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The Evening Chit-Chat

L _ By RUTH OAMERON

. THE WORLD'S

E were talking the other day abeut & young mother who takes life un-
usually hard, and someone cited another woman who certainly takes life

1 easy, if anyone ever did. : : : :
. 5 “What we need in these strenuous days,” said this man, “is more
¢ : eagy going people like Mrs. O., who'll take things as they come and not

! Tel ‘out-rivals and outisells all others solely through . its delicious o ?ﬁmmﬁuﬁhﬁﬁiﬂﬁ frery ?eﬁﬂi‘pﬁiiﬁ"ﬁnfiy going people s, necdless to
flavor and down-right all round goodness. : I
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#1y, ensy going himself. For instance, he does not believe in allowing family cares
e

" $o make life miserable “the way some people do.” He xan’t
pee why he should be tied to a furnace as some people Are.
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He isn’t. He attends to his furnace when -he hap
member it and it gets along just as well that -way, as other

people’s furnaces do. That’s his story. Of course, that furn-
ace gets along all right.: Why shouldn’t it when his ynfc, :
who, needless to say, takes life very hard, attends to it if he
fails to? That's the othef side of the story. He doesn’t tell
that. Although he does occasionally hold up his' wife—a thin,
. tired little person—as an example of people who take life too
wd : < :

“What is it?” |
_ “Sap of Mexican-“Sapodilla’
trees boiled until purg.”-
“Then it’s mixed with juice
~of fresh mint leaves, the
leaves we used to chew .in
garden or country.” =
- “The flavor lasts because
that’s characteristic of mint.

. i

Strangely enough, Mrs. R., whom he applanded a8 a wo--
man who knows how to take things easily, hag a husband of
the opposite temperament. When she refused €6 be disturbed
or worried because the baby had a bad cold, it was he who
Worried about it,and who finally insisted they have a doctor.
Of course, Mrs. R. did not believe the doctor knew what he
: ; was talking about when he said the baby barely escaped

pneumonia. “He is just one of those doctors who like to exaggerate things so that |
they can have more credit for curing them,” she éxplained: s G

Mr. A. is another of these easy going folks. He could make a good living as a |
bookkeeper, but he doesn’t like the work and has taken up newspaper work instead,
at which he is most emphatically not a financial success. “But what of that?’ he.
isays airily. “I enjoy it and I am willing to receive less remuneration ~than for
work I dislike. We get along very comfortably at home, and I am not ambitious
for wealth. Happiness is more important, I think.” B lats |

Of course, they get along very comfortably at home. Why ‘shouldn’t they,
when Mr. A’s daughter, who is working herself to death, turns alnfost all her earn-
ings into the family coffer? : B

Ag anyone who has ever lived with one of these take-life-easy péople can testi-
fy, easy going folks are apt to make hard going for somebody else.

Of course, we need easy going people it the world. We need their even disposi-
tions and happy-go-lucky ways and” cheerful temperament. But we need the other
kind to remember the things they forget, and do the things they neglect, and in

!

the hero,who has b I ,was to alleviate Louise’s fears at the
%?%egrgﬁm earliest moment possible, I could not but
v Jush aa g ranchesthe | feel that he was right. There was.nothing |

Far | that could be done that night. I showed

him where the room was that I had en-
gaged for him—next to mine—and, feeling
much depressed and. perpleted, was prepar-

ngan soek 10 w
‘a plecé of & ieﬂw-.lwgr‘. with the wo!
ent dngr. '8 rOoms.
) general wmi a_stroke
yeis. Hi sets ont to find Hugh Cran-
1 cf‘sunor for the hand of Katherine,
Ing visits

3 a
& the rooms of Crandall but is told
: ;‘bgi'uhmmuwn. In & paper Waich Harding | *"

up he notices an aceount of the mysterious
g ml' ofha.n aged lawyer, named Elser, In &
ng-ho

o | er.
STFVES | K atharine had spoken again. = Per

~ “But.even s0,” 1 il

. ing ut his tevgiations, “Row 4 you e

S P e o e
""4Ete yddsem sfe had givep wan i gare

. _of the éﬂkﬂ agent’ ab, Bridgeport.
_an add in .a large city would .nean
" pothing, but in a place the sise of Bridge-
port the inference was plain that the agent
wag probably an acquaintance. If she lived
] Mﬁdgepqr;t, she would have given street
. and number. I concluded at once that
. gshe lived in' the suburbs near Bridgeport.
1 called up the express agent, and he
- gave K. the rest of my facts.”
; ;‘3' he tell you why she committed sui-
cide?”
“He¢ doesn’t dream that she has,” the in-
stor replied. “I put my questions in
. & guarded way and he happened to Le a
: an,laus fellow, who readily followed my
- Jeads. All I asked him was where a let-
\oebes._would reach Miss Sarah Sackett, say-
" ing I had forgotten which rural free de-
~ livery route it was that she lived on. He
told ‘me that she and her brother -vere

still living on the old Sackett place, [\

~ Route No. 1. I explained that I wanted
~ to make sure of an important letter
reaching her at once. He told me she was
away, explaining that be had seen her
come down to the station with her broth-
er, and suggested that it might be a good
jdea to send the letter in her brother’s
care, and told me the addresg of the l{;nk
where her brother could be reached.‘ So
you see it is all quite simple when you
know how.”

“T..don’t see, though,” I objected, ‘how
anything that you have learned in any
way connects this woman with the Far-
rish’ mystery.”

; “YT told you there would be other rui-
" cides, didn’t 1?”
" “It looks to me like a mere coincidenze.”
“How “about the yellow letter she was
< tudini?" % 2 s
1 started. For a moment I had forgot-
‘ten the strange, tinted link that seemed
to bind ' the Farrish tragedy, the Tlser
cage- and -the -Barah Sackett suicide to-
gether in the terrible chain of mystery.
. “We've got to find Hugh Crandall!” I
exclaimed. “I will not be content antil
we do. There iz no doubt in my mind
that he is the aughor of those letters
We've got to find him, Davie, and make
him. explain. . I promised the girl I love
T would not rest until I had cleared away
the mystery, until I had lifted the loud
- that is banging eo heavily over her father
and her sister. Nothing, nothing shall
stand 'in the way! ‘Think what it means
to mel The one I love, the one who is
desrer to me than anything else in the
warld, is living in constant dread of an
unknown terror. I feel that Crandall is
vonsible, 1 am positive that he s
::f . Help me find him, Davis! We
must find him. 7 .
As 1 spoke Davis sat regarding me with
oved countenance. He puffed .eis-
urely at his cigarette two or three times,
and then, with cutting seperity, without
‘the slightest indication of sympathy for
my anxiety, said slowly:

“Harding, 1 told you that one of the

for my was that I never
undertake anything that I can not ac-
compli I came out here to find ‘he
maw who has been using the mails illegal-
ly to terrorize people fo stich an extent
that they are driven to guicide. I am con-
fident that we will quickly locate him and
hig'secomplice in crime. Rest assured that
you can safely leave the plan of action
“.,m'”

“But—but,” I stammered, “what is vour
| plsn of action? What are you going to

do now?”

. “I'tn going to bed,” he replied, yawa-
ing ‘as he rose from his chair. ‘There’s
mothing more that can be done tonight.”

Tmpatient as I was, and anxious though

R .
%

v {trail, but bavi

:|No, it could not be he.
: |Louige. She would mot call me at :his
b | time unless something had happened. That |

mg to turn in when I was startled by 'a
sharp Tap on my door. ;

“Codie in,” I called, thinking, of course,
it was Davis with some new theory to

geest. ’
Instead it was the clerk from the office
below.
“You're wanted on the telephone,” he
said.

I had already taken off my coat and
waistcoat and I did not wait to put them

¢ |on. Juet as I was I sped through the hall

to the telephone booth. Who' could 1t be
that was calling me at this hour? It

- {must be long after ten. I could think of

only two persops who knew of my peing
in this hotel, Louise and Hugh Crandall.
I felt that it must be Louise. Why should
Crandall call me up? True, he could have
learned ogy name from the hotel register,
and frond my question about the yeliow
letter hé must know that I was on his
. escaped from .the vil-
lage, why ehould he comimunicate with me?

was it. Something terrible bad happened!
Katharine was dead, ar perhaps her fath-
Perhaps both of them. Or :uy)l:;.
s she

had given sonle information that ise

k felt would aid me in the -ipvestigation:

that meant so much for both of us.

Isn’t strange how fast we can think?
It ¢ould not have taken me more than
thirty seconds to race from my room to
the telephone booth in the hall below, yet
in that brief period .all these thoughts
and a hundred other queries and iears
pursued.each -other- in -mad-tumult-through
m% brain. ly 1 > * x e
and grabbed the receiver. ll?gvd the “-oice
of Louise that I heard. Faint though it
was, I recogaized it at once, and was over-
joyed to mote that there was nothing.in
1t of the sadness there would have been
if the worst had come to her father or
Katharine. |

“Is that you, Mr. Kent?”’ she askod.

“Yes, yes,” I cried. “What is 1t?”

“This i3 Louise Farrish - speaking. I
want you to promise me that you wiil
drop . your mveati;;tion at once and re-
turn to the city.’

. “What's that?’ I eried, not believing
my ears.

“If you love me”—she was speaking

slowly and enunciating with labored dis-
tinctness that there might be no mistake—
“you will drop all investigation at .nco
without any ¢}uest.iolu. Do you hear me?
Repeat what I have said eo I can be sure
you understand.”
Word for word I repeated her message,
amazed beyond thought at its import. As
I finished repeating it, I cried. “Why, tell
me why—" but I heard the thud of the
broken connection.

Frantically I called central. I pleaded,
urged, demanded. that she get the personm
at the other end of the wire again. It was
no use. I called for the Fatrishg’ number.
Central reported. “Don’t answer.” I eaid
that I had been ealled just now from there.
After weary, impatisat utes of waiting
and wrangling, she told mie the call had
come from another number, from a pay
station. I demanded that number at once
and finally she got it for me. It was a
drug-store near the Farrish home. The
druggist’s “slerk said that the young lady
who had been telephoning had left the
store. I tried to get him to send a mes-
genger around to the Farrishs’ to ask Miss
goume Farrish to .come to the telephone.

e refused. It was useless. I was forced
to give it up.

I emerged from the telephone booth per-
spiring, frantic, puzzled beyond measure at
the sudden and. startling turn in affairs.

What could have induced Louise to send
me such a message? What could have hap-
pened?

CHAPTER IX.

_ A New Mystery
I was up with the dawn the pext morning
'and down-stairs to find a train schedule,
The only thought in my mind was that J
must go to Louise at once. I could not
understand her sudden amazing change of
front. Why, after pledging me to solve
the mystery, should she all at once be as
insistent that I should immediately stop

all inquiry ? I had lain awake the whole

night, pondering the situation and seeking
a solution. What reason could she have?
Who could have influenced her to such ac
tion?

The first train, I found, left two minutes
before six. I ordered breakfast, though in
no mood for eating, and went to Davis’
room. I felt that I needed his advice. I
found him awake, smoking a cigarette in
bed. Briefly I related to him the amazing
telephone conversation I had had with
Louige the night before.

“What possible reason could have influ-
enced her to make such a strange request?”
I concluded.

“A woman doesn’t have to have a rea-
son,” he answered—flippantly, it seemed
to me.

“You don’t understand!” I cried.
“Louise is not the ordinary flighty girl.
Bhe has the finest, best-balanced mind of
any woman I ever knew. She never acts on
impulse.”

Davis looked at me with that exasperat-
mg smile of his.

(To be continued).
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Lady Grant, Chorus - Girl,
Gives up Stage to Wed
Clergyman — The Prince
of Wales at Oxford—The
Vemeys

(_=--__==‘J
(Copytight, 1913, by the Brentwood Com-

pany)

Lady Sydney Ogilvie Grant, one of the
thred sisters of the present Earl of Sea-
field, and, like him, a native of New Zea-
land, made her debut on the stage lust
October a¢ a member of the chorus in
| George Edwardes’ musical comedy com-
‘pany at the Gaiety Theatre in Lopdon.
Bhe had been living uniil then with ter
éxtremely evangelical mother, the .wid-
iowed Countess of Seafleld, at the quiet
Birmingham rectory of Shipston-on-Stour
in Warwickshire, and found life so unut-
terably dreary and conventional there, ef-
Fter the freedom of New Zealand, thatshe,
according to; her own account, went in
the stage with no other object than “to
hl}ed;mmodti,mg,,’(’,_nv v “ﬂ Faid
- Judging . by appearances, she -has ok
‘found the “good time” #hic'ﬁ' th:”uiﬁci-
‘pated; for she has deserted the stage ond
18 about to become the wife of a country
clergyman, Rev. William Rice, rector of
Sympson, in Buckinghamshire, :

Lady Sydney will be able to boast. of
being one of the very few beneficed clergy-
man’s wives who have figured before the
footlights, but the experience cannot fail
to be a healthy one in every réspect, for
she will be contented with her lot, and
will not be like g0 many wives of couniry
parsons in England who, especially if they
be young and even moderately good look-
ing, have the feeling that their lives and
opportunities are being wasted in obscur:
ity, and that if only they were accorded
the opportunity, they, too, could command
admiration, and triumphs, social and cth-
erwise.

Even if Lady Sydney had not been thus
cured of the illusions entertained by, so
many gently born women regarding the
stage, her life as the wife of a village pas-
tor will be far from unpleasant. In the
first place, she has benefitted to a certain
degree under the terms of the will of her
grand-aunt the late Caroline,, Countess of
Seafield, for the trustees of her estate
have, in accordance with the testameniary
instructions of the aged peeress, commenc-
ed paying to Lady Sydney an annuity of
some $5,000 a year, which will go far to
supplement her husband’s etipend and 1en-
der both him and her secure from those
financial worries which so. often darken
the existence of country .parsonages om
both sides of the Atlantic.

Then, too, Rev. Wm. Rice’s wife, a8
possessed of a title and as the daughter
and sister of earls of ancient lineage, will
not be subjected to the patronizing ways
of local magnates, which are especially of-
fensive when these individuals are of the
new-rich class. In fact, Lady Sydney will
be spared many of the hardships and - hu-
miliations that £4ll -to the share of the
ordinery clergyman’s wife.

Lady  Sydney’s - brother is the twenty-
fourth chieftain of the great Scotch clan!
of Grant, in direct male descent from
Gregory Grant who was sheriff of Inver-
ness in the reign of Alexander IL, at the
beginning of the thirteenth century. fI‘vhe
Grants themselves repeatedly refused titles
when the latter were pressed upon them,
esteeming their position as chieftain of the
clan, superior, to any peerage. The lat-
ter, however, came to them, in & meagure
against their will, through the marriage
of Sir Ludovic Grant, to Margaret, dangh-
ter of James Ogilvie, Earl of Seafield. The
grandson of this lady, Sir Louis Al_ex:tn-
der Grant, succeeded, by virtue of his de-
gcent from her, to the earldom of Sea-
Geld on the death of the fourth of the
Ogilvie Earls of Seafield without issue.

The romantic story of the earldom of
Seafield, even in its most modern epi-
sodes, has been too recently related in
these letters to mneed more than passing
reference here. It is generally understood
that it furnished the inspiration for the
play entitled “Little Lord Fauntleroy.”

The Prince of Wales

King George has officially announced
that hie eldest son, the Prince of Wales,
will matriculate as an undergraduate at
Magdalen College, Oxford, next Michael-
mas term. The king himself was never
connected with either ®iniversity, but Ed-
ward VII., was a student at Christ church
Oxford and afterwards at Trinity, Cam-
bridge; and the only member of the reiga-
ing family whose name is identified with
Magdalen, was Prince Christian Victor
the eldest son of Prince and Princess
Christian of Schleswig-Holstein and the
grandson of Queen Victoria. Prince Chris-
tian Victor succumbed to enteric fever at
Pretoria, during the South African war,

Magdalen is a college that is celebrated
for its absence of cliques and for its prom-

inence alike in studies and in athletics,

-

Tts name is pronounced Tas if  written
“Maudlen” Perhaps the most picturesque
of all colleges, it was founded in 1456 by
that William Waynflete, Bishop of Win-
chester, who was lord chancellor of Eng-
land. It wae ~established on the site of
the Hospital of St. John ' the ' Baptist,

which had been founded and endowed by

Henry 111. Magdalen College has a long
frontage in High street, while one side

rises directly above & branch of the river|

Cherwell. ‘The chief featupe of the front is
the bell tower, a structure which for
grace and beauty of propertion is hardly
surpassed by any other of the perpendicu-
lar period. From ° its 'Stmmit a Latin
hymn has ben sung for Hundréds of years

on May Day at five' o’clotk in the morn-

ing.

To the north of the cloister quadrangle
stand the so-called neéw buildings, dating
from 1733; and to the ngrth and west of
these, again, extend: thé ‘grove or deer

park, where deer were ebtablished in 1720} '

and Addison’s Walk, namd after Joseph
Addison. ;

Perhaps the most notable period of the

history of the college’ ig that of 1687 to
1688, when the fellows resisted James TI's
‘attempt to force a president upon them,
in the place of their own choice, John
Hough, successively Bis of Oxford :nd
‘of Worcester. Indéed, When George IV.
a8 Regent took the allie
Oxford in 1814 he asked “Is that Magdalen
Tower?” By St e

“Yes, Bir,” was the feply, “that is “he|
tower against which Jamés II. broke his|
'héld.‘” v {8TIR- o0 i

Cardinal Wolsey was*WiHlow of ‘¢ (ol-{
Jege | at the time when this tower was|"

‘building, ‘and among ‘the alumnei of the
college have been John‘ Hampden, a pa-
triot, Joseph Addison, “Gibbon, the au-
thor of “The Déclitie and Fall of the Ro-

man Empire,”~ Charles 'Reade, Goldwin

Smith, and Oscar Wilde.
The Verneys :

Bir Harry Verney, who was selected th
other day by Prime Minister Asquith to
move the address of the House of Com-
mons, in response to King George’s ’speech
from the throne, is the fifth baronet of
his line, g grand-nephew of Florence Night-
ingale, the Lady of the: Lamp, and vepre-
sents the ancient, houses of Calvert, end
of Verney. His grandfather and name-
sa_tke,_the late Sir Harry Verney, who
died in 1804 at the advanced age of nine-
ty-three and who still rode to hounds vp
to his eighty-eighth year, was married to
Parthenope, the only gister of Florence
Nightingale.

The annals of the houses of Calvert and
9f Verney are full of rémance, the former
is connected with the history of Mary-
land. 8ir Edmund Verney who was knight
marshal and standard bearer to Charles I,
fell at the battle of Edgehill and nothing
was ever discovered of his remains save
his gevered hand, grdsping a broken por-
tion ‘of the staff of the royal standard
The ‘hand. identified by his signet ving,
was prengr,ved, as found, ‘at Claydon House
in Buckinghamshire, the ancestral home
of the family.

'Another noted member of the family was
his grand-uncle Sir: Francis Verney, edu-
cated at Oxzford and. knighted at twenty.
Becoming involved in $fouble at home, he
went abroad, served severul:foreign rulers
and finally in 1609 betook himseélf to., Al
giers, He embarked in piracy became a
convert to Islam and a cheftain of the
Barbary corsairs, distinguishing himself by
the pitlless persecution of his own coun-
trymen, who to the mumber of ‘mauny
thousands were held in’ bondage in slavery
there. There .were no fewer than 5,000 in
Algiers alone.

MARQUISE DE:FONTENOY.

YOUNGWOMAN LEAVES
LONDON TO SAVE CHINA

London, March 7—Proclaiming that only
& woman can save the destinies of China,
the young Chinese wife of a Chinese stu-
dent named Chang, has just left London
to place herself at the head of the Femin-
ist movement in the Chinese republic.

She is twenty-two years of age, and took
part in the revolutionary movement at the
age of fifteen. A girl friend who shared
per views was beheaded. Although . she
is the niece of Yuan Shi-Kai, she is his re-
solute adversary, believing him to be the
evil genius of his country.

THE NEW CAMPANILE

—_—

Venice, March 7—Some of her former
splendor will be restored to Venice on
April 25, when the reconstructed Campan-
ile of 8t. Mark will be consecrated. The
rebuilding of the Campanile is looked upon
as an achievement worthy of commemora-
tion and entertainments on a large scale
will be held.

The King and Queen of Italy are to
come from Rome to assist at the cere-
mony. The German Emperor will also be
present, Already a large number of vis-
itors have ordered rooms at the hotels.
The scaffolding is pow being removed from
the top of the monument

soverigns to see|

SHIPPING

ALMANAGC FOR ST, JOHN, MARCH n}
P

b AM., M.
High Tide..:..:' 2.13 Low Tide ..... 8.51
Sun Rises.....; 6.56 Sun Sets 6.14

The time msed is Atlantic gtandard.

PORT OF ST. JOHN.
Arrived Yesterday.
Schr Lucig Porter, 285, Spragg, Calais;
Peter Mclntyre, bal.
Bailed Yesterday.
Stmr Montrose, 5406, Webster, London
and Antwerp.
Stmr Rossane, 2307, Paterson, Halifax.
Stmr Astarte, 717, Young, Louisburg.
Stmr Manchester Inventor, 2775, Ever-
ett, Norfolk (Va.)

FOREIGN PORTS.

Boston, March 4—Ard, gghr A J Ster-
ling, St John, : : !

Sld, schr. Collector, Lunenburg,

Bridgeport, Ct, March 4—8Id, sclt St
Bernard, New Yark.

Mobile, Ala, March 4—Axd, schr C W
Mills, Aux Cayes.

Norfolk, 'Va, March 4—Ard, schr Evelyn,
Higginbotham, New York,

Perth Amboy, NJ, Mar¢h 3—Ard, schr
Eva C, New York. © \

New York, March 6, Ard, gchrs Moama,
8t John; Flma, ‘do.

Made in Cansds
‘Wm, Wrigley Jr. Co.,
. 7 Scott Street, Toronto,Ont.

' Buy it by the Box

of any dealer. Itmm-'.‘

PR
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EGGLESS CAKE
One cupful of sugar, one cupful of milk,

.| two cupfuls of flour, five tablespoons of

lard or butter, two rounding tea?oonfuls
of baking powder sifted in the flour and
one tablespoonful of boiling water. Pro-
ceed as with other cake recipes, flavoring

to taste.
SALLY LUNN

Rub up one half cup lard with one half
cup white sugar; into this stir two eggs,
then add alternately one pint of flour
with two teaspoonfuls bakin%powder sift-
ed in it, and one half cup of milk, bake
in a moderate oven about 356 minutes.

5 CHEAP MUFFINS

One half pint flour one heagirllg tea-
spoonful baking powder, one f pint
cold water, one half teaspoon salt, one
egg; rub flour and yolk of egg smooth,
gtir in gradually the water and salt,
lagtly the white, beaten up stff; grease
nine muffin pans (not rings), make them
hot, pour in the mixture, bake 20 min-

| utes in a hot, guickoven, and you have

nine lovely muffins.

The grocer can make a little go a great
weigh,

Teeth are brightened by the
friction and mint leaf juice.”

. “The appetite you develop—
your helped diggstiom and
purified breath—are from
these mint leaves,”
“Chew all you want. It's
refreshing and good for you.”

3

WFE FOLLONS Y

HUSBAND AS- SUGIE

Paris, March 7—A strange double sﬁi- \

cide is reported from Nimes. A man in
business there committed suicide after susy
taiping - heavy finangial losses. - His  wifq
was present, and, horrified at the act of
her busband, she took the: revolver and
fired a shot through her head, which killed
her instantly.

—__________}

Stoves Lined Fire Clay

plied For Aill Stoves

“Don’t let the fire burn thru
: to the oven” {

Make appointment by mall or
telephone Main 1835-21.

Fenwick D. Fdley

————

ARE YOU INTERESTED
| BABY CARRIAGES?

We carry a full line of Sleepers, Roadsters, English
Perambuleators, and Collapsable Go-Carts, |

WAKEFIELD SLEEPER
English style, drop -cur-
tains, sat, back, and sides
upholstered. Wheels 12
inch ; rubber tires 1-2 inch.

LINOLEUMS
AND
OILCLOTHS
In exclusive patterns.

WE RE.TIRE BABY
CARRIAGES.

ONE STORE ONLY

Jo M

ARCUS, 30 Dock Street

ECONOMIC' FURNITURE HOUSE

-




