
I what would have been volumes if put The words sent a dull ache through‘ 
== together, her heart that was worse than death.

iThe papers were carefully kept from "It is only for a little while," she 
Leslie, who seemed in the end to be hastened to explain. "I only came1 
|the greatest sufferer from Muriel’s in a moment ago to tell Doctor Paxton 
sin. They were obliged to take the that I was going back to get some 
greatest care of him, protecting him place ready for father to come. He 
from any mental shock; and he was, has been very good to me, and—and 
not even told of Muriel’s death until I wanted him to know."

A Delightful Garden
Freshness-------

characterizes the Flavor of
0,Woman Against Woman 19

41)
or A Terrible Accusation. weeks after it had happened. The "You arc going back to your fa- 

immediate past seemed to be an ab- ther?" 
solute blank to him. He had forgot- The voice trembled, but still it con- 
ten it as completely as if it had never tained nothing but. quiet and coldness, 
existed, but he remembered all that "Yes," she answered, huskily. "It 

you look! Has anythng happened?" had occurred before that with singu- has all been proven a horrible mis­
Doctor Paxton was standing be- lar precision, perhaps through con- take, you know. That man controlled 

hind the couch. He lifted his finger trast. father through his infamous power;
to his lips and signaled to her. “Dear little girl," he said to Ailsa, but it is over and done with now,

She kissed her husband’s hand when they were alone one day. "have and father is coming home a free man.
gently. you forgiven me for what I have I must be there to receive him."

"Nothing has happened except that made you suffer?" "I am glad of that, Ailsa," he said,
which makes us very happy, Leslie," She placed her hand upon his white gently. ‘But I hope my coming has 
she answered, controlling the choking hair as she might have done with a not sent you."
joy in her voice by a mighty effort. boy who was asking forgiveness for ‘Oh, I beg you will not believe it.

"I’ve had such a peculiar dream— some childish prank. But but will you not tell me how you THE TELEPATHY OF KINDNESS,
or—or something." he said, slowly. "Ah, Leslie,” she murmured, sooth- are! Will you not tell me 
"I can’t remember it and yet—I ingly, "why not forget that old mis- He smiled such a wan, weary 
haven’t been ill. have I. Ethel?" take? You were unhappy: so was I. smile. . anewren with

"Yes, dear; but it is all passed now. What more natural than that, in our I'm all right, he answered, with 
thank God. Won't—won't you tell passionate rebellion against the will an effort at cheerfulness that was me that you—love me, Leslie? Love of Heaven, we should misunderstand piteous. 1 was never in better health 
me in the old way that you used to do the emotions that assailed us? We with the exception of—my eyes,.ti^^ 16rwon wceilme linen are Totore itwacurial) r A The wages were small, for Otto ai 
she was about to add "forgive me," .He sighed slightly, and taking her done with. Ailsa, dear—forgive me;
but he silenced her lips with a kiss. hand from his head, pressed his lips 47the nire. ,ugho busy, driving man, rather inclined to , .

"Why. child. I love you as I have upon it. There vas no passion inthe ami her husband have gone out to be petulant if anything went wrong. This is his letter, inclosing the flag: ier quarters. It is out of the question 
always loved you!" he answered, with caress, but she shivered as she saw now but they will be back . The young fellow tried to do his best, “The first time I went into the to keep them in the same little brood 
a little plaintive ring in his voice that the resignation in it.. It told her a hour. You will scarcely know her. I but his life was lonely; no one paid trenches as an officer I had rather an coops and expect they will develop 
surprised even him But I must secret of which she dare not speak. She is just as she used to be when she much attention to him, and the “kitch- exciting experience. It was a very and do as well as where they are 
have been very ill, Ethel. My head dared not even think, and which the was first a wife—bright and beautiful en chamber," where he lodged, was dark night, and in the morning we moved to roomier quarters as they spinsy! wiîh an àhpotorandhat ICan’t grave. bear in silence to the as a butterfly." |not much more attractive than the were surprised to see mid-way be- grow, and should always be able to

™ _ for an tell what it is, but you don’t seem na- She turned away with a little sob sighed, he whispered i horses’ stalls in the stable across the
even a moment granted tural to me—quite. Have you been in her throat as- Ethel entered the “And Lesliehe whispered, yard.eleventh-hour repent: - through waiting upon me, and grown thin? room—Ethel, beautiful as in her girl- wa s she to s with the truth | "The fellow was no use to me," Mr.
out the church when Doctor Paxton Your cheeks are quite hollow, and hood, sweet and dainty as a summer would he not believe her to have been Barrows declared, with some trace of laid her back gently and lifted his there are great circles about your fowertor Paxton has positively or the cause? She looked at him pite- impatience that had led to Otto’s dis- 
hand from her heart. They under- pretty eyes. You are white, an deren cto axto is positively Les- ously, and for the first time observed | missal still lingering in his voice. “1. -----,-------- ------ ------— ----------„.
stood what had happened. And it wan, and and lie » she exclaimed for a "The day the dew that clung about his mouth, guess he was willing enough, and he come thus far and stick it in the avoids crowding together at night,
was less than ten minutes since they He lifted himself slowly, memory is superb and vou will enjoy it of all She went a step toward him, then ■ had no bad habits, ‘s far as I know, ! ground. causing them to sweat and catch cold
had seen that smile of triumph upon struggling through the haze upon his things. No excuses now. You know drew back miserably. but I couldn't make him understand. “Great excitement reigned all day, ,n the cool of the early morning.
her lips, less than ten minutes since intellect. He looked beyond her, over how determined the doctor is when "He has— has had a great shock, what I wanted done. I'd rather work and our fellows potted at the post In placing perches they should be
she had entered t ere to e made a e end, and straight in side mirror he orders a thing. Ailsa, will you she s ammere Doctor Pastore cot tell a little harder myself than bother with mad to knock it down. The Bosches all on the same level in the warmestwife was the first time that any one. Toom At first there was norecogni- come with us? . A you all. How did you know that she that kind of help." ! potted at our fellows, but neither side part of the house away from drafts
apparently, had thought of Leslie tion of the face he saw reflected there. to day, thank you, her ' little —she ha,i returned?" i The young Swede got another place succeeded. At dusk I strolled out, re- and should be readily removable. If
Dunraven. He was leaning against and then suddenly he arose and walk- friend with’ a smile in her eyes. "I had a letter from her inclosed in before the day was out, and his sec- volver in hand (loaded in all six
the altar-rail, his face white and ed across the floor, his weak limbs al- "There are a number of things to one from Paxton. They told me no- ond employer, Mr. Kemp, soon began chambers), with a corporal in case I
ghastly, a cold dew standing upon most refusing to . support him. He which I must attend." thing except the mere fact of her be- i (o speak highly of the new hand. Mr. should get potted. First of all we had
forehead and lips, looking on in that touched the reflection with the tips of watched them as thev drove ing here, and that her greatest desire Kemp was a quiet, kind-hearted man, to climb our own entanglements—that
dazed way that shows hon-compre- his fingers, then recoiled with a little away, then turned from the window * e Cut ho now who took a genuine interest in the is one of the reasons why I went outlet her hand upon his shoulder he "is that—I?" he gasped, as it the with a sigh.‘ She threw herself into ing what what her position might lad, and both he and his wife did before it was quite dark,as you get
lifted his palm and passed it in be- possibility were not to be believed. a chair and covered her eyes with her be. I never intended to come until everything in their power to make the torn to pieces by the barbed wire in
wilderment across his brow. She did not reply. She had drawn hands. „ until I could meet you as-as if you stranger feel at home in his unaccus- the dark. We crawled along and

his aim across her own frail shoulder A nd now; she murmured to her- a|so were my sister; but you must see tomed surroundings. They talked found to our dismay a ditch five feet
for support. He was looking again at self, now that they are as happy as that I could not refuse her request with him whenever they could, about across and with seven feet of water in
the reflection of the white-haired man the people in the fairy tale I must go when it seemed almost as if it were himself and his family and the old front of us.
With the lined, haggard face, while back. Not to the old life, think God, made from the grave. You know 1 home across the sea, and Mrs. Kemp "Well, we got there all fight, and I
the haze that enveloped it A a then back to—duty. Father Will have his Aml you have remained away be- often opened the organ and played gripped the post, when a sudden fear

‘ liberty in a few days, a free man, free cause of—me! Oh. Mr. Ogden, you over the songs and hymns in a Swed- seized me. Here was I, isolated be-
from the toils of Satan 4 as well as make my punishment so hard to ish book of music he had brought with tween the two trenches, and suppose
man, and my duty lies at his side, bear!"

THE DANGERS OF OVERCROWD­
ING HENS. ___ I

CHAPTER XXXV.—(Cont’d).
By A. P. Marshall. 11But before she could complete the 

sentence a wild shriek had rent the 
air. The shrinking, cringing creat­
ure had turned, as if to flee; but the 
power of those accusing eyes seemed 
to hold her, and from being the one

Overcrowding is the father or M0 
peck of troubles. Overcrowding makes 

,overfat hens, and overfat hens lay 
solf-shelled eggs, and egg eating ha- 
bit follows. Overcrowded flocks will 
roost closely together at night and 
sweat, leaving them in a weakened

TEA BM

Quality Unchallenged for Twenty-three Years.who had always controlled, she seem­
ed suddenly to quail and shiver be­
neath that glance, as though the lash 
of a demon were falling upon her 
quivering soul. And then she could 
bear it no longer. With a wild cry 
she flung up her hands and fell to the- 
floor, writhing in the most abject

CAPTURE OF GERMAN FLAG.
c. t : , , condition, resulting in sickness. Over- 

Thrilling Story of Heroic Exploit of crowding also produces idlers. IdleActive Sympathy is the Practical 
Volapuk of Humanity. Two Officers.

The story of Second Lieut. Lawrie’s 
capture of a little German flag posted

hens become mischievous hens, and 
Ithe disgusting vice of feather-pulling 

is the result. Better results in both, 
health and egg production come from 
flocks that have plenty of "elbow 
room."

1 As the young chicks keep getting 
Ilarger they should be moved to room-

When Otto Rudbeck came to this 
country he got a position as farmagony.

Some of the people in the church 
seemed then to regain a little of their 
suspended presence of mind. Doctor 
Paxton was at her side almost at 
once, commanding others to stand 
back, that she might have air; but it 
was too late for that.

No air could find its way to the suf­
focating soul, already overcome with 
the mental fumes of burning sulphur. 
And there at the foot of the altar, be­
fore the throne of God whom she had 
outraged, lier soul passed out in the 
darkness of an eternal night, not

hand through an in a provocative fashion in the "No 
Man’s Land" is told by himself in a 
letter to his father. The officer was

employment agency.

not know enough English to bargain
for himself, and Mr. Barrows was a until lately a private in the London 

Territorials.
a

find lots of exercising conditions totween our lines and the Germans a
little German flag flapping in the keep them ever active and on the 
wind. Underneath was a board with hustle. Perches should be provided 
some writing-all this stuck on a post for them as soon as they begin to get 
It had been put there by some Ger- a little size. It keeps them cleaner, 
man patrol, who had the cheek to andthey seem to do better, as it

the perches arc not all on the same
level the fowls will fight for the op­
portunity to roost on the highest, and 
the chances are that many fowls will 
be injured by falling off the perches. 
The perches should be in the warmest 
part of the pen, as they need the 
most protection from the cold during 
the night, when the fowls are inac­
tive. At this time the house is usual- 

ly colder than during the day. The 
perches should be easily removable, 
to facilitate cleaning, disinfecting and 
lighting mités. They should be so 
constructed that a disinfectant can be 
readily applied to all parts. They 
should be as simple as possible, and 
made in such a way as to have the 
smallest number of cracks and cre- 
vices, which offer hiding places for 
mites and other vermin. As a general 
rule, small hens should have about 
six inches of perch space, while the 
larger hens should be allowed eight 
inches. In the winter they huddle 
close together, but in the summer 
there should be plenty of room to 
allow them to spread out. Perches

,"Oh, Leslie!" she murmured, "my 
poor boy! Can you ever forgive me?" 

He looked down at her. His lips 
trembled. Something like intelligence 
wavered in his eyes.

"I don’t seem to understand where 
I am, nor what it all means," he 
stammered, like a child learning to

he sank into a chair. She was upon 
her knees. His arm still lay upon her 
shoulder.

"Ethel," he questioned, his voice 
low and hollow, "have I been ill, and 
dreamed it in delirium, or—or what 
is the matter? Why do I look like 
that? Tell me, dear. Ah, Iremem- sight? Ah! I am only unnerving my- a : e ‘Kemps, and would, doubtless, have heavens, a star shell went up, and

He he Tire ml 1 1 self by allowing myself to think. I Several Things That Bale Made the remained longer had not the falling dropped within five feet of the cor- 
Ilium paused sudder S ♦ ing do will not! Now that thev have gone, Outsider Marvel. health of his mother called him back poral and me. You know what acame to her relief. . I will go to dear Doctor Paxton and The result of any war de- to Sweden. white flare is like at a firework dis-

“Up again, Leslie?" he exclaimed, tell him my determination. He will pens upon the ability to continue to Whenever anyone asked him about play which shows up everybody, all
cheerily. "You’ve had a close call, help and strengthen me.,,. „Pay PRY pav'" When that ability the difficulty his first employer had in round, well, both sides use these as 
old fellow. You’re not a good nurse, moment in the mirror, to be sure that becomes impaired or ceases so must making himself understood, young rockets to show up the «round be-
Ethel, or you would allow- her fate showed no trace of her the ability to continue to make war Rudbeck used to shake his head slow- tween the trenches at night, and this
ed nimto up. I emotion, then went out and into Doc- stop. The relative ability of the - ly, after = fashion of his own. and say, was one of them.

"Tell me Doctout, he began but tor Paxton’s private parler. He was tions at war in this respect have been in his odd, stilted English. "Queeck, "Of course the Bosches spotted the wall or ceiling. Show birds, especial-
Paxton silenced him. ’ not there. She walked over to the under the closest scrutiny by the sharp words do not cut in." His idea flag was gone, and then spotted two ly Leghorns.Anything You like to-morrow, window to wait, and k standing sharpest financial wits for months was that there is a kind of telepathy black forms lying flat! My word, t be kept at a greater distance from
You'll know all in good time, but there; knowing that come there vas past, and the results arrived at may between heart and heart that makes was hut for a moment The bullets walls and ceilings. Many good birds
you’ve given us a good fright, and we The door opened suddenly, and "she go a long way to explain several a word spoken in kindness more in- fairly scraped us as they whizzed are spoiled by brushing their tails
don’t propose to take any chances, started forward to meet him, but it things that have made the outsider telligible than the same word flung past. We waited till the flare died against the walls.
Let the fact that the clouds have all was the servant who had entered -a marvel, says the Scottish-American, out carelessly or impatiently. Mat- down, and, picking up the flag, we In determining the size of a house, 

by conen you, i man-servant leading some one by the For instance, though it would verily ter-of-fact people may smile incredu- ran to a hole in the ground made by consider the number of fowls that are
raven “I mult‘know returned Don- arm, a tall, well-formed man, who appear that Germany is now at her lously at that, but it is certainly true a shell and dropped into it; and once to be kept in one pen. As a rule,

"'Must' is not a pretty word to groped his way silently and wore a highest pitch of success and achieve- that David Livingstone made himself more a star-light went up, but we fowls are too crowded for economical 
speak to your physician. know green shade over his eyes. , . ment it would also appeal that that so well understood in the dilialects of were hidden, production. A flock of fifty hensit makes the best of us stubborn.” It did not require a second glance to does not appeal to those upon whom the native African tribes—with which "At last the star-lights stopped and should usually be allowed about five

"Where are Lloyd and Ailsa?” Ausa that with such wdepend the financial arrangements for ha was very imperfectly acquainted— we hurried back to our trench, and square feet of floor space per hen.
questioned Dunraven, suddenly. gladness that it seemed for a mo- carrying on the war. Though Ger- lhat he won their almost idolatrous af- huge cheers greeted me, hugging the Where the attendant is careful to

Ethel started, but Doctor Paxton ment to almost suffocate her many at her height these experts fection. flag like a baby.
observed that there was no hesitation Seeing her, the servant announced: do not see how she can continue to go Active, sympathetic kindness is al-[ Before this letter reached Mr.
in speaking Ailsas name. That it "Mr. Ogden! Doctor Paxton said on as she has done -for which there ways understood. It is the practical Lawrie his son was dead. He was
was naturally, quietly spoken, as he he was Io wait here, and that he he a reason ' Wall Street au- Volapuk of humanity. Whether it 

a word of Muriel. Y friend; yet not would be in in a few moments. He is thorites, and there could hardly be makes a foreign word more intel-"Ailsa is here in this house," he gags dvet before he could be detain- better, have come to the conclusion, ligible or not , it is a speech in itself,
answered. “Do you wish to see her?" ed the servant had gone and Lot indeed, that however victorious Ger- and always makes its own plea for

And Dunraven answered: stood there, groping about as a man many may seem at the present mo- good will, cheerfulness, and friendly
Yes, to be sure. I feel as if I had does jn the dark, unable to find an ob- ment she is already beaten—because relations.

been off on a long voyage. I want to, .. ................- -1
see you all."

him when he came to this country.
Otto’s desire to be "kep’ on" was so

a wire was attached to the post from 
the trench, and when I pulled it theyspeak. "I—I seem to have been— 

dreaming. Ethel, where have you 
been?"

For the first time tears came to 
her eyes, hot, burning tears, that 
seemed to scorch as they fell. She 
could not explain to him then, be­
cause there was so much to tell, but 
she felt as if they had been united 
after a perilous voyage. She took his 
hand gently.

“I cannot tell you now, but there 
will be plenty of time. You will trust 
me, dear, will you not?"

He laughed slightly. Such a pecu­
liar sound in a scene like that.

“Trust you?" he repeated. "Haven’t 
I always trusted you? How singu­
larly you speak! And what are you 
crying for, child? Don’t you know I 
never allow you to do that?"

"Ah, why can we not be happy in the 
mere knowledge of doing right? Why 
must we be always yearning for the 
unattainable? Why can not we shut 
the door of memory as we do of

(To be continued.)
strong, and he proved to be so trust- opened a machine gun on me. I felt
worthy, industrious a lad, that he carefully all over it. but no wire, so I 

THE LONG AND EMPTY Pl RSE. stayed four or five years with the tore it out of the ground, and—good

should be twelve inches apart, and 
not closer than fifteen inches to the

And then, as he had done in the 
old days, before sin and sorrow and 

o mental woe had come upon them, he 2 bent his head and kissed her upon 
each eye.

There were those in the church who 
sobbed aloud, and others who swore; 
but the curse was upon the woman 
who lay dead before them, not upon 
the living.

Every one desired to do something 
to aid them, and it was not long un­
til the dead had been removed to the 
house of her father’s sister, and the 

•living—Leslie Dunraven, Ethel and 
Ailsa—had been taken to Doctor Pax- 

. ton’s home.
And then, treated like a child, hu-

keep the house clean and the floor 
heavily littered with straw, less floor
space will be necessary. As a rule,

killed leading his platoon in a charge 
from the trenches the day following

it is far better to allow too much floor 
space rather than too little. The lar- 

his daring exploit. ger the pen the less floor space will
•- -------* be required per hen. One hundred

Things usually look blue to a man hens will thrive in a pen 20 x 20 feet, 
after he has painted the town red. that is four square feet of floor space 
======= -----==—------------ --------- = = = 1 per hen, but one hen will not thrive
_" a in a pen 2 x 2 feet. In a large pen

%

mored, petted and coddled, Leslie was 
put to sleep, and for hours he lay 
there in a deep, dreamless uncon­
sciousness from which he awakened 
refreshed. He put out his hand and 
touched Ethel upon the head as he 
had done in the first days of their 
happy married life.

“Have I been asleep?" he asked, 
smiling into her eyes,

“Yes," she answered, tenderly. “Do 
you feel better?"
"Better? Why, I’m all right. 

What’s the matter, dear? How funny

ject by which he could guide himself, she is really bankrupt, or on the verge 
What was she to do? of bankruptcy. That will certainly
After that moment of wild delight make Germany, not Europe, "trem- 

... . she went quickly forward and placed ble"; for when her credit is assailed
strive as they would to keep the her hand upon his..‘she Becomes financially not to: - ' • " ' ! "Let me guide you," was all that and she becomes financially, not to

she said. say morally, creditless, she may pre-
His hand closed over hers, but he pare for sudden collapse. The essen- 

too controlled himself quickly. tials which Germany cannot produce
"Ailsa," he gasped. Then, very she must get from abroad and pay 

calmly: “I didn’t know that you were ′ 541 14 1 ------- 4:2 1-: — —4-
Inothing whatever of the case, filling here."

F each one has a chance to wander over 
ithe entire floor space, thus getting 
more exercise. As the number in the 
flock become less, the amount of floor- 

1space per hen must increase, and any­
one keeping eight or ten hens should 
'allow at least ten square feet of floor 
space per hen, unless he is prepared 
to give special attention to cleaning 
and bedding the house. A crowded 
condition in a poultry house is re­
sponsible on many farms for lack of 
winter egg production.

The ventilation of a poultry house 
: is very important. A house with 
|tight walls, roof and floor and an open 
front will contain cold, dry and pure 
air,—three essentials for the health of 
'the fowls in winter. With such a con-. 
Jstruction there will be no drafts but 
plenty of fresh air. Cloth curtains 
on the front openings can be dropped 

1 on cold nights or during stormy wea­
ther, and a glass window will allow 
entrance of light at all times. Many 

, cases of colds have been cured by re- 
;moving the south side of the house 
and allowing sunshine and cold, pure 

air to enter. Hens must not freeze, 
neither do they need to be kept warm.

; In the summer time a ventilator in 
the back of the house may be opened. 
Air enters this and goes up between 
the studding and rafters through the 
hood above the heads of the fowls. 
This allows circulation of air. thereby 
allowing the warm air to escape in 
the summer without a draft on the 
chickens’ heads. To allow for this air 
passage the back plate is cut out be­
tween three studdings. It may be ad­
visable to use ventilator shafts or 
other devices to insure ventilation. 
In fact, many houses that have proved 
satisfactory in every way have no 
ventilation sch mes whatever nor any 
roosting hood.

CHAPTER XXXVI.

romantic story from the papers, it i 
was an impossible undertaking, and 
the following day columns of pervert- 
'cd nonsense found their way into 
' print, the different theories expressed | 
upon the subject, by those knowing for with gold, her credit being under- is the Sugar 

for Jams and Jellies.
When you pay for good fruit, and spend a lot of time over 
It, you naturaUy want to be sure that your jellies and 
preserves will turn out just right. You can be, if you use 
OX Sugar.

Absolutely puie, and always the same, REDPATH Sugar 
has for sixty years proved most dependable for preserving, 
canning and jelly-making.

It is just as easy to get the best—and 
well worth while. So tell your grocer 
it must be REDPATH Sugar, in one tend
of the packages originated for eevevgiDe 
REDPATH— I € •

2 and 5 Ib. Sealed Cartons. 2, 1) 
10, 20,50 and 1001b.Cloth Bags. 1.
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mined. And gold has been disappear­
ing in startling rapidity from Ger­
many. Thus bankruptcy faces the na­
tion.

On the other hand, financiers are
REFUGEES FROM POLAND ON WAY TO RUSSIA 
Y “*2-25 .........2252252297 as PE TIURESE..... ^7 sE

equally convinced that the only na­
tion capable of financing the war to 
a successful conclusion is Great Brit­
ain. When the pursuance of war is 
reduced- to a basis of this kind it 
means that to the one able to hold 

|out longest, that is having the ability 
'to continue to “pay, pay, pay!" long­
er than the other fellow, there can be 

i but one end to it all; the other fel­
low must succumb.

The possibility, then, of a belliger­
ent verging on bankruptcy is what 
the foresighted and longsighted finan­
ciers are seeing; and this may have 
convinced them that within the space 

|of six months or a year at the longest;
Germany’s collapse will be brought i 

! about from within. The work of crush­
ing her from without, therefore, need 
not, it may have been argued, be 
pushed with such feverish haste as 
had been planned.

The shower of silver bullets from 
the well-equipped financial arsenals of 
the Allies will have its decisive ef­
fect, just as the apparently unceas­
ing rain of shell and bomb have been 
having their day. The victory will lie| 
not with those possessing presently. 
the most ammunition, but with the 
ones possessing the longest purse 
capable of serving the cause after the 
other is exhausted.I

4
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CANADA SUGAR REFINING
CO., LIMITED, MONTREAL.

F 20 lbs.
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The illustration shows a wagon-load of refugees fleeing from the German armies which are advancing rag- 

idly in Poland.
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