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I can almost remember being one of Solomon's

wives," she said dreamily.

TOOK the children to hear 
fashioned, you shy at a new idea asthe Rev. W. A. Cameron Con4udi-ng Instalment thou it were spinal meningitis. NowCI preach bis Lut sermon 

ou cow ou do J', she said laughing-'before le4ving for the War. ', MOJ ciY. er ear, canýt you see thatsclonCE] I muet say 1 liked him in an electric iron saves fuel, is cleaner,CLillo bis ýsoldier s uniform. Hie 
and is always ready or use?.11 0 di ourse was all about W HEN W AR CAME fDE113CIEICI sc She went on talking at such a ratelove--erange theme when 1 that fain

he was going away to fight-but it 1 felt Our whole ily would be
a- scraPPed and thrown to the dogs if 1fitted in with the spirit of the congre U P O U R S T R E E T did-not get that iron quick so I said,tion like an acorn into its cup. Ve 

"After the work is done uP,'we'll startsaid that at the last day, when the for the City.-Lord calls bis own, He will not say,. By FRANCES CRAWFORD FIRSTBROOK We bought the iron and were just"Jane, did you believe in predes- 
leaving the shop, when a suddentination? Were you sound in doc- 
sort of hushed murinur arose intrine from your shoes up? Was Illustrated by DUDLEY WARD the street, and every one seemedyour creed all set in order and 
to stand stiii. I fe1t'soine wa asfastened with orthodox clasp8?" y

Not a bit of it. He will say, though 1 were in a boat that had
"Jane, corne right up here, and sit been 'truck by a torpedo and wasbeginning to settle. Men lookedwith Me. 1 was poor and you visited Me; 1 was sick frightened, women startied, a little child near me beganand in prison and you carne unto Me. Don't be to cry; yet Most of us did not know what had hap-backward Jane-, you are My disciple. You stood up pened. All at once a clear, YOuý9 voice sounded farfor the âown-troàden." Mr. Cameron did not say up the sunlit street: "Kitchener te dead! Kitchenerthese very words, but that is how I fitted the sermon is deadl"
into my life. Sol drew me down and whispered, the bead of the street, told me that while he was at the
"Let us ask the Clement children to dinneri" How town hall in the afternoon he had heard that two officers N extra was out, telling that our gallant leaderthat boy went right to the point 1 Mrs. Clement was ' were coming in the evening to arrest Conrad. had been drowned. His vessel had gone downfeeble-minded and couldn't cook anything fit to eat. It was then eight o'clock. 1 hurried up the street in the North Sea with all on board. A man at%.me sermons I have heard only lead to a blind alleY into the Italian garden, through the Corinthian pillars my side seemed at last to revive from the shock andon a dark night. and the frescoed hall, back into the Conrad's dining- said to a companionThe Conrads were the early birds who came out roorn. Well, it's a sad blow, but Eng-land bas ether men who wili fight till the end." SoonNorth before Shack Town had a beint They bonght a Corne " I cried "the officers are af ter you. Jump a torrent of tongues seerned fairly t 0 swirl up and downlarge piece Of ground, built a small ouse, and waited into your'uniform ýt once and don't di8grace us. Run thestreets. Every one talked, apeculated, and mourned.for the boom. Mrs. Conrad was thrifty, made money down by the Don, then round by the Convalescent But 1 never hear the name of Kitchener that 1 do noton ber bene and garden truck, while ber husband went Home; at that point take the car to the City, after that ihink of that awed silence that crePt er the b neabout and took options on severai other hlocks of land. 0, usi ssthe train to Camp Borden; and do it quick! If there is centres of Toronto when word.The boom came, and the Conrade were on Easy no other way, hire a motor." firSt came that a greatman had been swept off hi, pn of duty and swallowedStreet--quite wealthy for working folk. - Now comes the "What do you take me for?" he asked, as sullen uýp by the hungry waves. It like a great,sad part of their story. Mrs. Conrad lost ber head ànd as a frozen marigold. ment monu see.med
cooled off on ber old friends, built Corinthian piHars on "Take ou fort" I said, warming up. "For a man ment raised to hie mernory.After 14ý,itchener's death another antiGermari wavethe front of the bouse, turned the chicken run into an and a soliler. You 8aid that yeu were willing to die rolied over Canada.Italian 

()Ut' City of Berlin grew restiess.jarden, bought twin beds, gave a pink tea, foryourCountry. Puttothete8titseemetomeyou Berlinl The very name gave the place a black eye.and tri to line herself up with the aristocracy. can t bear a scratch en your little finger. I tell you the Give a dog a bad name,îand to mWhen war broke out, Mr. Conrad said he would not officers are down the street! Hurryl" low-down mongrel cur. Berlin 18t People he is only a
enlist; he had never thought much of soldiering as His wife began to cry, threw ber arms round bis nerk, thrifty, welI was, and is, a Most
an occupation; he declared that those who played the and implored him not to get arrested. We bundled after sortie 1 manaled city. A vote

the naine was changed toàame during peace should now take hold and do their him into the kitchen, threw bis uniform after him, and "Gtchener." SomeoýýourstreetshadGerinannarnes;
ut . time of war. But he had nothing to do; hoped for the best. 

these were replaced by others,hie MlLeu was at a standstill,, the only land sold was By-and-by he came tous ready fer the road. Hisface About this , patriotic and British.t'me 1 heard sortie one ask at Eaton's foran occasional lot in the cemetery. When reports of bad éleared up, and he said that after ali he guessed Berlin wool. The saleswornan spearcd. lier with an
the murder of Nurse Cavell came out, he enlisted. he would go back to Camp Borde but hed raise a icicle

in on n' e glance and said, -W, keep no such article in thisHe told me he really thought he should have pne devil of a row if they put hi th job of pulling store.before the. men with children; "But," he added, 'one stumps. He walked out the back gate a few minutes There are those wh, maintain to this day that Kit-can't right-about-face all in a minute. 1 have no before the officers rame to the front docir. Conrad chener is not dead, but up in Russia helpinf with the-children, and if 1 am killed ife will have plenty. made good, earned bis stripes before he went to England. War. I cannot tel] uPOn wbat they base t eir belief,Tc be sure, 1 am not very ýuZMlife a. a land specu- Nobod ever knew, but bis wife and 1, how narrowly he but I do know that in , true and verY vital waylator does not develop muscle-but I am willing to do escaz being a deserter. Kitchener is not dead.my bit,, It's, a fight for liberty, and 1 want to be 
Mrs. Jelleby is a widow with Morley. She built ain on it. NE day 1 took Ruby Ann down to the city to liandsome bouse and moved uFirst he went to Niagara. Later he was maved to huy an electric iron. I did not want it much; 1 air. She had P. North to enjoy our pure0 an Only son, a fine strapping fellow, whomCamp Borden. One Firiday he carne home on leave,. the old sad irons 1 had since Sàndy and 1 started bis mother triedtook off hie uniform, and said he did not intend to go house were good enough forme. Truthtotell,'I-asa to run in a grOOve made by her own A

peculiar ideas. She seemed to take n. part in either

back to the camp again; he had enlisted to figlit Ger- little annoyed at Ruby Ann, bothering me at war time hlpi,mans, not to pull stumps in a sand desert. He shôwed- with new fangled ideas. ng the poor or working for the soldiers. Shenever attended church in Our neighbourbood. Whenme bis bande, ail tom and bleeding. His wile and I "What's the matter wîth my ironing, Mise particu. the collection was beintriedte ressort with him, but to no purpose. He told lar? " 1 asked. taken for. the British Red Cross,us .'to stop chattering; he knew what he was doing. Nothing at afl," 8he answered sweetly; Mrs. MacIntesh and wereYOui to call and see if she would ýPPô1nted by the LeagueOne.evening Mr. Faulkner, an old man who lived at clathes look beautiful, but you g1ve a, dcnýjtiO-are 80 set and, old shown by a Japanese serya m We were
rit. (Con"nued On PIge 40)
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