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WOMEN'S PUMPS

Never thave we dis-
plaved such dainty ef
feets in Women’s
Pumps.,  Women who
take genuine pride in
their appearance will |
find a real ¢charm in our
seleetions of  High
Grade Pumps.

These New Pumps
| Have an  individual
| smartness that |draws
| them from the. erowd,
| They are the utmost
| that fine materials ind
| expert workmans hip
| =an produed.
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: desire to fit myself to be of better use, |

.| Bogland, but in apite of a very calm

* | sha

|
ing to me she sald:

|

1

| because of contracts arising out of the

| water against the gteamer's sides.

|
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CHAPTER 11 N e ]

Captain Frazer. .

a~]JHE boat was crowded and |
u there were many interesting |
persons on board-—at least, in- |
teresting to me, as, for the

most part, they were people with |
A mission. Some were on diple
matie errands, others were crossing
war. There were al§o many nurses
and doctors, but far the greater num-
ber of the men were reservists, both |
of the ranks and officers, hurrfing fo |
rejoin thelr colpra. |
Evefy mornihg at 10 o'clock a Dr. |

T., who was taking out a full hospital |
corps and equipment, gave lecturea to |

| bis staff. As soon as I heard this I |

explaiped to him my sitnation and my |
and he cordially invited me to attend |
the lecturea !

Miss Curtis bad placed me In the |
care of a charming American woman |
who had lived for twenty years in

trip, she managed somebow to be sick
most of the way over, and I saw very
little of her.

Naturally I was in no moed for form- |
Ing new acqualotances, so that these |
talks each morning helped me great- |
Iy to banish the past and to keep my |
mind fixed on the future.

I apent the atternoons reading or dos- |
ing in my chair, lulled by the glinting |
sunlit waves'and the soft swish of the |

Dr. T. and his wife were unfailing- }
ly kind and 'often sat with me for |
hours. One day we were together on |

| deck when a tall athletic young man |

passed, -

“That's an Tndian officer,” said the |

, 28 be strode by.

' is 1t?" asked his wife '

“OM, I don't know which particular |
one he i8," he replied, smillng. *It's |
Just the type; 1 would know it any- |
where—tall, lean, bronzed, good look- |
ing, a certaln unconscious air of com- |
ml;d. ::: a multlr;n bearing!

“He look an Englishman, but 1
am prepared to grant all the rest,”

The subject dropped, and a day or so
passed swith-no further allusion to it
And then late one afterncon as we
were walking we met this same Eng-
Nshman again. '

“Obh, by the way,” Mm T. saild,
speaking to bher husbsnd, “you were
right, dear. He 1s an English officer—
Captain Ian Frazer—coming home from
India. He was out of the harbor from
Yokohama when war was declared and
had to come on this way."

“You seem to know his history pret-
ty thoroughly,” he laughed.

“Obh—Celeste, of course! and turn-

“My mald is a perfect ferret ll
sometimes think as a mald she's a |
waste of good timber—that the secret |
service should have.” '

“Oh, they are all like that! the doe- |
tor said, “Hﬂtuttham:ruipuflllﬂpi
comes first and last through such |
sources.” ‘After a moment's reflection |
be exclaimed: “Oh, that's the chap |
they were telling me about in the |
smoking room this morning! He bas F
Just been on duty at the Khyber pass”— |

“Khyber pass!” That was the last ;
outpost of civilization that father and |
his party would have passed through |
before going into Afghanistan. Poor |
father! He had to give up that long |
dreamed of trip to come to us. ‘;

He had told me so many storfes of 1
that pieturesque spot-1 began to be |
keenly Interested in the conversation. |
“You know, Myrtice,” the doctor sald
=1 was always so glad to hear him
use her quaint name—*“the Khyber
Pass vifles is one of the crack regl-
ments of Iudia, and its officers are
chosen from the unwarried fellows of
all the Indian army. It takes courage
and lnitidtive plus to make good there,
and it is considered a great honor to
be given that post. It was of that regi-
ment that the present crown prince of

 his bhold and sw

Germany, wheu in India several years

ago, wished to be made honorable colo- ;

nel."”
“And was he? [ asked quickly,

“No. I belleve Bir George Ruse Kep-
pel was elected.” m'-

“Why, I wonder, wuhunut:lun!
Ilt‘.l"IMhhlfifn.

“Well, my dgiif; you will have to ask
Captain Prager. 1 am sure he could,
15 does mot follow that he

¥

pathy—qualities essential to a leader

of men,

It was mot until two days befors
the voyage ended that T made his ac-
quaintance and then under very pe
cullar and unpleasant clrecomstances
I was gitting iIn my steamer chair,
rather late, in fact, very late—It was
nearly midnlght There was littls
light on deck—the windows were paint-
&d a degp green for fear of attacks
from one of the enemy's .
the deck was deserted except for my-
self apd two men, who appeared to be
strangers to each other.

One of these I naticed idly seemed
ta be frightfully nervous, He kept

pacing up and down with the shers,
Jerky tresd of & man under
strain. The other man 1 .
canse of the striking contrast. He wi
a tall, soldlecly looking map of £
particular type and figure which, I

to learn later, belongs to no

tion than Eogland. He moved with
an easy grace that betokened assur-
ance and bore am unmistakable alr
command. After he had passed once
or twice 1 suddenly recognized

was Captain Frazer.

The two men were moving

down on my side of the deck, so that
when the Englishman was at the tura
nearest the bow the other was at the
stern end of the deck, while I was be-
tween them

I was speculating idly on the past

| lives and future destinles of two such

contrasting types when the smaller

He Released His Hold and Swayed
Qutward.

man reacbed the turn and, instead of

| facing me again, suddenly fAung one

arm into the air, gave a half stifled cry
and then sprang to the rall

Perhaps my experience in porsing
helped me to understand, for bis ges-
ture and cry. brought me to my feet,
and when an instapt latér he began
rather clumsily to climb the il 1
found  myself, without stopping to
think, racing down the deck toward
bim. Bebind we I heard the English-
man call out and then his feet steps
overtaking me, but there was no time
to pause, and I raced on, uearer and
Dearer to the unhappy man, wbo now
stood trembling on the summit of the
rail, clinging to the stanchion,

Just -as 1 reached him he relcased
outward, but
Was in time to flilng my arms round
kis legs, and, though his weight al-

| most pulled me over the rail, I man-
| aged to retain my hold for an instant
: The next mement brought the English-

man to my slde, and he, clutching the
man's clothes in a vise-like grip, drag-
ged him back to safety.

He lay on tbe deck between ns,

' where the Englisbman had dropped

him. A momocut later be sat op and
begged us piteousiy not to tell of what
bad happened. We promised on condi-
tidn that be would see the ship’s due-
tor immediately. This he cousented to
do, and together we helped him, white
face? apd trembling, below. :

'-_. tices of his bearers.

Captaln Frazer turnsJ around sudden-
Iy, came o¥er to me and sald pleas-

L4

o I do anything for you?"

“No; thanks.” | answered warmly,
for 1 was slncerely teful for this
lttle friendliness. We relt. rather
alone and lonely, mademoiselie and 1
fle paused a second. and sald:

“Goodby! Perhaps we shall. meet
Bguln. ‘The world is small’ | think
it wost have been Adam who sald

hat," he added,

" ligh
knew better.” Ly

He lsughed, Lfted his hat and was

! Goodby, miledy!"

and saw the old valet, barehgaded,
bowing and smiling in reply to a
friendly nod from a lady in & walting
Unousine. He seemed suddenly to re-
member himself and as be did spoke
with a little chockle to a mald stand-
lng near:

"I sald to my gentleman last night
as he was dressing, ‘I look to see your
mother at the dock tomorrow, sir.
‘Nonsense, Shipman,' he sald. But |
saw all the same that he was hoping
it himself. It's been four years since
We Went out to India. Four years is
a long while, especlally in war times,”
he added soberly,

We bad brought over with us, by Dr.
Curtls’ advice, numerous trunks con-
taining all kinds of things necessary
for a field hospital, so our stay at the
customs was rather long. Shipman in-
Bisted on remalning and closing the
last truok. “It's the captain's orders
miss” And Shipman had served too
long with a soldier to allow anything
to swerve him.

We left the station at 9 o'clock and
rode down to London in the lovely
misty sunahine, going through the soft
rolling hills, wet with dew and over-
bung with wiolet shadows. I found
myself drawn with a peculiar inde
‘scribable affection for this emerald
Wworld. Had my ancestors been Eng-
:hl-.w n{ummmn

ing French I gave It up and aban-
daned myseilf to wat the hills, the
black faced sheep and the picturesque
cottages until we reached London.
Some gne bas said, “After all, since
| life s & figment of the brain, bullt up
notions of thipgs ere far more lmpres-
give often than the actuality.” Lon-
don to the unitiated means a fanfare
of names, a swirl of memories, vast
reputations, history, poetry, nebls
recollections of great deeds.
We were leaving for Paris the next
morning, 80 mademoiselle and 1 spent
the afternpon buying various articles
that Dr. T. had suggested. as his re
port from France was that most bos-
pital supplies . were falllng. We re
turned to our hotel late and tired, but
mademolselle ingisted we go down to
dipe. . I think sbe thought I needed
the chapge.  But it wasn't a gny ex-
perience. The dining room was almost
deserted. There were not more than
A balf dosen tables oceupied.
~Sitting next to us was a party of
four—a mother, father and son, the
fourth, being a young lish girl wha,
I felt ipstinctively, w-fn:fatut the same
. Bhe waa tall and slender, with
white snd pink coloplng, such
had never seen before. It made
Appear to me as unreal as Undine
and a5 beaptiful !

me, and unconscipusly my eyes
turned again and again to thst table
The young man was a spldier. 1 was
baginning already to know the type.

Their conversation had the familiari-
ty of a devoted family and was unin-
teresting to the outsider. We soon
kpew that the young soldier was going
on the morrow to

sald little. Tt was as if she
Iurlalt_l Her great wide
! :m L:ll"l?!l! 'Ll'!r. even ;
about “the great danger,” gt which the
young man leaned toward her, and
there mﬂh;ﬁ voice a note I had
never e e with deep
etion. 1 shall H,E!?'*:m bis -«E’“
“You must rewember, dear. lndivid-
uals caonot count. ' :

RBritish ewpire und at-
tribute it to . We live our lttle

| Hves and die. and to some are giveu

mﬂ'““ﬁ of proving thepselves
mﬂﬁmﬁg " comes. What-
ever our individual faults, yirtues or
qualities :

| must forget individualy aud act 45 one

great British unit, united and fearless.
| Some will live, and many will die, but

LY

.44 bo. wAS speaking 1 watebed the

i that way; but. be | i
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office nurse in New York and had
unteered at the beginning of the war.
When I doubtfully 4sked a porter at
the station if be knew where base
hospital 13 was he replied laconically,
“It's next door.” And so it was.

The shed over the tracks had been
hurriedly converfed into a great re
celving hospital When 1 asked for
Miss Russell the orderly at the doeor
looked at me suspiciously and asked if
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He Was Raving About “Suffragettas.”

I had a permit. As 1 was about to re-
ply in the negutive & tull, slender wo-
man with soft, pretty gray eves, dress-
el In a stralght coat and sallor bat,
came toward me. Something In her
manper made me feel she could help
8he asked, smiling:

“Is there something 1. can do for
you "

I explained who I was and my mis-
slon.

“Why, certalnly you can see Miss
Russell. I'll send for her, apd, too, 1
want you to see our hospital. 1I{'s
crude, but cffective We sometimes
handle a thonsand men a day. You
will be Interested, 1 know.”

She walted untll Miss Rossell came,
and after showing me “the store"
which ghe explained was her part of
the work, she sald goodby. It waa
Lady Algy lenox, the head of the hos-
pital, herself. Miss Rugsell laughed at
“her part of the work.” *It's all her
work,” she declared. “Lady  Algy
hasn't been back to England since the
bospital opened, months ago. Sbhe is
the first one bhere in the morning and
the last one to leaye at night Dozens
of times each day she goea through the
wards, and she knows the men's
names, wounds and histories.”

Later the bead surgeon told me that
in getting the men straight from the
battiefield as they did, treating them

and putting them directly on the

chapnel boats undoubtedly saved thou-

frontler, shmple l:d Ignarant.

Pily for his peace. 1 was able to

'ﬂ_m him of the utter absurd'ty

a :

Not ounly all the men in

:l::“ wearing kbaklh but w L
were scting as military chaufeurs,

Often [ was puszled to decide whether

they were young boys or women. U

der the caps and in thelr

IAry cvats they looked
lads. While w

saw one of them change a
ne belp she did it in just
utes. True, It was a demountable

: t comny

and the courage of that conviction,”

train was a long one, pretty well

with soldiers, mostly French, ex-
cept for a sprinkling of English officers,
{ We were many bours en route, as ag
every station we were sidetracked to
allow the trogp traius to pass. ln our
compartment, accompanied by her mald,
was a pink, slender, lily-like woman of,
say, twenty-elght or thirty, Dresden.
like in color. Mademoiselle afterward
expressed it exactly in saying, “She
had a perfecfion of hauteur as to man-
ner, so well bred that her volce seemed
subtly suggestive of it all.”

She was g titled ‘Eaglish lady going
over to ber hosband, wounded and in
the English military hospital at Ver
sailles. When she knew that I was go-
ing for the first time to Paris she smil-
el and sald: :

“It I mather too bad you are hav-
ing your first impressions of Paris un-
der such circumstances. Btill” she
| added reflectively, “I am not sure that

at all valid" Her blue eyes wander
ed off into space, as if seeing it all
again, while before my own came vi-
sions of Napoleon, the Louvre, gay res-
taurants, wide boulevards, everywhere

f. jartistie perfection, enveloped in & wine-
| ike atmosphere.

We were arriving at Amiens. Just
outside our windows we saw a little
group of women laughing and chat-
tering. It came to me suddenly how
little of anything approaching galety
I haid seem lately. Looking at them,
with their adorably rounded chins,
scariet lips, dark half almond shaped
eyes, the Englishwoman seemed to
take up and put into words my train
of thought. Bhe sald to mademolselle
in French, nodding toward the group,
with that little tooch of remoteness
which a foreign accent lends:

sometimes think it is uniformly
damp, cold and raw atmosphere that
has produced us, an over sober minded
rmce.” Mademolselle was silent, and
she continuved: “I always have thought
of France as a beautiful, brilliant, frag-
De child, not made for contests and
brutal battles. But in this I sadly
wronged her, as the world bhas found
France brave, calm, polsed, under the
flercest invasion history records.”

As we wearlly went on I noticed how
few trees there were In comparison
with Eogland, and I migsed the rich
green mold which made the English
trees 80 lovely. The houses, too, in
the towns seemed narrow and high
and crowded together, but mow and
aguin I got a glimpse of the Geothie
architecture. mases of slender, grace-
ful, peaceful pinoacles, soft graystone
carved into fragile, lacelike designs,
-and I thought whet an Inspiration re-
ligion must have been in those days to
have produced such noble designs.

I had always heard that one finds pno-
where else In the world the snap and
intensity of emotion and romance that
one finds everywhers in PFreanch
Sireets. But It was all lacking that
night, and, while I could net put into
words what constituted the

, | tlons, due to the three

between English and Frene¢h people, I
feit it - £ 5

In Paria we weant to the Ritz, where
we found Dr. Curtis waiting for us
It was so good to see him agaln, and
we sat and talked untll midnight and
after. He explaiped something of
what my life as a nurse would  be,
though he feit sure I would not actual-
Iy Dbe stationed for several weeks
There were always delays and formali-
ty, especially as there were complica-

different Red
Cross societies In France, Howerver,

HMﬂlrutﬂhl’uﬁﬁ
been

(To Be Continued.) =
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stantly killed in Ambersthirg W
crushed by an electric Tigh
ling on him. -
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Far more effective-than
Catchers. Clean to handle. Sold by
Druggists and Grocers everywhere.
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