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is“askiug for a vote.”
I 'T don’t see why she should
“dve ome,” said hig mother,

- Matter
I say, mother'

It
7

| *No, I am too olq.
( In my day.
well

fits

P ¥ou know
%43 mother,

t»ip “e garden,
| “'A'Nra, o wisest of women!
W comhet it must be to any g
Rent thay

gomm ot their inexactitudes’

‘?ugb ovi china to make Your mouth
er.”

Lady Weston began
Re Instant  whether it wer:  not
Ways as well to rely on the judg-
lent of one's parish clergyman.
[‘But what nonsense!" she told her-
if, “John is only a boy. Basides
Te is Dora.” .

] | * CHAPTYR 11,

“Mr. Vernon'" announced the man-
vant at the Hall on the evening of
e next day,

"My dear rector, I am so glad you
uld| come!” gajq his hostess. i |
ant|to~introduce you to a new pa:-
bloner of yours—Migg Daintree.”

The rector perceived a tall figure
| black standing near, and gave a
b i her direetion,

D.

decided at once that she was too
ta. In his heart he held that to he
g over five feet four inches
pred of presumption in a woman.
5 Daintree ®xceeded this Iimit hy
inches at least. He had been
prepared to find that she were
- haldr cut sbiort; Lut instead of
t her masses of nze hair, lit by
Ive, gleams of #old and with g
nl wave of their own, were ex-
gly well arranged.
ven' his critical eye could find
ng wrong with her dress. She
+ & princess gown of black velvet,
quare at the neck and relieved
e folds of some fine oid Brussels
t. Some more of the same ex-
te lace made the short sleeves.
‘only ornament
€; but this was a work of art.
'Fs no brutal vulgarity, showing
jmany carats of stone, valued at
lany pounds, could be strung to-

<

| Dainty roses in diamonds were

e-lis.

When he saw her hands, released
from their long gloves, he noted them
with| genuine surprise,
the Rands of a mystic of an age taat
is past, with long, slender paims, and

long, slender, pointed fingers, and ths

fal severity of outline which is
chargcteristic of the psychic hand. On
the pprson of the Lady Abbess of some
aristgeratic Joundaticn they wonld
have [been well in keeping; but what

:were |they doing on the person of a

hyenia in petticoats”’?

ng: was it in accordance with the
s of things that a “hyena’” shoud
p much attention to her elaws—

to the manieuring of her

The char ning village made a
on her, and she de-
-d visit it again. When b
Advised her t¢ leave Lon-
o try to live for a time in
¥y, she hag remembered the

& came down to search for a
in which she had
scttled was empty, and it happen-
P to suit her. It had not yet dawned
bn her that her connection, slight as it
demands
otes for women had become public
If she had known this she
th«# any
should trouhle about it one vay

&
8he had lived 80 long in London
ﬁd .abroad that she forgot that ein

Sir John went home and found his
paother, as he €xpected, in the garden.

“Vernon is coming to dinner to.
OTTOW, and says he ;g much nleased.
1 found him
mad over the new
iant of mine becguse he hears sho [ to resort to kill the
not

“T am
she knowga a8 much about tho
€8 half tac mep in the village.”

2 You are not <in
Join' them, too > / £-lneg
as not a

But
» and a sensible
7. & gardener—a]]
T f T. I shall tell
f very much if

let him bully
‘:ncy old Vernop |

€ had better go
N he sees her

Bnize the fact that
spirits, and will

about her

in a9 [ wag passing be-

ste does not keep her beoks !
remarked Lady Wes- | chiefs for deserving cannibals?” he

What [ You want anything of the kind, vcu

overn- | have only to sveak. The rector will
they have not got you to ‘put v

The
in cases in the drawing-
in the same room reposcs

to wonder for !

was a diamond !

anc< Dora:

that fact.

blue eyes.
“As guileless as a child,”

prize at once.”

taking his hostess

ed with a pretty defersnce.

rainful expedients

next shooting season
with the hunting following after.

tree? You should, you know. T'm
Sure you would like it if You tried;
lots of ladies do.” )

“I don’t think I should,” Miss Dain-
tree remarked, with a smile. *] think

in the things of which a poet says,
“The Pheasants, as they run, do make
a falr diversion.”

“But you hunt?” he asked.

“Not even that. Besides, I don't
keep a horse. No, you will have to
make up your mind to the painful
fact that I am no sportswoman.”’

“Well I don't know how You ladics
manage to get through your time in
the country. [ don't wonder that so
many of vou go off to the parsons
and ask them to give you odd jobs.”

“Oh, T have plenty to do!” said
Beryl hastily, not- wishing to enter
upon such a very dangerous discus-
sion. “I am a gardener, you Know,
jand T read a good deal. | assure vou
I am not look‘ng round for any odd

“Not even t.r hemming handker-

asked. “Here is your chanco. If

ou on to district visiting, Sun-
l day-school teaching, and let vou polish
up brass vases and embroider book-
 Marxkers in  your leisure hours at
{ home,"” .
| Mr. Vernon locked a fittle annoved.
“Go on talking about horses, Rig-
‘b, ke said; *f believe you under-
{ stand something about them.”

“That is the sort cf depotic zovern-
ment from which we suffer lrere, Misz

|
1
i
!
i

Daintree. JIsn't it exough to make g
man want to join the Primeval Sha-
kers?”

“I have never heard before of that
delightful scet.” said Miss Daintroe,
“The name is most attractive.”

Here Lady Weston thought it well
; to interfere; she did not like to ses
| a frown on thoe face of the Rector.

“As a gardeaer,” she said to Miss
Naintree, “you will have to learn the
little ways of cur soil and climate. [
belicve you come from an even more
Kindly place.”

“Yes, from Devon,” said Beryl, with
a soft zlow in her €yes as she thongzht
of the fair county of her birth.

“A ripping place!” broke in the ir-
repressible Mr, Rigby. “They give
You treacle and clotted cream, on
on the top of the other. I just let
myself go on it. I knew next day why
they called it “thunder and lightning.’
I had a fine headache! But I never

gold hair and a pair of beseecliing

thought
the Rector as he looked at her. “Wes-

ton must be mad net to secure the

Mr. Vernon had the pleasure of
m to diuner; he
be an obfect o7 the | Was glad to find that Miss Langton
intense Interest, in g small- vil- « 8at at his other side. It
| that she seldom had much to say, but
| the always looked so nice and listen-

was true

On tne opposite side sat Beryl next
to Mr. Rigby. The yYoung man was
entertaining her by accounts of the
to whien, he had

time before the
came rouad,

“I say, don’t vou shoot, Miss Dain-

barty consisted of Mr. Rigby, a young
gpcrtsman living in the neighborhood,
n.

Miss Langton ‘'was the last to appear,
tt any woman would have thought
ker toilet a sufficient explanation of

There was no difficuity in classify-

icg her—at least in the eyes of the
men present. Ske was the ideal] wo-
mazn of the Rector’s fancy, all and
slight_and very fair, with soft, bright

pzir eof yes finely
officiai that Sir John west | framed with loag black , the
“ud the guileless Siade. , mnmultnlzhtusmneed
’ be, and the mouth beautifully cut. If

a vil &
village constable could x I:: any peril lay in the o I v B

ttat I and my gun would be included }

'r

' from: the aangerons sheal of the g
of quutations

“Are you musica] ?”

piled :
means that she cannot play,”
gald the Rector to himself.

“What o yoy Play?” asked Dora

“The piang chiefly—it is my faver
ite instrumest; bus I do piay the fig-
die a little as well.”

“Tke piane is good eneugh for mre,”
said Mr. Rigby, with an air of finality,
“A violin always starts wailing soon-
er or later. I lika something that will

crash out a good hunting chorus or a
real march.” ‘

“If you, will sing a hunting song, 1
wﬂé rlay the accompaniments,” she

“For the sake of sweet charity, o
 nothing of the sart. Miss Dainiroe:”
said Sir Jchr, in mock alarm. Righy
has only one huating song,
has seventeen verses, and he sings
them all and has 3 chrrus after eacn.
When Rigby is here it is a case of
‘We are never merry when we hear
swecet musie.”

“That was rot in oy bit,” said Rig
by; “Eut I'll 1ay You five to two that
it  was written by one of the twe

Johnnies I had to learn. Will you take
me, Weston?”

“No, thank you,” replied Sir John,
Later 1 the evening, whem  they
wer2 in the drawin:;rcnm, Lady Was.
ton begged Beryl to rlay. Mr. Vernon
knew cnougk ahout music to feel a
littie asnamed of
POWers when :ie played Chopin’s ex
avlrite Noctyrne in B,

“Yes, that is riusic,” he owned to
bimself.

sald Mr. Rigby. “‘You think all the
time that the fellow has something to
Say, and vou fancey veu have just gon
the hang of it; and then he ifoes right
off, and tefore you catch his thaught
You Lave to find he is sayins  the
same thing over again in an~ther
way.”

“We believe there 13 g great future

You ought to 80 there, Vernon; you
meet battalions of them—none of
your ‘single spies.”

“When you get to know Mr. Rigby
better,” said Sir John, with great
solemnity, “you will be amazed and
delighted by bhis acquaintahce with
the works of Milton and of Shakes-
pere; not with all their works, you
know, just two chosen specimens.”

“His own choice?” ‘asked Beryl.

“Well, he may have been aided by a
few words from his form-master at
Marlborough and by the mention of
the amount of cane he might expect

f:sa.w 80 many pretty girls in my life.
|

ge :;, but It was a triumph of the |
eweler's art of the eighteeath n- !
1 e ° o ceq;withHamlet. It was a form of das-

tbrepded between loops and knots and | tardly revengs taken
1l

They were |

if he did not return from the summer
holidays with a knowledge of Lycidas
and a really thorough aecquaintance

by the authori-
ties for some trifling misdemeancr,
eh, Righy?”

“It's quite true, Miss Daintree, Wes-
ton was at school with me and in
every row bar that one.
luck!
i ever since, and tags of
them wiil come popping out an ail
oceasioms. The worst of it is that
some feows think [ am

fmeelmeubur."

llmshedmy.
. “Perhaps you will be abfe
get them some day,” she said.
il I have shuffled off

to for- |

Sir John, looking with affectad ad-
miration at his friend.
“Let him sit in the “eat of the

scoraful, Miss Daintre: [ Say.
that Shakespearc or the othier fellow?

I know I am a Philistine—I like Phil- | pcom,
What 1 want yeu to give mo ¢ cculd there

istinez.
is a tune, a real tne.”

of church work one had entered the |
The 2 i
followed almost as g matter of enurse.

“l am a great lyver of musie,” re- | §
Beryl. 4 g

his doubt of her ;

“It’s not decided enough fro me,"f

tia.”

»
il

elear

call,

sad &

! wail

It was all very confusing tn the Ree.
‘tor, end he wag not sorry when Miss
Langton cisimed
:and drew her away mwa a far mors
. chivalrous conversation.
felt an instinctive friendship for the

©girl;

#ubserver than the other peopla in tha
rcom, for sie saw in the pretty child-
before Rigby os g miusiceal eritie,” said ish visage traces of seme acute hidden

S anxie
' alike
lea

13 ridiculous by

 ton

ture?

“For pity’s sake, play him seme- |
thing, or sing!” said Str John. :

“Will you not sing te us?"

“No; we are ali songless birds here.
Satisfy that rampant scn of [hilis-

Beryl began to play a rippling ae-
companiment. suggestive of the swish-
ing of water among

catch the sounds of the cavalry ridine |
@>wn to the edge of the ¥ater, ard
ihe confusior in the darkness, and cf
the hasty direction
erossingstake, and of the mad swinm

the plashire horses, and rang out the

sword!”
through the iisteners.

my troop is down. Down and drowa-
ed beside the ford,”

“Therc’'s the water low and falling,
But it ain’t ne use a-cudiing
‘ ‘Cross the forc of KKabul River in the

the settee.
, Roting the pallor.

v SOS. 31
:'hi;h btehginmmap“dr:gscﬂi)xmtmmg of “It is nothing '’ she said. “I have
Rudyard Kipling's ballnd, “Ford «f | & slight headache—-t.h;’.re is thunder
Kabul River.” Her hearers couig | in the air, I think. If your mother

will excuse me,
g0 to bed.”

frank friendliness from

Beryl,
asking if she might call

to keep to the

above the noise of the water and that the gir] was in want of a friend.

“Blow the bugle, draw tie
it sent a veritable thriil
Then ~ame the

trains telling that “Him and half

of ker life,” she thought:

sheltered existence?”

terwards. = Mr. Rigby,

and the pathetic
of the ecd— 4

ing her as far as Box Cottage.

yarda beyvond

dark.”

to tind her.

attenflon | oo it of

Beryl's

Bervi had the guests had left.
“Indeed!
perhaps she was ga mor?2 acuze

got it intermittcntly.”

.

Ly and orf something that spols

5 far as the cottage!
of mental pain and of feur. The =

scme day the Recter,

weuld  have  been  thougm by Rigby, will escort the same lady
_either  Lady Wes- to the Rectory as its mistress.”
o7 any of the men in the t%o be Continued.)
for what hidden s de oo

-

be to so limpid a na-
is fully aporeciateg is the egotist,

Beryl only listemed |
with half her attention, for the face
of the girl beside her had grown very “Battened Down’ means much more

White, indeed, and" she was clasping, oy
nnforsnpmmemedm“{tothemmsﬂhrthm 0 him of

in weather of which
the old ships, with their high free-
boards and protecting bulwarks, took
the modern ship is bat-

1s. mingled J0‘1‘1:[1011 are feeling the heat,f’ satd Sir

1 think I had better
She said “Good night,” parting with
before long

for something in her heart told her

“I fear there is thunder in the air

“but how
can that be when she hag led such a

Beryl he;sa;f went home shortly af-
begging most
gallantly for the privilege of escort- fresh provisions
As

the Rectory lay only 'a few hundred
Mr. Vernon could not
very well avoid being of the party.
He was still violently opposed to all
Miss Daintree's views, but he could
not help thinking that she was a less
repuisive person than he had expacted

prophecy is mine to-
night, mother,” said Sir John, a’ier

Then you will have to
join Saul, for I believe he hag only

“There goes old Verncn, supported
by Rigby, escorting Miss Daintree as
I prophesy that
unaccompanied

The only man who really believes he

as

m

, whieh

: ‘mu eure  Oatarrh

lmtm’”l:euhg. e z cured, use only Catarrhozone and be-

latest fad?" she askeg. .. Ware of dangmrous substitutes meant
“Well, & chap I know told me to to deceive you for genuine Catarrho-
80 to her. I tell you she is Al; is sold everywhere, urge

¥l
Bek

little notice,
tened down. The apen,

ship the more she is affected.

comforts of

! ) 1. | to see the cottage, which she under- | I8 closing all upper deck hatches to
tcf the Lalf sqafgrcn migze gtei::lip stood noW was so pretty. keep the seas which sweep orer, the
(x:}ing 1?‘75: th:nmau; B 1@3 me‘; Beryl gave her a warm invitation, | 4eck from penetrating to the interfor

of t)}e ship,

of the crew.

health of their men was con

men ta all, as
can be distilled

time as the coal bunkers are refilied

ing much water
when foreced to

batten down the dipr

to-day.
It may not

ship the living space afforded to the
men has grown less and less. This
is due to a muititude of causes—in-

guns, and the multitude of auxilinry
engines with which a warship is fitted
—80 we no longer find the great, airy
mess decks of even thirty yvears ago,
but a muititude of iron boxes which,
at the best of times, have to be anr

Lo
4
: iy

-
g 2

U

: ,,.uugw" -—
K

Far more women than men suffer from nervous
disorders. And little wonder, when you come to
think of the thousand caus of worry and anxiety
which eome daily to the woman in the home.

Particularly to those who are nervously ener-
getic the many demands of society, the numberless
details of home life, and the exacting attention
required by the children, sooner or later wear on
the nervous system.

You begin to worry, and worry upsets tha
nerves. The more irritable the nerves become the
more you worry. And thus is formed a vieious
circle, and there is no end to Yyour troubles. Sinece
the nervous system holds in control all the func-
tions: of the body there soon arises a thousand
little ills to make life a burden.

Nervous headaches, spells of indigestion, irri-
table temper and attacks of the blues tend to make
you feel miserable. You ecannot rest by day or

fumetions.

Women everywhere are
praising this great food:
eure, because it lifts them
out of this terrible ner-
vous, irritable condition,
and by its reconstructive

influence  enables the
bedily organs to properly
perform  their  natural

50csbox,andealers,- or Edmanson,

Dr Chase's

sleep at mights, and what reserve foree you have
rapidly disappears.

It may not be convenient for you to get away
for a change and a rest, but there is within your
reach. Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, and there never
was found a nerve restorative which could be com-
pared to it.

Use Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food regularly and vou
will soon be able to take a cheerful view of life,
enjoy your daily work and forget to worry. For
with good health eomes new energy and strength,
new hope and eourage,

. happiness and success.

Bates & Co., Ltd., Toronto,

—

tficially veatilated. When ajl natural
ventilation is stopped the iron beams
and sides begin to sweat and the at~
mosphere becomes foul and rank. Yet
it is doubtful if in a general way the

men trouble much about these con-
duous; <arus @i

ther games
played or sleep if 0&% n&a:a&
tto of h.

now has a little mo s own:
“More wind less work,” and it really
works out like that when the upper
deck is merely a mass of tumbling
waters. !

As a spectacie a modern fleet in a
gale of wind is an imposing sight, and
one hardly knows whether to give the
palm to the stately leviathan or the
perky torpedo craft. A Dbattleship
can hardly be called an ideal sea-going
craft; she is much too massive to be
buoyant aad too cumbered with top
hamper to recover herself easily. Seo
she staggers along, butting at the seas
but never trying to ride them; down
will go her nose right up to the fore
turrets, then, as she rises, hundreds
of tons of water are lifted to be flung
aft in great torrents. And yet for
some reason known only to itself the
navy prays that when it goes into
action it may be in a gale of wind.
Our men belisve, rightly or wrongly,
that no other navy has had so much
sea training as itself, and that, there-
fore, the worse the weather conditions
the better it will be for them in action.

The small cruisers and torpedo craft
having nothing to do with weather;
their job at sea 1s to get from one
destination to another as quickly as
possible. How they live through it t»
a mystery, for very often the only
things above water are the bridge and
the funnels; then one may see them
poised on the crest of a wave with
fifty feet of keel showing at each end,
—XNavy and Army.

LYERYBODY VOTES BUT MGTHER

J. W ugh)

LEverybody votes sut molner
She used 1o vote ance, too,
But when she g Y
The law said it wouldn't do.
When mother was Jjust a spinster,
Like my spectacled sister Ann,
She had a right to the ballot, A
But alas! she married a man!
S0 _everybody votes but mather: .
I"ather, Sister Ann, and I, T
My widowed aunt and my vbrother,
And mother wants to Know why.

Bengy

241

Jatliep

4
Everybody votes hut mather,
‘Cause mother she changed her name;
‘Laooks as though, somehow or other,
Gelting married must be a shame;
They take away votes from fellows
Who have heon convicted ig court,
And it seems that spinsters who marry
Are bracketed with that sort,
So that's where they rank poor mother;
They've struck her name from the roll,
While sister and aunt and fathep
And I all go to the poll!

Evervbody votes but mother,
Through our stupid and senseloes law,
And there’s not on the list anothepr
Who needs the vote more than maws
She cares for the home and the children
And she has a goad right to say
On the laws tha: affect the household
In any poasible .
80 we must have a

. &
vote for mother,
to die;

THE FIRST REVOLVER.

The credit of discredit of the nventt

of the N}olwer belo to a smn:

Vallorbe, Jeans Francois Grobet, who

B4 fashioned. with the colareratis

is the first “gix ghooter” which as
of attracted the attention

ssta at Zu-

o sent
! revolve Adexander t
mmmm.?ﬁgﬁmwmﬂ":‘
T&m Iater Vln wﬂﬁ‘

|
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|

UfeCnMthWeath&
is & Thing to Dread.

upper deck is swept fore and aft by
high seas, and the smaller the class of

Everything that science ean contrive
and { bas been done to alleviate the dis-
“battening down,”™ which

but even then the mess
decks are often awash. However, it
is the lack of exercise and fresh afr
that tell most heavily on the health

The difficulties with which old-time
Admirais had to contend, as far as the

were not bad weather but Iack of
and fresh water.
These do not affect the modern sea-
plenty of fresh water
and fresh provisions
can always be replenished at the same

An old-time salling ship weould ride
out the heaviest of gales without taln
on board, and evenm

comforts of between decks were in-
finitesimal compared with those of

be generally known
that with nearly every new type of

creased speed, increase in the size of

-




