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SOME ROMANTIC

TREASURE CLUES:

HAVE LED TO RICH' DIS-
COVERIES.

Buried Hoards of Gold and
Silver and Precious Jewels

Still Await the Seeker.

Talk to the
buried treasure,
smile that curls his lips.

Yet if yvou comt to think of itf, it
gtands to reason that the world is gull
of buried treasures. Take a country
like India, where the people, for cen-
tirries, were at the mercy of invaders
and plunderers, anrd where every
family has for ages becn in the Labit
of hiding its savings underground. Or
Russia, where, in the past five yeurs,
untold wealth must have bean buried
in like fashion, to gave it from the ra-
pacity of the Bolshevik.

Again, think of North Ameriea,
where early white settlers had
banks, so hid the treasures which they
had wrestled from the soil,

You may take it, too, that a great
deal more of this buried treasuve is
recovered than is ever reported in the
papers. When a man unearths a hid-

average man

but be sure it’s “Salada™ ..
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and see the eynical |
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-r::'LE:pﬁ descending into a squunre apart-
'ment. Here lay a dry and crumbling
skeleton. and near it a massive ool
ring inscribed, “John Long, December

l1-t|1| . TT'I. +1‘ :
Near by was an iron pot, and in it,
wrapped in bark, were several old

hooks and maps.
dated hack to 1667,
changeld ' to  excitement
Stewarts examined the
found @otes and marks on them, relat-
ing to the hiding-place of a_ quantity
of gilver ingots. These they speedily
nnearthed, much to their own prefit,
- A Pirate's Treasure.

In April, 1907, part of Portugal was
visited by a sharp shock of earth-
quake, On the following morning two
children of a fisherman living at INa-
| zareth,
iP[H'i'IlE.lH-'."-‘.p coast., brought home two
.'

But mere interest
when Lhe
Mmaps

and

pretiy seaside resort on the

or three dull metal objects with which
| they plaved on the floor.

Their mother noticed these, and
' showed one to her husbanud. He took
| it to the priest, who pronounced it to
| be a gold button of very dncient date.
I The children, when asked where
| threy had found the buttons, led their

' father and the priest to a place among |

| o
| the rocks where a part of the cliff had
fallen., Here the beadh was strewn

! century coins, and g, quantity of jewel-
i
|
I
|
i

lery. So far as ecan be :M-{-a'igiueﬂ.
the valuables were the remains of a
pirate’s treasure. The Government

'took half, and the fisherman =hared

the neaTest reporter. Ilis chief idea
is to keep the whole thing dark, and
get away quietly with the gold.

Still, storiex of treasure finds
gometimes come to light, and some of
these are mast interesting hecause of
the strange and romantic clues which
have led to such discoveries.

Charles McLeod, of Edmonton, in
the year 1909, organieed a party to
prespect for gold in Northern British
Columbia, Marching « through
forest, one of his companions stumb-
led upon two headless skeléetons lyving
under a tree.
was shattered by a bullet.

Saarch revealed a watch and a ring.
Imagine the grief and surprise of Me-
Leod himself when he recognized
these articles as having belonged to
his cwn brothers who had gone "pros-
pectine three years earlier, and whese
Ifate L.ud been, till then, unknown.

The Carved Inscription.

all round, but found nothing else, and
were giving it up when one noticed a
blazed mark on a tree, Following this
up, they found another tree, and on
this a carved inscription. The mur-
derers had hacked the words, but
enough was still legible to put McLeod
on the Lrack.

Following the directions, he came
upon a shaft from which gold had evi-
dently been dug, and, not far away,
the hiding-place where the murdered
men had secretdd the gold which they
had won from the mine.

More than once storms have been
the means of revealing hidden trea-
sure. In the yvear 1906, two brothers
named Stewart, who lived near Johns-

do |

| which
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the !
|

j passage

As an example of the slang saving,
“You never know yvour luck,"” it would
he diffienlt to beat the following case.

peruse some old manuscripts in the
Adlon Library at Vienna. He was
compiling a book on medicine of the
Middle Ages,

Suddenly his eves fell on a passese
startled him considerably. It
footnote apparently added by
some other writer to the old monkish
explaining that

a laree

| manuscript,

! treasure of gold and silver had heen
The breast-bone of one |

| hidden in a ecertain convent in Galicia,.
! The student, who seems to have had
| his head well serewed on, copied the
word for word, and went
straight to the Cardinal Archbishop of
Lbemberg. To the latter he said lhe
thought he had a clue to a monkish
treasure, and- e asked to what pro-

portion he would he legally entitled if

1:hr_* found it.

—— e

He and his party searched the woods |

The bishop said that he would be en-
titled to half. The student went off,
arrived at the convent, ann, after a
very brief search, did actually dis-
cover a large chest full of old coins.
The value of the find was estimated at

lsomething like $135.,000.
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A Majority For.
A village school teacher recently re-

ceived the following note from the

maother of one of the school teacher:
“*Peer - teecher—U. wrot me about

—

' whiping willie.

“I herehy giv von to

permishion

' smak him enny time vu think it is nes-

e e e e

ville, New Brunswick, were joinz to |

their work, after i night of storm,
when thev noticed that a big tree
growing on a cliff-side had been blown
out by the roets. . Where the roots had
been ripped from the ground a small
hole was visible in the eliff-face.
Climbing up, they found a narrow
passage which they eularged, and pre-
gently came upon a flight of twelve

gessary to lern him his leshun,

“Willie is jest like his farther. Yu
hav ter lern himm wiv a belt. DPleas
pound nollege into willie, Tor I wanl

him to get it, and don't pay no atten-

shun to whet his farther says. lle

handel him.—Yours fayfully. KEliza

Jawel."”

Minard's Liniment Far Burns, Etc.
Denmark has about 85 head of

cattle to every 100 inhabitants.
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Renew the Mustard in the Pot—Daily
The use of KEEN’S D. S. F. MUSTARD

malkes your dinner tasty and digestible.” ‘
Its delicious tingle enhances the flavor of your
jood, and its essential oils and its warmth, are

7

incomparable aids to health and vigor.
For the enjoyment of your meals,

and for better digestion,—replenish the

every day.

mustard pot with Keen’s D, S.F. mustard

MAGOK, SON & CO., Limited

Monireal

Turﬂhlu
Cenadian .genis,

Qome of these books

with gold buttong, old armor, sixteenth |

A young chemical student got leave 1o |

THE THIEF

land and the widow of old huntsman
|'I_-'”‘l~; 'oms was proved to be in the
| right; for she'd trusted to Providence
through thick and thin and believed
,”“” in the long run Providence never
| let down nobody that really trusted.
| It came about, of all places, at the
little t
‘ticts at Ashburton, and. them most
concerned in the business heard with
i”llf:f‘ own ears and saw with ther
|OWIr eyes. And a very great lesson
| I'm sure, to all unbelieving people
land such as say the Lord of Hosts
be fired of mankind in general and
weary of their goings on.

|~ There was a ‘revival
 Mr. Blade had got down a very fine
gospeler with a wonderful  flow of
speech and a way of searching to the
neart. He was a hig suctess from
:Ithe first evening, for he had the bless-
led gift of throwing light into the
dark places and waking the sleeping
E'Eml] with the trumpet of righteous-
ness. . A big hearted, hard-bitten man,
[but genial and not puffed up: because
(he'd been a bad 'un himself in his
ftume, and only saved from the burn-
' by the voice of God in the mouth
lof his fellow man. And now it was
'his pride and privilege to do to others
as he'd been done.by and bring old
Land young to the penitent. bench and

:l.I'll]

%

meeting

=

to the harvest,
Ing and, of course, Farmer Turtle and
ihm wife supported the chapel, be-
cause their daughter was married to
the minister,

Their son went also, and being turn-
ed a good bit more serious of late
had took to showing an interest in the
| business of the soul, which ain’t com-

mon among young men with their
‘way to make in the world.
| Anyway, he attended the revival

meetings with his parents, and Susan
always sat beside 'em when they
came. But much to the amazement
of his family after the discourses on
the third evening, when the people
| who had caught the holy.fire rose to
go to the bench or testify, if young
| Tom didn’t rise up As he'd
| had the light for years, there didn’t
| feem no reason why he should do any
| such thing, and I believe his father
|was a it annoyed with him for the
' moment; but young Tom didn't go up;
‘he went out, and so Farmer's mind
| was set at rest, for he doubted no’ the
| youth . had business elsewhere that
| called him.
| he'd known, however, what that
| business was, Mr., Turtle might have
been a good bit surprised; and indeed
| he was so before the night had ended.
In a word, the heart of the amaz-
INg young man was smote at last.
He'd gone to the police station, as a
fitter place for him in his opinion
| than the penitent’s bench; and there
he'd told his story as far as the de-
tails was concerned, though all the
| fire and agony and horror behind it
| he never told. It was left for undex-
| standing men and women, who knew
'where love may land & man, to see his
;:;uﬁm'ings and his madness through
the veil darkly.
| Young Tom had fallen into a frantie
|pu:~;-:iun for Joanna from the moment
irahv set foot in Four Ways. He'd
llnii:ir love to her fierce and terrible
| from the first, and she'd tcld him
| from the beginning that it couldn’t
'be and she didn't love him. She'd
‘made it clear also that her heart was
‘not her own; but since her engage-
ment to the sailor was a secret and
| she’d promised Bob Truoscott never to
speak of it, she didn’t; and young
Tom didn’t believe it, or wouldn’t
| helieve, when she spoke of an under-
' standing with another man.

alzp!

help the good work of gathering mu]si
Fwas his third even-

abernacle of the Primitive Bap-
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BY EDEN PHILLPOTTS.
| N — )
PART 1V. mad man. And when she'd gone,
But then wonders were done in the' everything was vipe for the wheat

stacks. He sec a light to them him-

self and went to bed; and when all’

had gone to 1est after the fire, he
crept down again and put the letter

he'd half burned and the handkercher |

whre they must be found after. And
everything fell out exactly as he had
ordained.

But then he had to pay the devil's

wages, and after three months of tidy |
torment, with the thought of his ruin- |

ed life and that girl in prison, he be-
gan to wish he was dead. In truth,

he thought t> slay himself, and if he|

had, without confessing, the wrong
r have gone hidden till the
Prump; but that’s where Providence
took up the ruaning, and it was mer-

cifully put jn his heart to owr: up and |

take the econsequences. Somebody
had to pay, of course, but 'tis the way

' of great evils that often the innocent

 wedding she had at

!nt-ts-al]c-d to suffer worse than the
guilty. It killed his mother. She
wilted away like a gathered flower,

and died six months after. By then
voung Tem was in Canada, for he left
England immediate and was away al-
most before the full size of the truth
came to be known. He wanted to go
to prison, T believe; but his father
sent ‘him to Canada instead, and

Joanna and her mother never did ﬂﬂ}'-l

thing agaitst him, though they well
might, 'twa= thought in law.

Joanna, however, decided that che
wasn't much surprised to hear the
bitter truth. She knew befere the
end that the mwan aated her with a

deadly hatred, and when she was Iiﬂli-rt

ed why she never told about him per-
secuting her for love, or tried to make
a case apgainst him for her own good
name's saki, she explained that like
the simpie creature she was,

“Father always told me that if a
mian offered marriage and 1 didn't
take him, I must never mention the
subject, or name the man's name, out
of honor and fairness tn him,” she
sand, “and whatever father told me
to do, I alwavs did do.”

That was Joanna: and when she
came out of prison a generous gov-
ernment only said she was dismissed
without a stain on her chavaeter, but
never offered a penny piece for all
she'd heen called to endure! Govern-
ments mnever gof no spare money
when °tiz only a 'question of their
honor. That never troubles 'em. But
the nation’s a thought higher minded
than the government, thank God, and
a very tidy purse comed along afore
the girl took her sailor. And such a
Ashburton as
done credit to a royal
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vwould have

. princess,
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Conserve Your Healih.

It is very easy for the folks living
upon farms to ill-treat their bodies.
A young farmer, ambitions to win
success, exposed himself unduly while
endeavoring to fill the ice house, and
contracted a cold which resulted in
leaving a widow and small boy to fight
their battles alone. Hundreds and
thousands of farm women pay very
little attention to their own health
until they are forced to do so by
broken-down bodies. They do this
often because, as thely say, “the chil-
dren and the family require every
moment of their time.” Their atti-
tude is certainly one of unselfish de-
votion, vet it eannot be gainsaid that
by so doing they are contributing
most to the happiness and richness
of the lives of those in their families.
The man and the woman who take

In seeret| good care of their bodies and encour-

{ T anh 4 s . '? " | & B
' he fought for her with all the fire|age their children and others to do

land fury of first love, and made her|ihe same. are bound to A
life a very diffieult business, no doubt; | :

|but he hid his heart from his par-
!E‘uh-;' eyes, and her sense of right was
' such that she felt she couldn't do any-
thing about it or tell her trouble, but
'only appeal to him to spare her. He
| was deaf and blind, however, and
didn’t see that he was persecuting a
woman who'd got no use forr him and
'never would have. He kept on hop-
ing against hope, as lovers will, and
at last the time came for Joanna to
oo, for she couldn’ stand no more.
| She never for a moment thought that
love would drive the man into erime,
nor did she guess that after he’d
made her mad one evening and she
had spoke bitter words to him and
lcalled him a mean coward and bid
him leave her alone, that his baffied
passions would turn into bitter hat-
'red. But so they had done, and all
| the flood of love in him turnéd to bit-
ter gall and he set out to ruin her.

Which he had done.

His unsleeping fires drove him to
this wickedness and he made his plot
according, stole the things one by

He knowed, when dallying with her

in the past, that she kept the key of |

little handbag, and
in the dairy and the

in her
Wi

her box
when

:
"
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house emptr he'd gone to her room;

one, and then planted 'em upon her.|

4

and got an impression of the key in,
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t of dough and had one
wavs off, where he w: known.
Then, the day. she was out, he pt
all the things in her box, and havi
already planned the fire, took a2 hai
kercher

| put an

.
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and a letter. The devil never
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more
valuable asset to the community than
if they neglected this vital matter.
"
Rescued—In What Condition?

It is related of Mr. Augustine Bir-
rell, the British essayist and politi-
¢ian, that he gnece got into a third-

class railway carriage in the north of |

England and sat down hurriedly next
to a little girl in shawl and clogs.
Happening to glance at her a2 moment
or two afterwards, he saw that she
was regarding him with no great fav-
or. It dawned upon him that he was
sitting on her newspaper,

“Here, my dear,” said Mr.
pulling the newspaper out and han.i-
ing it to her; “Fm sorry.”

The little girl did not look
satisfled, but she sald nothing
a few minutes later, wlen the

quite
until

s drew up at a station.

- - -l - "
sir,”” shHe then inquired
weaklv, “mav I have my-fried fish?"”’

It had been wrapped up in the newsc

“Please,

paDer.
/ g .
3000-Pound Belt.

'he largest belt In the world was
recent!y made by a Philadelphia
manufacturer. It weighs 3,000 pounds
rand the toughest parts of the hides
lof 670 steers were required for m:
terial. When set 1o work i a factory
| it will travel day dnd night at speed

]

E ES .y ! nf n
easier job ipfo the mind of a9t & Y

mila 3

minute.

Birrcll, |

train |

Lake Mysiery Unsolved.
1"-"I'I"-. doe Fha

lakes that
of

water in the great
» between a large port.n
the United States and Canada rise

and fall in periods whiech average
seven years? This natural pheno-
menon has been a puzzle sinee the

.
| ada 200 years ago,

| In an unpublished diary of an Eng-
lish traveller who voyaged up the St.
Lawrence river to Niagara, Ont...in
the summer of 1785, 1z the following

days when France held sway in Can-

reference to this mystery of the
waters:
A remarkable ecircumstance wwas

told me by Mr. Pansee, our conductor,
who had been constantly engaged in
this navigation for nearly twenty
' years, and which he advised me is a
matter of fact bhoth from his own ob-
gservation and that of the oldest in-
| habitant. Each year the St. Lawrence
river settles or falls a little until the
seventh year, when 1t is visible that
it has sunk between three and four
feet, and then for the next seven years
i continues: to rise in the same pro-
}{m*h’um The river is at this time at
its greatest elevaticn (July 1, 1785).
I took great pains to gain some in-
formation of this uncommon phen-
omenon: I find that the lakes have the
| same appearance.

Cargful government records were
begun about the year 1820 and since
then it has been found that/the per.
iods between high and low water are
sometimes as low as four years and
sometimes as high as nine years, al-
though they average seven years
| This year the water is again at its
| lowest in the lakes and river and
freight carriers are having trouhble in
various harbors.
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|  Buoy-Laying in the St.

| Lawrence,

| Laying gas buoys along a course of
1 340 miles, a great part of the way in a
| current running at a speed of over 10
' miles an hour, is the difficult task per-
| formed each spring by Canadian Gov-
i ernment steamers in the St. Lawrence
ERIVET between NMontreal and Father
i["’f}inl, the latter the point where the
“Empress of Ireland” sank in the sum-
mer of 1914 after collision with the
collier “'Storstad. Throughout the win-
ter months the entire length of the St,
Lawrence is icebound. All marine
traffic is suspended. Prior to-— the
breaking up of the ice in April, all
equipment is made ready. The buoys
are charged with several months’ sup-
| ply of gas; the lanterns,; including the
iﬂaﬂhing mechanisms and burners, are
| adjusted, and mooring cables are cut
| to lengths and conveniently placed.

Each buoy, with lantern, mooring
cable, and anchor, weighs about four
tons, is from 5 to 8 ft. in diameter, and
| from 10 to 30 ft. in length over a.ll, ac-
| cording to tyvpe. The distance from
Montreal to Father Point is 340 miles.
One hundred and fifty gas buoys are
placed to mark this route. -
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A Coatpocket Tent.

An Englishman has invented a tent
for outing use which may be folded up
and put into a good-wized pocket, the
fabric being exceedingly tough and
waterproof. The tent pole is hinged
in the middle, and when thus folded
may be used for a walking stick. This
| remarkable tent when set up is four
feet high—just big enough for one per-
gson to sit in comfortably, though two
may occupy it at a pinch.

e

They Are Not Wearing Them So Much

During a visit to our army -in
France, says an English periodical,
King George told one of his oflicers
the following amusing story:

I was making a round of the front
when I passed a group of American
soldiers. One man observed me close-
ly and called to a comrade, “Hey, Bill,
there's the King!"™

“What d've mean, the King?” his
comrade shouted back.

“Right there,” answered the other;
“that chap there!”

“Get out!” was the indignant reply.
|“He ain't no king. “Where’s his
crown? '’

-
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. You can sleep better after a day's
'hard work than after a day’s idle-
' ness.—Harry Lauder.

| Minard's “Iniment Relieves Colds, Eta

In life, as in a football game, the

principle to follow is: “Don't ery, don't

| shirk; but hit the line hard.”"—Theo-
' dore Roosevelt.

- 8AVz GASOLINE

Your englne cylinder if reground and
new piston ringe fitted will do this and
put more pep in your Auto, Tractor,
Stationary or Marine Motor than |t
ever had Send for circulars.

| + GUARANTEE MOTOR CO,
Hamilton, Canada

COARGE SALT
LAND SALT

Bulk Carlots

TORONTO SALT WORKS
C. J. CLIFF TORONTO
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