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The Darkest Hour ;
Or, The Hope That Still Lived.

-J
C-1IAPTEK XVlI.HConti™»e|)..,

••What the * VirvldliiK up the peek-

b a
Chriet'1»*1 •— Vj...» indeed, something very "r<Ln,e,7è "t the bottom of the «rath
truth mitot lie a conscious dreadk.rU'eSeora.a?rom her mo,hero faded

y"ù 'fà?her> etern “k"«/

“,'ïha,lhnow irooïld guiltily under tarn
^Ins "lorn ‘"F' .in™ ruing The V^hMO

by app.dntment concerning < f (
for many ,lHh n7‘t e rent of the diamonds 
no khue a id of the r« down t0 our
ishtvh 1 had h k ^ heirlooms. loa 
dmcendanw 00 f “* <t tnoU me a pre-
»m “PT of courage to make up my mind 
oiouti deal oi v things which I had
to , dvpoftrea^ured but we are in im- 
meant to be treaeu need ol money, 
mediate and deeper ( The.eiim of
and there 16 “« “elp avae largo
monev whndi they wer^ ^ ^ legfl again 
enough >o ha P our present rat*
for many who wanted to
of ..ame here about an hour ago.
’’“a îh. Arrangement was in course of Be-
“,,d At èlaetorily completed Tehen the 
mg ^^ ulppti *hat the jewels were not 
man d.^o'ered shattne^d tQ be He
SS &* thf £- h- tampered

wv^ aud K—'Æ tlrny m“w

slejerly done, eo Cl ' man dldnt take 
it is 1 wonder tnaj, „e takmg my
thro; 't" ,o rtheir genuineness-and bring 
word as lo their g had conferred
me up. ,,>r,JIa“,t.™a?ds A nice thingrBvx; AtE'cuunnig d'shonorable '^oman. defiy ,hat

have had a hand in iV . Tt wa6
• No one else had a hand in it. Iti;-~pSH-H|î=
EUl^KFÉFFêiSe^guardAd you agalns^the risk of de 
ïeking Anv one. and against the risk oj 
discovering the truth in .this unpleasant
“■Vwhom hî?e yousoid them? And for 
how much-" Christine, dumb with coj 
sternation. heard her father next.

“I sold them a few wcekti ago to Mre. 
Crookvnden for $75,000. , „9.. eir'’••<175 000' and to Mrs. Crookenden. bn

“^TwiLcrx-, rag
& ïoTU8^ 'STdloT^y T5S1
m£dÿrnare'began to tremble visibly.

;M«5$°?.fdt, fsuml'iis yet. And 
S SoVnu much as I have actually 
rtecivtd, the other $50.000 is to be paid to 
mf. Ivor 1 can tell you no more than

‘ïïf'Ud’iph^^ruTrSer a lightning

S ÏÏS JEÎ? ,h„:ThrfTVCl'rhenhehe1Lat 
Ell md stared helplessly at the open 
fiber vues and at the glittering rows 
«I sham gem- which he had dropped
sratHully and disgusted^ into 't- thri^ 
tine had crossed the Moor to her motnerR 
eide -iiul wae supporting that unhappy fiber with all ‘{he strength of her ten-

dVn“,"Era“T,y move angry words to 
her father." she pleaded with eyee and 
voice together; 'she is not «trong enough 
to bear 'hem. Can t you «eo how ill -ho 
,e ar.d hew weak? hhe is almost faint
mHe"muttere<l an oath and went out of 
He room, leaving the open Jewel case 
«pou the table with its paste stones g . r 
ini up accusingly from the nest oM>'«®

• velvet m which they lay i« » •““
heap. At the door he in his haete eouiu 
«1 with the butler, who was bringing in 
a missive upon a t-alver . . .

Timothy Nobba looked at master
with a wondering reproach which ea <j 
ae plau.'y :ie mere dtimb expression cou d 
eay it that servants of the gentry and 
aristocracy were not accustomed to see 
their masters behave after the emotional 
manner ef the untutored common ruck or 
mankind who knew no better. The lette 
had been knecked off the salver, and ho 
stooped and picked it up. and then pr • 
reeded duly to give it to her to whom it 
w««. addr.t-.wvd. This was Christine, who 
had made her mother eit down in a low i 
'chair and lie back in it and rest, tne | 
while words of tenderness and comtori 
were whispered in he ear. . ...

"I wanted the money to give to himi 
Lady Dare was whispering back in a faint 
voice that hod despair in it. "He said ho 
would go away to Australia for ever it i 
would g.ve him $25.000. He «wore to me 
that lie would go, and that he would never 
come back. Rut Avhen I gave him tne 
money he only laughed, and eaid it Avaen t 
likely he was going unless I guaranteed 
him -.1 large fixed income that would make 
it worth hie while to keep out of my way.
I saw then, and 1 see now. that I was 
only a fool to imagine that any bribe 
short of a great fortune could make him 
cease from persecuting me. The ten thous
and pounds that have yet to be paid mo 
for the diamonds will go ae the first $25,- 
COO has gone; that is. if your father does 
not succeed in persuading Mre. Crooken- 
den to pay over the remaining money di
rect to himself. It Avae she who put it 
into my head to toll the jewels and cover 
their abstraction with the substitution <>| 
faleo ones. 1 should neArer haA-e thought 
of doing it else. And then, because she 
had me- under her foot, if she chose to 
Put that foot down, she made me pro- 
raise that if the necessity should arise 
[or mortgaging this property, it should 
be mortgaged to her.

Nho stepped to take breath, and then 
hurried on again.

"On the day when the transaction about 
Uie jewels Avas arranged between us. I 
thought I read in her face a hatred for 
h* as a family, a certain malignity 
againrit us. a desire to exterminate us 
ro(>t and branch. This must have been 
•tu tgmot ion, for what reason can ehe 
hoecibly have for feeling so toward us. 
And yet it ia just since we have known 

have been sinking down,
„ .......... . every month, every week.

day. It is since AVe have known 
-r |Lat all the calamities have come

, -J yet
5«f that

down!

the death of Ronald
She arrival of the butler in front of her 

checked her abruptly. Timothy 
"Obhe was presenting his salver, with tne 
f'ter upon it, to Christine. It was a 'et- 
,er which had evident4y not come by post. 
JPf it b- re no stamp ; the handwriting on 
be envelope was «crawly. Yet there was 

•omething about this writing which led 
'Pristine Dare to take up the missive 
quickly with a feeling of sudden tight- 
npse at her heart 

Who. v k* h irom:■•" inquired her mother.
hemelf in her chair.

‘ do not know yet. mother," the daugh- 
,‘r answered, keeping her face slightly 
dTtrted t$o that the paleness of her lips. 
»benof she felt the blood slowlv «bhin*r

’rom whnm the I6?'11 Rhe did not 
i Slht that C2™C- 1
“rtin

blood slowly ebbing.

For thethit v. i 11 “v* come
ng t lrwi <v,c^me 'Pto her mind con- 

. *r. had ™ade her heart beatimp,d31bie “Th 1 di ,ii>'1ïht and ut' 
01e- rhe dead cannot send

SfiH? her la!eW&

script ion on the olJt€lde t 6lie opened
ÆMuM S.w ^ci,

ts:r.e,t'o\"dodr,:i0per:,aiir;;.rpi,s

tffâmaV enoutth to harmomse vv.th ^

Aer^waTan Lddr^s"thfh.use 

number being 40 n ™nd°aljdifÔ*Vd "three 
St rrjïmb^hC;..d,0k.moekt undo, 

cipberable lines; -

"Christine, come to me. for the lovera

SR JXSZW* ^iV-Vr0 !
remember only that you Jir "J *t d 
and that I need you. ltomua |

When finally her eyevt had «|“di“*d U"g

Slow'Uukl KoiTdVe now dy;ng When «o
fording to public «port he hjd JJ I
ha!To j" WaT,hT\euêro)^Ui/gr>cnd«d

true, or could it only be a c hidden 'vl.fi,‘^'.'-^'làorelh'nT foTmghïï.V.

mmmm,

search for her unhappy brother m ce I

ÜlSiiâSi1shim" and*"thr JK&SS {o^s wkich

wmmmS?L5»KgKFli
sEesKsSS
than “he might have been nnrnhle.to«n® 
mAn cniirairo sufficient to carry “nely search in districts eo mean and eo 
full of evil. The newepaper reports of

ES HfipBtT^hfftX r.s

^rVT«,lien«u**rfi"’*ntomth.° “roofe of
EiihfTe had'cut him

off ill the'first hloiooming of his youth.

wmwmm
t«?p which now summoned Christine to 
ber dying brother's bedside should prove
to he a true one. r-hri«tine re-

• I must go—I must go, Christine re 
neated to herself feverishly. Her mother 
bad cea«ed to question her about the let- 
rcr and was talking instead of the dta- 
monds Dleading to her daughtei to tin 
derstuiid how great the need and the ter
ror had been which had driven her eo to 
tamner with them. In her trouble and 
perplexity she Avne as easy to lead as a 
Httle child. Christine drew her away, and nnstair” to her own sitting-room. and. 
King sin her settled there to ml for 
îit hour went pale-faced and trembling, to 
get ready for starting on her journey to fhe bedside oi the brother who had call-

edlnhethet<>haiim’on her way to the dogcart 

which ehe had ordered to be ready ^.r 
her. she encountered the butler and paus 
ed a 'moment to epeak to him. .

•Nobbe, we have all been mistake 1 
about Mr. Ronald s death, i believe that 
he -e not dead, although he iu very ill. 1 
am going to him now; hut do not tell any- one.k Perhaps, under the blessing of Oo«J. 
he may still be spared to us. Me will 
prav that it may be so. M

And the elderly man-servant was still 
standing rigid with amazement when the oisTof trampling hoofs and of ro ling 
wheels told him that his young mistress 
had gone.

CHAPTER XVIII.
It was night-a rainy night in„ L®"tlor,: 

1th flaring yellow gashghte reflected i_ 
the dirty water of the street puddles 
when Christine Dare alighted frorna han- 
pom outside the door of a miserable-looking tenement house in a narrow side 
iuoet whoso wet gutters were crowded 
with urchins Avho should have been abed 
hours before, and whose young lips gaAe 
out evil language as freely and natural
ly as a water-spout gives out water. 
Groups of men and women t8.t®°f11 f*oU- 
on tlio uneven pavement of the ill-smell 
ing alley, for the place was no better thin an alley, though it boasted the name 
of a street. One of these women, whose 
breath Avas indicative of recent pota
tions. offered to give the strange young 
lady any help she needed in the matter 
of finding whichever of the house® she 
wanted to get into, and whomsoever ebe 
wished to discover Avhen she should have

Very obligingly did this self-appointed
guide and helper point °!lt. ^ThS^îiumbîï 
premises which answered to \he number
40. and her help was especially valuable 
by reason of the fact that neither the 
door nor any other part of the front ot 
the house bore any marks which couRl 
be construed into an indication of that 
number. After penetrating to the inter 
ior by means of a grimy doorway, and 
subsequently by a long, damp P"***?; 
which wae innocent of light#, in <=Pite of 
the fact that the unevenncSs Of the rot 
ten floor made the assistance of such mu 
mination pointully necraeary. The daint
ily-bred girl went on. The staircase wae 
worse, and she shut her lips tightly, and 
would have teen glad also to oloee her 
nostrils as ehe eonfronted the dozen or so 
disagreeable smells that met her and 
made the thick, damp atmosphere almost 
unbreothable. And Ronald Bare the 
handsome boy who had been brought up 
in the lap ot wealth, who had been to 
F.ton and Cambridge, and afterwards as 
a subaltern, had !od the most fashionable 
and elegant of lives at his father 8 ex
pense. was now here, tick and perhaps living, in this wretched haunt of the 
unfortunate and the vicioue!

Christine attained the third floor at 
last and discovered the room occupied by 
the particular lodger who bore the name 
of Dare. The girl was very much in 
doubt as to whether, indeed, it would be 
her brother whom she would see when 
she entered that room; so much m douh . 
that she begged her unkempt and g n- 
exuding companion to stay with her a feTmoments longer, by wa* of protec
tion against the possibility of the ma, 
within proving to be not Ronald b^t 
imposter. The woman consented, having 
been rendered amiable by the present of 
a shilling in reAvard for her services, bhe | 
followed Christine into the room, and 
wae told quickly that ehe might go down 
again, for the girl, whose beauty and 
figure and dress alike made her so strange 
a visitor to such a rat-burrow as was thie 
house, had discovered by the faint light | 
of a sputtering talloxv candle, stuck in a

DOCTORS DID 
NOT HELP HER

But Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg
etable Compound Restored 
'Mrs. Bradley’s Health— 

Her Own Statement.

Winnipeg, Canada. — “ Eleven years 
ago I went to the Victoria Hospital, 
Montreal, suffering with a growth. The 
doctors said it was a tumor and could 
not be removed as it would cause instant 
death. They found that my organs were

Since Youth His One Real Interest 
Has Been Economy Study.

Prof. Adam Shortt, of the Civil 
Service Commission at Ottawa, is 
generally described as “Canada’s 
leading political economist.”

Prof. Shortt was born in an old 
Ontario mill village called Kil- 
worth, on the banks of the Thames, 
near London. His father was a mil
ler. Later the village disappeared 
altogether, although another ham
let which sprang up some miles dis
tant bears the name Kil worth 
Bridge. As a boy the coming poli
tical economist was a hard worker. 
He was a good student at the High i 
School at Walkerton, and he “put 
himself through” Queen’s, as most 
university students did in those

After
affected, and said I could not live more
than six months in the condition I was in. days, by teaching school.

“After I came home I saw your adver- ! graduation at Queen's he went, in 
tisement in the paper, and commenced 13S4, to Scotland and took post
taking Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable j graduate work- at Glasgow and 
Compound. I took it constantly for two ' Edinburgh Universities, repeating
years, and still take it at times, and 
both my husband and myself claim that 
it was the means of saving my life. I 
highly recommend it to suffering 
women.”—Mrs. Orilla Bradley, 284

his record at Queen’s by becoming 
in each institution a medalist in 
philosophy. His long vacations he 
spent tramping through Great Bri
tain and continental Europe pick-

JohnsonAve.,Winnipeg, Manitoba,Can. ; jng up first-hand knowledge of Old 
Why will women take chances or drag World social and industrial condi 

out a sickly,half-hearted existence,miss- ; lions. His interest steadily con 
ing three-fourths of the joy of living, centrated on political economy, 
when they can find health in Lydia E. 1 and, returning to Canada, he was.
Pinkham’s Vegeta
ble Compound ?

For thirty years it 
has been the stan
dard remedy for fe
male ills, and has re
stored the health of 
thousands of women 
who have been trou
bled with such ail
ments as displacements, inflammation, 
ulceration, tumors, irregularities, etc.

If you want special advice 
w’rite to Lydia E. Pink ham Med- 
idine Co. (confidential) Lynn, 
Mass. Your letter will be opened, 
read and answered by a woman, 
and held in strict confidence*

| in 1889, appointed lecturer in poli- 
I tical science at Queen’s, and three J years later he became professor in 
j the same subject, the chair cven- 
! tually being endowed by the late 
Senator Go wan and other admirers 
of Sir John A. Macdonald, whose 
name it bears.

Meantime, in 1886, Prof. Shortt 
married Elizabeth Smith, M.D., 
who has herself become well known 
for her services in directing the in
terests of Canadian women into 
helpful channels.

His Books.
Prof. Shortt is a well-known 

writer on economic and historical 
subjects. Some years ago he con
tributed to the Journal of the Can-

bat tar ed tin candleetivk. that the man ly
ing on the ragged-looking bed in that 
tenement room was in veritable truth the 
lost brother for whom she had shed so 
many bitter tears during the fortnight 
that had passed eir.ee newe had eome to 
The Uplands that death had taken him 
from them for ever.

Repaid ! Ronald!"
Her arme Avere already about him. and 

ehe was covering his face with kieses 
while ehe repeated hie name with passion
ate gladness, and, Avith tears streaming 
down her cheeks, heard him Avhisper her 
name in return. "Oh, I thank God that 
you are living!" she went on, tightening 
her claep of him. "This is, indeed, a joy 
and an answer to my prayers.”

•Then you don't utterly despise me, 
Christine?" she heard him falter forth, 
with sharp pain and bitterness in hie low

"No—no,’4 the sister panted forth in an
swer. "It has been terrible, and we have 
all suffered t ruelly. But it iwas not all 
your fault. You must have been sorely 
tempted, sorely misled. By and by, when 
you are better, you will tell me all about 
it; but now it is enough, and more than 
enough, to know that you are living and 
safe. Now that I have found you again. 
I will never let you go, never let you fall

In the light shed by one humble tallow 
caudle she saw him shake his head.

T shall never be better, Christine. This 
is my death-bed. I shall never rise from

His words sent a chill through her; but 
she avouId not give Avay to the new fear.

"You think so because you feel very 
.ill," she rejoined quickly. But Ave will 
have a great doctor for you, and then 
you will get better and feel confident and 
hopeful again. It is natural that you 
should give way to despair heYe in this 
misery—Oh. Ronald ! oh. Ronald! how 
terrible it is that you should have come 
to this! But as soon as you can be mov 
ed we will take you home, and then —" 

He interruDted her iby raising himself 
upon his elbow, and. lifting a finger to 
check her words -

"Christine, dear, it's otf no use. I know 
I'm dying. If I hadn't known it I would 
not have sent for you. You can't imag
ine how bitter it is to me that you should 
see me here, .ike this. I had many a bat
tle with myself before I sent that mess
age to you. But there is a soul to be 
saved - another soul than mine—and I 
have summoned you to ask you to save 
it."

Still Avith her arms clasped about him, 
clasped so that they raised his dear head 
and pillowed it against her breast, the 
sweet-faced sister looked reproachfully 
into his burning eyes.

"Do you mean that you Avould not have 
called me here for my own sake - for my 
sake and the sake of our father and mo
ther? Would you have been cruel enough 
to let ue grieve for you as dead—you, our 
pride and our heart's delight -while you 
were living, and could come and dry our 
tears? Oh, Ronald, if you could only 
knOAv what it meant to us to think of you 
as dead ; what it still means to my mo
ther, who does not yet knOAv that you are 
living, you Avould never for a moment 
have allowed this terrible mistake, or lie 
to crush us a# it has <• rushed us. You 
think I do not love you still, but a week 
ago I was searching for you. unhelped 
and unprotected, in two of the poorest 
districts in London. Something that Nobbs 
told me set me searching. I nearly broke 
my heart when I could not find you. 
Whatever has happened, we are one fam
ily still. Your mother ia your mother 
still; your father is still your father; and 
I am still your sister."

The boy's head—for he Avae even yet 
hardly more than a boy - moved uneasily 
against her shoulder.

(To be continued.)

Prof. Adam Shortt.

Why Boards Have Knots.
Some boards lia-ve knots because 

they are made from trees 'having 
many branches. The knot in the 
board is part of the root of the 
branch in the trunk of the tree. 
When you see a knot it means that 
before the tree was cut down and 
the log sawed up into boards, the 
limb was growing out from the in
side of the tree at the spot where 
the knot occurs. The wood in the 
knot is harder than the rest of the 
board because more strength is 
needed at the base of a branch and 
in that part of it growing in t^e 
tree than in other parts. This is 
necessary to make the branch 
strong enough to support not only 
itself, but also the smaller limbs 
growing out from it.

Warned.
Miss Young—“I warn you against 

marrying that man. dear. I’m sure 
ne will lead a double life.” Miss 
Older—“Well, if I don’t marry him 
I’ll have to lead a single one and 
that’s worse.”

adian Bankers’ Association a series 
of articles on the development of 
the Canadian banking and currency 
systems which represented an im
mense amount of research and 
which were much discussed. Per
haps his best-known contribution 
to current problems is his “Imper
ial Preferential Trade from a Can
adian Point of View,” a study of 
the British fiscal situation. It re
vealed his belief in freedom of 
trade, coupled with recognition of 
the fact that wide variations otf in
dustrial and social conditions make 
it impossible to maintain that any 
one fiscal system is expedient for 
all times and places, and also his 
faith in the efficiency of autonomy 
as the only enduring basis of Im
perial co-operation and unity.

In his Life of Lord Sydenham in 
“The Makers of Canada” series, 
Prof. Shortt describes the course 
of events in the momentous days of 
the establishment of responsible 
government in Canada. In colla
boration with Dr. Doughty, the 
Dominion Archivist, he edited 
collection of constitutional docu
ments on the period from 1763 to 
1791, many of which are made ac 
cessible for the first time. A sec 
ond volume deals with the period 
from 1791 to 1811. These works led 
to the selection of Prof. Shortt and 
Dr. Doughty as joint editors of a 
new ten-volume history of Canada.

When the first Labor Commis
sion was formed under the Lemieux 
Act, Prof. Shortt was appointed 
chairman, his colleagues being 
Wallace Nesbitt and J. G. O'Don- 
oghue, to apply rhe Act in the dis
pute in April. 1907, between the 
Grand Trunk Railway and its ma
chinists.

In 1908 Prof. Shortt was appoint
ed one of the Civil Service Commis
sioners under the new Act, the idea 
being to take a step forward in the 
direction of the abolition of the 
patronage system, to “take the 
civil service out of poQitics.”

Of late years Prof. Shortt has 
done a good deal of speaking at 
Canadian clubs and other gather
ings. They say he never reads a 
novel. His chief hobbies arc gar
dening and wood carving. s

In 1911 he was created a com
panion of St. Michael’ and St. 
George in the Coronation favors.

TbePrcprichryor (Men I MedicineAcf
AVeüefable Prvparaiion forAs- . 
emulating IheHood and Rc<W I 
hng Ihe Stomachs and Bowels of

!i|ESS55S^igIGI^li

Promotes Digeslion.ChtprfuH 
ness iinri iiest.Coitlims ncilhtr 
Opium .Morphine nor Mineral.

1 Nor Narcotic.

Jfafe of Old DrSMdlUrnUlER 
I\mtjjkta Seed“ 
jllx. Senna *■
J&ddtc Salts-
u4i lise Seed *
Ibp/nnùit- „
J)tic: lûnalc Soda*
Herni Seed- 
Ctciihe:! Sugar •
ItvifogeeaiT/cnvr.

Apdrfvct Remedy forConstipa-
lion. SourStomach.Diarrhoea, 
Wo rnis.Conv u 1 sions.Foven s n 
ness and LOSS OF SLEEP. 

Facsimile Signature of

•me. Centaur Company.
MONTREAL&NEWYORK

GASTORIA
For Infants and Children.

Mothers Know That 
Genuine Castoria
Always 

Bears the

Ait6 months old

jj Doses -35Ceist*

Exact Copy of Wrapper.

In 
Use 

For Over 
Thirty Years

CASTORIA
IlOW PARIS AVAS SAVED 

THE ENGLISH.
BY

You can reach (I n)an « heajt_ 
through his stomach, htit seldom' 
through his pocket.

The inside facts about the famous 
retreat from Mens in Belgium, are 
slowly coming out as the war pro 
gresses. “Retreat” is a "ord 
which no Englishman likes to pro 
nottnee, but it has gained an hon
orable meaning by recent exploits.

The retreat of General French and 
his army from Mona, m. one of the 
grandest and most brilliant mill 
tary achievements in the worlds 
history. It adds a brand new page 
to British gallantry, and puts the 
name of Sir John French on the 
highest pinnacle for military ac- 
complisihmcnts.

The charge of the Germans 
against his little army was the 
mightiest and fastest cyclone of the 
great struggle — that sweep to
wards Paris beats anything the an
nals of war have ever known The 
Allies and Germans had just touch
ed “mits,” in the parlance of pug
ilistic nomenclature, before the on
slaught began, and then the enemy 
with overwhelming numbers and 
equipment, rushed in with a torn
ado of blows they had been saving 
up for over forty years.

Germany had calculated that this 
first round would be a knock-out, 
and probably no army in all history 
has ever taken the beating and lived 
through the milling, keeping its 
legs and head, as did the English 
army through the thirteen awful 
days in which the Germans put in 
their lightning strokes.

It was an all but irresistable on
slaught. If General French had 
stood his ground and fought, in all 
probability it would have been a 
clean knock-out, for he had greatly 
inferior numbers, if lie ran it 
would be a complete rout and prob
ably annihilation.

Foot work and a cool head, side
stepping and protecting 'his body 
would 'have been the tactics of a 
great ring fighter. French followed 
these tactics exactly. But the thing 
that makes Britain gasp, and wilt 
make the world wonder when ap
prised of the details of that great 
retreat from Hons, was not a prize 
fight, but the most frantic and ter
rible rush of the greatest and best 
disciplined army the world has 
ever known. For a man to have 
kept his head in all that, as if the 
event were a mere prize fight, with 
only a knock-out at stake, instead 
of the annihilation of 80,000 men, is 
the thing that the world will wond
er at. It was on August 28, 1914 
tliat the English and Gormans first 
met in battle at Hons, the English 
having only arrived on the scene 
the day before, and were informed 
by the French that “There are not 
more than two German corps in 
front of you.” General French and 
his men had just come to the scene 
and he had taken the Frenchmen’s 
word for it. Sunday afternoon 
came the surprise. A courier 
brought a message to General 
French from Joffre, the French 
General. It ^aid in effect; “Four 
German army corps are cojping up 
against you, AYe have fallen back. 
The strong French line had gone 
and V*as ao imites in the rear. 
French’s artny>of 80,000 held out 
against the oncoming tide of Ger
mans.,"»" - *

Ten thousand JDuster Massacres 
all rolled into’one were at hand or 
a rout stich as history has never be- 
foré known. Some must stay and 
fight, while the others fall back and 
prepare the trenches. Tbè hercu
lean task,maytpe realized when, we 
consider that there-was.^ltillery^o 
move and thSuie&dS ol tonti 6t flap-

plies and ammunition to be trans
ported in autos.

There were horses to save, and 
the roads would hold only so much 
traffic, and there must be no jams, 
cool heads must plan it all. Some 
must fall far behind and dig trench
es, so that the retreating army 
could Ivde and put up their daily 
and nightly fight with the Germans.

Others must have time to eat and 
sleep, and the wounded must bo 
taken care of. All these things 
were done perfectly and no general 
in history ever had such a perilous 
retreat to direct. General French 
was dashing about everywhere in 
his auto, and measuring the physic-; 
al force his little army had left. He 
knew not otnly the exact strength 
of his own army but the strength 
of bis apponent as well. '

The lightning blows sent in byfj 
the Germans were terrific, the j 
Ninth Lancers were mowed down, 
like grass, the 8th Hussars were 
almost wiped out. Bullets flew 
around General French as around 
the most ordinary soldier. FoJ 
thirteen days in this great running^ 
battle, he kept his men as cool-' 
headed almost as himseilf. At last 
the EngJish reached the Marne.

This gave them a chance for much 
needed rest, but the Germans were 
tired out, to. The cool foot-work 
of the English had exhausted them/ 
they were tired out trying to hit 
the tiny foe which always eluded 
their blows.

The German general, Von Kluckji 
made his mistake, lie turned hifli{ 
flank to the English, intending tdt 
pass before them, and move uveifl 
to join the army of the German! 
Crown Prince and advance otn Pa-5 
ris. French was watching, and? 
saw that Von Kluck had dropped* 
his guard and had exposed his jaw, ! 
and the lightning English spar re r/ 
the man whose fists were armies, 
struck like a flash. The Germans, \ 
off their guard, received a blow ‘ 
they could not parry. They lost 
hundreds of big guns and thousand» 
of men. The French were doing 
their part, 60,000 soldiers in taxi- ; 
cabs And autos came to back up 
the English, but General French’s 
blow had taken the nerve all out ol 
the Germans, and their retreat be
came an ignoble rout. Thus was' 
Paris saved and the German plans’ 
completely frustrated by a, mero 
handful of England’s first expedi
tionary force.

( HAS. M. BICE.
Denver, March 30, 1915.
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Good Habits.
A good habit is harder to form 

and easier to give up than a bad 
habit, and this is evidence to me of 
the depravity of the human heart. 
A good habit requires self-denial, 
moral courage and manliness to ac
quire ; an evil habit is formed by 
just yielding to the feeling of plea
sure*, without principle, without 
cost.— John B. Gough.

Under Cover.
Parson- Robert, did you know 

that your mother was looking for 
you ?

Bobby- You bet ! That’s why she 
can’t find me.

CORNS CURED
IN 24 HOURS

C?.M lMLÎ9leB,hjy remove any corn, either 
°‘! blcodll% by applying Putnam's i 

C orn Kx true tor. It never burns leaves no scar 
contain* noiucids ; i* ham»les* because con. nosed ! 
only of healing gum* and halms. FlftA vcar* in 1

,/PA IN LESS 
(TRACTOR


