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‘ing his wife's praise. The ball

7"l am so glad--sb

‘wicked, is it not?”

g g i e

= = - . : man, Heetor™ she said. “How should “but” there was a m- torrent i HREA m ! ﬁm T 1
f _*—————- you like me to be eontinmally in a Lcroes our road, and we were forced m € l.bul byl
, habit, and to talk horses, : the dear to turn aside.” . i

HER HUMBLE
= LOVER =

“Ah! butIdo!

Grenville, but the Countess of Dela-
mere! No breatn c¢f ecandal or geesip

mast linger on tha: name. We must
80 to-nizut, Hector, but tc-morrow—"’
shyly and tenderiy.

“To-morrow we will pack and be
off!” he save, firmly. “Thank Heaven

You have spoxken so frapkly. Candidly, |
Y vour
4 triumphs, [ have often been siok ©f |

much as [ have triumphed in
ine wihoje thing!”

word to me!”
He laug:s.
“My darling’

you liked it!”

“To-night ie the lest night'!” she

8ays, Luiting bhis arm siowly and re-
lugtantiy from
will teave Paris .and be alone together
once more!”’ and she bends and kisses
bim,

it e the state vail of tiie seaeon, and
Signa snares the tritmph with the
duenhess. Never has the tnrong ol
courtiers been su thick or so ‘atten-
live, Every dance on 1er programme
ls engaged, and liector. who watches
her from a distance, notices, that she
8 more brilliant evem than usual.
Then comes a break in the dances, and
they ask ner 10 sing, although en
Opera-cantatrice is there epecially to
&lve the vocal music. The Auxke leads
Signa 10 the viano, and she sings as
she Never sung belfore: sings €o mag-
pificcntly that the profeesional orders

her broughaia. and retires in dudgeon. !

And Heector., etanding eyart, nears
Imen Who are strangers to him scund-
goes
cn; it is a select assemblage, the only
slate ball of the season. and Signa,
the Countess of Delamere, reigns sup-
reme. Hector sees her borne away up-
am the arm of a young marquis, who
is the lion of the houur, and is about
1o saunter away, when a sudden lusih
falls upon the brilliant crowd, follow-
ed by a murmur o! suppressed excite-
ment, and the words— "It is the Coun-
tees Delamere!”

With a sudden palior, he swings
round, and making nis way through
the crowd, goes toward the spot
whence the excitement proceeds, and
forcing his way to the cemire, sees
Signa, white and lifeless, in the arme
of the duchess.

“Don’t be alarmed. Lord Delamere?”
she says. "She has only fainted; tne
rooms are hot.”

Withonut a word he takes her in his
strong arms, and., the crowd faliing
back before him, carries her to the
entrance, where a hundred voices
shout for Lord Delamere's carriage.

Tenderly he carries her into the
roomy vehicle, and presses her to
hig heart, and presentiy elie revives.

“Is 1t you, Hector?" she breathes.
{‘Yes, my darlicg,” te murmurs.

bapp:!
rooms were sc npot! I—i
fainted!””

“Yos, ves,' he murmurs. “But it is
the laet time, darling! Lie still! It ie
the last time!
much—far too mueh.”’,

Sue smiled and nestled closer. like
a weary-child, and when the carriage
reached the house he carried her like
a child to her rcom. She was very pale
Btill, but iaughed when he seid that he
bad semt for a famouse physician.

“Why, Hector, he will laugh at us.
Fancy if evervy woman who fainted
sent for him! He would never get any
rest, poor man!"”

The doctor came —-a grave, silent
man, with gray evee, that pierced
through a patient’s outer seif at a
glance. Ilis keen. hard eyes softened
as he looked down ar the beautiful
giri ail Paris wa: talking about, end
he shook hie head with a amile as he
took her hand, hct and feverish. and
sparkling with the diamonds ehe had
not vet takea off.

“Humph!"” he said. “You have been
overdoing it, Lady Delamere. You
now sgee that there is some cost in
reigning queen of your company. To
me it ie always a marvel how vou wo-
men manage to bear the strain as
long as you do! I suppose that for the
last fortnight vou have not beem to
bed until early morning!”’

“I'm afraid not!” Signa admitted,
blushing and sighing. It is very
and she looked
from Hector to the doctor with her

. charming smile.

“it {s worse than wicked—it is fooi-
fsh,” said the doctor, grimly. “There
must bz no more of it, mimd, my
wdy.” | .

*“There shall be no more,” said Sig-
na, with a sigh of thankskiving. "I
am going to rest now, doctur, and saut
the door upon every one.”’

“Quite right,” he said, "and you wtli
soon be eble to shut it again:st me.
Good bye for the present.”

But v Hector he was not quite so
emiling, as he folilowed him into the
library. .
“You do not tiilnk she s rea! inz”
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I am nc icnger Sigoa ] asked Hector, his dark brows knitted

. anxiously. The doctcr was silent for
i & momeni, thea he sucok his head
‘slowly.

ner.. "To-morrow we'!

The .

hin L i
tbink 1 from the chemist. Good-morning, my

You have dcne teo

“No, not vet, but stie con would be.

! You Lave allowed her to do too much,

my lord. She is paysically and men-
tally tired—tired in body and mind;
indeed——"

He hesitated, end Hector made a
geslure with hie nana for him to con-

e ! tinue,
Heetor! And you pever breathed a |

“Well, the mipd trocble is deeper

i than the bedily cne. Lady Delamere is
; & highly sensitive woman—I mizht say
I tell you I thought:

girl, my lord. She is whna! we doc-

! tors call highly strung. That art of

seif possession and outward calm is
really the mask tc 2 deep and pas-
sicnute nature,
slang {9 called ‘intense.” -

“I understand,” said Lord Dela:
mere, with knitted brows and  wet
lips. *“I understan: it thoroughly. I
mayv tell veu that Lady.Delumere has
gone out as much as she has under
the erroneous jdea that—well, that it
was ber duty te do so”

The decter nodded. le also uader-
stood.

“'There are some sensitive natures
who will endure a martyrdom for
those they love. But there is no
harm dore 2t present. Yeou will take
her away?” ’ v

‘At once,” said Hecror.

The doctor norided.

“Yes—let me cee—if vou have not
made any other pians, wiy not go to
Florence?”

“Florenece?” <aid Heetor.

The doector <drurimed the
thcughtfully.

“Yes, it is just the rplace to suit
Lady Dtlamere. It is beautiful, and
quiet, and full of artistic tnterest.”

“Florence by all means,” said Hee-
tor,

“Let her wander about the place
just as she likes—don’i allcw her to
depend too much upon your wishes.
It you can persuade her to be self-
ish——"

table

Hector smiled, ang the doctor re-|

flected the smile. )

“I am afraid that even you cannot
succeed in thar, doctcr. She is the
least selfish of crecated beings.”

“Youw are in love still.” said the
doctor; “but from all [ know and
hear of her ladyship, 1 think you are
not far wrong. At any rate, rest she
must have, and at once. By the way,
you will travel hyv easy stagées—no
more railway werk than you can
help. Drive her yvourself, and make
2 holiday of it.”

Hector smiled. and the lizht came
into his dark eyes. The doctor put
an hLis gloves.

“l don't write a prescription, you
see,” he said, with a laugh. “You
can cure her ycourse!f without any ail

lord, and thanks™ he =added. as he
pocketed the handsome cheque for

his tee. g
Signa was delighted.
“l{e is the cleverest doctor that

ever lived, Hector.’ sie said, with
her arms arouynd bis reck, and her
paie face pressed close to his: *“he
understood what was the matfer di-
rectly.
tired. 1 want just to do ncthing ail
gay, and not to hear the sound of a
waltz, or to see an ‘at horae'. card—
oh, for months' And Florence, too!
Do you know that I hiave been dream-
ing of Florence for weeks. We will
nestle there like butierfifes in  the

heart of a flower, you and I. When
shall we start, Hecter?”
*“At once, my dear.” he said. “As

soon as | can get something suilable
for driving; the rcads are pretty stift
and rowzh in scme parts. 1 will see
about it to-morrow—tn-day, rather!'”’
he said,” puiting aside the curtain.
“You must rest and sleep now, Sig-
na,” and he laid her hand down up-
on the pillow and kissed her.

She closed her eves obediently, and
while he 3tood locking at her she fell
asleep.

Paris was astonished and quite uy
set, for, say, three hours, when it
was announced that lLa:dy Delamere
was ill and ordered away, and inquir-
ies came thick and fast at the little
mansion: but® Hector would admit no
one excepting the duchess, o whom
Le said a few werds of explanation.

*“My dear Lord Delamere,” she said,
with a smile, I knew it weeks ago.
1 knew that she was anly doing it be-
cause she thought it pleased ycou;
nothing else weuld have kept her up.
Why, she has worked fearfully hard!
You are quite right to take her away;
but we-—-ah, we shall miss her.”

In three days they started. Téctor
bad bought a traveling-carriaze that
couid be converted from an open to
a close one at a minute’'s notice, He
took a groom. hut at Signa’s earnest
solicitation, the mald was sent on be-
fore by train.

“Let it pe quite a noliday,” she
saig. If we take the maid she will
have a headache, or insist an my
wearing this or the other. Let us go
alone, Hector, just as if we were
country farmers jogging hLome frem
market. You mnst have the groom,
1 suppose, and so I'll put up with
him, but —no maid, Hector, and you

. love me.”

The weather was lovely, the horses
were in capital fettle, the carriage
delizhtfully eozy—it was all, acccerd-
ing to Signa, perfection; and before
they had been on the road four dayvs
the ecolor came back to her cheeks,
‘he light to her eyes, and the old
rusical laugh ranz out softly on the
autumnal air like’a strain of music.
Often she would take the reins her-
<elf, and was filled with almost child-
ish delight when Hector said that she
would make an excellent whip, and
could attain to a four-in-hand if she

{ chose,

“Shall T develop into a horsey wo-

d

j attracted. her notice

It is quite true, ! am awfully’

duke at home talks cattle?

“1 like you as you are,” he ‘said;

“but even then ., 1 suppose 1
shonld °~ think it was quite
correct, and that ¢the horse

that ecorner, or we shall be all upset.”

As evening fell, they put up for
rest at some wayside inn which kad
been forewarned of their approach and
was always prepared for them; ir the
ricrning they would start off with a
hearty godspeed from a little crowd
at the inn door, and so travel on
steadily until lunch time. There were
always good inns, sometimes grand
l.otels, which rececived them in state,
2nd made a great fuss; bdut these
figna implored Hector to avoid as
much as possible.

They were very happy, haprier than ;

they had been in all the glory of her
Parisian triumph; and long before
they had entered Italy she was Ler-
self again.

One evening they were Ariving down
a steep road toward a village in Tus-
cany; the night was seiting in, there
rad been some Leavy rains, and the
stream that ran beside tnem was
snollen from a stream Into a torrent

i thal scemed to swell with every mile |

it ran.
which 1 modern! t

+..: hersee had had a hard day’s
work, and were rather tired. and
Hector wag_looking forward through
tlie gathering twilight rather cager:y.
Yigna was lying in tie interior of
the carriage, wrapped 1 sume .agu,

fleecy rugs, and now and rren she

weuld burst into soft song, breaking
ot in the middle of 2 bar to put some
question to Heetor, or to call his
atltention to some oubj22¢ that had
or admiration.
The groom—an Englishman who would
have risked his life in Signa’s rervice,
aad who watched cver her with a
devetion second crlv to his masters'
—glanced up at the sky one2 or twice,
znd then at the Lorscs, but sat witn
fclded arms and impassive face, until
liector, who knew what was pacssing
in the man’s mind, said quietly:

“Rain, Saunders?*®

“Yes, my lord,” said the man, in a
low voice. *Heavily, too, I'm afraid.
Shall I close the carriage for her lady-
ghip?”

Hector nodded, and the man closed
the carriage, answereq Sigua's Ques
;i;m as to the time, and remounted the

X.

“I'll take the reins now, my lord,”
he said, respectfully. *“Your lordship
wili get wet.”

But Hector shook his head.

“No, I'll keep them until we get in,

faunders. This is an awkward road
here at the best of times, and is worse
with this confounded stream swoilen.
There's the rain!” e added, as the
rain came down with a sudden, zngry
directness. “Hold the horses while
I speak to your mistress.”

He got down and went to the door.
and Signa, with a smile of welcome.
made room beside her in thia rest of
furs and wraps, but he shook his head.

“I'm going to take them a little fur-
ther, dear,” he said. “I just dropped
down to teil you not to he frightened
i you hear the water ratlier uoudly
presently.” R

“I've heard it all along the road,”
said Signa. *“But why shouid yeu not
come in?”

tie hesitated a moment, the ha said:

*I know the road slightly.”’

*Really!” with wide open eyes.

I{e nodded.

“Yes, and I think--I'll keep on the
bex. Keep yourself wrapyed up, my
aarling, and don't he nervous.”

I never am,” she raid, and ‘ie bent
and Kkissed her, and then went back
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s to the reins.
i The evening grew overcloudad in the
! course of Laif an hour, and ‘he rear
; of the torrent of which ileector Warren
had forewarned her was uow so great
that it was only by chouting thal he
could make himseif heard by the
grcem. To make matters worse, the
road took a sudd=n dip, and gazing
slowly down in the semi-darkness,
tiector saw that the stream closed the
rcad, and that the way was continved
by uieans of a ford of stones, wiaich
were now covered by the rushing, roar-
ing water,

Saunders jumped down just in time

water, and there tae pair gtood,
Lorses and men perplexed und \mle—
cided.

“Can't cross, I suppose, my lord?”
said Saunders.

Hector shook his head.

“We should be wasiced away like a
straw,” he said calmly. *We must
go back.”

Saunders looked at tiic horses rather
grimly.

“I'm afraid, my lord, that tley
, couidn’t reach the place we  eft this

nwerning.”

Lord Delamere shook his head.

“No, I did not mean ihat,” he said.
“Thcre is a road to the lelt; we passed
it a quarter of an hour agZo; we must
take that. It leads to a small viliage,

acccmmodation.  Turn them gently

back over those stones, Savnders.”
The horses were :ar::.tﬁby put back

into the road, and the iurning re-

gained. It was a bad road. and once
cr twice ' Saunders had to dismount to

timber that the lamps revealed in
t!}eir path; but at last the lights of a
village were seem in the vallev be-

little Yon.

He grances about it as if it were
familiar to him, and his brows darken
&s' if the signt were auv*hing hut a
welcome one;
carriage-door, and opening it. savs
brow:

“We have arrived ar last, Signa.
Are vou tired?”

“No; but yvou—"

“All right,” he says, quietiy; “I
yot: you'll get wet. I'li carry you,”
and he lifts her in his arms and car-

into the inn's best room.
“How comfortable it looks,”

for the rain has made the
chilly.
tor?”’

“No,” he =ays, withont turnngz his
head, and busy with the wraps--‘no
ft is not.”

“Not! I thought that was
our halting place for the night?”

“So it was,” he assents. cheerfully;

“And tiis is Pistoga, Hec-

’

“Really? I did not know! I think
I was asleep, when you turned. And
what place is this, Hector?”

He pauses a moment, as if he is
unprepared with ar answer.

“This is a village called—Cassa-
lina,” he replies.

She hears the nmame without its
awakening any memories, and even
repeats it.

“Cassalina,” she says. “Pretty
name. We shall see whether it jus-
tifies itself in the morning. Ah, how
deliciously tired and hungrv, and
happy I feel!” and she laughs bliss-
fully.

“Do you?’ he says, coming up to
her with her sable cloak on his arm—
he has to be her lady’s maid. he often
says, with a smile. “De you?
‘Heaven keep you so, pretty lady, to
guote Shakespeare.” And he kl!sges

er, :

CHAPTER XXVIII.

The Mountain Goat of Casalina 18
by no means a grand hotel, but ft is
a remarkably comfortable inn. n

| the first place it is scrupulously clean

—its boards are as bright as yellow
soap; its brick flcor sends up a red
glow; the brass and copper culinary

| utensils shine with niuch polishing till

they make the eyes twinkle in iook-
ing at them. Besides the best room,
which tas been appropriated by the

to prevent the horses slipping 1nte the '

where we shail at least be able to get |

10il away some hige steones or fullen !

peath them, and in an hour Hector
Culls the tired horses up in front of.a |

then he gces to the!

with the darkness cleared@ from his

had my mackintosh. Don't move just

ries her across the wet pebbled path
sayYs

Signa. holding her hands to the fire.
evening

to he

distinguished travellers, there {s a
‘public parlor in which the peasants
sit and drink the thin but sweet wine
'ot the country, and talk gossip that
'has been stale for a vear past.

! At some of the other fnns and ho-
! tels the landlords were forewarned.
! but though mine host of the Mountain
| Goat has been taken by surprise, he
'shows himself equal to an emgergency.
A huge fire is alreadv alizht in the
guest-room: a couple ¢f maids have
got ready the bhig bedroom recerved
I for state occasicns, and the Mountain
| Geat smells as if one of its own fat-
! ted ealves was being cooked in the
kitchen.

Signa, as <he leanz back 'n a com-
fortable eha™™ covercd with %4
that would wake the mouth of a brie-
a-brac hunter water. can hear the stir
'and bustle in the house. and the
' voice of Saunders falking to Mis horees
i outside. and a subtle sense of comfort
| and rest steals over her.

! (TQ be continued.)

How to Be Happy.

There are two ways of being Lap:v.
We may either dimmisa our wabie or
augment our meahs. [lither will do.
i 'the result is the same, end it i& for
each man to decile for himseif and do
that which happens to be ine eacier. 1¢
© vou are idie or sivk or poor, however
. nard it may be to diminin your wants,
it will be harder 1o augment your
means. If you are actinve und Lros-
! perous or Youhg cr in good health it
may be easier for you Lo augment your
means than to diminie vour wants.
© But if rou are wise you will do both

‘at the same time, youag cr oid. ricpr !
or poor. stck or well, and iy you ure !
very wire vou will do beth in euen 2

way as to augment the gemerul “ap-
piness of society.— Benjamin Frouvk-
lin.

e e e R e

Japanese Festivals.

First of fiest
third of third

riembered.
new vear; month,
ilags, for hoys;

the Jday fa.

feast  of
seveL e oy

the feast of erysgantinocnamns THe lat-
Lol (5 0% Low gehieraily opscived,
- n - -

*They =ay men of prains live longer
than others.” “hHon’t worry; you way
{ be one of the  exceptions tu tae
i others.”— Haltimore Americas.

CaATVILE

The Japanese festivals are easily re-
mwonth, the
feaust
of Qclla, far girls: fifth of fifth month,
seventh of
the Zod ana
poduess vf love, TonubLoty; ninth of ninth
feonth, the “escape of the mountuins'
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Cane Sugar. This is
a notification sent to

of Pure Cane Sugar each day.

others.

sugar refin

adhered to our original
making only absolutelv

NO BEETS ARE USED

The use of dyes or coloring matter
of any kind is unnecessary in refining

The reason for this enormous busie
mess is not hard toexplain. It means
that the discriminating consumer has
learned by actual use that Lantic
Pure Cane Sugar is superior to all

Havingerected the most modern
ery in the world, costing
over $4,000,000, we steadfastly

ure Cane
Sugars of highest quality, in wh

NO ULTRAMARINE BLUEI1S USED
NO ANILINE DYES ARE USED
NO VEGETABLE DYES ARE USED

Artificial Coloring of Sugar
Prohibited by the Government

OR many years the Canadian Public has been eating
Artificially Colored Sugars. Government reports
show that some refineries have used Ultramarine Blue
to make their granulated sugar look better than it
actually is. Others made use of Aniline and Vegetable Dyes to
give a brilliant appearance to their soft or yellow sugars.

emphasized in
all refiners by

ceedings will

the Dominion Government prohibit-

We Wish the Public to Know that we Have Never Used
Coloring Matter in Lantic Pure Cane Sugar and Never Will

Lantic Pure Cane Sugar wasfirst put on
the market about two years ago.

Since

color.

ing the coloring of sugar, and in cases
where it 1s found, prosecution pro-

Adulteration of Foods Act.

During the last two years we were told
that we could increase our business in cer-
that time over 200,000,080 1bs. have been tain sections of Canada, if we would color
ccnsumed by the Canadian Public,

our yellow soft sugars, as the public
and we are now turning out 750,000 ibs.

were actustomeéd to the more brilliant

so. The recent action of the Govern-
ment has since vindicated our judg-

To be absolutely certain of get-
ting Lantic Pure Cane Sugar, see
that the Red Ball Trade-mark is
on every bag or carton.
guaranty to you of Canada’s Purest

~ Sugar.

Your grocer has Lantic Sugar in stock
or will get it for you if you insist.

Mot ue.  Atlantic Sugar Refineries, Limited

be entered under the

We rcfused and are glad we did

Look for the Red Ball
Trade-mark

It is our I

l

‘St. John, N.B.

=]

It is.natural for little ¢n<e . be
well, and with ezre "every buby cam
be Kept weil. The main tiing towards
Zeeping little cnee well i« 10 keep
their. little stomaeh sweet.and  their
bowels regular. Baby's Own Tabiets
will do this. Thousands ¢? mothers
keep tie Tablets in the ho e as they
find them an efficient guari againet
tlinceg. Concerning them Mrs. Hilaire
De:marais, St. Joseph de Scorel, Que,
writes: “l believe Babv's Own Tableta
are the bee; medicine in the world for
chiidren. My baby was terribly com-
etipated but the Tablets rpromptly
cured him and now he igs a big healthy
<aild.” The Tablets are cold by :odl—
c'tra dealers ¢r by mail at 25 a
box from The Dr. Williame Medicine
{'o., Brecekville, Ont.

SEPARATE SKIRTS.

Some of the Newest Quirks of
Fashion-

Fashion certainly is lavishing atten-
tion udon the separate ekirt for the
coming summmer. In fact, she's show-
ing partiality. The materizls that she
is using are made especiaily for the
veited garnient, aind go under the name
of skirtings, and besides that, the lines
of the separate skirt are well consider-
ed and fetching,

Perhans the quirk that is the newest
of tiie new is that of mitering striped
waterials. usually cotten of lighiweight
wooi gabardines, Somelimes the result-
ing design of the skirt is a series of
oblong panel effects thai r~esemble ap-
roos at tie back aaa fiont. cach fall-
ing beluw tiie other. Another arrange-
nlent of mitered stripes ferws a series
of the cblougs at tne swles of the
skirts, Awning striped materia’s are
especially good for this parpes2, Soine
of the skirts have quite dark grounds,
with bright-colored striver. =wal'e ‘n
athers just the reverse i3 true of the
materials. Other designs can pe ferm-
«d by the niitre method, sueli as  dia-
aionds and even blocks.

There are other smart miodels, how-
Pver, that the veriest amateur cam
make, such as those which are cut per-
fectiy straight aund their tullness gath-
cred upon cords ahout the waist, Some-
times shirred pockets are placed one
op each side front.

Most of the scparate sxirmts are in-
tended for wear with smocks. middies,
manaarins and sport blouse: in gem-
era.. ‘but tMere are a few dress skirte
shown, too.

E 2 =

Which?

Election t.me was drawing near and
&n enthusiastic politician was address-
ifng bis constituents in  a renzied
speech. Not a few of his assertions,
reduced to cold thought, were diamet-
rically opposed to one another, but
earh proposal was received with ap-
plause. A judge turned to his com-
panicn and said: “This reminds me ot
the Irish leader who was cueering his
men on to battle.  “Min,” gaid he, ‘ye
are on th' verge of battie, an' 1 want
10 ask Ve hefore ye start, wilj vez fight
or wiil yez run?”

Y We will)” came a chorus of eager
replies. :

“Which will vez do? sa s he.

“*\We will not," says the:.

“*Aba. ttank ye, min!’ rays he. T

thought e  would "—New  York
Tilnes.,
—— e
Thke Patriot’s Solilequy.
(Dredieated o Lieut. Bart Houjer, Do

o, b Battalion, Secong Coliugenty

T S S |

Tell mes yo war-saept lulis ! France,

Why pleaming badunvis 1o . and ¢

Anu sliicdg forces rorwady decsN

Tochoek the foeman’™s swift Lovance
Upen your tair demaln™

17 2n redemmption of the o Lo
s 0 ood that spedaks The aw
P Whis siganlie worid-wic s wazi,
Cansing the nations o vesjaged
When Freedom writhes oo o jan?
Teil mes ye thousand pans thd bloom,
MWHY  monster sacolls specd ‘nrough
Epoo
o boarst Gpon aL Ziven piace
Bioinging desiruciioy, aeath ood gicom
WWhere [ eaee was wont L gt !
Yo craven opes. who rkined tie guns
Creopeaceinl Belgium's fwr Louvain,
Abnd pend the rdcrea Ruoeiras o twaldn
Answe Ve crued, deviiish Hune,
AWro bregght abouat hie hedd?

o

Jeil ome, ye pirates of tioe aar
MW o Itk N t

vovour gelight oo kil
Ard excreise sour feindisn o ow o
G nelndess hahes and woimen Cuir,
Mo serve You o this was”
What thoogh you win the iron Crogs

Ang gan the lavor ol 4 Kiog.

It sotbution swirt shouia swing

The tile of battle 1o yvour jous
The tyrante reign bie ver”

Teil e, ve junen in khaki cineg,

Wi when the call of du'y Caine,

Thewrh! naugit ot cise but "Yreedom's

clain:,

Whit gromptesd veu, weth sgarts guoad,
Ty o hasten fouth to Fight?

Ye votunteors fiong civ o bife

Wi, boty (i fe hes o gy

And tearloss fuce e deady guna,

AW hy catered v oo bloowy stosfe?
IFor Frovdont, God Lad tarnt]

Viuns,

Teoll e, my counity, younyg and fuir,
When tyrants wha, with scovning frown,

Wouid saaton you trom the  British
Lrawn

And contiscatle your treasure rare,

What =2 the fand you take?
The Swaord of Justice sheaks for vou:
No fienzied foe obsessed W.th greed
EBhall ruie the people of your breed!
Our inotte =hall be victops

Or death tor Frecdow's sahe

—IiTrity Hermrats, in Toiont Mai! aund
Innpire
Hiton, Oat.

Misunderstood.

The sea-faring voung man had - rit-
ten hig mother an unusually aflocion-
are leiter.  He was commyg honie, he

said, and was bringing her 4 number
of presents. amoug tiew a striped Jap-
anese kimouzo. The mother got the
selse of most of the «e1ter unaided, bat
finding bherseif unable to grapple with
all her sou’s big words, she handed it
to the district vizitor for a second per-
usal.

“A striped Japanese kimono!" the
visitor exclaimed. when she came te
that part of the jetter. “How nice!”

“Nice!” exclainicd tie perplexed old
lady. “You may think so, but wilj
you kindly tell me what | am to de
with such a thing? [ suppose I eam
keep it tled up in the- back yard, but
what on earth am [ to fced it on good-
ness only knows.”—New York Times,
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