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and Mrs. Harmon S. Burke of 
cago were visiting at W. C.D" 
on Sunday. ri JBH

Mr. and Mrs. E. E. Swift! 
ford, wehe guests of <5. Sw 
Sunday.
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STORY of 
WaitstUl
THE arms about her, making the 'dream 

seem surer!
“Ob, bow like you to shorten the 

time of my walUngi” he went on, hia 
words fairly chasing one another in 
their eagerness to be spoken. “How 
like you to count on me, to guess ray 
hunger for your lore, to realize the 
chains that held me back and break 
them yourself with your own dear, wo
manly hands! How- like you, oh, won
derful Wafts till!”

Ivory went on murmuring phrases 
that had been lying in his heart unsaid 
for years, scarcely conscious of what 
he was saying, realizing only that the 
miracle of miracles bad happened.

Waits till, for her part, was almost 
dumb with Joy to be lying so close to 
his heart that she could hear it beat
ing, to feel the passionate tenderness 
of his embrace and his kiss tailing 
upon her hair.

“I did not know a girl could be so 
happy!” she whispered. “I’ve dreamed 
of it, but it was nothing like this. I 
am all a-tremble with It.”

Ivory held her off at arm’s length for 
.» moment, reluctantly, grudgingly, 
“fou took me fairly off my feet, dear
est,” be said, “and I forgot everything 
but the one supreme fact you were tell
ing me. Hid I been on guard I should 
hare told you that I am no worthy 
■husband for you, WaMstill. I haven’t 
enough to offer such a girl as you.”

“You're too late, Ivory! You showed 
me your heart first and now you are 
searching your mind for bugbears to 
frighten me.”

“l.am a poor man."
“No girl could be poorer than I *m.” 
“After what you’ve endured you 

ought to have rest and comfort”
”1 shall have both—in you!" This 

with eyes, all we.t lifted to Ivory’s.
“My mother is a great burden—a 

very dear and prêtions but a grievous 
one.”

“She needs a daughter. It is in sucti’ 
things that I shall be your helpmate."

“Will not tbe boy trouble you and 
add to your cares?”

“Bod? I love him; he shall be my 
little brother.”

“What if my father were not really
dead? I think of this sometimes 1» 
the nightT" What if he should wander 
back, broken in spirit, feeble in body, 
empty in purse?”

“i do not come to you free of bur
dens. If my father is deserted by all 
I must see that he is made comfort
able. He never treated me like a 
daughter, but I acknowledge his 
claim.”

“Mine is such n gloomy house!” 
“Will it be gloomy when I am in it?” 

and Waits till, usually so grave, laugh
ed at last like a care free child.

Ivory felt himself hidden in the 
beautiful shelter of the girl’s love.

It was dark now, or as dark as the 
night ever is that has moonlight and 

He took Waitstill in his arms

won the coveted “Victoria Cross,” 
the two joined the Legion. Later 
Richards deserted, jumping from the 
transport near the Suez Canai and 
making his way back to Italy.

Of his own attempt at desertion af
ter a year and a halt in Algiers, Mr. 
Steiger gives a thrilling account.

The first determination to desert, 
was made while the tioops were sta
tioned at Ain-EI-Hadjar. Many 
Légionnaires have made attempts to 
find their way through the desert, but 
few have sticcéeded. The Arab Sheiks 
are paid so much for every deserter 
they hunt down and capture. Miles 
of desert must be crossed bhfore the 
nearest town is .reached, while spahis 
or native cavalry are sent out to 
scour the country in search of the 
fugitives. Little wonder, then, that 
few make good their escape.

But it was this very danger which 
lured the author on to “try his luck.” 
He is very emphatic in declaring that 
apart from the constant fighting with 
wild native tribes, and the dangers of 
the climate, life in the Foreign Legion 
compares favorably with that of any 
of the line regiments. However, he 
and a companion named Morel d 
mined on attempting to escape, and 
ultimately did manage to bribe an 
Arab into getting them disguises. In 
-these they gained the open desert. 
The story of the twelve days and 
nights spent in the vain attempt to 
elude their pursuers is of enthralling 
•interest.

LIFE IN FRENCH
FOREIGN LEGION

36

The heavy frosts have touched the 
corn. A good many silos have start
ed ,filling.

. The Ladies’ Aid met Tuesday at 
Mrs. McBride’s.

L. N. Wilcox, Dunnville, is up for 
a few wéeks building a cement wall 
under the barn.

The Women’s Mission Circle will 
have a .parlor social at the parsonage, 
Hartford, Thursday evening, Oct. 

Bth. Rev. Burrell of Villa Nova, will 
give an address and Mrs. Burrell will 
sing. Lunch will be served.

The Sunday evening service is 
started now at 7.30.

The Watermelon Social was a suc- 
There was plenty of melons

on

Mrs. P. Nelson was at Rockford 
1 Tuesday visiting Mrs. W. Coop-

*Baxter Picutred by ex-Mepiber ‘of Strangest 
of All Military Or

ganizations

1on
er.

Miss Linnah Wilcox is snendmc a 
few days at Rockforgd- iwitti> Mis$ 
Wymer.

D. Scott has been unable to work 
the past week owing to a severe at
tack of sciatica.

Mr. and Mrs. I. Wilcox were in 
Waterford, Friday visiting friends.

Dan Clgrk, whose birthday comes 
annually, celebrated it Wednesday ex- 
ening by having his friends in and 
entertaining them to- a nice lunch fol
lowed by dancing.

91.m “Fr*##*»”
Sirs Oapt. Swan

Sour Stomach and Biliousness. This 
letter from Captain Swan (one of the

IBy KATE DOUGLAS WIGGIN.

Copyright, 1913 by Kate Douglas 
Wiggm.

- '“NoTonly down to the gate for a
* minute. Mark said that if be had a

good chance he’d send a hoy with a 
note and get him to put it under the 
stone gate post It’s too soon to expect 
It perhaps, but I can’t seem to keep 
still."

Rodman tied a gingham apron around 
his waist carried tbe teakettle to the 
sink and poured the dishpan full ot 
hoiilpg water, then dipped the cups 
and plates in and out, wiped them and 
replaced them on the table, gave the 
bean platter a special polish and set 
the half mince pie and the butter dish 
in the cellarway.

“A hoy bas to do most everything in 
this family,” he sighed to himself. “I 
don’t mind washing dishes, except the 
nasty frying pan and the sticky bean 
pot, but what I’m going to do tonight 
is different”--here be glowed and tln- 
glgd with anticipation—“1 know what 
they call It in the story books—It’s 
sentry duty, and that's braver work 
for a poy than dish washing."

Which, however, depends a good 
deal upon circumstances and somewhat 
on the point of view.

The old saying, “truth is sLranger 8than fiction” is once more demon
strated, this time by Mr. Otto S.tei- 
ger, whose book, ‘Life in -the French 
Foreign Legion,” is one of the most 
interesting additions to current mili
tary literature. Much has been writ
ten and said about France’s myster
ious “Legion,” buried away in the 
heart of Algeria, but for the most part; 
it has been pure fiction. It has re
mained for Mr. Steiger, a Swiss sol
dier of fortune, now living in To
ronto, to picture life as it; really is on 
the sun-bakea sands of Northern 
Africa.

“I have seen my shafe of fighting 
and soldiering,” said Mr. Steiger to 
The News. *T have always wanted 
adventure and excitement, and I got 
it to the full during the three years 
I served as a French Legionnaire. 
During my life I have served1 under 
five flags, havf been in every country 
in the world except Australia and 
New Zealand and have been wound
ed more times than I can remember. 
But, of all my experience as a soldier, 
none can compare with life, in the 
Foreign Legion.”

$

beat known skippers on the Great 
Lakes) tells how to get quick relief 
from Stomach Trouble.
Port Bur well, Ont. , May 8th, 1913.

“A man .has a poor chance çf living 
and enjoying life when ,he cannot eat. 
That was what was wrong with me. 
Loss of appetite and indigestion was 
brought on bv Constipation. I have 
had trouble with these diseases for 
years. I lost a great deal of flesh 
and-suffered coaafcwtiy. Her the last 
couple of years, I have taken ‘‘Fruit- 
a-tivea” and have been so pleased with 
the «suite that I have recommended 
them on many occasions to friends and 
acquaintances. I am sure that “Fruti- 
a-tives” have helped m* greatly. By 
following the diet rules and taking 
‘ ‘ Fruit-a-tives’ ’ according to directions, 
any person with Dyspepsia will get 
benefit”.

msss
and the programme by Mr. Piercy 
was thoroughly enjoyed by every, 
one.

, illM. Alexander of Burk’s Falls was 
the guest of Pastor Gregory over 
Sunday.

A Richardson of Toronto was In 
the village Friday looking after ini 
surance for the Merchants' Casualty 
Company.

Mr. and Mrs. J. J. Burke and Mr.

m

tor
eter-

1

" 1 T

H. SWAN 
“Fruit-a-tives”are sold by all dealers 

at 50c. a box 6 for $2.50, or trial size 
25c. or sent postpaid on receipt of price 
by Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa.

.

■Concealed 38 Hours
“At one timq,” says the author, 

“we reached a farm house, near a river 
owned by a Spaniard. He was friend
ly towards us1, and offered to conceal 
us from the Arab», who, we believed 
were close on our trail. The man 
helped us pull away the hay. from the 
top, around the centre of his hayrick, 
leaving a space around the pole. Not 
long after, seeing the dust of ap
proaching horsemen, Morel and 
climbed to the top of the rick, and 
slid down the pole, pulling some hay 
over our heads. We had not been 
there long when he heat’d the Arabs 
crying to each other, as they search
ed the house and vard. Then sudden
ly I felt a sharp prick in the back. I 
knew what it was. The Arabes were 
thrusting their sabres into the rick, 
prodding around to feel if we were 
there. I broke out with a cold sweat, 
as I heard the sound of the sabre as 
it was thrust again and again into 
the pile of hay. Three times the 
steel caught me, but fortunately the 
wounds were comparatively slight. 
Morel was also pricked in the face. 
Finally the Arabs seemed satisfied, 
and went away, hut we remained in 
hiding 38 hours, without food, not 
daring to show ourselves.’

Betrayed by a Woman.
After four more days spent in the 

desert, the author and his compan
ion were betrayed by a woman whom 
they hgd asked for food. Steiger

tf., iv; m,.y.3S
An Unique Corps.

Mr Steiger’s book breaths the spirit 
of the camp and the desert. Dealing 
with the personal of the famous 
corps, the author says:

“For anyone desiring.to study phil
osophy or physiognomy, Fort St. 
Jean is surely the proper place. Pro
fessors, editors, poets, musicians, art
ists, men from every w»!k of life are 
gathered here. Yonder is a duke. 
There an Italian marquis. Here a 
German baron rubbing shoulders with 
acriminal fleeing from justice. No 
personal questions are asked, and no 
information volunteered. The past 
is a sealed book, buried in the heart 
of each one of that strange company. 
The marquis, who has killed a fellow- 
officer in a duel; the young poet 
whose love was not reciprocated ; the 
baron who lost his all at Monte 
Carlo; the burglar who blew his last 
rafe in Munich, and the vagarant who 

his cnoice between a 
term with the

m
THB PAsentenced to only three months in 

prison, but Morel, who was found 
to have deserted from another regi
ment, was given five years in prison. 
After serving eighteen months longer, 
the author was discharged through 
disability, and returned to France, 
going to Belfort. After regaining his 
health be started m a walking trip 
from Belfor.t to Aix-la-Chapelle, to 
Verviers, to Liege, to Namur, to 
Charleroi, to Mons, to Douai, to 
Arras,"to Amiens and from there to 
Paris.

“Life in the French Foreign Le
gion” is a strong story, written by 
a soldier, from a soldier’s standpoint, 
with the skill of a scholar*: It abounds 
with graphic pen-pictures of .the 
French African colonies. Life in the 
penal settlement is described in all 
its sombteness. The selling of tv omen 
slaves in the market at Saidi is pic
tured. A Kabyle wedding is portray
ed, all in an original and breezy 
fashion. The author has had a rare 
opportunity to observe a phase of life 
of which few writers know anything 
from personal experience, and has 
used that opportunity to the full.

Appointments to and resignations 
from the staff of the Umversiy of 
Toronto are announced.
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CHAPTER XXVII. 

The House of Aaron. 1 - v.

y
HOW TO GET IT ALMOST FREEa FEELING that the day was to 

bring great things had dawned 
upon Waitstill when she woke 
that morning, and now it was

,r I
Clip out and present five coupons like the above, hearing 
consecutive dates, .together with our special price of 98c. 
Booh on display at office of '

,coming true.
OHmbing Saco hill was like climbing 

the hill of her dreams; life an|l love 
beckoned to her across the snowy 
slopes.

At rest about Patty’s future, though 
troubled as to her sorry plight at the 
moment, she was conscious chiefly of 
her newborn freedom. She reveled in 
thé keen air that tingled against her 
cheek and drew in fresh hope with ev
ery breath. As she trod the shining 
pathway she was full of expectancy, 
her eyes dancing, her heart as buoyant 

, as her step. Not a vestige oF confusion 
lor .uncertainty vexed her mind, 

knew Ivory for her true male, and if 
the way to him took her through dark 
places It was lighted by a steadfast 
beacon of love.

At the top of the hill she turned the 
corner breathlessly and faced the length 
of road that led to the Boynton farm. 
Mm. Mason’s house was beyond, and, 
oh, bow she hoped that Ivory would 
be at borne and that she need not wait 
another day to tell him all and claim 
tbe gift she knew was hers before she 

reeked itt She might not have the 
j same exaltation tomorrow, for now 
I there were no levels in her heart and 
1 soul. She had a sense of mounting 

from height to height and lighting 
fires on -every peak of her being. She 

.took .no heed of the road she was tcav- 
.. etiflg- She was conscious only of a 
. wqnderful Inward glow.

The house was now in sight, and a 
tail -figure was Issuing from the side 

; door, putting on a fur cap as it came 
; out on the steps and down the lane- 
ivory was at home, then, and, best of 
«U, he was unconsciously coming ti
meet her, although their hearts bad 
been coming to meet each other, she 
thought, ever since they first began to 
beat

I ; As she neared the bars she called 
Ivory’s name. -His hands -were to the 
pockets of his great coat and his eyes 
were fixed on the ground. Somber be 
was, x distinctly somber, to mien and 
gait Could she make him smile and 
flush and glow as she was smiting and 
flushing and glowing? As he heard 
her voice he raised his bead quickly, 
and uneomprehendingly.

, “Don’t cqme any nearer,” she said, 
“until I bav% told you something "

! His mind had been so full of hqr 
that the sight of her in the flesh, 
standing twenty feet away, bewildered
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has been, given 
.term ilk prison 
Foreign Legion. They are all here, 
units in this strangest of all military 
organizations.”

For Love of Adventure 
Mr. Steiger tells his readers that 

he himself enlisted for pure love 
adventure. Meetifig an Englishman 
named Richards, who had served in 
the British army in India and had

or a

a soul 1 400 of
She of

I was

M

enow.
again reverently and1 laid Ms cheek 
against her hair. “I worship God- as 
well as I know how,” he whispered, 
“worship him as the maker of this big 
heaven and earth that surrounds us. 
But I worship you as the maker of my 
little heaven and earth, and my heart 
Is saying its prayers to you at this 
very moment!”

“Hush, my dear! Hush! And don’t 
value me too much or I shall lose my 
head—I that have never known a 
sweet word to all my life save those

I must

■ • :

IMPERIAL CONCERT
ta

1

1

that my sister has given me. 
tell you all about Patty now.”

“I happen to know more than you, 
dear. I met her at the bridge when I 
was coming home from the woods and 
I.saw her safely to Uncle Bart’s door.
I don’t know why we speak of it as 
Uncle Bart’s when it is really Aunt 
Abby’s! I next met Mark, who had 
fairly flown from Bridgton on the 
wings of love, arriving hours ahead ot 
time. I managed to keep him from 
avenging the insults heaped upon his 
bride, and he has driven to the Mills 
to confide to his father and mother. 
By this time Patty is probably the 
center of the family group, charming 
them all, as is her custom.”

“Oh, I am so glad Mark is at home! 
Now I can be at rest about Patty. 
And I must not linger another mo
ment, for I am going to ask Mrs. Ma
son to keep me overnight!” cried Wait
still, bethinking herself suddenly of 
time and place.

“I will take you there myself and ex
plain everything. And the moment 
I’ve lighted a fire in Mrs. Mason’s best 
bedroom and settled you there, what 
do you think I am going to'do? I shall 
drive to the town clerk’s house, and if 
he is in bed, rout him out and have the 
notice of onr intended marriage post
ed in a public place, according to law. 
Perhaps I shall save a day out of the 
fourteen I’ve got to wait for my wife. 
‘Mills,’ indeed! I wonder at you, Wait
still! As if Mrs. Mason’s house was 
not far enough away, without your 
speaking of ’mills.

“1 only suggested mills to case you 
did not .want to marry me,” said Wait-
Bt“Walk up to the door with me,” beg
ged Ivory. “The horse is all harness
ed, and Bod will slip him into the 

.sleigh in a Jiffy-’:----------------- — -
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She took a few steps nearer the 
gate, near enough now for him to see 
her rosy face framed in a blue hood 
and to catch the brightness of her eyes 
under their lovely lashes. Ordinarily 
they were cool and limpid and grave,

; Waitstill’s eyes. Now a sunbeam 
danced in each of them. And her lips, 
almost always tightly closed, as if she
were holding back her natural speech 

I —her lips were red and parted, and the 
1 soul of her, free at last, shone through 
her face, matting it luminous with » 

; new beauty.
j “I have left -borne for good and all," 
she said. “I’ll tell y Oh more of this
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.

later on, but I have left my father’s 
house with nothing to my name but 
the clothes I stand in. I am going to 
look for work in the mills tomorrow, 
bat I stopped here to say that I’m 
ready to marry you whenever you 
want me—if ypu do want me.”

Ivory was bewildered, indeed, but 
not so much so that he failed to ap
prehend and Instantly, too, the real 
significance of this speech. He took a 
couple of long strides, and before 
Waitstill had any idea of his intentions 
he vaulted over the bars and gathered 
her in his arms.

“Never shall you go to the mills. 
Never shall you leave my sight for a 
single hour again, my one woman in 
all the world. Come to me to be 
loved and treasured all your life long.

• I’ve worshiped you ever since I was a 
boy. I’ve kept my heart swept and 
garnished for you and .no other, hoping 
I might win you attest’’

How glorious to hear all this deli
cious poetry of love and to feel Ivory’s

(Tj’o be Continued).<
MR. E. A. WEBSTER, Basso

!
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OIL SUPPLIES
CUT OFF BY RUSSIA 

JRAD, Oct. i.—One re- 
I Russian raid across the 
! in pursuit of the retreat- 
ms has been to cut off Ger- 
[supplies for her Zeppelins, 
otors and traction engines, 
e obtained from the Hun- 
regions.
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