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the housemald,

“Go on!” egaid
the arca door.
The young man

“from the

at

Matri-

name; and as they parted he Kkissed
leer and swore that he would be al-
fways true, ..
“I don't think,”
leye on her retreating figure.

monial insurance Company’ shook his |

he
of

head. “It'll cone, sooner or later,”

declared. “I've known ’'undreds

cases, through bein’
-

“But what makes you
all people "

His eyes met hers.
enough,” he suaid.

She Jjaughed scernfully.
me face?’ she asked
with the expected aenlal. .

“If youll overlook the presumption,
he said, “I'll be bold to s
you're a remarkably handsome girl
And a pleasant sensible
too, as 1 can ~ce—just the sort any
man might take fancy for. Th-."xt.‘s
what I mean when I say it's pla:n‘
you'll not be long In getting mnrriwl,'

“Well, upon my word——" said the
housemaid

“I only wonder you haven't been told
it before,’ he went on mooedily. “Bu
they’ll -come—depend upon it—not in
single spies, but in battalions, as the
saying is. And when they 4o, S
let me beg of you, as one who's sut-

“Ah; itUs plain

“What—

He obliged

<O as Sy
spoken
spoken,

«

fered; don't play with 'em——don’t lf‘“‘::
Ju

aside.
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like

st ‘em

see

thing

to ca
1 can
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‘em on merely
you wouldn't;
kind-"earted to
“I cert'nly wouldn't,” she
a trace of e€agerness. “But—excuse
me, but I really can't help it—have you
been unfortunate in lovel”
He sighed. “Ah! it's a sad
he said, shaking his head. “Two
years ago it was, but it might ‘ave
appened yesterday,” He sighed ugui}x.
“I'm sorry,” =aid the housemaid
sympathetically “f  shouldn't  have
mentioned it. But praps cne of these
days you'll meet someone who'll help
you to forget.”
“P'raps,” he

100

da

=aid, brightening
suddenly; “though somechow T never
thought =o till this minute. 1T believe
is your kind sympathy, if I may =ay
50.”

“I'm sure I'm glad

He hesituated. !
he said, wouldn't
a walk with me one evening?”

“Well, really, Mr, —— |
know your name.”

“Courtney, Miss-
ney.”

She tried ‘“Mrs. eginald
ney” and found it good.
ence Amelia Courtney,” sonunded
ter than “Florence Amelia Biggs.’

“Well, DMr. (ourtneyv, I'm sure
I could heip vou in any way——"

“That’'s a proniise.  And now.”
went on dramatically, “let me
the name of the fair being who
taken pity on m«.”

“Mr. Courtney,” she
“Well, there, thon— Biggs.)

“The only name -1 shall think of from
this minute.”

“What thinzZ: you do <ay! And
what about the other young lady?”

“Well, now, if 1 hadn’'t {forgotten
her! 1 declare, Miss Biggs, you're a
marvel.

She laughed. They exchanged mean-
mg glances

“Now, Diggs, which  evening
may I 'ave the great pleasure of sec-
ing you again?

“Well, there, really, T don't
know. You see we're going away the
day uafter tomorrow.’

“Gomg away "’

She nodded. “The colonel alwayvs
shuts up his town house in the
mer, and goes to Scotland. A few of
us upper servants are going too, to
make the family a bit comfortable. I've
nev . r been to his Scotch place yet, but
COOK says {t's awfully wild, and the
natives are that uncivilized you can't
understand a word they say.”

“But ain’t he afraid of leaving the
house empty——"

“Ah! you may say so; but not he!
Perfectly pig-headed, 1 call it.”

““P’raps he knows there's nothing
to tempt burglars,” observed  Mr.,
Courtney easily.

“Nothing to my word! You
should just see what he has got. The
young ladies have often asked him to
put it in the bank, but he's that set on
his own opinfon—why, this yvear he's
persuaded the young ladies to give him
what jewellery they're not taking, to
wut it in the safe with the rest, Nice
little haui 1t'd be ter any burglar who
happened to pop in. “gh!
it gives me the creeps.”

Mr. Courtney
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H—
Miss,”

bit of

KUpLO=e,

“you take a

don’

Reginald  Coart-
Court-
“Elor=

Te
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he
learn
‘as

Miss

Miss

talhing of

. : was syvinpathetic.
Don’'t talk about it.” he suid. “Sup-
Pose we talk of ourselves. Now, ain't
I to see you again before you go?”

“Well, T don't know,” said Miss
Biggs, with maidenly hesitation.
“P'r'aps 1 might step out to post to-
morrow evenirg about eight-———"

“I'll be there.  Misy
don’'t know— —"

“Hush,” saii i Bigg
ook, Oh r¢ 3
tomorrow at

-

Biggs, you

s, “there's
Couriney—till

*
Mr. Court-
certain matters
the colonel's property)
Biggs by her Christian
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ONCHITIS, SORE THROAT,
OARSENESS, CROUP, ASTH.-
A, PAIN or TIGHTNESS IN

PHE CHEST and all BRON-
CHIAL or LUNG TROUBLES
there is nothing to equal

Dr. Wood’s
Norway Pine Syrup.

{t contains all the virtues of the world
famous Norway pine tree, combined with
Wild Cherry Bark and the soothing,
bealing and expectorant properties of

other excellent herbs and barks.
Mrs. John Pelch,
4444444 windsor, Ont.,
< writes: “1 was
troubled with a nas-
ty hacking cough for
+ the past six montha
and used a lot of
: wweeew T different remedies
but they did me no
!ood. At last I was advised by a friend
o try Dr. Wood's Norway Pine Syrup
and with the first few doses I found great
relief and to-day my hacking cough has
entirely disa&yeared and I am never
without Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup

in the house.” ‘
The price of Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine
Syrup is 25 cents per bottle. It is put
in a yellow wnpg:', three pine trees
tnz merk, so sure and accept
aone of the many substitutes of the

oﬁs‘::l ‘ Norway Pine Syrup.”
ufactured onl{‘by he T. Milburn

©Co., Limited. Toronto. Ont.
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" Two evenings later Mr. Reginald
Courtney fourd himself in the colonel’s
deserted sgtudy, eyeing the safe by the
light of a bull's-eye lantern.

“loquised; “and if darlin’ Florrie’'s a
truthful littie girl I ought to be able to
take a ‘oliday after it.” He
down on the floor,

A swich clicked, and suddenly the
roecm  was fleeded with light, Mr.
Courtney turned round with an un-
parliamentary word.

evening dress.
cay, “What

“I suppose I should
are yvou doing here?’ he
observed; *i

but that’s
Stand still, please, Before I came to

interview you I provided myself with'

ca little friend of the colonel's; that

makes me equal to five, so, you see,’

you're hopelessly outnumbered.”
i “It's a cop!” said Mr. Courtney.

“As you remark, it is a ‘cop. Now,
how did you gain admittance?”

“Kitchen window,” growled
Courtney,

“A truthful son is the delight of inls
futl_p»r. Afraid you're not much of a
delight to  your paternal ancestor,
though, Mr, Sikes.”

“l.cok here, guv'ner,
2in't taken nothing—"

There was a sound of heavy steps
on ‘th»u, stairs leading to the basement.

“That's a policeman. Afraid it’s no
go, William, Right turn! By your
left, quick march!” They met the
policeman in the hall,

“Now, then,” said he.

.Thr- man In evening dress nodded
cheerfully; he seemed very well satis-
fied with himself,

“vening, offfcer,” he said: “I
looking for vou ten minutes ago, but
I couldn’t see you anywhere about, so
I came in myself. Here's your man,
I saw him climb in at the kitchen win-
w‘.ovu.'; S0, as I knew the colonel had
left a lot of valuables in his safe, T fol-

Mr.

lemme go. 1

. {4
he said, with his

“Don’t look much of a job,” he soli-!

kneit |

Near the door stood a young man in:

s0 hackneyed.:

lowed, and collared him just before
he began operations.
noticed the light in the study,
came in the same way?7"’

“That's right, sir. Hcld out your
hands, you. It weas a risky thing you
i did, sir, if you’ll excuse me.”
I “I suppose it was. I was rather
‘excited, I expect—we're not all as used
to capturing burglars as you are, yvou
' know. Do you want me to come to the
, station with you?”

“Well,” said the
{“It's mot absolutely
I “Here’s my card.” The policeman
{tock it and read: *“Viscount Broad-
stairs, 999B, Jermyn street,”” with in-
! creasing respect.

i “I'm afraid you'll be wanted as
s witness, =ir,” he said.

| “Well, it can’'t be helped. Did you
|fasten the Kitchen window? No
Then the man they send round from
the station can get in that way. We'll
slam the front door. Now the house
is all snug again. I don't think your
prisoner’ll give any trouble. Good
night, officer!”

He walked away briskly, but at the

end of the street he halted. “It'Il be
+half an hour at least before any one
comes round from the station,” he
said, ‘“Short time, but it can be done,
‘None but the brave”— He re-
turned to the colonel's front door,
opened it with a key, and went into
the study,
i From one pocket he took
shaded glow-lamp. Then from various
parts of his clothing he drew certain
!meml]ic implements, not to he found
.in ordinary tool-sets; and, kneeling
{upon the floor, he applied them in turn
.to the door of the safe.

and

gratified
necessary, if—"

{

a

§ When the truth came out Mr. Court-
iney called his captor—who was cer-
ttrx}nly not Viscount Broadstalrs—a
“mean ’'ound!” He =aid it was a case
jof “dawg catin’ dawg.” On the other
i hand, Miss Biggs declared that hang-
.ing was too good for Mr. Courtney,
whkom she described as a “low cur!”
Perbaps they were both right,
happened in the deog days.

i

i

It

i In the Island of Savaii, In the Sa-
;mrm.irm group, during the August
{night in the year 1905, there arose
i from  the midst of a peaceful cocoa

was | plantation a volcano that in the four action.

lvears of its still ceaseless activity
‘had sent forth more molten lava than

has any other volcano of which therej

{is any record.
i Eighty flights is about the life of a
balloon.
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Kidney Disease For Years

!

THIS WELL-KNOWN GENTLEMAN
STRONGLY RECOMMENDS

“FRUIT-A-TIVES” TO
ALL SUFFERERS.

JAMES DINGWALL, ESQ._

i “I have much pleasure In testifying
"to the almost marvellous benefit I have

derived from taking “Fruit-a-tives.” I
was a life-long sufferer from chronic
! constiration, and the only medicine I
;over secured to do me any real good
iwas  “Iruit-a-tives.” This medicine
rcured me when everything else failed.
'Also, last spring I had a severe
ATTACK OF BLA ER TROUBLE
|WITH KIDNEY TROUBLE, and
i“Fruit-a—tives” cured these complaints
for me, when the physician attending
me had practically given me up.

“I am now over 80 years of age, and
11 can strongly recommend *“Fruit-a-
I tives” for chronle constipation and
i bladder and kidney trouble. This
;medicine is very mild, like fruit, is
reasy to take, but most effective in

; Signed) "JAMES

i DINGWALL.” .
. Williamstown, Ont.

, July 1908.

| 50 cents a box, 6 for $2.50—or trial
box, 25 cents—at dealers or from
TFruit-a-tives, Limited, Ottawa.
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\ " SIDELIGHTS ON

NOTABLE PEOPLE

The widowed Marchioness of Angle-
;3ey, daughter of Sir George Chetwynd
!uml of the late Marchioness of Hast-
{ings, has just announced her engage-
iment to John Francis Grey Gilltat, son
of the late Howard (;m‘m of Hon-

rWickshire, Her former
|eXperiences were of the
jordinary character. For, marrying the
ilate Lord Anglesey, who was her first
1843, she brought a suit for
inuliity of marriage in 1900, which was
:grumed, Then in 1901 she petitioned
1th'at the decree of nullity should be
cet aside. This also was granted.
;"l‘lxm she sepuarated from her hushand;
and f{inally became reconciled to him
ja short time before his death., The
late Lord St. Helier (better known us

Jeune), was wont to

matrimonial
most extra-

im)usin, in

Sir IFrancls
clare that during the many years of
{ his presidency of the divorce court he
[nf‘\'vr had before him such extraor-
dinary petitions as those of the young
Marchioness of Anglesey.
The marchioness, who i a convert
.the medium height, has a graceful fig-
ure, with halr a lovely shade of red.
and an exquisite complexion. She was
as extravagant in her wayv as her late
!hushand, but never was subjected to
'xhp. same financial difficulties as those
{ which he was called upon to under-
{zo, the allowance settled upon her ut
{the time of her marriage amounting to
$50,000 a year, which she always has
received independently of her
band's creditors and obligations,
which she will continue to enjoy
the end of her days. She also
some of the most gorgeous jewels in
existence, especially  emeralds. For,
however foolish her hushand may have
been, he was an expert in his knowl-
edge of precious stones.

hus-
and
until

There are some that ascribe her
difficulties with her husband to the in-
fluence of the late Princess Frederick
Hohenlohe, daughter of Count Paul
Hatzfeldt, who died as German am-
bassador in London, and of his Amer-
ican wife, Helen Moulton, Certain it
was that they were intimate with one
another, and that the princess’ in-
fluence was not in favor of the mar-
rquis. It was Indeed alleged in London
thiat she was hent on bringing about
a dissolution of Lady Anglesey’'s union
and her subsequent marriage with
Count Hermann Hatzfeldt—that is to
say, the brother of the princess.
Count Hatzfeldt has no fortune, and
inasinuch as the $530,000 a year po§:

'd by Lady Anglesey fs  in  the
of a =ettlement, and not
“jointure, she does not forfeit it on
remarriage.
. The reconciliation
!¢ouple some months before
i Anglesey’s death was followed, after
this demise, by an announcement on
i the part of his widow that she cxpect-
¢d to become a mother—an announce-
ment which led to some delay in the
issumption by the present marquis of
the ramily honors, Jut the expecta-
rions of Lady Anglesey were doomed
tv dizappointment, and she had to re-
main content with the little girl whom
her husband adopted about a couple of
before his death, and of whom
‘e assumed charge when she became
v widow, Lady Anglesey iz a

f Guy Chetwynd, whose marriage with
Miss Secor. of New York., wa= dis-
solved not long ago by the

courts,

of the young

Lord

Veurs

sister

L.ord Strathallan, chief of the
Scottish clan of Drummond,
of one of the most historic
Sc¢otland, is advertising for sale
incestral  home, Strathrallan Castle.
near Machanv In Perthshire, a grand
Jd place_on the River Earn, the estate
~xtending over some 6,000 acres. Lord
Strathallan is, de jure.
arl of Perth, but never has

and head
houses

kinsman.
Hlis failure to
been largelv on the score
the exnense which the legal pro-
cadinee wonld have entailed, for he
iz far from rich. his Strathallan castle

~f the last earl, a remote
ame eight vears ago.
'~ thig has

ington Hall, Shipston-on-Stour, War- |

de- |

to the Roman Catholic Church, is above

1
owns ‘

|

: iﬂshing and other kindred subjects,
i
|

English!

great |

Ofg
his

the fifteenth,
taken:
the trouble to prove hix righte of ::u«'-?
resgion to the dignity since the death;

{of revenue,

Until the other day it was rented
|hy Mr. Whitelaw, formerly member of
i Parliament for Nortitwest Lanarkshire,
and the handsome rent which he paid
iserved as income to Lord Strathallan.
!'b‘nt the tenancy now has ceased, and
';L_m'd Strathallan, finding the estate on
+his hands without means of keeping
it up, is offering it for sale. As it
;gom;rriqn\‘ some splendid salmon tish-
(ing and some  excellent  shooting it
ought tind & purchaser.

to

I,ady Maud Barrett, of
Earl of Cavan, and widow of the
Henry J. Barrett, has just created a
!'sensation in English society by with-
{m'uwing from the world, giving up her
fine London house in Great (umber-
land place, which has been the scene
of many hospitalities, and entering a
Belgian convent of one of the strictest
orders of the Roman Catholic church.
She {s a convert to Roman Catholic-
ism and has an aunt, a sister of the
late  ¥arl of Cavan, namely, Lady
Sarah Sladen, who is an active mem-
ber of the Salvation Army., Lady
;Snmh is married to (ol. Joseph
iS]:ulen, has a beautiful country place
;known as Ripple Court, near Dover,
‘and one of her sons is serving on the
;smf{ of Gen. Booth of the Sul\'at_i(m
]
]
1
|
|
1
i

sister

e
late

Army.,

Both T.ady Maud Barrvett., now a nun.
and lL.ady Sarah Sladen have a num-
ber of Amerlcan relatives, For  the
late EKarl of (‘avan's brother, Octavius
' Lambert, is married to a daughter of
the late Hiram K. Howard, of Buffalo,
and the couple divide their time be-
Ptween Buffalo and a place they have
near Ottawa.

The l.amberts have been settled in
ireland since the reign of Queen Eliz-
abeth, when one of them, Sir Oliver
Lambert, who accompanied the Earl
of Sus=sex to the Emerald Isle, was
appointed governor of (‘ennaught, and
was created Lord Cavan, hig son being
advanced to the rank of Viscount Kil-
coursie and Earl of Cavan by Charles
I.

The present Lord Cavan is a soldier,
commands the first battalion of Gren-
adier Guards, served in South Africa,
and spent some time in (Canada as A.
D. (. to the governor-general. His
, brincipal home
:Huuse in Herts, which enjoys the dis-
| tinction of possessing the lurgest cov-
lered tennis court in the world, Like
{hisx father, the late earl, he is an all-
‘round sportsman, though he has not
as vet followed his parent's

in writing books on yachting, salmon

He has, however, adhered to his

& . vad Fy 4 I
father's political opinfons and 1« a Lib-

eral, thanks to which he has been un-
able to obtain election as one of the
representative peers of Ireland, 7This
Jleaves him, however, the right of sit-
(ting in the House of (‘fommons for any
English, Scotch or Welsh constituency
thet may choose to elect him, though
{he cannot =it for an Irizsh constitu-
L ency,
’ Ti‘m

nd

late earl was g warm friend
adherent of Gladstone, following
he latter into the Home Rule camp,
land did substantial service to
"Home Rule cause at the time that the

a
t
¢

fight was in progress by sending over)

to Ireland
deputation

at
of

hizs own expense a large
Inglish workmen, who

[ for thems=elves the severity of the coer-
!cion regime.
Extremely high church,
medlum height, he retained to the last
something of the seafaring man ac-
‘quired during service, first as a mid-
cshipman, and then as a naval lieuten-
ant in the (‘rimean and (‘hinese wars.
It was as a vouth of 19 that he led
the Forlorn Hope in the attack on the
Pei-Ho forts in China.
Lady Margaret Crighton Stuart,
i whose engagement to Capt. Colin Mae-
iRae, late of the Biack Watch, and
now of the Yecmen of the Guard, has
{ just been anncunced is the only daugh-
(ter of the late Marquis of Bute, was
! his constant companion during the

i3 at Wheathamstead

example |

the |

visited the disturbed districts and saw

cultured, |
and ciever, sandy-haired, florid. and of|

BY THE MARQUISE DE FONTENQY

tastes and ideuls, and was, next
ther eldest brother, the present mar-
?}quis, the largest beneficlary under his
"will.  Moreover, it was to her that he
rintrusted the task of conveyving his
%h(-urt. which was removed from his
icorpse, embalmed, and inclosed in a
gold casket, to Palestine, for entomb-
jment on the Mount of Olives at Jeru-
vsalem, a city in which he owned
!!(u'g’e amount of property, including a
(house and garden now occupied by
jthe French consul, all his real estate
in Jerusalem now belonging to lL.ady
! Marguaret,

Although

to

slightly  lame, she
, andsome and singularly
[woman, extremely gifted
"to )‘;‘}-rlli:;z, There is little about
vachting that she does not under-
stand, and she iz among the few wo-
men who have passed the necessarv
examinations for a sailing master’s
license,

Lady Margaret is descended from
a son of Robert II. of Scotlund, and
among the former Lord Bute was the
nobleman so execrated as the favorite

is a
attractive
and devoted

th

Wales of the day, who figures in hi:-
I'.H‘_\' as the statesman mainly respon-
sible for the trouble betwcen England
and the American colonies which cul-
minated in the war of independence
a‘nd In the foundation of the United
States, Lady Margaret's father, the
‘lute marquis, was portrayved as
‘Lothair,” In Lord Beaconsfield’s novel
of that name,

POSTAL SERVICE
2,150 YEARS AGO

Result of Explorations on the
Site of Memphis, Egypt—
Palace of the Pharaoh

of the Bible.

vl,ecturlng to the University College of
North Wales, Professor Flinders f’etrie
gave some details of excavation worl: on
, the site of Memphis,
The great result has been the discovery
i of the palace of King Apries—the Pha.-
raoh Haphra of the Bible—who was con-
}on.mc_:)rary with Jeremiah. It was a great
building about 400 feet long and half as
'\\"ldo, and the ruins are 10 or 15 feet high.
'J‘he scale of the palace is impressive.
I'ire middle court is well over 10 feet
square, and the stone columns in it were
more than 40 feet high. The brick walls
| wera about 15 feet thick.
The epproach to the palace led
through a large mass of buildings (o a
platform at a lLeight of about 60 feet
!above the plain. These buildings served
'to _dofend the entrance as outer fortifi-
cations, Between  them and the palace
i3 a space of about 20 feet wide, along
the middle of which is a deep fosse
which was doubtless crossed by a dr'.\'-’:
bridge. '

up

Crossing the fosse, a broad wayv trav-

!Fl.‘sing' the palace was entered which w
116 feet widae.

The great stone-lined halls
‘ lay to the east of this; on the western side
;\n»w‘ the kitchen, the fireplaces of which
i 8till remained, and the lesser halls of the
i balace service. The great court was on
' the west, and beyond that the broad way
{ ted out to the largest court on the nortl{,
the further part of which was entirely
washed away by the roins that had p:)ulj-
ed down the slopes of the hill for over
2,000 years. "

Little had anyone thought that so great
building remained on the top of the
grey mud hill which every tourist passed
who went by the north road to Sag-
garah. During the course of clearing
i the palace several beams of cedar were
ifound. one of which was inscribed.

i Hitherto scale armeor had rarely been
;found in Egvpt, but in these ruins there
1
{

a

were thousands of scales of iron and
bronze, varying in form, evidently the
, remains of corselets of mail left on the
gﬂoor of the hall. Some good bronze
‘ﬂgures of gods were also found, but the
{ one supreme piece was a fitting of a pal-
anquin of golid silver, a pound in weight,

jestate being indeed his only source : latter years of his life, shared all his' decorated with a bust of Hat-Hor, with a

al

of George III's mother, the Princess of |

as

(/{iﬁ///
ent'\ b
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fukewarm water.
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Washes Dainty

Laces Without Injury

The ingredients of Naptho Soap are nothing but
pure, powerful dirt-removers.
Naptho cleanses the most dainty
fabrics without injury—without
shrinking them.

Just rub lightly and rinse in cold or

No boiling, rubbing

or soaking—Naptho does the work alone.
Use boiling water if desired—
Naptho is an all-around soap.

gold face. It is of fine workmanship of ¢
the time of Apries, and being uniqu2 it}
was sent to the Cairo Museum. By a
curious chance there was found at a
lower level a heap of blocks of stone,
which proved to be from a great gateway
20 feet high and 7 wide on either side.
This bore six scenes of a great royal!
festival of the Osirification of the king.
The work is exquisitely delicate in low
relief, and is probably of the twelfth cen-
tury. The finest scene will be kept at
Cairo.

How the ancient Egyptions conducted
a state postal service more than 2,150
vears ago is shown by a papyrus. It
does from the time of Ptolemy Phila-
delphus, who reigned from 283 to 247 B.C,,
when postal deliveries were confined to
stations along the Nile. The papyrus is
of thie nature of a waybill, and bears the
signatures of five postal officials, who
would correspond to the present sorters,
postmen and branch superintendents. The
document reads somewhat as follows:

“On this, the 16th day I, Alexan-
der, received the following: For Ptlolemy
the King, 1 letter packet; for Appolonius
of the Exchequer, 1 letter packet and 2|
letters; for Antiochus the Cretan, 1 let-
ter packet; for Menodorus, 1 letter pac-
ket; for Chelos, 1 letter packet. Delivered
the above into the hands of Nicodemus,
this the 17th day. . . Signed, Alex-
ander."”

“This morning, the I, Phoeenix,
junior, son of Heraclitus the Macedonian,
have delivered to Aminon 1 letter packet
and paid expenses to Phanias the carried.
I, Afinon, delivered the above to Theo-
chrestus.”’ ete., ete.

It is noteworthy that the time of the
dispateh of parcels is given with routine-
like regularity. Mention is further made
of letter packets to the chief of the
elephant hunt; to Theogenes, the tax
collector: to Zoilos, the chief of the ex-
chequer at Hermopolis, and various other
depertmental chiefs,

THE STORY OF
THE ELEGY

Undoubtedly It Was Written
at Stoke—The Churchyard
That Inspired Gray.

honor

famous

The villages that claim the
of having inspired Gray’s
“Elegy Written in a Country Church-
yard" are as numerous as the isles
that dispute the glory of being Homer's
birtliplace; but though there may be
some difficulty in locating the latter
spot, there can be no doubt that Stoke
Poges, near Windsor, England, was
the scene of the immortal poem.
Gray's mother came to live at Stoke
in 1742, and for seventeen years he
spent all his spare time with her.
The “Elegy” was begun at Stoke in
1742, and the concluding stanzas were
written there eight years later, The
Church of St. Giles supplled the ivy-
mantled tower, the rugged elms and
the ancient yew tree mentioned in the
opening verses. Gray had to pass
close to the spot on his way to his
mother's house, and he frequently
used to Jdeviate into the churchyard,
and there remain absorbed in contem-
plation and reflection: like the youth
in the poem, “Melancholy marked him
for her own” from his earliest years.
Thomas Gray was born in London in
1716. His father was a man of bad
temper and extravagant tastes, but
the mutual affection of the poet and
his mother seem to have made up to
each other for all else. Gray was sent
to Eton zbout 1727, and from there to
Cambridge in 1734. Horace Walpole,
who was at school with him, has said:
“Gray never was a boy.” He led the
life of a student, disliked violent exer-
cice and was seldom seen in the play-
ing fields. When we think of the dis-
mal sentiments which he expressed
later on, in his ode *“On a Distant
Prospect of Eton College” we cannot
wonder that Gray was not popular
among his school-fellows.

In 1739 Gray accompanied Henry
Walpole In a tour through France and
Italy. At Reggio the two friends part-
ed company, and Gray returned to
England alone. He then decided to
live at Cambridge and devote himeself
to study. It was about this time that
Mrs. Gray, who had been left a widow
in straitened circumstances, found a
home with her sister at Stoke, and
during her lifetime the poet spent all
his vacations there. In 1750 he made
the acquaintance of Lady Cobham, for
whose amusement he wrote the “Loag
Story.” Lady Cobham was then re-
siding at Stoke Park, an old Eliza-
bethan manor house, which was after-
ward purchased by Thomas Penn, son
of William Penn, and which remained
in his family from 1760 to 1848 In
1757 Gray was offered the post of
poet laureate, which he declined; in
1768 he was elected professor of mod-
ern history and modern languages at
Cambridge, the only post he ever
seems to have coveted. His last years
were spent quiectly and peacefully
among his friends and hix books at
Cambridge, Gray's best biography is
found in his letters. His poetry was
much admired by hls contemporaries.i
The ode to Eton College is chiellv r
membercd nowadays by its concluding!
lines: |

“Where

"Pig

fgnorance is bliss,
foily to he wise.”

But the Elegy is as popular today

when Wolfe recited it while being:
rowed to Quebec, Sept. 12, 1750, and |
sald -In conclusion: “I would prefer|
being the author of that poem to the|
glory of beating the French tomor-;
row.” Wolfe cvidently realized that|
the general Is ant to be forgotten in
the victory. but a poet and his works
are !Inseparable.

MARRIAGE.

Marriage (= a wonderful and a most
holy thing. Il-re are two persons. each
in the exclusiveness of Individual life.
Now a glance of the eye, a touch, or a
spoken word bachances, and ere the im-
port of the encounter can he conceived
bv thein, has swept away with elemental

| 1the othe

.moment arrives,

fmpetuosity the personal limitations

q

depends on what

"Savings
How much of your
salary are you leaving
at our Savings Department
each pay day ? Couldn’t you
easily spend less and leave a
dollar or two, perhaps five or more?

Remember, your future success

amount you earn.

cent. on deposits and 4 per

you save—not on the

We pay 3 per

cent. on Debentures of

"$100 or more.

Assets over $£11,000,000
Incorporated 1864

Huron & Erie Loan and Savings Co.
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{ DISCOURAGED MEN

IS LIFE WORTH

"

LIVING

MEN, you become disheartened
when you feel the symptoms of
Nervous Debility and decline stealing
upon you. You haven't the nerve or
ambition you used to have. You
feel you are not the man you ought
to be. You feel like giving up in
despair. You get mervous and wealk,
have little ambition, pain {n the
back over kidneys, drains at night,
hollow eyes, tired mornings, prefer
to be alone, distrustful, variable
appetite, looseness of hair, poor cir-
culation—youw have Nervous
Debility, Our New Method
Treatment is your refuge. It
will strengthen all weak organs,
vitalize the mervous system, purify
the blood and restore ycu tc a man-
ly condition.

Pay When Cured.

Ave you a victlm?
marry?

READER

others, it will da for ycu.

Have you lost bope?
Has your blood been diseased?
Our New Method Treatment will cure you.
CONSULTATION FREE.
u, write for an honest opinion Free of Charge.

Are you intending to
Have you any weakness?
Wkhat it has dcne for hundreds of

No matter who has treated
Charges reasonable. BOQOKS

REE—'"The Golden Monitor" (illustrated), on Diseases of Men.

ESTABLISHED 20 YEARS—CURES
C. 0.D.
list and cost of Home Treatment FREE.,

| Drs.KENNEDY & KENNEE

Cor. Michigan Ave., and Griswold St., Detroit, Mich.
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No names on bozes or envelopes. Everything confidential.

GUARANTEED. No Treatment sent
Question
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New Underwear
Comfort for the
Little Ones

THE little tots will find
more comfort than they
ever had, in Watson's Vests and Draw-

ers.

Such soft, smooth “comfy” texture—
such warmth—such elegant fit.

Watson's is

made to wear long where other underwear wears ¥
the shortest. Wash Watson's as often as you please ¥
—that graceful shape cannot vanish. Made in Cotton,
Combed Yarns, Lisles, all wool, etc, finished withbeau-
tiful edgings, trimmings, etc., also combination suits.

Ak your dealer to show you

Watson's—vou’ll be glad for it.

The Watson line includes a great variety of styles for all the family.

THE WATSON MANUFACTURING CO., LTD,
PARIS, ONT,

that separate

o

them. These two, com-
iy an unerring intuition each
r, are by that mutual, secret un- |
derstanding strangely reinforced and In-
epirited and mysterfously hurrlied out of
their normal selves into an exaltation in
which cach comes nearest to cach and
from the viewpoint of which all things'!
seem petty and unsubstantial save their|
own dreamy conceits and excogitations.
This the beginning of that of which, God
willing, marriage i{s to be the end.
Marriage, Indeed, Is as peculiar as are
irth and death. We enter it, when the
as simply as we come
life, as simply as we pass on he-:
In theorizing about marriage we !

=

into
yond.

are Solons and Solomons, but we pas&s
into the state in a blissful unsophistica-
tion and with a sublime indifference to
detafls; we enter it in a sacred pre-
occupation, serenely unconscious of the
real significance and solemnity of the
initiatory ceremony, necessarily ignorant
of the hLeart-enriching responsibllity is-
sulng from the true marriage or of the
morbidness and cerrogive melancholy ree
sulting froin the false.—The Nautilus.

PILES CURED IN 6 TO 14 DAYS,
PAZO OINTMENT is guaranteed to ourg.
any case of Itching, Bilind, Bleeding ar
Pro‘ruding Piles in ¢ to 14 days, or mow,
refunded. 30c. y ;




