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ProLOGUE—1684.
0! Make way there!™ “Nay,

jostle not, good citizen. Surely {

there be space for all who would
fain see the bridal train pass by."”

“ A bridal, say you ?’

“Ay, and a brave one too. 'Tis the

eat Sunderland’s daughter, the Lady

izabeth Spencer who hath just been
wed to the young Earl of Clancarty.”
. “Bee!” cried anothergossip. *“There
is the coach with the bridesmaids—
sweet little ladies, and now cometh that
of the ,t;ride and groom. God lend them
e !

“They will need it, an’ they live long
in the married state,” growled a surly
voice.

“ Gook clack, Master Andrdws, speak
of that you know; marriage is a blessed
estate.”

“Good clack, goody Turner! Youn
of that you know not.”’

“ Know not, and I married this twelve
years syne?” began the dame indig-
nantly.

“Nay, dame, Master Andrews doth
but jest; ’tis h1s way. Ah,doth notthe
bride look brave in her white silk ! I'se
warrant that stomacher of pearls ie
worth a goodly sum.”

“*He 1is a handsome younker, the
young earl, with his laughing blue eves:
and the little lady is like a white lily.”

“ Poor babes, play is better suited to
such than marriage!”

“Tis & marriage only in name.
’Twas a match made by the young lord's
guardian to plense my Lord Sundes-
land.”

“And here cometh Earl Sunderiand
and bhis Indy. She hath a gracious look
—but he"’—

“Saucy wench, wouldst decry thy bet-
ters ?”

“Nry, mother, a cat may look ata
king; and the cat bhath her own
thoughts, too, I'se warrant.”

Ay, but she keepeth a still tongue,
an’ ghe be a wise cat!”

Amid the comments and the gossip of
the crowd the pageant drew up Lefore
the mansion of Sunderland, and the
youthful pair tripped lightly over the
erimson carpet lald upon the marble
steps which led to the entrance hall,
The little golden-curled maiden had ber
hand confidingly upon the arm of the
boy, whose dress of royal blue velvet
lent added richness to his dark curly
hair, rosy cheeks, and beautiful Irish
eves,

The sun shone, the peopleshouted and
praised, but none saw the dark hand of
fute outstretched above the youthful
pair,
~ The day closed with a banguet, and
the children parted—the boy of fifteen
to his estates in Ireland, the bride of
eleven to her schoolroom and her stu-

dies.
Parr 1.—1698.

Lady Clancaryy sat alone in her apart:
mente in her father’s house, seemingly
intent upon some delicate embroidery.
Nimble aswere her fingers, however, her
thoughts did not keep them company,
but had roved far off to one who was
ever in her memory. The Lady Eliza-
beth at twenty-five bore out the prumise
of her youth, though her beauty was in-
tensified by a pensive air which argued
melancholy.

Nor was it etrange that the face of
this lovely woman ehould be so clouded,
a wife only in name, forced by her un-
natural position to a life of almost con-
ventual solitude, for how, in sooth, could
the wife of the prescribzed Clancarty pre-
sent herself at court! What wonder
that her thoughts should dwell fondly
upon the romantic episode of her child-
hood, and upon the hero of that romance
—her boy bridegrooni! The very events
which had conspired to sever them had
tended to keep alive her interest and
her atfection.

_Young Donough MacCarthy, on bid-
ding adieu to this girl bride, had been
conveyed to his paternal estate, a vast
domain in the province of Munster.
Here, living amidet his own kin, though
bred in the Church of England, be had
reverted to the faith of his forefathers
and had become a devoted adherent of
Kipng James. XNor did his patriotism
end here; he sat in the Celtic parlia-
ment, and, being in command of one of
the Irish regiments, was taken prisoner
by Martborough at Cork, carried to Lon-
don, and thrown into the tower, his im-
mense possessions being contiscated by
William of Orange and conferred upon
the son of his favorite, Bentinck, now
Lar] of Portland.

Ihe unfortunate earl, after three
weary years of imprisonment, managed
to escape, and made his way to
France, the hospitable refuge for
those of his country whose mis-
fortunes or whose patriotism doomed
them to exile. Here he was given com-
mam_i of an Irish regiment, but t0 & man
of his spirit expatrnation was a bitter
punishment.

The Lacy Elizabeth's thoughts were
.with her unfortunate husband, of whom
she heard from time ta time, but with
whom ghe had no means of communi-
cation. Sunderland, in his pride and
his craft, had forgotten apparently the
part he had taken in joining the fortunes
of his daughter to the young earl He
had no mind for a paupered and exiled
8on in-law.

A tap on the door and the entrance of
a servant roused the lady from her re-
verie. e

‘* A person waite below, my lady, who
saith that he beareth a message from
your ladyship’s mother at Windsor.”

.. “ God send she is no worse ! Send him
instantly hitber.”

. Ina few moments he returned, usher-
ing a distinguished man of soldierly
bearing, who stepped impulsively 'to-
wards Lady Clancarty.

“You bring me a message from my
mother, sir; Ttrust ber malady hath not
increaged.”

“ Your mother is no worse. The nies-
sage is but a ruse, madam, of one who
had a claim to an audience, but dared
nut l%‘#e it ”?

-* What mean you, sir |” said the lady,
Tiaiog with dignity. sl Bapms
- Goniirmtamna .. o

“"No offence, madam, be assured.” Then
changing hie tone, “ Do you not recog-
nize me, Elizabeth ?”

Lady Olancarty started, the blood for-
sook her face, and she trembled with
sudden weakness.

*'Tig not possible you are "—

“ Ay, madam; ’tis Clancarty, who
comes Lo seek the only friend he may
hope to find in England.” . .

*“ Qhe will not fail him,” said Eliza-
beth, giving him her band. “ But my
lord, are you not endangered by coming
hither ? They say "—

““That I am a rebel, proscribed, reduc-
ed to beggary—all true; but no man dare
say that Donough McCarthy is & rene-
gade to his country, his king, or his re-
Iigion. Yes,I am in danger. This Treaty
otg Ryswick hath bereft my party of all
hope that the rightful dynasty will be
restored by foreign arms. We have now

nothing to hope for but the clemency
usually bestowed by the superior foe
upon the one whom he hath defeated.”

“ My father hath surely enough in-
fluence to obtain amnesty for you, that
_voud may return to dwell in your own
farnd.”

* Deprived of my inheritance I shounld
still be g beggar, Elizabeth, and my
Lord Sunderland hath no mind for a son-
in-law of that ilk.”’ .

** A part of your wenlth was settled, a
you know,upon me. That wealth has
accomulited—there is nothing to pre-
vent iy restoring it to its righttul
owner "'—

“ Who will accept nothing from his
wife an’ she give not herself,” said Clan-
carty haughtily. “ Xay, having no hope
of winning herin any other fashion, I
have come hither at the risk of my life
to urge my claims. Fate hath played a
harsh part towards us since we parted at
the altar, sweetheart; I pray thee be
kinder thaun fate.”

*“ Donoush, fate is kind in senling
thee hither, I will answer you in the
words of Ruth: Whither thou goest, I
will go ; thy country shall be my coun-
try ; thy God, my God.”

“ (GGod hath brought us together,” said
Clancarty, embracing her; ** Man surely
will not bie suffered to part ue.”

“ You havetravelled far and need re-
freshment,” said Lady Clancarty. * The
sight of your fair fuce and the sound of
voursweet voice are refreshment enough.
Remember, I am not safe should any
evil-disposed person learn my identity.”

“ Never fear, I will hide you in my
private closet, which none are permitted
to enter. I will have supper brought
hither, and we shall share the repast.”

“ But the valet who- conducted me to
these apartments ”— .

“ Is one of those who sleep without,
and by ihis timeis far enough away.”

When supper was brought, Lady Clan-
carty dismis:ed her woman for the night,
and, securing the door, called her hus-
band from his seclusion.

This, the first meal ghared with a wife
who loved him, was the sweetest Clan-
carty had tasted for many a year. Still
young, a8 years ago, he had endured
much, lost mueh ; but honor he had not
lost, and it seemed that love was still
{eft him. In tender converse the hours
sped, and silence had long rested on the
household when the husband and wife
retired. i

It still wanted an hour of dawning
when they were rudely awakened. .

“(pen in the king’s name’”’
thundering knocking upon the door, ac-
companied by the sound of a broad-axe
as it plonghed its way throngh the stout
oaken panels, awoke the sleepers. The
next moment the door fell in, and a
narty o! soldiers, accompinied by Lord
spencer, the brother of Lady Clancarty,
burst into the room.

* There is the rebel ; seize him ! ex-
claimned Spencer, pointing to the earl,
who had risen and was partially clad,
and nothing daunted, awaited his fate.
* Have you no mercy ?’ cried his
sister. “ If not for him, for me !’

* Justice cometh belore merey ; he is
an enemy of the king,” answered the
fanatical Spencer.

Clancarty sought to sonthe his wife;
but alas! he could not put hope into a
heart stunned by so cruel a blow. He
besought her to assume a fortitude she
could not feel, to hope that their parting
might be but temporary.

*“Nany,” she said, *I cannot resign
myself to our parting. I shall accom-
pany you. You will take me, will you
not, sir ¥ turning to the officer in cem-
mand.

“ Nay, madam, my warrant ig for but
one persen. [ have no authority to do
what you ask. Now, sir, I can give but
A& momend more ; we must be moving.
The unfortunate man embraced his
wife, with a full realization that this
{)arting might be the last, and suffered
iimsell to be led away.

As the echoes of their footsteps died
away, Lady Clancarty rang for a maid
and ordered a carriage to be got in readi-
ness to carry her to the waterside, whence
she knew they would embark for the
Tower of London.

We may let the reader into the secret
of the arrest. Mischief the previous
evening had not been idle; my lady’s
woman was, and so the busy imp gave
her some work to do. Hearing of the
stranger who nad been admitted to an
audience with Lady Clancarty,she could
find no one who had seen him depart.
To verify her suspicions she played the
8py, with such etfect that she was able
to inform Lord Spencer of his sister’s
visitor. Spencer, who was a fiery Whig,
hated his brother-in-law with a deadly
hatred, and with zealous haste he hurried
to denounce him.

A few minutes sufficed for Lady Clan-
carty's preparations, and she was at
Whitehall stairs ere the boat which con-
tained the prisoner had put forth.

Here she hired a boat and, with the
old gervitor whom she had chosen 1o ac-
company her, followed that containing
her husband.

The rising sun gilded the brown waters
of the Thames as the rowers bhent to
their task, and sonnds of traflic began to
break over thecity. As they neared the
mossy building whose walls, could they
cry aloud, would echo go many groans of

suﬂ.'efing".;f.he heart of the Ia.dy gi:;a:w cald
with despair. These frowning, -inexor-

close them-both in from” the world for-
ever, as 80 many had been closed before.
, The drawbrid i
were permitted to pass under thegloomy

Dante’s legend ‘“‘Abandon hope; all ye
who enter here,”might be fitly inscribed.
Here at the foot of the stairs the earl
was delivered to those lieutenants of the
Tower whose duty it was to receive all
prisoners.

“Back !” said they to those in the
second boat, “back! What dy ye here?”

“8ir,” said Lady Clancazty, ‘I would
fain enter with mine husband, now
brought hither s prisoner.” )

“That were impossible, lady, without
the king’s warzant, It may not be,
madam ; not to please the great ear: your
father might we 8o transgress our orders.
It were better for you to withdraw."

“ Farewell, Donough,” she cried, “1
will yet obtain permission to share thy
imprisonment.”’

““Nay, God forbid, sweet wife; I do
but ask thee to remember one who has
bronght misfortune upon thee against
his will or wish.”

The Traitors’ Gate closed,like the gate
of a tomb closing on the beloved dead,
and Lady Clancarty returned to her
father's house. She was yet unaware of
the stand her father wonld take in re-
gard to Clancarty, but she hoped little
from n man so crafty and self-seeking as
was the. Ear] of Sunderland. She re-
gained the house and shut herselt in her
apartments ere he had made his morn-
ing appearance.

Parr I1.

Stunned by the suddenness of the blow
that had fallen upon him, the MacCarthy
hardly realized that he had lost liberty
and would soon lose life, until he heard
the heavy door clanged to, and found
himselt alone in that chamber haunted
of the dead—that chamber of suffering,
in which the illustrious Sir Thomas
More had languished, and whence he
had gone forth to his death.

Had the misfortune befallen Clancarty
ere his reunion to the bride of his youth,
he conld have better borne it. He was
not unused to the shocks of fortune, but
life had become to him more precious
since he was assared of the love of this
lovely woman. That she too must sufier,
and that his rash act had brought this
sutfering upon her, did not tend to miti-
gate his mental anguish. But a prisoner
can do naught but bear. Clancarty re-
quested the ministrations of a priest,
and sought that consolation in his re-
ligion which he could not find in his
own breast.

London was soon astir with the news
that so prominent a Jacobite had been
lodged in the Tower. Sunderland went

everywhere proclaiming that he fully
approved of Lord Spencer's detestableact.
But men hardly believed him, so insin-
cere was the character he bore. All thig
had an effect.

Those who should have been (lan-
carty’s friends were his enemies, and
those whose every tie of party and whose
political opinions might properly have
cansel them to call themselves the
enemies of & man who in their eyes was
an arch-rebel, convicted by bis own
deeds of treason to the kingdom, from
pity Lecame his friends. The romantic
circumstances of his muarriage, the sepa-
ration and reunion of the couple, the
heart-broken misery and despair of the
young wife, added to the fuct that the
mother of Clancarty lay dying of a
broken heart, caused a universal feeling
of commiseration to swell nien’s bheatrts,
and they beg n to ask themselves what
might be done to soften the king to an
act of special clemeney for which hardly
any one dared hoype.

Their wives and daughters went to con-
dole with Lady Clancarty : but one there
was who came to do more than this.
The young wife sat in her apartments;
her beautifvl face had become wan and
haggard, her eyes had lost their lnstre,
and her features were listless with des-
pair. She felt alone even in the midst
of the friendliness that had been shown
her of late; those of her own household
were among the enemies to her peace
and happiness. Her mother lay ill at
Windsor, where she had been in at-
tendance on the queen ; her brother she
refused to see ; nor could she feel for the
father who had refused her succor and
consolation in her affliction that respect
and aflection which is the basis of true
filial duty. Her chief consolation now
lay in conversirg with the tather who
was ministering to her husband, and who
carried 1o her those tender messages of
an atfection sanctioned by God and man.
This gentleman was with her when the
Lady Russell was announced.

“2ay that I cannot see her,” she began,

Lut the priest interrupted her—a gleam
of hope shot across his face.
* Nay, my daughter, you must see this
lady. She 1s the one person in England
who can help you in this strait. The
king, it is rumored, huth & most gracious
regard for and can deny nothing to the
widow of Lord William Russell, I will
withdraw.”

Inafew moments Lady Ruasell entered.
Sorrow had set its sen! upon her beautifal
countenance, and now pity shone in her
gentle eves as she advanced to greet one
who was suffering as she herseif had
sutfered.

“[ need not ask how fare you, Lady
Clancarty,” she saidin her gentle tones.
*Rather will I quickly tell you what
mission hath brought me hither. The
king is graciously disposed toward me as
the widow of the murtyred Russell, and
it hath been suggested that I should ap-
proach bim ou behalf of the Earl of
Clancarty."”

“ Heaven bless you, dear madani, for
your guodness !

* Nay, it were ill if mine own sorrows
had taught me no compassion for the
sorrows of others. My dear child, you
must summon your courage and your
fortitude; I am come to curry you to
court.”

“ [0 court, madam ? You jest, and that
were ill dune.” .

“ Nay, no jest is meant, A petition
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hath been drawn up, which I am to pre-
sent to the king with a few words of
intercession on mine own part. We
must awaken pity ere we can hope for
clemency, and that is for you to do.
Then if necessary you can yourself ad-
dress the king. ‘I'his is the only way in
which the thing may be accomplished.”

“1 will prepare to accompany you,
dear lady, but I do not hope.”

¢ Perhaps it were better not to hope.
But my coach is at the door, and the
king I know tarrieth at Whitehall,”

It was on being ushered into the pre-
sence chamber at Whitehall that Lady
Clancarty experienced the sharpest pangs
she had vet known. The brilliant scene
afforded sosharpa contrasttothe misery
of her dejected heart, that she could
scarce control her trembling limbs when
she found herself in the presence of
\ililam and his queen, surrounded by
ladies and courtiers in all the splendor
of the magnificent apartment.

“Courage!” whispered Lady Russell
in her ear.

As thev approached nearer, the king
came torward and greeted Ludy Russell.

“ Welcome to our court, cousin; I
would we might greet thee oftener.”

“Sire, I know not if I am worthy of
your welcome, for [ come to ask a favor
of your Majesty.”

“The widow of Russell can ask no

favor vainly at the hands of William,”
answered the king.

*“Then, sire, I pray you to peruse this
petition which [ here present. But first,
gire, I crave permission to introduce one
who hath claim upon your compassion
—the Lady Clancarty.”

William frowned.

“You have hitherto been a stranger
at our court, madam,” he said to the
trembling woman.

“[t were presumption, sire, for the
wife of a proscribed rebel to present
hers:If at the court of her king.”
William smiled sarcastically.

“Yet now "—

“Now, gire, [ come not as a courtier
to juin in the pleasures of your palace,
but as & petitioner—misery, sire, hath
learnt me boldness 7

*“1 will read this petition,” said the
king in asofter voice. * You may await
me here.”’

He withdrew with his secretary to
one of the ante-roome; and Lady Rus-
sell, approaching the queen and making
her obeisunce, asked permission to pre-
gent Lady Clanearty, whose aspect won
from those about her much sympathy
and impressed even the volatile but good-
natured (iteen,

“Your Majesty’s influence with the
king will be of great service to Lady
Cianiearty ; may we pray you to exert it,
madam ?”7 gaid Lady Russell.

“But T had thought Lidy Clancarty
lived wpart from her husband in her
father’s house,” said the qneen, who
although a bad daughter was herself a
devoted wite.

“That was her father's will, madam,

not her own wish. She is devotedly
attached to him.”
“Well, well, we willsee, my Lady Rus-
sell, what we can do,” answered Queen
Mary ; and signing to her ladies to re-
main as they were, she joined the king
in the ante-room.

The suspense of Elizabeth was intol
erable. The heat seemed intense and
the walls seemed to close in upon her
until she was in danger of suflfocation.
fv appeared to her that for hours she
waited in this agony amidst the throng

‘of human butterflivs who chatted and

luughed with light-hearted gayety. At
length the door of the ante-raom opened,
and William and Mary appeared. The
chattering ceased, ns the king, who waa
evidently in no light mood, approached
the two ladies.

“We have thought fit,” hesaid, "to
consider a petition signed by s0 many of
our faithful good friends, and to accord
to the |Earl of Clancarty our royal clem-
ency. Thig order,” handing a paper
to Lady Russell, *“ will rele se him from
the Tower un condition that he leaveth
instantly our realms—never to return.
For this he hath forty-eight hours’ grace
Should he break thss condition his life
will be forfeit.”

Lady Clancarty sank upon her knees.

“ I cannot thank you, sire, as I ought,”
she said, weeping, " ror the happiness
you have restored to me.”

exile ? asked the King.

“ Nay, sire, & woman'’s country is where
her heart is; sbe knows no exile but
geparation from him she loves.” '

“ Clancarty -hath gained, not lost, by
his venture methinks,” eaid William,
“ But you are no doubt anxious to be
gone. My Lady Russcll, we shall see
you again.”

Thus dismissed, the ladies, returneld to
Sunderland’s nmangion.

There is little more to tell. Where
my story ends, the life story of thuse
two began. Fur many years they lived
on the continent, Elizabeth’s marringe
settlement aflording them a sutficient
matntenance. \We do not hear of Clan-
carty in politeis again. The joys of
home and family doubtless sufficed him,
though history says paught as to that,

- Pure blood is the safeguard of health
Keei) the blood pure with Hood’s far.a-
parilla if you would alwuys be w Il
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WANTED HIS MONEY'S WORTH.

The robust looking old farmer had
for the firast time travelled on a train
with a dining car. He had read about
the high prices for train mesls, so when
he sat down at the table he ordered
some bread and butter and a cup of
coilee. The waiter lovked at him and
whistled softly. After the robust far-
mer had concluded his slim repast a
ticket for $1 was handed him.

¢ Great Scott! Do you charge $1for
what little I eat ?”’ he asked.

“ Yes, sah ; §1 is the price of de meal,
no matter what you ordah.”

‘*“What did you charge that man
there ?” demanded the farmer, pointing
to & man who was eating heartily,

“ One doliah, sah.”

“ \ell, bring me everything on the
bill of fare,” raid the farmer as he sat
down, tucked the napkin under his chin
and loosened the top button of his trou-
sare.—Louisville Courier,

LEMGN BATH.

In the West Indies the Iemon bath is
almost a daily luxury. Three or four
limes or iemons are sliced into the
water, which is drawn half an hour be-
fore using, so that the fruit juice may
have a chance to permeate, and the de-
liciousness of such tubbing must be felt
to be appreciated.

The sense of cleanliness and freshness
it gives, and the suppleness and smooth-
ness it imparts to the skin,is an ex-
erience not soon forgotten. The lemon
1s more than a substitute for the bran
bath bags which were instituted by the
French, and which exquisites think so
necessary for the toilet.

Venezuela has 200 000,000 acres of
forest, in which grow all the varieties of
ebony. as well as rasewood, satin wood
and mahogany.

PROVINCE OF QUEBEC.
Municipality of S§t. Anicet No 2

2.
Wunted, for this munpicipality two male and two
femanle Teachers ' R. C, , hulding first-class elemen-
tary diplomas, Salary cighteen and fifteen dollare
per month, respectively, Term, eight months,
School to open about themiddle of September next,
P. W. LEEHY, Sceretary Treusurer.
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COATED PILLS

The Greatest of all Liver,
Stomach and Blood Medicines.

A SPECIFIC FOR
Rheumatism, Gout and
Chronic Complaints.

They Cleanse and Purify the
Blood.

All Druggists and
General Dealers.
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Self-Raising Flour

1S THE BEST and the ONLY GENUINZ
article. Housekeepersshould ask for it and ses
that thev getit. Allothers are imitations.

M. HICKS. E. O’BRIEX.

~ M. HIGKS & GO.,
AUCTIONEERS

A ND CoMMISSION MERCHANTS,

182! & 1823 Notre Dame St.
[Near Mc@illStreet.] MONTREAL

Sales of Household Furniture, Farm Stock, Rea
Estate, Damaged Goods and Gonera)] Merchan-
dise respectfuily solicited. Advances
mnde on Consignments. Charges
moderate and returns prompt,

N.B.—Lurge consignments of Turkish Rugasand
Carpets alwuyson hand. Sales of Fine Art Goods
and High Class Fictures a gpecialty.

NOTICE.

D. STEWART & CO.,

Cor. Mountain & St. Antoine Streets,

HAVE REMOVED TO

Cor, St_ Catherine & Mackay Strests.

M. J. DOHERTY

Accountant and Commissioney

INSURANCE AND QENERAL AGENT,

Money to L.end?:?®
No. 8, FOURTH FLOOR,

SAVINGS BANK CHAMBERS,

DOHERTY, SICOTTE & BARNARD,

[Formerly DoHERTY & DOHERTY.]

Advocates : and : Barristers,
180 ST. JAMES STREET,.

City and District Bank Building,
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BEFORE GIVING XOUR ORDERM®
GET PRICES FROM TUS.

OFFICE AND WORKS:

Cor. Latour st. and Bushy Lane.
TELEPHONE 130,

A CURIOUS CASE.-

A man's throat is no doubt a very safe:
place to keep half-a-sovereign, but it ia
a bit risky. A fewdeysagoa man, aged
59, died suddenly, and an inquest was.
held. A davghter of the deceased in~
formed the Court that nearly twenty-six
years ago they were laughing together
when her father, who had half-a-sover-
eign in his mouth, suddenly exclaimed + ~
“I’ve swallowed it.”

Dr. J. E. Mitchell, of King’s Road.
Peckhnm, stated that he hadaade n post.
mortem fxamination of the body. In
the left branch of the bronchial tube he
found embedded in n horizontal position
a half sovereign (produced), dated 13066..
It was fixed in such o position that the
air tube was not blocked, congequently:
deceased could breathe freely., Tne im-
mediate cause of death was s_vn&ope from
a (liseased heart. The jury relurned a
verdict accordingly. N

If & man did euch a foolish thing as to.
swallow money in the presentydny all
that would be necessary would bé the ap-
plication of the X rays, und..tl‘;E imme-
diate vieinity of the coin would be dis-
covered. It seemas, however, a maivellous
thing that a man can live for ed many
vears with a coin in bis bronchiél tube.
and not feel any inconvenience, |

——tll e,

A SURPRISED SAILOR.)

Not long ago Sir William Haxourt.
visited a man-of-war lying off'the fﬁmp-
shire coast. Alter dinner, the wather
proving rather rough, the captiin, a
small dapper man, suggested thet Sir
William should eleep on board’ and
surrendered his own berth fc the
night to the ex-Chancellor of tlr Ex-
chequer. Next morning, at the arly
hour at which the captain usually fose,
the latter's sailor servant, who new
nothing of the change of berth, brpght.
acup of coflee to the ¢ bin dooand
knocked onee or twice without reeiv-
ing an answer. Somewhat alarme: the
servant opened the door and sked,
“Don’t you want your cofleethis
nmorning, sir?” The only reply vs a
growl, and the terrified salor s¥ 2
gigantic figure turn over under thoed-
clothes. Dropping the cup of coffe. the
servant rushed to the ship’s suron,
exclaiming—*For God’s sake, sir,2me
to the captain. He'’s speechiesand
swollen to ten times his natural si”

—_———

FUNXY THINGS COME TQ P#.

Perhaps the idea of wearing wden
socks might seem ridiculous, but’s
just what some people in Germaifre
doing, and very nice socks they are0.
The wood fibre is reduced to a pulpd
made into a kind of yarn, out of vch
the socks are made, proving a wafl,
more durable and just as soft o protedn
as woollen ones.  In the same mier
the pure spruce fibre is made into t19-
terlining called Fibre Chamois wh
provides for clothing an absolute prc
tion against raw airor cold windé:
cause 1t is u complete non-conduct?
both heat and cold, keepingin th’i'
tural heat and keeping out every b}
of cold. This fabric has also been 1
waterproof so that the rain_ never {)}
trates it, and is so inexpensive and 11y
in weight that a layer of it provides f
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acme of comfort for all outdoor clothi:



