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ANEWs BETTER FURNACE 
Gilson’s of Guelph now offer 

you a perfected furnace—pipeless 
or pipe style—at a sensational 
price. The first revolutionary im- 
provement in home heating in half 
a century—low-priced, efficient, 
quickly installed in any homie, 
school -or church. 

Costs Less to Buy— 
Less to Use 

The new Gilson “Magic" is built 
of Tungsten Plate. Transmits heat 
THREE TIMES faster. Patented 
air-blast burns all the gas and 
smoke. New type cone-shaped 
grate gets more heat units out of 
fuel. Electric arc welding seals 
the furnace tight as an egg against 
leaks of gas, dust or smoke. 

Burns Hard or Soft 
Coal, Coke or Wood 

You are not dependent upon 
hard coal alone as you get 
excellent results from any kind of 
fuel—soft coal, coke, oil or gas. 
You enjoy an extra saving by 
using low cost fuels. 

Write for 
Easy Payment Plan 
A moderate payment down in- 

stalls the new Gilson “Magic.” 
Learn all the features of this new 
sensationally-priced heating system. 

" dE aSensalional Price, 

ow. ® occas cans ss oPese”" 
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We will welcome your inquiry. 
Catalogue, sketch plan forms, estimates and full information, gladly sup- 
plied without obligating you in any way. Act at once—this is the time to 
make plans for heating your home properly. 

W. A. 
PHONE 142 

JEFFRIES 
SUSSEX, N. B. 

9515 York St., Guelph 

The GILSON "MAGIC’ 
THE PRICE OF HATRED 

America, Following England, Falls 

Heir to the World’s Consure 

It is a sad thing that loth Great 

Britain and the United States should 

be objects of an almost world-wide 

dislike. In the race for universal un- 

popularity, we lave been easily ahead 

of all other competitors, hut, at the 

moment, you secm to be veating us 

comfortably into second place. 

all the sadder because it does noi 

seem that this ought to ~.1ve been the 

result of the part that we both took 

in the Great War, But (he fact is in- 

disputable, and it is wcrth while for 

us to try to understand low it comes 

about. 

According to your view, -you came 

into the war from the highest mot- 

ives. It was not your war. Once in 

it, you spent money lavishly and gave 

a heavy toll of precious lives. You 

helped materially to bring it to a vic- 

torious end. You then claimed ro 

share in the spoils, and you have been 

very forebearing in the matter of 

debts owing to you. 

The British view is much the same. 

We also think that we came in from 

lofty motives and that it was not pro- 

perly our war. We paid an extra heav- 

jer toll of lives than you, and impov- 

erished ourselves. After the war we 

took certain mandated territories, 

some of which are liabilities rather 

while those which are 

good go a very small way to compen- 

sating us for our poverty. We also 

have been conspicuously forebearing 

in the matter of debts. 

But Europe will have none of us. 

The war, they say, was everybody’s 

war. The German menace was a dan-. 

ger to the world; and our losses were 

only a portion of the total Allied 

losses. They were led to believe dur- 

ing the war that afterward there would 

be a general funding and liquidation of 

all debts: a sort of common purse. 

They were further led to believe that 

the United States and Great Britain 

together were going to guarantee 

France against a renewal of hostilities 

and, again under the guidance of 

United States and Great Britain, the 

League of Nations was to make every- 

thing lovely. Instead of this, there 

has been no guarantee; you have held 

aloof from the League of Nations, and 

both you and we are haggling over the 

payment of our debts, trying to wring 

out of them money, spent in a common 

cause, which they are quite unable to 

pay. 
We may consider this view prepos- 

terous, but to the Frenchman it is 

the only possible view, and it is per- 

fectly futile for us to endeavor to 

change it. It is the view on which all 

French reasoning, all 
all political writings of the day are 

based, and on which all their histori- 
cal writing will be founded. Whatever 

we may say or do, it will remain the 
view of Continental Europe to the end 

of time. 
And if this is their view of the war 

and its fruitage, what of the time 
since then? For seven years the chief 
nations of Europe lived with the ter- 
ror of a new war hanging over them 
and sedition and unrest at work with- 
in. With one hand on the hilt of the 
sword and with the other trying to 
hold themselves off the rocks of bank- 
ruptcy, they have striven to work 
back to some sort of peaceful and or- 
dered way of living. The instrument 

through which they have worked has 
been the eLague of Nations, from 
which the United States, of all the 
countries of the world, has been the 
only one to keep deliberately aloof. 
At last it seemed as if the clouds were 
breaking. Something had happened— 

a new atmosphere seemed to have 
been created—there were rays of 

hope—a better spirit was surely breath 

ing—nothing very definite, for old 

fears, old suspicions, old grudges were 

still at work; but now at last men 

talked openly of peace, permanent | 

peace, as of a thing, perhaps, definite- 

ly realizable. They dreamed of free- 

dom from the black nightmare of arm- 

aments, of threat and counterthreat. 

Then the United States stepped in 

and suggested a conference at Wash- 

ington. Why the United States? Eur- 

ope asked. Why Washington? What 

right had America to thrust in and 

advertise itself as the friend of peace 

when it was the one country which 

had ostentatiously refused to share in 

the labor of attaining it? Washington 

might be a convenient halfway house 

between Great Britain and Japan for 

the discussion of naval armaments, 

but as for land armaments, it is at 

¥.cneva that the work has been done, 

and to Geneva and the League of 

conversations, | 

| Nations history shall give the credit. 
| This is, brutally put. the Continental 
| European view. I believe it to be ap- 
| poxirmately universal; and the feel- 
| ing behind it is intense. 
| Great Britain has no small cause for 
| gratitude to the United States. For a 
century and a half or so Englishmen 
have borne practically alone the spe- 

| cial dislike of the other people. For 
|some time back you Americans have 
| been relieving us of some of that dis- 

ten years ago, only another variety of 
‘us. We were both les Anrlais, 

“Englishmen of England” and the 
| “Englishmen of America.” So that 
|did not help us much. But since the 
'war that has changed. You have be- 
|come individualized in the world’s eyes 
as yourselves and not meerly the 
other half of us. You are now richer 
than we are ,bigger than we are; and 
the world dislikes you riore. After a 
while it may even forget that it dis- 
likes us at ail. By contrast with you, 
we shall‘soon ccme to be regarded as 

a harmless, even affable, people. 

The more one travels the more one 

learns how little the pecple of any one 

country love the people of any other. 

One wonders if it may not be a delib- 

erate and wise dispensation of Provid- 

ence designed to fester patriotism and 

to make all peoples thereby more con- 

tented with the country and the cir- 

cumstances in which they live. It 

would be a sad thing if we all thought 

better of some other country than of 

our own. As it is, happily, the Greeks 

hate the Italians, the Italians loathe 

the French, the French despise the 

Belgians, who have contempt for the 

Dutch; and the Dutch—for all that 

German influence is so overwhelming- 

ly powerful in Holland now—call a 

German boche and mof and other un- 

kind names. 
This cheerful unanimity of interna- 

tional distaste does not, of course, ex- 

tend to individuals. Particular Greeks 

and Ttalians, Frenchmen and Belgians, 

Germans and Hollanders may adore 

each other, the person who is hated 

being some shadowy, impersonal un- 

dentified wraith—a figurehead or sym- 

bol—compacted of all the supposed 

‘national shortcomin He does not 

anywhere eixst; but ing about the 

world, life consists largely of surprises 

'at discovering what good fellows the 

individual inhabitants of other coun- 

tries are. 
The reason, or the excuse, for inter- 

national dislike is often curious. I had 

a friend—he is dead now—a distin- 

guished naturalist and a great lover 

of birds, who hated the United States 

————— S— 

your people, your politics, your lit- 

erature, your art, and all your ways— 

because you—that is, the first English 
colonists—had taken the name of the 
English robin and applied it to what 
he always called “a great thrush- 

beast.” Technically, he was 
Your American “robin” is scientifical- 
ly a thrush. To Englishmen the true 
robin is almost as beloved a thing, as 

symbolical, as the Union Jack; and 
to put your “thrush-beast” in its place 
—the place of Chaucer’s robin, Shake- 
speare’s robin, the Cock-Robin of nur- 

sery rhymes—is like casting a mastiff 

for the role of a King Charles spaniel. 

To niy ornithological friend, outrag- 

eminently unforgiavble. 
William Archer, in a delightful book 

has todd how a friend of his hated all 
America because when he arrived at 

a New York hotel they did not know 
how to fold up his torusers properly. 
Ruskin held your country .in abhor- 
rerce because it had no castles. How 

many Americans despise the whole 
British Empire because they once 
heard a cockney drop his “h’s” or have 
seen pictures of a peer in his cor 

onct and robes. 
of misunderstanding is going on all 
|cver the world. Like Charles Lamb, 
we “hate by misnomers.” 

In prejudicing the world's view of 

us, whether British or American, there 

are, however, deeper and more cou- 

stant influences af work. Primarily, 

tere is that fundamental differeace 
in character and mentally. How we 

got it is a matter of argument. Pe: 

sonally, I incline to he ti€ory that it 

is the fruit of the ¢!1 Iloman strain 
crossed afier the occupation of Brit- 
ain, on the peoples of nicrthern Euvr- 

rope, working itself cut iu the climar- 

ically tonic seclusion of the British 
Isles. Whatever it is, it is there, a 

clash of temperament, a friction, be- 
tween the Anglo-Saxon and all other | 
races. Second, but perhaps ever more 

important, is the deeprooted motive of 

The English were the first people to 
amass wealth on an international scale 

from industry and cominerce. Other 

states in the past had built up riches 

itations of transport in those days the 

influence of their wealth was more or 

less localized. When the English made 

their money, they were able to over- 

It is |]ike: but, after all, you were, until [run the world; and they did, making 
|the grand tour and the petty tour, 

the | trampling their way from capital to 
con- | capital, arrogant, open-handed, 

temptuous of everything that was for- 

eign to them. The pecples of other 

countries could not help respectng 

some of their qualities—altkovgh they 

detested them, they envied their pros- 

perity. It is not surprising; the Brit- 

ish tourist is still too often a fearsome 

thing. But in the world’s view he is 

now being fairly eclipsed, occulated, 

by the American. 
It is your good or evil fortune that, 

since the days when Britons first be- 

gan globe-irotting, the facilities of 

transport have again enormously im- 

proved. You are able now to rush 

about faster, more tumultvously, in 

greater numbers than we, in our hey- 

day, ever could. We had to travel 

chiefly by post chaise and diligence 

where you go in Blue Trains and Ori- 

ental Expresses. Where a ¢czen cr a 

score of English traveled sedately, con- 

ducted by Mr. Cook, you come seven 

hundred at a time in rammoth lin- 

ers. Few things are more devastat- 

ing than when a Mauretania or Hom- 

eric diggorzes its cargo of world tour- 

ists on Monte Cario or Venice. 

And there is the modern press. In 

the old days, newspapers were few 

and read by few. For the most part, 

descriptions of the Englishman—his 

grotesque appearance, his bad man- 

ners, his lust for beef, his cold bath, 

and thick boots—had to be spread lab- 

oriously by word of mouth. Today 

there is no country with any pretense 

to civilization wherein the majority 

of the inhabitants is not familiar with 

cartoons depicting Uncle Sam as a 

loathly, pot-bellied, spiderlike thing, 

lolling on his moneybags; and every 

unusual, scandalous, or evil thing in 

American life is seized on by the press 

and magnified. 
Millions of articles and paragraphs 

held up the “Monkeyville” trial to the 

ridicule of the world; articles as often 

as not written by men ignorant of the 

very meaning of the words “Evolu- 

tion” and “Fundamentalism,” - and 

read by masses of people more back- 

right. | 

ing all his dearest sensibilities, it was | 

And this interplay | 

jealousy of our wealth and our success 

and power from trade; but by the lim- | 
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ward than any Tennessee mountaineer 
has been for a generation. 
You again, have probably no idea 

| how many editorial articles were writ- 
ten, how many sermons preached, on 
the topic of “Murder for Sport” the 
lesson being driven home with statis- 
|tics—and they are really shqcking stat- 
istics—of the prevalence of crimes of 
violence in the United States. All Eur- 
ope rocked with laughter over the 
Cathcart case; for all Europe beleves 
us both to be gross and lustful peo- 

| ples, and it finds the spectacle of our 
bidding against each other in hypoc- 
rrsy immensely diverting. 

| earth crowd to the picture palaces to 
| see your films, to laugh and weep over 
them; but in every country the intelli- 
| gentsia, the highbrows, the educated, 
(are teaching that the American cin- 
(ema is a gross and brutalizing thing. 
| The apology that comes to us from the | 
' producers in Los Angeles, namely, that | 
| they cannot give us better because 
| they have primarily to consult the 

| standards of taste of the Middle West | 
| —the ricks—does not materially im- | 
| prove the case. 

| Finally, prohibition. Within the 
‘last year, hotel keepers in both Italy 
(and France have told me that the 
only drunkards with whom they have 

And your films: the peoples of the | 

‘any trouble nowadays are Americans; 
land I believe it to be approximately 
true. Most of the peoples of Continent- | 

al Europe are habitually wine-drink- | 
ing people: from prince to peasant 
wine is a staple daily food. They do 
not get drunk on it any more than 
they make themselves sick by overeat- 
ing. To them a people who declare 

, Wine-drinking illegal in their own 
| country, and then come to Europe to 

i make spectacles of themselves, can 
only be hypocrites and fools. And every 
sensational aspect of prohibition is 

| featured in the press for all it is worth 
Out of all the foregoing you may 

get some idea of how the great mass 
‘of the peoples of the world are regard- 
ing Americans today. It is inevitable, 

| of course, that it should always be the 
exceptional, the offensive, the con- 

i spicuous individual of any company 
(that attracts attention. 

It is also well recognized in all 
‘newspaper offices that virtue, good- 
| ness, and decency are not “news.” 
Only wickedness, violence, and catas- 
| trophe are worth recording. It is 
much to the credit of human nature 
that it is so; for it will be a sad, sad 
world if the time ever comes wheny 

vice and calamity are normal and only 
| virtue and good actions are “news.” 
| But, things being as they. are, the 
world knows—speaking generally— 
nothing of all that is splendid in the 
| United States, except your wealth. I 
repeat what I have said more than 
once, that the Rockefeller Foundation 
is the finest thing that has happened 
to mankind since, at least, the days of 
Christ on earth; and in a hundred 
other fields your charities and well-do- 
ing are magnificent. For a century or 
more Great Britain has been the great 
source of benevolence, the fairy god- 
nicther to all the world. There was 
never a famine or flood, a fire or war, 

the sufferers from which did not turn 

to England for relief; and they always 

got it. But it has bred no gratitude. 

Now we are relatively poor and you 

are stepping into cur place, giving 

more lavishly than we ever could and 

reaching fields that we could never 

reach. But.you must expect no more 

gratitude than we 1eceived. A certain 

obsequiousness and lip service, yas, 
and a grateful app.eciation of more 

favors to come: but ro sucn feelings 

of kindness as will temper national 

dislike. 
Recently, Frank H. Simonds wrote 

on the subject of the European hatred 

of America. He expounded the causes 

—much as I have set them down. And 

now read what a witty writer in the 

Courier /Francais said of Englishmen 

just a century ago. 
“They are beloved nowhere, but they 

nevertheless find their way every- 

where: they have even found out the 

means of making those hate them 

whom they have enriched. They de- 

livered Spain from the yoke of Napo- 

leon; they have assisted the South 

Americans to shake off the yoke of 

Spain; but both in America and Spain 

they are disliked. What is this to 

them? They do not seek to be liked 

by other peoples; foreign praise is not 

a commodity mentioned in the London 

Prices Current.” 
In the foregoing read “Americans” 

Brantford Rooting 
In Rolls. 

Light Weight - 
COMPETITIVE QUALITY 

Medium Weight 

Talc Surfaced 

- 35 lbs. 

- 45 lbs. 
FINE QUALITY 

EXTRA 

Heavy Weight - - 55 lbs. 
FINE QUALITY 

Extra Heavy Weight 65 lbs. 
SUPER FINE QUALITY 17 

Brantford Roofing Co Limited Brantford, Ontario 
Sales Warehouse—Care of The Carritte Company, Limited, 

89 Water Street, 
Saint John, N.B. 

23 Bedford Row, 
Halifax, N.S. 

Stock Carried, Information Furnished and Service 
on Brantford Roofing rendered by 

S. A. Moffett - - - Sussex, N.B. 

for “Englishmen” and the “New York 
Stock Exchange” instead of “London 
Prices Current,” and you have precise- 
ly the rame picture: the seeming sav- 
iors of the world hated by the world 
because they are rich and prosperous 
—and thick-skinned. 

So we can, I think, fairly shake. We 
—the peoples of Great Britain and the 

United States—are, we are told, no 

longer of kin. Talk of hands across 

the sea is now, we are told, what we 

call “tosh” and you call “poppycock.” 

Blood is no longer thicker than water. 

But we ought to be able to agree to 

love each other for the sake of the 

common enmities that we have made. 

—Sir Harry Perry Robinson, in The 

Independent. 5 

Clear, Bright and Beautiful 
Write Murine Co., Chicago, forEye Care Book 

HUSBANDS LIVE THE LONGEST 

Dr. Eugene L. Fisk, the medical di- 

rector of the world famous Life Ex- 

tension Institute, of New York, de- 

clares that the death rate of single 

men over thirty is more than double 

that of married men of the same age. 

The findings of Professor Walter F. 

Wilcox, of Cornell University, have 

also shown that the death rate of mar- 

ried men between thirty and thirty- 

five is 5.9, while that for bachelors is 

12.9. 
Bachelors from forty to forty-nine 

die off at the rate of 19.5, while the 

married men’s figure is only 9.5. The 

married men, according to the same 

findings, even at the ripe age of from 

70 to 79. still has a notable advantage 

in the vital statistics. 
Dr. Fisk, in his analysis of the com- 

parative death rates, points out that 

in the first place most bachelors repre- 

sent “rejected goods” on the matri- 

monial market. The class includes 

the mental, physical and financial 

cripples. 

Another reason why - bachelors are 
such relatively bad risks, 
Dr. Fisk, is that they are without that 

great conservator of health—a nagg- 

ing wife. It is small wonder that 

bachelors die off twice as rapidly as 

their more carefully watched and 

guarded brethren, says the medical 

doctor. 
“Most bachelors, again, live on res- 

taurant or boarding house food, which 

is not to be compared with the home 

product. 

continues 

“It is not only such material things 
as untended colds or poor food that 
send bachelors to early graves. Many 
of them die of small ailments because 
they have lost the will to live—be- 
cause they have no interests vital or 
vivid enough to keep them bound to 
the humdrum wheel of daily existence. 
“A man cannot repress anything as 

important as the parental instinct 
without the risk of damaging his men- 
tal machinery. 

“A certain amount of strain and re- 
sponsibility is necessary for the good 
health of the mind. Those who do not 
have it become apathetic and mentally 
degenerate, sometimes fading away 

simply because they have not enough 
interest in the world to keep them 
alive, 

“The world, however, for years has 
heaped unnecessary pity on the head 
of the unmarried woman,” continues 
Dr. Fisk. 

“The truth of the matter is that the 
spinster adapts herself to single life 
with a readiness that should excite 
envy from her bachelor brother. The 
spinster, I find, up to the age of for- 
ty-five, has a mortality rate lower 
than that of the married woman; dur- 
ing the later life her rate is higher, 
but even then the difference is slight. 
“Most spinsters have the knack of 

making snug little homes for them- 
selves, with good cooking in addition. 

“The mortality among widows, how- 

ever, is appaling, and from the stand- 

point of the statistics the *best thing 

that a widow can do is to marry again 

as soon as possible. 
#The high death-rate among widows: 

is readily understood when we con-- 
sider how frequently they are left 
with tremendous responsibilities and: 
rwith the necessity of facing a severe 
~struggle. 

“Widowers also die with great de- 
termination and despatch, thus prov- 
ing what happens when this nagging: 
woman is absent.” 

Dr. Fisk believes that although some: 
men feel obliged to stay single in or- 
der to devote themselves wholeheart- 
edly to science or art, there is never- 
theless, no career in the world that 
could not be helped by the right kind 
of a wife. : 

The minister of a certain church 
called upon a woman, a member of his 
congregation, and, finding no one at 
home, slipped a card through the let- 
ter box, after scribbling upon it the 
words, “Sorry to find you out.” When 
the woman returned home, Mary, the 
maid, met her at the door and pre- 
sented the card with a whispered 
“Here, mum, I took charge of ‘this. It 
would never do for the master to know 

) the minister's found you out’ 
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Jor Economical Transportation 

] 

Coupe $810 Sedan 
Coach 810 
Commercial Chassis  - 
Utility Express ‘‘ - 

Roadster $640 
Sport ‘‘ 715 
Touring 640 
Sport *“ 715 

All Prices at Factory 

$920 
Landau Sedan 970 

- 495 
- 730 

Taxes Extra 

Ask your Chevrolet dealer about the 

GMAC Plan of buying a car on time. 

lone. 

Sussex N. B. 

THE price of a car is what you 

pay—the value is what you get. 

Value is the combination of Quality 

and Price. 
Notwithstanding the recent remark- 

able reductions in Chevrolet prices, 

Chevrolet does not aim to be the 

cheapest car in its class. It does aim 

—and is justly considered —the 

greatest value in its class. 

The smooth Chevrolet is outstanding 

value, not only because it costs you 

less—but because it gives you more 

—more smoothness of performance 

~more power and speed —more 
instant acceleration — more striking 
beauty of line and finish—more rich- 
ness of upholstery—more complete- 
ness of appointments. 

To pay less than the price of the 
smooth Chevrolet is to sacrifice 
quality. To pay more, for a car in 
the Chevrolet class, is needless 
extravagance. 

The Smoothest Chevrolet in Chevrolet 
history is selling at the Lowest Price 
for which Chevrolet has ever been 
sold in Canada. 


