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Thercrharm? of Eastern Fragrance

is typified in every sealed packet of

“SALADA"

Selected leaves from the finest plantations,

famous for teas of su

have it so, sinte you force it from
me, you shall accept it whether you
will or not—anything I choose to give.
Very well. 1 agree that your father
is under my influence—entirely dom-
inated, if you will. But he has com-
mitted a crime—the crime of murder!
I was the witness! I can send him
to the gallows if I so desire. His
life and his honor are in my hands.
They are yours to do with as you,
desire. Consent to the position I of-|
fer you, and my secret and his be-
long to you alone. Refuse, and it
shall be given to the world. That
is my ultimatum!”

btle deliciousness.

Again Ailsa laughed mockingly but
shortly. |
|  “You think I believe you?” she de-|
manded. “You think I can be fooled

SALADA is fresh and free from dust. | by the mere word of a man who would
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CHAPTER XXIII

Dying!

And as that thought surged through
her overcharged brain, a scene came
before her. It was the death-bed-of
her mother. She was only a little
girl at the time, but she recalled it
with startling distinctiveness. She
heard the feeble voice saying:

“I am leaving my burden to you, my
darling. Bear with it as patiently as
I have, and may God reward you!”

And how had she borne that bur-
den—that legacy of a dying mother?
She had run away like a coward, hid-
den herself from it. And now she
was dying!

How she wished she had stayed and
borne it bravely!

How she cursed herself for her lack
of fortitude!

“God has sent this other curse into
my life because 1 refused the respon-
sibilities He placed upon me,” she
moeaned. “It was to teach me that
He would not allow His will to be dis-
obeyed. Oh God! I accept the
punishment, only pleading  for
mercy!”

Joe heard the groan, and looked up
uneasily.

“Don’t go fur to. cryin’, Miss
Ailsa,” he said, gently. “The doctor
said as you'd need all ypur courage.
Will you come now?”.

“Yes, in one moment.”

She went to a writing-table, and
seating herself there, wrote hastily:

“My father is dying. I have been
summoned there. They tell me there
is no time t and therefore I
do not wait t se you. Will re-
turn as soon as possible. AJILSA.

When she had penned the hasty
lines, she slipped them in an envelope
and addressed it to Dunraven, then
arose.

“I havn't even a hat or wrap!” she
exclaimed, glancing about. her. “They
were all burned last night. But 1
can call a carriage from the office.”

Together with Joe, she went down-
stairs and ordered the carriage, then

laced the note in the hands of the

1l-boy.

“Take that to Mr. Dunraven when
he is up,’ she explained ut don’t
arouse him to give it to him.”

Then, with Joe still beside her, she
went out and got into the carriage.

The air was bitterly cold, but it
seemed to comfort her. It was like the
cut of a lash upon her face; yet she

(Con'd.)

turned toward it, and looked steadily |

out the window, forgetting the boy's
presence. She was going over the
old days again—all of them—trying,
with that peculiar charity we hold to-
'ward the dying, to remember some act
of kindness toward her upon her
father’s part; but there was not one
that she could recall.

It was singularly pitiful.  There
jhad not been one little tenderness in
her childhood, not one little sympathe-

tic word, not a soothing kiss for a!

thildish hurt, not a murmur of re-
t at the sorrow he had brought

gpon her—nothing.  Only drunken-

pess and blows and cursing. Yet she
as ready to forgive him. With her
thole heart she was ready to forgive.

Was there not something like unto

Divinity in such charity as that ?

The carriage stopped after a time.

How well she remembered the door of
t tenement! And how she had
ted it! Yet she had not thought,
en she left it, under what circum-
nces she should return there.

Her hands were like ice as she open-
d the carriage door and stepped into

street. Joe followed her.

“Collect at the hotel,” she said

luietly to the driver, then turned into

the tenement.

The day had already begun there.

Di children were standing about in

all. Once she had been familiar
iy name to all of them, yet now they
med not to recognize her as she
ed through them. . They stood
with dirty fingers in their
puths, and eyed her silently as, with
ed head, sﬁe passed swiftly up the
ingy, rickety stairs.
op floor, turn to the left.
She had not forgotten, indeed.

* The place looked fouler and dirtier
: en she had left it. As she
hed the door, she turned and smil-

sadly into the face of the boy, who

still at her heels.
k you, Joe. I may need you

- ill you remain around—if

p can?”

. “Yes'm.”

. Then she turned the knob and went

There was no one in the front
pm, and with a little gesture of dis-
at the filth that surroundsi her,
went swiftly toward the inner

oom, and once more opened a door.
It was closed behind her almost be-
pe she had stepped inside the room,
:. hateful face looked smilingly

0 her own.
i %Your dear father did not believe
ou would com¢; but I know your

he!” ex- you

| claimed the voice of the man she ha-
ted and feared most upon earth
Simonson, the Jew!

‘Where is my father?” demanded
Ailsa.

“He will be in in one minute.
expected him before.”

“Be in! Is he not ill, then?”

“Oh, no, my dear! That was only
a little ruse we used to get you here.

He insisted that you would pay no at-
tention, but I knew you better than
that.”

“Where has he gone?” again de-
manded Ailsa, scarcely able to be-
lieve that he had been so cruelly de-
ceived.
‘To obtain the services of a clergy-
returned Simonson, serenely.

s convinced, as am I, that we can

ade you to become my wife at

and we wanted no more little

delays that might on another occasion
prove fatal to my hopes!”
CHAPTER XXIV.

Scarcely 'able to realize the calm

dacity of the scoundrel that con-

nted her, Ailsa lifted her head and
looked straight and unflinchingly into
his hateful eyes.

Usually when she was attempted to
do that, her own loathing had over-
come her, and she shrank away ut
now she forgot all that in her dismay
and indignation.

“Do you really mean,”
slowly, “that my father would
me into marriage with you?”

There was indescribable scorn in the
tone, and Simonson’s expression
changed from iling insouciance to
wrathful determination, though the

did not leave his

she said,
force

herous voice.
is such an ugly word to
» from beautiful lips,” he said,
juietly. e ' is so much
prettier. ¥SHe hoj that he can per-
suade you to consent.”

‘He never can!” returned Ailsa,
still looking into his eyes, her tall
young form drawn to its full height,
her lips firm and set. “You have
trapped me into coming here. I con-
fess that I was a fool to allow it, but
havirig fallen into the power of
scoundrels, you will discover that I
know how to protect myself!”

“You forget the power of a father.”

“I do not forget where it ends!” she
cried, dramatictlly, “You can not
force me into a marriage! You may
kill me, if you- like, but that is the
worst that you can do!”

Still looking steadily into her eyes,
Simonson went to step toward her. He
did not speak, but set his eyes upon
her with compelling force. Stealthily,
step by step he was approaching her,
A slow shiver w creeping over her.
The situation was one of uncanny
horror.

He stretched out a long, bony arm
and was about to touch her on the
face, when she shook off the influence
| that was slowly mastering her, and
stepped back, uttering a low, mocking
| laugh.
| “I understand your infernal design
| but too well,” she eried out, tragical-
ly; “but it, too, shall fail. You can
not make me obev vour infamous. will
us you have made my father. Do
you think I blame himi now for the
ruin that has been worked in his life?
All these years yours has been the de-
vil’s power that has led him to ruin.
Yours is the soul upon which the re-
sponsibility must lie. You are as
much to blame for the death of my
mother as if your hand had struck
the blow that robbed her of life. The
| bestail desire that has led your sin-
ful infatuation to me existed first for
her. I see it all as clearly as I could
read a printed page. You gained the
| control over my father because the|
!love of God was so strong in her life
that you could not secure it over her,
and you ruined her, body and soul
through him.  You broke her heart,!
where you simply intended to drive
her from him. She died, then you|
turned to me; but God has sént me!
intelligence sufficient to defy you.'
Now, then,” —folding her arms across |
her heaving breast—*“I am ready to|
| die, if death it is to be, but never to
| obey your will; never to become the|
thing that you would make of me;!
never to be your wife! I despise, |
loathe you! Let him come when he|
is ready, with all the clergymen in the!
| world, but he can not compel me
against my willl”
| Simonson’s face was working with
| rage. There was a whitish foam
about his lips, his eyes were glaring,
| his fingers opening and shutting with
& peculiar clutching movement. Once
or twice he put them ug to his throat
and tore at his collar, but he did not
| interrupt her, did not speak until she
had concluded.

“But there is a way of forcing the
will,” he exclaimed, iis voice heavy
and hoarse and gutteral. “There is
a way of forcing the will, and you
will find out that we know how to do
it. I would have given you the best
of my life that there was to give if

hesitate at no crime to carry an in-!
famous point? Pouf! Give your
| secret to the world. Condemn him to
| death, if you will, still T should refuse
the alternative. Better his life than
my soul!”

She had not heard the opening of
the door, had not seen her father en-
ter, and did not know of his presence
until he became aware that he was
kneeling by her side, that his hands
were lifted in supplication.

“Ailsa,” he whispered, his voice
trembling as if the tears were very
near to falling, “don’t say that, dear!
Oh, my darling, think! It is your
father's life! What this man has said
is true! I did kill a man. He saw the
act. He has been silent because of
my promise that you should become
his wife. Now, if you refuse, your
father will be handed over to the law,
and the law knows no pity. Think,
Ailsa! Your father—your dead moth-

husband!”

Even if I would yield,” she answ-
ered, drawing her skirts from his
hands as if his very touch were pollu-
tion. “I have no proof that your
story is true, any more than that you
were dying, as the report came to me.
You have lied, tricked me, and Y will
believe nothing! Do you think I
would accept your word? What is
it? Merely the thoughts and desires
of that man put into your mouth!
Pouf! You have become so much a
part of him, so much a creature of his
brain, that you are no longer my
father! 'hat man is dead, bhuried
in the grave of my mother, and you
are ot nothing but the other
self of Nathan Simonson!”

“Then you must save me! You must
not, shall not refuse! The clergyman
is outside waiting. The moment you
become his wife, his power over me is
done. My word is kept, and--"

“Your word to him—b what of
your du ¥4 No!” she eried,
almost savagly. ) Do  you
hear? No 'r!  There
is no argument that you an use, no
plea that you .can make, uo threat
that you can invent!’

Even before she had finished ke was
upon his feet, his haggard close
to hers, his breath bearing disgust to
her nostrils. He had ized her
wrist in a grasp like iron, and forced
her to him.

“You defy me!” he cried, hoarsely,
his evil f: close to hers. “You dare
to defy me! Very well, then; take
threats if you prefer them to pro-
mises, You think that your fine
friends will come here and demand
your release. Listen. In the first
place, you will not be allowed to re-
main here. You will be taken away
to a place of absolute safety, where
neither they nor the minions of the
law can find you. But should that
fail, should they seek you out, I will
demand of the law that it give a fath-
er his rights against the married man
who has stolen the honor of his
daughter!”

For a moment the enormity of the
charge did not reach Ailsa, then all
the awful horror of it forced itself
upon her. She staggered backward,
and would have fallen but for Dowd
Valworth's fierce grasp upon her
wrist. He saw that the cruel shot had
told, and once more drawing her tri-
umphantly toward him, he exclaimed
in her &

“Now are you ready to consent?”

But already she was herself again
and had flashed upon him an expres-
sion of withering loathing.

“No!” she answered, scornfully.
“The father, capable of a taunt like
that, is not worthy either of obedience
or of saving. I forgive you only be-
cause you-are not yourself, but again
I defy you to do your worst. Again
I tell you that I do not fear you! Do
you think your fool charge would be
believed when I am the promised wife
of Leslie Dunraven's wife's brother?” |

“A mere blind—a pretence! We
understand the situation, and we \\‘ill;
prove it to the world. Do you think
I am ignorant of where'you spent the
few days after leaving my house? Do/
you think I do not know who it was|
that paid your fine in jail? Do you|
believe you could convince the world
that you were innocent? Pouf! It
expects no such results from man or|
woman. You have:pretended to love|
Mrs. Dunraven. Will you have these |
matters aired in the courts?” i

She knew perfectly well from whom |
he had obtained his information — |
from Muriel Ogden—but she wa% too |
filled with scorn and indignation to|
tell him so, yet his last threat touch- |
ed her in a tender point—his threat
to bring pain to Ethel Dunraven. For |
a moment she stood silent, then once|
again drew herself up, and shook off |
the weight of his vruu-hin;: fingers |
from her wrist, holding the wounded !
member with her other hand.

“You are a coward and a scound-
rel!” she cried, scornfully. “Yuu|
have destroyed even the pity that wasl
in my heart, and only contempt re-|
mains. Neither threats of public|
shame nor violence can move me. The|
censure of the world is nothing to me.
and Ethel Dunraven could never be
made to believe what she knows to be
false. You are at liberty to do your
worst, and I am ready to accept the
situation as God sees fit to allow it
to be sent. You have gained mth»'
ing, save perhaps the murder of your|
own child by the dastardly trick you |
have played upon me. lyum ready |
for anything, save to be that man’'s|
wife, and that neither you nor he can!
compel!” . |

Her arms were folded upon her|
breast, her flashing eyes fixed upon|
Simonson with incaleuloble contempt |
and distain.

me; but since you will not

For just a moumeil he zeemed to

'nhrink before her

and then he
straightened himself for a renewed at-
tack, knowing that if he were to suc-
ceed at all it must be done at once.

And the clergyman—an authentic
man of God—stood outside waiting.

(To be Continued.)
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COMMANDER OF
THE AUSTRALIANS

Major-General W. R. Birdwood Has
Had Most Distinguished

Career.

The commander of the Australians
and the New Zealanders, Major-
General William Riddell Birdwood,
was until recently Secretary to the
Government of India in the Army De-
partment, and has had a most distin-
guished career. His rise has been
rapid, for he is not yet fifty. General
Birdwood was born on September 13,
1865, and is the eldest surviving son
of the late H. M. Birdwood, C.S.1., LL.
D. He was educated at Clifton and
Sandhurst, and in 1883 entered the
Royal Scots Fusiliers as a lieutenant.

Two years later he exchanged into|
the 12th Lancers, and in 1886 he was |
appointed to the 11th Bengal Lzmu’rs.[
He obtained his captancy in 1896, and |
four years later he was promoted to|
the rank of major. Another lwoi
years saw him lieut.-colonel, and his |
full rank 6f colonel followed in 1905. |
In four years more Colonel Birdwood |
rose to be brigadier-general, and an- |
other two years.saw him major-gen- |
eral at the early age of forty-six. In|
the South African war he played a|
very distinguished part, and held
various offices of importance. At the
beginning of the campaign he acted
as brigade-major, and in the follow-
ing year he was appointed Military
Secretary to the Commander-in-Chief
in South Africa. In that capacity
he served Lord Kitchener to the end
of the war, and proved his value in
a way that was to bring him a fur-
ther appointment,on the personal staff
of the present Secretary of State for
War. Returning to India after the
peace, General Birdwood héld further
high offices. In 1902 he was Acting
Millitary Secretary and Interpreter
to the then Commander-in-Chief in
India, and served also in 1904 as As-
sistant-Adjutant-General at headquar-
ters, India. When Lord Kitchener took
up the duties of Commander-in-Chief
of HM. forces in India, he again
sought the services of the officer who
had -been his right-hand man during
the later stages of the South African
war, and Major-General Birdwood be-
came his military  secretary
more. Four years later, in 1909, he
became brigade commander, which
office he held until 1912, in which year
he was-appointed Quartermaster-Gen-
eral in India. The same year saw
his appointment to be Secretary to
the Government of India in the Army
ind Member of the Gov-
Legislative Council.

once

Departme
ernor-General's
General Birdwood is a man of many
decorations and distinctions. In the
Hazara Campaign he won the medal
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with clasp; in the Isazai Expedition »
: two clasps; in (‘hv From the Mlddle

memorable Tirah Campaign he was
despatches and added
two clasps to his former decorations. D. F

wounded, was mentioned five times in Wwell known rancher,
despatches, won the brevets of major
lieutenant-colonel, the
medal with six clasps and the King's
medal with two clasps. The Moh-
mand Expedition of 1908, in which he
served as Chief Staff Oficer, brought
the medal and clasp and the D.S.O.
In 1906 he was appointed A.D.C. to
Edward VII. . He
same position to the present King, is wild strawberries.
a Companion of the Bath, of the Star Seventy
and of the Indian Empire. In
Birdwood
eldest daughter of Colonel Sir B. P
Bromhead, C.B.,
Thurlby Hall, Lincoln.

military
is given a command
higher than that to which his rank en-

w— frost_in
In the Franco-Prussian War of 1870
possessed
France marked with roads which had
not yet u;‘»pcurwl on maps officially prowler from the
issued in France.

West

Coxon, charged at Macleod
with the murder of John Zoeteman,
went to prison

he was severely
for life

Mrs. Johin A. McDougall, of ' Edmon-
ton, has given an ambulance and
equipment for Red Cross work in the
war.

Queen’s

united farmers of Alberta favor

ng open for grazing all lands
hirty miles or more from a raiflroad
Scraping away the snow at Shell-
holds the brook, Sask., it was possible to pick

Prince Albert mechanics
red for possible service in mak

ing munitions of war in Britain

Trying to reach a duck he had shot,
Edwin Freeman was drowned in a
slough near his home, Macdownall,
Sask
o+ - R. W. Streek, of Saskatoon, in the
44th Battalion, is one of five sons with
the British forces, the father of whom
was congratulated by King George at
¢, Kent, England

Goose Laké flax farmers say the
Saskatchewan did not hurt
their crops

The C.P.R. Depot at Cadillac, Sask.,
was burglarized and $250 stolen

Shots scared away a midnight
shell factory at

married the

fourth baronet of

manoeuvres

maps of

Moocse Jaw
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Pretty London Girls Fight Fires While Men Fight the Enemy at the Front.

Another testimonial to the fact that the women of Great Britain are rapidly uccu.stnming themselves to
the new order of things, wherein they have taken the place in a great many walks of life vacated by thz men

who have gone to the front, is this photograph.
the men who composed the fire brigade of the establishment.
they answer the call as quickly as did the male members, and they are as capable
nozzle in a stubborn blaze as any male firefighter,

In a London draper’s shop the girls have taken the places of

During the drills, which are taking place daily,
of handling tbe hose and

Commands Italy’s
Dreadnouth; Fleed

/‘___——'\.?

THE DUKE OF THE ABRUZZI,
commander of the chief Italian
Dreadnought squadron,
-«

Making Seap at Home.

To make plain soap, stir one pound
of potash lye into one quart of cold
| water. Set aside until it is cold. Melt
with gentle heat five pounds of fat,
as mutton tallow, beef suet, pork and
lard scraps, kitchen drippings, ete.
Pour the cold lye gradually into the
warm grease and stir in two table-
spoonfuls each of ammonia and borax,
Stir well for fifteen or twenty min-
utes. Line a box with greased paper
and pour in. When c¢old cut into
squares.

To make fancy soaps shave white
castile soap fine and melt in a double
boiler with rosewater and common
salt in the proportion of six pounds
of soap to one pint of thé rosewater
and two ounces of salt. This is the
foundation. Any perfume or color-
ing may be added. When blended
pour into a receptacle to cool.
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From Erin’s Green Isle

NEWS BY MAIL FROM IRE-

LAND'S SHORES.

Happenings In the Emerald Isle
of Interest to Irish-
men.

A party of nurses from St. Patrick
Dun’s Hospital and the Royal City of
. Dublin Hospital, left for Egypt last
week.

Mr. C. W. Gordon, traffic manager
of the Dublin United Tramway Com-
pany, was killed by a fall from his
horse.

Three cases of spotted fever have
been admitted to the Lisburn Work-
house from the County Antrim side
of the town.
| An outbreak of fire
the lamp-room of the Cork,
| sock and Passage Railway at
and the building was gutted.
| ‘Damage estimated at $226,000 was
| caused by a fire that broke out on the
premises of - Messrs. Armstrong &
Company, paper merchants, of Dublin.

The telephone is being extended to

| Cothel, and in about another month
| the city will be in line with all the
| other towns in the country.
| A woman named Mary Hogan, was
| sentenced at Tipperary to three
| months imprisonment for concealing
{a military deserter in her house in
the Bansha road.
|  Owing to the scarcity of doctors
there was no application at the
| Gorey District Council for' the medi-
{ cal officership of the Camolin and
Crawford districts.
| After formal evidence at Belfast;
| Karl Heinricht, a German, charged
”with transmitting a letter to a person
lin Germany, otherwise than through
the post, was remanded.
l A Local Government Board in-
| quiry was recently held in Waterford
|into the corporation’s application
{for a $150,000 loan for the electric
| lighting project.

Official information has been re-
{ceived that Captain Basil Maclear of
| the Royal Dublin Fusiliers, and the
foot-~

occurred in
Black-
Cork

{old Irish International.Rugby
| baller, has been killed in action.
! The Laurgan Urban Council Bill,
| authorizing the taking over of the
Lurgan Gas & Chemical Company,
has passed the Local Legislation
Committee of the House of Commons.
; Drogheda Rural District Council
i refused to take action in the letter
| received from the Central Recruiting
| Council requesting the formation ‘of
!‘n recruiting committee for the dis-
trict.

| The death has occurred at Putag-
han, near Beetucket, County Cavan,
! of Thomas lynch at the remarkable
age of 103 years. The deceased had
! agsisted in this ses ! and up
to a few weel delivered
milk every mor

he Boy Scout movimed was in-
sugursted in 1907,




