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A Problem.
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Universal Demand.
crouble with our son,” said fa-
is that he wants his own Way
“Yes,” replied mothr
I suppose that's what he thinks
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A Trace of Kindness.
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about the members of my fam-
he—Well, T remember they wel¢

nosed to eur marriage—Rich-

Times- Dispateb.

Ontario was very late.
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TORE REBELS EXECUTED |

frecdmend  Urges, Asquith Promises
Clemency For Rank and File

rrelius Colbert,

Edmund Kent,

ael Mallon and I. J. Hueston, four °

-_-f the leaders in the Irish revolt
been sentenced to death by the
court-martial,

ng to an official statement Mon-

#*

ehit. Nineteen others were sen- |

to death, but the sentence was
uted to various terms of penal
le. James M. Sullivan, former
. States minister to Santo Dom-
o was arrested following the
t uprising, notified the American
58y from Dublin to-day that he

| heen released.
. Redmond, the Irish leader, put
rrasted that the continuance of
Ireland
rapidly increasing bitterness
speration among a section of
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>~amier Asquith Sponsored Measure
For Compulsory Military Service
'mmediate and general compulsion |
well the ranks of Great Britain's |
armies is provided in a bill introduced
n Parliament by Premier Asquiti. |
whole recruiting question is dealt |

wWitl 1o LIS

single bill.
to settle this question at once and for
all.” declared the Premier. His an-
NOoUNCement
ing of a gage at the Opposition.
nleaded for national unity, in the same
breath inviting the House to say So
if the Government had lost the con-

fidence of the country and Parliament. |

rhe Premier stated that Great Brit-
ain's total naval and military Iorces

employed since the beginning of the |

war exceeded 5,000,000 men. Where-
as in August, 1915, the British army

consisted of 24 divisions, it now num- |

hers 83 divisions, exclusive of the
force in India, and including the
Dominions and the naval divisions.
Mr. Asquith said he hoped to give
an early opportunity for discussion
of the motion calling for the resigna-
tion of Augustine Birrell, Chief Secre-
tary for Ireland. Mr. Asquith said
that communication between Ireland
and England was now virtually nor-

1
mal.

May Nationalize All

Reasons For Railway Aid Given by
Finance Minister

Iir Thomas White announced on
Monday in the Commons that the Gov-
ernment may ultimately nationalize
not only two, but all the railways of
(anada. The Minister gave details
showing the fixed charges and earn-
etc.. of both companies and
pointed out that unless assistance
were granted they would have to g0
into liguidation. There were but
three courses open to Canada: to al-
1ow the railways to fall into the hands
' receivers, to nationalize them or
to grant them temporary aid, such as
he Government had decided upon.
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and executed, |

he Commons in which |

was |
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! band.

. man.'

| him that again.

“We intend l

was received as the hurl- l

He | pis hair clipped again on account of

Later a permanent policy could be de-
cided upon and would probably be up
for discussion next session. (Canada's
credit. he said, was involved In that
of the Grand Trunk Pacific and Can-
adian Northern.

Extend Soldiers’ Furlough

A suggestion that provision be ma—_lde
for the extension of the time during
wirtch soldiers may obtain furloughs
to assist in ploughing and seeding on
the farms of the country under cer-
tain circumstances was made t{}' Mr.
H. B. Morphy, of North Perth in the
Commons Monday night, and was cor-
dially received by the Prime Minister.
Mr. Morphy said that the season 1n

‘ Dominions to the Fore
Australian and New Zealand troops
have arrived in France, and have tak-
en over a portion of the front, it Was
announced in an official statement in

London Monday night. There has
been considerable activity along the
British lines. For two days the ar-
tillery has beel incessant in the
Ypres sallent, especitally about the
Canadian positions at St. Eloi.

El Paso reports: Three American

soldiers and & 10-year-old boy lost
their lives and two American citizens

tional to
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CHAPTER XVIll.
The NMew Rector.
R SCHOFIELD'S version of

thines was that Penrod was
insane. *“He's a stark, raving
lunatie!” declared the father,
descendinge to the library from a before
dinner interview with the outlaw that
evenine. *“I'd send him to a military
. but 1 don't believe they'd take

Do youn know why he says all
that awfulness happened:”

“When Marzsaret and [ were trying
to scraob him,” responded Mrs. Scho-
field wearily, “he said ‘everybody’ had
been calling him names.”™ ;

“Names! snorted her busband. *‘Lit-
tle zentleman!” That's the vile epithet
they called And because of it
he wrecks the peace of six homes!”

“Sh! Yes. He told us about It,”
said Mrs. Schofield, moaning. *“He told
hundred times, 1
guess, thougzh 1 didn't count.
it fixed in his head, and we couldn’t
cet it out. All we could do was to put
him in the closet. He'd have gone out

Is Sy T
it .

ns several

He's Zot

PENR

W}.Hl’ﬂlllmlnumm r.”H ||” , \1};’, |

| some more chicken!

should .

arain after those boys if we hadn't. 1|

3

don’t know what to make of him.”
said her hus-*

Fa

“He's 0 mystery to me,
“And he refuses to explain why
he objects to being called ‘little gentle-

Says he’d do the same thing—

and worse—if anybody dared to call
He said if the presi-
dent of the United States called him
that he'd try to whip him. How long
did you have him locked up in the
closet ¥

“Shi" said Mrs. Schofield warningly.
“About two hours. But 1 don’t think
it softened his spirit at all, because
when I took him to the barber’'s to get

the tar in it Sammy Williams and
Maurice Levy were there for the same
reason, and they just whispered ‘little
gentleman’ so low you could bardly hear
them—and Penrod began fighting with
them right before me, and it was real-
1y all the barber and I could do to drag
him away from them. The barber was
very kind about it, but Penrod”—

“I tell you he's a lunatic!” Mr. Scho-
field would have said the same thing
of a Frenchman infuriated by the
epithet “camel” The philosophy of in-
sult needs exgounding.

“Qh! said Mrs. Schofield.
geem a kind of frenzy.”

“Why on earth should any sane pe
son mind being called”—

“ShI" gaid Mrs. Schofield.
yond me!l”

“What are you ‘sh-ing’ me for? de-
manded Mr. Schofield explosively.

“Sh!” said Mrs. Schofield. *“It's M=
Kinosling, the new rector of St. Jo-
geph’s.”

“Where?”

“Sh! On the front porch with Mar-

“It does

garet. He's going to stay for dinner, I [

do hope”—

“Bachelor, isn’t he?”

-H-‘IEE.H |

“Our old minister was speaking of
him the other day,” said Mr. Schofield,
sgnd he didn’'t seem so terribly im-
pressed.”

«“gh! Yes; about thirty and, of
course, so superior to most of Marga-
ret’'s friends—boys home from college.

She thinks she likes young Robert Wil- |

ljams, I know, but he laughs so much.
Of course there isn’t any comparison.

e I R ————— S

ment most distaat from the front
porch, and twenty minutes later Pen-
rod descended to dinner. The Rev. Mr,
Kinosline had asked for the pleasure
of meeting him, and it had been decid-
ed that the only course possible was to
cover up the scandal for the present,
and to offer an undisturbed and smil-
ine family surface to the gaze of the
visitor.

Scorched but not bowed, the smolder-
ing Penrod was led forward for the so-
¢ial formulae simuttaneously with the
somewhat bleak departure of kobert

""" who took his guitar with
him, this time, and forlorn
unconsciousness of the powerful forces
already set in secret motion to be his
allies.

went in

The punishment just undergzone had
but made the haughty and unyielding
soul. of Penrod more stalwart in revolt.
He was unconquered. Every time the
one intolerable insult had been offered
him his resentment had become the
hotter, his venzeance the more instant
and furious. And, still purning with |
outrage, but upheid by the conviction |
of rizht, he was determined to continue |
to the last drop of bis blood the de- |
fense of his honor, whenever it should
be assailed, no matter how mighty or
august the powers that attacked it. In |
all wayrs. he was a very sore boy.

Duringe the brief ceremony of presen- |
tation his usually inscrutable counte- |
pance wore an expression interpreted |
by his father as one of insane obstina-
¢y, while Mrs. Schofield found it an in-
centive to inward prayer. The fine gra-
ciousness of Mr. Kinosling, bowerver,
was unimpaired by the glare of viru-
lent suspicion given him by this little
brother; Mr. Kinoesling mistook it for |
a pnatural curiosity concerning one who 1
might possibly becowe, in time, & mem-
ber of the family. He patted Penrod
upon the head. which was, for many
reasons. in no condition to be patted
with any pleasure to the pattee. Pen- |
rod felt himself in the presence of a |
new enemsy.

——

—r

 “How do you do, my little lad?" said
'Mr. Kinosling. *“I trust we shall be- |

“It's be- | the

! addressed Penrod,

' of the chicken?” ¥r. Schofield inquir-|

Mr. Kinosling talks so intellectually. |

It's a good thipg for Margaret to hear
that kind of thing for a change. And,
of course, he's very spiritoal He
geems very much interested in her.”
She paused to muse. I think Marga-
ret likes him. He’s so different too.
It’s the third time he’s dropped in this
week, and I"—

«Well.” said Mr. Schofield grimly, “if
you and Margaret want him to come
again you'd better not let him see Pen-
rod.”

«But he's asked o see him. He

seems interested in meeting all the:

family. And Penrod nearly always be-
haves fairly well at table.” She paus-
ed and then put to ber husband a ques-
tion referring to his interview with
Penrod upstairs. *“Did you—did you—

do it?
“No,” he answered gloomily. “No,
{ didn’t; but"— He was interrupted

lent crash of china and metal
I_b:t;aﬂ;tm a shriek from Della and
the outrageous voice of Penrod. The
well informed Della, ill inspired to set
npfﬂnﬂhmmwmm

the sclon of the

!

come fast friends.”

To the ear of his little lad it seem-
ed he said, “A trost we shall bick-
home fawst frainds.” Mr. Kinosling’s
rronunciation was, in faet, slightly
precious, and the little lad, simply
mistakine it for some cryptic form of
mockery of himself, assumed a manner
oad expression which argued so 11 for
proposed friendship that Mrs.

el BT e — i

Schofleld hastily interposed the sug-
gestion of dinner, and the small pro-
cession went in to the dining room.

“It has been a delicious day,” said'l'
Mr. Kinosling presently; ‘‘warm, buti
balmy.” With a benevolent smile he
who sat opposite
“1 suppose, little gentleman, you
been indulging in the usual out-
door sports of vacation?”

Penrod laid down his fork and glar-
ed open mouthed at Mr. Kinosling.

“You'll have another slice of breast

him.

e —————— e —
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ed loudly and quickly. |

“A Jovely day!” exclaimed Margaret, |
with equal promptitude and emphasis. |
«“Lovely; oh, lovely, lovely!” |

“Beautiful, beautiful, beantirul!” said |
Mrs. Schofield, and after a glance at
Penrod which confirmed her impres- |
sion that he intended to say some-|
thine she continued, “Yes, beautiful, |
beautiful, beautiful, beautiful, beauti- |
ful, beautifull”

Penrod closed his mouth and sank'
back in his chair, and his relati?ea}
took breath. l

Mr. Kinosling looked pleased. This
responsive family, with its ready en-
thusiasm, made the kind of audience |

| he liked. He passed a delicate white |

hand gracefully over his tall, pale
forehead and smiled indulgently.
“Youth relaxes in summer,” he said. |
«Boyhood is the age of relaxation; one
is playful, light, free, unféttered. One
runs and leaps and enjoys omne's self
with one's companions. It Is good for
the little lads to play with their friends
—they jostle, push and wrestle and |
simulate little, happy struggles with
one another in harmless conflict. The
young muscles are toughening. It is
good. Boyish chivalry develops, en-
larges, expands. The young Ilearn
quickly, intuitively, spon taneously.
They perceive the obligations of no-
blesse oblige. They begin to compre-
hend the necessity of caste and its re-
quirements. They learn what birth
means—ah—that is, they learn what it
means to be well born. They learn
courtesy d4n their games; they learn
politeness, consideration for one anoth-
er in their pastimes, amusements, light-
er occupations. I make it my pleasure
to join them often, for I .sympathize
with them In all their wholesome joys
as well as in their little bothers and

T L ey T2 BN

. More!

E_ Schofield.
| tiful, beautiful"—

| ed., but supplied
| scjonsness a critical though favorable

| him quite busy.

' ¢hanties,

| words again fe!l from those eloguent

| in her opinion that this would be an
| ideal

l is in the hallway.

perplexities. T understand them. you
see; and let me tell you it is no easy
miatrer to understand the little lads and
lassies.” He sent to each listener his
beaming glance and, permitting it to
come to rest upon I’enrod, inquired:

“And what do you say to that, little
gentleman?”

Mr. Schofield
congh. *“More?

attered a stentorian
You'd better bhave
More! Dol!”
“More chicken!” urged Margaret si-
multaneously. “Do please! Please!
Dol More!”

“Beautiful, bLeautiful,” began Mrs.

It is not known in swhat light Mr.
Kinosling viewed the expression of
Penrod’s face. [I’erhaps he mistook it
for awe; perhaps he received nc im-
pression at all of its extraordinary
quality. He-was a rather sell engross-

' ed young man, just then engaged in a

double occupation, for he not only talk-
from his own coD-

auditor as well, which, of course, kept
Pesides, it 15 oftener
than is suspected the case that ex-
tremely pecuoliar expressions upon the
countenances of boys are entirely over-
looked and suggzest nething to the
minds of people staring straight at
them. Certainly Penrod’s expression—
which to the perception of his family

was perfectly horrible—caused not the |

faintest perturbation in the breast of
Mr. Kinosling.

Mr. Kinosline waived the
and continned to talk. "“Yes, think
1 may claim to understand boys,” he
said, smiling thoughtfully. *“One has
been a boy onesell.
time!
does not overwork hiniself
at his elassics, as | did. so that at the
are of eight vears 1 was compelled to
must be careful not
to strain the little eves at his scholar’s
not to let the little
over his scholar’s

welr olasses. He

tasks,
desk.
<hould keep it
Youth should
frolie, should be sprightly. It should
play its cricket, its tennis, its hand-
hall. It should run and teap; it shouid
inugh, shounld sing and
olees, carol with the lark, ring out in
folk rounde-

O DOFLLLLA]

Youth is golden., We

colden. bright, glistening.

madrimals
songes, ballads,
Inys”—

He talked on. At any instant Mr
cehofield held himself ready to cough
vehemently and shout, “More chicken,"”
to drown out Penrod in ease the fatal

lipe, and Mrs. Schotield and Marzaret
kept themselves prepared at all times
to assist him, So passed a threatening
meal, which Mrs. Schoteld burried by
everv means within decency to its con-
clnsion. She felt that somebow they
would be safer out in the dark of the
front porch and led the way thither as
soon As possible.

“Nop cizar, 1 thank yon.” Mr. Kinos-
line. establishing himself in a wicker
shair beside Margaret, waved away her
father’'s proffer. “I do not smoke. I
have never tasted tobacco in any
form.” Mrs. Schofield was confirmed
Mr.

zon-in-law. Schofield was

“Beautiful. beautiful, beau- |

Ahb, it is all play- !
1 hope our young scholar here

. head, pulling it down as far as it would |

lgame odd

chicken i

at his Latin, |

choulders |

- .
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Mr. Kinosling, and being somewhat = doorway, caught the ghost of a whis-
chilled, placed the hat firmly upon his per behind her, where stood Penrod.

“You bet he didn't!”

He knew not that he was overheard.

A frightful suspicion flashed through
Margaret's mind—suspicion that Kinos-
ling’s hat would have to be either
" boiled off or shaved off. With growing
He lifted his hand to take the hat off ~horror sbe recalied Penrod’s long ab-
and entered upon a strange experi- Sence when be weunt to bring the bat.
ence—his hat seemed to have decided | “Fenrod.” she cried. “let me see your
to remain where it was. hands.”

“Do you like Tennyson as much as = She had toiled at those hands berself
Longfellow, Mr. Kinosling?” inquired @ [ate that afternoon, nearly scalding her
Margaret. own, but at last achieving a lily purity.

“]—ah—I ecannot say,” he returned . “Let me see your hands!”
absently. “I—ah—eack has his own— @ Sbe seized them.
ugh!—flavor and savor, each his—ah— | A82in they were tarred!

B.h”_ =

Struck by a strangeness in his tone,

she peered at him curiously through

go. It had a pleasant warmth which |
he noticed at once. The next instant

he noticed something else, a peculiar |
sensation of the scalp—a sensation
which he was quite unable to define.

&

Continued next week

| 2
the dusk. Hi=s outlines were indis- | L
tinet, but she made ont that his arms T00 RISKY.

were uplified in a singular gesture.

He seemed to pe wrenching at his T‘hF M', orLy D.EE Cha.e'r up, old
man! Why don’t you drown your
bead. sOrrow ¢
“Is—is anything the matter?™ she - . .
: L o Z -1 .::.r — 5T i
a<ked anxiously. *“Mr. linosling, are The e e T s,

than I am, and besides, it would

s _ .
you 1% be murder.—Lile,

“Not at—ugh!—all,” he replied, in the
tone, “I—ah—i Dbelieve— ]
ugh!™

He dropped his bhands from his bat

, $100 REWARD, »100.
and rose. His manner was slightly agi- |

[he readers of this paper wiil ue

1:1_’[{;11, “] fear 1 may |1I1":'t.* taken a |yleased to learn that there is at
trifling—alb— cold. I sbould—al—per jeast gne dreaded disease that sci-
haps be—ah—bhetter at home. [ will— jenee Das wcen able to cure 1n ail
| sh—say zood night.” its stages, and that is catarrh. Ca-
At the steps he insti v *lifted |tarrih veing greatly inlluenced
» his hand 1o remove hiz hiagt, bhut did not constitutiona. conaitions re fULlCs
1o so amd. <avine “Good pight” axain |cosstlulional  ireatment. il s
0 frictd toMe. departed with visible Catarrn L.';Lu-l; 1S taken internally
| stiffness from that hons=e, o return no s A e SO
Mucous =uriaces ol ne SVsiem
o e R s o £ SRR SR R it
g : * 0l the disease, FIVIAE the palient
astoundoed *What was the matter? assn v ned =TT :
ol@ ST Wi -—hae \ Ue | stitution and assisting nature
y Burried gesture. "In heaven's no doing its work. The proprietors
\Marearot. what did ven say to him? have so much faith 1n the curative
Wi wxolnimed Marzare: indignantly. | powers of Hall’s Catarrh Cure that
| "Nathimaes! Lie just went™ | thev oifer One Hundred Dollars
for anv case that it fails to cure.

| schofield.

ettt eet P reItesiteteetiertseere

not SO sure.

“No.” =said Mr. Kinosling. *“No to-
bacco for me. No cigar, no pipe, no
sigarette. no cheroot. For me a book
—a volume of poems, perhaps. Verses,
Mmes. lines metrieal and cadenced—
those are myv dissipation. Tennyson by
nreference—*Maud’ or ‘ldylls of the
King.! poetry of the sound Vietorian
laygs There i none later Or Lone-
Fallow *rill me fn a8 tired honre,
Yes, for me a book—a volume in the
hand, beld lightly between the fingers.”

Mr. Einosling looked pleasantly at
his fingers as he spoke, waving his
hand in a curving gesture which
brought it into the light of a window
faintly illumined from the interior of
the house. Then he passed those grace-
ful fingers over his hair and turned to-
ward Penrod, who was perched upon
the railing in a dark corner.

“The evening is touched with a slight
coolness,” said Mr. Kinosling. “Per-
haps 1 may request the little gentle-
man”'—

“B'gr-r-ruff” coughed Mr. Schofield.
“You'd better change your mind about
a cigar.”

“No, I thank you.
request the lit"—

“Do try one,” Margaret urged. *“TI'm
sure papa’s are nice ones. Do try’—

“No, I thank you I remarked 4
slight coolness in the air, and my hat
I was about to re

riesT

I was about to

quest’'—

“I'll get it for you,” said Penrod
suddenly.

“If you will be so good,” said Mr.
Einosling. “It is a black bowler hat,
little gentleman, and placed upon a fa
ble in the hall.”

“] know where it 1s.,” Penrod enter-
ed the door, and a feeling of relief, mu-
tually experienced, carried from one to

another of his three relatives their In-
terchanged congratulations that he had
recovered his sanity.

“«“The day is done and the dark-
ness,’” began Mr. Kinosling—and re-
cited that poem entire. He followed
it with “The Children’s Hour,” and,
after a pause at the close, to allow his
listeners time for a little reflection
apon his rendition, he passed his hand
again over his head and called in the
direction of the doorway:

“] believe I will take my hat now,
little gentleman.”

“Here it is,” said Penrod, unexpect-
edly climbing over the porch railing in
the other direction. His mother and
father and Margaret had supposed him
to be standing in the hallway out of
deference and because he thought it
tactful not to interrupt the recitations.
All of them remembered iater that this
supposed thoughtfulness on his part

struck them as unnatural.
“Very good, litfle gentleman!” uk'll

“Why, he didn't even take off his bat | g

vd for list of testimonials.
— = = = e R =I5 | - o Sy W Ty .
when he said good night!” said Mrs. Address: F. J CHENEY & CO.,

Toledo, Ohio. Sold by all Drug-
Margaret, who had crossed to tba | gists, 7oc
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Cheaper Than the Cheapest

[f possible I wish to dispose of my entire stock hefore the
end of the present year, and if prices at cost and below cosl
will move the buying public then our stock willi be sure to
move. We are determined to get rid of it, so we
vou to see for vourself.

The consists of Dry Goods inecluding, flannellets,
hlankets, woollen gonds, men’s underwear. ladie’s ande
wear, men’s pants and overalls, ginghame, tnuslias and
ladies’ and gent’s sweaters,

ALL MUST BE SOLD

Call and get our Moving sale prices.
for you.

1 "
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ctock

There’s money in it
Eggs and Butter taken as Cash

S. SCOTT

Opposite the Old Stand Durham, Ontario
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The ONTARIO WIND ENGINE
and PUMP COMPANY

Manufacture thz
Cheapest and the
Best Pumping
Qutfit on the
Market.

Seld by

W. D. Connor

Durham - Ontario
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Great Clearing Sale

I have decided! to sell my entire
stock of High Class Gent's Furnish-

ngs, whole lot to be cleared out 1n
30 days.

HATS, CAPS, T{BS. SUSPENDRERS, ETC. ALSD

FULL LINE. SHIRTS, UNDERWEAR, RAINCOATS,
BOX, ETC.

Mens »0X, regulsr up to 38c. now 1ec.
Mens suspenders regular 3e. now 1Sc.
Rala coats, sale price, §0.90.

Bverything must go. Come with the crowd.
Watsh for the flls.

G. C. Rife

Ladies’ and Gent’s Tailor
DURHAM - ONTARIO
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