SEBw -~

© CcT®g
&

v g
~ o mwN&‘

[ o o A

ce cooco
g <
co

EE8w

TOOCOP O
L L el
[ —X 2 ¥~ 2]

(e ]

n 10
1 30

LR

0%
0 05
1) 49
y Lo

LU bt s e

Lol =

IR 5)

4. ... : .

MLESALE.

L 318 00 320
.24 28
22 M) - 28

17 59 i

14 50 18 5

13 09 15

17 59 19

24 00 25

19 21

25 1M) 26

~ P
25 2A

RRFETS
N EXCHANGE,
e Winnipeg Grain
vere as (ollows:
Hizh. Loy. Close.

I3 (WRAINS,

v, %8 to O4c. Rye,
S5, Bram, 324,00,
INSEED.

n track, $3.52'%;
Docember, 33‘49"«4,
ked, May, 35.55%=2

Jticuit 1o eradicate
Cure will draw

in Barly Days.
who are complain-
ing cost of food
he purchase of
hd thelr means
punt of the priva-
ple of medieval
fer, notes a corre-
lived without su~
nth century, with-
ourteenth, withoun’

until the tif.
bacco until the
oes until the six-

coffee and soap
ath, withsut um-
uddings, until the

trains, telegrams,
chloroform until

Escape.
zen, entering the
't an allen eaemy
trouble. A little
how many stars
tlag, and I didift
didn't know. and
In't know. [ don’t
those things they

te all right,” sald
Rtherly way,

the sergeant to
:n departed. “I've
pe! Suppose he
many ytars there

Respected.
tell gou that the
relessly, with g
>f paints, ends by
3 frequently left
pbroiderer will ad-
ence.  Work to be
pFespected. It musg
dignified and an

= >
I* Was. ‘

dly exciaimed Aunt
santing into a flre
suh, phonograph
s#emporium an’
TITale nome Jdiure
Henpy shd’ dona
br C'utter done
blood  vultures
an’ [ lef aim now
#'s ante-bellum for

pwders will - drive
yslem withoat in-
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feel vaguely jealous of this actress

young lady out; then the
‘taken care o

ordering a pmnt of beer, sat watching
tie docr of the Buttercup Hotel.
Meanwhile Keith and Eugenie had
shown into a

“Miss Rainsford?” she said interro-
gatively, advancing towards the girl.
. “Yes,” replied Bugenie brightly.

Yoy are Mrs. Searth, I suppose. Did
you get Mrs. Progging’ létter””

“Oh, yes, that’s all right” replied

the landlady, nodding. “Your room is | mot.
I eat

ready, and I will do anything
togiégu. Mrs. Pxiogsinn is an old friend
o ne, anl I'm only to happy to
oblige her.” ¥ d

“Thank “you,” gaid Eungenie, taking

off her hat “Let me introduce *r.
Stewart to you; he kindly came to the
station to meet me.”
' Mrs. Scarth nodded with a smile,
for Mrs. Proggins had informed her ot
the relationsaip between the two
young people, then ghserving she
Wwould go and order some tea ror Eu-
genie, sailed majestically out of the
room.

“"Why did you introduce me to that
old thing”” asked Keith, in a discon-
tented tone.

“Poliey, my dear,” replied Eugenie
mildly. “Mrs. Proggins wrote to her
to look after me, and I'm very glad,
otherwise a young lady with you as
escort would hardly have found shel-
ter for the night in this place. I al-
ways like to be in favor with the
Dcwers that be.”

Eugenie Rainsford was a tall, dark-

features and coilg of blzck nair twist-
ed round the top of her well-shaped
head. She was dressed in a biue serge
costume, with a red ribbon round her
throat, and another round her waist.
A bandsome girl with a pleasant smile
ard there was a look in her

dark eyes which showed that she had
a will of her own. Keith stood beside
her, as fair as she was dark, and a
Landsomer couple could not have
heen found in Melbourne.

“Well, here 1 am at last, Keith,”
szid Eugenie, slipping her arm
through his. “Arent you pleased to

me?”

“Very,” replted Stewart emphatic-

ly; "“let me lovk at you—ah, you are

e beautiful tham ever.”

“What delightful stories vou do
tell, Keith,” - said FEugenie with
& blush. ‘I' wish I could beileve
them; now, my friend, let me return
the compliment by looking at you.”

She tock his face between her hdnds
and looked at it keenly bemeath the
searching glare of the gas, then shook
her head.

“You are much paler than you used
to be,” she said, critically. “There are
dark circles under your eyes, deep
'lines down the stde of your mouth, gad
.your face looks haggard. Is it work,
or—or the other thing?”

“Do you mean dissipation, Eungenie?”
sald Keith, with a smile, taking a seat,
“Well, 1 expect I have been rather
.dissipated, but now you arg here I'll
be a good boy.”

‘“Have you been worried?”
Miss Rainsford.

Keith sighed.

“Yes; very mueh worried over this
.terrible case. I suppose you've seen
all about it?” :

Eugenie nodded.

“Yas, I've read all about it in the
papers. Now [ suppose you've noth-
ing to do?7”

“No—not that I care much—you see
I've got this burlesque coming off, and
hen there’s that money.” _

“The five hundred pounds,” said
Miss Rainsford, refleetively. ‘“Have
you found out who sent vou that?”

“Nc; I can’t imagine who did so,
unless it was Caprice.” .

“Caprice!”

“Yes.” replied Keith, hurriedly,
flushing a little; *“the actress I told
;you about, who is going to play the
‘principal part in ‘Faust Upset.'”

“Qh!” p

It was all the comment Miss Rains-
ford made, but there was a world of
meaning in the ejaculation.

“¥rom what I'’ve heard of the lady,
I don’t think it's lkely,” she said,
quietly.

“Well, at all events, I suppose I'd
better use the money.”

“Yes; I suppose so.” -

“You're not very encouraging, Euo-
genie,” said her lover, angrily.

“Well, observed the girl, deiiberately,
* ou think this money eame from

ce, I certainly would not touch
it. Why dor’t you ask her?” ‘
, “I can’t; she’s been so disagregable’
to me lately.”

Alm!"

Eugenie Rainsford was of a very
jealous temperament, and she began to

asked

whom Keith seemed to know so well
She remained silent for a few mo-
ments, during which Keith feit some-
what awkward. He was not in leve
with KIitty, nor, as far as he knew,
wag she in love with him, yet he

no,” cried Keith vehement-

Iy; “You must not—you shall not ga.”

Eugenie raised her eves to his.

“Have yYou any reason for wishing
me not to gao?”’

“Yes, every reason—she’s a bad lot.”

“I thought you knew her?”’

“So I do, but men may know women
ottl:atclass, and women ke you may

-~ “1 don’t agree with you,” said Eu-
gente, rising; “what is sauce for the
Bood is sauce for the gander, and if
You persist in wishing me not to go,

think you've some rea-

“I have none except what I've stat-
ed,” said Keith doggedly.

“Then I'll' go to-morrow,” replied
Eugenie quietly; “at all events, I've
got the right to have a personal inter-
view, whether I take the situation
nOf," .

“You must not see her.”

“That decides it,” said@ Eugenie com-
Dasedly; “I will.” '

“Eugenie, don’t go, or I'll begin to

you don’t trust me.”

“Yes, I do, but—you’ve been so much
with this Caprice lately, that I want
to see her'’

“I don’t care two straws about her.”

“I know that, but I wish to see her.”

“You intend to go?”

“1 do.”

Keith snatched up his hat and stick.

“Then I'll say good-bye,” he said
angrily; “if you disregard my wishes
8o  much, you can’t love me.”

“Yes, I can!”

“You are jealous of this confounded
woman.”

“Perhaps [ am.”

Keith locked at her angrily for =&
mament—then dashed out of the room,
whereon Eugenie burst out laughing.

‘““What a dear old boy he 1s,” she said
to Rerself; “he thinks I'm jealous.
‘Well, with a frown; “perhaps I am. [

the five hundred pounds, what he'd
say? He doesn’t kmow that I'm a
rich woman noW, so I can test his lave
for me. I'm sure hc’s as true as
steel.”

She picked up her hat, and, going
gver to the mirror, leaned her elbows
on the manteipiece, locked searching-
ly at her beautiful face.

“Are you jealous, you foolish wo-
man?” she said, with a laugh. “Yes,
my dear, you are; at all events, you’ll
see your rival to-morrow

gaid, with a sigh, turning awdy. “Far
' I think every woman is in love with
him. Poor Keith, how angry he was.
|  She burst out laughing, and left the
room,

CHAPTER XX.

Bugenie Rainsford was a very clever
Young woman, much too clever to pass
her life in the up-eountry wilds of
Australta, and no doubt she would
have left her solitude in some way
even had not fortune favored her.
Luckily, however, fortune did favor
her and in a rather curious way, for a
rich shareholder having seen her, fell
in love with her, and wanted to mar-
ry her; she however refused, telling
him that she was engaged to marry
Keith Stewart, whereupon he made in-
quiries, and she told him the whole
story.

He was so delighted with her fidel-
ity to a poor man, that he made his
will in her favor, feeing sure that, as
he had no relations, sha would be the
most deserving person ta leave it to.
A casriage accident Killed him  six
maopths afterwasds, and Eugenie found
her8elf a very rich woman, with as
many thousand as she had pence be-
fore.

She took her good fortune very
calmly, telling no one about it, not
even her emplovers; but, after consui-
tation with the lawyer, she sent five
hundred t> Keith, with Instructions.
to the bank that he was not to know
where it came from. Then she set
herself to rk out a little scheme
she ha®l in her head, to find out it he
were true to her.

In many o the letters he had writ-
ten, she had been struck with the
frequent mention of one name, Ca-
price, and on making inquiries, found

; out all about the actress. She bought

a photograph of her and was strtek
with the pathetic face of a woman
who was said to lead so vile a life.
Dreading lest Keith should have fai-
en *in love with this divinity of the
stage, she determined to go down to
Melbourne and see for herself.

By chance, however, she found in
2 newspaper an advertisement that
Kitty Marchurst wanted a governess

wonder, if he knew that I gave him |

, but. to her sur-
prise, Eugenie simply bowed.

“Yes, I know,” gh+
heg_anrice arose and advanced toward
T.

“‘You know,” she
ently, “and yet

me—no—you do
. 8reat heavens!” with g bitter

hel_l’ugxeme arose and crossed aver tg
Y.

“Idoundemtand; I am a woman,
and feel for a woman.” ¢

Kitty caught her hand and gave a
gasping cry.

“God bless you!” she whispered, in
a husky vaice.

Then in a moment she had dashed
the tears away from her eyes, and sat
Up again in her bright, resolute man-

You have fpr many years.” she said

“and I thank you. I can
8ive you my child, and you will take
care of her for me when I am far
away.” .

“What do you mean?’ asked Eu-

| gende, puzzied.
“Mean—that I am not fit to Iive
Withmychud.thatlamgoing to send
her to Engiland with you, that she may
forget she ever had a mother.”

“But why do this,” said Eugenie in
& pitying tone, ‘“when yvou can ; keep
ber with you?’

“I cannot let her grow up in the
atmosphere of sin I live in.”

“Then why not leave this sinful life,
and go to England with your child

Kitty shook her head with a dreary
smile.

“Impossible—to leave off this life
would kill me: besides, I saw a doc-
tor same time ago, and he told me I
had not very long to live; there is
something wrong with my heart. I
don’tmeitldodiesolongasmy
child is safe—you will look after her?”

“Yes,” replied Eugenie firmly; “I
will look after her.”

Kitty approached her timidly.

“May I kiss you”' she said faintly,

I w amein answ ’
I'll make Keith a dreadﬁnl&," she 'h gb::me;n;nmt:agifei
£

“Naw I must imtroduce you to your
new pmpil,” she said, cheerfully over-
coming her momentary weakness.

“Wait a moment,” said Eugenie, as
Caprice went to the bell-pull. “T
| want to ask you about Mr. Stewart.”

Caprice turned round quickly.

“Yes—what—about him ?”’

“Does he love you?”

Caprice came over to the fire and
looked closely at her.

“You are the girl he is engaged ta?”’

l’Ya.V'

“TRen, make vour mind easy, my
dear, he loves no ore but you.”

Eugenie gave a sigh of relief, at
which Kitty smiled a little sco?ful-
ly.

“Ah! you love him s> mnch as
that”™ she said half pathetically; “it's
a pity, my dear, he’s not worth it.”

“What do you mezn?” :

“Don’t be angry, Miss Rainsford,,
said Kitty, quietly; “I don't mean that
he loves any one else, but ne's not
the man I took him for.”

“I don’t understand.”

“I wouldn't try to if I were you,”
replied Kitty, significantly. “I helped
him when I first met him, because he
saved my child’s life. He came dowa
here, and I like2 him still more.”
“You loved him?”

“No; love and I parted company
long ago. I liked him, but though I
do my best to help him, I don't care
for him as much as I did, my dear;
he’s not worthy of youn.”

" “That’s all very well, but I don't sec
the reason.”

“Of eourse not, what woman in love
ever does see reason; however, make
your mind easy, things are all right. I
will tell you the reasom some day.”
“But I want to know now.”
“Curiosity is a woman’s voice,” =aid
Kitty, lightly. “Don’t worry yourself,
Miss Raimsford, whatever I know of
Keith Stewart won't alter him in your
eyes—now, don’t say anything more
about it. I'll ring for Meg.”

Eugenie tried io get a more explicit
agswer omt of her, but Kitty only
laughed.

“It ezn't be anything

she said to herself, “or this woman
would not langh at it.”

Meg came in quietly, a demure, pen-
sive-faced little child,

Meg hung back for a few moments
with the awkward timidity of a child,
and

“No woman has spoken so kindly as |

no ome so good and kind as  mum-

seﬁitt? kissed the child vehemently,
and then bit her lips to stop the tears
comingM to her eyes.
“Mumsey,” said Meg at length, “can
I tell the lady a se(;it?”
“Yes, dear’,’ replied Kitty, smiling.
Thereupon Meg slipped - off Kitty's
lap and ran to Engenie.
“What is this grand secret?’ askad
Eugenie, bhending down with a laugh.
Meg put her mouth to Eugenie’s ear,
whispered—
“When I grow up I am going to
marry Keith.” )
“You see,” said Kitty, averhearing
the whisper, “my daughter is your
rival.”
“And a very dangerous one,” replied
Engenie, with a sigh, touching the
auburn hair.
Meg was sent off after this, and
then Kitty arranged all about the
salary with Eugenie, after
which she accompanied her to the
doar to say good-bye. *
“I'm sarry I put any distrust into
your heart ahout Mr. Stewart,” she
said; “but don't trouble, my dear,
get him to give up his  dissipated
habits, and you’ll no doubt find he’ll
make an excellent hushand.”
“Ah!” said Eugenit to herself aa
she walked to the statign, “it was
only dissipation she meant—as-if any-
thing like that cculd hurt Keith in
my eyes.’. 4
Then she began to think of the
strange woman she had left—with her
sudlep elanges ef temperament from
laughter to tears—with her extra-
ordinary nature, half-viee half-virtue,
of the 'love she bore for her child
away for ever from her lonely life.

(To be contlnued.)

“SCLDIERS FIRST”
» 1S C.P. R SLOQGAN .

trains with returning sol-

diers are to be given prefersnce over

all ether trains, inclnding regular

Dasseoger trains on the C. P. R, 1n

lso far as is consistent with safety,

aceording to a circular trst tssued by

vt A. D. MacTier. Thiz

-Pm the ruie on the C. P-R. when our
zsoidlu-s wers hurryigg to the fromt,
iAnd it is to he the rule now that they
!are returaine to their hpmes. “What
“s particulariy desired,” says the cir-
‘eular, “is that all offrers and em-

{playees comcerned in so far as
{pagaible, place th ves tn the posi-
|tton af the father, moiher, wife, sis-
;ter, ar other relative ot the return-
\'NE saldler. and deal with them as
ithey would wish to be dealt with
lunder stmilar cond:tions.
{ “All this being accamplished, it
'wm add sa to the wel-
vome the company desires to give to
returned soldiers. as well as to the
comfort and coaveuiencs of relatives
and friends who desire to weicome
lmem.” o

In ordes . hat relatives and friends
desiring to meet ‘>map trains shouid
jhave informaticn as to the hour of
arrival very part®ulay tastructions
jare given. ‘“Statiem staffz.™ says the
: . [ shaould
ibe fully and proempéiy vised of the
:expected time of arrtval of treop
jirains, with all partienlars avaiiable
'a8 o the names o steamships
jfrom which the poneengers come, and
'any other known detuils. This in-
iformafion should be prompily and
jregularly posred on statier ‘hulletin
iboards and corrected frew time to
time as may he necessary. ¥ Qpecators
should keep iu close tonch with the
movement of the trains so that the
informatien posted may be up tu the
'minute. Train enguiry derks shoauld
e at all times Tully informed in con-
nection with the trains and their
maovement. and they. as well as other
| station staff comcerned, will be ex-
' pected to deal courteonsly ang pa-
' tlently with all enquirers. giving
,t'_.em correctly and cieariy the rullest
, information peossible in respaonse to
i their enquirtes. ' 3

In the operation of C. P. R. trains,
lthe troop train fs to he considered
(first. In the event of a troop train
locomotive breakdawn cn the road.
the lacomative whican can de made
maost quickly available, even if taken
from a regular passenger train. is to
be used to handle the troop train. so
that ft me incur the least possihie

A

Problem of Hnman Nature.
It is true, as opjponents cf changing
the clocke to save daylight contend,
that the same thing would be accom-
plished i{f everybody got up eariier.
The troubie js that everybady won't.—
Philadelphia Ledger. o

Good Prespect for Cern Crop

Every ene with corns will be pleas-
ed to know that Putnam’s Cornp Ex-
tractor i{s guaranteed to cure

hours. Painless and sure is Putnam’s
Extractor, 25¢ at alt dealers.
“f write for the few,” deelared the

teo.” deciared Rhis grouchy uncle,
. T+ the hettur."—Lguisville
Mw . 1]

i made as,
rdtvin.ity professar even suggesting
thatitmishtrenrmntsomuiating
rift in the hottom of the sea. This
said the speaker, was due to an
elongated mass of compacted foam
which, oan account of the demse and
oily character of the Dead Sea water,
remained floating on the surfacs
longer than such foam wouid remain

"‘on the ocean. During ecst winds it

There was also a pecultar disturb-
ance aof the water.

stirring, a havy breaker came pound-
ing upan the bheach, followed by a
succession of other waves for about
an hour. Dr. Masterson reported a
similar experience; and attributed the
wave disturbance to the rapid change
of temperature which sets im shortly
after suneet

Abcient "Writers established a myth
that the Dead Sea was an abode of
death, that its shores were sterile and
that even hirds flying over its waters
were llable to fall dead. All these
ideas were now known to be the re
verse of the truth. It was true that
the waters were so permeated with
salt that no animal or vegetable life
could flourish in the bulk of its vol.
ume, but near the shares, where
streams of brackish water found their
way into the sea, small fish, crabs and
mosquito larvae were found, and he
had seen fish in the sea. A hottle of
water taken from the same spot im-
mediately afterwards was proved to
contain no less than 33.3 per cent. of
solids. In one of the Jericho hotels.
before the war, there was a declara-
tion joiutly signed the same yvear by
over a dozen tourists that they saw
fish actively swimming in the same
S8pot. At many spots along the shore
there are cases in which acres of
reeds -and many trees flouricthed. and
at such spots animal life and bird life
was abundant.— Erglish Mechanic.

GUARD SEGT ONCE,
Mules Did Rest Against Stage
Robbers. |

Even to-day in the Sierra Nevadas
-where little mining camps seng out
golg dust by stage to be carried from
the nearest railway ctation to the San
Francisco mint. a ehotgun messenger
rides with the driver if there is a gold
shipment in the box. The narrel of
the gun is shortened for the sake of
convenience in handling in close quar
ters, and its efficiency for its pariicu-
lar work is not lessened, as it is uced
only to quiet a robber who had sug-
denly appeared clcse by the side of
the treasure stage with the laconic
command. “Throw down the box'"

The mcssenger, as he is called where
he le known, never guard or gun man,
ca-ties his gun across his knees where
danger geems light, or lightly in his
hands pessing through bad spots. His
job is to shoet anvone go careless as
to step out from &ehind a tree or rock
to the side of ke stage, and shoot
before the intrager gets the drop.
Mountain folk wW want to take a
stage bhetween stagions make them-
selves canspicuous “in the middle of
the road before the stage rolls into
sight. That is the safe way.

If a messenger fails to see a robber
before the latter has him covered. the
box is thrown down-—usually. There
was one instance where the rule was
mot followed, which old stage drisers
in the Sierra Nevadas tell about to-
day. On a stage out from Bodie was
a shipment of bullion consigned to
the Carson mint. The messenger was
alert. his sawed-off shotgun lightly bai-
anced in his hands passing the danger
8pots, or resting on his knees where
the eover seemed to be 100 thin to
canceal a robher by the side of the
road.

On one good stretell the messenger
tripped his gun between his knees
wiille beth hands sought in tie pockets
af his heavy coat for the makings. The
unexpected happened; out of a patch
of straggiy sage bush two men leaped,
one to the bridle of the of? leader
mule, one to the off side of the stage.
They had the drop cn both mesgenger
and driver.

“Throw down the box!’ commanded
the man at the fore wheel of the seage.

The messenger thought one-quarter
of a second—he was precise in telling
that part cf the story—and then with-
out having to invite a bullet by mov-
ing his gun or hand, he pulled the
trigger of the right burrel. So many
things happened in the remaining
three-quarters of the first second after
'the command that they make a long
and lovely story as one listens to an
old driver tell it to-day.

The short of the story is that the
shot shredded the ears of the leaders,
and gererally speaking those mules
did the rest. The six mules bounded
alhead, startled and indignant. The
robber at the bridle was kicked In
rapid succession by the off leader. oft
swing -and off wheeler, so his pistol
aim was not good. -and the rohber at
the stage wheel was run over hyv the
rear wheels, and his aim was not good.
The six mules, the driver has sworn
to this, did the next mile in four min-
utes {lat, and there was no time when
more than two siage wheels were on
the read at the same time.

“It was sure some lucky escame
the meesenger admitted, “but I never
truly made up with them lead mules.
They never seemed to relish me after

eyes or ringing
noises {n the ears—these are com-
mon symptoms that warn you of the
immediate need of Dr. Hamiiton's
Pills of Mandrake and Butternut
Sold in 25¢ hoxes.

WHQ WOB‘ ;EE WAR?
Editor of Chicage Western-Am-
. Gi ] .

“British arinion is becoming acutely
sensitive to the trend of the peace move-
nent, This country and its dominions
have pertormed the llon's share of the
work of winning the war. They cannok
believe that this fact will be forgotten.*

In these woras, Edward Price Bell,
London correspondent of the Chicago
Daily News, tells his paper of ome phese
of overseas peace senument which we
will do well to need. As the great strug-
&le approache: its finale, arnd the Hun's
doom is no longer in doubt, the pivheer
chami ions of liberty. who bore the brunt
of the gnastly conflict, and whose valor
and sacriice made certain Prussia’s de-
teat, are in canger of bheing slighted by
their lg-eficaries.

Uncle Sam’'s intervention hastened the
end of the war bevond the shadow of &
doubt. But the Britsih navy saved civ~
Hlization. The Yauks have worked mili~
tary wonders on both sides of the Atlan-
tic. But they were ahle to reach the
firing line because Britannia paved the
way for them with the blood of her sons,
and  because for four long years, her
ironciad defenders aof the faith have been
ceaselessly vigllagt against a  ruthless
and remerselcls foe.

The bos: braggurt of Christendom,
Willlam HRandolph Hea:st, appears inm
his Chicago papers recently with another
w ndy eulogy in whieh he credits Co-
lubsa, with winnimg the war. This s
the =ort of boastful bunk that diszusts
Americans. 1t aiso misrepre.ents us tg
cur allies. The rank and file of our
citizens have brains enocugh to undep-
stand that, while our belated entry into
the war shorteend it, the issue was de-
cided hy the British and French protee-
tors of right anc justice against whose
btodies and souls L'eretgan ferecity s.ent
itself before we started.

When the Hun began to tight in 1984
his grand ootective was not Paris or
London, but New York and Chicage.
Wuat taved us from destruction and
death, aad our women from ravishment
in tho:e days of ‘terrible crisis? The
British navy! What made possible our
present methodical p&'ﬂ{arationﬁ tcxrr w:.rr
ani the traimng an ranspo of o
troops to the battle front? The British
fleet! What kept watch day and night
over the sacred principles for which we
f giadly giv_ our sons to duty that may
mean death and in cemtartson with

: F ollars seem but dross? The
i gﬁnﬂ.&f 4
ﬁ sh ilcet!

Let us muzzle with outspoken contempt

fatheads like Ilearst, dho, at this solemn
hoeur, rush into print with chea.pdblla:ney
ut r military prowess, an et us

gebr(r’xemb(tr and celebrate with thankful
hearts the second saviour of the world—
the British fileet. Let Ainericans teach
their chlldren that, but for the British
navy the goddess of Bedloe's Island,
whose over-shining torch has heaconed
have been yanked from hér pedestal hy
the wav to happiness for millions, might
bleody hands and her light put out for-

er.
ev"(;euln.g down to brass tacks,” is =

ed American attitude. It means strip-

ng realities to the bone, and statimg
with Abe Lincoln-Ben Franklin bluntness
outstanding Iacts,

Here is the outstanding fact of the
greatest war in history:

The British fleet won it!

The Surrender of the Germam
Fileet. o
Ship after ship, and everyone with a
high-resounding name,
From the robbernest of Heligoland
the German war fleet came;

Not victory or death they sought, but
a rendezvous of shama!

Sing out, sing out,

A jovyful shout,

Ye lovers of the gea!

The “Kaiser” and the “Kaise-ia,”
The “Konig” and the “Pring,"’
The pqtentates of piracy,

Are cohlming to surrender,

And the ocean shall be free.

They never dared the final fate of
battle on the blue;

Their sea-wolves murdered merchant
men and mocked the drowning
crew,

They stained the wave with martyr
blood, but—we sent our transports
through!

What flags are these that dumbly
droop from the gaff o' the main-
mast tall?

The black af the Kaiser's iron cross,
the red of the empire’s fall>
Come dowhn, come down, ye pirate

flags—yea, strike your colors allt

The Union Jack and the Tricolor and
the Starry Flag o' the West

Shall guard the fruit of Freedom’s
war and the victory confest,

The flags of the-bfave and ‘just-and
free shall rule an theweecean's
breast.

Sing out, sing out,

A mighty shout,

Ye lovers of the sea!

The “Kaiser” and the “Kafserin,”

The “Konig” and the “Prinz’

The robber lords of death and sin,

Have come to theijr surrender,

And the occan shall be frea!”

—Henry VanDpke, U. S. N, in New
York Times. '




