We have no liberty to choose whe-
theu-v(ewmmorno;allﬂwlb-
our master.

They that wait upon the Lord shall
renew thelr strength; ithiey shall
up with wings as eagles; they
run, and mot be weary; they shell
walk and not faint—Tsa. 40: 31,

Why, therefore, should we do our-
selver this wrong
Or others, that we ure not always

strong;

That we should ever weak or heartless
be,

Anxious or troubled, when with us is
prayer,

And joy and strengthand courage are
with Thee.

—R. C. French, D.D.

| A wise man has well reminded us
that in any comfroversy the finstamt
we feel angry ‘we have already ceased
" gtriving for truth, and have begun
striving for ourselves—Carlyle.
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“Wasn't 4 you lafd the ¢racks that
got up them big nevad guns?” I asks.

“I may have helped,” says he.

S0 I knew all about it, you wes.
Quite thrillin’ if you bad @ high speed
imaginations, And you can bet I was
same relieved whea Mr. Robert

comes out and I goes into the private
4 to find Mr, Robert with his chin
gt bis wishbone amd his brow fur-
wed up,
ell, I take @ the oneeyllable
clmpion broke the sad news to
Yyou!” says I,

“Yeis he wants to quit,” says Mr.
Raobert,

“Means to devote efl his time to
breakin’ the long distamce no-speech
record, does he?” I asks.

“I'm sune I dow't kmow what te
means to doy’ says ‘Mr. Robert sighin’,
“Anyway be weems determined not to
€0 to work for the corrugatad, 1 did
discover one thing, though, Torchy;
there’s a girl mixed up dw the affair,
she’s thrown him over” 2

*“I:don't wonder,” says I Probably!
he tried to @et through a whole eve-
ndy with her on that yesand-no-
stuff,”

No. Mr. Robert, says it ‘wasn’'t that,
altogether. Niocky has done some-
Bg that he's ashamed of, something
d heard about, He'd renigged on
' her to & dinner dance up in
Boston a month or so back. He'd been
on hand el rght, was night on the
spot while ghe was waitinn’ for him;
but instesd of callin’ around with the
tami and the orchéds he’d stipped off
to another town without sayin’ a
word. The worst of it was that in
this other place was the other wo-
man, someone he'd had an affair with
beforme, A Reno widow, too.

“Think of that!” says I, “Nicky the
Sillent! Say, you can't always tell, can
you? What's his aelibi?”

“That's the puagling part of ft,”
says Mr. Robert. He hasn’t the ghost
of am excuse, although he claims e
dum’t see the other woman, had alk-
most forgotten she lived theme. But
why he decerted his dinmer pantmer
and went to this place he doesn’t ex-
plain, except to say that he doesn't
wiiy he ddd it.”
fishy,” says I. "Uuless he can
he was walkin’ ém his eleep.”

“Just what I tell him, says Mr.
obert. “Anyway, he’s taking i hard.
Saye i he no more responsible than
that he couldn’t undertake an impor-
tant plece of work. Besides I believe
e s very fond of the gl She's

ind

combina.
tiom, Miss Betty Burke and Nickerson
‘Weitls.”

1 seen hera fow times at the Hilin-

and speed but no control, No matter|

where you put her she’s the life of

all by b

Shootd over the clever stuff too. Oh,
a meglar girl. About es much on
Nicky Wells' type as e hummin’ hird
4s like a pelican. i

“Only amother instace,” says Mr,
Robert, “to show that the law of op-
posites {8 still in good working con-
dition. I've never known Betty to be
@8 much ocut up over any thing as
she’s been since she found out about

Nicky. Omnly we couldn/t Imagine
what was the matter. She’s not wsed
to being forgottem and I suppose she
lost no time én teling Nicky where
he got off, Bhe must have cared &
lot for him. Perhaps she still does.
The silly thimgs! If they ocould only
make it up perhaps Nicky would sign
that contract and go to work'’
“Looks like a case of Oupid throw-
in’ a momkey wrench into the gears
of commeroce, eh?” saysI. “How do you
size up Nicky's plea of not gudity?”

“Oh, o he says he didn't see the
other woman he didn't, that's all,”
says Mr. Robert . But until he ex-
plaing why he went where she Was
‘when—" 4

“Maybe he would if he had a show,
says L “If you could plot out a get-
together sescion for ‘em somehow—"
“Txactily!” says Mr. Robent siappin’
his knee. ‘“Thank you Torchy.
shall be done, Get Mpe HElins on the
long déstance, will you.”

when he's got his program mapped
out. He don’t hesitate o step on the
pedal, Before quittin’ time that after-
noon he’s got it all fived up.

“Tomorrow night,” says he, Nicky
understands that we'me having a din-
per pamy out at the house. Bettyll
be there. You and Vee are to be the
party,”

“A lot of help I'l be,” says I “But
1 expect 1 can fill a chair"”

When you get & private sec, that
can double dn open face c¢lothes,
though, you've picked & winner.
That's why I figure so heavy on the
Corrugated pay roll. But say, when
I finds myself planted next to Bub-
bling Betty at the table I begins to
suspect that I've been mis-dast for tie

She’s some smart dresser, om and
off, Betty is. Her idea of & perfectly
®ood dinner gown is to make ¥t as
simple as possible, All she needs s
a quart or so of glass beads and a
littie pénk tulle annd there she fs.
There’s more or less of her too. And
me thiakia that Theda Bara stood for
the last word in bare, I hadn't seen
Betty costumed for the dinim® room
then. And I expect the blush roses
in the flower bowl had wnothin’ on
my ears when it came to a vivid color
schems,

By that tfme, ef course, she and
Nicky had vecovered from the shock
of fimdin' {eemselves with their feet
under the same table and they’'ve set-
thed dowm to bein’ Msultinly polite to
each other. It's “Mr. Wells” and
“Mis Burke” with them, Nicky with

Ity

it.
He's a quick performer, Mr. Robert,

“Don't give it away,” says L "but 1
do demonstratin’ at e male beauty

parlor.”
This seems to tickle Betty o much
that she has to fean over and chuckle

onm my shoulder. “Bob oalls you
Torchy, doesn’t he?™ she goes on. I'm

“Well, 1 don't eee how I can wstop
you,” says L

“What do you think of this new
near-beer?” she demands.

“Why,” says I, “it etrikes me the
bird who named it was a poor judge
of distance.” Which almost causes
Betty to swallow an olive pit.

“You're eimply delightful!” saye
she. “Why haven't we met before?”

“Maybe they didn’t think it was
safe,” says I ‘“They might be might,
at that.”

“Naughty, paughtyl” shys ehe
“But go on. Tell me a funny story
while the fish is being served,”

“T'd do beter servin’ the fish,” says

“Pooh!” says shis, “I don’t belleve
Come!”

“How do you know I'm primed?”

says L

“l can tell by your eyes,” says she
“There’s a twinkde in them.”

“Sesh!” says L “Belladonns. Be-
sides, I always forget the good ones
I read in the comic sectiom.”

“Please!” insists Betty. “Everyone
else is being so wtupid. And you're
supposed to entertain me, you know.”

“Well,” eays I, “I did hear kind of
@ rich one while I was waitin’ at the
dglub for Mr. Robert today, only I
don't know as—"

“Listen, evervbody!” ' amnounces
Betty vivacious. “Torchy fs golng to
tell a story.”

Course, that gets me pinked up
lilke ithe candle shades amd I shakes
my head vigorous,

“Hear, hear!” says Mr. Robert,

“Oh, do!” adds Mms. Ellins,

As for Vee, she looks across at me
doubtful. “I hope it i#sn’t thait one
about a Mr. Cohen who played poker
all night,” says she.

“Wron " says I. “Ibs one I
overheard at Mr. Robert's club while
a bunch of young sports were com-
parin® notes on settin’ hema™

“How do you mean, setting hons?”
asks Mr. Robert.
¥'s the favorite indoor sport up in
New England now, I undenstand,”
says I. “It's the pie-belt way of tak.
ing the sting out of the prohibition
amendment. You know, building
something with a kick to it. I didn’t
get the details, but they used corn-
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BRINGING UP FATHER.

meal, sugan, water, walsing and the
good old yeast cake and let it set in
a cask for twenty-one days. Nearly

room
had brow,

{ o o ’t.:! 7 ;M suy who w:(m't much to

: ghances wdge, or one . just coming tting anything the wort, but he
Weﬁu&dhbm.mm “Oh, I see!” maye Mr. Robert. “An. | vas 80 much chered up over seeing
next lmmmwmmwuummmwmm us team win that he pet 'em lead him
and s outtin’ loose with her whole that is, in producing something with |0 it say he shut his eyes and
bag of tricks. Talked about bein'|—er— g kick to #£7?° let four fingers in e water eass
vamped! , finside of three min-| According to their tale, they had,” |urickle down without stopping to taste
ules there ehe had me dizzy in thelsays I. “Seems they tried it out In|it. From then on he was a different

With them sparklin’ rolypoly | Boston after the Harvard-Yale game. man. He forgot il about belng

A bunch got together in some hotel

and openled & jug

“How about fhat, Nicky?” asks Mr.
Robert, who's & Yale man.

“Quite possibla,” ®ays

for the first time seems to have his

Thern tate e ol % fum
Wil yow.2" she &shs.

ears priicked up.” What then?®”
“Well,” says I, “theme was one Har-

t?uu:hmmn

ght along in case Harvard

shoudd win, and after thait 103 score—

well, I expect they'd have celebrated

on something' even # it was no more

then lemon extmact or Jamaic gin-
"

T
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one of '‘em
Beaicon Street; forgot
thing except that the birde
dingin’ ‘Jobmny Harvard’ and that
Caseyy was a great man. He olimbed
on a table and insisted on makin’ a
fipeech about ft. You know how that
home brew stuff works sometimes?”
“I've béen told that #t has a certain
potency,” says Mr. Robert, winkin' at
Nicky.
“Anyway,” 1 goes on, eeein’ that
Nickey was #till interestod, “it seoms
to the his tongue loose. He gets elo-
quent wabout the poor old Elis who
had to stand around and watch the
mmake damce without fettin’ out a yip.
Then he has a bright idea, which he
proceeds to state. Maybe they don't
know anything about the glorious pro-
duct of the settin’ hem down in New
Haven. And who needs it more at
such a time as this? Ought to have
somis of 'em up there and lighten theiy
load of gloom. Act of charity. Gotta
be done. If nobody else’ll do it, he
will. Go out finto highways and by-
ways.
“And he does Half an hour later
he shows up at the home brew head-
quarters with am EH that he's cap-
turied on the way to the South station.
He's a solemmfaced, diznified party
who don’t seem to catch what it's all
about and balks when he mees the
bunch,
tmoduced ts Chester Beal, the Hittite.”

‘I beg pardon?’ aske Nicky,

“I'm only glving you what I heard,”
says I. “Chester Beal mizht have been
his right mame, or it might not, and

Nicky, who

But he’s dragged in and in- |

“Net until about 1.80 & m.” eays I,
“when they shows up in front of the
Harvard Club on Boylston Street.

man is as eloquent as ever. He'g still
going strong. But Chester, the Hit-
tite, looks up bored and weary. Oh,
shut up!® says he. But the other one
can't be choked off thet way. He
. So Chester
leads him out to the curb and hails a
taxl driver. “Taie him away,’ eays
Chester. ‘He's been tallding to me for
hours and hours. ‘Take him away.’
‘Yes sir,’ says the driver, ‘Wheme to,
sir?” ‘Oh, anywhere,’ eays Chester,
“Take him to—to Worcesber. Right,’
says the driver, loadin’ in his flare.”

“But—but of courss he didn't meally
take him alfl that distance?”puts in
Betty.

“Ub-hub!” says L “That's what I
thought was eo rich. And about
10.30 mext mornfy’ a certain panty
wakes up fn a strange Troom in a
strange town. He's gotahead on him
like an observation balloon and a ton-
guwe that feels ifke m pussycat's back.
And when he finally gets down to the
desk he asks the clerk where he is.
‘Bameroft House, Woroester, sir, says
the clerk. ‘How odd!’ says he. ‘But

paid up like a good sport.

“In such a case,” says Mr. Robert,
“one does.”

“Woreester,” wmays Betty. “That's

“The rough part of it was” I goes
on, “that he was due to attend a big
|affair in Boston the night before, sort
lof @ reunion of officers who'd been
in the army of occupation—banquet
and dance afterward—I think they call
it the Soctety of the Rhine.’

“What!” exclaims Betty.

“Oh, 1 say " gasps Nicky. Then they
look at each other queer.

the Hittite part was some of his josh,
I take it. Anyway, Ohester was dealt
a generous shot from the jug, fol-
lowi™n’ which he was one of them.
Him and the Harvard guy got real
chumy, and the oftener they sampled
the home brew thie more they thought
of each other. They discovered they'd
both =erved in the same division on
the other side and had spemt last
Thamkseiving only a few miles firom
each other. It was meal touchin’.
When last seen they was driftin’ up
Tremont Street anm fin arm singin’
‘Madelon,” ‘BoolaiBoola,’ ‘Harvandiana’
and other appropiate melodies.”

“Just lke the good old days, eh,
Nicky?" suzgests Mr, Riobert.

But_ Nicky only shakes his head.
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I could see that I'd made some kind
of a break but I couldn’t figure out
|Just what it was. “Anyway,” says I,
|“he didn’t get theme. He got to Wor-
| coster instead. Course, though, you
|don’t have to believe all you hear at
& Club.’
| It only one could, says Betty.
| And it wasn't untfl after dinner
ithat I got a slant on this remark of
hiers.

1 “Torchy,”
Walls 2

“Why,” says I “I saw him drift out
|on the terrace a minute ago.”
“Alone?”" says she.

T nods.

says she, “where s Mn

“Then take me out to him will
| you ?” ghe asks
“Sure ithing,” says L

-

ONE LEFT?

d%rﬂt‘»uﬁmnmoﬂhhuuﬂ

SORRY- IR BUT SOME ONE
| MUST HAVE TAKEN YOUR
| HAT AD THIS 19 THE ONLY

FANY

JO L

A HAT STORE OPEN
AFTER 91X QCLOCK -

SEE ME*TFLL HAVE

OF THE GANg

EAVE TOWN -

| PROMISED YO MEET
MAGGIE HERE -ILL ¢IT
CALL DOWN FER HAVIN
y THIS LID-

THANK
LOODNESS «
AT LAST YOU ¢4
HAVE BOUGHT
THE IKIND OF
A HAT | LIKE!

—er—what s this charge of $16.85
on my bill?” Taxi fare from Boston,’)
says the clerk. And they say he

And she puts it up to him straight
when we get him cornered. “Was that
the real reason why you were in Wor-
cester?” ghe demands,

“I'am sorry,” says he, hangin' his
head, “ but it must have been.’
“Then why didw't you say @0, you
gilly boy?” she asis.

“How could I, Betty? says he “You
©ee, 1 hadn't heard the mest of the
story until just now.”

“Olb, Nicky!” says ghe.

And the mext thing I knew they’d
gome to a clinch, which I tabes as my
cue to slide back to the house, Haif
an hour later they shows up emilin’
and tells all about it,

As we're leavin' for home Mr.
Robert gets me on one side and pats
me on the back. “I say Torchy,” says
he, “as & raconteur you're a great
success. It worked. Nicky will sign up
tomorrow.”

“Good!"™ says I. “Only send him
where they ain't got the setin’ hen
habit and the taxi drivers aim't so
willin® to take a chance’

CUTICURA EALS
BABY'S FAGE

Teuld Not Sleep Eruption
liched and Burned Sa.

“I noticed a Iitle Khnph en my
baby'o foce. I thought it was from
tac oun but it kept getiing worse and
hie gkin was and very bot. He
could not eleep or rest the eruption
itchod and burned oo, and it cauaed
him to scratch. 1 was quite dis-
couraged.

“I saw an advertlsement for Cuti-
cura Soap and Ointmont and sent for
n frec sample. I ht more and
afterusing two cakes of Cuticura Soap
andtwo and a half boxes of Cuticura
Ointment he was healed.” (Signed)
Mrs. 8. D. Mouire, Clarksburg,
Ont,, Dec. 18, 1918,

Use Cuticura 8oap, Ointment and
Takumfor every -day toilet purposcs.
Soep gl&tMES and 80c, Sold
L0 on. -
i‘ m““‘"% |°,...u3 sl St.. Mon

p shaves without mug.

RHEUMATISM

Lumbage, Neuralgia, or any other pain:

apply Minard's Linament to_the aching
¢ and get quick relief. Minard’s is

the femedy. your grandmother used.

There is nothing to equal it.

On sale everywhers

Yarmouth, N.S.

County Local
Housing Board

We are prepared to receive ap-
plications for loans on houses now
n course of erection or contem
plated by private parties in the
County of St. John. Application
forms may be had by applyicg to

P. O. Box 668, or to Thomas K.
Sweeney, Secretary.-Treasurer, 100
Prince William Street, City.
ALEX. WILSON,
by Chalrman.
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