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Thirty members of the agency and clerical staffs of
“ the Sun Life of Canada have volunteered for active
service in defence of the Empire.

The Company gladly gives its volunteers liberal guar-
antees as to salary during period of service and holds
the position of each open until his return.

In its corporate capacity the Sun Life of Canada
contributed generously to the National Patriotic
Fund, a contribution supplemented by a liberal do-
nation from the members of the Head Office Staff.

The “Sunbeam Club,” organized among the ladies of
the Head Office Staff, are busily sewing and knitting
for the Canadian boys at the front.

Ranking, as it does, among the most powerful ot
Canadian financial institutions, it is fitting that the
Sun Life of Canada should thus bear its full share
of the burdens of Empire.
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bear arms.

DEDICATED “

To the women who, having magnified love
and duty, that thelr country’s honour may be
exalted, await the dread issue with sublime
courage; and, by their sacrifice for the Empire,
inspire their representatives in the field, and
set an example to all who are not privileged to

FEARS THAT BESET

OST of us are afraid of ideas.

In England we shed a disdain-

ful smile upon the way our kins-
folk ecling to old-fashioned ways of
doing things. Some f us, who do not
go to England, are like the farmer in
Simecoe who asked if they have electric
light in London—we little know how
much we tell about ourselves when we
assume things about distant people.

Every new idea that has worked
itself into action that has benefited
mankind has been denounced and op-
posed. The person who expressed the
idea has been cold-shouldered by excel-
lent folk, who presumed to judge what
they would not take the trouble to
understand.

All of which comes of fear. We fear
ideas as our ancestors feared the thun-
der, believing it to be more dreadful
than the lightning. It takes more
courage for some of us to face a new
idea than it does to fight an old enemy.

That is particularly true of our pub-
lic relationships. We start out with a
set of beliefs which we have accepted
as we accept the hair on our heads.
Without waiting to apply to them the
same free, reasoning faculty that we
use over the purchase of a garment, we
remain in bondage to Things of the

Past when they ought to be our ser-
vants.

A lady who has for years served the
Empire and Canada to the limit of her
realized power (she has ecapacities of
whose existence she is net yet aware)
said with tearful grief, ‘‘I can’t be a
Grit, no, I can’t be a Grit; but I can’t
be a Conservative as long as Sam
Hughes is Minister of Militia.’’

Honest, candid, troubled soul. She
is a prisoner to somebody else’s ancient
and worthy ideas. Who will suggest
to her that it is quite good enough to be
a Canadian, without troubling about
labels which don’t label, or about Sam
Hughes, who may be Minister of
Militia, but who certainly is not poten-
tate enough to determine the political
destiny of such a fine character as this
sincerely patriotic political fledgling.
FExamine her case, thinking of her as,
say, Mrs. Gordon.

Mrs. Gordon has a son at the front.
Like certain others, she thinks the Min-
ister of Militia is a harmful servant of
Canada. For the moment, that is an
unimportant question, for the Minis-
ter’s responsibility is swallowed up in
the responsibility of the Prime Minis-
ter, who puts him and who keeps him
where he is. The Minister of Militia is
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a big detail in military administration,
and The Canadian War is not worrying
about military details, except as they
demonstrate civic efficiency.

But Mrs. Gordon thinks the general
should not be Minister of Militia. Be-
cause the head of the Conservative
party—the Prime Minister—does not
remove him, Mrs. Gordon cannot be a

BOY SCOUTS OF HIGH RIVER.

An excellent opportunity provides
itself for those who would be patriotic
(we are all patriotic), the scouts have
been asked on account of the Patriotic
Fund, to canvass a publication entitled
“The Canadian War.” It is an inter-
esting little book and will appeal to all
High Riverites. It is issued weekly.
Twenty-five per cent. of all monies
collected will go to the Provincial
Treasurer of the Boy Scouts Associ-
.tion, 25 per cent. to the local troop,
and 50 per cent. to Patriotic Fund.
Subscribers will have the book deliv-
ered weekly by the Boy Scouts. Kind-
ly put your hand in your pocket.—
High River, Alta., Times.

Conservative. What can she be, then?
The only working alternative, as she
sees it, 1s to become what she calls a
Grit—and that ean never, never be, for
she was brought up to believe that
Grits are born bad and grow worse.
The Jews, you remember, had no deal-
ings with the Samaritans.

Plainly, Mrs. Gordon is measuring

the conduct of the mation’s business,

not by the needs of this present great
crisis, but by the names which men
called themselves when she was a girl,
in regard to controversies which have
about as much to do with national con-
ditions in February, 1915, as Sisera
had to do with Joffre.

‘What is a Grit? What has that name
to do with this year of grace? What
can give it the least significance to a
young man who has just become a
voter? What is a Conservative? What
great divergence in national policies
marks the sections of the nation which
govern themselves by political names?

‘We cling to old names largely be-
cause we hate to look at unfamiliar

things. ‘‘Grit’’ belongs to the George
Brown phase of Liberalism. But the
controversies that raged round a states-
man who has been in the tomb for
more than thirty years are not effective
against Germany. i

On the other side, the Maedonald tra-
dition, fine as it is, cannot meet the con-
ditions of 1915. No living man under
forty-five years of age had the right to
vote when Sir John’s last election was
fought. There are over a quarter of a
million voters in Canada who were not
born or had never seen Canada during
Sir John Macdonald’s premiership.

Men’s fear to say what they think
about the policies of public servants,
who would not be where they are if
ordinary people had not put them there,
is one of the phenomena of twentieth
century ‘Canada. It derives partly

REAL JOY IN IT.

By far the finest enterprise proceed-
ing direct from the Patriotic Fund en-
thusiasm, is the publication, “The
Canadian War.” In this publication
the best Canadian writers of the day
are contributing their best thoughts
and information on the many phases
of the world struggle into which Can-
ada has thrown her national fate and
fortune. The writers seem all to be
inspired with the faith that, out of the
great crisis, Canada will emerge with
a new and sturdy national sentiment,
in the moulding of which they are do-

- ing their part. We believe that every
Canadian will find real joy in the per-
usal of the pages of this little booklet,
bringing him as it does into intimate
touch with those of his fellow coun-
trymen who do the thinking. We
would recommend every reader to
send a dollar subscription to the
“Canadian War.” — Estevan, Sask.,
Mercury.

from the dread that you can’t express
regret for your friends without aiding
your foes. The dilemma ought not to
be a governing factor in war time. If
we cannot assume that none are for
the party but all are for the state,
when the very foundations of our free-
dom are assailed, then are we of all
men, of all women, the most miserable.

AMERICANS

The Duty to Spread the Knowledge of What Great Britain Stands for
is Theirs.

By Bexsamin A. GouLD

IN CANADA

ada doing our full duty? Have
we not a moral obligation which
we are not entirely performing ?

It is impossible to imagine any Ameri-
can who lives in Canada being a parti-
san of Germany. We are too close to
things. We understand the Canadian
people too well; we see too clearly what
they are fighting for; we know from
our own experiences too unquestion-
ably that many of the German accusa-
tions against Great Britain are lies.

‘We live in a country as free as our
own; we are under laws made by the
people and for the people; we have
found here a people like our own in
language and education, in religion and
aspirations, in all that goes to give char-
acter to a nation. We have practical
experience of the fact that the ‘“colon-
ies’’ of Great Britain are not ‘‘subjug-
ated,’”’ but that they enjoy a system of
democratic government that differs in
no fundamental essential from our own.

No Tyranny Under Union Jack.

‘We have found that the pursuit of
happiness can be carried on by us in
exactly the same way, and under the
same conditions, whether we are living
North or South of the political bound-
ary which runs across the continent.
‘We realize that we are not living under
a tyranny or a despotism when the flag

_which floats over our heads is the Union

Jack instead of the Stars and Stripes
under which we were born and which
“we love.

I hold no brief for England. I know
well that much of her history in the
more distant past has been entirely in-
consistent with the ideals of an Ameri-
can. But I also know that the England
of to-day is not the England against
which we fought in 1776.

I know that much of her territory
was acquired by methods of aggrand-

a RE we Americans who live in Can-

izement which differ in no essential
from those which Germany is to-day
endeavoring to utilize. But I also know
that the English world is to-day demo- -
cratic and sane, as the United States is
democratic and sane.

The British imperialism, against
which the American Colonies revolted,
is to-day a name, not a fact, and is no
more like Napoleonic imperialism or
Russian imperialism or German imper-
ialism than is the democracy of our own
republie.

With a Travelled Eye. 5

The pioneer in modern demoecraecy
was of course the United States, but
during the last fifty years the British
Empire has made a successful test of
inherent democracy which has been
even wider and more convineing than
our own in that it has been applied to
peoples more varied in race and charac-
ter, and living under conditions of sur-
roundings, climates and influences more
widely differing.

Perhaps a little personal testimony
may be permitted. It has been my
good fortune to travel widely, and I am
familiar with most of the countries of
Europe and Asia, as well as North and
South America. I have also the ad-
vantage of speaking, more or less in-
correctly, German, French, Spanish and
Italian, as well as of having picked up
enough Japanese and Hindustani to get
along with.

‘Whenever, during the last twenty-
five years, I have come to a British
port, T have had a feeling of being at
home, of safety, and sanity, and civiliza-
tion, which cannot be explained by the
mere accident of language. In Hong
Kong or Caleutta, in Vancouver or Lon-
don, I have found the same undeérlying
spirit of freedom, of self-reliance and
self-respect which we have been wont
to associate with our own country.
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Democracy is a system of thought
even more than a system of government,
and everywhere under the British flag,
as far as my experience goes, the people
are thinking democratically.

I am emphasizing these facts to show
that whatever anti-British feeling ex-
ists in the United States is not justified
by what Great Britain is to-day. Pres-
ent conditions count, not those that pre-
vailed a hundred years ago. The old

pastime of twisting the lion’s tail has’

to a great extent gone out of fashion,
but there is still left enough of the de-
sire to do so to make it our duty, so far
as we can, to counteract it.

School Histories to Blame.

This old anti-British feeling in the
United States is in a way quite natural.
Aside from our civil war, the only im-
portant wars we have waged have been
against England, and our heroes have
been those who fought ‘‘the hated Red-
coats.”” Our school histories have done
much to continue this hostile sentiment,
and have led to the general idea that
Great Britain was our natural foe.

The earlier British policy of hogging
everything on which she could lay her
hands has caused in us a hazy impres-
sion that this national selfishness is still
continuing. In addition to this, there
has been an immigration of Irish, viol-
ently opposed to Great Britain, who
have had a political nfluence far great-
er than their numbers warranted, and
this, too, has tended unduly to color
opinion. )

‘We Americans who live in Canada
know well that however justifiable
these sentiments may have been a
couple of generations ago, they are no
longer justifiable. We know that not
only is the British Empire not decad-
ent, but that on the contrary it has ad-
vaneced in the last fifty years to an ap-
. preciation of democracy which closely
parallels our own.

We are convinced from history and
experience that a true democracy is the
one safeguard of the world, and that
this true democracy is found to a great-
er extent under the flags of the two

great English-speaking nations than
elsewhere in the world.

‘With these convictions, is it not the
duty of every one of us to give to our
friends in the United States the result
of our experiences of living in Canada?
We cannot too often impress upon them
that to-day the British people have the
same ideals and the same conception of
freedom as we ourselves.

The things they are fighting for are
the same things which we hold most
sacred. In carrying on war they are
governed by the same underlying prin-
ciples of honor and fair play in which
we believe. Their ways are our ways,
and their standards are our standards,
just as their language is the same as our
language. They do not spell Culture
with a K any more than we.

Von Bernstoff’s Ways.

There is no question but what Ger-
many is earrying on in the United States
an active propaganda seeking to turn
American sympathies to the German
side; and there is little doubt but what
this is being financed direet from Ber-
lin. If we Americans were not a pat-
ient people, we would not have put up
with the activities of the Munsterburgs,
Ridders and Dernburgs.

Von Bernstoff’s vaporings we should
have had to stand unless we desired to
request Germany to recall him and send
someone with a better balanced tongue
to take his place. The height of Ger-
man insolence has been reached when,
under this instigation of Kaiserism, the
Oermanic voters are being organized
into a political party threatening politi-
cal extinetion to those who are unwill-
ing to aid the German side.

The apparent fact that this pro-Ger-
man campaign is proving futile does
not relieve us Americans from doing all
in our power to make it fall. None of
the Allies have thought it wise to estab-
lish a bureau in the United States for
disseminating partisan literature, but
have relied on the good sense of the
American people to make a just decision
as to where culpability for the war lies,
and as to which side their sympathies
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should be extended. This makes it all
the more incumbent upon us Americans
in Canada, who have greater opportuni-
ties for judging than those in the Unit-
ed States, to spare no pains or trouble
in circulating our views and our sym-
pathies as widely as possible.

Each one of us may be able to reach
and to influence only a few persons
across the border; but these people in
their turn may influence others. We
are convinced that all that is needed
to bring others into our way of thinking
about the great issues of the war is to
have them know the truth and think
clearly about it.

Let each one of us, to the best of his
ability, undertake to bring this know-
ledge and this clarity of thought to
friends and relations across the border
in whatever way seems most effective.
Let us not tire of writing them letters,
and sending them papers and pamph-
lets.

Spread the Propaganda.

This very ‘‘Canadian War,”’ which a
few unselfish men and women are pub-
lishing, without hope of profit, for the
good which it can do, will be of value.
I know of several people whose views
have been changed by the articles it
contains, and I believe that each Ameri-
can in Canada can do good by sending
copies to'as many friends in the United
States as possible.

This spreading of the propaganda of
the underlying democracy of this war
among any people in the United States
who may be inclined to hold aloof from
partisanship, and to regard the war as
something which concerns them not at
all, is a way in which each of us may
serve our country and our world. The
issues at stake are so vital to civilization
that we should neglect nothing, no mat-
ter how small, and shrink at nothing,
no matter how great, to aid in the great
cause.

One evident objeet of the pro-Ger-
man campaign is to irritate the Ameri-
can people against the Allies, and to
cause as much friction as possible. No-

" thing would please Germany more than

to bring about a rupture of friendly re-
lations between the United States and
Great Britain.

Vaporings For The Deaf.

Even the absurd attempt to blow up
an international bridge and claim that
this was ‘‘an act of war’’ is merely a
crude endeavor to embroil the two na-
tions. As one has often said before, it
is inconceivable that these two nations,
sharing the same language, underlying
democratic government, institutions and

- TEN SHILLINGS HERE.

Thanks for sending ‘“The Canadian
War.” 1 have been reading the two
aumbers with great interest. En-
closed is a Ten Shilling Treasury
note, so that I may have each issue
for the present. A good deal of the
stuff is particularly timely and thought
provoking, and one can but hope that
it will have the very wide circulation
that its importance and quality de-
serve.

I take special note of a sentence in
No. 3: “Diplomacy always tags behind
the progress of mankind. We are
fighting because men with mediaeval
minds have controlled chancelleries in
Europe.” I think the feeling that dip-
lomacy as we have it is a very dan-
gerous blend of Annanias, and the
mole (as someone has put it) is rap-
idly growing, and that the whole
thing will have to be overhauled.

I think the recruiting here at home
is very fine. In the town to-day it is
soldiers, soldiers everywhere. And on
the whole a fine lot they are. There
are but few young single men left.
And it is not because of unemploy-
ment.—Letter from Kent., England.

ideals, should ever have a difference
which eannot be adjusted amicably ; but
it is none the less the duty of each of us
to use his influence to make this impossi-
bility doubly impossible.

‘War between such nations can never
result except from a complete misunder-
standing of each other; we who are of
one and in the other can do much to
make Great Britain understood in the
United States. Then the vaporings of
the pro-German agitators will indeed
fall upon deaf ears.



THE WOMAN IN IT

By U. N. C. DubpLEY

OULD Mr. Dudley think it too

much for a lonely woman to ask

if he could spare time to see
her in connection with some of the
things he has written about the war,
and which make her wish to ask his
advice ?

That is the gist of an all too short
letter which took me on Thursday
afternoon to a house on the edge of the
city, which I may not describe or whose
occupant I may not name. It is not
customary with me to receive calls like
this, but the note was—well, you can
hear its undertone easily enough.

The Lady was of average size, with
wavy, silvered hair. Her face was
younger than her hair, because her
soul is alive and her heart is warm.
Her eyes—you cannot desceribe the
eyes of a Liady who has had people at
her feet ever since she could scamper,
and who has lived the life of love and
sorrow that comes to a widow whose
only surviving children are marching
into battle.

You never saw a combination of
Beauty and Sorrow which did not have
in it also a most blessed cheerfulness,
which most of the time sereens the sor-
row. The Lady had all three, which,
put together, make Charm—not the
mere effort to be ‘‘niece,”’ which is the
echoing cymbal of convention, but the
charm that comes from character un-
soured by the stress of life or by the
illusion of disillusion.

Of course the Lady said things about

the kindness of a busy man and all

that, but she soon came to the point,
which was the war, and what it means.
She was so kind as to say. that I eould
help her appreciate what it would
mean to Canada, which was beginning
to trouble her.

““With my two brave boys in the
army,”’ she said, ‘‘I used to lie awake
al night and picture all sorts of dread-
ful things that may happen to them’’
—and she paused, while a singular
light came into the eyes that were look-

ing at something I might not see—
“and sometimes,”” she said slowly, “‘1
think of the dreadful things they may
be compelled to make others suffer.’’

Ah! here, thought I, is the mother’s
finest heart; the woman’s most ex-
quisite dread; the angel’s most pierc-
ing insight into the things which war
may make of men in whom chivalry
may be overthrown, and before whom
reeking blood may become a ghastly
incense,

The Lady thought she was coming
to me for aid. I smiled inwardly, as I
recognized how great the debt on the
other side would be before I left her
house. What I said to her is of no con-
sequence, but I shall take leave to set
down, as nearly as a faithful memory
can do it, some of what the Lady said,
and leave you to sense the sacramental
quality in her words; the inspiration,
the warning of her spirit—the spirit
of a woman in distress; a woman who
has already made in her perceptions
the last great saerifice; a woman to
whom is coming the only Vision that
abides; a woman who, though she
knows it not, has the power to create,
to move and to lead great armies of the
mind.

¢TI am in much perplexity,’’ the Lady
said, ‘‘because sometimes I wonder
whether my mind is working in the
right direction, and I am almost afraid
to let myself think. When the war
came it was not hard for me to decide
that if my boys wanted to go I would
not put the smallest obstacle in their
way. You see, their father was a pub-
lic-spirited man, and my father had
been a soldier in his young days, and
I have taken some part in Imperial
work—only a very little, of course, but
I really tried to live up to my light
before the war.

““So when the boys came to me to-
gether I was proud of their patriotism,
as I knew their father would have
heen. Though it wasn’t hard for me
toc decide to let them go, it was ter-

ik THE CANADIAN WAR. 7

rible when the time came, and I spent
many hours wondering how it will end
for my family happiness.”’ She paused
and broke away from the thread of
her talk.

“I’m afraid you will think it strange
of me, talking to you like this,”’ she
said, with a deprecating gesture, ‘‘but
I am sure, from what I have read, that
you will understand. This war seems
tc be opening up ways in which we
may be frank and honest with people
whom we know to be travelling along
the same wonderful road on which we
find ourselves. Am I not right?”’

I said the war was making deep
changes in our intercourse with one
another, and that frankness was one
of the choicest aids to meeting a erisis
that the human character coumld de-
velop, and that if she were inclined to
speak freely, I should count it an
honor to hear. The Lady resumed:

“From so much thinking about my
boys’ danger, and the possibilities of
their never K returning’’—again she
stopped, and there was a glisten in her
sombre eyes that a stone could not mis-
take—‘I have come into a peculiar
calm about their fate. I know they
will not fail in their duty, whatever it
be. T know that I cannot affect what
happens to them. They are all the
world to me, but they are out of my
keeping, and I have ceased to worry.
Perhaps, for me, the bitterness of
death has already passed, as it does,
you know, through a merciful balm in
nature and in Providence.’’

The Lady looked at me for acquies-
cence—it is remarkable how the deeps
are comprehended where there is readi-
ness to perceive. I bhowed and she
went on:

“T am not anxious any more about
what is going on in Europe, and I do
not fret about the danger to the’Em-
pire. When I found those feelings
slipping away I dreaded that I was be-
coming indifferent about the war, and
that already I had become brutalized.’’

I could not help smiling at the idea
of this gracious, pleading presence be-
coming brutalized. The Lady saw the
smile, divined the idea that evoked it,
and laughed a silvern bar.

‘““Oh, I know what you think, but
women with grey hair can beecome
brutalized,’’ she said.

I raised a hand in mild deprecation.

‘“Oh, yes,”’ she persisted, ‘‘women
do not sometimes call one another cats
for nothing. We are nof angels, but
human beings like the rest of you, with
a feline capacity you refuse to
acknowledge.”’

The Lady fell into the more serious
mood. ‘“What I want to express is
that the war has ceased to be for me
the .intensely personal matter that it
used to be. My boys are part of a
vast Something which I can’t quite
describe—like waves in the ocean. 1
am part of it, too, and it is because I
want to find out what that part is that
I am talking this way.’’

The Lady paused again, waiting for
some reply, but I could only offer a
silent, almost a strained attention for
what she would say next—this woman
whose mind towards her flesh and
blood the war had so marvellously re-
newed. ‘‘My boys have become like
waves in the ocean.”” What a simile;
what a revelation! More followed:

‘It seems to me that Canada is like
a person walking on a mountain side
on a very dark and stormy night, not
knowing how serious the storm is, or
how many the precipices that yawn
before her unsuspecting feet. Just
how much that impression means I
cannot tell. But it deepens every
week and seems likely to fill as much
of my mind as the earlier feeling about
my boys, and the terrible events in
Europe and on the sea. When I try
to analyze it I have none too clear an
idea of what I mean by Canada. T
don’t know what '‘Canada is, but I
know it is more and more perplexing
than T ever supposed it to be.’’

“May I ask how much of Canada
you know ?’’ said I.

‘“Oh,” was the answer, ‘‘I have
never been farther west than Muskoka ;
I have seen as much of Quebec as three
trips to Europe have permitted me to
see, but when T try to visualize what
the parts of my own country are like,
which I have never seen, I am fright-
fully at a loss.”’
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““When you think of Canada,’”’ I
ventured, ‘‘do you think spiritually of
as much of it as you knew when you

were a girl at home? The additions

of population which does not speak
Iinglish as its mother tongue—you
have thought of them as immigrants
and strangetrs, but not as partners in
everything that you inherited from
your soldier father?’’

The Lady did not answer for per-
haps half a minute. She gazed at the
carpet. Then she raised her head
sharply—I thought there was a toss
of disdain in the movement at first, but
the notion was wrong.

““Mr. Dudley,”’ she said, ‘‘that has
never struck me before. But what are
you leading up to? There must be
~ something behind that way of putting
it. Do please tell me what it is.”’

“Tt was quite a chance shot,”” I
answered. ‘“May I ask why you have
~ regarded yourself as a Canadian?’’

““Because I was born in Canada, of
course,’’ the Lady replied.

““And your father, too?’’

““‘No, he ecame from Shropshire, not
far from the Wrekin, which I love al-
most as much as if T had been born
there myself.”’ :

¢““And what was your father’s chief
attachment to Canada? Did he think
more of the little place by the Wrekin,
which he left, than he did of the place
in which he was going to leave his fam-
ily? Were not his Canadian-born chil-
dren, and the certainty that they would
influence Canadian life to all genera-
tions, more to him than the remem-
brance of his forbears in the Welsh
marches?”’

““‘Surely,’’ was all the Lady said.

““And do you not rejoice that your
boys are giving all they are to Canada,
first of all, and that when the fight is
over, they will some day have children
of their own, and you picture yourself
as a joyful grandmother, proud to have
them ask you about the time their
father went, to the war?’’

She smiled across to me, and I was
sorry to see another mist in her eyes.
““Why, you seem to know exactly what
a mother of soldiers feels. You must
have a son at the front, too.”’

It was necessary to confess that ours
are all girls, and that there is a soldier
—but that is neither here nor there. I
tried to explain what was in the back
of my mind:

““Though you have regarded the for-
eign-born immigrant as always a for-
eigner, have you ever realized that his
children are just as much native-born
Canadians as you and your boys at the
front are, that their interest in what
follows the war is just as vital as yours
and mine, and that they are some of
the ingredients which make up your
impression of Canada wandering at
night in the storm on the mountain
side ?’’

““You mean that all these foreigners
are one with us in all this fight, and
that we have got to make their rela-
tion to it identieal with our own?’’
said the Liady, leaning forward, eagerly,
in her chair,

‘“‘Something like that,”” T said, ‘‘only
when you begin to think the position
out for yourself you will get a much
clearer recognition of itst dangers and
its possible glories than you can ever
get from anything you will hear.”’

‘““Please don’t talk like that,”’ the 5

Lady said. ‘“You wouldn’t if you
knew how ignorant and helpless wo-
men feel when they see these immense
things, which it seems so natural for
men to deal with. What are we to do?
—that is what T want to know, and T
can’t seem to find out. Of course.
there are knitting, and bandages, and
sweaters, and comforts for the men. T
don’t know how it is, but somehow T
have begun to lose interest in that
work. The spirit of sacrifice and help
is in it, and we need more of that. T
have done what I ecould, but after all,
what is the use of me spending a couple
of days knitting a muffler when there
is abundant machinery that can knit it
ir half an hour?

““Js there not something I can do
which nobody else could do quite as
well? That is what T am trying to find
out, and where T thought you ecould
help me. T feel like a person in prison.
T don’t care what it is, but it seems to
me there MUST be something that
women like me can do for their coun-
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try besides knit and sew. Will you
excuse me a minute? My maids are
hoth out.

And the Lady left me.

It was good hearing—this aspiration
te add ACTION to beauty and charm.
I had not come out to set a Patriot to

work, but only to get an idea of what
a lonesome woman was like. She was
gone for two or three minutes. When
she brought in a tea tray I was glad to
have had time to think of how to
meet, this Unexpected Demand.

(To be resumed.)

CANADA’S HUNDRED

Second Part of the Substance of An Address to the Canadian Club of
Toronto on Canada’s Relation to the Military Necessities
of the Empire.

By Lieut.-Cor. WiLLiam Woob.

YEARS OF WARFARE

N view of the constant progress
which those four steps imply, and
of the many acts of patriotic ser-

vice done, why must war still be called
the neglected factor in our problems
for a hundred years?

To understand how this strange
thing can be, we must consider some-
thing ever stranger—our unique posi-
tion as a self-governing Dominion with-
in an Empire whose Mother Country
gives her children the maximum enjoy-
ment of all the freedom that is possible
in combination with the absolute mini-
mum of freedom’s responsibilities and
risks. So far as defence is concerned,
we could not possibly get more or be
obliged to give less.

Full Protection Everywhere.

‘We Canadians are so free that we our-
selves hardly understand how free we
are. Our freedom is certainly greater
than the average American thinks pos-
sible. How many people across the line
fully realize that, in this stupendous
war, where all things British are at
stake, we need not arm one single man
except of our own free will?

More than this, we could claim, and
we would recewve, full protection as
British subjects everywhere, even if we
did not arm one single man at home—
let alone our sending contingents to the

front. We are so free, that we could

change our destiny to-morrow, if we
wished to.
This question of our destiny brings

us straight to the point. We can have
annexation, independence, or two kinds
of British partnership, just as we
please. There seems to be only one real
objection to annexation, that it means
the complete obliteration of Canadian
life—the rest are not worth mentioning.

Again, there is one purely practical
objection to perfect independence—the
difficulty of holding the area of Europe
with the population of Liondon in face
of a land-hungry world of eighteen hun-
dred million people.

A Compromise?

Of the two kinds of British partner-
ship, which are we to have—that of the
patriot, or that of the parasite? Or
must we compromise between the two?

Let me state the facts. Let us be
fair to ourselves by bearing constantly
in mind that no other people in the
world has ever been more insidiously
tempted to drift down to ultimate de-
struction with the parasitic stream.
With the British navy on one side and
the Monroe Doctrine on the other, we
could go on talking for a few years yet.

The Monroee Doctrine is a particularly
fascinating topie for the parasitic mind.
But great, good, and friendly as the
United States may be, they are a for-
eign power, and would be perfectly
right to refuse protection except on
their own terms.

How foreign they are now we hardly
realize. A hundred years ago the Brit-
ish and the American were nearly of
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the same blood. Now they are not.
More than half of all American citizens
now have at least one-half or more for-
eign blood in their veins. The only
foreign blood they have not got is
French, which we in Canada have in
every member of more than a quarter
of our total population.

Just as the New World congratulates
itself that it is not as Old Worlds are,
so we Canadians constantly proclaim
that we are living the natural life of
man in this free land, where the card-
inal virtues grow from seed of our own
planting, especially virtues of the anti-
military type.

Then, in sharp, unfavorable contrast,
we look half in pity, half in contempt,
at the wretchedly artificial life led by
the antiquated fossils of naval and mili-
tary Europe. But the exact, unpleas-
ant, disconcerting, and—I must insist—
patriotic truth is quite the reverse of
this.

Our Anti-Military Virtues.

It is the European British who are
living the natural life, amid the cease-
less struggle for existence. It is we
Canadians who, in this particular ques-
tion of defence, have been living the
sheltered, artificial life so long that we

_have come to take it as the just reward
of our anti-military virtues.

Of course, I do not mean to say that
we, as a whole people, ever consciously
give it this precise and antithetical
form. But I do maintain that the gen-
eral idea of it is subconsciously abroad
in the popular mind, and ‘‘that many of
our public men ‘voice the sentiments’
of many a public meeting in this per-
verting way when they certainly ought
to know better.”’

I do not forget the many other ques-
tions, besides defence, which are held
to account for things as they are.

The Mother Country has made plenty
of mistakes—what country has not?
We Canadians find our own histories
most exasperating reading whenever
they refer to boundary lines—nor is our
exasperation to be wondered at, so long
as our histories continue to be written
without full knowledge of the treaties

and other circumstances determining
the action of the Mother Country.

Dealing with Facts.

I don’t forget the errors of a Colonial
Office that has somehow contrived to
manage the greatest colonial empire
ever known. Ivery well remember sun-
dry untoward dispatches and all the
stings that ingenuity can extract from
the private letters of certain public
men ; also that Disraeli once referred to
““our wretched colonies’’; also that the
young Queen Victoria fell a little short
of King Solomon in some of her earlier
remarks on Canadian affairs; also that
the question has been asked whether

REJUVENATING PATRIOTISM.

“The Canadian War” is not issued
for gain, its contributors are furnish-
ing their “copy” free, it is being pub-
lished below cost and the profits, over
and above necessary running ex-
penses, are to be donated to the vari-
ous war funds.

With such aims, if patriotism counts
for anything, The Canadian War
should succeed. It has among its con-
tributors some of the best writers in
Canada, and its distribution among
Canadians, old and young, at this his-
tory making time will do much to-
wards the rejuvenating of a patriotism
that had become apathetic, and of bind-
ing the Dominion with real bonds of
love, loyalty and affection to the Em-
pire.—Charlottetown Guardian.

so-and-so was a ‘‘real’’ bishop, colonel,
or ‘‘honorable,”” as the case might be,
or ‘‘only a colonial what-you-may-call-
it’’; also that we have no class of Cana-
dians corresponding to the ‘‘fool Eng-
lishman’’; also that Englishmen do
speak English with an English accent,
ete., ete., ete. :
Moreover, I quite agree that the de-
velopment of our resources really is a
very imperative affair for us, when our
population is the same as Greater Lon-
don’s and our area equals that of
Europe. I would be among the last to
yield one inch on questions of Canadian
rights, Canadian glories, or Canadian
love of country. But to see things as
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they really are, one must deal with cer-
tain facts which are not generally
known, and which are still less gener-
ally understood.

Let us take one searching glance at
the navy, another at the army, a third
at our own militia, and the last at the
present war.

First, thenavy. From the day Wolfe
fell victorious on the Plains of Abraham
to the day Canada first recognized that
naval affairs were worth at least a de-
bate was exactly a hundred and fifty
years. During that time the Americans
would twice have conquered Canada if
it had not been for British sea-power,
which had to face nearly all the naval
world in arms on the first occasion, and
fight Napoleon as well as the States on
the second.

Canada In Fourth Place.

During that time there were several
foreign wars which would have in-
volved the British Empire if there had
been no irresistible British navy. Dur-
ing that time there was a great Euro-
pean war which never spread to the

oversea dominions because of the Brit-.

ish navy.

During that time Canada rose to the
fourth place among all the shipping
countries in the world. And during the
whole of that same time Canada neither
did anything for her own defence at sea
nor gave anything to the Mother Coun-
try for it—mot a ship, not a dollar, not
a man.

I do not wish even to hint at which
naval policy is the right one. There is
a good deal to be said on both sides.
But I do wish to point out that, among
all the self-governing Dominions, Can-
ada is last, and a very long way last, in
actual achievement. The real trouble
is not that one party or policy is right
and the other wrong, but that no effec-

“tive policy of any kind was ever put in

force. Who’s to blame? All of us!
No party-government in a free coun-
try can go far beyond the mass-sense
of its party. Nor, in the same way, can
the Government and Opposition to-
gether go far beyond the mass-sense of
the whole electorate, In 1909 the whole

electorate were not in earnest, not
really interested, not anything like even

- half-educated on this vital question.

That is why our national education
on naval defence has to begin in the
middle of a war. That is why we are so
lamentably last. Newfoundland gave
men, though the navy paid for them.
South Africa gave money. New Zea-
land contributed a Dreadnought. Aus-
tralia had a navy of her/own.

We, halting between two opinions,
behind which there was no compelling
mational desire, have produced a next-
to-nothing navy after five years’ talk;
while during the hundred and fifty
years before, we produced nothing at
all—not a ship, not a dollar, not a man.

All in the Day’s Work.

Secondly, the army. British wars are
all amphibious. The army and navy
are only two parts of one whole. The
sums spent by the Imperial Government
on fortifying Canada amount to a good
deal over five hundred million dollars.
At the end of most final reports there
is a note saying that the Royal Engin-
eer officer-in-charge takes pleasure in
reporting that, owing to economies
effected in construction, there would be
a saving to the public of so many thou-
sand pounds.

These economies were not effected at
the expense of efficiency; nor did they
mean that Colonel Smith, R.E., would
be given a bonus, or praised in the
press, as he would have been had he
been something in civie, provincial or
Dominion politics. No, it was all in the
common day’s work for him to be more
careful of public money than of his
own.

Do we think quite enough of what
the British soldier means to Canada?
Of later years we have paid much more
attention to his real and supposed de-
fects than to his solid virtues. The
‘‘Ha! Ha! Hussars!’’ are quite too ab-
surd, of course, for this practical New
World—till we remember that Sir John
French is one of them, and that there
are many other Cavalry officers now
carrying on, with consummate ability,
a ‘‘business proposition’’ requiring
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more skill, and implying infinitely
greater personal self-sacrifice, than is
required from many a real live, hust-
ling, smart Canadian.

This Hussar, like practically all great
fighting men, wields the pen to good
effect as well as the sword. A classic
instance of the same truth—and one

" that is apter still for Canada—is furn-
ished by Wolfe. When his dispatches
were first published, Charles Towns-
hend declared that Wolfe himself could
not have written them (a very common
form of declaration, made about most
great commanders, from Julius Caesar
down). ‘‘Of course, my brother wrote
them. He’s in public life at home.”’

But when Wolfe died, and George
Townshend’s own dispatches were
found to be far inferior, a well-known
wag went up to Charles and said,
‘‘Look here, Charles, if your brother
wrote Wolfe’s dispatches, who the devil
wrote your brother’s?’’

The Imperial Garrison.

Most of the Viceroys throughout the
British Empire have been soldiers, and
most of them have been successful vice-
roys in peace as well as war. Murray
and Carleton are only two of many.
The fact that both are held in peculiar
honor by. the French-Canadians to the
present day is an instruective fact.

Perhaps the mere fact that Murray

and Carleton were soldiers appealed to

French-Canadian confidence; for the
French soldiers had nearly always been
conspicuously better men than the
civilian officials of New France. Mont-
calm was as different from a guardian
of the public purse like Bigot as any
Colonel Smith, R.E., from any Canadian
counterpart of the notorious Mr.
Boodle. :
Then, again, the French-Canadians
had a good deal of soldier blood in their
own veins; which reminds us that the
early Anglo-Canadians were often sol-
diers too, that the U. E. Loyalists were
also famous as a fighting stock, and that
these three stocks together helped to
save the country in the War of *Twelve.
‘We owe far more than we commonly
recognize to the-United Service of the

British arms by land and sea. Let us
put the debt into dollars. There is the
fortification item of five hundred mil-
lions to begin with. I am not giving
there figures with full warrant from
the original expense accounts now in
the Dominion Archives.

The next item is the Imperial garri-
son in peace and war. That means a
forece varying from as low as fifteen
hundred to as much as nearly thirty
thousand, but with a normal average,
for many years, of over five thousand.

Selfish Mother Country?

The third item is the cost of that part
of the Navy which more especially
guarded Canada in peaece and war—
though the whole Navy has always been
on perpetual guard at all times, a thing
we often forget. Taking the same
period, from 1759 to 1909, the total cost
of all three items together amounts to
very much more than two thousand mil-
lions.

“The Human Side” is the title of_
the first Canadian war book. It is by
U. N. C. Dudley, and is issued by The
Canadian War. Order to -day; 35
cents paper cover, 75 cents cloth.

“Well, what of it,”’ say the carping
critics, ‘‘the Mother Country did it to
please herself, and aggrandize her Em-
pire, and get her money back in trade,’’
and so on and so on. It does seem a
little strange that the greatest, freest
and most succeessful Empire the world
has ever seen should have been built up
by a purely selfish, domineering Mother
Country. But what a satisfaction it
must be to those who take this view to
gloat over the adverse balance still
standing against the Mother Country on
every item of her long expenditure—
men, money, ships, forts, tariffs, and
the toll of human lives.

However, the point is that we could
not be sitting here as Anglo-Canadians
to-day, and the French-Canadians could
not now be living a French-Canadian
life, unless the Mother Country’s strong
right arm had been protecting us all
through.

THE LETTERS OF CIVILIS
v

To the Average Man, Who is the iVIightiest Force in the Country.

TO THE READER.

Please read this on his behalf and
pass to him when you meet. It may
be best to ask him to read it for
somebody else, and hand it on. No
mirror was ever made that would
take an image of the average man.

HOUGH you have never seen your-
T self, you are the mightiest force in
the country. We who talk about
the average man mean somebody who is
less than we are; for we admit there are
degrees of mental strength, and civie
character. The phrase stands for a
principle—the same wonderful prin-
ciple that invented rule by a majority ;
which has begotten machine polities;
which in its turn has afflicted us with
most of the evils that make public life
a reproach, and public service a purga-
tory.

Don’t be a Gramaphone.

The average man, therefore, can cure
the ills that are in the body politie if he
is so minded. But what is the use of
talking about curing ills in the body
politic, when we are at war; when we
don’t know what the body politie is go-
ing to be; when we can’t tell whether
we are going to be Prussianised, or sold-
ierised or mesmerised? We have a JOB
to do, and it is SOME JOB, as the sentry
at Dufferin gate said the other night.
Let us get the job done; and keep the
talk till afterwards.

If this is the attitude of the average
man it is the result of letting somebody
else do his thinking for him. When you
talk under those conditions you suggest
a gramaphone more than you suggest
the mightiest force in the world. Sure,
we have got to get the job done; and
get it done right. But let us see what
the job is, and then how we can do our
share of it; and only our share, for a
man with a whole street car full of
people to hear his views about the way
the Kaiser is managing his forces can’t

perform the British end of the job and
the Kaiser’s too.

Our end of the job, if we are staying
in Canada is predominantly a Canadian
affair. Kitchener and Joffre and French
and Asquith and Lloyd George, with
winsome Winston thrown in, are re-
sponsible for the European end of the
job. At present the big fellows over
there seem to be big enough for the big
jobs.

The fellows we are sending across
are going to keep up their end, even to
the silent grave. Them we know, and
their job they know. Blessed be God,
they will not fail ; we know they will not
fail.

First and Most Vital.

We can discuss with propriety the
general progress of the campaigns on
land and afloat. But our discussion can
only be more of self-entertainment than
of practical utility to the men in the
field and to those who are going into the
field. That is our recreation, our ir-
responsible privilege. What then is
our JOB?

Well, the first and most vital part of
it is to sustain the man who fights our
battles in every way that we can sus-
tain him. We have to feed, clothe, arm
and officer him to the maximum of ef-
ficiency. If we fail in that we are more
guilty than the sentinel who, through
fatigue, falls asleep at his post.

The penalty for the slumbering
sentry is death for himself, and ignom-
iny for his family. What should be the
penalty for us if, being in comfort our-
selves, we fail to furnish our brethren
with the necessities for their noble
part?

One of the distinetions of modern life
is that it takes a different view of the
relative enormity of erimes from what
our fathers did. Your grandfather
lived when a British subjeet could be
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hanged for any one of a hundred and

sixty crimes. The change in jurisprud-

ence has a certain counterpart in mili-
tary and naval life. I remember when
there was flogging in the British Army
for what we now regard as trivial of-
fences. A soldier’s breakfast in those
times consisted of his morning ablu-
tions and a smoke.

The supplying of commodities, out of
which contractors made unholy profits,
was considered as part of the ordinary.
chances of the war game. Things are
different now. The Canadian private
soldier is getting more than a dollar a
day. He is treated as he must be if his
respect for his chiefs and his devotion
to his country are to be retained.

The Contractor’s Master.,

The keeping of things up to that
standard is the average man’s job. You
may never see an army contractor; but
the contractor knows that you are his
master any time you choose to exert
your authority. He knows you very
seldom realise your strength. Some-
times he is a crook. He laughs at you
and robs you. He laughs at the soldiers
and breaks their health. Death laughs
with him. A profane man said the
other day that Hell sizzles with molten
gold that came from ghoulish war con-
tractors.

What do you feel about it? Tt is very
much up to you. One of many reasons
why it is up to you is that there are a
lot of fellows who would like you to
understand that your own business is
none of your d—d business. Oh, yes,
they do; though they don’t talk that
way in your presence.” When you are
not around, they smile at your innocence
in believing what they say to your face.
Let me prove what I say.

Millions of us in this country have to
pay for everything the soldiers use. As
we have to foot the bill we have “as
much right to know what goes into the
goods that go into the bill as we would
if we went into a factory with the
money in our pockets and an order in
our hands. Now, if we went into a fac-
tory in that way, there isn’t a manufae-
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turer who would not treat us with the
greatest personal respeect. He would
assume that we were after value for
money, and he would not dare to at-
tempt to cheat us under our very noses.
But that is not the way the erooked-
minded man who gets into Government
contracts behaves. If he puts out bad
stuff it is because he is confident he can
make his big profit and risk nothing
worse than a little grumblng that he
can afford to despise. He knows there
are men in politics who ean be induced
to connive at almost anything. If he
has contributed heavily to the funds of
one or both parties he feels almost as
safe as the keeper of a Chicago bagnio
who has paid for police protection. You
are the man he ought to be afraid of,
but if he feels reasonably safe with a
sufficiently numerous body of men
around the Government Buildings, he
will take big chances on you not worry-
ing him,
Minister is Zealous Champion.

Now and then a zealous champion of
your rights, like the Minister of Militia,
says that the contractor who has sup-
plied boots for the Canadian soldiers,
which go to pieces and-cause sickness,
ought to be shot. But who is going to
shoot the contractor, if the people, like
the Minister, who know him, fear to
tell his name?

It is impossible to bring home a sense
of his erime to the only part of him that
will feel it—his pocket—by a general
refusal to buy his goods in the ordinary
market. Names that may be personally
well known in Government circles are
concealed from you because those who
could make them known think more of
the chances of you keeping quiet than
they do of the chances of your insisting
that contractors be honest.

All of this comes from the mistaken
ideas and mistaken practices about
what is called ‘‘politics.”’ Everybody
knows that the average man is the gov-
ernor of the country so far as he
chooses to make his will known through
the ballot-box. But, by a strange de-
velopment of public thinking, a dis-
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credit has been thrown upon most
things that relate to the ballot-box,
whieh works in many curious ways.

You hear that this or that reputable
man will not go into polities because of
the misrepresentation and abuse_'ghat
will be heaped upon him. In pphtmal
meetings you hear the other side de-
nounced in language that is obviously
insincere. If it were sincere, the men
who denounce one another could not
tolerate one another’s ecompany after
the meeting. The disgust with ‘_‘ poli-
ties’’ {which is not really politics at
all) is deepened by every new sugges-
tion of unsavoury motives that-is made
about every effort at rendering publie
service.

Part of The Game.

This sort of thing makes the sensi-
tive citizen, who does care for the re-
pute of his community and his eountry,
avoid active public service, or take
shelter in organizations that are not
‘‘political.”” It has another smgu_lar
effect—it makes organizations Whlgh,
generally, have nothing'rto do VYlth
polities afraid to take action on nation-
al affairs for fear their action will be
construed as ‘‘political.”” Do you not
see, Mr. Average Man, that you and the
organizations are jockeyed into playing
the game of the undesirable partisan
when you and they leave to him the con-
duet of things for which he is not mor-
ally equal?

He is willing to endure all your
eriticism, and will sometimes echo your
lament over the disrepute of polities,
so long as you are content to let him
run things, and to behave yourself as
though there is a great gulf fixed be-
tween politiecs and patriotism.

He even delights to agree with you
that there should be no polities in the
fulfilling of Canada’s duty to the war.
That means that everybody who ven-
tures to express an unselfish candid
opinion about some .phase of the na-
tion’s duty, which is not a mere “dltt(_)”
to what some person in office has said,
is to be denounced as ‘‘partisan.”’ See
the game? Whichever way things go,

those who do not choose to leave every-
thing to the partisan party man are to
be ‘‘put in wrong.’’

Wealthy Man’s Mistake.

Not long ago a wealthy man who
thinks he is a great patriot, said he
never bothered about reckless public
expenditures, because they were mere
matters of money ; but when 1t came to
patriotism he thought it was time to as-
sert himself. He forgot that if you are
too indifferent towards public. money
to care who spends it, the spending will
fall into the hands of people who are
indifferent how it is spent as long as the

STRAWS IN THE WIND.

Volunteering in Ottawa for. the Ot-
tawa regiments to go in the thl.l‘d Cana-
dian contingent is none too rapid. Two
hundred have come forward in a couple
of weeks. Five hundred and fifty are
wanted. Meanwhile thousands of our
youths attend hockey matches gnd
patronize vaudevilie and the movies.
Audiences composed largely of young

. men are able even to give considerable
applause in our theatres. to _songs
which proclaim how much mcer:lt is to
stay at home than go for a soldier and
risk being shot. That happened, for in-
stance, in the Dominion Theatre Satur-
day evening. In Britain such songs
would, we imagine, b: hissed :I:f th:

tage. In Germany, of course, the vo-
:ali!;t would be put in jail.—The Otta-
wa Journal.

<

spending brings advantage to t'hgm;
and that if the reckless elass of citizen
be all-powerful in the spending of
money, you will some day ﬁn(} that the
most vital matters of patriotism, ques-
tions of life and death, are at the dis-
posal of the wrong sort of people.

It would make you laugh, if it were
not so serious, when you read that the
war should be kept ‘‘out of polities.”’
You might as well say that an umbrella
should be kept out of the rain. The
war is the direct result of bad politics,
and of the survival in European chan-
celleries of the idea that polities is a
matter of militarism, of readiness to
strike, of willingness to destroy.



A FLAME TO SPREAD AND YOU CAN BE A SPREADER

Like the rest of us, you have often said, ‘‘The people
of Canada haven’t begun to realize what this war
means to them.”’ : ;

You have said that. What has the remark meant to
you? Have YOU begun to realize what your own duty
to it is? -

Ask two or three questions—for instance, What have
you done? You have PAID—sure you have. But pay-
ing in money isn’t paying with life. The Government
can take more money from you than you will ever give
freely to the war,

Have you THOUGHT? How much time have you
given to your duty and privilege as a citizen towards
this war, which is to decide the very existence of free
Canadian citizenship? ' :

Have you SAID? Don’t be fooled into supposing
that sound speech about the war is wasted. The peo-
ple who decry speaking usually say nothing worth
hearing. How can you act or get anybody else to act
unless you talk? and talk wisely?

Have you READ? Not merely Bernhardi, or As-
quith, or Grey, or somebody who knows nothing about
Canada and the War. What have you read about
Canada’s part in the war, and ABOUT YOUR PART
IN CANADA’S PART in the War? Your children
and your children’s children will want to know all this.

Do you know that, though your country is expecting
to send two hundred thousand men to fight in Eur-
cpe, OF WHOM THOUSANDS WILL NEVER COME
BACK (as you have so often said, it is time we began
to realize what this war means), and though there have
been sold in Canada thousands and thousands of books
and pamphlets devoted to the war, which pamphlets
and books have all originated abroad, and none of
them have even referred to Canada’s part in the war;
not a single Canadian publisher has had the courage to

produce and a risk a little :aoney on pushing into cir-
culation a single publicatidn dealing with Canada’s
relation—YOUR RELATIOQI—to the greatest war in
the history of the world—ti¢e war which you rightly
say we haven’t really begun to realize—DO, YOU
KNOW THAT?—not one; not a single publication
dealing with the part which eight million British sub-
jects are taking in a most costly war—costly soon in
their own blood and tears.

Do you know that ome of the biggest publishing
houses in Toronto—Imperialist Toronto—refused even
to read any manuscripts from well-known writers
which it could have had free of cost, because they said
the Canadian people—people exactly like you—care so
little about their own war that they will not read
enough to pay for the printing?

That is a fact, and it is one of the facts which are
behind your own comment that the Canadian people
have not begun to realize that they are really at war,
and are exposed to the physical perils of war as well
as to the loss of their political freedom. Let that fact
heat your skin till it makes your blood boil, as it has
made other people’s blood boil.

It was left to a body ofjnewspaper writers to pro-
duce a publication to provelwhether the big publisher,
whose boast it is that he knjws more about the quality
of the Canadian public—that is, about you who read
this—than anybody else who comes in contact with
the Canadian mind, was libelling his countrymen and
women. :

That publication is The Canadian War. It is a five-
cent weekly. Those who write and edit it do not get a
cent for all their labor.
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It is intended to do for practical Canadian patriot-
ism in Canada what innumerable pamphlets and pub-
lic meetings have set out to do for practical British

patriotism in Britain. It is worth more than the money
on its merits as a publication—its readers being wit-
ness. You ought to see it, and digest it, to judge its
value. You can subscribe for yourself and your friends
for any period—three months, six months, any period
which, at five cents a week, fits a coin or a bill. You
can get copies for distribution at half-price. It is a
flame to spread, and you can be a spreader.

You spend money on a patriotic concert—it is good;
very good. You might not go if it were not for a
patriotic object. But inasmuch as you do go you get
your money’s worth of entertainment. Those who sing
have the satisfaction of helping a great cause. You
are doubly blessed.

It is about the same with subscriptions to The Cana-
dian War. You get more than your money’s worth in
the magazine. Nothing dealing exclusively with the
war, that is published at the same price, gives any-
thing like the same amount of matter—to say nothing
of the quality of the work of some of the best-known
journalists in Canada.

Pamphlets which have been imported from Britain
and sold extensively do not contain half as much
material as that of The Canadian War, and not a line
of it is Canadian. The Canadian War is the only war
publication made in Canada.

In your subscription you give also to the War, for
all profits remaining after the cost of production and
distribution go to- War Funds. .

You also create employment for people who would
otherwise be without it. The Canadian War is already
furnishing constant employment, through printing and
selling, for twenty-five people. You are not helping a
commercial enterprise, but you are helping your own
Canadian citizenship. Nothing else offers so much
opportunity for national service over so wide a range
at so small a cost as this same paper, and the editors
know that they are on sure ground when they invite
your cordial co-operation in this work.

You Will Find A Subscription Form On The Notice Board---Page 27




OPTIMISM

The Peoples of the World Are Willin
g to Incur Danger and Suff
: Death for a Vision and an Ideal. N s

-By Bensamin A. GouLp

AM an optimist, intensely and con-
stitutionally. If I, were not, I do
. not think that life would be worth
while. This war, hideous as it is,
serves only to double my optimism.
fJ‘he.a lessons it teaches are not those of
incidental reversions to barbarism, but
of_ the progress of the great majority
of the world far beyond its earlier
barbarism.
_ Science is evolution, and evolution
1s merely another name for optimism:,
The laws of the universe have beer
unchanged for all time, but the capac-
ity for utilizing these laws by mankind
i}{@sdcome with the evolution of man-
ind.

More Growth, Greater Opportunity.

The advance of mankind has not
been only along the lines of an under-
standing of the laws of science as ap-
phcab'le to mankind, but also and even
more 1mportantly of an understanding
of mankind itself, its purposes and its
possibilities, its ability to command
nature and to create for itself s con.
tinued growth and an increased oppor-
tunity,

T\o-day_ Wwe, recognize as never before
the happiness that comes from service,
thq only true happiness, I believe, that
exists. It matters not wherein this
service lies, whether it be by king or
by farm hand. All true service brings
accomplishment, and the pride of
accomplishment is the greatest happi-
ness which human hearts can know.

The toymaker who has builded a
Noah’s Ark, the engineer who has
builded a mighty dam, the Napoleon
who has builded an empire, for each
the pride of accomplishment is the
same, however different the means to
bring it about.

‘This ambition to do is the mainspring
of the world that drives it steadily on.
With.maturity of thought this ambi-
tion 1s more and more directed into
lines of usefulness, and more and more

serves to accelerate the progress of the
world. But sometimes this ambition is
warped and distorted, and instead of
making for progress makes for retro-
gression. Then it has to be curbed and
halted by the wiser part of the world,
and the good there is in it, the possi-
bility of advance contained in its vital
force, redirected and made to serve a
useful purpose.

There is no nation to-day which has
more of the vital desire to accomplish
than Germany, no nation which ean do
more to serve the world if its energy
be directed aright. I do not hate the
Germans; in many ways I admire them
more than any people, but I do in-
tensely hate the perversion that has
misdirected their splendid energy until
it is an evil, not a service.

Straighten Out German Mind.

Evolution alone is as apt to work
downward as upward ; it is only when
evolution is coupled with selection that
it means progress. The power of selee-
tion is what Germany lacks to direct
her progress upward; and the sane
part of the world must compel Ger-
many to reorganize so that this vital
energy shall become an asset of the
world instead of a liability. Like the
elemental forces, this human dynamic
force must be guided and controlled
until it shall construet, not destroy.

The present demand of the world is
for service that shall straighten out the
twisted German mind, and undo the
evil. of years of false philosophy and
unworthy ambitions. The great mass
of the German people has never been
allowed to criticize or to reason about
things governmental, but has been fed
upon militaristic ideals and promised
riches and comfort from military sue-
cesses.

‘When war came, they were told that
the time had come to profit from the
years of preparation, and that national
solidarity would make invineible the

ax
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German Empire. They were told that
defeat was impossible, and that it was
the duty of Germany to impose upon
the world the German system, the
superiority of which had for so long

been dinned into their ears.

‘When the times comes, as it must
within a few months, when the falsity
of these statements becomes apparent
to the German people, when the couu-
try is invaded and the impotence of
the authorities to prevent it is evident,
there will be an awakening and an up-

heaval among the people which will

mean the destruction of Prussianism
and the birth of a real Germany.

Once the idols of a people are over-
thrown, none are so quick to see the
feet of clay as those who used to wor-
ship. Heavy as has been the burden
which Prussiaism has laid upon the
rest of the world, it is the German peo-
ple themselves who have felt its weight,
the most, and who will gain the most
from being freed from it. When this
fact is brought home to them, they will
themselves insist upon the regenera-
tion of their nation.

World-Service, Fire and Sword.

This world-service of recreating
Germany has got to be done with fire
and sword. The cancer of militarism
has eaten so deeply into the German
body politic that no remedies milder
than laying knife to the root of the evil
will avail. It is therefore the duty of
every man of every nation which has
undertaken this world duty to give
himself up whole-heartedly to this ser-
vice. Let him be very sure that from
the pride of accomplishment of this
service will come to him greater hap-
piness than he has ever known. |

The hugeness of these present times
is creating vision in the minds of men,
vision of a world speeding ever onward
and upward to nobler ideals and loftier
conceptions. We glory as never before
in being a part of this world, and we
rejoice in being an active unit in the
movement of civilization. We feel the
exhilaration of being in great things
and of great things, and the personal
share that each of us is taking thrills
us as never before with an apprecia-

tion of the bigness of humanity.

‘What do we care for the fatigues
and the discomforts of our training, of
the dangers and sufferings and wounds
and even deaths of our battle lines,
compared with the pride of seeing our
duty clearly and doing it steadfastly
and unselfishly? Life and the world
we live in has become for us immeas-
urably bigger because of the vision
that has come to us, and the pettinesses
that used to loom so large now count
as nothing.

Why should I not be optimistic? I
see around me everywhere men aroused
to a splendid realization of duty who
of old seemed to have no thought or
soul above the sordid commonplaces of
life. T see sacrifices and sorrows borne
willingly and uncomplainingly for the
sake of an ideal. I see courage and
bravery intelligently used and taken
as a matter of course.

Men Find Their Souls.

I see women holding back their tears
lest they should even for a moment
unnerve the husbands and sons whom
they are sending into danger and per-
haps to death. T see whole nations lay-
ing aside small and unworthy things
and accepting the obligations of their
naitonhood. More than ever do I be-
lieve in the men who make the world.

Most of all, I see the whole world
sane and uncorrupted. In vain for
years has Germany sought by specious
argument and cynical promise to spread
its doctrine of the Philosophy of Force.
The world has listened and turned
away absolutely unconvinced. To-day
Germany and what she stands for has
no friend in the world aside from
Austria, her catspaw, who already in
bitterness is bewailing her subservi-
ency, and Turkey, the barbarous, who
is finding that German gold is of a
verity only dross.

Everywhere have the peoples of the
world had the vision to see that free-
dom could not exist if German aggres-
sion should be triumphant, and every-
where have these peoples lent their aid
and their sympathy to the cause of lib-
erty. 'There is no neutral people in the
world, even those whose governments
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have taken no official stand, having
made it very clear to which side 20 out
their hopes for success. Should the
present allied forces prove unequal to
the task, these other nations would un-
dertake the duty.

Again, almost the whole world be-
lieves that out of this war permanent
good can come, and that no such wars
between great nations can in the fu-
ture take place. It believes that in-
ternational questions can be settled by
means more civilized than blood and
slaughter, and that there will be no

need of such armaments as have in the
past overburdened the world. It is
only among the few who are partisans
of Germany that I hear the pessimistic
belief that war must always be and
that it is inherent in humankind.

The world is awake and the world is
sane. There has come to the peoples
of the world vision of a future brighter
than any they have ever before dared
to conceive, and for this vision they are
willing to suffer and to die. Why, in-
deed, should I not be an optimist?

A MESSAGE TO THE FARMERS OF CANADA

By the Hon. Martin Burrell, Minister of Agriculture.

PPROXIMATELY twenty million
men have been mobilized in Eur-
ope. A large proportion of these

have been withdrawn from the farms
of the countries at war. Even in neu-
tral countries large numbers of food
producers have been called from the
land to be ready for emergencies. ;

It is difficult for us to realize what
will be the effect on food production
through the withdrawal of several mil-
lion men from all the great agricultural
countries of Furope. These millions
cease to be producers, they have be-
come consumers—worse still, they have
become destroyers of food.

Good Results Coming,

While we all deplore this war, we be-
lieve that the present crisis will be pro-
ductive of good results toward Canada.
Business men and the rank and file are
uniting in showing their heroism in
every way. They are animated with a
spirit of loyalty and devotion which
will result in the building up of a
greater Canada, a greater expansion of
manufacturing industries and the de-
velopment of a new field for our com-
mercial activities.

Should the war continue into the
summer of this year the food produe-
tion in Europe cannot approach that of
normal years. Looking at the situation
in even its most favorable light there

will be a demand for food that the
world will find great difficulty in sup-
plying. Canada is responding prompt-
ly to the call of the Motherland for
men and equipment. Britain needs
more than men, she must have food—
food this year and food next year.

We are sending of our surplus now.
We should prepare for a larger sur-
plus this year and next year. The Gov-
ernment is strongly impressed with the
desirability of increasing the crop acre-
age in Canada. The Canadian farmer,
earnestly bending all his energies to
increase the food supply for the Bri-
tisher at home and the British soldiers
at the front, is doing his share in this
gigantie struggle of the Empire.

Keep Live Stock.

I would urge the farmers to do their
share in helping to assist the people of
Great Britain, who for many years
have borne the burden of a heavy tax
for the maintenance of a great navy,
in preventing them from suffering want
or privation.

Do not sacrifice your live stock dur-
ing the war crisis. If farmers ignore
this warning the day will come when
they will regret having depleted their
breeding stock through lack of patriot-
ism to Canada.

Apart from the practical certainty
that wheat and other foods this year
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will yield large financial returns to the
producers, there is the great fact that
the Canadian farmers who, by extra
effort, enlarge their wheat and other

CANADIAN WAR DINNER.

* Arrangements are being n_lade by
“The Canadian War’’ for a dinner on
February 22, Washington’s. birthday,
at whieh the speakers will give expres-
sion to the essential unity between the
fundamentals of democracy as 1t
exists’in North America, and the free-

WORKING BOY WRITES

Editors of ‘‘The Canadian War.”’
Enclosed find a patriotic letter
written by a common working lad,
and although it does not attain
the high standard set by the vari-
ous talented contributors to your
much-needed publication, still 1.t’s
straight from the heart, Whlph
should tend to make up for its
other defects. Trusting you will
insert it in one of your numbers.
I may state that I was one of the
first to offer my services to go
and do my part for my country,
but was rejected. However, I am
doing my little bit otherwise.
Your noble work is highly ap-
preciated by your numerous Do-
. minion-wide readers, and may
““The Canadian War’’ live long
to carry out the grand work it is

doing. Yours sincerely,
William McKenzie Bissett.

151 Lisgar St. S., Parkdale.

Mr. Bissett’s article on Recruit-
ing will be printed next week.—

Editors.

dom from military despotism for

whieh the Allies are fighting.

Readers of ‘‘The Canadian War’'—
men and women alike—are hear‘glly
invited to attend the dinner and bring
Communications from
those who may not be able to come will

their friends.

be welcomed.
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field crops and increase their live strc_)ck
products, will be doing the best .thu%g
possible to strengthen the Empire in
its day of trial.

resident in Canada will be presepted
by Mr. B. A. Gould, of whose articles
in “The Canadian War’’ the press has
said that they are among the most
searching that have been .prlnte}d in
any country. All information will be

- sent onarplication to ‘‘The Canadian

War,”’32 Church St., Toronto.
FHE B Do S0AC S:

Bobcaygeon is doing what she can to
help.

They have here a society calleq the Bob-
caygeon and District Soldiers’ Aid Society
formed by the villages and all the school
districts in the vicinity—the badge is a

FROM A FAMOUS WOMAN.

As for the community (Ontario)
where I live I cannot see that the
war has had any effect on it what-
ever. The people here are chiefly
farmer people, who pursue the
calm and even tenor of their cus-
tomary work and amusements as
usual, and take no special inter-
est in the war. As far as any-
thing I've heard or seen here goes,
there might be no war. Some of
the women are knitting socks for
the soldiers—that is all the
difference.

i Jack, made into a maple leaf, with
g::(ireltters B. D. S. A. S., across it England
and Canada.

They have raised in one way anq another
something well over $1,000, donating most
of it to different funds, besides Whi.ch a
large box of socks was sent to Salisbury
Plain, and lately a box went to the Belgian
Relief. Mostly articles of clothing; and a
box of hospital supplies has been sent to
the Red Cross Society.

The society has a store every.Saturt'iay
.afternoon where home-made cooking—pies,
buns, bread, jam and vegetablqs, fruit,
grains—are sold, each district taking turns
in supplying the store for_ the'ir' week.
Everybody who possibly can is knitting, and
each week they give a carnival to add to

The point of view of the American the funds,



CONSIDER" THE EMPIRE’'S FUTURE

By JameEs S. BRIERLEY

able and striking speech before

the Montreal Canadian Club,
brought his hearers face to face with
one of the difficulties that beset the sub-
ject of the future relations of the parts
if the Empire one with the other—and
then, to the disappointment of all, left
them there. He placed over against the
demand of Sir Robert Borden and Hon.
C. J. Doherty for a re-arrangement of
those relations the assertions of Mr.
Asquith and Sir Frederick Pollock that

SIR Clifford Sifton, in a remarkedly

Britain cannot share her foreign poliey -

with the Dominions. One remark, in its
implicaton was decidedly ecryptie. It
was to the effect that Canada, having
seen fit to take part in European wars,
might reasonably expect European na-
tions to ask her, when emergencies
arise in the future, what course she pro-
poses to follow. She can be asked such
a question only if she is considered an
independent nation, and, what is more,
she ean answer it only if she be such a
nation,

How to Hold Together.

The subject must be considered and
diseussed by every good citizen. Do not
let us get into the habit of Speaking of
the problem as a struggle between the
forces of centralization and liberty—
between Imperial Federation and na-
tional autonomy. Such characteriza-
tions tend to throw us into opposing
camps at once, whereas the subject, in
its widest form, is one upon which we
may all find room to stand.

The underlying question, I venture
to submit, is: what Gourse should we
follow to hold the Empire together?
This presupposes that we are determin-
ed that Canada shall remain in the Brit-

ish Empire. That granted, it surely -

follows that we approach the further
question of method with earnestness,
with sympathy, and with a desire to
find common ground.

The surprising feature of the situa-

tion is that so large a body of Canadian
public opinion seems to consider that
neither change no evolution is neces-
sary or desirable. The fact should sure-
ly be obvious to every discerning eye
that this war has made change impera-
tive. It has developed the fact that
other people are making war for us;
that we are not self-governing ; that we
are not free agents.

It is no answer to say that we volun-
tarily sent our troops to Europe. Be-
ing what we are, we will always send
troops to Britain’s wars—be they justi-
fiable or unjustifiable. Being what we
are, our abstention from sending troops
to France would not save Halifax from
bombardment if the German fleet could
get within range of that Canadian city.

Lack Full National Life.

The war has shown that we lack full
national life. Sir Clifford Sifton has
pointed out that: another result of the
war which impels to change in our re-
lations with the Empire may be the de-
mand of the nations to know where we
stand; are they to deal with us, a po-
tential military power of no mean
strength, as an entity or as part of a
world Empire? Changes are inevitable.
Let us welcome them as part of the pro-
cess of our evolution as a people.

“‘Le Canada,’’ in a recent article, pre-
sents a largely-accepted view when it
says that the war has demonstrated the
value and strength of the present rela-
tionship.  ““The Tiberal ‘doctrine’’
(again, I beg, let us not make this a
party question), it declares, ‘‘is that
each of the Dominions should be allow-
ed to develop itself freely, without be-
ing forced to submit to the will of a
majority from outside. Thus each of
them may help the British Empire free-
ly and of good-will when there is need.”’

How much farther can Canada de-
velop her self-governing powers with-
out taking on herself the ultimate pow-
er of declaring war and making peace
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If she is to be a self-governing nation

- she must assume that power in one or

two forms—either as an independent
nation or as a nation in alliance with
other nations, in which alliance her
voice would be potent in proportion to
the strength, in men, materials and
brains, which she would bring to the
common cause,

Now, if alliance it is to be, let us con-
sider, from this time on, how best to
make that alliance truly effective.

STRAWS IN THE WIND.

At any time reasons for dissolution of
the Canadian Parliament may appear.
We are spending many millions of
money for war purposes, and new
phases of the imperial relation have de-
veloped. How far may the Government
go without consulting the people?—To-
ronto Daily News.

Don’t let us draw Imperial Federation,
like the proverbial red herring, across
the path every time the subject of Em-
pire relations is brought to the front.
Don’t let us talk of dictation by a ma-
jority outside our country when no Im-
perial statesman dreams of such dicta-
tion, and when we are helpless to pre-
vent the Dominion from being plunged
into war at the dictation of men in
Britain over whom we have no control.

Choice Between Two. s

Sir Clifford made clear—clearer, I
think, than any other Canadian speak-
er has made it—the gravity of the
danger that threatens the Empire and
threatens the world’s freedom. By so
doing, he emphasized the necessity for
abandoning the policy of drift, and for
following a course that will ensure the
Empire against aggression in the future.

This means consultation, understand-
ing in regard to matters of common in-
terest, guarantees of unity of action in
times of stress. It implies, probably,
division of responsibility. It implies,
certainly, standardization of arma-
ments and agreement as to naval and
military strategy.

‘We are working out a problem the
answer to which may yet prove to be

one of Britain’s greatest contributions
to the welfare of civilization. The
growth of world-Empires, if based on
the free action of nations in alliance,
may yet prove the door through yvhmh
world-peace will enter. Already, in the -
British Empire, we have. a guarantee
to more than one-fifth of the human
race that war will not come to them
from any part of that Empire. Our
problem then is a world-problem as well
as an Empire one, and it behooves us to
face without hesitation every factor
that complicates it.

For Unity of Action.

It may well be that the part of wis-
dom at this time will be to undertake
nothing further than an extension of
the system of consultation by confer-
ence, of the habit of doing things to-
gether. The closer we draw in this way
the clearer will the new step appear.
We can afford to move slowly, but what
I should like to see is all Canada mov-
ing steadily and unitedly towards the
Empire—not marking time.

As a nation we should, I submit, fol-

STRAWS IN THE WIND.

Canada has not yet come anywhere
near to doing her duty in this war.
Australia, with a population of four
millions, already has one hundred and
sixty thousand men under training. If
Canada did as well as Australia or
Great Britain we would now have at
least three hundred thousand men
bearing arms.—Daily Ontario, Belle-
ville.

low two courses: We should approach
the consideration of our Imperial re-
lations' convinced that they are to be
part and parcel of our national life, and
therefore to be sympathetically treated,
and, in the second place, Wershoul('i con-
tent ourselves at the outset with insur-
ing, through mutual confidence and dis-
cussion, unity of action on all matters
of actual or possible common intgres?,
leaving to the future the far more intri-
cate and dangerous problem of govern-
ment through an Imperial representa-
tive body.



WHY “THE CANADIAN WAR?”

WO differing comments arrive
from Ottawa. One is compli-
mentary. The other says that
certain excellent people have refused to
read ‘‘The Canadian War’’ because of
its title. Therefore a word about the
name of a publication whose object is
not to entertain, amuse, instruct or
edify its readers, but to MOVE them

to move others.

What other name would serve this

The publisher who declared that
Canadians cannot produce anything
about the war that Canadians will buy
enough of to pay for the cost of print-
ing, is going to have his estimate of
patriotism tested—as the back cover
shows.

purpose? Consider a few suggestions
that were made,

One was ““Our War.”” “Our War”’
reminds you of ““Our Dumb Friends.”’
‘“Our” is an excellent word for a pub-
lication that inculcates tenderness
towards animals, but it was felt that
it is not a strong enough partner for
such a word as ‘“War.”’ :

A second was ‘““Canada and the
War.”” Good in its way, but surely
it is the subject for a speech, not a
name for a recurring publication.
‘“Canada and the War?’ has been and
is the title of more addresses than any
other. The addresses need not be hack-
neyed, but the title is.

Try it on yourself and visualize its
repetition week after week on the
cover of a publication that wants to
have some ‘“punch’’ in it,

An alternative that has been offered
Is ““Canada’s Part in the War.”’ Again
an acceptable title for an article, book
or speech. But it is explanatory, didac-
tie, professional—not dynamie, or at
least, not dynamic enough.

The fourth name offered is “The
British War.””? Tt is impossible for
abundant reasons. The war is essenti-
ally a British war—the fate of the Em-
pire hangs upon it. We are in the war
because we are British—and that, says
an earnest friend, is why it should be

““The British War.”’ Let us see,

How can any feasible publication in
Canada cover the war in its British
aspects—either as to the British Is-
lands or the British Empire? To do it
would require a eapital outlay and a
publication which would he possible
only to one of the many rich men who,
Sir John Willison says, have failed
their country and the Empire. The
editors could not wait for such,

If there is need in Canada for propa-
ganda for the war—belief in which is
the foundation for ‘“The Canadian
War’’—it is because the crucialities of
the war are remote from us, because
we have not and do not REALIZE
what the war means to Canada. The
President of a County Patriotic Asso-
ciation, lamenting the slow giving of
the farmers, said: ‘‘The best thing that
could happen here would be a few Ger.
man bombs on prosperous farmers’
silos.”” Exaectly.

As the bombs don’t fall, how can you
bring the war HOME—eclose home—
by a publication whose very name
would suggest something remote? The
Department of Trade and Commerce
issned a book, the title of which is
‘“The German War.”” Could anything
more beautifully suggest remoteness?

“The Human Side” is the title of
the first Canadian war book. It is by
U. N. C. Dudley, and is issued by The
Canadian War. Order to-day; 35
cents paper cover, 75 cents cloth.

A splendid artiele by J. S. Brierley, in
the first number of this periodical, was
headed: ‘‘This is OUR War.”” The
burden of it was that Canada, Canada,
Canada is at war—not kindly helping
somebody else out of a hole. It was
aimed at the temper which is reflected
it the saying that now and then is
heard, ‘‘Let the Britishers do their own
fighting.”’

Canada, being at war, is exposed ‘to
such devastations as have been wreak-
ed on Belgium and France, and are be-
ing attempted on the United Kingdom.
If a German army were marching from
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Montreal to Ottawa _nlo‘body_ would
object to the operations being de-
seribed as a ‘Canadzﬂa‘m fyta;r. . Salirr
raphy, not our nationality, -
i%f;%as I%hz visible horrors of bloodshed
and destruction of cities. We need to
put into our part in the fight the quali-
ties that should form to it if the van-
dal were in the St. Lawrence Valley.
How can that be done if in our propa-
canda we use names that suggest
distance ?
There is another and a double-bar-

. relled reason for ‘‘The Canadian War,”’

which has to do with the foreign popu-
lation within Canada, and the foreign
country alongside Canada. A great
business man lately estimated there are
a million people in Canada who see no
reason for Canada’s share in the war.
In the republic a great propaqganda is
geing on to induce the _Ar.ne,mcan peo-
ple to believe that Britain’s part 1r%
this war is against the fundamentals o
democracy as it has developed on this
continent. :
This publication was launched Hi
the hope that it might help the actua
and prospective Canadian citizen,
whose language and traditions are not
those of Canada or of Britain, to rea-
lize that all the future of their descend-
ants is bound up in the success of 'Calg-
ada’s part in the war. If, to them, it
be not veritably a Qanadlan war the
danger is grievous indeed that the};
may become a disintegrating 1nstez.1d o1
a solidifying element in the nationa

" life.
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If the idea should spread in the
United States that Canada is in this
war merely as an appendage of B.rl-
tain, rather than as a young nation
which is determined, at_'all costs, to
vindicate democracy against Prussian
militarism, the repute of Canada 1100-
day will irreparably suffer, and her
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While Kingston has probab'ly done
better in proportion to populgtl‘on thaz
any other place in the Dominion, ant
her proud boast has always been.tha
her men have always been on the firing
line, we do not have to go any farthetf‘
away than the Kingston_ dlstrlct_ l‘tsel
to find equally disquieting condl_tlo_ns,
for here, also, the wqu of enlisting
men for the third contingent has been
slow and almost discouraging. Th:
young men of the city and dlstrlgt—no
a few of them out of work—pralse the
soldiers of the second contingent as
they pass, alpplaud_ when the ba:d:
strike up patriotic airs, and cheer whe
the moving picture shows present pa:
triotic features. But there it ends;
their enthusiasm will carry therl\z. no
farther, nor their loyalty.—The King-
ston Standard.

future influence in the world be sadly
i ired.

lme:;r:da is at war. The war, there-
fore, is a Canadian war. Until further
light is vouchsafed ‘“The Canadlabn
War’’ will remain as the title of a pub-
lication, whose only reason for exist-
ence is that Britannic union, patriotism
and victory may be served.

They Agree About

MAIL AND EMPIRE.

“The Canadian War” is th: ti;le o;
ublication, issue y

;r:tl?t?c';nadian‘ Journalists dealing
with various phases of the war. . :
As might be expected from s'uch wrn;
ers, the articles are well w'rltten an"
to the point. “The Ca}nadlan War
deserves a wide circulation on acc?unt
of the cause promoted by its articles
and the proceeds of its sale.

The Canadian War

GLOBE.

o z -
Many excellent articles covering
wide rgnge of opinion and dealing with
various standpoints fr'o_m V\&hich the
war tragedy can be. viewed. . . .
There is a healthy spirit of p.atrlotisrg
animating every page. er'fers and
editors receive no remuneration, an
the proceeds are to be de.voted to"the
war funds. “The Canadian War : is
in every respect worthy of Canadian

patronage.




TO A Peop[e Al‘ War

I
THE ngl.'sllng Hate you nourish in your streets
The bitter Word you fondle on your lips ’
The Rage of shallow love you consecrate ,
These will not guar :

The baleful gaze you turn in prayer gloft
The fist you clench against the tender s:ky
Your boastful vaunt that is but weakness stri’pped-
By such you will not teach your sons to die. :

IT.
But if, grim eyed, a man must leave his farm
Because he must, and not hecause he woulci
15 sobbing-glad, his wife must wateh him go ’ .
Down the white road, and turn, and name life good :

If with high brow and each clear ideal set
Fronting his face and beating in his eyes

The clerk his desk forsakes, takeg up his gl;n
Happy if his blood helps serawl SA*’CRIFIC%J-

If out of city mansion, country lane,
Untired of life, loving it through and through
Sobered, your sons their abdication make =
Passionate their spiritual armor to end’ue;

0 if you see it thus, and feel the power
Of God’s own might thrill in your stea

Standing or going, if you know as His
Your drab, hard Task of Glory, then He reigns

dy veins;

And owns a People still for His strong Care ;
Then a deep Love, a wise, a sad and sure ,

Shall hush your erowds; while Resolution h,igh
Guards well your arms till Peace be made secure

—ARTHUR L. PHELPS.

A

d your grey, sea-smothered ships.
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BOARD

SUBSCRIPTIONS.

Subscriptions are received for any
period, preferably for 3 months at 65c,
and 6 months at $1.25. Use form at foot
of page. Tell us of likely subscribers.
Many are doing it.

FOR PATRIOTIC MEETINGS.

Quantities of ‘‘The Canadian War’’ will
be delivered for circulation at any gather-
ings and organizations, or for the general
public, at 2Y,c per copy.

ORGANIZATIONS.

‘‘“The Canadian War’' is designed to
further the work of such organizations as
Red Cross Societies, Patriotic Leagues,
Daughters of the Empire—anything and
everything which is developing Canadian
sentiment and support for Canada’s war.
Yor subscriptions obtained by or through
such organizations we are glad that 509
should go for local funds. The Alberta
Boy Scouts are selling the paper in that
province on this basis.

CREATING EMPLOYMENT.
‘‘“The Canadian War’’ is creating em-
ployment, not only through the demand for
paper and printing which it is developing,

but also through its sales department. If
you know of any patriotic and business-like
person who is in need of something to do,
advise them to write to us. We need repre-
sentatives in every city, town, village,
hamlet and post office.

BOOKSELLERS.

Some booksellers are already pushing
‘‘The Canadian War,’’ giving their profit
to local war funds. For such, copies are
delivered at 2Y,c each. ‘‘The Canadian
War’’ is a good business proposition for
those who may not be interested in propa-
ganda for the war. It is obtainable on the
usual terms from the Toronto News Com-

pany.

NEWSBOYS.

Toronto newsboys are selling ‘‘The Cana-
dian War’’ and giving their profit of 2c
per copy to war funds. Here is an example
for newsboys in other towns.

POSTMASTERS.

Every Post Office should display a card
of ‘‘The Canadian War.’”’ It will make a
new, definite and constructively patriotic
subject of conversation. Suggest to your
Postmaster that he write—or write for
him.

€6

The Canadian War”

Subscription Form for

likely to subscribe.
READERS PAID FOR

........................................

Please send” THE CanNapiaN WAR to the undermentioned ad-

deessesfor. ... .. months for which I enclose $........ In
the second column are the names of friends who, I think would be

POSSIBLE SUBSCRIBERS

........................................

For three months 65 cents, for six months $1.25.
States require an additional cent per copy for mailing.

Subscriptions for the United




CANADA AND THE LITTLE CANADIANS

By E. A. TavLor

S not Canada too large a country for
little Canadians? The question
arises out of a speech by Mr. Bour-

assa on January 14th, at the Monument
Nationale in Montreal : “Why does
Nationalism always seem to mean devo-
tron to a small nation—never to a large
on_e? Are large nations—with the true
spirit that makes a nation—an impossi-
bility 2°’

I am a Canadian, having an English
father, and a mother of old France’s
Norman blood. I do not know the
French tongue, but I have always kept
a feeling of kinship with France, and
have believed that it was England’s
three invasions by French blood that
saved her from the Teuton lack of
initiative, which has produced the pres-
ent German poise of the *‘Solemn Cad.’’
Even a small sense of humor holds a
man back from many crimes as well as
blunders. He may not fear hell, but
he does fear making a fool of himself.

French Invasion of England.

England’s first French invasion was
of the sword—the Norman Conquest—
and when England had time to mix this
new blood with her own, she emerged
from a tangle of squabbling Saxon
states, with no sense of common nation-
alism, into the England that was one
of the powers of young Europe.

The second incoming of French blood
was when France, in an insane moment,
exiled the flower of her middle class.

_ The French brains that- had invented
‘ghe working in velvets, and silk and
linen, came into England, and as this
blood was absorbed into the English,
England turned from a sheep country,
importing the goods made from her own
wool, into the land of factories, and
grew rich on the trade of the world.

Also it was when Saxon strength was
ﬁred by the infusion of French initia-
tive, quickness of invention, and rest-
less energy, that England’s great colon-
ial expansion began.

_ The third French invasion was at the
time of the French Revolution, Exactly
how tha}t is responsible for the changes
in Enghsh thought during this last cen-
tury, it is rather too soon to say. I
think this will be found, like the others
to have given England the French
qulgkness to grasp an idea, or an oppor-
tunity, while the dominate blood of the
Saxon guarded her from the French
weaknesses—fickleness without reason
and excess. 1

T_his? I see, would make England
(Br'ltaln, if you like) the one perfect
nation of the world, which would not
suit Mr. Bourassa at all. He tells us
that the English yoke is no less heavy
than a German yoke would be. Prob-
a'bly not, but we are not under an Eng-
hs_h yoke (yokes and flags are different
things), and we would be under a Ger-
man one, if our flag were changed.
Germany has never trusted a colony,
even of her own blood, with the Home
Rule which Canada has,

A People Shut In?

It was a white day to me when I knew
of 'ghe entente cordiale, for T had always
believed England closer kin to France
than to any other nation in Europe.
But I suppose my interest in this would
have branded me as a false Canadian
in MI_‘. Bourassa’s eyes. He would have
me indifferent to anything outside
Cana(.ia. He would have us a people
shut in, living for ourselves alone, and
Walged from outer world thought, by
having a language used by us alone.

“We would be a free and peaceful
people,’’ he said, ““having nothing to do
with battles that are not Canada’s
bgttles. Let Canada devote her ener-
gles to strengthening herself, and to
deyelopmg her resources, without Sacris
ficing her sons far from her own
shores.”’

Frankly, I admire Mr. Bourassa’s

language, and I think his ideals ideal
but, alas, the world has not got upeat(;
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the date of them. < ; _
When I heard of Norway’s national-

ism being recognized to such an extent
that she could separate herself from
Sweden without a blow. :

When I heard of England’s offering
Ireland Home Rule, I thought the day
was near when all the world would be
one brotherhood of little states, ea.ch
preserving and developing its own in-
dividuality, yet confederate with all the
others in the keeping of peace. Then,
I thought the day might come in a hun-
dred years, now—since the rape of
Belgium—I have put it off for a thou-
sand. :

I gather that Mr. Bourassa _thmks
the use of the English language in even
the larger part of Canada,‘shows a
cringing of spirit to the dominancy of
England—a consenting to be slaves to
her greed of commercialism. I prefer
the English language as a literary and
business convenience, and I think the
language a man uses does not affect his
spirit. If Canada is free souled, she
will remain so, though speaking English
entirely. If she has the soul of a slave,
she will sink to one, though she used
only Etruscan.

Nothing to Fight For. D

Now, is large Canada fighting her
battles when she sends her contingents
to Burope?—I know little Canada has
nothing to fight for there. If Canada
had stayed where she was a century
ago, she might have pleased Mr. Bour-
assa. Then she was two small colonies
of Upper and Lower Canada, not loving
each other, a people very few in num-
bers, living mainly on what they grew
and made themselves, with behind them

a vast unknown land peopled by In-
dians and a few fur-traders.

That Canada was little, and could
live within herself. But, for better or
worse, we grew. We built our railways
across a continent. We peopled our
west, till to-day men say there are
five great wheat lands—Russia 'fmd
France in the Old world, the Argentine,
United States, and Canada in the New

—_and the world’s bread growers belong

to the world—not to themselves alone.
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If we kept to Mr. Bourassa’s ‘‘single
aim of maintaining our own enjoy-
ment,”’ as a nation quite independent
of England, ‘‘let her fight her own
battles,”” how long, think you, eoqld
we ensure all other nations ‘‘maintain-
ing’’ non-interference with us?

How Long Would We Be Safe?

In Asia, as well as Europe, men are
land-hungry. They have not the spirit
of the pioneer—the world’s road-mak-
ers. They hunger for countries with
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On receiving the first copy of “The
Canadian War” | was so very pleased
and thankful that such a most needed
and patriotic magazine had been start-
ed. Not by any means the first time
Toronto has led the way to larger and
better things.

Had | been able to do so, | would
at once have sent a cheque of value to
help on such a truiy needed work. As
it was, | canvassed somewhat, going to
interview those who, being at the head
of large business firms in this great,
wealthy, but not fully awakened (even
yet) city, had influence.. | found
most unsympathetic. He refused to
even LOOK at a copy, but | think he
was shamed into saying | could bring
it to his book department manager’s
notice. HE has promised to try to ad-
vance the circulation.

Mr. was interested, and has
spoken to HIS manager of book depart-
ment, whom | have also seen, and who
has assured me he will press the sale.
Others of much influence | have also
interviewed.

Accept the whole-souled thanks of a
loyal-hearted daughter of Canada for
the patriotic unselfishness that has
given us such an ably-conducted maga-
zine.—A lady in Montreal.

room in them, but with roads all made,
and soil for planting, especially wheat.
If we will not help England, will Eng-
land always be ready to help us? If
we were not under her shield, how long,
think you, before from East and West,
the wolves of the world would be upon
us?

It is a cruel, wolf-hearted law, that
it is not enough for a people to harm
no one, and help themselves. But thus
Belgium did, and to-day her soul is torn
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out of her because a neighbor nation The question is—
said: ‘I acknowledge no pledge bind- and &rher;gn T L

ing. I own no law, save that of the

heaviest hand.’’

_ Australia, rightly or wrongly, be-
lieves Japan watches her with wolf

If this war can end in a stalemate— eyes, and she trusts to make her inva-

in Germany even holding a part of sion b

_ ’ Yy anyone
Belgium—the coalfields and iron mines, by showing he’r teeth—
that she needs to develop German great- and fighting men—

ness (%), then the wolf spirit shall move
in all the waiting nations, and who is
it the wolf spares when he goes out for
prey—his fellow wolf, who he knows

has teeth, or the sheep who h
for fight? . i

Mexico and Peru. 5

Four hundred years ago there were
two dominant nations in the Americas
—DMexico on the north continent, Peru
in the' south. They were Europe’s
equals in art.and science, and, accord-
Ing to what we are told, Peru has
solved many of the land and labor prob-
lems better than any of our govern-
ments of to-day. Each was master in
a continent, and so wholly sufficient was
each for themselves, that they hardly
seemed to know of each other’s exist.
ence. They worked in gold, and soft
things of peace, forgetting weapons of
war, till men came from the Europe
they had never heard of—men mad-
hungry for gold and land.

We call the Americas the New World.

We say that it has no blood-stained his- .

tory !ike Europe. Do we forget the
breaking and spoiling of the men who
loved‘peace, and had only gold and
glass in their hands, by the men who
fogght with iron? Europe has no trag-
ed1e§ deeper than the emptying of the
old-time nations of America of all their
glory.

Tp-day our new world is brimmed
agam with life and empire. We have
tamed the wild lands with good roads
we have mines and wheat; and in East’
and West envious eyes are upon us
only asking have we teeth? Soutﬁ
America, United States—and Canada
all may be Mexico and Peru again. ;

Mr. Boprassa is not correct in asking
the question—should Canada fight now
orno? Itshould be—Canada must fight.

at any date, unlikely,
2 iI}l1 battleships
and choosing they
should fight her battles ‘‘far from her
own shore.’’

Mr. Bourassa would have a little
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; Y0|_1r sample copy received. It was
: ;::sr':amly a splendid number. On the
Page you ask: Are you in an
these? You then submit); list; am)g:gf
others are Sons of England, Sons of
Scotland, St. Andrew’s Society, St.
George’s Society. Now why not include
St. Patrick’s Society? | belong to such

a societ i
dent.' y here, and am its past presi-

We are glad to vouch for the lo
anq p§tr‘iotism of members of the g:r:g
societies, and at the same time to avow
that th'ey are not one whit more loyal
or patriotic than our members. | would
ll.ke to think that this was an overs
ts,::’ght, but I cannot truthfully say that |

There are many men who are ear-
nestly striving for the success of the
great 'ca*se yet are determined to cling
to their Petty prejudices to the last. |
believe one of the greatest benefits
thfxt will accrue to our country from
this war will be the sweeping away of
the barriers which prejudice and dis-
trust have built Up amongst our people.
—From a soldier with an Irish name.

- + . The omission of the St Pat-
rick’s Society was quite an oversight.
No doubt others should have been in-

cluded.
peaceful Canada, ¢
etul Lanada, ‘““‘capable in itgelf

repulsing attacks from the exterioro’f’

he says. In other words, instead ,of

choosing to fight to-day and in Europe

we should wait till the day the foe

wished to fjght us, and then have oyr

battles beside our children’s cradleg
)

el :
G%s&fle the desecrated shrines of our

God save Canada f :
Canadians! a ITrom her little

BLAME IT ON THE WAR

HE war is the universal whipping
boy. If business is bad, blame it
on the war. If men are out of

work, blame it on the war. If there are
political clouds in the sky, blame them
on the war. If the dividend checks have
stopped coming the way they used to
come, blame it on the war. If the city
has held up its great programme of new

< works, blame it on the war.

The war is the most useful thing that
has ever happened as an aid to seeing
things as they are not. The war has un-
told sins and wickednesses to answer
for; but it has not created commercial
and political astigmatism where there
was previously no trace of the malady.
Long before the war we were expert in
the art of looking for light under the
bed. With straight faces we listened to
eminent leaders of commerce and of
politics saying that, after all, the war
in the Balkans was the real reason for
the halt in Canadian expansion.

They had about exhausted that in-
genious stunt, and had begun to admit
that possibly there was something in the
assertions of men who had no bonds to
sell that the root of the trouble was not
the too small supply of available money
in Europe, but the too small supply of
commodities produced by the funda-
mental industries of Canada.

They were timidly beginning to con-
fess that neither country nor man can
go on borrowing money with which to
pay the interest on the preceding bor-
rowing. They could actually see that
if there were big, new, empty buildings
in boostful cities, the men who had been
employed to erect them couldn’t come
back to their former state of employ-
ment. It was becoming almost obvious
to even the shrewdest real estate opera-
tors, when they looked around very
carefully, that the people who had sup-
plied the money to put up unoccupied
buildings would not repeat the perform-

ance indefinitely, and that the Balkan

war had been over quite a while.

Then our own war came, and what
was the use of telling the whole truth
when shells were bursting so that no-
body could hear it, even if you did tell
it? Who wanted ante-war economics
when there was the exhilaration of kill-
ing the Kaiser with your mouth; the
sheer happiness of telling the Govern-
ment to go ahead and spend all the
money that a swift-acting department
could call for?

Still, the facts were there, entrenched
and unassailable. There were stoppages
in house-building as soon as the string-
ency of the war was realised. That
stoppage was due to the reefing of the
sails of credit, fro which there was
abundant need long before the fourth
of August. The momentum of inflow-
ing money continued to be felt by bank-
ers as well as builders who did not real-
ise that the greater includes the less. In
Toronto itself big floor spaces were only
partially occupied, even when the foun-
dations of bigger buildings nearby were
only half finished. But the bigger build-
ings went up—buildings that should
never have been begun, if the indubit-
able needs of the city only were con-
sidered. The miscaleulation was essen-
tially the same as when an effort was
made to.buy the Street Railway, on a
report that assumed a continuation of
a high ratio of growth of the city, which

events had demonstrated to be illusory
long before the fourth of August.

But, as the unnecessary big building
was going on, though in diminished
quantity, the unnecessary small build-
nig continued to go on too. There was
said to be a house famine in Toronto.
There was, in the sense that people can-
not get houses at rents that suited their
incomes. But there were more houses
than there were tenants for, months be-
fore the war.

The inevitable crisis of striking a bal-
ance between our borrowings and the
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production from the soil, from which
alone, in the end, the interest on the
borrowings could be paid, had begun
to strike, and the blows were painful
enough to the families whose incomes
had ceased.

We depend ultimately upon the
farmer. That is as true as the multi-
plication table. How has the war affect-
ed the farmer? He is better off. Every-
body who lives by supplying his needs
—his needs, remember—is getting as
good orders as before the war. The
factories that were making goods to be
consumed in Canada were in poor shape
before the war, because the excessive
flow of borrowings had slackened.

DIFFICULT—THE REASON WHY.

There isn’t much apparent difference
between the excellent man who fails to
rise to the height of a great emergency
and the man who rises to it as naturally
as he goes to breakfast—but it is all the
difference. The one talks about the dif-
ficulty of the situation; the other over-
comes it.

The difference is not merely a differ-
ence in courage—it goes deeper than
that. It is in the ecapacity instinctively
to apprehend the essentials of the situa-
tion. :

The other day a high-minded public
man who has been mayor of his city was
talking with a friend about the war and
its effect on Canada. The friend said we
must make it the oceasion for welding
our polyglot peoples together. ‘‘Yes,”’
said the ex-mayor, ‘‘but it is a very dif-
ficult job, and anybody who tries to
touch it may fail.”’ The friend answer-
ed, ‘‘That’s why it has got to be
touched.”’ :

Again, a leader of public men was
asked whether Canada should not re-
gard herself as the trustee for the
Allies’ cause in this hemisphere, and
particularly so to defeat the German
propaganda in the United States.

Those that are busy with war orders are
diffusing a prosperity that the war has
brought more than they are suffering
from what the war has taken away—
they really have something which they
can blame upon the war.

The mistake of blaming everything
on the war is that it helps to put our
relation to the war into a blurred focus.
If we do not see clearly we cannot act
finely. It is high time that we had
from statesmen and leaders of every
sort, the clearest, most courageous ex-
positions of what the economic relation
of this Dominion is to this war, and to
the Future which it will compel us to
face.

‘““We have thought of that,’’ he an-
swered, ‘‘but the Foreign Office would
rather we didn’t tackle it; and it is a
delicate matter anyhow.”’

Quite so, and therefore Canada, which
contacts the United States on a million
nerves, is to be quiescent because the
Foreign Office, which knows nothing of
the United States compared with what
we know and live, drops a word on the
way ; and it is a delicate matter!

Observe the point where the excellent
minds of these excellent men stop short
—they do not grasp the simple funda-
mental that as the whole war is a diffi-
cult, a tremendous matter, men who
have any capacity to lead other men
must handle the difficult matters as if
they were the everyday things. The
analogy with the surgeon is almost per-
fect. He does not refuse because the
case is difficult or even because it is
desperate. Pray heaven for the nerve
of the surgeon in national affairs.

WHAT IS HE PAINTING?

The picture which the Scout is seen paint-
ing on the front cover will be reproduced in
“The Canadian War” next week. If you,
or any of your young folks have a turn for
drawing, it will be good fun to set down
your idea of what is coming, and send it in

< to the office. Try it now.

The Hudson Bay Knitting Co.
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Mitts, Gloves, Moccasins,
Sheeplined and Leather
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A NATIONAL SIGN
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lar Canadian Manufac-
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Superior Quality, Workmanship and
Guaranteed Satisfaction.
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READY NOW
THE FIRST CANADIAN
WAR BOOK

THE HUMAN SIDE

ILLUSTRATED TRANSCRIPTS FROM

HOME, CAMP AND FIELD

BY U. N. C. DUDLEY

The Recruit, Sentries Without,

The Belgian, The Swinging Thousand,
Of Two Disciplines, Toujours Le Belgique,
Rostrum and Bayonet, The Woman In I,
Suitcase, Stall and Accent, India Walks in,
Homesickness at the Front, The Fighting Two-Step,
The War Party, Without Puttees,

A Sailor Who Would Mobilize.

THIRTY ILLUSTRATIONS

BY H. W. COOPER

Paper Cover, 35 cents. In Cloth, 756 cents.

Ask your Bookseller for it, or Send the Money to

THE CANADIAN WAR PRESS

32 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO

READY NOW
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