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| streaming in at the windows now, and | Departments of the provinces with re-
of the different Live
Exchanges and Stock Yard
lﬂﬂmpanies,, testified that feed used to

lows:
“At the suggestion of the Food
Controller, and as a war measure only,

“But certainly not,” answered the
nurse. “Monsicur is to L2 very quiet
and sleep.”

outside the birds were chattering. ,| presentatives
~ “Did you rest well last night?"” she | Stock
inquired.

CHAPTER VI.—(Cont'd.)) ’
She must have been a fool not to
understand that something was wrong

with him—the more so because only a |

few minutes before that he had stood
before her with his cheeks a deep red,

“1 can't sleep.

n “I heard you when you came in and |

“Perhaps it will help monsieur to be | whisperdd to the nurse woman.
e is in the was mighty whife of you to come.” |

quiet if he knows his fiance

“fill” hogs, cattle and sheep before

It weighing and a fow hours previous to

we recommend_that the use of wheat
be prohibited as feed for stock to be
immediately slaughtered, and that
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his body firm, his eyes clear and pext room. ‘What else could I do?” She seat- | T™h £ ql"*fﬂhte} ed, W 1:’._13111? waste. | real and grain of any kind be forbid-
bright. | Momentarily this announcement ap-|€d herself in a chair by his bed. s Tls HSe 0 grain for this PUTPOSE SO gan as feed for cattle at the stock

Where was the surgeon? She rose| peared to have directly the ﬂpanEtEI “Because we are engaged ?” he ask- | far| as cattle were concerned is be- vards: that hogs in the stock vards
and went to the clerk. | affast: + - ed | ing prohibited by the new regulations, *¢ °' SRR A,

effect. about to be slaughtered, may be fed

‘ E‘.w‘.'nv::- smiled a little as he said t'hni;li while only the lower grades of barley
“Monsienar’s fianeee. With her maid, 1 2N you have not forgotten?” | and oats are allowed for hogs. Mr.
she is occupying the next apartment| “Forgotien-" he exclaimed. 'm| g E. Todd, Chief of Staff in the Of-
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in order to be near monsieur. If you JHH’I bt:gmmfﬂﬂ:_ to realize it.  fice of the Food Controller, was pre-
lare very quiet to-night, it is possible was afraid 1t might eome back

“Are you sure the surgeon has not
gﬂEET” she asked.
: Very sure,” answered the clerk. |
He has just sent out for a nurse to
remain with monsieur,”

i D CXL . 2
My what?” gasped Mont.. on meal, barley of no higher grade
than No. 4 and oats of no higher
 grade than No. 1 Feed.”

This report was adopted.

“A nurse?” repeated Marjory.

“The doctor says Monsieur Coving-
ton must not be left alone.”

“It's as bad—as that?"” question-
ed Marjory. ,

“I do not know." \

“I must see the doctor at once,” she
said. “But, first.—can you give me

apartments on the same floor,—for
myself and maid? I-am his fiancee,”|

she informed him.
" can

ments

eagerly.

adjoining,” said the

give mademoiselle apart-
clerk

“Then do s0.”

She signed her name in the register,
and beckoned for Marie.

“Marie,” she said, “you may return
and finish packing my trurks. Please
bring them here.”

“Here?" queried Marie,

“Here,"” answered Marjory.

She turned to the clerk, ’

“Take me upstairs at once.” |
.. There was a strong smell of ether in
the hall outside the door of Monte
Covington’s room. It made her gasp
for a moment.
concrete what, after all, had until this
moment been more or less vague. It
was like fiction suddenly made true.
That pungent odor was a grim real-
ity. So was that black-hearded Dr.
Marcellin, who, leaving his patient in
the hands of his assistant, came {o the
door wiping his hands upon a towel.

“I am Mr. Covington’s fiancea—Miss
Stockton,” she said at once. “You'
will tell me the truth?” |

After one glance at.her eves Dr.i
Marcellin was willing to tell the truth,’

“It is an ugly bullet wound in his~

shoulder,” he said.

“It is not serious?”

“Such things are always serious.
- Luckily, I was able to find the bullet
and remove it. It was a narrow es-
cape for him.,*

“Of course,” she added, “T shall
serve as his nurse.”

“Good,” he nodded.

But he added, having had some ex-

rience with fiancees as nurses:—

Of course T shall have for a week

my own nurse also but I shall be glad’
of your assistance. This—er—was
an accident?”

She nodded.

“He was trying to save a foolish
friend from killing himself.”

“I understand."” !

“Nothing more need he said about
' vl i %

“Nothing more,” Dr. Marcellin as-
sured her. “If you will come in I
will give you your instructions.

| She

i had not fcgreseen what was to happen
[in those few minutes.

It seemed to make™

for society.

forced her here, willy-nilly. Perhaps|

' here.

were she alive.

Mademoiselle Duval will soon be here.” |
_ “Is she necessary?” inquired Mar- |
jory. "I have engaged the next apart- |
ment for myself and maid.”

“That is very good, but—Mademoi-
selle Duval is necessary for the pre-
sent. Will yvou come in?”

She followed the doctor into.
Monsienr Covington's room. There
the odor of ether hung still heavier. |

She heard him muttering a name.
She listened to catch it. '

“Edhart.”” he called. “Oh/ Ed-!
hart!” 4 '

CHAPTER VII.

The Advantages of Being Shot

Monte was conscifus of a burning
pain in his shoulder, and he was not
quite certain as to where he was. So
he hitched up on one elbow. This
caused a shadow to detach itself from

the dark at the other end of the room

—a shadow that rustled and came to-
ward him.

wered,

that to-morrow the doctor will permit t0 you

you to see her." -
“Was that she who
. — J;I-F"

whispered to you?
“Yes, monsieur.”

came

Monte remained quiet after that—|

He

but he was not sleeping. was

thinking.

“ls she in there now?” Monte call-
ed to the nurse in the dark.

“Certainly, maonsieur. But I
thought you were sleeping.”

No, he was not sleeping; but he did
not mind now the pain in his shoulder.
had annggneced herself as his
fiancee. @ Well, technically, she was.

At the time he|

she had accepted. 1

had not seen much farther ahead than
the next few minutes; and even then

The proposal

in and |

'He had asked her to marry him, and The

had given him his right to talk to
Hamilton, and her acceptance—well,
it had given Marjory her right to be
here. :

Now it was all righty It was all’
right and proper for her, all right and
proper for him, all right and proper
Not onlv that, but it was'
so utterly normal that society would
have frowned if she had not hurried
to his side in such an emergency. It

that was the only reason she was

Still, he did not like to think that.
She was too true blue'to quit a friend.
It would be more like her to come
anyway. He remembered how she
had stood by that old aunt to the end.
She would be standing by her.to-day

“Is Mademoiselle Stockton sitting
up—there in the next room?"”

“l do not know,” answered
nurse.

“Do you mind finding out for me?”

“If monsieur will promise to sleep
after that.”

“How'can a man promise to sleep?”

Even undér normal conditiong, that
was a foolish thing to promise. But
when a man was experiencing brand-
new sensations—the sensations of be-
ing engaged—it was quite impossible
to make such a promise.

“Monsieur can at least promise not
to talk.”

“I will do that,” agreed Monte.

She came back and reported that
maglemoiselle was sitting up, and beg-
ged to present her regards and ex-
press the hope that he was resting
comfortably.

“Please to tell her I am, and that I
hope she will now go to bed.” he ans-

the

Nurse Duval did that, and returned,

“What did she say?" inquired
Monte.

“But, Monsieur—"

She had no intention of spending

the rest of the nighfyfas a messenger
between those two fooms.

“Very well,” sybmitted Monte. “But
yvou might tell mé what she said.”

“She said she was not sleepy,” ans-
wered the nurse,

“I'm glad she's awake,” said Monte,

After the doctors were through with
Monte the next morning, they decided.i
after a consultation, that there was|

no apparent reason why, during the | the least disconcerted. Picking up a
day, Miss Stockton, if she desired,|rose leaf, he placed it on the surface | :s
should not serve as his nurse while|of the water so gently th

Miss Duval went Wme to sleep. |

“My assistant will come in at least
twice,” said Dx. Marcellin, “Besides,
you have the constitution of a prize-|

‘and talk the

| regret, the token of his exclusion.

as a shock, Mon‘e,” she said. Il SEﬂtihL]:' lr}vwatmn and _spn]-:e ﬂf.thlﬂ'
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“But it is very convenient—at Just,nEEEh ity 1for conservation, particu
| arly of wheat.

this time.” |
“T don’'t know “rhﬁt 1 Ehﬂ].]l{'l hﬂ.‘."ﬂ'- “We are hﬂmharilﬂd with letters re-
done without it,”” he nodded. “It!gﬁl‘dinp; waste of feed in the stock|
certainly gives a man a comfortable | yards,” said Mr Todd. “These Iet—i
feeling to know—well, just to know | ters are especially emphatic in re-
there is some one around.” « |gard to wheat. While it may be|
an{;;ﬂ;ifd if T've been able to do true that No. 3 milling wheat costs a
R e e b b just having ‘you little lesg than h:_i_rley, or crusl*_ted corn
Bere?t he asstred Rer | at .the present time brought in from
(To be continued.) | Chicago, still the price justification
BT g, for feeding wheat at the present time
' | is insufficient. Wheat is the scarcest
| article in the world tn-déy. The |
Geremony -of  Election | amount available for shipment in the
“Silent Acadiém}' i ' next three months measures ‘the ex-
: ' tent of hardship which the Allied peo-
In Memphis, the capital of ancient | ple will have to endure. This matter
Egypt, there was a celebrated acad- |should not be’a question of price I|
emy one of the rules of which—*“Mem- | should’ think it possible to substitute |

INITIATING AN IMMORTAL.

in the

| bers will meditate much, write little, | other grains for wheat.” 1

least possible”—might | It was pointed out that wheat has .:
well head the list of qualifications for | been fed to hogs before they are scal-|
admission to the modern “Hall of | ed so as to increase the weight. But,
Fame.” The institution was known as | as the hogs are slaughtered immedi-
“The Silent Academy”; and there was  ately, this increased weight does not
not a person of any literary distinction go into pork and is, in fact, fure
in Egypt who was not ambitious to be- | waste, the grain, after the hog is|
come a member, |sIaughte:ed, being washed down the

Akmed, a2 young Egyptian of great sewers. |
erudition and exquisite judgment, was | Different representatives declared
the author of a treatise entitled The;that packers paid no more for hogs
Art of Brevity. It was a masterpiece | fed on water than for hogs weighed
of condensation and precision, and he | off cars and the practice was really
was laboring to compress it still more | without justification. A committee

when he learned in his country seclu- P A PE R HAN G E R 3

sion that there was a place vacant in
the academy. He promptly presented |
himself as a candidate at its door, |

A crowd of gossiping loungers in and ﬂthérﬂ -
the portico speedily gathered round
the stranger and plied him with a mul- | M&!{ G ed l
: . : |
titude of questions. Withtut a word | e 0 ncames
in reply, Akmed, approaching one of | \ At ot

the ushers, placed in his hands a ]etu}
ter addressed to the president of the
august institution., It ran: |
“Akmed humbly solicits the vacant |
place.” . -
The wusher delivered the letter at
once; but Akmed and his application |
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had arrived too late. The place was
already filled. By a system of man- |
agement, which even ancient academ- |

Establshed 1890
ies sometimes found. irresistible, the\ WINDSQOR ONT.
rich |

favorite candidate of a certain :
. L I-I'
man had been elected, a glib and gar- '. . T T T T T
rulous pretender. |' e
ok I B~ there was just one

Much chagrined at the loss of Ak-|:

were puzzled as to the best mode of | route,
telling him of the failure of his appli- | Then “drumming®

| &
cation, when th& president hit . upon ' _f would be joyous,
this expedient: _ And I wouldn't give

!
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e filled a goblet with |

water so full that a single drop more .: ,' R | ilh%ﬂt. : |
wounld have caused it to overflow. Then | % inr:a Eflﬂtﬂﬂ?EﬂI- il

he ordered the candidate to be intro-|:
duced. [

The trains that poke so slow,
If there was just one WALKER
HOUSE
In every town I go.

I'd hustle like the dickens,
And take orders by the ton.
Say, trav'ling then would be
Just one big round of solid fun.
I wouldn'’t mind the rain or sleet,
Or mud, or frost or snow,
If there was just one WALKER
HOUSE
In every town I go.

The Walker House

|
the |\
academicians were all assembled. The
president rose and without a Wf}rd!

- m

pointed out fo him, with a gesture of ||

The young Egyptian smiled, not in

s
at it floated | |
without causing an overflow.
This ingenious and intelligible re-
sponse won the members to a man. |
They handed Akmed their registry of| !
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wWhen you feel as if the only way
out of a bad job 18 to have a lawsuit
with a neighbor, 2o down and talk it
over with him. Be your own judge
and jury.
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l__ | Your
Count the Answer
Squares NOW

A Real Phonograph will be given to
every person who counts the number
of squares in this diagram COR-
RECTLY and fulfils one simple con-
dition. This condition 1is easy.
Connt the squares very carefully and
gsend yonr apgwer to
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Vegetable fata and naturel flower
extracts give BABY'S OWN
SOAP its wonderfully softening and
aromatic lather, Sold everywhere.
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OU will be astonished at the re-
sults we get by our modern system
of dyeing and cleaning. Fabrics

Y

\ | that are shabby, dirty or spotted are

made like new. We can restore thie
most delicate articles,

Send one article or a parcel of goods
by post or express. We will pay car-
riage one way, and our charges are
most reasonable, i

When you think of cleaning and dye-
ing, think of PARKER'S,

Let us mail you our
hgoklet of household
helps we can render.
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Dye Works
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quired in plain English. l

s 2 to pronounce, according to custom, an |
“Monsigur is not to sit up,” the

moding him.” :
address of thanks. On the margin of

He spoke as if with some resent-

791 Yonge St.

Geo. Wright & Co., Proprietors

shadow answered in plain French. '

Monte repeated his question, this

time in French. |
“I am the nurse sent here by Dr.'
him.

Marcellin,” she  informed
“Monsieur is not to talk.”

She placed her hand below his neck

and helped him to settle down again
upon his pillow. Then she rustled

off again beyond the range of the’

shaded electric light.

“What happened?”
into the dark.

Then he thought he heard a doo
open. and further rustling, and
whisper conversation.

“Who's that?” he demanded.

It sounded like a conspiracy of
gome sort, =0 he tried again to make
his elbow. Mademoiselle
promptly; and, again placing her hand
peneath his neck, lowered him
more to his pillow.

“Turn up the light, will you?” re-
guested Monte.

Fertilizer

Monte called.

-
|

appeared |

olee |

Si'll.lll"G &il‘l E
|

ment.

After they had gone out, Marjory | name he traced the number 100,
She hesitated at the '-'Iﬂm'[presenting the academicians and
a moment, perhaps to make sure that| number to which they had been limit- |

came 1in.

he was awake; perhaps to make sure|
that she herself was awake. Monte, |
from the bed, could see her better|
than she could see him. He thuughtl
she looked whiter than usual, but she|
was very beautiful.

| diminished nor increased.”

There was something about her that |

di

—from this nurse woman, for ex-

ample, who was the only other woman |

with whom it was possible to com-
pare her in a like situation. With
one hand resting on the door, her chin
well up, she looked more than ever
like Her Royal Highness Something
or Other. She was dressed in some-
thing white and light and fluffy, like

the gowns he used to see on Class]|

Day. Around her white throat there
was a narrow band of black velvet.

“Good-morning, Marjory,” he call-
ed.
sShe came at once to his side, walk-
ing graciously, as a princess might
walk,

“I didn’t know if you were awake ™
shd said.

stinguished her from other women |conic ingenuity of Akmed, substituted
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the column where he had written his | =

re-

Akmed entered the hall, where -
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ther
ed. Then, placing a cipher before the!
gure 1 (thus, 0100), he wrote under- |
neath:
“Their number

Hﬂ-'-"- s

has been neither
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The president, delichted at the la- THE
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the figure 1 for the cipher which pre-
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ceded the mumber 100 (thus, 1100), |
and appended these words:

“Their number has heen increased
tenfold.”

.
Y

“Johnny,” said the teacher, “you
must stay in after school and learn |
the names of all the Mexican presid-
ents and all the German chanc‘el!ursj
since 1914." :
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