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She really had a remarkably beauti-
ful voice, flexible, and highly culti-
vated, so that. benzil was properly
c ed, and, forsaking his auegiance
to Lauy Caroline for a while, went
over to the piano to tell her 80, aud
beg her to sing again. “1he queen

Wvas seldom troubled with mauvaise
honte, s0 she sang directly everytuing
he desired,
Song to carry on an animated discus-
sion .about its difterent charms, and
also, it must be confessed, a littie fl.r-
tation as well. Mabel always flirted
obenly and upon every available op-
bortunity, and Denzil seemed well
enough content to heip her in her tav-
.orite pastime to-night.

Sitting there at e piano, with fin-
gerg idly strumming rmusical chords
every now and then, so as to give
sSome excuse for the gay conversation
she was holding,Mabel jooked extreme.
ly lovely. She rose, graceful and
girlish, from the folds of soft white
grenadine that fell around her; her
manner was gracious, her voice sound-
ed sweet and friendiy, It was smal)
Wwonder then if Denzil lingered giadly
by the side of the younger sister, and
contrasted her kindly glance with the
cold, almost haughty demeanor of the
elder. And yet, even then, in that
early I
zil Younge knew well that he wouid
have gladly given all Mabel's pretty
:mﬂes for one gentle look from Mil-

reg.

‘“Mabel, darling,” said Lady Caro-
line, “will you bring me George's
carte to show to Mrs, Younge?”

This broke up the tcte-a-tete at the
Diano, as the picture in question lay in
Mabel’s room, and she ran away to
brocure it. ' George wag the youngest
among the boys, and, being an ac-
knowiedged “beauty,” was admired and
idolized accordingly, and the fond
mother could never refrain from show-
ing off this private Adonis to her
friends.

When Mabel had gone Denzil Grop-
ped pack agan into his former piace
by her mother, and tried maniully not
Lo giance in the direciien where Mul-
drea iounged listlessly among her
cushions. = Lady Caroline, uLke a.l
B0oa-100King, 1nidaie-aged, amiame
women, hked ung men extreme.y
— Uie younger in ract, as
then she coul

with them,
nat she considered
pPleasant modherly
Le was adored, not
y@\but by the sons
of haif the surrou.! gentry, wno
generally confided to in strict con-
fidence both their, numerous pecadil-
loes and their love affairs.

only by her own .

Lhis was agreeable enough to Lady

Caroline's soul, but to have a yoursg,
man who had no college mistorwune
to relate, 'and who had two charmuuy
giris in the room with him, ecome
from choice anu talk to her, ‘struck
upon her ladysaip's mind as beng
something, to say toe least of it, pocu}-
iar. 1 hings did not often strike tady
Caroline, but this certainly dia; and
- she looked across at Mildred instant-
aneously when f.ret Denzil Younge
cawe and took possession of the seat
by her side. Mildred, however, to
the eyes of her wondering parent, had
looked totally urconscious and inno-
ceut of wrong-doing, and Denzil him-
self not apeparing in the least put our,
Lady Carvine was 1ain 1o beieve tuat
he really had felt a desire to come
and be agreeabic to her alone, from
no other motive whatever beyond com-
mon liking. S
When sne had fully satisfied herself
that 1t was no unamiab:lity of Mil-
dered 8 that uad dnvea him to ner ior
sheiwer, Laay Caroline leaned back in
her chair and ailowed hnerseli 10 pe
amused.

txperientia docet; and her ladyship, |

who had pienty of experieice and was
a finisted judge of young men s char-
acters by this time said to herself,
when a quarier of an 2oaur had passea,
“This is a young man to be greats)
liked”; and when another quarier nad
gome by shoe said, 1 am speaking to a
gentieman,’'and when the third quan_er
had vamished into the past she said
emphatically. “This is a young :uan
after my own heart.” Then had come
Mabel s singing, and she was left alone
te reiterate ail ‘these sentimienis inore
fully to hersell.

Milared had been wrong in  her
estimate of this member of (he family
at ail events, and indeed ot the cthers
alsc—at lcast, most of them. Mjss
Younge honest Lady Caroline could
rot say she liked, but Mr~. Young.: was
quiet and agrecable, and the old man,
in spite of his hearty laugh and old-
fashioned maufiers, was not what cho,
Lady Caroline, had been aceustomed
to consider vulgar. In her good gracves
they stood as follows: Denzil first, his
father next, his mother after that,
With-Mabel-th>—father cams 7irst; tlie
sen next, and the woman “‘nowhiere,”
with- Eddie nobody in particular i
but Miss Rachel decidedly iast; while
Mildred only wished anxiously for a'l
thefr sakes, that they werae safely
landed back once more among tieir
bales of cotiou.

When all these differcnt opinions !

bad Leen arrived at, the several own-
crs of them found it was high time
to part for the night, and hczﬁ\e).' \\;-lm

their respeclive rooms-—thar is, the
};(wies didy while the men adjonrned
tc- the smoking room, and spent a use-
ful iour or two endeavoring manfully
to. runin- their \¢onstitutions.

“Well, Caroline, how do you like
them?"’ called cut Sir George that
same night from his dressing-room,
while vigorously applying two Lrushes
to his head.

Lady Caroline, in the room bevend,
wae Just undergoing the same process
at the hands of her maid, but stopped
!l further procecdings when she Lieard
her husband’'s voice.

“That will do, Burton,” she
and Burtou discreat!y retired.

said;

~

stopping between eacs |

===—"|

a1y ueur, Laaay Larouue wegan
thcx), “I am wonderfulily pieased wicn
lhat young inan—I am “qulte prepos-
Sessed 1n his favor. duen guod swyie
and all that, and suen BRlucway,
agreeabls manners. Indeed, | have
Scldom seen a young man of his years
S0—so—sensible,” wound up her lady-
£hip, going back in her own mind to
that pieasant littie conversation on the
green ottoman.

with the air of & man wno icels con-
siderably relieved at having found
another person to agres wica him in
Lis most cherished opinion; *“I am
glad of that. Ho seems to me quite
the thing, and very muci to be liked.”
As he spoke he came from his own
into his wife's reom, and, finding ner
alone, continued the brusuing of his

our of their acquaintance, Den- i

hair at her glass,

Lady Caroline sat before the fire in
ker flannel dressing-gown, and warm-
ed her feet meditatively,

“He is quite everything a
fellow should be,” Sir George weat on
presently—“handsome, clever and-—
agreeable”—he was goinz to say
“rich,” but stopped himself in time,

“If it were not for the cotton!” sigh-
ed Lady Caroline,

She was not blessed with a strong

with praisewortny pertinacity to the
first idea formed. The Younges might
Le cverything most charming, but
still the atmosphere around them ap-
reared to her ladyship’s cyes heavily
laden with innumerable bales of soft
goods.

“Ob, bother the cotton'" growled
Sir George. “Such old-fashioned pre-
Judices are quite done away with now
—and quite right, too. Is a-man to be
taboced forever because his great-
grandfather dabbled in trade? Money
makes the man in these days. The
young fellow, from his appearance,
might be of royal blood—and I hear

“’3ut it wasn't his great-grandfather
their wealth is fabulous.”
—it was his father, dearest,”
Lady
there

corrected
Caroline; and after that trueism
ensued a pause.

Sir George gave up ill-using his
head, and, coming over to the fire,
drew a chalr near to his wife’s, and
fell into a contemplative framo

clock on the chimney-piece, precisely

two minutes and twenty-f seconds.
“After all peonle may say what they

will, but there is nothing like money,

apparently, wlhen the last of the
Lwenty-five seponds had expired.
“He is certainly very charming,” ob-
rved his wife, who seemed to under-
tand her husbana perfectl:
“Kxactly «0,” returned S;
cvaguely; adding, with a mis

CGeorge,
rable as-

sumption of ecareless gossip, “did he !

j scem

“I think ne - seemed to
{ Mabel,” 'Lady Caro:ine answered; *‘at
least, he talked to her a good deal =t
the piano when she had finished sing
ing.”

“I didn’t notice him,” exclaimed Sir
George, as though wishing to disbe-
i lieve the intelligence. .
i "My dear, how could vou? You
i were telling his fathes about ti:ose
sheep,” returned his wife, calmly, as
i though she would have said, “My dear,
did you ever in all yvour life either
| hiear or see anything going ¢n around
you when discussing  your favorite
topic?” ~

“l would rather it had
dred,” he said.

been 1ljl-

“Mildred would not looic nt him,"‘

| remarked the mother. *“She is so
dreaatully particular, you know; and
{ indeed I would rather she made g
. 8rander match. With her beauty she
| I1ght marry anw one; and, besides, |
feel sure she would never get over the
trade blot on his name.”

George, impaticntly.

folly. He wou.d be an exccllent mateh
best society in London. Why, with
Mildred's beauty, backed by his moncy,
| they might know whom they chose. |
lam very anxious she should ve setticd
| bappily.”

“But it is Mabel he admires,”
wife reminded him.

“True, I had forgotten that; I am
sorry for it, and surprised also. The
child i~ growing warveilously pretty,
but she will never be anvthing like
Mildred. [ could never inagine
a more beautiful creature than she
locked this cvening when she

his

proud to win lLer.

self wag quite struc
pearance, and said afterward the: she
almost took Wis breath away. 1 wish
with all my' heart that the son had
admired her,”

“Weil, we cannot change thi
now.” =uid Lady Caroiine; ‘and per-
haps it s all tor the best if lie does
prefer Mabel, as Mildrad, @ fesl sure,
would not encourage iz cddressos.”

“Pooh'” exclaimed wise Sir Georg?
| —"a hancsome tace had disperscd all
such nonsensical pride before this.”
‘Mhen, after a few moments’ nause, he
went on in a-inther saddened tonc,
“We are not =5 rich as we were, Car-
rie.” )
“No, my IQ\::. we are not,” .‘=h.v,Arn-
turned, anl slipped her soft, white,
gentle hand into his with a tendcr,
comforting iouch; after wnici they
both sat cilent for syme time.  Thon
Sir George rose with a siza, and kiss-
ing Lis wife, went back once mora to
Lis dressing-room, while she sat me-
tionless before the fire and thought
of many things.

CHAPTER 1V,

Miss Frances Sylverton, only daugh-
ter and jeiress of Lionel Sylverton,

|
“You think so0,” returned Sir George,

young

mind, poor wom:in, and generally clungz !

of [ v
mind which lasted, by the iittle china ,

Carry,” he said, a propos of nothing :

to admire either of the giris?" |
admire ;

“That is all nonsense!” broks in 3
“She ought not |
| to be encouraged in such ridiculous ;

for her; and I hear he moves in the |

canme |
in befere dinner, any man might be !
Even Younge him-

k by her whole ap-

Esq., of Sylverton Pzrk, was the most
intimate friend that
pessessed.  She was @ out Midred's
height, and was not a.icgether unlike
that youag lady in respect cf features,
thourh differing widely from her
beth in expression and general demea-
nor. She had handsome eyes and fair
brown hzir, a good-humored mouth,
and a beautiful manner of hoid.ng
hersell. She -was quicg-witted, clever,
and affactionate, could talk a good
deal of slang without appearirg in the
lcast vulgar, and was ratie: fast and
independent zccording  to the usual
rules laid down for the proper guid-
ance ol young wvemen,

She had not always teen Jheirces of
Svlvéirton Park. Some years back
there had been a certain Geoffry Syl-
i verton—the idol of his father’'s he~rt
—a tall, handsome lad. a good deal
older than kis little fair-haired sis-
| ter; but he bad broken his neck when
i out hunting one winter morning, and
they had ruised him from the ‘lamp
. brown earth, in lus pretty scarlet
icoat, ouly to carry him back dead to
"the home he had left so gayly that
" mnorning.

Aiter that old Lionel had raised his
! head no more in the county; nis
i heart within himm was broken, - his
i genlal spirits were buried in the grave
that held his handsome boy, while the
once loved music of the hcunds, borne
Lack upoa the frosty air, now sound-
ed in the old man’s ears like the dy-
inz knell of things that onee had
been. Ir his Jdesolation he turned to
the anly other creature left tc him to
love -the  child Frances, who heq
been, if not neglected, at least barely
remeinhered during her brother’s ex-
istence. to her he clung, and lavished
upon he» all the remaining affection
| that still belonged to him. Nothing
S tou gond or too costly for her——to
wizh with her was to have; and co,
Pas might have been exnected, and as
 had becn prognosticated by every old
makd n the village, Miss Sylverton
grew up spoiled, self-willed, nuruly,
and---whiat was not foreto’d—rkeyond
. txpression charming. What was more
{--and this was, perhaps, the gravest
: oifense in the eyes of Mrs rundy, as

<

t1epresented by the single goodies be. !

fore mientioned- -she  did not care

cThree farthings for the priva‘e or ex-
o 1) ed gpinion of any of them

Once 1et me feel that I am right,”

i declared Miss Sylverten on one 1nm0-

mentous oceasivi, “and 1 would

i tatLy n Christendom,”

She was a stauneh friend to all the
T'revanions,
except, iadeed,  Charles, between
ISt a perpetual warfaro, gueriila
sort of entertzinment that smoldered
oceasionally cnlv to break out again
with redoudled energy. Jdust now the
I oLtest was at its height, and Charics
revarion ol left hore tha fa<t time
W jem s reginnt without as much
as ridingy cver te Syherton to toneh
Pis encmiy’s hand betor: his depar-
ture.  This was an unheard of picce
(o incivility, and provae alrcaddy that
somiething more ovea than e nmon
had occurred Letw.oon, g hHelligerents,
though what that somelivag was his-
«Ory reported not.

Eadic: was
Sylverton's, Lis arfecred ingolen
j Just sutted her rather excitable tem
! perament, and
aarreled, and abusod, and itked cach
other po: stently from year to year.

Ske’ hid gone a vweek letore the
Vounges' arrival at Kinz's Abkott, 1o
fapend a4 month witgy ait uncle ef hers
2.nn adjommung ounty, and o was
bhiot expected Lack £ some Lt ne--a
; Ereat source of regiet to the Trevan-
| iung.

l Sud Lady Carolinge
I Mildred ahiout &
.! i

o

to Ier daughter
week alter the
voun Cadveng—

omy dear, whom shall wa
Ak to et then the day alter to-
, worrow, " *
i “You mem
§o=twell ot me sce.
P e 1) the
Lilounts sa | supp
the Deverills,

Monday,” said
We ta shown
drantleys and the
32 we had better
nd perhaps tues
“tanleys and-—ol, two or three of
men rrom 4o barracks, and
eneuglr? 7

ey

thouch

rather dejectodly,
“The only 1l

Mildred, the:o
Deserill zirls e €, pProvokingly stu-
ivd. Mary 1s well enough if her mo-
thes weuld 1t bop tlone, hut Jano 19
=M how | odo wish Franees Syl-
Yerton was at e

“So de 1, cad Mildred, ‘wit: an my
heart  But whers is tho use of wish-
ing? We all kaow Frances is worth
hall a dozen of them put togeilicr; Lut
saying that won't bring her.”

i
|
i
]
i
i
|
1

You will find relief in Zam-Buk | |
It eases the burning, sti

pain, stops bleeding and brings

ease. Perseverance, with Zam..

Buk, means cure, Why not prove

thig? «u Dlm‘%n b:;‘ Stores.—

the Trevanions |

nneg
i alter my opinicn for that of any old ¢

from Sir Geerge qown, |

whenrand Lerself tl.ere seernd to ex- !

i prime favorite ef Mizs |

<0 thev argued, und !

AMildred |

Pilte cnough—her-niother vo- ;

“Won’t it?" cried Frauces :Sviver-
ton’s own voice, sayly, and then the
acor was pusned further open, ana
Frauces herseig erntered  joyously,
drussed an Liue cloth from shoul Yer 1o
loot, with the daintieet mding-haf im.
agmable, snd procceded (o klss them
toth immediately.

“So 1 am worth half a ddzen of
them,” she exclaimed. ¢ Poar crea-
tures! How 1 do wonder who they
are!”

“Good gracicus, Franeces,” cried Mil-
dred, “who could have expected you?”

“My dear,” said Lady Caroline, “I
am so very glad to see you. You have
cume just at the very time we most
wanted you, and were beginning to
lees your loss most severeiy. Bsur how
Is it that you are here? I fancied
JOUr uucie nad you salely for a monuh
Lo come.”

“un, we quarreled, as usual,” ex-
Pla.ned Misg Sylvertou—airuy— *ail
but came to biows, you know, and sep-
arated by muiuai conseu., whien was
& great reliet for ai] par., concerned,
l' cannot Lounk Wiy lie acas me down
there to hus musty oig urange—as no
persists in doing once a Year regular-
LYy—as 1t aiwavs CIAS in the same way.
We are at daggers-drawn now, but,
biess you, 1 snan gel a long atrecuon-
aLe anvitaiion rrom hun, it ne 1s aive,
ULS ume next year brecusely. 1 sup-
Dose he feeis that a downrnight good
i ‘blowing-up,’ such as he geis rrom me,
{ 18 beneicial to mig CONSLILLION—S0Le-
thung uke a tonie, or a aoucne Dawn—
and that is wny ne conunues his ob-
Sunate hospitality? \

“l am atra.d you are a terrible
child,” laughed Lady Caroline; “but I
Al suffic.euuy inerested n your re-
turn to make all manner of excuses
| for you, as I want your help next
Monday night to eniertain some
friends we have staying with us.”

“Oh, yes—papa was teling me of
them,” said Frances; and then she
stopped.

{ “lhey are cotton merchants, old
. friends of papa’s, and of no family
+ whatever,” Mildred explained, camiy;
¢ and, though she neither blushed nor
; iooked cenfused, Miss Sylverton could
; 8ee plainly that it was a sore subject.

“What a comfort,” said she, briskly.
“I am so sick of all this cold, good
blcod that surrounds us. You need
not look shocked, Mildred, because I
.am, and fecl quite gay and festive at
the mere idea of being in company
with anybody who cennot remind me
of what is due to ‘birth and position,’
as Dame Deveril has it. Being
strangers, too, they cannot be up
to all my frightful crimes and misde-
meanors just yet, you know; and so
I dare say they will be graclous to me
until 1 frighten the laughter .and
young  Younge—there is a young
Yonge,’ isn’t therc?”

“Oh, yes,” Mildred answered, with a
shrug of her pretty, uncivil shoulders,
which showed plainly that she wished
there was not.

“Oh, well—who knows?—perhaps he
will condescend to fail in love with
me,” chattered on Miss Sylverton:
: “only. I forgot—of course he is head
{ over ears in love with one of you two
: girls long before this. Which of them
+ Is 1t?"—appealing to Lady Caroline,

(To be continued.)

. SPRING IMPURITIES
IN THE BLOCD

A Tonic Medicine is a Necessity
at 1his Season.

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for
‘ eopie are an all year round

. blood-builder ana nerve-restorer, But
! they are especially valuable in ihe
‘i spring, when the system is loaded with
{ impurities as a result of the indoor
life of the winter months, There is
! 1o other season when the blood is so
: much in need of purifying and enrich-
! ing, and every dose of these Pills helps
to make new, rich, red blood. In the
spring one feels weak and tired—Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills give strength. In
the spring the appetite is often poor-—
Dr. Williams' Pink Pills develop the
appetite, . tone the stomach and  z2id
Weak digestion. It is in the spring
| that poisons in the blood find un out.
{let in disfiguring pimples, cruptions,
i:md beils—Dr,  Williams’ Pink Pills
i Sveedily clear the skin because they
| 80 to the root of the trouble in the
blood. In the Spring anaemia, rheu-
matism, indigestion, neuralgia, ery
Prlas and many other troubles are
most pergistent because of poor, weak
blood, and it -is at this time when all
nature takes on new life that the blood
most seriously needs attention. Some
beople dose themselves with  purga-
tives at this season, but these only
further weaken themselves, A purga-
tive merely sallopg through the
tem, emptying the bowels, Dbut®it does
not cure anything. On the other hand,
Dr. Williaws' Pink Piils acteally make
inew  blood, which reaches cvery
j Berve and organ in (he bedy, bringing
) ew strength, new :ealth and vigor
!Lo weak, easily tired men, women and
i children, Pry Dr, Williams' Pink Pills
E!his spring—they will not disappoint
i You, =

Yout can get tliege

i Pills through any med
" by mail post paid at 50 cents a box,
or six boxes for $2.50 from The Dr,
i\\'illiams' Medicine Co.,, Brockville,
‘ Ont.

Pale
tonie,

heaith-rencwing

e i
i In an Egyptian Hotel.

I Soft rugs—real Oriental rugs—com-
{ fort one's feet; vistas and glimpses of
; things half seen through arches and
{ doorways soothe the eyes. Oh, those
¢ half concealed ngoks behind screens
{ or tall palms, where one finds a lux-
! urious couch and inlaid taboret anq
sips his tiny cup  of Turkish coffee!
i A dragoman comes into the lobby with
. & bunch of luscious sa2 France roses
i in his bronzed hang. The porter, in
;' gorgeous livery of green and gold, mo-
+ tions  him “to an Arab servant in
starchy white, with broad red girdle
» and tarboosh and Belden hoops in his
| ears. On the second floor, as you go
! to your room, every servant on guard
along the corridor rises and salutes
as you pass, and you feel you really
are somebody worth while—-you get a
little better opinion of yourself.—Sub-
urban Life.

LIQUID CATARRH REM. DIES USELE:S
ONLY RcLIEVE--NEVER CURE

They go direct to the stowach, have
very little effect on the linings of the
nose and throat, and entirely faii to
cure, Uniy by cleansing the air pas-
sages, by relieving the inflammation
'aua killing the germs is cure possiblo,
No combination of antiseptics is 80
essential as Catarrhozone. In breath-
ing it, you send. the richest pine bal-
same right to the seat of the disease,
Irritating phlegm is  cleared out,

Sys-

icine dealer or :

hoarseness, coughing ang hacking are
cured. For a permanent cure for
! catarrh, nothing equals Catarrhozone.

Cet it to-day, but beware of dangerous
! substitutes meant to deceive you for
genuine Catarrhozone. All dealers sell
Catarrhozone, large size, containing
two months’ treatment, costs $1.00;
small size 50c; sample size 25c.

—— e
¢
New. York Tribunc.)

What is the motive behind the Ger-
man attack on Verdun? Is it a mil-
itary operation undertaken with a
burely military purpose? Or is it a
demonstration intended primarily to
Llnﬂucnce opinion outside Germany
and to strengthen the logic of Ger-
man arguments in favor of an early
peace?

From the strictly military point of
view the capture of Verdun would
materially improve the German posi-
tlon on the western front. It would
break the great French salient which
hag stretched since September, 1914,
to the northeast, east and southeast
about Verdun—running in the. form
of a half circle from rabant, on the
Meuse north of the French fortress,
to St. Mihiel, on the Meuse south of
it. The most easterly point of this
semicitcle s almost within artillery
range of Metz, the chief German base
in Lorraine. So leng as this French
salient is held the safety of Metz is
coripromised.

At St. Mihiel the Germans drove
late in 1914, a long, thin wedge into
the French line. At the tip of this
wedge they hold the banks of the
Meuse. But they are cramped into
an uncomfortably narrow space by
the French forceg holding the south-
ern curve of the Verdun salient and
other French forces stretching east
from below St. Mihiel to a point di-
retcly south of Metz. Pressure on
this German wedge would be relieved
and the German line would be advan-
tageously straightened and shortened
if the French should be obliged to
retire from Verdun and take up new
positions to the westward of the line
of the Aire. :

Perhaps as an offen:ive-defensive
operation the capture of Verdun or
its particular reduction, would repay
the sacrifices made by the Crown
Prince’s armies to clear this section
of the Meuse. The British made just
as heavy sucrifices, relatively, for
gains much less important, at Neuve
Chapelle. The French and British
had to submit to los:es just as severe
in their offensive last fall about Lens,
in proportion to the numbers en-
gaged.

But Germany does not need to fol-
low—she can hardly afford to follow
—the policy of “nibbling” on the
western front. She is playing the
Allies’ game in engaging in a war of
attrition. She holds both: French
and Belgian territory, and for fifteen
months’ past haz been satisfied mere-
ly to attack on the Russian and Bal-
kan fronts, economizing her strength
by remaining on the defensive in the
west. it is not probable that she
would have undertaken a task o cost-
Iy in lives as the capture of Verdun
if she has had no other object than
the” local succssses involved in a
straightening of her long line along
the Meuse. She must have had in
mind the moral and political effect
at this juncture of a vietory on the
west frocnt and have been willing to
gamble on that victory, however lim-
fted in values its strictly military
consequences might Dbe.

The operaticns about Verdun seem
to be therefore to have had a politi-
'cal rather than a military motive.
| They are a protest on Germany’s part
against the theory that she has been
reduced by falling numbers to a per-

Eaan s Lol sl T L TR TR R

- Verdun

Py

. manent defensive on the western the-

{ atre. She must be eager to show the
military strengtn- has not been im-
paired to that extent, She wishes
{ both neutral naticns and her enemies
| to think that she is ctill capable of
pushing her invasion of France—of
again breaking through the French
defence and threateninz Paris.
She has no Jonger the superiority
G men ard puns  which she
had when J armies  madc
their first dive for the I'cench capital,
| But if the attack on Verdun me
ranything it mcans that she is again
i trying to strike terror into the hearts

of the French—to convince them that !

i her power is not yet exhausted and
that they may have to do over again
in  travail

were enablca
Septeinber,
i effort of

to at the Marne in
1914, only by a supreme
self-devotion and heroism.

Allies are unreascnable to see that
brudencs; counsels them to accept the
terms of peace which Germany is now
willing to offer. The Kaiser's arm-
ies have won victories on every front.
They hold tens of thousands of square
miles of every territory. The German
government is naturally willing :}B
make any settlement which will en-
able it to cash a respectzble share
cf its WIanings.

But the Allies - will not confess
themselves beaten. They still cling
to the theory that members must tell
in the end and that German resources
must fail before their own begin to
fail. That is an argument which
Berlin despises, It can be met in
only one way—by violent éfforts in
the field, to prove that Germany can
still defy the Allied overweight in
numbers.

Germany's first rejoinder to the
arithmetien] argument was the Gal-
Jeian-Polish campaign. Her second

i
I

was the campaign in the Balkans, Her
third is the attack om Verdun. She

;| thdt Dod

and strength what they !

According to'the German view the |

' may make a-fourth or even fifth Te-
joinder. Eut all the time the axiom
that 3 plus 8 cannot equal 3 plus §
confronis her. She may lavish her
strength on many fronts and she may
win many victories which may still
leave fina) victory beyond her grasp.

As a guarantor of the victory which
she must have to win the war—to get
the peace which she desires—even the
capture of Verdun would prove illus-
ory. ' It would probably turn out tb
be as barren, in the large strategic
and political sense, as was the occu-
pation of Poland of the overrunning
of Serbia.

DUTCH TRAMP
A SUB. FEEDER

British Destroyei'
Found Her Out,

But

And Sank Three German U-
Boats.

’

Submarines were very busy on a
certain trade route, and the admiral
in charge was very keen on rooting out
their base of suppiies. Every niche
and opening in the coastline was thor-
oughly searched, but nothing was
found.

The commander of the destroyer was
in a very unamiable mood, and swore
he weuld not return to the Fleet
empty-handed to be gibed at by the
admiral, wno was evidently, I gather-
ed, a man of pungent and profane
tongue. To all appearances it look-
ed as if they were doomed to cruise
about till the day of judgment.

But the cherub that sits up aloft,
and the luck of the British navy, inter-
vened.

One morning a disreputable-looking
Dutch tramp hove tn sight, wallowing
along wes:ward at the rate of eizht
knots, and the skipper decided to in-
terview her for news. But he learned
nothing, and found the ship’s papers
in perfect order. Still he hesitated to
leave her; he had an intuition that
something was wrong, and ordered a
party of men to search her. The ves-
sel was loaded with barrels of dairy
produce; nothing incriminating was
discovered, and the Dutchman began
to get impatient at the delay,

And then the unforeseen happened.

In restoring the cargo one of the bar-
rels slipped, and, assisted by a very
heavy lurch of the vessel, rolled up
to a bulkhead and smashed. Lo anu
behold! the innocuous dairy produce
proved to be tightly packed and care-
fully wrapped—tins of petrol!

Others barrels were then staved in,
and all the contents were the same—
tins and tins of petrol.. The command-
er at once capturea che ship.

“What did the admiral say when you
brought her in,” the narrator of this
story was asked.

“Well, we didn’t take her in,” said
the sailor, “not just then, We made
the Dutchman produce his secret in-
structions; then we locked all the
Dutchies below, dressed ourselves up
i their togs, shipped a gun from the
destroyer, and proceeded. After two
days were reached a certain latituse
and longitude, and cruised about. It
was just getting dusk when up popped
a submamine—a German one—for pet-
rol from her supply ship.

“We got her. Next day we got an-
other, and the day after that a third.
We waited about for a week, but no
more turned up, so we had evidently

got the lot.”
Like a

He Feels
Young Fellow

WHY MANITOBA MAN PRAISES
DODD’'S KIDNEY PILLS.

After Experimenting With Other
Medicines Max Hanjook Fcund in
Dodd’s Kidney Pillg the Cure That
He Scught,

Pieasant Heme, Man.,, March 20.—
(Special)—Mr. Max Hanjook, a well-
known resident of this place, who, af-
ter an extended period of iil-health, is
feeling strong and hearty agam, is
spreading broadcast the good uews
that he'found a new lease of youth in
Dodd’s Kidney Pills,

“I tried all kinds of other pills, but
they didn’t help me very much,” Mur.
. Hanjook says. “But Dodd’s Kidney
! Pills have made me feel hke a differ

nan crerybody to know

d’s Kidney Pills have done

for me everything that has been
' claimed for them.’

Dodd’s Kidney Pills make men ana

' women feel young again beecause they

Spread-good health ali over the body.

Dodd’s —Kidney Pills act directly on
| the kidneys, They make the kidneys

strong and healthy and thusg put them
' in condition to strain all impurities,
all the sceds of discase, out of tae
blood. The cleansed blood circulating
i all  through the body gives mnew
i strength and €nergy everywhere,

That's why Dodd’s Kidney pPijs are
| bopular, all over Canada.

—See
A Church in Wales,

Wrexham parish chureh, js known as
one of the seven wonders of Wales.
It dates as a structure from the fif-
teenth century ang is cathedral-like in
its proportions. A “chaineg” Bible,
now kept under lock and Key, is among
the curlous relics, and besides it is 4
handsomely boungd “visitors’ bhoolk,”
sent by the students of Yale univer-
sity, United States, for the use of Yale
students visiting ihe church. In tae
churchyarad is the tombstone of Eljhy
Yale, with its quaint epitaph. The sol-
diers’ chapel], Which is enrered through
an exquisite arch, has a beautiful’ me-
morial window to the Welsh fusiliers

who fell in battle.- -London Majl,

Even if at first You do suceeed it ig
Just as well to try, try again,




