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lu the end fiara announced hie in
tention of investigating the kitchen 
JU)eterice. Bela chased him back to 
hie seat, belaboring his back soundly 
with a broom-handle. The company 
looked on a little scandalized. They 
knew by instinct the close connection 
between love and horse-play.

The party broke up early. Up to 
to night every man had felt that he 
bad an equal chance, but now Bela 
watt making distinctions. As soon as 
4#ey finished eating, they wandered 
outside to smoke and make common 
cause against the interloper. For their 
usual card-game they adjourned to 
Stiffy and Mahooley'e.

Only Joe and Sam were left, one 
sitting on each side of the fire with 
that look in hia eyes that girls know 
of determination not to be the first 
to leave.

Bela came and sat down between 
them, with sewing. Her face expressed 
a calm disinterestedness now. The 
>ouiig men showed the strain of the 
situation each according to his nature. 
Joe gloweed and ground hie teeth, 
whiles;iSanTa eyes glittered, and the 
corflÉK of his mouth turned up 
obstinately.

door. Her expression was severely 
non-committal.

“Bela, my stomach's as empty as a 
stocking on the floor! 1 feel like a 
drawn chicken. For the love of mercy
m'lt> “half-past eight,” she said, with a sound between an oath and a

trying to solve the riddle of her. One 
could almost see the simple mental 
operations. Sam got along with her by 
jollying her. Very well, he would do 
the same.

“I ain’t such a bad sort when I’m 
took right." he began, with a ghastly 
attempt to be facetious.

“No?”
“I like my joke as well as another.”
“Yes?"
“You’re a deep one,” he said, with 

a leer, “but you can’t fool me.”
"Eat your breakfast," said Bela.
“This mysteriousness Is a bluff!”
“Maybe.”
Lacking encouragement, he couldn’t 

keep this up long. He fell silent again, 
staring at her hungrily. Suddenly,

rag
"To give

fool!” thought the latter, 
me such an advantage. He 

:m’t hide how' sore he is. 1 will en
ter! u in the lady.

Thafâa a great little team of mine! 
They kfep me laughing all day with 
their w|i;, They’re in love with each 
other, i A| iriglit 1 picket Sambo, and 
Dinah ftt sticks around. Well, the 
other night Sambo stole some of her 
cate whM she wasn’t looking, and she 
wae 60% She didn’t say anything, 
but wiü||d till he went to sleep, then 
die GtotBoff and hid behind the wll-

‘WelfjftBay, when he woke up there 
vas a deuce of p time! He ran around 

N&ke abcUit a hundred times a 
minullike a„pig at the 
Bighf oj^-the knife. 'MJfis Dinah, she
heard aim all right, bet she just stay 
« d behind the willows laughing.

"After a time she came walking 
hack real slow, and looking somewhere 
< lee. Say, he nearly ate her up. All 
the way around the bay he was prom
ising he’d never steal another oat, so 
help me bob! but she was cool toward 
him.”

Bekt laughed demurely. She loved 
stories about animals.

While he talked on in his light style 
Saar was warily measuring his rival.

"It’ll be the biggest job I ever 
tackled,’’ lie thought. “He's got thirty 
pounds on me, and ring training. But 
lies out of condition and I’m fit. He 
loses his head easily. I'll try to get

m going. Maybe 1 can turn the 
trick. I’ve got to do it\o make good 
up here. That would/

of Sam's etorioe 
licla stood up. 'Time for go. Both!" 
she said succinctly.

Sam go: up laughing. “Nothing 
I f acertain about that,” he said. He 
l Ji ai ted for Joe by the door. 
d Joe was sunk in a sullen rage. "Go I ahead,” hv said, sneering.
“ “After you,' Sam retorted with a 

smite.
Joe approached him threateningly, 

and they stood one on each ^side of 
doer, sizing each other 'u p with 

Id eyes. The smallest move from 
oith ’ tiThîîft"' liavv precipitated 

'’the conflict then. Bela slipped through 
the other door and came around the 
house.

“Joe!” she called from in front.
fie dove through the door, followed

by Sam.
“Anyhow he didn’t make me go 

first,” thought the latter.
Bela faced vthem with her most 

tornful air. “You are foolish! Both

coldly.
“I know, but 1 had to load up before 

I coula come. A couple of slices of 
breakfast bacon and a cup of coffee! 
Haven’t tasted coffee in months. They 
say your coffee Is a necktie for the 
gods!”

T can’t he cooking all day!” said 
Bela, flouncing out.
Nevertheless, he heard the stove-lids 
clatter aside, and the sound of the 
kettle drawn forward. He was going 
to get fresh coffee at that!

In a few minutes It was set before 
him; not only the coffee with con
densed milk, a luxury north of fifty- 
four, but fried fish as well, and a 
plate of steaming cakes. Sam fell to 
with a groan of ecstacy. Bela stood 
for a moment watching him with her 
inscrutable, detached air, then turned 
to go out.

“I say,” called Sam wi,tli his mouth 
full, “pour yourself a cup of coffee, 
and come and drink it with me.”

“I never eat with the boarders,” she 
stated.

“Oh. hang it!” said Sam, like a lord, 
"you give yourself too many airs! Go 
and do what you’re told.”

He found a delicious, subtle pleasure 
in ordering her about. As for Bela, 
she gasped a little and stared, then 
her eyes fell—perhaps she liked it too. 
Anyhow, she shrugged indifferently, 
cast a look out of the window/ to see 
if anyone was coming up the road, 
and disappeared in the kitchen. Pres
ently she returned with a steaming cup 
and, sitting opposite Sam, stirred it 
slowly without looking up.

Sam’s eyes twinkled wickedly. 
“That’s better. You know with all 
these fellows coming around and prais
ing up you* grub and everything, 
you’re beginning to think you’re the 
regular queen of Beaver Bay. You 
need to be taken down a peg!”

“What do you care?” she asked. 
"Bless you, I don’t care,” replied 

Sam. “I’m only telling you for your 
own good. I don’t like to see a nice 
girl get her head turned.”

“What’s the matter wit’ you 
quick?” retorted Bela. “You’re talkin’ 
pretty big since yesterday.”

Sam laughed delightedly. His soul 
■was not deceived by her scornful airs, 
ndr w'as hers by his pretended hector 
ing. While they abused each other.

foolish! Lake logs that growl. Go 
liumel"

Somewhat a feeplehly 1 
eîr respectif teams.

SICK WOMAN HAD 
CRYING SPELLS

Restored to Health by Lydia 
E. Pinkham’a Vegetable 

Compound.
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r they went to 
Bela turned 

lioue^i Ae they drove 
looked at each 

:hed suddenly at

ta-ta, old said.

you!" said Joe, thickly, 
av from me! If you tread 

_ 'oes you're going to get hurt! 
I'Ve 0 hard flat for them I don t like! 

4,-Saiu ' red. “Kee;> your toco out 
*f nv .lath if you don't want them 
Sodden on. Ac lor flats, i ll match 
you any time you want.

Joe drove off around the lm>, 
and Sam headed for Grier b Point,
vEi toiling. , ...

Next morning he Rwoke emilin„ at 
the cun. Somehow oince yesterday the 
world was made over. As usual he had 

. tir!c”s Point to himself. Hia bed was 
Won sprue -boug the < 
the stoney beach. Stripping, ho p.ung 
»a into the 1< > lake, and emerged pink

I a f‘dr* ti-ing and feeding his 
■braes, upon surveying his own g~Jb- 

-salt pork and edict banuofik'.— ft 
Dk him about five seconds to decide 

breakfast at Bela’s. This meant 
■a hard work of loading his wagon 

{ an empty stomach. Unlocking the 
Jtle warehouse, he est to work with
Yirci' h.yum^Tnter'llo drove In be- 

iBca jk.i stoppttig house. and hitching 
liv (earn to the tree, left them a little 

the time. The restera'* 
liras empty. Other breakfast guests had 
Iconic and gone.

& Betel” hi cried.
Be fatucu her head in the other

an
You will find ^ i lief In Zam Buk I 
It eases the/Zbuminso stinging 
pain, stops bleeding ami brings
case. Perseverance, with Zam
Buk, means euro. Why net prove

, o All Druagiaia and Stored
t0nbox-
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/ establish me for- r»eh was thrilled by the sense o', the 

other’s nearness. Moreover, each 
knew how it was with the other.

Sam, having eaten his fill, planted 
his elbows, and leaned nearer to her 
across the narrow board. She did not 
draw back. Under the table their 
moccasined feefr- touch by accident, 
and each breast was shaken. Bela 
slowly drew her foot away. Their 
hands involuntarily came closer. The 
sweetness that emanated from her 
almost overpowered him.

His breath came quicker; his eyes 
were languorous apd teasing. Bela 
gave him her eyes and he saw into 
them a thousand fathoms deep. It was 
that exquisite moment when the heart 
sees what the tongue will not yet 
acknowledge, when nearness is sweeter 
than touch. Yet lie said with curling 
lip:

“You need a master!”
And she answered scornfully: “You 

couldn’t do it.”
There was a sound of wheels out

side. They sprang up. Sam swore 
under Ills breath. Bela locked out of 
the door_

“It's Joe.” she said.
Sam hardened.
“You’ve got to go,” she said swiftly 

and peremptorily. "You’ve finished 
eating. I won’t have no trouble here.”

Sam scowled. “Well—I’ll go after 
he comes in,” he returned, doggedly. 
“I won’t run away at the sight of 
him.”

Joe entered with a sullen air. He 
had already seen Sam’s team outside.

"Morning,” said Sam. His was the 
temper that is scrupulously polite to 
an enemy.

Joe muttered in his throat.
“Well, I’m just off,” observed Sam. 

"TIow’s the mud?”
Joe sneered. "No worse than 

usual,” lie replied.
It was hard for Sam to go after the 

of I sneer. He hesitated. But he had 
promised. Ho looked at Bela, but she 
would not meet his eye. Finally he 
shrugged and went out. They heard 
him talking to his horses outside. Joe, 
scowling and avoiding Bela’s eve. 
dropped Into the seat the other man 
had vacated.

“Brpakfast,” he muttered.
Bela knew very well that it was his 

custom to eat before he started out in 
the morning. She said nothing, but 
glanced at the clock on the dresser.

“AU! you’ll feed him any time he 
wants!” snarled Joe.

"I treat everybody the same,” she 
answered, coolly. “You can havo 
breakfast if you want it.”

“Well, I do.” he muttered.
She went into the kitchen and start

ed her preparations. Returning, she 
cleared away the dirty dishes, not, 
however, before Joe had marked the 
second cup on the table.

When she put ljis food before him 
he said: “Get yotirselL a cup of coffee 
and sit down with me.” He was really 
trying to be agreeable, not, however, 
with much success.

“T got work to do,” Bela mildly 
objected.

Me instantly flared up again. “Ah! 
I thought you treated everybody the 
same!”
, Bela .shrugged, and. Cringing coffee, 

riwtt down opposite him.
There was a silence. Joe. merely 

playing with the food on his plate, 
watched her with sullen, pained ayes.

groan, he swept the dishes aside. Bela 
sprang up warily, but he was too quick 
for her. Flinging an arm across, lie 
seized her wrist.

“By George! I can’t stand it any 
longer!” ho cried. “What’s behind 
that smooth face of yours? Ain’t you 
got no heart making a man burn in 
hell like me?”

“Let go my arm! ” said Bela.
“You’re mine!” he cried. “You’ve 

got to be! I’ve said it, and I stick to 
it. If any man tries to come between 
us I’ll kill him!”

“Let go my arm!” she repeated.
“Not without a kies!”
Instantly Bela was galvanized into 

action. Some men are foredoomed to 
choose the wrong moment. Joe was 
hopelessly handicapped by the table 
between them. He could not use his 
strength. As lie sought to draw her 
toward him* Bela, with her free hand, 
dealt him a stinging buffet on the ear.

They fell among the dishes. The 
coffee scalded him, and he momen
tarily relaxed his hold. Bela wriggled 
clear, unbiased. Joe capsized of his 
own weight, and, slipping off the end 
of the table, found himself on his back 
among broken dishes 011 the floor.

He picked himself up, scarcely im
proved in temper. Bela had disap
peared. He sat down to wait for her, 
dogged, sheepish, a little inclined to 
weep out of self-pity.

Even now he would not admit the 
fact that filie might like another man 
—a small, insignificant man—better 
than himself. Joe was the kind of 
man who will not èake a refusal.

hi a few minutes, getting no sign of 
her, lie got up and looked into the 
tent kitchen. Old Mary Otter was 
there, alone, washing dishes with a 
perfectly bland face.

"Where’s Bela?” he demanded, 
scowling.

"Her gone to company nouse for see 
Beattie’s wife mak’ jam puddin’,” an
swered Mary.

Joe strode out of the door scowling 
and drove away. His horses suffered 
for his anger.

CHAPTER XX.
Jos found the usual group of gee- 

ftipers in the store of the French 
outfit. Beside the two traders, there 
were two of the latest arrivals from 
the outside, a policeman off duty, and 
young Mattison, of the surveying 
party, who had ridden in on a message 
from Graves, and was taking his time 
about starting back.

Up north it is unfashionable to be 
in a hurry. Of them all only Stiffy, 
in his little compartment at the back, 
was busy. He was totting up his be
loved figures.

Joe found them talking about the 
night before, with references to Sam 
in no friendly strain. Joe liad the wit 
to conceal from them a part of the 
rage that was consuming him, though 
it was not easy to do so. He sat down 
in the background, and for the most 
part kept his mouth shut. Anything 
that anybody could say against Sam 
was meal and drink to him 

“Blest if I can see what the girl 
sees in him,” said Mahooley. “There I 
are better men for her to pick from." ' 

“He’s spoiled our fun, damn him!” 
said another. “The place won’t he the 
same again.”

"Who ip this fellow, Sam?” asked 
one of the newcomers.

“A damn ornery little cook who’s 
got his head swole,” muttered Joe.

“He kept his place till he got a team 
to drive,” said Mattison.

“We kep’ him in it, you mean.” 
"What for did you want to give him 

the job of teaming, Mahooley?” asked 
Mattison.

“Matter of business,” replied the 
trader carelessly. "He was on the 
spot."

“Well, you can get plenty more 
now. Why not fire him?”

-Mahooley looked a little embar
rassed.

“Business is business,” he said. “1 
don’t fancy him myself, but lie’s work
ing all right.”

Joe's perceptions were sharpened by 
hate .He saw Mahooley*s hesitation, 
and began speculating on what reason 
the trader could have for not wanting 
to discharge Sam. He scented a mys
tery. Casting back in his mind, he be
gan to fit a number of little things 

1 together.
Once, he remembered, somebody had 

told Mahooley one of the "black horses 
had gone lame, and Mahooley had re
plied unthinkingly that it was not his 
concern. Why had he said that? Was 
somebody besides Mahooley backing 
Sam? If he could explode the mystery, 
maybe it would give him a handle 
against his rival.

“Well, I shouldn’t think you’d let 
an ex-cook put it all over you,” re
marked the stranger.

This was too much for Joe’s self- 
control. A dull, bricky flush crept un
der his skin.

“Put it over nothing! ” he growled. 
“You come over to Bela’s to-night if 
you want to see how 1 handle a cook!”

“Who is the old guy camped beside 
Bela’s shack! ” asked the stranger. 

“Musq’ocsis, a kind of medicine

and my head boil 
ered me. I wou’.d 
often havo cryir.g 
spells and feel as if 
I was not safe. If 
I heard anyone com
ing I would run and 
lock the door so they 
would not see me.
I tried several doc
tors and they did not 
help me 10 I said to 
my mother T guess 

I will have to die as there is no help for 
me.’ She got me one of your little 
books and my husband said I should try 
one bottle. 1 stopped the doctor's 
medicine and took Lydia E. Pinkham’a 
Vegetable Compound. It soon made a 
change in me and now I am strong and 
do all my work."—Mrs. Augustus 
Baughman, Box 8G, Enhaut, Pa.

Why will women continue to suffer 
day in and day out and draç out a oicklv . 
half-hear ted existence, missing three- 
fourths of the joy of living,""when they 
can find health in Lydia E. Pinkham’e 
Vegetable Compound?

If you would like free confidential ad
vice address Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine 
Co., Lynn, Mass.

Odd and Interesting Facts.

In the city of Kerman Persia there 
are 1,000 rug and carpet looms.

China contains more American mis
sionaries than American easiness

1-------
The shall of Kerman (whence our 

word "shawl"), is either woven from 
the down of the goat or from wool.

Two ovens of the usual kind and a 
third on the fireless cooker principle 
feature a now gas range.

Its mission at last ended, the So
ciety for the Suppression of the Indo- 
Chinese Opium Trade, which was 
founded in 1874, held Its last meeting 
In I-ondon jÿcently.

The Puget Sound division of the 
Northern Pacific railroad has adopted 
the policy of employing women in
stead of men wherever women are 
able to do the work required.

A student of Dubuque college, who 
spoilt last summer doing home mis
sionary work, earns his way through 
college by serving the members of 
the college community as a barber.

Since the beginning of the war, 
Canada has provided 414,402 volun
teers for active military duty, and, in 
addition, has sent 21,250 British re
servists tied 10,000 men for the aerial 
and naval services.

A DISLIKE FOR FOOD

man of her tribe,” answered Mahooley. 
“Is he her father?”
“No; her father was a white man.” 
“Who was he?” Joe asked.
Mahooley shrugged. "Search me! 

Long before my time.”
“If old. Musq’ocsio is no relation, 

what does he hang around for?” asked 
the first questioner.

‘Oh, he’s always kind of looked 
after her,” said Mahooley. “The other 
Indians hate her. They think ehe’s too 
uppish.

She feeds him; I gucce that’s rea
son enough for him to stick around,” 
remarked Mattison.

Here Stiffy spoke up from his cub
byhole: “Hell! Musq’ocsi' don’t need 
anybody to feed him. He’s well fixed. 
Got a first class credit balance.”

Joe, ever on the watch, saw Mahoo
ley turn his head abruptly and ecowl 
at his partner. Stiffy closed his mouth 
suddenly. Joe. possessed by a single 
idea, jumped to the conclusion that 
Musq’oosie had something to do with 
the mystery he was on the track of. 
Anyhow, lie determined to find out.

“A good balance?’" ne asked care
lessly. —

“1 mean for an Indian,” returned 
Stiffy quickly. “Nothing to speak of.”

Joe was unconvinced. He bided his 
time.

The talk drifted on to other matters. 
Joe sat thrashing his brain for an ex
pedient whereby he might get a sight 
of Musq’oosis’ account on Stifry’s 
ledger.

By and by a breed came in with the 
newe that a york beat was visible, ap
proaching Grier’s Point. This provided 
a welcome diversion for the company. 
A discussion arose as to whether it 
would be Stiffy and Mahooleys first 
boat of the season, or additional sup
plies for Graves. Finally they decided 

*to ride down to the Point and >ee. 
“Come on, Joe,” said one.
Joe assumed an air of laziness. 

“What’s the use?” he said. “I’ll stay 
here and talk to Stiffy.”

When they had gone Joe still sat. 
cudgeling his brain. He was not fer 

! tile in experiments. He was afraid to 
speak even indirectly of the matter on 
his breast for fear of alarming Stiffy 
by betraying too much eagerness. 
Finally an idea occurred to him.

“I say, Stiffy, how does my account 
stand?”

The trader told him his balance. 
“What!” cried Joe, affecting in

dignation. “I know' it’s more than 
that. You’ve made a mistake some
where.”

This touched Stiffy at hi~ weakest. 
“I never make a mistake!” he re
turned with heat. “You fellows go 
along ordering stuff, anti expect your 
balance to stay the same, like the wid
ow’s cruse. Come and look for your
self!”

This was what Joe desired. H 
slouched over, grumbling. Stiffv e: : 
plained how the debits were on on*- 
side, the crcdiic on the other. Each 
customer had a w, ;e to himself. .Toe 
observed that before turning up his 

count/ Stiffy had consulted on in- 
x in a separate folder.

(To be continued/*

When fish of the deep sea chase 
their prey or rise for some reason 
high above the ocean bed, the gases 
of their swimming bladder expand 
and they become light.

Australian hardw'oods rival maho
gany in beauty and susceptibility of 
polish, and are unsurpassed among 
the world’s timbers in strength, dur
ability and resistance to fungus and 
insect attacks.

May Be the Oldest Book.
In an ancient Samaritan synagogue 

at Shechem a double roll of parchment 
is guarded jealously and is zealously 
preserved. It was to fiiiechem llrut Ab
raham came in his first visit to Canaan. 
Near Shechem, Ja-cog sank his ta mous 
well, and the returning Israelites heard 
hero for the last time the voice of Jo
shua. Shechem was the first residence 
of the kings of Israel and was a city cf 
refuge. Here at Jacob’s well Jesus met 
♦ he woman of Samaria. Here the great 
Justin Martyr, was born. After the di
vision of of Israel into two kingdoms 
Shechem became the religious center cf 
the northern kingdom, the Jacoboam’a 
self-appointed faith degenerated into the 
Samaritan worship of our Lord’s day 
which is perpetrated in the old syna
gogue which holds the scroll. This
double roll of parchment, possibly the 
oldest in the world, contains the first 
five books in the Old Testament and may 

I be as old as the days cf Jeremiah.—
Christian Herald.”

VICTIMS OF INDIGESTION OFTEN 
DISLIKE THE SIGHT AND SMELL 

OF FOOD.
Every healthy pi an and woman 

should have a natural deelre for food 
at meal times. This means that the 
digestion is in working order anil that 
the blood is in good condition. Hut 
if you feel a dislike for food—if the 
Eight and smell of wholesome food 
repels you—then you may be sure that 
all Is not well.| If after a night’s rest 
you have no appetite for breakfast, 
your digestion requires attention. If 
your food is distasteful, or If you feel 
that it 1» a trouble to eat, your stom
ach is rebelling. You do not digest 
properly the food you are taking and 
therefore not hungry.

All these symptoms of a disordered 
digestion mean that the blood is not 
absorbing proper nourishment from 
food, for tho work of the blood is to 
collect proper nourishment from food 
and Impart it to the system. pTlie 
stomach tries to refuse food, the nutri
ment from which the blood cannot ab
sorb. and this causes the lack of appe
tite. If you force yourself to oat 
the undigested food becomes a clog 
to the system. Nature is warning 
you. Dr. Williams' Pink Pills alone 
give the blood the richness and purity 
that it requires to perform its natural 
function. That is why Dr. Williams' 
Pink Pills Cure the most obstinate 
cases of indigestion—why they will 
cure any trouble due to poor blood. 
Misa Lizzie Ashton. Thames ville, Ont., 
says: "I suffered for years with stom 
ach trouble. At times the distress was 
so great that vomiting would follow, 
and there was always severe pain after 
eating. 1 tried several remedies, hut 
they did not help me. On the contrary 
the trouble was growing worse, and 
got so bad at last that I could not keep 
anything on my stomach. Finally I 
began using Dr. Williams' Pink Pills, 
and gradually the trouble began to 
leave me, and I regained in all re
spects my customary good lies’. P. and 
enjoyment of food. I make this state
ment voluntarily so that others may 
know cf the wonderful results that 
follow* the use of this medicine.”

Y’ou can get these pills through any 
medicine dealer or by mall at 50 cents 
a box or six boxes for $2.50 from The 
Dr. Williams' Medicine Co., Brockville, 
Out.

Spanking l oesn’t Cure !
Don’t think children can be cured of 

cod-wetting by spanking them. Tho 
trouble is constitutional, the child can- 
cncc not help it. I will send to any 
fl KLL mother my successful home 
treatment, with full instructions. If your 
children trouble you in this way. send 
no money, but write me to-day. My 
treatment is highly recommended to 
adults troubled with urine, difficulties by 
day or night Address.

Mrs. M. Summers.
EO> WINDSOR. Ontario.

MAKES CORNS Llff 
WITHOUT ANY UN

OF A
Three Years of War 

Done Wonders.
Has

Pilots Do Fine Work for the 
Allies.

xmaKZKaii'Jtatim u j luüxx: ----- 1
nick Relief ' 
for Headache

A headache is frequently caused 
by bacRy digested food; the gases 
mid acid* resulting therefrom are 
absorbed by the blood which in 
turn irrita ten the nerves and 
causes painful symptoms called 
headache, neuralgia, rheuma
tism, etc. 15 to 30 drops of 
Moi her ScIqcI’s Syrrp will correct 
faulty digestion and afford relief.

8
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Takes the Ling rig!: eut—clean: 
era right oil without pula. Thou.' n.i* 
sav It's the surest thing to rit! tïti 
feet of callouses, sore foot lumps or 
corns. Don’t suffer -that's foolish— 
buy a 23r Pottle of Putnam a Painless 
Corn and ":.,t Extractor; it docs the 
trick qui- — and is Invariably satis- 
-u. tory. Su 1 by druggists everywhere.

A Quaint Old Eno^h Custom. 
Of the many forces of wedding ring 

which have been in use in various 
countries since marriage was made a 
solemn ceremony, perhaps* there is 
nono so curious as tho old Gcmmel 
ring. This was in U3 • in our coun
try in early times and did duty for 
both engagement ar.u weld in y ring. 
The curious part about it v*as trie 
fact ttyrt it Mas made in three parts, 
hinged together. On a man and a 
svoragn becoming betrothed, the three 
pai-s of the ring were separated, ore 
being worn by the man, one by the 
woman, and the third given knto the 
keeping of a mutual friend, who acted 
as a sort of guardian or umpire to the 
happy pair. At the wedding itself

rhe three parts of the ring were reas- 
embled and put together again to 
form one triple ring for the bride.— 
Exchange-

Man cannot add to his stature 
sta-ncling on ceremony. by

Of all the many weapons used in 
this war that strike the public mind 
as novelties—the submarine, tanks, 
hand-bombing, airplanes, flame-throw
ing, poison gasses—there L really 
not one so unique, so powerful arm 
yet us little commented upon as tho 
use made of the camera by the flying 
men. Three years ago me BriU.m 
had made no provision 1er ueropnoto- 
grapliy. Casual experiments with the 
camera before tile war wore abandon- , 
cd as valueless. To-day never a battle ! 
aid scarcely ever a raid is undertake , 
without an elaborate photography ot 
the enemy's defences. Ueto; v tue bai
lie of Cambrai aeroplanes soared 
above ar.ti behind the enemy’s line.; 
for days taking thousands of map- 
pictures of the tc ritory to I » under 
attack.

't is no exaggeration to say that 
rapidly as ti.e aeroplane has develop
ed under V-.e exigenci: ; of war, the 
camera and tho pautographic labora
tory havo kept pace with it. The 
number of trained experts now en
gaged in ihis branch of the British 
Service alone runs into four figures. 
So progressive and efficient has this 
organization become that an observer 
moving over the enemy lines in an 
aeroplane has ncen known to return 
to headquarters, have a print taken 
showing troops lining a trench, anti 
bring shell fire to bear on t|ie enemy’s 
concentration within eighteen minute:] 
from the taking ol' the photograph.

h au„ th(? camera, allied with the 
acrep!aui has be- cine one Of the most 
powerful weapon» now used in the 
war. It Is a dependable, infallible ir. 
former of all encm> movements. Un
der me microscope the phot grip 1 
le.i.lF ..txrets that even the trained 
eye ot r.h observer might never pene
trate. And It makes a permanent re
tord. which may be studied any time 
at leisure and in a place ol sal *ty. No 
detail escapes notice. It picks out 
items often of great significance which 
no human eye can detect—reports 
every change in the landscape made 
by enemy engineers of camouflage de
vices.

It is in attempting to pry into 
enemy secrets that the airman often 
meets hia greatest thrills. Pieces of 
enemy military construction that 
UT0U2O the suspicions of the intelli

gence officer must be photographed. 
If the construction is of any impor
tance the Hun will have a nest of 
anti-aircraft guns planted and battle
planes held in readiness to drive away 
any British machines. Naturally it 
takes nerve for an airman to go out 
on such a mission. But it has become 
a point of honor with squadrons of 
the Royal Flying Corps to get every 
photograph they are ordered to get. 
Upon a single photograph may depend 
the success of a whole operation in
volving weeks of planning and hun
dreds of lives

To be successful in this work an 
aviator must, of course, have courage. 
But he must have more. He must be 
sulticient in map reading. He must 
be familiar with many tricks and tac
tics of Hying. He must have confi
dence in his ability to handle his 
machine gun no less than his skill** in 
using t he camera. So when a cad at is 
being trained in the Royal Flying 
Corps his training cove» many duties 
and is full of fascinating inter is 
from day to day. No aviator goes to 
France without knowing all the tricks 
of the game that three years of close- 
packed experience have taught.

wmcLESWMTEiinnfirH
Old Jewellery, Plato. Silver, Curios, 

Miniatures, Pictures, Needle wo vît, Lhco, 
Old China, Cut Glass, Ornaments, W;i!ch- 
es, Riiurs, Table Wan-.

Write or send by Express, to
B. M. A T. JENKINS. LIMITED 

ANTIQUE UALLUIUEÎ3.
23 and 30 College Street Toronto. Ont.

Best Time for Black Bass.
Early morning is the best for black 

bass on small streams, later part of 
the day till sundown -very good. Cloutlv 
days midday good, especially if cool, 

j For fly fishing for bass early morning
hours and an hour before dark best 
time. If full moon even later gets the 
big ones.—New York Sun.

TEACH THE CHILDREN:
I That it docs not take long to be careful.
! That lire and machos are not play-

Thfit rusty nails in old boards may cause 
blood-i oisonïng.

That swimming in unknown waters is
dangerous.

Thr ; tin y mould Stop. Look and Listen 
hvfoiv c : usMntr any roadway.

That the roadway is an unsafe play
ground.

That fallen or hanging wires may bo

That they mould never get on or»off a 
ir.ovi g street-car.

That bicycle., thould not bo ridden on 
bury streets.

“Do kind of 
home.’’ «said X’nkl 
got no home

CHARITY.
(Washington Star.)

charity dat begins
Kben, “mostly

at
;iln’

SillicuB Do you believe in long en
gagement!,? Cynicm . tire. The longer 
a man is engaged, the . *3 time he has 
to be married.

DRS. SOPER & WHITE

SPECIALISTS
PI lei. eczema, Asthma, Catarrh. Pimples, 
Dyspepsia, Upilepsy, Rheumatism, Skin, Kid
ney, bloodi Nerve and Bladder Diseases.

Cit’I. or st1 ml hiftc ry for frre iuV. ire. Medicine 
fumiti ftl in tablet four». 1 ’our#.—lu tvm. to 1 p.m. 
and M .o 6 y in, Sunday,— 1U a m. tv i j. ?-,.

CctïttïîKVfli Free
ORS. SOi=£r., «F. WHITE

Ï5 Toronto St. Yo« into. Out.

Pleas? Mention This P,uDer.


