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NO MORE GERMAN BANDS

The mendicant violinist with the mo;th;organ attachmen
i enile attraction on suburban street-corners.
is now the juv e i
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Take Your Vacation

at Muskoka Lakes

Come to this region of con-
genial summer hotels and
cottages, excellent camping
spots, splendid fishing,
picturesque canoe routes—
winding streams and many
delightful islands. Make
your summer home in this
- ideal resort district. Beauti-
ful small islands and choice locations for sale.

TAKE THE CANADIAN WRITE TO-DAY FOR
NORTHERN RY. to the fin- THESE BOOKS—“Where to
est recreation districts in Can- Fish and Hunt”, “Hotel Lake
ada, including : Lake St. John St. Joseph, Quebec”, “Mus-
District, Muskoka Lakes, koka’s Lake Shore Line”,
Rideau Lakes, Lake Edward, “Summer Resorts Along the
Que., Georgian Bay and Parry Road by the Sea”, “Outdoors
Sound as well as many others. in Canada”.

Enjoy a real recreation and rest for tired nerves in the pic-
turesque lakes, streams and wooded isles of
Muskoka Lakes District.

For further particulars as to rates and service
apply to nearest C.N.R. Agent, or General
Passenger Department, 68 King Street East,
Toronto, Ont.

Algonquin Provincial |
(Ontario) Park

A Thoroughly . Universal

D

c‘%\( Vacation Territory Midst

RALWAY Wild and Delightful
XS - Scenery

Ideal Canoe Trips—A Paradise for
Campers—Splendid Fishing 2,000
Feet Above Sea Level

THE HIGHLAND INN affords
- fine hotel accommodation. Camps
“Nominigan” and  Minnesing ”
offer novel and comfortable ac-
commodation at reasonable rates.

Write for illustrated matter giving full
particulars, rates, ete,, to C. E. Horning,
Union Station, Toronto, Ont.

-v

Why not atrip “Way Down East” o the
Famous Atlantic Resorts

Which stretch from Boston north to New Brunswick
and Nova Scotia? This strip of coast is dotted with
places of historic and literary interest. The scenery
is varied and delightful throughout, and every kind
of summer recreation is afforded. Comfortable hotels
and boarding houses are available, with a range of
prices to suit every purse.

Old Orchard Kennebunkport St. Andrews

[Maine] [Maine] [New Brunswick]

and a hundred seaside resorts in Nova Scotia
[Evangeline Land]

are waiting for you. Travel there by the

Canadian Pacific Railway

Full particulars from any Canadian Pacific Ticket
Agent, or write M. G. Murphy, District Passenger
Agent, Toronto.

e

“The New Transcontinental |
s NEW SHORT ROUTE to WESTERN CANADA é

TNENTAL
@W Can. Govt. Rys., T. & N. O. Ry., Grand Trunk Ry. System

e TORONTO-WINNIPEG

via North Bay, Cobalt and Cochrane. Through the Scenic Highlands of Ontario,
cross New Ontario. Route of innumerable Marvels. Finest Equipment—
Splendid Roadbed. Commencing Tuesday, July 13.
. Lv. Toronto 10.45 p.m. Tue. Thu. Sat. Lv. Winnipeg 6.00 p.m. daily
* North Bay 7.15a.m. Wed. Fri. Sun. Ar. Regina 05 nom "
* Cochrane 4.45 p.m. Wed. Fri. Sun. ** Saskatoon 9.38 a.m. **
Ar. Winnipeg  3.50 p.m. Thu. Sat. Mon. ~ ** Edmonton 10.00 p.m. *

q Through tickets via the “Canadian Rockies at
their best” to Prince Rupert, Yukon, Alaska, G
Vancouver, Victoria, Seattle. € Electric lighted {
coaches, dining, tourist & standard sleeping cars. A
q Time tables, sleeping car tickets and other in-
formation from any Grand Trunk, Can. Govt.or " }}
T. & N. O. Ry. Agents on application.
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Here’s a Vacation Trip

.Im

3 N1 ¢ 2 ”
g You'll “Write Home About
#t Higg, el
)| s
O'I‘illl"ulua....;"'"""'" Nowhere else in the world will you find &
- holiday-trip so diverting or so full of variety-

Eight hundred miles of lakes, rivers, and

rapids included in our trip from Niagara to
the Sea. From Niagara Falls to Toronto; thence over Lake
Ontario, through the picturesque Thousand Islands; followed
by the exciting descent of the marvellous Rapids to Montreal
and quaint old Quebec; on down the Lower St. Lawrence and
up the famous Saguenay canyon, with its Capes ‘“Trinity” and
‘“‘Bternity’’; and, finally, along the Gaspe coast.to the summer
resorts of Prince Edward Island and Nova Scotia. Sounds at-
tractive, doesn’t it? Then write for our beautifully-illustrated
book that describes it fully. Send 6c¢c in stamps to cover cost
of mailing.

Thos. Henry, Passenger Traffic Manager,

CANADA STEAMSHIP LINES, Limited

178 Victoria Square, Montreal.
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THE

THE TRAIL OF HIGH EXPLOSIVE

How the Biritish are Blasting Their Way Through Flanders at One End and Dardane_lles at the Other

COURIER.

A REMARKABLE PHOTOGRAPH OF GERMAN TRENCHES BLOWN UP BY BRITISH

SAPPERS.

Showing how the underground method forced upon the Allies by Germany is heing worked out by British daring and pluck.

AWATION experts in
England are talk-
Sibili Ing about the pos-
lity of bombarding the
thrupp Works at Essen and
brig €rman communication
andges over the Meuse
fhs the Rhine by an aerial
asion of hyundreds of
c"Planes carrying tons
wh“'gh e€xplosives. Mean-
o € the underground
Perators continue to blast
Sl way foot by foot
h the entrenchments

904 ¢ Germans. The pho-
tic aph above is a drama-
Pencycture of what hap-
tre:d to a German line of
sap ches when a corps of
it. Pers had finished with
“OPposi 2 point where the
°8ing lines were close
er, British sappers

a way into the

Day by

h by inch, the un-

road was

Weree through. Mines
WhepoPlaced at the point
e « the “sapn touched
nknse"man trench. All
of the ' to the occupants
Sige 5, "eNch on the other
tiogn’ . '€ chain of destruc-
Wag .28 laid. The mine
Whenlred by a time fuse.
v the explosion was
€ British troops

¥ Up and occupied
€hch. The photo-

osseg 'OWS the British in
wwndsm", the dead and
Mang ¢d and captured Ger-
» the guards and the

i the grimly real-

ure of a kind of

THE WRECKAGE CAUSED BY BRITISH BIG GUNS AT THE DARDANELLES.

i n reduced to a mass of useless iron among the debris of the Fort Seddul-
e T fo;tahg: by high-explosive shells from the fleet.

warfare never
known in the world.
When newspaper des-
patches tell of the occu-
pation of a few trenches
here and there by troops
of either side, following
either the blast-work of
heavy artillery or the work
of sappers with mines, it is
some such picture as this
that takes place. Only the
imagination of an under-
world artist could have
predicted in picture such
strange scenes of warfare
where men fight under-
ground, under-sea and in
mid-air. And it is very
seldom that the camera is
able to reproduce a scene
of such a character. When
the history of the war
comes to be written, many
of its most amazing chap-
ters will be taken from the
lives of men who patiently
whittle their way under-
ground, making tunnel
paths for the men with the
bayonet. If some aborig-
inal novelist could have
written the story of war
among the cave men, it
would never have been so
weirdly improbable as the
everyday events of the
great war that taxes all the
enginery and mechanism
of a scientific civilization.
For the cave men had no
high explosives; and the
fighters of 1915 are revert-
ing to the conditions of the
cave-men. Both photo-
graphs on this page are
from the Central News.

before
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WHAT ENGLAND DID FOR PEACE

An Illuminaling Extract From a New Book on the Origin and Conduct of the War

ANY people imagine that the most England did to stave
off the present war was done by Sir Edward Grey during
the few high-strung weeks between the shooting of the

Archduke Ferdinand and the declaration of war by England
on Germany, August 4, 1914. Most people forget that England
spent nearly ten years of diplomacy trying to make a general
European war impossible. In his great recruiting speech,
in West Lancashire, last week, Kipling observed that Germany
had spent as much energy for 45 years preparing for a war
as England had spent trying to convince herself that wars
should not be prepared for. That fact must be kept in mind
in reading the article on this page extracted from Sir Gilbert
Parker’s latest book, “The World in the Crucible.” With the
knowledge and the skill of a trained parliamentarian, Sir

ITH the accession of the Liberal party to power in
England at the end of 1905, the relations between

Great Britain and Germany entered upon a new

phase. Hitherto England has been content to go

her own way, pursuing a policy of national defence, based
upon’ a proportionate two-power preponderance of naval
strength. This had long been accepted as the minimum of
security; but it had become increasingly difficult to maintain
with the growth of the German navy. With this great naval
strength, however, England had sought to avoid giving or
taking offence; she had, excepting in the Crimean War, steered
clear of European conflict for a century. At the same time
she had been much occupied in adjusting differences between
other Powers; never attempting to base her own naval and

Gilbert shows how cynically Germany treated all Engli:lmfs
efforts since 1905 to preserve the peace of the world. ‘He
shows how Germany began to think that England was losind
her character and her Imperial spirit because she was trying
to work for the world’s peace; how the Kaiser imagined that
England was becoming decadent and ready to hand over the
world’s leadership to Germany because she used every ¢09
in her diplomatic machinery for nearly a decade to prevent @
world war. Sir Gilbert Parker has written many books moré
popular than this one since he left Canada and went in for @
literary and parliamentary career in England. He has written
nothing which so well expresses what an Imperial Canadial
thinks of the welfare and the world aims of England. Sif
Gilbert knows how to express himself in more ways than oneé

tional diplomacy with a growing spirit of confidence and
arrogance; trying her ever-growing strength by disturbing the
chancelleries of Europe. She over-estimated her succes$
however, and some suspicion of this fact seems to havé
9ntered the mind of the German Government about 1909, whel
it was found that the Triple Alliance was confronted by the
Triple Entente. In 1904 all outstanding differences betweel
Erance and England had been settled; three years later a
similar reconciliation of interests had taken place betweel
En_gla}nd and Russia, greatly to Germany’s discomfiture. Gre?'t
Britain, in harmony with those powerful States, was a @i
ferent proposition from the Great Britain, separated fr"?’l
them by disputes in Asia, Africa, and America, shut up i
the “splendid isolation” of her island home. The Germal

military policy on abstractions, or to influence unduly
the policy of other nations. Indeed, relying on her
insular position, she had effectively abstained from
international agreements.

When the Liberal Government took office they in-
herited a well-defined naval programme. Consistently
with their former protests against ‘“unproductive”
expenditure on armaments, they resolved, and en-
tered upon a policy of retrenchment; they sought to
make arrangements witn Germany which would
enable them to combine economy with national
security. Their first step was to present reduced
Naval estimates in March, 1906; but in the same
month Germany amended ner Navy Law of 1900—
which itself doubled the Von Tirpitz programme of
1897—by adding six large cruisers to her fleet.

MAGNIFICENT BUT NOT POLITICS.

GOVERNMENT less honest in its desire for

peace might well have seen in this act a

reason, perhaps an excuse, for abandoning
professions which had well served their electoral
purposes, but which also represented the long-sus-
tained and expressed policy of their party. The
Government of Sir Henry Campbell-Bannerman, how-
ever, refused to be diverted from their pacific aims.
Their reply to the increase of the German naval pro-
gramme was, in July, 1906, to put forward amended
Naval Estimates which reduced the March pro-
gramme 25 per cent. in battleships, 33 per cent. in
submarines, and 60 per cent. in ocean-going de-
stroyers. Their professed reason for this bold step
was declared to be the invitation of the Tsar to the
powers for another conference on the reduction of
armaments. The failure of the previous conference
gave little hope for the second; but, that nothing
should be left undone to increase the chances of suc-
cess, England resolved to prove her own sincerity;
to give a lead to her neighbours and rivals by re-
ducing her own rate of shipbuilding actually below
a fair margin of safety.

The step was sensational and apparently gallant,
but it was not politics; and, as was prophesied by
many critics, it proved futile and even dangerous to
British interests. The policy failed completely. It
became an error which Great Britain never quite
repaired. So far from moving Germany to respond
with a similar measure of curtailment, it gave her
an opportunity to reduce the lead of England; and
she seized it. The Kaiger refused to hear of dis-
armament in any degree, or of anything that re-
stricted the will and ambition of Germany. He
thought the Conference nonsensical, and roundly de-
clared that if disarmament was to be on its agenda,
Germany would stay outside. He was aiming. at
naval strength as an instrument of diplomacy, as a
symbol of national strength, as a “big stick” to be
used when “the Day” was come.

VON BUELOW’S CRAFTY HAND.

EVERTHELESS, Sir Henry Campbell-Bannerman
would not yield without further effort. In an
article 'in The Nation, early in 1907, he pleaded

that a subject so urgent as the reduction of naval
and military expenditure should not be excluded from
the Conference; and that Great Britain would even
make substantial reductions on her 1906 programme
if others were willing to follow her. Within a month
the answer came from Prince Bulow, that any dis-
cussion of such a subject would be unpractical “even
if it should not involve risks.” This declaration he
emphasized in March, 1908, by an acceleration of the
Kaiser’s maval programme. This had the effect of
increasing the German navy by four battleships in

By SIR GILBERT PARKER

advance of the original programme. That was the
cynical and challenging answer to the British Gov-
ernment’s desire, free from ulterior motives, for a
reduction of armaments.

OUR FLEET CONCENTRATED.

NGLAND took alarm. Experts began to calculate
how soon, at the then rate of progression, the
German navy would become a really formid-

able and dangerous rival of the British. It was no
longer a question of building against two Powers.
It was a case of preserving a superiority over one
Power, almost at England’s very door. Other nations
might exist and flourish without maritime power;
in her position, with a vast mercantile marine which
had to carry out her manufactures and bring back
her food and raw material, it was life or death. Not
looking forward to taking part in a war on the
Continent, she had never sought to form a great
standing army; but a navy of preponderating
strength was imperative. Every man in the country
knew this, as all our island people had accepted it
over the generations in which England was free
from naval warfare. In the light of the resolution
made by Von Bulow, in 1907, the whole policy of
naval defence had to be reconsidered, the strategy
remodelled, and the ships redisposed. There were
no longer Channel Squadrons, Atlantic Squadrons,
and Mediterranean and Home Fleets. The new dis-
position gave virtually one Fleet only, concentrated
in the North Sea to meet the menace there. That
policy was inevitable, and it has proved itself wise,
as the events of this war have shown. Had it not
been adopted, a German army would probably have
been occupying England in the autumn of 1914.
There were three courses open to Great Britain
when the danger became indubitably sure. She
might have fought Germany there and then; or she
might have met Germany’s challenge by largely in-
creasing her naval estimates. Again there were
many who thought that if England had voted a navy
loan of, say, £100,000,000, and had declared her
determination to build eight, ten, or a dozen battle-
ships a year, Germany might have given up a struggle
in which the longer purse must inevitably win. But
neither of these aggressive methods was adopted.
England now tried to meet the trouble and lighten
the grievous burden of taxation—as heavy for Ger-
many as for herself—by direct negotiation for re-
duction of armaments with that country.
THOUGHT BRITAIN DECADENT.
KING EDWARD explored the difficult field in 1908,
and for once his tactful diplomacy failed.
The Kaiser was scornfully obdurate. He saw
in the attempt at an understanding only that fear
which showed a decline of character and patriotism
in England. In 1909, Sir Edward Grey tried to reach
an understanding between the two countries by sug-
gesting that the naval attaches of the two countries
should be allowed to observe the different stages.of
battleship construction. Again, far from urbanely,
Germany refused. She was resolved to go her own
way. None could dispute her right to do so; but
it was a way which has led to a world-disaster; for
it. encouraged her to think that Great Britain was

" shorn of the character which had made her great;

of the will and patriotism which had made her
strong; that she was ‘the lath painted to look like
iron”; and that she would neither stand by her
friends nor sternly defend herself, if a crisis came.
She was mistaken, but she went on her way; build-
ing ships strenuously; creating situations in interna-

tone, thenceforward, became less emphatic. with
the change of Chancellors, in 1909, came opportunity
for a change of policy.

The new policy was clearly directed towards @€
taching Britain from the Triple Entente by sugges
tions of naval agreement. It was Prince Bismarck
“do ut des” once more, and, indeed, German diplo’
macy never seems to move out of this rut of bribery
the amount of the bribe being in inverse ratio to the
thing it buys. Herr von Bethmann-Hollweg’s offer
of July, 1909, was drawn on the same lines as b
“infamous proposal” of July, 1914, and a similar bas®
suggestion in 1912. In the latter, England was ask
to stand by while Belgium was violated and Franc®
crushed, and as a reward was promised “friend‘Iy
relations” with Germany, freedom from attack ti
another time undefined. In 1909, England was
enter into an agreement with Germany declaring
first, that neither country contemplated, nor W'Ou,]
commit, any act of aggression on the other; agail
that in the event of any attack upon either Englant
or Germany by a third Power, or group of Powers
the one not- attacked should remain neutral. The
result of that arrangement would be to tie the hand$
of England and leave the hands of Germany free.

THE INSIDIOUS TEUTON.

SO long as Germany was bound to Austria by offe?:
sive and defensive alliance, there was no neé
for her to take the initiative—Austria could °

that for her; and still England would be bound DY
her bond. So, if Austria went to war with Russi®
Germany was bound to assist her. But by the Franc?
Russian agreement, France would be bound to attac
Germany as soon as Russia was assailed by two
enemies. By the suggested ingenious arrangemeﬂt'
therefore, England would be bound to neutrality P¥
the aggression of France on Germany. Not only 5%
but the proposed agreement with Germany would
bar her from protecting the violation of the neutrality
of Belgium, or any other neutral State, if it wer®
violated by Germany as the result of aggression '
France. Great Britain would thus effectually debar
herself from helping her friends in any circu®
stances; she would lose all claim to be regarded as
their friend; she would have to sit quietly whil®
those who might help her in her hour of need weré
destroyed; and she would have bartered away he
honour for ever. ‘

For all this, what was she to get? A reduction of
the German navy, a promise that the German naVal
programme would be abandoned? No. The offé
was that the rate of German shipbuilding would P°
retarded. The naval programme would have to
carried out in its entirety; and the number of shiP?
to be completed in 1918 would have to remain @
fixed by the Navy Law; but as a great concessioD
the number annually laid down in the earlier year
would be reduced, with a corresponding increas®
in the last few years of the statutory period.

ENGLAND STILL WILLING.

NO"I‘ the most ardent pacifist could have bla.med
Great Britain had she refused to discuss pro
posals so one-sided, indeed so offensive to il
telligence; so impossible of acceptance without D€
traying her friends, smirching her honour, and pre
paring for her own' ultimate debacle, when wit
pride and “the soul possessed of sacrifice” vanished
Germany, having done her work elsewhere, woul
turn her attention to her hated rival in the Nort
Sea. Yet England did not refuse to discuss evel
these proposals; for Germany had ever a way ©
looking at things which was not to be found in the
(Concluded on page 19.) :
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F AS BEEN CAUGHT ON THE HOOK OF PLEASURE.
WHERE MANY A NON-FISHERMAN H : : S . :
(0] Lak lazy, fish-paradise link in the great chain of lakes that tangle about Rideau River; midway between Kingston and Ottawa
pinicon akKe, a lazy, o

. LAND OF EINS AND FABLES

The Rideau Summer-Land Where Truth is Stranger

NE man in every ten, even
in Canada, is born minus
the soul of a fisherman—
or claims to be. And for
npiscatorial person of that
ere’s a sporting chance that
ime in his life he may cease
: 8 bored when other men tell

0S¢ plump, pellucid fish-stories
A0d himgelp begin to nibble on the

It which the fisherman has so
Warily Wrapped on his human hook.

Anyway, there is one man who
?;Uts In his suymmers—in fact he
D.ans an island shown in the top
Llct“re on this page—on Opinicon
ting 2, hich is one of the fascina-
UW'g chain of lakes that tangle and

'St about the great Rideau. That
h o .liVeS to fish. He knows all
inetklnds of fish that can be found
the hose spawning opulent lakes of

Rideay country, where fishing
Seems tO ¥

® ca :
theiy N catch any of them, knows

she, habits, whether on sandy
WalTI: I deep water, down by the
Ptin Slde of the big rocks, tucked
Y among the great stumps of
SlSmantleq water-logged forest,
Sunn}lﬁt loafing along the lanes of
knos e and clear water. He
L3 WS them, body, bones and soul
K bass, bigmouth and little
sunfish, brown trout,
trout, salmon trout and
e has hooked them all with
Sy €r of bait and by all means
eient and modern appliances.
ft the greatest fun that fisher-

®very y
Sort th,
Some t
lookin

H ’ .
Opinicon Club, where all fish-stories come true, was once a sporting-men’s club; now a
i ¢ summer hotel on Rideau Lake.

be just in its Genesis stage.”

e, LY

Than Fiction

man has in the world is wHen he
gets hold of some unfishing person
who is lucky enough to be beguiled
into the Opinicon country, or
anywhere in the Rideau chain. The
fun is to convert that blase non-
fisherman, by a sort of gentle pro-
cess unknown to Billy Sunday, into
a real, ardent fisherman fan who
doesn’t know enough to 80 home.
That often happens in the Rideau
country. But so far as the supply
of fishermen is concerned, there is
no need of creating any extras. The
real fisher-folk of the sporting
variety know how to get into the
Rideau belt of waters, and they go
there from many hundreds of miles;
by no means all Canadians, either.
This year the fishermen habitues of
that region will find the bass much
fatter than usual. They spawned
almost a month late and had a
chance to get some fat on their ribs
before they went into the hatch-
eries. All summer long, from late
spring on into the frosty nip of Oc-
tober, these bass are to be found in
those lakes. This year the fall
season will be the fattest ever
known in those lakes. Out on the
sandy shoals the bass will be gorg-
ing for weeks before they hike to
the deep-water holes to spend the
winter, And when they are, the
man from Opinicon, on his wooded
island, goes about like a dream-man,
waiting for the men who never fish
to come along, that he may make
them fishermen.

.chaffey)s

L°°k8; on Rideau Lake—historically and picturesauely

interesting.

Motor boating on the Rideau Canal—th e charm of canoeing minus the labour.
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KITCHENER’S ARMY AT ITS BEST

Pleasant Vale Camp,
June 11th, 1915.

¢ ¢ LEASANT VALE,” a year ago, was simply
a primeval pocket in the hills given up
largely to sheep pasturing, even as it was
at the coming of the Normans, and at the
coming of the Danes, and at the coming of the
Romans, and, indeed, ages before that.

‘We have not greatly altered it. A few score huts
have replaced the sheep folds; incessant riding and
gun manoeuvres have worn away two or three acres
of grass, and near the skyline on the west jagged
scars of white mark the place where some infantry
have been trench-digging in the chalky uplands.
was as long ago as last Autumn, I believe, and already
this particular plan of trench has become obsolete,
so rapidly has the technique of the new subterranean
warfare been evolved.

I wonder what will remain of our model hutments
a century hence, and of the huge town of huts (to
which we belong administratively, if not geographi-
cally), that lies just over our southern rim.

H, well! I suppose the sooner the sheep come
back the better; but just to gratify some future
antiquarian, we are sowing a plentiful crop of

beer bottles, marmalade jars, and the like. I wish
we could spare a few coins, as well, but the Roman
Tommy Atkins was so profligate in that respect that
it would be mere folly for an underpaid Kitchenerite
to emulate him.

‘What a happy location is “Pleasant Vale,” and how
happily named. The sun is flooding the hill-tops as
I write this; the larks have long been astir; from my
open window I can see the horse picquets beginning
their morning rounds; there is a faint, premonitory
clinking from the not far distant cook-house—soon
huge caldrons of hot tea will be ready for the boys,
and with Reveille—ah, it is sounding now from the
infantry lines over the hill, bringing the first faint
suggestion of duty. Now the Eastern Battery within
our valley has taken up the strain—there go our own
trumpets next—echoing through the miniature streets

and off across the green slopes to awaken some slum- -

bering shepherd, perhaps, and remind him that tend-
ing sheep and tending artillery horses are part of
the same great task, and that all Britain is really a
camp and may remain so for many a long year.

And now good-bye to this delightful valley and fair

That -

By G, -M_ L. BRONN

N May 28, an article by Mr. Brown was pub-
lished in the Courier on ‘“Kitchener’'s Army
in the Melting Pot.”” It contained some very

severe criticisms of Army methods, particularly in
regard to the waste of food in the camps. A further
article, on June 12, entitled “‘Sidelights on Kitch-~
ener’s Army,” pointed out some of the more en-
couraging symptoms in Army management. Shortly
after that cable despatches called attention to the
enormous wastage of food at the camps, and,
according to the present article, steps have been
taken to overcome the waste. The accompanying
article was intended to follow immediately after
that published on July 12, but it was delayed in
transit and was preceded by the article published
two weeks ago, ‘‘Snapshots from the Firing Line.”
Readers who keep the Courier on fyle will find that
the critical allusions in the present article refer
particularly to statements made in the article of
May 28. Mr. Brown’s description of “England, the
Armed Camp,” suggests the eulogy uttered by
Hon., Walter Long at the Guildhall last week, when
he pointed out what a tremendous change had
come over HEngland in ten months.

Sussex-by-the-Sea. By the time this letter is on the
ocean our Division will have moved to its last train-
ing ground, and all but faint memories of our rustic
life amid the Downs will be erased by the excite-
ments of final preparations for the front.

The hutments, we hear, are to be occupied by three
famous regiments. Two of these I shall not venture,
but the third are to be part (though what part or
portion I do not know) of our Third Canadian Con-
tingent.

ATHER bitterly I have complained in previous
letters of the waste and uneven distribution of
food in Kitchener’s Army; but the change in

these few weeks has been magical. Men have been
told off from practically every unit in the country to
take lessons in some nearby depot in camp cooking
and economy, elaborate instructions have been issued
for the making of bread pudding, hash, and other

GERMAN AND RUSSIAN

HE primary condition of success in the strategy
on which the Germans have pinned their faith
for the last half-century has been the syste-
matic development of railways and roads for

the purpose of assuring to themselves the power of
concentrating and moving vast armies—over a mil-
lion strong—with greater rapidity than their adver-
saries icould employ. It was to this power (not to
superior fighting qualities, as they have since frankly
confessed) that they owed their victories over the
French Imperial armies in 1870. Moreover, fore-
seeing, years before the rest of Europe, the waning
value of permanent fortifications in face of the in-
creasing efficiency of siege-artillery with high-ex-
plosive shells, they concentrated all the funds most
countries would have spent on fortresses on the sys-
tematic development of communications of all
natures, so as to be able to move their armies at will
backwards or forwards, from east to west, or laterally,
from one point to another on each particular frontier.

This was economically a sound policy, for in well-
settled districts, railways and roads soon create trade,
and after a few years begin to work at a profit.

To Russia, in her relatively undeveloped condition,
this policy was impossible. Hence long before the
present war began, her General Staff had thought
out a special system to neutralize the German ad-
vantage—adapting it to the peculiar climatic condi-
tions of her frontiers, which ensure in every year
two periods, autumn and spring, in which the country
becomes an almost trackless sea of mud—only to be
traversed by armies with exceeding difficulty.

AINING contact with the enemy from the very
outset through forces sufficient to threaten
and at the same time conceal other con-

centrations well to the rear, Russia has systematically
applied pressure to her enemy at many points with
forces that compelled him to concentrate and attack.
Thanks to their superior lateral railways, the Ger-
mans could always mass a sufficiency of men at
any point of their choice to oblige the Russians to
retire, breaking up in their retreat such roads and
railways as might help the Germans, and thus elimina-
ting by such retreat the one thing in which the latter
were undeniably their superiors; for once out in

By COE.TF N MAUVDE: C.B.

From The Illustrated London News.

the mud the two met on equal terms, and the Russian
Staff from the first never doubted the superior fight-
ing qualities of their own men over their antagonists,
given that the latter were deprived of their superior
facilities of supply. The loss of even a hundred miles
of territory signified nothing at all to Russia, who
had the whole of the rest of Europe and most of Asia
to retire into if necessary; but every additional mile
of road and hastily restored railway over which the
Germans had to convey not only food, but the incred-
ible weight of ammunition which nowadays is neces-
sary, told with cumulative effect on their mobility
and fighting efficiency, and thus threw open to the
Russians chances which in every instance they have
shown that they knew how to seize.

GAINST this policy of retirement and counter-
attack, von Hindenburg has, time and again
flung his bravest troops—nor have the Aus-

trians been more fortunate in Bukovina and Galicia.
But it is the essence of the whole position that it is
politically impossible for the Germans to attempt any
other method; the actual sequence of events suffi-
ciently establishes my point.

Beginning with an irruption into the Bukovina, the
Russians compelled Germany to send help to the
amount of not less than four Army Corps to the Aus-
trians; and these once committed to a fight from
which it was almost impossible for the latter to dis-
engage themselves, the Russians increased their pres-
sure upon the central passes of the Carpathians to
such a point that about the middle of April it became
obvious that the whole of the plains of Hungary would
be over-run, and even Vienna would be endangered,

unless means could be found to arrest their further

progress. The concentration about Cracow, and the
blow against the Russian armies in the central Car-
pathians, was the one and only reply that the Ger-
mans could possibly make; and so urgent was the
need of achieving a success sufficient to influence
Italy, still hesitating as to whether to join the Great
Alliance, that not only were ten Army Corps detached
for the purpose, but with these were united a number
of heavy siege-guns with ammunition in almost in-

economical dishes from the odds and ends that for-
merly went into the swill tub, and as far as possible
food is served in the huts, where each man gets hiS
fair portion, but no more. Likewise, so many addi-
tional checks upon the Quartermaster’s purchasing
methods have been devised that fraudulent accounts
are daily becoming rarer.

“The waste of food in His Majesty’s camps is noth-
ing short of a national scandal,” said an official letter
less than three months ago, “and must be enquired
into by every commanding officer, and immediately
stopped.” And lo, it has been done.

Of our present Q. M. S., I should hardly exaggerate
if I said that his honesty and efficiency atones for @
score of his weaker brethren. An old campaigner
with many years in India to his credit, plus five OF
six months with the Expeditionary Force in Francé
he provides for every need and emergency with what
I can best describe as generous foresight. HEnveloD
by red tape, he knows which strands may be broken
or unwound, and which should be left intact for the
good of the Service; and so he calmly administers his
department with a justice and intelligence that
neither science nor system per se could produce
This is a comforting reflection when one contell”
plates the marvellous effectiveness of TeutoniC
thoroughness, and my heartfelt wish for my com
rades everywhere is that they may fall into the hand®
of a Quartermaster-Sergeant K , if, indeed, his
double exists. 7

N OW, having atoned for one or two sweepin
- accusations, which, though true in effect, Was

misleading in its inference, how shall I make
my apologies to the R. A. M. C.? Not for worlds
would I withdraw one word of my indictment of the
M. O. at “Seabright” and his whole infamous coterié
and I have since encountered sufficient evidence t0
indict the medical staffs of at least three other units:
But on the other hand, I have met medical officers
who are kind to the point of indulgence self-sacr
ficing and splendidly capable.

The M. O. at “Queenston” was humane, pains
taking, and wonderfully patient with the sick under
his charge, but the M. O. at “Pleasant Vale” is all
this and more, and suggests at once that lovablé
type now unfortunately so rare in America—the com”
mon sense, sympathetie uncommercial countr¥

(Concluded on page 18.)

STRATEGY

credible qualities. Hence the tremendous result. -

Supported by tneir Austryan allies on either flanks
this vast phalanx literally blasted its way through
the first of the Russian lines, which were undoubted!¥
taken by surprise, thanks to the magnitude of the
effort made against them. But, in obedience to pre
arranged orders, the Muscovites succeeded in execly”
ting an orderly retreat, destroying most thoroughy.
every mile of track behind them—with such succes®
that presently the pursuing Germans found theil
rate of progress reduced to between four and five
miles a day, whilst the Russians on their wings wereé
free to move at the normal rate of about fifteen, an®
in the centre were daily gathering strength as the
neared their own reserves and their resources.

The Germans are now in the same position I“?la'
tively to their opponents as we were in South Afric%
in the days of our slow-moving convoys, but Wi
this difference: that whereas we could always rely
on overwhelming numbers, the advantage numerically
is now largely on the side of the Russians, who, more"
over, have fully proved themselves equally as g09
fighters as their enemy in every branch of the Arm¥y—
horse, foot, and artillery. 5

Moreover, precisely the same fate awaits the G"’r’_
mans in whatever direction they may renew th g
efforts. Indeed, the disparity grows to their detri
ment, as with the advance of summer the country
everywhere affords firm going; and whereas the Ger
man rate of advance depends on the rate of recon”
struction of the railways (which is practically W%
affected by weather), the Russians will soon be able‘
to manoeuvre freely across icountry in masses—~pre‘,
cisely as the French under Napoleon traversed U
same districts in the first stage of their campaig?
in 1812,

History shows that this policy of overweighting #
field army with heavy siege-appliances has never
been resorted to by any army until its confidence n;
the power of its own infantry to carry the enemy eni,
rtrenchments, without more support than the norma
complement of field artillery can afford, has bee?
destroyed: then, once that stage of reliance On_,
machines rather than on men has been reached,
end -has always followed quickly. The end in t
present case may not follow quite so quickly.

1



THE COURIER.

A Canadian Aviation Camp Seen From an Airship
The Greatest Aviation School in America Photographed at a Height of 3,000 Feet

T.his Photograph was taken at a height of 3,000 feet from a Curtiss bi-plane flying over 80 miles an hour with a time-exposure of 1.80 of a second. The
View below is the Aviation School, Hangars and Rifie Ranges at Long Branch, west of Toronto. The camera was set by the photographer, who was not
allowed to go aloft, and operated by the air-man.

the air is the latest dream
of British and French avi-
ators. Canada is not behind in
the business of war aviation. The
aero-panorama of Long Branch
Aviation Park shewn on this page
is a milestone of the amazing pro-
gress being made in military art
on this side of the Atlantic. The
Long Branch Aviation School
conducted at Long Branch by Mec-
Curdy is the land end of the
school established for hydro-plane
service on Toronto Island. Here
two Curtiss bi-planes are in daily
use by the students, several of
whom recently graduated for ser-
vice abroad. Six machines at
those hangars are. being tested
out for the Spanish Government,
whose representative, Major Her-
rera, Chief of the Spanish Royal
Flying Service, and Juon Vinie-
gra, Naval Lieutenant, are at the
Canadian School trying out the
machines built in Canada, for use
in the Spanish army. Photograph-
ing from aeroplanes is one of the
branches of scouting perfected by
the present war, and the photo-
raph of the Canadian Aviation
F"ehch ‘ A PASTORAL PICTURE IN WAR. éa,ﬁp shewn on this pagZ is a GATHERING THE RIFLE HARVEST.
ance Soldiers threshing last year's wheat for the Army. proof that Canadians intend to do Russian officers counting the rifles left by Austro-Germans in
S getting ready for a new crop as well as Germany. their part in the air. retreat and much needed by the Russians.

C ONQUERING Germany from

»’(g sy -
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A Warm-W eather Story, Not Strong in the Plot, But Very Amusing in Character and Situation

Captain Cutting, emerging from the
hoodway of his cabin, and buttoning up
his coat to protect a bare chest.

“You’re not going ashore now?” queried the per-
spiring mate, busy with the work of getting the brig
ready for sea. The tide will turn in ’arf an hour or
so0 and we must sail on the flood.”

“I’ll be back in ’arf an hour, George.”

“Yes: I know wot your ’arf hours are when you
get ashore. I think a mug of ’ot coffee ’ll do more
good than grog after last night’s tea party at the
Anchor,” he counselled with some heat.

“George, George,” said his chief, reproachfully, “all
I propose to do——"

“You might spend a little time on board the ship,
and 'what you propose to do don’t concern me, it’s
wot you does do. It was nearly three when

a4 g | YHERE’S just time to do it, George,” said

By ATHOL FORBES

umbrella. - Cutting, din his Eden-like innocence,
imagined she was willing to lend it to him. He
started towards her, when she fled with piercing
shrieks; he sought refuge beneath the cliffs.

Meanwhile the brig, attended by a panting tug
from which came mournful whistles, was ready for
sea.

“Step across to the Anchor, Nat,”
mate, “and bring the Captain along.”

A grimy old seaman started with more agility than
would seem possible in so old a man, but duty can
be a pleasure at times. He returned after a lapse
of twenty minutes to report that the skipper had left
there over an hour and a half ago.

“I don’t believe it,” said the mate, promptly, “for

ordered the

looked like a tragedy, and the mate went to the pqst
office to telegraph to the owners, who lived 1D
Yarmouth.

The news had spread, many were the questions ad-
dressed to Nat and Charlie as they made their way
to the sands. There was a stern look on the face
of the older man, who was genuinely attached to thf*
skipper, though he would never have confessed it
to any one. They tramped along the beach in silence.

Suddenly the boy set up a yell of terror!

“Wot is it?” asked Nat, shaking the youth.

“Yonder’s the ’ead of the skipper lying in the
sands! I know it by the whiskers,” he gasped:
“Someone ‘as cut it off.” X

Now, Cutting, to shield himself from the curiosity
of passers by, had dug a hole in the sand, where he
lay snug, and waited for the search party from the

ship, which he knew must come, and the only

you come on board this mornin’ wakenin’ up
everybody.”

The skipper looked pained. He took in his
‘belt another hole, and rastened another button
of his coat. “You go too far, sometimes,
George; I did get on the razzle-dazzle a bit
last might, that’s why I was thinkin’ a dip
in the briny would blow away the cobwebs,
and brace me up a bit.”

“A good sluice with a bucket or two o’ salt
-water would do you just as much good,” was
the reply. v

“But nothink will do you no good till you
takes the pledge,” he added, with a mournful
glance at the seaman, who was letting out
the square canvas on the fore top mast, and
at the same time taking a sympathetic and
intense interest in the conversation.

The skipper hitched up his trousers thought-
fully.

‘“Public ’ouses will be your ruin,” continued
the mate.

“I tell you it’s a swim I want,” cried the
exasperated captain.

“Yes, yes, you’ll be found drowned one day,
but it won’t be with good honest salt water,
more’s the pity.” The mate broke off his re-
marks suddenly and took a flying leap into
the chain plates, from which he scrambled up
the rigging.

The skipper raised his voice and delivered
a touching tribute to former mates, who had
served under him, and he pronounced a
pathetic eulogy on some who had ‘“gone aloft.”

The mate grinned from the security of the
cross trees, and thanked the captain for his
kind wiords, who now carefully explained that
he was referring to those who had died. An
appendix delivered in strong language, dealt
with the place of his present subordinate in
the next world, consigning him to perdition.

Very much ruffled, he made his way ashore,
with one searching glance at the brig for any
sign of further insubordination. He called at
the Anchor Inn, where he partook of rum and
milk, then he made his way to a secluded part
of the beach. It was early in October, a cool
and lovely morning, and being the finest
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month in the year on the East Coast, Gorles-
ton was deserted by visitors, so Captain Cut-
ting was able to undress unobserved by
strangers. He shed his clothes quietly and
began a quick amble to the water. Instinct should
have told him that the tide was coming in, but his
brooding thoughts were with the mate, and his mind
was on quite a number of things which he wished
he had said before leaving. He swam out to sea
with sturdy strokes, for he was hale and hearty, the
salt water gurgled about him like a fond mother em-
bracing a child. %

NOW, the tide at Gorleston runs in quickly over a
gradually shelving beach. It out-flanked the

heap of clothes, cut off its retreat, and then a
far-reaching wave carried the bundle out to sea. The
trousers gave up the struggle to float after a half-
hearted attempt, the skipper’s monkey jacket made
a brave effort to save itself, but it was heavily handi-
capped by a tobacco box, a jack knife, and a bottle
of rum. The sou’ester being specially constructed
for the sea in all weathers, floated gaily over the
surface of the water, heading east. Its yellow dome
caught the eye of the swimmer, who followed with
easy strokes to see what it was. A close examination
did not in any way associate it with himself, but
the fact of it floating out to sea told him the tide
had turned, and he swam for the shore. He looked
round for his clothes; there was no sign of them.
At first he imagined some thief had taken them, and
seeing a man in the distance walking towards Lowes-
foot, he gave chase. It took some time to catch him
up, and more time to convince Cutting that he was
innocent. There was a keen, cold wind, which made
the want of clothing felt. A cry from the cliffs em-
phasized the want. He looked round, there was an
elderly woman making frantic gestures with her

“Seemed to find something strangely exhilarating in the spectacle.”

it ain’t more than an hour and a ’alf since he left
the ship, and no one’s going to make me believe
that he called at the Anchor and didn’t spend no time
there. They’ll say he ’ad nothink to drink there
next!”

The master of the tug interrupted the conversation

by calling attention to a shrimper, which seemed de-

termined to run the brig down.

“Where are you walking to, in your sleep?” en-
quired the mate.

“We ’ave got your skipper’s sou’ester; picked up
at sea,” was the reply.

“Lord! He’s been bathing after all,” said the mate,
who had regarded this proposed exploit of his chief,
as merely an excuse to go ashore. There was genuine
grief in his face, as he mournfully examined the
sou’ester and read the name “George Cutting.”

Instinet gathers people together, and draws them
in the direction of bad news.

“It looks like a case o’ suicide,” said the policeman,
solemnly. “Why should the best o’ skippers go and
do that?”

“Sailor men don’t do that sort of thing,” said the
indignant mate, ‘“only lazy land loafers.”

“No offence, Mr. Murray, I don’t say it comes
within the meaning of the act,” apologized the
policeman.

“Nat, you take the cook and go down on the sands;
we must do something,” said the mate. “It’s ter-
rible sudden, but we must hope for the best. I will
wire the owners for orders.”

“Ay! Ay! Sir,” responded Nat.
Cookie.”

They left for the beach to search the scene of what

“Come on,

part visible to Nat and Charlie was his head
and part of his shoulders.

“Why, the ’ead is talking now!” cried the
terrified Charlie. “’ere I'm off!”

UT Nat had started to run in the direction
of the head, when the cook, feeling
ashamed of deserting his comrade, went

after his ship-mate. 5

“Nice time you’ve been in comin’ for me,
began the skipper. “Where ’ave you beel
these three hours? Precious lot you are!
might ’ave been dead and drowned and puried
by now, you swabs! Where’s your duty (0
your captain? Where’s your common sense?

“Where’s your clothes?” cried the aston®
ished seaman, helping his chief out of the
hole in the sand.

“Someone stole them when I was bathin’.”

“You manage to get into some nice holes,
of one kind and another. Why, the mate 'aS
gone to the cemetery to arrange about a tomb-
stone, and the owners ’as been sent for!”

“Wot the blazes for?” thundered Cutting.

“Joss Bull brought in your sou’ester found
floating in the North Sea, and reported you
are drowned!”

“Well ’e reported a lie,” said Cutting. “Get
back to the ship and bring me a suit ©
clothes.”

“The Customs officers were comin’ on board
when I left, and they will ’ave taken possession
of them by now.” :

“Well, lend me your trousers, Nat.”

“And get locked up for indelicacy!
me!” said that worthy.

“Take off your trousers!” thundered Cutting:
“I must get back to the ship and get away this
tide, or the owners may sack me; time i3
everythink just at the present moment.”

“My reputation is everything to me,” said
Nat. “I ave ’ad a narrow shave o’ police pro-
ceedings for the same thing, another chargeé
would get me sent to quod. Here, cookie, run’
up to Fatty’s house and get me a suit ©
clothes, anything to cover the skipper with,
and look lively. T’ll stay and keep guard.”

The youth started off at the double. He
found the door of Fatty’s house open, but B0
one at home. He searched for men’s clothing
and found none, for the simple reason the
storekeeper had only one suit, and that heé
was wearing. Behind a bedroom door was a dres®
and a stylish hat of the beehive order. They com”
prised Mrs. Fatty’s Sunday clothes. There was noth
ing else. Charlie seized them and bundled them into
a pillow-case, the hat he carried under his arm.

“He’s got ’em,” remarked Nat, making a telescoP€
of his hands. “He’s carryin’ a big bundle, ‘ere '@
comes!”

Not

HE skipper breathed a prayer of thankfulness, 25
up came the breathless Charlie. He put dowZl
the pillow-case, pulled out the contents, an

gazed at the skipper expectantly. ¢

“I couldn’t get nothing else,” he cried, as he sprang
out of the way of the Captain’s fist.

“There’s no time to lose,” said Nat, ignoring the
outburst from his chief. “These are not the things
I should wear for choice, but it’s these or nothink-
Besides, it looks to me like a new hat!”

Cutting, biting his lips in fury, examined the
articles of clothing and kicked the hat out of his way-

“Just about your size,” said the seaman, soothingly:
“Come on, skipper, on with them. It’s oniy a steP
to the ship; the morning’s still young, we don’t 5€°
a soul. Once on board the ship you have your owl
clothes. Here, put this on, youw’ll get sunstroke.”

He clapped the hat on the skipper’s head, and over

“that picture the man shed tears.

Fortunately, his chief could not see his emotions:
for the hat covered his eyes. Indeed, only his beard
and mouth were visible.

The skipper, with a hopeless gesture, signified sub
mission, and they began to dress him, not witho?

Concluded on page 19.)
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Eucharists in Orange Week

ARDINALS are sometimes humorists. It may
be imagined that Cardinal Begin, from Que-
bee, smiled to himself as he went up Mount

. Royal middle of last week to conduct the
Public mass of the Hucharistic Congress, which
gathered the Roman Catholic bishops from all over
anada. The Congress opened on the day
of the Orangemen’s walk. His Eminence
the Cardinal probably has friends who

Of course the Globe very ingeniously points out that
Sir Wilfrid Laurier “paved the way” for the Premier
to occupy a seat in the British Cabinet. Sir Wilfrid
said years ago to Great Britain—“Call us to your
councils.” He did not expect that in 1915 the first
call to any but a British minister to sit at a meeting
of the greatest Cabinet in the world would come
to his opponent. But Sir Wilfrid won’t mind. He

BROTHERS AN A GREAT CAUSE

tem without portfolio even for one session.
¥ ope e

A Practical Optimist.

R. GEORGE BURY, the western head of the
M C. P. R., speaks out like a man who under-
stands practical psychology. His statement

as to how Canada faces the world economically in
1915 should be taken as a model by stu-
dents of political economy of how to make
four out of two and two without quoting
Adam Smith or John Stuart Mill. Mr.

Walked in the parades that day. He has

t}fen-a br(_)ad~minded ecclegiastic most of
aci time since he was born in Levis, just
din‘)SS t}:{e river from Quebec. The par-
ot :11 believes in church union. His idea
it %le true Church would probably include
o ﬂlll'e best Orangemen—except the editor
et ® Orange Sentinel. And there are
Q €s nowadays when to be Cardinal at
Uebec is more of a satisfaction than being
OPe of Rome,

% oy

“Cead Mille Failthe”

R. DAVID THOMAS is now in Am-
€rica to supervise all the purchases

Off; of munitions for the British War
oh 1Ce on this side of the Atlantic. He was
St"tﬁgh{ifphed just as he left the steamer
fe\.w bm_llS, arrived in New York, made a
T rief statements to the press, and at
tione Set to work to get the lines in opera-
et 1for one (_)f the hugest and most
Officu 0us jobs in the world. His senior
ho er, Lloyd George, has great faith in Mr.
B gllas, who, like himself, is a Welshman,
busi aS spent most of his life in the coal
nouéleSS. He was born at Yschorwen (pro-
erged backwards this name is Russian),
Br fare. He is a Cambridge M.A., a Doc-
big Of Laws, and a managing director of
Dl‘esicdoal companies, besides having been
o ent of the Cardiff Chamber of Com-
€€ and the National South Wales Lib-

Bury has the railway man’s clear, practical
vision of cattle and hogs and mortgages
and securities. He believes that Canada’s
economics are sounder now than they ever
were before. And when he says so it is a
sample of the kind of optimism that does
everybody good, because it doesn’t stick
half the truth in its pocket and wink the
other eye.

e we we

The Moving Mackensen

F that grim old war-dog Mackensen, with
I the near-Scotch name, keeps on, he will
be given an iron cross made out of the
nails in the Kaiser’s old boots. A few
months ago, von Hindenburg, that other
Russ-smashing veteran of the Franco-Prus-
sian War, was picking up most of the laurel
wreaths along that eastern frontier. Now
Hindenburg is said to have been retired—
though it’s too silly to believe—because he
disagreed with the Kaiser as to where Ger-
many stands strategically at the present
time. The German war lines are the grave-
yvards of military reputations. One of these
days Mackensen may have his opinions,
after he has been forced to sit down be-
hind his battered armies and bite his finger-
nails. Then he also may be given a walk-
ing ticket by the Kaiser. But he will never
be able to prove that Mackensen is another
way to spell Mackenzie.

i tederation. No doubt Mr. Thomas can
& taehc as fluently as the editor of the
nor«t}:l 0 Globe. But whenever he lands
mlmit'Of Dbarallel 49 and meets some of our
be lon manufacturers in Canada he will
Ang]‘oels}t Dretty busy talking just plain
urers-.axon. There are over a hundred manufac-
ang g in Cang-d’a who would like to see Mr. Thomas
ang -'h;ld out just what he wants, when he wants it,
‘cith much. wHe‘will be given the freedom of most

fme Y and town in this country, and if he has the
kin d’ (;S many banquets as he can stand. From the
that Ll Man Mr. Thomas is said to be, and the fact
as lig] oyd George sends him here, he probably has
Verbe use for red tape as a bull has for a red rag.
Bertr,ﬁ atuny report of his first conversation with Gen.
Make M, chairman of our Shell Committee, would
m‘lniti& fine newspaper article. On behalf of our
. On manufacturers and workers, we extend to
Fajl, .0Mas the old Gaelic greeting, “Cead Mille

®"—a hundred thousand welcomes.

% v w

Another Premier Sir James ?

JAMES ALBERT AIKINS has joined the band

of regenerators. Winnipeg is almost echoing
Ventioyet With the revival cheers of the Tory con-
the (‘.ul;' that chose Sir James as the new leader of
Darty ;ous organization known as the Conservative
meo Mamtob@. He was chosen with enthusiasm

in Mag' Who believed that he is the strongest man
Which, 111't0ba' Comserva‘tism, and that the old party
Machi, a8 just got rid of the power-at-any-price
tohy o rOVernment is still the white hope of Mani-
haye It James deserves all the thrills he may
Ott-a,v‘,io't from that nomination. The member at
Dusing for Brandon struck a high note in his few
Waost gslake remarks. He has been too long in the
Who ge(tyt to know how easy it is for a lot of men
when eXC‘lt.ed at a revival meeting to backslide
wi’tht € Tevival is over. He has been identified
therg We Main public affairs of the West since before
a Dartica? any C. P. R. For a moral reformer he is
not er;l arly shrewd, capable business man, who is
- the Vict"y to be swayed by mere emotions or made
the ma Im of a machine. Sir James is out to buck
of uSichln%and to put the old thunder-factory out
Dee tness. At the elections on August 6, he ex-
Shock 3, 83ther in the votes as thick as the wheat.
is ‘mann the Manitoba fields. But of course there
fgn%’ ol called T. C. Norris on the other side of the
bltious L(')gg With a lot of very impatient and am-

1beralsg,
W % we

In the Seats of the Mighty

IR
S‘ RGILBERT PARKER should now send Sir
0

i h%beﬁt Borden an autograph copy of “Seats of
If he haq ighty.” Sir Robert has been there, and

time could write a book about it himself.

B :

Mr. David Thomas, supervisor -of
Munition Purchases in Canada and
the United States, as he

when he landed in New York.

~ -

General

looked
to war.

knows that Sir Robert conducted himself with great
distinction and was not at all nervous at the grand
array of talent among whom he was called to sit.
And there is no man in Canada—unless it be Sir
Wilfrid—who could have carried himself at such an

Luigi Cadorna, generalis-
simo of the Italian armies, in his
first cameragraph since Italy went
Another “Old General.”

His Eminence-Cardinal Begin, at the Public Mass of
the Eucharistic Congress on Mount Royal last week.

historic meeting with more honest dignity and ease.
We are not informed as to what Sir Robert said at
that meeting or whether he said anything. But we
are all a little surer that the British Government is
more Imperial than ever it was since the Canadian
Premier was made a British Cabinet Minister pro

Ye ud ue

Personal Brevities

AMELESS so far as the press is con-
N cerned are the painters who gave
the pictures which, sold at traveling
auction all over Canada, have netted the Patriotic
Fund over $10,000. This is not the first time Cana-
dian artists have given away their wares for the
good of the community. In fact, some people claim
that the painters are giving away pictures every time
they sell them. That is a matter for experts to
settle. What is as obvious as a boil on a man’s neck
is that the people who were hit first by the war were
the first part of the community to organize to do
something for the country. Ten thousand dollars
from a single financier would be just $10,000. From

.the artists of Canada it is a gift which shows that

the men who spend their time trying to interpret
a igreat country are able to interpret the country’s
need when it comes along.

%o ue e

NE of the most brilliant painters in Canada has
gone to the front, Mr. A. Y. Jackson, from
Montreal, the neo-post-impressionist of the

high-key, unatmospheric school. Mr. Jackson had
been living for a year in Toronto. He was almost the
beginner of a new movement in Canadian art. What
he will be when he comes back from the greatest
school of art in the world—the great war—will prob-
ably make his former efforts feel like a mild case
of hysteria.

e % e

OME actor remarked the other day that the
matinee idol was a defunct person. Now Harry
Thaw is out again and we know better. Our

fondest hope is that Harry may mot get jealous of
his wife’s popularity and go on the stage.

e e e
E always knew that Keir Hardie was a firebrand.
Since the Welsh miners went on strike, largely
at his suggestion, it seems certain that if he
were a German Socialist, instead of a British Syndi-
calist, he would be given free government ownership
meals and lodgings for the rest of his unnatural life.

ge ue e

THE Grand Duke Nicholas goes on record as the
most consummate master of rearguard actions

since the world began. As a wit remarked the
other day, he seems to be an expert on getting to-
wards Retrograd. Now that the Germans have the
Galician oil-fields back again, they can make motor-
cars do the work of locomotives. But the Grand
Duke evidently thinks that if he can play crack-the-
whip often enough with the Teutons he can wear
them out. And the old master of strategy is still
at the head.
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N BEFENCE OF THE: CENSOR

By THE MONOCLE MAN

ET me say a word for the Censor. Every news-
paper man has at his finger-tips a dozen ludi-
crous or dramatic instances in which—judging
after the event—the caution showed by the

Censor appeared either exasperating, bad for recruit-
ing or ridiculous—or all three. But it ought to be
remembered in all fairness that the staff of censors
work at very high pressure—that they must decide
quickly on the wisdom or danger of allowing any
particular item of news to pass—that there are many
of them, and they cannot possibly be all expected
to see exactly alike on all questions—and that their
business is (not to make the newspapers interesting),
but, to make sure that nothing leaks out which will
endanger the life of a single soldier or the success
of the smallest manoeuvre.

% ow e

HE chief business before us all is to win the war.
It would be better that we should, none of us,
know one solitary thing about the progress of
the war, and that we should win it as soon as pos-
sible, than that we should be fully informed as to
its progress, and that we should then lose it because
of this widespread information. I will go much
further and say that no possible ‘“news story” is
worth the life of a company of soldiers. The only
way in which it can be worth the life of a single
soldier is if it causes recruiting to make up for that
loss many hundred times over. And, even then, my
own personal opinion is that the life should not be
sacrificed. We should depend upon other methods
of getting more soldiers than the butchery of one
volunteer to make a recruiting meeting cheer.

o %

ND that brings us to the only sensible argument
against a severe Censorship—its effect upon
recruiting. It is constantly argued that, if our

people knew more about the war—more about the
danger it implies to our lives and liberties—they
would volunteer more rapidly and numerously. That
argument may have been good in the opening stages
of the war—when, by the way, recruiting constantly
kept in advance of the ability of the Government,
either here or in Britain, to take care of the recruits.
But it is surely an empty argument to-day. If our
people do not know to-day that they must fight for
their freedom if they are to make sure of it, no
lurid newspaper story about desperate charges and
personal courage and German brutalities will drive
a knowledge of this fact into their heads.

% oge e

THINK that there may possibly have been too
much public optimism since the war began. That
would affect recruiting. Men will not make great
sacrifices to go to the front if they think that the

war is sure to be won anyway in good time by the-

men already there, and by those who will go cheer-
fully in what we may call ‘“a sporting spirit.” Our
leaders—such men as Lord Kitchener and Mr. As-
quith—should be plain with us. They should not
content themselves with telling us loosely that “men
and more men” are needed. That sounds a bit
stereotyped, and suggests only that they desire to
keep up the old stream of recruits. They could—it
seems to me—be more specific in stating the dangers
of the military situation—more plain-spoken—more
downright. They should remember that, while a word
to the wise may be sufficient—such a “word” as Lord
Kitchener included in his last Guildhall speech—it
is not sufficient for the superficially informed and
the very busy workers who are, of course, the great
majority.

wope w

UT that has nothing to do with the Censorship.
The most downright warnings could be given,
without revealing anything to the enemy of

military importance. And that would spur up re-
cruiting at this stage of the struggle far more than
any detailed accounts of the always confusing mass
of fighting. To tell us just how many British soldiers
are in France—just who they are and where they
are—just what actions they have each engaged in
during the past fortnight—would mean very little
to the average man; and it is the average man who
must volunteer. But for Lord Kitchener to tell us
specifically just what the need is for more men, and
what is liable to happen if he does not get them,
would make the situation unmistakable to the
average man—and need reveal nothing to the enemy
which he does not already know.

W o %

UT to come back to the Censor. I am personally
prepared to trust him to know better than I
can just what it would be dangerous to reveal.

He is, I presume, in constant touch with the military

He knows what they do not want to
have made public. And they know why they do nol
want certain things published. It is quite true that
they may make mistakes. Even as you and I might
make mistakes if they left it to us. But I think that
the Censor should every time give the soldier, who
is exposing his life to imminent peril, the benefit of
any doubt. That is, unless he is absolutely sure that
it cannot endanger the life of one “Tommy” to let
the papers print a certain piece of mews, he should
never dream of permitting them to print it—howl
they ever so loudly. It is bound to turn out after-
ward, under such a policy, that the Censor has kept
back items which proved to be harmless. But the
best he can do is to use his best judgment at the
moment—and to use his “blue pencil” every time
when in doubt. .

authorities.

W ue

ND I think we ought to be patient with him.
We can far better afford not to know what is
going on than to have it go on to our ultimate

ruin. The French have always said that they lost
the decisive Battle of Sedan because of too much
publicity. It never does to assume that the enemy

knows anything which he may possibly not know.
The German spy system is super-excellent; but even
Homer sometimes nods. The difficulties of com-
munication must hamper it considerably in this war.
That being so, we should not help it overcome this
handicap by printing dangerous news in our papers.

THE MONOCLE MAN.

Now the Munitionettes

W HEN Lloyd George smilingly received that depu
tation of women munitionettes last week,

he remember that a year or so ago he was
digging himself- in to keep out of the way of the
suffragettes? Mrs. Pankhurst told him that the suf-
fragettes had forgotten votes for women; what they
wanted now was a chance for the munitionettes t0
help the nation win the war. But she knows very
well that votes for women will be as easy as rolling .
off a log after the women have helped the nation to
beat the Germans.

German women, who have always been denied evel
the common dignities due to their sex, are, as MrS:
Pankhurst says, making munitions for the Germal
army. English women propose to do as much, if n0
more; not by compulsion, but as members of a de-
mocracy in which they claim co-equality with men-
In this democracy, the suffragette had her troubles
getting recognition. The munitionette may be more .
successful. Making munitions is not necessarily 2
man’s job. In fact, when the war is over it will be
hard to tell where man’s work leaves off and woman’s
work begins.

OUR NEWGOVERNMENT RAIL WAY

THE FIRST

“NATIONAL”

AT COCHRANE.

This photograph of the first Transcontinental train from Toronto to Winnipeg was taken by D. Kerrigan,
landscape gardéner of the Timiskaming and Northern Ontario Railway, at Cochrane, at 4.30 p.m. on

July 14th.

At this point the Ontario Government Railway (T., & N. 0.) joins the Canadian Govern-

ment Railways.

A GREAT HIGHWAY FOR FREIGHT.

A train of 65 box cars on the
a lake in Northern Ontario.

National Transcontinental Railway passing Canyon Station on the edge of
This is one of the sections of the road where curves were unavoidablé:
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A MAN NAMED BRADY

Who will try to Make Canada’s New Transcontinental Worth W hile

Hon, Frank Cochrane, Minister
of Railways, who turned the
fanscontinental extravagance

i

Mr. L. P. Gutelius, General
Manager of Canadian Govern-
ment railways, whose main job
for the past four years has

of 1905 into the railway econ-
oMy of 1912. The National
Manscontinental between Que-
€¢ and Winnipeg is now com-

bined with the I.C.R. in his
department.

O man in Canada is more typically the railway
man than Frank P. Brady. Tall, well-built,
keen-visaged, alert, stout of speech, en-
thusiastic and apparently capable, he has

Devertheless taken upon himself an almost impos-
Sible task. Yet a few minutes’ conversation with him
Teveals a hopeful nature, a strong determinat,ion, .ar'ld
a0 ambitious soul. If the task is great, he is undis-
Mayed. He impresses you, as he sits in a wicker
chair in the observation end of an old official car
Which Hon. S. N. Parent once used, with the feeling
that he is planning an attack as carefully and de-
liberately a5 Kaiser William planned to plunge the
Nations into a great war. Brady also plans war, <b1}t
?’ War on a wilderness in the hope of turning it
ntq the greatest producing portion of a great pro-
Ucing Dominion. :
Was my privilege to ride from Cochrane to Win-
}l-ipeg in Brady’s car, attached to the first through
.passengel' train from Toronto to the West. With a
garty of journalists, under the guidance of Mr. H. R.
harlt(,n, general publicity agent of the Grand Trunk
JYStem, I left Toronto on the evening of Tuesday,
fuly 13th. Nor was the date at all disturbing to the
Orty men who, hungering for information and im-
Pressions, filled the two private cars attached to
atte OISt through train. It was the middle of the
‘ter.no(,n on Wednesday when the Grand Trunk and
o diskaming and Northern Ontario engines had
andeq that train at Cochrane on time. It was then
at Brady took charge and did the steering.
m, he General Superintendent of “Canadian Govern-
&ent Railways” west of Quebec alternately trans-
vic;tfd business and conversed with the occasi.ona.l
of tor. From his car one watched the varying vistas
Tail and tie, muskeg and agricultural land, elong-
rocky hill and ever-present spruce forests. But
esﬁ neral Superintendent was always more inter-
Ing and inspiring than even the Great Clay Belt,
®N one was seeing it for the first time. I could
a a8ine from the conversation that in his brain was
PICt_ure of that 1,350 miles of road from Quebec to
oy 2Ripeg, with all its potentialities in mining, fishing,
ang ering and farming. He has painted a dream,
of t In snatches of conversation, one got glimpses
he picture, Z

LITTLE more than two months ago, Brady was
Working under Mr. Gutelius, with headquarters

Supe, 2 Moncton. He had spent years as district
Wisrintendent for the C. P. R. at Smith’s Falls and
a «Mibeg. How the Government came to pick such
theiwmnel‘” is another story. Having a winner on
elI: handg doing a none-too-important task in
in ?ﬁng to operate an all-too-limited public railway
Fry € Maritime Provinces, the Government, or Hon.
Dic)?k Cochrane, or General Manager Gutelius,
at-ed Brady to go to Quebec and take over the
oonal Transcontinental from Quebec to Graham,
atedre it combined with the portion already oper-
locom. . the Grand Trunk Pacific. ~He hunted up
Ope motheg’ baggage cars, passenger cars, telegraph
hunl;at"rsy station agents, train crews and all the
est :;1 and other material necessary for this great-
The all railway tasks and put them in position.
seVenr €rs came some time in May, and Within
gan to " CokS, Brady pushed a button and trains be-
eleveo ove along every portion of the newly-built,
a rec];rémndred miles of road. That in itself made
Dieée'believe," said Brady, “that this was the longest
of railway ever put into operation at one time—

With low grades and easy curves, the new National Transcontinental runs from Quebec to

Winnipeg, a distance of 1,350 miles.

By FOIN A: COOPER

The type of station building used along the N.T.R.

been the management of the
Intercolonial. He is now also
General Manager of the new
Transcontinental opened re-
cently between Quebec and
Winnipeg.

done in the most up-to-date methods by the mere
pressing of a button.”

That was the beginning. There were other arrange-
ments to be made—a connection with Toronto, which
gave them a through train between Toronto and Win-
nipeg-—1,256 miles. In this latter task, I had the
privilege of being an eye-witness. To inaugurate
a transcontinental train within a few days after
starting a local service was something even more
daring. But it was done, and on July 14th, Brady’s
plans were working out regularly.

Well—not quite so regularly after all. One engine
of the five which drew the first “National” from Coch-
rane to Winnipeg, over the five divisions, fell down
on the job. It had been overhauled at Moncton and
sent up “dead” to Cochrane. The day before, Brady
sent it out on a 125-mile test, as he did all the others,
and it behaved like a highly ecivilized person. But
when it was asked to draw ten heavy passenger cars,
it developed a sort of leg weakness. Perhaps some
careless chap at Moncton had dropped a cinder-into
the packing; result—a hot box on the idler and the
train lost four hours of valuable time. The last 40
miles of that division was covered with the aid of
a despised freight engine. Yet, such is the road-bed
and such the equipment which Brady brought to-
gether in these few weeks, that the “National” pulled

(Continued on Page 16.)

The first “National” at Englehart, 366 miles north of Toronto, on its way to Winnipeg, via Cochrane. The
group includes thirty-eight newspaper men from leading Canadian cities, and several railway officials.
Taken by the Grand Trunk Photographer on July 14th,
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The Toll of the Waters

OW is the season when the numerous lakes and
N rivers take their heaviest toll. Canadians are
fond of swimming and boating. These are the
evidences of healthy activity and the love of the
great out-doors. But familiarity with the  water
breeds carelessness and every year many valuable
lives are lost.

There are only two safe-guards. . The cities and
towns situated on the shores of lakes and rivers
should have regulations to prevent carelessness and
should provide the means for life-saving. The second
is a more general acceptance of the duty to teach
boys and girls how to swim.

Realizing that forty-five per cent. of Canada’s ter-
ritory is covered with water, every effort should be
taken to make this a nation of swimmers. At some
time or other in his or her life, the Canadian must
take a chance in the water, and then the ability to
swim is the only safeguard of life.

g we e
A Western Leader

IR JAMES AIKINS is the new leader of the Con-
S servative party of Manitoba, and Sir James has
the confidence of many good people. That Sir
James will bring the party, so badly served by Sir
Rodmond Roblin and his associates, back into power
is not expected. All that the Conservatives hope to
do is to prevent its obliteration.

That some Liberals conspired with some Conserva-
tives to prolong the evil state of Manitoba’s public
administration seems to be certain. That Mr, Norris,
now Premier, was personally implicated, has not been
proved. Under these circumstances, he will prob-
ably be returned to power on August 6th, with Sir
James Aikins as leader of the Opposition.

Sir James is a prominent Methodist and an avowed
temperance man. So far as his public reputation
goes, his short political experience at Ottawa has
been without blame. While he has shown no great
liking for political affairs, to which he came late in
life, he will undoubtedly assist in the work of recon-
structing Manitoba’s affairs on new lines, in which
partisanship and party advantage should be second
to the interests of the people. To do less, would be
to waste the ecrowning opportunity of a useful career.

B o ¥

Sir Wilfrid’s Appeals

T Ottawa, on Saturday night, Sir Wilfrid Laurier
made a splendid appeal to Canada to stand
firmly behind Great Britain in the struggle

which seems to get greater as the months roll by.
Because the British Empire loved peace and hated
war, Germany has found it unprepared for this
colossal campaign. Because the Empire was de-
liberately unprepared, there is so much more to be
done, so much greater sacrifices to be made.

It was a ringing appeal to the nation to awake to
its responsibilities. The fate of Canada, as much as
that of Great Britain, hangs in the balance. To de-
fend British liberty and British hearths the world
over, it is necessary that every able-bodied man shall
rally to the flag. Canada has done well, more than
was expected or anticipated, but there is still more
to do. The mother of modern liberty must not appeal
in vain to those to whom she has given immeasurable
benefits.

vy %

Temperance a Live Topic

ASKATCHEWAN on July 1st placed the liquor
S traffic of that province under government con-
trol. Manitoba will discuss prohibition in the
coming election campaign. Alberta takes a provin-
cial plebiscite on the question this week. Ontario’s
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new commission is busy making reforms which ‘will
eliminate the worst features of the traffic.

All these events indicate the temper of the people.
With prosperity came carelessness and license.
There was recklessness in money-spending, in specu-
lation and in human conduct generally. Now comes
an era of tightening up which is setting new
standards in private and public life. While this is
admirable and necessary, the people must be careful
not to go too far and destroy that personal liberty
on which all true advances must be based.

e g ue

Patriotism and Politics

OME people are talking rather wildly about doing
S away with politics and the party system so far
as the government of Canada is concerned. It
cannot be done. Under our system, the two parties
must continue to exist. If each of the parties seeks
the highest good of the nation, then the party system
is the best form of politics yet devised.

Politics is the science of government. When poli-
tics becomes the science of holding office and dis-
tributing patronage, then it becomes the science of
plunder. In Canada, politics swings between the two
aims, never reaching the ideal and seldom forgetting
it entirely.

‘What our patriotism might lead us to abolish is
partisanship. As the tide of patriotism rises, it
sweeps over and submerges partisanship. This talk
of a general election in the autumn is largely par-
tisanship. The Conservatives want an extension of
power for five years; the Liberals are not averse to

‘a trial of partisanship strength.

There will be no election in the autumn. Public
opinion is stronger than partisanship at the moment,
and public opinion is against a general election.
There are great issues yet to be decided, but a gen-
eral election is not the best method of getting a
decision. A conference between the leaders of both
national parties would be preferable and this might
ultimately lead to some form of co-operation which
would last until the war is over. Such a conference
would eliminate partisanship, not politics.

% % w

The Grand Trunk Pacific

HAT will become of the Grand Trunk Pacific?
\X/ This is a question being asked by those
taking an interest in the railway situation
both in eastern and western Canada. The theory of
the road was that it would give the Grand Trunk
System, which is wholly eastern, a western outlet.
But when the Grand Trunk refused to take over the
connecting link between Winnipeg and Quebec, and
even gave up temporary control of the line from
Superior Junction to Fort William, then the reason
for the western outlet disappears.

Yet something must be done with the Grand Trunk
Pacific, which runs from Winnipeg to Prince Rupert.
At present there is a thorough service from west to
east by combining the Grand Trunk, the Ontario Gov-
ernment road from North Bay to Cochrane, the Cana-
dian Government Railway from Cochrane to Winni-
peg, and the Grand Trunk Pacific to Saskatoon, Hd-
monton and Prince Rupert. Can such a combination
be permanently satisfactory?

That such a combination can be worked temporarily
reflects credit on the Government and the Grand
Trunk officials. A difficult situation has been met by

mutual forbearance and general co-operation. }311(
would it not be more economical and more efficient
to hand the Grand Trunk Pacific over to the GoV-
ernment and thus extend the government railways
from Halifax to Prince Rupert? This is the questionl
which is being seriously considered by those N{Vho
are responsible for finding a solution of the situation.

When the National Transcontinental and Grand
Trunk Pacific were first projected, Hon. A. G. Blair,
then Minister of Railways in the Laurier Cabinét,
protested against the scheme which was adopted.
He desired to see the government railways extended
to Georgian Bay and ultimately through Western
Canada. Now a series of events and conditions has
brought the country to again consider the Blair plan
as an alternative to present conditions. Apparently
Mr. Blair was more nearly right in his plans than
any other statesman, Liberal or Conservative, of the
period. 2

Whatever the solution, the Grand Trunk authorl
ties seem willing to reach it amicably. They are pre-
pared apparently to do what is best in the interests
of the country, even if that means handing over the
operation of the Grand Trunk Pacific to the Govera-
ment Railways. They seem to realize that what 18
best for the country is ultimately the best for the
Grand Trunk System.

% oue e

Our Neighbour’s Complaints i
ESPITE the wailing of a few anti-British voices
D in the United States, and the not over-friendly
comments by such journals as the “Literary
Digest” and other national publications, the Unite!
States is profiting by the war. The British blockade
of German and Austrian ports has resulted in a de-
crease of United States exports to the Teutonic coun-
tries amounting to $335,000,000. To offset this, there
has been an increase of exports to neutrals of $301;-
000,000, and an increase of sales to the Allies O
$346,000,000. Thus the net increase in United States
sales to Europe is a very considerable amount. 3
The United States is not willing, speaking offi-
cially, to recognize to-day the principles it applied in
the blockade of the Civil War. It does not suit some
of the pro-Germans, or hyphenated Americans, to
acquiesce in the means adopted by England to pre
vent munitions and food from reaching her enemies:

HIS LAST LETTER

! N English correspondent at Boulogne sends the

following inspiring letter from the son O

Colonel Violand. It breathes so magnificent &
spirit of patriotism that it seems to deserve world-
wide publicity: °

My Dear Father,—If this letter reaches you, you will
have had the honour of having your son killed by the
enemy. I was yesterday proposed for promotion and for
the Cross of the Legion of Honour. I do not think I have
done anything to deserve such a reward, for I have only
done my duty.

If I die, know that I shall die happy, without regret:
proud of having mixed my blood with that which so many
heroes before me have shed that France may be moreé
beautiful and more respected.
a good Christian and a good Frenchman.

My last thought will be of mother, whom I ghall have
rejoined; of you, my dear father, who are so brave; ©
my poor little sweetheart; but I wish my last breath t@
whisper ‘““Vive la France.”

Your son,
CAMILLE VIOLAND.

THE RETAKING OF PRZEMSYL

Austro-German troops marching into the city, which was taken once by the Russians, afterwards aban-
doned to the forces under Gen. Mackensen.

I shall die, if God wills, 2
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FAR FROM THE DUST OF BATTLE.

A number of convalescent wounded soldiers were entertained at - tea recently by Lady

Jellicoe, wife of Admiral Jellicoe, on the grounds of her home at Hurlingham. Lady Jellicoe,

who is a great admirer and firm friend of the fighting man both on land and sea, is seen on
the right chatting with her guests.

D ROYALTY 1S ENTERTAINED.

;T"g a visit of inspection to the Yacht “Paulina,” fitted out

my he Marquis of Zetland as a Hospital Ship, Queen Alexandra was
ch entertained by the ship’s dog, “Buller,” with whom she made

f :
ast friends. Buller is seen in the picture submitting to the atten-

tions of Sir Frederick Treves while the Queen looks on.

As We See Others

T seems that the Canadian soldier is making him-
self most popular in old London—especially the
Westerner, insomuch that khaki weddings are

giro h® Order of the holiday and all the prettiest
4o S in the restaurants are deserting for matrlmon'lal

TVice, The (anadian men are well paid and paint
00? Dominion in such glowing
rengurs that each fair *Arriett sur-
b €rs to the proposal of the gal-
¥y Youth from the British terri-

Y across the seas, and her place

aﬂ'o?h en in restaurant or cafe by
good €r girl, who hopes for as

& fortune as has befallen her

o) hecessor. That such marriages
vErb?'Ste may not have the pro-
manlal repentance is the hope of
hnpeyt of the witnesses of these
G Uous nuptials. Several of
W?ll:ltlcs of the headlong days
soldg ich we live have urged the
theirens to be more cautious in
Dart choice, and to select as life

Ders the girls who are abiding
are gme, rather than those who

4 ‘igbe seen in restaurant or

takeg ut the critics forget that it
Seelk Mmuch time and courage to
Ome:tm the girls who are in
m"etty 1¢  seclusion, while the
ta«uranty?ung person in the res-
18 very much in the eye
ee soldisir and, above all, is
Offan: captivating attitude of
dg‘:ﬁglg him things to eat and
%eoye e
CANADIANS will not soon for-
;gfg Madame Vandervelde,
of g tl e of the Belgian Minister
aut ne’ Who visited Canada last
eloquen and spoke with such quiet
Deople c‘;{ of the wrongs of her
Wife of €8, she is still called the
althgy a Belgian cabinet minister,
rUsseg1 ermany is ruling in
ever (p : for the time being. What-
are gof War may bring, the Allies
the ermined that it will mean
that Storation of Belgium, and
in thay ‘131 Vvile outrages of Germany
ol Ittle land shall be avenged.
to cat EY enthusiasts who hoped ‘
With the ristmas dinner in Berlin are working now
8lang ShalSIOber d_etermi.natiqn that, at least, the Bel-
e \Ir'eclalm their soil b'efore the year is out.
of the o andervelde, speaking lately at a meeting
ational Committee for Relief in Belgium, at
ouse, when the Duke and Duchess of Wel-
Were present, declared that the bronze lion
Mmarked the Field of Waterloo has been re-

lingto
n
Which

moved and melted by the Germans. The veterans
who fought under the Iron Duke in 1815 would hardly
have credited the prophecy that the very memorial
of their victory over Napoleon would be melted, a
hundred years afterwards, for ammunition -for the
Prussians, the former allies of Britain! The whirligig
of Time is surely doing some curious revolving
in 1915.

Thus the lion, which commemorated a British

NO GIRL LIKE THE GIRL FROM HOME.

A war wedding which aroused much interest was that of Pte. Charles Sherwood, of the

10th Battalion, C.E.F., and Miss Hannah Stonehouse, of Winnipeg, which was celebrated

the other day at Christ Church, Erith, England. The groom left.a Red Cross Hospital

with his head still swathed in bandages covering wounds received at the front to meet
his bride, who had come four thousand miles to marry him.

victory, may be transformed into weapons which will
mean harm or destruction for the “Children of the
Seven Seas.”

woge e

HERE has been much discussion among the mem-
bers of the Society of Friends (Quakers) in
England, regarding the action of certain young

Quakers, who, nobler than their creed, have re-

pudiated the policy of non-resistance and have en-
listed in the actual warfare of the Allies. As to the
views of those Quakers who would condemn them,
we are agreed with the ‘“Spectator” correspondent,
who says that one wonders whether the Society of
Friends would still have retained their pacifist senti-
ments if their women-folk had encountered the tender
mercies of the German soldiers in Belgium. The
Quakers, in the meantime, are quite willing to accept
and enjoy the security gained for
them by the fighting forces of the
Army and the Navy.

The Quakers have included
many names, noted in history for
integrity and beneficence. They
stand for much that is admirable
in business, social and religious
relations. However, at this junc-
ture, when the very fabric of Eng-
land’s nationality is so savagely
attacked, it seems as if those who
have benefited by her protection
should do their share in the day’s
work and in the trenches’ fight.
The young Quakers who have
ﬁna.lly taken up arms are truer to
their manhood than those who
have held back. The report of the
Bryce Commission ought to be
enough to put a sword edge, even
to the Quaker spirit.

ERIN.

The Spy

CANADIAN nurse in Mrs.

Harvey Payne Whitney’s

hospital at Juilly, in France,
told me of the discovery, in her
ward, of a spy.

“The General,” she said, ‘“had
come on inspection. He asked me
to cut down the dressings on this
wound and that, but when he
asked me to show him the hand
wound of an Algerian in the ward
1 wags surprised, for it was a
simple and uninteresting case.”

Hand wounds, it seems, how-
ever, are under particular surveil-
lance by the military authorities,
and anyone so wounded must give
very clear evidence as to how it
happened and have numerous
documents made out for him be-
fore being admitted into a hospi-
tal. Such wounds may so easily be self-inflicted, and
when this is the case, the soldier is treated as a
deserter.

“«] was so engrossed with my work,” the nurse
went on, ¢ that I didn’t look up for some time, and
when I did, half the hospital staff seemed to be in
my ward, and others were joining them. I went out
for something, and then for the first time heard
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Electric Service

electricity.

your inspection.

Means comfort, convenience, economy, and safety.
The home that is completely equipped with elec-
trical devices is a happy one.

All the dm&gery of housekeeping is eliminated by

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

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

The Toronto Electric Light Co., Limited
‘“AT YOUR SERVICE"’

12 Adelaide St. E.

Telephone Adelaide 404

Let Your ThirstGuide Your Thoughts to

o ez

WHITE
LABEL
ALE

A long drink of the delicious liquid
helps a whole lot when you are
tired and thirsty. Try it.

Pints and quarts in crown-stoppered
bottles at dealers and hotels.

Brewed and Bottled by

DOMINION BREWERY COMPANY, LIMITED, Toronto

AUG.
28

“ March of the Allies”

struction by

CANADIAN NATIONAL EXHIBITION
TORONTO

“ Patriotic Year”
MAMMOTH WAR SPECTACLE

Military camp in full operation with hundreds of men in training for
Overseas service; grand collection of war trophies; aeroplane flights; de-
mine of miniature battleships;
thousand and one other new things to see.

SEPT.
13

“ Review of the Fleet”

patriotic fireworks. .And a

SHOPPER’S GUIDE

PRINTING.

PRICE TICKETS that  sell the goods.
All prices in stock. Fifty cents per
Frank H.

hundred. Samples for stamp.
Barnard, 35 Dundas St., Toronto,

STAMPS AND COINS.

PACKAGE free to collectors for 2 cents

postage; also offer hundred different
foreign stamps; catalogue; hinges; five
cents. We buy stamps. Marks Stamp
Co., Toronto.

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.,
c loth, $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 bath, $2.00 per
day and upwards. i
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, ONTARIO.

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

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

6 &ls‘py!y

“I hurried back, and the General
asked me to send for an orderly and
have the patient dressed.. Then, of
course, I knew that there was some-
thing very wrong.

“When the man was dressed he
went up to two or three men in the
ward — Algerians, too — and shook
hands. He also held out his hand to
me, and I took it. Some of the other
nurses said afterwards that they
couldn’t have shaken hands with a
spy. But, oh! I couldn’t have refused.

“He was shot at daybreak.”

To the other patients in the hospi-
tal — many of them Algerians, and
splendid, brave fellows—it was ex-

lesmore to provide a convent school
for Belgian orphans and refugees.
Many children at Tirlemont, near
Malines, are anxious to be taken care
of in this way, and have had to be re-
fused on account of insufficient funds.
Lady Cheylesmore is anxious that
when the time comes for the Germans
to retreat, places of refuge will have
been found for Belgian girls, so that
they will not again be subjected toO
the atrocities of German invasion.

Freak Footwear Vanishes.

OUR large associations of boot and
shoe makers have just met IB
convention in New York and de

cided on the coming styles in women’s

“FRESH FLOWERS TO SELL.”
There were roses enough for everyone at the Red Cross Garden Party,

held at the lovely old colonial home of Mrs. Percy Nelles,
the-Lake, on Thursday of last week.
left to right, the Misses Mary Logie,

Niagara-on-
The girls who sold them were,
Francis Congdon, Helen Love,

Dorothea Davis, Audrey Tidsdell and Evelyn Harvey.

plained that their companion’s papers,
regarding his hand, had not been pro-
perly made out, and he had gone off to
unwind some more red tape. But all
officialdom knew the whole story.
Found in a little shelter between the
lines, but nearer those of Germany,
the soldier had explained his presence
there by his wound. Evidence secured
later showed that he had shot himself
when he saw that he was about to be
discovered. And so, at daybreak, he
died the death of a spy. K

MONA CLEAVER.

Matrimonial Monotony.

F course one never knows how
much to believe regarding quota-
tions from the daily talk of pro-

minent citizens. We wonder, there-
fore, if it is really so that Mrs. Thomas
Marshall, wife of the Vice-President of
the United States, boasts that she has
never been away from her husband
twenty-four hours since they were
married. Just think of the life that
poor dear Thomas has led if such a
statement be true! 'Hasn’t he been al-
lowed to go fishing or deer-hunting or
to have a golfing week-end away from
home in all these many, many years?
As for “Mrs. Thomas,” if that lady
really made such a domestic an-
nouncement, she, also, is to be regard-
ed with a certain condolence. Think
of no “days off,” when you might just
take the easy time in which the fem-
inine soul really delights and live on
salads and marshmallow pudding! It
is all very well to say such an exist-
ence shows deep devotion. It must
spell monotony in large letters.

Convent School for Belgian Orphans.

HE women’s Canadian Club of
Ottawa is arranging for a “Bel-
gian Week” to commemorate the

anniversary of the brave s‘tanq made
by Belgium against the invasion of
Germany in 1914. During the week
Belgian flags will be sold all over the
city, to children one cent, to adults
five cents, and the proceeds devoted
to a fund being raised by Lady Chey-

shoes. Their mandate has beel
issued. No more “gingerbread” footl-
wear. Hereafter women’s shoes will
be plain, but pretty. The toes will be
medium, the vamp medium, and the
heels the same as this season. All
will be black. All will be laced Or
buttoned in front. Women want
pretty shoes and they shall have them,
but they will be sensible and not
freakish. Incidentally, the price of
women’s shoes will be advanced.

We heave a sigh of gratitude for the
former statements, and one of sub-
mission to the latter. We are glad to
get back to sanity even at an “ad-
vanced cost.” We suppose there are
women who will yearn for the bright
uppers, the magpie effects, the con-
tortionist lacing, but they tell us that
these were only one out of every five
women who bought shoes, and it is
right that majority should rule.

Snap Shots

N Monday last the Montreal Wo-
men’s Rifle Association turne
out to drill on the roof of the

Ritz-Carlton Hotel, where all future
business meetings will be held. The
membership of this association have
grown rapidly since its formation.

* * *

Lieutenant«Governor Hendrie’s visit
to London on Wednesday, the 21st,
was marked by the presentation of
colours to the 33rd Battalion. The L
O. D. E, who provided the colours,
were present at the ceremony, which
took place on Carling’s Heights, The
“trooping of the colours” and the
“march past” were also interesting
features of the afternoon.

L R

In conmnection with the recruiting
campaign which began in Toronto at
a patriotic mass meeting held in Mas-
sey Hall on Tuesday last, a number
of representative women of that city
have formed themselves into an aux-
iliary to assist in the work. Their of-
fer of service has been gladly ac-
cepted by those in charge of the cam-
paign. §
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Courierettes.

P RICE of automobiles keeps on drop-

PWli[lllg. Very soon the rich folks
eXpensi have to find something more
ing, Ve and exclusive than motor-

mg’zebwould like a villa for the sum-

ut not a Mexican Villa.

The worlg war is costing $2,000,000

oR hour, vy
. €. feel & i
being L eel sure somebody is

I
'arZV?n féad that the Balkan countries
they Ountainous. Everybody knows

are not on the level.

B ;
"hig rggl 18 a prohibitionist. How could
thems tements have any punch in

I the

Uncle g Note Writers’ League old

am has a high batting average.

Mexj,
‘Otheeqv(;fo has been having mob rule—
186 known as the omission form
80Vernment,

) e

Walgore‘l,t 18 declared that Harry Thaw
White her insane. When he murdered
i € was just in a queer mood.

&t~hg¥,{1§? Women have formed a stay-
We 1 €ague, to last during the war.
form ‘;’W a lot of people who might
4 Canadian branch.

Ro : g
aga~n°S§Velt 18- using the word “piracy”
Suit JUSt as if he never had a libel

1 his hangs,
()

T
grethis EltVerage. schoolboy’s great re-
Derative hat thl.s war will make it im-
Zeogr for him to study Europes
i ahy all over again.
e

Uniteq - i i

Wort ed States is said to be
ity c?tiz'$187’739"°'°°’00‘0’ and many of
| the g €S could count their share in
hal six figures.

It 5
‘wom:’nould be an interesting test of a
asg.ignedpoltcema,n’s nerve if she were
G to the motoreycle squad.

« “hing 4 u

the ‘::els told by Uncle Sam to keep

hayg oo door.” But Japan seems to
Wiped the door.

S 2 % »

On they g Or‘(_ier-s.—A British captain
¥ anpgy 28 line in France was great-
Whicp Oy €d by the awkward fashion in
S0l gf of his men behaved. The
thlng’ ox. not seem to fire at any-
h&n got ggzlt at random, and the cap-
lirgq ﬁ?g“nd you!” he cried. “You've
teg mise'teen times and made nine-
to g i‘s‘ :es, The best thing for you
ang tak 0 g0 behind the wall yonder
he s:]a shot at your head.”

Shot vag dier saluted and fell back. A

o %

o HE8 out a moment later.
leed'lyd ﬂ;“f’l‘d!” cried the captain ex-
Viegon * ‘Did that fool take my ad-

He ¢
dig, aglftlltzecl around and saw the sol-
_“Mis‘sl‘)é‘;&chipg, at the salute.
again, captain,” he said.

Wha LA )
Ehaw';mbf’% It signify 7 — Harry
® iy ends in New Hampshire say

ingj,,> 890d bridge pi
| 2l 1
Cate Sanity_gf \I;)v }?;’f‘;‘ oes tha
Dig v L

500,000 &;‘J’.‘In America every year
Y~diq v,..S Spent for candy. Little
You get your share?

LR

; ®
e?ﬁl'l"P Off the
ANg g 91‘\5&» Son of Gen. Sam Hughes,
0sq Who 1(ilil:*iau. Minister, is said by
r e ol Dow him well to be “a chip

USqye e block.” He has the same
0 fatmour, at least, that his
her displays not intre-

=3

us
anuy.

'Sadn’s. grandson 1is also
l.t was in connection
e wln(tio the world that
; lowed a trace of the
The };logyhes humour, 5

Was born out on the Pacific

coast, just about the time that General
Sam arrived home after an Atlantic
voyage.

So the proud father telegraphed to,
the grandfather:

“Sam Hughes on the Pacific wel-
comes ‘Sam Hughes on the Atlantic.”

The general understood.

2 2 »

“Watchful Waiting.”—For five years
De Wolf Hopper refused to act for the
movies. Now he has signed up at
$125,000 per year. That was a policy
of “watchful waiting” that proved
profitable.

War Notes.

Bryan evidently means to talk
the God of War to death.

The Kaiser found that Dr.
Dernberg ‘“‘came across” all
right, but he didn’t deliver the
goods.

S0 many of these short re-
treats are made in Europe that
one would think the jitneys
would find good traffic there.

Bryan, though always crying
for peace, seems quite unable to
hold his own peace.

The Grand Duke Nicholas is
pictured as having very long
legs. Handy when he orders a
quick retreat.

German papers resent the pro-
posal for the Teutons to cease
their submarine warfare. Uncle
Sam merely asked them to con-
fine their submarine exploits to
real warfare.

These battles in the air may
be said to have raised warfare
to a higher plane.

It would be just like the crafty
foe to blow the 6 o’clock whistle
just as the Italians were charg-
ing.

‘When the Austrians held it it
was Przemysl; when the Russians
got it they made it Peremysl,
and now the Austrians will hold
it for another spell.

Old Block.—Col. Gar-

Reversing the Order.—Yaqui Indians
took $50,000 in gold from a pack train
and melted it into bullets. Gold now
seems to be worth its weight in bul-

lets.
2 2 »
Inclusive.—The Krupp factory has
produced many big guns — including
the richest family in Germany.

L
Another Need. — Japanese officers
are said to be serving on the Russian
staff. Perhaps Russia would be bet-
ter pleased if Japanese soldiers were
serving in the Russian ranks.

2 % »

In Sore Strajits.—Lemonade is now
being used in Munich to offset a short-
age in beer. This reveals how terri-
bly bad the foe’s condition must be.

2 e »
Just a Slip.—A country editor the
other day informed his readers that
the preacher had addressed his con-
gregafgion on his “experiences as a cir-
cus rider,” and there was almost a
.Svchlsm in the church until the next
issue explained that it should have
been ‘“circuit rider.”
2 ® »
Correct.—“I am a common Indian,”
declares old Huerta. Correct. Very
common, in fact. i

L ]

In One Year.—The war is just about
one year old. What an ugly yearling
it has become!

% ® »

A Query.—If it's a fair question, we

would like to know why a motoreycle
makes a hundred times the noise of
an automobile, while being about one-
fortieth the size of a car.

® ®2 »

Proof Positive.—The Pere Marquette
Railway has been swindled, which
establishes the fact that it must have
taken in some money.

2 %2 »

A Comparison. — Jess Willard,
heavyweight champion, has insured
his arms for $50,000 each. They are
as precious to him as her limbs are to
a ballet dancer.

% ® »

Impossible. — An ad. man declares
that Chicago tells the truth about it-
self. We can hardly credit that. The
postal authorities would not permit it.

® 2 ®

One on Billy Sunday.—While Billy
Sunday, the slangy evangelist, was in
Philadelphia conducting his eleven
weeks’ campaign, it is said that he
stopped a newsboy on the street to
enquire the way to the post-office.

“Go one block up and turn to the
right,” directed the lad.

“You seem a bright little chap,”
said Sunday. “Do you know who I
am?”

“NO»pe."

“I'm Billy Sunday. If you come to
my meeting to-night T'll show you the
way to heaven.”

But the youngster was scornful.
“Aw, go on!” he said. “You didn't
even know the way to the post-office.”

LR TR ]

The Stork’s Song.—On one day re-
cently there were three, birth notices
in the Toronto papers—all named
Campbell and all in different families.

Tt would seem that “The Campbells
are coming—hurrah! hurrah!” is like-
ly to be the stork’s favorite song.

2 ® R

The Supreme Test.— “My husband
never lies to me,” declared the wife of
ten years.

“How do you know?”
bride.

“He says I do not look a day older
than I did when he married me, and if
he would not lie about that I am sure
he would not about less important
matters.”

queried the

L R R
An Old Rhyme Revised.

How doth the busy little gun
Tmprove each shiring hour;
And scatter death to demonstrate
The pnide and pomp of war.
2 ®

Their War Cry.— “Half a league!
Half a league! Haif a league onward!”
is now the war cry of the champion
[Boston Braves, who find themselves
in the second division of the National
League.

2 2 »

Russia’s Advantage.—The Russians
may have to retreat now and then, but
it has to be admitted that they have
lots of room for retreats.

2 2 ®
Henry Miller is arranging to put
three companies on the road next sea-
son with “Daddy Long-Legs.”  This
production should now be able to
crawl all over the continent.

LR A ]

A lot of men were so near tuckered
out this time last year they simply
ha:d to have a two weeks’ camping
trip or get meurasthenia. This sum-
mer they have probably worked half
as hard again, if they worked at all—
and they don’t seem to need any holi-
days at all.

2 2 »

Most people’s ideas about clothes
and heat are all wrong. Keeping cool
is merely a case of keeping the heat
out. Therefore, the hotter it gets, the
more clothes people ought to wear.
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SEAL
BRAND
COFFEE

not because it is
Made in Canada,
but because it is
the equal of coffee
made in any
country.

Quality
First!

| N

[CANADIAN OFFIGEISGHOO
FURNITURE{CORITD)

Which?—The young man had
a melancholy mien. “I wish I
were dead,” he muttered.

Had she refused to marry him
—or had she married him?

MADE IN CANADA

particulars of TRENCH'S REM-
EDY, the World-famous Cure for
Thirty years’

F T Send for Free Book giving full

Epilepsy and Fits.
Convineing Testimonials
from all parts of the world;
TRENCH’S REMEDIES, Limited,
419 St. James Chambers, Toronto. Phone

cu RE“ success.
over 1,000 in one year.
Main 4970.
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HEAD OFFICE: TORONTO

DUNLOP TIRE & RUBBER GOODS COMPANY, Limited

Dunlop Tires enjoy longer life;
so does the bicycle owner using
them —the tires cannot wear
down as quickly as the ordinary
kind because the corrugations
are on top and sides both. The
owner avoids accidents because
Dunlop Traction Tread Tires
are skid-proof—the V-moulded
tread has a wonderful resistance
to the road in times of peril.
Your dealer is the man to see.

BRANCHES IN LEADING CITIES

Makers ot Tires for Automobiles, Motor Trucks, Motorcycles, Bicycles and Carriages, Rubber Belting, Packing, Hose, Heels, Mats,

Tiling, and General Rubber Specialties.

Live Under
the Old F lag

Not merely the flag that “braved a thousand years the battle and the breeze” ; but
the flag that stands for liberty to every man, for freedom of the home, for the joy of

democratic living.

A FLAG FOR EVERY
HOME

Living under the British or the
Canadian flag does not mean merely
the flag on the Town Hall, thé Parlia-
ment Buildings and the Armouries.
It means the flag directly over your
door. Lots of people live under the
flag that is owned by somebody else.
They imagine that a flag must have a
flag-pole on the lawn or on the roof.
But the flag for ever home means a
flag that can be flung from any win-
dow, verandah-post or gable.

Believing this, THE CANADIAN
COURIER has arranged to supply to
its readers, suitable home flags at the
moderate prices quoted below.

These flags are Made-in-Canada, and
their wearing qualities are guaranteed
by THE CANADIAN COURIER. They
are cheap enough for the most modest
purse and good enough for the weal-
thiest home.

MAIL ORDERS PROMPTLY FILLED.

All orders promptly filled by return
mail. Send to-day, using coupon. No
letter necessary if coupon is carefully
filled out. :

This Union Jack 32x48 inches, complete with pole (6 feet long), hal-

yard, and window socket, at $1.45, post paid, is a real bargain. It is

designed to fly from an upstairs’ window.

The Canadian Courier,

Toronto, Canada. C O U P 0 N

Send me a flag. I have indicated with an X the one I want, and am
remitting herewith the amount quoted above for this flag.

SIZES AND
PRICES:

Union Jack, 32x48 inches .......... L 51 cents, Mail Post Paid
(Canadian Ensign, same size, 5 cents extra.)

Union Jack, 32x48 inches (same flag as above), complete with pole
(6 feet long), halyard and window socket, $1.45, Mail Post Paid
(Canadian Ensign, same size, 5 cents extra.)

Union Jack, 24x36 inches .............couu.. 25 cents, Mail Post Paid

Union Jack, 20x28 inches ......... i et s 20 cents, Mail Post Paid
Set of Allies’ Flags, 6 in number, 15x20 inches, 60 cents, Mail Post Paid

A Man Named.Brady

(Continued from Page 11.)

into Winnipeg less than three hours
late—forty-five hours out of Toronto.

N\OR was the chief feature of the
trip from Cochrane to Winnipeg

that reluctant engine, nor was it
the staring natives who watched a paF

Jace train go by for the first time, DOT

was it the idea of a great empiré
which will be built up in the next half
century in the Clay Belt of Norther?
Ontario; it was Brady’s belief in the
new national route. i

“Is it built as well as you expected?
he was asked.

“Shut your eyes and you will ﬂoj
know there is a curve on the road
was the answer.

“Did you ever ride on a smoother
road-bed in ‘Canada?’ he asked, B
turn. And, truly, it was splendid, and
so admitted.

“There is some fixing up to do ¥eb
but it is in a higher stage of perfectiol
than any railway ever was when traf
fic started over it,” said the G. S., 884
his manner and his tone indicated thal
he would wager his last dollar on the
accuracy of his statement.

Nearly fifty years ago, Hon. Ale¥
ander Mackenzie or some other oppo
ent of Sir John Macdonald declar®
that the C. P. R. transcontinentd
would not carry enough to pay for the
axle-grease. Yet the C. P. R. 088
earned a hundred and forty miF
lions in one year. So there are th“‘f
who say that the National Transco?
tinental will not earn enough to P&
the salanies of the engineers, brake
men and - conductors. But Bmd}Y‘
does not say that. He does not thit®
it. He knows differently. He belieVé®
in the road and in the country W ct
it serves. There may be deficits, PU"
in the end this portion of the “Cab#
dian Government Railways” will Wil
out.

OF course, it may be freely admﬁb

ted, that this road was built ¥
soon. It may also be frankl
stated that it cost too much vmo'ﬂ;e{;
There are frills along the route Whi¢
will moulder and decay before o
are ever called into use. There @
miles of unnecessary sidings and fen‘a
ing. But that is a political story 857
it has no relation to Brady Wh’?‘esl
chews topics which have a politic?
tinge.

But if you talk around and ,arml-nn'
this way and that, and presume t
Brady’s hospitality, you will find t
he is mot opposed to wooden brids “
which are to be found here and ther®
or to the momentum grades eas‘t.:u
Cochrane. While he dis proud of
the good features, Brady regards o
government dollar as he woO ;
Brady dollar, and he is willing to W&
for these refined improvements. a

That old controversy between Ho
Geo. P. Graham, who as minister
nailways under Laurier, passed ﬂlei_
extravagances, and Hon. Frank C0¢
rane, minister of railways under ’
den, who cut them out, is a dead horsjs
Graham was wrong and Cochrané ud
right, but perhaps the result WO
have been the same if Cochrane M'n
been Graham and Graham had ble
iCochrane. The year 1905 was a Ye‘ms
of extravagance; the year 1912 W‘he
one of retrenchment. Some of ' o
features of the Transcontinental rePx o
sent wasted money; but so does
famous Lynch4{Staunton report. ne

But Brady must take things a8 G,
finds them, and he proposes to W"ﬁle
neither time nor energy in licking
dead coon around a stump. Brady P 1y
poses to operate the most nortbeg'(: 0
transcontinental of the eight WI it
now adorn North America as if o
were as important as the other Sevog_
in the matter of economy. He T8y
nizes that the people’s money 18 ab
the road, rightly or wrongly, and tha*
it is his business to make the e s
ings justify the investment as far
this is humanly possible.

HILE this newly vinaungwt‘ig
“National” train from ToT!
to Winnipeg, and the of
trains on this and other portions i
the National Transcontinental &
earning money now and will €2
more shortly, Brady’s great task 1%
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develop this “New North.” He must
do for New Ontario and New Quebec
what Sir Clifford Sifton did for the
“Last Great West” before he got his
knighthood. He must do for these
new regions what Mr. Englehart has
done for the region along the T. & N.
O. between North Bay and Cochrane,
and in this task he will put every
ounce of brains, energy and enthus-
iasm that he possesses.

But Brady, however much of a giant
he may be, cannot do it alone. Mr.
Gutelius will help him—of that one
may be certain. The Hon. Frank
Cochrane, himself strong, keen and
determined, will back up Gutelius and
Brady. But will the other men do
their part? Will the Borden cabinet
assist this greatest of all great Can-
adian undertakings? Will they feed
Brady with the settlers and the lum-
bermen, and the miners that he needs
to develop his New Empire? Will the
public of Canada watch his efforts
and support him in his stupendous
task?

These are questions which only his-
tory can answer. Apathy would be
fatal. Governments and people have
been apathetic before and may be SO
again. But this is my plea for Brady
—“Give him the help and he will
transform that portion of Canada into
a great wealth-producing district.”

INNIPEG and Toronto are two
great cities. Thirty years ago
these were divided by an al-

most trackless waste of land and
water. Then came the first line of
railway which created the great ports,
Fort William and Port Arthur, half

way between, and opened a highway
which meant much to Canadian pro-
gress, development and nationality.
Now comes the second steel roadway,
breaking suddenly wupon the vision
with trains covering the 1,256 miles
in 42 hours. Shortly there may be a
third, for the Canadian Northern is
almost ready with the last link in its
new highway. Toronto and Winnipeg
are now almost neighbours. Shortly
the same may be said of Winnipeg
and Montreal.

The distance between eastern and
western Canada is being cut dowa
year by year. The only complaint
about last year’s western grain crop
was that it kept the transcontinental
railways busy for six weeks only in-
stead of eighteen weeks.
the means of transportation between
east and west and west and east, and
all that is needed now is freight. That
means settlers and settlement, more
ploughed fields, more cattle and more
hogs. To ingrease production, not
railways, is now the nations greatest
problem.

And when you are thinking over
this and over the future of Camada,
do not overlook Frank Brady. From
his new office in Winnipeg he will be
doing his part, quietly, - unostentati-
ously, but thoroughly. He has pressed
the button which makes the . wheels
go around, and if he gets the proper
sort of backing, those wheels will
whirl faster and faster until the world
shall know that the great Clay Belt
rivals the Last Great West as the
home of millions of happy and pros-
perous producers.

AMONEY AND
MAGNATES

Activity in Cobalt

VISIT to Cobalt shows that the silver mines are in a favourable condition

and decidedly active.

and much develop

price of bullion is offset

to come in the near future.

At this period of the year

the ultimate market for bar silver,
risen to 277 ld

with other commodities tc

Those who purchase silver s

ibili red dividends and low prices. 7 not g
pesiolian e on will recognize that in these days it is difficult

degree of certainty. At the best, it is not a

worse, but the careful investor
to forecast the future with any
time for plunging.
As further proof o
a tremendous decline.
just one-half of the va t
same s true of Dominion Reduction,
O’Brien. Indeed, the wise specu

ment work is being undertaken.
by a feeling among the operators that a rise is sure
Hence shipments are light, but work is aggressive.
r in 1911, silver was selling in London, which is
at 241 pence per pound.
hat price for twelve months.
sad helfh Eo 25p1-16, and is now quoted at 22% pence.
tocks at the moment must be prepared for the

There is little or no unemployment in the district

The present low

In 1912 it had
Last year it had dropped

This condition may not grow

f this, the figures for the shipments to date this year show

Nipissing leads with shipments valued at $1,680,000, or
lue of the shipments in the same period last year.
Crown Reserve,
lator is more inclined to be a bear than a bull.

The
Caribou-Cobalt and

Situation in New York

URELY American stocks, suc

P umph after triump
Steel, Crucible Stee

been most active.

it was in August last.

lars in this one common stock.

h as the leading industrials, have scored tri-
h in New York during the past week. Bethlehem
1, Baldwin Locomotive, and other “war stocks” have
United States Steel is more than twenty points higher than
This is an increase in value of one hundred million dol-

On the other hand, international stocks are still low. The liquidation from

Canada has_
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Europe continues and will be a feature uni%il the end of the war is in sight. So
long as Europe is buying war munitions in America, so long must the move-
ment of gold be this way, and American stocks are equivalent to gold so far

as this situation is concerned. ? 3
The speculator who sold his international stocks in December and January

and purchased United States industrials has reaped a considerable profit. Later
on he will sell these industrials and buy back his internationals. When that
day comes, United States industrials Will go back nearly to their former level.

In all this movement there is a lesson for the Canadian investor, if he will
study the situation carefully. The boom in industrials will snap some day, and
Canadian speculators would be foolish to be caught in that slump.

Canada’s Share of War Orders

I AST week’s “Monetary Times” contains a summary of the war orders

placed in Canada. While they total a tidy amount, they are just large
enough to keep all the factories of Canada going about three and a half
months if they had nothing else to do. “Or, to put it another way, these orders
would keep one-fourth of our factories busy for one year. The summary is as

follows:
Total War Orders Placed in Canada.

BEIIER s iioniniann ot R TGy il s e e AR AR Al ek $69,943,645
Hushlan' .02 it S LRI S N R s & vt i S i e e 10,750,000
BG5S e s o b s e IR ot dalei v Uhe i N 6,375,400
Canadian (federal) ............ 25,471,917
Canadian (provinecial) 2,291,500
210 ) cqa - ey D TRRODRIIN AL oo i Do 1D~ SN R ngr e s 254,370,670
Unreported and other orders, estimated at .............. 25,000,000

———e

$394,203,032
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upright personal administrator, and the properly-consti-
tuted corporation whose business is administration, and
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Kitchener's Army at Its Best

(Concluded from Page 6.)

doctor. Take my own case:

About a month ago I “went sick.” I
had no particular pains, and I didn’t
suppose there was anything vitally the
matter with me; but I knew there soon
would be unless T had a holiday. So I
stood in line, and when it came my
turn stated my case.
© “Sir,” 1 said, “I have been over-
working and getting too little exercise.
I have systematized two officers,
trained in half a dozen clerks, and for
weeks I've had little or no rest or re-
creation.”

“And you want me to say you are
sick and give you a leave?”

“Yessir—if you think I need it.”

‘Whereupon I was duly examined.

“Yes, my boy; I can see you have
been overworked. Also youre an-
aemic.”

“Yessir,” 1 assented, hopefully.

“But you know we are very sparing
with sick leaves these days. How long
would you like?”

I had intended to suggest a week,
but thinking this might be overgener-
ous on my part, I named five days.

“Five days, eh?”

“Yessir—or four.”

“Um!—so you want four or five
days?”

«“yessir—or three. I've got the of-
fice running smoothly, and the pay
clerk is well able to manage things.”

“«Um!—three days? Very well. Tl
write you out a recommendation.”
And the recommendation, when I

came to examine it, was not for five
days nor for four nor for three, but for
two weeks!

“Holy Moses!” I exclaimed when I
had done my salute and exit; “what
would the old brick have done if a cer-
tain dissue of The Courier had fallen
into his hands?”

UT whatever he might have done or
left undone, he would not, I am
convinced, have interfered with

that blessed verdict of a fortnight’s
freedom.

Our captain is much the same type,
albeit irritable over trifles. I may ab-
sent myself from the office for hours
without motice or explanation, but to
press him unduly to place his signa-
ture on a waiting document when he
wants to scribble a note to one of hig
sweethearts or sort a package of pic-
ture postcards is to invite trouble with
a capital T.

With the men the captain is kind-
ness and generosity personified, and I
shouldn‘t be surprised if his unrecov-
ered loans and other philanthropies,
since he was posted to our section,
would amount to twenty pounds or
more. To refuse a man leave (even
when his powers to grant leave are
circumscribed) is always an uncon-
genial task, but to refuse a loan or ad-
vance of pay is with him well nigh an
impossibility.

OR instance, the other day a driver
who had been granted leave re-
turned to the office, petitioning for

a “sub.”” He came at the wrong hour,
which was not propitious, and he had
gecured his leave without confessing
his impecuniosity—which was worse.
It was, as he thought, a very irate offi-
cer whom he confronted.

“But you can’t run in here any hour
of the day or might expecting loans,”
«aid the captain. “Anyway, you knew
you had no money when you asked for
leave, a thing I’ve expressly forbidden.
The clerk tells me your pay has been
drawn to the last penny, and here you
come demanding a sovereign in ad-
vance. Why, it would take two weeks
to pay back a sovereign. Youwll sim-
ply have to give up your leave—I can’t
grant an advance—not a penny” !

(Me, to the 8. M.: “T'll bet a bob he
gets something.”)

“You say you want a pound? Idoubt
if T have as much as a pound left in
my pocket. I've been making advances
all morning, and you know the banks
are closed. No; T simply can’t grant
it.”

(S. M.: “See! You've lost!”)

All this time the applicant had pru-
dently said nothing.

“Now, if we had any money in the

safe it would be a different matters
but how am I to know when you chaps:
are going to run in here with these X
traordinary demands?”

Here the captain paused and slowly
counted his cash. “Now, I've just g0t
about a pound, counting my S
change, and T can't go into ‘Lighton’
without a penny—can I?”

‘“No, sir.”

“Well, I'll tell you what Ill do: I'll
advance you ten shillings. But the
next time you want anything of the
kind, make your application at the

right time. Do you hear?’
“Yessir. Thank you, sir.”
(Me, ‘to the S. M.: “One bob»

please!”’)

S‘o it is with the majority of the offi
cers at Pleasant Vale—even thos&

whose matures are many degrees
less kindly than (Captain P.’s. Theré
are cases of injustice, there are in-
stances of severity, frequently, but not
always, deserved by the culprit; theré -
are odd examples of bullying, aR
there is, of course, a discrepancy —
often far too pronounced—between the
viewpoint of officers and men. This %
the gulf of which I have complained;
but it is narrowing, visibly and rapidly
lessening, and the reason thereof is
that the British army is fast becomin®
democratized, its traditions moders
ized and bent to the will and purpos®
of a united nation.

‘While on my furlough I p‘assed
through the town of Grantham, which
has become an important military cen”
tre, and on that very day it happen®
that a deputation of labor leaders weré
inspecting the camp for the purpose?
reporting their criticisms to the com
mander thereof. Here is a report tat
1 clipped from the Manchester Daily
Despatch of the following morning:

“Rvery facility was offered them 0
go just where they pleased, and to coB”
sult and question any of the troops—
in fact, they were as free to move
about the vast encampment as an in-
specting officer himself.

“The food was seen in its raw staté
it was seen in the cooking process
and it was seen placed on the table
when the men assembled from tHe
parade ground.

“Nor were the trade union official®
content with that, for, to make tB°
visit complete, they made a s:pecml‘
point of themselves being prese?
when breakfast, dinner, and tea were
served out. In the end they met tB¢
brigadier-general, together with
four battalion commandants.

“The labour leaders then outlined
their findings. Several complaiﬂt,s
were laid, but these were not of a sef
ous character; and together they,
generals, and the battalion comman®
ants discussed suggestions for remo¥’
ing the grounds for them. The labol
men were given assurances which en”
tirely satisfied them.

“In the whole camp mno grumblin?
whatever was heard against any of tB®
officers, who, as the trade union © :

cials expressed it, were ‘found to e

‘held in the highest esteem by thelf

men.’

“Some of these trade union official®
are to address scores of recruitis®
meetings this week, and one of the™
remarked to the general at the cond¥
sion of the interview that the servi’
they proposed to render would be St
plified, and they would be able to °
fuse more enthusiasm into the recf“n
ing campaign as the result of the
visit and the promises that had pee?
made.

“It is natural, on getting into a B
camp, that there sHould be cert?
shortcomings. However, not a M

thi"t

eW
in

was met with who did not admit
there had been a marked improvemés,
in the camp during the past fortnigh*

And yet we have thousands of th‘eﬂ;
in Kitchener’s army, and even a$ th,f
men improve in mind and body uﬂdef
the novel but salutary conditions
camp life, so are their commander 5
those of a bygone era—learning mul
that is novel and salutary. P

They are learning the lesson of th.
Brotherhood of Man.

.
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The Skipper’'s Masquerade

(Concluded from page 8.)

Some bickering. The completed pic-
ture doubled up the cook, while Nat
8ave way to uncontrolled mirth. With
18, Jack knife, Nat fashioned a hat-
PIn from a piece of stick, and after
th{‘ee attempts to run it through the
:I“PDGI"S head as well as the hat, at-
®Mpts which called forth language of
3 Sbecial kind from the victim, Nat
Was satisfied with his handiwork, and
SUggested moving towards the brig.
he little procession started. A
glfpup of small boys left their pad-
g to join, and a fox terrier accom-
?lilnled With his presence and his yelp-
g 8. This brought other dogs on the
Cene, with their respective owners.
thqgs and men seemed to find some-
g strangely exhilarating in the
Spsctacle,
Yo Lean on me and put your ’and over
"Vb’lr beard, It’s alright,” assured Nat.
th € look like man and wife out for
© day!»
‘,I,'lrhe Cook not to be outdone said,
Il call you ma!” And gave the dis-
fgilsed man a dig in the ribs, and re-
v Yed in return a whack over the ear,
thilc Caused him to see and say many
08S. Along the parade by way of
_w: Beach gardens, they made their
acy to the river side and the quay,
COmpanied by a gathering crowd
Se 0S¢ joy increased at each step.
Da rt001 bpys regarded it as a new de-
hoy Ure in the game of hare and
De dnds. ’Friends of many years, stop-
oy Cutting from time to time, and
to the question to him squarely as
Why he masqueraded in that attire.
é)Oheeman remonstrated with him,
croy 24 his helmet knocked off by the
Il Wd, who would not have their
€asure interrupted. The skipper’s
Me €came a trot, then a douple.
entn Who could not leave their job,
eered into the fun by casting what
at e meant to be languishing glances
the im, A blind man who stood near
hi boat landing, forgot straightway
deg Dfirmity and his occupation, and
th&terted his post to join the throng
ish, Wenj: laughing along. He brand-
hred his stick and officered the
Thong’ happy for once in his life.
fute humbled man marked him for
Ure reference,

NAT and Charlie stuck nobly to their
Chief, the latter from time to
brg time putting out a leg which
theUght many unsuspecting citizens to
grip ound. Near Battison’s works a
menty Coal heaver paused for a mo-
ine . .8azed at the scene, then enter-
Snaieit© the fun of the thing tried to
graig. 2 Kiss from Cutting, to the
B fication of his black faced com-
Swo ONS.  The distracted skipper
dusli‘e loudly; breaking away from his
ang Y lover, he gathered up his skirts
Tan,
AnAchl‘oar of greeting came from the
ereq Or Inn, where a crowd had gath-
to discuss his death. The sud-
y L.ange from the tragedy to com-
wmnlntoxicated some of the men and
A gn. A blue jacket rushed out of
helq gl‘, seized Cutting by the waist,
5 im in close embrace and began
bap 20t it bravely to the tune of a
Nok ance whistled by a companion.
mjge, .08 the policeman made two
beerak’?S, he drank another man’s
Dicke dm his excitement, and then
Derg i Up a fresh pint placed for the
hig g Ting blue jacket, thinking it was
Crag Wh. He had swallowed the bev-
hipy §, Pefore the barmaid could tell
r&ultthe fact, then he said it was her

ng:tgls barked joyously; the tug
Teq v, d Shrilly and continuously. A
iskered captain of a collier
er oL, i.n ordinary circumstances a
Of hia Staid seaman, came to the side
kisges bridge and wafted amorous
hyp,. With both hands. By a super-
Only O effort of the pilot the steamer
Tupp; o0mped a dredger, instead of
boyy 08 her down. A gold laced har-
"'hisﬁ“ aster remonstrated, but the red
hime cTed captain had abandoned
he qi?ilf to the whole enjoyment, and
‘ ' &0 impromptu dance.
oyg ~OUble of firemen shouted hilari-
ligy finqml‘ies and advised Cutting to
oy S skirts a little higher.
U are showing all your ankles,

Stea
So

-

Angela,” a mate warned him.

With rankling, accumulating fury,
the skipper ran on. )

The owner had arrived, he was hold-
ing solemn conclave with the mate,
assisted by some idlers, when an ex-
clamation from Mr. Murray caused
him to look in the direction of the
quay. :

‘“Why, it’s the skipper! is it not, Mr.
Murray ?”

Words failed the mate but he made
a gesture of assent.

“Has the man taken leave of his
senses?” he demanded angrily.

Then the humour of the situation
seized him. ‘“Here, boy, quick,” he
called to a youngster, “here’s a penny,
run and tell my missus to come here,
she’s in a pony cart, just down the
lane, you stay and hold the pony.”

The crew received their chief with
a rousing cheer, as he leaped upon the
bulkwark of the brig, his skirts over
his knees, the beehive hat still cling-
ing nobly to his head, and his face
aflame with rage.

The owner had intended to be stern,
instead he fell heavily against the cat
head where he had gone to get a bet-
ter view, and leaning over that pro-
jecting piece of timber, he confided
his sense of joy to the anchor. Then
with tears in his eyes he helped his
wife on board, and they made their
way to the poop, where the skipper
was answering all questions in nauti-

.cal terms containing many damnatory

clauses.

What England Did

(Concluded from page 4.)

code that gentlemen, and the nations
they represent, set for themselves;
and this was taken into account. ‘She
did, indeed, decline to make an agree-
ment which would bind her to neutral-
ity under all conceivable circum-
stances; but she was willing to make
a declaration that none of her agree-
ments with other powers had any de-
signs hostile to Germany, and that she
herself had no hostile intentions, and
would cherish none. Her previous at-
titude towards Germany was sufficient
guarantee of this declaration; but, lest
that should not be enough, she laboured
strenuously to avert war between Rus-
sia and Austria over the question of
Bosnia and Herzegovina in 1911; and
she commenced negotiations for the
settlement of questions of mutual in-
terest, such as the Bagdad railway.
These were conducted to a final ar-
rangement which conceded to Ger-
many very substantial advantages.

VEN that cheerless pour-parler did

not deter England from making

further efforts for an agreement.
The MBritish Government offered to
sign the following declaration: :

“The two powers, being na,tu'raxly
desirous of securing peace and friend-
ship between them, England dec}ares
that she will neither make, nor join in,
any unprovoked attack upon Germany.
Aggressive Germany is not, and forms
no part of any treaty, understanding,
or combination to which England is
now a party, nor will she become a
party to anything that has such an ob-
ject.”

Still, that was not enough for G_er-
many. 'She held to her aim of dealing
a fatal blow to any friendly under-
standing between Engiand and her
friends of the entente; and she {1e-
manded a pledge of British neutrality
in the event of Germany being at war.
That pledge, for reasons already stat-
ed, England would not give; and 80
the negotiations failed once more.

England now made her last effort
for accommodation and arrangement.
In 1912 and 1913 Mr. Churchill madfa
his famous proposal for a naval holi-
day. If, in any year, Germany decided
to relax her shipbuilding programme,
England would do the same; .by which
device, as he put it, relief might be
obtained “without negotiations, t{ar-
gaining, or the slightest restriction
upon the sovereign freedom of any
power.” Germany, with a steadily
growing disdain, made no response to
the suggestion.

Increase Your Income

If your present salary is not sufficient to meet your needs
you must either eut down your expenses or increase your
income. There is absolutely no reason why you or any other
bright young man or woman should not earn anywhere from
$10.00 to $50.00 per week if you apply yourself, after having
made a local district arrangement with Canadian Courier.

There is also always a demand in The Courier subscription
department for men and women who want to earn some money
in their spare time. This is an opportunity to work up a
permanent side-line which will bring the agent a splendid
yearly income. It is a chance to build up a permanent busi-
ness of your own. The Courier safeguards its agents’ rights.

If someone offered you an annuity of $100 a year for life
you would think it a grand windfall, wouldn’t you? You can
earn an annuity of this size very simply and easily by taking
charge of a district for The Courier and looking after its
subseribers in that distriet. Most of those subseriptions can
be renewed from year to year by telephone. Thus there is a
yearly profit to the agent, with little effort.

If You Do Not Need The
Money Show This Adver-
tisement to Someone Who
Does |

The Canadian Courier circulates in every one of the nine
provinces, and it needs agents in every town and city in
Janada. Write us for information as to how you can earn
from one to three hundred dollars a year without any great
effort.

There was never a more favourable time to get subserip-
tions for the only illustrated weekly published in this country,
which is welcomed in every home from the Atlantic to the
Pacific.

Address Agency Division
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JUST OUT—Sound, Sensible

HOW TO GET A POSITION

_This is one of the most sensible
little books of advice ever offered
to the young man or young woman
seeking employment.  Mr. Hall has
been with a large correspondence
school, and has had much experi-
ence in getting positions for young
men. Above all, he would have the
young man drop all feolish notions
about the getting and holding a
position. Hard work alone makes
good. He gives much practical
advice on letters of application;
personal application; what is good
and what is bad form, etc., ete.

12mo, Cloth, 140 pages. 60 cents
net, post-paid.

Contents: 1.. Special Ability and
Choice of Occupation. 2. Positions
Obtained Through Advertisements.
3. Positions Obtained Through Un-
solicited Letters. 4. The Letter of
Application. 6. Personal Interview
and Letters of Recommendation. 6.
Special Hints to Various Classes of
Applicants. 7. On Keeping Posi-
tions and Winning Promotions.

AND HOW TO KEEP IT

By S. ROLAND HALL.
UNIVERSITY BOOK CO.
8 University Ave. : Toronto

Deafness

l'% Causes, Head Noises and Other Ear
ro

ubles Easily and Permanentl Relieved!
P W fsomnﬁ who were

formerly deaf, now hear
distinctly every sound—
even whispers do not es-
cape them. Their life of
loneliness has ended and
all is now joy and sun-
ine, The impaired or
lacking portions of their
R\ ear drums have been
reinforced by simple
little devices, scientifi-
\ “ fﬁller copsltructed for
3 7 that special purpose,
Wilson Common-Sense Ear Drums
often called “Little Wireless Phones for the Ears”
are restoring perfect hearing in every condition of
deafness or defective hearing from causes such as
Catarrhal Deafness, Relaxed or Sunken Drums,
Thickened Drums, Roaring and Hissing Sounds,
Perforated, Wholly or Partially Destroyed Drums,
Discharge from Ears, etc. No matter what the case
or howlong standmg)t is,testimonials received show
marvelousresults. Common-Sense Drums strength-
enthe nerves of the earsand con- .
centrate the sound waves on one
point of the natural drums, thus
successfully restormﬁ erfect
hearing where medical skill even
Is elp. They are made of
a soft, sensitized material, com-
fortable and safe to wear. They
are easily adjusted by the wearer
and out of sight when worn. S
t has done so much for
thousandsof others will help you.
Don’t delay, Write today for i
our FREE 168 page Book on Deaf- in Position 1
S WILSON AR DRUM S50, 1
s Incor,
369 Inter-Southern Bldg. " LoIatIL e Sy,
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CHAPTER VIIIL
The Chief 'Butler.

ONALD returned after some
quarter of an hour, looking
grave but serene. Daylight
was fast departing, but a huge

red moon had risen and shed her light
over the moorland; the scene was
beautiful. :

“Look,” he said, and stood bvesx_de
her in silence, adding after some min-
utes, “I am afraid we must be going
back soon. Let us cross the rivulet
and take the other track home.”

There were stepping stones,
they were rough and slippery. i

«“Phe stones are unsafe,” he said.
“May I1?” and without waiting for a
reply he lifted her in his arms and
walked through the water. His feet
of course were very wet, though he
was not conscious of anything save
her presence; his voice was grave
and quiet, but she had felt his heart
beating as he set her down.

«] want to say something to you,”
he said. “You will not visit my _vmrd-s
on me by refusing to continue in my
office.” A

“] suppose that is what I ought to
do, but I do not wish to if you want
me to remain. I trust you not to re-
peat them.” :

“] thank you warmly. I wish you
to remain, I wish it fervently. And
I will do the best I can for your lover,
should he come.” :
hfIO{e unconsciously laid some ”slxght
emphasis on the word “Should.

“] think he may come SO00D. s Yp‘u
will not set him to pick ra,'gs‘{ she
said, looking dangerously fair in the

oonlight.
mc‘::(;n:ﬁgn not. If he is worth it I may
perhaps advance him to some position

f trust.”
. Her face became pale. | .th»a,nk
you from my heart, but—but you must
not do that. He will be content yvxth
a low position. He would prefer it at
yat.” :
g ‘S‘I thought perhaps he nught_ d?,
clerk’s work, and sit in your pﬁhce.

The positive grandeur of this con-
cession was not lost on her, but it
was not fully appreciated at once, for
to him it meant the loss of almost all
he held dear, her society, and not only
that but the presence of a hated, be-
cause successful, rival. :

“you are very good,” she replied,
“put it will not do. You would n‘o,t'
let him read your confidential letters?

“Certainly mot. But is he not edu-
cated? Can he not do acoount&.:?" ;

“He is highly educated, still—it w’1’ll
be best to give him manual labour.

Human nature will out after unna-
tural restraint. “I am very ‘gla/d“to
hear it,” Ronald replied heartily; “he
shall have manual labour.”

His spirits rose suddenly, he laugh-
ed as he pointed out the gambols of
some ponies. “I shall always remem-
ber this evening,’ he said, “for I'don’t
suppose I shall ever come here again
with you. Look how solemn the
lights are now that both moon .wamd
stars are shining, although daylight
has barely faded.”

«gome scenes are too beautiful, I
think.”

Both minds were in complete ac-
cord, she turned to him, and con-
tinued speaking from her heart. “I
never used to realize as I do now how
in spite of all outward circumstances
our life is given us to work out each
for himself.”

“] am not sure that I understand
you.”

“] mean that each trivial action and
thought makes mp the sum of char-
acter, so character works itself again
into mction and thought indefinitely.
In another life, no doubt, the same
circle is continued, infinitely widened.
1t is this that causes the perplexities
of all theories on the subject. To_get
away from ourselves is impossible
whether in this world or any other,
the only thing to do is, I suppose, to
strive after good—which is God.”

“I suppose $0,” he assented rever-
ently.

“Mr. Westlake, in offering to do
your utmost to-night, both for myself
and my lover, you have striven after

but

By MRS. HARCOURT-ROE

Author of “A Man of Mystery,” ‘“The Silent
Room,” Etc.

M ARY WILLIAMS comes to the
office of Ronald Westlake,
paper manufacturer, to ask for
work, - He hesitates to employ
her, because she looks too genteel
for mill work. There is a special
mysterious reason for her want-
ing employment for herself, and
also for her lover. Westlake really
falls in love with her. Mary Wil-
liams starts a long journey on
foot back across Dartmoor — to
Plymouth. Riding out, Westlake
meets her and tries to induce her
not to sleep on the moor. Mary
Williams goes on her way. Along
the road she leaves a parcel with a
cottager which she pays him to
keep till it is called for by a man;
afterwards a bicycle which she
buys on the road. At Princetown
she visited the gaol—and watched
the convicts on the plantation; af-
terwards returned to Willowbridge
and the paper mill. Her duties at
the mill are much enlivened by the
peculiar attentions of her employer
who becomes very unpopular with
his fiancee, Miss Ormonde, in con-
sequence. He offers Mary a posi-
tion as typist. Two people find
themselves each between two fires.
Mary accepts the offer. A great
case of sentiment works up be-

. tween Westlake and his employee.
He proposes marriage. She re-
fuses—concealing the reason.

that good. I am more than touched.
I feel humble before you.”

“No, no, no,” he replied. “No, no,”
and there was silence between, them
until he wrung her hand and panted
from her before entering the village
street.

CHAPTER IX,

Alarm.

OR some little time after this Ron-
ald was very grave and silent.
He spent as little time as pos-
sible with Mary, giving her her work
briefly and, quite unconsciously,
speaking in a cold, business tone. In
truth, he was afraid of himself, and
determined that she should have no
cause to complain of him after his de-

claration. :

He attended to her comforts as
scrupulously as before, she was never
without some mark of his care, but
he had given up indulging in the long
talks which were a delight to both.
It had been his custom to place the
amount of her salary every week in
an envelope and put it on her table,
he did mot like the idea of giving her
money direct, but one day when it
was due he forgot it.

He came into her office the next
morning. “I am so sorry I forgot this,
Miss Williams,” he said gravely, de-
positing a sealed envelope in its usual
place by the typewriter. “I cannot
imagine how I could have been so
careless. Perhaps I have been a little
worried of late.”

“I assure you that one day makes
no difference to me. Mrs. Mason

. would trust me,” she replied, although

the fact that he had forgotten any-
thing concerning her gave her a curi-
ous feeling of pain. He had spoken
coldly, and she raised her eyes to
his with a troubled look in them.
“You are not looking well,” he said,

- with a return to his usual voice and

manner. ‘“Have you also been wor-
ried about amnything?”’

“TI have been greatly worried. I am
living now in perpetual anxiety.”

“Can I do anything for you?”

‘“Unfortunately no.”

After this he resumed his conversa-
tion with her; both had given up the
light tone they had formerly indulged
in at times, but they seemed drawn
together, not as lovers, but as old
tried friends, whom mno trifling dis-
agreement or untoward circumstance
could really part.

On leaving the mill one afternoon,
she -met Simpson, the foreman. That
good man’s large face became very
red, he looked at her with reproach.

“Do you happen to read your Bible,
my dear?” he asked to her surprise.

“Certainly I do.”

“And did you ever read about
Joseph, and how he helped the chief
butler to get out of prison?”

“Oh, zes, I have read that,” replied

Mary smiling, though puzzled.

“Ah, you have read it. Then you
remember ‘yet did not the chief but-
ler remember Joseph, but forgat him.’
Now, that’s exactly like you.”

“Indeed, Mr. Simpson, I cannot see
how I resemble the chief butler in any
way. I do not think I have forgotten
anyone.”

“You have forgotten me. Wasn’t it
me as got you that situation, where
you work half time, and, for anything
I know, get double pay, and are treat-
ed as a lady should be, and yet I dare-
say you never once say to yourself:
“It’s Simpson as has got me this; it’s
Simpson I owe it to! No, you never
speak to me now.”

“My dear Mr. Simpson,” said Mary

laughing, “how can I speak to you
when I never see you except in the
distance? Let me assure you that I
retain a most kindly recollection of
your goodness to me when I was in
the mill, and—" she hesitated, then
added boldly, still with a smile in her
eyes, ‘“‘and of your geiting me a very
comfortable appointment. Let me
prove to you that I am not like the
chief butler. Will you come and have
tea with me to-morrow ?”’
 “Have tea with you, my dear?”
asked Simpson, greatly astonished, for
it was known that she received no
visitors whatever.

“Yes; do. Tea at six, or any time
you like.”

“I will come.”

E was delighted. As soon as he
could frame some reason for see-
ing the master he told him of

the invitation. \

“You are a fortunate man, Simp-
son,” said Ronald laughing. “I am
quite sure she would not invite me to
tea under any circumstances what-
ever.”

“No, sir, because you are the mas-
ter.”

“Ah, no doubt.” :

He knew that society etiquette
would have been ridiculous in the
foreman’s eyes, and that, save for the
fact of Ronald being the master, there
appeared no reason to Simpson why
any young woman should not invite
any young man to a friendly meal.

“I hope she does her work well and
is a good girl, sir, because you see I
feel responsible like for recommend-
ing her.” :

“Yes, the appointment rests on your
shoulders,” Ronald replied with as-
sumed gravity. “She is a good girl
enough,” he added carelessly, “and
works hard. Altogether I find her
very useful.” ; s

He retailed the - conversation 4o
Mary, who laughed heartily. -

“l asked him because I saw his
feelings were hurt. No, I shall not
invite you to meet him. I must give
him something very nice,” and she
told Ronald the anecdote of the chief
butler.

“There is mnot anything special’ to
be got in the village. Why don’t  you
take in a few of these things?” he
asked, pointing to the boxes ‘of crystal-
lized fruit and other delicacies.” ‘

“So 1 will.” Thank you for suggest-
ing it.” ) 7

The tea-party involved some amount
of preparation, for it was not a case
of a cup of tea and a wafer of thinm
bread and butter. Mary had previ-
ously indulged in the extravagance
of an afternoon tea-cloth and a small
set of china, for these things added
vastly to her everyday comfort, and
when Mr. Simpson appeared at half-
past six the table wore an inviting as-
pect. There were flowers and fruit
prettily set out, but there were also
slices of beef, and ham and eggs, and
cakes. i EPRE U g

He had changed his working clothes
for his Sunday best and he carefully
gpread his large handkerchief over

his knees as he sat down. Then he
shook his head.
“This won’t do, my dear. This is

a very nice tea, but it’s extravagance
in a girl with your wages.”

“No, indeed; you must remember it
is my first party, perhaps my' last
here. Surely I may give a friend a
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irifle more than I have myself. It is
4 8reat pleasure.”

Mrs. Mason was bringing in a plate
of hot toast at this juncture.

Miss Williams don’t eat enough to
€eD a sparrow some days,” she said
bluntly, «It's the first time I have
Sesn a square meal on the table.”

’ But I eat as much as I can.”

‘And that wouldn’t keep one of my
Children an hour.”

nce assured that his hostess was
Dot given to extravagance Mr. Simp-
Son set to work with a will, and thor-
Oughly enjoyed himself. There was
very little left when the meal was
toncluded, and when he went away,
after having, at Mary’s request, smok-
ed a pipe, he declared he had enjoyed
hglself greatly.

How did the tea-panty go off?”
Ronalq asked him the next morning,
or Whe‘n he could not speak to Mary
he“l‘l‘!(e'd to speak of her.

., Tirst rate, sir. She treated me as

I 'd been a Dook. You should have

Seen her pretty ways at the table as

She pileq my plate up. She’s a boran
dy, sir.” :

Is she? Well, ’'m glad you en-
jo‘{"ed yourself.”

ou have made a friend of Simp-
SO0 for life,” he said later on to
Mary,

“I am glad to make a friend of an
honest, man,” she replied sadly. “I

Ve not many friends now.”

But though the invitation had been
8lven from sheer kindness of heart it
fould not have been more successful
from an ulterior point of view. Simp-

- 800 wag Joud in her praises, and
Openly declared that it was only the
Stuck up pride of the gentlefolks which
Drevented them from inviting her- to

€Ir houses. By gentlefolks gener-
ally, he meant Mr. and Mrs. Westlake

Particularly, Had he been told that
She hag declined their acquaintance he
;‘l’lould not have believed it. “And how
1€ magter can be that cold about
kfll‘» Seeing her day after day, I don’t

OW. Whenever I go to the office,
there’s pig door tight shut between
t‘he,m.ll
f Thig perhaps was easily accounted
Ror: as whenever a knock was given

Onald repaired to the outer office.

CHAPTER X.
Henry Jackson.

HE weather now turned cold, the
mornings were damp and misty.
be Ronald ordered blazing fires to
¥ lit early in both offices, so that
ol €0 Mary arrived from the dark and
b ®erless farm sitting room she found
foe;rt Dretty office the picture of com-
cla;Ho‘w cold your hands are!” he ex-
“q med as he shook hands with her.
Urely you have breakfast by a fire?”
tai) gannvot go into any household Qe-
‘S“u-r's' _she replied, and he was quite
"L‘hee that she did not. He thought of
lit Tes in his own house that were
in on the approach of cold weather
ap e"&ljy room, for all of them greatly
‘spgre(‘alated warmth. But in this re-
B\I-i(;:t he could do nothing; she was
for 0y studying economy in every
of on and he could not send in a ton
Loal.
hes?bgnft you think,” he said with some
8 litg, tion, “that you might sit here
angy, € later of an evening and read. I
inqor® You I would not interrupt you,
uﬁ’d I should probably go home.”
cﬂmfy Toom here certainly is more
hoy, Ortable than my room at the farm
the 3 I must admit, for being next
Dlegs airy, jt has sometimes an un-
. ant smell of damp and mouldy
mse, coupled with that of onions
I the kitchen which adjoins, but
Yoy Dot spend my evenings here.
lake.P2Der me too much, Mr. West-
«y. You do indeed.”
TR
« . I8 not necessary, for instance,
Dut zou to make up my fire. I can
wp0als on for myselt.”
h‘and:g..SOII my papers with your dirty
W he asked laughingly. Sha
ang &ﬁ‘t Seen him laugh for some time
“p ® Was glad,
Owy Zoul‘d try not to soil them. Your
Stoke lfg quite clean although you
“Ma. th for me and yourself.”
Talki.ny they always remain clean.
haye ng' of that reminds me that I
byt 01‘:“'91‘ told you of my ambitions,
"th tJ{l'll‘us;l: nol reveal the secret.”
al is the momentous secret?”
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“I do not propose to spend my life
only in making money, and in enter-
taining all kinds of people, who, as
my father justly observes, probably
eat our dinners and then go away and
sneer at us as ‘the paper men.” I want
to go into Parliament and spend half
my year in town among a wider cir-
cle.”

His eyes were bright as he spoke,
his manner energetic. He knew that
he had centain gifts, and, with his
great wealth to back him up, he did
not think he should remain unnoticed,
or play the part of a silent member.

“And I earnestly hope you may suc-
ceed. I can—" She checked herself
suddenly. She had been about to say,
“I can help you.”

“Will you canvass for me if I ask
you?”

“T will.”

“Did any man ever refuse you any-
thing ?”

She considered a moment. “No,”
she replied at length. “I do not think
i ever asked a man to do anything in
vain.”

“Then my election is sure, when the
time comes.”

“When it comes, I may be far away.”

“Away?”’ he echoed blankly, for he
had mever thought of this contin-
gency.

“Yes, far away; very far away. But
not so far away that I can ever for-
get my friends.”

He was silent.

“I forgot,” she continued. “I should
have made one exception when I said
that no man had refused me anything.
One did, although I begged and prayed
and entreated him with tears, and he
was my father.”

!

ONALD looked at her; she read

the deep compassion in his eyes.

He pictured a brutal father, and

then thought of how he would rejoice

to make her his wife and present her

to London society as a beautiful bride.

She would be received everywhere as a

member’s wife, and her charm would
come on people as a surprise.

She saw that his thoughts had gone
away and said in a different tone: “If
this conversation goes on you will
really have to keep me here to work
overtime. I am notearning my salary.
Please give me the papers at once.
If you do not do so I shall remain
until they are finished however late
the hour may be.”

“And yet you will not stay to read?”

“That is another matter. What are
we wonth if we cannot sometimes en-
dure a little hardship, when hardship
is necessary? Amnd the farm is vastly
superior to rooms in the village. My
papers if you please.”

He fetched them, but as he sat at

-work with the door shut between them

he pictured her sitting in a damp, ugly

" room smelling of cheese and mould,

while she shivered with cold. Her
salary was sufficient to admit of a fire;
why did she practise such severe
economy ?

“And I have never known a hard-
ship in my life!” he exclaimed re-
morsefully. “I wish I could bear any-
thing for her.”

The morning had been raw and
foggy, as the afternoon advanced the
fog increased. It settled like a pall
cn everything around, black, heavy,
motionless.

At five o’clock Ronald entered the
office. “Time is up, Miss Williams. I
cannot allow you to stay with those
papers any longer. If I choose to gos-
sip with you and detain you, that is
my fault and it must not be visited
on youw.”

“I have just finished them. I am
afraid though they are not done as
well as they ought to be. I could
not keep my hand steady.”

He looked at her. Her face was
very white, her eyes large and rounder
than usual. Had he not thought it
impossible he would have said she was
under the influence of deadly fear.

“You are ill!” he exclaimed.

“I am not. It is the fog. It affects
me. I will stay here for a short time.”

“lI am sure that something is the
matter with you.”

“I am frightened.”

She was the last girl to be afraid of
weather, he thought, there must be
some other cause for her alarm.

“What are you frightened about?”

“I am afraid for—for the people at |

Moonstone Lighting, and a
Woman’s Beauty

Moonstone globes and dishes diffuse and mellow the electric
light, adding to everything a new quality of charm.

They are decorated to match wall-papers and draperies—
an important consideration when all the world is reaching
after things harmonious, symphonic.

[t is the modern way of lighting a house—infinitely more
beautiful than the old, and cheaper. MOONSTONE glass
so multiplies the light that it is not necessary to use so
many high-power lamps.

No. 6024. Semi-Indirect Unit

We will send you, on application, our

MOONSTONE BULLETIN No. 1
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Made in Canada.
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The Charm of Eastern Fragrance

is typified in every sealed packet of

“SALADA’

Seclected leaves from the finest plantations,
famous for teas of subtle deliciousness.
SALADA is fresh and free from dust.
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FORTY-NINTH YEAR

A Church Residential and
Day School for Girls.

New buildings—Beautiful
healthy situation,with 7 acres
of playing fields.
“Primary Department to Matricu-
lation Course. Household Science,
Music, Painting,

President, The Right Revd., The Lord Bishop of Toronte.

Principal, Miss Walsh, M.A. (Dublin),

Vice-Principal, Miss Nation, M.A. (Trinity College).
Head Mistress, Primary Dept., Miss A. M. V. Rosseter (Higher
Certificate National Froebel Uniom,) late of Cheltenham
Ladies’ College.
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A RESIDENTIAL SCHOOL
FOR GIRLS

Situated opposite Queen’s Park,
Bloor Street West

Re-opens Thursday, September 9th

Calendar mailed on request

J. A. Paterson, K.C., MRs. A. R. GREGORY,
President Principal

First Year Work.

MRS. GEORGE DICKSON, President.

ST. MARGARET’'S COLLEGE
TORONTO
A RESIDENTIAL AND DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS

(Founded by the late George Dickson, M.A., Former Principal of
Upper Canada College, and Mrs. Dickson.)

ACADEMIC COURSE, from Preparatory to University Matriculation and

MUSIC, ART, DOMESTIC SCIENCE, PHYSICAL EDUCATION —
Cricket, Tennis, Basket Ball, Hockey, Swimming Bath.

School Reopens September 14, 1915

Write for Prospectus.

MISS J. E. MACDONALD, B.A., Principal.

A Christian college-home,
healthful situation.

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

overcome positively. Our natural
methods permanently restore na-
tural speech. Graduate puplils
everywhere. Write for free advice
and literature.

THE ARNOTT INSTITUTE, Berlin, Can.

ONTARIO
LADIES’
COLLEGE

and Conservatory
of Music and Art

WHITBY, ONT.

Offers Unequalled Advantages for
the Training of Your Daughter.

Twenty-eight miles from Toronto, 100
acres of grounds, beautiful gardens, ten-
nis courts, large gymnasium and swim-
ming pool. University graduates give
instruction in Academic and Household
Science Departments ; facilities for Mus-
ical Education of the highest order (affil-
iated with Toronto Conservatory. of Music).
An intellectual, physical, spiritual and
social environment which makes for
development of the highest type of strong,
capable, Christian womanhood.

College re-opens September 8th.
for Calendar to

Rev. F. L. Farewell, B.A., Principal

Write

WESTBOURNE

School for Girls

278 Bloor Street West
TORONTO, CANADA

A residential and day school—
small enough to ensure for the
pupils a real home, careful per-
sonal training and thoughtful
supervision. Pupils prepared for
the University. Class instruction
in Folk and Aesthetic Dancing as
well as Physical Work. Outdoor
Sports. Affliated with the To-
ronto Conservatory of Music.

F. McGillivary Knowles, R.C.A.,
Art Director.

School reopens September 14th.

For Calendar address the Prin-
cipal, Miss M. Curlette, B.A.

(T CIENANTS Couct

FOR BOYS
Residential and Day School
North Toronto, Ont.

Boys prepared for the Uni-
versity, Royal Military Col-
lege, and for Business. Won 4 Scholar-
ships at Matriculation, 1914.

For particulars apply Rev. A. K. Griffin,
Principal.

Luxfer Prisms

Are set up in wrought iron frames, which
increases the glass surface to a maxi-
mum, and hence gives the greatest pos-
sible amount of illumination.

Let us place our seventeen years’ ex-
perience at your disposal to solve your
lighting problems.

‘“Made in Canada.”

The Luxfer Prism Co., Limited
100 King St. W., Toronto, Can.
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sea, and the people everywhere,” she
replied in a low voice.

- “The people, as I always say, can
take care of themselves. My business
is to take care of you. Let us have
a light and I will draw down the
blinds.”

E did so and took the easy chair
opposite to her, stretching out
his long legs with an air of en-

joyment. It seemed to him for the
moment as if he and she were in their
own home.

“Now,” he said, “let me argue you
out of your anxiety. What social rea-
gon have you for fear?”

“«1 am afraid, in the words of the
Litany, for all that travel by land or
by water, for all sick persons, for all
prisoners and captives.”

“Jt seems to me thai people travel-
ling by land or water are not in much
greater danger than those who stay
at home:; and, unless they have bron-
chitis, I don’t suppose this fog will
affect any sick persons, and as to the
prisoners and captives, as a rule they
are precious rascals, and if they have
to stay within the prison walls instead
of working outside, I don’t pity them
in the least.”

“Do you consider them all rascals ?”’

“pretty nearly.”

“Oh,” she exclaimed indignantly,
«“how can you be so hard? Do not all
men frequently sin in thought, but be-
cause the law takes no cognizance of
these thoughts—which are morally as
bad as acts—they assume to be virtu-
ous, and look on the men who have
perhaps committed one sin, and omne
only, as pariahs. When I was at
Princetown I saw the gangs of con-
victs, and so far from being afraid of
them as ‘precious rascals’ my heart
went out to them. I would gladly, if I
could, have gone and talked to them,
even the worst, if there had not been
a single warder near. My only feel-
ing was one of profound compassion,
and I am sure they would have under-

- stood that I sympathized with them.”

“T am afraid all people do not feel
with you. Come, come, do you wish
me to go to the police station and say,
I thought I should like to knock one
of my workmen down to-day; please
imprison me;’ whereas if I had done
so, and injured him, I should have
richly deserved to be locked up. 1
am not quite so sure about that,
though,” he added with a laugh, “for
these workmen are very trying, and 1
really think a good thrashing would
do some of them good, and Simpson
agrees with me.”

She smiled but he saw that her
nervousness had not departed, her
hands were shaking slightly as ghe
held them on her lap. He went into
his office and brought back some
champagne.

“you are low, you want keeping
up. I insist on your drinking this,”
he said offering her a glass.

She drank it without hesitation.

“Now eat a biscuit.”

She obeyed him. He poured out a
second glass when, greatly to his sur-
prise, she took it from his hand and
drank it all, for he had expected Te-
monstrance.

«“Thank you, she said,
go home.”

«you could not find your way. You
would wander into the river. When-
ever you must go I shall take you
home, to the very door.”

“You are very good. I do mot think
1 could find my way alone, and I must
be home. I will go now.”

The fog was dense, the village lights
glimmered feebly in the gloom, but
they could not be seen a few yards off.
Ronald carefully felt his way across
the bridge, bidding Mary take his arm.
He piloted her in safety down the
street, but it was only by feeling from
side to side that he could find the
entrance to the lane.

“«1 should certainly have lost my
way alone,” she said.

“It was scarcely likely I should let
you go alone.

“I have a favour to ask.”

“It is granted.”

“Supposing, mind I only say Sup-
posing, I have something pressing to
detain me to-morrow, may I stop at
home ?”’

“Why, of course you may. I thought
you were going to ask me some great
thing. Take as many days as you
wish.”

“now I will

“It will be to-morrow or none. I
will finish my work as soon as I cal
afterwards.”

“Never mind the work. Will you, o1t
your side, grant me a favour?”

91 1: can.”

“Have a fire to-night, and a brilliant
light in your room,” for they were
now at the porch, and he saw that
the sitting room was quite dark.

“I will do so. I will burn a light all
night. Iam very stupid I know but—"

“But you are only a girl after all,
and not the strong minded heroine you
strive to be. I think I am glad you
are a little weak sometimes.”

“I am weak very, very often, and if
I am obliged to seem strong-minded
never feel so. Good-night, and thank
you.”

As she spoke there was a distant
booming sound; she shook with feal:

“My dear Miss Williams, my dear
girl,” he said in agitation, holding both
her hands firmly, “that is only a dis-
tant gun. Some ship perhaps saluting
at Plymouth.”

“Are you sure?”

“How can I be sure? But I aml
sure that it is not thunder or any
phing to frighten you; I don’t like leav-
ing you like this.”

“But you must leave me; I am very
sorry to be so silly, but I cannot .hehQ
bt 2

“I know you can’t. Have Mrs. Masol
in to sit with you, promise me to take
something substantial to eat, and 80
to bed early. I shall send Simpso
round in the morning to know how
you are if you do not come.”

“I beg you not to do so. Only leav®
me alone. I will write if I am ill.”

He went away much troubled, he
was afraid some illness was cominé
on.

¥ * * & *

ARY WILLIAMS appeared pun¢
tually at her usual hour the
next morning. The fog Da

lifted during the night, the sun was
shining brightly. Her fright had ap:
parently departed, but her hand Was
cold, and there was an air of Ssuf
pressed excitement about her which
Ronald noted at once.

“I am very glad to see you,” b2
said. “Are you quite well?”

“I am quite well.” ;.

“Did you obey my instructions:
What sort of a night did you spend?

“I obeyed them as far as I could:
I had a good fire, a brilliant light, and
I drank some hot milk.”

“And ate something?” 3

“People cannot always eat; it '3
impossible.”

“And as a consequence you wer?
awake all night. Confess.”

“I cannot say I slept much. OB?
cannot always sleep, you know.
got up before daybreak and watched
the white mists rolling away from the
hills and fields, and I listened to th?
noises you so much dislike, the 10%;
ing of the cows and the crowing of
the cocks.”

She paused, but it was evident she
had more to say. Instead of goin&
into her own office she remain®
standing in his. Since she had bee?
a typist instead of a mill-hand S
had given up the extreme plainnes
of her dress, she had resumed b€
dainty boots, and wore gloves whic®
fitted exquisitely, but it seemed
him that she was in some way bette’
dressed than usual this morning. *
wore a navy-blue cloth skirt and Jac"
ket, elaborately braided with black
with a white waistcoat. The whol®
costume was very quiet, but Ronal
keen eyes saw that it was expe’
sively made and suited her to pe
fection.

“Are you very busy, or may I S-Dea'lf
to you for a little while?” she CO%’
tinued, speaking with some nervous
ness. o
“I am never too busy to speak t
you. Do sit down.” 4

“I had a telegram this morning.

((Y‘es ?!'

“It was from—from my lover.
is coming to-day. May he begin
at once?”

She spoke with agitation, she a8
making a great effort. The news W°C
a blow to him, he had almost .Pg{,
suaded himself that the man WO%~
never turn up. %

“Do you want him to begin WO‘,;,,
the moment he sets foot in the place: P

“I do. I have a special reason

He
work

was



this. I want him to begin this after-
noon.”

The request seemed to him a very
St}‘ange one, but everything connected
With this lover was strange.

'"It will be a little difficult to set
him to work until I know what his
Capabilities are. But I will speak to
Simpson about finding him a place.
Send him to me as soon as he arrives
and I will do the best I can. I should
have thought you would have liked
the afternoon free to talk to him, as
you have not seen him for so long a
time,”

. “T am going to meet him at the sta-
tion at lunch time. I can talk to him
then.”

“And you wish him to do manual
Work. As you know, I employ two or
three clerks in the factory for rou-
e accounts and letters. I could set

1‘31 to work with them.”

Thank you, the other work would
be begt,”

“You have never told me his
Dame ?”*

§‘hre blushed crimson and was silent.

His name if you please,” said Ron-

a.l(‘i gently but firmly.
T cannot tell you a lie. If I say
S mame is Henry Jackson, I am
bound to tell you at the same time
th‘ﬂlt it is not his real mame.”

And you come to me, both of you.

Under false names!” he said with
m?«“l‘ked disapproval.
. I am ashamed and humiliated that
it should be so, but I felt obliged to
tell you the truth. May I have my
Work 2

He handed her the papers in sil-
ehce, and when she had left him re-
Volved the situation in his mind until
€ felt irritated beyond measure. 'Of
€T probity he had no doubt, but he
8reatly doubted that of her lover,
Ay should such a man be introduced

"hl‘s premises, and he be made a
Cat’s paw between them. And yet it
Was for such a man, a man that couid
Dot appear in his own name, that he
Was thrown on one side, he the mas-
e of the mill, in favour of a tailor!

After a time he went to her office
and agked if a certain letter was fin-
ished,

Itu‘s'h'e gave it him in type. He re-
. ™ed in a few minutes with a frown
N his brow and said: “I am SOITY
a‘; complain, Miss Williams, but there
2 € a great many mistakes in this,
Nd the letter is one of some impori-
onCE. May I request you to write it
Ver again?”’

THE words were reasonable enough
but the tone was very hard, caus-
ing sudden tears to rise in her

8¥es. He saw them, but he went away

and shut his door. It seemed to him
t a very long interval elapsed, and
Yet she did mot bring him the letter.
fter the lapse of another half hour
ste-} entered her room. The table was
“‘eWn with papers.
N Is the letter finished, Miss Wil
n‘la'ms'-’" he asked speaking coldly but
Ore gently.
in ‘Y‘QS, she replied, “I was just com-
8 In to you with it. I have only this
‘Zment finished it.”
takj ut what are all these?” he asked
g up the papers from the table.

5 hey were all transcripts of the

aité"e letter., She had written it over

in‘ Over again and made mistakes

fo €ach copy; only the last was per-

‘C;}.ﬁn‘d this was so by intense effort
1.

: m I*am} very sorry to have wasted so

re%h time but I could not write cor-

;tly this morning though I tried

D Td; T did indeed,” she said in a low

alned tone,

o Wwish,” he said suddenly, “that

thg;evone would kick me and tell me

‘ I am an utter brute, for it would
on \Tue. Here I select this morning

S Which you are thoroughly unhing-

» 0 find fault with you and make
cau do your work ten times over, and

Use you to speak to me as if you
jo?l‘.e afraid of me. I should be re-

°ed if someone would kick me.”

1 She smiled. “Indeed, Mr. Westlake,

kl(?lucrn quite sure that no one would

le you for being so kind an em-

ba, d&;e‘r.. As my work was done S0

do ;) it was only right that I should

Ovelt again, and I ought to make up

rrtime for my stupidity. only I am
fald I cannot do so to-day.”
I can now understand your show-
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ing compassion to those convicts, for
I feel as great a villain as any of
them. I shall never think of this
morning without compunction. If I
had had the sense of an owl I should
have known that you were altogether
unfit for work to-day, you who have
worked so well on other days. But
you must make a little excuse for me
when I tell you that I too am un-
hinged this morning.”

“I am sorry for that.”

‘“Perhaps you would not like it if I
told you suddenly that I was going to
employ another young lady as typist,
and if I gave her a far better room
and larger pay, and transferred all
my confidential letters to her, giving
you only the drudgery.”

“I am sure that I should dislike it
very much, and should probably make
myself very disagreeable.”

“I suppose none of us like being left
out in the cold. This is my only ex-
cuse. I shall keep these papers as
a remembrance of my ill temper.”

He gathered them up in spite of her
remonstrance. “What time are you
going to the station?”

“At one o’clock.”

“Then you will have no lunch?”

“I can eat biscuits.”

UT at half past twelve he brought
in a daintily spread luncheon
tray, which he had ordered ap-

parently for himself, and insisted on
her taking something. This was a
work of difficulty as appetite had fail-
ed her, but, with the assistance of
some champagne, she succeeded in
eating sufficient to propitiate him.

“Now,” he said, “I daren’t go home
to lunch after this, as the tray is
supposed to be for me; besides I am
very busy, so it will be convenient,
for I also could not do my work this
morning. You must let me finish
your lunch in here.”

He seated himself by the fire as he
spoke and placed the tray on his knee.
He saw that her nervousness had
come on again and he was resolved
not to leave her alone until she start-
ed for the station.

“You will want another plate and
glass and knife and fork.”

He laughed. “Anything is good
enough for me. These will do ex-
ceedingly well.”

As a matter of fact he had both
clean glasses and plates in his own
cupboard, for it was no unusual thing
for him to lunch in his office.

“Now,” he said, when he had fin-
ished, “it is time for you to go. And
send Mr. Jackson to me whenever
you like; I shall be here.”

He spoke the mame as if it were
that of a friend, and Mary knew that
he would make no further allusion
to the fact of its being assumed.

““She plays on me as if I were the
keys of that typewriter,” he said to
himself when she had gone, ‘and
what the upshot of this business will
be I'm sure I don’t know.”

There was a knock at the door.
It was his father who entered.

“It’s many a long day since you
came here,” said Ronald, “is anything
wrong?”’

“No, nothing. I thought I'd look in
and see why you didn’t come to
lunch.”

“I am far too busy.”

“You are working too hard. Why
you haven’t given up a single day io
hunt, and you always used to.”

“I prefer remaining here.” And
this was literally true. His love for
Mary had even outbalanced his love of
hunting, and devotion could no further
£0.

“And how’s this typist of yours get-
ting on, poor old soul?”’

Again there was a merry twinkle in
Mr. Westlake’s eye.

“She isn’t so very old.”

“Or very ugly.”

“You have seen her.” And Ronald
laughed, for there was an infinitely
good wunderstanding between father
and son.

“Yes, I have. Come, introduce me.”

“I can’t. She is gone now.”

“Let me see her room.”

There seemed no reasonable ground
for refusal, especially as Mr. West-
lake owned the entire premises and
was Senior Partner, still his son open-
ed the door with great reluctance.

(To be contiuued.)
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The Aristocrat
of Canadian Beers

HY drink beer from Milwaukee or
St. Louis when you can get FRON-

TENAC BEER equal to the best

American, right here in this town---made in Canada’s Star
Brewery. FRONTENAC BEER is brewed under the
supervision of a master brewer of international reputation,
who has also supervised the brewing of the best American

While mildly exhilarating, Frontenac
Blue Label Beer is a true aid to tempe-
rance, because you can drink your fill
of it without harmful effect. It is a
fine tonic, builds brawn and muscle and
aids your digestion. All dealers.
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Distributor for Toronto:

E. T. Sandell, Imp. Co., 523 Yonge St.
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Tea and Coffee DO hurt some people and hurt
them HARD —

“There’s a Reason”

See how the old “go” and “feel good” comes back
when you quit tea and coffee ten days and use
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