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““Dgacon Foxwell Tnﬁter was com-

letely nouplused for the first time in

s life. He had never allowed ‘‘ar-
gyfyin’” in big household, and there
bad never been a clash of wills pefore
this when he had not come off swiftly
and brutally friumphant. This sitna-
tion was complicated by the fact that
he did not dare to apply the brakes as
usunal since there were more issues in-
volved than ever before. He felt too
stunned to deal properly with this
daughter, having emptied all the vials

of his wrath upon the other one and |

being, in consequence, somewhat en-
feebled. It was always easy enough
to cope with Patty. for her imperti-
pence evoked such rage that the argu-
ment took care of itself, but this grave
young woman was a different matter.
There she sat composedly on the edge
of her wooden chair, her head lifted
high, her color coming and going, bher
eyes shining steadily like fixed stars;
there she sat, calmly announcing her
jntention of leaving her father to shift
for himself. Yet the skies seemed to
have no thought of falling! He felt
that he must make another effort to as-
sert his authority.

“Now, you take off your coat,’ he
said, the pipe in his hand trembling as
be stirred nervously in his chair. “You
take your coat right off an’ set down
to the supper table same as usual, do
you hear? Eat your victuals an’ then
go to your bed an’ git over this crazy
fit that Patience has started workin’
in you. No more nonsense now! Do
as | 'tell you!”

“] have made up my mind, father,
and it's no use arguing. All who try
to live with you fail sooner or later.
You have had four children, father.
One boy ean away; the other did not
mind being drowned, 1 fear, since life
was so hard at home. You have just
turned the third child out for a sin of
deceit and disobedience she would nev-
er have committed—for her nature is
as clear as crystal—if you had ever
loved her or considered her happiness.
So I have done -with youn. unless in
your old age God should bring you to
such a pass that no one else will come
to your assistance; then I'd see some-
how that you were cared for and nurs-
ed and made comfortable. You are not
an old man; you are strong and healthy,
and you have plenty of money to get
a good housekeeper. I should decide
differently perhaps' if all this were not
true." ¥

“You lie! I haven’t got plenty of
money!’ And the deacon struck the
tghle a sudden blow that made the
china in the cupboard rattle. *“You've
no notion what this bouse costs me,
an’ the food for the stock, an’ you two
girls, an’ labor at the store, an’ the
hayfield, an’. the taxes an’ ' insurance!
I've slaved from sunrise to sunset, but
1 ain’t hardly been able to lay up a
cent. I s’pose the neighbors have been
fillin’ you full o’ tales about my mis’-
able little savin’s an’ makin’ ’em into
a fortune. Well, you won't git any of
’em, I promise you that!”

“You have plenty laid away. Every-

y knows, so what’s the use of de-
nying it? Anyway, I don’t want a
penny of your money, father, 80 good-
by. There’s enough cooked to keep
you for a couple of days,” and Wait-
still rose from her chair and drew on
her mittens.

Father and daughter confronted each
other, the secret fury of the man met
by the steady determination of the
girl. The deacon was baffled, almost
awed, by Waitstill’s quiet self control,
but at the very moment that he was
half uncomprebendingly glaring at her,
it dawned upon him that he was beat-
en, and that she was mistress of the
sitnation.

Where would she go? What were
her plans? For definite plans she bad,
or she could not meet his eye with 80
resolute a gaze. If she did leave him
how could he contrive to get her back
again and so escape the scorn of the
village, the averted look, the lessened
trade?

«Where are you goin’ now?’ he ask-
ed, and though he tried his best, he
could not for the life of him keep back
one final taunt. *I §’pose, like your
sister, you've got a man in your eye?”
He chose this, to him, impossible sug-
gestion as being the most insulting one
that he could invent at the moment,

«] have,” replied Waitstill, “a man |

in my eye and in my heart. We should
haye been husband and wife before
this had we not been kept apart by ob-
stacles too stubborn for us to over-
come. My way has chanced to open
first, though it was none of my con-
triving.”

Had the roof fallen in upon him the
deacon could not have been more
dumfounded. His tongue literally clove
to the roof of his mouth. His face fell,
and his mean, piercing eyes blinked
under his shaggy brows as if seeking
light.

Waitstill stirred the fire, closed the
brick oven and put the teapot on the
back of the stove, bung up the long
handled dipper on its accustomed nail
over the sink and went to the door.

Her father collected his scattered
wits and pulled himself to his feet by
the arms of the high backed rocker.
“You shan’t step outside this room till
you tell me where you're goin’,” he
said when he found bis voice.

“f have no wish to keep it secret. I
am going to see if Mrs. Mason will
keep me tonight. Tomorrow 1 shall
walk down the river and get “work at
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“You might as well go to live on the
poor farm!”

the mills, but on my way I shall stop at
the Boyntons’ to tell Ivory I am ready
to marry him as soon as he’s ready to
take me.”

This was enough to stir the blood of
the deacon into one last fury.

“T night have gunessed it if I hado’t
been blind as a bat an’ deaf as an ad-
der!” And he gave the table another
ringing blow before he leaned on it to
gather strength. *“Of course:it wounld
be one o' that crazy Boynton crew
you'd take up with!” he roared. **Noth-
in’ would suit either o’ you girls but
choosin' the biggest enemies T've got
in the whole village!”

“You’ve never taken pains to make
anything but:enemies, so what could
we do?”’

“You might as well go to live on the
poor farm! Aaron Boynton was a dis-
rep’table hound, Lois Boynton is as
crazy as a loon, the boy is a nobody’s
child, an’ Ivory's no better than a com-
mon pauper!”’

“Ivory’s a brave, strong, honorable
man and a scholar too. I can work
for him and help him earn and save,
as I bhave you.”

“How long’s this been goin’ on?”’
The deacon was choking, but he meant
to get to the bottom of things while he
had the chance.

“It hasn’t gone on at all. He has
never said a word to me, and I have
always obeyed your will in these mat-
ters, but you can’t hide love any more
than you can hide hate. I know Ivory
loves me, so I’m going to tell him that
my duty is done here and I am ready
to help him.”

“Goin’ to throw yourself at his head,
be you?” sneered the deacon. *“By the
Lord, I don’t know  where you two
girls got these loose ways o thinkin’
an’ actin’. Mebbe he won't take you,
an’ then where’ll you be? You won’t
git under my roof again when you've
once left it, you can make up your
mind to that!”

“If you have any doubts about Ivo-
ry’'s being willing to take me you'd
better drive along behind me and listen
while I ask him.” /

Waitstill's tone had an exultant thrill
of certainty in it. She threw up her
head, glorying in what she was about
to do. If she laid aside her usuval re-
serve and voiced her thoughts openly
it was not in the hope of convincing
her father, but for the bliss of putting
them into words and intoxicating her-
self by the sound of them.

“Come after me if you will, father,
and watch the welcome I shall get
Oh, I have no fear of being turned out
by Ivory Boynton. I can hardly wait
to give him the joy I shall be bringing!
It’s selfish to rob him of the chance to
speak first, but I'll do it And before
Deacon Baxter could cross the room
Waitstill was out of the kitchen door
into the shed and flying down Town
House hill like an arrow shot free
from the bow.

The deacon followed close behind,
hardly knowing why, but he was no
match for the girl, and at last he stood
helpless on the steps of the shed, shak-
ing his fist and hurling terrible words
after her, words that it was fortunate
for her peace of mind she could not
hear.

“A curse upon you both!” he cried
savagely. “Not satisfied with disobey-
in’ an’ defyin’ me, you’ve put me to
shame, an’ now you'll be settin’ the
neighbors ag’'in me - an’ ruinin’ my
trade. If you was freezin' in the snow
1 wouldn’t heave ‘a blanket to youl
If you was starvin’ I wouldn’t fling
either of you a crust! Never shall you
darken my doors again, an’ never shall
you git a penny o’ my money, not if
1 have to throw it into the river to
spite youl!”

Here his breath failed, and he stum-
bled out into the barn whimpering
between his broken sentences like a
whipped child.

“Here I am with nobedy to milk, nor
feed the hens; nobody to churn tomor-
row, nor do the chores; & poor, mis’-

[ able ‘creeter, deserted by my children,

with nobody to do a hand’s turn’ ’thout
bein® paid for every step they take!
1l give ’em what they deserve. I
don’ know what, but I'll be even with
'em yet.” And the deacon set his Bax-
ter jaw in a way that meant his deter

| mination to stop at nothing.

(To be Continued).

By Special Wire to the Courler]

LONDON, Sept. 20.—A picture
of the sufferings of the German
troops, cramped in miles of un-
derground trenches and galleries
along the Aisne river, is given by
the. Paris correspondent of the
Daily Mail. ' He says that °
autumn weather ‘with its warm
sunshine in the day time, damp
nights and bitterly cold dawn, is
extremely trying to the men who
are compelled to spend every
minute in the same section of the
camp, depressing trenches.

1f the men step  from their
trenches to the level ground
around, they do so at the risk of
their lives. At night the chance
of an unexpected attack from the
allies’ infantry are so great that
every German soldier must be at
his post in the narrowed ditch,
which is home and defence, sleep-
ing as best he may with his rifle,
at his side, ready to spring up at
any moment at the alarms which

i
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to be_seen revealing the

cf the trenches except the hardly
noticeable little bank . of earth
which is slightly raised above the
level.

HOW CIVILIZED NATIONS
SHOULD PLAY WAR GAME

Some of the ques of War Which
Germany is Not Living
Up To.

Even in war there is a method of
“playing the game” and there are
certain things formulated'by military
law, written or unwritten, among civ-

ilized nations which, even when they
are at daggers drawn, they must not

0.
~ These laws forbid the use of poison-
ing the water source of the enemy

they prohibit murder by treachery—

that is to say, the assuming of the
uniform or the displaying of the flag
of the foe so as to lure him into a
position from which he has no escape.

Equally the slaughter of those who
have surrendered is prohibited, whe-
ther they have done/ so at discretion
or upon conditions.

Then arms or projectiles which
cause unnecessary pain or suffering
to an enemy must not be used, neither
must a flag of truce be gbused to

gain information concerning the stra-
tegical positions of the enemy, and in
the interests of art and posterity
there must be no reckless estruction
of valuable property, such as churches
or ancient buildings, whether public
or private.
The laws: of war also declare,
among other things that only fortified
cities shall be besieged. Open cities,
towns or villages are not to be sub-
jected to siege or bombardment.

SIR EDWARD CARSON OUT-
LINES AT BELFAST HIS FU-
TURE CAMPAIGN

BELFAT, Ireland, - Sept. 28.—Sir
Edward H. Carson, leader of the Irish:
Unionist party, outlined the Ulster
program of the future in addressing
the Unionist Council vesterday:

“1 prapose,” he said,’ “when the
war is over to summon a Provisional
Government, and 1 propose that their
first act should be to repeal the home
rule h'}ll, so far as Ulster is concern-
ed. 1 propose in the same act, to enact
that it is the duty of the volunteers
to see that no act or no attempt at
an act under that bill should ever
have effect in Ulster.

“Meanwhile, let us throw ourselves

as we are throwing ourselves whole-
heartedly into the patriotic action
that the time demands in supporting
the Emp.=2.”

Mons, méhtioned in’ letters

from _the front, describe vi

dents  of = ‘the battle, ' 1
tale is from a Gordon Highlander, he
with a few others, became separated
from the Germans, and in the dark-
ness nearly ‘bayoneted two figares |
which blundeéred into them. A quick|
interchange in burning oaths revealed’
the fact the ¢ Rubbert” and the two
supposed enemies were life long
school chums, who, since boyhoot
had rarel b
the Gordons, and his friends
Scots Greys. Their littls party, aug-
mented from time to time.by other
stragglers, was treated with hospital-
ity by the French peasants, and ‘after
a weeks’ chasing caught up with their
main bodies and rejoined their, regi-.
ments. Sy .

Equally ihteresting is the narrative
of a soldier of the Black Watch, in
which he tells of their long journey
and miraculous escape from death.

“We travelled 246 miles in, five and
a half days before we came to grips;
and you can guess we were not feel-
ing fresh when we started our shoot-
ing match at Mons. We had packs on
our backs weighing ninety pounds. In
these we carried something to eat,.as
well as bullets.

%1 thad a tin of jam in mine, and the
next day 1 found a German bullet in
the tin. This must have got in when
I ducked to a volley. There was no
time to dig trenches.”

Harry Lauder’s Latest

after attack and stood up fto five
times their number, will go down to
hsitory, not for: the herces of the
day alone, but for the sheer fighting,
dare-devilry which during the heat
and carnage prompted their singing
Harry Lauder’s songs. No wonder
the Germans can’t withstand the “pet-
ticoated fiends.” He says as follows:

“T want to let the public know,” he
says, “how the Black Watch went
through it. Well, it was 2 terrible bit
of work: but our fellows stuck to
their ground like men.

“The Germans were as thick as
heather, and by sheer weight forced
us back, step by step. But until the
order came not a living man flinched.

“In the thick of the bursting shells
we were singing Harry Lauder’s latest

“All of them spoke derisively of
German infantry fire; and said that at

times the odds, at 300 yards, were 25

met. “Rubbert” had joined|

How they grimly withstood attack :

to one.” \

! € cal
liver, clogged bowels,
stomach.. 2

Don’t put in an
tress. Let Cascarets
stomach; remove t
ing food; take the
“}your liver and carry ou
stipated waste matter an
the howels. Then you

A Cascaret to-night
eutrality wa out gly mor%ing. il

: ! you sleep. A 10-cen
warship ¢ Durban and im- |drug store means a cle
posed a levy 1 |stomach and clean, hea
ﬁound: nterh,nf bowel action for months..
elp the people love Cascarets because they
that they were gripe or sicken.” vl it

General hl;m
people and wished to put the po-
sition’ truly before them. There
were only two courses open:

_First. loyalty' and help; second,
_ disloyalty treason.  There
was no mi course. : :
_The German tortoise General
Eotha went on to say, had for |spite the fact that
once stuck its head too far out |been sent against
aud&a_omguve danger of being |country in. the north
tradden upon. Igunsary. g
e justified the exportation of | ___ ‘
Squth. Africans to support the
Imperial government. He said he |
had ‘information regarding Ger-
man ambitions concerning South
Africa which would make ti}: haiz
of his nearers stand on end. The
fact of the matter was that the
German Emperor wanted to go
down tp posteriy as a second Na-
poleon. Incident . he also
wanted a place to send Germany'’s
surplus population ~ and South
Africa appealed to him as a suit.
able place,

The speech was received by the
Baoers with vociferous cheers and
a resolution of confidence in
Gneral Botha was-carried by ac-
clamation. \
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