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keep faking till your first stuff comes
through.

“Yep, to-night. Eleven-thirty <from
the Central Station. Here's your tic-

ket and some expense money. Your
-ToOm's reserved by wire.”
The deputy-assistant caught her

breath as she remembered it.

Jacqueminot! The thrice or more
wedded stage beauty whom she'd geen
a miraculous once across the footlights.
in the movies times without number,
and via the Sunday Supplement pretty
nearly every week, had just capped her
successful divorce by annexing Dickie
Updike, whose mother lived on Michi-
gan Boulevard whenever she deigned
to come home and run social Chicago.

Jacqueminot's little toes had kicked
heles in wany a money bag before now,
but not even the dancer's heaviest
backers would have thought her cap-
able of reaching Mrs. Updike's lor-
gnette,

The deputy-assistant—whose name
was Lucelle Larose on the staff and
Mary Imogen at home—packed her
sultcase with more grins and groans
than gauds and gowns. How she was
to remain a week at the Chateau Fron-
tenac with one navy blue serge suit,
half a dozen biouses and & black even-
ing gown she didn’t know, but the City
Ed. was inexorable and besides, twenty-
two—and blonde—is nervy anyhow.

The train—a perilous glimpse into
the Updike private car—a long, thrill-
some, fakeseme story reeled off in the
lower berth between twe!ve and. two
and posted by an obliging porter—the
Canadian boundary—Montreal and a
spanking drive across town in a gorge-
ously befurred sleigh—train again—
and at last the sunshine of Quebec and
the quick cries of “Volture, voiture,
'‘M'selle?” which reminded her that she
and her prey had reached a foreign-
speaking and most picturesquely dif-
ferent land.

There was a room reserved for her as
near the Updikes as possible and they
actually went up in the same elevator,
80 close that Mary leaned out and
touched the beauty’s Sllver fox furs,
just so's she could say she'd done fit.
Jacqueminot was even perter and

« brettier in reality than she was in the
supplements. Incidentally Mary saw
her looking at her new husband under
her long lashes ina way that suggested
the thought—but it wasn't probable.
surely!—that the nimble-toed lady had
A heart under her radium-lace blouse.
Anyhow the glance would make stun-
ning good copy.

. Just as-they got out of the elevator
~—Mary last as befitted blue serge—a
man passed through the corridor. He
was tall—over gix feet. Or at least he
had been. Now he was bent a bit and
he leaned on anether man's arm. Both
were in khaki, but the tall man's
shoulder strap bore a crown and his
tace—oh, it was a drawn, white parch-
ment, seribbled with ghastly tales of
bombs and wet trenches, wire entangle-
ments and the green mist of deadly

gases,

“Poor chap!” said Jecqueminot
aloud, “back from the front and all
torn up!”

The man raised his eyes but instead

of looking at the dancer his gaze some-
how leaped straight for Mary. What
happened next was hard to understand
in retrospect, but at the time it had
scemed quite natural. Their eyes had
held each other for a full minute, then
ners had filled suddenly with big hot
rebellious tears and she.had run into
she shelter of the door that the aston-
ished bell boy held open for her.
* The day's work was te follow the Up-
dikes and the deputy-assistant did it
thoroughly. They got a sleigh with a
roachman furred up like Ursa Major—
they drove ten. milés out into fhe
sparkling champagne-aired morning
and across the three-foot ice of the St.
Lawrence.

(N.B.—They held hands—at
Dickie did, to judge by his face.)

They lunched in their room. They
tobogganed in the brisk fashion of
afternoon Quebec. Mrs, Updike ap-
peared in the latest of sports costumes
which Mary described from the en-
chanting scarlet cap to the bottom of]

least

Festubert,

Mrs. Updike appeared in alk the latest
eports costumes.

The Major powed, smiled, but didn't
join in the badinage directed at the
honeymooners. Instead, Mary saw
with a jerk of the heart, his eyes wan-
dering restlessly qver the tea room as
though he were looking for somebody.
But whoever it was didn’t happen to
be there. . Or perhaps there was less
light in the corners than one would
think.

All this in retrospect. Now, her one
evening dress donned, the big French
rose fastened for sole color in the cor-
sage, her eyes tired but triumphant
under the rebellious little curis, Mary
leaned against the sash and looked
across the river at Levis. It was lone-
some work chronicling the doings of
honeymooners in a hotel- where you
knew nobody. She had heard Jacque-
minot say seven-thirty to Marion Shil-
lington. There were two long unoccu-
pied hours before that time.

Suddendy her eyes dropped to the
terrace below. Two men went pains-
takingly along its border. - One was in-
tent on his job as steadier. But the
other raised his eyes to the hotel front
and searched the facade restlessly.

Mary was a little late for dinner.
The Updike-Shillington' party had two
tables in the centre and the Major was
with them, Mary got the gayety and
the gowns verbatim. She also receiv-
ed a few glances that were more inter-
esting to her than either, though they
didn't figure in her letter to the City
Ed.

But the shattering adventure didnm’t
come till twenty-four hours later. Clad
in her one black gown, Mary had play-
ed variations on the girdle and corsage
bouquet and had done her hair differ-
ently. It was all the re-costuming she
could manage. She was painfully con-
scious of her utter. unchateaufiedness
and she slipped unobtrusively elevator-
ward.

The door of the Updike suite was
open and Jacqueminot could -be geen
perched on a chair arm. From beyond
came a ghriek of feminine merriment,

dress, though she took In £ “-onscious-
ly that it said Chicago. i e word
gtanding out like a nightmare was that
menacing horror, “Detective!™

“Now,” he said evenly, when he had

led her to the farthest window, “no
one will disturb us here. You are cov-
ering.the Updike ho. . tioon.” Not to

waste time, | have the honor to repre-
sent Mrs. Updike, Senlor. You will
return to Chicago By this morning's
train.”

Mary opened her mouth and shut it
agajn. She could fairly hear the click
of handcuffs.

“If you go without making any
trouble no one need know,” he went on,
“ff not—"

“Pardon me,” sald a voice at his el-
bow. It was so cold, so incisive and
withal so unexpected that the little man
jumped as much as Mary did.

“Pardon me,” the Major repeated,
“but I fear you are annoying my cou-
sin. If you have any business to dis-
cuss you can do {t with me. Ske leaves
everything of the sort in my hands.”

The man looked at the Major. The
Major looked back. It was the sort of
'look that went with the D. 8. O. that he
'had won and the newcomer knew it.
There would be no trenches abandoned
in this war,

Mary looked at them bo‘h and %er
number brain fell into- action with a
click. He couldn't prove anything since
all her stuff had been posted not wired.
{ But if she could only play up to this
heaven-sent Major—— =
| *“Come, Mary,” said the latter imper-
terbably, “if this — er — gentleman
wishes to speak to me he can do it
later.”

Pardon me. 1 fear you are annoy-
/ing my cousin,

“You'll breakfast with me, Miss Nevin-
son?” he haid, as soon as they were out
of earshot. “Tf's absolutely necessary.
And in the meantime for heaven's sake
give me your arm. This is the firsg
walk I've had alone gince Festubert!””

“Lie?’ he queried later, over the
toasted erumpets, “but I don‘t honestly
believe it is. Wasn't your mother Selma
Norton and didu't she some from Dub:

zu‘(‘om[v:{niod by two male guffaws.|lin? Then we are cousins—oh very .
Jacqueminot was dm-lalminzsoglrhing distant ones I assure you, but still
to which the shrieks were oblighto. cousins. I recognized the family re-

Mary didn't mean to listen but there
are_gome things that haul you up by

the heartstrings. And one is the re-
eital of your own production, The little
dancer was reading aloud  the' thrill-
some, fakesome narrative that the

deputy-assistant had scribbled
ganctity of the lower berth!

in the

semblance to my mother's people as
soen as I saw you.”
- " L L

When it come near dinner time Mary
had an- impulsive phone call from
Jacqueminot.

“My dear®" gurgled that irrepresgible,
“our darling Major's so hard hit that

“No, you don't care, you witch,” she|he had to tell me all about it! And I
heard Dickie Updike's voice, when the|think you're positively the cleverest
merriment had died to ripples. “But|thing that ever happened. I've had
what about my poor mamma? She'd|reams of press notices but never such a

have that reporter imprisoned for life
and both hands cut off if she got hold
of him.”

For a galvanized second Mary's heart
ceased to beat. Then, somehow she
felt that odd 'sense of eyes behind that
tells us we're watched.

It was Major Torringham., For the
gecond time his gaze met hers for a
startled heartbeat. Then, precipitate-
ly, filled with unreasoning terror, the
deputy-assistant turned and ran into
her room!

scream as yours. I could eat every
word of it! And he says you've done a
column every day!

“Say, dearie, he told me—oh pshaw,
you know—about that darn fool who
gave you such a scare and how you said
you'd no doubt it was 'cause you had no
clothes, Well I've got six trunks—or
I guess eight. And the duckiest things
too, straight from Paris. Come on up
and take your choice. Dickie's a dear,
you know, but—gee, I needed somebody
to help me break in*my mother-in-lawl™

Quite a distinet earthgquake occurred
in the city of Quebec and along- the St.
Lawrence River in that neighborhood
last Tuesday.

The British have ordered ten triplanes
with which to fight the Zeppelins.
Super-dreadnoughts of the air, which
can go one hundred miles an hour, and
costs $50,000 each.

1f Sir Thomas White is succeessful in
arranging for ‘a further credit to the
Imperial Government, Canada will pro-
bably get orders for shells, munitions
and supplies worth from fifty to a
hundred million dollars.

Private G. Garvey, found asleep
in Windsor Armory when he should have
been on guard, was sentenced to six
months’ hard labor and. then disonorable
discharge, and Private H. l)p_ie, whe
left his beat, to ninety days, confinement
to barracks.

Mr. M. J. O’Brien, of Renfrew, has
turned over his beautiful’ steam yacht
pow at Port Arthur to the Government,
to assist in recruniting. The boat will
cruise up and down the shores of Lake
Superior and the Georgian Bay, and
will take recruits to the different listing
points,

®An explosion at St. Lonis is reported
to have killed 20 and injured 100 people.
Eight Guelph lads under twenty have
been sent home by"the military author
ities in London, England, as too young
to endure the work of the trenches.
Rev. Charles A. Sykes, B.D., of
Victoria, B.C., has been tendered a call
by the official board of Trinity Methodist
church, Berlin, Ont., for the next ensuing
term, commencing July 1st of this year.
It is expected the invitation will be
accepted. Rev. Mr. Sykes was formerly
pastor of the Methodist church,. Smiths

Falls,

SUNDAY  SCHOOL.

Lesson Xl~First Quarter, For
March 12, 1916.

THE INTERNATIONAL SERIES.

Text of the Lesson, Heb. xi, 32, to xii,
2—Memory Verses, xii, 1, 2—~Golden
Text, Heb. xii, 1, 2—~Commentary Pre-
pared by Rev. D. M. Stearns.

This lesson on the heroes and mar-

tyrs of faith was probably suggested |
to the committee by the previous les-
son on the death of Stephen, If a word
or phrase gives the key to a chapter or |

portion this is certainly the “raith”[.

chapter of the Bible, for the word is |
found twenty-four times in this chap-
ter. But we must look at chapter x, 38,
for the reason why of this chapter,
“The_just shall live by faith,” a sen-
tence quoted three times in the New
Testament, the other two places being |
Rom. i, 17; Gal, iii, 11, and all three |
quotations of Hab. ii, 4. Before we
can live by faith we must be justified
by faith, made just or righteous (Rom.
v, 1), and that takes us to the first “be-
lieve” in the Bible in connection with
righteousness (Gen. xv, 6), “He believed
in the Lord, and He counted it to him
for righteousness.” This also is quoted
just three times in the New Testament
(Rom. iv, 3; Gal. iii, 6; Jas. 1i, 23), so
these must be very important sayings,

Our first great need is righteousness,
the kind that God requires and has
provided fully in Christ and can be
obtained only by faith (Rom. x, 3, 4).
Then, being saved, we must glorify
God by a righteous life, and this also
is by faith, for as we have received
Christ Jesus the Lord so must we widlk
in Him (Col. ii, 6). Faith and patience
are the two essential things ih the dal-
ly life of the believer, steadfastly be-
holding the Lord Jesus, implicitly be-
lieving His word and waiting patiently
for His return (Heb. vi, 12, 15; x, 85-37;
xii, 1-3). Faith is not what we feel or
see, but is a simple trust in what the
God of Love has said of Jesus as the
Just., Unsaved people cannot possibly
please God (Rom. viii, 8), and only by
faith and obedience can saved people
please Him. By believidg Gen. 14, 1,
with Ps, xxxiil, 6, we know how the
world was made.

Abel believed that the only way for
a sinner to approach God was by saeri-
fice and shedding of blood as taught to
his father in Gen. iii, 21. Cain did not
believe God, and therefore his rejec-
tion by God. Enoch was fully agreed
with God in everything and was will-
ing to bear the scoffing of the ungod-
ly (Amos iii, 8; Jude 14, 16). Noah
believed in an approaching judgment
and in obedience to God prepared for
it. Abraham did not consider himself
nor Sarah nor seeming impossibilities,
but was fully persuaded that God was
able and would do what He promised
(Rom. iv, 19-21). The word of God
concerning things to come sustained
Isaac and Jacob and Joseph and the
parents of Moses and Meses himself.
The unseen heavenly city and the rec-
ompense of the reward were verita-
ble realities to Abraham and to Moses,
enabling the one to live as a stranger
and a pilgrim here and fhe other to
turn his back upon all the pleasures
and treasures and prospect of prefer-
ment in Egypt. Daniel feared not the
lions’ den, nor his friends the fiery fur-
nace, nor David the giant Goliath, be-
cause to each the living God was a
glorious reality.

While many are mentioned by name
in this list of people of God, we can-
not but adore the grace which men-
tions Rahab among such as these and
even associates her with Abraham in
James ii, 23-25. We wonder as we
regd of Barak and not of Deborah, but
we notice the words “and others” of
verse 35 and pray for grace to be will-
ing to be counted among the “others,”
though not mentioned by name. The

HUSBAND SAVED
" HIS WIFE

Stopped Most Terrible Suf-
fering by Getting Her Lydia
E. Pinkham’s Vegeta-
ble Compound.

Denison, Texas. — ‘‘ After my little
girl was born two years ago I began suf-
fering with female
trouble and c¢ould
hardly do my work.
I was very nervous
but just kept drag-
ging on until last
summer when I got
where I could not do
my work. I would
‘|have a chill every
day and hot flashes
- |and dizzy spells and
my head would al-
most burst. I got where I was almost
a walking skeleton and life was a burden
to meuntil one day my husband’s step-
sister to)d my husband if he did not'do
something for me I would not last long
and told him to get your medicine. So he
got Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
pound for me, and after taking the first
three doses I began to improve. I con-
tinued its use, and I have never had any
female trouble since. I feel that I owe
my life to you and your remedies. They
did for me what doctors could not do
and I will always praise it wherever I
go.””—Mrs. G. 0. LOWERY, 419 W.Mon-
terey Street, Denison, Texas.

" If you are suffering from any form of
female ills, get a bottle of Lydia E.

T
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Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound, and
commence the treatment without delay.

mystery of the sufferings of the saints
we may not understand, but we can
trust the wisdom of a God of love and
wait patiently for Him to make it
plain. This is our faith and patience.
These all “and others” died in faith,
not having received the promises, but,
baving seen them afar off, were per-
suaded of them and embraced them
(verses 30, 39). I believe that the be-
lieving ones before the deluge saw
more of resurrection and glory in the
cherubim within the garden of Eden
than many believers now see. (Write
L. and K., box 216 Harrisburg, Pa.,
for booklet on the cherubim.) That
they without us should not be made
perfect seems to me to indicate that
they, with us, are waiting for the man-

ifestation of the Sons of God in our

resurrection bodies (verse 40; Rom.
viii, 19-21).

In the opening verses of chapter xii
we are told that even our blessed Lord
Himself was sustained in His suffer-
ings by the joy set before Him. He
ever lived in the love of His Father
and in the glory of the kingdom of
which He was always speaking and
for which He is still waiting, so Paul
prays in IT Thess. iii, 5, that our hearts
may be directed into the love of God
and the patience of Christ (margin).
As we consider Him at the right hand
of the throne of God and remember
His promise that when He comes to
His own throne the overcomers shall
be' with Him there (Rev. iii, 21) such
love and such glory should constrain

us to lay aside all weights and beset- |
ing sins and live no longer unto eur- |

selves, but unto Him alone, for “every
one that hath this hope set on Him pu-
rifieth himself- even as He is pure”
(I John iii, 3, R. V.). Whatever there
may be to endure in the conflict, a
thought of Him who endured so much
for us should keep us from being
weary or faint.
Mohammed’s Carpet.

Once a year a strange custom is &b-
served in Cairo. A piece of carpet on
which, according to tradition, Moham-
med once sat and which is the most
famous sacred relic of Islam is car-
ried through the streets, and the khe-
give and his troops all receive it in
review order and salute it as they
pass. The relic is guarded most care-
fully at ordinary times, and the officer
in charge of it each morning must
salute it with his sword raised, while
the bugler blows three blasts before it.

The Twelve Jurymen.

A prisoner is tried by twelve of his
fellow countrymen. This custom is a
thousand years old, and we get it from
the vikings. The vikings divided their
country up into cantons, which were
subdivided into twelve portions, each
under a chieftain. When a malefactor
was brought to justice it was usual
for each chieftain to select a man from
the district over which he ruled and
compel him to try the prisoner, the
verdict of these twelve men being de-
clared by the judge to be final.

.Poison In Young Rattlesnakes.

Observations on live rattlesnakes
show that the polson glands become
functionally active as soon as the

snakes begin to shift for themselves, |

which must be very soon after birth.
Experiments on the young ones six
days after birth proved the presence
of venom in small quantities. Experi-
ments made three months after birth
ghowed that considerable venom 1%
secreted, as a pigeon inoculated at
this time died in two hours with the
usual symptoms of poisoning.

g

May Break Great Estates.

One of the results of the war, ae-
cording to reliable information, will
be the adoption by the Government
of a big scheme of land purchase for
England such as has been 50 success-
ful in Ireland.

Confronted with the twofold prob-
lem of providing employmerft for dis-
charged soldiers both during and
after the war and the desirability ef
increasing home grown food supplies,
the Home Office, the Board of Trade,
and the Board of Agriculture entered
into consultation with the War Office*
and the Admiralty, and the outcome
was the appointment by the Board of
Agriculture of a special committes
presided over by Sir Harry C. W.
Verney.

The report of the committee is said
to recommend extensive state acquis-
itions of land by compulsory pur-
chase for the establishment on &
large scale of colonies of small hold-
ers and the development of co-opera~
tive buying and marketing and of
agricultural eredit banks, together
with a provision for a large state
grant to put the proposals into oper-
ation.
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The Wretchedness
of Constipationi

Can quickly be overcome by
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