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I The Ang_e—-i—

By MARTHA MITCHELL

(Copyright, 1917, by the McClure Newspa-
per Syndlcate.)

“But she can’t wait forever for him
to propose, plan for their house and
ask to have the wedding cay naed.”
said DMrs, Cegdal. %I believe & word
or two put in wisely might suggest the
thing to him.”

wy

Yes,

I know, Jennic,” siched her | ;

daughter, the Angel, “but you promised |

when Dan first began coming here the
Yyeu would not spoil Beauty’s pi¢
with him by hinting at our poveriy.

mansgemext and sewinz kept them
well dressed on their tiny income pius
the salaries of Mary anl Edith, whe
taught school. Beauty right as well
have their chance, and Dun was well
worth any girl’s {ime, from smany
points of view. For two yeara he had
been impartially nice to w1l four of the
girls. Th adored him. Ilis high-
powered niotor ear was cver at thelr
servies, Deauty always berside him on
the front séat. Dut Iately Decuty had
arown resiless and Ds
occupied and uninfere
was at a picnie supp
The Ange! never
e Daz, at least, @
Often he didn't
tes and storic, either,
te eenvulised her ¢

i a:recital of her feeiings v

I “special

“Poverty, nothing!” snorted good-na- !

tured, voluble Jennie; “don’t
Howard has said a dozen times t

ou know |

and Bess might have had their com- |
fortable bungalow a year belore they |

did if he had realized that fi

» of you |

were dressing on an income hardly suf-

ficient for three.”

“Yes, dear, I knew, and th a
your clever fingers, we fou still
fairly decent on that same income
‘hardly suflicient’” for three.” She
patted her mother’s fat hands lying
idle in llnr'lb.xp as she
know Dan isn’t like Ho
had skimped along at hs
way, he loved 1ioss better—

“YWell, n
like to K 4

to f

n't Dan love Beauty, I'd

The Angel turned to her. Jennic was

onee in her easy-going,
pleasure-loving life. The Angel could
not unilerstand it. ¥ler mother had al-
ways been so far from irritable and
had been so much of a regular chinm
that her girls fonc iled her “Jen-
nie,” with no thoug of irreverence
or disrespeet. “Mother” shmpiy didn’t

irritable for

1
an

ic¢le” had beer
Tl
emile,

he

al to hinm,” ¢
It was
‘or menticn

Tonizlit there ywwas to ha
nic, and Jonnie h

would take the s

hands and nc

had
and had promised

uld meot them at the park,
t vore to have the picnic
caid that the Angel or Jennic
have he at beside Dan this once,
The A 1 many

gone away

er

made deiicions

i sandwiches and salads; deviled eooes
H £

| and

squeczed lemons, keepingz up a

rapid-fire of jest and fun the w! D )

i when Iian’s car drew up at the door

fit her; she was “Jennie,” with a heavy

mop of faded goldish hair above a face
still childishly prefty and fair. DBut
her body didn't agree with her face,
for she was frankly fat and pudgy. Her
feet were always a trim; they were:
numbers too small to support the
weight of-her body. “Jennie” was sel-
dom in éwWdence when company was
about, hut her presence was always
felt, and she was referred to as often

and as fondly by all the sisters as if |

she had been a seventh wonder. The
Angel regarded her severely. “Why,
Jennie, you are actually peevish, and,
Judging by your tone, one would think
vou doubted Dan’s affection for
Beauty.”

“Well, Beauty is getting restless, and
that young reporter on the Star, Ted
Hammer, keeps hanging around.
Beauty must have a new dancing frock
for the Millard’s ball, and I don’t know
where it is coming from.” She sighed
heavily. “Honestly, Angel, I some-
times feel that it isn’t worth while to
try to catch a wealthy husband.' Just
a& médium one ought to satisfy even
Beauty. I doubt if she would be any
happier in a fourteen-room house than
she would be in a four-room one. If
she loves Dan and not his money, four
rooms would be sufficient, and if she

. doesn’t, why forty-four wouldn’t make
her happy.”

The Angel laughed outright. “Why,
Jennie Cogdal, who ever heard of you
philosophizing thusty—you who .are a
living, sunny philosophy all by your-
self. Get up and don your most com-
fortable bedroom slippers, and we'll
sally ‘forth for a stroll around the
vegetable garden! Mayhap the sweet
spring breeze, the babbling brook and
the singing of many birds will re-
store you to your former care-free
state of mind, and—"

Jennie seized her and shook her
roughly. “If it weren’t for your fool-
fshness and fun, the Cogdal family
would be a stale bunch of beauties,”
she said.

“Well, Jen, if we couldn’t all be
beauties, we surely needed to be fool-
§sh.” She smiled her impish, crooked
smile. “There is just one good thing
about being homely, and that is that
one ncedn't worry about losing one’s
beauty; and if one’s complexion hap-
pens to be the color of delicious weak
'tea, why, faded lavender crepe de chine
plus a packet of diamond dye a la
golden brown, transforms weak-tea
complexion into rich cream.” She pat-
ted down the folds of a miraculously
transformed dress which had been dis-
carded as “impossible” by an elder sis-
ter. The Angel was honestly, undeni-
ably homely. Her hair was of no par-
ticular color and did not curl ; her nose

the hamper. was packed and Jennie's |

good humor was restored.
If Dun felt any discamfort or disap-

i
| pointment at the Beauty's nenappear-

ance and promise to meet them at the
park, he did not show it, and he
promptly assisted the Angel to the seat
beside him.

The picnic was gay enough except
that the Beauty and Ted Hammer did
not appear; and Jennie was undeni-
ably nervous, laughing hysterically at
the Angel's sallies, and watching Dan
closely. :

Dan was having a good time; there
was no denying that when he dared
the Angel to run him a race to a cer-
tain crooked tree far around the bend
of the pond. He outran her shameless-
ly and stood laughing, hat in hand, as
she staggered up. Seizing a dead
branch, she bore down on him while he
dodged off and around the tree, saying,
“Now, Angel, don’t, really; you just
can’t run, that is all,” and, his tone
changing, “Come here and sit on this
crooked limb. I want to tell you some-
thing.”

The Angel looked at him quizzically.
“All right, fire away; but I'll tell you
now you will get no sympathy from
me. I'm not to blame for her running
away with Ted, but if I had been you
she would not have gone—"

“Oh, yes, you are to blame, Angel.”
She listened; had he said “Angel?” It
didn't sound like it, but that was sure-
1y what he had said. “You surely are
to blame for Ted’s raise from fifteen
per to twenty, because a man may not
reasonably be supposed able to take
care of a wife on fifteen dollars; but
twenty is a different matter.”

“But, Dan, I didn’t ask the editor of
the Star for a raise for Ted—"

“Qh, you didn’t; you didn’t? Well,
what does that impish, adorable, crook-
ed smile mean, then, except that the
dearest, most adorable, beautiful Angel
might be induced to marry a duffer
like me if Beauty were safely be-
stowed on semebody who loves her?
Angel, Angel, there are so many beau-
ties, but just one— Let's make it a
double wedding?”

The Angel's inevitahle mirth twin-
kled through her crooked smile as she
said, “What a ‘special,’ ‘Dan; what a

story this would make I"

Writers’ Unfinished Stories.

Several years ago a writer published
in a magazine the beginnings of a half
dezen stories that he had never carried
to an end, with a note saying that all
writers had such manuscripts tucked
away in their desks. He might have
added that those stories were alse
tucked away in the consciousness and

i operated silently and inexorably in the

| weakening of the will.

nondescript like the rest of her face; |

‘her teeth even, but not white. In most
stories all homely girls have beautiful

dreamy eyes, but the Angel's eyes |

‘matched her face; they were neither
gray nor blue, but in between the two.
Prue, she had a mellow contralto veice,
‘but nobody ever thought of asking her
to sing except after a picnic supper
‘around a campfire, when every one
else was too well content to do- any-
thing except listen. And, too, she had
her inimitable crooked smile.

As unlike 'her as it is possible for a
twin to be was the Beauty—tall, grace-
ful, with fair, wavy heair, deep, inno-

Those half
dozen beginnings were all good. They
piqued curiosity and they introduced
interesting characters.

The writer would have done far bet-
ter to finish them all, better for his

' reputation, his income and his ferce

cent blue eyes, full, red lips and a skin |

of bhaby fairness.. From early baby-
hood she had been called a, beauty,
and, in order to defend the homely
twin, their mother had always said,
“Yes, Eunice_is a beauty, but Lulu
is an angel!” Thus they had been
known, until now, at nineteen, nobody
thought of them as Funice and Lulu,
but as Beauty and Angel.

By her beauty angd grace the Deauty,

had walked into the hearts and homes |

lof the ecity’s most exclusive set, and
when at seventeen, she was singled out

by .Dan Ames, the one really unat- |

tached man of the town, her sisters
had coaxed, threatened and bribed Jen-
nie to forbear n\u-nli(tr‘.lngbhn\\' her
daughters’ cleverness at houschoeld

as a worker.

Way down deep in the mind, perhaps
in the sub-conscious, those stories
pleaded to be told, those characters
asked for life. .

A Tongue Twister.

“She stood at the door of the fish
sauce shop welcoming him in. How
fast can you say that?

Here is another about the famous
duel between Shott and Knott. It
reads as follows: “Shott shot the first
ghot, and the shet Shett shot shot not
Knott. The shot Knott shot shot not
Shett, so- Shott shot again, and opce
more the shot Shott shot shot not
Knott, but the shot Knott shot shot
Shott, so Knott won notwithstanding.”

Caution.

“Your speeches are not very interest-
ing.”

“It may be a mistake to manke &
speech too interesting,” replied Senator
Sorghum. “It's better to say things
in a dull way so that they won't be re-
membered in case you want to change
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Roumania and ner Kiag.
Were 2oth the Viclims
O: tir> Rusp an Traitors

ot

Qoo Paedo oo tuudn Jratuadu o edueluel fuelhedue o deelloeds
years as a sensatidnal

Xeox
‘\ HX‘
rovelist dealing prefer-

= JLLIAM LE QUEUX has
ably with diplomacy and

been weil known for
tional intrigues. Since the war ne

is entitled to a more Jasting fame,.

While he was writing his apparently
incredible stories of adventure he
war studying the German  seccret
service, and it is on record that sev-
eral tiines be tried to warn the DBrit-
ish Government of 7Germany’s real
intentions. Mr. Le Queux has been
ble to demonstrate that he was
the situation, and that he
in a position to get first-hand
ormalion that no member of the
itisl ret service had been able
Mr.-Le Queux is in pos-
:sion of a copy of the cerrespon-
e carrled on betweea Berlin and
in, the Russian monk, who
served as the Kaiser’s tool in the
¢t Petrograd. The novelist has

red evidence in the corr
[ a dastardly plot .against
and of Roumania and his
The aim of the plot was to
put Roumania in a position where it
would be 1 ble ‘to crush the coun-
and dethrone the monarch, Up
he summer of 1916 Roumania
had playved the game rather cleverly.
She had succeeded in keeping Ger-
many in doubt as to her ultimate in-
tentions, while she prepared for the
confliflect. These were direful days
for Germany in the East. DBrussiloff

iy
to

RING FERDINAND

had resumed his drive. = Lechitsky
had scored a great triumph. The
German people were hungry for a
victory or fcr news of a victory.
Though Brussiloff was dangerous,
the plotters at Berlin knew they
could rely
sian ‘Prime nister, and Soukhom-
linoff, Minister of War.- Brussiloff
could not go much further without
supplies.

To Roumania everything looked
favorable.  All about her the Rus-
sians seemed victorious.., She may
have felt that if she did not throw
in her lot with the Allies immed-

. iately “her assistance might be coldly

received when proffered. Her mili-

. tary experts said that she was not

ready for war; her political directors
believed that it was ‘“‘now or never.”
The Russian suggestion came to

i Roumania really as an ultimatum.
' She must either declare war against

Germany cr declare herself an ally
of Germany. Roumania did not
hesitate, and assured that Bulgaria
would not attack her, she proceeded
to attack Austria-Hungary. At the
outset she swept all before her. Then
there came a pause, and then a re-
treat before Macken even swifter
than her advance: he Russian ad-
vance was similarly halted; Russian
armies that were supposed to sup-
port Roumania were held up by lack
of transport and munitions. Dis-
aster overwhelmed Roumania.
German strategy with regard to
Roumania appears to have been dic-
tated by two motives. A The first and
obvious one was the possession by
Germany of the great grain and oil
supplies of her little enemy. These
were sadly needed and speedily ac-
quired.
her creatures about the Czar, wished

to use-the Roumanian disaster to im- |

press upon him the necessity of :a
separate peace, or perhaps to produce
throughout Russia a sentiment in
favor of ending the war. The first
part of the programme was carried
out; the second part failed. The
Czar did not sue for a separate
peace. The correspondence in the
hands of Mr. Le Queux does not re-
present the Czar as a traitor to
Russia. If he were, there was no
need for Rasputin’s operations. The
Czar merely appears as a weak-
minded ruler misled by his  wife

and by nearly everyone else in whom

he trusted.

A Hiil Product, ,

“Yes,” said Simpkins, “‘I want to
do my bit, of course, so I thought
I'd raise some potatoes.”

“Well, I thought I would do that,”
said Smith, “but when I looked up
the way to do it I found that pota-
toes bave to be nlanted in hills, aud
our yard is perfectly flat.”

Only Recourse.

Burglar—The lawyer got me ac-
Guitted, but he took every cent
1 had.

Pal
now ?

Burglar—I guess I'd better rob the
lawyer,—Lamb,

What are you geing to do

interna-

upon Sturmer, the Rus-'

Then Germany, through all'

THOOPS I BATILE

Trained Soldiers Are Wholly In-

diifcrent to Danger.

FACE DEATH WITHOUT FEAR.

—

Thought of Calamity Bothers Them
Not, and They May Be Severely
V/ounded Without Feeling Pain.
Unique Anaiogy From Railroad Life.

The thought of not coming out of a
battle alive rarely cuters the mind of a
seusoned soldier, and he goes into the
conflict fired only with the sense of a
patriotic duty to be well and faithfully
performed, with perhaps a vague hope
of promotion for a deed of bravery or
daring, - Very tew people are afraid of
a natural death, but a violent death is
-ditterent, and yet “huandreds of tiou-
sands of men have gone to meet practi-
cally certain destruction without giv-
ing a sign of terror.” -

Concerning the absolute indiiference
of the trained soldier. to death in the
midst of battle and the reasons there-
for, Dr. MacKeuna employs a unique
and graphic illustiation from the rail-
road world,

*Let us imagine,” he says, “that the
brain, the organ that links up the body
with the sources of thought and actien,
is a railway terminus into which run
lines from all parts of the country.
There. are lines to and from the eyes,
the ears, the feet, the hands and every
muscle in the body.

“Ia the heat of battle trains loaded
with messages are racing on the down
line to every muscle On a well or-
dered railway system certain trains

{ have priority, while others are held
| back until congestion is relieved and
| some of the tracks are'cleared.
I *A wise train dispatcher will sce that
! a slow freight train does not get in the
1 way and block the progress of a pas-
senger express, and the mind acting in
this role takes care that no train laden
with fear finds its way out of the
| terminus to throw the other traffic into
confusion. There are no tracks to spare
{ for such a cargo, the whole railway
| system is occupied with the supply of
| more urgent necessities.
| *By a similar observation one can ex-
i plain the frequently repeated statement
| that in the heat of battle a soldier may
| sustain a formidable wound and feel no
pain whatever and even be unaware
. that he has been hit.
| “The injured limb or organ dispatches
' an express train along the line of some
sensory nerve to the railway terminus
in the brain, but on drawing near the
terminus the signals are found to be
against it, and it cannot force its way
i through the press of traffic into the
station. It is therefore sidetracked.

“But just as an ordinary train will
try to call the attention of the signal-
man by blowing its whistle when the
signal is against it, so a sensation of
pain may succeed in calling the atten-

tion of the brain to its existence by |

sending on a message not of pain, but
-of heaviness or pressure,
“This may have the effect of opening

a path for the whole train to run ; fiom the felds,

through, and the wounded man begins
to discover that he has been hit or
burt. But in most cases a long inter-
val elapses between the infliction of
the wound and the realization of the
soldier that he has been wounded,

“] have been informed by a soldier -

who had a large piece blown out of his
thigh that he was quite unaware of his
injury for several minutes. IIis atten-
was attracted by -hearing his foot

‘squelch’ every time he moved it. On

looking down he saw that his boot was
full of blood; then almost immediately
he felt a dul] ache in the thigh, follow-

ed very shortly by a sensation of acute .

pain.

“In this case, to return to our illus-
tration, the messages of pain from the
wounded thizh had been held up by con-
gestion of traflic near the .terminns.
We may imagine that the impedea train
tried to cnll the attention of the signal-
man, but failed to do so until a _mes-
srze sent from the suburban station of
sight, not far from the terminus, got
throngh and informed the station mas-
ter that a very impertant train from a
remote part of the country was being
held up. The !evers were then at once
drawn, and the sensation of pain pass-
cd on to the sensorium,

Our First Woman’s Rights Paper.

The tirst woman's paper to be estab-
lished in this country for the definite
purpose of spreading abroad news of
the new woman's rights propaganda
was the Lily, a tiuy four page weekly
sheet edited by AMrs. Amelia Bloomer
of Seneca I'alls, N, Y. This was begun
in 1849, just the year after that famous
firgt woman's rights convention called
by! Elizabeth Cady Stanton and a few
other women, the radicals of those
times. —Lixchange.

Ctiquette.

Originally the word etiquette meant

a ticket, label or slip of paper attached

to a bayg or object to indicate its con-

tents. It then came to be used of a

- ticket given to a person taking part in

a ceremiony to tell him what be should

do; hence the modern meahing.—Ex-
change.

Cretna Creen.

The last blow to Gretna Green
clearing house for marital romance was
dealt in 1856, when the Scottish Jaw
made it ne ry for one of the eon
tracting parties to reside three wecks
In Scotland bLefore the wmarriaze conld
be 1\1(\1'!\11'11!0(1.

Tiaceive instructlons frowa en cncnmy
S eOvid,

!

Young Aviator Escaped
After Ceing Captured

Gn the Freach Fron‘b)

aeadrdealeslodeileetaoulbednaliedneloaledonle doduedsaledoalontilont

O Canadian aviator has had

more thrilling experiences

at the front than Lieut.

Patrick O’Brien, who re-

cently returned to this country for

a brief visit while on leave from ac-

tive service. - He was captured by

tie Germans and had a thrilling

escape. The home of Licut. O’Brien

is in San Francisco, but he eame to

Canada and received his training as

an airman at Toronto and Camp

. Borden. Then  he went overseas
with the Royal Flyinz Corps.

After some weeks’ service on the,
West front he was brought down in
a one-sided battle by the Germans,
and on being taken into Germany on
his way to a prison camp, jumped
from a train which was gocing 20
miles an hour, and, by many hcgyoic
and clever moves, managed to get
into Holland, and then back to Eng-
land.

O’Brien was renorted
August 17, and his reapne
a great surprise to his iends. —-On
the morning of August 17 enemy
guunners forced him +to land, bat,
fortunately, he got back to his own

ng last
nce was

LIEUT. PATRICK O’BRIEN.

lines. Later in the day he was again
flying over thegenemy’s lines and he,

i wealihi

with five other machines, was en-
gaged by twenty German airplanes,
O’Brien alone engaged four of thems
He accounted for one of the ma-
chines before he was shot. in the
lip. He fell with his damaged plane
8,000 feet. He cannot explain why
he was not killed. :

When he regained consciousness
O’'Brien was in a German war hos-
pital. Later, when he was being
taken into Germany, he jumped from
the moving train, and by walking at
night, swimming rivers and subsist-
ing only on food that he could get
he managed to
reach Holland.

He was a fugitive for 72 days. He
had a narrow escape when he was
in sight of his goal. To circumvent
charged wires O’Brien built a bridge
in a nearby wood and threw it across
the wires. It broke under his weight
and O’Brien says he can still feel
the shock. He dug a tunnel with his
hands under the wires and he was
free.

A brief telegram was received by
his mother, Mrs. Margaret O’Brien,
saying that he had escaped from the
Germans, and that he soon would be
home. O’Brien will try to change to
the American Aviation Corps.

Must Be Beautiful.

English war girls apparently have
been unable to forget that they still
are feminine. There is some critic-
ism that beauty parlors are flourish-
ing where none existed before the
-war and that strong girls are mani-
curing, making face creams instead
of munitions, and waving hair in-
stead of milking cows. S

Chemists who carried few “beauti-
fiers’” before the war now find them
one of their chief sources of income.
Many have added hair-waving salons
and manicuring parlors to their es-
tablishments. The case is related of
cne woman in this city who started
making face creams and lotions five
years ago, and was on the verge of
bankruptey when the war began, but
who now has a flourishing® business.

In one British Government oflice
there are thirty women of ages vary-
ing from eighteen .to forty who have
just discovercd that whereas none of
them ‘“‘made up” in anw way beforz
the war all now pay regular visits to
tac hair-dresser and manicu#ist.

Japanese Coinage.

Two recent sieps taken by the
Japanése Government illusirate the
Rifiiculties attendant upon the use of
subsidiary coin whose metal value is
glose to its mint value.. Announce-
ment has been made that paper Trae-
tion2l currency would be issued. The
new notes are exchangeable for re:
lar bank notes and are legal tender
up to 10 yen ($4.98). Japan has
announced three prizes for the best
deaigns subnlitted for o new silver
50-sen piece (24.9 cents). The now
coin is to be materialy smaller than
the one now in cireulaticn.

Riches. F'rom Iron,

The foundation of the wealth .ef
the Biscayan nrévinces of Spain lics
in the large deposits of high grade
iron ores for which the sectic:
famous. These deposits ha €
fimensely profitable, with the result
that Bilbao, which i3 the center of
tiie indus.ry, is reputed to be thec

. city of iis size in kurcoe,

: Sand Bay

.Our weather has maderated apnd
is quite nice and warm and the mém
who are drawing wood are glad pf
the change>

On Jan/ 28 a miscellaneous show-,

r was given-in honor of Miss Lola
Johnston at the home of Mrs. S. B’
Heaslip in Dulcemaine. A* bout 26
girls were present. The gifts are
many and beautiful.

- Mr. James Greer, of Lyn, was the.
guest of his aunt, Mrs. Lola Jelm-
ston Wednesday of this week.

A- pretty wedding took place om
Jan. 30 at the hour of half past sey-
en at the home of Mrs. N. Johnston,
when her yocungest daughter Lola
was united in marriage to Walter
)Haskins of Dulcemaine. The cere-
| mony 'was performed by the Presby-
| terian . minister, Rev. Mr. Beck-
i stedt of Lansdowne. Only immedi-
| ate relatives and a few friends were
| present. The principals were una-
[tendcd. A large number of valu-
able presents were received testify-
ing to the high esteem in which they
are held. After partaking of a dainty
lunch the young couple left fo‘r Pack-
enham on a short honeymoon. Om
their return they will reside at Moore
town where the groom has .a well
furnished home. All join in wishing
Mr. and Mrs. Haskin a long and
happy married life.

A number from here attended the
convention at Kinburn.

When You Feel It
Coming

—~When that old ‘Headache sends its
warning that youare going to suffer~
take ZUTOO. When you fecl a Cold
coming on take ZUTOQO. At the first
sign of a pain—at the firstfeeling of sick=
ness—take ZUTOO., % )

You will be all right in 20 minutes ifit’s
aheadache, or the next morning ifitisa
cold. Pain all gone, and the whole body
refreshed.

Don’t wait—don’t take chances. Get
ZUTOO Tabléts to-day—and have them
ready to take at the first sign of a Head-
ache or cold and TAKE THEM.

25c a box—at dealers or by mail postpaid
B. N. Robinson& Co. Regd.,Coaticook, Q

Pi1anos.

We carry a first-
class line of pianos.
There is no more
popular instrument
-in Canada; and we
should like to have
the opportunity of
calling to your at-
tention the advan-
tages and pleasures
that enter your home
with a piano.

A.Taylor&Son

> ~,

Oleorniar-
garine
e

Sold in pound
packages, 37¢.

WE ARY AGENTS FOR TilE

BROCKVILLE STEAM LAUN-

DRY. Basket packed here
each Monday  nighte

is

E. C. TRIBUTE




