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The pirate, who had been a quiet §
and calm spcctator of the skirmish,
knowing which way it must terminate,
provided an extra sausage, brought
that and the other triumph of his ia-
dustry to the table and poured out the
tea.

“What made you so late,
Tubbs?” asked Mr. Montague,

“Rehearsal late,” said~Mr. Tubbs,
with his mouth full of sausage.
“Thompson was huffish as he could be
and as contrary as a cat with 1ts tail
in its teeth. 1 don't Lknow whai
comes to that man at times, whetner
it's t).ye scenery, the properties, o what
else I'don’t know. Some of these days
there’ll be g catastrophe, mark my
words; he’ll blow up or break into
" Dieces, break-a blood vessel or split
bis, head with opening his mouth so
wide.” .

And as if to show that such a tragi-
cal result to the manager was among-
the possibilities, Mr. Tubbs opened
his so wide that Pattie laughed and
told him to ‘shut it it ne didn t want to
frighten her,

“S0,” continued Mr. Tubbs, “what
with Thompson's bad humor, Parks,
the shitter, pushing on a dungeon
scene for the fairies' glen, and old
Bloward puffing away three notes be-
low the rest, tue aftair dia not go off
80 well as might be expected. Not,”
he added, quickly, see.ng Montague
Jook around at Mary, wno was listen-
ing with downcast face, and one small,
well-skaped hand toying with the tea-
spoon—-not as Miss Mary didn't do
her part. Oh, never tear, it won's be
her rault if the new part's a failure.
She's a success, tnats wnat sae is.
Miss Mary, my dear, I drink your
health; long life, prosperity. May
ven ber-less ye!" anda with a bur-
lesque of solemnity he lifted tne teacup
to his '‘mobile lips.

Magy Laughea.

Y are all too good to me,” she
said, in her genile, self-deprecating
way. “You are, not strict enougn; |
made two mistakes this afternoon, and
” Mr. Thompson only said that ! was

wrong.

AL,

“Hem!" hummied the comedian, sig-
nificantly closing one eye and looking |
around tne roomn with the other, “We |
all know what that means. No fear
of his buliying you, Miss Mary.”

“Why not?” asked Mary, looking up
with genuine curiosity.

The comedian was about to speak,
but, seeing Gentleman Montague tid-
geting in his chair, coughed instead,
and, putting ocn aa 1rrisistible, love-
lorn look, said:

“Who could be cross with so divine,
so—er—angelic a creature? Had 1 a
heart——"

“There,” laughed the beautiful girl.
“I won' stay to listen any longer. I
alwaysirun away, you know, when you
grow complimentary. 1. is six o'clock,
and quite time I was dressing.”

She aroce, lit a’ candle, and held the
door open while ker father lifted Pat-
tie in his arme and carried her into
the next room. °

He came back with a troubled look
on his face and resumed his eceat,
looking first at the fire, then at the
door through which his two daughters
had gone.

Mr. Tubbs was the first one to break
the silence which bhoth felt was grow-
ing embarrassing.

“*Miss Pattie seems a little Detter,
sir, I'm glad to see.”

“Yes-—-ves,” eaid Gentleman Man-
tague. “RBless her heart, Tubbs, she is
Letter. she—she has mcre strengthen-
Ing thinge now—now Mary has gone
on the stage.”

The trounted look grew more marked
as ‘he said this in a h ating, reluc-
tant sort of way, and Mr. Tubbs, with
keener eensitiveness than might have
been expected from him, hastened to
change the subject.

“Very fond of her sister, si she
seenms, It's a beautifuj sight to =20 so
much love between them, Now she's
gone, Bless her heart, to trim Mary's
dress, maybe.”

“That's it, that's it, Tubbs,” said{
the father, still looking at the fire
“They are very found ¢f one another,
never apart if they can help it.
apari 1ubbs.”

“Yes,”" said the low comedian,
startled by the sudden lock from
stili piercing eyes.

“\What dia you mean to-night, just |

by ring that Miss Mary re-
speciai or, and—and kind-
o Mr. Thompsen, the stage
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Tubbs hesitated,

In commen with the rest of the Sig-
net company, he knew Gentleman
Montague’s failing, as it was called.

Mr. Montague was always spoken
of by those who disliked him as Proud
Montague; those who liked him, and
they were many, always retained..the
complimentary" prefix, and spoke of
him as Gentleman Montague, or the
Prince, or the Duke.

He had always been a re¥erved man,
never talked of his affairs or of his
family; but one night at a theatrical
dinner, when the champagne was in
and the wits out, he had let fall some
half-dozen sentences, proud and
haughty, spokenh of himself as a ruin-
ed gentleman, the last stone of a fal-
len house, and winding up with what
threatened to be a burst of tears, ‘re-
quested those nearest him to niark
what punishment fell on those who
disgraced their birth and lineage by
descending to the level of stage play-
ers.

Much of this had been taken as the
maudlin nonsense of a man in his
cups, but there were some who nodded
their heads sagely and believed that
there was some truth in the passion-
ate outburst.

Montague's conduct
strengthen these hints, He was re-
served, as we have said, but, more
than that, he was very particular in
his bearing toward those about him,
infused a dash of pride’s humility
when speaking with the manager, and
treated his fellow actors and the men
about the stage with a condescending
stand-off, yet not oft’enﬁve air.

This pride of his had received a
fatal blow lately. Of these two chil-
dren ,the younger, Pattie, had been
a cripple from the first moment of
the life which her mother had killed
herself in giving her. Upon the elder,
he had managed, by dint of the strict-
est ecenomy, to bestow a decent edu-
cation. Mary was the pride of his life,
the apple of hie eye.

While telling her nothing of her
antecedents, he kept from her all
knowledge of his way of life. She
knew that her father was an act-
or, in her simple, loving heart be-
lieved him to be the greatest traged-
ian the world kad ever seen, but she
had never entered a theatre, never
knew how hard the struggle he made
for his daily bread and her education.

Meantwhile this sharp tussle with
boverty drew their hearts together. In
o corner of our great city could lie
found more love than in the three lit-
tle rooms at the back of the great
thoroughfare.

sary grew up, a lady in education,
manner, and—her father more than
hinted—birth, also, when suddenly the
blow came to his hope and pride.

Little Pattie grew weaker —more
loving, gentle and swect-hearted, but
wenler.

Trese two loving hearts were wrung
each day at sight of the failing
strength in the body that enclosed
their poor darline’s soul.

The vs#w it, and worried over it.

Mary did more. She saw the doe-
tor, pushed him with inquiries, and
learned that the lamp might be kept
burning in the frail body if it received
more nourishment.

“Madeira, my dear Miss Montague,
chiclens, delicacies of that sort —.
ahove all, fine old Madeira—are the
only things that will puil her arcund.”

Had he prescribed fourtcen ounces
of melted diamonds each day, Mon-
tazue could not have heen more hor-
ritied and overwhelmed.

“Where,” he asked himself, ‘“and
how am I to get Aadeira at a guinea
a - kottle?”

Where, indeed?

had helped to

Mary soon tried to

“Father,” said she, one day, “when
are you going to -send me to get my
living and help poor Paitie?”

He fell to tears at this, and declared
that they should both and all starve
before she would use her hands or
compromise her pride by working for
them; then went into a fit of despair
, *gged a rise of salary from the
er of the Signet, where he was

The manager, a kind-hearted, but
moncy-muking, and, therefore, nmeney-
valuing man, gave him a rise, slight
and quite insufficient to purchase
guinca bottles of wine.

The manazer did more; he called in
one night at Montague's rooms and
the thing was done.

He saw a heautiful girl, with deep,
clear eres that beamed intelligence
and talent at every giance, iips made

as he afterwards averred —to as-
tound and delight a full, house. He saw
\\-ivku connroisseur’s eve the flexible

of her cvery movement, the reg-
al turn of her head ,and heard the
clear, well-hred inflexion of her voice.

e ved all the evening, and,
when departing, drew Gentleman Mon-
tague outside, buttonholed him there

ered:
“Montagle, you've got a treasure!”
“A--a wkat?” asked Montague, who
's hesitated in his speech off the

A treasure,” repeated the manager;
“that girl of yours is the most beauti-
ful wonar I ever saw, and has got the
mellowes: voice, W man, are you
blind that you don't see it?”

“Well?” sald Montague, a darkening
flush arising to his brow, and his
hand, ungeen by the manager, clinch-
ing at hi¥® cide.

“Well!” echoed the manager, fareas
tically, but feeling fully that he was
on dangerous ground and speaking to
to Gentleman Montague. *“Don’t you
see? = She was made for the stage —
born for tke boards!” F

Montague’s hard rose in the air and
seemed ahout to fall on the manager's
shrewd face, but he let it fall to his
side acain and groaned instead of
striking, which was on the whole a
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“don’t

much the wiser course.

““Come,” ’said the manager,
let your nride—"

“Pride! how dare you? My daugh-
ter an actress, sir! I would rather
die than see her sunk to her father's
leval! Ma=r an  petress—my or,
beautiful, clever girl treading &he
boarcs or a commou theatre, a nightly
witness of her father’s degradation?
Sir, vou know not what you propose.
If you value my poor services in the
slightest let me beg of you not to re-
peat this—this insult.”

The manacer shrugged* his should-
ers,

“All rjzht, Gentleman Montague,”
he-said, turning away and twisting his
hat. “No offense meant: none what-
ever. I mar think you foolish or I
may not. But look here, if you should
think of it, I'll make you an offer. Let
me have the young lady at the Signet,
and I'll have ker trained and give her
a salary of six guineas a week to start
with,” ;

Montague’s face blackened, and this
time kis fist would undoubtedly have
fallen, but a hand, small and white,
caught it.

Both men started and looked awk-
ward when ther saw that the inter-
ruption to this emphatic refusal was
Miss Montague, and more awkward
sfill when a second glance showed
them that she had Leard the whole
cf the dialogue,

Talk of an angel and you hear the
rustle of its wings.

“iinther,” she said, still holding his
arm and drawing it within her own,
“why (o you refuse this gentleman’s
offer? Six guineas a week may save
poor Pattie’s life: if they would, and

- diq1 not take them when we could
get them, how should we look upon
the flowers over her grave? Not with
clear consciences, father dear. Now,
sir, I have heard your offer,” she con-
tinued, turning to the manager and
giving Montague no time to spealk:
“do you still tender t?”

“I do, Miss Montlague,” said the
manager, taking off his .hat and
forced into more than his usual res-
pect by the quiet dignity of her man-
ner. “I do, miss, a 1 think you
would be wrong to frefuse under the
circumstances.”

“So do 1” said the girl, proudly,
“and we accept. sir.”

This was the story of Mary Monta-
gue's engagement, and Mr. Tubbs,
in revolving the answer to Gentieman
Montague’s question, went over it an@
d>cided that it would not be well to

give the truthful reason for hi¢ re- '

r.ark.

“Well, sir.” said he, “of course
Thompson knows what's due to Miss
Mentague; she isn't one of the ladies
in the’ ballet, or—Polly Snooks, the
singing clhuombermaid. Oh, no, he
knows who’s who, and the proper
thing to do. Take my word for it, sir,
Miss Montague is much looked up to

t the theatre, and I'm proug to say
b{ A

The rough, honest, though some-
what politic words cheered the moody
fallen gentleman’s heart. He arose,
stretched himself with a cad sort of
stateliness, finished his cup of tea,
and, clearing his throat, said:

“I'm glag to hear it, Mr. Tubbs; I'm
glad to hear it. It has been a bitter
blow to me, but that’s neither here
nor there. Will you hand me my
coat?” he added, as Mary entzred the
room, warmly wrapped up and blash-
ingly beautitul. “\We will start now,
I think, after I have brought Pattie
in again.”

Pattie was enveloped in the shawl,
enthroned in the great armchair, and
with a kiss from Mary and her father
and a most respectful reverential
adieu from Mr. Tubbs. left a little
elfin quéeen of the tiny room to await’
until the two camz home tired and
ready for rest.

Meanwhile the three actors trudged
on to the Signet. All the conversation
fell to Mr. Tubbs and Mary.  The spir-
it of the pirate had already tallen up-
on Montague, and as he walked along
the co!d only made nim quore silent
and moody. b

Perhaps he was aiready changing
his domestic skin and voice for his
tireatrical one, perhaps he was really
listening 21l the while to the chatter-
ing at his side.
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“This pantomime’ll be s 88,"
Mr. Tubbs was saying, as they drew
near the great-entrance with its hun-
dred and -fifty lamps.. = “How soon
Christmas comes around! It don’t
seem two months, let alone twelve,
since old Baker was Jumping about
in Samtttte; dl’cts." &
potted dicks was the name Mr.
Tubbs had for the clown’s costume.
“And to think you’ll be the leading
character in the opening piece! It
ough“t to be a great draw—three song

“No, two,” corrected Mary, with a
laugh, “only two; there were three,
but Mr. Thompsén ‘was obliged to
cut the third out because Miss Minx
only had two.”

“Ah, sweet little thing, Miss Minx!
So disintereSted; not a particle of
jealousy about her—oh. dear no!” re-
marked Mr. Tubbs, with long-drawn
sarcasm. “Ah, we shall have you a
great lady soon, Miss Mary, playing
the higher parts, cast for Lady Mac-
beth, Juiia, in ‘The Hunchback,” Ju-
iiet, and—Hello! who’s that azainst
the stage door? None of our people.”

Mary looked curiously, and Mr.
Tubbs saw her face—they were with-
in ‘the glare of the lights now—go a
bright and delicious crimson.

“Eh, it's quite a swell,
swell._Hello, he knows you, it seems,”
he added, as the gentleman, with a
quick, pleased smile, rzised his hat
respectfully, g

Mary’s arm tightened on her
father’s and caused him to look up.

An anxious, displeased look crossed
his face as he saw a tall, splendidly-
mede gentleman in evening dress—in
fact, none other than Jack Hamilton—
comigg toward them.

“This way; we will go this way,” he
said, and before the gentleman yconld
reach them, had dragged Mary into the
front entrance and hurried her up the
stairs, leaving Mr, Tubbs staring at
somythlng white which the gentleman
held in his hand, and trying "to catch
the indistinct murmur of explanation
he seemed to want to offer,

e CHAPTER 1V,

Between two beautiful women, what
a contrast!

Mary Montague, actor's daughter,
soft-eyed, quick-hearted and gentle,

Lady Maud Pacewell, neice of Lady
Pacewell, fashionable lady, born to be-
witch, to charm and commard, with
dark, imperial brows, large, hazel, maj-
estic eyes and lips that when in re-
pose were yielding and tempting en-
ough, but had a wonderful tacility for
straightening into a cold haughtiness
and a killing frigidity.

A figure for a throne, an imperial
saloon, a duchess’ boudoir. horn to be
clothed in purple and fine linen, to be
waited on by obsequious lackeys, to be
flattered by little less obsequious
gentlemen, and to receive homage
from all with a queenly serenity that
took all, gave in return—just nothing.

Lady Pacewell's little box, as Jack
Hamilton called it, la7 iust at the cor-
ner of Hyde Park, wnere it merges on
Mount Street.

A snug little box it was, rented at
a cost of nine hundred a year, and
kept up at a cost of—what Lady Pace-
fell would be afraid to mention.

The drawing-rooms were filled with
those useless but priceless articles so
dear to the rich lady’s heart; four
first-class cattle kicked the horse stalls
and ate their heads off in the stable;
a host of servants—kept presumably
to wait upon one another—yawned,
lounged and flirted about the kitchen
offices, and a butler, the glory of Lady
Pacewell and the envy of her friends,
regaled himself on old port and conde-
scended to superintend the ceremony
of Lady Pacewe!ll and her niece’s
meals.

My friends, never envy the rich
their store of this world's goods—they
hold them only for others; Lady Pace-
well’s grooms rode her horses, her
visitors gof the most pleasure out of
the ormolu, buhl and bronzes in the
drawing-room. the servants ate the
best part of the delicacies daily pre-
pared for the table, and Mr. Straightly,
the butler, drank the best port.

(To be continied.)
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Don’t Hawk, Blow
! Sneeze, or Cough
i , Use “Catarrhozone”
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When germs attack the lining cf
the nose, make you sneeze angd gag—
when later on they infest the bron-
chia] tubes—how can you foilow them
with .a cough syrup? ;

You can't do it—that"s all. Cough
Syrups go to tiae stomach—that's why
they fail.

But Catarrhozone 2ocs everywhere
-——gets right after the germs — Kkills
them—heals the eoreness —cures the
inflammation—makes Catarrk disap-
pear. : Not difficult for Catarrhozone
to cure, because ‘it contains the es-
sences of pine balsams and cther
antiseptics that simply mean death
to catarrh, Large size costs $1.00 and
contains two months’ treatment;
smaller cizes 25c and 50c, all drug-
gists and storekeepers.
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Spy System Originated by Italian

Zecret service organizations and
spy systems, as well as detective bra-
reaus as part of municipal police
forces, were criginated. by the Mar-
quis D’Argenson, a npative of Venice
who went to France in 1637 and be-
came head of the police depariment.

D’Argenson first achieved fame as
a state secret agent in Venice. In
Paris he organized a municipal secret
agency that would now be called a de-
After he had trans-
formed the Paris police force frcm a
disorderly band into a highly efficient
body of gendarmes, he turned his at-
tention to international affairs and in-
augurated a system of espionage in

foreirn nationsslikely to be at war
with France. :
Carl Stitcher orkanized the Prussian

spy system on the model furnished by
IVAreenenn'e faran and nnat $Nhpaecasdg

of men into Austria and France be-
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HER REASON.

Jack—And when I proposed at the
dance she asked for time to think it
over. Why do vou suppose she did that?

Bess—Well, a girl naturally hates to
think of disagreeable things while enjoy-
ing: herself. -

i

Use Cuticura Soap

Because it is_best for their tender
skins. Help it now and then with
touches of Cuticura Ointment aﬁglied
to first signs of redness, roughness,
pimfles or dandruff. If mothers
would only use these super-creamy
emollients for every-day toilet pure
poses how much ing might be
avoided by l]:)revéﬁting little skin and
scalp trpu?: es becoming sefious,
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At the Torpedo }
Tulge

(Joun &. Maurgerison 1 Sunetfieid,
&ng. Indepengdent.)

O-06-0-6-60-00

The heavy armored grating lead(ng.

to the submerged torpedo flat clanged
into place after the last man, shut-
ting the crews of the tubes into a
steel prison from which there could,
in the eventuality of disaster over-
taking the ship, be little hope of es-
cape

But the dozen men” paid but ‘itile
attention to this fact; they were too
busy making prejarations against the
time when their deadly invisible
weapons might be asked to turn the
tide of conflict from, maybe. defeat
to victory.  All around them, in steel
racks on the wall, headless tonpedoes
shone; the bronze warheads. each
coniaining some three-hundred odd
pounds or the highest explosive, rest-
ing beneath tnem on the deck.

One torpedo, complete with head
lay on a trolley in rear of each gf the
fixed tubes, and around these the
crews gathered. One man flung
open a door at the tube's rear, laying
it flat on the deck,pand into the aper-
ture thds formed fhe 25 foot missile
was launched for half its length. But,
first of all, it had to be turned from a
harmléss-thing-to a deadly mine, and
for this purpose that men called a
“pistol” was secured into the re-
cessed nose of the silvery tin fish.

A MINIATURE PROPELLER.

It was ag unlike a ypistol as' one
might imagine; indeed it was simply
a miniature propeller,- having four
blades, at the end of a metal stalk.
This stalk, in turn, wae threaded with
8 screw. thread for half its length;
then came.a plain portion backed by
anr immovable steel collar. You see,
it would never do to have a torpedo
ready for explosion at the moment it
was entered into the tube—a sudden
shock might_detonate it, and then the

ship would commit involuntary hari-

karl. So, when the torpedo is first
launched into the water, the “whis-
kers,” as the blades of the miniature
propeller are called, must first of all
unscrew themselves down the thread-
ed stalk to the plain part—and 45
yards of distance have to be travelled
ere this is done.

Then, idly revolving on the plain
portion, hard up against the steel col-
lar, they, wait for the blow, which,
compressing them, will force in the
needle point lying abovz the detona-
tor concealed within the pistol. As
this explodes, it sets fire to the. ex-
plosive charge in the warhead and
there ensures either complete or par-
tial demolition of the thingz unlucky
enough to be acting as target. »

THE GYROSCOPE.

The pistol shipped, then the torpe-
do is launched home , and the leading
number of each tube, inserting a
spanner into the torpedo’s bowels,
adjusts the distance it will run, the
speed it will achieve, and the depth
of which it will remain till it strikes.
Also, so that, if deviated from the
mapped-out path, it may be brought
back .again into rectitude, the gYros-
cope which controls the vertical rud-
ders is set spinning, and, in case it
should inies its mark, the valve
which, when it comes to a standstill,
will admit the ocean into ite buoyan-
cy chamber and send it to the bottom
of the sea, out of harm's way, is
opened.

The launching in is then completed,
and the tube's rear door closed.
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FINE FOR BABYS BATH

Baby may kickand splashashe pleases;—
the surface, smooth as a porcelain tub,
will never ecratch or hurt hLim, Keeps
the water warm, too.

EDDY’S INDURATED
FIBREWARE

makes an ideal bath-tub for the little
tots. It issafe, convctient and easy to
handle. Wooden tubs become splintery :
metal radiates heat qQuickly, and is too
cold ortoo hottothetouch. Vour dealer
has this light, convenient, economical,
double-purpose tub. You will be highly
pleased with it,

The L. B. Eddy Co. Limited
HULL, Canada

Also Mukers of the Femous,.
. Eddy Maiches. Ce
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The gunner in charge, having madé
‘certain’ that everything is in order,
next gives the order “Out bar!” Fol-
lows then a slight ‘hissing 6f - com-
pressed air, and from the side of the
ship, just before the tube itself, a
long, tough steel bar; triangular in
Seotion, with the apex toward the
bows of the ehip, is pushed out. A
moment’s thought will show that if a
torpedo—25 feet long—were ejected
from the side of a ship travelling at
a high speed, the chances are that it
would .either become jammed in” the
mouth of the tube and bent uselessly,
or-broken off altogether. Hence the
bar. &
ALL READY.

And now all was ready; the men
in the submerged flat couid no moth-
ing more. Above their heads the
great ¢hip shook with the thudding
roar of the discharged turrets; ever
and anon the shock of striking shells
told where the enemy, was .scoring
hits. But none of thdse things- af-
fected the torpedo-men—their's was
the waiting game, the hardest part
of all.

Up aloft in the conning tower, by
the captaln’s side, stood the torpedo-
lieutenant, his eye aligned along a
brass bar_which being set to the
speed and course of his*own ship,
.besides another little brass bar 53
to the course and speed of the en
my, and for:red at the point of bi-
section ;the place at which his tubes
—fixed to the ship's side, mark you—

must be pointing if he wished to
, 8core hits witb his torpedoes.

And, at long last, the range of the
baltle narrowed Cown to just 7,000
yards A questioning lift of an eye-
brow. a nod from the captain;, and
ithe tofpedo-leurchant spoke soffily
down a voicepipe.

*“Stand by!”
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A Peculiar Plant.

“Plants and animals,” says Science,
“both have developed spines as a
means of protection against their ene-
‘mies, but it is rare indeed to find a
plant with spines below ground. The
all too common sawbrier of the South-
ern States and Mexico is one of the
few plants thus provided. The stems
above ground are spiny to keep off
grazing animals, put the underground
starchy tubers' are armored densely
with spines apparently developed as a
protection against peccaries—the wild
pigs still found in the southwest. The
sawbrier is now beyond the original
range of the wiid pigs, but its under-
ground armor comes into use as a/
protection against the domesticated
hog of the old world.”

Sk

Gosh!  How my back aches!’ i
_ . After influenza or colds the ludn?! and
vladder are often affected—called “ne-
phritis,” or inflammation of the kidneys.

This is the red-flag of danger—better
be wise and check the-further inroads of
kidney disease by obtaining that wonder-
ful new discovery of Dr. Pierce’s known as
“Anuric” (anti-uric), because “Anuric”
expels the uric acid poison from the body
and cures those pains, such as backache,
rheumatism in, muscles and joints.

Naturally when the kidneys are de-
ranged the blood is filled with poisonous
waste matter, which settles in the feet,
ankles and wrists; or ander the eyes in
bag-like formations. ;

- Pierce’s Anuric is many times more
potent than lithia and often eliminates
uric acid as hot tea melts sugar.

PorRT HoOPE, ONT.—"Dr, Pierce's Anuric is the
kidney remedy I have ever taken. For many
years I suffered with
i . I would
have backaches, m
eyes would puff, and
would have dizzy
spells. I also suffered
with my bladder,
would have scalding,
and secretion would be
thick and full of sedi-
ment. 1 have taken
nearly every well-
known kidney remedy
S\ on the market, but I
N have received more
relief gince taking
A Anuric_than sver be-
fore. My b i does
not bother me and the excretion has cl. -ed and
tdoes not smart or burn. 1am better in « vy way
1 have been for years.—CHAS. Scor. . _ox 648,

Origin of Bread Unkncwa.

The origin of wheat is los: in hoary
antiquity. Even the original home of
the cereal plants of which bread is
being made is not known, all the re-
searches and hypotheses notwith-
standing. Where wheat, spelt, rye,
barley, oats, buckwheat, ete. first of-
fered man their grainy ears fo: food
is an unsolved problem.

But that originally bread was not
roasted or baked as moderns prepare
it, but eaten as dough or paste, may
be inferred from its relation with the
word *“broth,” both of these words be-
ing derived from the root “breowan,”
“bru,” to brew. In all pr ybability it
was originally the boiled coarse meal

{ Wwith nothing added to it but salt. The

leavening and baking of the bread
was a later development. The origin
of these processes is a matter of spec-
ulation; but so much is certain; that
baking preceded the leavening of the
breaj that causes it to rise; also that
the original form .5¢ the bread was
not the -loaf, but a kind of thin, flet
cake likKe the matzoths, or unleavened
bread of the Jews or the tortillas of
the Mexicans. Like these, it was pro-
bably roastedl upon intenzely heated
tiat stones.

Wih the discovery of the
the flat cake increaseq
Ul it assumed the form

e

leaven
in heigiit un-
of >u: loaf.

New Pleurisy Treatment.

Doctor Auld teiis in (he British
Medical Journal of a chill and fevepw
resembling malaria. which he brought
on by administering-a plantinum com-
pound, and which upon subsiding left
sthe patient in a remarkably improved
condition. He tried the treatment in
cases of pleurisy with good result, It
is especially adapted to sluggish cases
of localized infection with low fever,




