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better and more popular

When there seemed no further room

\ for improvement in the

we made a decided advance by intro-
3  ducing the {RegfBaff Sealed Cartons.

Get Canada’s favorite Sugar in Original Packages.
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Redpath Sugar has been growing

ever since.

sugar itself,

genuine epail

_li .. g g B - y

These completed a series of individual
packages—2 and 5 Ib. Cartons and
10, 20, 50 and 100 Ib. Cloth Bags—
which protect the sugar from Refinery
to Pantry, and ensure your getting the
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“Jjoeelin de Brakeicnda, lady, apd
th.e Aohot commands that [ bring k
thy answer ere to-morrow’s sunrisd.’

““Truly, ere sunrise, Brother Joccli,
"Tiz far to go alone and a darkseme
way by cvening. Yea, ¥ now bethink
me. Wach forest hath its John Secariet
and Robin Hcod thes? days, 2pd. by
my Christendom, an unarmed menk
wousd littie avail avainst such sturcy
robbers."”

*Alas, madam, methinks they would
not care for the rough sefge of a
moak’'s rohe, and I hava naught else,
for poverty is the vow of the Benedie-
tine; yet though | wear no mail, and
carty no sword, 1 fear not. God. pro-
teets His cwn—they need no steel.””

This doctrine was new to Rohese;
reared among men whese scle aim in
Hfr was war; who learn® early the

motto, "Mine honor and mine good |

sword;’” and she rather caviled at such
sentiments, though she coald but ad-
mire the upli‘tcd look with which
Jocelin voiced his faith

“Yot, sunset cr sunrise, Brother
Jocclin® she said, “thou must have
food and rest; so let us offer thee fair
water for thy toilet, and a cup of wine
and pasty for thy  stomach’s sake:
whilst T read thz will of the Abbet,
ard write m» an answer to it.  Nay,
look not  so wonsdertul that
T shonld say ‘write,” for I am not the
only woman in the realm who ecan
both read and write, and perhaps con-
strue their bit of Latin, toe.”

“By my troth,” she! murmured ta
her maids, as Joeclin followed Gilbert
O'NDice from the bower, ‘“but these
Abbey lubbers are but green goslings
—but half men; and yet I would not
dub ye docits by saying he was half
made.”

“Set away ilhe 'broldery frame, girls,
and leave me; save thou, Mary; bring
parchment and inkhorn.”” Rohese
arose, and, moving to a desk near the
row of windows which lighted the
bower, .sat there turning over in'hﬂ'_
hand the 1otter scaled wiih the oval
seal, bearins the imprint of a steed
(the Abbot's insignig), and tled with
a purple rd; her theughts straved
to the moff: and his strange behavior,
and she murmured, “Now, Pardie! [
wonder what his meaning is?”

“Perhaps if thou wouldst open it,
madam, thou wouldst ow,” ary
said, smartly, as she placad the ink
and parchmcat on the desk.

‘“Tut, thou art pert; get thee gone
to thy mates, and see that thy tongue
prove %ot the unruly member.” The
girt gone, Rohese bicke the seal and
read, i the* ibbot's crabbed seript:

“Gredting to Rohese, Lady de Coke-
field: As thou art the daughter ef my
chief Milite, and of my cousin, the
Lady of Fraaliggham, it behooves me,

now that thou art at marriaggeable age, |
to give thee iu marriage as befitteth |

thy rank and station. Because thou
art ward of our Abbey, I would that
ye come to me that I might know thy
‘will concerning the wedding.

»

! she flung the letter from her, and
stamping her foot with ragze, cried,
“Zounds! And am I to be parcelled off
to some lout, who shall govern my
people and rule my castle? Shall any
Pope-holy Abbot put man imto the
bed or at the board where Henry of
Leicester should have been? O, my
love! And had not some cursed in-
fidel’s spear laid thy proud crest low,
I should hav: been a happy wile, the
proudest ladv in the rezlm; whereas,
now [ am the dolourest maid in all
Christendom. P tless and hus-
bandless,” and laylng her head on her
arms, she sobbed bitterly.

Then she dashed the tears from her
face. “Yet, let me think. How savs
the Abbot?” taking up the disearded
letter, “Thy mother’s cousin. Ave, I
have oft heard old nurse tell of the
rude Norman baron who, for love of
my mother, his cousin, sought the
cloister. Surely, then, if this be he,
he will not foree a hatefu! marriage
on me when he kaows how miy poor
heart is widowed. I'll to him, and tell
nim all my mind. ¥et, Abbot though
he be, let him beware if e cross me;
the De Lgkefeld will bends not.”
Rohese blew a silver whistle, suspend-
ed from her neck, and a page appeared.
“Mordred, send Mary hither~and tell
the monk when he has fInished his
repast I'll speak with him i the
balium. 'Tia after the mid hour and
the rain is past, is it not so?”

“Aye, my lady.”

Mary returned, rather sulky after
her mistress’ reproof, but her face
goon lost its pout in her delight at
the news.

“Mary, we go to the Abbey on the
morrow; our lord, the Abbnt, hath
invited me to visit him at Eradfield

; eseort.”
| “Wilt thou take sad colored robes,
madam?”

“Nay, wench; the gay ’hroldered

omes, as thou lovest me: the Abbot is
s man, gir], an’ U've a faver to ask of
him.”

Mary smiled appreciatively, and hur-
ried away upon her errands. Rohese
drew her cloak about her, gnd passed
through the arched doorway which led
from the tower into the balium. The
rain was over, the air was damply
sweet, and the nioon sun shone wasm

shine, all rain-sejeweled. Joecelin,

was as beautiful as an angel, as she

jewels of ‘her headdress not more
sparkling than her eyes; her robe, as

self as he came near.

«Ah, Beother Jocelin, is'this not =
day to warm thy monkly bloed? See,
Dame Nature hath finished her fam-

{ly wash, and hung it out to dry in

A resentful

. said that thy Abbot, Samson fought
Cwid iy fadier on the tleia of Flem-

house. See to it that our apparel is:
ready, and that Gilbert prepare fit:

and bright on the steaming walk. By
the keep wall some asters were faunt-:
ing thefr purnle sprays in the sun-
advanelng up the walk, thought she!
stood outlined by the gray stones, the |

she stooped to pluck a flower, moulded |
to her exquisite figure. She raised her-

" hath led his men to victory. 'Tis

mings.”

“Aye, madam, so ne did. But brute
force and fighting valer are not all
that is desirzble in a mazn. Wisdom,
learning, gentleness, to my mind, a.re‘
more to be desired than fame in joust
or journey. It wili not be many
years, Lady Rohese, till every man of
quality shall be learned in ocur lore,
and no one shall be cailed ’gentle-
{ man’ who hath not this knowledge.”

“Poor monk,” she thought. “He

prates of what he knows not,” and re-
senting Joeelin's superior air, she said
rather haughtily, ‘“we have been train-
ed in different schools, sir. ‘Dieu et
mon droit’ is, to my mind, the only
fit motto for a gentleman: yet, ‘God
and my bock’ may serve thy turn as
well. But a truce to these cross-
questionings; my lord the abbot.
commands my presence at Bradfield
house, and T will go to-morrow.”
I will hear thy message, madam,”
said Jocelir, howing coldly, for she
had vexed and wounded him by her
open contempt.

“Yet stay, Brother Jocelin,” she
called, as he moved slowly toward the
donjon entrance, reproaching herself
for her lack of courtesy, and wishing
to make amends. He turned, and she
came uUp to him somewhat hurriedly,
her cheeks flushed by her generous
impulse, '

“Forgive me if I were rude. and go
not from De Cokefield to-night. The
way is leng and darkness will o’er-
take thee., 1 fear for thy safety inm
the forest. Delay for the morrow,
and ride with me to ‘he Abbey.” And
she put out lier hand and touched him
on the arm. Joeelin was young, In
love, the hand of the woman he loved
lay—1ily white on his sleeve, sending
a thrill through his veins. He looked
deep into her eyes, with a smile like
a caress on his delicate red lips: then
he broke the first rule of his order—
“Obedience.”

“Lady I will not go to-day. Do as
thot wilt with me,” and he ‘hurried
from the balium. .

“Grammacy.” murmured Rohese,
hese, gazing after him half smiiing,
¢”tis the strangest monk I ever saw;
yvet methinks he is a man after all.”

CHAPTER VITT

: The morning d@awned bright and
j clear and Joecelin awoke upon a seft
| couch, as different from his own
! straw pallaise his thonghts and
!feelings differ from those of vester-

day. Threugh his chamber window
| there came a great hgilaballoo from

the courtyard; a neigffinz of horses,
! barking of hounds, ~and the senes-
;chal's shrill voice calling out.orders.
i Within the castle all was bustle and
i preparation. Tittering maids paused
| in their skurry by his doorway to
| ereet Some saucy page cn his way to

to do and dare, by
baptism of “Heavenly
have calied love.”

When Jocelin had bro his fast in

: which men

the great hall, he went into the
courtyard, where the e was al-
ready assembling, to be
gone; the dogs their
leashes, baying their at the
prospect of a long r over hills
and downs. Raoul, his dress

half covered by a cloak of green and
gold brocade, a feathe cap on his

was on his horse a hawk
upon his wrist; and Mordred, the

page, behind him on a pillion, nomngl either as suitor or admirer; indeed,

his harp carefully wrappgd in a sam-
ite covering. Gilbert "Dice was
mounting a gentle old mule, grunting
and groaning as he drew his furred
cloak about his old limbs.

“Good morrow, Brother Jocelin,” he
said; “Zounds, but the air nips keenly,
it benumbs the limbs.”

“Nay, old shrew, not| if there be
blood in them,” interpased Nicholas,
the Master of Horse, from among his
twenty odd horsemen, who sat mount-
ed with lances at rest, while behind
them were half a score of foot soidiers,
armed, some with bows, amd some
with guisarmes; all grinned at this
sally, for Gilbert O’Dice was no fav-
orite in the hcusehold. |

“Yea,” said Raoul, in his clear, toy-
ish treble, “we all well know that
Master Gilbert hathlr sawdust Yor
bklood, and dull Sheffield whittles in
place of bones.” This had reference
to the fact that Gilbert presided at
the retainers’ table, cutting the meat.
The Seneschal moved unpeasily in his
saddle, and looked wrathfully froem
One tormentor to the othcr; but re-
inforcement now appeared in the per-
son of Mistress Mary, who came forth
frcm the keep, bustling and rosy, in
biue kirtle ard hood, bewitching the
hearts of all behcolders. |

“At least, varlet,” shel said sharply

to Raoul, as she superimtended the
sirapping of a huge bundle upon a
sumpter mule, “‘at least, Master Gil-
bert hath not two left legs and Judas-
colored hair, as have some jack pud-
ding®®we ken of.”

This thrust went straight home, for
Raoul was slightly lame and possess-
ed that red hair aceredited to the be-
trayer of our Lord. So the discomfited
voung minstrel sat biting his lip, with
tears of rage and mortification in his
eyes, while loud guffaws resounded
through the courtyard at this sally,
and Mistress Mary, well pleased with
her retort, went forward with smiling
face taq greet her mistress, who just
then emerged from the doorway of the
castle, wrapped in a pelisse of rabbit
skin over a red gown of richly brocad-
ed satin. Rohese went up to her pal-
frey, which stoed near by neighing
with joy at sight of his lady. She laid
her jeweled embroidered glove loving-
ly upon his mane, and declining the
proffered aid of Master Nicholas, turn-
ed a dazzling glance on Jocelin, who
stood staring, 2wkward, not knowing
what was expected of him.

“Azary's eves!” exclaimed the im-

with many an arch smile and nod at
her lady, as if to say, “On teo it, Ma-
dam; make him curse the day he took

presence of the male of their species;
and if her voice took on a softer tonme,
and her blushes came and went under
the ardent glances of her companion,
she was conscious of no desire to at-
tract or enthrall’ one whom she could
consider neither eligible nor desirable

she felt for the young monk a kindly
condescension one feels towards a
child, mingled with a touch of rever-
ence for his calling. '

Thus their intercourse was danger-
ouousiy sweet,. for Rohese, throwing
aside the hauteur oT a dowered lady,
' rnd the jibes of a maid familiar with
‘the extravagances of chivalry, {ell in-
to a simple, jovous mood. as seductive
as it was incigmificant. And poor Joce-
lin. while marveling at her wit and
evident knowledge of thinzs he knew
not the existence of, could buv* thrill
at her warm tones and friendly

with. such perfection to-day thar
technieal aliserver who s :lso an ebe
thusiastic bas:ball “fan™ declarces that
he would not be surprised to see im
the not far distant future scme waods
carmed piteher makiug a gead
cord. What is kpown as “glass arm'™
would be effectively suverscded by
“wooden arm.”

Though this is a daring lca) of the
imagination, whick, howover, neod
not worry the pericetly gocd armed
pitchers of the big leagues, stiil scme
of th: things that cap be done with
artificial wrms are simply amazings
iere vou see a mun lizhiing a cigar
uand with a maturalness of action and
ruse which would deceive the casual
vhserver.

The mechanism ik centreiicd ty car
tain motions of the stump of the fleshk
und blood zrm, and ne littte knack i
nocessary to the successful working of
g.he artificial member, and yet withal
it is net very difficuit to acquire.

. 1t is said that the man wiy is lights
ing his big cigar can pick a pin from
the floor without difficuity, but it te
ot on rezerd that he cun givo the

1 ‘Pen” to a ball so that it will spued

Ly the batter like a prejectile from a
l:xigh Pewered gun.  As a mattsc of
fact, he ts theroughly satisfied withy
the ;nany very nhecessary things thag
can be done with the mechanical wm
:ithot‘l‘t vet;:uring atar into the luxurs

'S and excit>ment of outd o —
Buffalo News. oor stort !

THE ONEY CURE FOR
A WEAK STOMACH

Indigestion and Similar ‘T:oubles
luust be Treated Tarougn
the Bicod.
Indigestion can Le weatced in many
Ways, cut it can Oy Le Curcd i cue
Wway—through (e bloud. Furitives

glenceg, and fall more in love than
ever.

St. Tdmunds was but a day’s jour-
nev frova De Cokefeld castle, and the
cavalende. after a  short noon rest,
proesed brisklw onward, until at sun-
sot they wound down the chain of
chalk hills which snrround St.
munds: bpast ceveral granges, skirt-
jnr the village wall: and the forest be-
hind tho Abhey. As thev .passed be-
neath the prison tower. Reheee asked:

“What is ver grim turret?”

“The Abber prison, Madam,” Jeeelin
answered, and as the two rode by, its
shadow lay aecross them in the fast
gathering twilicht. Rohese shivered.

“DNoth its shadow not strike a chill
to thy marrow?” she cried. urging her
horse forward as she snoke.

“Yea., Madam. it wounld, were thou
not heside me. Cold and darkness can-
not abide where thon art.”

CHAPTER 1X.

The afterslow shone golden through
the laced branches of the forest, and

mellowed by the distance. The monk
and maid rode on in silence.  Be-
hind them. the cavalcade indulged in
interchange of spesch and song. bhut
Mistress Mary leaned on Nicholas’
hrcad shoulder fast asieep, and he,

to his companion.
who jogzed on, numbed,
with his long ride

spoke not
Seneszchal;
cold and drowsy
in the keen air.
The glow of the sunset faded: shad-
ows gathered about their pathway,
faint stars shome in.the grav-biue of
the sky; and a hush secmed resting
over all the world. as if each creature
had sought its nest, its den, or home:
and lay there close curled. or sat
there v the cheerv hearth fire bask-
ing 1} its domestic love and its home-
1y jovs. This thought was in Joce-

patient beauty, frowning haughtily.

est there dumb and still as a stone?
I tell thee, Sir Monk, belted earis have
sued for such a privilege.”

“Goslinz”’ whispered Mary, giving
him a dig in the side with her round-
ed little elbow, “lift her to the sad-
dle.” ®ocelin, with blazing face, lifted
the soft, fragrant burden in his arms
with a contrite murmur, *“I did not
know, Madam,” and as for one blissful
moment its sensuous sweetness brush-
ed his breast, he felt| that heavem
could give no greater joy. Rohese, in
the saddle, relented when she saw his
face, and dimpling with smiles, ex-
tended her hand graciously.

“Well-a-day, of course thou did’st
not know, thou cell-bred fellow. I for-
got me thou hast never bheen to court,
nor learned aught of chivalry. Mount,
Brother Jccelyn, and ride beside me.”
Joeelin, with a pang of humiliation at
the lowliness of his steed, mounted
his mouse-colored jennet: and Mary
being swung up with right good will
behind Master Nicholas, with a small
pretesting squeak against the pres-
sure that burly squire brought to bear
upon her waist, the train moved
through the portcullis amd down the
path leading to the ancient Roman
road®ay, which wound through Suf-

nnleash the dogs. .

Joeelin lay for a moment on hia‘
. luxurious couch, conmtrasting the ele-|
: gant arras-hung chamber with his ¢
! bare cell in the abbey. i
!  “There is like comparison to be:
made of ‘the life of monk and kmoight,”
. he muttered bitterly, as he donned his |
i tobe -and  sandals: “one all i
bareness, eoldness and desuetude, the
otHer all light, -tife and action, crown-
; ed by fame and love. Love! Beshrew
me! What hath a menk to do with
| love? He has taken the church tg
;spouse, and ‘'tis a deadly sin for him
! to adulterate his comjugal th

| ents, or thembbet. Bntmw,wwi
love hath slit

i
F

- folk, close by De Cokefield castle, and
| led almost direet to St. Edmundsbury.

At its head rode Rohese and Jocelin,
followed by Gilbert, Nicholas and
Raoul. . On either side the horsemen
trotted, the foot soldiers bringiw,; up
the rear with several pages, who often
nroke away from the cavalcade into
the copse to join their hounds’ excit-
ing chase after some skurrving hare;
and Raoul. too, sometimes lagged hHe-
hind to fly his hawk when prey was
sighted.

The autumn sunlight fell athwart
the roadway as they passed, glowing
upon the motley hues of their dress,
and gleaming upon goid, silver and
sieel; until silhouetted against the
dark woodland, the gay company mov-
ed like some bright pageant illnmined
by a master hand upon a russet back-
ground. As they rode, Joeelln nlad
much to do to keep his jennet by Ro-
hese's side, but she kindly restraimed
her palfrey; and falling behind the
othters, they moved siowly, deeply en-

N —

L

“Art, flesir and blood that thou stand-!

¢ lin’s mind as they rode =o close in
the narrow. dusky lane, as he watch-
ed the graceful, swaying figure heside
 him. .

i {To be Continued.)
| FOREST FACTS.

. The forest productions of Canada
are worth one hundred and seventy-
two million dollars every year.

No other crop compares w.th it in
value. The wheat production is
worth fifty million dollars a year less.

Yet the continmance and develop-

ment of this enormous harvest of
trees does not coafilet in any sense
| with the enlarging of the wheat or
any aother agricuiural crop. On the
comtrary, the preservation of the for-
ests {s the best guarantee of the fer-
tility of the Canadian farm.
! Forest conservatton has no quarrel
; with  the reasomable and patriotic
j lumberman. Correct methods of for-
| est management maintailn and in-
| crease beth the prouductiveness and
i the capital vaiue of forest land 2and
; draw from it the best return it is cap-
. able of giving.

Forest conservation does not mean
:a “Hands Off” .sign on every area ot
itrees. It means care as opposed to
i carelessness. construction as opposed
| to destruction, geod use as opposed to
. abuse. The consorvaticnist is not a
! faddist. He believes in cutting erops
' of trees with an eye to future as well
| a8 P t profit. He does not look
‘on a ferest as a silver mine, to be
ggouged out as fast as possible and
; afandeoned as a waste.

+ The Federal and Proviacial Govern-
‘Kments of Canada own 99 per cent. of
: the forest lands. A very considerable
. part of these lands are wunder lease,

i

! but the owmerShip remains vested in

the peopte. The situation in . the

{ United States is a remarkable con-

: trast. There, the people possess a
Eﬁtletnnotmoretimn ome-fitth of
¢ thefr magnifteent
| Whatever policy of forest

! tion the Canadian people choese to
! sdopt will blanket 99 per cent. of the
forest area of the country.

" Your neighbor might like to know °

truths like these.

&

wd-:

within the Abbey walls a bell rang,’

for fear of losing so pretty a burden, !
the

timber resources,
comserve~

cunpot  cure ndigestion. 152 naim
I torce tuey inove on the food suil cudi-
, sested. That weakens the wicie sys-
D lem, uses up ihe natural juw s and
!'leaves the stomach and bowels perched
lund sore. It is actually o cause of
;iudigos:ionmnot_ a cure. Others try
! pre-aigested  food and  peptonized
pdrugs.  But drugs which digest the
! lgod for the stomach really weakon its
i rewer and’ makes the trounle chronie,
{ The digestive organs can never Jo the
work properly until they arve strong
ienough to do it themseives. Nothing
s cen give the stomach that power hut
tiie new, rel, red bloed so abundantly
supplied by Dr. Williams' Pink Pillsy
So the reason for tiie suceess of this
medicine is plain. Nothing can stim-
ulate the glands and nothinz cam
absorb the nourishment from the food
-Lut pure red bloed. And Dr. \Villiams'
Pink Pills surpass all other medic nes
in giving this new, rich blood. Miss
B. E. Johnson, Hemford, N. 3., says
“For months I was a great suiferer
from indigestion: food of any Rind
was distasteful to me, and after eating
I.would suffer much. Naturnily | grew
weak and was but a shadow of my
former self. I was taking a docior's
vrescription, but it did not help e i
the least. Then I read oi a case sim-
c1lar to my own cured through the use
of Dr. Williams' Pink Pills, and I
decided to try this medicine. - By the
time I had taken six boxes tha trouble
| had entirely disappeared, and [ could
: eat heartily of all kinds of food. More

1
i

i

than this, I found my general health
greatly improved through the use of
. the Pills. T can therefore strongly
recommend Dr. Willlams' Pink Pills
as a cure for indigestion.”

You can goi these Pills throu~h any
dealer in medicine or by mail. post
rafd. at 50 cents a box or «ix "oxes
for-$2.50 from The Dr. Williams' Medt-
cine Co., Brockville, Ont.

Tmitation Tewels.
Nature is often copied
spicuous suceess by those engagod im
the imitation oif precious jewels., Zir=
cons are  composed  of  siiicia  and
cicenia.  Their lustre is  deceptive, a
eans 4aving boen discovered ol oX=
tracung the color, tuus teaving them
diamonds Lo ali appeaiances, aliough
their falsemess  prempuly  prociaims
fteelf wheu put 10 a test. i'recious
stones are oftem dyed with -~uci thor=
ounghness and cleverness uiat, it is
asserted, the stcne may be vrokem
witkout discovery of the process, that
i to say, by the uninitiated.
In Oberstein, Germany, the svle in-
dustry is the manufacture of unitatiom
jewelry and the dyeing of cihalcedony

with cone

and- other stones, 'The cayy, araclian,
bloodstone and usate iuu) e cariched
in. color by tnimersion in the dyepot

The stones are placed in vessecls cons
taining the coloring matter and are
then subjected to great heat for per-

! fods varving from a few hours to a
" week or more. In the cas: ol chalce~
dony, which shows hands of different
Gegrees of Intensity, certain of the
hande take the coler and othors de
not. The stones then reccit o furthee
| stewing in pots containing «tior dyes,
| Tluorspar is capdbic ol great ime
provement in fint when suij cted ‘o &
heating process and  crucidolite in
i miven a hue of tleod red L o sirilae
! method.
! The emerald and the cateev are of
"all stomss the most  easily ‘mitated

sesg the secret of cenverting crucidos
"ite into catseve. Catseve also mage
be made of aragonite, some of the
hernblendes, and even of fibrous gyps

| Easily Arranged.
f “How did you come to get marriedf*™
' asked a man of a very homely friemdl

“Well, you see,” he replied, N
I'd vainly tried to win .several

' tention to ome that wanted me,
then it didi’'t take long to am
Tatters.””—London Strand Mag

Onc fagmilv at Oberstein is said to pofs

that 1 wanted I finally turned my ade.

e Mo O N5

LA TR

{
i

W

ol




