FRANCE TROUBLE

Powerful Intrigue Afoot to

Overthrow Constitutional
Methods of Government.

“LAND STRIKE” HINTED

Peasants Being Urged to Revolt, De-
clares Balderston, Political and
Military Writer.

By JOHN L. BALDERSTON
Cogryright, I8,
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A Fine Aid For
Mother-to-be

|
We are all greatly indebted to those |
And among |
many things which |
and |

who tell their experie
tha
we read
are of

=

about

immediate im-
tant mother, is a splen-
did external remedy
called
Friead.™ This s ap
plied over the muscles
of the stomach. It ls

its influence. Mothess
everywhere tell of its
soothing effect, how it
allays palns Incidert to

stretching of cords,
Egaments and muselen, They tell of restful
comfort, of calm, peaceful nights, gn ab

eence of those distresses pecudar to the
riod of expectancy, rellef from morning
sickness, 0o more of that apprehension with
which s0 many young women's minds be-
come burdened. It Is a splendid help. Get
& bottie of “Mother's Friend” from your
nearest druggist. Ask your hashand to get
it for you Then write to Bradleld Reg
uiaster Co., 708 Lamar Bidg. Atlanta,
for s very’ handsome and instructive book
It is filled with suppestive ideas of great
belp ta all women Interested o the subject
of maternity. Aad best of all are some let
ters from motbers that are real inspirations,
Write today.

We can go back half & eentury for letteny
from women who used “Mother's Friend™
And It was this sort of recommendation that

s

OLITICS CAUSE '

agitators, |

portanee to the expec. |

“Mother's|

deeply penetrating In |

| affairs will prosper,
extended fts use until today it is sold In | danger

l"lﬁtl to maks a clean sweep. No defl
|nite charges have been formulated by
{him against Joffre, but his general
jattitude is clear. “He finds fault with
| Joffre,” said Ernest Dimnet, a Cleri-
cal leader, “for such offenses as the
| fallures of our attacks at Carency and
in Champagne, and for having tolerat-
ed the presence of the enemy on our
!u_or! during a scandalously long pe-
| rlod.”

May Dissolve Parllament.

| Obviously such a sitsation has
| dangers, in the event of even & tem-
| porary setback at the front. Govern-
im-m leaders, however, have one re-
|source left, and thelr spokesmen In the
press demand that it be used if “neces-
sary. That is to arbitrarily dissolve the
|chambers and govern without a Parlia-
| ment for the duration of the war.
| Little cgn be said about the “land
strike,” except to record the fact of its
|existence and the anxiety of the gov-
ernment to stop the movedent. Esti-
| mates of the number of peasants affected
Ivary widely. The movement appears to
| be strongest in the department of Meuse
|and Moselle, where the prefect, M. Mir-
| man, has lssued a circular warning
credulous and well-meaning men'"
against “rumors which poison public life
and public opinlon and in which now
the clergy, now the bourgeois partles, now
the Free Masons, are accused of having
| plotted the war."

Polneare Target of Discontented.

The Royallst organ, L'Action Fran-
caise, which occaslonally defles the cen-
| sorship, recently remarked, *‘Impudent
rumors begina to penetrate the army.
These rumors are spread by those return-

ing from furlough and those who have
seen their friends In Paris. And
strangely all these relate solely and
alone to Poincare. who has wlilled the
| war.” and who belonged to the ‘revenge
party." Rumors are epread in this or
| that town of thiz and that department

|that the only means to put a stop to
Ith— war Is the noncultivation of the soil.
| The soldiers’ letters from the front to
| their wives breathe the same spirit. They
| recommend the peasants to interrupt
agricultural tasks. Names of places ure
at the disposition of the government au-
| thoritiea."

It Is generally thought in Paris that
German Intrigue i= at the boltom of thg
“land strike” movement, and the gov-
ernment understood to taking vig-
orous steps. The scarcity of male labor
and horses and the dificulties of rallway
transport for produce make the land sit-
uation serious enough without this new
trouble

HISTORY BUILDERS.

By Dr. %, J. EDWARDS,
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THROUGH A WOMAN'’S EYE

LAND AND THE WAR

By MAY CHRISTIE, M. A.

(Copyright, 1918, by the MeClure Newspaper Syndicate.)

TOTLAND In wartime—and from!
every home the men are fighting
while the women work and walit
and—no! the Scottlsh women will

not weep! Not even when news comes
that their men “somewhere in Frapce"
or in the desolate tracts of Southern
Europe lie buried in the last long
sleep that knows no waking do they
don the outward signs of mourning.
Yet In these quiet soldiers’ graves lles
burled the whole of the SBcottish wom-
an's faithful heart! A Spartan bravery
|has descended over Scotland, and mor-
|tal soul wounds hide behind brave
faces that often are tyo sad for tears.

“To dle fighting on tie fleld—what &
magnificent ending!” I8 the thought of
each kilted soldler as l'e jauntily ad-
justa his Glengarry bonnet and steps
out to the skirl of the plpes.

And “heavBn grant the boy returns
again!” his mother Is piraying, pas-
sionately yet silently, for speech on
vital subjects never comes easily to the
Scottish mother. Perhaps that {s why
she feels so much,

War marriages are thick about us.
This very morning I acted as witness
to one, There was nelther clergyman
nor registrar nor written contract, and
the ceremony lasted exactly four sec-,
onds. Said the would-be henediet|
gruffly—a great raw boned Highlander
home on leave, “Jean, you're my wlfn.’”I
b ¢, sald Jean, “you're my hus-

| ban |
And that was all. . No pomp and |
panoply of church service mnor ciyll i
process could have tled them up more

thoroughly than those simple words.|
And the bridal pair set off on & one-
|day honeymoon, for big Sandy was &
much-neecded man at the firing line.

more than 4,000

i ""laast year there were
irregular marriages In  Scotland,” a
clergyman informs me. *‘The ,\uum;!
couple ‘declare’ Lhe!lr marriage before
two witnesses, and leave an order be-
hind for the sheriff to register It. Such
A marringe 18 perfectly legal; no question
Iof succession to property is raised by its
valdity; no reproach of illigitimacy rests
gpon its issue; but the only excuse for
such a rough-and-ready method Is the
fact that soldiers are granted very short |
leave and there is little time for the usual |
ceremony."

Ah, those maglc changea In old Scot-
| *The are of good feeling which =o|land since this devastating war began!
any persons, both In the North and the |Such wild rushes to the recruiting offices— l
th, hoped would be speedily estab-|such tales of mingled humor and pathos—
after the civil war was ended leading of forlorn hopes to victory
rts of the country brought perate charges on every battle-
] than In other Furope—and such magnificent
i enville E Dodge, ting'! In the plaint of the Scoltish
a time when he was telllng some of |bagpipes one can hear the tears and the
friends a few of his remitlscences | passion of her history. Nor did the im-
civil war days, when he was a major |mortal Pled Piper of Hamelin, with hia
era n the Unloa army magnetic musle, draw with a stronger
» that If all ,,-_-.'.1--. ¢ eountrv |lure than the recruiting pipers of today

¢en the same ort made to|in the streets of linburgh.
| appointment ‘Wake 1 Your King and Counlry
inevitably it|Call You!" Is 1ted on the! gates of a |
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'HOROSCOPE.

I'ne stars nlin yut

do not compel’

Monday, March 27, 19186,

day according
and Ve

18 adver:

rection to-
¥ aking. Men and
past the prime of Iife may be as

susceptible as young and scandals
ire foreshadower
| Newspapers und geriodicals continue |
| under & mosat encouraging sway, It is
predicted at they will publish much
that tional, and that through war
1 n peace will be preserved.
away ia believed to be helpful to
whether they engage In good or
tlea. Eples and secret service
a fortunate direction
slgn held to ind te that a
stgtesm or public man, who ia past
middie wil cause trouble in & dek
ate onal corisis, which will develop
ear 1 the summer,
Cannda has the . ation of a
period that will test the country, bring-

ing to it a new national consclousness.
Japan has a planetary government that
is believed to foreshadow military activ-
ity within a few months.
Distingulshed persons from many coun-

tries will visit Washington before the
autumn, the seers declare,

| Rheumatism, neuralgin and kindred
| allments may be prevalent during the

| late spring and summer.
| Hotel proprietors, restaurant managers
and all who conduct resorts where rest
and recreation are insured should profit
greatly before the end of the year.
| False prophets and teachers of strange
| cults have the promise of extraordinary
!auc-—.ens. Fortune tellers and» psychlea
aiso have a direction promilsing great
gain.

Persons whose birthdate it
happy augury for the year.

is have a
Financial
but there may be
in association with persons of
opposite sex.

Children born on this day probably will

| be  well-balanced, Industrious and re-
l;p«_teﬂ.

(Copyright, M)

. | And never agaln do I wi

JUsad to Bing? " came a weak voice from

ange place, truly, for
And the famous Re-
cruiting Mirror decorated with the
soldler’s hat and tunie, and bearing the
words “Are You Big Enough to Fill This |
I'niform?"" meets the gaze of every man |
as he walks in Princes Street beneath
the shadow of the Castlea Rock. One
hears that no “slacker’’ can see his re-
flection beneath that tattered soldler’s
uniform and remain Indifferent to the
fight, He joins at once.

A curlous incident éame under my no-
tice 'n A street car today. Bald a daah-
ing recrulting sergeant to a Salvatlon
Army man who could not even boast the
military “armlet which means honor-
able exemption from service, “You would
look well In khaki!™

*“No, friend,”” was the solemn answer,
“I fight only in the army of the Lord.”

“My man,” sald the sergeant testlly,
re a damn long way from either
battle or heaven—for the Lord as well
as the Scottish nation has no use for|

graveyard. A
such an injunction!

““vou

r on the watch, trenches,
ntanglements and a mediey

surround Lhe iy, Styglan

reigna supreme at mnightfall
shutters of the houses must be
no light shown, for fear of

i1 traitoroua con-
he ynwary ard the

or suspects |

the watchful police swoop
ecautions are overlooked, And to
find one’'s way home Lh the unlit
streets at eritable Chinere
puzzle, strange n‘nl]is!.-nml
with urea take place, |
and lanterns  prove the !
safest near the seacoast
even i
| In a the other
ia) a German |
| prisoner, a non-co ssloned officer cap- |
| tured from the fll-fated Blucher. His

ard was an antiquated old man whom
big. good-looking Teuton could have
ickly var hed. But no such blood-

1

thiraty sermed In his heart
He was parently quilte contented.
“Never again,” he observed fervently.
“do I wish to see Grerman battieship.

to fight.”

] Peacefully his fine blus eyes roved over
the rolllng moorlands “You wish me
1:-\ apeak of the t between the Blucher
‘.‘1"-1 the Lion? very well. It's not a
| pleasant me "he first shot which
it Lion fired struck the Blucher in her
re-boiler, which Instantly blew up. The
fitish, then having ascertained the exac

1.

he

| grazs and growing things?"'

| German trenches i=

Slow tears trickled down scarred faces,
and the dying boy spoke again. “Over in
Flanders, when evening shadows gath-
ered round the campfire, we used to sing
that song,” he said shyly, “though the
shells were all the time shrieking over
our heads to the little town beyond."

Ah, those weary vigils on the blood-
stained plains of France and Gallipoll.
But it 18 from such that heroes are made.

In one corner lay a man, & private in
the famous ‘Gordon Highlanders,' with a
face so disfigured that he insisted on
being partially screened off from the
ward. He had a strange horror of planta
and foliage, too, and all flowers had to
be kept from his sight. “Nerves, 1 sup-
pose?' queried a visitor,

But his story explained everything. “It
was in Gallipoll that this happened,” he
sald, epeaking with difMculty. "I was
on outpost duty, and walking through
the long grass, Suddenly I suspected dan-
EfLg tnough not & human being was 1n
sig There was a pecullar movement in
the grass near by. The flowers rustled
strangely—then silence. [ walted—ready.

“Then cume another soft movement—
nearer this time. The long, rank grass
was stirring In the wind. Or was I mis-
taken? A large turnlp was lying near my
feet, with some low-growing follage be-
hind It. Yes, there was something Btrange
about that turnip. Cold sweat broke out
all over me, I gazed at it petrified,

“Then a frightful thing happened. The
turnip lifted itseif a few inches from
the ground and stared at me with great
burning eyes. It was a real, ordinary
turnip, but the eves within it were human
eyes that glared ferocliously, The foliage
ralsed itself, too, and the arm of a great
Turk shot eout with a hand grenade. A
volley of strange words came from in-
slde the turnip mask, and the hand gre-
nwle was hurled stralght into my face!"

There was a pause. The wounded man

| turned his disfigured face wearily to the

wall,. We passed on. “Can you wonddér
now that he hates the sight of plants and
asked the
doctor. “It's a regular practice of Turk-
Ish snipers to cover their bodies with
follage and crawl tnrough the grass un-
seen."”

Later we met Private Willlam Hunter,
of the famous Royal Scots Regiment, an-

| other hero badly wounded at the great
| dvance st Loos,

The Scottish regiment's
charge through line after line of
now known far and
wide. “It was a ghastly, grisly experi-

wild

ence, and my heart turns sick at the
recollection of that day,” said Private
Hunter. “We had two milles of German

irenches to cross and capture,
tornadoes of smoke and deafened with
the shrieks of shrapnel and of dying
men, yet bavonetting everything before
ug and fighting for our livea!

“The barbed wire was so thick that It
tore our clothes to shreds, and gripped
our knees like a torturlng weed that
never would let go, till all the earth and
every human thing were throttled.

“But we tore our way through it,
under a German fusillade that was ter-

and the

rifie. At last six of us found an aban-
doned German trench and ecrawled
within to shelter from the hurricane
of fire. That trench was frightful! The |
floor had been formed with stamped-
down bodies of the dead, and some had
been there for weeks and months. They
almost lined the place. It was & regu-
lar hole of hell!

“Then worse befell-the roar of a
coming shell! Face down on those
ghastly corpses we hurled ourselves—
no use! The shell exploded just ahove
us—and not a trace of my slx com-
panions was ever found. I was covered
with horrible wounds from head to
foot, yet managed to crawl, snake
fashion, to the dressing station—in an
eternity of agony!

“Beslde me crawled a kindly lad, but
death came soon to him. For once he
stopped to raise his head, and before 1
could shout a warning, well—his head
was blown clean off his shoulders' I
wish I could forget the memory of that
writhing, headless body, which quickly
became so mercifully still!

“The men all round who dared t-
ralge their heads were kllled before m»
eyes. When 1 reached the dressing
station and saw my own wounds, I
fainted at the horrible sight.”

Ah! the desolate Highlands of Scot-
land and their terrible toll! In the
Elens there is a vast silence, and the
homesteads stand empty. Up by the
slde of Loch Lomond dwells a little old
woman who before the war had seven
strong sons. The eldest was killed
first, and then the next—and the next—
and the next. After the historic charge
at Loos, word came that only the
youngest was left, and he was coming
home—to die!

I saw her =itting by his bedsideo in
their queer little cottage by the lovely
loch side. At the windows the pine
trees were sighing, and the wind was
sobbing eerily in the chimney. The
mother's face was turned to stone, but
she never shed a tear. “My heart was
burled six times over—in France,” she
sald softly, “but the seventh will b
* By the Bonny, Bonny Banks of Loch
Lomond." "

Yes, the zob of the Highlands is echo-
ing round the world today. From the
island of sShetland, In the north of Scot
land, comes another taule of woman's
sorrow angd sacrifice. But the sorrow has
its solace. for not only did this woman
save 300 human lives, but the King him-
self has written to thank her

It was a dark night, and German sub-
marine 1U'-7, in need of mepalr, glided |
sllently Into a little bay In Shetland. |
Commander Friske was certain that his
entrance had hween unobserved,

But up on the hillslde o woman was!
watching by the cot of her sick baby, |
Just as submarine U-T prepared to sink|
beneath the waters of the bay the woman |
drew aside the window curtain and looked |
sadly out. Her cottage was & very lone-
ly one, miles from other houses. XNo
word had come from her sallor husband
for ten long weeks. Her baby girl lay
moaning in serious illness, A vast si-

| thought the woman desperately,

| 8cottish mother, and, though it broke the |

lence hung over the blackness of the
bay.

The moon rose suddenly from dark
clouds, and the woman started in alarm.
For its rays shone on sinking submarine
U-7, that craft of death! Early tomorrow
a British warship wtih %0 souls on board
wus to anchor Iin the bay. No hope for
them if the German submarine was lurk-
ing near. What could she do? .

A moan came from the &ick baby
“Three miles to the nearest house,”
“and
the doctor says I must not leave her for |
& moment. Her life against 500 lives—oh, rise,
the cruelty of war!" When

There is a Spartan strain within each i,

The Gentle Art of Persuasion.

By ORISON SWETT MARDEN,
(Copyright, 1916.)
[ When 1 was editor of a big magasine
‘I sent an assistant to Interview a young
man, who had had most remarkable
success in the life insurence business
to glet from him the secret of his rapid

my assistant returned 1
If he had succeeded In getting his
interview., *“No,” he sald, “‘but the in-
surance manager got me to take out guite
8 large insurance policy !

This was s triumph of the art of sales-
manship. The inserance man actyaily
made hisg would-be Interviewer f et
what he had gone after and induced him

asked

woman's heart, her duty was quite clear
Out in the darkness and the driving rain
she ran, the moaning of her baby still lnI
her ears. ©On, on, while life and death
were trembling In the balance. And|
death won'! For silence soon hung round |
the little cottage, and the baby's moans |
) in the last sleep,
wleilr:l I;ll::hl:(:iliuh warship ‘W.llpla\'!d_ !_<n__|bu!_lng. -"ﬂlmm”m": which undoubtedly
immediately the woman's Information |'t‘::“_ to his advantage to buy.
was received a mine sweeper was| ' 1Y Is It that one man will so easily
launched and brought the lurking sub- |Ch&nge our whole mental attitude end
marine to The surface. A sharp contest | Make us do voluntarily the very thing
ensued in which the mine sweeper “.utthu! we had no idea of dolng an hour
overcome. But the submarine's \'Irtor)':]"' fore, and th““ﬂh_f we never could do,
was shortlived. Suddenly she came fnc#t‘h"“ another might have talked to us
to face with the British man-of-war. Her |UNtl Doomsday about the same thing,
commander, Friske, immediately gu:--ln“I1 never changed our mind a particle?
rendered. And, strangest of all, on hulrdr Be-ause he i» past master of the gentle
the German boat was found the Scottish |87t of persuasion.
woman's missing husband, by name Mag-| HOW little we realize
nus laurenson, taken prisoner from a |PArt persuasion plays In our
torpedoed vessel |elergym=n, the teacher, the lawyer, the
“Mary,” sald the yvoung husband, "a-p,l'UF“"!'-‘ man, the salesman, the parent,
have lost our child—but there's a mother- | #8c¢h Is trying to persuade, to influence,
less baby picked up from the sea we can |10 ll'ln'ow-r others to his way of think-
adopt and perhaps he'll help you to forget | In€, to'his principles, to accept his ideas.
our loss.’ Some characters are so tactful. =so
Losses? Yes, they are crowding thick sunny, so bright, cheerful. and attractive
on Scotland. But she bears them with g |that they never have to foree or even
fortitude too deep for taars! |to request an entrance anywhere. The

|door is flung wide open and they are
OPHELIA'S SLATE.

what a large

e The

{invited to enter, just as we Invite
beauty, loveliness and sunshine to enter
our mind. Their very presence has a
subtle Influenre in soothing and pleas-
ing. They know how to persuade almost
without uttering a word

Persuasive power, the abllity to win
|others over to our way of thinking, our
|way of loaking at things. is not a simple,
il-.! a complex, quality. It Is in reality
made up of many admirable qualities
which have more to do with the heart
than the head. It Is one of the lovable
tralts of liuman nature, which enables
to win out in many instances where

nne

rad gualities would be of no avail
best maml most success=fo] teschers
ot alwavs the most learned, but
» who get hold of the hearts of their

rupile, whose kindness, personal interest
and syvmpathy inspire them to do their
t. The pame qualities which, apart
1 scholarship, make the best teacher
make the best business man
While education and intelligence
i=pensable nowadays, in e line
r, it I3 nol s0 much Fmartness
RS wWarm
hich make a per-
ressful
f endeavor
Ypnolic power which
ness, and enables a

ar

ir
in

for persuasive

at the outset to nce people
f= not bhrsed ¥, and I
ng run h business and repu
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t to make others
to see thing
v. is a tremend
y and hones

to buy someting he had not thought of |

business

|& boomerang and
|who supes It

| Mere “palarer and soflt soap™ @9 BN
|cat nearly so much of 5 figure W TG
|business world as formerly Honesty first
/lg the busincess slogan today. Epelibind-
|ing methods are not in demand

| There i»s nothing thet will take the
place in our Uves of absolute transpar-
ency, simplicity, honesty, kindness. The
Golden Rule ia the only rule of conduct
that will bring truoe success in any busi-
|nems or profession.

injure most the e

| But i “palavey™ and “soft soap”™ mre
not In demand, ggither is that sort of
“blunt,” rugged bonesty, which under

the guise of frankness, delights in being
boorish and hurting people’'s sensibllities
Brutality 1s not a part of honesty, nor
of a strong. vigorous personality. Loud-
nesg and bluster are no Indications of
stiength. The quiet, gilent forces are al-
ways the strongest. Bluster, strenuous
jendeavor and an antagonistic manner will
fall when gentleness, persuasiveness and
adaptability will succead

Subway Supports Building.

Quite an interesting engineses
ing is being accomplished at Phlladel-
'vhm where & four-track subway station
Is beink bullt beneath the city hall The

plece of

work is described and (llustrated in the
April Popular Mechanics' Magazine. The
station will lle diagonally under the

southwest guartier of the structure, which
occuples a sguare block of ground and
ir one of the largs municipal bulidings
of the country. When it is complieted it
will support that part of the welght of
|the hall which was formerly carried by
the walls which have been removed 1o
accommodate the subway. Ilkewiss it
will hold up the present Market street
bore. It i estimated that thig load will
amount tor avproximately 200500 tons

The underground work is being carried
|on withoeut interfering any way with
|the activities within t uilding, whirh
i» nine stories in heig and surmounted
by a C4-foot tower, From ths exterior
there [k also very WHitle evidence of what
is golng on under the great building and
the streets adjacent to it on

the somth

and west sides. During the construction
period a section of the buflding i bging
carried on underpinnings whi ha breen
act beneath the walls to pe W e
cayating to be done As the s Te-
moved it Is scooped inte & .

mounted on trucks
]one of two
|‘h"’l" the

| street level and the
iulll:nz WAEOonE and cart
| cost of the work
| initial step in
| approximale
allowed twe
complete the

nyenienti

containers
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jrange of our hoat, pounded us with shells

tlil our decks were llke a slaughter
| hovae! Tt was a horrible sight. Our |
Funs were outranged and we were pcw--r-‘i "
exs Lo reply |

“When the Llon did at last come with- |

|in range, the RBlucher capsized and 1
was shot violently into the =ea The
|H:tt!sh Meked ma up.™
| A pause. "Funny devils, you British-
. A 10 German, “First of all you
blow us to heaven, and then you try
J:q save our lives'™

Farther along the moerland road were
fifteen or twenty prisoners, digging in
| lelsurely fashion Two elderly men
| formed their sole guard. A mile beyond
lay the camp a collectlon of com-
|f<‘rt"a!a1-'- huts, fitted with clectric light
and telephones

If ¥ only knew the ghastly suffer-
Ings we ve been through in the trenches,*

8aid an elderly rman as he lit the pipe
of peace and les d back in a deep chalr,
“"vou'd understand why some of our men
actually come across and surrender.”
Farther on was a great Scottlsh hoas-
filled with the wounded and the
dylng. A ward concert was In progress,
and the apdience formed the strangest
and the most pathetic sight. Propped up
with pillows, there In the wvalley of the

| pital,

shadow they lay. Such young, thin
faces, worn with pain! Many of them
were blinded. and most of them would
never walk again Yet ah! the sheer,

indomitable courage of the lads! Scot-
tish, all of them, and fighters to the end.
Then a girl =ang an old Highland
ballad, of home and far-off happy days,
of purple hillsldes and the qulet heaven
of the moors. In its tones we heard the
murmur of gentle waters far from the
skriek of shrapnel and the roar of
artillery. The &irl sang quietly and
tenderly. A stiliness followed, and then
shouts of applause,

“Can we have 'The Songa_My Mother

one of the bede. The speaker was a mere
lad, wreckage that soon was to drift out
to eternity with the great tide. And &
silence el on uas, and thoughts flew back
to the old, far-off times when one sweet
volce opened heaven Itself for all of us—
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Introducing

“When 1 couldna aleep, she sang sae
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All'Star Cast Featuring

BARNEY GERARD’S BIG SENSATION

“FOLLIES OF THE DAY”
HOT DOGS”

+ ‘““A Show That Lifts Burlesque to a New Magnitude"’

JUST WHAT THE PUBLIC HAS WANTED
BUT WHAT IT HAD NEVER SEEN, UNTIL NOW!
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Or ““What Does The
Public Want?”’
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