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THE BATTLEFIELDS OF WHEAT

Edmonton soldiers helping to harvest Alberta grain.

Shall

we have a khaki harvest next year?




Electric
Service

Means comfort, con-
venience, economy and
safety.

The home that is com-

pletely equipped with
electrical devices is a
happy one.

All the drudgery of

house-keeping is elim-
inated by electricity.

You can wash, iron,
sew, sweep, cook, keep
cool in summer and
warm in winter, by
means of electrical ap-
paratus designed especi-
ally to relieve you of
unnecessary and fatigu-
ing labor.

At our showrooms all
these devices are ready
for your inspection.
Competent demonstra-
tors will operate and
explain them for you.

The

Toronto
Electric
Light
Company,
Limited
“At Your Service”

12 Adelaide St. E.
Telephone Adel. 404
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Mr. Edison’s
Wonderful

New Instrument

on the Farm

The city has no lure for the young
people in the farm home where there is
anew Edison. All the attractions of city life—
the best that the theatres, the opera, the or-
chestras and bands can offer—are broughtright

to your fireside. Home becomes a real home—
not just a place to sleep when the day’s work
is done—but a place full of life, action and
enjoyment,

And think of the harvest dance in the
great barn when the crops are gathered. The
new Edison, of course will furnish the music.
Not a squeaky fiddle, this time, but the music
of a big brass band to dance by.

No, your children will not need to go
to the city for enjoyment from a home made at-
tractive by the new Edison. It will furnish the
life they crave—and it will be life without any
of the city’s evils, Truly, your home will be-
come a place where your children will want to

want to come if you have a new Edison. "

Write Today for our new Edison Cat-
alog—the catalog that tells vou all about the
new model Edison with Mr. Edison’s new
Diamond Point reproducer. It will also tell you
about our new Edison offer.

stay, and where your neighbor’s _children will ’

Now read:

the brand new records on an absolutely free loan. Hear all the waltzes, two-
steps, vaudevilles, minstrels, grand cperas, old sacred hymns, every kind of
comic and popular music, also your choice of the highest grade concerts and
operas, as rendered by the world’s greatest artists.
Then, when you are through with the out

and your friends.
send it back at our expense.

Remember, not a penny down—no deposit—no guarantee—no C. 0.D.
to us—no obligation to buy—a full free trial in your own home—direct

from us—direct to you

being offered now at the most astounding

a few dollars a month,

Our New Edison

Catalog Sent Free!

Your name and address on a
postal or in a letter, (or just
the coupon) is enough. No
obligatiors in asking for the
catalog., Get this offer —-
while this offer lasts.
Fill out the coupon today.

F.K. Babson, Edison Phonograph Distributors
Dept, 7626 ,355 Portage Ave., Winnipeg, Manitoba
U. S. Office, Edison Block, Chicago

NEW!

Just Out—The perfected musical wonder of the age.
And shipped on a stupendous special offer direct from us.

1 Returnable at our expeuse or payable (if you
want to keep it) at the actual rock-bottom price direct from us. ¢

f I 'h e Re ason: Why should we make such an ultra-liberal
: * offer? Well, we’ll tell you:—we are tremendously

Broud of this magnificent new instrument. When you get it in your town we know every-
ody will say that nothing Jike it has ever been heard—so wonderful, so grand, so beauti-

ful, such a king of entertainers—so we are pretty sure that at least some one, if not you,
then somebody else, will want to buy one of these new style Edisons especially as they are

MASTER

Instrument

{ Mr. Edison’s Latest Invention)

RITE #oday for our new Edison Catalog—the catalog that tells you all about the wonderful
new model Edison with Mr. Edison’s #ew diamond stylus reproducer.
about our new Edison offer!

Free Loan Offer: &z

It will also tell you

and your choice of all

Entertain gour family
t you may

rock-bottom price and on easy terms as low as

To
F. K. BABSON
Edison Phonograph Distributors,

Dept. 7626, 355 Portage Ave., Winnipeg, Manitoba
Gentlemen:—Please send me your new Edison

Catalog and full particulars of your free trial offer
on the new model Edison Phonograph.

Name.

A Thoroughly Universal Vacation Territory
Midst Wild and Delightful Scenery

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

THE HIGHLAND INN affords fine hotel accommodation.
ing »’ offer novel and comfortable accommodation at reasonable rates.

Camps ‘¢ Nominigan '’ and ‘¢ Minnes-

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

Toronto, Ont.
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FERTINENT PARAGRAPHS

Sidelights on What Some People Think the World is Doing

and sea. There have been photographs gf
the Czar and the Grand Duke Nicholas, his
cousin; and the Czar up against the giant
very wan and puny and just a little scared,
o might think. Also many years ago there was
D Otograph of Bismarck and the present Kaiser,
ch looked very much like the popular dog picture,
Gty and Impudence. It looked absurd that the
Bi‘m lath of a Prince could ever oust the super-man
th arck. To many it may seem quite as ridiculous
Doy the little Czar should fill the boots of the Grand
CQllke: But the Czar may surprise the world. He
thl‘tamly. has the loyalty of the Grand Duke; and
© Pro-German influences in Russia will be clean
cas:‘d out when it’s Czar against Kaiser. In which
anty, We re-echo the last line of the Russ national
®mM—*“Long live the Czar.”

w e w

ENRY FORD has won the admiration of all
America and a good part of the world for
on his practical wisdom in conducting business
Wa;‘- brofit-sharing basis. Just before the war he
dent Summoned to the White House to help Presi-
hard Wilson discover the psychological reason of
bugje, 10€S. Since the war his factories have been
larsler than ever. Now he sets aside a million dol-
hay, t0 be used in a campaign against war, would
e;very soldier .wear a badge labelling him as a
er.
andw'al‘ “that shall not make demigods of soldiers,”
ep has kept all of his 20,000 employees but ten
toke from joining the National Guard. By the same

**1, perhaps, Mr. Bryan drives a Ford car.

% W w

T last the only mational wonder of the world

We have is to be taken down. The leaning

Seve tower of Pisa held its place among the sacred
el‘lln;l wonders a good while. But the cracked and
in 0 ling tower over the Royal Victoria Museum
Dop ;‘taWa had begun to give Pisa a hard run for
in Ular interest. According to Hon. Robert Rogers
Iy yougation by experts, this monument to Laurier
fay Usafe ang must come down before it begins to
of o Tough the roof, damaging our national works

( :ZAR NICHOLAS is now generalissimo on land

lookeg
y

toygp” It was no longer possible to patch up the
Stogpy,2°, they do with English cathedrals. The
org) LU8 tower of art was not built that way. Lib-

Otimists may have hoped that the tower would
3s long as the Tory Government. But the
Is to be taken.down by the Tories.
W ope % »

HEROISM in this war is for the most part un-

Tecorded. Much that is least talked about
Thy, In the newspapers is of the grim variety.
anq . doctor at the Dardanelles who lost both legs
ag , a8 left on the field and, himself as near death
the Man c¢oylq be, crawled from man to man of
to rew."uhded men about him doing what he could
hepy 1teVe their sufferings—is a greater and grimmer
the Vihan he ever could seem to be if he had got
Cogg Cloria Cross. That kind of heroism trans-
t’hln«g tull human decoration, because it is the next
= 'O the inspired action of a god.

\ R W ow W

D * CABANES, a French scientist of high re-

Pute, has written @ history of the Hohen-
Outgy Zollerns. In his title he calls this monarchical
Bpeeial ne Dynastie de Degeneres!” The book has
oy, , Teference to the Kaiser, whom he traces
direct 11'0111 the Great Elector 1688 through a pretty

ine of monstrosities cropping out in his son

Btan
tnwer

‘lv)veholeé'l(?lll(. Whose chief regret was that he could not

0 toy Is own funeral; in Frederick William &y
the 4. 1€d to kill his own son by his own hands and
by B ia.s.tic experiment of producing giant soldiers

Cibly marrying his gigantic guards to the

offers a large cash prize for a history -

biggest women he could find; again in Frederick the
Great, who taught that a king is above all law; his
nephew, Frederick, a visionary; and on down by
direct descent to the present Emperor, in whom the
House of Hohenzollern comes to a climax of moral
degeneracy. It seems about time the Hohenzollern
dynasty went on the international scrap-heap.
% % W

ERNBURG, DUMBA AND CO. have been doing
D a fine line of business in the United States.
Dr. Dernburg, the Kaiser’s press agent, has

been deported as an undesirable alien. Dr. Dumba,
the Austro-Hungarian ambassador, is to follow suit.

HIS BACK TO .THE ENEMY

b cotman

The only time a British soldier turns his back to

the enemy is when he is using his pocket peris-

cope. This is a simple little instrument consisting

of two mirrors at right angles, and arranged so

that it can be adjusted to a sword or a bayonet and

held above the parapet of a trench without danger
to officer or private.

Washington does not like Dernburgs and Dumbas.

“Sorry you didn’t like my friend Dernburg,” says
the Kaiser. “Tastes differ. Shall I send you
another ?”

“Sorry you don’t appreciate my representative
Dumba,” says the Emperor Franz Josef. “But I can
find plenty of work for him at home. By the way,
there are a number of able gentlemen in Austria
whose acquaintance you have not made. Let me

know the kind of man you would like to experiment
with, and I may be able to accommodate you.”

The trouble with the Dernburgs and Dumbas is
that they carry on their experiments with United
States diplomatic psychology instigated by their
own governments, and when it comes to bringing
these international meddlers up with a short turn,
the governments of Germany and Austria are not
held responsible. We must conclude that Dernburg
and Dumba are both submarines.

e owe

¢ HOSE who knock about freely in the music and

r studio life of London and Paris say that
: Mdme. Clara Butt, the great English con-
tralto—now Mrs. Kennerly Rumford—was the real
original of Trilby. Perhaps when Trilby was writ-
ten, in 1894, or thereabouts, the super-contralto of
magnificent proportions may have suited Du
Maurier’s notions of what Trilby was. She herself
thought so, for she is said to have struck Trilby
attitudes on the platform in order to make a hit.
Time works changes. The contralto is still great.
But any Svengali who should undertake to hypnotize
the Clara Butt of the present day would need to
hypnotize the audience to make them believe he
was doing it.

% owe W

NDREW CARNEGIE, arch-pacifist and iron-
master, please take notice. Be not dis-
couraged, Andrew, Laird of Skibo. There is

still peace in the world. Your illustrious friend Wil-
helm the Kaiser is still working for peace. A year
ago now you may have doubted this, when he began
to devastate Europe. At that time you were too
old to look with complacency on the destruction of
property that to rebuild would make a boom in iron
and steel. You had built the million-dollar Peace
Palace at The Hague, and it began to look like a
peaceable white elephant. Take hear O peace pro-
pagandist. The white elephant is not dead. Lo and
behold, your peace-worshipping War Lord has offered
to submit two cases to The Hague Tribunal. One
is the indemity over the unspeakable horror of the
Lusitania. The other is the question of whether or
not the Arabic intended to ram the U boat that
sunk her wihout warning. So if you will abandon
Skibo and open up the Peace Palace at The Hague,
you may have a nice, comfortable time keeping on
fyle the questions which the Kaiser, having smashed
all international laws, is now willing to submit to
the tribunal of international law. And when the
Allies have finished thé war, these questions may
come up as it was in the days of old.

Y ove %

ENATOR HUMBERT speaks out once more like
S a man in prophesying victory for French 3-inch
guns and the Allies against the guns of the
Germans. It was Senator Humbert, member of the
Senate Committee on Military Affairs, who before
the war made the revelations about French boots
and French unpreparedness for a great war. He now
writes for the Associated Press a statement of vie-
tory which for real perspicacity based upon observa-
tion goes the orations of Premier Viviani one better.
He says:

“I have heard that a German officer boasted that
the troops of the Kaiser would take Calais whenever
they willed, by ‘paying the price,’ which he set up
as 50,000 killed. This boast is silly. The Germans
can pay our terrible three-inch guns a bloody price
of 50,000 or 500,000 men if they please without getting
anywhere. France in any case has had for centuries
the genius for artillery. Once more she has given
a proof of this in her marvelous three-inch guns,
which no German cannon anywhere near approaches
in perfection.”

This is some of the best practical proof yet to
hand of what France is doing.




Six binders drawn by a “caterpillar” engine did the harvesting this year on the 4,160-acre Crowfoot Farm in Southern Alberta.

THE COURIER.

The six binders mowed

down the crop in a 48-foot swath. The cost of the binders and engine alone would be equal to the value of a good crop on a fair-sized farm.

FIGHTING THE BATTLES OF WHEAT

News of our Great Agricultural Army Now Operating in the Grain-fields

CTOBER, 1915, will see the greatest drive
ever set in motion in this country. By that
time the biggest wheat crop ever produced
in Canada will be on the march out from

the prairies to the markets of Great Britain. An
army of farmers is behind the movement. The far-
mers of the West this year will have somewhere in
the neighbourhood of 200,000,000 bushels of wheat
to move out of the country by rail and water, thou-
sands of miles to the British consumer and the
armies in the trenches of France and Flanders.

The total crop of all grains estimated this year
for the country west of the Great Lakes varies from
537,000,000 to 566,000,000 bushels. Of this, about
two-fifths in bulk, quite half in weight and much
more than half in value will be wheat. The lowest
mean average of the rosiest estimates gives the West
nearly 100,000,000 bushels more wheat this year than
last. It is the wheat that moves out. And it is the
increase in the wheat bushelage that will make the
transportation in Canada this year the most compli-
cated labour of Hercules Canada ever had.

Call it Patriotism and Production, or just plain
production—or paradox. But it happens that just
when we have the most wheat to move we have in
sight the least machinery for moving it beyond the
terminal elevators. In all probability, before mavi-
gation closes, 100,000,000 bushels of grain will have
been railed to the spout of the hopper at the great
lakes terminals. From past experience, less than
half this amount can be carried down the lakes and
out to Canadian ports. The balance will have to
get an outlet through American ports just about
the time when the belated billion-bushel wheat crop
of the United States sets on its grand march out.

HERE is no doubt about the capability of the
box car and railway end of our transport system

to handle this colossal cumulative mass of
wheat. The tie-up must occur at the Montreal and
eastern elevators. Our ships are not as numerous
as they were in the years when we had less wheat
to export. Many of them are busy transporting
troops and munitions of war. The war can’t wait.
Some of the wheat must. Joffre and French and
Kitchener will not declare a war holiday in order
to get Canadian wheat across the Atlantic. Steam-
ship companies can’t move the wheat fast enough
without sufficient ships. Governments must act.
The Canadian Premier has already said that faeili-
ties would be provided to move Canada’s record crop.
He does not say what facilities. Negotiations are
said to be under way. As the Imperial Government
has requisitioned Canadian ships for war purposes,
will it also provide other ships for wheat purposes?
Time will tell. Meanwhile, the farmer army is
busy speeding up the movement that will tax the
capacity of railways and steamships and elevators
and corporations and governments. That army began
the movement last fall in extra fall ploughing. It
took it up again this spring with more and more

By NORMAN S. RANKIN

gasoline tractors and horse teams than ever were
known before. Nature joined the movement with
the finest series of crop-making weather programmes
ever seen in that grain empire 800 miles east to west
and. 350 miles south to north. There were bad
weather zones, but they were scattered and did not
materially affect the output.

In this sea of Marquis Wheat, 320 acres in one field,
the heads were six inches long.

The season opened earlier than usual. “Precipita-
tion,” as the scientists call it, began in good time.
At one time optimists joined with pessimists in pre-
dicting an overplus of rain. The weather wizard,
Foster, from across the line, gave out a dark inti-
mation that not a binder would be in operation west
of the great lakes. Foster was fooled. Ceres, the
crop god, chose a psychological moment when old

n
Sol was put into commission to ripen the grg(i)'_

that was headed out on a total grand area Ol ccal
589,023 acres. For three weeks at the most critt
time most of the grain belt had good weatherl: ¢
And it was a vast empire of grain heads—whed
oats, barley and flax—raved about by experts o7
amateurs of all descriptions. Some of the Wheen
fields of the West are too immense to be well 5€ d
with the naked eye except from a roof. The ‘1)119
joke about the farmer starting off to plough ca»ﬂy
true many a time. “Why does he bid his far o8
good-bye?” asked the tenderfoot. “Oh, he’s goiof
off to plough and he won’t be back till next We® 50
was the reply. “You see, it takes a week out he
to go from one end of a furrow to the other
back again.” are
A trifle exaggerated; but some of these farms ve
of fabulous size—4,000 acres and more. They h?xst
come right to the front this year. In Alberta, i g
to be specific, there are a few of these pl'antati‘on .
George Lane’s—cattle-breeder and old-timer; ble-
Burns, the cattle king; the Noble farm at NO
ford; the Crowfoot farm in the Irrigation Block.

ND it was on these big farms that the graélg
rush of the binder machine reached the dimfor
sions of a spectacle. It was a hungry year the

binders. “My kingdom for a binder,” shouts 18
agricultural Richard III. “Binders, bindeI‘S"mOo
binders.” On the Crowfoot farm, six binders 1igke
out behind a caterpillar locomotive that 100kS 1oy
one of those German siege guns in transit. T(ohat
cut a swath 48 feet wide—eight feet to a binder, =
if pulled by horses would take two teams. m.

Binder twine became an immediate probl‘?ve
Bushelage and straw had increased with inten®
farming. Ordinary years some of these fields taok
two pounds of twine to the acre. This year they tber:
three and a half pounds. From a place called Ta o

in Alberta, comes the information that in some ..

six pounds of twine was needed for an acre.
toon has been fetching in twine by carload lots
supplement the under estimates of the farmers: ad
It was the highest average of crop ever knowi rth
the greatest record of individual big crops. In AI€L.
the average jumped from 20.19 bushels to 23 busleoy
Individual crops went as high as 40, 50 and € of
54 bushels. Estimates of from 30 to 50 bushels %.
acre have come in from all parts of both DI‘OV‘ncsu-
In the Irrigation Block, close to Calgary, the eou.t
mates are even greater than these. "Wlthuce
doubt,” said Immigration Commissioner J. ].?:;ath
Walker, after a tour of the West, recently, 0P
as regards quantity and quality, it is the finest in
I have ever seen.” Mr. Walker is conservative .
his statements, and knows thoroughly what
speaks about. alti
To get down to the small farms, intensively cBob
vated, and their yields. It is conceded that oal)
Comer, who came in from Colorado State last ¥ o
and took up an irrigated farm in the Bassano Colo!

4
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has on the land where he last year raised 409 bushels
Of potatoes to the acre, a crop of Marquis wheat,
estimateq by beet-growers from all over the coupt_ry,
to run go bushels per acre, at least. At Mefilclpe

at, a crop of 36 acres in the Wolchester District
Yielded 54 bushels to the acre, and
ethbridge now raises its estimate of
Sfain yield from 30 bushels to 35.

Iminating the water-optimism from
2l these statements, we are conserva-
tively able to deduct a crop yield con-
Siderably in excess of anything the
West has yvet produced.
. “What will the crop be?” is the ques-
?10!1 that thousands are asking. Figure
it out yourself from the government’s
SStimates. But do not forget that the
TOD area of Wesern Canada is roughly
8.00 liles long by 350 wide—a huge ter-
Titory to generalize about. Vice-Presi-
dent Bury of the C.P.R. says 240,000,000
bushelg of wheat, and another compe-
tent authority raises him 10,000,000. A

€at amount of new land, hitherto un-
cll.ltiva)ted, has this year been brought
Under Crop, owing to a great extent, to
he efforts made by the Canadian Gov-
rnment ¢, encourage further cultiva-
on to feeq the warring allied nations.

. Conservative estimate of the addi-
tiona) 1anq under cultivation is 10 per
Cent,

And the men to harvest this crop?
“Or the first time in history the West
<*hds men east. British Columbia has
Sent jtg unemployed down to the prairies
O 8ather the wheat, oats, barley and

* And some of the soldiers who
have noy vet gone to the front are help-

208 ithe Empire on the battlefields of
arvegt

REP‘ORTS from all parts of Western
Canada more than two weeks ago
. Indicateq harvesting well to com-
B vith threshing in swing ot
bel¥ Darts. In Alberta, cutting first
€8an at Lethbridge, winter wheat, on
inlégus‘t 5 while in Saskatchewan, the '
D Ormation tq hand is that it commenced at
UNdurn on August 9, Marquis wheat, and at
Olseley witp Prelude wheat, on the same date.
4 . OF the Western Canadian farmer is—to use
lerm that has recently become familiar—fully
iollized. He can take the field at an instant’s
in force. Waiting the order to
» Whole batteries of machines were
vbhra»wn up in line, and not very far behi_nd them,
n ¢ heayy artillery, the threshing machines, are
OW being examined and repaired, every wheel
remg oiled, every part assembled, everything in
I0ess; while the elevators, the fortresses that
a;e to hold the prisoners, have been.'overhauled
equo DUt in order so that theit capacity shall be
Qual to tyq demand. This was the situation a
Oth ago; to-day, the army, the machines, and
< elevatorg are at work—and overtime—even
Sunrdeay_
~1e further fact is worthy of notice. Fertile
Th With water and sunshine will produce crops.
ang (v eSt has the fertile soil and the sunshine,
4 this year it has had what will probably prove
¢ the record rainfall for thirteen years.
Uring the months of April, May, June and J uly
thzre rain fell in Southern Alberta than during
fa) Whole of last year. In that district the rain.
thi last year totalled 10.18; to the end of July
S year it was 11.47. In spite of the floods that
Wo ace in July, and which it was feared
biguld Wash out the crops in many places, the
Teas oSt crop in the history of the West is being
allzed_

Qg,speaking in Winnipeg last week, Hon. Frani
Chrane, Minister of Railways, confirmed what

BTHE CHOI

A Love Story

E sampans were plying backwards and for-

Wards across the water like small insects

‘distu‘rbed, and the cries of the boatmen rang
Darg out as they parried with one another i_n re-
Ingy S As the big liner with the red funnels slipped
ah, the roadstead she gathered all manner of craft
q c:t €r; when she hove to the effect was that of
toye. C4Se surrounded by busy ants. But the Bluff
h@'n: ed over her, dwarfing her as everything else
Stre ath it the rambling town, the narrow-throated:
g S choked with the petty commerce of the Hast,
L] © Tippling stretch of water on which the sun-
S0t lay,
&ammm the door of his shop, Beverley could see more
hea‘ﬁans loosing themselves from the wharf and
ﬁa,gs g out, while two or three motor launches with
Stip o T4iling astern fretted about busily. Such a
~ Seemeq ot of keeping with the lazy heat of the

Bringing up the heavy artillery.

THE COURIER.

ir Borden had previously said about the
Sll“lovg‘i)(?rfr(t)f ships adequate to transport the export
crop. Sir Robert had told him that complete arrange-
ments had been made to handle all wheat seeking an
outlet until the end of September.

at Indian Head, Saskatchewan.

ine i t like a load
t loaded by a stock machme is dumped ou
e of gravel for threshing at Pense, Sask.

Threshing wheat, thousands of bushels a day,

“After that,” he said, “further arrangements will
be made. The Admiralty will release more ships, as
they are required for this purpose, and I do not
anticipate any difficulty. It is a question, however,
of how much wheat will be offered. At present the
farmers may not want to sell.”

Whether farmers choose to sell or not
in great quantities at present, the fact
remains that the wheat must be got out
before next harvest.

The Man Who
Would Not

By NORMAN PATTERSON.

EFORE the war, if you asked a
young man to go into training as
an officer in the militia, he would

not.

Before the war, if you asked a rich
father to encourage his son to do the
hard work of a lieutenant in the militia,
he would not.

Before the war, if you asked an em-
ployer of labour to give ten per cent.
of his men two weeks’ holiday to go to
“camp” to get their annual drill, he
would not.

Before the war, if you sought sub-
scriptions to buy band instruments,
cookers, machine guns for hard-drilling
volunteer regiments, the man with
money to spare would not.

Before the war, if you asked a Cana-
dian mother to encourage her son to
learn rifle-shooting, so that if danger
ever threatened he would be able to
take his share of home defence, she
would not.

Before the war, if you suggested to a
County Council or a City Council that
it should give an annual grant to the
local regiments within its boundaries,
they would not.

Before the war, if you argued with a
University President that there should
be military training at eévery university,
because a large supply of citizen army officers
would do away with the necessity of a standing
army, he would not.

Before the war, Lord Strathcona established
a fund for the bhysical training of school-boys.
Dr. James L. Hughes tried to induce the school-
inspector in every county in Canada to encour-
age his teachers to earn part of this fund, but
he would not.

Before the war, when the students of govern-
ment suggested that more business-like methods
of administration should be introduced into the
government departments at Ottawa, the mem-
ber of Parliament laughed and would not.

Before the war, if you suggested that the phy-
sical and moral qualities of the beople were
more important than minerals and fisheries and
pulp-wood, and stocks, and real estate, and gen-
eral money-making, the man who heard you
dubbed you a dreamer, and he would not.

Before the war, when an intelligent citizen
over the situation ang try
to make up his mind as to whether he should
put his citizenship before his partisanship, he
would not,

Before the war, if the average citizen was
asked to admit that hig wife, his daughter, his
sons and his wealth, belonged to the State if the
State chose to call upon him to surrender them,
he would not.

Since the war, Canada has got a new view of
herself and her citizens a new view of their
citizenship. This is the most remarkable fea-
ture of the war-period—not the number of sol-

diers nor the bushels of wheat, but the trans-
formed Canada.

CE—By VANCE PALMER

Full of Psychology and Oriental Colour

n, and the temper of the town. HEven in
?;Zeg;;ion street and in the palm-shaded walk above
people lounged about with lazy indolence, or lay back
in their rickshaws as if enough effort were to be
found in watching the automatic movement of the§r
coolies’ legs. There was Something in Beverley’s
fibre that kept him from slipping into the sloth'and
softness of the East, and a look of impatience flitted
across his face as he glanced up and down the street.

“Confound that boy,” he said to himself. ‘“He ought
to have been back an hour ago. The young waster
is playing fan-tan in some side-street or other, I’ll
guarantee. Perhaps I’d bet‘er go myself.”

He bit the end off a fresh cigar, and made his way
down to the Bound. At the nets in the playing-
ground near the water a few young men in ﬁannels
were languidly knocking about the balls_that the
pigtailed Chinese boys tossed up to them; it seemed

to him that the boys were the only ones to get any
amusement from the activity. He slipped into a
sampan at the stone landing-place, and the old man
sitting huddled Uup over a bowl of rice sprang quickly
to the swivel oar in the bows.

“I'm not likely to meet anyone I know,” was the
thought that flickeq through Beverley’s brain as they
moved off, -

Yet it was that likelihood more than anything else

-that kept him from leaving his cards personally on

most of the liners that entered Hong-Kong roadstead.
He had stepped out of his social caste deliberately,
and it did not hurt him to know that when hig name
filtered through the casual smoke-room talk it was
handled carelessly; that he was looked upon as a
unit of the scattered clan of “Gentleman—Once.”
That point of view was easy to laugh away, for the
hardness in his fibre that had kept him clear of eye,
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firm-muscled, and free from all the flabbiness that
the East smears upon the weak, had also made him
insensitive. It mattered nothing to him that as curio-
dealer he was looked down upon by a handful of men
he despised. There were others though before whom
it would not be so easy to carry himself as jauntily.

The big hull of the liner towered over them as
they tossed about in their cockle-shell of a craft.
There were traders hurrying up the gangway, and
passengers coming down. Somewhere up in the
spaces of the main-deck an excited voice said:

“Oh, dad, I should like to go ashore in one of those
sampans.”

The person addressed, a stout, choleric old.gen-
tleman with a white helmet and coloured glasses
stirred slightly in his deck chair. The worry and
bustle of going ashore seemed to have an effect on
one.or more of those elaborate illnesses he had come
East to combat.

“Don’t be foolish, Nina,” he said; brusquely. “The
launch will be here directly. Can’t you see it com-
ing, Mac?”

The tall, dark man who was lounging by the rails
said, slowly:

“Yes—it’s coming now.”

T edged up silently feeling its way to the bottom
of the gangway. The girl leaning over the side
was absorbed in watching a family sampan in

which an almond-eyed baby played about, securely
tied to the mast by a coil of rope, while a couple of
fowls clucked in a cage at the bows. Her brown
eyves were full of interest, but if was hardly this
or any other particular thing that made them glow,
nor was it the scent and colour of the East. She
stood tapping one of the lower rails with her pointed
shoe, and the wind billowed out her blouse of white
silk that was cut low at the neck.

“Come along, Nina,” said her father, at’last, “all
the rest are going. I don’t believe that confounded
steward has brought my dressing-case up from the
cabin. Hallo, what’s this? Another hotel
advertisement?”

Beverley had come up the deck and presented his
card.

“No,” he said, briskly. “Just a reminder that if
you want some rare old china it can be had at that
address. I don’t want to brag, but we have oppor-
tunities of acquiring it that others haven’t. We
have a buyer continually in the interior, and he
knows every bit of pottery that’s worth having from
Lhassa to Newchwang——"

He went on talking in an extravagant style that
was not habitual to him, for just then he particularly
wanted to feel at ease. Under the deck-awnings he
stood, big and voluble in his white ducks and yacht-
ing-cap, a rather cynical smile twisting his lips, as
if he were listening to some automatic cheap-jack,
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while the girl watched him strangely. He did not
once glance at her, though every nerve and fibre of
him seemed aware of her gaze. As for Nina, her
brain seemed chiefly alive to physical impressions,
to the way he had broadened and filled out, to the
dark tan of his face, and his careless, aggressive
manner. -

She stood by the rails as if numbed while her
father crushed the card in his hand and passed on.
Then, as Beverley came up to her, she said, drily:

“You don’t seem to remember me.”

“Oh, I think so0,” he said. ‘“You are Miss Nina
Brayne, aren’t you?”

“How clever of you to think of the name.”

“Not at all,” he said, carelessly. “I’ve got a fairly
long memory. I’'m not always as grateful to it as
now, though.”

HERE was something quite pointlessly unreal
about his politeness, and it chilled her into
reserve. She became very much aware of the

space of time that seemed to come down suddenly
like a portcullis and shut off everything that was
waiting to be said. He at once became part of the
surroundings that were strange and alien to her.

“What have you been doing?” she asked, at last.

“Oh, anything,” he said, flippantly. ‘“At present if
you want any china or old curios, I can fit you out.
I don’t think I happen to have a catalogue with me.”

He felt in his pockets, and there seemed something
ironic about his action.

“Mac’s here,” she said, quickly.
with us.”

“Naturally.”

“It was just by chance he happened to join the
same boat. He had to take a six-months’ holiday
or risk a break-down. I think he’s looking after the
baggage now.”

She glanced over to where the stewards were fuss-
ing about with suit-cases and hand-luggage at the
head of the gangway. -

“Tell him I"d like to see him when he’s got any
time to spare,” he said, abruptly. “He’ll know where
to find me—at least I gave your father a card. Good-
bye for the present. I may happen to see you again
before you leave.”

There was a sting in his bow, and the cool way
in which he sauntered off.

Her face was flushed as she rejoined her father,
who was sitting himself in the launch and adjusting
his smoked glasses.

“Who was that?” he asked, “you seemed to know
him, Nina.”

She looked out absently over the strip of dancing
water.

“Mr. Beverley,” she said, “a friend of Mac’s.
came East four or five years ago.”

‘“He travelled over

He

“Beverley,” he sald, thoughtfully. “Beverley? Aﬁ,
yes, I remember. That young man who—well, Well,
I suppose it’s no good raking that up now.”

HE re-arranged her skirts and looked up at the
main deck where Beverley was wandering about
distributing his cards among the few remaining

passengers. He seemed unconcerned and intent upon
the matter in hand. In truth, there was a host ©

impressions busily sorting themselves out if} _his
brain, and combining with that fund of CY_mClsni
which most men carry secretly hidden in their sou

as a weapon for their own protection. He was struc

by the added sincerity and depth that had come into
her eyes, and the lack of that provocative coquetry
which was once so apparent, but time might have
taught her that the most effective art conceals itself.

The sampans were mow Scurrying towards
shore, and the last passenger had left the d.e"ks‘
Beverley sauntered down the gangway, and slippeé
into his own boat, lying back in the bows an
scribbling a note as they headed towards the shore-.

“I must see Mac,” he thought. “There’s no reason
at all why he should try to dodge me.” 2

And when the string band was playing that night
in a little cafe overlooking the water, he Stl‘oued.
in and took his seat near the window. He was Wo&
dering a good deal how Mac would look, and whether
there was any possibility of resuming that close
friendship that had knit together their boyhood. '.I‘he
thin mist of his cigar-smoke quickened his Vis’_"n’
and he saw again the two of them in knickers fightin®
each other’s battles doggedly; then at collegé to-
gether breaking the same rules and burning the game
allowance of midnight oil frantically just before the
exams. came; then again as young men setting ou
in company for the long struggle, careless of ‘anyi
thing till the irony of things brought about the find
smash.

The band was playing an airy waltz, and through
the open window he could see the lights of a scoré
of ships winking across the water. The soft fingers
of the tropic night seemed to touch all things cares¥
ingly and lay a spell upon them.

“Well, Phil,” said a voice behind him. .

He turned round to see Mac standing there, lookin?
uncomfortable and ill at ease, inclined to a forc®
and exaggerated geniality. It made him stiffen hin
self unconsciously. "

“Well,” was all he could say. g

They sat down together, and the Chinese POY
hnrried up with a trap and glasses. The talk that
followed was about trivial things, and they wate
each other closely as men do who know that th
words are divorced from the reality of their thoughts:
Mac’s thin, dark face had become lined and furroweé®
and his eyes were a little restless.

(Continued on page 17.)

eir

GERMANY S-LASK 1IN RUSSIA

Article Based Upon Sound Military Observation

Another Optimistic

the Germans into Russia, as a preliminary

for examining the probability of any transfer
of considerable forces from Poland into Flanders,
dwelling specially on the impossibility of consoli-
dating a hastily reconstructed railway in the time
before the coming of the autumn rains. The crea-
tion of good roads—it would have to be “creation,”
because there are no metalled roads in Russia—
would be an obvious method of alleviating the situa-
tion, but, unfortunately for the Germans, they are
in this case also up against physical difficulties
equally insuperable under the limitations of time
and labour which confront them, because there is
no material of any description except timber in the
whole theatre of operations, not even gravel in the
river beds.

In 2 somewhat similar case in Baluchistan we had
to import our ballast for railways by sea from Eng-
land, via Karachi—an expedient obviously impossible
to Germany at the present time. Even timber for
corduroy roads, at best a poor expedient for really
heavy traffic, is only available in the immediate

Y last article pointed out some of the diffi-
culties which beset the further progress of

vicinity of the forests, for the Germans have no,

longer any horses to spare for haulage, as the Rus:
sians have driven them all before them in their
retreat. These are the bed-rock facts in the situa-
tion, which people who make war from their arm-

chairs consistently overlook, and science without

time and labour at its command is as powerless to
overcome them as we were in the Crimea more than
half a century ago.

THEN AND NOW.

T is odd how close is the parallel between the
situations then and now. There, too, our pro-
gress depended upon the accumulation of siege

artillery and ammunition I quantities adequate to
level the Russian parapets with the ground, but
throughout the long winter the two miles of mud
separating the harbour of Balaklava from the base
depots delayed all progress till the weather condi-
tions changed, and even then things went slowly

By COL. F. N. MAUDE, C.B.

enough; but for each mile we then had to traverse
the Germans now must cross almost a hundred.

Little aid, therefore, can be expected by the
Germans from any visible means of communication
except the railways, and since it takes days to
accumulate ammunition enough for a single day’s
fighting, her further advance can only take place by
a series of spasmodic efforts, which can only recur
at fixed time intervals, the duration of which the
Russians, knowing the extent of damage they in-
flicted on the bridges and track, can estimate with
a considerable approach to accuracy. The German
heavy guns must of necessity be divided into groups,
because not only would no man in his senses dream
of distributing them uniformly, say, one to the mile
of front, but because, being dependent on the rail-
ways, they must remain in close proximity to them,
because the difficulty of lateral distribution from
the railway depots remains in any case.

On the days, therefore, when the German guns
break out into activity, the Russians, who, being at
present unhampered by heavy transport, possess the
advantage of mobility, can operate between the flanks
of the groups of siege artillery, and then when the
necessary pause in the fire of the latter sets in they
can press forward again by siege methods and
threaten to storm the works by which the siege guns
are protected in such a manner that any move or
withdrawal of the latter becomes an impossibility.
But as soon as the Russian troops arrive in adequate
numbers—and sooner or later this superiority must
be established—the pressure on the intervals between
the siege-gun groups must become so heavy that
withdrawal becomes a necessity, and how that with-
drawal is to be effected in face of an army which
has proved itself superior in all forms of normal
fighting—i.e., without the support of heavy guns—is
a problem I will leave to the German Staff to settle;
and I do not envy them the task.

Of course it is impossible to state with accuracy
here in England how long such a condition may
endure; but one has only to consider what would

happen if the relative difference in efficiency 0% e

two sides became extreme—i.e., if the Russians wel;’
as superior to the Germans in fighting power 35:1227’
: X

the British were to the mutineers in India in ¥
or as superior in numbers as the Allies were 9ve.
the French after Leipzig, when they simply disr®
garded the fortresses held by the latter and SWeP
on through the gaps between them on their way <
Paris. The idea is the same; the difference 1€
only in degree.

RUSSIANS AS FIGHTERS.

HAT the Russians are superior as fighters I m"'ﬁ
tain, primarily on their exploits last year: &
in particular by the extraordinary courag® “‘.e‘s

endurance they displayed in the long-drawn-out serl 5
of combats in the Carpathians, where the nature 1
the ground and climate denied them even the f‘?
degree of support in their attacks which their no’ ve
complement of field artillery would otherwise B:ze
afforded them. . And that the Germans fully recognley
this superiority 1 deduce from the fact that ‘thuq
have been compelled to abandon all their Dreviol;t
conceptions as to the value of mobility and to 8575
practiC

the siege artillery solution as the only ¢
y M

method of placing themselves on an equalit
their eastern adversaries. il

They are as well aware of all these points 9611'
am myself, because we all drew our inspiration essme
tially from the same source, often from the 8d @
persons; and in everything they have done =
their great offensive broke down last wintel - g
see only a series of desperate efforts to 1mP?ary
diplomatic opinion by the extent of the tempOL 0
and local successes gained. They, the Staff, i
quite well that anything approaching a decisive ¢pat
tory is now beyond their reach, and hope on ¥ eali
they may be able to conceal their own material blle‘
nesses by a show of external success. AS for 4
detachment of German armies from the eastern fr ol
to, reinforce the enemy operating in France an fures
gium, that is at present, and in the near fut
impossible.
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WINSONE SABLE ATOM.
Pomeranian owned by G. E. Ward, Toronto.
First in classes under 8 pounds.

‘ Sammon, Hamilon. WINNERS, CANADIAN NATIONAL EXHIBI-

TION, TORONTO.

BEAUTY BOY AND LADY FLOSSIE : EE DAYOREAM ‘AND BUTTERFLY
? Best brace of poodles in-the show. Owned by Mrs. ! Prince Charles Spaniels, shown by the Celamo Ken-

nels. Both winners of firsts.

\
OAKLEY RED ROSE SHOW ME A GERMAN! LUCKY WEAVER AND CALMQ PERFECTO
A Cocker Spaniel owned by F. M. Whittemore, Coster’s Diamond, winner of one first and four Cocker Spaniels, shown by Mrs. F. W. Lewis, To-
Wate"down, Ont., winner of two firsts. seconds. Owned by H. A. Wilson, Toronto. ronto. Winners of six prizes.

-

°°||ie,° -DRUMASHIE DANDY PRINCESS NORDICA BEDFORD BELL
Wned by D, Taylor & Son, of Chicago. White Bull Terrier, owned by Collie, shown by Mrs. T. F. Stevens, To-

‘ Winner in several classes. Mrs. W. Lane, Hamilton. ronto, winner of two firsts.

MISS RUBY
English Toy Spaniel, shown by Mrs..
A. G. Lester, winner of a first.
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A IGREATLARTILEERY. PHOITOGRAP H

N

A great painter might have made this picture, which as an epic rivals any of the fabulous labours of Hercules.
hauling a heavy field cannon over a specially built track on to a temporary platform built of tree
two sets of wheels, big wheels running on the ground,
It is a field-piece capable of transportation anywhere,
And this picture of moving a great Russian gun, taken in Poland

a siege gun.
around the gun to move it.

low truck wheels operating on railway tracks.
even over the swamps of Russia.

R Pl A LLRES

By G. WARD PRICE

In London Daily Mail

bitterness. of war.
A party of French soldiers, on their way from
hospital to a convalescent home, were waiting
the other day in Creil Station for the train.

Some, with arms hung in neat white slings, still
had the healthy flush of face which a year’s soldier-
ing in all weathers had given them. Those whose
greater injuries had kept them for months in sickly
smelling wards were pale and haggard, and their
trench-stained blue uniforms hung meagrely upon
their shrunken frames.

A gruff sergeant was calling the roll, checking
each name on the tally as its owner rose from the
row of forms where the convalescents were sitting
and crossed over to the other side of the room.

“purand,” he called.

“Here, sergeant,” was the answer, as a young man,
walking almost buoyantly, despite his shattered arm,
rose from the little group.

“Legrand.”

“Here, sergeant,” and the full-bearded father of
a family, happy to have escaped with what the French
soldier has learned to call a “good wound,” followed
him.

“Fagot.” .

“Here, sergeant.” The reply came from a broad-
shouldered fellow sitting by the table. He did not
rise like the others, however, but stayed seated.

“Stand up, man,” exclaimed the sergeant, testily.

“But ”

“Don’t argue. Stand up!” shouted the sergeant.

The convalescent put one hand on the table by
his side and the other on the shoulder of the man
sitting next to him. Then he straightened his arms
with an effort, so as to raise his body in the air,
and there it hung, and the sergeant and everyone
in the room could see that the soldier had no legs,
only two stumps cut off just below the thigh. More-
over, on the broad chest of this maimed ruin of a
man were the yellow ribbon of the French Military
Medal and the crimson ribbon of the Legion of
Honour, the first of which, especially, means that
you are lucky to have lived to wear it.

The sergeant stopped short in his tally-keeping.
He drew himself up and saluted with a characteristic
French gesture. “Pardon, my brave fellow,” he said. .
«I did not know.” .

lT is often the trivial things that bring out the

The children playing in the beautiful gardens of
the Champs Elysees are always the prettiest sight in
Paris.. That stretch, only a few hundred yards long,
of carefully tended flower-beds and dainty lawns hid-
den among the trees is in summer the most charming
part of the most beautiful capital in Europe.

The flittle girls, dressed as if they were beautiful
big dolls, are the most exquisite of all the flowers
in the gardens. Their games and make-believes
under the trees go on just as they always did. The
old women who run the tiny roundabouts and swings,
the little boys who lead the goat-carriages, have
known mo falling-off in their prosperity since the
war began. Silvery squeals of laughter, the flashing
of sturdy little white legs over skipping-ropes, scam-
perings and ball-catching, and the immemorial Punch
and Judy at the corner are just as vigorously carried
on as if the Germans were thousands of miles away
instead of only sixty. :

But one change has indeed come, though very
likely the children have not noticed it.

To the sparkle of their pretty frocks and merry
little faces there has grown up gradually, and deepen-
ing day by day, a sombre background of black. And
the children, when they stop for a moment out of
breath with their play, often wonder why it is that
their mothers or their nurses who used to join so
willingly in their games now wear those ugly clothes
and stay sitting on their chairs under the trees, some-
times crying quietly when they think that no one
sees them.

HE tourist pilgrimage to the' battlefields, which
will go on all our time, and for many years
- »after, has already begun. You can take the
train to Meaux from Paris in the morning, and from
there, with a permit that the officer at Meaux station
gives you, one may take a carriage and drive round
all the afternoon over the country where some of
the fiercest and most important fighting of the war
occurred, now nearly a year ago.

Txcept for one thing you would hardly know that
the peace of this rich land had ever been so
desperately disturbed. But that solitary sign is grim
and significant enough. Everywhere among the ripe
corn stand the crosses that mark the places where

men fell for France and where they were hastily
buried—white crosses for the French; black posts "

R

trunks and pine-wood slabs.

It was not built for gasoline traction, and is h
The only problem seems to be getting men enoud
, is one of the great epical photographs of the war.

These Russian sappers and gunners are
The gun is mounte

not

: 25
with a lozenge-shaped mark on them for the ? of
man dead. Fields that are heavy with the r;ilcle

the earth’s eternal reproduction are dotted t
with these marks of man’s destruction. red
Mile after mile has its soldiers’ graves Sca'ttethe
here, clustering thickly there, on the slopes ¢ ons
hills, in the heart of the valleys, in the very 84 ces
of the cottages, and in the middle of the Vlug’ by
that are repeopled now but were then deserte
every emblem of life but battle. per
It was a particularly impressive visit for me’ti.ng
cause I was here for two days while the .h e
that filled these graves was going on. There 18 a
field in which I stumbled over the dead bod¥ gack
Zouave, killed an hour before, lying on hi‘s, eals
among the clover. It is golden with corn thiS ¥ a0
but one of the crosses that rise among the vest
must be his grave. The village is busy with hat pis
work again where I talked with the outpost %" nd
comrades, two of them living—and eating bread Zo;
cheese without concern—while the third lay betW

them dead. d weﬂt
The woods where the Chasseurs d’Afrique orse
streaming gallantly by on their white Arab b aps

are sleepy in the sun; the long lines and 8ré¥ " ¢
of huddled German dead are buried; the shell-C and
have been picked up; the dead artillery hors®® ff
disembowelled cows that dotted the fields, Wit and
legs sticking grotesquely in the air, are goneé: ocal
the horrible stench of death and burning an¢ Gy
that hung like a foul miasma over miles ‘fven‘
fair country on those warm, misty Se‘pt‘ember ezeg.
ings has been blown away by a year’s clean oS
‘Who would believe it all happened? 156
There are still shattered churches and hgo be
pitted with shrapnel and machine-gun bullets ,3,1191'
seen in Barcy and Vareddes, and some of the ST one
bridges on the Marne are not yet repairef:-
roadside inn, where a German shell has stuck, cad!
out exploding, half-way through the wall, has all‘sheu
changed its sign and calls itself “A ’Obus” (tB€ “gef
Inn); but it is inevitable that the tourists of # pef
rears’ time will hardly believe that the coul
see is really the greatest battlefield of history: d 4l
Farmers will guard the crosses of the deat e
the war ends. Already, where the corn is % pif
reaping machine has carefully avoided ther’ pré
when peace comes the noble dust that 1i€8
will be taken up and reburied in some
Pantheon. Then all that we shall have tO 5
us of those great and terrible days will be a.h;igu,«eﬂ
granite monument like the one that already dis
the battlefield on the road from Meaux to Barcy’ g 4
memorating with as much taste and dignity di"d
municipal Coronation fountain the heroes W

there for their country.
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THE WORK OF NEW BRUNSWICK

—
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Judge J. Gordon Forbes,
Patriotic Fund Executive, St. John.

President

Mayor James H. Frink, of St. John,
headed many patriotic activities.

Lieut
loca) 'p

~Governor Wood, who merged the

atriotic Fund with the general.

Premier Clarke, in his official capacity,
took an important part.

C
i:' M. MacLaren, M.D., in charge of
% 1 Canadian Hospital, France.

NEWar Activities in.the FEast

R than most provinces to the battle front,
Ne‘?’ Brunswick has not been ‘behind in contri-
What ; 1i0D8 to the war. To get an estimate of
ing th 33 been done involves much more than count-
ﬁ € men enlisted and battalions sent over-sea.
the ¢ day Mayor Frink, of St. John, announced in
Englclty Dapers that Col. Massie, of the AS.C, in
scarcand Wanted an automobile. The papers were
the CI¥ on the street before he had the money for
the Nachine. When field kitchens were suggested
Whep OIS office was flooded - with contributions.
“‘aehi 4 couple of citizens set out to canvass for
8o . ne 8uns, the cost of ten guns was subscribed
breaﬁ‘llckly that the canvassers almost lost their
SChihey . LWice the number have since been sub-
ent 5 [OT. That started the machine gun move-
W other towns, cities and villages. Frederic-
Nev’,c Octon, Woodstock, St. Stephen, Chatham,
o ﬁvastle, and Sackville have contributed from three
fapy, o 8uns each. 'The county of Queens, almost all
Of o °TS, is said to have the best machine gun record
fagy gy TUral municipality in the East. St. Andrew’s
Ay ¢ UD the cost of three guns in three days.
New 0 men, about 4,000 have been recruited from
In ca I'ullswick; dead, wounded, on the firing line,
f‘v‘ncemp at Shorncliffe and Valcartier, on home de-
erujts’ or ag ‘recruiting units. In getting these re-
Boarq the military, authorities had the help of the
ot St ot Trgde, City Council, Rotary Club and clergy
Ril‘st' John,  phe embarkation of the 26th in the
e"ﬂr k- -F. was the greatest popular demonstration
loy MOWn in New Brunswick. That battalion is
A’Jlmu . .“0glish training camps. The Divisional
Coy, véntlo‘h Column, mobilized at Fredericton under
Mie ' 114rrison, went with the 26th. The Army
the See Corps, under Col. Massie, was attached to
°0nd contingent. The Canadian Overseas Rail-

Transport Caledonian leaving St. John, N.B., with the 26th Battalion.

Lieut.-Col. J. L. McAvity, officer in command of the
26th Battalion, Second Contingent.

Lt.-Col. B. R. Armstrong, of the Artil-
lery, active in getting recruits.

way Construction Corps were in barracks at St. John
several weeks before embarking. The 55th, recruited
immediately after the departure of the 26th, is now
at Vateartier, has been up to full strength twice, but
reduced by drafts for other units, New Brunswick
contributed men to the Princess Pats.

Surgeons and physicians have gone from New
Brunswick. Dr. Murray MacLaren from St. John
began duties at Salisbury plain, where under his
direction manor houses were turned into hospitals
and 1,200 men were under the care of his staff. Dr.
MacLaren is now in charge of No. 1 Canadian hos-
pital at Etaples in France. Dr. Corbitt, of St. John,
was one of his surgical staff. Dr. Duval, of New
Brunswick, was among the severely wounded, and
is still in hospital. Col. Dr. McKee, oculist from:
Fredericton, is now at the Dardanelles. Dr. Edwin
J. Ryan, of St. John, is with him. Dr. Brydges, a
New Brunswick surgeon, is i France.

Patriotic funds were organized immediately after
the outbreak of war. A mass meeting was called by
Mayor Frink, of St. John, and a committee of one
hundred was appointed to create a soldiers’ relief
fund. An executive was formed, with Judge Forbes
as president. With the assistance of the Lieutenant-
Governor this fund was merged with the general
Patriotic Fund of Canada. About 700 families are
getting financial aid from the St. John office at
present. The whole amount furnished by New Bruns-
wick to this fund is about $150,000. 5

As St. John is an all-winter port much war busi-
ness in forwarding men, horses, hay, grain, and all
sorts of war supplies is carried on there without
interruption. New Brunswick mechanics are busy
manufacturing . _munitions—shrapnel shells, war
brooms and saddlery. The Made-in-Canada campaign
has been strongly supported in the province. And
the Government, it will be remembered, sent 100,000
bushels of potatoes as a gift to England.




10

THE COURIER.

A MR EX T MANWN GO NE

By AUGUSTUS BRIDLE

IR WILLIAM VAN HORNE has left the world
of work of which for many years he has been
one of the great geniuses. For several years
gince his retirement from the C.P.R., which he

did more than any other man to creaie as a great
practical scheme of transportation, he nad been rail-
roading Cuba. That work also he just about finished,

Sir William Van Horne, whose death last Saturday
recalls a remarkable double career.

and at last began to slack up on his energies to be-
come a mere citizen of Montreal.

Those who have never seen or talked to Van Horne
have missed a glimpse of one of the world’s remark-
able men. Looking back over a stronge, adventurous
life in Canada, the United States and Cuba, this
eminent American-Canadian citizen of Canada may
have reflected that he has said a number of things
which now might be hard to prove. What Van
Horne thought about the war he had never so far as
is known given to the press. Three years ago, when
the writer of this interviewed Sir William in Mont-
real he gave his opinions about German methods and
the Kaiser. What those opinions were can best be
told by recalling them just as they were set down at
the time—when the German menace was being talked
of in this country, and when men with the wisdom
of Van Horne were as guilelessly uninformed about
what the menace really was as the average citizen.
The writer said then:

“Van Horne believes in Empire. He considers
Kaiser Wilhelm perhaps the greatest Emperor that
ever lived. He does not believe in the German war
scare. He believes that warships are but symbols
or pawns in the game. The real war to his mind is
bound to be in trade. He told several stories about
the Kaiser—whom he had never met but greatly
wanted to meet some day; how the Kaiser got in-
formation for his consular reports concerning the
Laurentide Paper Co., information which he himself,
president of the company did nof possess, for the
Kaiser never permits an agent to make a copy of
such; ditto, the mines of British Columbia; similar
the story of how the Kaiser got German rails on the
road from Argentine to Chili—involving a State
breakfast to Von Stumm the German rail-maker;
similar again when the Kaiser expended a State din-
ner to get the Hamburg-American line into some-
where or other; and finally how expertly Wilhelm
found out what it was worth to Germany to steal
American students from Paris and get them inio
Berlin.

“‘He’s the greatest administrator of modern times,’
declared Sir William. ‘There are alleged great per-
sonages in Europe not fit to polish his boots.””

No doubt Sir William Van Horne found time
since the war to revise his opinions about the Kaiser.
But in most other matters—art, literature, music,
philosophy, language, railways and great people—
he had accumulated too interesting a collection along
with his remarkable art treasures to part with thein,
Such as they are in all their oddly humanizing
variety, they are Van Horne’s. No man in this coun-
try ever rolled up such a mass of interesting opinions
about things in general without writing books to
exploit them.,

“I believe in the gospel of sweat,” he said. “The

_ fair and proper treatment from Great Britain,

only thing wrong with us in Canada is—we don’t
sweat enough.” ;

“Roosevelt knows the philosophy of humbug.
That’s something. We need some better word than
humbug to express what it means. The world is
ruled largely by humbug.”

But there was nothing of the cynic about this,
more of the Gargantuan humorist. Sir William in-
tended at that time to write his semi-philosophy of
living into a book—which he has probably never
done. But there are hundreds of men in Canada who
have been brain-stimulated by Van Horne into big-
ger things than they knew how to think for them-
selves. And in all his doing of big things Van Horne
must be remembered as a man who always regarded
it one of the luxuries of life to be able to think
things out for himself and to build up a more or less
unscientific philosophy.

Van Horne lived two lives more successfully than
most men because he had prodigious bodily strength
and a brain that was never satisfied with the ordin-
ary activities of business. As a railroader he was
one of the world’s geniuses. He began railway life
in the United States as an office boy, in the railway
station of his native town, Joliette; compelled at the
age of fourteen to make his own way and to help
support his family.

Gifted with a limitless capacity for hard work and
a towering ambition, he soon mastered railroading
in various branches; telegraphy, ticket-agency, train
despatcher, superintendent of telegraphs, divisional
superintendent, general manager; and, finally, while
still a young man, be became general superintendent
of the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway.

At the age of 37 he left that post and the country
in which he might have become a great national
figure to become general manager of the C. P. R.
That was in 1881, when the first great Canadian
transcontinental was little more than a financial
enterprise. The first sod of the main line was
turned in May, 1881. The last spike was driven in
1885. Van Horne was made general manager of this
prospective “streak of rust” in November, 1881; and
it was largely due to his dynamic activity that the
work of building such a railway was pushed at such
a colossal rate. He became president of the com-
pany in 1884, and still in his forties proceeded (o
make himself a great citizen of Canada, in whose
future he believed more profoundly than did many
native-born Canadians.

The lure of the C. P. R. caused William Van Horne
to-become not only a real Canadian, but a great Im-
perialist.

-~ The Flood Tide

By A.FINANCIAL EXPERT.

HERE seems to be little doubt now that ix}du_s-
trial commercial and financial CanaQa is in
flood-tide. The era of economy, which has
swept all countries as a resqlt of the war, has
probably been most pronounced in Ca_nada. The
Dominion, it must be acknowledged, is as yet a
weakling among the countries of the YV'OI‘ld, put she
is a weakling endowed by heredity with brains and
prawn, and by nature with courage and calm re-
sourcefulness. We have studied the successes ?,nd
failures of our immediate family and of our neigh-
bours,. and we have profited accordingly—witness the
absence of wildsspeculation in the matter of our war
stocks, and our quick appreciation of the seriousness
of the situation overseas. e
Canada occupies a suburban position as regards
the metropolis of the world itself. We are lgrgely a
race of farmers, and .our ideas and our actions are
influenced to a very con‘sird‘erable_ extent by the
majesty of out-of-doors. Added to this, we have b.een
tayvoured by the opportunity for proper perspective,
as we have been far enough away from tt{e gseat of
disturbance to be enabled to eliminate details and to
grasp the significance of outstanding f_actors. Cables
on war news, even at press rates, run mt_o huge oo'sts,
and events have been depicted to us in synoptical
form and summarized into brief chronicles as com-
pared with the enormous volume of detail which has
been reproduced for the edification of the people of
England. To no extent at all has Canada suffered
from the violent fluctuations in the value of the pound
ste'rli‘ng for the reason that we are, at least are sure o(ii’
an
because few of us are rich enough to dabble in the
millionaire’s game of exchange speculation. i
And so, by reason of our comparative isolation, we
have profited to a very considerable, although_ as yet
intangible extent. Intrinsic profit has been given to
us as well in much the same fashion that a village_or
town prospers by an overflow of business from a
nearby city. England and the United States may be
regarded as two manufacturing plants of mon.strous
proportions. Both are being worked to capacity, on
day and night shifts, but the consumer, the God of
War, has still more business offering. And so the

villages, Canada, Australia, Japan, are given the
overflow. -

So it is that our own manufacturing plants are 110Vr‘1
working to capacity, on day and night shifts, 0%
shells and parts of shells, on leather product_s, "teX
tiles and clothing, and on all the infinite variety 0_
¢mall accessories which go to the equipment and fl}‘;
nishing of vast armies at war. And we have‘t 1
positive assurance of Great Britain that Wwe sha
have all the work we can possibly handle. 2

So, indeed, Canada’s ebb tide has turned, and weé
are in the flood. Our farmers last year laid out ‘eveIY
available acre they could handle to the cultivation Oa
wheat, and they sowed carefully. The result 18 :
larger crop, and one which was so heavy to the acﬁe
that stookers had hard work keeping up with B¢
binders, that the swaths cut by the binders the}?;
selves had to be narrowed or the blades would cho e
and that caterpillar trains travelled at half their
usual speed. Our railways have rushed feeding ‘11n€_>;
to completion and have reduced curvature Ol malo‘
lines, in order to tap every possible acre and to DF i
vide facilities for the quickest transportation. Oulll
freight receipts bid fair to eclipse the totals of ar-
other years in consequence. Pan-American exc}lg
sionists and tourists from the United States are ﬁll“i”
our passenger coaches and our hotels. Our 890 t
mines are not only working to capacity at the presenr
time, but are enlarging their equipments in ordlfj_
that they may take advantage of the insistent, WOI
wide demand for gold. Our silver mines are runnlniz
steadily, although not at capacity, and the metal.t‘
being laid aside in storage against the time when lt;
market value per ounce shall have risen from ?5. g
20 per cent. According to the best posted mmlna_
experts, this will occur immediately upon the ‘cesSa
tion of the war. This year’s catch of fish has beel}th
phenomenal one, and our coast lines are stocked WI.I,
the finny product of the sea, which will ul'tima‘te:1
find markets in countries where seafarers have beis
turned into soldiers and trawlers into tran‘sporls‘
Even as regards our lumber industry, while the 19‘,_
cut may not be as large as in former years, our gon.
ernment has redoubled its activities in timber e
servation, and when the demand is re-awakené
will be all the better prepared to take care of it. v

The machinery of our country is operating smooth. (7
and steadily, oiled by economy. Even 'sentimeﬂtv
tangible, illusive sentiment, which has so Vas by
effect upon business conditions, is much imI)I‘OVed a
reason of the fact that the present earnings of C'afi{e
dian industrial and public utility corporations mare
a much better showing. War periods now comP
with war periods, instead of with peace perio 5 n
heretofore, and the effect is plainly apparent, evey
although the result of comparisons is only ViSionart
and has no actual substance. And last, but not leals{s’
our government is backing our banks and our b?n g
our business enterprises. Summarizing these thing*
is it not plainly apparent that we have little to ¢°
plain of and indeed much to be thankful for.

A Patriotic Sportsman

R. W. T. TRENHOLME, a farmer of MoRff€
West, who won the King’s Plate of $2,02 the

the opening day of the autumn meet 00 .4
Montreal Jockey Club at Blue Bonnets, has offe

'8
Mr. W. T. Trenholme, who offered his $2,000 King
Plate money back to His Majesty.

a
the money back to His Majesty to do with as hi;gnﬁ
see fit. Mr. Trenholme has written the King S¥_ih
that the honour of winning the King’s pl’lz‘i, and
“Red Post” is all he desires, and that he loyally Cep
respectfully puts the money he won at his ‘L. if
eign’s disposal, to be bestowed where he thil
will do the most good. ; K.0v

The horse was bred by Mr. C. 8. Cam bell,
and purchased by Mr. Trenholme as a yearliné
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THE DECIMATION OF A GLORIOUS FRENCH REGIMENT.

A few weeks ago the 71st Regiment contained 4,000 men in the violent fighting area of the Argonne.
Peduced to

Since the German offensives in that region the 71st is

1,800 men. This photograph is a grim picture of some of those who gave up their lives for France, and

in so doing did to the Germans what has
never yet been photographed.

THE REFUGEE PUSSY CAT.

"ench officer trying to make advances to a kitten that strayed into the French officers in the
trenches after the bombardment of a village in the Argonne.

AN AMUSING GAME OF CARDS.

nc f " Argonne playing a game called La Manille. They are
killing time while the soldiers wait for an opportunity to kill more Germans.




12

THE CANADIAN

PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY
BY
COURIER PRESS, LIMITED
181 SIMCOE ST.
EDITED BY JOHN A. COOPER

TORONTO, SEPTEMBER 18, 19185

Uncle Sam’s Latest
UR Uncle Samuel has framed a new command-
ment: “Thou mayst murder women and chil-
dren and destroy liberty, but thou shalt not
interfere with my right to manufacture munitions.”

% e

German Slavery
LAVERY has been restored in Europe by the Ger-
man conquerors. The metal workers of Bel-
gium must make guns and ammunition for the
Huns or be shot. Unless the German military auto-
crat is humbled and the cancer of Prussianism re-
moved from European civilization, slavery will be
re-established on that continent.

Yet the descendants of the Men of the North who
died that the black slaves might be free, calmly sit
back and permit the establishment of slavery in
Europe without a protest. Neutrality under such cir-
cumstances savours of selfishness and cowardice.
Surely the people of the United States must soon see
that their present position is untenable.

% v %

Australia’s Glory

HEN Australia’s fleet and New Zealand’s sol-
\X/ diers swept the Southern Seas of the German

flag, Canada was proud of the glory which
came to these two sister Dominions. There is now
even greater reason for pride. The achievements of
the Australians and New Zealanders on the Gallipoli
Peninsula have been more glorious than the destruc-
tion of the Emden and the conquest of the German
South 'Sea colonies. Their dash and courage and re-
sourcefulness have brought them undying fame.
They are now in sight of the Dardanelles and will
soon have done what, at one time, was thought to be
impossible. They are driving a wedge through the
Turkish fortified lines, which forecasts the beginning
of the greatest victory which has yet come to the
Allied Forces on land.

The price may be high, but the Lion’s Whelps have
proved their mettle. When this business is settled
the Empire will emerge with a unity and a strength
which spells triumph for the civilization in which the
British Overseas Dominions must play an even great-
er part. So mote it be.

e g e

Sight Restored

REPORT from Queenstown says that a blind

Canadian soldier on the Hesperian regained

his sight on being thrown into the water. The
incident suggests that some similar experience might
be devised to cure those blind politicians who are
still talking® party politics and trying to force a
Dominion election. All inventors should get busy on
this great national problem.

: W % o
Made in Canada

NE day last week a lady sat in an automobile on
King Street, Toronto, directing the girls who
were selling roses. She was a striking, well-

dressed woman. Her gown was made in France, the
trimmings of her hat came from Germany, her belt
buckle was from Austria, her shoes were made in
the United States, and the limousine came from the
same country. She was selling roses made in Eng-
land—on behalf of a Canadian charity.

e e g

National Service
VER in Great Britain they are fighting it out
O between Voluntary Service and National Ser-
vice. The former is the present system, where
each man volunteers if he thinks it advisable, just as
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in Canada. The latter is the new name for a modified
form of conscription.

Before the war no one believed in National Service.
Now a large body of opinion has grown up, which is
based on the doctrine that in time of stress the State
has the right to say whether a man shall fight or
make munitions or dig coal.

Which will come off victorious—Voluntary Ser-
vice or National Service? All depends upon the
events of the Great War. If matters grow worse for
the Allies, National Service is bound to come in some
form. In Germany, Austria, France, Russia and
Italy, the principle of National Service is admitted.
In Great Britain alone the voluntary principle sur-
vives.

Canada is vitally interested. If Great Britain
edopts the principle of National Service, Canada
would likely follow suit. No one likes the idea—
but these are days of stern necessity.

U
The First Duty

OT every five dollars given to a patriotic fund is

wisely used. There are some funds in which

the collectors themselves take ten per cent.,
and in others in which there are other forms of leak-
age. There are other funds which are not patriotic
—Dbut simply expedient.

The man who desires to give five dollars and have
every cent of it effective should confine himself to
the Red Cross Fund and the National Patriotic Fund.
These are managed by well-known citizens, upon
well-defined and efficient lines. After a citizen has
decided upon his monthly contribution to these two
funds, he is then free to give to the lesser funds,
such as those for prisoners of war and convalescents.

Indeed, it might be laid down as basic principle,
that every citizen must contribute regularly to these
two central funds, or he is not doing his first duty.

e o9 9
More War Orders

S has been pointed out in this paper from time
A to time, the Allies cannot go much farther
with their purchases in the United States.
They have not the gold to pay for them. On the
other hand, the Allies can purchase more in Canada,
because it will be easier to arrange credit here.
Hence Canada is likely to get more war orders in the
future. Canada is part of the British Empire and
Canada must extend credit to the Allies if necessary.
Sir Robert Borden and his colleagues have been
pressing this on the British Government with a fair
amount of success. The difficulty has been that the
War Office authorities thought Canada produced
nothing but timber and wheat. They are just begin-
ning to discover what splendid factories there are in
this country and how varied are the products which
these can produce.
% v

Knowing His Employees
OW many employers in Canada know their em-
H ployees? We talk about keeping men out of
bar-rooms, of making them progressive by
home-study, of keeping them physically fit by sports,

of teaching their wives to be real mothers and happy
women, of making their children strong and 8ay——
but who is doing it? Are the employers of labour
gusy on the job? of

So far as the writer knows there is only one set 0
employers in Toronto that have a club and an athletic
organization that is worth while. There are numbe?s
of baseball clubs and hockey clubs and all that 10
connection with factories, but they are purely inc-
dental—not a part of a system. Occasionally an em-
ployer provides a lunch Toom, then rubs his hands
and thanks his God that he is generous. The banki
and financial companies have a pension fund and le
it go at that.

The employer who does his duty is the man Whot
employs someone to study the employees and repO;‘]
to him on measures that are needed for their hefﬂ‘,l'c 4
education and happiness. He must have an organize!
who knows every man, woman and child connecte
with the warehouse or factory, directly or indl'recthe-

Henry Ford’s system may not be all-wise, but 5
has the organizers at work. They will probably €@
the right thing if he will let them. Caesar C?netz
system, as described in the New York Herald, 18
supply his cotton operatives in North Carolina wi
cottages at $3 to $5 a month, to distribute flower a2
vegetable seeds every spning, to employ expert W‘;
men to conduct cooking and sewing classes, to teacto
the mothers how to take care of their babieS .~
furnish their homes and so on. There are other l?e
stances of this kind in the United States, but Wh€
are they in Canada?

e % e

Double Salary

UMOUR has it that several officials of the D&
minion Government drawing salaries ﬁghe
$2,500 to $4,000 a year have been sent t0000

front to earn a second salary of $3,000 to §4,00%
This is surely unfair. Why should one colonelher
worth $7,000 a year to the Government, and anot
colonel, equally capable, but not a civil servant, "
worth only $4,000? No civil servant should 1°he
anything by going to the front; neither Should‘
cain anything. That is the rule adopted bY ;se
Toronto City Council, and it is excellent. Tlllled-
double salaries for civil servants should be cancé

Wicked Suggestions

WICKED joker spread the story that the next.
war would take place between the two leading oo,

grest

And when someone asked him, ¥

low races. wered:

cently, if he meant Japan and China, he calmly ans
“No—Japan and the United States.” tan

A similar wicked fellow suggested that Sir John E,:Lless
name his battery, now in England, the ‘““Katon G;-,la,t it
Battery.” And another wicked chap remarked t dis
would McNaught be right, because it would cause A
tinct Russelling in high military circles. qmir

That other wicked suggestion about making rear-a way
als instead of honorary colonels has at last found 1 i the
into the newspapers, after two or three months 1 in-
clubs. But one newspaper man spoiled the joke, an

. the
sulted his readers by saying that the emphasis was o1 |
“rear.” 'That journalist should be superannuated.

AN EVENT WHICH BREATHES OPTIMISM

_ On Thursday of last week, Mr. A. D. McTier, general manager of the Canadian Pacific Railway (Wi
watched Mayor Church (reading) lay the corner-stone of a new station in the northern part of
This will be used jointly by the Canadian Pacific and Canadian Northern.

th hat)
ont0:
Tor ked'

This is not the long-ta!

of new Union Station.
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As We See Others

White Rose Day

N the second Thursday in September, Toronto
suddenly bloomed in a luxuriant flowering
of white roses, all in honour of the cause—

; fighting the White Plague. The Queen
Mary Samitarium, at Weston, was established some
Years ago, as an institution where children suffering
from tubercular trouble might be treated. The work

48 grown in a manner to gratify the founders, and
Dboor little kiddies, on whom this blight has fastened,
are yearly being released from its grip. The ravages
War are manifest and appalling—but just as
rible are the ravages of this cruel and secret foe,
0Se strength is revealed only by the statistics of
OUr health department. If you wish to accomplish

€ best work in citizenship, you must begin early.

© curing or healing of the tubercular child is the
B bit of cimpaieving in the fight. against the
White Plagye.
_Toronto bought white roses, right and left, on the
Uinth of September, and three hundred and ninety
of the city’s best motors were at the service of
€ Young workers and their captains. Bank
;na’na‘ger's rallied to the financial climax of the cause,
t}?d from all citizens went willing contributions to

€ Work of saving the small persons.

ge ve e

A Lesson in Fathercraft
HERE has been an infinite deal of rubbish talked
in the last few years on the subject of mother-
i hood. The writers of these weird articles are
rs“ally young men who have their diploma honours
tiesh from the parchment manufactory—but some-
aIHes a wise girl graduate undertakes to tell mothers
Jlld 8randmothers just how Mary is to be fed and
n;) Onie is to be clothed. Occasionally an irate
°t'h_6r has a few words to say on the subject; but
Doe IS generally too busy, looking after the tem-
. Yary and eternal welfare of Mary and Johnnie, to
irll)are a half-hour for an article on how she is train-
§ the dear little creatures.
thy \hgre are a few more-up-to-date-than-usual philan-
% Obists in New York who have a School of Mother-
%, in which simple matters relating to the infant’s
g diet and lingerie are dealt with, in a mos‘t
‘UMinating and instructive fashion. Recently, it
Fatp, €en proposed to establish, also, a School f.or
Stp ercra‘ft, where anxious papas might be in-
theu%ed in the proper way to handle and amuse
Sch Very Young child. One of the principles of this
b 00l is that the parent shall use every endeavour
i Drotect and safeguard the welfare of the child
doin‘lture years; and, for each day’s delay in so
8, he shall receive a bad mark or demerit at the
Schoo],
Nxvr' Patrick Carrigan, a resident of the city of
Soy York, having heard of the proposed seh.ool,
ne-_ght to qualify as a pupil by visiting various
Bhbourg last month, demanding their promise to
ugjt§Ct and care for his few-hours-old offspring.
in ocntally, however, Mr. Carrigan used a revolver
. fiforcing his request, and the neighbours, not
in “I'Standing the methods of the latest Foolishness
Dol athercraft, were so unkind as to call upon the
€€ to explain the limitations of the Sullivan Law
atrick of the Paternal Heart.

y %o
Urrah for Hamilton

AY I be permitted, in a burst of personal con-
fidence, to declare a fondness for Hamilton—

for , Vhich increases- with the fast-flitting years,
age fails to wither Hamilton or make her any-

ter

DE P AR T:MENT
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herself royally, either in friendship or war. On the
eighth of September, Hamilton just had the time of
her life in a fete which made the Amateur Athletic
Grounds - (otherwise the old Cricket Field) look like
one ' vast -bouquet of ecolour and fragrance. Of
course, Hamilton was not merely amusing herself—

THE NEWLY-WEDS.

A picture of Mr. and Mrs. Chang Yat Jun, taken gfter

the wedding ceremony on August 28. .The bride’s

bouquet and her flowing veil are concessions to West-
ern custom.

she does not enjoy a whole afternoon and evening
without meaning a great deal of happiness for some-
one else. This time Hamilton was celebrating, with
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thing but the splendid, big-hearted city that gives
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hospital supplies as the end in view of all the gayety.
It was hoped that ten thousand dollars would be
realized—but Hamilton might have known better
than to set any limit for her citizens. After the:
day’s work and play were over, they counted Just
eighteen thousand dollars, which Hamilton fete had
made for the soldiers. - It just does one good to think
of Hamilton and how it is working, and the Hamil-
ton women don’t know the meaning of the blues
or the dumps, although there has been tragedy
enough and to spare in that beautiful city since the
boys marched away. Yes, I know that every city
in Canada is doing its bit—but I merely wish to re-
mark that Hamiltonians have given between seven
and eight dollars per capita in patriotic donations
since the war began. So, whether it is dollars or
machine guns, the chief city of Wentworth is verit-
ably set on a hill.

ERIN.

A Chinese Honeymoon in Canada

ISITORS to the Pacific ‘Coast always find a
certain fascination in the glimpse of Orien-
tal life which its  cities afford. The
sojourner in Vancouver or Victoria invari-

ably asks to be taken to the Chinese and Japanese
quarters, where the shops, with their decorations
representing a strange and foreign standard of art,
with their alien wares and with their soft-voiced
and courteous attendants, the restaurants, with their
mysterious foods and drinks, which make a subtle
challenge to the adventurous spirit, and the theatres,
amazing and bewildering, never fail to cast a spell
over the imagination.

But the casual visitor never penetrates beyond
the streets and shops of the Oriental quarters and
departs without having gained even the slightest
knowledge of the private life of the dwellers therein.
There is in Vancouver a Chinese society and a
Japanese circle, of whom but little is known by the
majority of the residents of that city. It is omly
upon the occasion of some important event of an
official character, such as the visit of a Japanese
admiral or a Chinese diplomat,  in whose honour
formal functions are arranged that members of
these circles come out of their seclusion and those
who are privileged to meet them learn that they
are persons of education and refinement,

A few of the white residents of Vancouver were
last month favoured with invitations to a wedding,
when two members of this class of the Chinese
colony were married, the nuptials being celebrated
with elaborate ceremonial and lavish festivity. The
groom was Mr. Chang Yat Jun, and the bride Miss
Mamie Yip Sang. The parents of the youthful
couple, both of whom were born in Vancouver, are
among the most wealthy and influential of the many
wealthy Chinese residents of the city. The bride
has been well educated, and the groom is still a
student at McGill University College, where he has
completed his second year.

The marriage ceremony, which was marked by
much formality, took place at the residence of the
Chinese Consul, and was followed by a banquet at
the Hotel Vancouver, at which sixty guests were
present. The table was laid in the beautiful oval
dining-room of the new hotel, and the floral arrange-
ments and other appointments expressed the last
word of the art of the decorator. The menu cards
and place cards were charming examples of Chinese
art, and exquisite favours were presented to the
guests. An orchestra was stationed in an alcove
behind a floral screen, and its music filled the inter-
vals between the toasts and felicitations. All of
the Chinese ladies in attendance wore native cos-
tumes of much beauty and elegance, that of the bride

lies. The bride and groom are seen seated under the huge wedding bell, which served as

AN ORIENTAL WEDDING IN VANCOUVER.
A""a"lquet at the Hotel Vancouver in celebration of the marriage of Mr. Chang Yat Jun and Miss Mamie Yip Sang, both members of prominent Chinese fami-

a canopy for the beautifully decorated table.
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Pour LUX on the troubled
waters of the wash

ILLIONS of these little LUX wafers are working wonders every
wash-day all over Canada. In color they are like cream—to the
touch like silk. The fine, soft, creamy lather LUX makes, is

splendid for woollens—it never shrinks or hardens them. In fact, all
kinds of garments, woollens, silks, laces, linens, etc., dainty or other-
wise, are really preserved by LUX. It leaves them luxuriously clean,
but with the fabric absolutely free from matting and shrinkage.
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SAMPLE FREE on application to Lever Brothers
Limited, Toronto. Sold at all grocers, 10c.

1st. LUX is made in Canada. 2nd. It won't shrink woollens.

Remember : .
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THE CANADIAN BANK

ALEXANDER LAIRD, General Manager.

CAPITAL, $15,000,000

OF COMMERCE

SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.0,, LL.D., D.C.L., President.

~ SAVINGS BANK ACCOUNTS

Interest at the current rate is allowed on all deposits of $1.00 and upwards
Careful attention is given to every account.

Accounts may be opened and operated by mail.

Accounts may be opened in the names of two or more persons, withdrawals

to be made by any one of them or by the survivor.

JOHN AIRD, Ass’t. General Manager.

RESERVE FUND, $13,500,000

Small accounts are welcomed.

=
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THE

INDEPENDENT ORDER OF FORESTERS

FURNISHES A COMPLETE SYSTEM OF INSURANCE

Policies issued by the Society are for the protection of
your family, and cannot be bought, sold, or pledged.

Benefits are payable to the Beneficiary in case of death,
or to the member in case of his total disability, or to the
member on attaining seventy years of age.

Policies issued from $500 to $5,000.
TOTAL BENEFITS PAID, 42 MILLION DOLLARS.

' For further information and literature apply to

FRED J. DARCH, S.S. E. G. STEVENSON, S.C.R.
Temple Building - TORONTO

being an embroidered robe, marvel-

lously wrought on a wondrous fabric,

a typical product of the Orient. :
M. D.

L .

The Duchess’ Fund.

EMBERS of the Woman’s Cana-
dian Clubs throughout Canada
who desire to contribute to the

fund which H.R.H. The Duchess of
Connaught has asked for, may send
their subscriptions through the Cana-
dian Courier. This fund is for the re-
lief of Canadian prisoners in Germany.
These prisoners are receiving only
twenty-five cents a week and this is
not sufficient to buy the necessary food
and comforts.

Her Royal Highness has
cabled $2,5600 to the Canadian Red
iCross for this purpose. Every Cana-
dian ‘Club member should assist in
this urgent undertaking. Full infor-
mation may be secured from this office
or from the treasurer of the Woman's
Canadian Club, 270 Cooper Sitreet,
Ottawa.

The need is urgent and contribu-
tions should be sent promptly. Where
possible, the member should agree to
give, say a dollar a month, during the
war, or until such time as those who
manage the fund say that sufficient
has been received.

*® ® ®
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More Work to be Dune.

AJOR Doherty, M.D., of New
Westminster, who has just re-
turned to Canada from England,

says that there shauld be no ces-
sation of the work of supplying
socks, bandages, clothing and to-
bacco. The women have = donce

well, but he wants them to realize that
there is just as much to be done this
winter as last winter. The Major is
Assistant Director of Medical Supplies
at the - Head Office of the Canadian
Medical Forces in London, and is
therefore in a position to speak with
authority., His is a trumpet call to
further effort.

#*® " *
Fall Fairs Assist Red Cross

AKING a leaf from the book of the
Toronto Red Cross Society, whose
attractive booth at the Canadian

National Exhibition was a reminder to
many thousands of people of their duty
to this Society, both the Red Cross of
London and that of Ottawa will be re-
presented at their respective Fairs. At
the Western Fair the Red Cross will
have a refreshment booth, which will
be supplied daily by members of the
Society with home-made dainties in
the form of cakes, sandwiches and tea.
Every penny received will contribute
toward Red !Cross supplies, the need
for which is still a very urgent one.

At the ‘Central Exhibition at Ottawa,
the Women’s Canadian Club will oc-
cupy a large portion of the Fine Arts
Building in which will be shown ex-
hibits of patriotic work, soldier’'s com-
forts, supplies for Red Cross work,
outfits for men in the trenches and
hand and machine knitting. The am-
bulance to be given by the Canadian
Club to the Medical Corps and Ottawa
Red Cross Society will also be on ex-
hibition.

% * *

Here and There.

Calgary women are listening with
keen interest to a series of cooking
lectures being given by Mrs. Brown-
Lewers at the Herald Better Foods,
Better Homes school in Paget Hall.
The lecturer was introduced by Mrs.
R. R. Jamieson, president of the Local
Council of Women, and many promin-
ent women of Calgary are acting as
patronesses and giving the course of
lecturers their support.

- R )

A consignment of toys made by
painters amnd sculptors:in Paris, who
have been deprived of a means of liveli-
hood, have been received in New York
and sold for the benefit of the artists
by whom they were made. ©On the
work of one sculptor $250 was raised.

AEGER

ECONOMY
IN WAR TIME

Economy is to-day the duty of Brit-
ish People. i

Econox:ny means spend jud1c1ously
and get value for your money. -

Fa%se Economy is to buy a shoddy
article simply because the price ‘li_?
low. It means buying another to .le_
place it in a short time, and the gar
ment is not worth repair. .

True Economy is to avoid extreme
fashion. Buy a good article, of_SOI}.n
material, and well made, that will EW‘E
long wear, continual corafort and plean
sure to the wearer, and will look W€
to the end. Such garments are wort
taking care of and repairing.

Jaeger Pure Wool Wear has been
tested for 33 years, and has given sat-
isfaction to thousands all over thg
world. Think of this when you nee
Underwear and Knitted Goods thi$

year.

JAEGER GOODS ARE TRUE ECONoth
A fully illustrated catalogue and Dr. Jaeger’s «Healt
Culture”” will be sent free on application to

DR. JAEGER Santgry oollen cq. simites
TORONTO MONTREAL WINNIPEG

Incorporated in England in 1883, wéth
British Capital for the British Empire
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Ghe Rain won’t
spoil it, if the cloth;
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6) Proofed

because genuine "C:::
venettef" Resgé:: 3‘:3 by
roof—ren -
g: wonderful“Crave®
ette” Regd. Pfoc“"wc
Whynot have this protec’
tionylor your new 5%‘;:}
Skirts and Coats? “ ..
can get genuine ‘'Crav. 'y
ette” Regd, Proof in ﬂ:ﬁns
desirablefabrics,inclt od
Tweeds, Worsteds |aeﬂ
Serges, in the choic
patterns of the se'ason.ﬂ
If your dealer q‘"(‘:ra-
supply the genuine
\ ve%zge" Regd. proofe
Cloth and Garmentsy

The Cravenette Co.s
P.O. Box 1934,
Montreal, P. Q.
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Should your copy of the Caﬂad'aa
Courier not reach you on Friday ar
vise the Circulation Manager.

DIAMONDS \\\\\\///;///

ON CREDIT

Terms 20% down
$1-2-3 Weekly

Buying a High Grade 2 A
Diamond is saving money, not spending it 4
written guarantee given with each diamon 11 for
goods sent prepaid for inspeotion. Write or "’l‘“,d'.,
oatalogue. We send diamonds to any psr 08

JKCOBS BROS., IS Toronto Arcade, Terente: 033
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Courieriettes.
BRYAN will lose his job on the

Chautauqua ecircuit when the

it American war correspondents re-

Now that Henr
0k y James has become
gml_l{ltur.ahzed Briton he will probably
ite his novels in English.

‘ gf‘ Mr. James wrote about the war
- c‘ce-nsors lwo.uld think his stuff was
ode, and might hold it up, anyway.

Seems as it th i i
oy it ; € main crop this
tl‘oufl;ile?vm harvest in 1915 is one of

A physician told ‘th i
a g Dhys] y e Kaiser to lead
: gluet life. Yet they say the Huns
€ no sense of humour,

It is said th i
. at there is a decrease
gb'llirloglntafin feuds in the U, 8. Pao‘s-
_ e -feudists | ; I
big 4o sts 'have moved to the

la‘t‘gle note that Montenegrins annihi-
e i(éme »iresh Austrian troops some

...~ @go0. It doesn’t do to get fresh
With the Montenegrins. «

Bryan’s new

) volume of lectures ig

pu‘ggls"hed at 30 cents. The man who

of 1 the price had a peculiar sense
he fitness of things.

Suﬁt lynching party in the Southern
t:?l ‘d'rl*]koned a man instead of

Yy hanging him. ) 3 >
el g Thus culture

¢ E’Tet‘_ty girl kissed a policeman, say

dest_Pa;pl'ers, for directing her to her

lot ’.lna»tlon. Who said a policeman’s
s not a happy one?

s,talj'uhny to ﬁngi a man who wants to
govy at Sing Sing. But then he’s the
ernor, and wants to hold his job.

no};?‘ddy Roosevelt says that the
€St role ds ‘that of a mother. That’s

Be strenuous calli
iy . ing the Colonel

sh‘ﬁﬂneri‘ca has sent millions of horse-
C‘Il:a;es to the Allies. No, not as lucky
\'ms, but as merchandise.

Ever i i i
fop .9 Wwarring [country is praying
th, Victory. They can’t all win, but

DPraying won’t hurt them.

sax?(}fs Kaiser has given away thou-

illg‘,l'n-o‘f: iron crosses and he is leav-

S lillions more to Teutons yet un-
D in the form of war taxes.

The American eagle has taken

Qu'i,te S
@ cours i i
of iy e in international cooing

RuI;‘s"‘?I‘y time the Germans capture a
heal lan goldier they also capture a
thy appetite.

2 »2 »
I)al':e:lrrnour.--A writer in a Milwaukee
Woulq asserts that the United States
kg be ‘px.‘otected from invasion by
Wit Submarines and aeroplanes. That
Pateﬁl‘ should be working on space

S for the comic papers.

A 2 2 »
s s()'_’f'leall Test.—-—a.China’s national hymmn
Sing ‘ong that it takes half a day to
of ’thlt' It must test the patriotism
IOnJg. € Celestials to stand up that

Rl 2 ® »
e,.iCaigh_t)'.—T‘l_'nere is no limit to Am-
Pepy "I_ln‘genurty. A man in the great
a IC is reported to have invented
“‘e};l trap with printed directions for

Y on how to enter.

2 2 »

,.A&';""ect.—lt is better to give than to
Whe Ve, and this is particularly true

N you are in a fight.
L R R

Qng:;eat Expectations.—At the recent
al meeting of the Canadian Press

,gldn“Ciation there was quite a discus-

Tter should possess. .
€ral wise journalistic magnates
Dded ‘their ideas and pictured a

e a8 to the qualifications which a
N

proe:;

newspaper mian which would be a
genius, an angel and a slave, all in
one.

One editor man laid it down as his
view that the reporter should have
a grounding din all the main branches
of education, a good knowledge of all
the sciences, a comprehensive idea of
political science, political economy,
international law and relations, and
should be able to speak at least two
languages.

Thereupon one of the hard«working
newspaper men at the table passed a
note over to one of the debaters. On
the note was written “How much do
you want for $6 a week?”

2 ® »

About Money.—Money talks. No-
body ican shut it up. But it can shut
most everybody up.

WAR NOTES.

How can Uncle Sam be said
to be unprepared for war, with
Roosevelt always ready?

The Huns will have a lot of
trouble wiping the Russians off
the map. There’s too much
manp.

The Balkan States are hard
put to it to decide just which
is the under dog.

Looks as if Davy Jones will
have quite a large submarine
fleet when the war is over.

Some of these days the Sul-
tan of Turkey will be issuing a
blue book—deep blue, or per-
haps black and blue.

It costs $1,250,000 an hour if
the Queen Elizabeth fires her
guns at capacity. Gives us some
idea of the high cost of firing.

Somebody has discovered ithat
General Joffre is of moble de-
scent. France is more inter-
ested just now, however. in
where he is going than in where
he came from.

It used to be the thin red line
of Britain, but now it’s the thin
bread line of Germany.

Described.—We do not mean to be
unkind to our American cousins, but
the present vogue of ‘“sport shirts”
and other eccentric styles for both
men and women across the line move
us to the conclusion that the great
U. S. is rapidly becoming “the land of
the brave and the home of the freak.”

LR A

Joy For Them.—These are greal
days for the small boy in the Ger-
manic empire. The price of soap is
soaring skyhigh in Hunland.

2 2 ®
Her Aim.—Chicago man gave up his
seat in a street car to a woman.
Afterwards she married him. She
probably figured on a permanent seat.

2 »2»
Very Likely.—“Men are what they
eat,” said the medical scientist.
“Then,” retorted the cynic, “I sup-
pose critics live chiefly on roasts.”

L R

Mixed Metaphor.—Ald. Sam Mec-
Bride, the stormy petrel of the To-
ronto City iCouncil, always speaks to
the point when he has anything to
say, and he never minces words, His
language is at times rather pictures-
que, and sometimes he even mixes hig
metaphors a bit.

The other day he was giving an in-
Ferview on the matter. of choosing a
judge to conduct the investigation in-
to certain charges made against an
alderman.

“We want a judge who will get the
facts out—who will dig and dig, let
the chips fall where they may,” as-

serted Mr. McBride, and then he won-
dered why the reporter smiled.—--

L R

The Excuse.

I’m very fond of exercise,
I’m getting much too fat,

And | would take some exercise
If it were not for that.

2 8

Mistaken Identity.—“A burglar got
into my house about 3 o’clock this
morning, when I was on my way home
from the club,” said Jones.

“Did he 'get anything?”’ asked his
friend, Brown.

“I should say he did get something,”
replied Jones. “The poor beggar is
in the hospital now. My wife thought
it was 1.”

®2 ® »

Humour of the Battlefield.—Among
the incidents of the fighting between
the British and the Germans in Africa
is recounted a rather humorous af-
fair of the wireless.

It seems that the British and the
Huns indulged in considerable badin-
age by wireless, the British being at
Luderitzbucht and the foe at Wind-
huk. 'The German officer in command
wirelessed to the British commander:

“Stop your men playing football,
and teach them to drill instead; Kol-
manskop will make a good parade
ground.”

That night a reconnoitring party
went out from the British camp,
reached Kolmanskop, and killed four
Germans and wounded another.

Next day the British colonel wire-
lessed to his enemy:

“Took your advice; scored four goals
and a try.”

2 » »

Logic.—“Mamma, when people are
in mourning, do they wear black nighi
gowns?”

“No, of course not.”

“Well, don’t they feel just as bad at
night as in the daytime?”

2 » »

A Discerning Critic.—“Some tima
ago, when I was playing ‘Drake,’ my
box-office keeper came to me in great
perturbation,” said Sir Herbert Tree,
the English actor-knight.

“¢ think,’ he remarked, ‘you ought
to reconsider your bills outside the
theatre.

“‘Why? I asked.

“‘Well, it leads to confusion,” he
proceeded. ‘At the head of the bill is
printed, ‘“Proprietor and manager, Sir
Herbert Beerholm Tree,” while among
the actors you are simply described
as “Herbert Tree.’” They think you
are two different persons. A gentle-
man ‘came to the box-office after see-
ing “Drake” last night, and said: “I
want to buy more seats for to-night.
That young Herbert Tree is a fine

actor. I mnever could stand his
father!”’”

g e 4
Track Athlete.—Section hand on a
railway.

2 ®®

Oh, to be a Man!—Little * Willie
wished he was a man. His kind-heart-
ed uncle asked why.

“Well,” said Willie, “I'm bossed
around by pa and ma and the teacher.
A man’s only got his wife to boss him
around.”

Things You Ought to Know.

A good way to make your
.v;'a‘t-ch go? Let a pickpocket see
it

You want to know what a
bone of contention is? Offer
your wife one dollar out of your
week’s wages.

‘Will heaven protect the work-
ing girl? She doesn’t need pro-
teotion as much as the movie
plays make out.

Are clothes closets convenient
in @ house? Why yes. You can
hide in them when the rent col-
lector calls.

Is it a lie to tell a woman she
is as pretty as a picture? No,
there are all kinds of pictures.

‘Can you tell a woman’s age ?
Perhaps you can, but if you do
you're taking big chances.

N/

A Charming Complexion

Preserves, beautifies and i
ves, urifies
the skin and complexionl? The
favorite for over 66 years.

.Gouraud’s
Oriental Cream

We willsend a complexion cham-
ois and book of Powder leaves
for 15c. to cover cost of mailing
and wrapping.
At Druggists  and Department Stores
FERD. T. HOPKINS & SON

474 St. Paul Street, Montreal

*

Canada’s
Best

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

CHASE & SANBORN,

MONTREAL,
161
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ROYAL VICTORIA
COLLEGE

MONTREAL

THE RESIDENTIAL COLLEGE
FOR WOMEN STUDENTS OF
McGILL UNIVERSITY

Students (both resident and
day) prepared for degrees in
Arts, Pure Science and Music.
Scholarships are awarded an-
nually For Prospectus and in-
formation apply to the Warden.

COrrna Lanie) @thege

home,

A Christian college-
healthful situation.

For prospectusand terms,write the Principal - |
'R.I.Warnez, M.A.,D.D., St. Thomas, 0'::;:;
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Manufacturing Mysteries

VERY company making war munitions or military supplies is anxious to
E conceal its profits. In ordinary times, a company doing big business is
proud of it, and is willing to have the fact known. Just now it is difficult.
If a company is making big profits, the fact is concealed lest it should come to
the ears of those who place the contracts and prices should be reduced. Gov-
ernment buyers are showing skill when the orders are large and reductions in
price are not uncommon.
Nevertheless, mere secrecy or silence are not to be interpreted as an evidence
of profits. Some companies have lost money on their war contracts, although l
the majority have made money. There is no doubt, whatever, that Dominion
Iron and Steel, Nova Scotia Steel, Canada Car and Foundry and Steel of Can-
ada—the largest of our steel companies—have all been busy on profitable busi-
ness. A half dozen smaller companies are also doing well.
Indeed, one may go so far as to say that the war has saved Canada’s iron
and steel industry, and a year hence all accumulated dividends will be

liquidated.

We own and offer a
wide range of Can-

adian City Bonds to
Yield 5% to 6.30%.

Particulars Upon Request

BRAIN WORKER
Require The Most Nourishing Food

in an easily digested form. O’Keefe’s
Special Extra Mild Ale comes..}md"’
both heads. It has the rich nutriment
of the choicest barley malt from which

A e Punch . Joke it is brewed. _Aqd its food prop:::::
ANY people in Canada will appreciate a joke which appeared recently in are readily assimilated by the sy

“Punch.” A well dressed “loidy” and her well dressed youngster have ,

just passed on their way to the “movies.” Two neighbouring women see
-y . l

Domimion SEcurmTIEs
CORPORATION-LIMITED

ESTABLISHED 1901
HEAD OFFICE; 26 KiNG ST. EAST, TORONTO
MONTREAL LONDON; E.C.; ENG

her go by and one says to the other:
“Yes, she’s off to the cinema again, and | don’t blame ’er. Make

the most of it, | say. Who knows? We may be 'aving peace upon us

at any moment.”
So the Canadian manufacturers who are busy on war orders should “make

the most of it.” Peace may come sooner than they want it.

House Rents Fall

Canada Permanent
Mortgage Corporation

TORONTO STREET, TORONTO.
ESTABLISHED 1855.

President—W. G. Gooderham.

thFirst Vice-President—W. D. Mat-
ews. 3
5 OTHING was more remarkable in our “boom” conditions than the rise in EXTRA MILD
Second Vice-President — G. W.
Monk. house and store rents. Roughly they rose thus:

Joint General Managers — R. S.

ALE

Hudson, John Massey.
Superintendent of Branche d
Secretary—George H. Smith. ity / 9{)0 / 9 5 /9 /0 / hat
Paid-up Capital ....... $6,000,000.00 /6 / i e e e N o IR Tbe Beer T
Reserve Fund (earned) 4,500,000.00 : - = N Is Always O'K'
Investments ........... 32,496,750.55 /50 7 i ;
: : : i Insist on having
Deposits Received o 4 s “Q’KEEFE’S.,
Debentures Issued it 40 ' . 7 The 0’Keefe Brewery
t - Co. LilllilCdl 'roron“"e
/3 > All U Keete beers 2%
d e brewed only from “"
— ? e :a rleydmﬁiatlt' dcl::’a‘::,,
s ops an ere
Cawthra Mulock & Co.| | 7 = e
7~ 5
Members of // - 4—5
Teronto Stock Exchange e 4
od > Established 1864.
Brok The Merchants Bank
roxKers During this fifteen year period rents rose more proportionately than wages OF CANADA.
And which in turn rose higher than “retail pricesA” Rents led th}? v;ay. tht ilggg HEAD OFFICE - MONTREAL:
the outbreak of war, they have gone down. n apartment which rented at 9o .
e 0 Y g Paid-up Capital - - $7,000,00°

to $60 before the war can now be secured in Toronto for $40. This is typical
of what has happened all over Canada in the rent of houses, stores and fac-
tories.
The chief cause of the rise in city real estate and the increase in rents was
the growth of our urban population. This growth was as follows:
Increase in Urban Population.
1871—14 per cent. of populatin.
1881—14 per cent. of population.
1891—31 per cent. of population.
1901—37 per cent. of population.
1911—45.5 per cent. of population.
Conversely the chief cause in the fall of rents is the decline in urban popu-
lation and the movement “back to the land.”

Reserve Fund and Un-

divided Profits - - $7,245,140

209 BRANCHES IN CANADA: |

General Banking Business
Transacted. !
SAVINGS DEPARTMENT at &l
branches. Deposits of $1.00 and
upwards received, and interest al
lowed at best current rates.
TORONTO OFFICES:
13 Wellington St. West; 1400 Quee?
St. West (Parkdale); 406-408 Par-
liament St.; Dundas St. and RoD-
cesvalles Ave.; Dupont and Chris” ‘
- tie Sts.

Bankers

12 KING STREET EAST
TORONTO, CANADA

CABLE ADDRESS—CAWLOCK, TORONTO

e
]

Western Assurance Compa®y
(Flre and Marine)
Incorporated A.D. 1851
Assets over $3,500,000.00
Losses paid since organization over
$61,000,000.00
W. B. MEIKLE, General Manag®”

/

LUXFER PRISMS

to

Deflect our Canadian day Ugbt f,’,’,ly
obscure interiors, making them not The
light, but sanitary and healthy: mor®
saving in artificial illumination will
than repay the initial outlay.

m8

Let us advise regarding your Pfoblglay

and figure on the installation yoY :
require.

Financial Notes
GREAT BRITAIN still holds 62.88 per cent of C.P.R. stock. The British in-

vestors have sold less of their holdings than the Canadians. Our hold-
ings have declined from 23 per cent. to 13.64 per cent. since June, 1913.

Flour prices have dropped $1.25 a parrel in the past fortnight. This does
not mean that the milling companies will have less profits. They are now
buying grain mighty cheap.

Laurentide Company, Limited, making paper at Grand Mere, showed in-
creased profits for the year ending June 30th. This is unusual for a Canadian
industrial, and hence speaks well for the Laurentide management. The com-
pany is also selling power. Mr. George Cahoon is vice-president and manager.

The rise in the price of Russell Motor stocks reflects war orders rather
than an improvement in the motor trade.

Toronto has rejected an offer to purchase its four million 5 and 10 year
bond issue on a basis of 5% per cent. The city hopes to do better. Ottawa and
Hamilton are paying 5%, or a fraction over.

Spanish River Pulp and Paper Company surplus for the year ending June
30th was $268,330, as compared with $45,820 last year. v

Sale of municipal bonds in August were $1,807,415, as compared with
$546,830 in August, 1914.

For the twelve months ending July, the Canadian Government collected
duties amounting to $78,784,427, as compared with $117,580,866 in \the same
period two years ago. On the other hand, exports show an increase, of nearly
two hundred million dollars,

“Made In Canada.”

The Luxfer Prism Co., Limited
100 King St. W., Toronto, Can:
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(Continued from page 7.)

“I thought you were in Manila,” he
Said.

“That was four years ago. Just
a.‘bout the time you left off writing. I
didn’t stay there long.”

“I was expecting you back every
da:y," said Mac, looking out of the
Window. “There was no reason why
You should stay out here.”

Beverley laughed.

“Perhaps not. But neither was there
any reason why I should come home.”

There was silence for awhile.

Then the question that had been
Slowly working in Mac’s mind formul-
ated itself: it was one on which all his
thoughts revolved.

“But—why did
Dractice, Phil ?”

Beverley looked at him curiously,
and a flippancy came to his manner, a
ﬂ}DDancy that seemed designed to hide
'hl§ feelings.
. This trade suits me better,” he said.

esides—the story followed me. In
“1e East, you see, there is so little to
talk apout.”

He saw Mac wince, and that wince
Tevealed him more than anything else.
t was the involuntary expression of a
Man who had come to evade things
and shrink from looking reality in the
¥es. At the back of Beverley’s mind
Was the thought that Mac had turned
Out a weakling.

hen the band had stopped playing
e“Faid roughly:
You'll have to take a practice here,
Mac, Nina seems half in love with the
ast already.”

Mac coughed, and his eyes narrowed
a‘S“he looked at his companion again.

I don’t see the connection,” he said
Carelessly. :

In. the morning when the burning
Sunlight shimmered on the roofs and
he strip of water a rickshaw pattered
OWn the street, and turned the corner
of the narrow alley. There was a Steep
Meline towards the shore-front, but
sle"erley’s shop was at ithe top of the

Ope. He was dusting some vases
E"hen Nina entered, but the rustle of
T skirts made him turn round. There
KW*H‘S a fresh and wholesome grace about
T always, and now a slight hesitancy
ad entered her manner, the height-
fned colour of her cheeks showing
tD_aza'inst the blue motor veil that
T 'ﬂ}‘l]e‘d behind her.

I just thought I'd look in,” she said,

ulf feeling her way.

N H'm,” said Beverley. “You surely
a‘YPn’t seen all the sights already.”

i There’ll be plenty of time to see
em g]1” ;

4 Well, yes. I suppose so. I under-

%0d the boat was going on in four or
Ve days though.”

you give up your

as

HE went on dusting the blue vase,
his face hard and expressionless
as if carved out of steel.
_We haven’t decided whether we're
80ing to break our journey here or
n"g” she said,
“I’s hardly worth while,” he said
Tusquely. “The place can be ex-
isauSted in four or five days. .. This
b father a fine bit of work. The
3 Oderns have lost this particular
ade of blue and all their experi-
?‘nts can’t get it back again.”
am very ignorant of china,” she

G

Saiq,

eh‘l,’don’t know much about anything
°€,” he replied.

© looked at him keenly, and then

up the vase in her hands.

0 you wish to pretend that you
only begun to live since you came
i h»er.'ve?”

That is the only part of my life I
-rea;tlt to remember particularly. The
. _Well it’s over and done with.”
e » am glad you find this so satisfy-

. the said slowly.

€ looked at her as if trying to

. om what lay behind her flushed
2 2nd nervous movements.

up?ld you merely come here to rake

sh 'he past, Nina?” he said dryly. “I

th;mldm,t have thought there was any-
0g in it very pleasant for either of
As for me T haven’t got a memory

worth playing with for an hour.”

She saw that somehow they had
come to a deadlock, Driving back
along the shore-front she leant back
in her rickshaw and tried to think.
Was it merely coquetry that had
prompted her ‘to seek him out that
morning, and had he divined aright?
The restless crowd surged by her in
jumbled disorder, fusing and inter-
mingling with her own thoughts, tilx
her mind grew tired.

At lunch the next day on the bal-
cony her father said suddenly:

“l saw that Beverley this morning.
He used to be a partner of yours, didn’t
he, Mac?”

AC seemed a little embarrassed
and took a second helping him-
self of fruit-salad.

“Yes. We went through our course
together and shared a practice for
about a year.”

There was a little silence, and Nina
looked out to where the liner was ly-
ing at anchor with the lighters still
busy about her. Her father went on
eating, his short-sighted eyes fixed oil
his plate. i

‘‘ffunny how quickly a man goes
down hill as soon as he takes the first
step. He looked broken and worried
when I saw him, and tried to dodge
me. I suppose he recognises that he's
a failure.”

“You’re mistaken, I think, dad,”
said Nina dryly. “I fancy he’s been
more successful than most.”

“Oh, well, it depends upon what you
call success. Most men go to pieces
when they’ve bungled things as he did,
and it’s only a question of time. I
don’t suppose he’s ever likely to for-
get what stranded him here.”

‘Mac pushed his chair back, and his
face flushed.

“It was merely a mistake,” he said
warmly, “you exaggerate its import-
ance, I think. Any doctor is liable to
do the same thing in moments of
stress, and besides the «child didn’t
really die of that: it would have died
anyhow. The thing was taken too
seriously at the time.”

Brayne dabbed his moustache with
his serviette.

“Well, well, Mae, T don’t blame you
for defending Beverley, for you were
his friend. It’s the business of a doc-
tor to avoid mistakes, though if they
occur he has to pay the penalty. If
you’d done the same you'd be a good
deal harder on yourself than you are
on him.”

“I don’t know that I would. There
are worse crimes under heaven than
for a young doctor to put ten grains
of chloral instead of one in a mix-
ture.”

He rose, pale-faced and tight-lipped,
fumbling a little nervously with his
chair. Nina had never heard him de-
fend Beverley before,

That afternoon Mac came up to her
on the balcony when the sun was drop-
ping low.

“You're coming for a drive with me,
Nina?” he said.

“No,” she replied, “not this after-
noon.”

“We may not
chances.”

Nina saw nothing further of Bever-
ley till one night when her rickshaw
was pattering along the shore-front in
the dusk. The hour held a nameless
charm, and there was the unsteady
dance of stars on the water, and the
tinkle of cottage-pionos on the heights
above. He had come up behind her,
and their coolies trotted along together
instinectively; but there was no real-
ity in their first few words. Then he
leant over, and his voice was rasping
and uneven.

“Why do you stay here so long?”

She crushed some papers in her
hands.

“I don’t know. Why did I come here
at all?”

“Don’t ask me to fathom a woman’s
reasons,” he said roughly. “The point
is that this place won’t help to recruit
your father’s health.”

have. many more

IT is comforting to know
that you can have just
the amount of heat

you want—when you want
it—where you want it—
without suffering the ex-
pense of heating the whole
house in order to warm
one room.

The Perfection
Smokeless Oil Heat-
er is a chill chaser.
Easily carried any-
where in the house,

and warms a room
in a few minutes.

Dealers every-
where. If YOUR
dealer cannot suppiy
you, write us direct.

Royalite Oil
gives best results

THE IMPERIAL
OIL. COMPANY,
Limited.

Branches in All Cities

Dafional Tenst Tompany

‘ Simited
| DIVIDEND NOTICE.

Notice is hereby given that a dividend for the three months
ending September 30th, at the rate of

TEN PER CENT. PER ANNUM J
has been declared upon the Capital Stock of the Company n

—

and that same will be payable on and after October Ist next.

The Transfer Books will be closed from the 20th to the -
30th September, both days inclusive.

By order of the Board

W. E. RUNDLE, General Manager.
Toronto, September 1st, 1915,

=1t : ! T

FORD OWNERS

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

of cars.
RATES AND CONDITIONS.

-3l

1916 Ford Touring Car, $B00.....v s sonsvin $6.00 for one year.
1934 = SR SRR R I o 00 o .
1918 * g R POD olee vo' b« st o o >

Cars over three years old that have heen kept in specially good repair will be insured
for amounts and at rates made to fit individual cases.
The cars will be insured while in any building or whilst on the road.

THE LONDON MUTUAL FIRE INSURANCE COMPANY

e G SR R o, $863,5654.52
Surplus to Policyholders eeee..$433,061.40
Head Office: A F. D. WILLIAMS,

31 Scott St., Toronto. Managing-Director

'OUR ADVERTISING POLICY

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

Advertising-‘ Mana.ge_r, Canadian Courier
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Off with theOld
On with thellew 4

“I'm sorry, but I guess
that good old “DOMINION"’ ®
Tire will have to go at last. ;
It has held out so long beyond
its mileage that I wondered if it

would ever wear oul. [t cer-
tainly doesn’t owe me anything,
and il never gave me any

trouble.”’

“I’m counting on this new
“DOMINION "’ though, to
duplicate the good work. With
four “DOMINIONS?”, and one on the rack, I'm

never afraid my business or pleasure will suffer

because of tire troubles”’.

Best for all-round service, all the

them, all feel about “DOMINION” Tires.

When they make replacements, they “Say
‘DOMINION’—and stick to it”— even if some -
dealer, with a keener eye to profit than to

THAT’S the way motorists who are using

service, does try to sell them some other tire.
They prefer to pay a little more if necessary,

for the far greater service and satisfaction they

The best dealers recommend and sell

v b Grips the o
ime, everywhere. Grips the slip-
Tread periest pavements—saves 90 per
cent of punctures. get from “DOMINION?” Tires.
Chain An effective anti-skid tire at a
Tread moderate price—the best for the
money. ;
Plain The basis of all “Dominion” Tires “DOMINION” Tires.
Tread —the masterpiece of tire-making

skill. in getting what you want, write our nearest
Branch, or our Home Office in Montreal, and

we will see that you are looked after.

Canadian Consolidated Rubber Co.
Montreal.

28 Branches in Canada,

Head Office:
MONTREAL, QUE.

COURIER.

If you have any trouble

Limited

Send for Free Book giving full

particulars of TRENCH'S M -~
EDY, the World-famous Cure for
Epilepsy and Fits. Thirty years’
€ rorce o success.
Convincing Testimonials
from all parts of the wond:

over 1,000 in one year.

TRENCH’S REMEDIES, Limited,

419 St. James Chambers, Toronto. Phone
Maln 4970.

Mind

STAMMERING

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

THE ARNOTT INSTITUTE, Berlin Can.

Or the Mental Factor in Medicine
By A. T. Schofield, M.D., M.R.C.S.
Author of “Nerves in Disorder,”
“The Unconscious Mind,” “The
Springs of Character,” ‘Faith
Healing,” ‘‘Personal and
Domestic Hygiene,” etc.

The action of the mind in the
cause and cure of many disor-
ders is considered in this book
from new and scientific stand-
points, with suggestions for the
practical use of this knowledge
by physicians and laymen.

The Scotsman, Edinburgh:
“Thoughtful, earnest, and fully

informed.”

Nature, London:

“There can be no doubt that
the reforms advocated are much
needed.”

12mo, cloth, 347 pages, $2.00
post-paid.

UNIVERSITY BOOK CO.

8 University Ave. : Toronto

As light as lager,
but better for you.

‘“ MADE IN CANADA ”’

Why not buy the best beer when it
costs no more than the ordinary kind ?

There is no doubt about the purity
and quality of

COSGRAVES

(Chill-Proof)

PALE ALE

SO WHY TAKE ANY CHANCES.

Sold by good dealers everywhere---also to be had
at all hotels and licensed cafes.
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“He seems to think it will.” ;
“I know better,” he replied. ‘“This
is the season that dengue comes to Us
and all manner of fevers, If you care
for him you’ll get him away at once.”

“] don’t believe youre well youI-
self.” B
“I—oh, I'm all right. There isn't

any softness left in me now.”

And he drove off hastily through
the narrow, crooked streets where the
Bluff cut into the purple of the sKy.
‘When the climb began he dismi‘SS.ed
the rickshaw and walked on with 1ips
shut tight.

“If she is capable of loving anyoneé;
she loves Mac,” he thought bitteriy.
“Why in Heaven’s name should she
try to stir up this in me again? Pel"
haps she would like to flatter her sell-
love by making me show myself 83
weak.”

The bitterness showed itself more
emphatically every time he met her,
and often he turned down side-streets
so that he might avoid her eyes. Thel
one evening when he lay in his hali
mock on the balcony his Chinese bOY
brought him a note. He went dows
to the hotel slowly, and in the wide
hall he met her. ;

“Why*did you send for me?’ he said
abruptly.

She looked at him, and the lace ab
her breast stirred. ¢

“Dad has taken ill—a slight touci
of fever, I think. You were the only
doctor he knew of here.”

“] wish you would forget I was &
doctor once,” he said impatiently.

“It was he who remembered,” Sh¢
replied.

He passed in, and she went up t0
the balcony to wait. The moonlight left
a path of silver on the water below
her, the sky was pricked with faint
stars. :

“Well?” she said dully when he came
out. ¢

“It’s only a slight touch,” he said.
“He ought to have taken quinine whed
he first felt it coming on. Why o8
earth didn’t Mac attend to him?”

She looked up at him.

“Mac’s gone. He left by the Sal
Francisco mail two days ago.”

“Why?” S

“There was no reason to make hill
stay.” i

“You told him you did not love him:

“That would be nothing new, 11ave
told him so nearly every week for the
last five years.”

“Then why did he go?”

“He told me one thing,” she .
“it was not you who made that mis
take five years ago.”

His face twitched.

“There was no need for him to
that.” :

“No, it never really mattered, €%
cept for the effect it had on your I c
But why.did you pretend it was your'
mistake ?” o

“My career didn't matter. It wousl
have ruined—the other fellow.”

“‘M‘ac?’!

“One acts frcm romantic
when one is young,” he said brusd¥

caid,

tell

motives
a-

ly. “You told me you loved him, di 't
you?”
“That was five years ago.” w0
“Yes—one’s feelings change g
quickly.”
Her eyes were smarting painfullys

and she wondered if it had ever bea
in her power to hurt him as she W
being hurt now.

id
“It wasn’t true even then,” she sal

thickly. the
“It had all the appearance Of
truth.”
ere

She looked at him, and her lips W
unsteady, but she saw by the gloW, O,
his eves in the dusk that sognetlllﬂp
stirred: B

“Was it that made you so cynica: 'h

“Perhaps. One gathers as m‘gcu
cynicism as one has need for. 2
made me need a lot then, Nina.”

“I was just a girl.”

“And 1 was twenty-five.
very long time ago.”

“It is a long time, ago, but—
Phil,—have I grown so very old? s

“Nina,” he said playfully, “you 2
very like a eirl I used to know befo
—the world stopped moving
awhile.”

It seems 2

tell mer
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CHAPTER VIII
An Open Verdict.

HERE is a widespread belief in the
truth of the saying that “murder
will out,” but it is not a belief

that is always or even often Jusufied,
for the 1igt of unsolved murder mys-
teries is as long as it is alarming. Nor
‘an there he much doubt that not a few
€aths, reported as due to natural
Causeg, particularly to “heart-failure,”
are in reality murders.

“There must be something soon,”
Sid Peggy Willoughby hopefully to
4X Hamilton, as she bade him good-
¥e that Sunday afterncon, and she
Meant that some trace of the man who
Murdere Sylvia Chase must be
QUickly come mpon by the police or
Others. She had been brought up with
g‘&b@ in the idea that “murder will

When she returned to the drawing
Y00m, this was in her mind, and she
Tepeated the words to Hollander, who
WStantly agreed with her.

“Oh, ves,” he said readily; “our de-
tectiveg are very clever, I believe;

€y will speedily ferret out the truth.”
. ‘T can’t imagine who can have done
it said Colonel Willoughby, wholly
absorheq in this, the chief problem,
Pesented py the case. “Nor can I see

at motive the murderer had in de-
2Uoying the poor girl—that is what
ts me completely.”
No doubt when the facts are
: said Hollander moodily, it
Will be seen that there is very little
Wstery ahout the affair.”

e facts so far don’t help us very

Much, 4o they?”

“There must be something soon,”
i Peggy again.

‘T have always thought travelling on
o railways was so safe,” said Mrs.

'mmlghby, speaking from another
int of view, “but after this I shall
ge"el‘ feel quite comfortable unless I

€ a proper escort. There is no
OMmunication between these frst-
C!ags compantments except from out-
e, When you are in one of them

899U can’t to1] what is happening in the

L Xt—and it might be murder! In
NS abroad you can see from one
Mpartment into another.”
b at is a safeguard,” said her “hus~
the.: He went on assuringly: “But
Te are very few of these murders
trains; at least, in England, they
wre €Xceedingly rare. Robbery has al-
been the motive, but there was
I cannot un-
“il‘s,tand the affair at all! How un-
aneh’ 1t is that poor Sylvia Chase had
mj, lemy—an enemy who was deter-
hlned to kill her, and yet there must
gave been some one just like that—

'he‘;”m:a,n who sent that telegram to

§ He turned to Hollander as he

n?Oke_ “I never was so puzzled in all

3‘: life." R i

H, Tt Certainly is very strange,” sai'd

kouan-der easily, “but when all ig

gingl';vln the explanation may be very
o

it hig conversation is given because
Cop 4S8 typical of a great many other
mo CTSations which took place on the
the Ning of next day, Monday, wl_}en
Vigi EWSpapers gave the story of Syl-
oy, urder to the world. Of all these
8xp 318, The Day had, as was to be
typeoted in the circumstances, the
A account.

hy, ter leaving the Willoughbys, Max
Whe SO0Ne to the office of his paver,
of the he found that some particul'a‘?s
by ' Murder had already been sent in
th@:[‘l News agency which had obtained
m from Scotland Yard. They were
Ay . "hat meagre, but correct so far
P 'Y went. They mentioned that it
Iy thhe who had come upon the body
thay © train and had identified it as
Wrgf Sylvia Chase.

tivg lle he was reading this narra-
Magg Several members of the
of The Day gathered round

SUMMARY OF PREVIOUS CHAP-
TERS.

REVIOUS chapters Introduce
chiefly Max Hamilton, edi-
tor of “The Day,” Peggy

Willoughby, with whom Hamilton
is in love, and Villiers Chase, an-
other friend of Peggy’s! All at
supper together in London. Max
leaves hurriedly to catch a night
train. Thinking of Peggy he is
roused by “All Change” and turns
to rouse a lady In the compart-
ment who, upon investigation,
turns out to be Sylvia Chase, sis-
ter of Villiers Chase—mysteriously
murdered. Investigations are at
once begun by Superintendent
Johnson, who, to confirm a state-
ment made by Max Hamilton, visits
Colonel Willoughby. Peggy begins
to recognize the fact that she loves
Max. A telegram is found in
Sylvia Chase’s handbag sent from
Charing Cross, and making an ap-
pointment at Hampstead Heath
station.

him. They had heard the news, and
now eagerly and excitedly asked him
to tell them the whole story. Before
he could comply with their request he
Wwas rung up on the telephone by the
managing editor, who was still at his
house, which was situated in one of
the southern suburbs of the great city.
Max had been in communication with
him already, and they now arranged
that Max was not to write out the nar-
rative, but to dictate it, in the form of
an interview, to another member of
the staff, and that a condensed copy of
this should be sent to any journal or
news agency that wished to have it.
Max immediately set to work; and,
while one man took down his words in
shorthand, the others listened.

“How lucky it was for you,” said
one of the latter, “that you were able
to prove an alibi, and so quickly! If
the constable or Superintendent John-
son had arrested you, you might have
had no end of trouble.”

AX laughed a little, but said sob-
erly enough, “it was very lucky
indeed for me.”

“The thing to be done is to find the
man in the fur coat who bought the
two tickets at Hampstead Heath sta-
tion—that is the heart of the mys-
tery,” said the news editor. He was a
clever journalist, and rather prided
himself on being a successful amateur
detective, but in the position he occu-
pied he could not make any indepen-
dent investigation. That must be done
by some other man. He looked at Max
and asked: “What would you like to
do in connection with the case, Max?
Shall T leave it in your hands?”

“That is just what I wish,” said Max.

After the story—in newspaper par-
lance it was a “great story” which was
set forth in The Day—was in type and
had been revised, Max rang up Scotland
Yard and had a short conversation
with Superintendent Johnson, who told
him that he and another detective had
been to Sylvia’s flat, had gone over
everything in it, and satisfied them-
selves that it afforded them absolutely
no clue.

“What seems to me most remark-
able,” said Johnson, summing up the
results of his second visit to the flat,
“is the total absence of what might be
called purely personal things. You
would think that Miss Chase had no
friends outside her literary work.
There are no photographs to speak of,
and no letters of a purely personal
character. It is so strange that I am
almost inclined to wonder if by any
chance all such things had been re-
moved.”

“You remember that her brother
said she was absorbed in her work,
and didn’t go very much into socie-
ty.” said Max.

“I know he said so, but still it
seems unnatural for a young and

handsome woman to cut herself off
S0 completely from the world, as ap-
bears to have been the case,” per-
sisted the superintendent,

“Have you any news?’ Max next
asked. :

“Only this: Miss Chase dined at
her club, the Ladies’ Military, at 7.30
last night, and stopped there till
shortly after ten. She walked out of
the club; the porter asked if he
should call a taxi for her, but she
said she did not want one, and bade
him good-night. He says she was in
g8ood spirits, and was very well. And
there for the present the matter
stands,” said Johnson in conclusion,
“for we have not yet been able to
hear what she did after leaving her
club—whether she went by train or
otherwise to Hampstead Heath sta-
tion, nor have we heard of anything
out of the way in the shape of a
strange vehicle at or near that sta-
tion last night about eleven—every-
thing was quite of a normal charac-
ter.”

“All very disappointing, I'm afraid,”
said Max. “But something may turn
up at-any moment.” This was anoth-
er echo of Peggy’s hopeful words.

“It’s all downright mystery still,”
said Johnson,

T'HE first ‘edition of The Day went
to press at ome o’clock in the
morning. Just before that hour
Max rang up the superintendent again,
and was informed by him that there
had been no further development —
that, in fact, there was no ‘fresh news,
but that the inquest would be held on
Tuesday.
The “Train Murder Mystery,” as it

came to be called, caused an immense'

sensation throughout London and the
whole country. The youth, beauty,
and social position of the victim of
the tragedy, as well ag the extraordin-
ary circumstances in which it was en-
veloped, excited public interest in the
highest degree, and evoked the pro-
foundest sympathy.

Mrs. Willoughby had raised a note
of alarm with respect to the danger of
railway travelling. It was by no means
a new note, but Sylvia’s fate gave it
?re‘sh point, and made it bulk largely
in the public mind, so that there was
a general outery, There were letters
and suggestions on the subject in most
Jjournals,

One result of the murder was that

Max Hamilton came in for a great deal
of brominence, but it was a kind of
pmplinence which he was far from
desiring, For g few days, however,
he wag the most talked of man in Eng-
Ia,nv.d. It was a huge advertisement,
which afterwards was to serve him
well, though he could not have fore-
seen it, in aq strange and wholly un-
expected connection with the case, but
for the time being it was most dis.
agreeable and unpleasant. Queer peo-
ble came to see him. He was inun-
date@ with the strangest letters, he
Was in some danger iof having his life
made a burden to him,
'However, there was one vital ques-
tion, and everybody, like the news edi-
tor of The Day, was asking it. The
general consciousness fastened itself
On it—Who was the man in the fur
coat that had been with Sylvia Chase
at Hampstead Heath station on that
fatal night?

The inquest did not answer the
question,

It is unnecessary to set forth the
evidence produced by the police at the
inquest, for that would be to repeat a
very large part of the preceding nar-
rative. There was no new evidence.
The doctors, Maxwell Hamilton, Ber-
tha Schmidt, the telegraph clerk, the
railway ticket clerk,
Chase were the principal Wwitnesses,
and what they said was, and could be
nothing but, what they had previously
stated. To all intents and purposes

-and  Villiers:
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that are used annually in con-
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number of people using these
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is recognized by the great organi-
zations named ahove. They go
at their peneil buying like every-
thing else, scientifically. They
make tests and comparisons. And
they buy Blaisdell peneils in large
quantities, with g flattering
abundance of repeat orders.

Isn’t this your cue, Mr. Pur-
chasing Agent? Doesn’t it mean
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listed above?
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Blaisdell 202 is a ‘‘general
utility’’ office pencil with an
eraser and a lead as smooth
as velvet. Price 55¢ per
dozen; $5.40 per gross. Order
by number from your sta-
tioner.

Blaisdell is a complete line of
pencils—every kind for every
purpose, including Regular, Col-
ored, Copying, Indelible, Extra
thick, China Marking, Metal
Marking, Lumberman’s and Rail-
road pencils. All grades and all
degrees of hardness. Sold by
leading stationers everywhere.
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the newspaper of the Monday had im-
parted every scrap of information that
was possible.

One thing, however, must be noted
afresh. Villiers Chase, in giving a bio-
graphical account of his sister, re-
peated ithe statement which he had
made to Superintendent Johnson with
respect to the annuity which she had
enjoyed from the Von Nordheims. e
said he did not know its amount, but
had always thought it was something
substantial. He was under the im-
pression that she had told him that
was the case, but could not remember
exactly.

The coroner, an elderly gentleman
of benevolent aspect, but an extreme-
ly shrewd judge of mankind, asked
both  Villiers Chase and Bertha
Schmidt if they had no suspicion who
had killed Sylvia. He put the ques-
tion most pointedly to the maid. Both
replied that they did not suspect any-
one; they could think of no one as
likely to be guilty of such a crime.

“The evidence points to Miss Chase
having met a man, a man.who  was
wearing a fur coat, at Hampstead
Heath station late at night,” said the
coroner to Villiers. “One .imagines
that she must have known -this man
pretty well,” he observed, ‘“and, while
1 do not desire in the least to pain you,
Captain Chase, it is my duty to -en-
quire into this matter, and I must ask
if your sister was engaged to.be mar-
ried—did she have a love affair?”

“I should answer, certainly not,”
said Villiers. “I never heard of any-
thing of the kind. She was never en-
gaged, so far as I know. If she had
been or was engaged surely I should
have been told of it. 'She was not the
kind of woman to have love affairs.
She was a proud girl, and not at all
the sort of person to fall in love read-
ily. Besides, she was too much inter-
ested in her work, which was her life.”

The coroner thanked Villiers, and
then asked if he had ever heard of her
having any love affair during her resi-
dence in Germany.

Villiers had heard of nothing of the
sort, nor did he believe there had been
any. With sternness he declared that
his sister was not a “flirtatious per-
son:? =

ERTHA SCHMIDT was even more

positive than Captain Chase in
asserting that Miss Chase had
had no lover.

‘‘She was a cold, reserved woman,
my mistress,” said Schmidt. “Men did
not come very frequently to see her,
and when they did it was generally in
connection with business—so I under-
stood.. Whenever I heard any part of
the comversation, and made it out, it
was always on grave and serious sub-
jects relating to the fraulein’s literary
work.”

“You have no notion who was the
man in the fur, coat?” asked the cor-
oner.

“No, sir; none,” said Schmidt.

The coroner looked at Superinten-
dent Johnson and then at the jury be-
fore making his charge. He was
thinking he had never come across a
more mysterious case. Here was a
young and pretty woman, well con-
nected, highly educated, of some liter-
ary distinction, meeting a man late at
night who had sufficient influence over
he» to make her “do that kind of
thing,” as the coroner phrased her ac-
tion in his thoughts. Had there been
some clandestine love affair, unknown
to her brother or her maid? But what
need that it should be clandestine? So
he asked himself. It was a perfect
puzzle.

He ended by directing the jury to
return an open verdict, remarking
that no doubt the police would con-
tinue to prosecute their investigations
with the utmost agsiduity.

“That a cruel and dastardly murder
has been committed there is no doubt
whatever,” he said. “What evidence
there is leads us to suppose that it
was perpetrated by the man in the fur
coat who bought thertickets at Hamp-
stead Heath station, but there is no
direct evidence. An open verdict,
therefore, will be best in the circum-
stances of this most mysterious case.”

After the inquest Max and the su-
perintendent exchanged a few words.

“What do you think?” asked Max.

“I don’t know what to think,” said
Johnson, simply. “Still, it’s early day:,s
yet! I don’t admit that I am beatel.

CHAPTER IX.
A Startling Development.

ULL accounts of the inquest 3D
peared in all the evening papers
of that Tuesday; the murder was

a subject of universal interest, and
the journals were bought in enormous
quantities and eagerly read; nowhere
were they more eagerly read than 1O
the house of the Willoughbys. None
of them had been present at the ib-
quest which, they soon saw, had dis:
closed little or nothing that was not
known to them already. Still, as was
perfectly natural, they discussed it.

“It all comes just to this,” said the
colonel; “an open verdict, with a pre
sumption against the man in the fur
coat, but no clue as to who he was 0F
is. The coroner rather hinted that
love might enter into the tragedy,
but it seems a mere guess, with noth:
ing to warrant it.”

“Yes,” said Mps. Willoughby, “and
how unlikely it is in itself! If she
had a lover, why should he kill her:
From jealousy? But jealousy ©
whom? But even if she had had
lover, and had made him jealous, WY
should he have murdered her? OB
reads of that sort of thing happenins
among the passionate races of th¢
south, but surely never in England!

“That’s exactly what I think,” a1
Colonel Willoughby. “I do not believe
the ‘solution of the mystery lies i
that direction at all; it must be 100K
ed for elsewhere.”

“I agree with what Villiers Chas®
said,” remarked Peggy, who had beet
listening to the conversation of 1€
parents. “Sylvia was too prou
woman to have love affairs, and e
tainly far too proud to have some 5¢
cret love affair.”

“Too proud for love!” excla.ime‘d
Mrs. Willoughby. “What an idé#
Peggy!”

“I did not perhaps express my.%elg
well,” replied Peggy, smiling. o
course, love is a far greater thing tha%
pride. I meant that she was @
creature, absorbed in her work, 2
her brother said. She did not takg
much interest in men. I never heal ¢
of her name being coupled with B2
of any man.” d

“That confirms what Villiers 887
the maid stated,” said Colonel Wiy
loughby. “But don’t you see how &
that adds to the mystery? For there
was a man—we know that; the mae
she met, and who must have had 502 -
hold over her.” d

“I have been wondering if it couin
have -anything to do with her lifé
Germany,” said Peggy. t's

“With her life in Germany—ib2
an idea if you like!” said WiiloughP¥
“Well, the police, we may be S’ute:
will make all sorts of inquiries
specting it.” 0l

“But it’s mearly five years afgo‘_‘swm
she left Germany and came to by
London,” said Mms. WilloughbY
way of protest. 15,

Colonel Willoughby made no Tefs
and at that moment Captain Holla%Co,
was shown in, and was made ¥
come. Jvid

“We were talking of poor Sy in-
Chase,” said Willoughby. “The .
quest has disclosed mothing neur-
there’s no hint even of who her
derer was.” dels

“So I understand,” “said Hollalt
briefly. “I have seen the D*apershgt-

“There seems to be no clué s
ever,” said Willoughby. “But Pgap
was saying a moment ago that Per ol
the murder may in some way P€
nected with her life in German¥ .

“That strikes me as a far-fefC e
notion,” said Hollander, without ol
itation. “She :was governesss per
panion to the Von Nordheims, 807" 1
life . with them was not mark®of
should imagine, by anything O\Nord‘
the ordinary. I knew the VOI - ‘gpe
heims, and T met Miss Chase 0 jq
first time at their place in PTCid,
But that is a long time ago,’ hfn ;
“six or seven years ago at leas't: ol

“You had known her all that '
asked Willoughby. wyou 82

“Yes,” replied Hollander. Y‘ son?
I knew her brother, Villiers wgid
time before I met her, and W'hene vo?
meet her she spoke of him.




Nordheims were very kind to her, and
She appeared to be perfectly happy
With them.” He addressed the last
ngds to Peggy.
. “Oh,” said that young lady, “I was
Just pu‘rnrinsg things over in my mind,
and it occurred to me that Sylvia’s
gate might be traced ultimately to have
depended on something or some one
0 Germany.”

Hollander shook his head.

It is such an inexplicable murder,”
she said,

“Indeed, it is,” he agreed, and his
;nanner _implievd that it was idle to
alk of it, since that was the case.
'Besm.de(s, he had something else to talk
Of—it was a mere pretext, for he had
(come really to see Peggy, and if op-
?O'I'humty favoured him to make love
rﬁ her, He had by no means forgotten
i € Special interest she had exhibited
dﬂ Max Hamilton’s conversation two
SEMS .beﬁqre as well as that she had
h_O!W:n with regard to the journalist
olms‘.elf{ and he was anxious to find
eiut’ if it was possible, what that spe-
?»1 interest might mean, particularly
With respect to his own prospects.

HAT he had to speak about was
in itself a splendid pretext—so

L. Splendid that he was certain

at it would not appear a pretext at

1 to the Willoughbys.

8 'Tll’lere was prevalent at this time,

S there had been for a considerable
(I:le'rlod before, in British military cir-
s:ies the deepest distrust of the de-
Qfgns of Germany. The colossal size
i her army, the menacing growth of
00‘1' fleet, the vast expansion of her
mlmnence, the magnificent develop-
mfmt of her industries, and, what was

0t significant, the steady increase

‘her population were facts with

Ch every one was well acquainted;

s at these facts might portend so far

the British Empire was concerned

s ;A&i not understood, except by maval

With army people, who viewed them
Scarcely concealed alarm.

Supreme on the continent of Bu-
G_rl’e. Germany’s only real rival was
~teat Britain, still the greatest power
th the world, and it was often said
mia-!i the conquest, or at least the hu-
o'bjhamon’ of England was the real
a"ct?'c.»t'tha;t lay behind the enormous
im]"vmtle‘s of Germany. From time to
theePthere was a general ‘“scare” in
T ress and throughout the country
Da.gr the “German Menace,” but these
5 iCs L@ad been short lived, and their
ug?ulatwe effect had been to make
ingi bulk of the population somewhat
o ‘féf‘e-r_ent—ﬂt‘he ery of “Wolf, wolf,”
emi raised so frequently, and appar-
it Y with so little justification, that
uk:&me to be heard with something
the contempt. But though this was
o° State of affairs with the majority
Jikg'he public, iF was not so with men
“Ge ‘Colonel Willoughby. To him the
thi man Menace” was the most real

Ng imaginabile.

It wag of this that Hollander spoke.
,beefﬁ Teferences which had already

0 made to the life of Sylvia Chase
- Germany made easy the passing of
Jeot lc?mversa.tion to the general sub-

. ISOf Germany, and when he began
haq P€ak of a certain rumour which
80 4 Teaxcihe_d his ears, the subject was
for .TIJltere's'mng that Willoughby forgot,
%ﬂhe time at any rate, to speculate
B0y t the murder of Sylvia Chase;
estin,wa's the subject much less inter-
for tf to Mrs. Willoughby and Peggy,
Ot 9‘)’, too, through the Colonel and
1%01‘ army men with whom they came
Mhh Constant contact, were imbued

, hostility to Germany.

oll if the subject was interesting,
dyecnder, the man who now intro-
S8pacs it, was also interesting—more
%llremuy because he had his own
Wong ©s of information; in other
hh()g ‘B.“ it was tacitly understood by
oy © in the know” that his position
Ay, € General Staff of the British

at hWa-s m_ere‘ly a nominal one, and
Cloye, € 'Was in reality the boldest and
Deba;esft member of the Intelligence
Wige tment of the War Office, other-
the s'im-d more popularly known as
€cret Service.

!gmilanSelf of German descent, his
agl._t}‘}; had been settled in England

Cane. €€ generations, but it had never
Wt.hed to keep up some intercourse
Uggyy t8 German relatives and con-
Visjg NS. s Hollander paid frequent

to them, and it was believed
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that these visits were a cloak, as it
were,  covering up a profound and
widespread system of international es-
pionage, of which he was the centre
and the inspiration.

Naturally such things were not
sho;uted from the housetops; they were
whispered amongst service men. Col-
onel Willoughby, for one, knew; even
Mps. Willoughby and Peggy had more
than a suspicion, and Hollander ra-
ther rose than fell in their estimation
by reason of it, for they judged that
his vocation was one of the utmost
danger and called for all manner of
fine qualities—devotion, courage, cool-
ness, patience, foresight and a con-
summate skill.

“Have you heard what they are say-
ing about the new gun?’ he asked
Colonel Willoughby.

There was a report current that the
Armmy Council had adopted a new kind
of cannon of great size and power.
In what way it differed from the can-
non then generally in use was not
specified; indeed, there was a great
deal of mystery about it, but it was
thought that a process had been in-
vented by which it was no longer ne-
cessary to have guns “wired.”

“No,” -said Willoughby, with quick
interest; ithere was that in the tone
of the other which at once excited his
attention.

“It is being said,” Hollander con-
tinued, “that some ‘plans of the new
gun have found their way across the
North Sea.”

“Oh, I hope that’s not true,” cried
the Colonel.

“I fancy it is,” Hollander answered.
“I heard of it in a round-about way,
but for all that I think the rumour is
probably true.”

“We have been betrayed again,
then?”

“It must be so0.”

113 Y whom, I wonder? Surely not
by one of our own country-
men!” said Willoughby, indig-

nantly.

“It is difficult to believe that any
Englishman would be a traitor!” ex-
iclaimed Peggy. “It is far more likely,
is it not, that the Germans have got
the plans of the new gun, if they’'ve

.really got them, through some spy?”

“They have spies everywhere,” said
Mrs. Willoughby. “Everybody is
aware of it!”

“Yes, (Germans,” said the Colonel.
“Not Englishmen!”

As he spoke in an almost fierce
voice, Max Hamilton entered the
drawing-room.

“Have you any news?”’ asked Peggy,
as she shook hands with him.

“About the murder?’ he asked, and
as she nodded assent he went on,
“There’s nothing, I believe, that’s not
in the evening papers.”

“We have seen them; they tell us
only what we already knew,” she
said. “I hoped you might have some
fresh news.”

“There may be some to-night yet,”
said Max. ‘“Presently I shall ring up
the office, if you will permit me, and
see.” '

“Oh, thank you, yes, Max,” said Mrs.
Willoughby, who had been listening.
“We were wondering if the murder
could have come out of anything deal-
ing with Sylvia’s life in Germany—
and then we were talking of the suc-
cess of German spies in England.”

“I don’t quite see the connection,”
said Max, with a charming smile that
deprived his remark of all rudeness.

“There isn’t any,” she returned, also
smiling, “First we talked of poor
Sylvia, and then of something Captain
Hollander had heard, but which had
nothing to do with Sylvia.”

“Have you heard of it, Max?”’ broke
in Colonel Willoughby. ‘“Have you
heard the rumour that German spies
have contrived to steal some of the
plans of the new gun?”’

“No, wsir,” Max replied to the Col-
onel. Then addressing Hollander he
said, “Do you think the rumour 1S
true?” ;

“I think ‘it quite likely to be true
that copies of the plans are in the
hands of the German Staff; sooner
or later, and it generally is sooner,
they hear of everything we do,” Hol-
lander answered. ;

“The country is filled with their
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spies,” cried Colonel Willoughby, pas-
sionately, “and we are not half care-
ful enough of our secrets.” He men-
tioned several ‘“secrets” which ‘had
passed into the possession of the Ger-
mans—how, had never been ascer-
tained. He then went on to say he
could not possibly believe that Kng-
lishmen could be traitors. This led
to some conversation on spies and
espionage which Max thought some-
what dull. About half-past ten he
telephoned to the office of his paper,
as he had suggested, to see if there
was any further news respecting the
murder, and received a message in re-
ply announcing what he saw at once
was a startling development.

“A telegnam has just <come from
Smiles, our correspondent in iseruu,
said the voice at the other end of the
‘phone,” “and he wires that the Von
Nordheims state that they paid no an-
nuity to Sylvia Chase — the denial
comes from the Graf Von Nordheim
himself.”

Max’s face was a strange study at
that moment. After a short pause he
inquired if there was anything more.

“Nothing,” said the voice.

CHAPTER X.
A Strange Love Quest.

¢¢Q HALL I ring off?” asked the

wvoice telephoning from “The
Day” to Max Hamilton.
“Not yet, please,” Max returned.

“Wait a moment, or, better still, put
me on to the managing editor, 1 sup-
pose he is in.”

“Yes, he is; I'll connect you at

‘Is that you, Max?’ inquired a dif-
ferent voice—that of the great man
himself.

“Yes. Have you heard a rumour
that the German Army Staff have suc-
ceeded in getting some plans of the
new gun we've been complimenting
ourselves on inventing ?”’

“The new gun! You've heard that
about it, Max”

“] have to-night, and from a pretty
good source. I thought you might
like to ascertain if there’s any truth
i A

“All right. Ill see what can be
found out. Is that all?”

“Yes, good night.”

“Good night.”

Max rtang off, but he did mnot im-
mediately leave the telephone-box, a
sort of cupboard, which stood in the
hall; he was thinking, not of the rum-
our about the new gun, but of the
startling development in the story of
the murder of Sylvia Chase.

That wunfortunate woman, it now
was certain, had never had an an-
nuity from the Von Nordheims. If
she had actually told her brother,
Villiers, that she was paid that an-
nuity, she was intentionally deceiving
him. It might be that she had not
definitely told Villiers that, but had
led him to suppose it was the case.
Even so, she had deceived him.

‘What did this new fact mean? What
light, if amy, did it throw upon the
murder? Max asked himself.

Now, while going over her flat with
the Superintendent, Villiers Chase
and Bertha Schmidt, Max had seen un-
mistakable evidences that Sylvia was
in very prosperous circumstances. The
finely furnished flat, the beautiful
clothes, the costly furs, and the rare
and expensive jewellery all spoke of
her being in the enjoyment of a con-
siderable income. He remembered
that it had occurred to him, as he had
noted these signs of her being very
comfortably off, that as a literary wo-
man, even of some standing, she could
gcarcely have made enough money to
account for her having all these
things, especially the jewellery, and
even the amnuity, of which her
brother had spoken, hardly seemed to
explain everything.

But there had been no annuity!

'Whence, then, had she derived her
income—the income which paid for
the flat, the clothes, the furs, the
jewels?

Instantly another question arose in
his mind. Could the income have
come o her from the man, who, he be-
lieved, had killed her?

He had been present throughout the
inquest, and had followed all the pro-
ceedings thereat with the most sedul-
ous care. He had heard the coroner

ask Villiers Chase if Sylvia had been
engaged to be married—if she had a
love affair. Max had thought the
question rather a cruel one, but sup-
posed the coroner deemed it necessary
to put it. He had listened while Vil-
liers had replied confidently, “I should
answer, certainly not,” and had gone
on to state that his sister had never
been engaged, and had never had, 80
far as he knew, a love affair. MaX
recalled perfectly all that Villiers al{d
that Bertha Schmidt had said on this
point. :

Were Villiers and the maid wrong®
Had there been a love affair after all
—one of which both of them Were
ignorant?

It was possible, but somehow MaX
did not believe that there had beed
a love affair., What he had known
and observed of Sylvia Chase agreed
with the statements of her brother
and of the maid; as Villiers had T€
marked of her, she was not a “flirta
tious woman.” :

And if love had not been the €
which bound her to this unknowh
man, what had the tie been?

But Max could not stand any longef
in the telephone‘box; the Willoughb¥®
would notice how many minutes B°
had been out of the drawing-room, 8!
might be surprised; he could mot S0P
in the box and go on making vagué
guesses as to the connection between
Sylvia Chase and the man who D&
given her the money, and probably
had murdered her.

“I suppose I must tell them,” be
meant the Willoughbys—what th?
news is, though it’s perhaps net ex
actly nice. Still, it’s no good SUP;
pressing it, for it will be in “The Da¥s
tosmorrow and, very likely, in other
papers too.”

So when he returned to the dra¥
ing-room, and was asked if he
heard anything, he told them @re;
cisely what had been said to him 0Ve
the ’phone.

“She had no annuity from the VQ?_
Nordheims!” exclaimed “Colonel W};e
loughby. “Villiers distinctly said &
had.” .

“He must have been mistaken,” 53!
Max. He went on to speak Of | o
evidences he had noted of -S}"l‘”‘aht
prosperity, and how he had thou&::
that the amount she made by ber oo
erary work could hardly account fto
it. “If she didn’t have this annuiths
1 can’t account for it at all,” he Wou%t
up by saying. “What one saw 64" "
that she had a fairly large income
really good income.” d

«“Where did it come from?” ask®
Willoughby. ral

“Yes, that is the question, ?ael‘
Max. “I don’t know what the ansW=
to it can be unless you say it ho
something to do with the man Wiy
killed her, and yet the answer mlf
not lie there at all. Still, that is s
idea that comes naturally into O i
head. What is sure is that the
tery steadily deepens.” o

“I am not so sure of that,” objeC o
Hollander, “There was a hint i el
evening papers—or was it the "cotﬁusﬁ
who gave it? suggesting that S
Chase may have had a love affalr 250

“The coroner asked Villiers -
if Sylvia had been engaged to be ihat
ried,” said Willoughby; “I think e
was it, but I'll look at one of the
pers—please wait a moment.” :

t
E went into his “den,” and augos
at once returned with ‘@ 2% s,
paper. The Colonel usually "o
a cheerful and even confident alr ’ 0
was the sort of man who is diSP% g
to see and to make the best of pelfl)ent
and things, which is a very exce AS
way of going through the world: g
he came into the drawing-room
face was clouded. T
“It was just that” he said. gylvit
Coroner asked Villiers Chase if SY*° o
had been engaged or had had Sthﬂ"
love affair, and Villiers re.phe'
she had never been engaged an o
never had a love affair—thougB "~y
he could make the latter st_wtemhave
don’t quite see, for she might ;b
had several love affairs witho!
knowing anything about them. haafd
«yilliers said he had never “oh
of any love affair in connection
his sister,” Max observed. & oné
“She might have had more thﬁaviﬂg
such affair without Villiers

P



Wty

he‘a‘md of them,” persisted the Colonel.
_“That is true, but there was her
Character, and you can’t pass by what
€T maid said; she was positive that
188 Chase had no lovers, and she was
mf‘?’ly to know.”

‘With the ordinary run of mis-
tresses, that might and probdbly would
ave been the case, but Sylvia Chase
Was not an ordinary mistress,” said
Colone] Willoughby. “You see, it’s

€ this——» Willoughby hesitated,
and then resumed. “Let’s be frank.
L seems to me that if Sylvia had a
Tich lover, you can account for her in-
Come—for the flat, the clothes, the
Urs, and the jewellery of which you
Sboke, Max; is it not so?” he asked,
Wming to Hollander.

agree with you entirely,” said

Hollanger,

“Oh, no!” exclaimed Peggy, in a -
Voice that quivered with indignant
feeling,

“I don’t believe it, either,” said Mrs.
W{“l‘loughby earnestly.

Yet the Colonel’s supposition of
the‘I_‘e being, or of there having been,
& rich lover in the case appears, as

© suggested, to explain part of the
JVstery,” said Hollander, in a grave
Judicial tone. “That is what I meant
When [ said to Max a minute ago that
Was not so sure that the mystery had
Ome greater, though he thought it
gl""*d- If the detectives can discover
his man, this rich lover, the mystery,
feel certain, will soon be solved.”

COLONEL WILLOUGHBY nodded
approval, but his wife shook her
- head dissentingly. Peggy sat up
ery Straight, and her colour had risen
little; it was she who now spoke.
c I think you are quite mistaken,
abtain Hollander,” she said, and her
o °€ was very firm; there was indig-
ation in it still, but something that
ghals more like angry resentment, for
a € was greatly vexed and moved. “I

O not believe that Sylvia had a lover
lt all. The idea that she had a rich
Over who gave her all these luxuries

absurd, besides being very cruel and
H‘;PY unjust—I, for one, can never be-

Ve jtr»

Nor 1” echoed Mrs. Willoughby.
fe ‘Was merely a supposition,” prof-
2 Ted the Colonel, “which we were dis-
th, Sing.” He thought it “quite mice”

At his womenfolk should stand up
h°'r Sylvia, but as a man of the world
w‘i thought he knew better than they
n'a-t the world was. “We were try-

8§ to fill up the gaps in the case.”
a at other theory can there be?”

ked Hollander, looking with open
o Tation at Peggy, whose height-

84 colour was vastly becoming.
Shal have none,” said Peggy, “but I
o 1 never accept yours.” She was
heaklntg to Hollander not to her

E‘her.

%YEt there is a good deal to com-
h 04 it” Hollander answered. “We
t&"e Just to think of a secret love af-

J\Oh, I grant you it was very well

Pt below the surface, so that even
it . S Chase’s maid knew nothing about

Whatever, and then. that, after last-

S 2 long time in all probability, for
thi‘fis,k-Chase’.s prosperity was not a
top of yesterday but had continued
lop; “Ome years, there was some vio-
aot Quarrel, followed by the violent
ber;the murder in the train. It is
Dog aps melodrama, but it is not im-
Gr&s'irb'le! Life is really full of melo-

. %mmMOf happenings every whit as

Sational. You must remember,”
Was addressing Peggy—“that
all you know very little really of
>S Chase’s life.”
ton.C SPoke in the same grave judicial
Hoﬁ as before. The Colonel thought
e ﬂmld_er had spoken very sensinbiy;
‘f%' Willoughby began to have a half-
that there was something in what
r&gs‘ﬁd, but Peggy was simply en-
®d, and she disliked him as she
“r Dever dome before.
Pgs. SDew her at school,” retorted
‘%h » Warmly, “and what a girl is at
Wag 0l, 50 she is in after life. What
truﬁf&id of her at the inquest was
$he —She was a cold proud girl, and
Ngy 73S a cold proud woman. I shall
ng‘ht believe that your theory is the
H, One, Captain Hollander, never!”
8] gh‘}llmd-er shrugged his shoulders
bres;ém but the look in his eyes ex-
~ag 4 a certain admiring amusement
Wory, iration of Peggy as a pretty
nhot?;l, and amusement at her sim-

' at once, to her great delight.

THE COURIER.

Max had been sitting listening to the
conversation; he thought Peggy was
splendid in her defence of the dead
girl, and his whole heart went out to
her—perhaps it was shining in his
eyes, eloquent of his love for her, for
‘when she turned from Hollander and
looked at him, her face suddenly took
on a still deeper colour—she was
blushing like a red, red rose!

“What do you think, Max?”’ she
asked. “You are saying nothing!”
There was a faint note of reproach in
her accents.

“I think just as you do,” he replied
“l don’t
think this is a love affair at all—Miss
Chase came by her income in some
other way; what it was I don’t know
—and her brother did not know, but
I suppose the whole truth wiill be
brought into the light before long.’

“By the detectives?” asked Hollan-
der, with a sneering smile. Obsger-
vant always, he had seen the little by-
play that had taken place between
Max and Peggy, and it was gall and
wormwood to him; he also had seen
that the line he had taken up had been
in the nature of a false move, so far
as she was concerned, but there had
been other reasons for it. Besides, he
had been annoyed that Max had come
in that evening.

“Perhaps,” said Max, tranquilly.

“Oh, Max,” Peggy broke in excit-
edly; “couldn’t iyou help? Couldn’t
you do something? It almost looks
as if you ought to! Just think how
you came into her story—and from
this house too! Cannot you make it
your business to find out the truth?
Oh, if I were you, I should!”

Max gazed into her eyes—were they
not saying to him, “Will you not do
this for me?” .

Her father laughed at his daughter’s
outburst, and said, “Max, dear Peg,
has his work to «do.”

‘“Yes,” said Max, smiling, happily,
albeit the monosyllable seemed enig-
miatical, but Peggy seemed to under-
stand.

What next took place filled the rest
with wonder—one of them with a di-
vine joy, and another with blackest
rage.

For acting on an impulse she could
not withstand, and it may be had no
wish to withstand, Peggy' rose from
her chair, walked across to Max Ham-
ilton, put her hands on his shoulders,
kissed him, and then went swiftly out
of the moom.

“Well, I declare!” said the Colonel,
and laughed aloud; he added, play-
fully, to Max, “You’ve received your
commission, my boy.”

“Yes,” said Max, and could say no
more!

(To be Continued).

SONG FOR RECRUITS.

' NEW recruiting song, “Kitch-
ener’s Question,” has come to
hand; words and music by

Muriel Bruce. The words are very
direct and simple, as may be judged
by the chorus:

“Why aren’t you in khaki?”

Says Kitchener, this means you.
Why aren’t you in khaki?

An old excuse won’t do.

“For I want five million men,” says
Kitchener,

“Brave and strong and true.”
Why aren’t you in khaki?

And this means you.

The tune is a stirring march, quite
effective, easy and tuneful. It should
become popular. Published by the
Empire Music and Travel Club.

A PICK-ME-IN BATH.

A noted American writer and ora-
tor likes the prairies, and goes West
every summer. During a recent trip
he was overtaken by night in a little
village of Nebraska. He stayed at the
local hotel. In the morning he wanted
to take a bath, and consulted the
landlord about it.

The landlord shouted back to the
kitchen:—“Hey, Jim, this here gent.
wants to take a bath. Bring the
fixin’s.” ;

Soon afterwards a boy appeared
carrying a cake of yellow soap, a
towel, and a pickaxe.

“What’s the pickaxe for?’ asked the
visitor. y

“Why,” said the landlord, “youw’ll
have to dam up the creek.”

GOOD HUNTING

on Canadian Northern Lines
for Moose and Deer

North of

Quebec,

Departments

in Central Ontario
and north of Parry Sound. Also along
the south shore of Nova Scotia.

Further particulars are obtainable in our
booklet “Where to Fish and Hunt” or

from the General Passenger

68 King St. E., Toronto, Ont.;
226 St. James St., Montreal, Que. ;
123 Hollis St., Halifax, N.S.

with your Lunch or Dinner coaxes
an indifferent appetite into pleasurable
anticipation of the meal.

Try it

At Dealers and Hotels.

Brewed and Bottled by

DOMINION BREWERY COMPANY, LIMITED, Toronto

SHOPPER’S GUIDE

HOTEL DIRECTORY

PRINTING.

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

hundred. Samples for stamp. Frank H.

Barnard, 35 Dundas St., Toronto.

STAMPS AND COINS.

ACKAGES free to collectors for 2 cents
. Pbostage; 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-
ary. A perfect memory means increased
capabilities and a larger income. 12mo.,
cloth, 3.00, post-paid. University Book
Co., Desk A., 8 University Ave., Toronto.

THE NEW FREEMAN’S HOTéL.
(European Plan)
One Hundred and Flifty Rooms.
Single rooms, without bath, $1.50 and
$2.00 per day; roo h, $2
eafn A, v{&'l,rds. ms with bath, $2.00 per

St. James and Notre Dame Sts., Montreal.

KING EDWAR_D HOTEL.
Toronto, Canada.
—Fireproof—

Accommodation for 750 guests, $1.50 up.
American and European Plans.

MOSSOP HOTEL.
(Limited)
TORONTO, CANADA.

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




on request.

COLGATE & CO.
Drummond Bldg.,

Dept. C.

Mabkers of Cashmere Bouquet Soap—luxurious, lasting, refined
W. G. M. Shepherd, Montreal, Sole Agent for Canada

CC

SHAVING L&

| Find the Woman’s L

25 Men and .1 Woman
Wrote this Advertisement

F YOU can find the woman’s letter below,
clip it and mail it to us with your name
and address. We will send you a free

trial size of Colgate’s Shaving Stick, Pow-
der or Cream—whichever you wish. If you
cannot find the woman’s letter, send 4c in
stamps for the trial size. Within each pair
of quotation marks (in the body of the
advertisement below) is a portion of an
unsolicited letter from a satisfied user of
Colgate’s Stick, Powder or Cream. The
name of any one of the writers will be given

Montreal

STICK - POWDER

“To show that one can get the
money’s worth from your Shaving
Stick, | enclose what is left of mine.*
| am sending it to show the com-
plete satisfaction of an old cus-
tomer.”

“Colgate’s leaves no smarting sensation.” “I sent
for a sample of Colgate’s and I want nothing better
for my use.”’ “Makes the skin smooth and com-
fortable with a most delightful and cool feeling not
obtained with other soaps.” “Colgate’s superi-
ority is particularly pronounced in the point of not
drying on the face. My experience is by no means
isolated, for I have yet to find a man who having
tried Colgate’s “would go bark to the soap he for-
merly used.” “Yours ha., a heavier and firmer
lather than any other I have used.” ““To any man
with a wiry beard and tender skin I most heartily
commend Colgate’s.” “Shaving has been a bug-
bear to me—but since I used Colgate’s a real plea-
sure.” “In all the time that I have been using

* Less than 2 grains left.
Even this he could have
stuck on a new stick—no
waste with Colgate’s.

“|ts coming marked the beginning of shav-
ing comfort for me. | am delighted with
it. My skin is so tender that shaving
usually leaves it Iirritated and sore, but
your Rapid-Shave-Powder is soothing.”

Colgate’s I have never had my face smart though
I have used dull razors, cold water and all the
other drawbacks. I have a very tender skin.” It
is so far superior in smoothness, freshness of scent
and otherwise, that I wonder how I ever remained
a slave to another so long.” ‘““Have been trou-
bled with stinging sensation after shaving and
blamed my razor. With your soap and the same
razor I enjoy a fine, quick shave.” ‘“You must
try it—it makes your skin look wonderful, so clear
and alive. I massage with lather and brush about
twice a week. Your skin will respond almost at
once and you will have people raving about your
complexion as they have about mine this winter.”

' NICKELED BOX

| COLGATES
RAPID SHayg
POWDER |

- CREAM

‘““Your Shaving Cream leaves that smooth,
comfortable, velvety feeling and never
leaves the skin with the sensation as of
23'\:/219 been stretched and the halr pulled

“I shaved with Colgate’s to-day and had the first
gelightful shave since I bega.g sha‘ving;i En}?selﬁ"
Have purchased several sticks for friends who
are as much pleased with it asI am.” = ‘““You don’t
say enough for it.” “It is absolutely the best.
I know, for I have tried them all.” “It is the
best I ever used and I have been shaving for 40
years.” With its soothing and softening quali-
ties it is now a pleasure to shave.” “I find the
lather continues moist until I have finished.” ‘I
have more than my money’s worth.” “rpiie
handiest, cleanest and best soap I ever used.”
My ,morning shave is a luxury since using your
soap.” ‘It is all and more than you claim for
it. It is a better lather and lasts longer.”

.




