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CHAPTER
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XXXVIL—(Cont'd).
intend to, dear,” he answer-
. “1 would not have you
think that r the world. Do you
think I blame j for what I know
was impossible for you to help? Ailsa,

don’t like t S There
there! I have never brought anything
but sorrow into your life—I, who
would have sacrificed my very soul
to bring you one ray of sunshine. I
Tell Doctor Paxton—"
» sobbed. “Don't
a) at any moment, and

I can’t rob you of each other again.
It would break my heart. Surely 1
have brought sorrow enough to this
family. Good-bye, Mr. Ogden, and
forgive me if you can.”

The tears were breaking through
her voice in spite of her. She could
scarccly speak the words. She turn-
ed as if to fiy from the room, and
then—the great love of her life arose
in her heart, filling it almost to burst-
ing. She turned back for just a mo-
ment—put out her arms as if to throw
them about him. His handkerchief
had dropped from his hand to the
floor. She picked it up, and kneeling
there upon the floor at his feet, kiss-
ed it again and again, with a passion
ghe had never felt in her life before.
It was her eternal farewell to him, she
was telling herself; but before she
could rise, she heard a little half-ex-
ultant cry from his lips—heard an
exclamation that set her blood on fire
—and felt herself lifted in his strong
arms.

“Ailsa,” he whispered, “my darling,
what does it mean? Those kisses
upon that inanimate rag were not the
kisses of regret or sorrow. They were
the expression of love. For Heaven’s
sake, tell me that it is true! Do you
love me, Ailsa? Don’t let there be
any mis between us now! Don’t
let me believe that your heart is mine
because of a misplaced sympathy, but,
don't send me away from you if it has
turned to me at last. ilsa, speak!”

But what necessity was there for
words? Her arms were about his
neck, clinging there with a bewilder-
ing devotion, her lips were upon his.
And yet he was not satisfied until he
had heard her murmur:

“There was never any one but you,
Lloyd—never. I call Heaven to wit-
ness. There was a hideous mistake
once, of which I was an innocent vic-
tim, but my love never for a moment
was given to any one but you. Ah,
my punishment has been great, hut
my reward is ten thousand times
greater!”

He lifted the shield from his eyes
and flung it across the room.

“I have been forbidden to go with-
out it for a month, yet, but I must
look into the face of my wife!” he
murmured, gazing at her fondly, “Oh,
Ailsa, Ailsa mine, at last! Mine in
heart and soul—my own!”
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“Not blind!” she cried, lifting her- |

self and gazing rapturously into his
eyes.
have not deserved it all!”

But he silenced her lips with kisses
while he held her to his throbbing
heart.

CHAPTER XXXVIL

All that happened more than a year
ago.

Muriel’s grave is in Greenwood, car-
ed for as carefully as if she had lived
the life of a saint. A beautiful shaft
of pure white marble marks her rest-
ing-place and bears her name. There
is not an indication of the tragedy in
which her life ended, nor of the sin
which came so near wrecking other
lives. Those who read the story in
the papers, incorrect and perverted as
it was, will perhaps not even remem-
?er it, as the world remembers but

, for nine days, to forget on the tenth.

No one knows where Nathan Simon-
son is buried. He died by his own
hand in the Tombs Prison, knowing
the electric chair awaited a victim
There were many inquiries as to how
he obtained the means to commit
guicide, but no one ever discovered
how it was accomplished.

Dowd Valworth is a free man—ald
before his time, it is trye, but loosed
from the chains that-boynd him. Ailsa
and Lloyd Ogden would have taken
him with them when they left for a
year abroad, but he shook his head
and smiled.

“I'm not fit for travel yet,” he an-
swered. “Some day, when I can come
to you vithout being a burden upon
you, I mmay do sn, "yt under any cir-

“Oh, Lloyd, God is too good!- I

U

wu would want this first

| cumstances’ y
I shall be much

year to yourselves.
better left at hom

And so it was arranged that
should go upon a pretty farm that
Lloyd owned in the South, and ‘take
charge of that, “far from the madding

rowd” of his old assoc
rom the voice of temptation, if tempt
ation were sail him again. If it
ever has, he has not yielded to it, for
not one drop of strong drink has pass-
ed his lips.

He hears from, and writes to, his
daughter and son-in-law each month,
and Lloyd tells Ailsa that the farm is
making him rich under her father's
excellent management. She smiles at
the ridiculous assertion, but it pleases
her just the same,

Lloyd has long since discarded the
green shield from his eyes. True, he
wears glasses still, and will always

but Ailsa insists that they
becoming to him, and that

y give him an intellectual look

which is infinitely ple#sing to her.
In Rome last winter, while stooping
the - Quirinal, they unexpectedly
ountered  Leslie Dunraven and
Ethel, and there was a happy re-
union.

Their
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letters had gone astray in
their travels, and they had lost trace
of each other for more than two
months, so that the meeting was a
great surprise to all.

They decided to visit Monaco to-
gether, and made quite a sensation in
that gay resort, called, as they were,
the quartet of handsome Americans.
For Leslie is still handsome, in spite
of the white hair that seems to lie in
loving clusters about his temples.

“You are perfectly happy now
you not, Leslie?” Ailsa asked
wistfully, as they stood alone
gether.

He looked down upon her without a
shadow of regret in his eyes.

“I am happy!” he answered, gently.
“No man could ask for more in a wife
than I possess in mine. I feel as if

I could never make up to her for the
yvears of the past. Ah, Ailsa, I won-
der what the r would have been
if you had never entered our lives? I
do not forget whut we owe to you.”

“Owe to me!” ‘she exclaimed, in
surprise. “Why, I brought more suf-
fering to you—"

“Hush!” he exclaimed, putting up
his hand to command silence. “It is
only through suffering that Goad
cleanses the soul; but it was not that!
It was you who believed in Ethel; you
who discovered the truth; you, with-
out whom she would now have been
dead, and another influence crowded
into my life that would have sent me
to destruction, and my soul to per-
dition.  You knew what was wisest
and best for all, and you did not wa-

,ver in your duty.

“Ah, you give me credit which I do
not deserve,” she cried passionately.
‘I came into your lives, and—"

“I"will hear nothing against. you!
We know what we owe you, Ethel and
I, and she auite agrees with me.”

“You have told her—"

“Everything!”

“Oh, Leslie, was that wise?"”

“I could not conceal a secret behind
! her truth and fidelity. Besides, Ailsa,
I could not believé that the past was
dead without being able to speak of
it to her without passion.”

“And she forgave me?”

“There is no question of forgive-
ness, dear. She loves you, as—I do.”

And almfst at the same instant
Ethel stood clasping her brother’s arm
with both her hands.

“And you are happy, Lloyd?” she
was asking him, as she looked search-
ingly into his face. - “There is no
shadow upon your heart?”

“Not the slightest!” he answered,
lovingly. “No man could love his
wife more than I, or be more sure of
her love in return. I sometimes fear
that we are too happy. My confidence
is boundless as my devotion. And you,
dear? How is it with.you?’

“Ah, the old days have come again
for us!” she answered. “I can say
nothing more, ie trusts me.
All the distrust appeared, the
unrest of those bitter days when the
hideous curse was upon me. I some-
times think that Leclie was little less
than a, god to have stood it all as he

i did.”

| Lloyd did not speak, but stood star-
ing into space.

| *“Lloyd,” she whigpered, after a mo-
ment of silence, “what took you away

are
him,
to-

~— W

just after my going, and what brought
you back?”

He started slightly.

“A foolish mistake that is better
not referred to,” he answered ten-
derly.

She looked up in his face and smil-
ed.
I “I know,” she said softly. “Leslie
i has told me everything. There is per-
fect confidence between us.” |

“Ailsa was innocent!” her husband |
cried, passionately.

Ethel pressed his arm and touched
his shoulder with her lips.

I “Do you think I doubt her?” she
asked, reproachfully. “Do yok think
1] do not realize what we all owe her?
| And do you think I do not see how,
| purely happy she is now? She is my
ister, L)oyd, and I love her as such.”
He bent his head and kissed her al-

! There was a thought in his heart
which he did not voice. If he had, it
| would have sounded something like
this: |

“There are few women so generous
as you, dear heart!”

He looked into Ailsa’s eyes
|ing interest when she came to
She seated herself at” his feet
leaned her head against his
looking into his eyes with steadfast
truth. |
i ave been talking with Leslie,
| Lloyd,” -she said, tenderly. |
il he said, gently.

“He is very happy.”

He smoothed her hair for a moment
in silence. Should he tell her ‘that
| he had seen in his brother's eyes an
expression of sadness that belied his
words? Should he tell her that even
though Leslje had put the old love be-
hind him forever there was the ghost
| still stalking in his heart, as it would |
to the day of his death, and even
| after?

No! He would have died before he
| would have uttered those words to
her! He would never put that shadow
upon her happines He leaned down-
ward and kissed her upon the mouth.

“And I have been talking to Ethel,
She, too, is very happy,” he said, soft

4 “Darling wife, look into my
just a moment and let me see

iy down into vour heart. I want
you to know that there has never com?
into my life even the shadow of a
doubt of your love, but I sheuld like
to hear vou sav once that vou have
never.regretted your choice.”

She flung her arnts arot 1is neck
with a world of devotion, and looked
into his eyes after she had kissed him
passionately.

“Look until you are tired, and read
every thought and feeling!” she cried,
with unrestrained delight. “There is
nothing to which you are not welcome.
I have never loved but you. I can
never love but you. There is nothing
in my life, nor heart, nor soul that is
not yours!”

He strained her to him with eager
joy, and kissed her with a depth of
devotion that would have satisfied the
most exacting.

A letter came for him that after-
noon, and the four read it together
with¥expressions of surprise and de-
light.

“My Dear children,”—it began
“You will be surprised to learn that
your old friend is going_ _to take a
holiday for the first time’in five years,
and will take a run across the water
to join you for a little spree. Wait
for me in Monaco, and engage a suite
of rooms suitable for a bride and
bridegroom in the first flush of boyish
passion. Yes, it's true! The old man
has become a boy, and has persuaded
a maiden torhave pity upon his loneli-
ness. I believe I'm mixing it all a
trifle, but you won't mind the over-
exuberance of a newly engaged man,
will you?

“To tell you the truth, dears, it is
an old romance done over to suit the
times, and will interesy you when we
reach Monaco and tell you all. - We
were engaged in our youth, when 1
was a youngster of twenty-six and
she a girl of enteen. She has a
few white ha in her raven locks
now, and my hair is like snow, but
neither of us seem to mind that, and
we are as happy—well, as happy as
yvou four are, and I hope to Heaven
that I could make no better compari- |
son,

“We are due in Hayre, on the ‘Tou-
lon,” February 26, and will be with you |
as fast as the train can take us from}
there. |

“With love {u you all from the fu-|
ture Mrs. Paxton and believe me, '

“Your happy old friend,
* Arundel Paxton.”

There was a celebration in Monaco
that night, and the details of it were!
sent by cable to Doctor and Mrs. Pax-|
ton in New York.

THE END.
—

THE CANADIAN GOVERNMENT
OFFERS SUGGESTIO}
FRUIT PRESERVIN

In an advice circulated throughout
Canada, the Fruit Branch Dept. at|
Ottawa suggests as being best for |
preserving purposes, certain brands|
of peaches: St. Johns, Elbertas, (‘raw-f
fords and Smocks, and for plums|
Bradshaws, Gages, Lombards, Reine
Claude.

The advice is timely and to it may
be added that many of the most suc-|
cessful makers of preserves have for |
years insisted on securing from their
grocers the St. Lawrence Extra Gran-

| ulated Sugar (Pure Cane).

It is well known that the slightest
organic impurity in sugar will start
fermentation in the jam, and St. Law-
rence Sugar. which tests over 90%
pure has never failed the housewife.
Grocers everywhere can fill orders
for this sugar. The best way “to buy |
it is in the original refinery sealed
packages 2 or 5 Ibs. cartons, 10, 20,

25, and 100 lbs. bags.

Had One Attack.
Insurance Examiner Have
‘ever had palnitation of the heart.
Young Man (coloring a little)
Well, I'm cengaged to be married.

you

“Docs the course of tiue love never
run smooth?” “Only when neither
party has endugh to rry anybody
else, or hoth have so rauch they've got
to-marry each other.”

WHITE WYANDOTTE FAULTS.

By A. P. Marshall, Niagara Falls,

Canada.

Perhaps it is most unusual to puinf\

out’ the faults in any article we wish
to exploit or show to be superior in
every sense but experience has shown
that the most success comes to he who

is able fully to grasp the out-cropping |

faults and being always alert to re-
cognize them and their evident cause
is best able to keep them corrected to
a large extent. Only v knowing the
recurring faults can the breeder ex-
pect to make progress or even keep up
to the high standard now existing.

In our standard only perfection is
depicted having the result very fre-
quently to the inexperienced of caus-
ing slight fauits that ars not particu-
larly to condemn specimens
for breeding because they do not mea-

serious

| . .
| sure up to some point that is particu-

larly noticcable. Generally speaking
it may be safe to-say that faults com-
mon in good flocks are the hardest to
combat, although as points of .quality
they are usually not serious as
other points.

as

If anyone should ask us what we
considered the worst fault to have in
a_ White Wyandotte, we would
mediately say poor shape. This if we
are careless will cause the flock in a
remarkably short time to become any-
thing but wyandotte and if we wish
all the good the breed no
better plan can be followed than to
keep it true to the wyandotte shape
that has proven such a uable asset.

When notice” males going high
on the legs or females getting long
angular with narrow illshaped
a halt must be called on the
methods followed or our flock will los=
all the good qualities of the breed. A
start with good stock of the best
breeding lines and even selection of
the most vigorous will not bring best
results. It is absolutely necessary to
keep shape in mind and
make sclections accordingly. While the
records are a very big help,
ly

en-

possesses

we

and
breasts,

standard

closest
excellent record can be made mer
by the watchful breeder that wil
able him to observe cause and effect
in very many cases in a very definite
way.

Many breeders fail because th
seem unable to be guided by their own
good judgement, following oftentimes
istead the advice on experience of an-
other of what personal ob-
servation shows conclusively be
right for them. It 1= a poor man who
cannot learn from others but the man
who gets furthest can supplement this
with self-obtained knowledge and ag-
gressive persistence. Wyandotte
pointed out have an inclination to get
high on legs particularly in the males
and females will lengthen out and lose
their depth rapidly with careless
breeding. Straight*lines will become
general instead of rounded lines and
most watchiul observance should be
given tie matings to prevent the loss

instead

im- |
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of what has made the wyandotte
most in the poultry field.

Next on account of its hidden dif-

ficulties to the novice, we would place
in a general way the matter of color.
Here we have a side of breeding
White Wyandottes that has discour-
aged many an enthusiast because of
i the recurring tendency to revert to
faults existing in éarlier generations.
Brassiness has become almost a thing
of the past consequently giving the
impression to many that color trou-
bles are practically eliminated. On
the contrary some of the very whitest
birds will go to black specks and
| marks in the plumage, especially in
the hackle and saddle and since these
{ birds invariably are absolutely stay-
white there has been a tendency to
reproduce the fault. That a good deal
of small black specks can get by with-
out its being noticed is well known to
' all good breeders and if mating up, if
this is*to be eliminated, the very close-
est attention must be given it.
doubt a great many birds are made to
pass the judge and win out by pulling
a few of these feathers but to fix the
strain to measure up without
such trimming is the larger accom-
plishment.

S0 as

Vigorous sepcimens frequently are
snappy in the quill of the feather un-
til these dry out when they settle in-
to a real white. A few birds will al-
ways come through as white as snow
at all times, These are the most val-
uable a: when right in all other
ways will be the biggest help in fixing
the proper color.

Ther¢ seems to be no difficulty in
securing good yellow -légs and beak,
although excepfonally white birds
sometimes have a tendency to have
slightly paler legs. Extra heavy lay-
ers, or after laying for some time,
will usually pale in the color of legs
and beak but with the moult and re-
turn to lition usually they will
have a good strong color again. Grass
run and improved conditions will al-
ways help here.

Combs always first no-
ticed and particularly so with the no-

A good head takes the fancy of

out of ten regardless of other
ifications. Perhaps the most glar-
fault is the in some
specimens to throw single combs.
the best strains this occurs very very
seldom and yet we have seen matings
that were prédominant in single
combs. ~ Hollowr in the crown of
the comb is, however, much more com-
mon fault, and if not watched will
marked. ~ Absence of

are to be

vice.
nine

tendency

s

become more

fore-

No !

In |

of the breeder, for many a time such
a marked fault will show up on a
specimen otherwise of very exception-
al merit, to make it fit only as breed-
er, and then care must be taken to
guide the matings so as to avoid re-
currence or intensifying of the same
trouble.

Even yet, stubs or baby feathers
will appear between the toes
casionally, and once in a while run
up on the shank of the leg. Until the
breeder stops using birds that have
this fault will it continue to show
itself, but it is not so easy to remove
a little down between the toes that
the fault is inclined not to seem seri-
ous and excellent specimens.are con-
tinued to be used with this fault. Con-
1tinuum-u to discard birds showing it
is sure to overcome the trouble.
| In spite of the many suggestions
above of difficulties in the breeding
of White Wyandottes, the progress in
the hands of most intelligent breeders
has very marked that the
breed is conceded to be one of those
bred nearest to perfection of the
standard. With such a start the
| number of good specimens obtaingd
and the all-round market value they
have afford something that explains
the. present exceptional popularity of
the White Wyandotte.
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Singing by the Choir.

Two men were discussing the ser-
vice as they made their way home
from church. 5

“What was. that sentence the choir
repeated so often?” asked one.

“As nearly as I could make out it
was, “We are all miserable singers,”
( replied his companion.
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spike, side sprigs, and spikes sunken |
into the comb occur to the annoyance.

CAN'T FORGET YPBES.

Officer Says Britain Can Never Re«
pay Debt to Belgium.

Captain E. G. Whittaker, an officep
of the 6th (Duke of Wellington) West
Riding Regiment, is now in Scarbors'
ough, England, recovering from theé
effects of gas poisoning at the front.
Captain Whittaker took part in a brile’
liant affair on Jaly 13, which was
mentioned in despatches by Field-
Marshal Sir John French.

Describing the fight, Captain Whit-
taker said: “We had a very rough
night, but the most pleasing feature
was the superiority attained by our
own artillery over the German artil-
lery. It was not merely good; it was
marvelous, shot after shot falling into
the German trenches, running the
parapets, and causing parts of dug-
outs to fly in the air. The air was
| black with smoke.”
| What impressed him most of all

the sights of the war was the ruined
| city of Ypres.

| “In most of the cities I visited,®
| said he, “there were always some in-
habitants, At Armentiers there was
{a picture show and a troupe of fol-
lies, some nice cafes, and some good
shows. True, the inhabitants were
prepared at once to rush to their cel-
| lars, which were all protected by
sandbags. Other places were more or
less deserted, but always someone re-
maining, maybe a poor old woman,
| sticking regardless of danger to the
scenes of her carly joys; an ancient
sorrow-seared old man, not fearing
| death, perhaps even courting it, still
lingering amidst the ruins of a pros-
“'orous little farm or business, his song
either fighting or perhaps dead, his
daughters treated in that cultured
way that has marked the progress of
the German brute. But Ypres! Not
a living soul! A dead city! A city of
the dead!

“England can never do too much for
France and Belgium. We have done
a lot, I know, and it is appreciated.
It is something, as you ride amidst
the lanes and hamlets .of those coun-
tries to be met with smiles and shouts
of “Bon Anglaise!” We are friends
Hnrv'.'or with our. honorable foes of
| Waterloo. But as to the Germans,
| if you take out the Saxons, who are
decent? I am constrained to say that
there is only one good German-—and
that is a dead German. Even the
wounded will shoot you in the back.”

oo

IN THE WAR.

ODD THINGS

Norway’s Loss by Torpedoes—Big
Guns Soon Worn Out.

The Russian “verst” is about three«
quarters of an English mile.

Respirators for horses have
successfully tested and are
manufactured in Moscow in
quantities.

The question of free railway passes
to soldiers on leave once in six
months is being considered by the
British Government.

The value of American exports to
Germany in June amounted to just
$400, compared with $14,000,000 in
June, 1914,

It is officially stated that Norway
has, up to the present, suffered a loss
of over 11,000,000 kroner (about $2,-
750,000) by the torpedoing of Norweg-
ian vessels by German submarines.

During an engagement, naval gun-
ners insert a pad of indiarubber be-
tween their teeth, in order that the
vibration of the guns may not give
them what known as “gun head-
H('h!‘."

Guns with a bore of twelve inches
or more can only fire ninety full
charges. They are then considered
to be worn out, and have to be sent
to the foundry to have a new core in
serted.

When one of the enemy is captured
he is disarmed by taking the bolt
from his rifle.  His bayonet is con-
fiscated, but he is still made to carry
his ammunition and rifle, for both are
useless.

It is a point of importance, as bear-
ing on the clothing of the troops that
the United Kingdom possesses an ag-
gregate of 27,000,000 sheep, compared
with 17,000,000 in Germany, Austria,
and Hungary combined.

High-grade cattle fodder is a new
French product from tomato seeds.
The seeds are dried in a furnace sift-
ed to remove woody fibre, crushed by
heated millstones, freed from oil in a
hydraulic press, and compressed into
four-pound loaves.

During the operations for the re-
covery of the submarine Medusa,
which was sunk in the Adriatic, div-
ers discovered close to it another sub-
marine, evidently an Austrian, one,
proving that the crews of the under-
sea craft had engaged in a dramatic
dugl, as a result of which both were
sunk.
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ECONOMIZE ON DRESS.

Women Warned Against
Wearing Wide Skirts.

The German Government now
censoring women's dre A semi-
official warning has been issued di-
rected meinly against wide skirts, be-
cause of the waste cf material.

The women of Germany, the warn-
ing says, should free themselves from
all foreign styles, but should neot do
this at the expen of material. At
the mement when 2li the resources of
Germany chould be husbanded most
carefully the women should not adopt
new models, such as wide skirts that
will ircrease the use of goods.

Narrow skirts were good in peace

s and pafriotic women should be
satisfied with them fn war

German

is

ses.




