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THERE IS NO DEATH,
sk RULWER LyrTox.

There is no death! The stars go down
To rise upon soms fairar shore ;

And bright in beaven' jewelled crown
They shine forever more.

There is no death! The dust we treal
Stall cangs the sammer
s

wers
To golden grain or mellow fruit,
Or rainbow-tinted flowers.

rocks disorganize
nn; ‘moss they bear.
The leaves drink daily lile

From out ths viewless air,

The granite
To the

‘There is no death! The leaves may fall,
The flowers may fede and pass away,
Then only wait through the wintry hours
The coming of the May.

There is no death! An Angel form
Walks o'er the earth with silver tread.

He bears our hest loved things away,
And then we call them “dead.”

He leaves our hearts all desolate ;
He plucks our [airist, sweetest flowers ;

lanted into bliss, they now

Adorn immortal bowers.

And where he secsa smile too bright,

Or heart too pure for taint or vice,
He bears it to that world of light,
To dwell in Paradise.

Born unto that undying life,

They leave us but to come again ;
With joy we welcome them —the same,
Except t) sin and pain.

And ever near us, though unsean,
‘The dear immortal Bpirits tread ;
For all the boundless universe
Is life—tbere is no dead.

Select :Stnrg:'
THE ENCHANTED MOUNTAINS

A TALE OF
! THE DARK AGES.
By EDGAR W, DAVIs.

CHAPTER IIL
THE RING.

ar from the enchanted regions
e Hartz hills, down in the vil-
of Lindenhelm, two fellows
ed along at early dawn plod-
to their labors. Gazing care-
lessly hither and thither, at last
their attention was attracted by the
of a man lying prostrate at
roadside. The stranger’s head
.."r-dined ona grhn:ly mound, end to
appearance he was wrapped in
& most profound slumber. ¥4
rustics stopped and
upon his face, uptarn
to the morning sky, they question-
ed with each other as to who he
might be.
"dA gentleman of no low degree,”

one.

“ A lord, at least, I'll lay me. But
whoever saw himin these be-
fore 1 There’s some mystery in this.”

'!’h:dother man started and ex-

imed :
“Now, by my faith, you are
right.! Look! blood! A human
hand in his! A murderer, a mur-
derer, for all his fine attire! Call
up the geogle £
Ho!" shouted one, at the tep of

is voice, “murder! Good folks,

the still air, and created an

iste and unwonted excite-

in the hamlet, for from all its
opening doors one after another

wmade their qam.rnee,
ress some in

dnngl_- was soon the cen-

& wondering and eager crowd.
“Wakeup ! wakeup I cried one

&Mnmﬁhki& at the re-

stranger.

g'w-llmtofyonnolf]_

Some iz irl in the
i -:-llnﬁunns gi

j-n:.hok.th:.

Sir Rupert alept on th
£ pt on through all
o by

ted Hans. *

a real gentleman ;
geld sword and his

silly woman,” re-

in all its branches,

on business or other

cavalier, and pinehed his nose to
stop his breathing, so that perforce
he must either strangle or come
out of his lethargy.  Sir Rupert

opened his eyes.

“Hey! what's this?" he cried.
“ Where am 17 Fcols, what do you
stare at 7"

At that instant he eaught sight
of the ghastly trophy in his grasp.
With a shudder and exclamation of

his feet.

“It was not a dream " he eja-
culated in affright. “Their merc
less sabres hacked her soft white
wrist intwo! Isaw itinmy trance.
Ginevra isslain because she loved
me "

Sir Rupert gazed down at the
blood on his sleeve, and at the
hand that lay so quiet on the turf.
A look of mingled horror and un
guish overspread his features, con-
vineing every one who saw it and
could read the human countenance
aright, that he at least had done no
murder to the owner of that relic,
whoever she might have been.

Sir Rupert need not have gazed
at it with so much aversion. For
when a bystander, bolder than the
| rest, raised and held it at arm’s
length before the eyes of the spec-
tators, behold, it was small and ele-

struggled and gasped, coughed and |

horror, he dropped it and sprang to

There was for an instant intense

stillness,«  The beleagured knight
was the man who broke it, for he
| stepped boldly past his brave de-
fender, and assumed the post of
danger in the advance, exclaiming
[as he did so:

| “Nay, good priest! Sir Rupert
| of Estenfels fears not to face his
J‘foes, even though they be ten to
one, - My cause is good, and noth-
|ing more than that need ‘I -inquire.
No man shall risk his life in my
contentions and in my stead ”

Farther risk of any life did not
seem to be needed, for at that in-
stant when the knight mentioned
his own ' name, the assailants fell
back with an exclamation of aston-
ishment and gazed at Sir -Rupert
like ene who had seen a vision.

“Sir Rupert of Estenfels!” cried
the priest. “So far from hom® and
alone ! 'Tis strange.”

Rupert dropped the point of his
sword and turned to his clerical
friend with these words, utterad in
deep and meaning tones :

“That I am here and alone is not
half so strange as what happened
to me an hour or two back, in this
demon-haunted Hartz, What I
| have seen and heard would outro-
mance all the tales that troubadours
sang.”

““The Hartz!" exclaimed one of
the auditors, “ the Hartz! How can

gantly shaped ; a hand round and
plump in outliaes, and with as deli-
cate a tint as one could expect, con-
sidering _that it had been taken
away from the beating heart that
supplied it with the crimson river
of life.

And on the delicate forefinger, lo
a ring, glittering with a single gem!’
The man ;looked closer, and then
hurriedly d
let, exclaiming :

“On my faith, this is good spoil.
A rich gem and well worth its set-
ting.”

On the
bound, the princely Rupert sprang
forward. One hand found “the
throat of the sacrilegious peasant :
the other closed violently over the
ring, and the voice of Rupert thun-
dered out

% Accursed dog, it is her ring
Let not thy villainous fingers touch
it. Away!

So saying he flung the peasant
headlong amidst his fellows. The
peasant clutched hastily at this one
and then at that to stop his fall,
but in vain, for he recled on until
he measured his length o. the
ground. The dismembered hand
was beside him. on the grass, but
the ring glowed in the possession of
Sir Rupert, who examined it with
eager serutiny. Thereafter he ex-
claimed in an excited tone of voice
“Twas on her finger in the dance.
Isaw it there. This name upon
it — Ginevra.' She’s dead. They
have murdered her for my mis-
deeds. I was drunk, crazy, but not
with wine ! I know not what I did.
Only this I know. In spite of all
their diabolical spells I will avenge
her!”

Then changing his tone, he ¢jacu-
lated :

“ How now, knaves ? Would you
rush to death 7 Back, base houngs,
or you perish on the spot! I am in
no frame of mind for boy’s play
now ! Back, I say!”

This he said beeause three of the
fellows had drawn rude weapons
from their waists and were advanc-
ing to slay him; the leader being
the man whom he had so summari-
ly punished in his blind rage. The
reply of the fellow was no less vio-
lent than his own words. e
We'll see to that,” the rustic
said. “The gem is none of yours,
by your own account. T'll learn
ou a lesson in gentility.”

This conduet, added "to his pre-
vious state of excitement, fairly in-
furiated the knight, but his fary
showed itself in no éudden out-
break. = His countenance became
cold and stern, his eyes alome show-
ing the fires within.” Every sinew
and nerve of his frame seemed
made of steel.  Clearly there was
imminent danger for his foes in the
poise of his weapon, and the calm,
determmed attitude which might
well have warned any but fools.
Just then, when it seemed as if
the gallant knight was about to be
overwhelmed by the enraged and
covetous rustics, a tall form came
between' the assaflants and their in-
tended victim.

“Cease, knaves " le exclaimed.
“Cowardly wolves, advance one
inch further and I myself will hew
you to atoms! Cease, I say, or you
will find that I can kill as well as
curse "

It was a priest that thus came to
the rescue and presented his impos-
ing figure to the astonished gaze of
the rustics  His brown robe was
flung aside ; a naked weapon flash-
ed from its sheath, and the gigantic
son of the church stood like a mar-
tial saint and frowned threatening-
ly upon the trio of assailants—not

rew off the golden circ- |

| E
instant, with a sudden

it be, sir knight? An hour or two
|did you say? Do you mot know
| that the Hartz is 20 leagues away,
|and not one of ail its peaks to be
seen from where we stand ?”

| Sir Rupert fastened his eyes with
| an incredulous look upon the peas-
ant for full 30 seconds before he
rejoined :

“Twenty leagues !
mistaken, good sir ?
sible "

“Look for yourself,” was the r
oly.  “Step on this style and s

Sir Rupert did as he was

From where he stood to his aston-
{ment, there stretched away on
every hand an almost level country,
| covered with fields and groves and
| woods of lovli een, but not a
|hill of any magnitude met his
view.  Far, far away to the east-
| ward, just in the dim edge of the
horizon, he thought he saw a low
line like that of a mountain range,
yet even of that he was not sare,
He seemed confounded for an in-
stant, a troubled look came over his
features and he turned to the priest,
saying :

*“Good father, it is a trath that
since the midnight hour I did stand
on what I deem enchanted ground
among the mountains of the Hartz,
and there side bo side with the lov-
liest girl my eyes ever looked up-
on, beheld what staggers my mind
to recall.”  Sir Rupert's voice as-
sumed a tone of agony as he con-
tinued: “And yet, it must have
been real for here, look you, is her
hand, cold and lifeless before your
eyes and this ring bears her name.
Read it! See there "

There was, however, some doubt
in the countenance of the priest,
and after a brief hesitation he pick-
ed up the unsightly object that lay
on the ground, saving as he did so :

* Let me take fpossession of this
resic of poor humanity. and at least
give it hallowed burial.  Sir Rup-
ert come.”

The knight heard not. He stood
with heightened color and frown-
ing brow, gazing in the direction of
the far-off mountain ranges. The
priest stepped nearer to him.

“Come, Sir Rupert, you are to
be my guest this day. Let me en-
treat you to accompany me.”

The knight turned at these words
and exclaimed aloud so that every
one heard.

“To-night I go to Elgin. ’Twas
there my escort left me.  Neither
night nor day will I rest till I have
fully set forth the fate of that love-
ly girl.  Who is there here will
lead the way to Elgin 7"

A stalwart fellow of peculiar as-
pect had stood apart all this while
eyeing Sir Rupert with a vinaictiye
look.  But when the latter an-
nounced his purpose to return to
the mountain lands, the eyes of this
man flamed like those of a demon
and his whole aspect became that
of a fiend inearnate.

* Accursed knave I’ he muttered.
“This time e meets his doom !”

There was a pause.  Sir Rupert
glanced nbout him,  Thereupon
this man, suppressing, hy a desper-
ate effori, every sign of emotion,
srrang orward and cheerily ex-
claime.

“I wan your man, even though
you would reach the Devil’s Glen
itself, deep in the Hartz. So you
have means to pay me, I will follow
you to the edge of the earth.”

CHAPTER 1V,
THE INN AT ELGIN,

There was an inn at Elgin right
in the market place, muchfre quent-

Are you not
It is impos-

alone a trio for several others mani-
& desire #0 join in the affray.

“

]

Bl o T

ed Ly the country kin who came
to sell their wares ; an ancient inn,

ey

"| friend. He has need of rest as well.” |}

agreat, old-fashioned place, that
had been a palace scores of years |i
before, aud still bore a name that
testified to its former use. Sir Ru-
pert came late that Suturday night,
looking all through the str of
the town for some one he knew—
he and his guide Wilfert. The busy
scenes of the brightly-lighted
square attracted them, and failing
of their purpose there, they halted
at last before the grim old™ pile of | I
the Reinhof Inn. L

You have seen_these quaint old
hostelries in the European towns, |1
where, outside, all was black
sombre, with gabled roofs and little |«
paned windows, and grotesque ||
carvings,and stone-cut coat of arms
and seores of chimneys—Ulack and | f:
sombre enough, till you got imside |«
and saw the blaze of the bountiful
wood fires leaping up in the great
chimney-places, and the aroma of [}
spices, and ale, and good cookery |f
pervading the satisfied ir? We
this was one of these. Just the
place for a hungry traveler to cry |
“hail and be happy " in.

Sir Rupert of Estenfels strode |t
into the main hall of the Reinlof
inn, exclaiming :

“Landlord, a room and supper. |i
You know me. Let it be served at
once.”

In a moment the keeper of the
inn was obeisance and regrets.

“Sir Rupert of Estent,
honor my poor inn overmuch. Bat
as for a room, Sir Rupert. I do not
know where to find one. The Rein-
hof inn is overfed to-night—unless
—" and he hesitated an instant,
“unless you take the queen’s cham-
ber!” f
“Puat me there.” eried Sir Ru-|¢
pert. “ Men sleep there unharmed
in couples, and why not alone ? If | i
goblins come they may have half
my bed. This is Herr Wilfert, my |

al

s
t!

Ner

I
i
were apparent.

“I dare not !

The landlord started and turned
to where Wilfert stood in the door-
way. In the host's glance of
nition there was an element
dread and surprise. Wilfert
forward with a sudden curl ¢
lip, a flash of tlie eye, and a ges

cog- | ¢

of warning, intended for the land- |floor and ont of the great door.

lord only.  For an instant Sir Ru- | {
pert caught sight of the expression
of his countenance, gnd afterward
thought sericusly about it.
Within the hali of the
Sir Rupert questioned the landlord:
“Who is this guide, that you

ence ? Do you know evil of him 7" |;
The landlord winced perceptibly

under the query, and hesitated. | quiringly.

“ He, Sir Rupert ? A guide is he?
No, a stranger. He frightened me |j
with his look, and his standing
there like a ghost in the doorway,
And yet, I may have seen him. |}
Let me try and think. Where was |}
it

With one hanl pressed on his
forehead in a manner -peculiar to
him, the landlord stood looking
down as though he were trying to
remember something in the past
which was enveloped in doubt.

On the brow of Sir Rupert there
was a frown, and a look of distrust
in his eyes. Whatever it was,
set it not forth in speech, but after
a brief delay cried out : .

“ No matter. Lead the way to
the queen's chamber. If her queen-
ship should chance to be my guest,
she'll find me no ungallant knight.
The grave does not so . easily yield
its dead. Give me a good bed, a
good supper and a good fire, and |}
Tl sjeep it out in spite of her lady-
ship.”

The landlord crossed himself,
and beckoning to a servant, gave
the necessary orders. After that
Sir Rupert followed his host from
the room. Half a dozen roisterers, |t
sitting around a table who had
been witnesses and hearers of all
that had occurred, gazed after Sir
Rupert till the closing door shut
him from view.

“A bold knight, 'pon my truth I |
cried one. * I'would not risk hav- |}
ing a bed-fellow from the grave for
a half of a kingdom.and a whole
pocket full of crowns. Yet,ses how
coolly he goes to it. Her
to him and his lady love !

CHAPTER V.
IN THE STABLES.

In the long, low stables of the [t
Reinhof Inn the steeds of Rupert |
and of Wilfert ate their fill, tnrning
occasionally from their darkened
stalls to glance at the luiterers wh
went by behind them. They had
been in stalled quarters for an
hour, when suddenly Herr Wilfert's
voice rang through the place, and
with a clap of his hand on the
flank of the horse Sir Rupert had
ridden, he, made the animal stand
around. There was with him a host-
ler, ":earing a light, and together
they examined the horse, now this
foot and then that. What they did
was not apparent to any one else.
Even the noble beast herself was

not conscious of evil, and if she

was she probably did not remember

not at all certain that horses hay. ™* Bowser Nhows

hostler :

ward.
know the penalty if you betray me. | barp for ha

and [not for me to sce or hLear,

rcountry clods that stumble at a me on & horse has
stone. One for the free hills and a | koow "em from curs to heels. Tean e

all of them

place is worth
and find the beast abse
you ot take your own 7"

g

voices of men were

e [eame  to-night—Sir Rapert of Es-
tenfels

or ten mounted men, gathere! in thee
around a person who was sitting
" ou.a stone near the doorsteps of the
inm, finn.

fert. “ I am the traveller who came
tremble and eringe o in his pres- | hither to-night. What wish you of | foor and working b
" %

here.

He was here scarcely an hour since,  bara door.
seeking for you all through Elgin. as»
Mauch chagrin did he show that he | es

could not find a

he |in haste.

vice, and follow hard to Manheim.
Ride well, and you'll reach it as
soon as he,
foot at Estenfels, and if he find you
not by noon of ¢!

fair, far, forty snd |
howe is not 100 miles from New York |
city, and who once went t> Nantucket |
for the.summer, writes s St, Loui«| 5 ia i
Globe correspondent, The morotng a'-| O & hop, skip sula jump whic e g
ter his arrival, like Simon Petur, he ¢ - | M¢ the impression that the cutier waut-

hipder ?'Go oo
and T want you to dig them.”

bait,” answered the old fisherman, go-

ponsl peeleats. - herbacs’ Jou doart] s ughATRpaoa
kuow who T am ?
Brownson of Emparia College.”

old salt, placing his arws a-kimbo, “per.’ overy three minutes, and he dida't stop
baps you don’t knew who I aw, neit!
I'm Jimm
bait yersel

ness and noises in the head of 23
standing by a simple remedy, will 'send 0 fall out oo. Tie biute
a

applies to Niciovas, 177
New

feel

A Bargain in Horseflesh.
t for any time afterward, as it is -
s Wife whae W«

ny wemory in the accepted sensw Knows abouat Blooded Stock.

of the term.

At three v'clock the other afiernoon |
1 accidently eaught sigh ¢ of Mr. Bowser
~ulkiog about the back ynrd. He act d
vers rest ess at dioncr time, and
T4 un-e fclt that som: ¢ was
YOu | cgller came and [

Wilfert finally drew himself out
rom the stall,” remarking to the [

I atl

A
|
vl
!, and
at the horse.
wasped

* That will do. Here is your
Aud  as for the other, )
0 ar, and then it
Jenth will wait on  treason »unl‘.w late, A horse stood in the sts]
were is gold for faithfulness” | Mr. Bowser stood Jooki
“Mein Herr, I know. Youn need| “Have you
10t speak to me. What you dois | “Hs
Itis in ou bt au ,
ny mind asif you had not beea
iere at all. T 'don’t see you now.”
The sardoni¢ expression on  the
we of Herr Wilfert changed to
e of satisfaction o B
“Look you” he exclaimed:|ogherlor-e, Wo
there is one mare service. I must | know, and you will sar
Let it be sure- “Swindl d! Tg
None of your|Mrs Bawser,,the wan who ean s
st ty be bora!

after  those
adful  failures! 1
od he object+1 to 1 '
The cther hiked the
but you objected

Ton't
weve another 1ic

ooted and - fleet

‘em like &0 many b
horse, Here
a

oks, We
for

lark night. Speedily, which of need
the best? There's
he one ! Just the thing. | On with
dle and brid
The hostler paused as ¢
unto the centre of the pla an
eemed tronbled. T} hadows
hrown on his face from chie lantern i v whio okl o
not sufficient to hide its ex- glad to puy £200 I wouldn't t ke $400
i in which fear and doubt | for him ay hestinds there

is ve. was « chanon
za

y came
|

heip it. T d:
- a

I was mnch put out, and «ft r o tm
"Twould be all my Mr. Brwser foliowed m
if he should come ® 4 said:
Could| ‘“Just waita week, and i
tirn out all right Vil sell b
e you the cxt
iog furthir w

int)

fwus
doesa’t

“Saddle him * hissed | out the =X,
quide pointing with his long.brown .yt uorning, though fn th e
inger at the steed he had selected. [ hesrd Mr. Bowser te lepboning _about
“ Not a word. Saddle him " condition  powders, braomashes,
There was a_sudden commotion| weights, quarter boots, band hol
n the yard before the stables. aod throat sweators, seem to
Herr Wilfert, with a muttered  thathe ordered about filty do!l warih
mprecation, turned half from the of those thing. Twice in the night he
wostler and listened. E3550, Safead the Deck window i, sty
e g ool 3 » + <u, and he wasout of bed avd out to
Ty trasypling of hoolsl aad. the |3 3 Measant of bl
2 N light. He came into breakfust with
smile all over his fuce as he annovased
“Mrs, Bowser, yoars
child are invited to a sjei;
breakfase.”
stable  “ You don’t moan
In  “ButIdo. Nof
front of him was a group of eight to show yot a g2 4
sof a.l who filw
He bad burrowed a neighbor’s catrcr
and bells, aod aftr breakfast 1 got
ready. Mr. Bowser s:id it was better
to make our start from the barn, and
when I got obt there I found a lengthy
raw-booed, wild-:yed equine pawing the
is ears and anxious

s

me eried out :

“Where'is the traveller that

Wilfert rushed across the
hat but T hope

will throw snow

“Thut was me !” interposed Wil-

me

o . 1to be on,
The soldiers looked at him in-

“He looks dangerous,” T said watzh-
ing him a micute,

“It is not Sir Rupert,” said one, So does a staffed live, but he ien't.
n a low voice, then added aloud : However, it youare a coward Il ask

“ We want thechief of Estenfels. Mre. Johnson to go.”
His men are we, and

Mr. Boweer, you are as pale 'as a
ghost and all io 3 tremble, You are
afraid of him yourself,”

W—what!” Afraid of him, or any
other herse liviog! You t go with

. Bowser! Go into the

have beerl
hunting him these twenty hours
back. Some knave told us he was

Herr Wilfert came nearer, ex-

plaining :

“Look you! I saw your master. the horse while ko shur the
icious brute, 1 fully «xpeeted a
yof come sort, but I would oot
his | back out nor It Mr. Bowser go alone.
I entreated him to unhitch, but he glar-
ed

at me and replied:

soul of all
goodly train, and he departed hence
“Gone "
“ whither, good sir ?
“In search of you! Take my ad-

» Have you goge clean dait! This
and I'd
s soon let the baby drive him. Whoa,
Claudius | Now you may go.’

Buat Clandius dido’t go. He pawed
the earth and the air, stood on his hind
feet and seemed to have struck a cireus

* Is this » blooded horse ?” I ask
> Sabbath, he'll |to Mr. Bowser, who was lookiog puz
)

o ety ; Certaialy’ He's Iurfn'xul_\(‘hp 3
Ard do Pearnaught horses always go
through these cunning tricks Fefore

v start off ?”

e p ¢5ill 1 Go on Claudicn !

Clauius droppel down on all-fours
ons en ngh (o wse his hind foct and
end 1l dashboard of the ew'tor flying |
high above our heads. Just tn the |
beast started.  He sturted with a rort |
h gave |

exclaimed the soldier; . A
" horse is as gentle asa rabbit,

There's rare. doings on

e going north without you.”

O0ld, but Awfully Good.

The natives of alittle fishiog village
il & good story of & “literary fellar,”
pompous, whose

ermioed to go a-fishing. So, immal:u- | °d t7 gt over the fenee ivt) the pext
ately arrayed, be sallied forth and pro.|Y&rd: After gettiog a start the horse|

ceeded t> interview tho first seedy-look- | tid limealfout fora ruo, asd as T
ing fisherman he saw digging in his gar- | F¢alized this I said to M-
den.

owser, |
whose eycs huog out liks n
o tly docile

I say—I want to go a-fishinz.  He was warranted perf
<y

ry ting down town, isu' it 7’ ‘

 He's running away!” shouted Mr. |

Bowser, as bis batblow off and u  great
« They sartaioly wake mighty good | 10ad of soow whizsed by his ear.

“But you sin't afraid of any horse |

liviog, you know ? roba bly sowe

pom- | freak on the part of Cloudiue, What

“ But—I waat some worms for bait,
|
ng eoolly on with his garden.

* Hang it, man,” fetorted. the

Whatever else could be said against
the horse he was a ruancr, He had a
“Wal!" aoswered the independent 5 contract to draw us at the rate of a mile

I'm Heury Hayes

r, | 0 count the cost. How we managed to
Dig yer | dodge street esrs, eleighs, cutters and
| trucks avd to turn three or four coiners

|in safety I can't explain, butic was
perhaps beeause I had the lines snd

Toms Diun—A pgeign: carel of ;’::‘ Bowser was looking for a soft place
stopped

description of it yugsto any person who after a two-mile dash, and when I
cDougai st brought bim up to the curbstone a

York, policeman bad to lifi Mr. Bowser out
——————— aod give hima swallow of ~sordial to

Mills of Seonset,
it

[
| eramp ovught m

bought one |

i for 8300

od [ 572 the animal up|,

the couatry's fre= ; what's ¢ | wasu't he? This is only his way of: get-| by

," expliioed Mr. Bows-

ertn - erowd
Mr. Bowser and I went home cn the
cir. We dido’t say wuch uctil we
1 the house, T wasu't going to
y wuch then, but Mr.- Bowser turned
00 e with
“ Now, t
Wit !
“ L =n- tohing those lines out of m;
bavd «nd trying w make a heroine of
ours UL Mrs. Bowser, thers is a limit
tool tiings, Yoa have rcaoh
it ! I may not be lome
Wk

n, explain your condaet !’

But i was. Tadeed, he has been very

huabl er sioce, He got rid of the

1y, gave me & Spring bon-

watually understord
efer ¢ the past.

——

« Queer-Like Taste.

OF KISSES SENT BY TELEGRAPH.
did you get my lergors,
asked Jock Tam:on aof his
Tectieart, ¢y whom he had re-
& 91X mooths' absence,
kisses to0, Jock,” said
“usses, " laughed Jock.
e sweet kisses ay thae
and be bescowed a
the upiurned fac
L vo sae” sure, though
like s when  they
" sa’! Jeannie,
echoed Jock, in

they've a qa
came by tolegrap!

“By telegraph 1"
an amszed way,

A " returned  Jeannie, **Ye
see, T oover kent what the erosses at the
fit o' yer eltters were for till se dae I
ired ut Joss Soyers, an' she tell't

©y were u receipt for twenty kiss-

1scst to me by tolegraph, an’
id be iyiv' " waitiog me 1t
the Post-office,”

v-lieved her " gasped Jock.
 course; what for no? Sae I
acd down t) tie telegraph office, an’
wl'c the clork wint I was expeeting
the be-t way I could. He looked pussl-
ed kio’ at first, but after he understood
hic thing he was rual cevil. He took
t the eounter and put two wee
I--like thinge into my hans and
«'d mee strek my e'en. Than
there wis a wee bit dirl geeda’ thro
then smack cam the firs¢ kiss
ther dirl, an’ than smack cam
soither ane, aw','1 declaro, I got & the
twenty ye seot in lss than a twinkling,
But it’s qaecr hoo the telegraph tak’s
bwa' the effeck o’ a body's whisker, "
he added, meditativily. "< T deelare T

wid niver akent ye had tle, "

“Na, I duursay no, " said Jock, ae
he etrode off in scarch of the beardless
telegraph clerk.

Win that worthy appeared the next
ay with 4 patch 0a his left eye and
i 1 in a sling he thought it” negess-
ary t, explain t) his frieuds that he
bz wet with a severe aceideat in conse-
qu uce of the zoalous discharge of his
offizial duties,

d
b

b et e LE
Will You Go West, Mary ?

N ty far from Central New Jer-
w1 two young lawyers, Archy
d Tom Hall. Both were fond
iog in at Mr. Smith's of an
7 aud spending an hour or two
w o bis only dsughter, Mary, Oue
rg, when Brown aud Miss Mary
bias disoussed almo:t every topie, Brown
suddenly, snd with his sweetest tones,
strock out as follows ; —
“Doryou thiok, Mary, you could
save sour father and mother, your
bome here, with ail its ease and com-
fortsaud go to the far West wita o
young lawver, who has but little be-
sides his profession to depead upon, and
with him fiad out & new hLome, whien
| it should be your joiat duty to beautity
| and make d:lightful aad happy, like

d | this 7
-|  Dropping her

head sottly on his
answered :

" ald, Archy.”

| ~we I be, ina changed tone,

|and staigi ¢ g himself up, “there’s

Tow Hall w..." going West, and wants

et w wite, 'l just meation it to

For the cure of colds, coughs, and all de-
rangements of the respiralory organs, no
other medicine 's w0 relialls as Ayars®
Cherry Pecioral. 15 relieves the asthma-~
tic and consumptive, even in advanced
stages of disewse und has saved innumer

————

The insuguration bawl—‘I want ap
office!”

————

When Mscheth irovically asked, “Canst
thou minister toa mind disessed?” he
little knew that mankind would one day
Llessod wi'h Ayer's Sirsaparills. In
purifying the blou:lx this powerful altera-
tive gives tone and strangth to. fanc-
tion and faculty onn:-l;‘mm.m

————
Important (0 Workingmen,
Artizans, mechanics laboring men
are liabls to sudden accidents and injuri
as well as painfol cords, stiff nhm:n-d'
lamenese. To all thus troubled we would
recommend Hagyard's Yellow Oil, the
ban iy and religble pain cure for outward
ot internal use,

——————
We remember that Prrrsen’s Exvrsios
o¢ Cop Liver O with HyropmospriTes
has I')enn used 'for many meh'“h sue-
cass for 8, Colds, ity
cther Lung Troubles:
for Scrofula, General Debility,
L5 of Vigor, etc.; that for Lack of En-
€ «¥. Nurvousness, Faralysis, Loes of
Broin Power, it has been highly recom-
10euded ; that as a Tonic for Children
Invalids recoveri " for
Vomen who are nm .1t s of the
that it issold by all

A di dis bardened B brace him up.
cheap, even thoogh 1t 14 cop. . '°) “1hadhim slmost “stopped whea's

ireatest valoe, and

droggists.
Brows Bros. & Co.,
Druggists, Halifax. N




