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bed heard him murmaug,
, at last!” And the Prior
lending over him, found the old man
dead, with a smile cn his face. The
body, dressed in full ponti was
siretelied on a bier, with waxen tapers
get arourd it, and the bell was tolled,
that the monks might know the Abbey
of § Edmund was orpaaned, These
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npon certain chests of { sult, but he bit his 1lip, and affected

nold them until proper indemnity was
paid.

The Prior, in dismay, -vrote a
lengthy memorial to Prince John, set-
ting forth the stute of affairs, begging
thiat they be speedily allowed to elect
an Abbot, and that the Jews be com-
pelled o their plunder. This
missive was signed by the Abbey ¢
vocates, lords strong in fortress, fam-
cus for prowaess in war, and was, as
far as the abbotship went, a declara-
tion that thé monks and knights he-
longing to the Abbey would hold an
election.

This parchment was ied  to
Prince Johin one morning he sat
breakfasting at lis toilet in his cham-
ber in Northampton Castle, in-
tended going wking, and the d

by the arrival of this unwel
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“If the Lion of Kngland

would but come azain to his lair long
enough to crush th bickerings, and
mite these prond ybots anid nobles
(o the dust, then could I make I'ng-
tand such anothoer kingdom s that my
France boasts of.”
tring wer:e it.not best
pray that the l.ion would then re-
to gnaw the Infidel's bones, and
thee undisturbed to rule in
peace?” the other asked softly and

maliciously.
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Geoffrey's face reddened at the

yet

whom
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to hum a song to his lute strumming.
His mother, Rosamund de Clifford,

when driven by the Queen from the "

royal manor, where she held zwa:

over the heart of Henry, had retired
to a Priory near St. Edmundsbury,
an dhere had reared her son, becom-
ing in course of time Prioress, and
gaining great fame throughout the
country for her virtuous indignation
and duress against fragile females.
When her son became too old to re-
main in the convent without scandal,
Rosamund sent him to the Abbey
schools, and, in lack of any other car-
eer (for no great noble would take
him as page), she wished to place him
as novice at St. Edmundsbury, but
the Abbott, for political reasons, Tre-
fused to receive so undesirable an in-
mate, and Lady Rosamund was in des-
pair, It was then a courtier who had
loved her when she was mistress of
the King placed him at court as 8
Herald, under the unpretentious name
of “Master Geoffrey,” but after a
few months the keen eyes of the
Queen spied him out; and, exiled from
court, back he must pack to the Pri-
ory; for at the age of twenty he knew
no more of the profession of arms,
save for a little fencing, than a lady's
puny page. And thus, with Church
and Field closed against him, it would
have fared hard with the man, if
Princs John (pride and delight of Eli-
nor's heart) had not become attached
to him, Finding him with his subser-
vient galety, ready wit and flattering
tongue the ideal courtier, he demanded,
that his half-brother be provided for,
and as is customary with sons of dot-
ing mothers, he had hig will. Queen
Elinor forewent her Hatred against
the son of a whilom rival, and Geof-
frey was appointed Chancellor. Since
Richard’s departure, he had ever been
at John's right hand a tutor and a
sharer in his excesses, a plotter and
go-between; the jackel that skulked in
the wake of this princely cub.

Like King Henry in feature—Geof-
frey was his mother's true son, —
well schooled in his years of seclu-
sion; though the insolent irascibility,
inherited from his father, sometimes
showed, despite him:—as on this oc-
casion, So while he sang a roundelay
of “Maidens fair with breasts of
snow,” ‘he cursed himself heartily for
his short wit and long tongue. But
happily, John was too changeable of
mood to be long vexed at the one man
who could charm away that bete noire
of Princes,—ennui; and soon turned
from the casement where he had
stalked in a pet at his brother's incon-
slderate reminder, and, laying his
hand. hand upon his shoulder, said:

“Nay, Geoffrey, I know thou didst
not mean it thus. 1 have a very devil
in me, methinks sometimes, that
| twists everything askew, and this com-
‘- plaint from the Prior of St. Edmunds,
with its insolent accompaniment, vex-
eth me sore.”
“0Ods Bétlkins! Let the Jew, Benedict,
raze the whole damned pile to the
earth; 'twiil but fill his coffers the
fuller, and thence we can draw shek-
els to fili our own depleted purses.
I2h, brother?”

Smiling at this sally, John contin-
ned, “Abbot Hugo ig dead, and we
must appoint another -Abbot, though
they -do so boldly declare the right of
election; and as the Abbot, by right
of much fief holding, is among the
counsello of the King, 'beshrew
me, it I wish not now
w.at thou hadss beccme the sniveling
wovice thy mother woeuld have made
thee  And by 1ay teoth, thot'st be a
nmitered Abbet cn the morre AL
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subservient

England’s | the last

Laaching leudiy at this, the Favor-
ite clapped the Prince on the- back, de-
c¢laring him to be the most “kingly of
| kings,” and went to mount their
| gavly eanarisond and ride
to hawk. followed hy a brilliant
rotinae of lards and ladies. The Prince
was in high good humor at the turn his
tponehts had taken, and socn impart-
cd them to the rast of the ~empany, so
that Geoffray continund to be addre
«1 all mornine by the title of “Abbot.”
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«d Mis=al, led th> Jeng Nrocessien
monks, who came two by two in sable
cowls and scapulars and vhite stoles.
wending their way to the altar irr a
Liaze of ligght (for each monk carried
'a morning taper. and in their midst the
| tejewcled 11 ghittered like a minia-
| tare sun. When the procession reach-
od tho altar, it opened to right and left.
and formed two dark wings on cither
I slde of the Bishon's purple-robed, lace-
drapcd figure. Then mass was sung
with all due pemp and  cercmony:
prayers were said, and from the fret-
‘ted choir above them rolled out the
solemn notes of the Reoaulera: whil2
! the aromatic smoke of incense cnvel-
i aned them in a fragrant cloud. When
notes of the chant had dled
| awvay. the dead Abbot was lald in a
picha ent in the rock of the tranesept
wall. and covered with a slab of pol-
iched basalt. whereon was carved his
name and degres, abave the mitre and
rynk that his brethren befora him
¢aught inng and bitterly *e - -
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Thus they left him, to lie through
the years, while other Abbots came
and went, and ever changing bands of
monks murmured their prayers above
his unheuring enrs. Slowly. sadly, ti:e
procession passed, each monk extin-
guishing his taper at the tomb; and,
as the last footfall died away, the bells
tolled out a knell for the departed
soul.

Yet, thera was one who lingered
there; the Norfolk monk, Samson (re-
Jeased from his prison tower), paced
jong beneath the great —mullioned
window, pondering dceply, murmuring
to himself; sometimes stretching his
hands towards the altar, as if he called
the saint to witness some vow he
made. “The occasion maketh the
man,” and in crisis there is ever some
cne superior to the rest, who gteps
forward from the ranks and lays his
hand upon the rein, and )nen recog-
nizing in him a leader, follow him.
And Samson, the “man” for the occa-
sion of St. Rdmunds’' orphaning, swore
upon her altar to be a father to the
orphaned Abbey: to be its Abbas
Dominus.

Samson had a few friends and fol-
lowers in the Abbey (though they had
been obscured by the general cloud of
his unpopularity), and they saw that
his was the only hand strong enough
to wield the miter, and raise the Abbey
to power and opulence. So, the next
morning, when the Prior had sum-
moned the brethren to the Chapter
room, and had sworn them to deal
justly, they duly appointed twelve of
the brethren to repair with the Prior
to Waltham Manor, where their Abbot
would be elected, and Samson Wwas
among those chosen.

When the twelve were counted,
Jecelin, Walter the Medicus, and Sam-
son, with the Prior and Sub-Prior, and
several of the elder monks, made up
the number. Now the Prior, believing
that the Abbey would never recover
from the ruinous state into which its
affairs had lupsed, had no wisi to be
Abbot. Besides, he desired to pass
his declining days in Rome, on the
resideu of the convent treasure 1oft
by the Jews (which he had carefully
appropriated and concealed). So, un-
concerned, having already applied to
the Pope for office, he presided care-
lessly, wondering on whose head the
mitre would fall, and he, too, thought
that Samson was the only one of them
fitted to be Abbot.

John O'Dice and Brother Tristian
were of the twelve, and they had little
preference beyond degiring-that the
Lated Sub-Prior was not set at their
head. Richard of Hennan inclined to-
ward Samsom, for he was the only
man of brawn and bulk in the Abbey,
and butcher Richard had no standard
save “muscle.”

“Will the Prince permit us to choose
whom we will?” agked John O'Dice,

“It is our right, and if he does not,”
snapped Walter, “‘we can protest and
appeal to the Holy Father.”

“Ah, I hope we may do this
peace!” murmured Brother Tristian.

“Nay, nay,’ bawled Richard, “we'll
gel to arms ‘neath our Advocates’ han-
ners, and elect whomsoe'er we please
by force of arms.” Thus many
ihe questionings and disputes,
Jerclin, the youngest of t
las hitherto kept modestly silent),
spoke:

*\What

in

if we agree
selves?’ Tho electors stared
other in econsternation; they had not
thought of that. They loo toward
the Prior, but he was deep in reckon-
ing the number of golden cups one
could pack into a certain oaken chest,
and ded them not. The Sub-Prior
was, as usual, half asleep. Jocelin,
tniored by Samson, did not iry to an-
swer his ow stion. Then the big
Norfolk moni 1 quietly:
‘It Bee gest to me that we select
ix. who shall. then agrez on three
pames seeretlv: these they shall write
and seal, and ot oven until in council
with the Bishop of Walthan, whea they
shill be submitted and our Abbot
chosen from them.” Relieved o have
their thinking dene for them, the im-
nle monks assented unanimous and
left the Chapter House, after having
named the Drior, Sub Prior, Jocelin,
Sameon, Walt nd old John; who,
agreeing on t names, scaled the
shment, and the clectors set  -out
ently on jennets, and after half a
1av's ride, knocked at the gate of my
lord the Bi
The court
soldiers, ¢!

it each
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was crowded
ireh servitors and
with an oceasional courticr passing
through and fro, and the zavalcade
vas the subject of many 2 raide jest.
“ilere cometn fat, black ducks for
I'rince John's picking,” called one sol-
dier to a fells v, who, stripped to the
waist, was ning his hauberk.
The pelish mouth rilled with
viater (whic time to time he
sqguirted - k to aceceler-
ate the ¢ s0 he wmade
na answer 1o ihis antry, save by
an inarticulot? grunt. But the portly
<cneschal, who came for ard to greet
tire monks, cursed the jester heartily.
“(jod's malmaison on thee, thou
pork! From these holy men thhe Abbot
of Bury is to be chosen. n my vouth-
ful days such as theu wore a collar of
Lrass about his neck, and was wl pped
with the dog lash if he but ake too
loud; but now every pop ) page
and preading fool bawleth abroad
his foolerics, with none to 1Y
him nay.” This rebuke somewhat si-
lenced their ribaldry, though there
was still much laughter over the poor
equipment of the monks, and the ef
feminate way in which they drew
their robes through the crook of th
elbow.
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The Seneschal led them iato a large
hall, where a fire had been kindled to

ward off the evening chill. Here, on
a dais, was Prince John; behind hin:

stood Geoffrey, and at his right hanc .

sat the Bishop of \Valtham. AJl (i«
monks bowed low save Samson, %
scarcely bent his untonsured fuead
then the Prior went forward, &u’
when he had kissed the Princ
he and the bishop conversed apar:
some time.
(To be Conumfg,_).

We are not apt to look up to peopi«

who look down on us.

LIFEBCAT FAILURE.

Lusitania Disaster Demonstrated
Inefficiency of Small Craft.

The sinking of the Lusitania hds demon-
strated two things important allke to
shipowners and pussengers: One is tae
inefficency of the present lifeboat ser-
vice and the other is the sinkaplity of
a suppusecly unaiukable snip.

JAB W loe lliieboawis, ol wuich less than
oue hall the equipueul aciudliy per-
lormeu thelr nDussivu, 1T luust we Duled
tLat they were even Iln nalr readiness ior
launching, having been swung in tae
UBYVILE Gud sueus B 1cBuy vl WWadiug
and lowering. ‘1noe event occurred in early
alternoon, when passengers were dressed
and for the most part out of their rooms,
and as to the ofilicers and crew was at
least anticipated as well within the -scope
0L possibiliues. Witn some firteen
ndnutes 1 waich to load, lower and get
away, fully oune halt or the boats bve-
came unworkable and of tnose lowered
several overturned or were smashed
against the ship's side. 710 the inlander
wno never saw a Lusitania, this failure
and ioss of boats seems 1nexplainable.
To the passenger who has crossed on
such a ship the difficulties and dangers
of a launching are very real. In the
first place, the boat deck corresponds in
height to the elghth or ninth story of
an offlce bullding. The boats are sus-
pended from an iron ring at each end
and a slight overload on one side causse
them to list or tip. Nervous passengers
are unconsclously apt to spring toward
the other side, which then tips still more
or spills out its contents. A well-fitted
canoe In the water is a vary falr illus-
tration of tne instability ot a llfeboat
when being lowered. A eglight roll or
the ship also swings the boat suspended
over its slde like a pendulum. The out-
ward swing 18 harmless, but the force
of the Inward swing 'is destructive. An
ordinary ship’'s lifeboat, filled to capac-
ity,, weighs about four tons and sirikes
the steel side of the vessel with greatp
force. The wash of the waves agalinst
the ship where the boat must take the
water is the same as where a heavy sea
meets a high seawall, producing a bolling
effect on a large scale and specially favor=
able to a turnover. TUnless loaded far
in excess of capacity, a modern life-
boat should yleld a high average of safe-
;vlr?fter it has gone 100 yards from its

In the old days of sailing vessels, the
main deck where the boats were kept
was only ten or fifteen feet above the
water. As hulls grew in size with stema
power, the boat deck and its boats were
steadily lifter higher and higher, until
no wthey occupy a dizzy height, until
now they occupy a dizzy helght. Ship-
owners will dislike to give up the large
amount of valuable space on lower decks
necessary to accommodate the lifeboats,
but apparently something of the kind will
eventually be required.

It is evident. therefore, that our pres-
ent system of lifeboating is absolutely
inadequatr, espeecially in the case of the
large ships. and that some radical
chanees are imberative, to some extent
in the bnat itself but particularly as to
eetting it intn the water successfully—
Popular Mechanfes.

‘‘Valley of Dried Bones.”’

The Island of Jamalca possesses a
“valley of dried bones.” It is near the
Cunacuna gap, in the Maroon county.
This vall tirough in the heart of the
“wet country,” is bare of leaf and life.
i'he limestone rock is hot. Giant trees,
which seem to have been blighted sud-
denly, stand up gaunt 'and dead. Al-
though vegetation seems to have been
daense  here in former years, nothing
vill grow now. During the hot season

» temperatura is almost unbearable.

i sited by seismic disturbances,
which cause the dead trees and hot
stenes to rattle like dry bones.

— oo

ENCOLRAGE THE BOYS

The keen competition brought out in
the boys' hog-feeding competition
last year has prompted the manage-
ment of the Toronto Fat Stock Show
to again include this class in their
the
Stock Yards, December 10th

This class is open to boys under 21
years, and carr with it aaded prizes

not among our- | aggregating $

The Provincial Department of Agri-
culture are offering a free term at the
0. A. C. at Guelph along the same
lines. !

This is the encouragement a boy
needs to make him a good farmer and
to keep him at home on the farm.

—_— o - v
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Insinuating.

“Yes,"” boasted Slowpay, “I have
bought an automobile now, but I will
pay vou that I borrowed six years
ago.”

“Better be ecareful,” responded
Binks, with fine sarcasm..“You might
be apprehended for speeding.”—Chi-
CaAgo NEeWs,

e
More to Be Feared.
vou get tired of

“Don't
fault?”

“Ne,” replied the patient man of re-
sponsibilities. “I suppose people have
a right to discover faults. What I ob-
ject to is the man who assumes that
faults exist and never troubles himself
to investigate.”"—Washingtcon Star.

finding

handed the pupcrl

OBSTINATEINDIGESTION
CAN BE GURED

Dr. Williams Pink Pills Go
Right to the Root of
the Trouble.

No trouble causes more widespread
suffering and discomfort than {ndi-
gestion, The ailment takes various
forms. Some victims are ravenous for
food; others turn sick at the sight of
meals; but as a rule every meal is
followed by intense pains in the chest,
heartburn, sick headache and often
nausea. Indigestion assumes an ob-
stinate form because ordinary medi-
cines only subdue its symptoms—but
do not cure. So-called pre-digested
foods only make the digestion more
sluggish, and ultimately make the
trouble take a chronic form.

Dr. Willlams’ Pink Pills cure indi-
gestion because they go right to the
root of the trouble. They make new
rich blood, which so strengthens the
system that the stomach does its own
work and digests the food in a natural
way. Many a terrible sufferer from
indigestion has found a permanent
cure through a.fair use of Dr. Wil-
liams’ Pink Pills, Among them I8
Mrs. H. Carmern, Locke street north,
Hamilton, Ont., who says: “Dr. Wil-
liams’ Pink Pills not only gave me
new health and new life. For five
years I was a great sufferer, was al-
most constantly doctoring, and spent
a great deal of money with absolutely
no result. My stomach was in such
a dreadful condition that frequently
it would not retain nourishment of
any kind. When I ate I suffered ter-
rible pains, a fluttering of the heart
and often a feeling of nausea. - In
addition to this I was in a very anae-
mic condition, and felt as if I was lin-
gering between life and death. One
day while sitting in a park a lady got
into conversation with me, and I told
her my trouble She asked me if I
had tried Dr. Willlams' Pink Pills,
saying that they had been a great tan-
efit to her daughter. When I went
home I decided to try this medicine. I
soon.found the Pills were helping me
and continued taking them for several
months, when I was restored to bet-
ter health than I had enjoyed for
vears, and I have since been the pie-
ture of health. I hope my experience
may be the means of pointing to oth-
ers the way to health.”

You can get these pills through any
medicine dealers or by mail at 50 cents
a box or six boxesg for $2.50 from The
Dr. Williams' Medicige Co., Brockville,
Ont. »
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WHY THE COYOTE HOWLS.
(A Legend of the Pueblo Indlans.)
The coyotie up and down
the earth, howling so loud that he can
be heard a iong distance away,
all Lecause fe uie tootaaclye,
it is a vary CYN
cries so loud, as it that W
pain!

But though everyone knows th:
coyote howls, yet everyonc does not
know that he does so becous: his
teeth aches, and even it thoy Jdo .inow
that he has an aching tcotiu, veeoy few
know how he came to get sueia & paii.,
The Pueblo Indians know, however
«nd even the little children are toid
all about the coyote, and whea they
hear his sharp cry they kaow the
toothache is very bad.

The coyote did not always howl so
dismally, for in the very beginning ol
the world his volce was agreeable.

Wlen the world was first made and
all the animals came ntio existence,
the gods of the Indians gave the
coyote a bag made of skin and told
him to carry it to a great whit2 moun-
tain whieh stood far to the south, but
warned him <hat on no account must
Lhe open it. The coyote took the bag
and started off, running as hard as he
couid. He ran and he ran und he
ran, for many days and many nights,
and he became very hungry, but he
could find nothing to eat. “Perhaps,”
he said to himself, “there is food in
this heavy bag 1 am carrying And
at any rate it will do no harm to look
and see.’

So he ovened the bag, but lo! in-
ctead of meat cr corn or fish, the bag
was full of beautiful, shining stars,
which, as soon as the opening into
their prison house was made, flew
¢traight up into the sky, and there
{Ley have remained ever sinee.

The gods, however, were Very much
displeased with the coyote for dis-
obeving them, and letting all the
cturs escape, so to punish him they
ordered him to roam up and down, up
and down, through forest and field,
crying an howling with the toothache
that should afilict him forevermore.
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Rough on Tommy.
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ok from cle Auntie Mary,' groaned
the appointed warrior Lt wdages
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Sorry for the CGermans.

Her son had enlisted and she was
a proud oid woman as she harangued
a knot of friends on the village
street, “‘Garge always done 'is duty by
me, 'e 'as, an’ now 'e's doin’' 'is duty
by king an’ country,” she said. I feel

! right down sorry for them Germans,

{ the audience,

to.think of ’'im goin’ into battle with
{3 rifle in 'is 'and and ‘Tt's a Long
Way to Tipperary" on 'is lips.” “Poor
Germans, indeed!" exclaimed one of
“Pity's wasted on ‘em!l
P'raps you ‘aven’t 'eard of thelr cruel-

i tlea?" “P'raps I 'aven't,” agreed the
old lady. “An’ p'raps you 'aven't 'eard

Garge sing.”




