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CHAPTER L—(Cont’d.)
‘Still,” said Dennis, “you've
thundering lot 1o be t
To begin with, she'll t for you,
and then, if necessary, marry on two-;
pence-halfpenny a year, and make you
somfortable on it, tco, As far as her
father is concerned, she's very devoted
to him, and would neve <|- anyt h'nz
te annoy him if she co s
help it, as I easily spotted
we dined with them
»'s made up he

Ew 1\[

got a

Carlton.
ind to be Mrs
soone later; that
y hear you say so,”
he thing that wor
is the question as

ht to let this

I answered,
ries me, of course,
to whether I have
go on. If war is ¢
“Which it will be,” said Dennis
“Well, then, my y)rm(*m goes to t e
devil. as you say. Hm- long after the
war is it geing to be before I ¢ |
marry one of Myra's mni«!s, let alone
Myra?
that" 1 is
so to s
sound,
finitely
the war.
ury, and n
of money for |
have finish
many off the
no money ab
to law over
rather, there
“What do )
myv friend ask
“1 shall go
row night—yv %
night, T should
and- -and e
“Yes—well
“Oh, and tel
#'| over.
will make e
must )mn the army,
consider herself free
one e'se, and that, as in any
might never come back, I thin E
the best thing for us both that she
should consider hersell free,” 1 ended
weakly
“Just like that?” asked
with a twinkle in his eye.
“1 shall try and put it fx\irl)' form-|
ally to her,” [ =aid, “because, of;
course, I must appear to be sincere|
about it. I must try and think out!
some way of making her imagine I{
l\ant it broken off for reasons of my|
own.’ Il
Donnis laughed softly. |
“You delicious, egotistical idiot,” he
said. “You don't really imagine that
you could per%uade anyone you met
for the first time even that you're not
in love. By all means do what you|
thing is right, Ron. I wouldn't dis-
suade you for the world. Tell her that
she is free. Tell her why you are set-
ting her free, and I'll be willing to
wager my little all that you two ridi-
culous young people will find your-
selves tied tighter together than ever.
By all means do your best to be a
good boy, Ronald, and do what you'
conceive to be your dut
“You needn’'t pull my {eg about it,”
l said, though somewhat half- hearted-
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Dennis,

“lm not pulling your leg, as you
put it,” Dennie answered, in a more
leriouu tone. “If ever I saw honesty
and truth and love and loyalty look-
ing out of a girl’s eyes, that girl is
Myra McLeod.”

“Thank you for that, Den,” I ans-
wered simply. There was little senti-
ment between us. Thank heaven,
there was something more.

“And 50 you see, you lucky dog,
i’nu'll go out to the front, and come
back loaded with honors and blushes,|
and marry the girl of your dreams,|
and live happy ever after.”
nis sighed.

And Den-
“Why the sigh?” 1 asked. “Oh,!
come na\\'," I added, suddenly remem-
bering. “Fair exchange, you know.|
You )nven t told me what was worry-
ing you.
“My dear old fellow, don’t be ridi-,
culous; there's nothing worrying me.” |
I preszed him to no purpose. He!
refused to admit that he had a care
in the world, and =0 we fell to talking
of matters connected with the routine |
of army life, how long we should be
before we got to the front, the sport|
we four should have in our rest time
behind the trenches, our determina-

|
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tion to stick together at all costs, ete.
uddenly Dennis sat bolt uprlgm
“Gad!” he cried savagely, “if you
rgars weren't going, I could stick
But you three leaving me behind,!

|
Frechoed in
old man?

caving you behind?"”
ghtonishment. “But why,
Aren't you 4nm*nq too?"”

s | hnp.- g0,” said Dennis bitterly;

“I hope so with all my heart, and I
shall have a jolly good shot at it. But
I know what it wi worse luck.”

“But why, Denr I asked again.
“I don't understand.”

“Of course )'x'\l don't,” he replied,

“but ,x\n got your troubles,
and the no pnmt in worrying .dvout
me, in y case.”

I begged him to tell me; I pleaded
our old friendship, and the fact that I
had taken him inte my confidence in
the varicus vicissitudes of my own
love affair. It struck me at the time
that it was who should have been

be.

oV

, indebted to him for his patient sym-

hy and help; and here he was, poor
>w, with a real, live trouble of

refusing to bother me with

i st got to own up, old
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“Oh, it"
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all.
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“How,
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unnecessary
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Here was Dennis Burn-
who had put up a record for the
in cur school days, and lifted
: public schools middle-weight pot,
champion swimmer, a massive

4 six-foot-two in his

re
ham,
\

summer we
did the cruise Southempton to
Stranraer?”

“Heavens! yes,”
we capsized the cutter in the Solway
|and you were laid up in a farmhouse
at Whithern with rheumati. fever
.\n\. I ever likely to ferget it?"

“I'm not, anyway,” said Dennis,
ruefully. “That rheumatic fever left
me with weak heart. strained
it rowing up at Oxford, you remember,
and that fever business put the last
touches on it for all practical pur-
poses.

“Are you sure, old man?” T asked.
It seemed impossible that a great bic
chap like Dernis, the picture of health,
| should have anything seriously wrong
with him.

“I'm dead sure, Ron; 1
weren't. Not that it matters much,
of cours but just now, when one!
has a «han ce to do somethlng dec ent
for one’s Motherland and justify one s,
existence, it hits a bit hard

“Is it sericus?” I asked —‘“really
serious ?” i

“Sufficient to bar me from joiming
you chaps, though I'll see if I can
sneak past the doctor. You remember
about three weeks ago we were to
have played a foursome out at Hen-
don, and I didn’t turn up? I said
afterwards that I had been called out|
of tovm, and had quite forgotten tol|
wire."

“Which was extreme‘y unhke you,”
I interposed; “but go on.’ |

“Well, as a matter of fact, I was|
on my way. I was a bit late, and
when I got outside Golders Green|
Tube Station I ran for a 'bus. The
rest of the day I spent in the Cottage
Hospital. No, I didn’t faint.. The
valve struck, and I simply lay on the|
pavement a crumpled mass of semi-'
conscious humanity till they carted!
me off on the ambulange. It's i
fourth time it's happened.” !

“Of course you had good advice?”|
I asked .m\luuv.ly |

“Heavens! yes,” he exclaimed; ".'lny;
amount of the best. And they all say
| the same thing—rest, be careful, ro|
sudden excitements, no strain, and I|
may live for ever—a Lrenkmg door.” |

“My dear old Den,” I said, for I|
was dpeply touched. “Why didn’t you |
!cll me |

Plenty of worries of your own, old
man,” he answered, more cheerfully;|
“and, besides. it would have spoiled !
e\erythrrg You fellows would have|
been nursing me behind my back, to
use an Irishism, and trying to prevent
| my noticing it. You know as well as
| T ¢o that if you had known I should
have been a skeleton at the feast.”

“You must promise me two things,”
I said presently. “Ome is that you
won't try to join the army; there is
sure to be a rush of recruits in the
next few days, and the doctors will

aimed, “and

e

a

wish I

gh spot, fade, or run.

away.
The first he refused. He said he
must do what he could to get through,
if only to satiefy his oconscience; but
made me the second promise, and
solemnly gave me his word that he
would nothing that would put him
in any danger. Then at last, at his
suggestion, we tumed in; he insisted
that I had an all-night j in
me. And so eventua {2

|as soon as the thing is de

whustle?
|

future happiness to poor old Dennis
inability to join the army. Truly as
events were to prove, “he did his bit.”

CHAPTER IL
The Man Going North.

. We “mace” Richmond about half-
past eleven, and completed the nec-
essary arrangements for the housing
of the beats and the dispscsal of our
superfluous fodder, as Jack called it,
for by this time we had all made up!
our mincz that the war was inevitable. |

The bustle of mobilization had al-
ready taken poseession of the streets,
and ag we stepped cut of Charing
Cross Station ‘we stumbled into a
cro»\d of English Bluejackets and
® Tommies and French reservists in
Villiers Street. We parted for the
nfu»rnoon each to attend to his pri-
vate affairs, and arranged to meet
akum at the Grand Hotel Grill Roon
for an early dinner, as I had to (-atch'
the 7.65 from King's Cross. !

I dashed out to Hampstead to my‘
|flat, and packed the necessary wear-|
ing apparel, taking care to include my|
{ fly-bock and my favorite \plll-""uu-}
| trout rod in my kit. I should only be!
in Scotland for a couple of days, but]
I knew that I should be fishing with
Myra at least one of them, and no
hurrO\ud rod is a patch on one's own
tried favorite. I snatched an hélf-hour
or so to write to the few relatives I/
| have and tell them that I was joining
the army after a hurried visit to
Scotland to eay gecd-bye to \1\m
And then I got my kit to -Den
reoms ‘in Panton Street, Haym
just in tim e a chat w
before we joined the others at th(‘
Grand Hotel. 1 found him L»puu ly
getting things ¥ gz ab
sence, sorting nwe 1
putting away papers, cte. On
table was an cpen copy of a
catalogue. He had been trying te twr‘
3 sle presents for his two =m

isters. Dennis invariably

thought of himself last of all, and
then usually at someone else’s request.

“Well, old man,” I asked, “how do
you feel about it now?”

“Rotten, Ronnie,” hl' replied,
a rueful smile. “I've been cn
'phone to ‘my silly doctor chap,
he shouted with laughter at me.

shall have a jolly good t
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fool

said

“I only
of
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ctor

pray to lLeav
“that no “"[~h(vl
lets you through.”
“They won't let me in, old chap; no

such luck. It's a ghastly outlook.
What on earth am | to do with myself
while the war umlm

“My dear Al |
wen't be as by a ;a'l
will be thousands of men who won't
go to the war. [ shan't be surprised
if you see very little difference atout
town when the war's in full swing.
You can't go, although you want to,
and it's jolly bad luck, old man. Don't
think 1 don't understand, but, believe
me, you won't be the only man left
in London by a million or two.’

“]1 know,” he said peniten “T'm
grousing and worrying you. Snn\!
vt I can see you zetting out for th
Temple in the morning and l(‘|\l\k

your housge on fire.

i\’

xclair “it
lhut There

It wouldn’t make
it easier simply because you knew you
weren't able to do anything to put out
the fire. In , it would be a jolly
lot worse. we'll cut that and
change the su When you ¢
back from e¢rmalluch give me a
lock up. I expect I shall be here. And,
of course give my kindest regari
Miss Mcl eod—oh, and the (}vn*-"u‘.."
he added, as an afterthought.
(To be continved.)
et
One of His Gifts

A sudden sound of whistling dis
turbed the air of the class-room, and
the strains of “I'm For Ever Blowing
Bubbles” floated over forty small
heads bent over forty small slates

“Who's that whistling?” screamed
the teacher, as soon as she had re-
covered from her surprlso, [

“It's just masel’,” answered little |
Jack McGay, with true Scottish im-
perturbability. “Did ye no kin Ah cud

\
|

A “Fare"” Agreement.

Isaac boarded a bus with his little
son Moses.

“How much to the Spurs’ ground,
conductor?” he asked.

“Twopence,” said the conductor.

“And how much for my little boy?™
asked Isaac.

“There's no need to pay
said the conductor

Isaac rubbed his hands

“8it where you are, Moses,” he said.
“The conductor vill put you down at
the Spurs’ ground, and 1 vill valk.”

for him,”

| Diamond Dye_nm '
Streak, Fade or Run|

Buy “"Diamond Dyes" -no ‘other kind
—then perfect home dyeing is guaran
teed. Even if you have never dyed be-
fore, you can put a new, rich, fadeless
color into your worn, shabby dresses,
skirts, waiste, stockings, coats, sweat-
ers, draperies, hangihgs, everything,
by following the simple directions in
overy package of Diamond Dyes. Just
tell your druggist whether the ma-
terial you wish to dye is wool or silk,
or whether it is linen, cotton, or mixed
goods. Diamond Dyes never streak,

—_———

The first modern battleship to cost
over one million sterling was H.M.S.
Inflexible, launched in 1881.

s o 32 S Jeh
Liniment for Colds, etc.
—— ——

The goldfish waa originally brown
in color, end is @ mtive of Japan and
China; its gokden color is duwe to se-
lective breeding.

Don’t Work All Your Life

A wise investment in Me the

Minard's

| useful in diet.

| tender.

How to Choose a Becoming Hat.

An expert ¢Ters these suggestions
to aid women in selecting becoming|
hats:

A brim which rolls up gently on the
n'ght side and down on the left.
Whether this is a wide or narrow brim
will depend on the face beneath it.

A stout. woman, generally speaking,
must wear a wider brim than the
slendef one, since width in the brim
and beight in the crown will tend to
overbalance roundness of the face.

The short, slerer woman with a
small face should almost never wear |
a hat with a brim averaging more |
than three to threc and a half inches
in width.

The long-faced woman, especially if

l
1

l

|

! she is tall, should avoid the tall crown-

ed or tall trimmed hat. She may,|
however, wear a wider brimmed hat
than the short

The tall stout woman is often stu
ning in a large brimmed hat, be
her height makes it possible for her
to wear a hat which would make the
short, stout woman appear grotesque.|

Hats with mushroom brims belong
entirely to youth. Downward turning
lines in the face, are not desirable, and |
should, therefore, not emphasized
by downward turning lines in brims
of bats.

For the ; rson who wears
hard lines and edges in hats s
studio sly avoided. An edge may be
softened by a bias fold, ribbon |
slightly fulled, or a band o fur.

A hat with a stiff monotonous edge
: not likely to be becoming to many |
persons especially to those who are|

slender woman

be

hould

| no longer young:

The most successful child’s hat is
the soft, pliable kind which may be
pulled-down on the head and subjected
to more or less rough treatment with-
out very materially injuring its looks
and w.mrmg qualities. Stiff, fussy hats
have no place in the wardrobe of the
child.

For every day wear, a
ter made from old dress skirts,
or woolen materials will serve

Tam O'Shan-|
coats,
well.
The Palatable Prune,
With the approach of
varieties of fresh fruits i
and we find ourselve
new ways Llf ferving
able dried fruit
Among these
are merely a dried
selves readily to a var
tive ‘dishes. They furnish
for body building «:d
bulk to the diet (which stimul
muscular activity of the dig
tract) and supply acids and minerals
which terd to counteract the acidity
of the blood and body fluids and regu-|
late the body processes. |
Prunes are economical and
considerable nutritive value. They |
are a splendid substitute for children
| for candy and sweets because in ad
| dition to the high percentage of sugar |
| they contain iron and other minvruls‘

materia

give
he

stive

energy,

ates

contain |

There are (‘.vee simple processes in|
cooking prunes: 1. Soaking to restore|
the water lost in drying. 2. Slow|
cookiug in the water in which soaked |
until tender, and juice has been soaked
up by the fruit. 3. Addition of small-|
est amount of sugar nécessary to
sweeten without destroying the na-|
tural flaver ¢f the fruit.

The following practical recipes of-|
fer a pleasing variety of ways for
serving prunes:

Stewed Prunes.—1 “lb. prunes, 1/
quart water, 13 cup.sugar, 2 tea-
spoons lemon juice. Wash the prunes
thoroughly; put in clean wai.r l}
let soak for several hours. Leave thu-
fruit in the water it soaked in, cover|
and cook slowly until the skins are|
Add the sugar and lemon
juice when almost done.

Prune Whip—1 cup strained stewed |
prunes, 3 egg whites, 1-8 cup sugar,
1 teaspoon lemon juice. Wash, soak
and cook the prunes until soft. Rub |
through a sieve. Add the sugar and
lemon juice to the thick pulp. Beat
the egg whites stiff, fold into the
| prune pulp, place in a buttered baking
dish, and bake 20 minutes in a mod~;
erate oven. Serve cold with cream,
whipped cream or a cusbtard made
from the yolks.

Prime Cake—'% cup butter, & cug
sugar, % teaspoon salt, 1 egg, % cup|
milk, 1% cups flour, 3 teaspoons bak-
ing powder, 1 teaspoon vanilla. Cream |
the butter. add sugar gradually, and/
egg well beaten. Sift the flour and|
add alternately with the milk. Thenl
add the vanilla, and lastly fold in the
baking powder, sifted over to top.|
Pour batter in two greased layer pans, |
cover top with steamed pitted prum:sl
and sprinkle with nuts. Bake 80 to
40 minutes in a modéyate oven. Frost
with uncooked frosting or whipped
cream.

Prune Pudding—1 cup stewed
prunes, % cup sugar, 4 eggs, 1 tea-
spoon lemon juice. Beat the egg
yolks and the sugar until light; add
the chopped prunes and fold in the
stiffly beaten whites. Add the flavor-
i pour into a buttered baking dish,

e in a moderate oven.

Parisian Sweets.—% Ib. prunes, %
M. nut ‘meats, % 1b. dates or raisins,
1 teaspoon lemon juice. Put ali
through the Tieat grinder; add the
lemon juice and mix thoroughly. Roll
out on & molding board % inch tirick.
Use powdered wg to kup mass
from sticking to

e G
!dining-room and living-room,

| applied.

| “Freezone”

uares and roll in powdered sugar.
Stuffed Prunes—Washy, soak the
prunes for a few hours and then
steam until the skins are soft. Re-
move the stones and stuff with nuts.
Serve with cheese balls for a salad.
Roll in powdered sugar and serve for
a confection.
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Paint for Wall Decoration.

INFORMATION

of great importance to merchants,
manufacturers or any person interest-
ed in bonds or stocks is given in our
special November letter. Copy will be
sent free on request.

R. G. BLACK & CO.

610 C.P.R. Building, Toronto

The London property owned by lhe;

King as Duke of Lancaster has been
held by the Royal Family since 1260.

The flat wall paints now cbtainable
afford immense variety of shades and
tints from which to choose. Dohcatn
French grays, light buffs, cream tint s|
and ivory whites for the bedrooms,!|
rich brewns, blues and greens for the
provide
{an almost endless variety of pl(.ism;z*
| combinations to harmonize with any |
desired color scheme. On the border|
or on the body of the walls attractive
stencil designs, which bring. out in
relief the color combinations, may be
The use of flat wall paints
is not limited to new work, but !
equally cffective on old unpapered sur-
faces or those freom which old paper
has scraped.
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Toronto Fat Stock Show
Will Be Held Again at
Union Stock Yards.

By reason of the inability of
the Royal Agricultural Win-
ter Falir to put on a show this
year the regular show of
commercial Ilve stcck will
be held et
UNION S8STOCK YARDS
TORONTO
DECEMBER 8TH AND 9TH

for dis-
Write
Stock

Premium l'sta ready
tribution October 31st
Secretary, c/o Union
Yards

CORNS

Lift Off with Fingers‘

Y

|
|
I

Doesn't hurt a bit! Drop a little
on an aching corn, in-!
stantly that corn stops hurting, then
shortly you lift it right off with fingers. |
Truly! |
Your druggist sells a tiny bottle of |
“Freezone” for a few cents, suflicient
to remove every hard corn, soft corn, |
or corn between the toes, and the cal-
luses, without soreness or irritation.

|

Made in Canada

Features of This Model

Stands (2 lnchumh‘lgh.
ogan

ﬁdo of genuine
(thu plays all makes of

rocord: perly).
hmou all-wood, Oval
Hurn ol mellow-toned swruce.
Has the guaranteed
motor
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Brunswick Automatic

with throat tome control.
nteed ¥, including

8.
ull price s only $1 and only

810, Cash

from your ' pearest = Brumswick

| M6700

Anncuncing the GREATEST
Phonograph vailue in Canada

& BRUNSWICK
PHONOGRAPH

with
All-Wood

est Brunswick dealer,

with an entire
the balance.
Bear In mind this is not a “s
:l»r & model made to sell at a prige.
s o
Bruns
Brunswick Canadian factory accord-
ing to Brunswick standards,
for generations has placed perfection
before production.

Mgil us the coupon printed below and
11 send y

uou cash
weeks between now and Christmas.
Mall us the coupon TO-NIGHT.
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;Babys Own
‘Soap.;h,

4-10-2)

Ohrlstmas “Cheer

PRETTY PRESENTS
IN PROFUSION

SEE OUR SAMPLES

Torcan Fancy Goods Co., Ltd.
7 Wellington St. East
TORONTO

WHOLESALE ONLY

NEW LAMP BURNS
949, AIR

Beats Electric or Gas

A new oil lamp that gives an amag-
ingly brilllant, soft, white Iu,h«. oven
better than gas or electricity, has becn
tested by the U. S. Govern &
Jeading universities and
superior to 14 ordinary
burns without cdor, ke or noise—
no pumping up, i simple, clean
Burns 94% air and 6% commean kero-

f b
ol lam It

safo

| sene (coal-oll)

The
Craig St
send a lamp on

inventor,
W

ty who wiil hel p
Write him to-day
Also ask him to
agency,
money

user in ex
him introduce it

for full particulare
explain how you can get the
and without perience or
make $260 to $500 pe: month

DYEING

——-—-—-r\».-x’-_
OU will be astonished at the re-
suits we get by our modern systém
of dy F aud cleaning. Fabries |
hat arc Y y or sp o‘led afe
nost delicate articles.

ade like can restore the
Send one article or a percel of goods |
post or express.

ﬁgc one wey, aud our

oSt reasonable
When you think of cluu-
ing and d)emg, thivk of

PARKER'S

We e

charges nro

Parker’s

Dye Works
Limited
Cleaners and Dyers
791 Yonge St.

0 oronto

This Genuine Model 200

the famocus 3-in-1
Oval Horn
home immediate!y
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by your near
for
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year in which to pay
ecial”
1t
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Order Now for Xmas
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ve you full particulars
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silence, hence

We will pay esar- |

‘ The Busy Man.

! The poet Chaucer, whom most peo-
ple are too busy to read to-day, has
sct down in a few words a living de-
scriptior of a type of man we ali

| know: “He always seemed busier than

he was.”

We see every day the people who
surround themselves with a great clut-
ter-—who live. as in a barnyard of
fuss and feathers—who raise a dust —
whose presence means a clack ana a
pother and a stew.

Do they always produce in propor-
tion to the furious manifestation of
energy ?

The slogan of the age s, “I'm
busy.” Let us hope you are. The idle
life ia cursed: It is far better to bs
overworked than to be underworked.
But is your business valuable? Is
anything useful coming out of it?
Or is it a mere flurry of the hands and
mouth, “a tale told by an idiot. full of
sound end fury, signifying nothking”?

The map who “seemed busier than
| he was” was doing his level best to
seem important. He was one of the
kind vho “strut sittinz down.” He

glacial , a frozen
tid nct look and
a3z important himself.

The modern counterpart of such a
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Continuity.
persons have little power of
y in thought or action. They
are constantly finding it necessary to
| rest either their minds or their bodies;
(hey turn from one task to another;
| they are desultory in their mental
processes; they think, but they get
| tired before they have thought to a
| conclusion.
The trovble is that they have never
| found anything to deal with contitu-
| ously. The routine of life doesn’t in-
| terezt them cnough; the cdaily jab,
whether it calls for mental or manual
effort, does not ergage their thoughts
as a continuing process in the shaping
cf which their ilties are employed
2s well-selected instruments. Perhzps
they are somewhat depressed with the
feeling that they are not particularly
exted in that they
zors beirg used gAWS oOr
used as shov and that
the impesiticn greater continu-
ity of service on them than already is

uired them out so much
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would wear
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But for his own
thould try

happiness, every
achieve continuity
of thought and self-expression. Tt may
be that for some persons such continu-
ity is not to b2 had in the daily vozu-
ticn. The work may be of so me-
chanical a rature as to offer no ma-
terial for thought to work on, or it
may be of so uncongenial a nature as
rot to stimalate thcught. Then there
cught to be some avocation that would
supply both the material and the
stimarlus; in a man's leisure hour he
can be continuous. Every normal per-
son has a special and healthy interest

cne to

‘in something, yet few persons ever

learn to pursue their special interest
intelligently. Most persons dawdle
over it instead of working over it;
thoy aren’t continuous in dealing with
it, and consequently it never assumes
a definite importance or communicates
a real purpose to their lives. The
people who by continuous thought and
effort discover in their special iuter-

"est a purpose that is personal to them’

are pretty sume ‘to make theiw lives
happy and fruitful, however dull and
dragging may be the daily job. n

’—__‘—
Roses were formerly the symbol of
“sub-
m"n‘ﬂb m
0 “in confidence.”




