4 Moe direct « door
'§ meets traing apd steamers,

: 350 rooms, 260 connect-
g bathrooms Homelike com-
rather *than unnecessarily

cafe ang vetal] districts,
car lines rrapsrerring all
city. (ake wmunicipal ear-
Motor Bus

Stewart-.{r ~orvgnized ss Ma-
m  Island Cable
“Trawets'" A 8 0 Code
Representstive.

iF M. Love, Bouo'wh

SANTON HOTEL
LUXURIOUS AND
- COMFORTABLE
STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS
00 ROOMS 50 BATHS

. - - ———
- B R
- '
M 7
i
- )
v

ly 1000 feet alevation; near de
s Erand scenery; fine bass fishing.
' rile address E. L. KRUSS,
i L | “o m. “”.

o o

and E Plan.

at Walkiki”

C b e T

i
7

Cepyright, 1907, by the MacMillan cempany,

e —e e e

He was a mounster of cruelty, which
Is saying a great deal in that day. He
beal. his wives—not that he ever had
more than one wife at 2 time, but that
he was morried many times. It was
irapossible for any woman to live with
Bim, and yet they did live with him,
out of compuision. There was no gaia-
saying him. No man was 'slrong
encugh to stand against him,

Often do 1 have visions of the quiet
hour before the wilight. From drink-
ing place and carrot pateh and berry
swamp the folk are trooping into the
open space Lefore the caves. They
dare linger po later than this, for the
dreadful darkness s approaching, in
which the world is given over to the
carnage of the hunting animals, while
the foreunners of man hide trembling-
ly in their holes.

There yet remain to ws a few min-
vtes before we climb to onr caves. We
are tired from the play of the day, and
the sounds we make are subdued.
Even the cubs, stiil greedy for fun and
anties, play with restraint. The wind
from the sea has died down, and the
shadows are lengthening with the last
of the sun's descent. And then sud-
denly from Red Eye's cave breaks a
wild screaming and the sound of
blows. He is beating his wife.

At first an awed silence comes upon
us. But as the blows and screams
continue we break out into an insane
gibbering of helpless rage. It is plain
that the mén resent Red Eye's actions,
but they are too afraid of him. The
blow cease, and a low groaning dies
away, while we chatter among our
selves and the sad twilight creeps up-
on us.

We, to whom most happenings were
jokes, never laughed during Red Eye's
wife beatings. We knew too well the
tragedy of them. On. more than one

hr of the clift, did
of his latest wife, He
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" hling rock and throwing them in 'at.'

.| and better, for he presented a good

_| it up in her arms and crouched over it

| into his way. Red Eye's great hand
| shot out and clutched the old man by
| the back of the neck.

| Red Eve hesitated a moment, and Mar-

his strength that he jerked me lnm[
the crevic=. :ie reached for me with |
his long arm, and his nails tore my
fleeh as 1 leaped back from the eluteh
and gzined the comparative safety of
the gide wall

He began poking again and canght
me a painful blow on the shoulder,
Bevond shivering witk fright and yell-
ing when he was hit Lop Ear did noth-
ing. I looked for a stick with which
to jab back, but found only the end
of 2 hranch an inch through and a
foot long. 1 threw this at Red Eye.
It did not damage, though he howled
with a suddéen increase of rage at my
daring to strike back. He began jab-
bing furiously. I found a fragment
of rock and threw it at him, striking
him on the chest

This emboldened me, and, besides, 1
was now as angry as he aml had lost
ail fear. 1 ripped a fragment of roek
from the wall. The piece must have
weighed two or three pounds. With
all my strength | slammed it full nto
Red Eve's face. It pearly finished
him. He staggered Lackward, drep
ping his stick, and almost fell off the
clif.

He was a [erocious sight. Ilig lace
was covered with blood, and he was
snarling and gnashing his fangs like
a wild boar, He wiped the blood from
his eyes, caught sight of me and roar-
ed with fury. His stick was gone, so
he began ripping cut chunks of crum-

~—

He Staggered Backward, Dropping His
Stick.

me, This supplied me with ammuni-
tion. I gave him as good as he sent

target. while he caught only glimpses
of me as [ spuggled against the side
wall.

Suddenly he disappeared again.
From the lip of the cave I saw him de-
scending. All the horde had gathered
outside and in awed silence was look-
ing on. As he descended the more
timid ones scurried for their caves. 1
could see old Marrow Bone tottering
along as fast as he could. Red Eye
gprang out from the wall and finished
the last twenty feet throuch the air
He landed aiongside a mother who
was just beginning the ascent. She
screamed with fear, and the two-year-
old child that was clinging to her re-
leased its grip and rolled at Red Eye's
fest. Both he and the mother reached
whirled

the frall little body had

the wall. The mother ran to it, caught

erving.
Red Eye started over to pick up the
stick. Old Marrow Bone had tottered

1 looked to see
his neck broken. His body went limp
as he surrendered himself to his fate.
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for it, and he got it. The next moment |-

through the air and shattered against |
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WAR, PATRIOTIS
FREE SPACE

At the beginning of the war
great pressure was brought to
bear upon the newspapers of the
various belligerent nations to do-
nate their advertising space for
patriotic purpeses. From so many
guarters did the appeals conie that
it soon became evident the pub-
lishers would go bankrupt if they
vielded to all the calls. Conse-
quently, they soon saw the neeces-
sty of a definite policy and ol
concerted aetion. They were pa-
triotie and were anxious to do
all they eould to promote the
cause of their respective govern-
ments.

But—is not adveriising space a
commodity with just as definite a
valne and just as fixed a wann-
facturing cost us a case of cart-
ridges or a carload of canned
goods !

- If the manufacturers of muni-
tions and other supplies were to
be paid for the products of their
factories, then why should not
the manufacturers of advertiging
space be paid for the products
of their factories? To give their
space away would be to depreei-
ate the value of advertising in
the mind of the public at large.

We are all familiar with the
advertising campaign in England
to secure recruifts, and we all
know - what. great results were
achieved. Now, this spaee was
paid for in cash — not donated.
The individual publishers con-
tributed to the fund in the shape
of cheeks and taxes, just like other
business men,

Similarly, in Canada, the pub-
lishers ‘hgd . to decide what their
policy whilld Be. Did patriotism
demand “that they donate their
space toiall the objects growing
out of war eounditions? Or, were
they justified in viewing their ad-
vertising as having as fixed a
vialue as ' any. other commodity
needed for the equipment of the
army amd the prosecution of the
war? ]

The answer is supplied in a let-
ter to Printer’s Ink from Charles
F. Reoland, president and general
manager of the Winnipeg Tele-
gram. We commend Mr. Roland’s
logie to the body of men who, in
the years to come, expect to con-
tinue making their living out of
the sale-or purchase of advertising
space : _

“The policy adopted by the
three Winnipeg papers is to charge
the 10,000-line rate to all patri-
otie, R¢d Cross societies and or-
ganizations doing war-relief work.
This plan was considered from a
business standpoint, as advertising
space is _the only commodity the
newspaper has to sell.

“I might add that the three
Winnipeg papers are contributing

-

{ An Editorial from Printers’ Ink )

in cash to patriotic funds 7,000
this vear; the Winnipeg Free
Press giving $3,400, the Winnipeg
Telegram $2.500 and the Winni-
peg Tribune $1,200. I understand
this same policy was adopted in
Toronto by the Toronto Mail and
Ewpire, the Globe, the World and
the News.

““*Previous to February,1, when
[ heeame associated with the Win-
nipeg Telegram, [ held the posi-
tion of seeretary-treasurer of both
the Manitoba Patriotic Fund and
the Manitoba Red Cross Society,
During the first year of the war
we raised by publie subseription,
through the use of from four-
column ta full-page appeals in the
newspapers, over $1,000,000 in
cash: for the Red Cross Society
we used only small space, which
had the résult of bringing in over
$250,000 in cash and supplies dur-
ing the first year.

“Ten days ago Winnipeg re-
quired $50,000 additional funds
for patriotic purposes. The com-
mittee in charge of the mpa.l;n'
used fivecolumn display an-
nouncemenfs in each of the three
Winnipeg papers for five days,
and when the campaign closed the
amount was over-subscribed.

““The Canadian Red Cross So-
ciety has sent millions of dollars’
worth of goods to the battlefields
of Europe, and the Manitoba Pa-
triotic Fund, which helps to pro-
vide for the wives and ehildren of
the soldiers on active serviee, is
paying out nearly #$100,000 per
month.

““It would be just as reasonable

forthlddmloddyhn

to one of our wholesale dry-goods
houses and ask them to supply one
hundred rolls of hospital linen as
it would be to come to our news-
papers and ask us to contribute
our y free, Our space is just
as much of a staple commodity
with us as the linen is with the
wholesalg dry-goods hQuse.

““The’ policy adopted has re.
ceived mo criticism; on the other
hand, thie patriotic societies only
use a limited amount of space at
such times as they are absolutely
in need -of funds.”’

There ean be no question but
that the stand of the Canadian
and English papers is both pa-
triotic and business-like. Under
such a policy as Mr. Roland de-
seribes, advertising will emerge
from the war with respect for it
increased, rather than diminished.

Supposing the Canadian pub-
lishers had chosen to give away a
million dollars’ worth of space.
People would have been quick to
say, ‘‘Oh, it didn't cost anything
—probably it isn’t worth -any-
thing!”’

But, instead of giving away a
million dellars’ worth of space,
the Canadian papers charged their
government a fair price and then,
from a modest campaign, produced
a million dollars’ worth of results.

Which is the better advertise-
ment of advertising—to give away
a million dollars’ worth of space,
or to demonstrate that intelligent
advertising can be made to yield
2 million dollars in direct returnst

And as for patrictism—we think
the stand of the Canadian publish-
ers was absolutely unimpeachable,
What is freely given away is al-
ways lightly esteemed. If the
(‘anadian dailies had donated out
of hand a million dollars’ worth
of space, the chances are the space
would have been filled with per.
functory, flabby copy. There
would have been no returns worth
talking about, and advertising
would have received another black
eye.

The American Newspaper Pub-
lishers’' Association, meeting this
week in New York, has just put™
out a bulletin to its members, the
seutiments in which seem, not ouly
to Printers’ Ink, but to & great
number of advertisersand adver-
tising agents, to be.thoroughly
sound and deserving of applause.
This is the offieial expression of
the greatest and most influential
organization of newspapers any-
where in the world: . d

‘“Is the American Newspaper
Published for Love?

‘‘Great Britain advertises in the
newspapers for reeruits and pays
the newspapers for trauswmitting
its messages to the public.

“‘Canada pays the newspapers
for advertising her apple erop, for
patriotism and produetion, 8 cam-
paign to secure inerease in agri-
cultural production and a town-
plot-cultivation to in-
erease the pumber of backya
gardens under cultivation, and
also a campaign to inerease the
consumption of peaches and
plums. ’

! The United States Govern-
ment, and some others, seem to
view the newspaper as an omni-
bus, designed for free transporta-
tion. The Government, however,
pays its way in all other lines, in-
cluding billboards for securing
reeruits.

‘“‘Are the newspapers of Great
Britain and of Canada lacking n
patriotism? Henry Ford pays for
his pesce advertising. The Am-
erican Defense Soeciety seeks the
news eolumns to push it§ propa-
ganda.”’

Printers’ Ink believes in patri-
otism, preparedness and publieity
—but refuses to believe they are
objects of eharity.

the 'flying dust and grit filled his eves, I him now and again clearing his
and he drew back out of view.

throat.

A little later he began to

A chuckling and chattering arose
from the horde that played the part of
audience. At last there was one of the
folk who dared to face Red Eyve. As
their approval and acclamation arose
on the-air, Red Eye snarled down at
them, and on the instant they were
subdued to silence. Encouraged by
this evidence of his power, he thrust
his head into view, and by scowling |

climb down. He went very quietly,
pausing every moment or so to stretch
his neck or to feel it with his hand.

At the sight of him descending, the
whole horde, with wild screams and
vells, stampeded for the woods. Old
Marrow Bone, hobbling and tottering,
followed behind. Red Eye took no
notice of the flight. When he reached |
the ground he skirted the base of the |
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| row Bone, shivering terribly. bowed

. his head and covered his face with his | and snarling and gnashing his fangs | biuff and climbed up and into his own |

tried to intimidate me. He scowled | cave. He did not look zrofind once
horribly, contracting the scalp strong:-| [ stared at Lop Ear, and he stared |
Iy over the brows and bringing the | back. We understood each other. im-|
hair down from the top of the head | mediately, and with great caution and |
until each hair stood apart and poiat- | gquielness, we began ¢climbing up the

Ada;'tod to manufaeturing, merchandising or
commission merchant display rooms.

' shouldl' him face downward to the ground.
remained his rage.| Old Marrow Boune did not struggle.
crept to the entrance and peeped | He lay there crying with the fear of
n. 1 could see him just beginning death. | saw the Hairless One out in

Includes tw;> floors and basement. Premises

in. In one hand |
. . Before Feounld |
his plan he was back at the en-
savagely jabbing the stick
at us,

His thrusts were prodigious. They
could have disemboweled us. We
shrank back against the side walls,

here : almost out of range.
o eatrtou

: hurt e roared his
tistaction and jabbed the harder.

grow angry. | had a

in those days and

courage, too, al-

Iargely the courace of the

I caught hold of the
with my hands, but such was

‘plain that Red Eye was bent upon

‘murder. | was desperate and angry|han

the cpen space beating his chest and
bristling, but afraid to come forward.
And then in obedience to some whim
of his erratic spirit Red Eye let the
old man alone and passed on and re-
covered the stick. .

He returned to the wali and began
to climb up. Lop Ear, who was shiv-
ering and peeping alongside of 'me,
scrambled back into the cave. It was

and fairly cool. Running back

ed straight forward. . i

The sight ¢h me, bat 1
my fear, and,

.
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forth along the neighboring ledge. B i

gathered a heap of rocks at the
entrance.
vards beneath me, concealed for t

Red Eye was now several ‘

moment by an outjut of the cliff. - Ag}
he climbed his head came into view {¥
and | banged a rock down. It m

striking the wall and shattering, but

¢liff. When we reached the top we|
_ back. The abiding place was
erted, Red Eye r ed in his
‘We turned and yam, V dashed |
5P | down the
A |
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