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BYNOPSIS.

At thelr home on the frontler belween
the Browns snd (Grays Marta Galland and
her mother, enlertaining Colonsl Wester-
Nng of the Grays, sea Captain Lanstron
of the Hrowns Injured by a fall In H-
weroplune. Ten yeurs later. Westeriiif,
nominal viee but real chilef of ptafl, re-en-
forces Soulh La Tir apd meditates on War.
Murta tells Him of lier teaching children
the follles of war and martial patriotism,
and bega him to prevent war while he is
chivf of atuf™  On the march with the §53d
of the Hrowns Private 8Stransky, an-
mrchint, In plaoed under arrest, Colonel
Langiron begs him off, Lanstron calls on
Muaria at her home Ahe tells Lanstron
that she belleves Fellwr, the gardeénsr, to
be A spy. Lanstron confesses (t in trun
and shows her a lelephones which Fellar
has concealed In a secret passige under
the tower for use to benefit the Browoa
in war emergencies. Lansiron declarss
his love for Marta. Westerllng and the
Gray premivr plan to use A trivinl Inter-
national affalr to foment warllkes ?l-
teiotinm In army and people and strike be-
fore declaring war artow, Hrown ohief
of ataff, end Lanstron, made vice, distuss
the trouble, and the Brown defenses. Par-
tow revenls Lis plans to Lanstron, The
Gray army crosmes the horder line and At-

tncks  The Hrowna check them.  Artil-
lery, Infuntry. weroplanes and dirigibies
CHA MRy Btransky. rising to muike the

anprchist speech of his Hfe, draws tha
Gray artillery fira. Nicked by a shrapne!
aplinter he goen to Borssrk and Aghts—""nll
A an' Marian has her first glimpse of
wir In s modern, cold, selentife, mur-
derous brutslity I'ie Browns fall back

o the Gallund hoowee Hirann,. ¥y forages
Murth moes a night satbick. The Grays
Mbttack In foroes eller lenven his secrot
telephone nnd goes back o hia guna
Hand to band fighting. The RArowns fall
bhaok mgain,  Muria asks Lanstron over
the phone (i1 s Partow ta stop
the Nehting Vandultsm in the Calland
(LR L Westeriing and hin staff ocoupy
the Galland houwe and he begins to woo
Murty

CHAPTER XIV—Continued,

The mpbjactive enjoyment of the
declaration kept him from any keen
notice of the effect of his words,
Lanny was right. 1{ had been a war
of i delibernte conguest; n war to
gratity personal ambition. Al her Hfe
Marta would be able to live over again
the feelings of this moment, 1t was as
if she were frozen, all except brain
and nerves, which were on fire, while
the rigidity of lce kept lher from
springing from her chalr in contempt
and horror. Bul a purpose came on the
wings of diabolical temptution which
would pit the art of womuan against
the power of a man who set millions
againet millions In slaughter to gratify
personrl ambition. 8he was thankful
that sle was looking down as she
spoke, or she could not bring herself
to another compliment. Her throat
was too chilled for that yet,

“The one way to end the feud be-

Jtween Lhe two natlons was & war that

would mean permanent peace,” he ex-
plained, seeing how quiet she was and
realizing, with a roecollection of her
children’s outh, that he had gone a lit-
tle too far. He wanted to retain her
admiration. It had becoms as preclous
to im as n new dellcacy to Luciullus.

“Yes, [ understand,” she managed
to murmur; then she was able to look
up. “It's all so Immense!” she added.

“Your ldeas about wir seem Lo be a

reat deul chauged,” he hinted

sually.

“As | expressed them at the hotel,
yYou mean!” she exclalmed, “That
Seemps ages ngo—agos!” The perplex-
ity and Indedision that, In a space of
sllence, brooded In the depths of her
eyes came Lo the surface In wavering
Hghts. “Yes, ages! ages!” The waver-
Ing lights grew dim with a kind of hor-
ror and she looked away fxedly at a
glven point,

He was consclous of a thrill: the
thrill that always presagod victory for
him, He reanlized her evident dis
tress; he guessed that terrible plo-
tures were moving befors her vislon.

“You see, 1 have been very much
stirred up,” she sald half apologetioal-
1y, “There are eome questions | want
to ask—quite practical, selfish ques-
tions, You might call them gquestions
of property und mercy. The longer
the war lasts the grenter will be the
loss of life and the misery?”

“Yes, for both sides; and the heavier
the expense and the taxes"

“If you win, then we shall be under
your flag and pay taxes to you?"

“Yes, naturally.”

“The Browns do not increase 1o
population; the Grays do rapidly. They
are a great, powerful, civilized race.
They stand for ctvilization!™

“Yeu, fucts ané the world’s opinlon
agree,” he replied. Puzzled he might
woll be by this peculinr catechism. He
could only continue to reply untll he
ahould see where she was leading,

“And your victory will mean a new
frontler, & new order of international
relations and & long peace, you think?
Péage—a long peace!”

Was there ever a soldler who did
not fight for peace? Was there aver a
call for more army-oorps or guns Lhat
Was not made in the name of peace?
He had his ready argument, spoken
with the forcible cenvictlon of wn ex-
pert.

“This war was made for peace—the
only kind of pesce that there can be,”
he sald. "My ambition, if any glory
Comes Lo me out of this war, s to have
later genarations say: 'He brought
peacal’”

Though the premier, could he have
heard this, might have smiled, even
grinned, he would have understood
Wasterling’s unconscliousness of inton-
slstency. - The ohlef of staft had set
blmpelt & task In viotory which had
no military connection. Without know-
Ing why, be wanted to win ascendancy
over her mind,

“The man of action!™ exolaimed
Marta, her ayes opening vory wide, us
they would to let in the light when
#be heard something new that pleased
her or gave food for thought. “The
man of action, who thinks of an ideal
A8 & thing not of words but as the end
of action ™

“Bxactly!” sald Westerling, wsen-
#ible of another of her gifts. She
«ould get the essence of u thing In o
few words. “When we bave won and
the power of our
the world that

‘i

us,” he went ou. "Indeed, no two of
the blg nations of Europs can afford
o make war without our consent, We
shall be the arbiters of international
digsensions. We shall command peace
—¥Yer, the peaceo of force, of fact! It
It could won In any other way |
should not be here on this veranda In
command of an army of Invasion,
That was my Idea—for that I planned.”
He was maklng up for having over-
shot himsell in his confesslon that he
had brought on the war as a final
atep for his ambition

“You mean that you can galn peace
by propaganda and education only
when human nature has so ehanged
that we can bave law and order and

EIDI"{!"‘;

Lo

r‘r

“I Want to 8ee an End of the Killing.”

houses are safe from burglary and
pedestrinns from plekpockets without
policemen? ls that it?” she asked.

“Yes, yes! You have it! You have
found the wheat in the chaff.”

“Perhaps because I have been see-
Ing something of human nature—the
human nature of both the Browns and
the Grays at war. 1 have seen the
Browns throwing hand-grenades and
the Grays In wanton disorder in our
dining-room directly they were out of
touch with their officers!” she saild
andly, as one who hates to socept dis-
iliuslonment but must in the face of
logle.

Westerling made no reply except to
nod, for & movement on her part pre-
oceupled him, She leaned forward,
as she had when she had told him he
would become chlef of staff, her hands
clasped over her kuee, her eyes burn-
Ing with a question. It was the attl-
tude of the prophecy. But with the
prophecy she had been & lttle mys-
tical; the fire in her eyer had precipl-
tated an ides. Now It forged another
guestion,

“And you think that you will win?"
she asked. “You thivk that yon will
win?™ she repeated with the slow em-
phasis which demands a careful an-
AwWer, .

The deliberateness of his reply was
in keeping with her mood. He was de-
tached; he was a referee,

“Yes, I know that we shall. Num-
bers make it so, though there be no
cholea of skill between the two sides.”

His tone had the confidence of the
flow of a mighty river in its destina-
tion on Its way to the sew. There was
nothing in it of prayer, of hope, of des-
peration, as there had been In Lan-
atron's “We shall win!" apoken to her
in the arbor at their last Interview.
Bhe drew forward slightly in her chalr,
Her eyes seemed much larger and
nearer to him. They were sweeping
hilm up and down as if she were seolng
the slim fgure of Lanstron In con-
trast to Westerling's aturdiness; aa it
she were measuring the might of the
five milllons behind him and the three
millions behind Linstron. She let go
a balf-whispered “Yes!” which seemed
to reflect the conclusion galped from
the power of his presence,

“Then my mother's and my own in
torests are with you—the interests of
peace are with you!™ she declured.

She did not appear to see the sud-
den, uncontrolled gloam of victory iIn
his eyes. By this time it had become
& bhabit for Westerling to walt sllently
for her to como out of her abstrac
tlons. To disturb one wight make it
unproductive.

"T'hen If | want to help the cnuse of
peace 1 gwhould help the Graya™

The exclamation was more to her-
#elf than to him, He was ellent. This
Eirl ln & veranda chalr desiring to sid
him and his Ave milllon bavonets and
four thousand guns! Qulxots and the
windmills-—but It was wmazing: it was
fina! The golden glow of the sunset
Was running In his veins in a paean
|of personal triumiph. The profla
| tirned ever so litlle. Now |t wie
| looking at the point where Dallarma
had luin dying Westerling noted the
swile playing on the lips.
quallty of a smile over a task com
pleted—Dellarme’'s smile. She atart
ed; she was trembling all over in the
redintance of wome {mpulse—some im
pulse that graduslly galned hoadway
and at last broke Ity bounds

“For 1 ean help—1 can help!” she
erled out, turning w him in wild in.
declslon which seemed to plead for
Euldance. “It's so terrible—yet If it
would hasten peace—I—I know much
of the Browns' plan of defense! 1
(know where they are strong in the

&

It had the |

firgt line and —-and one place where

they are weak there—and a place

where they are wéak In the maln
line!*

“You do!" Westerling exploded. The
plans of the epemy! The plans that
neither Nouchurd'a saturnine cunning,
nor brilres, nor gpled could asceriain!
K was like the bugleconll to the hunter
But he controlled himeelf, “Yes, yeal™
He waa thoughtful and guarded

“Do you think 1t I right to tell?”
Maria gasped half inarticulately

“Right? Yes, to hasten the |nevit
nble<to snve lUves!" declnred Westar

 ling with dellberate assurance

“I=-1 want to nee un end of the kill-
ing! 1—=" 8he sprang to her feot as
if about to break away tumultuously,
but paused, awaying unsteadily, and
pasged her hand acroas hor eyes,

“Wa Intend a general attack on the
firet line of defense tonight'” he ex-
clalmed, his suprems thought leaping
Into words

"And you would want the informa-
tion about the Arst Hinae to-night 1—if
it In to bo of service?

“Yea, tonlght!”

Marta brought her hands together
fn & tight clasp. Her gaze futtered
for & minute over the tea-table. When
she lopked up her eyes were ealm.

“It 1a & blg thing, Isn't 1t?" ahe sald.
“A thing not to be dons In an Impulse.
I try never to do big things o an Im-
pulse. When I see that 1 am In dan-
ger of it 1 slways say: ‘Go by your
self and think for half an hour!" Bo I
must now, In a lttle whila I will let
you know my decision”

Without further formality she start-
ed acroms the lawn to the terrace
steps. Waesterling watched her sharp-
ly, passing along the path of the sec-
ond terrace, pacing slowly, head bent,
until she was out of sight. Then he
stood for a time getting a grip on his
own emotions before he went Into the
house,

—

CHAPTER XV,

In Feller's Place.

What am I? What have 1 done?
What am I about to do? shot as forked
shadows over the hot lava-flow of Mar-
ta's lmpulse. The vitality that Wester-
ling had felt by suggention from a still
proflle rejolced In a guickening of pace
directly she wus out of sight of the
veranda, All the thinking she had
done that afternoon had been in ple-
tures; some saying, some cry, some,
groan, or some smile went with every
pleture,

The sitting-room of the tower was
empty to other eyea but not to hers.
The lnntern was in the corner at hand.
After her haatening steps had carried
her along the tunnel to the telephone,
she set down the lantern and pressed
the spring that opened the panel door.
Another moment and ahe would be em-
barked on her great adventure in the
finality of action. That little ear-plece
became a specter of consclence. Bhe
drew back convulsively and her hands
flew to her face; she was a rocking
shadow In the thin, reddieh light of
ths lantern.

Consclous mind had torn off the
mask from subconsclous mind, reveal-
Ing the true nature of the change that
war had wrought In her. She who had
resented Feller's part—what a part
she had been playing! Every word,
aevary shade of expression, every tell-
ing pause of abstraction after Wester-
ling confessed that he had made war
for his own ends had been subtly
prompted by a purpose whose actuality
terrified her.

Her hypoerisy, she realized, was as
black as the wall of darkness beyond
the lantern's gleam. Then this demor-
aligation passed, as n nightmare
pasaes, with Westerling's boast again
in her enrs.

When war's principles, enacted by
men, were based on sinister trickery
called strategy and tacties, should not
women, using such weapous as they
had, also fight for thelr homes? Mar-
ta’'s hands swept down from her eyes;
she was on fire with resolution.
Forty miles away a bell in Lan-
stron’s bedroom and at his desk rang
slmultaneously. At the time he and
Partow were seated facing each other
#ero#s o map on the table of the room
where they worked together. No per-
suasion of the young vice-chlef, no
edict of the doctors, could make the
old chief take exercise or shorten his
hours,

“l know. [ know myself!" he sald.
“T know my duty. And you are learn-
Ing, my boy, learning!”

Hvery day the flabby choeks grew
pastier and the pouches under the eye-
brows heavier. But there was no
dimming of the eagle flashes of the
eyes, no weakening of the will. Last
night Lanstron had turned as white
& chalk when Partow staggered on
rising from the table, the velns on his
templea knotted blue whipcords. Yet
after a few hours’ sleep he reappeared
with firtn step, fresh for the fray.

The paraphernalia around thesa two
was the same as that around Weater-
ling. Omly the atraoaphere of the staff
was different. Each man was perform-
ing the part set for him No man knew
much of any other man's part. Partow
alone knew all, and Lanstron was try-
ing to grasp all and praying that Par
tow's old hody should still feed his
mind with energy. Lanstron was thin-
nor and paler, & new and glittering in-
tensity in his eyes,

When word of Feller's defection
came, Lanstron realized for the first
time by Partow's manner that the old
chlef of staff, with all his deprecation
of the telephone schems as chimerioal,
had grounded a hope on it

“Thore wis the chance that we
might know-—so vital to the defense—
what they were going to do before and
not after the attack,” he sald.

Yot the story of how Feller yielded
to the temptation of the sutomatio had
made the nostrilas of the old war-horse
quiver with a dramatie bredth, and in-
stéad of the command of a battery of
guns, which Lanstron had promlsed,
the chiof made It a battullon. He had
draewn down Lis brows when he hoard
that Marta had asked that the wire
be left lntnct; he bad shot & shrewd
questioning glanee at Lanstron and
then beat & tattoo on the table aund
half grinned as he grumbled under his
breath :

“She s afraid of belug lonesome! No
harm done!*

A weoek bad passed since the Grays
had taken the Galland house, and still
uo word from Marta. The ring of the

hall brought Lanstron to hia feet with
a mtrriled, boyish bound

“Veory ospringy, that tendon of
Achillea!™ muttersd Partow. “And,
my boy, take care, take cara!"” he

called suddenly In his sonorous volce,
an vast and billowy as his body

It was Marta's volce and yst not
Marta's, this volca that beat In nerv.
ous waves over the wire,

“Lanny—Yes, 1, Lanny! You were
right. Westerling planned to make war
dellberately to satisfy his ambition.
He told me so. The first general at
tack on the first line of defense Is to-
night. Westerling says so!" She had
to paunse for breath. “And, Lanny, 1
want to know mome position of the
Hrowns which {8 weak—not actually
weak, maybe, but some position whern
the Grays expect terrible resletance
and will not find it—where you will lot
them Ini*

“In the name of—Martal
what—"'

“l am going to fight for the Browns
—for my home!"

In the sheer satisfaction of explain-
Ing herself to herself, of volelug her
sentiments, she sent the pletures which
had wrought the change moving across
the secreen before Lanstron's amazed
vislon. There wae no room for Inter
ruption on his part, no question or
noed of one. The wire seemed to
quiver with the militant tension of her
spirit. It was Marta aflame who was
talklng at the other end; not aflame
for him, but with a purpose that re-
venled all the latent strength of her
personnlity mnd daring.

“1 shall have to ask Partow,
pretty big thing.”

*“Yes—only that is not all my plan,
my little plan. After they have taken
the first llue of defense—and thay
will get It, won't they?"

“Yes, we shall yield in the end, yleld
rather than suffer too great losses
there that will weaken the defense on
the maln line”

*“Then | want to know where it Is
that you \s'll::t.\\'e.’ﬁterllng to attack on
the main line, go that we can get him
to attack there, That—that will help,
won't it

“Yes.'"

“Of course, all the while I shall be
getting news from him—when [ have
proved my loyally and have his com-
pleta confidence—and 1"l telephone It
to you. 1 am sure | can get something
worth while with you to direct me;
don't you think so, Lanny? I'll hold
the wire, Lanuy. Ask Partow!” she
concluded. Of the two she was the
steadler,

“Wall? sald Partow, looking up at
the sound of Lanstron’s step. Then he
half raised himself from his chalr at
glght of a Lanstron with eyes In a
daze of brilllancy; & Lanstron with
his maimed band twitching in an out-
etretched gesture, a Lanstron in the
dilemma of belng at the same time
lover and chief of lntelllgence. Should
he let her make the sacrifice of every-
thing that be held to be sacred to a
woman's delicacy? Bhould he not re-
turn to the telephone and tell her that
he would not permit her to play such
A part? Partow's volce cut in on his
demoralization with the sharpness of a
blade,

“Well, what, man, what?' he de
manded. He feared that the girl might
be dead. Anything that could upset
Lanstron in this fashlon struck a
chord of sympathy and apprehension.

Lanstron advanced to the table,
pressed his hands on the edge, and,
now master of himself, began an ae-
count of Marta's offer. Partow's form-
loss arms lay Inert on the table, his
soft, pudgy fingers outspread on the
map and his bulk settled deep In the
ohalr, while hig eagle eyes were see-
ing through Lanstren, through a moun-
tain range, Into the eyes of & woman

Muarta,

It's »

and & general on the vergndas of an

“I'm Going to Fight For the Browns—
For My Homel"™ |

enemy's headquarters, The plan meant
giving, glving in the hope of recelving
much In return, Would he got the re-
turn?

“A woman was the |deal one for the
task we Intrusted to Feller,” he mused,
“a gentlewoman, blg enough, adroit
enough, with her soul {n the work as
ne pald woman's could be! There
seemed no such one In the world!™

“But to let her do It!" gasped Lan-
stron

“It 15 her suggeation, not yours? She
offers herself? She wants no per
sunslon? Partow asked sharply,

Entlrely her suggestlon,” sald Lan-

stron "She offers hemself for her
country-—for the cause for which our
soldlers will give thelr lives by the
thousands, It Is s time of sucrifice.”

Partow ralsed hls arma. ‘They were
not formless as he brought them down
with sledge-hammer force to the table, |

“Your tendon of Achillea? My boy,
she ls your swordarm!” Ilis sturdy
forefinger ran along the line of fron
tler under his eye with little staccato
leaps. “Eh 1" he chuckled sigulficantly, |
finger polsed

“Let them up the Bordir road and

on to redoubts 58 and 37, you mean?”
asked Lanstron,

“You bave it! The position looks
important, but so well do we com-
mand It that it 1a not really vital, Yes,
the Bordir road Is her bait for Westar
Iing!” Partow waved his hand as If
the affalr were settled,

“But,” Interjected Lanstron, “we
have also to declde on the point of the
main defense which she Ia to make
Westerling think s wealk.”

“Hm-m!" grumbled Partow. “That
is not necessary to start with, We can
give that to her later over the tele
phone, can't we, eh

“She asked for it now.”

“Why? demanded Partow with one
of hia shrewd, plercing looks.

“8he did not say, but 1 can guean,"
explolned Lanstron, “She must put all
her cards on the table; she must tell
Westerling all she knows at once. If
she tells him plecemenl It might lead
to the supposition that she still had
soma means of communieation with
the Browns.”

“Of course, of course!” Partow spat-
ted the flat of his hand resoundingly
on the map, “As I deelded the first
Ums I met her, ahe has n head, and

| may,

when a woman has a head for that

sort of thing there Is no beating her.
Well—" he was looking stralght into
Lanstron's eyes, “Well, 1 think we
know the point where we could draw
them In on the main line. eh?”

“Up the apron of the approach from
the Engadir valley, We vield the ad-
vance redoubts on either side.”

“Meanwhile, we have massed heavily
behind the redoubt. We retake the ad-
vance redoubts In & counterattack and
—" Partow brought his fist Into hias
palm with a smack

"Yes, if we could do that! If we
could got them to expend thelr attack
thera!"” put (n Lanetron very axcitedly
for him.

“We must! She shall help!” Par.
tow was on his feet. He had reached
neross the table and selzed Lanstron's
shoulders in a powerful If flesh-pad-
ded grip. Then he turned Lanstron
around toward the door of his bed-
room and gave him a mighty slap of
affection. "My boy, the brightest hope
of victory we have Is holding the wire
for you. Tell her that a bearded old
behemoth, who can kneel as gracefully
a8 a rheumatic rhinoceros, Is on both
knees at her feet, kissing her hands
and trylug his best, in the name of
mercy, to keep from breaking into
vérse of his own composition.”

Back at the telephone, Lanstron, in
the fervor of the cheer and the enthu-
siasm that had trausported his chief,
gave Marta Partow's message.

“You, Marta, are our hrightest hope
of vietory!"”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

SEEMS THAT INSTINCT ERRS

Deluded Rabbits That Make Homes
In Oil Plpes In California—
Birde’ Grave Error.

That almost unerring instinct which
carries animals through grave dan-
gers has led in many Instances in the
Midway and Sunset ofl flalds of Cali-
foruia to their undoing, the Sclentific
Ameri¢an remarks. Chief among such
victims are rabbits and water fowl.

A Jjackrabbit and a cottontall find a
nice round, smooth hole. There are
many such in the ofl flelds where oll
piping I8 a necessity for the transpor-
tation of oll to the refineries. The rab
bits declde to set up housckeeping
there. The cottontall desires a per-
manent home, and the Jackrabbit

wants a refuge safe from malevolent
man,

| &till unmarried between thirty-five and
| forty are pretty confirmed bachelors,
| 80 one may take it that onefifth of

Soon they discover thelr habltat is |

belng moved. No doult they &are
frightened, but they Instinctively stay
within thelr retreat. One end of the
hole s closad. Even then they do not
leave  Boon the other end of the hole
is darkened. Then It I8 darkness
eéternal for the furry palr

Some time later it is discovered that
a newly laid oil pipe Is choked. After
a great labor the line is disjointed and
the remning of many rabbits removed
Thousands of rabbits have been thus
exterminated in the ofl flelds.

| to hold the goodies and presents they

The death rate among water fowl is |

even greater.
bits, instinct leads them to certain de-
gtruction. Every little lake of oll In
the vicinity of a gusher is a trap for
the unthinking birds. At twilight and
dawn these tar-colored lakes appear as
bodles of water to the deluded fowl

Good Leges or Crutches.

Professor O'Shea’s article, in which
he speaks of parents who fall to help
their children by helping them too
much, poinls out & common weakness,
It is ensler for all of us to tell some
thing than to teach 1t. So it {8 easler
to tell the boy who wants to use thas
word “ordinary” how to spell It than
to glve him the help that means he
will be able to spell the word again
himsalt
he wants to use the word some time
when no one |8 by to help him? He is
not really learning his lesson any more
than & child would be lenrning to walk
who never let go his mother's hand.

Again, as with the rab- |

| ple are careless

|
|

But what will he do when |

The boy or girl who leans always on |

some one else may get through this
worlk, but he is not getting an educa
tlon. It Is no real kindnegs to him to
teach him alwavs to rely on others
When bhe gets away from school into
the competitive lifa of men and wom-
en ha will find himself sadly handl
capped If he must always ask some
one else how his work ls to be done.—
Milwnukes Journal

Aptly Answered,

| Latar it

Paddy Gaffuey was after getting the |

oldage pension, and wended hls way
to the post oMea for his fArst grant,
Paddy couldn't write his name, but
managed to make a cross all right
The postmaster, wlshing to have a
joka with Wm, sald “Now, Paddy.
don't yowm think ‘twas hardly worth
your whils to come so far make
that crope®" "Well," replicd Paddy,
"o cross, wo crown, me boy"

o

True Devotion.

Little Kathuring had a big dog
which she loved One cold
night she asked I the dog could comae
into the house for a while. Her moth-

dearly

er snid "Yes; but as soon as he be
glos to scrateh, you must pus him
right out.” Later Katharine was heard

to exclulm: "O, Hettle, don't scrateh:
wll me where It itches, and 1'1l serateh
It for you "—LChloage Tribune,

MANY BACHELORS IN Biil.

Newspaper Points Out That There Is
Plenty of Material for the
"New Army.”

England is the land of bachelors, so

there I8 plenty of materlal for our
‘new army” without any of the mar
ried men. Indeed, we could safely

ixempt not only the married but the
betrothed and still rajse an army of
500,000 men, assuming. as we surely
that only one man In two be
tween the ages of twenty and thirty
five 18 physically fit. One works it
out In this way: In England and
Walos alone there are 4,260,000 men
between the ages of twenty and thir
ty-five, and over 2,260,000 of them are
bachelors. To give the round figures,
between the ages of twenty and twen-
ty-flve there are 1,276,000 bachelors to

275,000 married men; from twenty-five |
to thirty thers are 750,000 bachelors

to 750,000 married men
half), and from thirty to
there are 375,000 bachelors to 1.000.-

000 married men, This gives us our

(half and
thirty-five

AIN |

total of 2,250,000 bachelors of all re
crultable ages In England and Wales
alone.

It remning to show that there are a
mlilllon bachelors who are not en-
gaged to be married (or rather who
are certaln not to marry, for the num-
ber not engaged to be married must
be larger). Between twenty and twen-
ty-five, naturally, most men are bach-
elors; to be exact, five out of six are
unmarried. Between the ages of twen-
ty-five and thirty one man in two Is
a bachelor. Between thirty and thir
ty-five one man in four {8 a bachelor.
Hetweon thirty-five and forty one man
in five Is a bachelor, between forty
and forty-five one In seven, and be-
tween forty-five and fifty one In elght.
One may consider that men who are

the total male population has no in-
tention or expectation of marrying.
This glves us over eizht hundred thou-
eand bachelors. Assuming half of
them to be physically fit, that glves
ug 400,000 men. The remalning 100,
000 could be thrown In by Secotland
and Ireland, representing the propor
tion of their population te that of
England and Wales. — Manchester
Guardian.

The Latest Amusement,

Down in New Milford, which is in|
Connecticut, a new form of amuse
ment has been discovered. Of vmlreml
it may not appenl to all of us—but
that 1s to be expected, you know. Not |
all of us believe in poker, pugilism or |
any one of half a dozen other diver
sions that might be mentioned, do we?
The new game which {a to put New
Milford on the map with Petrograd,
Czenstochowa, Przemysl and the other
prominent places, is this: Catch a
nice, lively rooster. Place It In a
store window alongside n can of corn
containing 1,000 or more kernels
Htarve the rooster for 24 hours. Then
register your guess as to how many |
kernels It will eat at a meal and up
ot the corn. The game is snid to hul
highly diverting to persons particls
nating. It contains an element of ernel
ty, to be sure, This is held by some |
to add zest to the game. By others
It g said to arouse Indignation and
disgust, What the rooster thinks of it
cannot be recorded, of course. Yes—
some of us are easily amused, that's
a fnet—Detroit Free Press,

Man Wanted,
Representative W, R. Ogleshy ot
New York is known to fame socially |
In Washington as the champion golf
plaver In the house, and, while on the |
lately he heard the following
tory told by a senator friend.

It seems that this senntor hag a si8
terdn-daw who a8 4 woman of some
vears and s much loved by her I;h’cvs|
intd nephewe, wlio are vet of a ten:
der age, belleving in Santa Claus. Last
Christmas the kids wers nhlrmlh—hlng|
around to get stockings blg enough

linka

expected Santa Claus to bring,
“Well, Aunt Mary,"” chirped one |
plump boy, “how blg would a stocking
have to be to hold all you want?"
“Not very large, Charlie,” laughed
the aunt. “All T wish counld just it in
a pair of sox nleely.”

Self-Control.

One valunble way of practicing self-
control is In checking grumbling, and
an unnecessary display of vexation at
petty  Inconveniences. A workman
has fulfilled his task imperfeetly, some
order 18 wrongly executed, some one
keeps you waiting unreasonably; peo-
or forgetiul, or do |
what they have in hand badly, Try
not to be disturbed, be just, and show
the persons to blame where they are
wrong, even (If it be needful) make
them do the thing over agaln proper-
Iy;: but refrain from diffuse or vehe.
ment expressions of displeasure, A |
naturally qulek, impetuous person will
find that to cultivete a calm external
hablit 18 & great help towards gaining |
the Inward even apirit he nesds—H, |
L. Sidney Lear.

The Black Sea,

The Black sea is without rival in
changes of name expressive of human
feelingg toward It. To the anclent
Oreek navigators it was at first known
as the Pontus Axenos, the Inhoapit
able sea, on account of the savagery |
shown by the natives of {t2 shores.
became the Pontug Euxipus,
the Hospitabls either simply for
the suke of changing an (ll-omenasd
name to a Hattering one, or in allusion
1o the growth of Gresk commeres and

colonization round the sea Finally
the Turks caulled it the Rlack sea, be
CRURG iLs sheltered eXpPANnse, its
Btorms and s fogs contrasted with
the bl Aviean which they had
iravipusly known
Ready Meana to ldentification.
Richardoon Wright recently made
ippointment to meet o stranger 1o
v Hurtford hotel, and over the tele

phone he deseribed himaelf a8 belng |
W round with an incipient

mustache.  When the stranger finally

found him Mr., Wright asked how he

was able to recognize: him so qulckly

Back came the ready answer: “Looked

ap ‘lncipient’ in the dictionary."—Kan

s Clty Suar.

person

TILL UNOCCUPIED
CANADIAN LAKDS

THE CANADIAN GOVERNMENT
ASKING FOR INCREASED ACRE
AGE IN GRAIN, TO MEET
EUROPEAN DEMAND.

[

There are o number of holders of
innd In Westorn Canada living In the
United States, 1o whom the Canadian
Government will shortly make an ap-
peal to place the unoccupled areas
they are holding under culiivation.
The lands are highly productive, but
In & state of idleness they are not
Eiving any revenue bevond the un-
erned Inecrement and are not of the
benefit to Canndan that these lands
could easily be made. It Is pointed
out that demand for grainas for
years to come will cause good prices
for all that can be produeced Mot
only will the price of gruing be af-
fected, but also will that of eattle,
hogs and horses, In fact, everything
that can be grown on the farms. When
placed under proper ecultivation, not
the kind that {s often resorted to,
which lessena yleld and land values,

any farms will pay for themselves in
lwo or three years. Careful and in-
tenslve work Is required, and if this
s glven in the way it 18 given to the

Lthe

high-priced lands of older settled
countries, surpriging results will fok
low.

There are those who are paying rent,
who should not be doing so. They
would do better to purchase lands in
Western Cananda at the presont low
price at which they are being offerad
by land companies or private individ-
uals. These have been held for the
high prices that many would have
realized, but for the war and the finan-
clal stringency Now Is the time to
buy: or if it is preferred advantage
might be taken of the offer of 160
aeres of land free that 18 made by the
Dominlon Government. The man who
owngé his farm has a life of indepen
dence. Then again there are those
who are renting who might wish to
continue a&s renters, They have somse
menns as well as suffielent outfit to be-
gin in & pnew country whera all the
advantages are favourahle Many ot
the owners of unoccupied lands would
bea willlng to lease them on reasonable
terms. Then again, attentlon is drawn
to the fact that Western Canada num-
bers amongst 1ts most suceessful farm:
ers, artisnns, business men, lawyers,
doctors and many other professions.
Farming today Is a profession. It Is
no longer accompanied by the drudg
ery that we were acqualnted with a
generation ago. The fact that a man
Is not following a farming life today,
does not preclude him (rom going on
a Western Canada farm tomorrow,
and making a success of it. It he le
not in possession of Western Canada
land that he can convert into a farm
he should secure some, make it a
farm by equipping it and working it
himself. The man who has been hold:
ing his Western Canada land walting
for the profit he naturally expected
has been justified in doing Its
agricultural possibilities are certain
and sura, If he has not realized ime
mediately by making a sale, he should
not worry. Hut to let it lle idle 1s not
good business. By getting it placed
under cultlvation a greater profit will
come to him, Have it cultivated by
working it himself, or gelt some good
representative to do it
ting a purchaser, a'renter or
one to operate on shares,

The department of the Doininlon
Governmout having charge of the Im-
migration, through Mg, W. D. Scott,
Superintendent at Ottawa, Canada, 19
directing the attention of non-rasident
owners of Western Canada lands to
the fact that money will be made out
of farming these lands The sgenta
of the Department, located at different
points in the States, are rendering as-
glstance to this end.—Advertisemont

N

Sot about gets

sS0me

A Sting In His “Compliment.”

“My dear,” sald Mr. Hawkins to his
better half the other evening, “do you
know that you have one of the best
volees in the world?”

“indeed ?" replied the delightad Mra.
H., with a flush of pride at the com-
pliment. “Do vou renlly think so?

“1 certainly do,” continued the heart-
less husband, “otherwise it would have
been warn out long ago.”

TAKE SALTS TO FLUSH ¥
KIDNEYS IF BACK HURTS

Says Too Much Meat Forms Uric Acld
Which Clogs the Kidneys and
Irritates the Bladder.

Most folks forget that the kidneys,
like the bowels, get slugglsh and clog-
ged and need A flushing o« casionally,
glsa we have backuche and dull misery
In the kidnéy reglon, severe lead-
aches, rhoumatic,fwinges, torpld liver,
acid stomuch” sleeplessness gnd _al.l
sorts of bladder disorders. -

You simply must keep your kidneys
active and clean, and the moment you
tesl an ache or pain in the .kidney
region, get about four ounces of Jad
Salts from any good drug store here,
tuko a tablespoonful in & glass of
witer before breakfast for a few days
and your kidneys wlill then act line.
This famous salty |s made from the
acid of grupes and; legon Jjulce, cOIB:
bined with lithia, and s harmless to
flush clogged kidneys and stimulate
them to normal activity. It also neu-
tralizes the acids in the urloe so It
no longer irritates, thus ending blag-
der disorders.

Jad Balts {8 harmliess, lnexpeusiveg
makes a delightful effervescent lithia
water drink which everybody -should
tage now and then to keep thelr kid-
peys clean, thus avolding serious come
plications.

A wellknown local druggist says he
sells lots of Jad Salts to folks who ber
Heve In overcoming kidney trouble
while it is only trouble—Ady. °

He Folt for Them,
“1 hate to see two girls kiss each
other."”
“Bnvy, ¢h?¥
“Not at all—pitp."—8L Louls Times,




