
«Ma «a* talk

tor me. àad ailunaided. yoar tapdng »• ;•»<SereWWrùëWMH Wlla tawhn* toe
Jakt IMM reaad. •et UN of to*

old ship didn't go and sink,WtaariviMM^tkaMon et iwa» take aw «aan

He limped before her into the kft- 
ehen, and setttog the lamp on tke 
table, stirred the are wtth Ma foot 'f 

“That's better," he eeld; "and now 
what have yoa got to eat and drink— 
especially drinkT Dent, stand there 
gaelne as if 1 were a staéed pig. Pali

Lord!

tat after three toe George
Washington sailed from ’ New YorkJake scowled up at was never hajard of again. And on

of old“Well-thafa-fni next trip ttahdeter ship, the
the .narteAV^et W «*
W wfih jRtorWf” wWitorwdle
the plain but neatly famished kitchen, 
with its spotless hearth and ehtotog 
tins and covers, its rod dtatty Window 
curtains and tidy drerplaoe^.^Teo, 
you're- comfortable *ttWh* ,-- 4 
i She made a gesture of estant 
- -"And yon ettfi'mântod *•&, and 
yon tire all alone wv? Whir,"—he 
laughed an uuptonsnat lenth—"blest 
It I wasn’t forgetting. Where's the
boyr '

(To e continued.)

Cromwell,-fquhdetad
-■ wotb^-a great wntoy of the older 
folks wtth teeai ; that; tit* °*01*» 
Wtahtogton and 1 George Cromwell 
preeeded the Red Cross tààe on the 
New York-et John's service. The 
George Washington -on her last event­
ful voyage left New York and was 
tost at St ShotCs, A week afterwards 
the George Cromwell sailed os her 
regular schedule with instructions to 
seek the Washington as nothing had 
been heard from her. Days passed 
end neither the Cromwell or her sis­
ter ship was reported. Eventually 
some metres» ee . were discovered 
floating on the water near St Shott’s. 
An investigation followed, and a diver 
was sent to the scene, end both ships 
were found lying side by side on the 
bottom.

The wage earner’yourself together, Martha.
■' you’re tost the same frighbtaed, ecar- 
r ed, rabbit-headed individual'you used 

to be. Ret you’ve altered to appèar- 
' nnee, my dear. You’ve got old, Martha 
1 —very old." 7 .,

She drew â long breath, and went 
tremblingly to a cupboard and brought 
out the dinner she had left, end plac­
ed It on the table.

Jake- eyed It critically, and swore 
with disgust

"Cold chops—leastway*, there’s only 
one cold chop! That’s a cheerful kind 
Qf food for a hungry man! And—and 
you don’t mean to. say you ain’t got 

•anything better than that?" -he ex­
claimed, with dismay, as she placed a 
jug of water on tho table.

She shook her bead.
"Net a drop of gto even, or rum? 

Well, I’m dashed!’’
He flung a chair to the table, drop­

ped intu it aud drawing the despised 
chop toward him, proceeded to dis­
pose of it as a dog does.

The shrinking woman watched him 
With a wry to*, and lighted an-ugly 
Hay pipe. -%|| $,

."And so toWtopeght I pad rj 
"he said, tilting hie chair back and 
staring up at her with a sinister smile.

“Yes," ehe faltered, “I thought so. 
T heard so."

"Hah!" he retorted, drawing at his 
pipe and palling out a thick volume 
of smoke which seemed to All the 
smtil-'room, and made the ‘ woman, 
congé Tind choke, “that’s what must 
wives say when they give their hus­
bands the slip and want to-get mar­
ried again. By the way, are you mar­
ried , j i ‘

She khook her Na^- stHl starlug at

PURE FLAKE LYE 'T'HE man who;must be at 
work by a certain time 

each day is the one who best 
appreciates Westclox depend­
ability.

For him his Big Ben, or 
other Vtfestclox alarm, is more 
than a timepiece, it is part of 
his working equipment—it 
starts his day.

*

WESTERN CLOCK COMPANY, LA SALLE, ILLINOIS, U. S. A.
Maker! of Weltclox: Big Ben, Baby Ben, Sleep-Meter, America, Good Morning, Jack 

o’Lantern, Blue Bird, Black Bird, Glo-Bcn, Pocket Ben.

Because it runs on time 
and calls on time he depends 
on it to wake him and de­
votes his bed-time hours to 
sqund, restful sleep.

He looks for the trade mark 
Vlfestclox on the dial when he 
needs a new alarm clock or 
a low priced watch for every 
day service.

cooked her modest dinner she did dot 
appear to hare any appetite for it, 
and turning her chair to the Are, she 
■at, with her arm resting 6n the table 
and her head on her arm, looking in­
to the grate with a sad .and brooding

The Countess 
of Tandon.

A Double Tragedy of 
the ’70’» Recalled

The test of Ivory Soap is that it 
keeps its promise which Is to cleanse 
the skin thoroughly. No soap can do 
more. Many promise to work won­
ders with your complexion—but how 
many soaps can faithfully keep that 
promise?

A recent issue of the .New York 
Sunday Herald-Tribune contains a 
reminiscence of the oldest active 
Fire Chief to the world, Stephen 
Hare, eighty-four, of the SparkUl, N. 
Y., Fire Department He had, accord­
ing to his own story, a checkered 
career, having been a grocery clerk, 
carpenter, hotel manager, printer and 

In the latter capacity he

They saw him before he saw them, The morning passed into afternoon, 
and both noticed that he looked grave and the afternoon Into evening, and 
and annoyed. But his face cleared dl- the waning light left her still sitting 
rectly he caught sight of them, and he there brooding.
pulled up his horse beside the carriage She got up at last jytth a weary 
with his usual cheery "Halloo ! ’’ sigh, and lighted the paraffine lamp, 

"Have you enjoyed your drive, and had got the wick adjusted, when 
young ladies?’’ he Inquired. there"came a knock at the door.

“(toçjaejy m«*!" said Madge. Ifsne The globe Almost fell -from her 
tata apparently very busy keeping the hand, and she stood perfectly still for 
jgnles still. "Where are you going, a moment, as It she scarcely knew 
^®yce?”.- tote 3gSr whether to open the door or not; then,
gflnto. the town," he vmi fST, «fl*r her fade.brigbtened.
< momentary pause, he added, with “ifs ;Jshe ' muristored.- "ÎÇtn, 
forced lightness. "By toe way, Irené. stupid and foolish to-ntgkt. ' But It’s 
càn Johson, the tailor, bo trusted to ' the thinking—thtnktAg." 
make a habit for Madge, do you With the lamp In her hand, she 
tWeh’’' went to the door, unlocked it, and
badge’s face went crimson and then opened it a few inches. Then she ut- 

pffie, and Irene blushed in sympathy, tered a frightened little cry and tried 
£?Oh, yes, I should think so,” ehe to close it again, for a man stood on

Canada’s New
London Headquarters

seaman.
served on the George Washington and 
her sister ship the Qeorge Cromwell. 
Telling of ; the exploits of thé former 
ship he says:

"I made maybe a dozen trip to Ne# 
Orleans. Down there-we used ' to gfr

The Canadian House ot\ Commons 
has voted 1,800,000 dollars for the 
purchase of the Union Club building 
in Trafalgar Square, London, for 
Canadian ‘ Government offices. The 
purchase was vigorously opposed by 
the Conservatives and some Progres­
sives on ' the ground that the country 
bad' been committed without Parlia- 
dtSntary sanction to an investment of 
doubtful value. Mr. Mackenzie King, 
the Premier, defended the action of 
the High Commissioner, declaring the 
•lte an excellent one an* that the new-j 
quarters will suffice to house all the 
Canadian offices in London. He said 
the Government would stand or fall 
by the transaction.

tojthe theatres. I remembtr going 
see Bohjtaii. a N** tprk actor; 
oppas tmm at thétset. John#

Theatre.
'“On one trip back I was continual­

ly smelling something burning. I told 
one of the officers. j

"There’s no Are on this boat* 
young feller, except in the engines.? 
v “But I knew there was, and we^ 
had no sooner docked than Are brota 
out to one of the cotton .bunkers. T* 
ship was s^tiULorew was

OPEN TO ALL CHILDREN BETWEEN THE AGES OF 6 TO 15 YE

Write in ink on a piece of plain white paper, the following sentence 12 
, ^7 ‘ t times: j

replied.
transferred

hSk," be sffiflgjteith aSGjlhnataral car* 
lassness. “Thr jactîto’-I forgot to 
hjve one madeyfor hey when we were 
in London. I’U'hurry-up with it,, for

sr righ t hand corner of the 
MAID Label, to “Milkmaid

Write your name, age and address in the ui
sr, and address same, together with one ME----------------
[petition,” 204 Water Street, St. John’s, Newfoundland, P. O. Box 697.

’ sheets as you like, but each sheet must be ae-
D Label

Lure of London

companied with a
For the best hand-writing received of the above sentence, the following 

CASH PRIZES will be paid: *

"Don’t, Jake!" she said.
"Don’t what? Not go back to old 

times, eh? Yon want to forget ’em, 
I suppose, as you’ve forgotten me!”

.T have never forgotten yon,” she 
said, truthfully, and with a shudder.
. He laughed.

"Ton looked as If yon had when I 
came, ip.’* he said. “But I suppose I’ve 
altered a lot; too." He polled np bis 
ragged and dirty collar with a touch 
of vanity which would have bee 
oomlo it it had not be* so grotesque­
ly hideous. "Yes, when a meat be* 
knocking about toe world, getting all 
the rough-and none of the smooth, for 
—how many years is it?—he gets toe 
paint knocked off. Looking at me now, 
WfcO’d recognise the Gentleman Strol- 

Heigh-ho! what times, they 
wore! ' Ah! I never fya* aiy look— 
never! Men who couldn’t hold à 
eandje to me—eon who need to piny" 
Imertta to my Mamin, and.Mercutle

____r________________ M__'

Children over 10 yrs. and up to 15
First Prize.............................$lj
Second ” ................................ ’
Third ” ................................... 2
Fourth ” ... ............................  ]
Fifth ” ................................ 1

For children 10 years and under
First Prize *. •• • $10.
Second .. .. .. ••. .. • • 5»
Third ” ».i ... ». «• • •• 2.
Fourth ,. » * •. . • •• •• L
Fifth ” :••'••. • •• -»r •» *>■"' l

INEFFABLE TOUCH

aarl8,»od,tfle poems

I matter of principle 
the lady. But from 

| awaited the motion, 
j en from the mouths ( 
: they protested. Oth< 
! did it, so why shorn 
! tides, cigars were an 
i The thought of sebo 
the city; therefore, ' 

I right that the city sh< 
cigars. When the mol 
to a vote there were 1 
for it, Mrs. McArthur

CHARGING LUXURIES TO CITY.Brembre’s execution. He was the 
greatest logician of the age, and a 
poet too. though his poetry had not 
been definitely identified, but in all 
probability he was the author of a 
noble alliterative poem in commem­
oration of St. Brkenwalk, the first 
Bishop of London. -

It’s tip to you to look your best
Young girls, old ffirti, plain girtyjvgttjr 
girls1—don’t we ail know those dags be­
fore the miner wbep, with a togh, >R 
turn away and aay, v;;>: r; N? ; j , «

“Gosh—Ido téokpkàtm^

Borneo,' got On thé Load*
boards and made their ER,X the aim of
leek wee Htidnut

m
Stroller!" He

A straight, sleevele*
has a yoke and short sliand won't tones of crepe georgette.

eyes are

igast, toe efchool board found they 
a betrayer of their own sex 
ig thane one of their number an- 
icad thaLtoongh he. smoked, as a
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