,

BDU&

8 University Avenue, Toronto

University
Book Co.,
Toronto:

Please send
me the books
gpecified herein
by number.....
Cloth ~at 45c. per
vol.,, Quarter Morocco
at 75c. per vol, and
find inclosed ........ in
payment of same.




