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Consumers are possessed with a faith an
enthusiasm entirely lacking before the quality

was actually demonstrated.

ever offered for sale.

But you }

Must Insist Genuine

On getting the
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An American Boy Tells of Meeting the Generalissimo of the
Allied Armies at Close Range—Saw Him Enter a Church, was in an awful hurry and I hardly

IS GREAT T0
HAVE A CAR IN
THE FAMILY

(Chicago News)

“I knew a man once who always kis-
sed his wife ‘goodnight’ when they
started to play bridge knowing they
would not be on speaking terms later
in the evening,” said the pretty steno-

| grapher to the girl at the switchboard

“But it isn't bridge any more that dis-
rupts families. It's automobiles. My
sister Edith and Jack, her husband,
were the most devoted couple I ever
saw until Jack acquired a car. Now
we never know whether they are
friends or mot. I hope if I marry we
won't have an auto. Let me tell you
whalt happened last night, and you will
agree with e, I know.”

“I know I won't,” answered the girl
at the switchboard, “but it sounds in-
teresting so go on.”

“Well I was going out for dinner
and wanted to go home first to dress
so I thought I'd call up Brother-in-
‘ Law Jack to drive me home with him
-and so save half an hour. I called him
up at noon and told him I'd meet him
~at Michigan and Jackson at 5.30. He

‘ spoke to him a minute. He said some-

\ Get on His Knees in Humble Supplication to the Almighty ;i . anout coming home with him

While Thousands of Guns

Roared Not Far Away — The

Great Marshal a Deeply Religious Man.

The following article appeared in the
The subject of the article, General

Times of October 6th.

Los Angeles Daily

Foch, is a most devout and practical Catholic, whose brother

is a Jesuit priest.
Germany signed the armistice.

The article was written, of course, before

for dinner and rang off before I had a
chance to answer. At 5.30 I was John-
ny-on-the-spot and found Edith wait-
ing there. She was just as surprised
to see me as I was to see her. She ex-
plained that she had been working at
ithe Red Cross and called Jack up dur-
ing the afternoon and told him she
would meet him to drive home. Then
along came Jack's sister. ‘ Are
you going ‘to meet Jack here too? she

As the tide of battle in the greal war turns more and more| ¢yciaimed ‘Isn’t that funny? I called
irom doubl and anxiety to the certainty of viclory, there looms | him up to tell him I'd meet him here

with startling vividness in the

of one man whose genius has exceeded that of any other sold- |

world’s imagination the figure

ier of whom time has made record.

This man is General Ferdinand Foch—the Gray Man of
This has been Christ’'s war
all that stood opposed to Christ on the other side.

Christ.

Christ on one side, and
And the gen-

| A
and dzive home.’

“We had a good laugh, and decided
that it was convenient to have a car
in the family. Well, we waited and

waited and waited. There were hun-
idreds of cars but no Jack. Edith was
§read_v to cry; she was sure something

eralissimo in supreme command of all the armies that fought | paq happened and T'll confess that I

on the side of Christ,'is Christ’
is may seem a sirange stalement for a secular newspaper

T}

S Iman.

was mervous myself.
“Well, at a quarter past 6 Mr. Jack

to make; but it is the business of a newspaper to get at facts. | comes calmly walking along J'alcksou
If the facts are of a general nature, it is still the business of the,Poulevard just as if nothing had hap-

newspaper to get at them and
And the fact is that, owing

to record them.

to the genius of Ferdinand Foch

the Hun stands at this hour with his back against the wall—a

wall thal is soon to crash and erumble upon his head and

anni-

hilate him forever from the face of the earth.

LO¥ plyan?

man? Let us
U were to know a man who

$
5 Sal B g s

night

1y, when you see sol-

winning battle

v from what source comes their

genius Vhere then, does Foch go

for the str

th and magical power to

bring home the marvellous victories
he has won over Prussia and the un-
holy alliance she has made to crush

the world and drive freedom from the
earth?

We have the answer close at home.
A California boy serving as a soldier

in the American
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| =2 People

who drink tea
or coffee find
substantial
relief when

they change
Tto

POSTUM

This pure,whole-
some table drink
,does not contain
caffeine’or any
other harmful,
nerve disturb-
iIng ingredient.

Lheres a I%ason 3

e ———

that kind of a man win a war?
al soldier be also a pra

with a bag|t

5, you would na- |

us to know -where he}

S you are curious|

expeditionary force |

Can a man who is a
And is

ctical Christian? Foch

sSEe.

(in > has recently written a let-|
0 his parents in which he i
j 1S well as anyone else could gi
e | answe ) e question we ask.
% This Ame \n bhoy—E
[ !
| —tells of meeting Genera t
close range in France.
Evans had gone into an old church
to have a look at it, and, as he stood

the eagles of a general on the collar
of his shabby uniform, also entered
the church.

Only one orderly accompanied the
quiet gray man.
officers,

No glittering staff of
no entourage of gold-laced
ades were with him; nobody but just
the orderly.

Evans paid small attention at first
to the gray but was curious to
see him kneel in the church, praying

man,

The minutes passed until fully three-
quarters of an hour had
the

gone by be-

fore gray man arose from his

was surprised sol-

e this man in great excite-

to see

, and women and children stopp-

ring in their tracks with awe-struck

faces as he passed.
It was Foch. And now Evans of San
Jernardino counts the

the greatest in his life.

experience as

During the three quarters of an hour
that the generalissimo of the Allied
armies was on his knees in humble
supplication in that guiet church 10,-
000 guns were roaring at his word on
a hundred hills that rocked with death.

Mililons of armed men crouched in
trenches or rushed across blood-dren-
ched terrailes at his. command, gener-
als and field marshals artillery, cav-
alry, engineers, tanks, fought and
wrought across the map of Europe ab-
solutely as he commanded them to do,
and in mo other manmer, as he went
into that little church to pray.

Nor was it an unusual
General Foch to do.

thing for
There is no day
that he does not do the same thing
if there be a church that he can reach.
He mever fails to spend an hour on his
knees every morning that he awakes
from sleep; and every mnight it is the
same,

Moreover it is not a new thing with
him. He has done it his whole life
long.

there with bared head, satisfying his

respeectful curiosity, a gray man \\'i:h‘

| pened and grinning as if he had a good
joke.

“Well, girls,” he said, ‘did you have

a nice surprise? Wasn’t it nice of me

:to plan this little meeting? Now, I'm

| going to take you all to dinner down-

vou were to ask Foch “Are you Christ’s man?’’ he would town instead of going out home!’

“I expected to see Edith fall on his
"neck in gratitude at seeing him alive

Instead she cried, where is the car!
Don't you know I called you up be-
{ cause 1 wanted to driye home?
“You should have seen Jack's face
ar he exclaimed. ‘Great ott,
, didn’t I tell you that I t at
the garage and can’t get it until to-
morrow ?”
| N On¢ ok and I'm
s spoken to him since.

- id, ‘Thank h you're
my brother and not my ‘husband.”

“What did you say?” asked the girl
at the switchboard.

“T won't tell you” the
pretty stenographer, “but I'll tell yon
this much. I hung on to a strap all the
way to blst street, almost half
an hour late to dinmer, didn’t have
time to dress, and they had invited
ithat good looking jacky I met at the

[ 1
;dance Tlast week.

aven

answerad

| was

“I guess you won’t have a car,” mur-
mured the girl at the switchboard.

Is Your Tongue Furred?
Have You Headache ?

How few feel wel] this time of the
year! The whole system needs house-

cleaning; the blood is impure; it
needs enriching. Nothing will do the
work more effectively than Dr. Hamil-
ton’s Pills. Take them at night and
you feel better next morning.” They

work wonders in the body while you
sleep. Being composed of pure veges
table extracts and juices, Dr. Hamil-
ton’s Pills are safe for the young and
old alike. Try this wonderful family
medicine today, it will do you a world
of good. Whether for biliousness,
headache, lack of appetite or consti-
quickly cure. 25c. per box at all deal-
ers.

If young Evans could have followed
the general on to headquarters, where
reports were waiting him and news of
victory upon victory was piled high
before him, he would doubtless have
seen a great gladness on the Gener-
al’'s face, but he would have seen no
look of surprise there.

Men who do that which Foch does
have no doubts. When Premier Clem-
enceau the old Tiger of France, stood
on the battle front with anxious heart
one look at the face of Foch stilled all
his fears. He returned to Paris’ with
the vision of sure and certain victory.

The facts then in the case are that
when the freedom of the world hung in
the balance, the world turned to Foch
as the one great genius who could save
it against the Hun; and that Foch who
is perhaps the greatest soldier the
world has produced is first of all a
Christian,

Advertise

Tell the buying public what By

you have for sale.

- You know your stock --- the
public cannot be expected 1o
know about it it you do not

advertise.

The Mail has a large and
splendid class of readers. People
who pay their bills.

Get our rates.

CASTORIA

J-PRESIDENT ROSEVELT HAS |casTomiA
A WORD FOR THE MOTHERS == ez

Says That No Sacrifices During the Great War Were Laid on
Cold Aitars—Soldiers Who Died From Disease or by Acci-

fice on eold altars. You have written
much that will comfort the -xr_“h;rs
whose sons have paid with their i
in *battle. Isn't there something you
can say to help these mothers?”

I felt a real pang when I received
this letter, because the thought sug-
gested had been in my mind, and yet
I had failed to express it. It had hap-
gave bov | pened that my own sons anfl nephews
country. I never hel;l and young cousins and itheir close

in my heart, but if! friends were where death or wounds
came to them on the field of action

dent Stand on the Same Level as Those Killed in Action—

No Gradation of Honor, All Were Doing Their Duty.

‘This

is one of

said» “I

my

the mother
proudly to
back, even

only he had died

a series of articl
written by Theodore Roose
tributing editor of
Star and publisl
that newspaper.)

my

ell, as con-
City
courtesy of!

the Kansas him

ed by

with a gun in his
hand; a little glory for him and a|For example on the day I received this

Nov. 14—A friend ’ thought for me that my sacrifice had | letter we also got news that the clos-

Kansas City, Mo.,
a California woman, writes me that|not been useless.” est school and college and army friend
there is staying with her a widow of my son Quentin, who was killed,

My correspondent continues: “There | hi £ 3 B :
must be so many mothers who fee]’ had himself just been killed. He was

that they have laid down their sacri-

whose only son has been in the navy
and has just died of influenza and that

(Continued on’ page 2)
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Belgium Needs Your Help
* MORE THAN EVER'!

As Homes are Freed from Grasp of
Germans New Horrors Revealed.

Belgium ! Belgium! Belgium!—the papers are full of
heart-rending news-items from Belgium. Delirious with joy at
being rescued from the hellish tyranny of the Germans, yet the
poor Belgians are in large measure in the last stages of want.

Every cent you can send to them NOW will help to feed a

famished patriot or clothe one whose meagre rags will never keep
out this winter’s cold.

Raise Your Fund and Send It In!

Perhaps you cannot spare as much as you would wish, but
go around among your friends, plead Belgium’s cause, collect all
you can in every possible way, and turn it in QUICKLY to your
local Committee or to Headquarters.

- Picture these hungry and stricken people, of whom the Master
said, “Inasmuch as ye have done it unto the least of these . ... ”.

This is an imperative call for HELP !

Make cheques payable and send contributions to

an Relief Fund -

(Regitered nder the War Charities Act)
to your Local Committee, or to .
Headquarters: 59 St. Peter St., Montreal. F

~y




