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looking envelopes stuck upon the 
mantei-shclf, and his expression un­
derwent a complete change. Setting 
down the candle, he sank into a chair, 
and s.ghtd heavily, his eyes fixed up­
on the envelope stuck up above him 
as if it were a familiar demon.

He sat there lor full five minutes, 
then he rose and reluctanilÿ, slowly 
reached for the letter, and opened it.

As a man who reaus ' unwelcome 
news, he read the letter through ; 
then with a sigh he tore it into frag 
ments and threw it into the grate, and 

the room.
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Mr land for 
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pacing
•"loo late!” he murmured. “Too late. 

I cannot throw aside the past! 1 can­
not link her to such a lite as mine! 
And yet—and yet—oh, my darling—my 
darling! how happy 1 could have made 
you but for this—but for this! Shall 4 
venture even now? No, It would kill 
her. No, a thousand times, no! 
must go. There is only one thing left 
me, and that is flight. And yet to­
night I felt so safe—so secure! I felt 
that here was the one woman In the 
world who would brave all that it 
could say, for my sake! But 
not! If this be true love, and 1 know 
that it is, 1 dare not risk it. One 
word of this would kill her! I must 
go!"
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TURN your sullen, gloomy, \ 
profit-eating stump lands into 
happy, smiling fields that bear 

rich crops, and put money into the 
bank for you.

Oar Free Book, “The Gold in Yoar Stomp Land," ehowc yon 1 
bow you can transform your barren stump fields into rich virgin 
farm land. It shows j*oo photographs of immense stomps it has 
pulled; it contains letters from the men who pulled them; and it will 
convince you that the easiest, quickest and cheapest way is with a
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dare turns over his letters and papers; "I shall be very glad to come," she 
then, when he has declined a fourth | said, simply, and Lady Blyte remark- 
cup of coffee, she rises, and makes her ed the exquisite taste which prompted

the simple reply. “When?"
“Now,” said Lady Blyte, with a 

smile. “I shall be only too pleased 
to wall', until your maid packs for you; 
your aunt and 1 will have a chat.”

Signa laughed softly.
“I am my own maid," she said. “I 

shall be ready In a few minutes.”
There was a scene with Archie, but 

at last he was brought to something 
like acquiescence by Signa promising 
to ride over in a day or two, and, per­
haps, to ask Lady Blyte's permission 
for him to spend the day at the 
1’ark.

"Good-bye, then," be said, clinging 
round her. "And, oh, I say! what 
shall I tell Mr. Warren when I see 
him. He will be sure to ask after 
you."

“Mr. Warren has—gone, Archie, 
dear," said Signa, and as she spoke 
she ran from him that he might not 
see the sudden quivering of her lips.

Lady Blyte cut her visit very short 
when Signa appeared. • She didn’t 
like Mrs. Podswell; indeed, one of her 
objections to Signa as a daughter-in- 
law was the fact of her being con­
nected with the "peoole at the rect­
ory,” as she called them.

They got into the handsome landau, 
with its crested panels, and its be- 
laced and powdered servants, and on 
the ride to the Park her ladyship was 
more gracious even than she had 
been at the Rectory.

“I don't want you to be more bored 
than you can help, my dear,” she said, 
puttingqher 1 
looking BKhi 
meant to bfc very ____
not make this quite a duty visit. We str»>n.
shall be quite alone, and vou will be ' vak women find In Dr. Williams" 
able to amuse yourself in your own rink Pills the tonic exactly suited to 
way. I shall not be any restraint on * , r needs. Most of the ills from 
you. I hope.” which they suffer are due to blood-

“You speak as if Blvte Park were *r< *'”/rt* ” condition which the Pill* 
a prison, and 1 a first-class misde- r®adily cure. These pille save the 
mcanant," said Signa, laughing soft- g ,, W1 ° enters *nt0 womanhood In 
!y. “I am sure I shall be very hap- a bloodless condition from years of 
pv, and it was very good of you to theory, I:Lu Afford prompt and pet- 
ask me." nianetit relief to the woman who la

Lady Blyte nodded. Already her ] bloodless, and therefore weak, 
heart was warming toward the girl, | Magner, Rosenthal,
and she began to understand the writes: "Aftar the birth of my se­

cond child 1 suffered from troubles 
which most mothers will understand, 
without going Into details. The doc­
tor who was attending me said an 
operation wculd be nCc-rsarv, but ne 
I dreaded tkü and as Dr. Williams" 

been of great heln to 
tied to try this medl- 
■uly say that after 

some time they 
bc and made life 

■ It had been for 
every woman 

^Kliments of our 
■ Williams" Pink 
Hi know from my 
^Benefit that fol-

Punctillious Punctuation.
Talking of the supreme Importance 

of the comma, a correspondent states 
that Thomas Campbell once walked 
six mi’es to a printing office to have 
a comma In one of ha poems changed 
into a semi colon. There is a remark­
able resemblance between this and 
the etory of Sir William Hamilton, 
Astronomer Iloval t Ireland, making 
a lengthy expedite i to Dublin to have 
a semi-colon substituted for a colon.— 
London Evening Standard.
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escape.
“Gone! And without a word! Why 

had he not said “Good bye” last 
night—why had he left her without a 
sign? Waa it possible that he had 
thought she had accepted Sir Freder­
ic? No, that could not have been tho 
reason, tor he—Hector Warren—had 
said no word of love to her. After all, 
she had no cause for complaint; he 
had been kind to her, very kind, while 
he had been here; and now he was 
gone, and there was an end to the 
dream that had been so pîcasîlul» and 
ales! so brief.

Hut there was an aching void in her 
heart as she stood over Archie and 
watched him at hM writing, and once 
she sighed so deeply that he looked up 
suddenly with his shrewd face full of 
sympathy and wanted to know what 
was the mater.

Presently there came a knock at the 
door, and Mary, opening It. said that 
Lady Blyte was in the drawing-room, 
and would Miss Signa come down?

“Lady Blyte!” exclaimed Archie, 
with a prolonged whistle. "Why, she 
never visits anywhere! 
what she wants, Signa? Aren’t you 
afraid?”

“Not in the least." said Signa, with 
rather a weary smile, 
your gc'yrraphy lesson. dr>ar, and try 
and learn it before 1 come back.”

Then she w^nt down with 
feeling of curiosity and 
ment. But she need not have felt at 
all uncomfortable. Lady Blyte was a 
high bred lady, and knew how to be 
gracious. She was very gracious, and 
as FYgna came forward, the o’d lady 
held out her hands, and draw’ng the 
slim figure toward her, kissed Signa's 
forehead.

“My dear,” she said, “I have come 
to p sic a favor.”

“Of me?” Inquired Signa, with a lit­
tle smile of wonder, and yet with that 
calm self-possession which never fail­
ed to arouse fresh surprise in Aunt 
Pods well’s bosom.

“Yes, of you.” said her ladyship, 
thinking as she scanned the girl from 
head to foot, how beautiful she look­
ed, how full of youth and grace, and 
that nameless charm which, for want 
of a better word, wo call prepossess­
ing. “Yea, of you, my dear. 1 
want you to take 
upon a lonely old woman, and come 
and keep her company for 
days.”

Signa, remembering all too vividly 
the scene in Lady Rook well's conser­
vatory, recalling Sir Frederic’s hot 
vows and bitter disappointment, was 
appalled at the idea of going to stay 
at *he house of the man she had re­
fused, and a hot flush crossed her 
face; but Lady Blyte smiled calmly 
and even sweetly, for there were 
times when she could bury her pride 
out of sight, and this was one of 
them.

“I am quite alone, my dear,” she 
said. “As I have been telling your 
aunt, my son left me this morning to 
nay a long visit to a friend in Lon­
don, so that we shall be quite tete-a- 
tete. If you think the prospect too 
awfully dull,say so, and I will try and 
forgive you; but on the other hand I 
shall be really glad if you will come 
and keep mo company for a few 
days.”

“Signa will bo onlv too delighted, 
dear Lady Blyte,” commenced Mrs.
Podswell. but her ladyship stooped 
her. with rather a dry and haughty 
smile.

“There cannot be much that Is de­
lightful in the prospect.” she said.
“but I will try and mak^ the few 
days as pleasant as possible,” and she 
bent her proud eyes on the beautiful 
face inquiringly.

Signa ra-;ed her eyes. She had 
boon think:ng. She had promised Sir 
Frederic that she would forget what 
had passed between them, and had 
agreed that they should remain 
friends; why should she not go? If
he had been at home, it would have “Why do you keep that ciumsy 
boen impossible, of course, but he w*as t alter? He breaks a tray of dishes 
away, and his proud mother, feeling I nearly e- ory day." “Yes. and it keeps 
lonelv, had come almost humbly to j our patrons amused, ♦oo.. Beats caba- 
beg for her company—yes. she would ret features.”—Louisville Courier

Tni?v»riol

w ith a groan he flung the other let­
ters aside, and took a Continental 
Bradshaw- from the table, and turned 
over the leaves indifferently purpose­
lessly.

“I am to be a wanderer on the face 
of the earth,” he murmured, bitterly. 
“That is my fate! Well, let It be so; 

anything, rather than sorrow should 
dim her eyes or misery break her 
heart. Where shall I go?”

He could not decide, but he went up­
stairs and packed his ope portman­
teau, then he sat down and wrote a 
line or two to Mr. Podswell, saying 
that business had suddenly called him 
away, and went—not to bed, but to 

the room till dawn, x

Horse Power
The horse power machine for the np to Its promise. V* e guarantee

big jobs, for the fields of many the Kirstin method to clear land
•tumps; it will pull anything it tack- ready for the plow from 10%
les, and, because of its triple power, to 50% cheaper than any other 
prevents strain to man, _ method,
horse and machine. Will Big Money to
clear two acres from a those who Order
•ingle setting. Now. To early ^

The One Man Poller buyers in each 1
gets the biggest stumps. locality we of- 1
Double leverage gives fer a special op- ’
you a giant’s power; a portonity to join
push on the handle in our profit shar-
tneans a pull of tons to ing plan. No___
the stump. Clears an vassing; just a ^ Gratin
acre from one anchor. willingness to show your jr Canadian

Every Kirstin guaranteed for 15 Kirstin tc your neighbors / Comoa . 
years, flaw or no flaw, your money Don’t wait — send the k*
back if the Kirstin bond does not live coupon today. Ontario. ’

The Vampire.
This is thf vampire: Always inert, aft- 

still, spemilng five to seven hours a 
day looking out the window on the street. 
Nothing to give, and always giving It. 
Seeking amusement, entertainment, but 
never affor«,!ug any. Taking, but never 
giving. S.tting quietly and listening to 
others convert", even when her presence 

el come, but saying nothing hut 
an unearsional yea or jio. Primitive 
minded and narrow, with nothing to 

a othet» or mo as "-:thout 
i—like a sieve. Thought 

Jgii and beyond her without 
She acquires nothing gives 
<e* everything. One -e-eon 

e with H r becomes exhausted whfla 
is revlvifl-d.—‘New York Globe.
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CHAPTER XVI.
“Dear me,” says the rector, opening 

his letters with ft table-knife, auti 
looking across at Signa and her aunt 
with a Burpiised frown, 
this is very strange!”

“What is strange? what Is it, Jos­
eph?" demands Mrs. Podswell, irrit­
ably. “1 do wish you wouldn't startle 

What has happened? If there 
is anything more calculated to upset 
a person with my nerves, it is suen 
uncalled-for exclamations. Is any one 
dead?”

“No, no, my dear,” answers the rec- 
“Certainly not; it is only a let­

ter from Mr. Warreo.’
“Oh!" says Aunt Podswell, with a 

contemptuous sniff. “And what is it?
Signa feels the blood rush to her 

face, and she bends over the coffee ser­
vice .with downcast eyes. The rector 
smooths his chin and coughs.

“Ahem! just a few lines, really 
quite—er—curt, my dear, saying that 
business has suddenly called him 
away, and thank'ng js for our kind­
ness and hospitality.”

The flush dies Inin Signa’s face, 
leaving her deadly pale, and a heavy 
weight seems to have fallen suddenly 

her heart, but she lifts her eyes 
bravely.

“Has he gone for good?" asks Mrs. 
Podswell, in a t<-ne that implies a 
hope that she may receive a reply 
the affirmative*

“I suppose so,” says the rector. “He 
incloses the keys, and he says nothing 
of coming back."

Aunt Podswell sniffs suspiciously.
“Well, Josopfy, I hope no harm may 

come of the young man’s visit.”
“Harm, my dear!” says the rector,

mildly. “I don’t se2----- ”
“Perhaps not; you are not over­

acute, Joseph, at the best of times. 1 
don’t accuse him of any harm, by no 

only hope that nothing un­
pleasant may result from his visits to

.. 1^ she dval)tgive-, 
re to i 
passes tl 
stopping. s 
nothing, tak. 
alon 
rhe

i g them 
through

^ Send me free copy 
S? of‘'The Cold ia Y* 
Stump Lend”

“Dear me.A. J. KIRSTIN 
CANADIAN CO. 

£425 Dennis Street. 
Sault Sto. Marie, Ont.
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I wonder WOMEN WHO SUfffRx*

Nome.

? me so.
Address-itm “Go on with Can Obtain New Health Through the 

Use of Dr. Williams* Pink Pills.
Lsrmt Stamp Palter Hu 

fedareremtie Werid
‘ V

Every woman at some time needs a 
tonic. At special timee unusual 
manda are made upon her strength. 
Where these are added to the worry 
and work which falls to her lot, weak-

a little 
embarrass- ÔÔtor.

hand on Signa’s arm, and | 
er with a smile that was nefis and ill health will follow unless 

“Ycu must. 1 !n blood it; fortified to meet thekind.1

■i •

HER HUMBLE 
=LOVER= on Mn.

Ont..»% <d!> charm of the sweet. f”«nk nature 
which had so captivated her son.

“It is best to understand each oth­
er. my dear,” she said, “and I want 
you to feel that you may do just as j 

a few i you like while you are with me. Be 
happy, and I shall be satisfied.”

Then she changed the subject, and 
talked about the trees in the avenue 
through which they were just th^n - 
passing, and the view, and so omhut 
never a word cf Sir Fredericshe' -2*9*6 en 
was too discreet to alarm Signa by- * f 
mentioning even his r:.me. suffering

When they reached the Park. Signa 6hoi
found that, short as had been the a J
time .some preparations had been ®wn 
made for her visit. A maid had been 
allotted her, and a suit of apartments, 
which, compared with the modest lit- mc 'ekif 
tie bedrom at the Rectory, were sim- jenhs a 
ply palatial. On the table in the froir^3| 
boudoir was f box of novels from Co., 
Muciie, and s£me choice exotics, and 
the maid respectfully caimd her atten­
tion to a planctt" which had been 
carried up from th * drawing-room.

“Her ladvsbip wished me to stv 
t^fa she w<Nuid be glad If you would 
play any time you Vked, miss; it will 
not disturb her at all.”

It. was all

3
compassionsue said, thougütfuliy. " î ou tue beach. It was a modest looking 

say 1 don t understand her. If she is louring, quite in narmony with his 
to be my daughter—and mark me, 1 appearance and posiuou, auu Mrs. 
Frederic, it u as you sav, that vou uompaon, tne lanuiauy, ueciared that 
cannot forget her, or be happy with- j s.nee sue had taken in lodgers sue had 
out her—is..e will be my na^gntcr— j lie.er known any gentleman give her

“Mother!" . less trouo.e than Hector Yvarrtn did.
“Listen to me! If it is to be, then ne lived as frugally as the tisher- 

it is necessary that I should under­
stand her. Frederic, she ai.a.i 
here. 1 will a~k her to come and stay."

Pink Pills 
my sister 
cine, and , 
using the' "3

en, and, declared Mrs. *1 nompson, 
ou.y had one ban iiauit—that of sit- 

j ting up late into the nigm, or the 
Hi*; face flusiicd, then paled again, ; mo,ning, smoking his pipe, and some- 

and ne shook his head. j times pacmg ms small room; but as
“She will not come while —while I j Mrs. Tnonipsoix

j awake, it didn’t much signify 
j He was a mystery to tier, as he was 
to every one eise who interested them­
selves in him. No one ever came to 
see him, and there were very lew let- 
vv-xo ut-ii.ered tor h.m by tae rustic 
postman. But amongst these Mrs. 
rl hempson had noticed, with feelings 
of owe, sc.oral inclosed in very thin 
en.elopes, and bearing strange, foreign 
stamps. These the good woman al 

• »‘.-o iycu a.most ieat .ally, ana stuck 
up on t :c mantel-shelf as if they were 
cui iosiiies.

means;

was never kept up or
am here.”

“You must go away,” she said, re­
solutely.

His face darkened with a look of 
disappointment.

“Vvliy tilmu.d 1 go away?” he said. 
"What good will that do? I ehall go
nnd ko x v lier to—to-----” he did not
finish, but s: e understood him.

“If there is any one eise," she said, | 
"find I know, v, hom you fear that ad- | 
venturer who is haunting the place­
bo will not have any opportunity of 
seeing her wuiie sue is here. Site will 
come if you go away ; and s..e shall 
sta.\ am. get accustomed to me and 
the I ark. She will learn to \aluc all 
that she has *-o foolitinly refused, and 
grow to n pi hi and wish that sue had 
not done so."

Ii.i, lace orightened. Like all men of 
liis type, he .vas sanguine, and ready 
t-o be hope ul.

“I so u," ht: said, "if uhe would but 
come! "

Lady Blyte smiled scornfully.
'Do you think that her aunt 

allo.w her to recline an imitation to 
the Park? ^.ie will come, be sure of 
that! 1 will go and ask her to-morrow. 
You naan start by the first train, so 
that 1 can tux that you have gone. She 
;hall sta.v a week and then—ah, then 
w© St.ti.l t ee whether she will refuse 
to be th ni stress of ♦lie Park!"

ys through any 
■r mail at t»6 
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Medicine

DRS. SOPER & WHITE

rhteii).TO
The B*

in H 
made so^H 
and bur-iii^H 
just as 
the mi ;('.!«•

•eatest wi­
lly because be

Hnio supreme aim 
HtTomans studied w*v 
mudi-tl art. the men or 

^^lirolofiry, the Egyptians 
the art "f a^ilture. Tliey (iespised 
btciatuw", «u. philcsonhy, commerce and

SPECIALISTS I
Piles, Eczema. Asthma, Catarrh. Pimples, 
Dyspepsia, kpilepsy. Rheumatism, 8kln, Kid­
ney, Uloodi Nerve and Bladder Diseases.

Cal •’ er send history (or fire nil vire. Medicine 
furm-4 •«! in tablet form. I 'ours—10 a.m. to 1 p.m. 
and 2.o6p m. Sundays—10 a m. to 1 j-jn.

I pleasant,iiecior Warren walked heme from 
the dinner-party at Lauy Rockwell’«, ' 
wetting his th n boots, as Sir Frederie 
had done, and en:eri.ig

very
and Signa, as the maid brush­
ed her hair anti arranged ine 
simple evening dress, felt almost 
guilty of doing Sir Frederic, a wrong, 
when she recalled her refusal of. him

itnd sc?t their whole ht art 
i';::iitei s and conquorui f 
Un y tievCtojK'd very nitu 

•-*a i.s i 'M su vue
Hi cm the masters of

ex en luxury 
becoming f: 
tout way : 
and gviii; 
warfare x' 
ti e xvorltl.

There x\

Inthe hum me 
codage• aiinosi as uisLurocd in m.nd as 
ùiv . . i u. r.c iiimse.t.

Usually so self-possessed and Impas­
sive, to night he is thrilling with 
Citemeni and emotion.

rally
Consultation Free i:i. li

xvliivh madeDRS. SOPER <£ WHITE "1 et her sec what she has refused,” 
Lady Blyte had said to Sir Fredir.c; 
and Signa could not help seeing it. 
The servants, taking their tone from 
their mistress, were respectful almost 
to obsequiousness, and a 
threw open the drawing-room door lor 
her as if were a duchess.

(To be continued.»

\r.s nothing miraculous n the 
•f The legions. It was the nat- 

^ixidDd effort.

25 Toruuto St., Toronto, Ont.
vgior

tirai rcsuP. 'f I heir un^ix-idod 
pretractvd through generations.

News From Paris.
("allot uses rich Chantilly.
Jenny sponsors long "barrel" coals. 
Drecoll uses the free-swinging pao-

ex- rii'xx O? s
Please Mention This Paper.

ins i.and, as nv laid it upon the 
modest latch of his parlor door, trem­
bled almost as much as Sir Frederic’s 
and his brow xvas knit as if with the 
re&uit of a mental struggle.

For a moment he . i d in the dark 
room, with the match box in

the Grange. You will remember that 
I was opposed to his having the key 
from the first.”

“Certainly, certainly," says the rec­
tor, “but seeing that he had brought 
the carl’s written authority, I don’t s e 
how we could have refused him the 
key, my dear. At any rate, he has 

3 gone, and there’s an end of it. T think 
we did right to be civil, to him. A ma­
in ; and if hrt should meet Lord Dela- 
mre ho will admit that we have done 

cur best for him.”

footmanwill

his el.
Premet skirts end two inches above 

ankles.
Martini & Armand indorse trans­

parent sleeves.
Ferrnrd f atures chocked suits and 

Pnmrmhm embroidery.

iiiii.u, rujiuing ti,o lAuiuiiui i jis tuai 
Signa had uplifted to him when sho 
said gnnd-night: he could feel the

’'O
Sir I1 V: laid his hand

eiitiu.m r gia.t fuliy.
“Muihci’, l kiso.v how much

costs you, l;.' sa d in a low voice. “I L;>s lurim-U tut* words, “My da.ling!” „ % 4 _ , ,,
am v« r: grai. Iql f> yunr .gcodn««-t> to ; Then he lit the candle ana luu.vud “) oy« SRJ*S • iUnt Pf>( sw°lL con'j* 
me. t vs, I «i. iii tai: s y Ti t;1?’ ;ul vie . 1 I reanu . ..v roo-.u, a;«u as he uid so lus r>la nngly. “and. as usual, meet wlt.i
will g.. i mo: u 4 vC Tiri-t . r.tin tv, j glance foil a vn one nf the foreign- the common gratitude
îvom.Mi. aM. uhrrv, a-.i «!: will cuir.u,---------------------------------------------------------think it worth while to T.aik in and

■ lier.,' X ' ■ ..v;.g i . :____________________________ _________ i_ sav v^vi by - "
Th^iütl would ;:ff. Kibr-i, to be-------------- --------------------- -------------M . “Hmîdrn bti^.^s. mv dear,”
r.c.v lu r i marks th* r^c or. timidly.HifP ocjOIK Ætl’oi,s'v’!turm',osurna^

6 6 & à E i a ' gj ivJ V “You « aw P’m lest nip-ht: did
nnvfh’n»r of *h.o sudden billi­

on her her voice wes ringing In his ears. A
liusn ol pass m na le love swept across 

thiii his lace, and transformed it, and his

cUp does net

re b

/IWin“Lei 
fas.:.

Tu,-.m " si'..' .-ail, s'eaxl- 
ji: !< .! th

i: :
t- . ' i M

lia

"f:
"JM-: It

' r.ra-s Sign a ?” v.no asks.
Skrrin. to xvhorr* sprvthi.ng like 

co1 e?* bad r->n.-nr>-ii sbr.iu s her lmad.

1me. my dear.«u su. 
have s»! «x »
of >vv.v il mi 1 v. ili succeed in this
though •. ;b I ha 
her i ... hvbl ns slip lovki u up at |
him.

—FOR—

LID!ESA?!D GENÏLEMEH
.-'»r ? -a t’.V" ti -sir'

r-L“No nothing."
%Mntlpfl At Inxvcrt pns«'h!e prices, 

const-tent xvltli higl -yi ade work. “Yrit c<"7. he n^ver caH a word, nnd 
fho-'' vpô no Mp«.f in- tp«s-* right. He 
con’d r«'’t havo gat a letter----- ”

“The foreign r;ailr. my dnnr.”
But Mrs. Po'F" ell> su'-pîc,’on will 

not be allnvnd. Ph.p l ad hoan ready to 
quarrel with Hector Warren for com­
ing. and she Is ready to quarrel with 
him now for going.

“There is something wrong about ft. 
I am sure, and you will see. mark mv 
words!” and with a shake of the head 
and a deep sigh, she retreats to her 
sofa.

Signa alts silent and patient, while 
the rector crumbles

a /; DA“Don't ivy tmother," ho said, 
winci.ig. "You xxcu t .<;> tinu Winn | 
you know ! ■ r. No y,ne could hate—no 
our could help loving her. I.ot me go 
noxv, I am worn oat:" and he stooped 
and kis-e-d her, and left the room.

Lady Blyte rang the bell.
'•‘Tell Lovel to pack his master’s 

portmanteau," she said to thD butler. 
“Sir Frederic is going to town by the 
first train."

Hector Warren, having no carriage, 
walked home from necessity rather 
than desire. The cottage In which, he 
lived was situated in a lane leading to
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