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Zaimis has declined to form a
Cabinet to succeed that of M. Ven-|
jzelos, which resigned Saturday.
and that King Constantine wiil
summon M. Gournaris, deputy for

s 12 3 o, i wia . von, sy v s, trave stirs | CANADIAN WOMEN NOT JET | 5.5, such, 2 v we ray bana

teresting episode, a Iittle more than &~ —dead . . . and for what?! We| | IN Flvm‘ﬂF~PEACE;t‘UEH of our Empire—honor up-

2 new Wagnerian ﬂm mﬂ- His- did not conquer; and my Tm“' too, ' ata:nad Bbosbr Pt :
 tory had recorded it in Its pages, but it , is lost. so much is lost, and mi In connection with letters and ¥y sateguarded ‘usl-

| was soon forgotten by those who Hved

- -

is2 vindicated,

Patras. for the task. The Greek
Cabinet’s resignation in the first

lace was ca
{p}emﬂu leanings of the Greek
King, and the clamor for war on
the side of the Allies by his sub-
jects. The Queen of Greece is a
gister of the Kaiser,” which may
account for the King's stand.
though he owes his throne to the
influence of Great Britain, France
and Russia. who supply the monev
for the payment of his salary.
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officer, so “he tragedy of this indirect
death was quite blunted. Besides,

fortune which sounded
agonies of all our hearts. Otto, the
adored and only son. was In the clutch

gpair, he suffered.
When all was over his father threw
himself upon the body with such

the house. We had to tear them
apart, and for hours and hours the old
man poured out his cries of anguish—

giving vent to groans and roars, and
rattling shrieks of desperation. His
son, his Otto, his pride, his alll

Xtter this outbreak he succumbed
'to & dumb apathy. He lay as one
' motionless and unconsclous, and was
put to bed.

When he came to himself, Frederick
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thousand= of young
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| gant tale.

i and I and Aunt Marie were at his bed-
He could not speak, and was
struggling for breath. Then he began
to shake and toss about, as if in the
last symptoms of the cholera, though
he had showa no other sign. At last
he uttered one word—"Martha.”

I fell on my knees Dbeslde him.
“Father, my poor, dear fatherl”

He lifted his hands over my head.

“Your wish—is fulfilled. 1 curse—
I caur " He sank back. All was
Oover.

“How dreadful,” said Aunt Marie,
after we had buried him, “he died with
a curse on his lips.”

“Console vourself,” I answered. “If
only that curse would fall from every
lip—what a blessing to humanity.”

Such was the cholera week at
Grumitz. In seven days ten of our
group were taken. In the village over
eighty died. Stated thus coldly it
makes a scarcely noteworthy report.
Told as a story it seems an extrava-
But it i{s neither a dry fact
nor an overdrawn romance. It i a
cold, palpable, sad reality.

I stood resigned in daily expectation
that death would take the rest of us.
1 actually wept In anticipation of It.
Yet in the thought of their deliverance
1 still had sweet moments. And as
this hope and compassion and love
still glowed in us as individuals, might
it not some day come to dominate the

this event was swallowed up by a mis-
the deepest

of the destroying angel. Al day, all
night, with alternating hope and da- ||

& plercing sbriek that it rang through

i

outside the stricken boundaries. Wp
saw mostly French newspapers, and

| they were fil'ed with the latest hap-

peninzs in literature, drama, mausio,
and tbe coming exposition. The sharp
duel between the Prussiang and Ans-
trians was an old story. What hap
pened three months ago and thirty
miles away, what is not in the Now
and the Here, soon slips out of the
memory and loses its hold on the heart.

October found us in Vienna seftling
the many affairs of my Inheritance,
and preparing for a considerable stay
in Paris. The projected exposition

a league of peace.

“The professions of arms I have
laid down through my convictions
ed iIn war. Now I enlist in the
y of peace. Truly, it 18 a small
¥y with no weapons save love and

tice, but every great thing must
ve its small beginnings.”

\ “Ah” I sighed, *“4t is a hopeless
work. What can a single man do
'against this stronghold, backed by
centuries of custom and millions of
men?”

“What can I do? I cannot foolishly
. hope personally to bring about such
& revolution. I simply remarked that
I would join the ranks of the peace
| army. I did not suppose as a soldier
' that I could save my country or con-
quer a province. No, the single man
can only gerve. 8till more he must
serve. One insplred with a purpose

cannot help working for it. He takes |

offered Frederick the best opportunity | witness that I could nmot. What tm-
to carry out his idea of calling & con- |

E‘:ﬂl together with the idea of form- I know the pressure was an irresist-

|

his life for it, even though he knows

how little this one life counts.
gerves because he must,
State alone demands allegiance; sin-
. cere, strong convictions also oblige
' compulsory mervice.

He

1
| Before going to Paris we planned

a visit to Aunt Cornelia in Berlin. We
broke the journey at Prague in order
to spend “All Souls’ Day” on the
battlefleld of Sadowa.

War will have its charm so long as

ihistﬂﬂaﬂa persist in setting up for the

leaders monuments of glory built out
of the ruins of battle, and crown the
Titans of public murder with laureis.
Tear away the mask of glory and show
its horror, and who would be madly
ambitious enough to grasp for such
fame?

It was twilight when we arrived,
and sadly and silently we proceeded
to the dread battlefield, filled with
depression and grief. The snow was
falling, the bieak trees were swaying

lin the waliling November wind. Tier

after tier the graves stretched out b:-
fore us, but not as In the quiet, rest-
ful churchyvard. These were not the
graves of aged and weary pilgrims of

' young men in the height

life gone to their eternal rest, but of
of their

' youthful vigor, exulting in the fulness

of their manhood, full-of rich expec-

Not the .

your young lives lost too. And you
offered them so devotedly—for me.
Ch, if I could give them back, for I
never desired this sacrifice! It was |
for vourselves, your country, that you
were led out into this war. Not
through me, though I was compelled
to give the command. Not for me
have my subjects fought. No, I was
called to the throne for their sakes,
and any hour I would have been ready
to die for the good of my people. .
Oh, if I had but followed the impulse
of my heart and never said ‘Yes’ when
gll about me shouted “War! warl® Yet,
could I have resisted? God is my

pdmmaldunutmﬂrmunht

{ble force outside me—from you—
yourselves—my poor dead soldiers. . .
Oh, what have you not suffered? And
how sad—how sad it all is! And now
you lie here—and on other battle-
fields, snatched away by shot and
shell and grape and sabres—by chol-
era and fever. . Oh, had 1 only
sald ‘No!" And you, Elizabeth begged
me to! Of if I had only said it! The
thought that—is unendurable that. ..

Oh, it is a wretched, Imperfect world
—too much agony—too much woe!"”

As 1 watched him, thinking thus for
him, my eyes searching his features—
just as I come to the “too much agony,
too much woe"—he covered his face
with both hands and broke into tears.

So passed All Souls’ Day of 1866
on the Sadowa battlefield.

BOOK V.
TIME OF PEACE

CHAPTER I

In Berlin there reigned an evident
spirit of jubilation. Even the useless

- | statement is signed by Mrs. Good-

| these dearer than peace, and eVl
' than life itself

cfrculars that have been uenlt,

pecially from neutral countries, for
the purpose of bringing lhe war
to an immediate close ‘and gener

aily propagating a Deace move-
ment throughout the country, the|
following important statement has
been issued by the National Com-
mittee for Patriotic Service. The

erham, president, and Mrs. Plump-
tre . secretary of the Committee
The statement is as follows-
Letters and ecirculars in praise of
peace have been issued, calling on
women all over the world
umite in a great effort to sto~ the

war. In some cases signatures to a
petition are requested; in others
membership in a Peace So ety
In these circumstances, the Com-
mittee calls your attention to the

broadcast throughout Capada, es- 10 be considered before we

“Zue' are some of the conditions
un-
reservedly condemn war or make
petitions for immediate peace™

]
CARDINAL FACTS

This is Capada’s war.

What will the harvest be?

Increase of knowledge means in-
crease of production.

The first essential for the high-
est yield is good seed.

Not only grain growers but
breeders amd all. producers
are making history at this junc-
ture.

Value of the ecrop is increased if

Lo ! treated for smut prevention.

Failure to secure suitable varie-
ties is a frequent cause of poor
ensilage, '

All grain intended for seed
should be cleaned and graded

following considerations-
“Few indeed are the men or wo-

in
order to retain only the strong
kernels.
Farmers who have separate

men who would hesitate to declare ghpuge:ﬂ for their l:a:hnrera have po
themselves “in favor of peace.,” No difficulty in securing help.

neutral nation can hate war with
thalf the intensity of hate felt by
the nations who are bearing war's

burdens But declarations in favoer
of peace may be represented as
condemning all who figat, and

sucin use has been made of them
during this war Thouga we may
hate war, and thoug) we may ad-
mit that there is always wrong at
the root of war, yet we cannot
unconditionally condemn all war,
nor regard all belligerents
as equally guilty Historv teaches
ns that nations and individuals
have been compelled to difw the
sword in defence of the rights of
the weak and of the princplss o.
truth, honor and liberty, hcldine
)

street-loafer had an air of conscious
victory.

to every one. Yet

neariy

fields of Germany and Bohemia.
I dreaded meeting Aunt Cornelia

her all; to measure her sorrow, i h-d

I
only to fancy losing my Rudclf, if ae;

“We have given the other | engaged
fellows a good thrashing” s _emed to|
glve a certzin air of consc.ous victiry
EVETY |
family mourned for some never-to-be-!
forgotten dead which lay on the batile- ;

i
i
!
|
|

0w
is mo more scramble far
gain, nor quarrel over rig (s in

“The war in which we are

which all parties are alike t»
blame. It is ratier a siruggle be-
tween the principles of 11w  and

of force—between the pcliceman
and the armed eriminal wh se lib-
erty is a menace to t! e ncighbor-

thood. Im such a conflicet, neutrai-
I -
again, for Gottfried had been her idol, !

k
]

itv has mo particular meri.; while
to entreat the policeman t> s.vob
fighting does not tend t> prom te

were a young man—no, I did not dar: | Peéace, but only tznds to pr long

think it out. |

With beating hearts we entered!
Frau von Tessow's house. Eveu. iu!
the entrance the deep mourning of tie
house was felt. We were led into v |
a'nt’s bedroom, which she sel'om
quitted, except to go to churc.
Sunday and for one hour each daiv.
which she spent in Gottiried's Iitil:
study. Here sne took us, and showed .
us the letter which he had lcft on wu
desk:

My Own Darling Mother:—!
you will come here when 1 am go-
and find this letter. We have alra 4

=m LR
£NG

parted, and it wil. please you and s 7

'gheathe tae

- peace, we should but leave to
children a = ©
' hate and uncertainty. It would be

“r | recovered sui.iciendy to

a period of terror and insecurity.
“We have drawn the sword to
defend the rights of the weak.
he liberty of the many, and t e
pledged honor of the Empire. To
sword belore these

ends are achieved is to render
useless the saerifice of countless
lives already laid down in <e. n

X t-g2 grrat onrincipes: for
could we at taiis juncturc socu
dreadful 1 Zacy
in truth, not a peace but atiue ,
lasting only until tie nations had

¢ 1
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Good labor is worthy employ-
ment in winter as well as in
spring, summer and autumn.

If labor is scarce now, it will not
be more plentiful in another year,
Eﬂllt 18 wWise to encourage present

elp.

A bureau of employment could
find useful work in every town of
Bize.

Austria has deereed that everv
acre must be utilized for produc-
tion. Wasting land is the worst
form of extravagance.

Live stock is tae foundation

af

permanently sueccessful farming
to-day, as it has always beepn.

The farmer who conserves his

best stock for breeding will prof-
it greatly in the future,

When manure is p’led and allow-
ed to heat, the vitality of most of
the seeds is destroved: but when
drawn to the field from the stable
or not left long enough in the pile
to become well rotted., manure is
one of the most important means
of seed dispersal.

(Canada is many times larger in
area than Belgium, but in popula-
tion there is not a great deal of
difference, that 1is, considering
Belgium before the war. Britain is
thz protector of small states, The
greater the area and varietv of
area, the more protection is need-

when emergency arises,
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6 Big Points

That contribute to the ever
ivcreasing popularity of

exall

issue once more by an appz2id 1
, nlars. ' general relations of the whole human ... 0 in the future. Violently and prise you to get these last words, s> arms; and, wnrﬁﬂyt an all’ Wi Cherry Bark
: NO VACATION | family? The future belongs to Good- . ;o oilessly they had been hurled into hopeful and cheerful. Have cour g | should leave Belgium to its fa
? _ : | ness. | the ditch and the dust of the earth L shall be back. We are two un  asa German provinee. = C. h S
. Walkerton Business College ' shovelled over them. Who counts the divided hearts which hang on ea h | Shall r};gt the e Fj,f ::;‘-; rq ”“g yrup
: 3ED. SPOTTON. President CHAPTER VL ' broken hearts, the mangled bleeding other, and nothing ecan tear them | ’{;?;‘nt;"-;’t; t?':;e tﬁ:ﬁ;"& I]}Erth L:c,u*--;*]g-h = S
e W i limbs, the cries of despair, the flood- apart. I prophesy that I shall win | : S in) e and its superiority over many other

! fastness posa  as
Seeeestsesttttiasennen tand stead{astnhess of purpos a

_ ' animate our troops? And what ‘<
* (our saare?

| “To possess our souls in pat.cne
your { | during war’s hardships and uncr
ador d -! | taintics; to refrain .rom embarras-

gtars and crcsses in this fortundtno
campaign, and then ccme ho™e
make you a grandmother L&
over. I kiss your hand,
benign forehead, my mos!

Ing tears, the hopeless prayers, the
agonizing pains, the shrieks, the mad-
dening submission to death~—all is en-
tombed in the eternal silence.

We wvere not alone on this burial

We spent the remainder of the sum-
' wier in Geneva, Dr. Bresser having
‘urged us to flee from the infected
country and the scene of so much sor-
‘'row. The depth of apathy and resig- |

Lough Remedies

I. w |
I «
[t7- = bvgges bt e for the mone«y

sfoe I~ 0 X 1--Hirlu'|}' [Iil-'.‘-i_-.' nuk.

o f

P LTEL dhr.-u'ge the stom.ch

Durham High School

: g : * . e corl ins ie harmial
teaching anility, in chemical and elec | giopt geem almost useless and dis- Poth from the home country and the YOUR GOTTFR -0 IJE ';.; ST f,;_’. e A 1,4' e
trie:] suppiies and fitvings, ete. forfnllf o oo oy 40 me; besides, I ©'1 not wish €nemy’s country, both sought their  When I embraced the vear 1 dy e Egnﬂ?tiﬂns and dﬁtiéla'u-"-:’i::h r}f-at1v SR : .il : ..l.-rl.; S A
iltL” Lewvini wuy Hmwmhmmlito leave the graves of my fumily. But loved ones in these acres of death. Doth broke into lovd mhf F':I‘E?T:-':.'i_‘ % lwill inevitably bring while a ply- i -

ey the doctor conquered my objections For hours we had heard the sobs and eyes were wet as he silently pres ing ‘ourselves to tie 2ecular [ i crrenge that we sell more of it
FHOUS. ALLAN, Priw'iym nd P;'t | when he appealed to my duty as a murmurs of lament, for many mouru- her to his heart. Tears were s | tasks imposed by war: and: aboYe hion i aihe
wvineial Model School Teacher =l

“mother, and begged me to take little
 Rudolf out of danger.
I ending Students shoald enter at the | We chose Switzerland

'[T|.'+-‘u Uert Eﬁ:'.‘lh‘.

because

beginning of the wrm if possibie | Frederick wished to become acquaint-
Board can be oblained at reasonable | ed with the men who had formed the
rates. Durhone s a healthy and at- | Red Cross society. He wished to be

t:_-.--..-=ivr= Low=. mfll-:in;.: it a most desir- on the spot, and inform himself as to

At pace £5crevddence: their object and further aims.

The record of che School in past years He had resigned [rom the military

is a flattering one. The trusiees are|service, and took a hal

progressive educationally and spare ne | of absence awalting its acceptance.

Ea.inﬂ to see that teachers and pupil- 1 was now rich—very rich. The
A

ve every advantage for _Eh}‘ PT0 | entire family being gone—all was
er presentation and acquistion of | mine.

nowledge. “F ook

Frederick,” 1 sald, as the
FEES : 31 per month in advance

REY. W. H. HARTLEY, J. F. GRANT, | “what would you say if I should praize
Chalrman. Secretars | the war because

it has brought all

| this advantage to me?”
He Sells Cheap

=

“Then you would not be my Martha.
I see you are thinking of the heart-
lessness which ean rejoice over ma-
terial prosperity won by the destruc-
|tiun of another's good. Individuals
| are ashamed of such feelings, but
| nations rather delight in each other's
| destruction, and dynasties openly rnl
'tvaingluriﬂuslf adm:t them. Thous-

N  ands have perished in untold misery

ew 3 1 —we have ruined them to win for our-

selves territory and power. So let us

= thank Heaven for our victories!”

Sprl“g GOOdS We lived in quiet retirement in a

| Hittle villa, close to the shores of the

LLACE t URTAINS lake. I was still so overwhelmed with

24 yds. long 40 ins. wide 50c pair what 1 had passed through that 1 had
23 vds. long 42 ins. wide 75¢ pair
Syds. long 47 ins. wide 5100 p 1Ir
3 vds. long 47 ins. wide $1.50 pair

no desire to meet strangers. My sym-
pathetic husband quite understood my
All curtains bave thenew finish-
ed top.

desire to weep out the sorrow of my
torn heart in solitude. It is gquite fit
Fine Engiish Crepes, white_ and
fancy 1sc per yard

ting that those who have been so
Table Linens at 25¢, 50c and €0c

mercilesaly thrown out of this bezu i-
ful world should have some saer:d
Grey Cotton Sheeting 2 yards
wide at 25¢ per yard.

ti allotted them in the memory of
those wha, have been so cruelly rob-
Heavy Bleached Sheeting, 2 yds.
wide at 40c per yard.

bel of their companionship.
Frederick often went into the ecity,
Heavy 11-4 Flﬂ.nnel&tt.rh Hl:-t:_lk&l‘-s-
-white and Grey $1.50 pair

making his study of the Red Cross.
Hearvy 12 4 Flannelette Blankets

and what - Frederick told me of tho e
days has nearly passed out of my
recollection. My one impression of
this time, given me by every element

white only $1.85 pair ease, and the cheerful activity of th:
= = Prints are DOW neighborhcod. Every one seemel sy
U“'ii'*“rciﬂrﬂﬁ See Them. peaceful and good-humored. Ha-dly

an echc o the war reached us. It
was a'ready alluded to as an anecdote

W. H. BEAN Big 4

+ 0 history which bad changed the map
but slighily. The terrific cannonad.

ers had come with us on the train.

I heard a poor, heart-broken father
gay, “Three sons have I lost—each one
more noble and better than the other
—oh, my three sons!” I can hear it
yet above all the other lamentings for
fathers, husbands, and brothers which

| were poured out around us.

 notary delivered the title-deeds to me, |

of our environment, was that of gui=t !

All about wus black-robed figures

f-year's leave 'l]tnelt, and some, with sobs of pain,

staggered from place to place hope-
lessly searching their dead. But few
single graves were to be seen, and
few were marked by stone or inscrip-
tion.

Everywhere the earth was heaped
up, and we knew that even under our
feet the soldiers’ bodies were moulder-

ing.
' Many officers and soldiers wandered
among the other mourners. Evidently
they had shared in the terrible con-
test, and were now making this pil-
‘grimage to honor their fallen com-
rades.

We went to that part of the field
where the largest number of friends
and foes lay entombed together, in
'one enclosure. To this place the ma-
“jority of the piigrims found thelr way,
' for here, naturally, they might expect
their lost loved ones to be buried.
Around this spot they set up their
| crosses and candles, and here they
llatd their wreaths and flowers as they
‘knelt and sobbed out their sorrowing
' hearts. : '
| A tall, slender man, of noble pres-
ence, In a general’s cloak, approached
' this central burial ground. All gave
way reverently to him, and in hushed
whispers I heard: “The Emperor.”

Yes, it was Francis Joseph, the ruler
of the country, the supreme war lord,
and he had come on this All Souls'
Day to ofler his silent prayers for the
isouls of his dead children, his fallen
warriors. There” he stood, with his

Of this period 1 have no daily record, | PoWed head uncovered, in agonized

and devoted homage before the ma-
jesty of Death. He steod long and
motionless in profound meditation. I
con’d not tiurn my eyes from his face.
Y hat thoughts were passing through
's soul, what sentiments oppressed
his overwheiined heart? 1 Knew he
had a good and tender heart. I felt
my mind vicll to his thoughts, and I
i felt that 1 was thinking as he was
thinking as he stood there with bowed

I hand - i
RS

 to be impracticable and grotesans.

ficient words to express all we fe

Qur visit was a most sorrowul on
but Frederick was able to give ih
poor mother the s2lf same comiort
had brought to me, in assurin~ -
the instantancous and painlcs: d23
of Gottfried.

Pe

k1

We were suddenly called from [er-
lin by the dangerous iilness of A nt
Marie. Upon returning we founa her |
at the point of death.

“It is my turn now,” she said, "b -t
I am glad. Since my dear broth--
and the three children were toirn
away, I have had no delizht in Lo
It has been a2 great comfort, mv de-r
Martha, to know that you ares Lapp .,
and since yeur husband escape I
dangers of two wars and the chelcia
it is evident that you are cdest'n d
grow old together. Try to edueat: o
little. Rudolf .to be a gool Chrsiinn
and a good soldier, that his gren--
father in heaven may rejo'ce
him. I shall constantly pray for yoo
from above that you may live lon |
and contented.” _ |

After three days of lingering. th - |
last friend of my childhood pa:seaid |
away, resigned, as she had live .|
happy in the hope of heaven. She ¢
her small fortune to Rudclf, and -
pointed our old friend, the Ca™i
Minister, as trustee, and s1ace busin
affairs kept us in Vienpa for socme !.
months we saw much of him. ';

Twice a week he dined with n- ‘|
and though he had now
private life was still fond of discuseis-
politics. Frederick tried to turn t'
conversation away from political gos
sip, In which the other revelled vpon
the subject of the rights of humaniiv.
The old gentleman econld not fo'lo~
Frederick, for he merely saw politica’
science from tue standpoint of gaining
an advanwage, and not of giving rizht
and justice the first-place.

I usually satnearby with my needl:-
work, but only listened. The o'd

*
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retired
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statesman would hardly think it proper
for 2 woman to mix into such deep.|
subjects. He little realized that I]
made it my business to record all thess
discussions in my notebook. e

Frederick made no secret of his

opinions, although he realized the -

thankless part one plays in defending
theories which are generally thought

Continued on page 7.

all, so to bear oursclves, as to ue
an inspiration in eourage anu
gacrifice to the m=2n -who
fighting for our Empire—and
us. T.»is is our share.

UWhen Germany has lca-ned
that right is stronger t an mizht
when the mailed fist no long™
t = at -rs Euope then mav W
hope for a peace which cur chilc-
rzn’s children may inherit vod

5 1
2.
for
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ough remedies ¢ mbin-
=l only by

Mactarlane & Co.

The :Refxaﬂﬂ‘ Store
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Ford Touring Car

No advance in the priee of the “Made
in Carada” Ford will be made becanse
of the additional 7%°/ War Tarif. We

ag loyal Canadians will gladiy absorb whatever in-

manufactured in Canada—not assembled in Canada.

The Ford Runabhout is $540 — both fully equipped,
t.o.b.Ford. Ont. Ford buvers will share in ow profits
.f we sell 30,000 cars between Aagust 1, 1914 and Aug-

New Models at our Garige
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$590

to pav on such raw mater-
at home. The Ford is
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Ontario.




