Making Restitution ;

Or, The Bridal Dress,

CHAPTER XXX.—(Continued),

“What mdkes you so absent-minded?”
said ehe, onddon{y. “Are all lovers €o?
“1 don't know,” caid Mr. Ferrier; “1 sup-

pose so. 5

“And the dear old daddy, 1 dare say, ie
overjoyed at the p of my being
Lady Perrier one day. Lady Ferrier, Lu-
cian! It don't sound badly, does it?
cried exulting Fenella.

~I would not advise you to count 100
much upon that, Fenella,” eaid Lucian.

“Why not? That old foes'l of a baronet |
can't live forever, can he?" demanded the |
fair fiancee, 1luntly. |

“Ihe Ferriers of Talcote Court are 2
long-lived race,” eaid Mr. Ferrier; “and |
8ir Talcote is as likely as not to outlive
me.

‘Oh, pehaw! It
cording. to bature. But never mind
Sir Talcote now-there are plenty
pleaganter things to talk about

80 1 think,” observed Lucian, dryly

And when are we to be married?
ruptly demanded anticipat
the question which ie preseed
the gentleman in such a'case’ as this

When? had not thought so far
that S time in . 1 ruppose,
anewered Mr. Ferrier,

Indeed, then,
fall,” said Fene
earnest. “A pr
indiffere

1 was y thinking about ordinary

apologised Ferrier, beginn
t he was rather a |
en in outward appea‘s:

What do 1 e for ordina¥y
retorted Fenella, with an
of the shoulders I go i or the
ordinary ook here, Lycian, Mariay

r is to be ma:ried a week from Mor
1 mean 1o be married beiore she ie

Of course, 1 leave to you, ead
Lucian, Jlowly Afte what difference
did it make to him ther th 3
chaing were ped about him
three monthe later! 1If Fenella
it, he felt t he had no particular

isn’t ac-
old
of

eaid Fenella

ab
ing

ually by

unt
half

to be

jest,
vou,

- 1
hat
ffer
t'le sudden, to be sure,
er, as ehe counted up N
n her finger<; “but Marian has been
s0 ineuftingly triumphant over her wéd
ding., and Id give anything.in the world
to get ahead of her. And, of course, peo- |
ple nredn’t know but what we've been en
gaged thiese six months ‘
Lucian Fer was silent. How strange- |
Iy all thie jarred upon h's sense of
“pl’p and holy my:tery of love! Like all|
other men, he had had a dream, and it |
was shatterad. But most people are more |
or lees eatisfied with the substitute Fate
eventually raises up for them Luc.an
Ferrier, however, was already beginning |
to feel that he wae not
Although he had resolutely forbidden
himcelf the dangerous luxury of any euch |
contemplation, he could not help con
trasting in hie own migd the eweel
blnshes the shy, hadf.terrified happiness
with which Leelie Ford had
his fivet worde of love, with
caster's exultant glee and no'ey
Fenella, however, chattered
fully unconecious of what wae passing in
her lover's mind. At last, awakening to
2 sense that he was ecarcely sufficiently
responsive to her moods, ¢he turned
raptly te him

What makes you €0 silent. Lucian?
eried she. “Why don’t you talk more?

I am never very loguacious, you know,
Fenella,” admitted he- “and 1 wae think
ing that I muet go and acquaint my mo
ther and sicters with our new happinese

They'll call on me, won't they, Lu-|
eian?

Certainly!”

“And do you think theyll

1 hope so, Fene

If they don’t, they must
retorted the young lady,
her head Vell, if you
ing

“I must, Fenella

And youre happy?
upward glance.

That is a’ strange question to aek,
returned, smiling. “Cela va sang dire
_“What does that mean?’ eaid downright
Fenclla, w ady with her
Freuch.

It means that
taken for granted.

And aren’t you going to kise me?
elare,” pulling her hand back from his
offered grzsp with a pout you're the
eoolest cpecimen of a 'over I ever saw.”

He siooped and kissed her lipe by way
of making the peace; she rewarded him
with a emile that showed every one of her
white, even teeth—and the accepted suit-
or weni away with a heart that felt
heavy ae-lead in his bosom

After all, he pondered, could he bring |
bimsel!l to carry out this compact whict
he had entered? For the play of life
seemed so different, with the name of Les
Jie Ford etricken out, as chief heroine
and that of Fenella Lancaster subetitut

Fe

|

|
like me? ;
just lump me |
th a toss ©

w t
are really go

with a cogueliish

he

ho wae not over

some things muet be
Good-bye, Fenpie.'
1 de-

ed

CHAPTER XXXI

The door-had
Ferrier, when ella  Lanc er rushed
up to her mother's room. Mrs. Lancaster,
who wae buey in sorting out the rainbow-
ecobored woo's for an elaborate piece of |
worsted work, looked up in surprise at the
unwonted color and sparkle in her daugh
fer's face—a face that had of late been so
Vietlecs and languid.

:‘_.-nn;e. cried she, “what hae h:tppt-lh]

gcareely clo upon Mr,

“The jollieit go you ever heard of,” an
swered Fenella, unconeciously relapsing
into slang. “What do you think, mamma?

am engaged 10 be married!

“Not to—"

“Yes, to Lucian
answered Fenella.

‘Fennie!

“True as taxes, mamma Hurrah!
finging up her book, and catc hing
again on the flat of her hand. I am t
future Lady What-doYyou-call-her errier,
of Thing-um-bobr Hall! And wer® to be
married next Thureday! 1

“Fe-nella

Ferrier trinmphantly |
He hae popped!

It's all cut and dried. Lu-|
any longer, and 1 don't
want him to, either! here's the uce
of putting off things? ‘Procrastination ‘e
e thief of Time,” and I've lost enough
at way already. Besides. I'm bound to
be marrisd before Marian Faber, if 1 die|
“rar
“That’s it, is it?” eaid Mrs. Lancaster,
lo_qlm- very beaming and happy indeed. |
So eend for the carriage, and let's have |
the wedding<drecs ordered right off. The
others can wait. I've got more olothes
than I can wear already, and we can buy
a lpod many of the things ready made.
Jen't it jolly, mamma? Aren't you glad
be bas come up to the soratch at last?”
Of course, ln;'ltn- 1{‘:\: in love with
Sal rs. neagter, ever;
eature of her broad, hanecme face lu:r,-
radiant 'Illt:l maternal happiness.
© Was 60 crazy about Les-
jeered Fenella.

tions at one time or another,” gai 3

.ln.ne-‘d ster, ';','",,‘,";,,f""",’.’,' .‘?(: ):r:“
- .

-—leboll. ochnknhehl::.!"', ST

4 has become of her,

PFenella, dnunn(: he:r nnnny-

‘«- on the table. “T should like her to

now that I've got Lucian epite of her.

Ob, by the. way, mamma, ] ing down
at her large. shapely for j

ﬂ:‘d e if I would Yile a

B8l 3

like an_em

Fare for " i
e 3

i :‘-.’1...::':,.., i

"énd green is the -color of jealousy,

infatua-

the style.”
" said Fen-

“Well, I mean to be jealous, if

Sosmn't m.go';ué-eu." e atbalbs i
““1 guess thore no danger,” said Mre.
lancaster, looking admir ngly at h'e‘t

| ing

| was .the

{ inelined to jocund merriment

{ Church

M Ferriéz came to ool vpon her mn'c}

intended bride that very afternoon—a
tall, pale, sweet-facéd lady in black, with
a soft voice and manner, whcee perfect re-
pose and quietude somewhat awed the
noiey heiress and her demonstrative mo-
ther. As for Mre. Ferrier hereelf, al
though she considered this wealthy mar-
ringe as one of the best bleusing that
Provicence could grant her hard-worked
and overburdened son, she was a little
taken aback at the manner and appear-
ance of Fenelia Lancaster.

“However,"” she told herself, “if Lucian |

ie plessed, 1 have no right to object. And
she seems 3
little coaree and brueque, until one gets
accustomed to her waye! Ahd it is a
great thing for Lucian to be promoted at
once to partnership in a concern like that
great shipping firm!”

good-hearted girl, although a |

Are your people to live with us, Lucian. |

ot do they prefer a house of their own?
asked. Fenella, the next day
not help wincing a little as he answered

That is matter for after<onsidera
tion

No time like the present,’
jauntily And really,
Ferrier woald be such
in-law
about that eome other time; and I was go-
ek you ahout our wedding-trip
about it,” Fenella?” asked Lu-

said Fenella,

a terrible motler-

What

and he could |

I don’t think Mpres. |

However, as you say, we can talk |

cian, rousing himself into some semblance |

of interest
Where ¢
want to
Where
Well,
i,v.vmp‘vh-_,
li.mw

ian
voluntarily
y not ther
waye liked \Long Branch, -and
world is there how! The Westlakes,
M Morrow, and G

re Thate
Kknow ! i

would you like to go, Fenella?
anewered the young - lady
I've made up my mind to Long

we going? what I

1

v recoiled
Fenella!” he exclaimed, in-
Anywhere but there!”

e?" persisted Fenella

vieibl

great deal and
more , Peuella, i
the ceaside or Atlantie City

But 1 don't want to go to Newport
At'antiec City. and 1 do want to go
Long Eranch?’ pe:sisted the bride-elect

ax usual, Fenella had her way. Mr

., according to order, telegraphed

West End Hotel for roome, and all
preparations for the most
ing that could be goiten up on

a ntt went mefrrily on. Marian

wae efactorily diccomfited by
her school-ma getting ahead of her” in
the mairimonial race

My wedding-br
nico’s,” sald Fenella,

an's is from. some
amed to
wish you could see the
old mended trash tha
or again and ' again! 1
thought she wonld choke when 1 showed
her my point d'Alencon yeil, and flounce
sd bertha. .And Pickering told papa
at old Fabian's order to the florist's
only seventy dollare-did you ever
of anything eo mean! Papa's 6
hundred!
dear Fenella,” said Luc who
unwilling recipient of these stat-
wh difference can it
make how many flowers you have, or
supplies the breakfaet?

A great deal, 1 can tell you,” said Miss
Lancaster, somewhat piqued But men
never do sppreciate these things.”

Jason Lancaster was overjoyed,
showed his gratification by walking
AII‘!Y\I\I with both hande inghis trousers
pockert giving  wnlimited orders for
everything, and buying an expeansive
" p of England ite Old Estates

) e .

quieter
vally

10

the
wedd

from Delmo-
and

fast is
trinmpbantly,

tell where! And
ce on ber
hae  been

who

. P iently and
persistently, t o book finally opened
itwélf at the intercsting page. Mrs. Lan-
caster beamed like a full-blown peony,
filled the houee with dressmakers, seam
stresses, and milliners, and drove from
jewe to confectioner, lace emporium to
dry-goods palace, Wwith unwearied enter-
prise and tireless industry. Fenella, her-
eell, was as ar perfect happinese as
mortal damsels cften come. The bride-
groom alone was sad. He had won the
guerdon of riches but at what a cost!

It eems to me,” observed Mise Marian
Faber, with malice prepenge, ‘'your preux
chevalier is a little ‘out of epirits, eh,
Rennie? Rather aisposed to be melan-
choly-—-an unheard-of thing, under the cir-
cumstances

‘Oh, he's alwaye so,
the way of the Engli
lime repose, you kno
ling tradespeople on
water

Vhich retort effectually silenced Miss
Fub whose betrothed bridegroom was
the son of a master builder, who had
made a great fortune in.the construotion
of tenement houges, and

sajd Fenella. “It's
arstocracy -a sub.
not like the cack-
this side of the

in view of
his coming happiness.

And Lucian Ferrier's silence and gravity
of demeanor did not at a'l disquiet tha
bride-elect

The wedding took place at 8St. Edel
githa's Chapel, a High-Church temple,
which was fairly banked up with flowers.
Young girls scattering white roees and
lilies of 8t. Joseph, formed a line on

either side of the aisle, the organ pealed |

out grand music, and the illuminated gal-
leries were crowded with all of the
fashionable world who were in town.
Eight bridemaids preceded the bridal
immense bell of flowers swung

, and Marian Fabian boldly de

that she smelled incense burning
somewhere, and that St. Edelgitha's was
no. better than a popish cathedral. And
€0 the sign and the eeal of the , Holy
was set upon this repetition
he old, uh! story -Married for Money!

. . . . .

Isn’t it delightful here, Lucian? Aren't
you glad we came?”’

Mrs. Lucian Ferrier was rocking back-
ward and forwarl in a low easy<hair in
one of the private parlors of the monster

tel at Long Branch. Her hair was
dreesed in the perfection of the reignin
style by Celine, the French maid, who ha
superseded Finnings: her dress, a rose-
colored «ilk,"half clouded by white Bwise;
looped up heré and there with ribbon
bowe. became her to a charm. She had
enjoyed her dinner very much, with a lit-
tle iced champagne afterward with her
peaches, and had a pleasant stroll along
the beach on Lucian's arm, and conse-
quently she was dis to be in a good
humor with herself and the rest of the
world. From the open window at her left
the blue sea could be seen, a sparkling
plain of eapphire; an endless succession
of carriages whirled by, and the esplan-
ade was crowded wi promenaders in
brilliant evening toflets.

Mr. Ferrier eat opposite, i
newspaper, that blessed refuge for
vietim of matrimonial bliss.

“Yes,” said-he, ‘it s very

“Mre. Reid eays wo are so fortu
:rﬁvinl hon;';’n t'nne“liorrt::‘
omorrow night.,” el ol compar
in“(he diamond-studded bracelet on one
wrist with the plain band of dead
on vae other, over which a Greek border
of turquoises traced its blue rivalets. “Of
course I shall wear eddin| L

nate in
fnnd ball
a,

Y °§
: I'm really quite euri-

8 10 seo this famous beauty who is to be
éré-the Geilo of the place. Ain't you,
mm._)uvﬂ"

@, G U9 supe,” paid Mr. Perrier, turn-
fng {he newspa neide ont, and begin-
'3 n{‘nnn on e inner columns,

“It's rather ourious we havent chanced
to meet her before, isn’t .it?" esid Mre.
Ferrier, roock hereelf harder than ever,
and oaclllsun1 the fan to correspond.
“}m me see—-it's pwo—three, daye ooy

! Amf‘m"d' A"

b F ong, heartily tired of

Cape Ma
BT e Cooe May a4 bnon

all}

neral Livingstone |
y. and everybody that'« worth

prefer |

orq

brilliant |

#0 |

tuffy Sixth Ave. |

declare, 1}

possibly |

and |

was somewhat |

of |

Present-Day Napoleon of France and His Wife.

A new photograph of General Jofire and his wife.
success as commander-in-chief of the allied armies in

In view of his
France, he is

lookéd on not only as a great tatician, but as a more able general than

sire to conquer at any cost.

Marne and on the Yser, at Ypres, in Lorraine, and in the Vosges.

the man who went down to defeat at Waterloo.
leon, his men just worship General Joffre, and the great activity shown
by the French lines along the entire battling front is' the answer to the
army. order issued by General Joffre to his men
““more than ever before France relies upon your courage and your de-
i You already have been victorious on the

““Soldiers,’’ it read,

You

will know how to conquer until the final triumph.”’

Not yet,” said Fenella. “There are to
be three or four more rather stunning af-
faire, so Lilian Morrow tells me, and
want to etay long enough to outshine Ma-
rian Faber when she comes.”

Lucian shrueged his, shoulders
scornfully.

“Oh,” eaid he.
guments to
whelming reasons

“Lilian eaye,” c¢h
quite invulnerable
nusband’s sarcasm, ¥that Mr. and Mrs. St.
Juet were at the bathingground, and—"

o ¥
“Mr. and Mre t. Just. Bhe's the

beauty, you know, that every one is rav

ing about. But why do you look 80
strangely. Lucian? Do you know who
they a

1 have never met any one by the name
of St. Just,” said Lucian evasively, al
though the hand with which he grasped
the newspaper was clindhed until the
blood etood in purple dots under each fin-
ger nail, and his cheek was deathly white.

“Well, all the same, I'm curious to see
them aid Fenella,

however, did not favor Mrs. Lu-
rier, in the interval of time thal

apsed belcre the great ball. It was a
privat: aflair, managed by a select com-
mittee of the elite of the great watering-
place, and tickets could only be obtained
by an amount of wire-pulling and toad
eating which would eeem almost incre-
dible to the uninitiated. Mrs. Livingstone
Reid, however, was .one of the committee,
whose aristocratic names were printed on
the white eatin programme that accom-
panied every ticket, and she contrived to
save two tickets for the bride, in graclous
| acknowledgment of Mr. Jason Lantaster's
frequent ecuniary accommodations to
| the general, who had more ancestors than
bank balance

“Ite a great favor, 1 agsure you,
love,” said she.

‘I wm <o obliged,” said Fenella, radiant-
| 1y, as ehe clutched at the tickets.

Fenella, a¢ usual, wae late. Celine, the
‘French maid, was determined that her
youug lady's toilet should be no discredit
| to her Parisianh ekill and dexterity, and
| such 2 contemplated triumph absorbed no
small degree of time, so that it was ten
| o’clock before Mre. Ferrier, her wed-
dingdrees of white ocord silk, point
|d’Alencon lace, and glisténing pearls,
| sailed into the room on the arm of her
| husband -the husband, who even weighted
| with such a plebian-faced companion as
Jason Lancas‘er's daughter, looked like a
| prince of the blood, with his tall, slender
figure, his unconsciously royal way of
carrying hie head, and the quiet compo-
sure of the glance which took in every-
thing while seeming to stare at nothing.
| Penella felt a flueh of gratified pride as
she looked up into Luclan’s pale, colleot-
ed face: whether the feeling was mutual
ie not altogether certain
“Lucian,” ehe whispered, when they
had made the tour of the rooms, “there’s
no lace here like mine. .And reahy. when
1 passed yonder full-length mirror, and
took a peep, the hang of my skirt was
quite satisfaotory. It is one of Worth's
own patterns, dear.” —

“Ie it?" eaid Mr. Ferrier, listlessly
“What a crowd!" exclaimed Fenelia. *I
wonder if we shall get a chance to dance.
Try and secure a place as head couple in
the next quadrille, w'll you, Lucian?"
“H you wish it.” K
| “Of course I wish it,” retorted Fenella,
a little sharply. “Where's the use of com-
ing to a ball if you don't mean to dance?
| And, oh! Lucian, I left my fan on the lit-
| tle table in music-room, where we stopped
to look at that euperb pyramid of flowers,
| you know—my lace w ing fan, Do you
go for ity quick, before any one picks it
up; papa gave a hundred and seventy-five
dollare for that fan.”

Lucian could not refrain from emiling
at the evident inclination of his wife to
gauge everything at ite mere money value,

- ‘o be continued.)

L .

In Case It Didn't Work.
“Yes'm 1"’
‘“Why are ‘you

boy’s face 1’

“Why, I—"’

“Did I not tell you to always
count a hundred before you gave
way to passion and struck another
boy ’*

“Yes'm, and I'm doin’ it; I'm
Lunt sitting on his face so he’ll be

ere when I'm done countin’ the
hundred.”

rather.

ourse I have no a:
such over-

my

sitting on that

—_—
Not For Bafety First.

“T'd come over to kiss you, only
I’'m afraid of upsetting the boat.’’

‘I can swim, Herbert!”’

The Earl of Derby in a speech at
Liverpool said he believed a raid by

Germany on Gresi Gritain on &

-| copzparatively large scale was like-

ly. He thought. the enemy would
lagd in this country, but would be
defeated and destroyed. Neverthe-

the raid would certainly come.

THE TRENCH HOWITZER GUN

ANOTHER. OF THE PRODUC-
TIONS OF KRUPP.

Weighs Only 130 Pounds and

Throws Shell Weighing \
200 Pounds.

Ae the war progresses we become
more and more aware of the com-
pleteness of the German fighting
machine, says the New York Her-
ald.

If the morale of the German
troops were only equal to the excel-
lence of their artillery equipment a
different tale of their progress on
the Continent could be told.

A late instalment of ‘‘Eye-Wit
ness’ '’ graphic account of the war
contains an allusion to the ‘‘minen-

wurfer,”’ or-trench howitzer, vshivh]

the Germans are using. ‘‘In this
quarter,”’ i
the sanguinary conflict now in pro
gress on the Lys, ‘‘we éxperienced
for the/first time in the mnorthern
theatre of war the action of the
‘minenwurfer.” ”’

This trench howitzer is-another of
the productions of Krupp. It is a
curious little weapon, but, though
small, it is undoubtedly a factor
serious to reckon with in trench
fighting.

Weighs 130 Pounds.

The howitzer itself is only three
feet or so long, and weighs 130
pounds. Its mounting is a small
affair of about 100 pounds, but it
is attached to a heavy bed or plat-
form of 930 pounds dead weight.
This complete mass of a little over
half a ton is provided with wheels
and a“btouple of handles, and can
readily be transported by two men.

Its small size and mobility per-
mit of it being moved about in the
trenches. When in position the
howitzer, with its bed, is removed
from the travelling hewels, and the
weapon can then be fired from the
ground. It is a decided novelty in
munitions of war.

The calibre of the howitzer is less |

than three inches, but the shell
thrown 3% a sphere over a foot in
diameter, weighing, with its charge
of high explosive, close. upon 200
pounds.

To enable the little howitzer to
accommodate such a huge shell, an
adapter has to be used.

When the howitzer is fired the
adapter and shell are forced out to-
gether. The two are soon separ-
ated, however, the air, forcing its
way between them, ocausing the
adapter to fall rt, and to allow
the shell to travel on its way alone.

The veloeity given to the shell as
it leaves the {ore of the howitzer is
only 230 feet per second. The low-
est elevation employed is 45 de-
grees, and at this angle the shell
travels a distance of 550 yards, the
maximum range obtainable. ' The
accuracy of fire is said to be very
good.

Shell Weighs 200 Pounds.

Although this range is so small,
shell takes no less than 10 sec-

in its flight, and reaches a

he of 410 feet in the aar, It is
difficult to imagine the feelings of
thoogl‘fn the trenches ingt which
the howitzer 18 operating, as they
see the large ciroular shell lobbing
ward them. The projectile con-
sists of but a thin steel envelope,
the greater part of its 200 pounds’
‘“i&rt consisting of hig explosive.

Like the great Napo- |

he writes, referring toi

Four pounds of dynamite or gun®
cotton are comsidered sufficient to
demolish breastworks of two .to
three feet thickness, composed of
earth rammed between planks or
railway sleepers. It is not, then,
difficult to estimate the destructive
powers of such a mass of high ex-
plosive falling into the trenches.

The effect of ordinary .shrapnel
{ shell is obtained by the bullets and
splinters of the envelope when ‘the
| shell ‘bursts. - With the ‘‘minenwur-
{ fer’’ shell the.effect is almost en-
tirely explosive. The walls of the
chell are too thin to be capable of
doing much damage, and it 1s not in
this direction that the effect is ex-
pected.

When the trenches are less than
500 or 600 yards apart a shorter
range can be obtained by élevating
the howitzer to a greater angle than
15 degrees. At 60 degrees, for in-
instance, the range would be 470
yards, The shell would then reach
a height of 620 feet in the air, and
would take 124 seconds to complete
the trajectory.

The highest angle at
“minenwurfer’’ can operate 80
degrees. At this elevation the
range would be only 190 yards.
Nearly a quarter of a minute would
elapse. between the moment of dis
charge and the instant of the shell
falling into the opposing trenches,
| a maximum height of 800 feet being
| attained in its journey. One has
| but to remember that a crack run
| ner can «cover 100 yards in approxi
| mately 10 seconds to appreciate the
| slowness with which the shell com-
! pletes the distance between
trenches when fired at this
elevation

‘“Eye-witness’ '’ narrative
not tell us what are the actual capa
bilities of this little howitzer as a
jdestructive agent. This we have
| vet to learn. But we are aware that
| trench-to-trench fighting with rifles
;and hand grenades has now an add
ed terror in the form of this new
innd curious kind of small ordnance

which the

is

high

‘ does

|
;‘ REGIMENTAL RECORDS.

,l'l'lu' Presen{®War Will Inerease the

Records of British Troops.

By the time the war is over most
| British regiments will have added
| immeasurably to their fighting re
The policy of keeping se
| cret the names of the corps that
figured prominently in battle has
| been wisely discarded by Sir John
| French, and his latest dispatch will

1 cords
|

| thrill many people with pride and |

| gratification at the stirring deeds
| of their city or county regiments
il,nudnnvr! are justly proud of the
| special mention made by the Field
| Marshal of the explpits of the Mid
Idlesex and West Kents—two regi
| ments which have their recruiting
| ground in the metropolitan area

| and the industrial north, the mid
{lands and the west country will feel
| equally delighted at the fine work
accomplished by the Lancashire Fu
| siliers, the Royal Lancasters, the
Worcesters, the Northamptons and
the Somersetshire Light Infantry
and Dorsets respectively. Ireland
is represented in the despatches by
the Royal Irish Rifles, and the
North of the Tweed by the Scots
Fusiliers. Local patriotism, which
has been fostered by county cricket
and football, Will receive a-decided
stimulus by the news of the heroic
work which is being done by indi
vidual regiments. This in turn
should do much to stimulate re
cruiting by promoting a friendly
| rivalry between the different coun
| ties. It is widely hoped that for the
| future the censorship, in so far as
it, applies to suppressing the names
of regiments and individuals which
| distinguish themselves will be re
laxed. It is inconceivable ‘that the
publication of names can prove use-
ful to the ‘enemy, in cases where
such publication is made weeks af
ter the actual date of the event re
corded.

the |

FROM ERINS GREEN ISLE

NEWS BY MAIL FROM IRE-

LAND’S SHORES.

Happenings in the: Emerald Isle of
Interest to Lrish-
men.

Brisker recruiting is reported
from Ireland, where, up to the pre-
sent, 35,000 have joined Kitchener’s
armies.

There are now over 100 Castlebar
men already at the front and last
week twenty more young men were
accepted.

An eight-year-old girl named
Mary Mullen, Coag, was fatally in-
jured by being knocked down by a
motor car néar her home.

Mr. Henry Horne Cuffe Knox
J.P., of Creagh, Ballinrobe, has
been appointed deputy lieutenant
far the County of Mayo.

At Clonmel an old woman named
Letitia Hayes was found _in her
house, where she lived by herself,
burned to death

The death took place in London
derry recently of Mr. Patrick Max
well, one of the best-known solicit
ors in the nortnwest.

Thomas McClay, a corporal in the
oth Battalion Irish- Rifles, was run
a motor lorry
street Belfast, and killed

At Belfast, George Hoapley' has
been committed for trial charged
with communicating
calculated to be useful
enemy

Mrs. Cooke, Mullentine, Porta
down, has received an intimation
from the War Office that her son
has been killed in action at
front.

It is proposed to fit up and fully
equip the Exhibition Hall, Belfast,
in a hospital and to place the same
at the disposal of the War Office

The death has o¢cecurred at New

over by

to the

townbutler, County Fermanagh, of |

John Clarke, a farmer, who had

reached the remarkable age of 108 |

years

Over 500 employees of the Corpor-
ation of Belfast are now serving
their country afloat and ashore,
each .department having supplied
its quota of men

Exciting scenes were witnessed at
Geashill, King's County, when over
one thousand men assembled to
drive cattle off grazing lands on
Lord Digby’'s estate.

One of the few strikes during war
time is reported from Meath, where
the 0'"1]!]”»\0‘\ at the corporation gas
works and other municipal under
takings have come out.

The latest addition to the equip
ment of Queen’'s University,
fast, is a hoste] for girl students
provided by the Misses
Beechmount, at a cost of $250,000

Corporal R. Elphick, 2nd Royal
Irish Rifles, of Belfast, has died in
Nottingham General Hospital as
the result of wounds received in the
trenches at Neuve, Chapelle.

Among those who have been ap
pointed Companion of the Distin-
grished Service Order in recogni-
tion of services, is Captain R. J
Kentish, well known in Belfast ath
letic circles

In response to a widespread
sire upon the part of members
the Royal Irish Constabulary

de
‘of
for

facilities to serve their country, the |

Inspector-General has obtained
permission, from the War Office to
supply 200 volunteers for service
with the Irish Guards.

The Belfast corporation has pass
ed resolutions applying to the Pub-
lic Works Board for loans of 8180,
585 for the erection of working-class
lodging-houses, and $146,735
the Abbey Sanatorium
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Pauline Donalda, the famous Canadian

We want a suitable name for it, and so will

as follows:—
$400.00 for the beet name.
50.00 for the best description of the perfume.
25.00 for the eecond best name
10.00 for the esecond
6.00 for the third best description.
and ten 8$1.00 prizes for the next best desorip-

one.
The winner of the contest will be decided by &
committee of Montreal's leading advertising men
and their decision will be final.
more contestants gend in the winn
be equally divided
vrise to the value d’?s
ul t t

perfume, made In

Prima

$500 IN CASH PRIZES

best description.

S8hould two or
ing name the
., and an additional
.00 will be given each euc.

i

H

perfume,

Dept. W.1.

gl I 2 s B
§ 10 te. ‘gn. ;ery to have

e ‘?ga?x ‘will Do delighted with the

RODGERS, GRAY & STEWART, PERFUMERS

332 BLEURY §

dime, ten cents, we wil
es of the

One Premium %‘o
o Tem! n.
Lho“goe

¥e & chrance to win the big prise

uour,{n.

in Elgin|

infornration |

the |

Hel—!

Riddell, |

for |

-

IF THE ALLIED NATIONS Wi

THEY WILL LIKELY COPY GER-
MAN EFFICIENCY.
Q

If Germany Wins the wmu?{wm
Be Prussianized” and Unifed
States Threatened.

Prof. Franklin H. Gidding#-of
Columbia University, considered to™
be America’'s leading sociologist,
says concerning the war:

“Quite apart from all questions
of the violation of neutrality, from
all discussion of the causes of the
war, or of who was right and who
was wrong—sweeping all that aside
| —the important question for the

nited States is, how are we going
[to be affected by the result?
| ““If the allies win there will be a
| settlement of come sort.
| ““But if Germany wins, if the
dreams of the military party come
[true, if the doctrines of Treitsehke
and Bernhardi prevail, then there
will be no negotiation. There will
be only submission. Germany will
| say to the world powers: ‘You're
licked. Take your medicine, and
| we will take the rest

“The world will be Prussianized.
;F,\rr_\uhq- e except in America the
trinmph of absolutism will be com
plete. The spirit of democracy and
all liberal thought will be

Utterly Crushed.

s never been
wielded by

Worid power such as ha
known in history will |
a naton that has developed along
the materialistic lines, that is
steeped in the teachings of Nietz
sche, that believes weakne the
essential evil and might the essen
tial righteousness and compassion
the only sin—a wnation at denies
the right of sovereign peoples to
both create and enjoy constitutional
iberty

“Now, discarding all the bosh
{ about what should be; and facing
| things as they are, this one great
fact stands out : Thoughtful men are
isaying : If Germany wins it will be
our tarn next. Now, whether they
are right or wrong as to that, there
|cagp be no question as ta what it
means.

“It means that if Germany wins
we become a militaristic nation.
We have no choice. Democraey
must arm to defend itself against
autocracy ; must arm’ to preserve
liberty and all the things this coun-
try stands for. We have a popula
tion of 100,000,000 which is growing
faster by immigration than that of
any other country, and will grow
i still faster after the war. We have
a stupendous amount of natural
wealth. For every dollar that Ger-
many puts up as an ante in the
great game of armament the United
States will have to put up two

Misdirected Efficiency.

“Of course this will give pain to
many good people, and great num-
bers of us will be sad'and not ap-
prove of it; but that not the
{1ssue. It is not what we want to
idn but what we shall have to do.
| The fact we have to face is that if
Germany wins, rightly or wrongly,
|and whether we like it or not, the
| United States will become one of
| the greatest militaristic nations on
the face of the earth. Not because
any one wants it, but because it
would be our only salvation.’

‘“‘After the war, if the.allies win,
the whole world will ask itself one
| question :

‘“How did Germany do it How
idid she make herself into so mar
[ vellously eflicient an organization
| that she came within an ace «

| tablishing . herself as the yrid
| power and imposing her will ‘and
her ideals upon all the rest of man
kind ?

| ““The world ask the

tions not with any idea of

a military power that

ceased to be a menace, but
{intention of copying and
the things that have mad:
so great and powerful
the answer be! This

‘“Long before the rest f the
world got onto at, Germany d
ered the value of national efliciency
| Bismarck, first of all. and then the
| ruling group in Germany got onto
the idea that national effi
| the only thing on which
can build up real and la
and that it could only |
by bringing about a practica k
ing agreement on the one hand ard
the great corporations and the p2o
ple on the other. Why should not
| the whole world do this?

Real Cause of the War.

“One of the reai causes of the
war is the break-down of the intel-
lectual’ machine of the Germans. It
got so that it could only see things
in terms of force.# If you look
through the various white and blue
and yellow papers you will see that
the Germans made every possible
mistake of diplomacy. Some of the
things German statesmen said ‘and
did were downright stupid

‘““The Germans had devoted them-
selves to building up their military
organism, to'the extension of trade
and to the development of their in-
dustries ; all of which, within limits,
were very commendable things. But
they carried their militarism to the
point of abuse; they carried their
trade greed to such an extreme that
they ceased as a nation to be in-
terested—as they were two genera~
tions ago—in the intellectual life,
in music. in-art, in litezs are "
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