
A WAR-TIME DINNER.

Pork and Beans With Worcester 
Sauce Is Cheap and Nourishing.
Greenwood is one of those intoler- 

able men who always rise to an occa
sion, says a contributor to Punch. He 
is the kind of man who rushes to sit 
on the head of a horse when it is 
down. I can even picture him sit- 
:ting on the bonnet of an overturned 
motor bus and shouting, "Now all to- 

Igether!" to the men who are readjust- 
ing it.

We were going down to business 
when Perkins introduced a new 
grievance against the censor.

i “Whatever do they allow this rot

HEROINE OF RUSSIAN ARMY.

As Bride Put on Uniform and Went 
to Front With Husband.

Some time ago, travelling on the 
same train to Warsaw, were a man 
and a woman—the man a young un
dergraduate who had joined the Rus- 
sian army as a volunteer, and the wo
man, the daughter of a princely land 
owner in the Caucausus, who bore one 
of the noblest names in the history of 
Grusia. The man, who was an of
ficer, was going to join his regiment, 
and during the two days’ railway jour
ney the two young people, who had 
fallen in love at first sight, became 
engaged. On arriving at Warsaw 
they went straight to the nearest 
Orthodox Greek.Church, where a kind
ly priest married them.

The girl refused to leave her hus- 
band, and, managing to obtain a sol
dier’s kit and assuming the name of

-1
about the flavour ofWoman Against Woman

C1Here’s 
Whyor A Terrible Accusation.

PRESIDENT 
SUSPENDER

NONE SO EASY
MADE IN CANADA

CHAPTER XXVIII. ! And then, too, he seemed to realize
Stunned, mentally helpless, Ailsa for the first time the terrible influ-: 

stood staring at her father, realizing ence possessed by the Jew! 
in a vague, undefined way that her Slowly, with painful distinctness, 
last hope had dropped from her, yet all the years of his past life rolled 
not blaming him, understanding, as before him, ghostly in its memories. 
She did, the terrible influence which he He was again a young man, handsome 
could no more have resisted than he and respected, the lover of a 1 
could the will of God. | young girl. He saw her his wife, saw ing houses, with their cleanly cover-

She could not speak to repudiate 
the awful lie he had uttered, and

that can only be produced by the skilful blending 
of really fine ‘high-grown’ teas. This peculiar 
charm of flavour makes it unique among teas 
and is the secret of its 23 years of increasing 
popularity. B 80about food prices in the paper for?" 

pure but the chimney pots of the neighbor- he began. “It unsettles women aw
fully. Now my wife is insisting onhimself slowly but surely falling from ing of new fallen snow, while the air 

his respected estate, saw her heart was filled with the swirling flakes having her housekeeping allowance ned pork and beans. I can’t make 
advanced twenty-five per cent. I tell out quite which of the two was the 

first to give notice afterward. Only,

INVENTIONS OF PARSONS.

breaking, knew himself a murderer, blown hither and thither by the an- ,,., 
realized all the woe and shame he had gry wind. you she 1 never have known anything
brought to that child whom he had For the first time he seemed to about the advances if they hadn't 
betrayed into her present position, realize that Dowd Valworth ought been put before her in flaring type." 
and suddenly a low cry issued from to have returned, and looked about The general opinion of the com- 
his lips. him with that shifting glance that in-

It was Nathan Simonson who had dictates apprehension.
done it all! "Can anything have happened to

The scales had dropped from his him?" he questioned of himself, in his
like one in a dream as once more eyes. He rushed out into the storm deep, guttural, unmusical voice. "Or
Nathan Simonsen stepped toward her. like an insane creature driven by js there some slight difficulty abouthave dTs-mpoiE mania, getting a carriage? That is it, I -two pounds a month. Now a twenty-
ways than one " he said with his ever- He bad forgotten the.cold, forgot- suppose. I half wish I had gone for five per cent, advance would have
present smile "I am not going to ten the cut of the sleet—forgotten it myself. I wonder if I would dare meant five pounds a month. Luckily
either reproach or rebuke you but the everything, except that new and un- leave her here while 1 go to fetch providence fashioned women without
time has come when your irrevocable recognized repentance upon him. one? Confound his stupidity! He is an idea of arithmetic."decision must be made. I am going How clear it all was to him now— growing into an imbecile too rapidly
to send your father out again. Is it that frightful influence—and with to suit even me. I wonder if I 
to for a minister or an officer of what exactitude that was surprising, would dare leave her?
the law? The answer remains alone he recalled all Ailsa’s words—that He returned to the bed and onee

She opened her eyes like one who fatuation for her mother.
had been asleep. She put her hand true! Ghastly—horribly true! 
to her mouth, and her finger-nails How he hated the Jew.
knocked against her teeth, with a .He was 
sound that startled her. But there his eyes

what could have been the use even had 
she done so? She heard the old 
clergyman's voice speaking words of 
reproach which she did not even dim
ly understand, and then that faded.

She waited, waited; she could not 
have told whether it was for moments 
or hours; but the silence seemed 
freighted with horror; then started

Rev. Alex. John Forsyth Invented the 
Percussion Cap.unless Oswald shouted, ‘Take a 

month’s notice!’ when he heard the 
cook’s step in the hall, I am inclined

Lourenty, followed him to the firing- 
line. She soon obtained her baptismThe case of a clergyman spending

Ills week-days in a factory making of fire, for the position where she and
partment seemed to be that the censor 
had gravely neglected his duty.

"I agreed with my wife," said Blair,

to think the cook got there first."
Now in the train I recommended 

tinned pork and beans with Worcester 
sauce as a cheap and nourishing food 
in war time.

Greenwood says nothing, but glares 
at me. For once in his life he can
not rise to the occasion.

---------- *----------
THE BITTEREST MEMORY.

shells is not nearly so extraordinary as | her husband were stationed was one 
some of the newspapers would have us- of the most critical on the River Raw-
believe. Ever since the olden times 
when monasteries were the centres of 
learning, priests have been pioneers| 
in the fields of Invention and discov-

ka and subjected to continual Ger
man attacks. During one encounter 
her husband, who was only a lieuten
ant, found himself the only officer in 
a condition to command four com
panies, and his wife acted as lienten- 
ant. The Germans were mowing the

who is a shrewn Scotchman, "and 
told her that she must have an extra

ery. Especially does this seem 
case where warlike things are

the 
con-

cerned, says London Answers.
Strange as it may seem, members of

the Church stand in the front rank of Russians down, and the young officer 
: the inventors of weapons of destruc- sent one of his men to the front line 

German Soldiers Cheered the Sinking tion. The case mentioned above of trenches to give the order to re- German - brings to light an interesting instance, tire. But the front line men, excited
a correspondent mentioning that next | beyond control, refused, owing to an 

A private in the Cameron High- year will be the centenary of the In- ! order given by their late commander, 
landers who has been through the vention of the percussion lock, which Twice the husband sent, but the men 
fighting from the beginning till a few1——the Hint lent and was the1 
days ago says:—

Most of us looked as if we wished
we had thought of this admirable
idea, 

which she had said of Simonson’s in- more stood looking down upon her, My wife drew my attention to the 
It was feasting his gluttonous eyes upon paper, said Greenwood loftily. "I 

her perfect beauty, did not argue the point with her. Fin-
“Mine!" he muttered. "All—all Vance is not woman’s strong point.

stumbling down the street, mine! And I shall know too well how I rang for the cook at once." 
more haggard than before, to protect my own interests Curse Everyone looked admiringly at the 

his limbs almost palsied, it all! I wish Valworth would come, hero who had dared face his cook
He stopped abruptly and gazed up He walked to the door of the outer he g dared to face his cook,

at a building—a plain brick structure room, and opening it, listened in the said . ’ continued Green
of no pretension, but printed in black hall. wood, ‘Cook, get the store’s price list

electric light that hung There were only the children’s f°r to-day and serve for dinner pre- 
... "—« the ***d. voices coming in shrill little screams cisely the things that have not ad- 

from below, with the occasional in- vanced. You understand? That ..
terruption of a mother calling to her will do.’ So you see the matter was and again there had been mue 
offspring, and the slam of a door, settled.” chaffing between the lines. When
caused perhaps by the wind.

There was no sound of the return

superseded the flint lock, and was the 
discovery of a Scottish minister, the 
Rev. Alexander John Forsyth.

Likewise, although the origin of gun- 
powder is wrapped in mystery, two 
men are given the credit for its discov-

refused to move. Then the husband, 
as a last resort, sent his wife. She 
tried to persuade them, but without 
success. Every moment the Germans 
were getting nearer, and their fire be
came hotter, while their coming meant 
instant death for every man; so the 
girl lifted the butt end of her rifle and

The Camerons were at Givenchy 
when the great liner (Lusitania) waswas still no more idea of yielding in 

her heart than there had been upon 
her entrance there.

“You have my answer already," she 
returned, dully. “Not the most das
tardly charges within th? power of 
mortal man to make cou I move me 
now. You have already done your

torpedoed. The German trenches were 
well within 200 yards of the British 
lines, and it happened that there were

ery, and both were monks. One was
Friar Bacon, who can, without fear of 
contradiction, be called the father of 
British scientific research. He un
doubtedly knew how to make gunpow
der. but never realized the uses to

letters on an many English-speaking Germans op
posed to the Highland regiment. Timebefore the door were the words:

brought it down on the soldiers of
%"----- Precinct Station.” first one man and then another. Her 

angry voice and forceful action had 
the desired effect and the men evacu
ated the trenches and ran towards

worst. Let my father answer for a 
crime, if crime he has committed. I 
still refuse to sell my soul for his un
holy life."

She leaned back against the wall 
and closed her eyes. It seemed to her 
that all her strength had gone at 
once. The excitement of the night be
fore, the misery she had suffered, and 
this together, would have proved too 
much for a stronger woman than she, 
and she realized that unconscious
ness was threatened.
As she leaned there, white and ex

hausted, Simonson smiled again, and

"Er, what did your wife say ?" ask- the big Cunarder was sunk the enemy | which it might be a GermanBe hesitated.
His hands were blue with cold, his There was no sound or the return ed Perkins 

teeth chattecing, but he did not know of Valworth. however, and closing g 1. ,, 1,
it. He looked irresolutely at the sign, the door softly behind him, the old Say: , ha could she say? Here 
then with one mad, headlong rush he Jew stole back to the bedside of the was the obvious solution. And I have

monk,were made aware of it -at once by Schwartz, whose claim is supported by 
the majority of authorities.

As might be expected, however, the 
noticed that women always lose their cheering ,rom tne German trenches heads of the Church show little appre-
heads in an emergency. They never when the-news came in, and there was clation for the cleverness cf Its mem
rise to the occasion," much speculation as to what had bers when directed towards improving

morning I met Green- happened. The Scots were not left the machinery of destruction,
in doubt for long. “Hi you Scotch, was made apparent a year or two ago | When Laurenty returned she found
what about your Lusitania now ? We when an Italian monk invented an au. her husband wounded in the leg; 
have sent her to the bottom." There tomatic ri le, which t was c im husband and wife were sent to thewould fire 350 shots a minute. 1. 1 1:

He wished to submit it to the Italian same hospital, and the soldier-prin- 
Government, but his superiors ordered cess was soon presented to the com- 
him to destroy the designs of such a mander-in-chief and received the 
murderous weapon. Rather than do Cross of St. George, the V.C. of Rus- 

sia, for her valor.

VILLAGES RUN BY WOMEN.

their head-quarters. The Camerons the back line, Laurenty staying till 
every man had reached a safer place. 
As she stood there a shrapnel shell 
hit her right arm. In another ten

heard burst after burst of exultant 
cheering from the German trenchesentered the building, and cried out to girl.

the man behind the desk: She had not moved.
“For the love of Heaven, arrest and Be looked down upon her silently,

hang me! I am a murderer! Not but remained only a moment so. Be The next 
alone of one man, but of a woman — lifted his head, and listened intently, wood again, 
my wife, as well—and worse than all, almost eagerly. "By the way," I asked “did
I have tried to murder the soul of my There was surely the sound of a have ALL19own child! Arrest me-I am a mur- footstep upon the stairs. That was have a good dinner yesterday? 
derer!" the top floor, and none of the other Greenwood looked me straight in

"There was a wild commotion in the rooms upon it were rented. Surely it the eyes. There is a saying that a
—— Precinct Station. Quicker than must be Valworth. Once more he liar cannot look you straight in the
thought a policeman was upon either hurried, but with noiseless tread, to eyes. Discredit it. “That dinner

side of him. imagining they had in- the door, and opened it carefully. was excellent," he replied. “I wish
sanity to contend with; but Dowd Ay, surely it was he, but . you had been there to try it. And certain death in
Valworth threw off their hands. What was the change in the man's every single thing at per-war Dricog their rage upon the sneering enemy.

“I am neither mad nor drunk!" he countenance? What was that ex- But that nigh ---------1- *1 : ...... 1 ITtahland-
cried, excitedly. “Only a man stricken ultant light in his eyes? W hat was ‘ at night a ioss 
with remorse in the eleventh hour, the meaning of that strange smile Green 000 as she emerged from a 
Let me alone! I have come here of upon lips so unusual to them? Red ross working party loaded with angry company raging into their!
mv own accord, and have given my- But no sooner had these mental mufflers and mittens, the angry’
self up. I am not going to try to es- questions formulated themselves in "Glad to hear these hard times trench, 
cape. Don’t stop to think of me, Simonson’s brain, than he put them don’t affect your household,” I began . , . o
but go there at once—to mv house, aside, smiling at his own folly. diplomatically.the war has revealed in German trea- 

the vial in his dirty, outstretched fin- for her—my child! You will find her “Have you got it?" he questioned, Mrs. Greenwood smiled. "What
gers, in—in that man’ a power, the creature eagerly. "Have you— has Oswald been telling you?"
8 It told her the truth. who has accomplished all this ruin But before he could complete the Nothing exceot that he l ex.

She stathered but the dizziness and misery! She lies there like a second query the two men who had thing ept 1 he 
that oppressed her caused her to fall dead thing in his arms, but he has not accompanied Valworth had shot into cellent dinner, yesterday.

- . killed her. God help her, he is keep- sight, and Simonson staggered back- "I wasn’t there, .said Mrs. Green
ing her for something a thousand ward, his eyes bulging more than wood. “I went to my mother’s. You
times worse than that. And I have ever, a loamy whiteness overspread- see, cook conscientiously followed Os-
helped him—been his cursed accom- ing his grimy face, wald’s instructions. He had sardines,
plice—but I have awakened to the He had recognized the gray-blue of Worcester sauce, macaroni, and tin-

minutes not a single man would have 
Thisibeen left alive in that trench.

you
1was a moment of silence in the Cam- 
erons’ trench, and then with a yell a 
number of the men, with bayonets 
fixed, jumped for the parapet of the 
trench, and were about to dash to

taking a stealthy step toward her, 
he uncorked the vial and carefully
extending his hand, placed it directly 
beneath her nostrils.

The sweet, pungent odor, filled the 
room. Carefully he held his breath.

For one moment she did not seem 
to comprehend what the dense odor 
was that impregnated the atmosphere 
about her, then slowly she opened her 
eyes and gazed straight into his own.

She saw the triumphant smile, the 
hideous sneer of the heavy features, 
the glow in the bulging eyes, and —

that, however, he abandoned his mon
astic career, and it is quite possible 
that if his invention justifies the sacri-

an attempt to vent

fice he made for it. we may get strik-Fortunately, the incensed Highland- 
ers were at once observed by their ing proofs of its destructiveness in the Shortage of Men in Europe Making 

present war.a sharp order broughtofficers, and Great Changes.
Owing to the war, women in Eng-Amongst them were men Reformed._

who had experienced the worst that I "How is Dick getti„g alonje with odd catlines to make up for the short 
chery and diabolical ingenuity; and the woman that married him to re- age of men, but in the country wo- 

? one af them at least it is true that. “She has reformed him, all right.” nearest to their hand.
=is. =fin, I= - =iit 

wounded. It is the memory of the for me, but when I met him yester- 
enemy cheering and exulting over the and tried to borrow a five, he 
destruction of a passenger ship, and made me pay back a tenner I owed 
the drowning of many women and ...0 
children. I him. _________________________

women, and there is nt least one 
small town in Devon in which women 
form the chief business element. The 
principal hotel is run by a woman 
and her daughter, a woman deftly 
cuts the joints and orders her son 
about.

A bakeress bakes the nicest bread, 
and her daughter trudges far into the 
country with two baskets slung on 
her back, a picturesque figure of the 
female worker. The wine merchant. 
is a woman who worked up a nice lit
tle I asiness, while a chemist’s shop is 
owned by a woman, to say nothing cf 
the trades which are to be found 
everywhere, sweetatuff shops, fancy 
shops and the like.

France, being a country where uni
versal service is the rule, is nowadays 
depending largely on the work of 
women, but even in the times of peace 
there were places where they were 
the chief citizens. At Froissy, in the 
Department of the Oise, most of the 
public appointments are held by wo
men, and will be until their present 
holders die.

There is a postmistress instead of 
a postmaster; the telegraph depart- 
ment is run by a womans a station 
mistress directs the porters at the 
local station; a lady barber cuts the 
hair of the community, and the town 
crier also tacks “ess" on to the name 
of her calling.

Solving a Problem.
The arithmetic lesson that day 

had been hard and trying and now, at 
the closing hour. Tommy stood be
fore the teacher waiting to hear re
sults/

“Your last problem was wrong,” 
was the verdict. "You will have to 
stay after school and do it again.”

Tommy looked at the clock. "Tell 
me, please, how much am I out?" he 
asked.

"Your answer is 2 cents short."
Tommy’s hand dived into the poc

ket where his most treasured posses- 
sions were stored. Swiftly he separat- 
ed two pennies from a bunch of shoe 
strings, a penknife and some marbles 
and pieces of chalk.---.:

"I’m in a hurry, please," he said; 
“if you don’t mind, I’ll pay the differ- 
ence."

back against the door. She passed her 
hand across her eyes helplessly, as if 
to clear a film from her vision. Then 
she swayed and tottered—further— 
further yet—till she lay cold and still . :
in the arms of the man she most ab- reality r my horrible crime. Never the uniformed officer, 
horred mind me! Go there and rescue her!" (To be continued.)

Dexterously Simonson inserted the Thc sergeant behind the desk came ---------- * —
cork in the vial with his teeth, then out, and placed his hand upon the BRITISH NAVAL POWER.
drew it from him, never drawing man’s shoulder, soothingly.-----
breath until it was beyond his reach. "If you intend to accuse yourself of A Paris Paper Enumerates Its Bene- 

"Quick. Valworth!” he exclaimed, a crime, my good fellow, he said, the Allies.
"We must lose no time in getting her quietly, "you must take care. Re-
away from here. Dunraven will know member that what you have In a long article headed, "What we
well enough where to find her when "Oh, for the love of Heaven, drop Owe to the British Navy,” the Temps 
her absence is noticed, and will come all that. What do I care what be- enumerates the benefits conferred on 
directly here. You know that, in comes of me? Go there to her! To Allies by their naval supremacy, 
spite of all our talk to the contrary, her! He rent me for a carnage to which, while safeguarding their col
that we cannot detain her against her take her away. When I do not re- Which, while SaiCsardned
consent, and he must not find her turn he will take alarm, and find one onial possessions , has transferred
here, and I defy him or all the de- himself to take her away, then the. German colonial possessions to other
tectives in New York at once to find power of the police would be nothing flags. Millions of square kilometres 
her there.” compared with his infamous ability! of territory and millions of inhabi-|

"A carriage?" stammered Valworth. Go there! Then, if you do not find tants ure no longer covered by the
stupidly. . her, call me a madman, if you will! German flag.

“Yes, a carriage. Quick, man!" Only go there. You have not the But for the British naval power, in- 
Put, can’t ,hey trace us by a car- "Give me the address, and I win stead of the siege being laid to Thing 

“No, you fool. I shall take particu- send one of my men at once," re- Tau, the German China Squadron 
lar care that they don't. Don't stop turned the sergeant. could have a free hand against the
to question my methods, but if you "Not one. but two or three. He will Indo-China possessions. It would 
would save yourself, go at once." " not yield without a struggle, and you

Valworth picked up his hat. For know nothing of his terrible power,
the first time there seemed to be I warn you now there will be a hor-
something almost sullen in his man- rible struggle—something which you
ner, but Simonson was too much oc- do not expect. Take plenty of men,
copied with his burden to think of Let them take me with them! I with town, in the Indian Ocean, deprived

Ailsa lay there like a dead® thing, to show the infernal demon that I of their communications with the
cold, lifeless, and with but a single have escaped his devil’s grasp at Mother Country. The troops of the
glance in her direction, Valworth last!" 
stumbled from the room. | ■.

CHAPTER XXIX.
Like a dead thing Ailsa lay in the

Choice Fruit Deserves

<

CHERRY JELLY
From a recipe of Charles Fran- 
catelli. Chief Cook to Queen 
Victoria. Published in 1865.

Clean 2 lbs cherries and a 
handful of red currants, and 
bruise stones and kernels in a 
mortar : place in small pre- 
serving pan with I lb. John 
Redpath’s sugar loafe and % 
pint spring-water ; boil on the 
stove-fire about five minutes, 
taking care to remove scum as 
it rises : pour into a beaver 
jelly-bag and filter in usual way. 
Mix juice with two ounces 
clarified isinglass, and pour 
into jars or mould.

EXTRA C 
GRANULATED Sugar 
to preserve it* luscious flavor for the winter days to come. 
For over half a century Onhas been the favorite sugar in 
Canada for preserving and jelly-making—and with good 
reason. Because it is absolutely pure and always the same, 
you can use it according to your recipes, year after year, with 
full confidence in the results.

Fruit put up right, with zida Extra Granul
ated Sugar, will keep as long as you wish, and 
when opened a month or a year hence will 
delight you with its freshness and flavor. 
"Let dX sweeten it."
Get your supply of sugar in Original REDPATH 
Packages, and thus be sure of the genuine— 
Canada’s favorite sugar, at its best.
Put up in 2 and 5 lb. Sealed Carton* and in

not have been Duala and Eden in the 
Cameroon which have been bombard
ed, but St. Louis and Dakar in Sene
gal. The Koenigsberg, unbottled, 
would have rained shells on French

great French colonies in Africa and
Asia would have been unable to hold

IHe went down-stairs like a drunk
en man, though he had but one drink 
that morning, holding himself un by 
the rickety balustrade, and let him
self into the street.

He looked about him in a dazed

out for long. This is what is now 
happening in the German territories, 

arms of the man she hated and feared all of which are to-day virtually cap- 
most on earth fortunately uncons- tured. All German commerce de-
cious of the pollution of his touch. He stroyers have disappeared. The di.-
stood there for a long time, looking 1 / e Alee anddown into the white, motionless face, tant seas are free to the Allies, and
his thoughts his own, but the expres- neutral shipping, and their naviga- 
sion of his hateful countenance giv- tion is unhindered.

After eleven months of war there

fl.

as the cold air cut across hisway
falling heavily,face. The snow was

in cutting sleet rather than soft 
flakes. He drew back under the shel- ing evidence of the triumph he felt 
ter of the doorway and shivered. ; in her position. But the burden of is not

b
a German port outside of

her physical weight grew too great Europe. Except in the Baltic and on 
at last, and he placed her upon the the North Sea there is not a single 
filthy bed that would have revolted her ship able to sail under the German 

i flag. Short-sighted people are hyp- 
He had foully besmirched the char-: Again he stood, looking down upon notized by the incessant torpedoing 

acter of his own child, his Ailsa. the her, fashioning their future life, per- by submarines, but when they reflect 
fairest, purest flower that ever blos- haps, in his own evil mind, a life in that not a single transport, store 
somed in the filth and mire of pollu- which God played no part, judging by ship, or modern warship, has been 
tion. He had no regrets for the blows the cynical curve of his licentious torpedoed they arc forced to admit 
that he had struck her, for the want lips; but he seemed to have forgotten that the German submarine action is 
and deprivation that he had caused time. for as the moments rolled by

What was it that he had done? 
For the first time in years the en- / I'ormity of his sin seemed to strike—

perhaps because he had added to it could she have looked upon it with 
this crowning disgrace. sensible eyes.

» 10, 20, 50 and 100 Ib. Bags. 140
CANADA SUGAR REFINING CO., LIMITED, MONTREAL.

?

without military importance. 
---------- *----------

A Puzzler.
The type of youth who indulges- in 

loud clothes and a hat forced back 
over his ears dropped into the dental 
chair.

“I’m afraid to give him gas," said 
the dentist to his assistant.

her; but under all that temptation she and Dowd Valworth did not return, 
had remained good, and pure, and no apprehension disturbed him.
true, and he would as soon have Once he laid the tips of his dirty 
thought of doubting the purity of God fingers upon her white cheek, noting 
as to have doubted her now, yet he the difference with a smile of amuse- 
had lied—upon his own child! Lied, ment, strangely out of place, but 
to save himself, and accomplish the otherwise he was as motionless as

10 +
Her Opposite.

Nell—Do you believe people should 
marry their opposites?

Belle—Yes; my fiancee lives just 
across the street.

An optimist is a man who smiles at 
kicks, and a pessimist is a man who 
kicks at smiles

itI vead/a

ends of a man whom he knew to be she.
20 lbs.He aroused himself with a heavy 

sigh by and by, and went to the win
dow to look out.

a dastard and a scoundrel!
For the first time in all those long, 

long years he hated himself with that 
loathing that only such self-censure 
can know.

"Why?"
It was so much above the ground, “How can I tell when he’s uncon- 

however, that he could see nothing scious?”

THERE'S A DELIGHTFUL ‘SOMETHING’


