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THE QUEEN'S TOKEN
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Lou's de Valmont unclasped his | mouk. “It may be but the sudden

short rlling cloak at the throat, and
pat his hand into the breast of his
pourpoint. “There s but oue such
ewel in exlstence,” he sald, “and you
must have zeen 1T, JOoF you were pre
sent at the morringe of the Quaen of
Scots with the Dagphin.”

Brother Cyprian gave a - slent
aign of assent. “The bridegroom and
the bride anch wore a satin shoalder
Enot, with a wel In the middle. Eadh
jewe! was a balas-taby, blood reld and
hl"-lr.- . ;u-:. U TN ay i |Il=".:l.l'|.
algnify a vr. The camning work

Jm.l ghin @ well-nigh as priceless as

the pems=. o more than these Two

having ever been made. The Queen

rizex] e ruby

Al & than

ANy | i 1 - | O sseRslon, e

higl woen the famous black

e : of Muascadel, which

ha he English uoeen

fo third of heir rles, whoreat

Al ! nt rirs rensml, deem

] W L] wtunisy to rob her

. that she shoul |

Felce Bat there

euel . indeel the)

1 4 TuNy of = b

deash at the

Th> Queen Daun

she never could tell

or w.l3 more ever

ahe wore it at the

' Ring Henrvy re

wounid. Movrh search

E | valn, and people

il s vl repu i e

irse |, It was never haard

more, anid when King Francis 11

ness commenced, e had a fear ol the

te'low kewel, and would have It taken

from 1l wHiar whirh 1t Wwns Eel

m Tk vid by. Then the Queen, wWho

was alwavs daring, and even though

she il not yunite disbelieve them,

mocke! at such superstitious fables,

ruby heart at his hands,

. ng near his end then, and

net caring to contest anything with

her, gave her the gem Wian she

delgned 10 cause it to be slgnified to

me that she relsd on me Tor help In

fyis - . fortune, the Uueen sEnt me

that toker t rould not be mistaken

or counterfeited, it could come [rom

none tu:t her. There i8 no other like
e 1 the worlkl.

While Louis spoke, the hidden hand
had loosensd from his neck a short
chain of strong, [inelv-wrought steel
lirks, to which was suspenda] a small
purs¢ of the same fabr.e, congaining
an ohect about the size of a walnut,
rol e [ tightdy In A ;li s 0l
fMoe leather. As he censel speak.ng,
he plasxi the chain in his :I'_lrtjlf.i'rie-i
han Prother Cyprian took It i1 #5-
len=. and would have opahed the
purse, Louls looking at him witki a
Eall =mil=s

1 cannot find the spring,” he Bnld

“Neo the trick @ cunning, amnd you
st learn I for I td token COMSS
to vou It will coma as it ls. The third
link to the right slikdes, so—and the
o r=e falls flatly ofwtn - T
1o ] lawd the leather covering, and
Brother ("vprian saw the [amous gemn
It was a qualnt and beautiful obct,
ani] tRe monk lookesd at 1t Intently,
bt 0 otter =lence It wWoE N fair

balnsruby, clear and

| smooth, and red
llE& Tl . TS0 bios] Irom A ey ered
Artery '-.:"‘-l-hl..lpﬂ'. and lald on 1%,
with a well-feigned carelesgpess, wWas
one &0l Wwhite peari

“You wlil know that token, brother,
when it reaches you™

‘1 shall know it," sald the monk

AD our Iater, Lous e Valmont
had left Kiiferran, and was winding
his way over the stony apd difficualt
irnck which &=l to the shore, accol-
Ppank=! by his wild-looking guide

Solemnly rose the volees of the
monks of Killerran, as they chanted
their evening offics, when the sun had
gone Jdown behind the ragged hills,
and the orean waters were tossing
grey and murky under the dull sky.
Nope conuld have dlscernedd In AP
ther Cyprian's face, or in any tone of
his volpe that the day Just departed
had differed from any other day of his
evem, uneventful life. Composed and
devotlonal, his keen brown face looked
out from under his cowl, solemnly
om0 his Y s wlith the
viices of his brethrea. When the olhers
left the chapel, he llngered still,

kneeling in his stall, and after some |

time haul elapsed, and the stillness and
solitude around were complete, he
arose amd approached a small receas
on the jeft of the altar, where the «im
light of an nantigone Inmp glimmersl.

Upon the rudelv-colored wall of this
recwss hung several reliquaries, some
of preclous, others of base metals, and
of varlous forms ; for Kilferran was a
notexi shrine for the resort ol suppll-
ants in temporal and spiritual distreas,
ani many was the ex voto placad
there in toestimony to the granting of
petitions from dwellers near, and
pilgrims from afar

Brother Cyprian took down [rom
the wall one of the least conspicuous
ol these objects, which had the ordin-
ary form of a heart, and was of no
richer material than wrought iromn,
and holding It s0 as to catch the
feeble light of the lamp, he opened
t. and looked fixedly opon Its inter-
for. It contained a falr balas-ruby
clear and smooth, nnd red like erimson
bloox! from a severed artery, heart-
shaped, and, lald on it with a well-
feigned carelessness, wns one solftly-
white pearl.

He replacexdi the reliquary, and
move! quietly away, murmuring,
“ Firet me, and now him. God forgive
you, Marie |”

(AAPTER 111,

The sky was red on the mornin
of the day when "Louls de Val-
mont et sall from the soutflern
harbor, after a grave leave-taking
with his brother. From out the
cloister of the old abbey, Brotiher
Cyprian looked on the face of the
heavens, musing on the strange event
which had befallen him, and ‘_ﬁielding
to his presentiment that e was
to com= of his brother's ent e,

he gazed, the face of the &
, and the roseate c¢louds

Fhen Loowis |

| and brief squall of the summer winds,
' but it s coming, And a [liercer tem-
| post. is beyond, and sure shipwreck.
| Ave Maris Stolla! ora pro nobis !
fom® hours later, from the top-
most windows of the abbey, a sall
was visible, on the extreme verge of
the horizon, and Brother Cyprian D0k -
od at it with resigned sadness,

“ Farewall, my brother!” he mur-
mured, “I shall never see you more,
antil we meet in the land which is
very far off, and wlere sorrow and
ita memory alike lnve DO % e e,
The laml that 1@ very [lar off, and
Y&, T man knowa how noar,

AT land that may b Close |

to all of us, cioser than the
shore whither that tossing barque,

with her Ireight of love aml loyality, |

of hope and daring, Is bound.’

The influence of his ealm and mon-
otonous life was strong upon Brother
Cyprian, but yet thrreée wa
ng look In his eves as > g
the e 10 1N Liny Enll, which,

8 he gazed, disappeared—a yearning
look, wh'ch would have tolkl a Koe
olserver that struggle was not yel
junite over in his breast.

That night a terrific storm arosa,
amndd borst n wikiest fary over Kil
ferran Abbey, making breachw in the
vencrabhle walls and uprooting several
of the trees which adorned the pie-

cinet ol the monastery. ALl the '||.l',_'.tlt I
throurgh the wind howlsd and raved, |

amd «own the const the f""'iﬂ“ gkl

the (urlous, craseless thundering of 'lhri

wiuves was heamd for miles Inland
Perhaps, in those old days, WwWhen

everything bevond one's actual sight :

Whs Vague, W R part.ng |“‘.‘t_‘ 5 1IN

gserviee for the transmission of in

telligence affecting private individuals |
only, ex!stedl, suspense was not SO |
heart-sickening, not such n gnawing

At the roots ol Llle ag It I8 NOW. !

irother CUyprinan «diki not expect Lo

hear thlings of his brother, save by |

chance . antil thy Quren's token should
reach him, be dkl not look [or any
gnre krowledges of his fate: the tre-
memnions storm, which ragsl with un
abated violenee [or three davs  and
nights, was in kecving with his leel

ings, but he maons po sign. T'here was I

the schooling of the clolster, and

there was, beiore that, the schooling
of unknown. unshared s=orrows, and
unier their oint restralnt Brother

Uvprian kept his 01l In patlience. Sooun |

aflter the sulsidence af the tempest
rumors arose ol sh'pwrecks off the
gouthern coast., of many disasters o
I'fe and property., nnd dismal tales
of the crimes of the wWreckers were
told. But no tldings came to Killer

ran of thr loss of th> ship in which |

L.ou's de Valmont had zalled. NO spar
had drifted In, no drowned sallor or
shattersd, wave-tossed shred of =hip's
pear, to tell of a vain battle with
the awliul storm arm) of swift, sure

i'aeleat. Dave Lecame Vi ks the |
| summer wanesd, but no ntelligence of

Louls de¢ Valmont reachad Brother
Cyprian. Th: Qaon's token came not.

et LM BC T ”r wiT _'“_l||' b "i'.l]i':L",' i |

w loundd their wav o Killerran had
no reflerence to the escape, the re
leames. or any ameEndment in the con-

dition of the captive Quoen. Was Louls |

dead, aor living? Had he made the
attempt nndd [alled
hardily, bean ro powerless and necomn
sidernte among Marv's friemds and

cnembes that he was

nEninst her

that no mention oF ilm came into the
public goskip? Brother Cynrian pon-
derad mucrh upon these th ngs gravely

not with acaute pain, indexi, for thé
accilents of time had sunk, In his
mind, to nearly thelr st Insignifi
cranre—it no solunton of them came.
Brother Cyprian looked n good deal

| older . h's habitual gravity deepened |

and could those among whom he dwelt
have heard th® words of prayver most
[requently upon his lips, they would
have known them for the solemn
pleadings of th> “Ie Prolundls.”
Sometimes Hrothr Cyprian and the
Prior talked of the briel visit of Louls
de Yalmont, and of the trost confided
to tlwir keeping. The Prior «Jidd
not share Drother Cyprian's pre-
sentiment, fast becoming convietion,
that Louls d¢ Valmont had perlshed.
either by shipwreck, or in the at-

tempt to execute his project. News |
indeed came slowly, and was often |

néither fu!l no relinble when it did
come, but the ship was a large ves-
pol, and there were certain relations
pegween her captain and erew, and
the coast people, and if she had been
writcked, the intellicence would have
come# to them romehow, 'The Prior,
admiring the patience of Brother
Cyprian, had clligent inquiry made
among the coast people, and found
that there was no fear among them
that the ship was lost., No, the de-
sign was held in abeyanece for some
good reason; the time was not ripe,
and Louls held aloof from all commuani-
cation with his brother, in order not
to compromise® his acvtomplices or en-
danger their success. He had told
his brother he should hear of him iso
argued the Prior) only in a certain
event—when he should need the gold
and Jewels, and then, he would bring,
or snd him the Queen's token.

Hoon there arose matters of quite
another nature tc disturb the Prior
of Killerran and his community. The
dark and evil days which had be-
fallen so many, but had spared them
#0 long, came upon them now, The
Lord-Deputy had heard of Kilferran
at last, and despite the remotencss,
the obecurity of the place, had de-
termined to “root out” the monks.
Suck proceedings as had previously
boer taken against other monastie
houses, so couspicuously well-situated
that they could not be overlooked,
were now pat in execution against Kil-
f[erran Abbey; and the monks were
in dally dread and danger of being ex-
pelled from the sheltering walls of
thelr remote dwelling-place. Some
timid souls among the community of
the Friars Preachers regarvded the
trials wnich threatened thom with al-
mosl womanly terror, bat not of their
number were the Prior and Brother
U_rpﬂn':ll In th: rmqlzmhf mﬂargnc:-

ng what mus done, Iif the
Deputy should come to and
drive them out, the subject tha
treasure intrusted to Brother Cyp-
rlan, by him whose [nte was all un-
known to them, was often discussed.

“It+ must be hidden,™ was the con-

cluslon arrived at by the Prior; *
must be removed from the cellar

1 - 'rr. ]

=t e e

s T R A
TR

ried a emald lamn, and then they {00k

| Closing to view the stainel and torn

| was, however, strongly lined with

| treacure. Perhaps there s a st ol
pl'ed utter uncertalnty, and no publle |

—made It so fool- |

merely set aside. killel, perhaps, and | cord of all that had occarred in re-

| and the treasare remaining un-

handy and mine placed it, and conceal-
ed with what wa have, and what
precaution we can take. A statement
of the nature, the destination and the
hiding-place of the treasure must be
vdrawn up by you, my son, and kept
constantly in the possassion of one or
other of us, so thatt the holder, In the
hour of supreme danger, or that of
death, may have It in his power to
communicate the knowledge to an-
other who in his turn can, if called
upon to do so, fulfil your brother's in-
tention."

“Time Is passing, father, and 1 think
the Queen's token will never come.”

“"Even so, then, some provigion must
be mnde for the restoration or other
disposition of thls treasure™

Then the Prior and Brother Cyprian
studied the pian of the abbey, a
quaint drawing which had been muade
n_r~r|.r1,-' n century beforn, and they de-
cided ob the epot in which the trea-
sure should be hiddea. One night, in
the cold, early spring, when all was
sllent Im the abbey, and only the
dim red lamp, burping forever in
the sapctuiry, introded on the reign
of pight, the Prior came to Brother
Uyprian's cell and told him he was
ready. Then the two softly despand.-
el to the celnr beneath the buttery,
where the mall which Lou's De Val-
mont had cbnfidsd to thelr care
was depositedd. When the Prior had
opened the heavy door and they
stood  within  the "small  vanited
chamber, Brother Cyprian struck a
Wght Irom fint and steal, and light-

D—

o aronwd them for a black streak |
aron the wa!l, which indicated the |
S0t where the mal lay hidden wun-
der stardy logs of [lrewood. |

“It & here,” sald Brother Cyprlan,
stoopling to remove the lozs, and dis

sarface of a jJeathern vallse, which

iron, 'l know not the preclse nu.Li.;n:I
o the exact valge of the contents,
tut Louls was rich, amd he told me |
all his wealth was here, except, |
doubtieds, an lnconsiderable sSum
for his malntenance and charges on
his fatal mission. | cannot give any
detall, theralore, of the (tems of this

them inside the mall.” i
The Prior heki the lamp, amd Bro- |
ther Cyprian carrvied the leathern |
vallse with much difficulty—for it
was, thomgh esmall, very heavy— |
through the passages and up the
winding [ight of stone steps which
] to the oren cloister adjoining the
gt doorway., At the top there wais
a massdve door of biack oak, sheated
with iron and stukded with heavy
nails. Thii deoor was anbarred, and 15
openesd no'selessily. The Prior and
Brother Cyprian passed through It,
and fcaml thems=eives in the cloister,
where some ct-agg.ing rays of moon-
Hght plerced the darkness, bat gave |
only additionally welkrd effect to the
£ io0m.
. . . . . |
Brother Cyprian was the scribe of
the community. Little writing was
noceEsary In thowe days to the man
agement of all human affairs ont
slde diplomacy in comparison with
the present demand for the |itera
seripta . tut coertaln matters had 1u|
be transacted n writing, and Bro- |
ther Cyprian's services were in Lo
erably constaut demand. He  had
never pas.ed so much of his time In |
the small room with bare white
walls, and heavy oaken table, whith-
er the lay brother had come to oo
nonnee to him the memorable visit
of Locls Dé Vamont, as immediate]y
aflter the transfer of the treacare to
a secure hlllng-place. For many
hours of many days, except ln cholr |
and refectory, the commuanity saw |
nothineg of Brother Cyprian, Lut lie |
was understcol to be engapred in |
businesx for the Prior, and O
inguired farther. Meantime he wrote
in the laboriomgs: cumbrous, slow cali
graphy of the time an acrarate re-

lntlon to bis YWother, and to the trast |
of the treacure, and he recorded upon
the dorament his bellef that Louls
de Valmont was dead. In this convie-
tion he addel to the statement that
he, beirng the only sarvivor of Louls,
and hi nataral helr, bequeatiiad
the gold and Jewes contained In the
indicated hiding-place o the dwell
ers In Kilferran Abbay for their aswe
and absoate disposal. The bequest
was to take effect when It =hoa.d be
necessary to make the fact of its
exlstence known, owing to the death
of Louls de Valnont baing ascertain-
ed, his own death having taken piaoce,

clalme«d by the Queen ol Srota,
or any CIS80TY of hers,
by the production of a token, agreed
upon by himself and nis brothor, and
to be imparted by him in the eveat of
his death to a third person,who should
be charged, under similar conditions,
with the trapsmission of the secret to
ope [pdividual, preferably the Prior of
the community,

This tasx completed, Brother Cyp-
riann committed the writings to the
custody of the Prior, who placed them
in safety, and all traces of the mo-
mentous oocurrence  which had  dis-
turbed his life awhile passed away.

Vague rumors of the dlscovery ol
copspiracies for the overthrow ol
Elizabeth, for the placinpg of Mary
Stuart upon the English throne, and
even for the rescue of the Queen of
Scots withont any delined ulterior
purpose, had come to Killerran; but
no tongue eyllablad De Valmont's
name, and no incldent in the various
storles which were in clrealation scem-
&l to the P'rlor or to Brother Cyprian
to have any reference to Louls, elther
upder hls own or under an assumed
pame. Nelther had tidings been re-
celvex] of the ship, and the inqulries
made by the Prior now received de-
sponding answers. Brother Cyprian
entertained no further hope, and not
long after he fell sick. He did manful
battle with illness for long, with the
declining strength, the waning energy,
the «dullpose and supinoness of mind
and body which were daily making
havoe with him; he filled hl= place in
choir, in pulpit, In the sanctuary, in
refectory. His eloquence was not the
less burning that he had the strength
to use it but seldom ; he gained hearts
within and without the community
which he had not previously touched. |
Mo eonvinced was Brother Cyprian,

over whom the strange enlighten-
ing Influence of approaching death
rapidly assumed power, that his
brother no longer lived, that he re-
quested the Prior to permit the cel-
ebration of a solemn requiem for

 hkim, which was granted.

With the sword of persecution
hanging over their heads, the monks
of Kilferran assembled for the fune-
tion of the requem. Thelir homelky

their uncostly

e i

-ﬁﬂmmulumu
which many pretended later to have

discerned war and f{arewell.
From that day

choir, his plance in the relrectory
knew him no more, and It became
noised abroad befors lomg, =n the
little world which surrounded the
Abbey, that Brother Cyprian was
dying. The slow, Insidious diseases of
later times, products for the most
part of our enervating civillzation,
were much less known in other days,
when all the conditions and habi-
tudes of life were simpler and hard-

ler. Men ded of fevers, of mgum
of the “black death,' 'E_B:li‘ d &n
genaral a shorter time thak the
people of tide epoch im the world's
history live, and svere counted aged
men when onr contempornries are
reckoned in the middle term of life.
There were tnusanl and mysterions
symptoms about this mortal sick-
ness of Brother Cyprinn, long trances
of seeming unconsciiusness, In which
no sound of any hoaman volee could
a0 reach him as to arouse recogni-
tlon, and when et his [ace wore a
amile as though evokad by some volce
or presence unseen by the watchers
by his bed, patiept, unskilfal men,
with only goodwlll to bring to their
tusk. Muttered sounds of pleading, of
dread, of remonstrance, for the most
part inarticulate, but awlully ex-
pressive, broke the stillness of night,
and chilled the hearts of the hear-
ers. They had little experience ol
minds diseased, and Drother Uy
prinn was not to be suspected of n
burdened consclence, i trouhjed
soul. And yet in these ramblings of

| the mind, freeing itsell from the [ra-

gile, fading body, there was dis-
turbance, agitation: wild vagaries
of memory distracted the dying man;
names which belonged to another
country. to a phase of history out
of which the world had passed,
came frequently from his lips. There
was much coming and going to and
from Kilferran Abbey now, and
troubled consultations between the
Prior and the monks and the stran-
gers who brought them confirmation
and warning of their evil Jdays near
at hanpnd. But amid all this, undis-
turbed by the pressing trouble and
danger, occupied by quite other
thoughts, dragged back, by the mys-

| terious power which rules the spirits

of the dying, to which he had 80
long ago tenounced, Brother Cy-
priann lay on his deathbed.

L.ate one night, when the whole
community had long retired to their
cells, save only the watchers, one
of them came to Prior and told him
that the monk desired to see him.
The Prior instantly complied with
the summons, and entering the cell
found Cyprian awake, quite sensi.
ble and calm, but with a look in his
dark. worn, feeble face which ean
never be mistaken by any one who
has seen it once—the look which
tells that immortality 18 very near.
The monk's thin transparent hands
were stretched out before him and

| clasped, and his eyes were closed ;

but they opened as the Prior ap-

proached, and all the trouble, rest- |

lessness, the vague anguish which
had been in them of late, was gone.

“You sent for me, my son,” said
the Prior, advancing to the slde of
the rude pallet on which the dying
man lay.

“Yeg, father: I svant (0 speak
with you alone, My time 18 very
ghort now. Let the community pray
for me, and do you hear my Iast con
fession.”

For some weeks no such clear and
coherent words had come {rom Bro-
ther Cyprian‘s lips

“And now,” sald the dying man,
when his confession was ended, and
gilence had prevailed for a littie
while, “I will tell you how It L
that myv last night on earth is pass-
ing on to the morning.”

“Tell me, my son,” sald the Prior, |

whose habitunl composure was se-
verely taxed, for he loved the dutl
ful and zealous monk with more
than the perfunctory aflection sup-

posed to De inherent in a “super- |

jor,” and who had just listened (o
a strange and melancholy history.
“You are not sulfering, and 1 am
not leech enough to read the sub-
tiec signs of approaching dissolution,
I must summon our brother nfirm-
arlan.”

“Not vet, not yet, for a little
while. This, father, I8 how I know
the truth. It was not quite mid-
night when I awoke from a refresh-
ing #leep and found my brother
Louls standing beside me."”

(To be Continued.)
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Queer Things to Kat,

O:topus I8 largely eaten in the
Isle of Jersey.

Picric acid, n component of lyd-
dite, is used to adulterate beer.

Hedgehog, baked in a clay oven,
iIs a dish any epicure might envy.

The leelander eats dried [ish-and-
butter just as we eat bread-and-
butter.

A Chipese drink is made of lamb's
flesh, bruised with rice, and fer-
mented.

Sherry owes its peculiar taste to
sulphate of lime, two and a half
pounds of which are added to each
1,800 pounds of grapes,

A penny will buy twenty times as
much nourishment in the shape of
ontmeal as in the form of beel.

Meat has been preserved in o froz-
en state for thirty years, and found
perfectly eatable at the end of that
time.

The sterlet, caught in Siberian rl.
vers, competes with the pompano,
from the Gull of Mexico, as the most
delicious fish in the world.

A company has been formed to
supply the English market with
reindeer venison. ‘Telemarken, In
Norway, is its headquarters. It haa
a head of Z400 deer.

Vermouth is made ol white wine,
fMavored with red Peruvian bark,
rhubarb, orange-peel, iris root, ver-
pnica, centaury, cinnamon, elder-
flowers, germander and sugar. Truly
a wonderful compound !

In Mauritius they make tea of the
lenves of an orchid. In Peru they
drink mate, a tea made from o
native specles of holly. The Abys-
ginians make a tea from the leaves
of catha edulis, which has strong;
stimulating qualities. —Answers.

No Women's Prisons.

Austria Is the one country in the
world which never put -
prison. Instead of

criminal so

TOWER OF BABEL'S DIMENSIONS

SUPPOSED ANCIENT GREEK DOCUMENT UNDER-
TAKES TO THROW LIGHT UPON THEM.
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For centuries scientists have been
endeavoring to ascertain the exact
dimensions and the other secrets of
the architecture of the Tower of |
Babel, but, though many ingenious |
theories have been broached and some
valunble facts have been gathered,
no adthoritative statement o re
gird $o the [nmous tower has been
lortheoming until now, when it |
reaches us In the form ol an ancient
(ireek manuscript, which was recent
v discovered by M. de Mely, the dis
tinguished French archacologist. Ll |
exact date of his manuscript does nob

seem to De known, but M, de Mely |
and several of his colleagues of thy |

Ac¢ademy of lnscriptions who have
examined it are confident that it s
onma of the oldest In existence and
that the facts contained therein |
may be accepted as Tistorical.

To the modern world this anclen%
docrument is of value because it ©On-
tains a very clear description of the
Tower of Babel. The Tower, 1L 8a)H,
was eighty-four kilometres distant

from Babylon, and its basement oOF |

first story was 184 metres on each |
side and seventy-five feet hig In the

second, 280 feet each way and 26
feet [n height; third, 188 [eet
square and 15 feet high; fourth,
146 feet square and 15 feet Ligh;
fifth, 104 feet square and 15 feet
nigh ; sixth, 62 feet sguare and 15

| Teet high, and seventh, LU [eet square

and 15 feet high. The height of the
ark he places at 15 feer and he
thinks that it covered the entire
seventh story. The original height

of the tower, he says, was 156 Teet.

Now, n comparison of these [igures

with those in the (irees manuscript
will show a striking discrepancy in
some  jmportant ||:Lrtu-u'.u:'!l.
Renry  evideatly had an admirable
conception of the tower as it ex-
isted in  the time of Nebuchadnes-
zar, but if the Hellenic writing is cor-
rect the dimensions as given by the
English archaeclogist and as re
produced in Mr. Palmer's model are
rot accurate, The building, accord-
ing to these newly discoverad data,
was evidently of greater height and
width than Sir Henry Bawlinson -
agined it to be.

A lact, however, which should b
borne in mind is that the existing
ruins of the tower, which are known

middle was a square tower, ~coll- | a8 Bars Nimrud and which may be

structed of six stories, placed one

geem in Barsippa, a former suburb ol

nbove the other, and at the summit | Babylon, cannot properly be said to
was n small sanctuary. | represent the original building, since

The beight of these stories was 67

they are merely the relics of the old

metres, and an exterjor Ht:l.:lrﬁtl}‘.! tower as restored by MNebuchadones-

contalning 365 steps, led to the

sanctuary, These steps, of which |

205 were fashioned of silver and 60
of gold, were designed to represent
the 365 days of the year. Fuarthe:
mare, the seven stories were intend-
edd to correspond to the seven days
of the week, and also ta the weeks
of the year, since 365, the number of
the steps, divided by 7, the number

of tlie stories, gives us 53, the num- |

ber of the weeks in each Yyear.
Furthermore, a very old legend says
that the varions stories were paint

| " g ] ‘- .| !lﬂlpt'ﬂ| ;
02 0 S0 g gl | The present ruins conwist of a huge

which are supposed to rule over the

| EOT,

About the original tower we know
very little, except what the Bible
tells us., Tradition save that It was &
 manetuary of Nebo or Mabu, the special
god of Babvlon, and, according to
Herodotas, the upper tabernacle was
furnished with a bexd, which the people

| balleved was ussd by thelr god as &

resting place. Long before Nebuchad-
negzar's time the wonderful old build-
ing had begun to crumble into ruins,
'amnd one of his first acts after he
ascended the throne was to order that
it be restored with great splendor.

days of each week. Thus the lowest | irregular mound, which rises abraptly

story was painted black, this being |

o ' ’ 'y NEX was piint- | .
Saturn’s color: the next ! | height of mound and tower being 153

ed orange, in honor of Jupiter; the

third was painted red to represend

Mars: the fourth was of a golden
hue, the sun being symbolized in this
fashion : the fifth was painted yel-
low in honor of Venus ; the sixth was
blue, this being Mercury's color, and
the seventh was silver, in honor of
the moon. -

To Americans the discovery of Lhis
old Greek manuscript is of special

interest, for the reason that n |
model of the Tower was netructed |

in this country some time ago and
was exhibited at the National Mu-
senm, In Washington. The model was

the work of Mr. Joseph Palmer, who |
shaped it in accordance with the |

theory of Sir Henry Rawlinson, the
famous Orientalist. Sir Henry, al-

ter long investigation, concluded that |

the tower was composed of seven
stages, each of which was an exnct
equare, and that on the seventh was
placed the ark., or tabernacle.

The dimensions of the building he
wives as follows : First story, g7
feet each way and 26 feet in height .

from a wide desert plain, and which i
crowned by th* ruins of a tower, the
' feet, Most of the bricks which have
been excavated from this mound bear
in cuneiform characters the name of
“ebuchadpezzn =,

is an inseription which says that a

| former king had built this tower, but

had not completed the uppermost
story, and that the people hiad aban-
| doned th> bullding ages ago.

Now th® suggestion has been made
that the dimensions as given in the
Greeck manuseript mav be those of
the original tower and not of the
building as restorad by Nebuchadnezs
rar. This, however, 8 not likely to
be the case. In the lirst place, thers
l# ample testimony that the original
buillding was practicaily In roins when
| Nebuchadnezzar began his work eof
restoration, and it is hardly probable
that any authentic description of I
. was handed down from generation to
| generation, and, in th: second place,
there 8 internal evidence that the
author of the Greek manuseript was

referring to the tower ar its rulns
as they existed in his own time.—N.

Y. Herald.

THE BORROWERS |

., By Edwin L. Sabin, in
« What to Eat.”

The first van-load of goods had just
been deposited on the premises ol our
new home, and my wife and 1 were
vainly wondering how many days
it would take us to create @ pPara-
dise out of our chaos, whers from
somewhere appearsd in our midst a
glip of a girl, secrawny, dirty and
gpiritless, who announced, in a thin
volee, without any preliminaries

“Ma wants to borrow your mop.

Of course the mop was one of the
few things distinguishable in the mass
of household material, so  the child
shoulderad it and departed, omitting
to say “thark yon.," Before enirust-
ing her with it we had elicited the
information that her mothsr lived
“next door.”

When we needsd that mop we
brought it back ourselves. But it
really wasn't the same mop.

With the arrival of the second van,
arrived again the girl, who said that
oy mothor deslred to be accommodat-
od with a little salt, This 1l not
the exact language, out the impm:t.
iz glmilar. However, Wwe couldn't
find the salt, because we should re-
guire some for supper, and therelure,
secordlng to all the laws of moving,
it was at tie very bottom ol the
heap, hidden in a coal bucket.

The third nand last van gtimulated
our neighbor to send for matches.
'ut tle maiches were with the salt.

Tuis finished the civilities, or é:u
ﬂ;itﬁa ol Ll Ilr-t ¥
cove that, Just at wsupper time,
Lo femlmtue Mercary I.'IH'H'"
to us, with the compliments of “ma,
half a loaf of very soggy bread. The
next day £he borrowed a whole loaf,
much better. But I am anticipating.

Ths following day, while we were
eating breakfast, a knock sounded on
tha kﬂfmlmn door, and there was the
girl—more scrawny, more dirty u.nd
more spiritless than ever, who nsked:

* Pa wants to know Il you'll la:!m him
a little tobacco—jes a pipe-full.

Bo “pa” was Joining forces with
“ma.” 1 do not smokeg ?

That morning we loaned “next door

cream, because their supply had soured,
Mrs. Ji, who Is aliogzether too kind-
hearted, gave ber hall n pint.

It might be well to state here that
matches, eges, crenm, bread, llour and
' other eatables were to ba repald to ua
 This was a gand theory, but seemed
to lack backbone,

The morning passed uneventfuily,
since such matters as lending the
lawn mower and wa:ihing machine do
not count. Just as we were seated
at dinner, *npext door” despatched a
request for soun plates.

The end was drawing near. Unless
we took a firm stand, soon we would
be having our mall addressed "‘next
doar,” where all our other belongings
WEre,

Before the end did come the follow-
ing commands, petitions or announce-
ments were listened to, and, if I were
not about, to stilfen my susceptible
help-meet, they were granted:

“Ma wants to borrow hall a dozem
napkins.” (Granted.)

“*Ma sent me to know I she might
get o couple of towels.” (Granted.)

“"Fa wants Lo us jour saw a min-
ute, ' (Relused .

“Ma aln't got any olean gsheets
ardd can you 10.k®  lend bher one?™
{Refused with horror),

We were gettirg so destitate that
oue day we made a rald, and col-
lactad all we could of what we had
lonned, “Next door” was rather in-
dignant, but what could we do? The

to scoure a stove,

“Next door” did not stay “mad™
long, however, for when Mrs. J. was
cleaning off the dinner table next
dnﬂ:;. “ma" rushad in in great haste,

“SBay, have you any meat left over?
We've got a lot of folks come unex-

a pan of flour, the axe, a
hrmdudthammdh
eggs were called instal-

one-talriy - un
- e s el i u
Ly
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