If you want Comfort—
Use Comfort Soap.
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DARKIES' CORNERS.

A very informal surprise
given the Weir family
evening when a large number o
friends and neighbors gathered to

intercourse,

called Al

short social
Neil MceCannel

er a
¥ir.

address, while Mr. Jimmy Atkin-

For Chronie and Stub- | son at the proper time presented

bid John good-bye, who had pre- |
viously enlisted for the war. Al- |

: awd to order and made an ap-
propriate speech. He then callec
on Mr. Ernest McGirr, who read a |
very touching and sympatietlic

—————l

horn Coughs, ives in- John with a purse. He having

stant relief. free from | made a very feeling reply, Mr

opiates. 5S¢ a bottle, | Tom Turnbull, Mr Jim Atkinson, |
Mr Wm. Jagues and Mr. Joe At-

. kinson made short but suitable
addresses. After many congratu-
latory remarks for the courageous
step he had taken, and the sing-
ing of “God Be With You Till We

REXALL

Cherrv Bark Cough Svyrup . .

‘L‘ul'i:*irf- 'I-‘Ier and 'F'u' YHP led to their homes, feeling »

Pleasant to 1;*1]-11-' -mﬂ: verv | John had the true Christian spiri!

iy S ’ -~ | by (self=saecrifice) “Greater love
effectaal for recent colds, ot :

i ; ' hath no man than this that a man

lav down his life for his friends.’

| The following is the address:
| To Mr. John Weir.
| Although we. as a community

have many times assembled to bid |

farewell to one of our number,

Skt the occasion which calls us to-
~ H:_-’i.! 1 Htf.'l!? ttl{:ez | rether to-night is. without doubt.
;‘_I"I*;”'.:T =t houis B SRS franght with deeper feeling than
’ ' 'any we have before experienced
for vou are the first to go from
rour midst to fight the battles of
the Empire. It is with mingled
feelings of pride and sorrow that
we are here to-night to bid you
[yodspeed as you go {forth to
serve your King. wyour

(old Tablets 25¢. Grippe
Pills 25

Trv Them— Keep Them in the House

Macfariane & Co.

C.P.R. Town Office

This World=Wide War

has created demand for:

The Rexall Store

people trust that God, who is the
r0od of justice and the foe of
vranny and oppression, is With
1s in this strife. We are proud

CA L

Meet Again,” the erowd disvers- |
that |
' loved

|

was | time

Saturday |

Continued from page 6

sha!l never be forgotten by you. He-
member, also, that you have made my|
life very happy. Except your small
childish sickness, or the dread that I
might lose vou during the time of
war, you have given me nothing but
the keenest happiness; you have
shared all my burdens with me, and
for this I bless vou, my darling ron.”

Another attack came on, and her
groans of pain almost crushed my
heart. Oh, this last frightful enemy,
death! 1 remembered the sights of
agonized sufferers on the battle-fleld
and In hospitals! When I reflect that
we soldiers sometimes joyously drive
others on to dea‘h, that we urge iull-
blooded eager voung men on to sacri-
fice themselves willingly to this ter-
rible enemy, against whom even the
weak and “rtoken-down old people

_fiht so bitterly—is it not revo!ting?

rhis night is frightfully long. If
only sleep might quiet her. .
she lies, with her lids parted, suffer-

But ihera!

ing. Every hali-hour I bend over heor |
motionless then I come away to write |

a8 few more lines to von, and then |
go to her again. it strikes four, ans
one shivers at the unfeeling strides o
time as it 1nrelentingly
eternity, aod at this very moment 1ov
this one : i
must cease :
But as the cold, outer world-turns davil
to our pain, so much the more longi

Iy do we seek to fly to another i

e

Presses 011 o)

nassionately loved

¥ és 1 ~ 11
=1 h o

heart which we trust and hope

| feel some unison of feeling. Anl

this white sheet attracted me,

therefore I wrote this letter to yo-.
Seven o'ciock in the'-mornin

1s over. Her last words wersz, ™!
well, my dear bov.” Then she <1 s
her eyes and slept. Sleep soundl
darling mother. In grief 1 kiss yo r
dear hands.—Yours in deepest s0

TOW,
FREDERICK
I have this letter still. Frayed an
faded the pages are now. For tve
five years it has withstood myv k ss

TILI'NG

pd tears. It was sent “in duep
sorrow’ . 1 received it “shouting wilh
jov,” for though there was no:

single word of love in it, vet whore
was a plainer proof that the wril
me than that he

-,
sraldages ol 1Tine

i to me at his mother’'s death-bed. t]

Countre. | ¥ 1 said. “It delights

ves, and vour God; for we as.  a |

| love Lilli to

newspapers HI‘IDTE{IEdEHt-gLH:Lt vou have so fieely and will- |

ingly offered yourself in this time
of need. while our hearts are sore
tiiat such needs must be.

ed in history.

et tha: Canada i1s 101 a state
A

| o alon

ng with the mother But we know that the need |is

miry ard iheir Allies against oreat. We know that Britain
he combined forees of Germany needs every man she is asking
v Anstria and the forcher fact for if she is to hold the place

Capadian treops are on the
line, will have the eflect of
our interest in the

she has always held as the cham-
hring

e easing oppressed and the chief among

o PPl g
- H Sl R |
==

I'he Chronicle clubbed with The
Toronto Morning World will be
mniled to subsel ithers from now to

st of Jannary, 1916, for 5500,
Take ."||.1l'|.';1||1'1-_:‘4-' of this "'-'['-I-I‘l'.i.'ll.
offer at once as we are obliged to
vesvrve the right to withdraw 1t
withont notice as the ramifications
of the war may cause a very rapid
increase in the cost of white paper
which will mean a much higher
arice for your newspaper

SUBSCRIBE NOW

time she has fought the world’s
| battles; she has stood single-
handed against the tyrant, and
called to her sons to rally round

er failed her—nor shall they now,
Her need has never been
er than it is to-day, and she needs
i our best, she calls for our best.
as she ever sent forth. And
. whether vou stand or {all,
know that-vou will be able to say,
' like Nelson. “Thank God.]l have

——— ———————— | done my duty”
-E-ﬂ-{-*ﬁ'ﬂ++‘z'+{‘+++*+{'+‘i‘++++wl As a Slight remembrance from

s

|

+bbddbdb bbbt Warden for Bruce county.
- - s Miss Nina, and Mr. dHertI:lr{ Lﬂbls
' of Hutton Hill, visite e en
R 'of the week at Mr. Joha McGirr’s,
As a rule. writesa correspond-  and %un%iq 1]:h«a presentation at
i j t 'Mr. W. Weir's. 3
{E,?t r;:::r; Eﬂlxsnt; h::e t:;E 3;:}1:& 1 Mrs. Buchanan, and Mr. Will, of

Williamsford, visited the end of
least used letters in the alphabet |the week with Mr. and Mrs An-
but in the present war it has a

drewad Scott. S
great vogue. For instance, mna-| Glad to report Mrs. T.el
. 13 ce was=so improved in health
S kﬂh_ng one ;:ntu be able tup‘gg taken out to
through the Kaiser who savs he | .. daughter’s, Mrs. Thos. Milli-
is fighting for Kultur by aid of | gan’s. Hutton Ht"gll -
Krupps and Kluck. But the Koe- | 'Feb:ruary_ certainly came i
nig of Prussia in his ambition .has like a lion. Those who attended
= trio  of ' the a:tmual meeting in the Pres-
come up against the |byterian church, Durham, from
Ki.l:l:g'. who with the h'E'lP of this bﬂ, thn-ng-ht 30, Aanyway-
Kitchener’s Khaki and Kilted | Quite a few from No. 3 went
¥ by Knitti : a.lm'l'“h“ Weir off. We wish him
‘are augmented - :

and the Gurkhas’ Knives. Krook- | 71t is with deep

— = e —————

Henry Law-

: regret we re-

3 : the owner of the 'port the illness of Mr. Andy Scott

' ?ﬂmie Kmmbcg and | but hope he may soon be restored
- the Karlsruhe out of ring. _tﬂhlﬂ““ﬂlhejfh--

110 f libertvy the friend of the |
ran 2 ' ' You

pour out his grief? In answer |

g wreath of a hundred white cam
lias enfolding a single half-blown
rose—the scentless white

flowers for

the departed, and the glowing blo -
! som—that was for him.
CHAPTER 1V,
Three weeks had passed. oo
Conrad Althaus had proposed ad

been rejected by Lilli.
age remained i

But his cour-

ll'E]I-.'.EIILt-_-.;ll Y :_'1: '.. ;
| vigited us as before,

Expressing my surprise at his s 1. |

are not offended, and it proves
vou, are not so serious, for d
love often turns Into resent:
“You mistake me, dear co
distraction.

-

thought it was yvou wh

then Rosa, but now I am ¢«
is and alwan will remain Liil
“That sounds very likety. Wh

| married to get rid of him.

the nations. This is not the first |

ghe will not marry you?”

T am not the first man a eirl .-g
Bv-an:ihvy
ghe will realize how faithfui ard
worthy I am, and that will touch her.
will be my sister-in-law yeot
Martha, and I am sure you will spek

| for me.”

| won.
 the Old Flag, and they have nev- |

| happiness:

oreat= |

' and she is getting them—as good |

we |

* i::-'nur schoolmates and friends, we
I EP +| ask you to accept this purse, to-|
+ THE L | gether with our good wishes, |
i +| which will always be yours. Qur |
4 e J *+ praver is that God may guard and |
- Often means So muc. T keep vom, and that if it be His
i It has meant snccess 40 4| will, when the war is over' you |
- ”'““’mm?; e J'It"'f?’é; 4+ | mayv come back safe to your loved
+ peope e ke % |ones, to spend many years of
: ONEE: ot ""“_",“,d'i" e % useful service in the Home Land.
% I.“i",h}t? mﬁ,}ftmﬂ T +| Signed in behalf of School Sec-
3 hh el ;' RS 4+ tion No. 9, Glenelg: Alex. Bell,
i [l 11;'1?-15[1 rm{;: E;qim.“ 4 Jimmie Atkinson, Ernest MeGirr,
* College. 395 Yonge St. ¥ | Annie < Alioe, Elizabeth  Scott.
T : 'Tena Newell.
¥ lm;:{."“ﬁ' SHAW i: Mr. Neil McCannel attended
+ e e e ¥ the banquet in Walkerton on
I ' I"I‘hurs{la}'. in honor of his cousin,
+ 4+ Alex. McCannel, who was elected

“I certainly
that is the way
Our modern yvoung mesh °
too much

a woman shouid b=

troublie to sirive anud Wil

they .
without struggle, as '
wav-side posy.”

T:1ling had been back in
a fortnizht without a

gignt to me. |

they =natch Z’L'_. Ao Nalf

approve of you. and

v wizh to pick it 'EJ‘l

Vienna for |
|

. Sl
know I appeared depressed, and could

| ]

not blame Aunt Marie for reproachicg
me for my low spirits.

me matrimony and devotions.
have quite forgotten it is kast
she said.

“My dear Aunt, I think- that both
marrving and going to confessiol
gshould be done from the Heart, and
not for a remedy for depressed spirits.’

She blamed |

. : S x t 1 | other bow amnd we were gone.

my solitary existence, and urged vion |

.n',!_' 01 |

oy + ! ei*>d ap*icipations, my most extrava- |
! gant apprehensions that the meeting |
| ]

| would

.. trembling, for the last line was il:es-! ter, for besides being splendid little

“Have you tickets to see the fool-,

washing?" he :aid presently.

“Papa brought me :ome, but I do
not really care to go.”

“Oh, but you should go. There is
really nothing cuite so touching as
this ceremony—the exemplification of
Christian meekness.
Emperor and Empress, in stooping to
wash the feet of these poor old folks,
show us how small and meaningless

the majesty of God."

Think of it—the

and heiped me to iy carriaze.

in our judgment Rudolf was surely
the most original, dearest, and capabls
child in the world.

Next day, shortly after ten, dressed
in black, we all went to the palace
to witness the great ceremony of foo!-
washing. Our places were reserved
among the members of the aristocracy
and diplomatic corps. We found our-
selves exchanging greeting right and
left. The galleries were filled with a
mixed crowd, but we felt quite dis-
tinetly superior to them as we wit-
nessed this fest’val which was to stir
us with humility.

Perhaps the rest were in a more
religious mood., but to me the scene
Was no more than a mere theaire
spectacle. There we were, exehang—l
ing salutations, as if from our boxes |

s |
we were waiting for the curtain. Tha |
long -table was set expecting the

twelve old men and twelve old women |
who were to have their feet w.w:ﬂs.l'.ue-:iE
by their Majesties. |

Suddenly my eye fell upon Tﬂling-!
He as directly opposite us among |
the general’s staff, but he did not see '
me, and jvst then the twenty-four old |

peonle had taken their places. Thev .
were clad in old German costume,
wrinkled, toothless, bent, fitting ad-

mirabiy this cerem- ny of theh middla
were the anachronism, and

T
0 Eeh. L

our inodern make-tp did not har-
monize with the picture,
I was watching the .ace of Tilling,

wileh showed traces of suffering and !
deep melancholy. How 1 longed 1o
give him a syvmpathetic touch of the
hand. And while the spectators sat
thless, awaiting the coming of the
: court, he by chance
and recognized me.

YTy T
By i
=

looked nn

aan are vou iil?" asked Rosa,
layving her hand on my arm. “You
nave turned pale and red in the same
moment. Look! Now! Now!”

The chiel master of cerenmionies gave
the signal announcing the approach-of
the Imperial pair—certainly the hand-
somest counle on the continent. After
them sireamed in the archdukes and

archduches=es, and the ceremony was
The stewards brought in
dishies oi fond, which the royal pair
re the old people, making
it more of a picture than ever—the
attire, the utensils, and the proces.
sional ziving it the festal aspect of an

i begin.

1. . B T
pigcen el

- oid Renaissance painting,

e TP ie, I (R S
S04 il |

Scarcely were the dishes set on the
table than they were removed again
hv the srchdukes, who Wwere sup-

i o need a lesson in humil-

the tables were carried out,
ind the climax-scene of the foot-wash.
! The washing as well asg

he eating was mere pantomine. The
mperor appeared to stroke the feet

posed alss

ity. ‘I'hen

:
i
] e Y
INE DEegall.
§

L

of each old man with a towel, aftep
thi» efficiating priest had made a show
of pouring water over them. Stoop-
irz. he glided from the first to the
twelfth, The Empress proceeded with
the old women in the same wayv, los-
ing none of her accustomed grace
throneh the stooping attitude.

[ woe asxing myself what could be

te of mind of these

DOINT 0 view.

old peopls
as tney sag
dering company in quaint

with _their JIajesties at

must have been like a

lized ° dream, -half-pain, half-

f e, confusing their poor heads

full of the stupor of old
naps the newness and solems

iy hrouzht a eomplete suspension of
reir minds, The th nz that
ut most elearly, no doubt, wasg

the yed silk purse with thirty pieces
cf silver which their MajJesties hung
raclhl neck the basket of
they were allowed to take home,
i i eeremmony over, the greetings,

; ‘n. and polite interchange of com-
plimenis hegan. Put my only thought

“vrill e be waiting outside for
me?’ At 'ast we zZot to the gate, and
h :tecod before ne with a bow.
hanked me for the wreath I
to Berlin. he took my hand
The
put with a great
to say, “On Sun-
and three.” An-|

and

had sent

hard.
sirain, 1 managwxd
a1y, between two

5
wWoths came

My little red book revealed my ex- |

reveal our mutual dE?utinn.i
While I was writing the bell rang and
I recorded myvself as palpitating an{]!

ible.
He came. He was very reserved
ané cold, begged my pardon for hav-

ing written from Berlin, and said he,
hoped 1 would forgive his breach of

etiquette since he was s0 unnerved
by his sorrow.

{# my manner. When he rose to go,

3 with /| I did not detain him or ask him to
is earthly greatness compared W come again—a wretched half-hour.

|
“To symbolize humility by kneeling' is
one must feel oneself very exalted. | eE T -
> vaeuf.
This ceremony only tells this—'As: would never come again.

all over.

Jesus is in comparison with tha:l world held no second man. Rudolf
humble apostles so am I, the Em-. oo now be my sole consolation—

peror, in comparison with these pau;| would he love me some day as this|
pers.” Does that express meekness®™ w,; hag Joved his mother? Oh, it is|

“What strange ideas you Dave,' g go)ign  habit this diary-writing. |
Martha. For three years in the coans oha¢ nroof it gives

one of hum=an

try you have read such wicked books | g.pjaness!

that your ideas have all becoma]

warped.”
“Wicked books!™

A heavenly Easter Monday found
“all Vienna” on the usual drive in
the Prater. The brilliant, dashing

“The other day I innocently men-! oorg0 contrasted sadly with my de-

tioned “The Life of Jesus’' by Strauss, pressed

spirits. Yet I hugged my

which I saw on your table, to the gorrow, for was not my heart empty
Archbishop. « ‘Merciful heavens,’ h8 two months ago, where now it had

cried, ‘how did y~u get hold of such gt least something to feed upon? A

a vicious work?

When I told him"rquick glimpse of Tilling down the

that I had seen it at the house ot.l.-ldrive, a bow and salute in passing,
I which I returned warmly, again roused

relative, he exclaimed, ‘As she values
her soul let her throw the book intd

the book!™

‘the flames’ Do, Martha, do burd|

my anticipations. :

R

tion a dainty dancer.
| this digs a hole a foot in diameter,

I#e related something
of his mother’s life and last days, but |
not & word of what I was looking I«:rr,I

and I became very strained and cn:d|

I rushed to the open red book: “It !
I have shamefully de-!
I argued that he
Yet the

Continued on page 8.

ing his revenge. He bought a plot of
ground in the French Alps, twenty
seven kilometers from the postoffice,
and there built a hut 1In this be in-
stalled an old shepherd, in whose name
he subscribed to tbe Petit Journal, te
deliver which it was necessary to enr
gage a special postman, there being no
other habitation within a wide circuit
After a time the anthorities prevalled
on Nardin to withdraw his shepherd,
whereupon they withdrew their claim
and paid bim a small indemnity.—8¢t
Joseph News Press.

Woman and Work.

Women are today what they have
been throughout the history of the race
—good wives, good mothers, good pals,
good sweethearts, good sisters. Women
in industry are no new thing. Women
have been in industry since time be-
gan, and the women who bave gone
out to factory, to office, to schoolroom,
to hospital, to clinie, to platform, are
but doing, outside the home, what
their mothers and grandmothers did
inside the home. To take three-gonar-
ters of woman's vocartions outside the
home and to leave her with manacled
hands inside the home would be to let
her beat her life out against the cave
wall of a prison cell in an idleness

~ that would be madpess.—From *“The

Autobiography of a Happy Woman.”
Women and Men,

Woman began at zero and bhas

through ages =lowly unfolded and

risen. Each age has protested againsg
growth as uonsexing woman. Men

might spin and churn and knit and

" sew and cook and rock the cradle for

geperations and not be women. And
woman will npot become man by exter
nal occupations. God's colors do not
wash out; sex is dyed in the wool—
Henry Ward Beecher.

winning a Bouquet.

Amocnz his stories of Homburg ip
King Edward's days the anthor of ~“Un
the Track of the Great” notes the fash-
tfon of "bunching” (presenting bou-
quets to ladies) on the promenade and
tells this story of King Edward and
the Roman artist. Corrodi:

One morning dear old Corrodi was
carrving around a bouquet of =erions
proportions of fine tea roses which he
proposed presenting to an American
lady for whom he was eagerly seeking
in the large mass of promenaders All
at once bhe nuexpectedly came Across
the prince, accompanied by Lady Cork
“Good morning., Professor
exclaimed his royal highness. “How
very kind of you te think of bringing
Lady Cork such a beauntiful bonguet!”
Of course there was pothing left for
the genial [talian to do but to part
with his Howers and go and buy some
more for the American lady.

e

inhaling Water.

Undoubted!y a1 number ot bathers
who are drowned meet their deaths
from cramp. Cramp is liable to selze
anvbody at any moment, and when 1t
comes in deep water few swimmers
have suilicient presence of mind to
turn on their backs and wait quietly
until the attack has deparred. So they
oo nnder. But there is another danger
quite as immineut ns eramp. thongh it
is probably less known. This is water
inhaling
is always liable to inbale spray through
his nostrils, which, passing through the
pharynx and behind the epizlottis or
windpipe gnard. gets into the windpipe
and causes death. As one would ex-
pect. water inbaling is almost wholly
confined to the sea and very rarely
occurs in fresh water  All the same,
it may happen anywhere.

Gaudy Birds.

For gay coloring the pitta doncinna
of Borneo and Sumatra takes the lead
among birds, its teathers being every
¢color of the rainbow. The bird ol
paradise runs it close apd is In addl
Une species ol

over which it places crossed sticks (as
for a Scottish sword dance) and strews
leaves and rubbish over them, thus
forming a floor, on which it dances &
pas seul. But the jacana and ypecaha,
both species of the rail, can go one bet-

dancers they provide their own music
the while.

Handwriting.
The English are said to produce the

best handwritinz of all nations; the
the French |
write badly, especially the ladies; the
Italians very poorly; the Spaniards

Americans come nDext;

scarcely legibly. The two last named
nations continue to use many of the

| contracted letters, abbreviations and
ornamental lines and fBourishes which |

were common in most Europenn coun-
tries a century aguv.—London Mail

it Dependsl

“How do you prooovunce s-t-1-n-g-y7o
the teacher asked the young gentle-
man nearest the foot of the class. And
the smart boy stood up and said it de-
pended a great deal whether the word
applied to 8 man or a bee.—London
News

Eroaoening.

Bond Deont you realize that mar
ringe hroadens a man?  Benedict—Oh,
ves. | =nppose it can be put that way,
but “Hattens” 1= the word P've always
nseil  Lomdon Express,

et us not talk 1l of our enemles.
They onty wvever decelve us. — Hous-
saye. '

- - B il W i N am |

Corrodi!™ -

A sSwimmer or even a wader |

TR v e Sl R G At S e iR s gt Ao

:  THE DURHAM CHRONICLE. SEVEN.
*4 | “Give me vour answer. Will you He Beat the Postoffice. (THE IMPERTAL CHANCELLOR'S
. _. + burn the book?” - The French postotfice once found it- | LATEST MYTH.
» {4 “Why discuss it, dear Aunt? We self bested by & man who refused 0, o . ., octraordinarily ridicu-
t ‘ ‘ 58 4 | cannot understand eachecther in these{ pay an excess fee He was condemnr R AR Dr von Bethmanne
4 : :' matters. Let me tell you what Ru-| ed to pay the amount in dispute and a Hollw the I P 1 Ch 1
. 4 | dolf did yesterday”; and the conver-| heavy fine besides He declared that weg, the Imperial Chancellor,
& | ¢  sation turned easily on ber favorit2| the authorities would not extract a makes in his sermon to the Ger-
0000040600006 0400000 0440 | SUDiect, where we never differed, for| centime from him and set about hav- Man Ambassadors and Ministers

when he says that “as early as
July 24 the chief in command of
the -British fleet had taken seeret
measures for concentrating the
[leet at Portland:” that England
was therefore “the first great
power to order military measures
taken on a large scale.” and that
“her outward action tended to

humiliate Germanv and Austria.”

The review of the British fleet
off Spithead was publicly ordered
long before the Austro-Servian is-

‘sue arose. After the review, the
Ulsterite threats of ecivil war

in
Ireland made it expedient to keep
the fleet together for a time, and
it was while the fleet was thus
assembled that the Austrian note
was sent to Servia,

There was no more mystery
about the concentration and
movements of the British fleet

than there was about the loecation
0f the Atlantic Ocean. Nor did
any German or any Aunstrian at
that time dream that the pres-
ence of the British fleet at Port-
land was a humiliation to the
Jual Alliance,

It took the German [Imperial
Chancellor five months to invent
that particuilar myth, and. while it
mav be creditanle to his fertility
of invention., it reflects no credit
upon his statesmanship.—New
York World.
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THE CARE OF FURNITURE,

Ugly ecracks and splits in fur-

niture can  sometimes be filled
with beeswax so that thevy will
1 ily show,
For wiping off a varnished

Daper use water
fin—half a ecupful
a pailful of water.

| !Iii

of parafiin to

warm

s L

When leather arm chairs look
shrabby. they should be wiped off
with a soft cloth, dipped in olive
oil.

To remove old varnish from
furniture,, take three tablespoon-
fuls of bakine =oda and put it
in a quart of water and apply it
with a rouch cloth,

Before washing
willow furniture.
u'aE_!',‘;:‘:}' B A8 remove evervw
particle of duast, Otherwise
amount of washine will
furniture clean. "

any piece of
brush it thor-
to
PN ]

- -
Loy ot R

To clean deeply carved f{urni-
ture use a soft. medium-sized
sponge. Saouceze as drvy as possi-
ble out of tepid water and &0
over the carving. It will take up
all the dust. Rub dry with a
eloth and wvou will be delirhted
with the resalt.

&
Ei3l it

When a haze, caused by a
dampness. appears on mahogany
furniture. rub it with a soft linen
cloth moistened with olive ail.
The rubbing must | : 1=
til the surface is dry.

Theé ecdare of the piano 18 1
understood, as a rule. a 1

valuable instrument often suffers.

Alwavs close down the piano at

mght and in damp weath Jpen

it on briecht davs and. if possible,

let the sun shine on the keys. for

the light prevents the ivory from
ning vellow,

To apply wvarnish to dining
room or bed room chairs that
have many rungs, or slender
back supports that splatter the
varnish, when it is applied with
a brush, use a soft. lintless cloth,
not too large. Pour the varnish
into .a small vessel, adding tur-

pentine to make it rather thin.
This method is quicker than using
a bruch.

i
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THE KAISER,—-BUT

the Kaiser, “Maxe for
Paris,

Ere the British ean embarass

Said

With their Lilliputian guns and
marionettes.” 4
BUT.the Allies balked King

Billy
In his scheme so wild and silly

And forced him to retire with
fumes and f{rets.
Said the Kaiser, “Make for

Calais,

Let there be no shilly-shally,
We must occupyv the town before
the Spring.”

BUT the British guns
waiting
In a line undeviating,
Just to let the Germans know how
they can sting.

“Make for England!™

the Kaiser; s
BUT therghost of Queen Eliza
Stands beside him in the mght

are

shricks

] with warning hand,
| And our bulwarks on the
: ocean, ‘
! Watching all this mad com-
motion, ‘ :
 Will transport the Teutons wha
| may wish to land.
i “0ff to London!” shouts the
E Kaiser, : _
I “With a Zeppelin surprise her:
 Drop it neatly on the palace of
i the King.” ,
| BUT our aeroplanes are reauy,
| With an mim both sare and
I Hmad}fl :
!ITn bring down the bird of prey¥
1 npon the wing,
L
Give it up. O Royal German.
E;Il a Clztunrril and determine

To forseek the reeking valley of

Ajsne,
Sheattlilee your sword and cry
ty
For e:ghpihilf and plain and -
cit i
X ave gluameﬂ-mq --Iﬂﬁf* el, or
l jll-l h covered ﬂ:n? :




