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its Absolute Purity and Delicious Flavor

SALADA"

. CEYLON GREEN TEA
Is rapidly taking the place of Japan.

Lead packets only.

40c, 50c and 60c per 1b.

At all grocers.

HIGHEST AWARD ST. LOUIS, 1904
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to get better all the quicker, and then

be will be off to his r-wl-!rnu-P_m the
weat of Seatland. Perhaps he will return
our hospitalities by inviting us to stay
with him next vear. I'd like a month
in the Highlandas, and ¥ von will only
be guided by me, house and land and
all will Fuie _-.-n|r-."

“House and land. Why Ideb, you are
more imaginative than However,
do as vou like. I am awfully selfish, I
am afraad, but 1 dread that poor l acle
Sandy may spoil our holiday.”

The following mornming brought a let
der from Mr. Craig, written in what had
ieen a business hand, mow TURN to seed,

Puddiford disclosed a tale

EveET

and exceedingly shaky.

Ha had been, he said, exedingly un
well. and confined to the house with a
bad eold: that he was now considerably
better, and proposed ealling rlll_"l-"-'+-.|:'.|'--
dav. first when he hoped hia mece and
her friend—the orthography of ~.~.-‘:u~lnr-
name had eseaped him—would assist in
finding him suitable lodgings, as his pre-
sent abode was cold and damp, and most

reindicial to his peeculiar condition.”

“Wednesday first,” repeated Mona.
“Does he mean Wednesday mext? ~that
will be to-morrow.”

“He will come just in the nick of time.”
exclaimed Mme. Debrisay. “He is the
very man for the rooma upstairs, and
t.'hr_r are the rooms for him. Now, leave

evervthing to me."

Mme. Debrisay lost no time in advis- |

fng Mrs. Puddiford to put the rooms in
order, as it waa probable that a gen-
tleman would look at them next day.
“5 very advantageous tenmant, Mre,
Puddiford,” added madame with some
fmportance. ‘He is wealthy, but some-
what eccentric. He does not wish to be

he is sonnd m reliable, and will be most
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“I am sure madam, it will be rare
luek to rent my rooms straight 2ff, and
to a relation of Miss Crmig’s too.”

“I will come up and look at
Mrs. Puddifrod.”

“*They are nll in disorder now, ma’am;
but 1 never let real dirt lay about.”

So. Mme. Debrisay ascended, and re-
maine some time absent.

When she returned up the
necdlework she had eft and said, grave-

them,

she took

| Ty

“Aona, mvy write n line to your
n to take his bit of din-
ner with us to-morrow, and mention that
there are rooms to let in this house: but
{ if they do not suit him we will look for
others,"

“I will ask him to dinner, certainly;
but let us leave the It!ll'illllil if ]lulg-
ines to the --H.lpl.-r of aridents.™

“Mona, 1 feel a conviction that you
should not let the nie man slip
throngh vour fingers”™

“Dearest Deb, why do you talk as if
l 1|l;:1"" !'-I, .!“l_ ||.Il| T!:l.l'.l‘ilr:li-u 1o
|u~-:_l|r;|'!|. which 1 do not.™

AMime, Debrisay |1Eu'r'||".| her ]:,']‘I'l to
speak and then closed them firmly, keep-
ing silent for some Instants.

“Well, dear,” she said at length, “may
be you are | am a little inenned
to ‘Will-o'-the-wisps;’ take your
own way -

“You are wise Deb after all,” return-
ed, Mona, going to the writing-table, and
heginning a note to her nnele. *“Uf course
if he chooses to take the rooms, I will
make n .

“We will
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AV, *lasten to Lhia,
amonr *\What ;--'-'i-:-'
“*Play has hen I!1I.1|‘-'|i|.i|::l' high for the
timme of vear at Monte Carlo, Une trio
has lost or won large sums, and the ha-
bitues of =alle Joeu have, micht
after nicht, hung absorbed on the flue-
{ tuntions of their fortunea. One of these
is a Rusian prince, well known in fash-
ionable cireles, both in London and Paris,
Another i= an Auastian baron, celebrat-
ed for his theatrical speculations. ‘Lhe
{ third, whose luck at first astonished tue
oldest frequeniers of these famous
| rooms, is a vourg Englishman of good
| fortune and respectable connections —
Mr. Leshie Waring—whose horse was the
favorite for the Derby, and was so un-
expectedly beaten, seemod to have recov-
ereid the favor of the fickle HLItIli"‘!‘"‘r, but
has since lost very heavily. He shows
great pluek, and is said to await with
confidence “the turn of the tide.” "™

Madame laid down the paper with a
q Sigh.

“1 am sorry for that poor fellow!™ she
exclaimed.

“And am |, Eeartily sorry,” =aid
Mona, stopping short in her task of re-
arranging some flowers.

“Abh! if he had a good wife to (L
him stranght.”

“Don’t!” erted Moma. "Don't: i1 ecan-
not bear 1. And, you are mistaken,
Deb; it is not my fault., Mr. Waring
told me himself his tendeney was to
gamble — his natural inclination. He
was honest and true, poor fellow! Oh!
has he no friend to keep him straight!”™

“"Hum! the friend that could nave
guided bmim he could not get.™

“Still I ean not—I1 will not blame my-
salf. He has forgotten me long ago; and
as | am sure | should have made him
but a cold, unsympathetic wife, he might
have gambled all the same, if 1 nad of
marricd him. You are too eruel, Deb!™

“Ah, grand Dieu! Don’t ery, my dar-
lim". You'll look a perfect fright, when
your uncle comes! and, old or yvoung,
none of them have any feeling ror an
ill-looking woman. DBesides, you are
quite vight. 1f the poor young man was
a born gambler, maybe he would have
beggared you. Do not think any more
about him. You have donme the tlowers
beautifully.”

“But 1 can't help thinking! I really
liked Mr. Waring. He had a fine natare
in some ways, and oh! I do he is
none the worse, really—for ha raet
me."”

“Well, there ia no use in troubling
your head about him now.”

Mona made no reply, but she did not
think the lesa, h

“Unele Sandy arrived ina “sawh,” and
Mme. Debrisay in her neat black dress
—she never wore colors—and a pretty
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from the vebicle. A sharp wrangle en-
suedd over the fare, from which Mr. Craig
—eool, persistent., and utterly impervi-
ous to msult, where “siller™ was con-
cerned—came forth triumphant.

Mona, who had been making sauce for
the salad, according to Mme. Debrisa
recipe, had just placed the salad bowl
cn the table, when he stumped in with
the pid of a stick and umbrella.

“Weel,” he said, tumbling into a chair
and holding out his hand to Mona, “l
did mot think I would live to see vou
again, but here I am.”

“You are looking better than 1 hoped
to sce vou,” she sald, kindly.

“Eh! 1 have been awfu’ bad, and 1
am varra lonely in yon place, Women-
| kind are ave thoughtful for the sick and
tweak, and 1 am pleased to take my bit
dinner wi’ you.”

“And we are glad to see you."”

“Can ye cook !” was his next ques-
tion.

“Well, not much.,”

“You see, my dear sir,” eried Mme.
Debrisay, “the dear child has not much
opportunity of learning; but she has a
natural aptitude which 1 endeavor to cul-
tivate,”

“That's

right; every woman ought to
eook. Ye see, that’s their natural work,
that and doctoring—I don’t mean pre-
seribing medicine, but seing to its be-
ing swaliowed.”

By this time dinner bl been placed
on the table, and Unecle Sandy appreei-
ated fried sole, some boiled towl, white
savee, and a choufleur au gratin, prepar-
ed by Mme .Debrisay’s own and still
pretty hands,

He spoke little while he eat, belonging
to that unafiected class who think that
dinner means eating—not social enjoy-
ment.

\when he had had enough, he pushed
away his plate, and glancing at Mme,
Debrisay and Mona, who haa been quiet-
Iy waiting for him, returned thanks at
SUTe ||'j]:_'.[]'l, anid then \'1'I':|.‘ nll‘l“];'l'llh"
ly took a vial from his pocket, dropped
a certain quantity into a glass, added
water, and drank it.

“Ah!” he said, “I have had a good din-
ner, which is conducive to digestion. Now,
Mona, what is the meaning of that bit
card in the window; is to to say the
rooms are to let?”

“T'hey are, uncle.”

“Then, if they are not too costly, 1
will take them. That young man—auld
Robertson's son—has not behaved as he
should, and it is as well 1 should have
my brother's daughter to look after me.”

“I shall be very hll.!llj:lr' to do all 1 can
for you, unele; but you must remember
that when my llm};i!s come back to town,
[ shall be obliged to go out a great
deal.”

“Never mind. IPupils or no pupils, you
stick to me.”

Mme. Debrisay gave a slight nod and
a proud glanee, expressing, “Didn’t I tell
your" most distinetly.

“I'l look after you, if you will look
after me!”™ he continued. “Whenever Ma-
dame will come with me, I will go up-
slairs and see the place.”

This intention was duly ecarried out,
adil Unele Sandy, after eareful examina-
tion, pronounced all to be “very good.”

“It would suit me weel to bide under
the same roof with ye both” (he said
“baith”), “and I do not wish to give any
trouble. When ye hu:l.' for }'l"l"‘.ii"i‘-i‘ Ve
ean buy for me. When ye have a pleas-
ant bouk ve can lend it to me, and when
I am frailer than my ordinair, she,” a nod
to Mona, “can read to me. Noo, I'll give
a—I don’t mind, twentyv-five shillin’ a
week, for the twa rooms.”

“Let us see Mrs, Piddiford,”
Mme, Debrsay,

"."l."||-"||-1'|Fr|.||.'|_| ]uII: discus=sion arose. Mr.
Craig had no objection to be a monthly
Lenant.

“I have let my wee place for two
yvears,” he said, “and 1 can bide better
here than elsewhere.”

So after some haggling, for he would
not hear of looking elsewhere, he became
Mrs, Puddiford’s temant from the follow-
ing Monday at the large rent of five
pounds ten per month.

Unecle Sandy lost no time in shifting
his quarters,

Early in the forenoon of the day on
which his week in the Camden ‘Town
lodgings ended, he appeared at West-
bourne Villas with all his effecta.

It was a curious collection—a battered
leather portmanteau, a couple of cush-
ions strapped on top of it; a tin box,
bursting with the number of medicine
bottles, lotions, and embrocations cram-
med nto 1t; a large, untidy parcel of
books, tied with many pieces of twine
knotted together; and one inexplicable
item—a  jarge, wule-mouthed, brown
earthen jar, a square of canvas fastened
carefully over the orifice, These—a »
umbrella and two walking sticks of dii-
ferent thickness—were carefully trans-
ferred to his apartments.

Mona and madame had endeavored to
make tiem look neat and cheerful, hed
contributed some flowers and a growing
fern to the decoration of the sitting room
and flattered themselves that Mr. Craig
would be charmed with the attention.

“Ah!™ he groaned—a guttural “ah”—
dropping into a chair as soon as he had
mounted to his rooms. “It's an awfu’
way up! I was better or the ground-
floor in yon house.”

“Oh, I hope you won't regret the
change!” saudl Mme. Debrisay, politely.
“You will not want to go up or down
stairs much; and you see the folding
doors to vour chambre a coucher make
it nice and ﬂit’j’.”

“To my what?” asked Unecle Sandy. “I
dinna understand foreign tongues.”

“Your bedroom. You see, my dear sir,
I am half French, and the language I
have been so Iu'ng: accustomed to slips
ont now and then.

U'nele Sandy gave an  inarticulate
grunt in reply to this explanation, and
then, looking round and sniffing vigor-
ously he exclaimed :

“What's that I smell so strong?”

“Perhaps these flowers,” returned Mo-
na, who came in a8 he spoke, earrying
his sticks and umbrella. ;

“Ay, no doubt, Just take them away,
will ye? They are varra unwholesome.”

“Not in vour sitting room, uncle, sure-
Iy " sald Mona, smiling at the idea of
the useless trouble she had taken.

“1 am mno 80 sure; and you
must remember I'm frail—varra
frail; it's my breathing and my
back, and my puir, puir limbs"
—in accents of the tenderest self-pity—
“that just wears and distresses me from
morn till night."”

“It is very trying!" said Mme. Debri-
say, *vmpathetically.

unstrap the cushions, and
placed one behind him.

quoth

“Thank ye, thank ye, dearie,” In a
more amiable tone.

“Would you like any refreshmemt?!™
asked Mme. Debrisay.

laee cap, wett out to assist his descent |

not put something in to qualify it?™

“] am a tem nce man, vou see; but
the doctors sav I onzht to take a drad
whiskey for my s*omach’s sake.”

‘I am so sorry! but we have not such
a thing in the house. I will send Jane
for some.”

“London whiskey!” eried Uncle Sandy,
very audibly; adding with pious earnest-
ness, “God forbid!®™ Then, rising, he
clutched Mona's arm with ene hand and
his stick with the other. *1 have a drap-
pie' in my portmantle, asd I'll just get
it.!

“Can I get it for I’m:. uncle?”

“Naw!” very decidedly. “I never give

my keys to anyone!"
4 With many ygroans Le bent his knees,
leaning heavily on Mona—for the port-
mantean had been placed on the floor—
and managed to unlock it. Mona had
stepped back as soon as he let her go,
lest he should think her inquisitive; but
the heavy lid was too much for him,

“Why don't ye give me a han'?” he
asked, querulously.

Mona came to his assistance, and the

zeeedingly mixed contents of the port-
manteau were displaved to view.

Unecle Sandy pitenea out trousers and
waistcoats amd socks recklessly until he
reached the layer where the whiskey-
botte was embedded; he handed it to his
niece, and, having thrust his garments
in again, locked the receptacle; and, ris-
ing with the help of madame and Mona,
tumbled into his chair agzin, with many
exclamations of pain. The desired re-
freshment was procured, and then Mona
proposed that Le should have the news-
paper, and rest till dinner.

“Ay!"” said Uncle Sandy. “That'll do
fine. I am just awfu’ weary. Are ye
going to give me a bite the day, as there
is nothing preparit?”

“Certainlv!” said Mona.

“It was our intention to beg the plea-
sure of vour company,” said Mme. De-
brisay.

(To be eontinued.)
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NERVOUS CHILDREN.

Bt. Vilus Dance, Neuralgia arnd Head-
aches Common Among School
Children.

*  S8t. Vitus dance is o dizease that is
[I:r-mming more and more frequent
among school children, Young peo-
ple tire the nerves with study and
trouble tages the
headache, nervous exhaustion,
ness of the limbs and muscles, and
what we call “being run down,” In
other cases St. Vitus dance is the re-
sult, and the sufferer frequently loses
all control of the limbs, which keep
up a constant jerking and twitching.
There is only one way to cure thia
tronble—through the blood which
feeds and strengthens the nerves,
And Dr. Willims' Pink Pills are the
only medicine that can make the
new rich, red blood that feeds the
nerves and strengthens every part of
the body The case of Flossie Doan,
of Crowland, Ont., proves the value
of Dr. Williams' Pink Pills. Mrs.
Doan says: “A couple of years ago
my daughter Flossie was dangerous-
i Iy afflicted with St. Vitus dance, She
\ sp nervous that after a time
we could mnot let her sée even her
friends. She could not pick up a
dish, lace her shoes, or make any move-
ment to help herself. She had grown thin
and very pale, and as she had been treat-
od by several doetors without benefit.
[ feared she would not recover. A friend
advised me to give her Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills, and after she had used a
couple of boxes I could see that they
were helping her. We gnve her nine
boxes in all, and by sthat time she
was perfectly well and every symp-
tom of trouble Liad }J-Fl-"-ﬂf"fl awny and
zsha ia mnow a strong well developed
girl.” . :

[f vour growing children are weak
or nervous, if they are pale and
thin, lack appetite or complain of
headaches or backaches, j.‘l"'l'l.'l‘ them
Dr. Williams' Pink Pills and see how
speedily the rich, red blood
I.i'[lg. make will transform them
bright, active, robust bovs and
girls. Youn can get these pills from
any medicine dealer or by mail at 50
contsa a box or six boxes for £2.50
by writing The Dr. Williams' Medi-
cina Co., Brockville, Ont.

T i
A Century Ago.

Few persons to-day stop to realize how
different things were in the States a
century ago. Here are a few things to
think of:

Merchants wrote their lettera with
quill pens. Sand was used to dry the
ink, aa there was no blotting paper.
There were no street letter boxes; let-
ters had to be carried to the post office.
It cost eighteen and one-half cents to
send a letter from Boaton to New York,
and twenty-five cents from DBoston to
Philadalphia.

Every gentleman-—\Washington, for ex-
ample—wore a queue; many powdered
their hair.

Imprisonment for debt was common,

Virginia contained a fifth of the whole

lation of the country. "

The Mississippi Valley was not so well
known as the heart of Africa now is

Two stage coaches carried all the tra-
velers between New York and Boaton,
and six days were required for the jour-
ney.

ﬂ%hﬂrﬂ was not a public library in the
United States. A day !aborer repeived
two shillings a day.

Stoves wera unknown. All cooking
was done at an open fireplace.

Many of the streets were unnamed.

DELICATE BABIES.

Every delicate baby starts life with a
serious handicap. Even a trivial illness
is apt to end fatally, and the mother is
kept in a state of constant dread. Baby's
Own Tablets have done more than any
other medicine to make weak, sickly
children well and strong. They give the
mother a feeling of security, as through
their use she sees her delicate child d-
veloping healthily. Mrs. 8. M. LeBlane,
Eastern Harbor, N. 8., says: “Up to the
age of fifteen months my baby was
weak and sickly, and at that age could
not walk. It was then I began wusing
Baby’s Own Tablets, and the change they
wrought in her condition was surprising.

rong at onmce, and

weak-

hecame

thesa
into

form of neuralgia, |

“Water alone, my dear sir? Will you |

_ OF SUFFERING

An Ontario Farmer Finds a Cure
at Last in Dodd's Kidney
Pills,

The Direct Cause of His Trouble was :

a Strain inthe Back Which Affected
His Kidneys—Dodd's Kidney Pills
Cured Him,

Ardoch, Ont., May 14.—(Special.) —
Mr. Ami Jeanneret, of this place, gives

& very interesting account of his exper-
ience with Dodd's Kidney Pills. He |
says:

“I hurt my back and strained my
kidneys and for 158 years I suffered on
and off intense agony. I was subject
to attacks of Rheumatism and Lumbago,
My joints were stiff, my muscles eramp-
ed. I lost my appetite, my flesh began
to fall away, my nerves were shaken, I
could not rest or sleep at night and I
was sinking into a deplorable condition
when I was advised to try Dodd's Kid-
ney Pills. 1 used six boxes and 1 am
now as strong and healthy as ever T was
I am certain 1 owe my cure wholly to
Dodd’s Kidney Pills.”

—————— i

FAMILY FIVING AMONG BELLS.

——

Births, Deaths and Marriages in a Great
Cathedral Tower,

Bo far above the pavement that
hose who walk in and out among the
bundreds of passing appear
like creeping insects, and so high that
the ordinary noises of the eity reach
upward only as a confused murmur,
lives the family that has the distine-
tion of Dbeing the most elevated in
Mexico's ecapital. The home of this
family is high up in the eastern tower
of the cathedral, and thare, among the
bells that for centuries have ealled the
faithful to the services of the church,
this family has lived for years, and
there is every indication that the tower
will be their home for manyv vears to
come, Two years ago Manuel Brena,
the head of this family, died, and now
his widow, Luisa de la PErena, assisted
by her three sons and her daughter,
looks after the ringing of the bells
and careas for the great clock that has
marked time for so many vears for the
residents of that part of the city.

irides have been led to the little
home among the bells, births have
there been eelebrated and death many
times has come to the oeccupants. It
was more than 100 vears ago that a
man was placed in charge of the hells
and those who now live there are the
lineal descendents of this man., This
man was the grandfather of Luisa de
la Brena, who 13 now a grandmother
harsglf. When her husband died he
was an old man, and the woman is no
longer young, but it is probable that
the time-honored position of bell-ringer
will not pass to new hands when she
is carried down the winding flight of
stairs. Doubtless the work will fall
te one or all of her sons, who now
spend their time in looking after the
work of ringing the bells at intervals,
the time of which is no doubt known to
the priests themselves no better than to
them.

They

vehicles

are bell-ringers by birth and
education. Those who sing the masses
before the altare know the time for
the ringing and the length of the per-
formance no better nor as well as the
membera of the PBrena family. There
are three sons, Francisco, Augustin
and Antonia, and one daughter, Maria
Gaudalupe. The mother and daughter
care for the home and the soms handle
the ropes their father, their grand.
father and their great-grandfather onee
handled.

Probably not one man out of ten
knows that a family is living in one
of the cathedral towers, and probably
not one man out of a hundred known
anything of the condition of that home.
By far the majority of those who do
know there is a family there i: is jm-
agined that they live like oxdiniry
peons. The idea doubtiess prevails
that the family lives like the poorest
portern, but should any one pay a visit
to this home above the city they would
finds a home far superior to the average
home in Mexico City.

The Brena home is one of the most
comfortable of homes. Its sanitary
condition is naturally far superior to
that of nine-tenths of the homes on a
level with the thousands of buildings
that compose the city, and the air that
reaches the cathedral home  seems
filtered of the nauseous odors that are
not uncommon to those who live  be-
low., The fresh air of the ecountry
seoms blowing about one, and it is re-
quires no effort of the imagination to
believe it really is the same untainted
atmosphere of the hills that circle the
eity.

Instead of living like peons, the
Brena family livea among luxuries
the poor of the ecity never have the
pleasure of knowing. The cement
floors are covered with carpets, and
furniture and pictures give to the sev-
eral rooms that are located there a
home-like air that might cause the
family to be envied in spite of the im-
mense number of steps it Is necessary
to take in order to reach them. At
one side of the parlor is a piano, and
Miss Brena and one of her brothers
are skilled in its use. The music of
the church and music that is never
heard in the organ loft may frequently
be heard by those who sit in the
benches in front of the cathedral. Many
have wondered where the sounds ecome
from, and few have discovered that
they come from among the bells of the
old cathedral.

It was here the mother was married
more than thirty years ago and doubt-
less it will be there that the daughter
will be married some day. For the
maidens of the Brema family the bells
of the cathedral are wedding bells,
and on those occasions the men of
the family perform a double duty
pull the ropes, and those

SECRETS OF
OLD CASTLES

(London 3XMall.)

The etrange diseovery In Ireland the other
day of a vaultad sulterragean chamber uao-
der an ancient castle revives the bellef In
the undiscovered secrets that still awalt the
explorer of our medineval strongholds,

Romanitec novelista have been largely re-
spoasible for the genera! ipdifference to the

very real mysteries and tragediés of these
grim castles, for their tacles of hidden wrong
and vioclence bave come to be regarded as
merely efforts of the !magination, having
no existence in fact. How very wide of the
mark this is let the following few Instances

|l-h-n-:

A discovery almost precisely |dentical with
that In County Roscommon & few days since
was made io 1%, during the restoration
works in the ancient chapel attached to the
castle of St. Michael's mount, in Cornwall,
which dates back te the fourteenth century.

The workmen in removing a wooden plat-
form discovered & walled-up door in the south
wall and opening It a narrow flight of stous
steps was revealed, leading down into a grim
stone cell six feet sgquare, without aay wiu-
dow or other opening than the door by which
they had entered.

They were horrified by stumbling in the
darkneas of that dreadful place upon what
proved to be a skeleton of A man of extraor-
dinary helght. What unfortunate wrelch
was thrust into thia living tomb to dis of
slarvation has never been discoverad. Such
dungeons as these, in which you flung your
vietim and then “forget” him, were known
as "‘oubliettes."’

The appaling ecynicism that constructed
this particular example beneath the chapel
fioor |s worthy of remark. While the doomel
man lay there in the agony of starvation
above him the polus castellan and his fellow
villlans were pralsing God.

The rulosd castellated manor house of
Minister Lovel in Oxfordshire kept its tragic
secrat same 220 yeara

Thia is one of the most romantle places in
Eagland, both in the circumstances of its
gituation and its story. It came to Fraun-
elg, Viscount Lovel, in the time of Richard
III. He it waz whose name wos one of Lhe
subjects of a political rhyme then current in
the land:

The cat, the rat and Lovel the dog
Bule all Fagland, under the hog.

The cat was Catesby, the rat Hadeliffe and
tha hog Klng Hichard himeslf, whose [avor-
ité badge was the blue goar. The character-
izatlon of Lovel as the “dog'’ sounds like the
expresgion of a special bhatred and contempt
of him, but It was merely a play upon his
ancestral crest, that of a hound, or, In heral-
dle language, a “talbot.” Still, he was the
objert of much hatred on the part of the
Lancastrians, for he had deserted their cause
for that of the Yorkista,

When the Lancastrians triumphed and
Henry VII. reigned Lovel, to save his head,
fled the country, but returned later with the
invading expedition of the impostor, Lam-
bert Silmnel. At the battle of BStoke, when
Simpel was defeated, Lovel mysteriously dis-
appeared. By some be was thought to have
fallen on the Held, whils others declared that
they had seen him In flight, attempting to
gwim hi= horse across the broad channel of
thée dver Trant.

He was never agaln heard of until 1708,
when, In the course of some alterations in
what had been his old manor house of Min-
jster Lovel, a large underground vault was
digeovered. Wheno the workmen naeccidentale
ly broke into it they were astounded at the
grisly sight of the skeleton of & man seated
at o table, hizs bony hand #till supporting a
shrivelad countenance, A4ried, parchmentliza,
over the skull. Before him lay a cap molded,
and decayed, with an open book, paper and
pen, Empty barrels and some gnawed bones
wara also discovered

The dJdiscovery explained the mysterious
dlsanpearance of Lord Lovel. He had fled
froim the fatal fleld to his old home in the
peaceful water meadows by the winding
Windru=* and had lain there In concoealment,
far ren d from hostile notice, In this secret
rFoom, ase existence was koown to only
one confidential servant.

He had beesn furnished with provisioms 1o
last some time in case of need and had then
been locked In agaiust such time as it would
be possible once more to escape abroald
Whether the servant yiclded to treachery or
was killed or died will never be known. Only
the fact remains with the unfortunate Lord
Lovel having exhausted his stock of food,
was starved to death ia his secret hidiog
placa,

Nowadays the great housa of Minlster
Lovel is no more than a maze of tall, rulned
walls, from whose midst the traveller seea
the parish church rising pleturessgquely in the
distant view, Many superpatural legends

sloag tp old castles, That of Skenfrith,

onmouthshlra, was the subject of such a

o 80 far back as the time of Queen Eliza-
hath when H was sald: ““The voyee of the
county goeth there is a dyvell and him dame,
one site upon & hogshend of gold, the other
upon & hogshed of sliver.™

The writer of this startling news petitioned
the gueen’'s minlsters from his dungeon cell
in tha towsr of London that he might be sat
at liberty to go and find his treasure for the
queen’'s majesty, probably thinking that evon

an sncounter with guardian devils would be
preferable to endurance, But we do not hear
that they let him go | ) ey

A secret to the superpatural sort Is tradi-
tionally sald to belongte Rochester castle.
According to the marvelous legend, a myste-
rious crypt exists, crammed full of untold
rold,

To find It you must seek with a hand of
glory—rather a difficult thing to obtaln In
these days. 1
you cut off the dried gullty hand of & hanged
and gibbeted murderer, wrap !t In a winding
sheast, count seven, name the seven planets,
and after a number of excesadingly nasty
ritas taks some of ths murderer's fat and
some of his halr and twist the mixture on ths
fingers of the band, making them, In faot,
into s0o many candles. Lighting them, t(he
approved method, acrording to the “'Ingolds-
by Legends.,' {a to chant:

Now open, lock,
To the Dead Man's knock
Thy belt and bar and band!
Nor move nor swerves
Jolnt muscle or nevra
At the spell of the Dead Man's hand!
Sleep all who slesp, wake all who wake!'
But he as the Dead for the Dead Man's saks!

Legend tells lh:dt one lotrepid seoker did at
that vagus peri known aa “‘once upon &
time' fullfll all these varied and
came at last to the wystic portal, dous hia
magical glim a8 he . He ox -
tinguished all but the thumb when he uttered

an exlamation. (Perbaps bhs burnad him-
aalf.) Instantly his unholy eandelabra burst

into flame once more and he was dashed
senssless to the ground. He was never
again able to find the crypt or the doer.

The futility of housewives attempting
to compete on score of economy  with
jarns and emall fruit

ONTARIO ARCHIVES

TORONTO

To prepars this magic articls '

L]

Crapsey has been found ‘guilty of
heresy, but there will be no burning at
the stake. The time when men showed
their devotion to religion and their great
love for their fellow men by cooking
them alive has gone by forever. Alas
for such degenerate days!

-

A Russian physician is gaid to have
discovered the bavillus that turns hair
gray. He says the remedy is heat, and
now the fellws who want to get back
the :.'ul'.'[quu! color of their locks are hav-
ing their sealps ironed at a temperature
of 140 degrées,

- -

The Czar appears to be unwilling to
grant full amnesty to |;uIi*.irml offenders
and evidences a wish to stop half way
between absolutism and comstitutional-
jsm. He will probably find that there
is no resting place between pﬂintf.-iiv
objects to the premiers being chosen by
Parliament, but it is |]:|:'||.|_].;1h][- that he
forced to give way. Some day
wonder why he perched so long

will be
he may
on the safety valve, while a comforiable
geat stood vacant,
el e

Leslie's Weekly says that San Fran-
Claeo, b fore tllur l',n‘thqu;lkl', ﬁllllh.l. ninth
among the ecities of the United States,
according to the census of 1900, waieh
credited her with 342,782 inhabitants, a
figure which had probably grown to sver
400,000 at the time of the disaster, [he
eight cities which have a larger number
of inhabitants than had San Franeisco,
according to the last census, are: New
York, 3437202; Chicago, 1008575;
Philadelphia, 1.203.697; St,. Louis, §75,-
238; Boston, 560,802; Baltimore, 508,057 ;
Cleveland, 381,568; DBuffalo, 352387.

-

It is estimated that Canada Suppiics
over three-fifths of the world's output
of maple svi

up and sugar, the average
annual production being 17,804,524 lbs.,
with a money value of §1,780482. Per-
haps that much real miaple product is
turned out; but thousands of gallons of
“maple” syrup and tons of “maple™ su
gar from that mneble
Canadian tree acer saccharinum. Efforts
are being made to stop adulteration, Lut

naver LA Ll

at best the supply will never now over-
take the demand, We have so many
synthetie products now that we may rea-
sonably hope for synthetic maple sugar
by and by. We get all the various for-
eign mineral waters synthetically dapli-
cated,

|I:I'I1'[:l.‘h and the chemists will doubtless

We have synthetie drugs in

give us synthetic maple sugar after the

maple forests have been burned up,
! ]

i -

Writing on Woman Sufirage in New
Zealand, Edith Searle Grossman in the
Empire Review, gives her ideas of the
net results so far visible: “So far the
franchise has mnot brought about any
revolution. It has helped to raise the
position of women in New Zealand, but
not to any remarkable extent, It has in-
ereased their interest in polities, and cer-
tainly promoted the introduction of hu-
manitarian legislation inte the House,
It has not affected home-life percepti-
bly, and it has not altered the character
of women. Many prophecies of evil have
proved false and many hopes have been
disappointed. Politics have not been
raised to a higher standard. But the
people are more effectually represented
than they_had ever been before, Women,
without changing their domestic charae-

. tr, have become citizens equally with

men, and life already has a larger out-
look for them. DBut still in New Zea-
land, as elsewhere, it ia only the rarer
who devote them-
selves to polities.” The expectations of
those who hoped for a politieal millen-

l*tw;r'riunu: WOImen

rium as the early result of women's en-
try into the struggle have not been roal-
ized. On the other hand, it would ap-
pear that it has not turned the women
of the country into factionists and remt
the homes with disorder of party origin.
Women, generally speaking, do nol ap-
pear to have thrown over family affairs
for 1he larger affairs of state, but te
have calmly, almost carelessly, accepted
tli» situntion. Perhaps the enthusiasm
of even the most ardent advocates of
women in politics has been cooled by
the opening of the field to them. Human
nature is so constituted that it is the
unattainable for which we have the

*En.atc-ut longing, and woman has her

full half of that weakness. If fine
clothes, stunning millinery, positions im
pociety, husbands, ete, were to be had
for the picking up, she would probably
feel as indifferent about them as about
& right to vote that has only to be ex-

ercised.

The Montreal Star does pot take kind-
ly to the proposal that physicians kill

our incurables. It says:

What a preminvm on cold-blooded mur-
der the whole proposal offers, How
simple would become the provcss of
getting out of the way ome whose stay
u earth happened to be undesir
able. With what suspicion would
""'1.35"'1 every death where am
ter party was left to “mourn.
Above all, with what horror .
mankind learn te look a
profession, so self- &0
to their duty—that profession which
done and is doing so much to alleviate
human suffering and cure human ills,




