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CHAPTER V.

OR .a moment' Miss' Tempy
made no reply to her sister’s
speech. Instead she sat there
with her eyes fixed upon

W-Miss Prissy’s face and her thin fingers

picking merveusly at her dress.

“Haven't got any money?’ she re-''
peated after s pause. “Hamew't got
any money kft? Wby, thea—why,
then, well bave to take X euwt of .the
savin’'s bank up to Boston. Of ceurse,
Bradley must go to college. You
know he must, Prissy.”; . o

Bot Miss Prissy «hnok he: Jnad. Sy

‘You don’t understand, Tempy,” she
said. “I onght to have talked with |
¥ou about it long -1 can.see now
that 1 ought to; b‘lﬁjoh, dear, father
always said you was teo-delicate to
bother with money matters, and I've
leen used to takin’ all the care my-
self, and so I’ve jest gone on and on,
worryin’ apd plannin’ apd layin: awake
nights until I can’t go on any rnr
ther. Oh, Tempy,” she cried, and the
tears relled down iher gheeks; ‘“‘you
don’t understand. 'nxe, ney. in ihe
Boston bank has all gone too. We
haven’t got more than 85(1) left in the
world, and when that’s gpne”—- She
waved her hands despalringly

But still Miss Tempy-did not compre- .
hend.

“Why, all of it can’t be gone!” she
said. “All of the insurance money and
everything! Why, it was $5.000!” She
mentioned the sum reverently and in
an awestruck whisper... . . o

“Yes,” said Miss Prissy, trymg hard
not to be impatient; “yes, 'twas $5,000,
and father. died over 'ten years ago,
and we’'ve been livin’ on it ever sinee.”

“But $5,000, Prissy! Five thou-
sand”’— ? )

“Oh, my soul and body! Anybodyd
think ’twas a million. Jest think, now?
jest think! We've lived on'it for pret-
ty nigh eleven yéars; paid for our
clothes and livin’ and bhavin’ the house
painted six years ago, and”’—

“But it needed paintin’.”

“Needed it! 1 should think it did!
But it cost more’n we’d ought to spend,
jest the same. Oh, it’s more my fault
than anybody’s. Long’s father lived
the place was kept up, and you and me
was used to havin’ things as good as
our neighbors. and I went on and on,
never thinkin’ we was too extravagant
antil ‘1“ 'lr once the money that we
first piit in’ the Harniss bank was used
, 8p. And then it come home te me; as
You might say, and I realized what
we’d been doin’. Oh, I've tried and
tried; scrimped here and pinched there.
What do you s’pose I sold the wood lot
for? And then the cran’by swamp?”

YWhy, you said we didn’t need ’em,
and it was too much trouble to run,
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we'd only get ha'f what it's worth,

‘nnd ‘when  that money’s spent there
‘| wouldn’t be anything left.”

{{Sell . the place! Father's place!
Why, Prissy Allen, how: ean you talk

| 80! Where would we live?’

“Well, we inlght hire a lttle house

| down at South Orham:or somewhms 4

“South Orham!. Where all those
Portuguese and things live? . I'd rather
diel” And it was Miss Tempy’s turn
to cry. :

“You needn’t cry for that, Tempy.
We won’t sell 'yet awhile. Not till
there’s nothin’ left. But we can’t have
the barn shingled, and’as for Bradley’s
goin’ to college, that, 'm afraid, s
out of the quesfion.®

~0Gh, @ear, dear! And the barn looks
awfnl, Melissy Busteed was sayin'
enly last week that falks was won-
a’rin’ whén we wrs goin’ to have it
fixed., ‘And poor Bradley! My heart
was: set; on  his bein’ ;a ;jminister. I
don’t know but I'd live in the poor-

ouse to make him one, They say Mr.

keeps a real nlce poorhouse, t00,”
she/ added.
LMiss | Prissy -smiled , dqlefnlly “It
hasn’t got to .the poqrhouge yet,” she
gaid, “and 1 hope we can send Bradley
through high .school anyhow. But
we'll have to scrimp, avy,gul and we
must try to.earn some money. I was
talkin’ to Abigail Mullett at, the church
fair, lagt Angust, and she.spoke about
those aprons and one thing another
that 1 made and said she never saw
such hemmin' and tuckin’. She said
she’d- give anything if she could get
somebody. to do such, work for her ip
the dressmak!n’ season. I've been
thinm’ maybe she’d. put out some of
her work to me if I asked her to. She
does more dressmakin’ than anybody
around; has customers ’way over to
Ostable and keeps three girls some-
times. And you know how the sum-
mer folks bought those knit shawls
of yours, Tempy, ' Well, I"don’t doubt
you could get orders for lots more.

We'll try and we’ll let Bradley start
at high school and see how we make
it go.n |

Se Miss Tempy brightened up, and in
a few minutes she had_in her mind
seld so many .shawls and Miss Prissy
had done so well with her hemming
and tucking that she saw_ them put
ting money in the bank instead of tak-
ing it out. In fact, she was getting
rich so fast in her dreams that her
sister didn’t have the heart to throw
more cold water at this time. And
even Miss Prissy herself felt unwar-
rantably hopeful. She had borne the
family burdens so long that to. share
the knowledge of them with another
was a great relief. They discussed
#ays and means for a: half hour long
er, and then Miss Tempy insisted on
getting that “pepper tea.”

“I honestly believe,” she said. ‘‘that
If I hadn’t teok pepper tea steady for
“the last four or five years I shouldn’t
be here now. That and Blaisdell’s
enaulsion has given me strength to
bear most anything, even the pros-
peets of  the poorhouse. .Thank goad-
mess, I’ve got a new bottle of emul-

“Baid! Oh I don’t doubt I.said all { sion, and pepper tea’'s cheap, so I shan’t

sorts of things to keep you from know-
in’, But I sold ’em to help pay . the
bills. And thén you was took down
with the typhoid, and there was that
big dector’s bill, and then Bradley
came, and he had to have clothes and
-a little money to spend, like the other
boys. And now!”

Migs: Prissy choked, tried to 20 on,
and then broke down and cried heartily
and without restraint.

In all the years since the death of
Captain Aguen Miss Tempy ‘had ‘never
seen her common sense, practlcal sister
give way like this. The sight alarmed
her, mueh more than the story of. the
financial situation’ had so far done.
She:didn’t fully understand the latter
yet, but every one of Miss Prissy’s sobs
was;to her a call for help that needed
an immediate answer,

#There, there, there, dear!’ she: squ
runuing fo the other roeker and putting
ber arm around her sister’s neck,
poor. thing! You mustn’t ery like that.
You've jest worried yourself sick.
You’re all worn out. . I shouldn’t. be
surprised if you've got a little cold, too,
in that drafty schoolhouse. = Let me
mi k¢ youia goed, big cup of pepper
tea right away; now do.”

w Prissy turned a sob into a feeble
laugh.

“Oh, dear mé, Tempy P

b’lieve you think ‘pepper tea’ll cure
anything, even an elpty pocketbook. I
wish ‘twould pay bills; then, I don’t |
know but Pd drink a hogshead. But
it won’t, nor cryin’ won’t, either. Set
down, and T’ll tell you jest how things
are.” /

So Miss Tempy, reluctantly giving
up the, “‘pepper tea” idea for the pres-
ent,, went back to her chair, and Mfss
Prissy. continued.

“The ‘money /in the  Boston savlns
bank is gene,” she.said,. “and a year or .
more age I wrote to the broker folks
that. bought the bond for us when
father died, and they sold it for me
and .got a little less than a thousand
dollars for it. I put the money into
tbe bank at Harniss, and. though I've
tried my pest to be economical. there
ain’t but five hundred and eighty left.
That and the place here is all ‘we've
po » \

In a bewildered fashiot Miss Tempy
virove te grasp the situation. . .

“Then we’re poor,”” she said, “real

(nor and 1 thought we was rick:. Well, |
#hall give pp that new bonnet 1 was

‘Xou |

have to give that up even if we are
poorer’n Job’s turkey.”

“All right,” sighed Miss Prissy. “If
it’ll make you feel any better. to par-
boil my insides with hot water and
pepper, feteh it along. Don’t say any-
thing to Bradley about what we've
been sayin’. 'Twon't do any good and
will - only make the poor child feel
‘m ”

But Bradley was not in the dining
x:oom The. book he_ had been reading
Inrned face downward on _the
table but he was. gone, and so was
hig hat. ; ,

“Why, I. never! < exclaimed Miss
Tempy. ‘‘He never went out an even-
dn’ before without sayin’ anything to
me or you. What do you s’pose is the
matter?”, o

#‘You don’t think he heard what we
said, do you?”’ anxjously asked her gis-
ter. “I thought I shut the door.”

+“You did shutit, but, now you speak
of it; seems-to me T remember it was
mot latched when I come out jest now.
1 hope he didn’t hear.” He’s Such a
sensitive boy, jest like all the Allens.”

The ‘‘pepper tea” was prepared—a
double dose this time—and the sisters
sat gipping it, Miss Prissy with many
coughs and grimaces and Miss Tempy

the appreciation of a connoisseur.
AIter & moment’s silence she said:
«#Prigsy; «do you ‘know  what I’ve
been thinkin’? P’ve been thinkin’
! what a blessin’ 'twould be if we had
Cap’n Tltcomh to go to for advice
Dow.””

"‘Humpb' If I’ve thought that once
I've thought it a million times in the
last year,” was the decided answer.,

It was after 10 o'clock, and only
Brgdlevs absence had prevented the

Jadies from going up to bed, when the |
| outside door of the dining room open-

ed ‘an@ the missing boy came in. ‘
. #“Bradley Nickerson, where’'ve you
Vn?' exclaimed Miss Tempy, run-
ning to meet him. “We've been pretty
_nigh worried to death. Why don’t you
ghut: the door? Who's that out there?
Why—why. Cap’n Titcomb!”

“What's that?” cried Miss Prissy,
‘hurrying. .in.  ‘“You" don’t mean-—
Well' “Good evenin’, Cap’n Titcomb
Won't yon step in?”

The captain accepted the invltation,
He was as much ‘embarrassed ag the

oid maids, even more so than Miss,

P!fuy who immediately, after 'a

swift sidelong glance of disapproval at
ber agitated sister, assumed an air of

‘fellows I know are going to work.

i e

mq got aometmn' 0 aay ‘menve
Brad'” £ ) B
boy. too, was embarrassed

a4 the two looked at him e i

he fidgeted with a button on his jac

and.said: - ]

(“Miss Prissy, I didn’t mean to lim
but the door wasn’t shut tight, and d ,
‘gouldn’t help hearing what you ulll
Miss Tempy were saying a little
ago. 2y

“There!” exclaimed Miss Tempy. 'L!
was- afraid. of that door. You remem- l
ber 1 said so, Prissy.”

But Miss Prissy didn’t answer. She
merely looked at Bradley.

“I heard what you said,” nervonsly
went on the boy, “and when you told
about what you was:going to do so's1
could go to high school, I--I thought
first I'd come right in and tell you yon
mustn’t. Bpt then I thought you
wouldn’t believe I meant it or wouldn’$
pay any attention #o it if I did, so I
went outdide to think it over by my-
self.’ And then—then I went right up
to see the cap’n.” _

“I hope,” said Miss Prigsy sterniy,

“that you didn’t repeat our talk te
O’pn Titcomb without tellin’ us you
m ‘ole’ tO"
LENgy. 1o he dldn’t,"hhastﬂy broke h
the e;ptﬂn. “He didn’t tell a worg:
You've got 3 pretty fair kind of boy
here, if you want to Know,”, he added,
with gmore, than bis usual enthusiasm.
- “HumP was Miss Prissy’s only com-
ment. “Go on, Bradley.”

“All T told him was,” said Bradley,
“that I didn’t think it was right for me
to go to school and college when I
gught to be earning some money. .. I'm
going on seventeen now, and lots of
1
dop’t b’lieve I'd. ‘make a very. good
mlq,ister,” with a. look of appeal at
Miss Tempy, “and I'd a good deal
rather go. to sea. .All our folks have
been to sea—my father and my grand-
father. Yes, and your father, too,.yoi?
know.” The last as a happy ‘inspira-
tion.

“Don’t you think that we know best
what”— began Miss Prissy, but the
captain again interrupted her. :

“Let him. spin his yarn, Prissy,” he
said. *“Nothin’ is settled yet, so den’t
wou-y 44

“So I went to the cap’n,” went_on
Bradley, “and asked him if he’d take
me .on board his schooner. - L ajn't a
sailor, but T know a lot about boats,
and. I den’t get seasick even when it's
mighty rough. Do I, Cap’n Ezra?”’

“’\" ,”’ replied Captain Titcomb grave-
P{ou manage to kee@®your cargo
from shiftin’ pretty well for a green
hand.”

“And he said he’d take me as a kind
of cabin boy. Didn’t you, cap'm? And :
learn me things and get me advanced
as soon -as I was fit for it. And he'll
bay me wages, too, right away. There!
And T won’t cost you a cent more, |
Please let me go.”

* * Ed

The ‘captain did not again. visit tlm i
Allen homne, although next day Bradley '
ealled en him at his room in the hqtel
They tulked of the proposed pian, o}
course, but Captain Titcomb did not
urge its aceeptance. On the contrary,
he spoke very plainly of the disagree-
able features of a sailor's calling and
hinted that being aboard a vessel was
like being in jail. “Only,” he said,
“there’s always a chance for a feller te
Break out of jail.”

At the end of the interview he said:
“Brad, I ain’t askin’ any questions '
'bout what made you take this sudden

i oy

old maids know ’bout that Sampson |
fund for sailors’ children? They could |

'git over a hundred; a year out of that 'mg stock of Europe has seriously declined

it they applied for it, you understand # |
“I don’t believe they’d take a cent
it was anything like charity,” replied !
the boy. ‘“Miss Prissy especial. She’s | .
awful down on folks that she says are
living on charity.”
“Um,' hum! I see.

bottle washers of the Sampson crew.
- Maybe I could rig it so’s— Well, never
mind. Don’t say nothin’ yet.”

Three'days later it was settled. Brad-
ley was to go to Boston the following
Monday with ,Captain’ Titeomb and
ship with him as the ecombination “bay
and ronstabout” for a period of tJn-eef
months. Really, it was settled when
the captain suggested it/ but it took !
seme time for the old maids to form-
ally- make up their minds to the de- !
ebded change.

Monday morning Bradley’s trunk w as
packed, and Barney Small called to'
take him and it to Harniss. The old |

l'honl}ell.—.-n.-nunun;dd
covered  with med sole leather, M
Bradley shook it fearfolly. .

Wi b

‘That,night Bradley slept in, ﬂn”'

ond mate's room. off the cabin, Mm
was understood. that he; te;
to bupk forwarq with

next morning fhd daptain 5 im
to a store on Commercial street, where
a sailor's bag was purchased, for, so
'the skipper said, nobddy but a land-
‘Inbber took a trunk to sea. - It must be
either a chest or a bag, and the chest
“Wwould comie later. on.

trunk to the bag, and the trunk itself
was stored in the wharfinger's office
uhtil its owner should call for, it sone
time in the future.

The second mate, a thin{young mam,
with hair and face both a flaming red,
came on board in the merning, and the
crew were already .there. Then a tug
took the Thomas Doane in tow and
pulled her out of the dock and avound

to arether wharf, where she was fo

receive her caxgo of lumber. ' And
from the moment when the tug’s haw-
ser was aftached Bradley began to
realized what Captain Titcomb had
meant by ‘some advice which he gave
the previous night.

It was “Here, boy, stand by to take |

a hand with that rope,” or “You, boy—
what’s your name—git a bucket and
swab up' that mess on the deck. Live
ly! D’you hear?” The cook was a
little Portuguese, and he delighted to
haze his new assistant, so when, at 9
o’clock or so, Bradley tumbled into his
bunk ih the smoke reeking fo’castle
he was tired enough to drop asleep
¢ven In the midst of yarns and pro-
fanity.

‘The lumber; in the hold and on the
decks, was at last on board, and one
morning the schooner, with all. sail
set, passed Minot's light. bound for
New York. The afternoon of that day
was a dismal e,mor!n wee for Bradlev.

The Thomas Doane was hemllv load:

ed, and she swashed and wallowed
through :the good sized waves with'a
motion 'so entirely different from that
ok .the catboats which the boy had been
used to that he was most heartily and

migerably seasick.

But  seasickness and hbmesickness
were forgotten on the day of the won-

derful sail through Long Island sound,

They. passed schooners of all shapes
and sizes, loaded till the decks were
scarcely above water or running light
..and high in ballast,
schooners, with lines like those of a
th dirty
sails, with patches varying from new

Sharp nosed
¥acht, and clumsy old tubs,
white to a dingy gray plastered all

over them,
(To be continued)

LIVE STOCK CONFERENCE

e

To formulate national plans for meet-
' ing the new and. critical conditions in the
live stock industry accompanying restor-
, ation of peace, some of the leading Cana-
i dian live stock men and representative{cared to hazard a guess as to what

meat packers are being called to a confer- |

%

Bradley trang-/
/Terred sueh of his belongings as the
‘eaptain  deemed necessary from _ the

F. th_e expectations of linen goods im-

porters’ and manufacturers’ repre:
sentatives are borne out, the housew:fe
will be obliged to continue paying high
prices for her household linens as well as
for fancy fabrics—the dress goods varie-
ties for some little time to come. s

possibility of a decline to
levels for the present. Opinions as to

make their appearance vary from six to
nine months to a year, and even longer.

The primary cause for maintaining
present prices is said to be the flax
situagqn. Flax is reported to be scarce
in every producing country and has been
practically unobtainable for manufacture
into civilian goods since the war. brought
about such a need and heavy demand for
goods manufactured from this commodity.
The labor situation in the British Isles, in
France and Belgium, or wherever linens
are produced is anojher :mportant cause
whlch makes, the trade said, for mainten-
ance of high prices and for a temporary
| con}muance of the scarcity of linen
merchandise.

In addition, the British Government is
expected to control the priceof flax in
Britain, for at least a year to come, which
in itself is sufficient to keep prices at high
levels, merchants contended. There are
practlcally no stocks of Jinens abmad and
England has been taking in ﬂ'le neighbour-
hood of 80 per cent of the goods her
i mx]ls could turn out (for war ‘purposes)
which had left a bare 20 per cent for the
remainder of the world. -

It is esnmated thnt it will be at least six
months before supphes of manufactured |,
goods can begin to come into this country
in anything like appreciable quantities.
Irish linen shipments are expected to be
the first to reappear in anything like
quantity consignments. France -will pro-
bably be second in resuming' her exports,
while it is thought that Belgium will pro-
bably not be able to restore her damaged
blams and install the necessary new
machinery for the next year or two.

While ‘the war needs of England will
not be so strongly felt in the linen manu-
facturing markets, now that the war is
over, yet importers believe Britain will, of
necessity, require linen goods for so long
as her army remains mobilized. Only
lately England placed contracts for
several miilion yards of linen tent duck,
which is proof, the trade holds, that her
linen needs are not yet satisfied.

A Belfast linen manufacturer, discus-
, sing the situation, said that it would be six
to nine months before American impor-
ters would | begin to notice any trend
toward lower prices,

The flax situation, which furnishes the
strong argument for present price  levels,
is an interesting one. None of the dealers

{ supplies might be made available by the

ence by Hon. T. A. Crerar; Minister of Government in England or Ireland, now

Agriculture. Those who have been watch- | H

!that the war was virtually over. Nor

ing thz situation realize that Canada has ! was it possibje, they said, to estimate with

the opportunity of placing her live stock
| industry on a broader and a sounder
The  war has
; Stimulated live stock production in Canada

fit, but I'd like t6 know this: Do the | { An even greater stimulus is expected to
' develop with the restoration of normal

basis than ever before."

i commercial communication, as the breed-

durmg the war, in nearly all countries.

if 'A heavy demand is bound to be made

upon this continent for meats and breed-
ing stock for some years to come.

The Minister of Agriculture is calling
Well, I know & Upon farmers and' Jive stock men to
feller that’s one of the head cooks and 'mamtam their operations on the war-time

scale.

CANADA'S WAR EXPORTS

———

In the twelve months ending September
1918, Canada exported $163,183.362 worth
of animal products and $440 742,430 worth

' of agricyltural products, a total of $604,-
| 230,792.

foodstuffs.

I In addition to the farm products
{ she experted over $33,000,000 worth of
fish, . In the first 37 months of the war
| Canada exported $1,874,701,900 worth of
This effort has helped to l

any degree of accyracy how much flax
had been raised in Russia, the gregtest
flax-producing country, this past year. It
was ffue that several small shipments
had come out from Archangel within the
past three or four months, but this was
immediately taken in charge by the
British- Government for war purposes.
Reports  which the trade had received
concerning the flax .yield of the British
Isles have not been encouraging, it was
said. The production was stimulated by
the Government, but, on the other hand,
the civilian trade did not benefit by a
possibly larger yield, because all of it, and
more, was needéd by Great Britain for
| 'War uses,

l It is possible, of course, that lmens may
be offered before long, in this country |
! somewhat under the prices that are asked
to-day, the trade said. This would, how-
ever, not be indicative of a, lower trénd
of the market as a whole, but should it
come about, it was said, it would be mere-
ly the result of some holder who, having
‘grown -nervous, or perhaps unable to
carry the goods any longer, was inclined
to let' them out 10 or 15 cents a yard
under the market. The importers, how-

agine such a
matds wept over him, and Miss Prissy maintain the Allies, and it has helped fever cannot even imagine suc case,

told bim to be a good boy and write ;
once a week atleast.. Miss Tempy said:

“Remember, Bradley, You're an AL/
Jen now, and you must live up te the
family. Oh, Prissy, don’t it seem jest
like it used to. when father was goig’
on a voyage? Bradley’s growin' to
look so like him.”

And the sisters went into the house
to cry together.

HE Thomas Doane. seen from '
the wharf in the faint light
of the street lamp. was a
- mere shape ' of blackness,
with mnsts like charcoal marks agninst
the sky and a tangle of ropes riunning
up to meet them. The windows of thve
after deckhouse ' were illuminated,
however, and as Bradley and the ¢up-
tain stepped from the wharf to {lie
rail .and from that to the deck a man
came up the companionway from the
cabin and touched his hat.
“Howdy, cap’n?’ he said.
See you back. Everything
smooth down home?”
“Yup,” ' answered the skipper;
“smooth as a smelt. , How's it here?"
“Shipshape,” was the reply. :
‘“Brad,” he sgaid, “thig is Mr. Bailey,
the. first mate. He'll be Your hoss,

“Glad to
runuin’

: Canada maintain her war efforts,

easily pay her billion dollar war debt and
maintain Canadian prosperity.

EMPIRE VERSE 'ADDED T0
- NATIONAL ANTHEM

—_—
“London, Nov, 15.—Four hundred com-

petitors gent in verses to the Royal Col-i

onial Institute, which invited suggestions !
for an "Empire verse to the National An-
them.” The adjudicators, Sir Herbert
Warren, Sir Edmund Gosse. and Mr.|
Lawrence Binyon, decided in favor of the

follov_ving verse :

Wide o’er the linking seas,
-Polar and tropic breeze, /
Qur song shall ring. [
Brothers of each domain
Boumnd but by Freedom’s chain,
Shout, as your sires, again—
*God Save the King!”

. Municipalities) have now the power to

The |,
call to Canada is still for production, and {the representative of a manufacturer of.
by ' increased production Canada can, ,lmens was to the effect that there could | {=

A letter received lately from Belfast by

"not be much of a change either in the
price ~or. the supply of manufactured
1 goods within the next six months.

Now that an armistice has been signed,
i there was likely to be a better Christmas
| trade in linens at retail than would have
,been the case had the war  continued,

l

dealers said. The teahzatlon of this may |

"be responsible for the fact that a certain
wholesale buyer confirmed a large order
since” the armistice was signed, at the
!present market’s high prices, for goods
'hlch, ten. days or so ago, the buyer in
quesxnon was not sure he would take,

as’ household linens are concerned,
shown by the fact thata tablecloth cost-

$2 or'$2.50 before the war.

New York Evening Post,

The linen market in New York. sees no
lower price

when more reasonable prices are likely to |.

The present basis of the market, so far |
is |

ing'$7 to-day ‘could be bonght sfor about ;
Linens that||
cost around $1 a yard in the pre-war |
perjod; are to-day about $3 a yard. ~The !

ERDMPRESS EUGENE RENICES |

ﬁ‘wd“"‘“
Whispers

“A Doomx’s Pusonn-noﬂm
oUS FOR llou THAN 100 YEaARs ’

(IndériiT s el o0 Ebtemal )

This wonderful old family medicine
axekly eon}ﬁers Coughs, Colds,
“Grippe, Sore Throat, Cramps,Chxlls,
Sprams, Strains, and many o6ther
common ills. Soothes, heals, and

Stops Suffering

Gika VL BILa ¥e)

uine ‘satisfaction and pieasure than at
Farnborough, the little village in- Surrey
where the Ex- Empress Eugénie hss made
her; home since 1881. -Since the com-
mencement of the war the one-time Em-
press, of the French, whose title and posit-
ion were lost to the Germans in the war
of the early’70s, has followed every de-
tail of the conflict with an jnterest that
at times became so intense as to rouse
anxiety among the members of her house-
hold, who feared that the daily” poring
over gf newspapers and maps might have
an injurious effect on the health of the
aged Empress, who is now past her 90th
year. When news reached her that the
Americans had captured Sedan, the sur-
render of which city to the Germans in
187Q resulted in the overthrow of her
husband’s throne, Eegénie is said to have
lindulged  in indescribable rejoicing.
Upon learning of the complete victory of
the French and their allies, of the sur-
render of the Germans and the fiight of
the imperial family, she is said to have
remarked with deepest emotion that the
moment . for which she had waited - so
many years had -now arrived and that
she could die happy in the knowledge

{ that France had been revenged

SPAIN NOW JOINS IN

R ST S

London, Nov. lb\-EnthuSlastlc mani-
festations are taking place throughout
Spain in celebration of the triumph of the
Allies. Victory meetings are being held
everywhere and the King and Govern-
ment have ‘sent telegrams of congratu-
lations to the heads of the Allied Govern-
ments..

The Spamsh Ministry  of Foreign
Affairs Friday night gave a reception in
honor of Allied diplomatic representatives
in Madnd

THE C. P R AND THE VICTORY
" LOAN

——

The C. P: R. has always supported rrar—
ional and imperial movements; but, 'in
buymg $17,000,000 worth -of Victory
Bonds, it gave an immense fillip to the
good cause. That action synchronized with
the advent to the supreme place of a
young man, who has the courage of the
hopeful and inspiring years. Of course,
there was no more thought of that sort in
the mind, but it was fine that the new
president should do that notable thmg——
give a_disinction to the C.P.R. in the
connexion. There was a certain psy-
chology in it, though possnbly UNConscious,
Lord Shaughnessy bought a big Atlantic
fleet over-night, and- ‘gave the transpors
tation world a thrill. He also created the
ready-made farm idea in the West, and
favorably infiuenced immigration thereby
There was the dramatic sense in these
things, just as there was the d'amatxe
sense in Mr. Beatty, for the company,
subscribing $17,000000 to the loan.
These things give gertain dxstinétidx_x and
prestige. They are big. They bulk in
the regard. They create a favorable im-
pression.—Journal of Commerce.

Peace does not alter the food demands
upon Canada and the United States, but
in fact increases the load and the demand -
for economy.
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\Vhenever you buy
matches, see that the
name“EDDY is on
the .box. . It is your

fguarantee of safety and
satisfaction. More than sixty
years of manufacturmg ex-
penence isback of it.

EDDY’S MATCHES

keep the ﬁres burning fn millions of
Canadian homes, There {s'a match
for every purpose among the 30 to
40 different Eddy brands. Now that
the tax om matches practically
doubles their cost, it is more tha
ever a real économy to see tha
Eddy’s name is on the box.

The E.B. Eddy Co. Limited
Hull, Canada

Also Makers of Indurated Fibreware
and Paper Speciallics

mn tolu uxtnpdng.m&1l'DW~
badn’t oght to -nheuhe ‘to :the-
Comomr :

appomt Fair Price Committeesi in publish-|
(ing._ lists of food .commedities in_their | London, Nov. 18.—Probably inowhere

'municipality and also for fuel, clothing, |in all the world was the news of the Ger-
boots and shoes, and other items of | mMan surrender and the downfall of the

, common household expenditure. | Hobenzollerns received with more gen-

‘calmness.
‘“How d'ye do, Pﬂasy?” stammered Jl

captain. m y, I hope you're woll
. st p feelin’ fair to mjddlin’.

1 ain’t goin’ to stop long.: It’

mext to me, after tomotrrer. Mr. Bailey,
this is a new hand. He hasn't exact- |
dy shipped yet, so you needu’t break
him in tonight unless your conscience
trepbles you tgo much.”

fm late fof calls. Fact is. Brad




