-

ue. The Deautiful style which
bines the use of white plaster and

ms of dark oak predominates.
one carved front, strangely em-
ed by a string of merry-looking
&eons, tells you that it was a gay
oung thing in houses when the see-
ond Charles sat om the throne;

¥y

there

g ;: ; another, of a more foreign  aspect,

MY - Wwith a° long “weavers window,”

- : ?t Speaks .of the ‘nflux of Flemish work-

- men, which tock place before we bor-
i -4 rowed the Stewarts from Scotlgnd.

. :;: It follows, naturally, that the Rec-

- 2 tory is also an old house. and a very

D s : & One, with a great hospitable

- :ﬂ porch, which shelters all who come to

visit itg door, and a wide hall to bid

em welcome, from which open out
Many long, low, attractive rooms,
which have been furnished by some
one with the taste of an antiquary.

Above all, here are books—books of

kinds, books which must have a tide

in theira.ffa.irs, for every now and then

they simply decline to be kept within

the great shelves, and make their way

1 over tables and chairs and even roil

Waves over the polished floors.

m this the wise observer would

have deduced that the Rector was a

bachelor, as we!l ag a scholar, and he
Would have been right.

On a glorioug afternoon fn May he
might have been seen striding rather
&ngrily up and down one of the long
turt walks which were a leading fea-
ture in hig garden, pouring out vials
of indignation to his friend, Sir John

N, a young man who owned

mgn of the land for some miles round.
My dear Rector,” protested the
et, “how ecould I help 1t? I dis-

like the type as much as you do—or
more, But there was the cottage to let,
and we did not want to have either the
or the tradespeople class in

it. We were very Dleated to think that
Y wanted it. She came down and

aw Watkins, who had the letting of
it, and she wrote most sensible letters
.on the subject. She also gave unex-
le references. [ put it to you

that ome is not inclined to be suspi-
cloug of any one who is recommended

of Oldchester and Lady
en'"
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“Oh, yes—a Miss Beryl Daintree!”
“Just so. - No daoubt sae tound that
Ro man wanted her, so in revenge she
took to annoying him by intertering
- with his politics. ‘the old viilage
stocks are still in the room in the
tower of the church; I shaj] have a
loo? round to see it there is not a
specimen as well of the Scold’s Bridle.
I am sorry to be forced into Speaking
uncivilly of any woman; but this is
2 matter on which | really do feel
most strongly.”
\ Sir Jobhn gave a comical glance
his friend. The Rector was only
midway through the fcriies, and was
&8 spare and erect as he had been in
his Cambridge days, when as an ar-
dent and excellent cricketer, he had
twicé@ represented s Laiversity
agalnst Oxrford at Lord's. Sir John
used to say that no proof of the Rec-
tor's cleverness se much impressed
him as the mapner ip which he had
contrived to seéize umto himself all the
rrivileges of age whilst siil] remain-
:ng comparatively young.
“I doa't tiink yvou nced be quite so
aln that Miss Dointree has been
ed to give up all thoughts of mar-
ng.” said Sir Jehkn, “I am afraid
ou have gct too many ideas about
her soclety from tie comic papers.
My mother says she is oniy just about
thirty, and from tho same authority
I learn thar she is decidedly good-
iocking.”
“She car’t argue wigh you there,
can she?” said 3ir John. “I know
Wi Cambridge feilcws hgve ' been
. Yty bitter ever since the women of
“dn took to passing your exams.
&Y of you.”
you implying that there is no
feoling at Oxford?” asked the
) on high indignation.
- \er not.  We take the pretty
®\ beating.”
;\I simply decline to bellcve,”
"“!‘Recwr. “Oxford may be
.“;ed, but it is not actively

at

rate we should like to.”
dear Weston,” szid his
. volie earnestly advise you
1 'ottage a very wide berth, .
cubting vou, but ¥ very |
¢ this tenant. But I
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i: The garden of the Rectory at Dale-

475 hurst, tn Kent, Was aoout the most

: sant spot im all that pleasant vil-
f: palehurst nearly all the houses P of an adopted
%5 4, and most of them are very | daughter. She was young and pret-

= — e

muwmmwmqm
and

Wil ‘adopt it, fust because it is so
800d. I can see them -using it for a
stamp on thefr letterpaper and & |
heading for thelr election bills. But,
fuﬂr.i!::n’t:ke'thb too much to
ever been in prison!™ Jh.
The Rector nearly exploded with
~Thea I should like to send her,”

‘K"W@;-ummatoeim%:

ty, and every. one had decided that
it would be an excellent match. The
very uniformity of this opinion mili-
tated against it in Sir John's opinton;
he was in no hurry at all to do what
was expected from him by his family
and the ecounty. He might, perhaps,
some day think seriously about it, and
the girl was, he knew, nice and pret-

be; but he simply declined to be rush-
ed into matrimony just yet.

“There is a man wanting to speak
to you, I think,” he said, glad to
change the conversaticn. “It is Slade,
with something on what he is pleased
to call his mind.”

The Rector beckoned to the man
and asked—

“What is it, Slade?”

“If you please, sir, I was told by
my wife to eome up and ask you if so
be as there was any harm in my going
to do a few days’ work at Box Cot-
mge.u

This speech irritated the Rector:

*“Told by vour wife. Man, alive,
are you not master of your own ac-
tions? Do you not realize that the
husband is the head, and that the
wife's place is to obey him?”

“So I have heard tell, gir.”

“If you read your bible or your
prayer-book you'd know better ihan
to come with guch words on your
lips. I am sure you must know well
enough what my views are on the
matter.”

“Yes, sir, but it I make so bold as
to speak—" . . 2

“What is it?”

“Well, sir, I don't mean to be saucy,
but you are not married yourself.”

Sir John turned away to hide a
smile, but the Rector did not lock in
the least amused.

“If you mean me to understand that
Mrs. Slade is getting infected with
any of these new rebellious ideas, I
shall certainly speak to her cn the
subject.”

“Sir, there’'s not a bettar woman in
all Kent!
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Daintree behave so oddly as to shock
the estimable Budge?”’

“In his own house, Sir John. Budge
ain’t what you'd call a handy man.”

“lI am inciined to agree with you,”
said Sir John, as the vision of the
great stalwart, burly village police-
men rose before his mind's eye.
“But there are times that he sees
things almost as quick as another. He
saw one of the big queen wasps crawl-
ing up his window.- ‘Quick, mother,’
‘he calls to his wife, ‘if I kill un, ’tis
as good as taking a nest!” Waell, sir,
he picks up a duster and lets fly at it,
and the next thing his missus knows
is that the window is brocken, the wasp
gone, and Budge dragging his hand,
which was bleeding, back over the cut
glass. Just then Miss Daintree comes
along to the door to ask Mrs. Budge
about a bit of washing she's doing
for her.”

ty and everything else that she should |

® '.i e e

what you may call womanly?”’ That's
what Budge says, sir.”

“He is & wonderful man to argue,”
said Sir John. “Perhaps he also
thought it a little unwomanly of Miss
Daintree to sacrifiee her parasol?”’

“Mrs. Budge mentioned that, sir.
She seemed to think it was a bit quick
and free; but Mrs. Budge isn't over
and above pleased to think that Miss
Daintree got all the crfedit; and she
didn’t get a chance to use her cob-
webs, for the bandage was on before
she could say ‘knffe.’” )

“Does Mrs. Budge ' geperally
‘knife’ in moments of excitement?”
ssked the Baronet. “At any rate,
Slade, I gather that the Rector has no
serious objection to vour digging up
the garden of Box Cottage. I expect
it is in a shocking state, and I shall
look in and see if there is anything we
cap send her frowm the Hall.”

“Go on and do your work,” said
the Rector, “and when next you eon-
sult me let it be about something you
have thought of on your own account.
Do not come as a slavish echo of your
wife,” )

Slade touched his hat and withdrew.

“You must really come and dine
with us to-morrow.” said Sir John
“My mother particularly wants you
She has invited Miss Daintree, and
as you will have to meet her sooner

say

house as anywhere else. You won’t
find her half such a dreadful sight as
- You expect.”

“I sha’n’t like her,” said the Reetor.
“No doubt it is as well for a woman
to keep some sort of wits abhout her
in cases of accident; but somehow cne
would shudder at the thought of hav~
ing that promptness and decision al-
Ways at one’s elbow. I should prefer
a Iore gentle sort of nursing, even if
it were not quite so learned in the dif-
ference between veins and arteries.”
“You would like some one more like
my cousin Dora, I think. She would
have fainted at the sight of Budge's
hand, and Mrs, Budge would have at-
tended to her while Budfe placidly
bled to death. Perhaps she would
'make an excellent nurse as far as
shaking up your pillows and putting
e-Cologne on
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has planned.” ’
“Just Uke having to take on the
whole lot of relations and friends of
one’s husband or wife, as the case may
be,” he said, with'a smile. “I'l] tell you.
all that I remember, but I did not go
into the garden much during my last
tenant’s time.”’
Miss Daintree gave him a little
quick glancis of amused approval; evi-
dently he would be sy to get on
with, and a cheerful person to know
iy this little place. They walked rcund
the garden, discovering various groups
of herbaceous plants, until Miss Dain-
tree’s rosy-cheeked little maid came
out with the information that she had
just taken tea into the drawinz-room.
“You will come and have some tea?"
she asked Sir John. .

“Now, I hope we are coming to the
queer behaviour,” said Sir Joour.

“She just takes one look, for Mrs. |
Eudge calied out to her, and she says,
*'Tis an artery; 1 must put on a turn-
ev-quite,” 'Mrs. Budge didn't rightly
know what that was, and said some-
thing- about having heard that cob-
webs were good. But the lady just
took her own parsel and broke it
across her knee, and tied up Budge's
arm right above the eibow, twisting
the, bandage tight with the stick.
And then she telis Mrs. Budge to hold
his arm up on a level with his shoul-
der, and she gets on her bicycle and
goes of for the doctor. Threy -say
that when he came ke said that if it
hadn't been for her Budge would have
bied to death.”

“But that was very fine.,” said. Sir
John. “Surely Budge and his wife
are very grateful to her?”

“That's as may be, sir,” said Slade,
sententiously. “Budge is a great
thinker, sir, though he don't lcok iike
it. He is slow, but he is powerful.
He says %o me, ‘Slade,” he says, ‘I am
2 police constable, and that's be-
ing two men, James Budge and Con-
stable Budge. Now, there's peaple

! He accepted with alacrity, having
fully made up his mind that his mo~-
ther was an exceilent judge of wo-

Y men’'s looks. He also wished. to eee

wWhether the drawing-room would be
an outward expression of his tenant’s
character.

At the'first glaree round the room
he told himself that it was charming.
Each further look oniy confirmed this
impression, Then he began to wonder
greatly wherein the charm lay. The
color of the walls was a soft deep
cream, entigely unrelieved by any pat-
tern. Against this background stood
out the polished brown of hLer very
fine Chippendale chairs. Vaguely he
noted that there was scarcely any oth-
er definite color in the room>—that is
2s far as rugs on the floor, upholster-
ing of furaiture, or curtains were con-
cerned. He put down a good deal of
the air of restfulness which pervaded
it to the absence of all unnecessary
bits of drapery and to the fact that no
photographs were to be seen. -

Yet in one cormer was a veritable
blaze of splendor, for a fine old Chi-
pendale cabinet was a collection of

the most superb specimens turned out
by our own factories in olden times

that would say that I should tainic
well of Miss Daintree, because she
saved my life, in a nmanner of speak-
ing. James Budge is grateful. But

at Derby, Wareester, Chelsea and Bow.
Cne shelf in this press contained some
ckina in Worcester seale blue, ainted
With exetic birds, the value.of which

Constable Budge says, “How did ahe

gn & stronger shield than
ean give you, eh? | A

caomse to 'w so much about the dif-
ferent yYou can cut? Is 't

would probably be far more than the

or later you may as well do it at our |

old china, Oriental, Coxntinentat, and 3

M, but he did it withont malice, for
Miss had been ve gener-
vas to him, ¥

at afl,” said Mre Budge. who had
never really got over the jncident of
tha Dal:iilOL ;‘I'risn’t as if she were a
young ; eke’s thirty-five I 'S a
youn rty-five I ghe

his was justice without mercy, for
Beryl was only thirty-threé

“Then. why do you hoid it wroag for
her to be living alone?” inquired
Elade. “I never heard teil that a wg-
man coulcén’t stay alone when she was
rast thirty.”

“*Tain’t that she can't: it’s that she
jdidn’t cught to want to,” said the
British matren. “Stands to reason

have got soine man to marry her, or,
it so be-that she is not pleasing to
them—why, she couid get scme one of
her female relations to c.me and Hve
with Ler.” ¢

It is deeply to be regretted that at
this point in the conversation Budge
so far forgot himself as a constahla
as.to give a passable mmitation of the
conversation of a cat. .

“That’s you men all over'” sald
Mrs. Budge. ‘““There ain’t no fairness
in you. It's one rule for on> and an-
otker for another. Just because she
tied Tp your arme you'll 80 and say
that it is 4 respectable thing to =0 and
knock policemen’s helmicks off.”

“That is against the law,” said
Budge, now quite in his best ccnstable
vein. “But as lorig as sho stays here
quiet and Peaceable, | shall-protact
her as well ¢s the
in the place.”

Mrs. Budge sniffed. ;

*There Jdidn’'t seem to be mueia lone-
ness about thig afternocn,” she re-
marked. )

“Sir John was bound to call, as her
i1andlord. Speaking from the view of
a copstable about a magistrate, T
should say that was as far as he
would go.”

“He beiter hadn’t £0 no further if
he’s tv marry Miss Dcrp.”

“That is not official,” said  her
spouse, with dignity, “and so it don’t
count

(To be Continued.y

ALL MOTHERS NEED
CONSTANT STRENGTH

Williams’ Pink Pills for their blood-
making, health-restoring  qualities.
Every suffering woman, every woman
Wwith a home and family to care for
should give these pills a fair trial, for
they will keep ., her in health and
strength and make her work easy.
Mrs, G. Strasser, Acton West, Ont.,
€éays: “I am the mother of three chil-
dren, and after each birth I became-
terribly run down; I had weak, thin
blooq, always felt tired, and unable
to do my household work. After the
birth of my third child I seemed to
be worse, and was verr badly run
down..I] was advised to take Dr. Wil-
liams’ Pink Pills. I found. the great-
est benefit from the pille and soon
gaimed my old-time strength. Indeed,
after taking them I felt as well as in
my girlhood, and could take pleasure
in my work. T also used Baby’s Own
Tablets for my little ones and have
found them a splendld medicine for
childhood ailments.” N
You can get these pills through any
medicine dealer or by mail at 50 cents
a box or six boxes for $2.50 from The
Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., Brock-
‘ville, Ont.

IN A JAPANESE SCHOOL.

In “A Wanderer's Train” a. L. Rod-
zer, the author, says:~

“In Tokva I gain-d my living as an Eng-
lish teacher. This task of teaching Eng-
lish in Japan is not a very ditficult one.
It is. however, a rsrher tiring occupa-
tion. The one quaiiiication necessary is
tact. Discipline in Japanesc schools is
very lax. It is no exaggeration to say
that the students virtuallv iules the
school. His power is ridiculous great.
Should a class dislike a teacher they eith-
er bovcott him or they bcldly proceed
en masse to tne schocl authorities and
demand his dismissal. And the almost
inevitable result,is the teacher's dismis-
sal! To the authorities the only guaran-
ty of the efficiency of a teacher is a
full class-rcom. Needless to nention, I
was an efficient, for my class-room was
always full. That is whv I say the only
~qualification needed was tact.’”

THE RULING PASSION.

(Judge)

Cynicus—When a man ge*s all the
mogpeY he known what to do with, there
is orly one thing he wants.
licus—And that is?

icus—Mcre Money. i

Mighty faw peopie get seedy from.

mistress of the cottage would
snenddnringanegxﬁreymr:md,the

gathering up those scatterei seeds of
kindness. _

“I don’t believe he wanted to go in

that }f ske had behaved herself shed |

other lone females |

| their fgloss they carrled alk they: kept

————

A dance frock of iavender faille
silk is shown here in an extremely
- simple and girlish style. A dainty
silk net drop is partly visible under
a gpiral tunic of faille silk. The spiral
idea is repeated in the .headed motifs
that form a border on the silk. The
bodice is simple.effecting a surplice
drape, one side heing of the silk net,
the other of the faille. A da'nty
wreath. of, roses are fastered cn one
sbeulder and a secozd drops frem
the, waistline.

UNSELFISH SAVAGES.

Genercsity of the Semisavage BEs-
kimos of Arctic Siberia.
Protanly no more clannisz--and un-
gelfish—people exist than the natives
of the Arctic coast of Siherfa, the low-
est type of semi-savage Eskimos. They
are ever thinking cf one ancthers
welfars, and if one comes into posses-
sion of anythiag of value he never
thinks of keepirg it for hiipse!f, but
calls the other members of the tribe
to share with himw. 1f a wkale is tak-
en or a walrus is killed 1h2 meat ic di-
vided among all the izloos. Kven dur-
ig the hard winter, when there is a
shurtaze of food, if a seal is brcught
in by some fortunate hunter the meat
and bluber are equally distributed.
~ Four men from Kas: Caue, the Si-
berian side of Behring Strati, were
taken aboard the whale ship Narwhal
to make up the hoat crews for whaling
in the Arctic. All through the summer
seascn they remainec aboard tie ves-
sel, doing their share of the verilons
and” wearisome work. When the ves-
sel return2d to East Cape on its way

s

 *ucar, hard bread, calicc, tobacco, caoe
tridges, needles * and  thvead,  tea,
nute : vthing dear ‘te tze ks-
 kimo heart.

the Eskimos were prond af their
b wealth. '

- _'The walrus hide canoces came along-
 side, and the four men were taken
 ashore with their riches. Ot the wa-

necesaries and Iuxuries startsd for

for themselves in their hands. Thev
were almost as- poer as they werq when
they started on- the cruise, Sut the vil-
lage was temporarily happy. 23d¢ so
wer them.—Exchange.

- It has Deen the popular belief that!
when exercising certain arm move-
ments quring inspiration such as heold-
ing the arms up, expands the chest
and enables it to take in more air.
According to Dr. James Frederick
Rodgers, of the Department of Physi-
ology, New Haven Normal School of
Medical Journal, this is not the pro-
per thing to do. A tested 50 persons
of both sexes, ranging from 16 to 40
Years of age, measuring carefully the
quantity of air idspired when elevat-
Ing the arms, as usually taught, and
when standing still with the arme
hanging loose. He found that in no
single case did the arm m ments
increase the quantity of air inspired,
but in many thev actually decreas-
ed it. He also found that standing
naturally is more condacive to deep
breathing than lyving flat or hanging
by the hands.

“The raleing of the arms,” he
writes, “does apparentlv increase the
measurements of the upper part ot
the chest, but the increase is due to
the change in the positicn of the mus-
cleg in this region and to their con-
traction of stretching, which causes
them tp s6tand out from the thorax.
For the muscles which lift the arms
forward or sideward or unward have
nothing to do with the lifting of the
ribs, and consequently no. special ef-
fect upon the depth of inspiration.
“With very deep inspiration there
fs a drawing backward of the head
and a straizhtening of the thoracic
spine; in other words, the assuming
of a very erect pesture and, if any
exercises are to be carried out as aids
to deep intake of air, it seems that
tha drawing backward of the chin
and the assumption of the most erect
standing or sitting posture would be
most useful as an aid or acccmpani-
ment of deep breathing.”

————————
The Difference.

Case and Comiment says that at g
recent mecting in Hampton one of the
spegkers told of a colored witness
who was rebuked by the judge for the
constant repetition of the phrase “algo
and likewise.” “Now, ‘judze,” replied '
the witness, “there’s a difference be-
twwveen those words. I'se gwine to
splain. Yo' father was an attu’'ny and

a great one, wasn't he?’ The judge

It was their wages; and |

ter's edee every particle was delivered |
) G waiting hands, and whee the men
F'who had werked all summer fpr toese

L]

Tot.hadtiesotBostmxa.ndPhﬂ-‘
delphia he left $5,000 cach. The money
was to be put, out at interest andl
allowed to accumulate fer g hundred|
years. At the end cf that time, hel
figured, each city ought to have 3580.4?
000. He directed that at the and of
hurdred years $500,000 should be in<
vested by each city “in publiy works
Which may be of most general utility
to the inhabitants.” The rest should
then be put at interest for atother
bhundred years, when the accumula-
tion should be divided, one-quarter top
the city and three-quarters to the
state. ;

When the first hundred voars were
rast Boston found that she had $663,-
923 to her credit from the Franklinl
fund. Taking $500.000. Roston esra-
lisked a training school for mecnanics.
The remaining $163,923 was put cvt ats
interest again. .

PLiladelphia’s experfence with thel
original fund of $5,000 was ahout the
same as Boston’s.

Now, Franklin figured that at the
end of the second hundred vears, whew
the fund i3 to be, distributed, each
fund ought to amount to about $20,-
000,0600. But Boston's fund at the on@
cf the first hundred vears e-<cocded
Franklin's estimate by $13,9°:. Se
kere’s a problem:

If Boston handles the fund as suc-
cessfully In the second hundred vears
2s she did in the first, how mueh in
excess of $20,000,000 will it be?®

Franklin's demonstration wag im-
pre<sive; $5.000 will go into $663.923
how many times? Nearly 133 ttines.
Wasn't he amply {fustified when he °
raid. ‘“Money iz cf a prolific nature™?®

What sort of a demonstration can

vou make?—John Oskinson in Chicagoe
News. ’

FLAG SIGNALLERS.

One Big Advantage the British
. Have Over the Germans.

-

 sout the eaptain made a pile of flour, - Much of the hardest and most das’™\. .
gerous work of the British army is .

their
mirrors, while the German riflemen
mass their fire against the men who
are. direeting the movement of guns,
infantry, and horsemen.

British methods of signalling. The
Germans rely on field telephones and

eless apparatws, kept mainly be-

d the battlefront.
trdops are just as goad as the Ger
mans in this kind of safe signalling,
but they find that one flag-wagger in
the firing-line is often worth a dozen
telegraph and telephene clerks a safe

 distance away: A ‘goed deal of the sue-

cess of the British in France and

Flanders is due to the splendid work.

of their signallers. Even if half a °
company becomes detached from the

army in the course of an action, it is

usually able to “talk” to the  main

body over a distance of two or three

miles.

A squadron of scouting cavalry ar
half a battalion of advancing infantry
cannot, in the rush and heat of a
critical action, take a mile of wire and
an electrical apparatus with them.
But even in a charge, one man can
carry a flag, and if the charge is
brought up suddenly bv an entrench-
ed host of the enemy, the flag-man can
at once signal for helps If he hasn’t
brought fags with him, he can tie a
handkerchief on his rifle. He can ask
the gunners to rake the trench with
shrapnel, and give them the range an¢
tell them if theyv hit or miss; or he
can ask for supports to be i:urried up
Lo strengthen the charging column.

The work of the ilag signallers is
very simple. He takes a flag in each
hand and strikes various attitudes—
right flag held high up, lefi fiag held
straight down; right flag hold side-
ways, left flag struck up, and so on.
Each movement stands for a letter of
the alphabet. This is kanown as the
semaphore system. But a message
tan be sent almost as quiekly with one
flag. This is waved in two ways—
one a long waggle, the other a short,
gharp flutter. The long wagzle repre<
sents the dash in the Morse code; the
short flutter stands for the dot.

At the battle of Ypres, some of the
British guns got in a very lhot comer.

The lieutenani wanied anether ba.-
tery, a mile away, vo sirapncl a Gere
man regiment that had cot too close

and was shooting h®% guiners down.
There was no field teicphone handy,
and before anyone couid run or ride
with a message the Germans would
have captured the guns.

But in accordance with the splendid
system of training for all aécidents,
ane of the gunners knew all aboyt
flag-signalling. He took a handke}-
chief, and, amid a hail of German bul-
iets, flagged out a message for help.
The distant British bLattery observed
the signailing, trained its guns on the
enemy, and saved the situation.

‘¢ “Do the Gem;nsvever leave amy-

asgented, somewhat placated. “Weff,
judge, Yo's an attu’ny also, but not
i'kewise. See, judge?

thing valuable behind them in the

trenches?”* Vetercr—*Never - drep,
mum!”

The German army does not use the -

The DBritish
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