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finnimiiiThe Acadian. mi other, an» h» added In a low teen 
la It aafe

■ tectedr
“I’ll switch on all the lights and turn 

Hero loose. It would be a desperate 
burglar who would' tackle a bulldog 
with his reputation."

"Ur a clever one." added Laldlaw 
dryly.

■ As they left the front hall to enter 
the motorcar which Baker bad brought 
around to the (Mor Laldlaw switched 
off the light» from the whole house.

"Wbaf'-r began Baker, when Laid-

Whence Cometh My Help. Edith Cavell and Woman’s
y{f nolw and «irife,

m Sing a Song of Winter.to leave the place nnpro-Published every Friday morning by the 
(Pvopriataa, | THE HA Ont from Iherlt 

Out from the
» the land of a wilder life 

hare come bock again '
Here, on the wind-swept mnuntaliHop- 

Boulder and iiiom and ledge—
Here where the cloud* in their course* drop, 
'I will renew my pledge.

Unto great Nature, ruling all,
Solemnly here I vow,

I will not shrink from the 
l will not turn hack 

I will go til

.

Sing a >oog of winter—howling winds 
ano snow.l.idy Troithridge. writing in the!

London Daily Chronicle, on 
women have come into their own dur.
log the war says: I Sleighbella jingling gn,|y.

"Yes, if's a truism to say so. for it j 'aughter tinging 
is universally acknowledged; but I'Sing a song of winter, joy and 
wonder if they realize it themselves.
I think not. They have not bed time 
to think of It at all. They are too 
bnsy doing their duty, and how they

jtaHË&c iiÉfcàl »i«k

D AVI BON B NOS.,
!*»* WHATTHB « ■
FARMER.
cB PORT how Frost and ice abounding, everywbe eSubscription price is SI 00 a year in 

tdvsnce. If sent to the United States.
#1.10.

Newsy communications from all parta 
of the county, or articles upon the tepid 
of the day, are cordially solicited. 

Advertising Rates.
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neertiouftwo and a half cents per W 
or wub subsequent insertion.
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■fr Mow the Ohost
I glsdness bringing.voiced call—

Sing a tong of winter, when the trtea
lairs

W.th M.wiomi. a,.,',lr,

oW it .tide
left the gntes of nothing jfbéy

imagine a war charity without them? 
it would be like the piny of “Hamlet” 
without Hamlet. Imagine otir sol 
diers, dur sailors, our prisoners, our 
sick, without them, and the thing be
comes ridiculous; but they are more 
than willing servants of the State, the 
earnest volunteers of the country. 
They are at this moment sustaining 
the whole spirit of the nation. This is 
a great deal to say, but it ia psychol
ogically true. They are the unseen 
audience to whom the great game of 
war is played. Behind the footlights 
of that mighty stage they sit in ser
ried, silent ranks—watchihg, watch
ing, alwnya watching, yet working 
and praying too. The sense of their 
gaze is on the men; they would not 
deny it. The traos of their work are 
round them 
prayers rises like a cloud to heaven. 
In spirit they are on the battlefield 
like the legendary angels of MonMhe 
he iris of thW heroes hold them, as the 
Holy Grail holds the wine of heaven

"All this we know It is the result 
we are coaside ing, end the result is 
stupendous. Gone are the claims of 
suffrage ae we knew them 
start, dear sisters—I say only as we 
knew them; for it may be that it i* a 
ghost that will not be lightly laid,and 
from its shallow bed is rising 
thing incredible in its greatness only 
to be dimly apprehended as yet; j et 
certain facts are emerging distinctly 
that will alter ihe new relationsjof 
then and women while consecrating 
the old. Sex animosity ia dead—and
what that means only the^ future can 
estimate. It was rampart before the 
war and nothing else could have kill
ed It, and from this death there will 
be no reeiir region.

"Think what that means. The 
greatest bar to women's progress—I 
-peak of it in its widest, mdpt 
troveraial sense—Vas the fact that

Thou*h I must fight agi,In:
I go where the storm* ne'er dense, 
> the world of men.

n you

mm
üaîsas

and alone. It was a bleak 1 
place In winter and after David ï 
death was suffered to faU Into 
decay. David Baker's nephew, Bdwari 
went there occasionally In the au turn 
to use the place for a hunting box.

One autumn he persuaded hla frient 
James Laldlaw to go there wl|h him 
There was a portrait of Nicholas Bakes 

the wall, and during an 
evening, after a hunt, the following 
conversation occurred between the two 
men while they smoked:

r*Do yon really mean that you wish HI 
to' sell your uncle's portraitÎ" asked! fleetly.’’ confessed Laldlaw. "Come 
Laldlaw lncredaloualy. ”°w 10 tte ““«Y- •“* 1 *• <*»

"ÏM." returned Baker etortly. W Unde NloboU.- ghoet Here yen
JSSIZSSXm' P°r" ' "I- the"drawer of my deelL Evident,
trelte, hinted hie friend. ,, cmtlder t

Baker lighted another cigar and push- one," hazarded Balter, 
ed the box toward Laldlaw. “Just a guess on my part"

"Of coarse I would not dream of I They tiptoed through the 
such a thing,” he apologised, "but"— Iness of the bouse. Baker leading 
He glanced quickly at the great oil u°tll tlle7 were within the velvet 
painting over the mantelpiece. [blackness of the library.

“But?" prompted Laldlaw I Laldlaw locked the door and slipped
•The confounded thing he. got on P* In “* <“<*«• “'I

mv nwrvpeP* found his revolver, and the two friends
„ rroped toward each other until they
Howr pet In front of the smoldering Are.

“It watches me." j Laldlaw leaned over and smothered
All portrait» appear to do that": ie embers with ashes.

"I know what you mean, Jim, bnt "Where la the light switch?" he whls- 
this Is different The eyes not only isred.
watch me continually, but they change "Right here, almost under my hand." 
expression. Sometimes they positively "Switch on the light when I tell you 
glare at me murderously." He shiv- , 3d have your gun ready." 
er£ „ “Thla la pure melodrama," groaned

Better close the place and go away." aker. “Hark! What waa that?"
"I did last spring but I haven’t bets Laldlaw1» hand gripped him Into el- 

able to keep even a caretaker here, and 
then, you know, came that series of 
robberies In the neighborhood, and so 
I'm rather sticking around to keep an 
eye on my own property."

"You. say yon can’t keep any serv
ants? Yon mean they bellevé the place 
la haunted?"

Tenm. or Auto, »lw«y ~dyjor . drive though the j I

Wedding, cereMly gtteilded ie team. j ' not*™tï«o'tdtoî'rJr'eiL-"’;

Give us a calL Telephone 68. ' 1 “Nothing except the eyes."

J T. E. HUTCHINSON, • Pngwlel,,. j I ÎSSS.ÎB3 
MMHMeiMHieHHMMn r.'.T’.LISISTViS:

the snowy shirt front and collar and 
the abundant white hair and whiskers 
stood ont sharply.

The gray eyes gazed benignly upon 
the two men.

•T can’t Imagine your mild ancle.
Nicholas, looking fierce.” smiled Laid- 
law. looking at Ned Baker.

Baker was staring fixedly at tbs por- 
trait “Look now!" he mattered be
tween clinched teeth.

Laldlaw looked. *
"Good heavens!" he gasped In aston

ishment
Nicholas Baker’s face still wore that 

expression of benevolent pity, bnt the 
eyes were no longer gray and mild.

They were fiercely rolling In their 
sockets- black, black as night' Baker 
switched on the electric lamp, but th* 
eyes remained the same, flashing an, 
grily from one man to another. *

"What do you make of that?" de» 
mended Baker, poking the fire Into a

Laldlaw studied the glowing end of 
his dgar. His hand shook a little, and 
he was angry with himself for feeling 
that thrill of horror.

He looked np at the portrait tntand- 
lng to stare It out of countenance, bet 
what he saw was a pair of kindly 
gray eyes regarding him fixedly.

"The deuce!" he exploded, leaping 
to his feet “What alls the thing?"

Baker smiled wearily.
“It’s got you, too, eh?" 2 ■
Laldlaw sank back In bis chair and 

stared at the fire.
“You thought of selling the portn 

he said at last. "Would you feel 
If anything happened to it?"

will happen to It,
•oonl" growled Baker.

"I’ve an Idee," murmured Laldlai 
Baker laughed harshly. “You nee. 

whisper," be gibed. “It Isn't likely hi< 
ears are on duty ae well as his eyes."

Laldlaw smiled quietly. -j
"We are dining out. I believe," 

said, with a quick change of topic.
"Yes, and, Jove. It’s time to dress!"

Ned Baker Jumped up and rang a belli 
After a long while a woman poked 

the door. She wore a hal

the estate Laldlaw spoke:
( “Put out you 
■ chine Into the fii 
! ow of the trees, 
the boose by the shortest cut You’ll 
see something."

“And the dinner engagement?" was 
Baker s only objection.

“Can go hang."
Five minutes later they stole through 

the grape arbor^nd reached the kltcb-

"It’a open," whispered Baker, "though 
I locked It myself before we left!"

unlocked It so we could enter

pel Happy lads and Ts'ftie*. skating 
side by side.

Cheeks with roses glowiog, eyes like 
twinkling stars,

Veins with hie o’erflowing—naught 
the pleasure mars

Which this season brings as, snow 
■nd ice togeather.

Sing a song of winter, never mind 
weather.—Helen M. Richardson

r lights, run the ma- 
ekl yonder. In the shad- 

then beat it back to “SoShall It Be Unto You."
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Copy tor new ad«- .rtisementa will be 
received np to Thu* xky noon. Copy for 
changes in oontrar a advertisements m 
be in the office by Wednesday noon.

Advertisements in which the number 
J insertions ia not specified will be eon- 
nuued and charged for until otherwise 
>rdored.

This paper is mailed regularly 
•cuber# until a definite order to 
-mue is received and all arrears are paid 
u full
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This true story 

wounded soldier 
pitsl in Kent.

SEsir was written by a 
now lying in a bof-

Everybody called him •Softie” 
Irom the day he joined I don’t k now 
why, but the name seemed to suit 
him He was one of those quiet little 
fellows why never seemed at home in 
the Army.

There wasn't anything special 
about him; he couldn't drill or play. 
He cared nothing for sport or for any 

ngg other men did; be 
was just a "aoftie.'»

Get-This Free Book
It contains 150 pages like those shown here—116 

pegee give practical instructions lor improving your 
,"r™' «tplyinjl the most economical wey to oonstruot 
ell kinds of buildings, weiks, foundations, feeding-floors, 
wells, troughs, teaks, fence-poets, end 45 other thing» 
needed on every farm. There ere 14 pages of Information 
vital to every farmer who iatende to build a silo. 22 
pegee show whet concrete is ; how to mix it ; the tools 
needed ; whet kind of send, stone end cement ere 
beetf how to make form.; how to piece concrete ; 
end reinforce It, etc., etc. In fact it telle everything 
necessary to know abolit the world’s best ead

Good Resolutions
I will try to be a titter, not a leaner, 

an encourager, never a discourager; 
lighten and sh .re other people’s 
rows; start scruta and rejoicings, not 
complainings: mske the world a little 
sweeter place to live in; keep in min<! 
the will of God; make runshine in 
lile'a shady places; see the bright 
side ol everything; b? clem in min i 
and body, working pt i-u-ly, indus
triously and honestly for a living; 
earning a spotless changer, -o thaï 
I can look up, not d ><vn, and meet 
desih'a coming, with a tie-tries* smile; 
endeavor not to run away from any 
weaknesses, but brsvely fight them 
oat; be glad oi lile; have hope and 
faith in everybody; try to live without 
hate, jealousy, te-uper and 
avoid speaking critically and bitterly, 
repenting only ihe good I hear; love 
because I must, give because I cannot 
keep; doing for the ioy of it; cheer
ful in disappointments, charitable to
ward the erring and fallen; protect 
helpless animals; do as I would be 
done by; smile more and Irown leas 
and do every diy something beautiful, 
some kindness that will cheer and 
strengthen another.

Job Priming i# executed at this office 
latest styles aud at moderate price# 

All postmasters and news agente are 
# Authorized agents of the Acadian for the 

purpose of receiving subecriptiona, but 
receipts for same are only given from the 
office of publication.

of the usual thi
ghost a material

He enlisted for the war only, just 
because somebody said be ought to 
do it, but fighting was not in him 
He made one of a draft and joined us 
in the treuches, where he was like a 
lost sheep. But he d'd what be waa 
told to do

Many times I thought I would Ilk- 
o brain the man who enlisted Softie 

Anri then one day he 
prise. It waa like this.

Everything had been quiet since 
we went into the trenches this time, 
-nd we were taking things easily. We 
were all “fed-up,” and didn't care 
what happened. You get that way 
out there. But if we were •■led-up'' 
the Huns were more so. We had 
irai reporta ol men giving themselves 
up to our fellows, but never any our 
way. One did oome, however, at last 
—a big bully ol a Prussian Guard-, 
man. He popped his bead 
parapet, and he said, in good English 
that he wanted to give in as he was

captain questioned him.

TOWN OF WOLFVIIJÆ.
0. 8. Fitch, Mayor.
W. M. Black, Town Clerk.

Omul Hours:
9,00 to 12,30 a. m.
1.30 to 3.00 p. na. 0

BTCloee do Saturday at 12 o’clock ”^1

CANADA CEMENT COMPANY

The incense of their
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gave as a surfl»POST OFFICE, WOLFVILLE. 
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•-Sh
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I Somewhere near by, seemingly In the 
om, came the creak of a board aa it 

Ù ider a cautious tread.
£ Something moved behind the panel- 
^ I walls. Even the skeptical host 
Slew that It was not the sound ol 

gÉarrylng mice.life [The sounds continued uptll they be- 
■fcme distinct footfalls.

E. 8. Ckawlsv, Poet Master.

OMUNOMBB.

Bajhit Uhuroh -Rev. N. A. Hark- 
neaa, Pastor. Sunday Services; Public 
Worship at 11.00 a. m. and 7.00 p. m. 
Sunday School ac3.00 p.m. Mid-week

eiety meets on Wednesday following the 
first Sunday in the month, at 3.30 p. m. 
The Social and Benevolent Society meets 
the third Thursday of each month at 3.30 
p. m. The Mission Band meeta on the 
second and fourth Thursdays of each 
month at 3.46 p. m. All seats free. A 
cordial welcome is extended to alL

Chühoh,—Rev. G. W. 
Miller, Pastor : Public Worship every 
Sunday at 11 a.m., and at 7 p.m. Sunday 
School at 9.46 a. m. Prayer Meeting on 
Wednesday at 7.30 p.m. Service» at 
Port Williams and Lower Horton ae an
nounced. W.F.M.S. meete on the second 
Tuesday of ouch month at 3-30. p. m. 
Senior Mission Bend meet» fortnightly on 
Monday it 7.00 p.m. Junior Mission 
Band meete fortnightly on Sunday at 
8 00 p.m. ■

Methodist Church. — Bov. F. J. 
Armitage, Pastor, 
bath at 11 a. m. and 7 p. m.

at 10 o'clock, a. m. Prayer Meet
ing on Wednesday evening at 7.46. All 
the seats are free and stranger» welcomed 
at all the eervioee. At Greenwich, preach
ing at 8 p. m. on the Sabbath.

CHURCH OF ENGLAND.
Si. John’s Parish Church, or Horton. 
—Service» : Holy Communion every 
Sunday, 8 a. m. ; first and third Sundays 

- at 11 a. m. Matins every tiundav 11 a.
eneong 7.00 p. m. Wednesday 

Evensong, 7.30 p. m. Spécial eervioee 
in Advent, Lent, etc., by notice in 
church. Sunday Sohooi, 10 a. m. ; Su per
il tendent and teacher of Bible Olaee, the

All aeate free. Strangers heartily wel- 

Rrv. R. F. Dixon, Rector,
}w—*

» over on i
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$ Some Lucky New Year
Ways.

n replat
iker’e linger hovered over the but-

Then something happened I 
saw it, bur Soltfe did.There was a creak ae of an opened 

door and a gnat of cedar perfumed air. 
And there was the Indefinable feeling 
that they were not alone In the room. 
There was another presence In the U-

Throughout Europe many delightful 
New Year custom* prevail. In Scand - 
navia a least in always prepared f rr 
the little birds, whip!» mighi other

A rifle of one of Ihe men was lying 
against some sandbags, fully loaded, 
ol course, as all rifles arc in the 
tranches. AU I rememb.-r was that 
the Hun rushed to the gun, and in a 
flash, with a cry of "You English 
captain!” put the muzzle of the rifle 
to our captain's chest. The finger of 
that cor was on the trigger. I stood 
rooted to the spot, waiting to see the 
captain fall, when somebody rushed 
.'orward. j;rked up the gun, and re
ceived the bullet in hia bend. It 
Softie

man, with all his love lor women, ell 
bis willingness to m#ke certain sacri
fices lor her, all his pity for the worst 
in her, all bis respect for the best in deep 
her, bad but a poor opinion of woman 
if he spoke the uttermost truth.

in i
‘'Now!" breathed Laldlaw, and In

stantly the room was flooded with light 
Baker's amazed eyes saw his friend 

crouched forward, a revolver In each 
hand. The blue noses of these weap
ons were covering two men, who stared 
In absurd dismay while they reluctant- 
ly^put

They were shifty eyed, evil faced 
fellows, with lithe, slender forms and 
small hands and feet 
VThey curfled bitterly aa Baker search- 

them and deprived them of thell 
s ns well as two complete sett 
lara' tools.

wise go hungry on accouet of th

I In Holland, as In Scotland, the wind 
e j is no ed with care, because ihe luck 

ol the year will be determined by the 
direction whence it blows. The south 
wind brings fcedt and fertility, the 
west wind milk ana fi-b, the norih 
wind cold and storm «nd the east 
wind a fruitful season.

The Way to Keep Down the Cost 
of Living:

Buy Vour Groceries, Teos A Coffees from
WENTZELL’S Limited.

Prom one end of the Province to the other WBNTZELLS 
LIMITED i» known as the "Big Store.” It is known as a 
store having a big stock, a big variety, and giving big value 
—the only part that is small is the price.

WBNTZELLS LIMITED buy in the very largest quan
tities direct from sources of supply. Haying ample capital, 
they pay cash, thus securing everything at the very lgwest 
market price.

1'he policy of the "Big Store” is "large sales and small 
irofits.” This has built up ajtremendous business, nothing 
ike it east of Montreal. That’s the reason why the "Big 

Store” prices are always so reasonable, and why you can 
keep down the cost of living if you trade here.

Free Delivery Offer.
We prepay the freightron all orders amonnting to 810.00 and over, 

except for such heavy goods as sugar, flour, molaaeee, salt, oil, etc.
If your name ie not on our mailing list, send it along, ao that you 

will receive our catalogue and special iista aa they are published.

WENTZELL’S LIMITED
Halifax,

granted her certain qualities—she was 
indispensable in the home, snd to cer
tain aaj--ct* and phrases of life, but

up their hands at arms’ length 
their heads. not to Life itself in its broad, all em

bracing sense.
"Gently, unobtrusively, she hasbe- 

c >me the keystone of the arch, and 
the greatest thing Edith Cavell did 
for her country was to reveal how 
many Edith Cecils there ate. We 
thank God not only for such a wom
an, but because in the heart of many 
women burns that sacred fl mie It 
may be that God, knowing their we.ik. 
nesE and their high hopes, graciously 
permitted tjiissupreme ir.anisleatatinn 
of womanhood to help the entire race 
because He knew that 
know yet what she could bee/mje. It

He had saved the life of the 
captain, but he lay dead at the cap
tain's feet

In Italy the New Ye ir ia a day of
Service» on the Seb- 

Sabbath
greeting and/good will and ap-fci.il 
feasting. Sicilian prisants take ail

ed

of burgl
The black eyed man rolled his 

y as Baker neatly tied bis w 
nkles with curtain corda. When

School We buried him behind the treoeb- 
«-B, and there wasn't a dry eye among 
us as we laid him down to sleep. We 
put up a liitle wooden cross, and on 
it we put just

vantage ol the lete to drive to town 
in their gay carts so that th ; countrv 
roads are merry with th< mu-tic of 
tiok mg bells.

And Swiss lolk, practical tnduHtr - 
o09, sto > their work lor ihe nonce anti 

I visit friends, even when they 
j carry their babies d >w 
slop -s in cradles on tn

eyes
risti

the same thing had been done for hi# 
companion Lali 
and moved to the telephone.

Just call up the nearest police 
—that will be New Lorimer-

dlaw lowered his guns
SOFTIE

One who died for bia captain.
Greater love hatir^no man than he 

Who lays down big life for his 
friend.

Softie, God bless him! There is I may bc th,t "1'™ all else about the
another gr.ee near, of a Prussian """ ’’ ,n ,he ,1"’l -11
Guard, and the ctosa on that grave wh,,', B"1"»1» *"d Geld B ing “an only child " i.n.mll,
bears the word#: marshalls are dust and their names ; reg ir'ded as a piece oi g ki I lu^k.

"So shall it he meted unto you." Tec,ll,d wl,h difficulty, save by the j Recent inve.tig.cons
student— »s the names of countless is just Iheoppt .'te 
Crimean heroes eacapethe memory tr>. ! "only cbrildeo" that the inv?-.-i 
day of the men in the street, while gators examined, only 20 
Florence Nightingale’s ij still a ' pleasant, oormtl boys and girls, 
household word—that the mm- of fue trouble with

the mo'intaiiinnd tell them to come over and get 
this precious pair. I guess it's the end 
of these neighborhood robberies."

almost dawn when they re
turned to the house and faced each 
other across the library tablp.

"And now for your uncle's ghoet," 
laughed Laldlaw, opening the narrow 
door In the chimney end. It was a 
small cupboard, with » bookshelf In

did notEv

The Only Child

stow in i>. it
Of nearly .ym

N. S. 8 Boxes Cured Psoriasis.
Mrs. Nettie Massey, Conseoon, Ont, 

writes: ‘Three doctors described my 
trouble as psoriasis, snd one said I could 
never be cured. The disease sp 
over me, even on mv face snd head snd 
the itching and burning were hsrd to 
boar. I need 8 boxes of Dr. Ohssea’ 
Ointme, 6 kikI am entirel 
sign of s sÀro to be seen, 
praise tliiy Ointment enough.'

They searched and found the spring 
mentioned by Beebe, the burglar, and 

î* when the bookcase had opened and 
P disclosed a narrow staircase winding 
? up they mounted the stairs until they 
fi were directly behind Mr. Nicholas 
^ Dane's portrait,

eliding panel revealed the canvas 
the portrait, and an Ingenious little 
itrtvance. of which the clever Beebe 
lenly udmfttpti himself the Inventor, 
tbled one to pull a string, where- 
»n the partially cat out eyeballs ol 
1 picture flapped lpslde and 
« Jim Beebe to roll hla wild black 
W at Ned Baker or any other lntrud- 
in the library.
I appeared that Beebe bad an a» 
nplice tn the house In the person 
Atoes. Baker’s botle 
» bad discovered 
9 which led to an unsuspected room 
(bo middle of the attic. Thla room 
I served as a biding place for tbs 
hglars, e and its existence was not 
É known to Baker hlmaelt

e course of time Ames was cap- 
and, with his confederates, Is 
l a term in the penitentiary.

:St. Francis (Catholio)—Rev.
P. P.—Maas 11 a

Fr. H. 
». m. the ■IJ. Medallion, 

fourth Sunday of each month. ul 1st of i hem
Edith C«vel*, the poor solitarv nur<e wis that they were selfi,*i and ill. 
•inging the hymu of her childhood tempered; and either because th;y 
with her only friend steeling her were Unvrillih ;'to mike co-icesti ms 
fainting heart from the knowledge or did not know imw lo mike th-m, 
that she died for England, may be they were unable to get on plea-tantly 
the name tbRV survives this bloody 
conflict ae the greatest and rests like 
a crown upon the arch ol Peace. She 
wat-red the soil of Woman’s future 
with btr blood, and the flower that 
springe hom it may be a wonder blos
som that will make the woman ques
tion Jiut a fragrant memory Irom 
which the bitterness has passed for 
evermore because the answer to it has 
been found.

j
rtiH.1 all’’SomethingTm* Tarzsnaolk. — Dunne Snmaar 

School at 2.30 p.m. SplendS class rooms,

MAmoNiO. ~_________
Sr. Uzokob's Loixik, A- F. & A. M., 

meeta at their Hall on the third Monday 
of each month at 7.30 o'olook.

A. K. Baase, Secretary.

Ol uojn»!idd« no tioiivmjoiU] jotpo pan jepaoiea -«m»p 
-!W8 .nropms tuapopj awapora XaiA mouj
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ured—not a 
can hardly

y c
with their playmate*. Their pirenti 
had spoiled them. The moral stems 
to be for fathers and m it hers rather 
h’n for children.A Pathetic Story..

“The women ought to bc able to 
save money ou dress this year, wear
ing their skirts ao short.”

"Yes, but they hive to spsnd much 
more on sh <s «ini Ft- c mgs

The following pathetic story is 
from an English paper:

“In the compartment which she en
tered were two young girls, and af
terward a man came in, accompanied 
by his wife. No sooner was the latter 
seated than she began counting *lov- 
ly on her fingers. One, two, three'— 
and continued to rrp»at the words at 
abort tniervai*

her bead In 
and cloak.

"Where Is Ames. Nora?" asked Bakei 
In a displeased tone.

“Please, elr, he’s left, and Hannah 
and Mary and I’m going this minuta 
•We re sorry, Mr. Baker, but it’s the 
ghoet». We can’t stand It no longer!" 
She vanished, and tn the distance an

Orpheus Lodob, No. 92,-meets every 
Monday evening at 8 o'clock, in their hall 
in Harris’Block. Visiting brethren el-
’*’* V M. W.mr,

secret stairthe
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•Al
If this name is 
on the barrel 

you can 
buy with 
confidence.

youter door closed notoll
Baker laughed. "I paid them today. 

They managed to calm their fears u» 
Ul the month was up. Well, Jim. 1 
guess we’ll have to close up the house 
and go back to town." ■

"I hate to lose that quail shooting," 
•aid Laldlaw, yawning.

1IV
•'The girl.* giggled, snd whispered 

ker ha* no trouble In keeping j to one another shout the singular coi - 
and Jim Laldlaw ependa jduct of the fronted, but

1e under the hospitable root I eaaily 
itored portrait of Uncle Nlefc 
Deen returned to Its place or#
M, and now the gray «yea do 
H eetor. Nor will they ev* longer, and he addressed the girls: 
r the eeeiet stair has bees

=
bonBarm ms. n. e i■ he» '10me gr«ive event was ! 

the cause of h«-r behaviour. At laa1 
the man 6ould contain himself no

L O. F, meets inOoort

U,ol

'SsSEHi ilne Ladies’ Tailoring
______

Skirts
.tio.ie 3s

.! to lock np." ‘Perhaps y ou will slop your silly 
laughing when you learn that my 
wife has lost three sons at the Iront. I 
am now taking her to an asylum.’ A 
sinster stillness at once made ltae‘* 
felt In the compartment.”
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aess of the canary breeder 
Mountains has been aim oat 
troyed by the war. Tens 
ida of canaries were ex-

s&B J tir.-i
E

’She can’t run • out to the backIN

Latest &W*uptrior ^rfeaworkmon^lp

■wSB™ FLOURÎ I to America. France,
Rosàa. The war has 

and the domestic trade 
pletely at a standstill- 
all the breeders have so like to have arms arpnnd them 

loned the business.

•"-.J
"5-i She—What do you think/ Alice 

has gone to work in a place wheie 
they make rifles. He—Some glrll

E jb ><', j'wti

1 a a.1 1 Gsrget i-
- ' mthat they will dd any thing.

m
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The Mon who tries, ond 
foils, succeeds.


