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Asleep for Years.
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ly of the awakening from
' sleep of a married wo-

»d Clara Jorgensen is not
rallel. Mrs, Jorgensen
ytionless and speechless
» Asylum for tbis long

t it was necessary to

a baby, and although

th the events of the war

¢ every word spoken to

vas powerless to move until
ing a visit from her little
nephew, His childish
seems to have caused some-
y in her brain, and her

1 over her muscles re-

A\ Thirty-two Years’ Slumber.

It is just a year ago sinee Mrs.
Dora Muntz, of New York, was afflict-
ed with a similar state of mind and
bodv, wh ted for one hundred
and two davs and nights. After put-
ting on a kettle for tea she settled
down to y “forty winks.” In
this case Mrs. Muntz appears to have
lost count of the winks, for it was not
until the one hundred and third day

ke up again, having been
one hour’'s steady render-
1ubert’s Serenade, someone
mbered her passion for it
a professional violinist for
the experiment.

Another interestinz case was that
of a girl of Scottish descent, whose
sleep in a trance lasted five months.
Following a severe attack of rhnmps.
this girl, of fine athletic build and un-

ngth, occasionally lapsed

f unconsciousness,
alarmed her parénts that
they consulted the medical . authori-
ties at King’'s College Hospital, Den-
rk Hill. They were completely
ywever, and belleved noth-
't of a miracle could save

3 she know you when you

1er?” a friend asked her fa-

occasionally,” he re-

'm lueky enough to catch

1z one of the short periods

usness, but 1t I8 terrible
work to get her to speak at all.”

One of the greatest of sleeping

steries {s that which resulted in

of Margaret Bangarel,
mouse of Menelles.” This
and pretty girl was rendered

plied, *
her dur

of cons

uncongcious as the result of a prac-|

tical joke, and lay lq a comatose
State for twenty years. Medical cele-
britfes from all parts of the. ‘world
flocked to see her, but were unsuc-
cessful in diagnosing the . casé or
arousing her from her protracted
tleep, and she died in 1903.

Surely a subject for the specula-
'fiTn psychologist is the recodr gleep
Caroline Ohlsofl, &

sh girl. In 1875, when only a
child of fourteen years, she fell into
& long trance in the Island of Okuko,
Tnv"‘r- Baltic, and remained Tungon-
Sclous  for thirty-two years. Food
stered to her, | although
she seemed quite unconcerned. Nor
dld she respond to any inquiry dur-
Ing that long time. Then suddenly
she awoke, no longer a girl, but a
middle-aged woman, and the most
careful examination could not reveal

ed in by

was adn
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| THE BROWNIE CAMERA §

A Brownie Camera &
make an ideal gift for you

boy or girl. Don’t forget fo. £
> . 'way i 3
Where the Bob Whites are an’ the

® give them one -for Xmas.
Have your list headed with §

s @ Brownie Camera. 7
of\ge have a completestock

5 rownie Cameras, prices £
from $3.50 up.. . ! pnqs“

. A zgsit 1to our’ store is §

{ sure to solve some of you
Xmas problems. ym‘
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{On, jus’ plumb happy“to: tramp
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An’ follow my dog as he hunts ’em oiit,
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the slightest weakness or mental ef-
fect. After coming out of -her long
trance Caroline enjoyed very good
kgmlm.—-ﬁt-mm v .
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The Admiral’s Joke.

Lord Charles Beresford was in.the
Carlton Club and -had just received a

waiter when Mr. Bankes-Stanhope, a
fussy old member, reproved him for
'smoking a cigar, smoking being strict-
1y forbidden in the hall.

“He reproved Lord Charles for his
breach of the club rules in, as I
thought, quite unnecessarily severe
tones” (writes Lord Frederick Hamil-
ton). “The genial admiral kept his
temper, but detached one penny stamp
from the roll, licked it; ‘and placed it
on his forefinger. Py 8 ;

“‘My dear Stanhope,’ he began, ‘it
was a little oversight. of mine. I was

1y little tap on Mr. Bankes-Stanhope’s
shirt, and on went a ‘penny stamp),
‘and I moved in here.you. €ee’ (an-
other friendly tap, and on went a sec-
ond stamp), ‘and forgot about my
cigar, you see’ (a third tap, and a third
stamp left adhering).

“The breezy admiral kepf up this
conversation, punctuated with little
taps, each.one of which léft its crim-
son trace on the ‘old".gentleman’s
white shirt front, until the whole
shillix'lg's-worth was placed in posi-
tion. 2\

“Mr. Bankes-Stanhope was too irate
to notice these little manoeuvres; he
maintained -his hectoring tone, and nev-
er glanced down at his shirt front.

“Finally, Lord Charles left, and the
old gentleman, still pufiing and blow-
ing with wrath, struggled into an over-
coat and went off to an official party.”

Empress’s Lost “H’s.”

That the late ex-Empress Eugenie
was somewhat weak in her aspirates
is illustrated by the amusing reminis-
cences of Dr. Ethel Smyth, the com-
poser, who lived near the Empress
and enjoyed her intimate friendship.

On one occasion there was a gather-
ing of harriers in front of the Em-
press’s residence. She came out on to
the gravel sweep and, bowing right
and left to the awestruck field, said,
repeatedly: “Put on your ’ats. I pray
you put on your ’‘ats.”

The Master was then presented, to
whom she remarked: “I ’ope the
’ounds will find the ’are near the
‘ouse.”
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" WrITH DOG AND GUN.

Out in the woods with a dog an’ gun
Is my idee of a real day’s fun. 3
'Tain’t the birds that I'm out to k.m
That furnish me with the finest thrill,
Coz I never worry or fret a bit,

Or curse my luck if I miss a shot;
There’s many a time, an’ I don’t know

why,
That I shoot too low or I aim too high,
An’ all I can see is the distant whirr
Of a bird that’s gittin’ back home to
her—
Yep, gittin’ back home at the end o’
day,
An’ I'm just as glad that he got away.

There's & whole lot more in the woods
o' fall

Than the birds you bag—{f you think
at all.

There’s colors o' gold an’
brown

As never were known
town;

There’s room to breathe in the purest

red an’

in the busy

shilling’s-worth of stamps from: the!

writing in there, do you see’ (a friend-|

air

An something worth looking at every-
where;

There’s tha dog who's leadin’ you on
an’ on B

To a patch o’ cover where birds have

gone,

An’ standin there without move or
change,

Till you give-the sign that you've got
the range. -

That’s thrill enough fer my blood, I

say, T

So why should I care if they get away?

Fact is, there are times tﬁut" 1d rather
miss

Than to bring "em-down, ¢oz & feel like
this—

There’s a heap more joy-in.a living
thing

Than a breast crushed in or a broken
wing,

An’ I can’t feel right an’ I never will

When I look at a bird that I've dared

-

Jus’ watchin’ him point ip his sflent

- partridge stay,
l'_‘or the joy o’ the great outdoors I've

‘ﬁ%hg'shma I care i my aim is bad?
~ ' Charms for Lovers.

- - Im the chimney of an old Derbyshire

o4 pins or thorms, might so cause
s

| been found a dried pig's|

-heart stuck full of thorns. This is'a re-|
 lic of the old belief that & jilted lover,| [
iy taking such a heart and sticking it| [

suffering to the faithless| |
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The Gift Acceptable, Expressive e-EnduriIﬁ

There is no better remembrance than
the gift of silverware.
its unspoiled beauty recalls the loving
thoughts which prompted the gift, while
its durability and practical every-day

usefulness are sy
ing friendships.

Canada; typical of its supreme merit is
the fact that it is expertly  protected
against wear.

Year after year

In Silver-Inlaid solid blocks of pure
silver dre fused into the back of the
handles and bowls— the points where
wear comes.

mbolic of true and last-

Holmes & Edwards is the highest

quality, highest

- priced silverware in In Super-Plate it is protected at all

points exposed to wear by an extra de-

posit of pure silver.

Your jeweler will show you a delight-
ful array of suitable gift pieces in either
of the exclusive designs shown above—

Jamestown or De Sancy:

Tomato Ser-

ver, $3.75; Berry Shell, $3.75; Cold Meat

Fork, $2.25;
Ladle, $2.75.

The STANDARD SILVER CO. of Toronto, Limited.

ES &KL

Jelly Server, $2.25; Gravy

VARDS

Manufactured exclustvely in Canada by

a

“DProtected Where the Wear Gomes"

Teaspoons—Small.
Teaspoons—Large.
Dessert Spoon.
Coffee Spoons.

CONSISTS OF
Dessert Knives.
Dessert Forks.
Cold Meat Forks.
Berry Spoons.

Bytter Knives.
Child’s Set.
Baby Spoons.

Butter Spreaders.

OUR STOCK OF HOLMES & EDWARDS FLAT WARE

Tomato Servers.
Gravy Ladle.
Cream Ladle

* Food Pushers.

R. H. TRAPNELL, Ltd., Jewellers and Opticians,

Q

secure to her the affection of the man
on whom she has set her heart.

The sapphire, too, is regarded as a
love cham by many women, for it im-
plies “truth and constancy.”

But it is in the depths of the coun=
try and especially down in Dorset,

Somerset and Devon that the belief |

in love charms still holds its old pow-
er. Many a young man carries some-
where in a pocket a piece of what
looks like dead stick. But this is real-
ly the root of the mugwort which he
has dug in secret, and which will en-
able him to keep clearly before his
eyes, wherever he goes, the face of
the girl he. loves. g
- Village maidens, on the other hand,
collect “orpines,” a plant of the stone
crop-family, and set two in lumps of
soft cify, one on each’ side of the
mantel-piece over-night. Then in the
morning, as the stalks incline towards
or-away- from each other, she may
know whether her lover be true or
false.

To be really effective the “orpines”
should” be collected on the night of
midsummer eve. Indeed they are often
known as “Midsummer Men.” -
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Our Book-keeper is tired and we are making

HUGE CUTS FOR CASH

Booking Stoves and Ranges, Hall Stoves and Heating Stoves.
BEST ASSORTMENT IN THE DOMINION.

Even if you don’t buy it will make you feel good to come and
see us, as then you will know prices are coming down at last.

| P.0. Box 1283,

{

N CLO

140-2 Duckworth Street, St. John’s,

=

“Phone 406
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An ‘mwe!” “ _'.l‘he‘luttﬁer was stopped in her éar

| plussed is illustrated: by. ;Rw told " name. She looked out at him furious- %
by Colonel Repingion of I

Boru-lyand said, “My good man, can’t you
tord. . see that'I'm an imbecile?”

Nourritur

’ The policeman was ‘so taken back C. L. AB.
Q by a policeman for using petrol with- that he dropped his pencil and note- BOXING — Reserved
How the police are sometimss non- gut authority. "‘He demanded her book and told the chauffeur 1

gt? d\rivo IIO'WVOII P Roy;l et
> - Co. Ringside, 75c.; other seats,
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