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“pret'ﬁe'g'l of all Kentish villages, with its
lordly park, its stately-towered church and

" noble tobhams. and its ** Leather Bottle”

'Pickwik_&‘; beautiful old Shorne, girdled
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Things Not Scen and Heard by the Ordioasy | yorth, beside the beauteous Kothay* which,

Tourist—Places With Strasge Histories

and Quaint Legends of the Days of Auld leaping from sequestering meadows, gives
back aiong the old church-wall the deathless

Loxpox, April 10.—All the thousands | songs they sung.
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of ancient English villagers, and with not
half hundred ions, are here showed

them in the best old works ot English fict-

tion. Not only this, but hundreds of mod- | & v
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Even in the conjested districts of Lan-

h
see
cashire, Yorkshire, northern Warwick- | one who through his fabor Rugby swept
not an | forever from the British edoe-ﬁou{
ancient village has passed from sight, save mﬂkdmﬂilndw_ , lofty-souled,
where a town or city has grown within and Al <
: bud
around it ; and, where factory towns are 80 | ¢y side is sweeter still because you
thick that clusters of chimney-stacks crowd | through its tiny cottage panes the wraith
every acre of the horizon like giant spears :: good Felicia Hemans, with a tinge
p‘lhd. it

shire, Staffordshire and Shropshi

above some mighty encircling camp, there
between still stand the ancient hamlets,
more witching for the grimy fellowship of
trade : an endless solace to eye and heart of
those who ceaselese toil.

The wealth of number of these olden vil-
lages in Kent alone would confound the
Dryasdusts and the i lasts of rural
England. It is with a thrill of delight that
vou wander through Saltwood, peeping out
between leafy hills upon the glorious sea ;
Lyminge, mossy and still beside the most
ancient church of southern Kent, so ancient
that in its walls are actually seen every
specimen of ecclesiastic architecture from
Saxon ta, Perpendicular, so ancient still
that St. Edilberga, one of its patron saints
and daughter of the Saxon King Ethelbert,
who reigned more than 1,000 years ago,
lies buried within; Erith with its unique
old houses, its winding lanes of green,
banks ot chalk, shadowy combes and tend-
er uplande ; Cobham., leafiest, snuggest and

brasses of 60O years in “memory of the
inn pade’ famous in the immortal pages of

with “massive e'ms and richest orchard
bloom: and an hundred more, set along
the lane-girt downs, clustering in the
woody Weld, or nestling among the Kent-
ish orchards and hop gardens, with their
rows of cottages and white-washed walls,
" dormer windows, thatched rootsand garden-
fronts each a maze of fuschias, pinks, car-
nations and roses ; and all of them from an
hundred to a thousand years old.

Who is there to fitly describe or paint
the droning old villages of that curious
English region variously known as the
+¢ Norfolk Broads,” * The Broad District™
and the **Norfolk and Suffolk Fens,” where,
as at Dilbam and Rustop, many an old
Jdaub-and-wattle cottage may be seen? It
is a land of lagoons; of grassy dykes: of
ghostly wind-mills as huge and as numer-
ous as in Holland : of rich and low lying
farm steadings interspersed by * broads " of
sedgy, shallow lakes; of mighty hercs of
cattle and sheep; of duck, widgeon, mal-
lard and coot; of picturesque inns-of-call
half bidden among corpses of willow; of
ruined castles, abbeys and priories whose
ancient modts aré now serving as market-
gardeners’ canals; of grey old hamlets set
about with clumps of pollard oaks; and of
a peasantry as simple, brave and true as in
good old Sir Jobn Fastolts days—not
Shakespeare's unctious knave of the ** Mer-
ry Wives,” but of the real Fastolf who
volorously fought the Battle ot Herrings
and soundly drubbed the French.

The eventide pictures trom some of these
old waterside hamlet porches are worthy
the brush ot a Turner or a Millet. As the
sun goes down in forests of waving reeds, it
flames the thatches of hamlets on opposi
shore, weirdly lights the arms of the spec-
tral wind-mills, bringing to a looming near-
ness the grim Norman towere of far olden
churches, or gilds the evied top ot some
medieval ruin as with gold. A it sinks
from sight the waters of the Broads are for
a moment purple, then pitchy black, when
instantly the stars are shining in the depths
above and from the waters beneath with a

hi ing luster loping all. Then
the songs and chirps of myriad insects ; the

whirr and splash of late-homing water-fowl ;
and the witching, whispered soughing of
the breeze in the rushes and the reeds.

Up in Cumberland and Westmoreland,
what loving wraiths of memory are conjured
when basking in the glowing beauty of
slumberous, verdure-clad, blossom-bower-
ed Keswick, Grasmere, Rydal, Ambleside
and Bowness! Here in old Keswick town
dweltdnd sang, and lies buried in Crossth-
waite church-yard, near the murmurings of
the Greta he so loved, that high-souled poet
of pensive r b and meditativ
calm, Robert Southey. Here, too, the un-

®

happy Coleridge passed the most fruitful,’

though still the most miserable, years of his
baleful slavery to a deadly drug; and with
his girl-wife, Harriet, Shelley bere knew
the only happy hours of his unfortunate life.
In ancient Gr G e of ancient
“*rush-bearing” iame; G e with per-
haps the oldest and certainly the quaintest

Pleasant indeed is a week's idle loitering
among the villages of Surrey. Some of
the most pi qr imbered ages of
England can be found among these ancient
bamlets. Sleepy old Godalming was once

these habitations are still in good preserva-
tion. At Shere, the former bome of the
earls of Ormond and the noble house of
Audley. and dabout are drously
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s of ges. "
there n:e° Wonersh, with its fine gables
and chimnevs and charmingly picturesque
old mill-house; Haslemere with its high
and graceful chimneys; Chiddingford,
where glass was first made in England,
with its fine fourteenth century cottages
and famous old Crown Inn; Witley, with
its church-tower surmounted by a spire as
quaint as that ot Stoke Poges, and its cot-
s which are in every artist's sketch-
book: Alford, most primitive ot Surrey
villages, with its curious ironwork and
moats ; and, with scores more, winsome old
Cranleigh, where, at Baynards, Jane Roper,
wife of the younger Sir Edward Bray, so
long kept the head of ber father, ill-1ated
Sir Thomas More, which was finally de-
sited in St. Dustans’, Canterbury.

You will never heed the passing hours if,
afloat upon the Avon, you set out in uest
of English villages within the western shires.
The thatches ot the hamlets lean everywhere
along the Avon almost to the river's brink.
You will have no need for an inn.  With
your yeoman companion you will be wel-
comed everywhere at night among the vil-
lage peasaniry. By and by you come to
the vales among the Cotswolds. Then will
you see hamlets and villages dotting the
valleys, embedded in gardens, perched up-
on the heights, in settings of lush orchards,
waving fields within checkered lines of haw-
thorn hedges or denser rows ot limes, and
these in turn backed by banks of forest
primeval ; all in such droning quiet, ample
content and emiling opulence that, full of
the winey exultation of itall, you again and
again irresistibly exclaim, ‘¢ Hereis Arcady
at last!”

In Escex one could wander for a whole
summer and never tire of its mosty nooks
lake Thaxted, with its long straggling street

ite chi

2 nest of fuller’s hames, and numbers of i

The Hemarkable Case of 2 Copetown Lady —
d With P |y e rd
Agesny and F

de—she i

ml«mumma.&r
Sufferera.

MM“.@“MW .“ .l 2 of

(Dundas Star.)
During the past two yu:—l)'dur
most reputable exchanges have given ac-
wondertul cures occurring in the

» of the other | he ¥

m'a-ldmwbm Dr'.uz\'iun-.‘ Pink Pilis were 0il City, Ont. Marruiss Forey.
brought to theirnotice. The It would probably be hard to ince &
were in most instances distant from 1 bantam cock that his crowing does mot
and for this reason might not be hnngooddultodo-iﬁnk'-g&e
olmthnpu-'ngmm For the | sun rise.

past month, bowever. report was cur- ‘s Emuls PO :
rent in town of a wonderful -i.eim. ~ .norw.lm ’Q"_

das, had been given up by the doctors, monds found on this earth came from the
Dr. | moon on serolites and meteorites.

o~
o tF[:]—j
. It's the usual way on wash day—a big fire—a house
full of steam—the heavy lifting—the hard work.

A TEAKETTLE
of HOT WATER

and
SURPRISE s
used according gothedireetiot}s
on the wrapper does away with all this muss and confusion:

A German savant declares that all dia-

The clothes are sweeter, whiter and cleaner than when washed
the ordinary way.

Thousands use Surprise Soap this way, with perfect sat-
isfaction. Why don’t you?

is good for all
SURPRISE Eocry ook is stamped Surprise.

ago a representative went up to the Horning
homestead for that purpose. i
through Copetown be learned that very
little else was talked of but the remarkable
recovery of Mre. Horning. Possibly the
fact that both Mrs. Horning and ber bus-
band were born in the immediate neighbor-
hood, and are presumably known to every-
body in the country around, increases the
interest in the case. The Star man on
arnving at the Horning residence was ad-
mitted by Mrs. Horning berselt.  She
looked the picture of th, and it was
bard to believe that she was the same wo-
man who was at death's door four mouths
. In answer to the question as to
whether she had any objection to giving a
history of her case for publication, Mrs.
Horning replied that she bad not. **I con-
sider that my recovery was simply miracul-
ous; Igive Dr. Williams' Pink Pills all the
credit, and 1 am willing that everybody
should know about it.” Mrs Horning then
gave the following history of ber remark-
able recovery :—

+ A year ago [ was taken ill with what
the doctor called spinal affection, which
finally resulted in partial paralysis, my legs
from the knees down being completely
dead. My tongue was also paralyzed. On
the first of July last I took to my bed, where
I laid for tour months. - No tongue can
tell what I suffered. I was sensible all the
time and knew everything that was going
on, but I could not sleep for the intense
pain in my head. Our tamily doctor said I
could not live, and three other doctors
cailed in consultation agreed with him. I
felt myselt that it would be only a short
time until death would relieve me of my
sufferings.  Neighbors came in, 20 or 30
every day, and every time they went away
expecting that it was the last time they
would tee me alive. I quit taking doctors’
medicine and gave up all hope. About
four months ago a friend came in and read
t in the Toronto Weckly News

of many-gabled homes, its exquisite c! urch,
ite strange Moot Hall and its noble relic,
Horham Hall ; Cogshall, with its moulder-
ing abbey ruins and curious **Wool-pack™
inn; Safiron Walden, bot-bed of Essex su-
perstitions, with its ruined castle, wonder-
ful old houses and antique Sun lon which
h1s set the Essex antiquarians endlessly by
the ears; Finchingfield with its jumble of
cottages piled one upon another and its
uaint timber-built almshouses, like those
ot Coventry ; St. Osyth, with its remarkable
church, splendid old priory and marvelously
beautitul gateway; and little Dunmow,
straggling, tiny hamlets that it is, but tam-
ous the world over for its olden *‘Flitch of
bacon” prize for conjugal felicity.

And if all these were not enough to make
you know the indescribably interesting and
and beautiful rural England of today, come
here where the shires of Bucks, Berks and
Surrey join, and saunter for but a day
roundabout royal Wind:or.

At Chertsey, but nine miles’ distant, once
famous for its abbey. lived and died the poet
Cowley, while Albert Smith, author of
+‘Christopher Tadpole.” and many other
charming works of fiction, was born in the
same quaint old village.  Datchet, on the
Thames, about a mile from Windsor, has

an

of the miraculous recovery of an old soldier
named E. P. Hawley, an inmate of the
Michigan Soldiers' Home, at Grand fa-
pids. The story be told exactly tallied
with my condition, and it was on that ac-
count that I decided to give Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills a trial. When I began taking
Pink Pills I was so ill that I could only take
halt a pill at a time for the first few days.
Then 1 was able to take a whole one after
each meal, and have continued taking them.
Atter I had taken over a box I began to
experience a strange tingling sensation all
over my body, and from that out I began
to improve. Ina month I could walk with
a cane or by using a ch sir, from one room
to another. My general health also im-
proved. In fact, my experience was like
that of the old soldier, whose case had in-
duced me to give the pills a trial. While
taking the pills at the outset I had my legs
bathed with vinegar and salt and rubbed
briskly. It is now four months since I be-
gan taking the Pink Pills, and froma livmi

kel racked i tly with pain,

have as you see been transformed into a
paratively well . 1 am doing
my own housework this week and am free
trom all pain and sleep well. When my
ighbors come to see me they are amazed,

the remains of a very t g2
while Datchet Mead was rendered famous
by Shakespeare in his ‘Merry Wives of
Windsor.”
But four miles distant is the quaint and
sequestered village of Horton. In this, at
Berkyn Manor tHouse, lived Milton, with
his father and mother when they retired
from business in 1632, and here were writ-
ten his **Comus,” ‘‘Arcades,” ¢« Lycidas,”
«-['Allegro” and *'11 Penserero.” At o1
Windsor, two miles down the river, is one
of the moet impressive old yew and cypress
shaded churchyards in Eogland. Its Moat
Farm was the hunting seat ot Saxon kings.
Mrs. Robinson, the authoress and the un-
fortunate Perdita, is buried here; and its
Beaumont Lodge, was the former home ot
Warr n Hs stinge.

Bray is but five miles distant, up the
Thames. The **Vicar of Bray,” one
Symonds, was that spiritually vivacious
cleric who changed his religion four times,
in successive reigns, that he might die in

near Wilton Park, was the home of Waller,

at Slouh, two miles to the north, is the

tongue. EpGar L. WAKEMAN.

A Fashionable Drink.
Menier Ch

Did you ever try it?

his **living.” At Beaconsfield, to the north fic for the troubles peculiar to the female
the poet, and Burke, the etatesman Here | a radical cure in all cases arising from

house occupied so long by Sir William | nature.
Herschel, and you will see here a part of | These Pills are manufactured by the
his great forty-foot telescope; while two | Dr. Williams' Medicine Company,of Brock-
miles further, beyond meadows green, nest- | ville, Ont.. and Schenedtady, .Y.,and
ling in clumps of yew and oak, 18 the olden | are sold only in boxes bearing the firm's
home of the Penns, near which is the mossy trade-mark (printed in red ink) and wrap-
old parish church and hamlet of Stoke

Poges, where was written the purest and
sweetest elegy to be ‘ound in the English Pink Pills are never sold in bulk, or by the

late is a fashionable drink. | public are also cautioned against all other
Send postal card for so-called blood Builders and nerve tonics,

and | can tell you there is great faith in
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills in this section,
and many are using toem. When | began
taking Pink Pills L made up my mind that
it I got better 1 would bave the case pub-
lished for the benefit ot others, and 1am
glad you called as | am sure 1 would now
be dead it it bad net been for Pink Pills.”

Mrs. Horning stated that she purchased
the Pink Pills at Mr. Comport’s drug store
in Dundas, and Mr. Comport intormed us
that his sales of Pink Pills are large and
constantly increasing.

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are a perfect
blood builder and nerve restorer, curing
such diseasés as rheumatism, neuralgia.
partial paralysis, locomotor ataxia, St.
Vitus' dance, nervous prostration and the
tired fecling theretrom, the atter effects of
la grippe, diseases depending on humors in
the blood, such as scrofula, chronic erysip-
elas, etc. Pink Pills give a healthy glow
to Pale sallow complexions and are a speci-

system, and in the case of men they eftect

mental worry, overwork or excesses of any

rs. at 50 cents & box, or six boxes for
33.50. Bear in mind that Dr. Williams’

dozen or hundred, and any dealer who
offers substitutes in this form is tryin&(o
defrand you and should be avoided. he

church in England; Grasmere where the

illou, Montreal.

samples and directions to C. Alfred Chou- | no matter what name may be given them.
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Will Cure You.
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SEGEE'S OINTMENT

——18 A CERTAIN CURE FOR——
Piles, Fever Soves, Bores of any kind, Ring-

void

the
Rush.
@ Qpringtime has come!

rormer
%coras ﬁrol\en

Send in your curtains early, for in spring every housekeeper

- . takes them down to have them done up. UNGAR
creams them to perfection. Let him know what shade
you prefer and they will be done accordingly. And
while cleaning up house, why not look over your ward-
robe> Spring garments and suits need cleansing, and
some want dyeing. Send them to Ungar if you want
them done promptly and well. Dress suits pressed
and cleansed at shortest notice.

UNCAR’S.

A GREAT LITERARY BARGAIN!
Cooper’s Famous Romances of the American Forest '

An Entirely New Edition of

STOCKING TALES

By JAMES FENIMORE COOPER.

T

The first and g of A lista was James Fenimore Cooper. “Ilia popuiarits,”
Rays i Wriler in the Oentury Magazine, “ was cosmopolitan. He was almost as widely rese in Franre,
i and in Italy ss in Great Britain snd the Ui

worms, Chapped Hands,
BScalds and Burns, Frost Bites,
Warts, Corns, etc.

i For sale at Drug Stort;s, or will be
sent upon receipt of price (50 cts. per Pot),
by addressing

JOHN A, SEGEE. Manuft,,
DURHAM STREET—North 8t. John, N. B,

@ Wholesale by

from the vast number, of persons who have

FROM

ROBERT McCUEN, St.-John, N. B,

1 was afflicted with Fever Sores.
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STORMS, J.GILLIS, WILLIAM
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* 1| THOMPSON, G. A. HARTLEY,
F. C. Baptist Minister, Carleton, 8t. | ).0g 677 to our subscribers. Such sn offer 85 s make would

oin
John; JABOB GUNTER, F. C.| ‘ago, but the lightning printin press, low price
N' B Baptist Minister, rn-derlm'n, N.B.| have done ‘wonders for mfu public, and this is
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writes :
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o o | once, and their sub ions will be

ever since attained the international success
these of Cooper's—° Uncle Tom’s Cabin,’ an

one American suthor, Poe, has since gained 8
name at all commensurate with €ooper's abroad.”
great author is dead, but his charming ro
mances sti'l live to delight new geme tions of
resders. “The wind of the lakes aml praiiies
has not 1ot its balsam and the salt ofiEhe sea
Kkeeps its savor,” rays the same writer ahove
&oﬂd. Beautiful 1 are Cooper’s stories of
red man an-d the pioneer, full of incident, in-
tensely g, et
re, elevating. manly, and entively devoid of all
tionable features of -the modern indian
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lendid complete set of *‘Famous_Fiction by the World’s Greatest Authors,” also
'ROGRESS for one year, upon receipt of -nly $2.50, which is an advance of but 50 cents
a1l is beautiful set of beoks
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