
e 9
/

0
2 <for-utite 

Girls, too
f NOTES OF SCIENCEMaking Restitution Beautiful Walls For 

Your Home
Sanitary, Fire-Proof, 

Inexpensive

•*2,,iVFwLillis™!;9 Argentina is one of the few im
portant countries in which no coal 
is mined.

The English beet-sugar industry 
is-being fostered by the British 
Board of Trade.

Six thousand an hour is the speed 
of a new machine for sealing and 
stamping letters.

In Norway only about 3.4 per 
cent, of the total surface of the 
country is cultivated.

|Needles and pins will not rust if 
kept in a cushion with dried coffee 
grounds.

Grips to be strapped to the hands 
and feet have been invented to aid 
a man to climb ropes, s

Switzerland uses a greater pro- 
1 portion of its available water-power 
than any other country.

A Spanish syndicate is consider
ing building a railroad across Nor
thern Africa 1,864 miles long.

To teach rifle shooting a Japanese 
has invented a cross bow with rifle 
stock, trigger and sights.

Lemon juice in water is an ex-„ 
cellent tooth wash as it not only re
moves tartar, but sweetens the 
breath. *

Explosions of a mixture of hydro
gen and oxygen gases drive the en
gines in a new French submarine 
boat.,

A lock has been invented to.hold 
a door open any distance desired as 
well as to fasten it when closed.

The world's most northern rail- 
1 road, in Lapland, is to be electri
fied, power being obtained from 
nearby waterfalls.

For accurately testing the quality 
of milk there has been invented a 
pump to take a sample from the 
centre of the can.*

Herons, which average only four 
pounds in weight, often have been 
known to eat more than three 
pounds of fish at a meal.

The government of India will ex
tend its wireless system until every 
army post has a station in charg 
of a trained officer.

A recently patented bib for babies 
extends below the waist line and 
terminates in pockets to catch any 
thing that may fall on it.

A new cabinet for raising bread 
dough is provided with the desired 
temperature by heating a stone and 
placing it in the bottom.

A new explosive known as salu- 
bite, is 50 times as powerful as dy 
namite and is safer as it requires a 
percussion cap to explode it.

Wearing a new all metal diving 
suit divers have succeeded in going 
in safety to a depth of 212 feet in 
the ocean, the deepest ever known.

English sheep breeders have in

Or, The Bridal Dress.Everybody— 
young and old Make your home more 

attractive, and protect it 
from fire with these beau
tiful, sanitary
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CHAPTER XXXV.—(Continued).
"Will you oblige me with the number 

of Mrs. Ferrier’s room?" she said, in a 
low voice.

The clerk glanced at his book ere he 
answered, and Leslie hurried on, eager 
to escape from the critical and curious

"Oh, she could read and write," said 
Leslie, smiling, "although her education 
had been somewhat neglected. But she 
has dismissed me."

"Ah!"
"Through no fault of mine, Mrs Men- 

ard, 1 assure you. But let. me be as 
frank with you as I should be with my 
dear, dear friend, Mrs. Utley."

"Frankness is always the safest 
policy, my dear, believé me," said Mrs. 
Menard, tapping her eyeglasses against 
the window-sill.

"I married immediately after leaving 
Miss Calderon." went on Leslie. "Oh, 
Mrs. Menard, there was where I made 
my fatal mistake. 1 married, not be-
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06€ gaze which surrounded her on et ery
side. Ah! 
the belle

what a change. Yesterday 
and favorite of the place.

every one aspiring for her smiles or no- 
tice, her very looks and gestures copied 
and modeled from, her coming acknowl- 
edged with obsequious adulation, to-day 
shrunk from, and pointed out as a forg- 
er’s deserted wife—a woman whose pre- 
sence was an outrage on the fine feel- 
ings of the other guests. Leslie felt it 
most keenly; but what was there left to 
her but to endure?

She tapped softly at her cousin Fe- 
nella’s door. The maid admitted her. 
Yes, Mrs. Ferrier was at home, and Les-' 
Tie was ushered into the parlor, where 
Fenella was superintending the trim- 
ming of a white organdie dress, with 
clusters of silver-green oak leaves and 
acorns, out of an imported French box. 
She dropped a spray on the floor as she 
recognized the new-comer.

"Leslie Ford," she cried.
"Yes, it is 1. Fenella," said Leslie, un- 

able to refrain from tears. "Oh. Fenel- 
la! to think that we should meet again 
thus."

Mrs. Ferrier was taken by surprise at 
first, but she soon recovered herself

ORN YRUP We manufacture a complete line of Sheet Metal Building Materials.
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and Batter Cakes. Gives a new delight to 

Baked Apples, Blanc-Mange and Puddings.
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cause I loved the man, but because he 
was rich, and because I needed a home."

Mrs. Menard shook her head.
""Better have gone out scrubbing by 

the day, my dear," said she.
"The marriage turned out badly." 

said Leslie, nerving herself to speak the 
truth "My husband has left me—left 
me, under the aspect of a detected forg-

Manufacturers
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you have, the society with which you vels; they romance. Ah, the poor chil- 
mingle, and the literary influence of dren, they know not what real life is." 
Eight Beeches, I think you will regard Mme. Delille’s report was, in the ab- 
it as a fair compensation." stract, correct. Leslie Ford found that.

Leslie bowed, although plenty was extracted from her
"There," said Mrs. Barnaby, briskly, in the way of daily lessons and school 

"we will call it a settled arrangement, work. Miss Maydew and Miss Gordon 
When can you come? I am at present I were her principal charges.
without an English governess, and—" | "I want you to understand, Mrs.

"I can remain to-night," said Leslie. Ford," said Mrs. Barnaby, "that the 
"The sooner I enter upon my duties the dear girls are not to know that they are 
better, so far as I am concerned." watched at all. Freedom and confidence 
."I am truly glad to hear it," said Mrs, are the watchwords at Eight Beeches. 

Barnaby, "I will conduct you to your But at the same time, you are not to re- 
room at once— a large and airy apart- lax your guard a second -not one sec- 
ment, which I trust you will not object ond. Girls are so impulsive—• so easily 
to sharing, with two of my young ladies, swayed by feeling."
Miss Gordon and Miss Maydew, charm- And so, by Mrs. Barnaby's orders, Ma- 
ing young creatures, I assure you, but bel and Nina were allowed to walk out 
needing especial surveillance." into the streets of Harlem—closely at-

er. and my dearest hope is that I may 
never see him again."

"Bad, b: i—very bad! said Mrs. Men- 
ard. "D ar me, what fools girls will 
be! And now you’re just where you 
were before, only a deal worse off. And 
you want to earn your living, you say?"

Leslie inclined her head.
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in 2, 5, 10 and 20 pound tins—or can easily get them for you. "I have come to you for advice," said 
she. "Perhaps you may know of some 
opening by which I can obtain a decent 
subsistence?"The Canada Starch Co. Limited, Montreal

"And what, may I ask." said she, 
j frigidly, "procures me’ the honor of this

- TT , interview:"amazed his colleagues. He is ehair- "I have come to make what restitu- 
man of a dozen and one labor com- tion I can," said Leslie, with a quiver- 

L 1D ring lip. I have sold TB3 wardrobe andmittees, has sat on several Royal jewels. I have taken what money my 
Commissions, is secretary of the La- husband left me and it amounts nearly

f aiment has 1 to three thousand dollars It is notbor party outside Iardament, has mine, Fenella, it is your father’s money.
Will you give it back to him? Will you 
tell him that I. at least, knew nothing 
of all this until last night?"

"And where is the other twenty-two. 
thousand dollars?" insolently demanded 
Fenella.

Leslie shrunk back.

|Mrs. Menard was silent for a few 
minutes, evidently revolving the sub- 
ject in her mind.

"Can you teach?" said she, abruptly.
‘‘I think I can." Leslie answered.ARTHI R HENDERSON. M. P.
"Have you the patience of Job?", 
"My patience has been pretty well 

tested of late," responded Leslie, unable 
to refrain from smiling, in spite of the 
heavy burden at her heart.

"And are you willing to give your 
time and services for a pittance that one 
would be ashamed to offer a dog?"

"I need a home, Mrs. Menard." said 
Leslie. "I must live, and I will go for

Representative of British Labor in 
All That is Best.

That Mr. Arthur Henderson, M. 
P , chairman of the British Labor 
Party, whose name was included in 
the New Year's honors list as a 
Privy Councillor, was a born leader 
of men is evident from the fact that 
before he had reached his twenties 
his gifts as a speaker and organizer 
so impressed his fellow-workers 
that they always chose him to head 
their deputations. Those were the 
days when Mr. Henderson was 
working as an iron moulder in the 
firm of Robert Stephenson and Co., 
of Newcastle-on-Tyne, to which 
trade he had been apprenticed when 
he left school at a very early age; 
for bread winning was in re impor-. 
tant than education to the Hender- 
son family, which had migrated 
from Glasgow to Newcastle.
In the north Mr. Henderson is 

aways referred to as "Arthur" by 
working men, and by the iron foun
ders he is regarded with real affec- 

. tion, for few men have done more 
than Mr. Henderson for their fellow- 
workers The labor leader owes 
not a little of his success to the fact 
that he does not belong to the ag- 
gressive type of labor man. He is 
the representative of labor in all 
that is best, in the right and respon- 
sible sense of the term," said an 
important London Tory journal 
about him not long ago-high praise 
indeed for a man who began to earn 
his own living before he was twelve 
years of age.

His Favorite Motto.

And when Mrs. Menard had taken her 
leave, followed by Leslie’s whispered 
thanks, Mrs. Barnaby led the new Eng- 
lish governess up a waxed black-walnut 
staircase, into a pleasant room, which.

tended by the English governess, how- 
ever, to go shopping in New York, and 
to patronize the various caramel shops 
and worsted stores at their own sweetworked indefatigably on the local 

councils of Durham and Darlington, 
of which latter place he was mayor 
in 1903. and as a member of the 
Wesleyan Methodist Church he has 
for many years been an active lav 
preacher and a representative at 
the annual conference.

The work of the National Bro- 
therhood and the P.S.A. movement.

will. And, exposed to the perpetual 
caprices and occasional bold insolence, 

of these girls. Leslie Ford felt that she
although somewhat shabbily furnished, 
commanded a fine view of the river. The 
carpet was worn and faded, the window- was, indeed, earning her two hundred 

dollars per annum.
Yet, in many respects, this engage- 

ment was precisely what she most de- 
sired. Constant occupation was abso- 
lately necessary to her—a sort of

my mere board and lodging, if no better- 
opportunity should offer."

"Then you will do for Mrs. Barnaby,
draperies, hung from old-fashioned gilt 
'rods, had lost their original crimson 
long ago, and three little white beds"Oh, Fenella: do not speak so cruelly.

It was not my fault, 
where all this wealth came from.

at Eight Beeches," said Mrs. Menard.
I never dreamed Leslie glanced inquiringly at her. "She 

Dear is a distant relation of my son’s wife." 
Fenella. I am crushed to the earth sl- continued Mrs. Menard "She keeps a 
ready, do not add to my sufferings by school Fourteen young ladies. Music, 
these unkind taunts." Idrawing, all the languages, and every

"Do not dare to address me so famil- accomplishment incubated at a price 
farly!" cried out Mrs. Ferrier, "You. that Is incredibly low And do you 
the wife of a forger, a swindler—a man want to know how she keeps her terms

were ranged side by side, opposite the 
door. On one of these, a tall, pretty 
girl lay, reading some book, which, at 
the preceptress's entrance, she 
beneath the pillow.

"Nina, my love. I hope you are not 
ill," said Mrs. Barnaby, caressingly

"It’s only a headache," said the young 
person addressed as "Nina," still con- 
fused and coloring.

"I’m very sorry," said Mrs. Barnaby. 
Ihope it will soon pass away. .In the 
meantime, here is our new English gov-

counter-irritant to the secret anguish 
thrust that was perpetually gnawing at her

heart. And Leslie was thankful for any 
duties that would permit her to forget
herself.of which he Is president for 1914-15, the wife of a forger. , swindler—a man 

also claims his attention. This re- who ought to be standing In a criminal 
ference tu Mr. Henderson’s religi- court, chained and handcuffed: Leave- ,i y presence at once, and never againous work recalls the rather curious presume to claim relationship with me 
fact that at one time he was known or mine!" ,,.1 , Le Without a word Leslie laid the money
by two names. When he first ap- on the table and pale as death, glided 
pared in polities there were some out of Fenella’s presence. into corners, and make them catch at

his old friends who did not re | "There!" said Fenella. triumphantly, the merest straws Like yours of to-of his old triends who did not re to her maid, who from the other room .Iay. for Instance Mrs Barnaby Is
cognize him by the name of Arthur had listened with intense Interest to like a jackal. prowling about for human. 
Henderson. They had known him the wh Interview "I guess she won’t bones and grinding them between her 
1 c I 1 need another setting down . I rather teeth. She will give you a home andas Arthur Heath, and remembered think i am free from her interference, board upon my recommendation, I think.'

him as the leader of a little band, now..... ... ,, AS to salary, I warn you to expect, 1 1 I :. And sweeping up the three thousand but little."who conducted a W esleyan mission dollars, she locked it into her desk I "I am grateful, Mrs Menard, ‘ for 
at Arthur’s Hall, Newcastle-on-1 "So much saved from the general even such a place," said Leslie, earn- 
Tyne wreck, at all events, said Mrs. Ferrier, estly
Tyne.. , ., who had-a keen eve to the main chance "Let me see." said Mis Menard "You

Meeting him in Manchester not. While lyestie, hurrying back to
1 I own room, burst into tears, each onelong ago, one of them made some of which seemed a drop of liquid fire 

reference to this. "OK, there is no "If Lucian had I... n there she would

(To be continued.)

An Optimist."If you choose to tell me."
"She screws it out of her teachers." 

nodded Mrs. Menard. "There are always 
educated young ladies enough who must 
get situations or starve. There are al- 
ways circumstances that drive people

"What a cheerful woman Mrs. 
Smiley is."

Isn't she ? Why, do you know 
that woman can have a good time

erness, Mrs. Ford. Mrs. Ford. Miss May- 
dew."

And beckoning to another girl, a radi- 
ant blonde, in a loose wrapper of blue 
cambric, who sat in the window, her 
round chin supported listlessly in both 
hands, she introduced her as "Miss Ma- 
bel Gordon."

And so began the new phase of Les- 
lie Ford’s existence at Eight Beeches.

At tea-time—a meal which was serv- 
ed al fresco under the fine, old rose 
trees from whic h the place derived Its 
name—the new teacher, was formally1 
made aquainted with Mme. Delille, the 
slipshod old woman whose father had

time shethinking what a good 
would have if she were having it.

Wise Pop.
Jones — Sergeant, I think my 

daughter intends to elope to-night 
with young Smith.

Police Sergeant—Well?
Jones—Well, just lock me up till

her did not tell me your 
"St Just But—"

married name." served under the great Napoleon, 
who appeared to be perpetually 
balming the paternal memory in

and!
em- 

snuff.: "But" you would rather not retain it.
Is that the idea? kindly questioned the . ,. ... , .old lady and F raulein Ida Steinmar, a tall young

"It is inexpressibly repulsive to me, woman with no visible waist, and straw 
|Mrs. Menard," shuddered Leslie colored hair and eyes. Discipline there
| Then call yourself Mrs Ford. Say was none, although Mrs Barnaby her- 

that you have lost your husband! It is self presided at the far end of the table, 
true enough. I am sure Widows are al- govern the dear things by love marry I Would like more salary, 
ways sure of sympathy. Deserted wives said Mrs. Barnaby to Leslie, after the 
are looked coldly upon no ma....how meal was over, and the girls were romp- 

ing and screaming about the shady gar- 
den walks. "Eight Beeches is not a pris-’

Imorning, so I can’t possibly inter- 
.fere with them.mystery about it." he replied. "My sobbed one dear: what have I done 

mother remarried while I was still to deserve such a fate as this?"
young, and the neighbors, not un- 
naturally, got into the wav of call- 
ing me by my stepfather's name. I 
accepted it tacitly for a while, but| 
on joining a trade society I was 
obliged to give my proper name, so 
I became Henderson again."

THE KAISER'S TRAIN.

Clerk Mr. Goldbug, as I am to
CHAPTER XXXVI

But Leslie was well aware that she 
must deny herself even that luxury of 
tears. She knew that she could afford 
to spend no useless time—that inline-

Boss How much more do you
vented a branding material that 
withstands the weather for six 
months yet is soluble in the ordin 
ary process.

If a slice of lemon without the 
rind be placed in a boiler of clothes 
that are being washed it will help 
to bleach them without injury to 
the fabrics.

In normal limes the spice islands 
of Zanzibar produce about 90 per 
cent of the world's supply of cl > es. 
an averaging crop approximating

want.' Clerk Ten dollars a week*.blameless their lives may have . been. 
Yes, Mrs. Ford Shall we go down to 
Eight Beeches at once? It is in Har- ;Buss—My gracious ! How many wo 

wen are you going to marry.
on: it is a home. I regard myself as a 
mother to my fourteen dear girls. And 
I must beg, Mrs. Ford, that you will 
never speak a harsh word to your pu- 
pils. Moral suasion is the thing.".

But when Mrs. Barnaby had gone into

diate action of some sort was imminent
ly necessary, and so, brushing away the 
salt spray from her eyelashes, she set i 
herself to work packing into a small1 
hand-recticule the few remaining ar-:

lem. We can reach it by the Eighth 
Avenue cars in an hour."

"Oh. Mrs. Menard, how good you 
are!" said Leslie, fervently, "I did not 

expect such kindness as this!" .
"It's partly for my cousin Utley's the house to receive the mother of one 

sake, child." said the old lady, "partly of "the dear things. Mme. Delille and 
for your own. I was young myself once, the Fraulein Steinmar enlightened the 
although It Is a good many vears ago, newcomer a little as to the policy and 
Help me with my shawl — there, that platform of the head of the establish- j 
is right. Now my parasol and gloves, ment. ... ,(
Really, if I were rich enough to afford It is not a school," said AIme. De- 
the luxury of a companion. I'd keep you, lille, tapping the lid of her snuff-box: 
myself, you are so quick and light- "it is a hospital. Mon I leu a hospital! 
handed." * All the girls come here, ma foi, who are

turned out of other schools who can 
not learn, who are refractory, who need I 
watching! If a girl can be managed no-| 
where else, they bring her here. In my| 
room there sleeps an idiot. An idiot! 
She slaps and scratches me. She needs| 
to be fed like a babe. Ah, ma foi! But

ticles of her wardrobe. They were
enough, after the conclusion of the 
wholesale bargain with Mme. Diane: but 
Leslie felt that she had no further need 
for any of the brilliant belongings that 
appertained exclusively to the wife of 
Edmund St. Just. When this simple 
task was accomplished, she hurried

Solid and quiet, is the descrip- -----
tion which has been applied to Mr. ( composed of Six Heavy Coaches- 0 'Henderson on more than one occa- 
sion. and it is a fact that his motto, 
from the day when lie began to 
think for himself, has been, "More 
work and less talk.' To quote the 
words of a north countryman over- 
heard on one occasion by the wri
ter Arty's a deep un. He don't 
say much, but, by gum, he can 
think"

One of the first men to recognize 
the abilities of Mr. Henderson was 
Lord M rley, whose eulogy of a cle
ver speech which the labor leader

A Veritable Palace.
Whenever possible the Kaiser 

when travelling between Berlin and 
the fighting line, uses his luxurious 
State train, which is a veritable 
palace on wheels. Six coaches, each

Vfrom the house, feeling painfully that 
her further sojourn was not particular- 
ly desired by any one of those she left 1 
behind her.

As she walked along the road which 
led to the railway station— her ideas of 
economy would not allow her to indulge, 
in the luxury of a hack, or even the ho-,

SALEFOREight Beeches was a fine old brick 
mansion, standing in its own grounds, 
and surrounded . by a high stone wall, 
hear the North River- and Leslie pre- 
sently found herself in a stiffly furnish- 
ed room, where a piano, book-cases, and •

16,000,000 pounds.
/weighing over sixty tons, compose

the special train, and of these four tel omnibus—an open barouche swept ree_ 
.re reserved for the Emperor and cognised Corons. 'ÏÆ"* Leaning | :« of the establishments while her bene- 
his suite, and the other two are haughtily back under the shadow a factress was shown up to Mrs. Barn- 
used for - kitchens. The second | thread "Ince. Aunt THE....ton, a mal one ! Peeped in Cher through the cracc in 
coach in the train is the one reserv- Mrs. Dorrance, a dashing southern lady, the door, a burst of subdued giggling 
11 t • - 1. iiwhotss (oronn’s latest chosen intin was occasionally heard in the hall, anded by the Kaiser for his personal ateo was Corona’s latest chosen intim- one high voice audibly asked "if it was 
quarters, and it contains a salon. "Land alive!" ejaculated Aunt Trib, : a new scholar in the mouse-trap?" The 
hal. 1 , ‘gesticulating wildly in the air "Stop interrogatory, however, was hushedbedroom, dressing room, bath driver, stop!” D. down at once—a slipshod old woman in

"What for?" said Corona. “Driver, 
go on."

"It’s Leslie Ford," said Aunt Tribula-

of LargeContents
TO HIS MOTHER.her parents pay Mrs. Barnaby like 

princes! There is yet another demoiselle1 
1who has been expelled from every school: 
in New York. Her temper is of the 
most frightful: she breaks windows, 
flings chairs across the room! She is 
with the fraulein. A pleasant charge, 
hey?" . I

"And what is the matter with Miss 
Gordon and Miss Maydew?" asked Les- 
lie, beginning to be rather apprehen-

The Delille screwed up her lips and 
took a prodigious pinch of rose-scented 
maccaboy.

"Les messieurs." said she. "Nina has 
eloped twice. Mabel once. If there 
was but one man in all the world, and 
he in Kamtchatka, those girls would be 
corresponding with him. They read no-

Factory
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diameter; Pulleys twenty to 
fifty inches; Belting four to 
twelve aches. Will sell en
tire or in part.

No reasonable offer 
refused

S. FRANK WILSON & SONS 
73 Adelaide St. West, Toronto

Europe.
In France the relation between a 

son and his mother is very sweet and 
tender. Even the boys cf the least 
cultivated class show an almost In
variable courtesy and unselfishness to 

I their mothers.
I was in Paris during the first two 

months of the present war. writes Mrs. 
Lillian Hayden Hieson to The Youths 

Companion, and a woman who worked 
|for me spoke often of her only child. 
I a boy, who was in one of the first regi- 
jments ordered to the front. 1 have 
'never seen anything so sweet as the 
|letters he wrote; I borrowed it of her 
that I might copy it. In translating it 
literally I have kept much of the 
charm of the original.

"Little Mother So Dearly Loved. 
Thy boy is gay and Joyous as the 
birds that sing. Dostthon hear that, 
little one! Thou must not worry, not 
in the very least, my mother. Ind ad 
thou canst not imaginé how happy we 
have been nor what delicious things 
we have to eat. We caught a rabbit 
to put in our stew and we found pc ta- 
toes in a field. Thy boy grows ‘fat. 
my mother! Why shouldst Hum 
worry? Thou must not mourn when 
we are laughing. Give to ail the 
friends my loving greeting, and theu, 
dear heart, look not for letters. It is 
so seldom that we can write. Remem
ber that I am safe and that I love thee.

"I send thee a thousand kisses and 
I am thy son." -

This letter sent to the mother by a 
comrade of her son, had be a written 
cn a scrap of paper with a pencil 
while he was in the trenches, before 
the engagement in which he lost his 
life. He said nothing of the horror 

′ and the bloodshed, nothing of his own 
weariness and dread, nothing of the

hushed
slipshod old woman In

room, and sleeping apartments for 
his bodyguard. The salon is panel
ed in the wood of an ancient cedar 
tree taken from Mount Lebanon, 
the gift of the ex-Sultan Abdul Ha- 
mid of Turkey. The floor is of black but will say she is served right.” 
wood taken from the piles of a The driver, taking his cue from the. 
Wooden bridge built poroca 1 younger and more authoritative of the across the two ladies, rattled on Aunt Tribula-
Rhine by Julius Caesar in the year tion waved a handkerchief 
55 B.C., while the ceiling is decorat- : 
ed with a design representing the 
six great rivers of Germany.

The windows of the salon are pro
tected by thick steel bars, and arm
ed sentries stand at the doors of flushed and weary, on the long pier in New York, her bag in her hand, and all 

the great cruel city lying before her.
But she was not altogether unprepar- 

ed as to her future. While the steamer

a rusty black dress, slippers down at
heel, and big gold pendants in her ears, 
shuffled across the waxed floor of the 
hall, and, with a variety of shrill ex-tion. "The poor girl as is deserted by 

that scampish husband of her’n."
"What of it?" haughtily demanded 

Corona. "What business is it of ours? 
And there’s not a soul in Long Branch

pletives, drove the flock of insubordin- 
ate school-gir is before her into another! 
room, and a sudden silence fell upon 

ne
"I suppose that is the French governs 

ess," said Leslie to herself. "I should 
think discipline was not one of the spe- 
cialties of this establishment."

But her reflections were cut short 
by Mrs. Menard’s step on the stairs, and1 
the old lady entered, accompanied by a 
tall, spare person in spectacles and a 
stiff bombazine dress, whom she intro-, 
duced as Mrs. Barnaby.

"Yes," said Mrs. Barnaby, in a pre- 
cise, hard voice, "Just so. This is the 
young widow, Mrs. Menard, is it? Ra- 
ther young to be a widow!"

"Trouble don’t go by the calendar. 
Mrs. Barnaby." said Mrs. Menard.

"Quite true! Yes. Quite true!" said 
Mrs. Barnaby. "And do you think, Mrs. 
—ahem—Ford, you are capable of un
dertaking the duties of English govern- 
ess at Eight Beeches?"

"I can try, Mrs. Barnaby," Leslie an- 
swered.

"My salary is not large," said the 
spectacled lady, "but I offer the luxur- 
ies—the comforts of a home. We are 
all one family at Eight Beeches. My 
French governess, Madame Delille, is 
charming. Her father was an officer in 
the army of the first Napoleon, and her 
reminiscences of court life are delight- 
ful, while her manners partake of the 
old regime: My German and Italian gov- 
erness is a poetess, and translates for 
the publishers. It will be for you, 
Mrs.—"

Watch Your Colts
For Coughs, Colds and Distemper, and at the first symptoms 
of any such ailhent, give small doses of that wonderful rem- 
edy, Iow the most used in existence.

SPOHN’S DISTEMPER COMPOUND
Of any druggist. Turf Goods house, or

SPOHN MEDICAL CO.,
Chemists and Basteriologists, Coshen, Ind., U.S.A.

OHNto . Leslie. 
, who returned the gesture with a nod and 
'a sad, sweet smile. Corona stared her 
haughtily in the face, with no sign or 
token of recognition, and Mrs. Dor- 
rance put up her eyeglasses as coldly as 
if she had not fawned at the feet of 
Mrs. St. Just scarcely two days since.

Three hours afterward Leslie stood.

Corona stared

,AoX 
1Ilzl 
$15 Jal
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PER cthe apartment night and day. The 
last coach in the train is used by an 
engineer, who has charge of the ma- 
chinery which operates a compli
cated system of emergency brakes. 
The Kaiser’s two daschunds. Ward! 
and Hexl, have their kennels on the 
train, and they generally accom
pany their master on his travels.

----------* --------- -
His Honor Lost.

"She ought to drop dead for the 
awful lies she’s telling,” said the 
plaintiff, excitedly, listening ito the 
witness for the defence.

"Don’t say that,” admonished 
the judge.

“She ought,” repeated the plain
tiff.

had been plowing her way past the 
frowning casements of Fort Lafayette 
and through the Narrows, she had been 
pondering over her own prospects, and 
deciding what steps it was best to 
take.

Mrs. Utley, the only person whom she 
felt that she could call "friend," was, 
unfortunately, in Switzerland. But Mrs. 
Utley had a distant cousin living in 
New York—an elderly lady, very much 
after her own pattern, whom Leslie had 
once or twice met at her house, and to 
this Mrs. Menard she determined to go. 
The address was easily obtained by 
means of a directory—and in about half 
an hour she was shown into Mrs. Men- 
ard’s room in a large and fashionable 
boarding-house in Twenty-third Street.

Mrs. Menard sat by an open window, 
reading the evening paper by the aid of 
a pair of eyeglasses, a very marvel of 
spotless lace, rich black silk, and silver- 
gray curls. She looked up at Leslie with 
an unrecognizing glance.

"You have forgotten me. I see," said 
Leslie, coloring painfully. "I am Leslie 
Ford who used to meet you occasionally 
at Mrs. Utley’s in Philadelphia."

Mrs. Menard nodded, her face bright- 
ening.

On. I remember, now," said she — 
"the independent little girl that wanted 
to earn her own living Yes, yes. of 
course. Sit down, my dear. And what 
can I do for you?"

Iwant to earn my own living again.” 
said Leslie. "And as Mrs. Utley is too 
far away to aid me with the kind sym-
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made in 1895 placed him in the di
rect running for the Liberal candi
dature of Newcastle-on-Tyne. In- 
deed, his name was actually submit
ted by the local executive, but at 
the last moment Mr. James Craig, 
a former colleague of Viscount Mor
ley in the representation of the city, 
was persuaded to stand again ; and 
thus it -was that Mr. Henderson 
came within a hair’s-breadth of be- 
coming Liberal candidate for New
castle. Ultimately he entered Par- 
lament as Labor member for the 
Bornard Castle Division of Durham 
in 1903, which constituency he has 
since represented. ,

Religion and Politics.
The amount of work which Mr 

Henderson has accomplished and 
his many activities have often

"Ford," supplied Leslie, coloring.
"Ford—yes. r-My memory is so poor. 

For you, Mrs. Ford, to take the depart- 
ments of English and music. Please fa- 
vor me," with a wave of the hand to- 
ward the piano. "I must myself be the 
judge of your capacities in music."

Leslie sat down and played a sonata 
of Chopin’s with much sweetness and 
effect. Mrs. Barnaby’s eyes twinkled 
gleefully behind her glasses.

"Very well," said she; "very well in-I 
deed!. And now sing something." [

Leslie, leering, to use - sporting 
phrase, that she was "being put through 
her paces," took up a ballad that lay 
on the music stand, the "Three Fish- 
ers," and sung it simply, hut with great 
effect. Mrs. Barnaby nodded approba- 
tion, while Mrs. Menard wiped the tears 
from her eyes.

"My dear," said she, "you sing like a 
thrush, and that sweet, sad old ballad 
always makes me cry. She’ll do.I 
think, Mrs. Barnaby."

Mrs. Barnaby Inclined her head.
"My salary," said she, "is two hun

dred dollars a year. Not large, to be 
sure, but when you consider the homeI

more contestante send in the winning name the 
prize will be equally divided, and an additional 
prize to the value of 85.00 will be given each euc- 
cessful contestant. No employee or member of 
this firm shall enter the contest. The con- 
test closes at midnight. March 31st, 1915.

HOW TO ENTER:—To enable every contestant 
to try the new Dern before submitting their 
suggestion, for a name. F maxe — following lal Offert-For one dime, ten cents, we will 
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Don’t say that again !” warned
the judge.

"Well, I won’t but she ought.” and cruelty and -death that heagony
He wrote only what hehad seen.

knew would reassure and comfort her.
The letter did strangely comfort the

lonely, sorrowful mother. It thede net 
forget the war and think of her boy 
as a gay and laughing child again. 
There had been no funeral. She had 
not seen him dead. His Joyous writ- 
ten words were far more real to her 
than what she knew of his death. .His 
loving thought had lifted her into that 
realm of the spirit iu which there Is 
no death.

Well, Does Anybody Say "Po-tah- 
toes?” 16.

"The causes of war are sometimes 
strangely trivial," remarked the 
student of history.

"Yes, ’ replied Miss Cayenne, ‘I 
know a once peaceful family that 
has lined up in factions over the

Hecereary to have Monpot.
pathy and advice that 1 know would be 
mine, were she here to give it. I have 
decided to appeal to you in her place." 

“Quite right, my dear: quite right." : , , . --- said Mrs. Menard, kindly. "But what
question of whether it is proper to has become of your situation with the 
say ‘ta-mah-tos’ or ‘to-may-tos.» h Hirepish heiress that couldn’t read
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