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CHAPTER XIL—(Cont'd). |

“Then you'll stay?”

“Wait a minute!” She pushed him
back, and her face grew suddenly|
hard. “If I am to stay with you, you
must promise me never to ask who the
ni‘ng is, never to ask any questions at
all.

“Molly, I shan't look a gift-horse in
the mouth! If ever he takes you
from me, I shall know him then; and
if not——"

“That will never happen. He has
forgotten me.”

“Forgotten?
it alone.”

“Stop!” she cried with gleaming
eyes, “I love him. You ghall not say
a word ‘against him; it was my own
choice. He wanted me, and gave
myself; I never haggled or bargained
or asked that he should marry me.
He has had his joy, and I pay the cost
of it. Why naj, if I'm content? It
was a free gift.”

She stopped and put her hand up
to the bruised temple.

“Oh, this pain in my head! I'm half
blind. . . . Listen, Jack; if Iam a
coward at the end, and turn against
him when I’m not my real self, you're
to remember always any thing I say
will be a lie. I have nothing to com-
plain of —nothing.”

Suddenly her eyes filled with tears. |

“See what a brute I am! I come
to you like a starving dog begging
for sheltar; and when you take me in
I do nothing but make conditions.”

“My treasure, you shall make all
the conditions you like if you'll only
stay with me.”

“Then let make one more; a fear-
ful one. Promise that if I die. next
May, =nd the child lives, you’ll adopt
it, kill it—anything you will; but
save it from uncle comehow.”

He kissed her forehead solemnly.
“There was no need to ask that pro-
mise.”

“It’s one that you probably won't
be called on to keep. There’s not—"

She broke off; then finicshed the
sentenc2 deliberately. “Not much
hope of that. We're frightfully strong
we Rayvmonds.”

“And frightfully lonely too,
times, Keep alive if you can,

Her eyes were fixed upon him,
and wistful.

“Are you so utte;
thought—you had

“I have Theo.

He left the sentence
stared absently into the
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“Jack,” said Molly, coming
meagre little front - room,
you'd put that microsc
half an hour; you look
death.”

Jack raised his head from
specimens. He had been strai
his eyes over them ever since he came
in from the hospital.

“You have no business cutting sec-
tions till you've had some dinner,”
said Molly; “you’ll ly cut them too
thick, and get a he che as well.”

“Oh, I'm all right; only the out-
patients are so unreasonable. They
will all talk at once on these foggy
days. The poor things seem to get
flurried, like the cart-horses, with
slipping about in the mud. I came in
splashed up to my hat.”

Molly put her arm round his ne
They had been living together
nearly four years now. No one else
would "have seen from the line of his
mouth that he was depressed as well
as tired.

“Is it bad news?"” she asked softly.

“No, nothing in particular., I am
an idiot to get down in the mouth
now, just when I've got a good ap-
pointment at last, and this big ~llnlu-
of luck with the Medical Congre

“Perhaps that's why. I never used
to worry over weekly accounts in
the days when we couldn’t get enough
to eat, as I do now with three pounds
a week for housekeeping.”

“You needn’t worry, old girl;
last shilling’s worth of debt will
cleared «ﬂ' ne‘(l month.
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difficulties are all over now; even the
prlvnte practice is beglnnmg to flour-

She kissed him, laughing.

“And that's why you get the blues?
You and I are contemptible frauds,
Jack; our courage is only good for
hard times; it all fizzles out at our
ﬁngers ends at the first bit of pros-
perity.”

“You're right,” he answered grave-
ly; “I'm not worth my salt. Two years
ago, with the child ill and not a six-
pence coming in, I shouldn’t have got
fidgeted by a fog and a few little
worries; I'm getting spoiled. It's
your fault, Moll; if you coddle me this
way I shall end by growing fat and
sensitive and ill-tempered, like a rich
old patient with nothing to do but
imagine troubles.”

“You'd better not, or I shall hand |
you over to Johnny to be suppressed. |

He'll find you plenty to do.”

“Yes, and I've plenty to do as
is, and here I am fooling about
wasting time. It's no use the Con-
gress people inviting me to show sec-
tions if I haven’t got any ready to
show. They ought all to be in Edin-
burgh by the 15th.”

“Wait just a_ minute. You haven't
told me what the ‘few little worries’
are? Hospital patients?”

“Oh, partly that; and then Theo—"

“You had a letter this morning 7"

“Yes, I'm anxious about him. He's
writing a set of Polish dances for
stringed instruments, and he says the
music takes on shapes and colors and
dances round his bed all night.

Molly was still looking out across
her brother’s head, with wide, grave
eyes. He sighed, and added in his
patient way:

“He doesn’t say who the woman
this time, but I suppose there must
be one; it seems to be the inevitable
condition of his doing creative work.
It's a bit difficult to understand how
any one’s affections can jump about
that way.”

There was a sudden little pause;
then the girl said softly:

“8till, there is this; if a rainbow is
not a permanert thing, it is at least a
clean and beautiful one. An artist
is a kind of glorious child; his in-
stinct protects him from sordid en-
tanglements.”

“That makes it all the worse,’
broke i

gar

it
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' Jack
in gloomily. “If he got into vul-
intrigues with society flirts, as
nin ty-nine per cent. of the successful

would
‘Crocus Field’

“No; that’s true;
have got vulgar too.
one would suffer. As it is—Molly, my
heart aches for the women that have
loved him. That little Austrian prin-

{hc year that Johnny was born,

had a long talk with her,

l)ll|'| honestly believed he

would be faithful to her, and the

worst of it is that he believed it him-

self. I've no doubt shé's got over it

now, and married as her father wish-

ed; but do you think she'll ever be

the some creature again? He has

smashed her youth in pieces, and gone
off to another toy.”

“Just as Johnny would do if you
gave him a precious thing to play
with. It is the privilege of babies and
of gods and of all things defenceless
and divine; they take our joys and
break them, and we comfort ourselves
with the broken pieces.”

“How you have softened, Molly,
since the child came! Sometimes you
lxmiml me of Mother.

“Theo’s mother?”

“Yes, or Christ's mother. ‘She
seemed to me like the Catholic idea of
the Madonna: everybody's mother.”

“So long as I am Johnny's mother

Jack, how could 1 be hard against
any one now, when | have the child?”

She sat down by the fire, drawing
towards her a basket of clothes to
mend. Jack b 1 to whistle
his specimens, and she to darn ear-
nestly at a stocking.

“Mummy!” a small
h.l(k room;
tumbled down.”

“Never mind, sonnie;
another house to-morrow.

e written the

his music would
But at least no

0
voice wailed
“my house has

we'll  build
Come and
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| at last; and one morning, laying
cloth for lunch in the dreary,

| Truro came in with the Vicar

IT MAKES ROUGH
HANDS 'SMOOTH

There is no better remedy
for:hppedhndomdlll"

Vasellne

Campho‘r' Ice

Keeps the skin smooth and soft.

Sold in bandy metal boxes and tin tubes &t
chemists and gencral stores everywhere.

Refuse Substitutes. Booklet on e
quest.

play here till your tea is ready. You
mustn’t shake the table, though;
Jack’s cutting sections.”

Johnny wriggled out of her arms,
and ran up to the table, his blue eyes
inquisitive and shining.

“Uncle!” he said, “l want to
Uncle!”

Jack put up his left hand suddenly,
and bit it. The next instant he re-
membered that even the gods have

see.

| some mercy, .nnd, that his childhood

was over.

“I want to”see!” Johnny repeated
imperiously.

“Don’t worry hul\, (Imhng,
the mother; “he's bus

“He doesn’t worry m
have him.”

He stooped down and took the child
on his knee.

“What is it you want to see, old
man? There's nothing much to look
at to-day.”

“Can’t you make the animals wig-
gle about?”

“Animals?”

“Infusoria, he means,” Molly put
in. “You showed him a drop of wa-
ter the other day.”

“Oh, those! - No, chick, I've no pond
water to-day, and we don't let ani-
mals wiggle about in the water from
our tap.”

“Why?”

“For fear they should wiggle about
in your inside and give , you
throat. There, you can get the high
chair and sit beside me, only don't
jerk mv elbow. Oh, confound
screw!"”

He was stooping with knitted brows
to adjust the microscope. The king
of the household looked on critie ull_\'.

“You're twisting him wrong, he
remarked in a severe voice.

“True for you, sonnie; and that lit-
tle head in my light doesn't help me to
twist it right.”

“I think I hear
Molly interposed. d I think there
are hot scones for tea. We'd better
hurry up and get those grubby
washed.”

She opened the door, and
radiant at the prospect
trotted away to Susan.

“Molly,” said Jack,
down -ovef the screws of the micro-
scope, “don’t let the child call me
‘Uncle,’ there's a good soul.”

* * * . . *

said

; I like to

Susan coming,”

Johnny,
of scones,

with his head

The diphtheria epidemic which ws
spreading through the south of E
land had reached Cornwall. In Porth-
carrick and the neighboring moorland
hamlets child after child sickened and
died. It had been a wet and stormy
autumn, a hard time for, the fisher-
folk. Many lives had béen lost in the
her; now at
time, the sickness had come,

But for their Viecar, the Porthcar-
rick people would have been in evil
case, Dr. Jenkins, middle-aged, over-
worked, handicapped by the incessant
cares of a small income and a large
family, did his best; but conscientious
and kindly as he was, he could not
have stood against the dead-weight of
general misery without the support
of the stronger nature.

“As for Mrs. Raymond, she remainec 1]
the dutiful wife that she had always
been. She turned her old black \1!1\
gown once more to make it t an-
other year, and timidly slipped into
the Viear’s hand the money she had |
saved up to buy a new one “for your
coal and blanket fund, Josiah.” Her
mornings were spent in making soups
and jellies for the sick; her afternoons
but it
Vicar who had to distribute
The heart-breaking rain spent itself
the

late sitting-room, she saw an unfam-

| iliar gleam of sunshine fall across the .
|

table.

The of officer from
for a
hasty lunch; they were to attend a
committee meellnu, and then to make
a round of visits together to places
suspected of unsanitary umlhlh ns.
“I shall probably lu out late,” the |
Vicar told his wife. “There has been |
another death near Zennor Cross, and |

I must go round theére when we have

board health

“Don’t kill yourself with work,”
said the visitor. “What would Porth-
carrick do,”

“It is the diphtheria we
kill,” Mr. Raymond ansv
ly; "wand we shall do it scon now,
the Almighty in His Mercy should
send us fair weather.”

Tha official nodded approvingly.
“What a splendid old Idlow'" he had
said to Dr. Jenkins. “As stiff as a

hope

cast-iron gate to look ut, and just see

the work he gets through!"
“Talk'ng of diphtheria,” he
“yeminds me. I wonder are you by
any chance rélated to the Dr. Ray-
mond in Bloomsbury who has
making cxperiments lately with the
diphtheritic virus? 1 saw an article

! ebout it in this wosk 's Lancet; he's to |

'yead a paper at the Edinburgh Con-
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Used in Millions of Tea Pots

scared eyes would have silenced him;
but he was looking at Mr. Raymond,
and the y face never twitched

Daily—Every Leaf is Pure

i “Yes, he is a relative.”
“Really? How small the world is,
to be sure! I spent a week in the
same boarding-house with Dr. Ray-
mond last summer; I was taking a
holiday on the south coast and he was
there with a sister of his, a you
widow, I think, with a little boy—suc
| a beautiful child!”
(To be continued.)
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OUR DAILY BREAD.

{ The Composition of a Single Grain
of Wheat

The average person’s knowledge of

Every infusion is alike delicious

"SALADA"

Black, Green E 158
Drea "} Sealed Packets only. g

bread is very limited. He knows that
it is made of flour—or supposed to be
!—and that it is dear, like the other |
things. But there is much else of |
interest. I
| If a grain of wheat be cut into thin |
slices three parts can be seen—the'
inner germ from which the futurel
plant would grow; the kernel, whl(‘hi
| Nature intended as food for the germ,y
land the bran, or protective covering,
compdsed of hard, woody fibre im-|
pregnated with minerul salts. The
germ represents 1% per cent. of the
grain, the kernel 85, and the covering
13%. t

Each part contains, in varying
quantities, protein, the “life” basis of |
food, but the kernel holds most, in
the form of gluten, the sticky sub-|
stance which alone makes the manu-
facture of bread from flour possible.
There is practically no “fat” in|
wheat; the little there is is in the
germ. Wheat could be eaten whole
by prolonged soaking, then boiling in
milk, and adding sugar, thus making
“frumenty.”

But for breadmaking the wheat is’
milled or ground to flour, and to ob-|
tain white flour much of the valuable
part of the wheat is sacrificed, the
germ and the bran being both dis-
carded, and much protein and mineral
salts—indispensable for body build-
ing—lost. This first loss in grinding
lis followed by a further big loss in
baking; three-quarters of the fats go,
and much of the protein and carbohy-
{drates, the “energy” basis in food.

An ordinary loaf is nearly half wa-
ter, too, though you may find it hard
to believe.

Wholemeal bread, or “brown bread,”
is supposed to contain the whole grain
lof wheat, kernel, germ, and bran. It
'1'1'(|ni ps greater mas ion, and has
the advantage of retaining much that
is lost to white bread.

Finally, there is no other article of
|food which lends itself better to ad-
!ulteration than bread, and nothing
{which is more adulterated. Potato,
alum, “bleachers,” and other things
best not known, all form part of
daily bread.”

“our
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INDIGO PRICES SOAR.

Displaces Germaw”

Product
Synthetic Material.

| Natural

The absence of the 1 supplies
German synthetic indigo from the
markets of the world has led
demand for the patural

of
cading
to an eagey
product, and record pri i
paid for the small quantitie

indispensable blue dye which
from India. - India the principal
producing country, but the expanding
demand for indigo has led to a revi-
val of the industry China,
interesting developments

» being
of thi:
comes

where
cxpeet-

in
are
ed.

An estimate from
"trict states that the area under indigo
represents 14 per cent. of the
total area planted in British India;
but the condition of the standing crops
and the
crops will

the Punjab dis

over

below average,
yield from all standing
probably be small.
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i SOUTH AFRICAN FORCES.

is & to be

(.c‘.u-x‘ul Smuts Says Germans Back

| Holy War Proposal.

|

‘\ General Jan Christian Smuts, Min
ister of Defensc in the Union of South
Africa, announced at a public meet-
ing that the entire force asked for the
| East African cexpedition had been re
cruited, and that Imperial Gov-
| ernment had been informed the Union
its forces to provide

the

increasing
| for contingencies.

Ex |\I>nn|n;: the decision South
to send an expedition to East
General Smuts said this action

taken because of danger arising
m the arming of natives by the

Germans and the preaching of a holy

war against the Christians, to which |

he declared the Germans were lending
their

of

assistance.

iy i |
Battlefield Curiosities. {
recent frequency of
| caused by explosions duce to careless |
humlling of . curiosi from battle- |
fields, such as shells and hand gren-
{ades in various homes in Paris, has
caused the Prefect of Police to issue
a warning against the danger to pos-
seasors of such curios in endeavoring
to learn whether they have been ex-
| ploded.. The Prefect announces that
any resident may report possession of
trophies of the sort described and they
will be examined and unloaded in the
municipal laboratories.

accidents |

The

i
|
|

j Came True.

“A fortune teller told me yesterday
that I would meet with a financial re-
verse.”

““And did you?”
“Yes; she charged me two dollars.”

|an easy

| other

Of Interest to Farmers

S VABHIRBK KRN OWIK VL DEOROE
Bookkeeping for Farmers.

Farmers take too little interest in
farm accounting. During the sum-
mer of 1915, four hundred farmers
in Ontario were visited by a repre-
sentative of the Commission of Con-
servation. Among this number one
claimed to keep a systematic set of
farm accounts. Several claimed to do
bookkeeping, but the system was far
from complete. - Many farmers stated
that they knew how their business
was going without -keeping books.
These men have only an estimate, and
it is impossible to depend on esli-!
mates, or to consider any one phase
of their business of farming inde-
pendent of its relations to the rest
of it.

In Tazewell, Co., Ill, a series of
meetings was held in March, 1915,
which resolved themselves into farm
bookkeeping classes. The County
Agent supplied each member of the
classes with a booklet especially de-
signed to fit the conditions of the
county. The work is stripped of book-
keeping technicalities and made easy
for all who are disposed to carry on
the work. It is noteworthy that the
classes for studying system in book-
keeping were attended largely by suc-
cessful farmers, who were bent on
making their business still larger and
more successful.

This very important subject might
well engage the attention of district
representatives and college demon-
strators when arranging their short
course classes for the present win-
ter.

3

ever—leaving the prints
placing them in boxes, or sprinkling
them with water—produce about the
same effect on the degree
age.

8. In the average small
frigerator, the loss will npprox1m.ltc
the limit set by law in a space of ten

on the shelves.

Open Sheds Make Herds Hungry.

eral years at the Pennsylvania
periment Station at State College,
study the effect of housing dairy ani-
mals under open sheds as compared
with housing them in the ordinary
closed barn, has included the follow-
ing general lines: (1) The food re-
quirements- under both conditions of
|housing; (2) the milk yield under
both conditions; (3) the effe¢t upon
the health of the cow; (4) the bed-
ding required under each system; (5)
the difference in the bacterial con-
tent of milk.

From the data secured by this ex-
periment it appears that cows kept
under the open shed have keener ap-
petites and consume more roughage
than those kept in stables. The milk
vield of the outside group in the ex-
periment decreased more rapidly than
that of the inside group. In the long
run, there was little appreciable dif-
ference between the two groups in
total yield of milk, butter-fat and
total solids, these differences being
so small as to be within the range of
error due to the individuality of the

Another way in which systematic|animals used, the skill of the feeder,
farm accounting could be brought into|and variation in the composition of
more general practice would be w}thv several feeds.
arrange the arithmetic lessons in the| The bedding question may be sum-
public school in such a way that the \me(l up with the statement that the
keeping of farm accounts would be | outside cows required more bedding,
and simple matter to (Imxui')ut less labor was required to move
who wished to undertake it. If the it than in the case of the inside cows.
schoo! work could be projected into
the hcme and detailed records kept
by thr sche s of time, cost, and in-

1e, it would enlist the interest of
parents and educate them in the sub-
affecting the work on

the district.—F. C. N. ir

ation.

less susceptible to diseases, such
tuberculosis, than those kept
stables.

Precautions should be taken in hous-
ing animals in an open shed to pro-
tect them from drafts; in other words,
the shed should be tight except on
ithe open side.
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Print Butter Shrinkage. 2

Experiment Slhli(‘n' A The Angry Tree.
interesting in- | nig you know that a tree can
shrinkage ,”f angry? There is a kind of ac
the fol- wayada that not only is nunh\
of the a5 the gardener put it, “goes very
mad.” It is about eight feet high, and
is a very rapid grower. When the
sun sets it is ready to go to sleep,
and shuts its leaves together, and
coils up the ends of its twigs just
like a pig-tail. If anyone pulls that
tail—well, the tree doesn’t squeal, but
it fluttéers and moves uneasily, and
:lnoply agitated. If it is
r disturbed by shock, such
nsplanting, tho !o'\\w stand out in
all directions and quiver violently.
Strangest of all, they send out a pun-
gent, nauseating odor, that is most
unpleasant. It takes this bad-temper-

Cornell
king some
on the
butter and has
summary

The
5 been ma

R fret
issued

print
i result

as a
lh‘ variation of pore
\.I\uh ranges from .5 of 1 per cent. to
6 per cent. in freshly made but-
is important in the printing pro-

space,

over
ter,
. Print butter gradually loses
weight in stc g
The rate
pally on the temperature
itv of the storage room.
4. If the temperature is kcpt down
to 50 deg d the humidity
kept per cent. at 1
month, and pérhaps much longer, will
be required for the shrinkage to ap- F
proximate the limit set by the New ed tree an hour or two to get back into
York law, provided the prints are  8ood humor. :
ked in boxes. [ -
5. If the temperature is 60 degrees 17,000 Free Meals a “3‘
F. or above, and the humidity is 85! Some interesting figures on charity
per cent. or below, the shrinkage will, work in Vienna are given in a recent
approximate the limit sct by faw in a |issue of the Neues Wiener Tageblatt
space of 10 days to two weeks, eéven The Committee for the Feeding of
if the prints are packed in boxes. Poor Children before the war served
6. The degree of shrinkage is not on an 'average 1,600 meals
inversely proportional to the weight | Since that time the number of meals
of the wrapper used, as is ;:n'm-rully?ser\'ed daily has steadily increased,
supposed. until in November the average num-
7. The degree “of shrinkage de-|ber will prove to be upward of 17,000
creases to a considerable extent when!a day. More than 4,000,000 free
the prints are placed in cartons. The | meals have been furnished in the first
two months packing, how- |twelve months of the war.
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<UP WITH YOU,
YE DEAD mﬁ

FRENCH SOLDIER CALLED Tﬂm’
TO DEFEAT GERMANS.

Says Souls of His Slain Comrades
Answered and Routed the
Foe.

No incident of the war has takenm
so strong a hold on the French imagi-
nation as that of the soldier who, in
the press of the fighting, when most
of his comrades lay dead around him,
called upon them as the Germans re-
peated their attack, “Up with you, ye
dead men!” and with the help of their
spirits, assisted by a few wounded,
ronted the foe.

The story is told in the Echo de
Paris: “The Germans had swarmed
into a French trench and broken down
the resistance of the defenders, whose
bodies covered the ground, Suddenly
a man rose, and, seizing a sack of
grenades, he shouted ‘Debout Ilés
mort!"” At this summons the wounded

of shrink- i the trench staggered to their feet

|and drove the enemy out.”
store re- |

The héro of the episode was Lieu-
tenant Pericard, a man of 38, “whose
hair is nlromiy white.,” He started
ampaign as a sergeant, but was
quickly promoted to the commissioned
ranks. Pericard is a man of intense
religious feeling. This ia his own

‘An experiment conducted for sev- l story, as repeated by the Echo’s inter-
Ex-|
to!

viewer:
Seized with a Holy Madness.

“The trench was full of corpses, with
blood everywhere. At first 1 walked
delicately, uneasy. 1 alone with all
these dead. Then, little by little, I
grew bolder and ventured to look at
them. They seemed to be watching
me. From our trench behind my men
were watching me with terror in their
thinking ‘he’s sure to be killed.
Boches were re-

eyes,
It is true that the
doubling’ their efforts. .Their gre-
naded were pouring down and the
stream of them was rapidly getting
nearcr. Was their sacrifice to be use-
less 7"

“I was seized with a holy madness.
Of what I did, of exactly what I said,
I no longer remember. I know only
that I cried out, ‘Debout les mort!"

“Was it madness? No, because the
dead answered me. They said, ‘We
are following.’

“And as I cried to them their souls
joined my soul and made a glowing
mass of it, a dream of fused metal.
Nothirng could astonish or stop me. I
had the faith that moves mountains,
the exaltation of the worker of mira-
who by his will causes the mira-
cle. My voice, which was hoarse and
worn out with shouting orders for
two days and nights, came back to
me clear and strong. I feared noth-
ing. I felt I was master of destiny.

The Might of a Giant.

“One of the men of my section,
wounded in the arm, kept on throwing
grenades that were stained with his
blood. As for me, I have the impres-
sion of having had an increased bodily
size. I was a giant with superabun-
dant, limitless energy, an extraordi-
nary ease of thought, which let me
have my eyes in 10 places at once, to
give orders to one, to dictate an order
to another, to shoot with a rifle, and
at the time to avoid a threaten-
ing grenade. It a prodigiously
intense life, with extraordinary cir-
cumstances. Twice out of
Il and twice we found at our
feet sackfuls of them mixed with
sandbags. All day we had gone over
them without them. But it
was the .I. ad id placed them
there.

“All that night I kept the religious
emotion “thit had scized me when I
called on the dead. I felt something
comparable with what is felt after
fervent communion.”
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His Own Privilege.

Manager—What do you mean by
talking like that? Are you the man-
ager here, or am I?

Clerk—I know I'm not the manager.

Manager—Very well, then, If you're
net the manager, don’t talk like an
idiot!




