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time,” he savsg, slowiy and thought-
fully. “When an Engi<hman remains
Iz one place ou the (ontinent -laly

eially—for avy icagia of time, all

Tts of rumors are cuUrrcnt amongst |

the inhabitants as
bis visit.”
“Yes,” S{he
attentively.
“I'nere may or myy noi have been
#0le such romors at ¢asglina, and
Jou mray have heard them?”
He puts it as a question, but i.aura

oy the Teasons for

sa¥s  ugain,

“ Derwent, with her a-comptisament of

veiling ner tface, s0 (ot peak, woes not
show the slightest siga of comprenen-
sion.

“1 say,’” he gou~s on, calmly
quietly, ¢ “there  have been  some
Jdle—quite idie- rumors at ('asa'ina,
and you muay have heard 1iem?”

“It 18 just possible, sne oy, look-
ing down, unabie to bear the goarch-
ing gaze of his dark cuves,

“Exactly,’ he saye. 1 se2x by vour
manuner that vou did hear them. Then
1 Lkave a request ‘o make to vou. If
you think-—I do not, but you may -
tbhat you are, shall 1 :ay indebted to
me in any way—

“I am awfully indcbt.d s vou' she
murmurs.

“Then vou can -lischarge that in-
del.tedness by granti'iz nis reguest,”
he says, -graveiy.

“What is it?” she a<ks. “Whatever
it may be, T will comply with it.”

“It is this,” he answers, “That vou
will say no word of what ron Lave
keard to Signa?”

and

“To Signa?" she sayx.

“To Signa'’ une repeats, quietly.

She is silent for a -aomeur, then
sho looks up at ain.

“Do you suppose it no<sible that I
should mention any - -

*“S8candal,” he puts in for her,

““Yes, scandal, to her, vour future
wife?”

“No,” he responds, with a grave
smile. “It is not possible. [ am fully
answered. | thank rou. Sinall w2
dance now?”

CHAPTER IXIV.
“Quiet, my dear!"’ esciaims Lady

Rookwell, with a grin. “What do vou
call quiet? I shoula ~onsider this quiet

~ enough even to satisfy you,” and she

shakes her head emphatically.

It ig jnst three weeks afrer the ball
at Northwell Grange -that ball about
which the country is still :alking, con-
oer;lng which the society poners are
8411 publishing paragravhs—2nd Lady
Rcokwell, Signa and Laura Derwent
are seated in lher ladyship's drawing.
room.

Scattered about ou tables and chairs
ie a miscellaneous nolieciicn of female
atuire, consisting of dres:ey for morn-
ing and evening wear, travelling cos-
tumes, ulsters, a rremondouna sealskin
sack, muffs of sabie, bonnets and has,
in quantities large enouzh, apparently,
to set up a rfasnionahle nilliners.
S8eated 1n the midst or 1his parapher-
palla 1s l.ady Rookwell, “fingering'
& costly white satin costume, the lace
and trimmings of which Plainiy de-
Dote the purpose for wiich it is In-
tended to serve: [Laura flits to and
fro, turning over the mass with criti-
cal approval, and Signa s:ands ieaning
against ihe back of o chair, contem-
plating the disorder wi:y rather a
troubled smile, whicl, trcubie as it
18, does not detract from the happineag
which glows on her beauriful face and
shites {n her dark, vioot eves,

“Quiet!” repeatg l.ady Rookweil. T
cail lt”a. remarkably quiet wedding

“Oh!" interjects Signa.

“Considering all the circumastances,”
goes on her ladyship argumentatively,
“You must remember who and what
the gentleman is whom vcs have hon!
ored with vour hand. Hea fg— —"

“Spare us! Let us off with say one-

third of l.ord Delamere's titles, aunt'" :
with mock |

exclaimg l.aura Derwent,
dismay.

“The Earl of Deiamere, my dear,
and though no doubt vou would like to
creep off to church arm in arm with
him, and dressed in a brown linsey, it
can’t be. The world -society —demands
something like decency from people of
his ‘standing, and realiy | think he
has behaved wonderfully weil in hu-

moring vour whims o the extent he
‘has done.” e
“He is an angel’” declares laura

Derwent, raking up the sealskin and
eveing it with intense and speechless
approval. “Simply an angel! | never
met a2 man like him. He doesn’'t seem
to DPORseds even a temper.

listening |

|

i

'

I
|

A child—if | the

“I had been staving there for some |

he cared for it—could do - anything
with him.”

Signa smiles.

‘And yet you could not persuade
him to go to the Grange, or to leave
his lodgings at Mrs, Thompson's,” she
says, with pleasant malice.

Laura Derwent pouts.

“There he was obstinate, if vou like.
Of course, he is eccentric. The idea
of putting up with such an abode, and
that, too, when his own place was
ready for him! And to insist that [
should remain as hostess at the
Grange!” and she laughs. *‘Oh, yes, he
is eccentric! But what a happy girl
vou will be! And as 10 a quiet wed-
ding, why, [ think it is very good of
him not to insist upon a regular state
aftair; he is so proud of you that he
might have made up his mircd to a
wedding at the Savoy, with half the
house of peers in attendanee.”

Signa puts up her hands with a little
gesture of mock alarm.

“And you call six bridesmaids and—
and all this, quiet " she says, nodding
at the superb wedding garment which
Lady Rookwell seems loath to put
aside. "It seems 1o me a dreadful
fuss and—and expnense. You all for-
get that—that though IHector is an
ear! | am a mere nobody.”

“So was the bigger-girl when King
Cophetua married her,” retorts Laura
cheerfully; “but rou may depend up-
on it that there was a tremendous
wedding on that fective ceeasion. Now,
my dear child, you have nothing to
cemplain of;  you nhave got the best
man of the day— pon my word, [ don't
know a bLetter parti!—and evervthing
your own way Be content!” and she
puts her arm around Signa and kisses
aer, holding her arms’ length with ag-
fectionate admiration.

“The simple fact is that Signa is
romantic,” sayvs Lady Rookwel!l, with
a sarcastic smile, "and ‘would like this
affair to end consistently Tt has been
30 deliclously romantic up to the
present, that to conciude it properly
she and Delamere ought to run away
and get married on the sly.”

“Ladv Rookwell! murmurs Signa,
with smiling reproacn

‘Then she goes out on the velvery
lawn, to wander about the garden
where, a.cns and undisturbed, »she

may dwell on her vast happiness My
Lord of Delamere has gome nubd 15
London to make preparations for his
wedding, lor even so eccentric a peer

as tiecior cunnot be married like a
common Indiv dual; and there are
deeds to sign and execute, arrange-

ments to o* made with the steward
and agents of the vast estate, who will
be in charge during the absence of his
lordship on his wedding tour for, after
some discussion, it has Leen decided
thar the happy pair shail make a lit-
tie continental tour iu their. honey-
moon, returning to the Grange at tue
end of the month, to take, as lady
Rooxweil says, their proper position in
“the countyv.”

“"Bring him back a different man,
my dear,” she says. "lle has had quite
enough wandering and gailivanting.
TL.et him come and settle down, and
breed nrize short-liorns, in nobie cmu-
lation of nis grace the duke.” '

Yes, Signa is very happy—uappier
than it falls to the lot of manv mgr-
tals to be, and vet there is littie, it
any, gratification derived from the
high estate to which she is about to
be raised. It is love, love and nothing
but love of which she thinks; and
when the fact now and again flashes
across her mind, that in a few days
8he wiil be the (ountess of Delamere,
and a power in the land, she strives to
put it from her and forget it. But the
world has a knack of declining to for-
get such things, and ir insists upon
Kkeeving the fact green in 3igna’s mem-
ory. Not a day passes but parcels of
presents arrive at the Rectory for
Signa., the future mistress of North-
well (Girange; the drawing-room table
and her own little dreszsing table are
covered with Jewel-cases and the thou-
sand and one useful and useless ar-
ticles whicn our dear friends deem it
necessary to offer up at the bymeneal
shrine.

Sometimes, a3 Sizna opens the mor-
occo-covered and satin-lined cases, ana

looks dreamily  at  their inciosed |
treasures, she cannot help trupk-
ing that it it were plain

Hector Warren, instead of my Lord cf
Delamere, whom she were going 10
marry. how few would such tributes
he. For instance, would grace
have sent her the present of antique
Spanish jace, declared by Laura to be
worth a Jew's ransom’—or the duke
little case containing a diamond

her

;

bracelet and a brooch with a buil
carved in cameo? From one person
there comes no presexnt, but something
that Signa values more highly, per-
haps, than any of her trinkets. It is
only a short note of goed wishes, ex-
pressed with gentie mournfulness, and
it is signed “Lilian Biyte.” Signa, when
she read that note. knew that the
proud mother was aware of that scene
in the tower, and understood it all;
and there wero tears in Signa’s eyes
as he put that small crested piece of
paper in some hidden reeeptacle.

Ci Sir Frederic gshe had heard neth-
ing since that terrible, yet delightful
night, excepting :that be was abroad,
Lo ¢ne knew exactly where. Notwith-
standing the scene at the time, and
these few awful moments of mental
agony, Signa canot find it in her
heart to feel hatred toward him; no
rue woman, perhaps, <~an bring her-
seif to hate the man who has loved

; her, however great the troubie he may

t

|

iiave caused her tiarcugh that love;
and yhen Signa thinks of him—which
alak':. for poor Sir Frederic is but sel-
dom-—-it is more with a pitying sorrow
than anger. Between her and Hector
his name is never mentioned, and she
does not even know that the old tow-
er has been razed to the grocund by
Lady Blyte’s orders.

“0Of course, you can't be married
from the Rectory, my dear,” Lady
Roekwell had said when Lord Dela-

mere had at last persuaded Signa to .

bame the duy—'"that's impossible. In
the first place, the Rectcry wouldn't

hold the guests: and in the next, the

fuss and busile would send vour aunt
into hysterics. The best thing you can
do, my dear, is 1o come herc; we
shan’t go into hysterics, and we shall
enjoy the fuss and bustle; and as for
Laura, it will simply be a god-send to
her. Sle has heen so mixed up with
the affair, that she couldn't feel more
interested if she wbre going to marry
Delamere herself—which she  would
very much like to do!”

“Which she wouid,” assented Laura,
unblushingiy.

“—And will only be too delighted i0 !

be a prominecut perscnase on the nup-
tial day.”

And Signa, with many nrotests, had
accepted gratefuily and sweetly, It
seemed to her as if the world were full
of friends. and that she were the most
favored of ail favored mortals just at
this time. :

So the Beauty had the pleasure of as.
sisting in the selection of the wedding
and other dresses—indeed, of superin-
iending for Signa showed what Laura
called a shameful indifference in the
matter—and made all arrangements.
It was not to be a grand wedding, but,
on the other hand, there wera a great
many people coming. It seemed 1o
Siztna as if hall the connty had been
invited, and she snce hinted. with a
blush. that there would nog be room in
the cid church.

“Then,” said Hector, with a man's
sublime ignorance, “you and [ will
keen outside and be married amcngst
the tombstones, Signa'”

Laura Derwent was to be the chiot
bridesmaid— mourner,” 4s l.ord' Dela-
mere put i{t—two of)re/ducal' daugh-
iers were to be the <econd and third,
and the rest were drawn from a con-
tingent of poor and needy kinsfolk of
f.ord Delamerc. Kinsfoik whom he
had rarely seen. but who had been
constant recipients of his bounty and
generosity, and who regirded him with

-an awe that half amused Sizna. whem

‘her persisted in looking upen as one
of the most unfortunate and beautiful
freatures on the earth. The brides-
miids, with the exception of Ladra
Derwent. were put up in the ducal pal-
ace. while Signa flitted to and ‘ro be-
tween the Rectory and the villa.

A great change had come over her
aunt and uncle. She was now every-
thing in their eves. Nothing was too
god for her; the rector almost foll on
good for her: the rector almost fell on
never failed to rice when she enterad
the room. and hurried to the door to
open it for her when sh: quitted an
apartment, as if sha were already the
Countess of Delamere.

Is it at all wonderfl that Signa
moved about during this time as if she
were the phantom of a dream” It al
s~emed €0 unreai to her that at times
<he was inclined to believe that no
such person as Hector Warren. no such
plare as Northwell Grange existed,
and then he wculd come, still wearing
Ixis well-worn clothes and trave;-
stained hat. and a9 he held her in his
arms the reality would come back to
ber, and she won'd understand that all
this fuss. and show, and glory were
is noNlinz coumipared with his love.

As toMarchie, words mannot describe

<

!

the exceeding joy of that veung egen- .

tleman at the present state of things.
That Hector Warren should be Lord
Delamere does not at all surprise him.
after the first natural shoek; it is jusc
as it shculd be, in Archie’'s estimation.
S{cna iz fit to marry a prince. and
Hector Warren is only fulfilling his
duty in becoming an eart. With frank
Independence Archie calls the earl Hee.
tor, though the rector and his wife
have tried hard to impress unpon him
the enormity of <o doing.

‘“We always called nim ‘Heetor,” and
his zmame-—aor ¢ne of nis names—is tiec
tor. und whky sheuldn’t I cail him so

1

1
i
t

|
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- vousness, coughs and

‘ could be marriedsquietly.
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still? He don’t mind, do you, my
lord?” And Master Archie dashes
ull pelt upon Lord Delamere's knee.

“Not a bit. I like it,” is the reply.
“Let me be always Hector with my
friends, and | am content; all the
rest of the world can call me what
they like.”

To Archie's infinite delight, Lord
Delnmere has taken Lim to lLondon—
is it because his lordship may have
some cne near him to talk continual-
!y about Signa”—and Archie is near

A |
him now, esconced in a grand London

hotel, and enjoying himseif to his
{ heart's content.
“A wondertul man, my dear!” says '

LLady Rookwell, when she neard it;
“there can't be much evil in a man
when of his own ftree will e elects
to have a young child with him as a
companion.”  And Simua sinlles with
rapturous assent.

All this Signa th.nks of as
saunters in the beautiful gardens of
the Villa and her heart is full of that
peace which perfect happiness alone
can bring. It is difficult to realize
that in a few short hours she will be
Hector Warren's wife, that is,- the
Countess of Delamere, and mistress
of Northwell Grange; still the fact
comes before her. The bans have
been asked three times. and soon the
irrevocable words will be spoken, and
she will be no longer Signu Grenville,
but my ladv of Delamere!

CHAPTLR XXV,

With a loud resonant pezl the beils
of Northwell ring out to the world
the warning o¢f another
morn. in aad about the Vilia there
is much bustle and ‘confusion;

i

SLe |

marr.age .

|

car- |

riages arrive in twes and tirees, sei-!

ting down the favored gunests who are
invited to the wedding breakfast. An-
other s:iring of vehicles paces round
the church, which is all alive and
alight with a crowd o! village sight-
seers, dressed in their best, to see the
grand wedding, a double row of litile

|

i

i
|

girls in muslin frocks. und bearing !
baskets of flowers, line the Jath o
the church porch., eager for ‘he o-:

ment when they are to fiing the =aid
flowers at the feet of the ‘br.de.
coachmen, as thev drive up,
significantly, and put threir  imoiense
satin rosettes into place:
range themselves round the chureh
vard rails and iew rthe
with haughty but hiand
side the church
clean surplices await the recror, who.,
all in a state of excitement and ner-
rubs nis ciin,
and wipes the perspiration from his
face im turns.

Meanwhile, up at the Villa, Laura
Derwent is in her element.
as are all the bridesmaids, in a cos-
tume of the faintest pink - a pink so
faint as to be almost imperceptible-—
with a hat which bhas cost Madame
Louise a world of anxiety, she moves
about amongst
with her brilliant smile 2nd eclear,
bell-like voice in constant requisition.

“So glad it {8 a fine morning,” she

interest.

footmen |

“Upstairs, of course,” she renlies
“You didn’t expect to see her on view
‘before the eeremony, did you?"

“I didn't know,” said the duke,
humbly, “or I forgot. I hope she’s
well. Most charming young lady;
sensihle, too-" he adds, as if that were
quite a novel quality in young ladies.

“Quite well, and locking more
charming than ever, as you'll admit
when vou see her,” savs Laura, pass-
ing on to the next arrival.

In her ancient lace and heavy satin,
which for this occasion only is purple
instead or black, Lady Rookwell gcats
herself in her easy chair, and presides
with an intense enjoyment of the
scene.

“l hope you'll all find room,” she
says, with a gesture of despair that
would be insolent from any one but
herself. *“Laura has askegd just twice
mere than this twice mite of a place
will hold, and if there is any crowd-
ing vou must blame her’; and her
grace graciously replies that thers
will be plenty of room, she is sure,
and that of ecourse every one is anx-
ious to see the wedding about which
everybody is talking.

And Signa? Up-stairs
Rookwell's own room she sits--or rath-
er stands, surrounded by Lady Rook-
well’'s and Laura Derwent's maide, ar-
ranging the costly wedding-dress and
listening, half absently, to the hum
and buzz of the crowd beneath.

* (Ta be continued.) .

BRITAIN'S EFFORT -
HISTORY’S MARVEL

One of the most elbquent triLvtes
paid by a neutral writer to tlie part
Great Britain is playing in the war is

' contained in a recent issue of the Bos-

ton News Bureau, which is reproduced
in the Wall Street Journal. The writer
sayvs that all the wonders of the world,
a2i.cieut or modern. fade  when ‘com-
pared with whatl Britan is aOilky W
dav. A commercial nation of  nnt
50,000,000 people suddenly sumnroued
to arms where no arms existed has
preduced @ bigger army than astory
ever before  recordeds and a war
machine in Europe that ior wealtn of
steell, explosive and war po ver is the
umazement of the Germans. Britain
ltas done in thirty mouins what Ger

miany took thirty vears to do. and she |
hus dove it mor2 thoroughly and on o |

in Lady,

i
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| €ays , a fight between armies;
;s?ruggxe hetween nations, and in Eng-

vastor vettle, Withont an E£nglish aero. !

piane engine capable af circling her
ov i isiands, ste has vangriched the
Lousied Zoppelin and ie the wistress
of her owa skies. With sabmarines by
the hundred threatening her evust
defences and her ood cmppiy, sbe has
swept all oceans, bottling the Cerman
fiert, with tae exeeption of an odd
ruider like the Moewe and the . essel
thial 1s now preyving upen mercliant
men in the South Atlantic. She has
wade, the writer suvs., “the English
Chunnel her muaitiple-trock ocean rail-
way te Irance, with no 'oss vy Zep-
pelin or submarine; fought in Africa,
at the Canal, the Darvareiles, grap-
pled with the Tnrk end the Bulgar:
changed generals and admirals in com-

i

 tains

. BgZe

cmatter

, mrand;  changed  Cabinets; fed the
armies  of France; mainmuained the
armies aud the Governments of Bel

grum anl Serbia. and altogether  ad- |

Tne!
smile

vanced tizroe thoucand mniltions of dol
fers, or tiroe tines the rotimal dobt

of the United Sixtes, to ler  war

R
duiles.

procseqdingy
In- '
itze! the choir in

lin guuntities and has uafilicd

)

Dressed, *

8ays to her grace, who has deemed it

necessary to come in her most re-
splendent feathers. and who looks as
if. barring the bonnet, she were going
to court. “Happy the bride that toe
sun shines on, you know; such non-

sense, isn't {t? But it is a deiight-
ful day, though. Wkat a crowd it
will be! Poor Signa will be horri-

fied! she has insisted on a quiet wed.
ding. As if anvone who was anv one
Well, vour
grace, I am glad - (0 see rou have
come. we should haye missed you ter-
ribly.”

“Yes, I've come.”

sa¥s his grace,

i ler and

Tt s wdmitvred'y  somo
abie ac lévenieni for e
huterdaviiers of the Thames.”
the United States
tind out how to make

CONS  uer-

miies
orders
wndreds of

ailitars

for them amounting to

tiee-coid |
While
has “ecn treing 1o

witltions of dollars, England has been |

saking riflss Ly the wmittion for bor
seif ana her allies, cannon Ly the thon.
rund. bovis and couts Ly the million
tor herse'l and ler allies. and what
seems to the News Burean writer most
wondertul of all, she has done ail s,

i is doing it, and ix prepared to go on

the crowd of guests, | acing it while her maufac arine her !

trade relations and her uverveas com
merce remain unimpaired. She has
grabtbed. he =saye, the trade of the
world, so that her enemier yre “S{rug

Cva glorious time, but 1oam s

siing on half rations with fiod. rub.

metal suppiies (ut off  trom

. the cutside worid except as new teryi-

with a smile and a nod. “though. to |

teil you the truth, I ought to be at ] 8 a mere monex-hag of trade and a

. the farm: one of myv bulls has gome

mad or something iike it

. couldn't disappoint vou. to sua noth-

ing of the bride.
And ne

Where is sha?”
iooks arcund uas ¥ he cx

. peeted to see Signa.

very low.
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tery is taken. This combinatio of
war and trade achievemen: 5 tireqr

out of husiness, and only in the manu-
facture of her great naval guns did
kmgland retain her old supremacy.
But the foundations ,in metal workera
and the old factories in thie busineas
had not wholly disappeared wheu the
war storm burét, and 1t was upom
these almost forgotten foundations
that British spirit and British wealth
reared anew her old metal industries
and transformed them imto munitioa
plants. This is not, as the writer
itisea

land every man, woman and child is
devoted to only one object, tie win-
aing of the war.

The writer calls attention to the
fact that this is not merely a struggle
between the finance, the metal and
the soldiers of two rival groups. It
is aleo W struegle for economic exis
tance 1n order that the fighting forcea
may be increased. Germany was the
first of the belligerents to realize that
war power mignt be increascd b cut-
ting -out luxuries; but Fngiwia has
grasped the fact and she s viepured
to g0 us far as Germany or v {an
taer in  denying  herself aiythies
wihosa eopsomption might delay the
end of the war. The British people
are organizing in clothing, focd, drink,
the discardimg of unnecestary com-
forts, incrcasce fn tie enevgies  and
houre of labor and the mutnal uw
dens of all forms of taxation. Ane
the nation will be better for it aftet
tne wai, As Llovd tieorge wiid, the
vation pas been in training.  Wlhat
ever the war debt of the Knpire is
wien tho fight s over, it will be
ecasilv dealt with by people who have
learned the lessens that the Knpglier
people are learning and who will not

forget the jessons:  vet the writer
quoted save that while the world ia
coming into a pew civilization, the

people in the United States appear 1o

bave little comprenenmon of the is-
sues and the «comomic resudre  that
must inevitab'y flow thererom . —Mal!
and Mmpire,
Corn Silage Compact.
Figi:t tons of ¢om «ilage -af “oe

stored in the samne space required
one ton of har or, approximately, -w
«nbie feet. One ten of alfalfa hay cuu
about 1.500 pounas dry. matter
or 1,000 bouncs digestible nutrientst
eight £ owell maturcd coru ail-
contain 200 pounds dry
or 2000 pounds digestible puoe
srionts Thercfore the same space will
alore rearly tiree times as much dl-
nutrienis in the form of core
the form of alfaltu.
Tired Being Pleasant.
Virginio a4 debutante, came o from
a4 wonth's vislt 1o friends. Twupping
into u chair she sighed in sutisfaction
and involuntarily exciaimed, “Oh 1
am &0 giad 10 be at home”
Her stster looked up inquiripgiy
‘Didwyr yon have a good time. Gin?™"
A vood time  Yos, ohe responded,
' tred

Teas o

abaut

cesiihi

=lagze as in

h‘m.'xz;: to be pleasant.” -—Juuge
— > ® - — -
Chapeau iflotifs,
For spring.
Are wostly Tlat,
AMany are of jet.
Others consiat of mock jocie,
plennital ol

Beuded 1mnotifs are
L e{tective. o
White woo! motifs embroacred \m
chenille are noL scarce.
Winy snaped motifs predominate

Brltain was never before dreamed of, |

Two vears ago nobody imazined

! that
tile war cost to Grear Britain would
be more than five or «ix hiiioas; 1o-

dar it is twice that amount. und Great
Britain is preparing o double it uoyin.

Eaclh achievement seems to be the
supreme marvel untii rhe next one is
considered, but riie greatest wealth of
Britain after ail waes in her national
spirit. The British lion was regarded

| whelp of the seas befors tha w ;
But [, ar be

gan. The Prassians
tipon the wealth of Britain in
rake roll of her zune NEr nidu.
Qutside of her wealt, and her navy
she wag considered of no account.
There was no wax by which they could
calculate upon tLie soul of the nation.
Speaking of that soul which has been

could Caienlate

and

goid, .

i most people suffer as the

i)
waked by the war, tie News Bureau

save: "It is figating mad to-day and
gerting madder every minute. The
stigma and insults o0 credit and hoglor
from Washington only increase the
resolve of lier people and their faith
in the invineibility of the righteous
cause. For this theyv are willlng to
pledge eiervthing in sacrifice for jus-
tice upon ‘lie altar of their battle firea.
To what mart: red souls rums back thig
heritage of noble spirit only the his
torians of tiie future may attempt @
answer.” It ig this spirit which is the
deadlir6t enemy that Germany has ta
reckon with to-day.

But with the epirit and with the
wealth that .has staggered the world
somsething vet remains, if an explana-
tion of Britain's tremendous output
of war munitions is to be givem.
Twenty-five vears ago the machinery
of Engiand stamped out the coinage
of manyv crations and made the can-
nons for many others. She was the
ordnance maker of the world. Then
Germaany loemed as her:rival, and by

meane of Government bounties, cheap-
er labor and Engiish free trade she
f!eally put many an Engileh industry

and glints of gold enliven *ne madors

NERVOUS DISEASES
IN THE SPRING

CURED BY TONING THE BLOOD
AND STRENGTHENING THE
NERVES.
11 ig the opinion of the e
suthorities, after  loug  observaliow,
thial nervous diseudses dre more com-

medlcd.

ol wnd more serious in he  Spriug
Taag at any  other titue  of Uie P edl.
Vital chupges i ocae RMsten, di'ep

long winter moctis, a. cause much
more trouble than the familiar spring
weakness apd weariness from which
result o
\nduor Jife, in poorly ventilatud apdj
often overheated butidings, Official
records prove that in April und May
neura.gia. St. Vitug’ dapnce  epilepsy
and other forms of nerve troubles are
at their worst, and that then, more
than any otuer time, a blood making,
nerve-restoring tonic is nccded.

The antiquated custom of t~king
purgatives in the spring s uscless,

for the svstem really necdas 5.0 . th-
ening, while purgatives oculy galiop
through the bowels, lcaving yow
weaker. Dr. cond Pink  Pllle
are the best m: aeltor they actua-
ally make the no+, rich. red blood
that feeds the starved uperves, and

thus cure the many forms of nervous
disorders. They cure also such other
forms of spring troubles as head-
aches, poor appetite. weakness in the

limbs. as well ax remove unsightiy
pimples and eruptions. In  fact they
unfailingly bring new health and

strength to weak. tired and depressed
men, women and children,

Sold by all medicine dewmlers or hy
mail at 60 cents a box or six bemss
for $2.50 from The Nr. Wiliame
Medicine Co., Brocksilim Qnt. 4




