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the fi:st woman in Germany to 

Two sisters of Gen. Sir John 

French are acting as Red Cross | 

aurses, 

‘The woman's section of the 

Navy league in Hawaii bas ever 

800 members. 

p: Nearly ha'f of the e
mployees 

in the central bureau at Wash- 

ington are women. 

& Miss Gertrude von Petzold is 

become, pastor of a church. 

fire, and when cold the soap will 

| get hard like any lavndry cap. 

Pour the mixture iato shallow 

cool. Cheesecloth is uice 

line the boxes, as the soap will 

stick to this and it can be pulled 

off when the soap ie bard, and 

the same cloth used agewin 

When the soap is cold and firm, 

remove from the vessel and cut 
into bars or squares. It should 

be stored away in a dry place 

where it will hardén out to per 
Thirty per cent of all the ser- 

um sent to Nurope from this 

country is prepared by women. 

Miss Funk Hin Lien, a grad- 

uate of Wellesley college is head 

of the only woman's college in 

©" China. 

Mise Olive M Riddleberger, an em- 

ployee of the United States census bur-
 

eau, ie an expert atatiatician. 

In Vienna the peasant girls help to 

build hovees, mixing mortar acd car- 

rying bods up the steep ladders. 
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How's This? 

We offer One Hundred Dollars Re- 

ward for any case of Catarrh that can- 

not be cured by Hall's Catarrh Cure. 

Hall's Catarrh Cure has been taken 

by catarrh suTerers for the past thirty- 

five years, and has become known as 

the most reliable remedy for Catarrh 

Hall’s Catarrh Cure acts thurthe Blo
od 

on the Mucous surfaces, expelling the 

Poison from the Blcod and healin
g the 

 deseased portions. 

After you have taken Hall's Catarrh 

Ture for & short time you will see a 

grest improvment in your general 

health, Start taking Hall’s Catarrh 

Cure st once and get rid of catarrh. 

Send for testimonials, free. 

F. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, Ohio. 

Sold by ahh Druggists, «be. 
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A-Soap Recipe. 

By a Housewite. 

“(Toronto Weekly Sun.) 

Home-made soap is a neces- 

sity in any home, besides that 

it is. more pure than what we 

buy and the cost is quite rea: 

sonable in making: 1 will give 

my recipe for making this soap 

and trust it will help someone 

in making this home necessity. 

For each can of lye I use sev- 

en quarts of water and five 

pounds of grease, The grease 

used is either cooked or in the 

raw state If usec raw it is cut 

up into small pieces. To this 

mixture add six - ounces of 

borax ‘This recipe will make 

about 18 pounds of good soap. 

1 never used a tin vessel as 

the soap corrodes it in cooking. 

A granite or iron vessel will 

answer the purpose and the ves: 

sel “will not be injured in any 

way. The vessel should be 
about twice as large as the 

amount of soap to be made, as 

the liquid boils up . considerably 

and will run over often if the 

vessel 1s not of a sufficient size. 

I start by putting the water 

into the vessel in which the soap: 

is to ‘be ‘cooked then add the 

lye'and stir. Let it come toa 
boil, then. add the grease and 

boil again, stirring cccasionally. 

It will be uecessary to cook the 
mixture about one hour. If lar- 
ger quantities are made it will 

take longer to cook. The mix: 

‘ture should be stirred occasion- 

ally, but it will not require con- 

‘stant stirring. Test the mixture 

by letting the boiling lig- 

uid drip irom the stick or pad- 

fection. Soap should not ve al 

eer to freeze unless it is per- 

fectly dry; then the freezing will 

not imjure ittoany grea ex 

tent. | 

of .homesmade soap is about 

three cents, counting the grease, 

lye, fuel, etc,, and when cooked 

properly and made as it should 

be made, it will not contain any 

more moisture than laundry 

soap as sold on the market. 

Laundry soap costs about ten 

cent: per pound when bought 

in the stores in the usual way, 

one pound of home-made soap 

will outlast the same quantity of 

"laundry soap when properly 

mzde 

On most farms there is a2 

 abundanee of soap-making mat- 

‘erials that otherwise would go 

to waste, and these gathered 

together will make a soap al- 

‘most 100 per cent. efficient for 

all purposes. Cousidering the 

difference in tne cost of home 

made soap and that bought in 

‘the stores, even in large quan- 

tities, it will pay anyone to 

make home-made soap. We 

have home-made soap alwaysifor 

laundry purposes, and 1 have 

‘never found any other brand to 

| equal it for this purpose Our 

| clothes are much cleaner when 

we use this soap, and it does 

‘not require so much rubbing 

| and washing Home-made sop 

will not crack the hands during 

cold weather as some laundry 

| soaps will, aad it can also be us- 

‘ed for toilet purposes without 

‘injury to the skin. The real 

test of home-.rade soap is cific- 

\iency. Try it, 

A Japanese Printing 
Office 

Japanese newpaper office lack 

that indispensable 21d to ramd com 

position—the linotrpe machine, 

(The great number of Japaacre 
) characters—there ars almost ten 

thousand o them——makes the type 

sett.up machine impracticable, and 

so the Japaneee compositor sets 
i type by hand, How he does hi~ 

work, under d fliculties unknown 

to his Western feilow craftamon a 

correspondent of the New York 
2 ER ag 

habet of twenty-six letters—so, 

for capital letters, small capt als 

has, in all, seventy.eight letter 
boxes in & ‘‘case” of type. Bar 

the body type of a Japanese new- 

paper, for ‘ample, includes nine 

thousand five hundred separate 

characters, of which four. ‘thou-and 

are |p constant ‘nae; 80 you can 

aadere¢ nd how difficult it is to 

“getup copy in the vernacaiar. 

No row after row of 1ino*ype ma 

chines i3 possible, and for co upir:- 

son with an American composing 

room you must go back to the 

THE DISPATCH 

pans or vessels or in boxes to! 
! 

to 

dle. When it gets stringy the! ro =a nf cases mounted en frames, your conn up ned 

soap is ready to come off the! with a mann front of each case, ' og TL 

: that mY © evs in the compo ng : 

American doles | 

The Jape 

iouy 

come of he 

“Hve yaurs 

an ae anu twenty fa 

Ag 0. 

LS Bt Bd 

Pho eel igh, are sel Uo AL 4 

copay angle with a foar-foor. pas 

goway «tween tha lines. The | 

ahr aC TS RFs hitrle comparis 

wents, fags on wards, 
I+ his lot: haa ‘compositor 

da Big wooden: Pigak,” and 

¢ nts in a pecaiar drone, with the 

mye, whatever "eo is 

When ho comes 

stored 

r of 

pu tiny aio ype, 
(0 & char-o er "hat elses 

The cost of making one pound | 

wiere, he small boy 

« be nama of the deogram, and. the 

"buy bounds oft for it, and comes 

skipping back a moment later, To 
near forty men chanting io tins 

fron a9 they march up and down 

Wt « hvely gait before the cases, 

with boys darting in and out like 

litle domons piayinz tag, is to 

moet a new experience, 

The man nearest me was chant- 

ng Japanese: ‘He weg putting 

his foot down’’—4um, hum, hum - 

“putting his foot down’ —hum, 

hum, bum—*‘* patting bis foot 

down”’—hum, bum, hum, Aod so 

vu—2ll the news of the day set to. 

masic. It would have driven Ben 

Frankhn crazy; but it gives one a 

glimpse of the Oriental patience to 

think of adapting type to such an 

ascrmecns divers-ty of sigos, 

gruants to a 
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a , con inued Loukas’s mother «w» ns 
wie . ing into the house. ‘‘Whi! 1 r 

hd d . and I are at Jerusalem tho: »~. 13 
d - with neighbor Araph. Tho: ot 

‘WH 3) a « Care, little one?”’ 
v _— : Little Loukas gayly sh» ¢ * 

A i ! and laughed a happy nega ..v Ww 

o FF onen i “1 off the while tJ fateh his ) ei > 
and AN gn We ! hath tunic and his nightro e 
Lory iri oo +o gr " An hour later Ciopas, the Gros nd 

‘Genera P 7. - Mary, the Jewese, said farewe: tv ar 
boy Loukas and briskly walk-d a3 

ale tft. hn " - o4 . : over the hill which shut in the hamiet 

iftre GG rmv:. wu bot Emmaus from the more pop wus 

the = «forts whan iv, 34 | Sue. highland. ' Long vefore (ne 

at Maiwuoout, diva: o 

BAvy dens 8: ¢ CL, BL 

alway. mag. i 

8 y HE hae + ce, 

and : win ' ot nd 

ne + a . ’ 
t ro qr o* . © 

n thw stern fron + | t w 
G rien lew » 

When Loukas 

AN EASTER STORY. 
iBythe Rev. Shelton issell.) 

“Loukas! Loukas=!"’ 
A woman stood in the doorway of a 

jow, mud-thateched house and with hex 

extended arm shaded her eyes from the 

| blinding yellow rays «f the setting sun. 

ror some moments she gazed thus, re- 

| peating the call twice and thrice, with 

' erescendo shrillness, but hearing in reply 

only the far-flung, scattered echoes of 

her own voice. 
{ At lest, with a gesture of impatience, 

‘she tuned and started to en‘er the 

| house, whena succession of jubilant 

sheers, mixell with treble laughter and 

Valor Of The 
French Troops 

. 
© 

ILisndon, April 

ton, the Times military correspon. 

deur, who has just made a trip to 

the Verdun irout, pays a very high 

¢mbute to the valor of the French 

of their enmmanders in the follow- 

ing despatch: 

We must reader great homage 

to rhe stunhorn defenders of Per- 

vec Hi), the Mort Homm2, Vanx 

fort, ana the other Fremeh posit- 

22.—Col, Raping | 

(rcops and the military judgment | 

and wild singing, cume faintly to her on 

, the west breeze, and whirliag about 

' she looked eagerly in a direction which 
What "her eyes had not yet sought, 

she saw brought a smi'e to her anxious 

| face, and in a tone less sharp, though 
| no less imperative, she called again: 

“Loukas, Loukas, little son!’’ 

From a patch 0° moving color on the 

"face of Mizpah hi'i a tiny figure darted 

| followed kv a salvo of farewells from 

| is companions. Across the arroyo, 

| through the dusty rage bruh, aroind 

| the flank of the nearer hil, without 

' pause, and never ceasing © send forth 

lin rising and falling cadence exnitant 

| cries of victory came the flying boy, 

| until he dropped, panting and radiant, 

| at his motner’s feet. 

“Oh Mother,”’ he gasped, his voiee 

| vibrant with excitement, *‘we beat 

' them, we beat them! We played Mac- 

| capees and Syrians, and I was Judes— 

Saw The Lord! 

ons on the Verdun tront, for their | and Carpus was Gorgies—and we laid 

magnificent. fighting through the | gn ambuscade for. him—and he feli into 

great Verdun battle, it—he and all sis soldiers —and then we 

Ses, " pilleged his camp — and it was as in the 

G sueral Petatn realized the role | days of our fathe.s- and WwW? had just 

which artillery was to play in this { yathered at the rock of victory, when | 

Qur printers deal with an aip-. 

and plain Jetters, the composiior |. 

war, after the second won'h of the y heard thy voice—and I came at once, 

cov flageation, He rapidly learned 

:0 appreciate the valua of curtain 

fire, This marvellous operation 

ot moc'ern artillery is particularly 

-nited to the French gemu:; and 

io the terribly destructive fire of 

famous Soivante- Qainza, 

*‘Nevertheless, it i8 in the 

employment of heavy artillery that 

Genera! Petain excels, Ha has 

rendered the use of this heavy art- 

Jlery extraordinarily ‘supple,’ and 

the heavy guns have Lecoms a ba‘~ 

tle instrument of marvellous effi- 

cacy. General Jofira spoke to me 

with enthusiasm of the methcd 

whereby the French medium cal - 

bre guns, such as those of 155 M., 

and 210 M., are made to dominate 

the Garman guns, which are often 

heavier and of longer range, 

“The Germans have engaged sll 

their availabla troops in this battie, 

and, after the arrival of a divison 

Withdrawn trom the R.ssian fron: 

a fed days ago, they mow have 
thirty divisions” in”* the Verdun 

estimate, according to otieh 

Jorniang’ last 
2 oy 

is given no breathing space. Lhe 

French have the superiority ia 

SRLS + Ha J US SRR adil 5 TI 

artillery, They tire night and duy | 

Mother dear!’ 

Thou art Mother’s obedient boy.”’ 

9aid the woman, lightly kissing him on 

his damp curls, and then smoothing 

them back with her hand. ‘‘It wasnot 

willingly that Mother partea thee and 

thy play,’’ she added in a more serious 

tone. ‘‘But it willsoon be night, and 

thy father and I must hasten to Jeru- 

salem. Artemas hath brought us tid- 

ings which a'arm us, The Nazarene 

hath been conspired agamst by the 

Sadducees, and unless he speedily dis 

plays his power, it will be all in vain 

that the Galileans rise(for he 1s tq die 

ere the feastis over, we hear. But 

never cloud tny hapny heart with all 

this dearest,’’ the mother continued sooth 

ingly. **Thouart right to rlay at Macca 

pees and Svrians and keep thy memory 
green with those deeds of heroism for 
Jenovah. Thou hast all the mettled/ 

spirit of thy grandfather’s grandfather 

who stood by Judas’ side on that day, 

dusty baif moon bad sought ms roc 
+ mght couch on the margin vo: wu sevp 

ing Mediterranean the two pouesuians 

| had passed through the Fisn yu ¢ and 

t into the Holy City 

| Meanwhile oo a pallet in Asapa’s 
: house Loukas slumberad, figntiuvg tari 
ous battles with the vile Syman €v:s up 

' on the plains of dreamland. Hua. when 

the morning came the lad put on 
coarse gray shirt of skin and pound mi 

sandals to his dancing feet, wnd eli dar 

Tong he played with his companivas ui 
on the stony hills around Emmaus. A! 
eventime, however, he came back Bb 

quietness t2 the lowly cot of A<uph, aad 

) there the Sabbath candles were hgzhic!! 

ul= 

! and the evening meal was soberly caten 
With the dazzling light of the Sahbat! 
day came synagogue worship anc quie! 

hours of reading and converge sbout the 

wellcarb beneath the sycamore. But 

with the stirring of the evening braez> 

as the red aun sank into its night eclips 

theeombre garb and demure spirit faied 
: away likewise, tor was not the Sabbath 

past! 

So the next day dawned, ard with i 
the broken pastimes were once again I 

sumed for Loukas. little did his |-gh 
some heart reck of weeping. women and 
pale men around a hollow, empty tom! 

within a garden, gray and oid. Littl 

did he know ot withered nations! hopes 
or Messianic plaps arrested in. midiligit 

He only knew that the birds and beasts 

were friendly to him, and the little z. ¢ 

. | hyrs were crooning to him, and the shad 

ows and the sunlight were refreshing to 

him. 

The brightest stars were beginning t 

slyly twinkle at the little fellow from 

out the purpleblack eastern sky when 

{ Asaph, sitting in his door, discerned 
three figures slowly climting the Jeru 

salera highway, Two of them he recog 

nized at once, and turning called to 

Loukas: **Child, thy father and mother 
are returning, snd with them is a stran 

ger. When thou hast greeted them,” 

spr.ng down the rucky path, “con 

back and tell me what they have donc 

to the Nazarene,’ 
| But the boy gave no heed, so precip; 
tate and noisy was his flight. Strang 
ers had no terrors for the son of Clopas 
and Mary. So when he had flung joy 
ful arms about his father’s neck end 

covered the soft cheek of his mother 

with kisses, he turned and gazed al; 
unabashed upon their silent companion 
He was not tall, but walked go firm 

and straight that none would call him 

low of stature. He moved with unima- 

ginable grace, and yet his frame was 
heavy and thick set. His hair was very 

black. A matted beard covered his 

chin. He made one think a littie of care 

and toil and suffering, but only a little, 
because he seemed mostly like living, 

breathing, moving Victory. Deep peace 

lay in his unfathomable eyes, and inefl 

able seremity was throned upon hi= 

brow. And as Loukas looked he thought 
of Judas the Maccabee, after he hau 

saved the people, and his little heart 

was glad at the thought. So he slipped 
‘his hand 1n that of the stranger and 

-
 

pregnant of big things for lsrael. 
“But I must talk no more nf Macca 

bees or that glorious fight of Emmaus,” 

though it was rough and scarred, it was 
also infinitely tender and protecting. 

Concluded on page 7 

for your money. 
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he added with raised voice, as Loukas


