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STOP WASHING HAIR! TRY THIS
MAKES HAIR GLOSSY, SOFT

AND ABUNDANT :

Surely try a “Danderine Hai

double the beauty of your, hair. Jus

- moisten a cloth with Dnnderillehnlp«l
air,
taking one small strand at a time,this
will cleanse the hair of dust or any
excessive oil—in a few minutes y;m
e
wavy, fiully and abundant and possess
an incomparabie softness, lustre and

draw it carefully through your

will be amazed. Your hair will

Juxuriance. i

Besides beautifying the hair, one up-l
plication of Danderine dissolves every ! ed.

e o ———————————— e e————

Mrs. Housekeeper:—

It is of vital importance that wou
safeguard your health. - Lungs which
are irritated by dust are readily infect-
ed by germs which may gain entrance
to them, causing abs '8, pneunonia,
and tuberculosis. In view thereof you

can see the necessity of buying a stove |
ob-

polish that is free from the dust
Jection. Such a polish is O-SO-BRIGHT
An O-SO-BRIGHT  polished stove
meang health and happiness to the
household and unconscious pleasure
to the visitor.

Carvell Bros
LOCAL REPRESENTATIVES
e ——
HAIR WORK

Wigs, cor nets,
puff-chignons and
made from combi

transformations
under-ruffs, ete
5 or cut hair. Gen

8

) G T >
tlemen's toupces also made. Work And when they get to the top of the
guaranteed perfect. hill
% 3 They quickly slip away
MISS D. RUDGE, But one rumns over and one comes

191 Great George Street,
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DR. CLIFT

CHRONIC DISEASES
Victoria Hotel, Ch'town, P. E. I,
OFFICE HOURS 12 to 3 d
vance. At Office or Residence
ment Monthly---$100.00,
21-2-15M1mo.p

Fees in ad
$5 00, ‘Treat

e —

V. A, McDONALD,
P.E. L and B. C,,

Land Surveyt;r.

BT
L R. R. I, Box 15, Souris.
Y090-3-20Msttl Do,

A, A. McLean, K.C. Donaid McKinnon
PISLEAN & McKINNON
Barristers, Attorneys-at-Law
Brows Block, Charlottetown

%

WARBURT™ON & SrAW.

Barristers. Attorancys, Notary Pub.
4ce, Bte. Solicitors for Cangda Bank-
ers Association, Bank of Montreal,
Canada, Permanont, Mortgage Corpora-
tion,

Offices—0ld Guardian Office. Prowse
Black, Charloltetown, P, B. I,

C. McLeod, K.C., W, I, Bentley, K.C.
McLEOD & BENTLEY.
Barristers and Attorneys-at-Law
Mlces—Bank of N, 8, ¢ Jhambers, Char-
lottetown, P, E, I

MORSON & DUKNFY
Barristers and Attorneys
Solicitors for Royal Bank of Canada
MONEY TO LOAN.

- BOSTON FISH ADS.

A.HALEY

COMMISSION MERCHANT,

FRESH and SALT FISH

Canned Goods, Lobsters, Scallops,
Clams
176 ATLANTIC AVE. BOSTON.
CONSBIGNMENTS SOLICITED,
8710-2:22stbes 1 2w s
ety P s vV SR

NEW YORK FISH ADS

|l e ——

Chesbro Brothers

- Wholesale Commission Dealers
and Shippers

Fresh Fish
Srmelts, Eels, Lobsters and Frogs
. are Specialties
1Fulton Fish Market, New York
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| LA AND BEALTIY R
N0 DARDAUFF--25 CENT ANDERINE

duce the desired effect.

not of iteelf build flesh,
lowed with your food,
every mouthful
ting all the fats, oils, sugars, starch-
es and other flesh-making materials
from the food waste and then pre-
paring all the nourishing elements in
a form which the blood can
accept and distribute al]
body.
fats, keeps all the flesh-making mat-
erials within the body,

Iy to properly perform
functions so that the new found flesh

ment. Thousande have

harmless and it is seldom indeed
that it cannot produce
of from ten to twenty p
tural healthy flesh,
who is underweight, All dru
erywhere sell it with a p
ani i et

! particle of dandruff; invigorates
scalp,
hai

r

t vegetation, It goes right to the roots,

ducing properties cause the hair

grow long, strong and beautiful.
You can surely have pretty,

lustrous hair, and lots of it, if

soft

NOT SUCH A WEAKLING.

for work as a stevedore. He was only
four and a half feet in height, and the
boss was dubious. “We're loading 300
1

b

like

“and a little chap
couldn’t handle 'em.”
“Try me,” said Pat. And the boss
put him to work.
Pat hustled the anvils aboard all
right. The cargo was nearly all stowed
in the hold when the boss heard a
splash. He ran to the rail, and, looking
over, saw Pat struggling in the water.
“Throw me a rope,” he yelled, as
he went under. He came up, called
for & rope and went under again.
Again he rose to the surface.
you don’t throw me a rope he sput-

tered angrily, “I'm going to drop
this anvil,
THE SLEEPY SONG

As soon as the fire burns red and low
And the house upstairs is still,
She sings me a queer little sleepy song
Of sheep that go over the hill,

The good little sheep run quick and
soft,

Their colors are grey and white; ;

They follow their leaders nose to tail,

For they must be home at night.

And one slips over and one comes
next,

And one runs after behind,

The gray one's nose at the white one's
tail, /

The top of the hill they find.

n )
Their colors are white and grey.

And over they go, and over they ‘go,
And over the top of the hill,
The good little sheop run quick and
soft
And the house upstairs is still.
And one slips
next,
The good
I wateh how
low,
- And she says that | fall asleep.
—dJosephine Dodge Daskan.
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TREATMENT OF SMUT.

over and one comes
little, gray little sheep!
the fire burns req and

Commissioner Clark writing in the
Agricultural War Book on ““Treatment
for Smut Prevention” says taat in
i Eastern Canada there is considerable
smut in the grain crops each year, but
that it has not bheen suflicientiy  pre-
valent to make treatment for its rre-
veition general, The losses, however,
are much greater than 1 commoniy
realized, and the value of the crop
coubld be considerably increased ir
trevatinent foe smut prevention were
more gencrally practiced, Over half
the samplee of fall wheat collects.d
Ontaric contains smut, anl
‘very common in the spring
pecially cats, Reports on the samples
treated indicate that formalin, one
pound in forty gallors of water, s
much inot ¢ popular than hluestons as
a preveuative.

Says Thin People
Can Increase Weight

in
it is also
Crops, es-

I

Food Alone Produces Fat, Says Noted
Expert—How to Turn Food Into
Healthy Flesh

The reason that some people are
chronically thin and. tender norn:al
weight, says a noted authority, is be-
cause of a chronic leakage of the fat-
making elements in their food., The
assimilative functions of their stom-
ach and intestines are not working
properly. Only a small portion of the
[ood nourishment of their meals ev-
er reaches their blood—just cnough
perhaps to keep life within the Lody
~the rest passes out as waste. The
problem of gaining weight und flesh
depends entirely therefore on a -nat-
ural stopping of this dangerous
waste of fats and the correction and
repair of the organs of assimilation,
For those who wish to gain heal-
thy flesh and put on from ten to
twenty pounds of weight a single
Sargol tablet taken at meals for a
few weeks will alinost invariably prg-
Sargol does

but, swal-|1
it acts upon
you eat, first separa-

the
stopping itching ° and falling

air.
Danderine is to the hair what fresh
" Cleanse™ if you wish to immediately | showers of rain and sunshine are to

invigorates and strengthens them. Its
exhilaration, stimulating and lile~prto-
o

you
will just get a 25 cent bottle of Knowl-
ton’s Danderine from any drug store
or toflet counter and try it as direct-

An Irishman ‘applied at the wharf

anvils into that steamer,” said he,
yourself

“If

does not know when he
realistic

Of funeral cypress planted thick be-

Hears no reproachful whisper on the
wind In practice, those

Yet who, thus looking backward o'er

Feels not his eyel;ds wet with grate-

To cheer and aid,
To cheer and aid,

THE REAL THING

which he had not yet
he added, “is too strenuous and excit.

has been written in fiction.”

self is all moving incidents,
and security men do not understand
that danger may become a routine
like any other, that shells may seem
to the soldier in‘the trenches no more
Interesting in themselves than blue
bottles; they are a more formidable
nuisance and that is all. No doubt
every soldier accustomed to be con-
scious of himself is interested in his
own state of mind when he first comeg
under fire. But as soon as he has got
rid of his own fear of being afraid, the
very danger ceases to interest him
and he finds that fighting is a business,
like any other. So he does not want
to read fiction about it any more than
a stockbroker wants to read fiction
about the Stock Exchange, As our
officer says, everyday incidents far out-
weigh in interest anything that has
been written in fiction; that is to say,
in fiction about the everyday interest
of fighting. For it is realism about
fighting that fails to interest the fight-
er.. ‘He has cnough of that in his own
life, and whatever the realist can in-
vent falls short of his own experience,
People who have never been under
fire like realistic fiction ahout it, be-
cause it is to them a substitute for
the actual experience. They have a
keen natural curiosity about a condi-
tion of life so different from their
own; and it is the difference that they
wish a writer to insist upon, He is
to them like a man who describes tra-
vels in a strange, unknown country
and théy read him as men read ac-
counts of Japan when it was first dis-
covered. But a Japanese would only
read such accounts to see what mis-
takes the author had made, and noth-
ing would be likely to interest him
less than an imaginary account of
Japan written by an Englishman who
had never been there. That is just
the case of realistic fiction about war
for the soldier. It might interest him
if it were news about his own war,
simply as news; but it seems to him
news about some war that never was
by a writer who did not see it. It
is, in fact, what a ficitious stock and
share list would he to a stockbroker.
Professor Gilbert Murray has remark-
el that when Aeschylus' and Sopho-
cles wrote of war they made no at-
tempt at realism whatever, They
were writing for a public that knew
war almost as familiarly as peace, and
that took all its peculiar facts. for
granted. They did not want an illu-
sfon of war'in their drama; for they
had seen war itself and illusion would
have been merely an inadequate rep-
itition of their own experiences. So
for them war was merely a back-
ground, like any other, to the main
and permanent facts of human it
ture.
A man who has never seen war is
apt to suppose that it changes human
nature entirely. The soldier knows
that it does not, but merely illustrates
it in a new light; and he, if he ig
interested in human nature at all, re-
mains more interested in. it than va
the light itself, which soon ceases: to
be new to him. In past wars, when
the commisariat, was not so good as
it is now, the soldier's main interest,
a8 s00n 48 he was used to danger, was
generally on the chances of -his next
meal.  He remembered the day on
which he caught a pig and dined off
it better than the day on which he
was nearly killed or taken prisoner.
War became to him what it is to the
tramp—a life of precarious and adven-
turous feeding, and he was more hap-
by over a good meal than he was over
a victory. That is the true realism of
war. ‘But ‘the peaceful reader ‘wouie
not be satisfied with it. He wants
the soldier of fiction to feel like a
soldier conscious of great issues ‘and
dangers all the time,
ke a man who wants

war fiction, because ‘it
ually insists upon this consciousness,
does nol seem realistic to the soldier,
and since it is not realistic it is noth-
ing to him but stale news about some-
thing that mever happened.— London
Times.
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THE GLORY OF SERVICE,
(John Greenleaf Whittier,)

Who, looking backward
manhood’s prime,
Sees not the spectre of his misspent

time? y
And, through the shade

from his

hind, i

From his loved dead?
his years,

ful tears,
It he hath been. i
t
in some ennobling
in some enobling
cause,
His fellow men.
f he hath hidden the outcast, or let in

and in an hour |

of need, 8

readily
over the
Bargol stops the leakage of

allows only
he worthless waste to leave it, 1r
urther repairs the faulty organg of
ssimilation, enabling them gradual-
their natural
stays put.” Sargol is not an experi-
used it and

He has not lived in vain, and while he
v

gives
The praise to Him, in whom he moves

fie

Knowing that from

Over the suffering, mindless of hig
creed. n

Or home, hath bent,

and lives,
With thankful heart ; o
gazes backward, and with hope be-
fore,

n

his works he
nevermore
Can henceforth part.

roved it. Its action is natural and

an increase
ounds of na-
on

e e

THE SOLDIER OF FICTION AND

In one of our recent letters “from the
front” an artillery officersajd he had a
pocket volume of Kipling with him
opened: “Life,”

ing to contemplate imaginary scenes
and situations. Everyday incidents
{ar outweigh in interest anything that
Perhaps
if he had had a novel of Jane Aus-
ten’s wit bhim he might have been
more tempted to read it. She wrote
during the Napoleonic wars yet one
»| Would hardly know from her books
that there had ever been such a thing
as war in the world, The moving
accident was not her trade, as she
said herself in other words and for
» | that very reason she might give a holl-
day of the mind to those whose life it-
In peace

and not merely
his dinner and
will get it. So

-

Quoted in her favorite newspaper: ‘It
is well nigh impossible to express or
realize the situation without being ac-
tually present”;
scrawl

kbhere round them,
tive of the country

ticular soldiers’ records cheerfully en-|
quire: “And how's your bad egg get-|
ting on?”

serving

“

echo of this crept into a letter, and|
we read with
sailed at 8 p. m. on 4 river stedmers

accompanied by 3 gunboats
A ray of sunshine to the cell of gin— tugs.

If he hath lent the other four
Strength to the weak,

up for
proudly turneq
beena cheerful little show—except
that the blighters wouldn’t stay.”

away our dreams.

for our friends,

letters in a specially bought volume
of press-cuttings

’

THE DIGNITY' OF PRINT. .

B SAH ¢ Fr
By Irene Beresford Hope.

judge from printed extracts,

a bethumbed sheet of
Jack. He says:

them some so I was sorry I spoke

are well.
loving son Jack.”

represent kisses,

friends.
conscious of a wider

John writes:

out disturbing one's rest.

actual occurrences.,”

Front will his words flow from the pen
of a ready writer, and his ideas leap
with ease from “smokes and rekond
pay” to “steel apertures and sommno-
lence”? His style will surely rise to
the level of the unknown John.
“Mothers” Jack and her neighbor's
Jack cannot be the least educated of
the King's soldiers. It must be that the
dignity of print inspires John; when
Jack has that stimulas he too will
write letters worthy of the daily press.
press. 2
The same difliculties beset our sub-

ing “Letters from the Front” One
writes: “It took six hours to get two of
the regiments and  thre¢e mountain
guns ‘across the river. We held our
position although they made some at-
tempt to shell us. I had a stray bul-
let through my scabbard.”
One boy scribbled: “I was getting
up the stores for four hours in my
sleeping suit, which consisted of a
!sleeveless vest and shorts, You should
have seen me.”
Iiven a partial parent’would blush to
compare these compositions, There ‘is
such a casual choice ofisubject in our
boy’s remark, such a want of delicacy
in its treatment. Who would dare
offer it to “The Times"”? Yet hun-
dreds of subalterns compose-letters
whose reproduction, propped against
the marmalade jar at breakfast, must
gladden the eyes of our friends all
over England. Perhaps if our boys
could sec one of the originals it would

nerve them to further efforts. There
might even be a regimental séribe
whose passages of temperance elo-

quence could serve as a model to his
brother officers. The occasion is
there and the material is there; why
write about a sleeping suit? True, it
gives a clear idea of what our boy is
doimg and how he looks, but it does
not provide us with a note of sustained
patriotism-from which we can effect-
ively quote. ~ 2
Agagl_.l “A young officer writes to his
sister’”: "*Our force had to halt, as the
ground was very difficult. The Gen-
eral commanding directed us to con-
tinue at daybreak, but the enemy wish-
ed’to. surrender.” Whereas our boys
describé their operations thus: “We
wired the information to headquarters
and they very kindly replied telling
us to observe the punctuation rules in
the code book.” Doubtless the rebuke
was just, but nothing will make it look
impressive in print,
Then “an officer writeg”: “Shells
keep. whistling over—so long as none
fall on us we're all right. Should they
happen to fall short T fear we shall
vaunish with our billets in a cloud of
smoke and dust.” Our hoys state bad-
ly: “The last fen a hundred yards
from here, it's very inconvenient when
one's writing.” Or, “I hope X. and
his crew didn't get mopped up. They
seem to have been hotted a bit.”

The “Mother of a' subaltern” sees

while our dear hoys
half illegible characters:
war is funny!"”

an undignified  atmos-

In print a soldier’
worthy representa-
he is fighting for”,
who know our par-

in
‘A European
They create

8 referred to as a

In whatever country our boys are

their literary style remains un-
mpaired. Yet we must not be unjust;
hey have one variation which begins: |
I have the honor to report ;" Onge an |
respectful awe: . “We
and 2]
Two guns came ashore and
stayed on the. river
(on two of them that is to)
which places had been built
them.” We wondered -how
iany lines of print that would fill, and
the page: “Ours has

teamens
ay) ‘on

We folded the letter up and put)
Other familios will enjoy the dig.
ity of print;; but not for us, and not
the pride of pasting

of the Great War.
D ———

A gchool teacher wag instructing lm;

There is a proud ring of women in
England today whose relations at the
front writé'letters that appear in print.
We admire these ladies with respect-
ful envy;- our. boys will never lift us
to their high plane. Perhaps we are
singularly unlucky, The soldiers whom
we do not know, but whose style we
0 write
home 'in careful English, with a high
standard of punctuation. The soldiers
whom we know write differently.
“Mother” in the next_street shows us
paper from ~l‘mr

“Dear Mother I hope this finds you
as well as it leaves me at present, T
am in a hospital with a bad foot. Dear
Mother please send me a packet of
smokes yesterday I received my pay
and when I asked where the rest of it
was they rekond up to me that I owed

dear Mother 1 hope Freddy and Polly
1 must end now from your

A triangle of crosses below his name
“Mother" is natural-
ly interested to hear that Jack is both
well and in hospital jwith a bad foot,
but she dogs not imagine that his re.
flections on his pay will interest a
larger circle than his relatives and his

“Mother” outside our radius, proudly
appreciation,
sends her John's letter to the Press.
“We have steel plates
with an oval drilled through the centre
through which to fire. This aperture
is not more than four inches by three, B
Sleeping in the trenches one can sit in

a semi-somnolent state and have a
man at one's elbow firing away with-
It is quite
true; there is no need to embellish’

wars—

leave one,

leave one,

A hero is now laid
A hero and one of tHe best,

. She fought with each son,*
The battles he'd won,

" And the battles that prov
Tho’ she never went to

.’She was the hero by far,
They gave the guns,
But who gave the sons:
M—0—T—H—E—R.
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"DON'T TAKE My . = : THE OUT-OF-WORI
DARLING BOY AWAY." e il

‘(By wm Dillon.)

- A Mother  was knelling to pray,
For the loved one's a

. And there by her side, |
Her one joy and pride, -
Knelt down with her that day.
Then came a knock at the door.
Your boy is commanded to war,

. No Captain please,
Here on my knees,
1 plead for the one I adore.

o
&

Don't take my darling boy away from

me,
Don’t send him off to war,
You took his father and brothers three,
Now you come back for mora&‘
Who are the heroes that fig

Mothers who have no say.
But my duty’s done, so for God’s sake

And don’t take my darling boy away.

0 rest,

war,

| Don't take my darling boy away from

me,
Don't send him off to war,
You took his father and brothers three
Now you come back for more;
Who-are the heroes that fight your

Mothers who have no say.
But my duty’s done, so for God's sake

‘And don't take my darling boy away.

t war far away,

‘| thropical spirit of Britain arose nobly

your

ed a test;

e

As spring approaches, the question
of work for the unemployed becomes
‘more and more acute. Those who re-
member the terrible happenings in
Lancashire dyring the American Civil
War, when close ' upon 200,00 men
were known to be out of work in that
country alone, will tremble with ap-
prehension. At that time the philan-

to the subsorbed. This fund was so
well administered that. although the
distress lasted for a. period of nearly
five years, $650,000 remained in the
hands of the trustees, and was expend-
ed in the erection of a convalescent
home in Lancashire, Things are dif-
ferent in Canada to what they were in
England at that time., The country
was not at war, and although prices
were high and the suffering was wide-
spread, people had not been called
upon for aid to the almost innumera-
able works of charity that they are
now. While some of the money sub-
scribed was used for direct relief, the
bulk of it was invested in public
works that comanded the greatest
amount of individual labor.

It is a fair estimate to presume
that at this moment in Canada there
are 100,000 unemployed. Mayor Mar-
tin of Montreal has placed the number
‘of out-of-work in that City at 45,000,
In Toronto there are known to be half
as many. In the big western cities es-
pecially Winnipeg apd Vancouver,
there are probably another twenty or
twenty-five thousand. So that we are
not long in arriving at the total sug-
gested. It is not a question of statis-
tics, however, so much as the need for
instant, resolute, and sustained action.
Work must be found. It is not a mat-
ter of “I cdnnot dig and to beg I am
ashamed.” Practically all are willing
to work. The trouble is that they main
ly belong to the constructive trades.
There are, of course, many clerks, op-
eratives in {factories, and salesmen

With practice will our Jack develop'f (Copyrighted, 1915, by
into a John? He is now training in '}
England, but when he gets to the |

country to understand that is was ex.
pected to be empty by the morning,
or he would have affronted his kindly
entertainers,

at the Governor’s house, “though din-
ner is too modest a
the entertainment.”
oically prepared he
part and gratify his hosts, even if it
necessitated his
instead of sitting at it;
rate we were going it seemed
able that this consummation
take place before the second course,

observed the refilling of his glass,

as to give his friends a chance to get

a little ahead; but

thirsty and disconsolate until he gave

up the deception. It

ll:;een etiquette for them to distance
m.

Broadway
Music Corporation, New York,
N. Y.)

|OLD ICELANDIC CUSTOMS.

(New York Times.)
* Within a few months Russia ‘has
‘gone dry,” and now Iceland follows
 her example. Nay, not content with
prohibiting the liquor traffic, Iceland
has ordered all the liquor now within
aer -houndaries to be promptly ex-
‘ported. It may be merely a coincid-
ence that Iceland enjoys the benefits
of woman suffrage; the cable details
are meagre as yet.

ability 3 . Then such publie
; 4 e .} It is a nity that the first Lord Duf. |2Pility strictly kept Then.. !
s et ‘e to “thels | 1ern could ot have lived Lo sead this | SOTES 4% Droveaded with e
sous’ literary ecorts under the head.| Pit of news. It would have done more 3

than anything else to convince him
that this is & world of change. It was
in 1856 that he visited Iceland and
bore admirable testimony to the soci-
al customs which made ‘essential a
vast capacity and a strong head. A
social®visit, he informed an apprecia-
tive ‘world in his “Letters from High
Lattitudes,” necessitated the “‘crack-
ing of a bottle” with the host, and to
refuse it was an unpardonable an of-
fense as to refuse to shake hands, A
breaker was ‘“considered the fittest
token:a lady could present to her true
love.” It was the duty of the ladies or
the house to keep the guest supplied.
Breakfast involved a libation, repeat-
ed immediately afterwards.
One of his companies “put up” for
the night at a farmhouse. His hestess
escorted him#o his room and put a

pl

of

brandy bottle under the pillow, and a
by that time he was well enough ac- (°
quainted with the customs  of the

th

Lord Dufferin relates how he dined ™

term to apply to
He had come her-

says, to do his of

going under the table el

but “at the
prob-
would

He tried to pretend that he had not

v to

they merely sat

would not have | f

in
Yet he was able to make a speech;

and women among
hardest to be suited
have been employed on buildings and
railway works, which are now almost
at a stand still.

land is crying

that can be done
wheat from the chaff and endeavour
first of all to employ the wheat, giving
preference as far as reasonable to the
men who have others to'support. For
this purpose, and in fact for treatment
of the whole
should be formed in every city and
town, and registration embodying suit-

arrive at the matter of farm labor we
come to the very orux of the situation,
The large majority of the unemployed
have never seen a farm except
they have been travelling past.
other section the work is uncongenial,
Unbappily,
even under stress,
will not do work
completely unfitted. But these cannot
be left to starve, They must be em-

committees to decide,
mand. of the land, farmers must be ap-
pealed to to be as patiént as they can,
and to be as lenient and generous
possible to such laborers as they
obtain.

over again, the times are _exceptional,
and not only

denial and thus bear in some measure

opinion that the titanic
Armageddon—will last three vears, or
1,095 days. This means that upwards

the
amount to as much more, This means
a shortage in Europe alone of twenty
million horses, which will have to be
made up. Armies will still be
tained. A halt will probably be called

the German war lords, but it is too
much to expect that oll the nations

like existence and

them,  but’ the
are those ‘whoe

In the face of the state‘of affairs the
for labor. Ome thing
is to separate the

situation, committees

as
To an-

it is frequently shown that
men and women
for which they feel

oyed, but how is a matter for the

As to the de-

as
may
As has been  said over and
call upon us, but demand
all of us, that we shall practice self-

share of the common burden.

e e 4

TWENTY MILLION HORSES

Imagine this! It is computed that ten
ousand horses are killed every day
the war. Lord Kitchener is of' the
struggle—the

ten million horses will he destroy-
. Owing to the check to breeding in
war zone the loss will probably

main-
the aspirations and ambitions o f
the earth will subside into a dove-

one to each other
cternal amity,

s&ven-yei He was pret

making a new { _pretry
small to do so big a but John

was what people cal art,”.
then Uncle Steve had lent a -
and had shown' him how to do a
deal of it. It was not a ve| Yy
sled, but it was strong; an
Steve said it would run we|
Johnny had named it Speed. He was
Just putting on'the last coat of . red
paint, and he did wish he could * put
the name Speed on the side with gilt
letters; but that was beyond him. “If
Jothing bothers me, I. can
done this morning, and then I can go
coasting with it tomorrow. It be ary
by that time. What ma‘'am?” for some-
one had called Johnny. It was mother,

“l want you to go over to  Mra,
Pratt's for the butter right away son,
she said, “We haven’t enough for din.
ner.” o ik

“all right,” said Johnny cheerfully,
putting his paint and hrugh carefully
away cn a shelf in tae woodhouse,
Then he washed his lands and raf ot
whistl'r g. 0 ¢ SR

it wac a good mile to Marmer Prati's
and Johuny would hardly get bagk in
titie 1o finish his sled that morning,
but he said to himself: “All right, 1
can do the rest this afternoon just as
well,” %

But when afternoon came papa told
him there was @ load of stove wood
coming, and he wanted him to pile it
up. This would take,every bit of the
afternoon and a lot of the next day,
and it was beginning to thaw. ~ But
Johnny 'said, “All right,” and = went
to work bravely. ‘

He was still at it when Uncle Steve
came along. ‘‘Hello, little chap,”  he
called-out cheerily, “Got your - sled.
done?” 4 4 0 R e

“No, sir,” said Johnny, “I had. to do
a lot of other things.” . -
“Well, that’t too bad,” said
Steve. ¢ 7
“No, ‘tain't,” said’ Johnny stoutly.
“It's all right. Papa and mamma toid
me to do ‘em, and it's all right. I love
to help them better than piay  any-
way: | can coast when tiie next snow
comes." |

“Well,  Johnny All-Right,” said
Uncle Steve, pulling, off his coat,
“‘suppose vou let me hélp you.” = And
the way Uncle Steve piled wood was a
sight.

It was‘every bit done'by four o’clock
and then the sled was finished too;
and ,Uncle Steve said he thought it
was getting colder and would freezo
hard that night, and the hills would
be like jice in the morning. ~

“I guess it will be all right:' any-
way,” said  Johnny Wik a s:aile,
“And I'm so much obliged to you,
Uncle Steeve.”

Uncle Steve looked thoughtfully at
the sunny-faced  boy, “Johnny  All-
Right,” he said, “if you keep the ‘all-
right spirit up, you'll be. an , all-right
man. Do you know that’"

“Well,” said Johnny, that't what I
‘spect to be, of course,”—The Chilan
Hour.

soos
dsomme
Uncle
d s

Uncle
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LEGEND CF THE TEAPOT

The Chinese claim to be the first
users-of tea as a drink,-and how-it or-
iginated is told in a pretty little legend
that dates from 2,000 years before the
coming of Christ. b

A daughter of the then reigning sov-
ereign fell in love with a young noble-
man whose humble birth excluded him
‘rom marrying her. Theéy managed to
oxchange glances and he oceasionally”
gathered a few blossoms and Had then
conveyed to her. &

One day in the palace garden the
sweethearts met, and the young man
endeavored to give her a few flowers,
but so keen was the watchfulness of
her attendants that all she could grasp
was a little twig with green leaves.
On reaching the room shé had put
the twig in water and toward the
evening she drank the water in which
the twig had heen kept. So agreeablo
was the taste that she even ate the
leaves and stalks. Every day after-
ward slie had bunches of the tea tree
brought to her, which she treated in
the same way,

Imitation being the sincerest form
of flattery, the ladies of the court tried
the experiment and with such pleasing
results  that the custom spread
throughout the kingdom—and the
great Chinese tea industry became one
of the greatest businesses in the
world.

guages

and he made three,
one in English, and o
response to toasts given in thoe. slan-

one in French,
ne in Latin,

in

. When your shirt begins to walk,
Aud your socks begin to tarx,
Anq you've grown a beard on

When the cold rain gives vou shivers,

And see chums beside you fali,
And the shrapnel shelis around

Then you know
And there’s much more to bhe done,

Yet, when socks stand to attention,
And of ever washing shirts you've giv-

Tb make matters slightly better,
When writing your next letter,

¥ou have looked over my music
would you like

kA el e A D !
BORN NEARLY. BLIND, SHE SUD-

Lincoln, aged 21 years of
ter of Mr,
of Market
has regained the use of her eyes in a
manner which*has aroused wide in-
terest among physicians

looseness in her right eye,
membrane had broken,

—_——
A Salisbury Plan

(By a Canadian Soldier)

which
you use a comb; ;

"Tis then the time you long for
“Home, Sweet Home."”

But you hear the cannon’s call,

yon
start to_roam;—

your work’s begun,

Before you start again, tor
“Home Sweet Home."”

Though something [ wouldn't mos.
< tion, P
en up hope
Enclose a great big bar or washing ||
s0ap. 3
S S L
No Cheap Airs For Him
Sho (fond of ragtime)—Now, - that
what

to have me play?

He—Whist or casino.

DENLY, §
Almost blina

EES.
from birth,

Miss Maud
e, daugh-
d Mrs. Wm. F., Lincoln,
re, Marblehead, Mass,,

Suddenly Miss Lincoln felt a certain
e, as if a
A short time

Wouldn't Scare Him

class on the relative
and phrases.

value .of words
The phrase “horge

d

later the same thing
left eye, after which she found - she

happened to her

d see almost perfectly, The only
ficulty s ences

is when at-

Ty mmnma‘
n;'npﬁdary&'ﬁ‘mm.dscimﬂ
estetable |reparation fords..
Rimiating jh
HingThe S lomacha g et

For Infants and Children.
The Kind You Have
Always Bought

Rears the

get it all .

GASTORIA

Promofes Digestion Cheerfd
ness ard Rest.Contains neilber:
Opitm Morphine nor Minerat!
Nor NARcoTic.
L e of O Ly SV PR

Lty Soed

I
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: ﬁ .'»pn'.'g:u;rglom:«m:;

‘orms,Convulsions,
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