By BOOTH”TASKINGTON
COP)"EM 1908. lly ﬂle McClm Co. .

WINGING mn m ;mn,m and _
then sweeping m upﬂn ‘the re-
S‘\elu curve tor aar ?‘W nar-
row arch of the weulvert were
too mmch for  the . white car.  In
the middle of the road. ten feet rrom
¢ the cwivert, the old woman struggled
frantieally to get her cart out of the:
way. TRe howl of the siren trlghtoned
her perbaps. for she went to the wrong
gide. Then the shriek of the machine
drowned the human scream as the. au-
tomobile struck.

The great maching left the- road tor
thé ‘Bields on the right, reared, fell,
leaped against the-stone side of the
culvert, apparently trying to' cHmb it,
stood straight op end. (whirled back- '
ward W @ ‘half somersault, wﬁeﬂ
mwm flashed with fiameand.

sion - and - lay hidden under a
d of'dust and smoke:.

The peasant’s cart.” tossed. into' & °

_clump of weeds, rested on its side. A

pais of smam goggles ctunched be-

neath  my foot as 1 'sprapg out of

Wasd's car, and a big brass lamp had

‘l ing.
\Om- of her ‘legs  was My\

umu ﬂll W\
- Anid the duncer had -been t.

She would never ‘dunge mm/ e
A great mgny people keep their friends

In_inind by writing to g, but mone

l do not, and ‘Ward and- 1. belong to_ the|

i majority. = Aftey ‘my'departure from
. Paris }-bad>but ove missive from bim,
as patéwmgmagm req of
Lbl:uzaf hs’ﬁlng ‘me to be ::!t the
Iodl}‘qh fon ‘ftalian’ earrings to '‘add
“to ‘ner coflection, of oid jewels. - So
from . tonmyl sent her ‘'w t £ §
could find about Oapn"or in N

and @be responded 'with. neat fittle
lemm acmmedzment, e

- “Two years | stayed on Capri, edting |

the lotus which ‘grows.on that -bappy
island and painting very Jittle. iBut

even on Capri people: sometimes /hear |

the call of Paris, so-there came at last
a .fine \day when I, knowing that the
horse chestnuts. were in bloom dlong
-the“'Champs Elysees, threw my ‘fope

.shoes to a beggar, packcﬂ a
rusty trunk and was off for the b‘lnta
of the Seine.

"At the end ‘a tormight. 1. went
over ;nto Nor! andy and d ted
that rusty, trunk of mine in & corner

‘the' summer -payilion :in thie dourt-
yard of Mme. Brossard’s inn, Les Trois
» | Pigeons, in a' woodland neighborhood
‘that is: there. Here 1- bad painted
thwugh ‘a prolific-summer of my youth,

' and I was glad to find, as 1 had hoped.
nothlng changed for the placde was
dear to we.  Mme. Broenrd (dark,
~thin, demhre as of yore, a fine looking

folleniothemiddleottheroad.m ol woman with 4 fine manner and much

pled fike waste paper. ‘Besiﬁe itlay a
goMd romge box.

The eid woman had semehow saved
herself. or pertfaps her saint had belp-
ed Mer, for. she/ was sitting in the
mwmmdm‘wmm
ically and quite unbaurt. The body of
_a-nhylnahupbenea thostone
' archway, and from his clo ;' | guess-
'wmnmmwam
white car. |-say “bad been”
theremrumtormedingnonec-
ionl glance t0 compubend that the .
! map wvas dead.

‘Wagd meanwhile was dragging a ‘wo- !
mdn out of the wreck, aud aftef a mo-
mentd went'to help him carry-her into -
the fresh air. She pusbed our hands
angrily aside ‘and completed the untan-

glement herself, revealing the scratch- |

. ed and smeamd ‘face of Mariana che
daneer.
“Oh. the pain!” she cried. “'.l'hlt im- |
beaw 1f!be tas let me break Wy leg!
A pretty dancer I should be! I hope |
~ be is &illed!”
mlntomobne had Mcom
up, asd the occupants were
alighting. Ward shouted to the fore--
mést- g go for a doctor. &
] am & doctor.,” the man amwerel.
advancing and kneeling quickly by the
m ‘lud yon—yon ‘may ‘be of

h
'ldummm

U.
w is 1t?’ called Ward as we ran

Peow ‘Weneath the
neas . mbc“ﬂ the lower
mat's lég clad in a brown |
a susSet ‘shoe. . - Ward’s
breught fis tools, bad jack
car as Gigh as possible, but
unabie to release the impr

After considerable effort we
the imprisoned body, which
1.Semad that 1 was looking almost
‘straight down into the upturned face
“mmmmlmw
ter express "what this man had come to
be and what the degradation of his life
had weitten upon him thap by saying
that the dreadful thing I idoked upon
new was mo more horrible a sight than
the face 1 had seen. fresh from the
vatet and smiling in ugly pride at the
staress, as -he passed the tefrace ‘of
Laree o the day he!ﬂe ‘the Gr‘id
Paix.

We helped to carry hin't@,mm&
tors car and to lift the dancer into
Wﬂh et Poth of

ho%l at v

it seem to yon." sald Gooue

finally, “that a man so frightfully in-

' jured cowld hgve any chancewim
well

‘“Ne,” I answered. “I thonght be

wﬁ‘aﬂn we carried uhn into the

"Iodll The top othisheadneem-
Aﬁ!l'a

‘with ol herhﬁi!y ey thenm away
from

to. bé Larrabee 's
wifie. &eneﬁheying the sﬁrmer
applieatien for -divorce had’ made, 1

'“ @4 met wunderstand how Harman’s

death conld benefit ber, unless. m

had seme reason to believe that be bad

Bwﬁ%

ipade 2 will in her favor..
the semark had been. hﬂﬂ&
pimcelt than to me, lnd‘l dld aot Te-
bpold 5

the flavor of old Norman - portraits)

gave‘me a pleasant welconje, remem-:
bering me’ readily, but without sur-

.prise; while Amedee,’ the antique servi-
tor, cackled over me and was as proud
o‘t my advent as if 1 ‘had been a new
egg and 'he bad  14id me. The simile
3 sque, but. Amedee is‘the most
hgngke waiter ip France. -
| He is a white haired, fat old fellow,
always ‘well shaved, as peat a8 a bil-
liard ball. In the daytime, when he
is partly porter, he wears®. ‘black tie,
a.gray waistcoat broadly stiiped with
surlat,andﬂhm waist to féet a white
‘a dﬂrt and . 80 competently
‘en that his trousers-are of mere
eonnnﬁomm:y and no real necessity,
but after 6 o’clock (becoming altogeth-
er a maitre @’hotel) be is clad as any
other formal gentleman,

Amedee’s suggestions as to my re-
past 'were deferential, but insistent.
His manhner was that of a prime min-
ister whio goes through. the ferm of
convincing the sovereign. He greeted
each'of his ‘own decisions with a very
Joud “Bien!” as if startled by the “oril-
Hancy of my selections, and, the wenu
-being concluded, exploded a whole vol-
ley-of *Biens” apd set off violently ‘to
instruct old Gaston, the cook.

Yers 01 ‘the ‘upper story opening upon
like the deck rooms of a steamer,
th boxes of tulips and hyacinths
ong: qhe .gallery railings and window
ledges for the gayest of border lines.
-In’the course of dme and well ‘with-
in ‘the bright . twilight Amedee spread
-the crisp white cloth and served meiat
a table on my pavilion porch. He
feigned gnxiety lest 1 should d cer-

most delectable) not to my taste, but
was ‘obviously so distended with fatu-
ous pride over the whole meal that it
became a temptation to denonnee ‘at
least some -trifling sauce .or garnish-
ment. Nevertheless so much meéndacity
‘proved ‘beyond ‘me; and I spared him
apd my own conscience. The salad
prepared and the water bubbling in
the coffee machine. he favored me with
8 discourse on the de¢line in glory of
Les Trois Plgeons

*Mensieur, it is the automobiles:
Phey have done it. Formagly. 48 when
mpsiqﬂr*wae“tm ‘the painters came
from “Paris; What ‘busy times aund
what drolleries! Ah, it was ‘gay 'in
those days! Monsieur remembers well.
Ha, ha! But now, I think, the auto-
“+mobjies bave frightened away the

. a ‘bave said that we should
be hnppler if we bad many like mon-
;dpgr'k went on Amedee. “‘But it is

early in the season to despair. Then,
| too, our best suit is already enmed."
“By whom?”
«“Pwo men of science who arrive
| mext week. One is a great man. Mme.
"Brossard is pleased that be is coming’
to Les Trois Pigeons. but I tell her it
_is only natural. He comes now. for the:
. first:time because he likes the quiet.”
“Who is! the igreat man, Amedee?”
“Ah! A ‘distinguished professor of
science, truly. ‘He is a member ot the
institute. lhmienr must have’ heard
of that great Professor Keredec?’
“i‘hvlltme is - known Who is the
otber?’ !
‘A triepd of his. 1 do not know. All
t.he npper floor of the east wing they
have taken—the grand suit—those twe

‘404 ‘their valet de chambre. ‘Fhat is.

truly the way in wodern ttmg-—dn
: Yare rich meén.”

’;P%l?u&bed _#Only the painters

‘&lmm

wm::'mwm

m m.a"‘» g i
 “Ha, ha; monsieur!” Amedee laugh-

"l‘hnkm ‘Amedee,” D
“1 have g mrm?,

reudktmu he was mﬁer. ;

en o+

tain dishes (those which he knew were |

| themghttully.

- of triumph.

“And . poo bﬁ:: jard

; mensleﬁr had rned to our old hotel
‘because Qe liked it and rememt
‘our wine of Beaune aid the good beds
ind old Gaston’s cooking!” :

“Do not weép, Amedée,” | said.’ *"!
have come.to palnz. not . because "1
know the people who. bave: taken
| Quesnay.? And | added. “1 may. mot:
see them at all.’), )

Miss Elizabeth bad mentloneq
‘of her totes that Ward bad’ t&‘uﬂ
es, |'Quesnay, but I bad not songht
ters at 'Les Trois Pigeons e’ it

chateau
mind that circumstance seemed almost
a drg: wback Miss_ Elizabeth, ever

at all, would be doubly so-in the
self since my time’ was not conceiv-

thpught ‘it ‘4vise to léave any encoun-:

I should. put inall my tige.at: paint- |
“ing apd-notbing else,. .though:1 liked

of .her often:
Amedee laughed ﬁlcrédmously “Blt

the morning,” the complacent varlet’
prophesied.
an old man—no, not yet. ~Bven if he
were—aha—no one could possess the
friendship .of that wounderful Mme.
d’Armand and remain away from tho
chateau.”

“Mme. d’Armand!” I said.
pot the name. You mean Mile,
Ward.”
< “No, mol”
with a smile.

His fat cheeks bulged
“Mlle.- Ward”—he pro-

opens per mouth. It needs only a

glance to perceive that Mile. Ward iﬂ
‘a great lady, but Mme. d’Armand—|
aha!” He rolled his round eyes to an
tl)tect of unspeakable admiration:-

self.”
“We were speaklng of the present
chatelaine of Quesnay, Mlle. Ward. I

sMonsieur is seridus?”

“Traty? 1 answered, making beld to
quote his shibboleth.

“Then monsieur has/truly much to
live for. “Truly?” he chuckled openly.

He' had cleared.the table.

“Amedee,” I said,
d’Armand ?”’

“A guest of Mlle. Ward at Quesnny.
In fact, she is in charge of the cha-

= B

| ‘Tiwunwmeu'rnasw&ymuohwm:q
tor. ‘!'rula,! ”

teau, since Mlle. Ward is, for the time,

.away. »

“Is she a Frenchwomun?" '

“It seems not. ip fact. she is am
American. though'she dresses with so
much of taste. ‘Ah. Mine, Brossard ad-
mits it, and Mme, Brossard knows the-
art of dressing.”.

«“Mme. @ Armand’s name is French,”
I observed. -

“Yes: that is true,” euid Amedeo
“No one can “it; 18
is “a ‘iFrench pame.”’ ted the
tray upon a stump uear hy and ‘scratch-
ed his head. “I do not understand bow
‘that can “be,” -be continued. siowly.
“Jean Ferret, who is chief gardener at
the chateau, is an acquaintance ofl"
mine, and Jeab Ferret has told" me
that she is an American.” S| b

“I believe,” said 1, “that if I strug-
gled a few days over-this pussle L}s
might come to the eencluﬂon ‘that
Mme. d’Armand is an American lady
mho bhas warried a Frenchman.” S

“The old man uttered ap exclamauon

“Hal witxmt doubt! Truly: she
must ‘be ‘ap "Americdn ‘lady ‘who: bas
married a Frenchman. Monslenr
already .solyed / the .puzzle.

uidho betdot himself |
b the u:ltto!

hospitable to those: whom she noticed |
eoun- |
try, and | wanted all’ my time to my- }"

ably of value to.any onb’else. Ly

ter’ with the lady to chance. u.:x ;
nimself had just sailed on'a busi e
tfip to America, and until his return

“his sister, as 1 have sa,ld, and thoum:

“That' il 1

nounced it “‘Ware”—*is magnificent.] '
Bvery one must fly to obey when shef s

“Bat |
onsieur knows very. well tor him—&-q'

have never heard of Mmé: d’Armand."

“who is Mme,

¢ | class g

.

hoit

stood _within walking distance’ of the
in wy industrious frame of |

! -.
i

monsienr will call at the -chatean 4"

“Monsieur ‘is’ not at-all}.’

ordeal with the surgeon.

Tk

chocolate or coffee.

“In thousands of cases,’

"The W M.CA. 8

thank God, is “‘over there,”

: GENE ousth

- STORY ormmurr FROM'
NEW: BRUNSWICK

e

The Salur.dayk Evening Post tells this
story:, . i y
. “In August, 1914, the first lot of
soldiers left Woodstock, N. B., for Valcar-
tier. ‘Among them, and towering over
| his comrades as the company marched
to the station, was a stalwart ‘negro
named. -Miles Diamond.- Now, in; those
days.it was thought by the. unthoughtful
that the war. would -soon be over, and
some - very uncomplimentary remarks
were made about the negro soldier by
certain .yoyths who should have been’
beside him. The  customary snapshot
was taken of the marching company, and
Mnles stood out in ' bold relief.. He soon
became one of the noble 37,000 and sur-
vived all the mud and mark—of Sahsbury
s | Plain, ancim due season went. across the
Ghmnel But before Ieavmg Salisbury
Plain there was more. notoriety coming
1o Miles. ‘A phqtpguph;r of the Tiles-

: lmtcd London ,Nltps hnppeued to’ take a
remind-| Dsz;\ph of some .Canadians passing.
.. fon horseback along the flooded streets in
| Salisbury,and our good Miles was easily
L | récognized as one of the numbet When
hezOthum:e he wrote. back 'that his

: n,ﬂarﬁremsthatthe_ f
ed him and then he passed [Thear
. thebullét." Howevet. he' made a. ﬁm- i

liting man. The other day
w into ‘the town a ﬁpe.f

ing “coal boxes” are mo. respecters of persoms.
But despite shock and pain you still can face the long weary
trudge back to dressing station.
pressed, you are prey to wild imaginings of that other -comin;
There are other “walking wounded,”.
too! You must wait, wait, wait. ' And then—

- “Up comes a cheery Y. M.C.A. man, the ever-present ‘‘big brother”
to the soldier, with words of manly encouragement.
side the dressing station the good generous folks at home have
enabled him to set up a canteen.

'Hawve you a precious boy at the front?
there” to guide him away from fie
city. You cannot comfort him in his supreme hour of trial.
Your parcels to him are necessarxly few. But the Y M.C.A,,

the very things you long to d

Will you help? This vast orgamzatlon of helpfulness needs at
least S ﬁ250 ,000 from Canada for.1918. For your boy’s sake be

' Cheer Up and Thank God for the Y. M.C.A.

exciting days and long' nights of mortal danger and in-

TRY to picture yourself in the muddy cold trenches a.fter
tense nervous strain. Rushing “whiz-bangs” and scyeam-

You are hitl

Weary, overwrought and de-

Close be-

He hands you biscuits, and

! writes an oﬂicer‘ “it was that ﬁrst hot
cup of coffee that dragged the man back to life and sanity.”’

The tremenc‘lous helpfulness of the Y.M.C.A. as an aid to the

“morale,” or fighting spirit, of
praised. 'No wonder the ‘Germans make every effort to smash

’the ¥.M.C.A. huts out of existence. 5
everywhere. * You first met-the- helpful. i

the soldiers is = everywhere

.M.C.A. worker in_camp,’then on train and boat, at
camp 1}1 England and in France, clese to the firing line.
he risks his hfe to reach you in the trenches.
warmest praise from military authorities, statesmen—the King!

Often
He has won the

You. cannot be ‘‘over
rce temptations of camp and

going where *you cannot gd—-——domg

oingJt or you and for him.

as a reward for his™ faithful service. - He
has all the badges which go to show that

| he served'in the main Canadian actions,

and that he has not been out, of 'France
since he went in. He wears two honor-
able wounds and a neticable face scratch
where he had unpleasant contact’ with
barbed wire. - Asked if he wanted to go
back, this manly negro said : . ' Why not?
It’s no use ‘leaving a job half finished.’
And there is not much cheap lauglung
at Miles to-day. The ‘ white men’ take
off their hats to him, and the others, who

wouldn’t go if they did.”

%,* _St. Andrews people will recognize
riles an old time St. Andrews boy.

,Ml es, with his people, moved away' from

St. Andrews when he was about 15 years
Qld: While hgre they lived in ‘the house’
now occupied by Hetbert Greenlaw.—Ed.
BEACON.

'ﬂlE ;(:Al.l.

LY YHE air around was trembling-bright
And full'of dancing specks of light,
While hutt were dancing too -
Be! 'Icm and blue ;

I mig not wmh. Luyght not st&y.

I ran- along the mendow way. -

ml@%p@tmifut
ks

are very. few, don’t ‘say anything. ‘It

Ypropaganda in Cuba..

There ate: \

~906 branches . of Canadian
YMCA. inFrance.

—T79 branches in England, 4

~—Dozens of Y.M.C.A. dug-outs
in forward trenches under fire,

—Over 120 Military Secretaries
\ overseas.

-—3000001?.ttersadaywntten ip
Y.M.C.A. overseas bnddngs.
-8133 000 needed .for athletic
equipment. (Helps morale of
soldiers.)

—Y.M.CA. saved hundreds of
_lives at Vimy Ridge bycaring.
for walking wotinded. .

—Over 100 phnos lﬁ&d&nd'
.-and France, also o
phones and 27 mqvmgpx(:ture.
machines.

—V. M, C. A helps boys in
hospitals.
«==More than 60,000 cups of hot
tea and coffee distributed daily
! in' France—free.  Estimated.
cost for 8 months, $48,000. :
—ﬁmo masazttllllw ?Mbutt;g .
€ mon! Estima
cost :gyNO) i

—$125,000 used in 1917 tobuild
huts in France.

—Concerts, smg-songs, good-
pight services and. personal
interviews energetically con- -

." ducted. = Concerts, -lectures,
etc., cost $5,000 a month.

—Thousands of soldiers decide
,for' the better life.

—V.M.C.A. ssells many needful
things to soldiers for their
convenience, Profits, if any,
" all spent for benefit of soldiers.

—Service to - 'boys in :Camp
hospitals. .

—Red'l‘nangle Clubs for soldiers
in Toronto, St. John and
Montreal, Centresin Paris and
YLondon for men on leave. |

—Out of Red “Triangle Fund,
875,000 to be contributed to
the War Work of theY W.CA.

Boys !

Here’s your chance to do a fine
strokein the big-war! Helpthe
m& .C.A. to help your big bro-

s overseas by joining in the

ffE.@m an(l Gwe ,

Six thousand Ca.nadian older :
. boys are invited to earn and

give atleast Ten Dollars (§10) to

the Red Triangle Fund, That
means $60,000 in all! il
Five thousand dollars vnll
used for boys workin Indn (nd
China; another $5,000

tgomlBoys Work of Canada,

and $50,000 to help hig brothers
in Khaki. Ask your local
V.M.CAA. representative for in-
formation and pledge card.
When you have subscribed one
or mote units of Ten Dollars, you
will réceive & beautlfnlly en-
graved

Nat:onal Council, - Young Mbn s Christian Association

‘Campaign Directors for. Manume ,Provmces
New Brunswick : Eber H. Turnbull, 64 Prince William St., St. John, N. B

Nova Scotia: D. G. Cock, Chronicle Bldg., Halifax, N.S.
P. E. Island : Licut. lJlnc Dawson, Haimﬁm Y.M.C.A., Charlottetown.

MOVEMENT TO srAu’P oUT
cmmmsu IN CUBA

— N

Havana, April 26—A Commntt)a\o&f Pub-
lic Safety has undertaeen.a nation-wide
campaxgn to stamp out “Germanism” in

Cuba. ' Ifis composed of twenty. promi--

nent citizens under : the chairmanship of
Col. José d’Estrampes, and~ was organized
at a meeting last night in the House of
Representatives. ~ President. Menocal is
honorary president, and the Allied Minis-
ters at Havana are honorary members.

Dr. Henry de Penaloza, secretairy of the'
committee, announces. that a campaign of
education will be carried on, and Steps
taken to stamp out every kmd of German
All- German firms,
he says, as well as German sympathizers
will be boycotted.

SATISFACTION
GUARANTEED
or Your Money Back

"Oc..us. Ch.dﬁ.a.so
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