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"May I«me in?" she eeked, with e 
slight smile. " Mother thought It wee get
ting colder ont of doors, end yen might 
likes Are."
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of the extreme romp 

of her meaner. He obeyed blindly.Hemmed e tong tirnTbefore JoBan'i 
eyes opened. When they did, he acarariy 
tarer* where he waa. Bending

à COMPLETE MISDNDEKSTANDING. | ^ ^

en 1
tifalNoaeyea, end e orowning glory es posts 
yellow ee golden rods. There wee in hems 
expectant Ieoh on her fee*, e honetetosse IU no 
theteppeeled to the holiest «motes, end 
the exchange editor mode op Me mind net 
to crush thet pure heert, if he noter stench I wrarogs
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°Q- ^kiD*”ur*,‘. y*°,^**7"' tomtehkherentoMnenSytïïiInto eestod by his^eSd manror that he waa | year. .Hn

“ffiBSS.’S&eteimte... • I eomlderetl<mtoingttoltataand MonrMty | »misbe Theledyln ths^Jto.| ^
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thing. It rhymes end tt^Tso. Too take I ooosomsr. ioor I mods thet deeth-Lep impossibto.A the oosto being Sear, he clipped ewey.
snybody, nor*. Hslf the people yon meet I I beliere to submitting the tariff goes. I look of horror wes on *11 theYoota, and the | Ox Bltomrfltondey young IM 
sri-" I tton to e popnler vote ofthia oonntry end I qoention with sseh wes, 11 Whet wfll the I has, of Hioksrilto Drag Island,

“I suppose yen know best," interrupted I Europe, efter which I would Metre the I medmen do next 1" A_ madman nnsnned | beautiful »Htoto downwerd in
the young gin. “I hadn't thought of It I right to do trim* I thought best shoot it. I Is storming, but e medmsst with , . „ .------------ _
in thet wey, but you here e better idee of There not yet derided whether I would knife is terrifia. In the demonise eteength Cosine took to* young women up to his 
snob things. How the steond terse reeds feror putting the best man into office, or thet roms, to euoh an one he might mekn eras aodoarried her to the neeroet phar. 
like this— | whether I would let them remain where sad heroe to thet flying raUway train, or meoy, where the found etimutaata end

they ere, to the newspepor business. he might spring out cfftta door, *e onoemr extra wraps. Mr. Proton's .Interest wrot
I favor some moss things, but out of twice he attempted. It was a question be- further—he hired a sled and eerorted the . res root tor the' oouvention which nomi- tween retaining the foaming fury to our I lovely maiden to her home. Rewarding “Of metohlees Uvetpedl" roared the I gTSS^neTÎ itaU St SS» SSm totoie ocmpe^TOrltotlng hrtndtah httilf» ootra Smiths resoued ledy.Mim Mary MoEwen. 

exchange editor. There you get H. Thief letter, but wall tlU I am elected and the rooks. Also» might be a queetton has brooms his wile. The wedding took 
finishes the seeood no is to matobwilhth. | UlTO jaI ^ b(ok ^th of those whose I between his Ufs and the Ufa of oos.or more | ptooe on Sunday evening.

ZZlwhro.opinion. I wdi
lid*. If I only had rour abUty to «totting I lEytotehetting win be out during the hecfcSrom Instant death," and humanity tonmlnd*u* that onrs is etUl the
e verm, with my gatuna to wining it up, gey/end I etallaim to keep open sUnight. triumphed. The beU-rop* reeddng to the llmnHt of the earth and that they 
I'd quit toe sheers and opm to the poetry I q£ gindays visiting stetaemen wiUptesro looomotiv* to Bugitoh railway trotos is on hlTing roaring winter down to the
to-toj* to-ototrow."................ .. enter at the side of the haute, and ftoaU the outside of the cor, and near ttojroot «.tarotto reglona A heavy snowstorm

“ TMnk eor eskad toetoir youngledy. ^ one and all to please refrain from lend end diffloult to rmeh. I gave it two or | oppurred at Atmidale on Friday night, end 
It don’t strike me as keeping the theme.i | „a bojsterous lenguage in the hall as they | three stout pulls, but that was no daoksn-1 „„ B,tarday the streets were oovorod with 
•• Too dent want to. Youwant to break I _ lwsyi even though then should ing of speed. Anether psseeoger repeated tnow Heavy tells of mow ere rroorted 

the theme here and there. The reader likes I oompUoetioBS to identi. I the attempt without getting any reoogni- orange, Ievetell, Tenterfleld and
it batter. Oh, yes; where you keep up the I fyingumberaltoi tottln the hall- tion. We might as wtil have tried to stop [ mkw townsUps, end the weather up roue- 
thm^flototeyteuM," 4 2ÏÏ? e™^3s*of totoooo ltet onto. . whirlwiudbf pulitor a boy's khmtetog. « being littorly

" Perhaps that's eo," rejoined the beauty, I juiL list aaoh taka suoh nmbrellaend I When an English engineer etarte I 
brightening up. “ I didn’t think of that. I mkuoro as -he'i be allotted to him without his train be stops for nothing I t roe ville, e faehionebls resort for the
How, I'll MMthe third mss.! | gtote end snnobUth. Uort of a oollWonVÇd thebtel-mp.

How eedly j»y>» j etilquette and (out fluemile of our national on the outside edges of theoer is «“jP “ ipônher shoMdemTwith butterflies, toil-
jaBfegpw. Ua^v-iwe.- aaeafs.'B.'gayfj;

“ BomeWy dee wrÿe thet, end we might I. ^ j «>,^1» if elected, admit I reach out of the window long enough to 1îjohÈ.hlne «anse dreesSeen, «dàâj. âûf**"t-— I«SiwIim,SS™I?"

r^t’r ‘"quirod the sweet. «H wh„ ,h„, ,he, knew me when I wes supremoy of that oar, right rearon or ^ Mweed, and her
lips. " At feast I never heard it before. 11 d ^ m- Vu, gy ker own work, I dementia. The demoniso moved around I 'P° z~uffr 7™ Jj:Ll.. wTr rim

is the Pm. ST5!Ï5?3L to.rth.y°nmd. im I the oar as it it torored to him and1 all the gtoteng like her tester’s, wa. ternkfflLwrgjrssssÆkt£s»2ï5»ç

sj-teMMsfers ferrsr -» — - s=a*j&3=5SSs£ at-wwASante .«7^  ̂stessss, s a« e a-sai.Mg 
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ssïïfasîisss: j£StK ssssJEsSssaK: e£«r.‘-ir. is; jsdjs

is the fourth verse: I «ntinïT out through the diningroom, six, in a tunnel of romplete
The merry mlthmsld’e sombre eons I ytohen and bam. 1 » maniac f May this orourranoe never be
atoStfrtoïtdS'.KSS. Memento picket, for making canes may repeated! We knew not -hot moment he"With holMiutothherrock.byyov.,;; to found to the haymow nmrtod ta fo? mjjto ^th. aroto._______

I i—=.......“1 I ^.ThTnat,hM:â^,œ I rsr-tf

ingmdden, not that 1 , I *.......... .. ...................-.......... J „ through the windows, we found the afflicted wüf be prsotioslly indeetrootsble. The
« Certainly, pmsM Jtt» «d»»nge I The apples on the large tree near the well m»n lying helplessly across one of the competition consists of the following in

editor, wanning up. Nine to four roes I Bre cooking apples and not good yet, any passengers. When the train halted it did gredlents, combined in substantially the 
got 'em: and you get BdeUty tofaot, ^ way. , . , Sot tatou, loug, after haudiug over the proportion, elated, vie. :

I^toioal, mitKkm. Tto I 1( elected, I ehaU favor intemperance unfortunate for medical trortmeut, to 
worst of poetry generally is, you cm t state I oniy in the case of siokneee. disembark and move into another car.—
fficrJKStedjffligug ^ *̂»«*»r1^“r* .

r^j'Sassÿïi'srnss -«j*- ». w*». mnau
thet'e thetoet idro we hare rtruok yet." m.tlon and you ecu eaeUy And our bourn n. old Men lovt m. qrond.hiu,

" 1 don t eoem to looh atit aa you doi I j| you wilt follow tho orowd. We think some I ThoaxhHewae a Drunkard. 15iS™d Irinriîe^îîd weMenôuih to î&SlTMw?” ?.HS:.^,tlMarto Sd to M™. An old men end a little girl walked into “my^bln‘Jdtts taS&M-

SSSKKÏS! •"Wouldn't that do?" I<0 Tl Tto white-aproned bartender reguded teronld stand in e warm pleoe. be»
„ no I Just look at it. Dosa tracks I p □ ,, i ti them ourionsly. The half e-dozen loungers mainder of the cement, the puiverirodrhvm? to roSlf Not to o« peote it 1 100epl the non"““°“ wl,h lowered their mice. In reepeot to the Utile ivory, marble duet and send am mixed dry,

doesn't Besides when you sey •tracks’ I . I tot of femininity. Nervously fumbling in I end the «tending compound is thereupon
end 'rooks' you gîte the impression of some I Odd Items. I his pocket the sged toper rolled tor s drink. I edded, together with enough rein water,
î.McJiÜültchln» for isfelv ' Books ’ on I Md I The little gixi left his side end with a I about half a pail, to produce a plaitlo mue
the Other hands rhvmee with -rock* ' and I A JeffenonvUle (N.Y.) bootblaok has a I fugitive glance et the bartender stole over I capable of being readily laid wSh a trowel
îïîmtSta them ’ while it tenches on the I *»S on hie back elating that he will not I to* the Tunoh table. From noon until » or similar implement. After the compound
mUknuld end bv deeoribina her rondition Waok a drunken men’i eboee. o'clock e generous and tempting array ol i, UUd upon a euitable foundation, enoh ushows her to be a child of &e very picture I Wonders never oeeM. A peach tree near viand» is generally providedln this peculiar I wood, earth, briok or mette, it toromea
too an showing op. I Smyrna, Del., for three years put hu I resort. It had been removed a few minâtes I very hard, equal to eteel, and oapable of a

UI think you an right," said the sweet I seemed as dead as Hector, but thir year it I before the old men and hie little comptent | very high poliih. 
angel. " I'D tell pa where he li wrong. I is loaded with Ann fruit. arrived. Raising on tip-toe the little gui
Th\h„îh.:r^,flr,r^:r,: aœiisaïssÿTSi t^d ^ ^L.-don *

myseut 5SXfc^r» 1SÜ ÏG Pa,blo Mm1m, hu ,0.1 had
vjrisri* ~ p- & ^SS^^rSSS ^-ssersaw's.’SLm- ÆSSBBSmSts
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by tho shower of team with women driving twohorm mower. tm3 Ho tod teraady paid for tto drink. Mo- wo^s ne^ota. Th. Muitmtat ton 
i denoenoed him mb" nasty | seventeen managing horse rakes. I tioning the bartender to the end of the I to l'innid

Mr. Blinyes, of Augusta, Ga.. got mar- long p5u,hed bar, the old man said : P~P»«* wiU only add to its liquid,
tied one day and eloped the next with an I <• please give me back the money. I I golden charm.
oM sweetheart, whom only he swore he maet g0 without the drink if I die for it. From the report that of 660 convicts 
could love, and now there is a large and I n*e we have in the world, and the little received in a Pennsylvania jail last year 

Concluding his article entitled “ Hand-1 angry mother-in-law and law suit hovering I girl has had nothing to eat since morning, only eighty had learned a trade, the 
craft" in the National RevUv, Bir James I in the horizon. ^ Please give me back the money." I is drawn that every boy ought to mm
Crichton-Browne tells the following amus-1 In digging a well near Goldsboro, N. 0., I «« Here’s a quarter ; don't come in here I trade. But it may have been that the 
ing story, which is probably new to many I the diggers came upon traces of an extinct I sgtin," replied the bartender. I eighty went to jail in oonseqoanoe
ofour readers, and it is so good that those I volcano, and at onoe reported it to the I Hand-in-hand they went out, he with hie I practising the very trades they had I 
to whom it is familiar must pardon us for I state geologist, who will pronounce upon I head down and she with a glad look in her I in New Mexico the Spanish language is 
repeating it. An amateur angler went to I the discovery authoritatively in a few days. I eyes. Hé started to go into another the language of the courts, the council and 
flshin a Scotch stream, provided with the I A Georgia man is ready to swear that I nioon, bnt she held him back. They the assembly. Legislative debates are 
finest rod and reel that money oould buy, I common soda is the meet sovereign thing I walked half a block and entered a cheap omM 0n in Spanish, and laws are framed 
the moet invisible tackle, and the meet I OT earth for the bite of either mad dog or I restaurant.—Chicago Tribune. I jn that language. English is a secondary
improved fly-hooks, and who, having I snake—notwithstanding that there is not I , - ■ ----------- I tongue, and a person is at a decided diead-
flogged the water for hours without getting I the remotest possibility that fishing parties I A Chance to Make Money. I vantage even in transacting
a nibble, had the mortification of eeting an and so on will substitute it for the usual been a I h® «miliar with Spanish.
?^‘»»n^e,°.alh,t, tatok “farcer, nta, Bo.iic, Oroec, K„. m*. Ih. „f  ̂„ Bed.

aTto’ *SSZ -ttor d°i,heTto» “t ÏÏa to5 cactemt?Axh,.^ Wvett. the London roron.r, wta in.hto- "jîsfï5«atfîait,5 s&aiÆaMajM œifïîafssssrs

m natch rmthinc while vou. with I strencth in numbers, for they evinced I tells, except by Chang, the Chinaman, I No. 46 Webber street, Blackfriara road. It
i# clumsiest todlsfare sosuowseful î" I no fear at the approach of theymen, but whom Barnum exhibited for several years* appears that the deoeased, who was a tea-

?,f«ïSî.Sï5iüîS £,uôiïüïs3îM«üsJ as-iMiSfiïssr"asr' *“ -l"— gasa5Lia.rKsas aasiésasWS»*

.   -J m XI ___.. to China, lie returned to hie native Und. I deep. Shortly afterword, an alarm wee
Froeldentlal Candidates. I No off,„ here elnoc tempted him to be- „d the decewcd wta dicooTerad

Tto following le n complète Dot of the I Mme en exhibit again, ana to need to dé- 1 lying hi tod in flame* and. nn npaat lam]
raeidantial oandldatoe of th* two great dare that only n datera to jonrnay In tel by Ma aide. He wet terribly hnrnt and 

, . . , .martin In tto Btotea : I oirtliaed lands Indnoed him to mnke Me I «nbeequently expired in Bt. Thomas' Hoe-“Sy^JrS’H K®» I

Orcekx wan prêtant. I tore never seen * i7e«,„j0hn ddeme______Tbomee Jelereon I 1..1 Jrek to come uS^^^ÎZteyto.ïïÛtÆd JSS:::S^: JffiSÏÏ:::::::£a^SÎW SSSoJ n»t winter. H. wta tar» f«t l Blob m.nnf.otn«r-Wdl, how did yon
lMâro^î».m^yOepJnhB.AÆn "^.^“^.^“’ngegod

ntnmt’ud trted“mTtltoi'?htomil£r<>. UtoXjSS nZ:.=:jtewKe tein Ooehen and Ann. were tel ion mtrhuta, îs’poln, 17 Italian,, 18 Bnlgaiico.,
gremme J Stened I »SL*ahn Q. Ademe........Andrew lute» then Itot In etelnre, end they ere all dead 16 Rnaaiane, and n mieoellaneone oolleotion
rengb.but tto .nairoo. ni «d1 liatonto iw . Andro. lute.---itaW*» of roncnmptlon, the rommro dntroycr o whro. nationteitln I didn't .top
withoatmovingcmnedc. Jttotal wta "•^îg|2n<1SWlM» anoh orngrewn paraone. There I* not nt Rich menulaotnrer-Olorionil
endi°?_ !h* Jj;ten^o*m»|tom»_.___ mo...wmi»m B. Herrieon- Mertln Ve. Boren I present in the ehow bnelnen in this oonn- I will end the etrike in my feotory. Now
o*””?,'-J,ow'„*15h —nnt latt—Jemee K. Polk .........HeorjCler I try, crowding to the manager of the larg-1 take this check over to the Preeident of theromething honr I Tiivoantad one on^ ptSSLX'XX^nStidïwtt oil musenm in New York, a giant exceed. I Hlgb-TerlA League for the Protection of
j” * ^JifiîriMnâtion^^wne’ «imply itafcjamm BooIuuim......Jo&c. Fremont ing neren feet ronntlng ont hie hoir and | American Labor.—Philaitlphit Bixord.
in a oollapeed oondlfeion. ll wee eimpiy 1M0..,Ab„b»mLinocln...... B. A. Donriee brothwta.—New Fork cor.
ornehlng."—RoehaUrDemocrat. u»t...Abrteiam Lincoln..... O. U. IdoÇiellan I Doo.ro.ia

1M8...D. A Grant......... „....BoiaUo Bnymenr
Sg-g- j* --------
3âi^hîaSâ~=s,
iee...arover Cleveland   BeoJ.
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'Min he ttatod In the 5
Deal! mAto hadHr...
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cm smash or two/
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—Burdette As Brooklyn Bogle.

SSSJÏT t»the hi.
m*H Ml knowing 

oui. The ooi

it for a would be■
nsy^dtetata.dto.that

f ?•' The

Tn sergeant who wm on guard at the i s mrt fortroea o^Hem at the moment when tto front 
Napoleon ILL 
it died etchapter L 1 how

P-» njESlX^SiSiMdE
te^to’^otetrt cd NewE^d.larot. With tto lull tide of. rottantog

îMrr^fflî. •onmMt S2n sr^ssTto ÆlS'toïtettiï
XTS V y«." he said, "Pm tel right.

nf£d no umbrella, and Me Indifference I Thet'e vary odd, that awiaatian, I never 
to tto weather wta to be inferred front tto I had it toforo." ... ,
Uctthat ho chroe an onteid. ttat ta pro- He attempted to tint, nnd with Colonel 
fereuse to tto many empty onto inside tto I Brennan e tateatonoa to atood on hi*
t£?ïiettenàd^oni5my 5 ut ^oStawnre f*TTI think PU ail down," he said ; "I'm
from interruption. I rather dixey yet.” Ha dropped into a

“Well as I was say in," he said, “Deacon I ^lir that stood near him, and looked Bliss, he'says to me, you got to oat Memento I ar0nnd, as if mors folly to take in hie eur- 
mori on them gate-posts, and that e all I roundings.there is about it“ Y^oan out your own it wm a ematt room with alow oaUUng; 
tammra somewhere, with Builder under it, I two tides were of wood painted dark red, 
too. if you want to ; but it stands to reason I u wsa the high mantle and open fl«^kM. 
Sat Memento mon oughter go on the gate | Above the mantle woe httie oupboarda 

‘ of a borv-in’-ground." He paused a mo-1 brass knobs on the doors, that ra
ment then continued, with a latent I minded one curiously of the lookers in the 
twinkle in hie faded, kindly eyes : “I did I cabin of a ship. A brilliantly flowered 
eut Memento mort on one of them gate-posts, I piper covered the two remaining tides of 
snd I out Hezekiah Sanford in letters the I the room. The furniture was of 
same sim on the other, so there's my monu-1 étique pattern, and extremely shabby, 
ment fur all time, for that wall ain’t ever I FiddOe-baaked chairs, and long, unoomfort- 
oomin’ down, and Desoon Bliss couldn’t I «ble wooden settee were arranged against 
eay a word. The next day m I was goto’ I the walls. The only modern things in the 
down—" _ I room were a new, shinning melodeon and a

At this jonotnre the driver’s Ups parted I iBrgQ rocking-chair, covered with black 
and emitted a short, sharp laugh. This I haircloth. Near the door stood Sanford 
tribute to hie shrewdnesswmso unexpected I y, wife. The old woman oame fmr- 
that the old man paused and turned to him I ward with an air of mingled fright ana im- 
with a furtive look of questioning. I portance. _ _ _

“ You've got to the stone wall to soon, I Ü WeU," she said, “ that’s too bad. For 
Squire Sanford ; we ain’t past Three-mile 1 the land’s sake 1 I wm real soared when 
Corner, and you won’t have enough to Ust I yon went off like that. Don’t you think 
till you get home," said the driver. The I he'd best go to his room and rest a bit, and 
old man relapsed into an offended silence. I Bnd I'll send hie supper up to him? There, 
After a moment’s pause the driver said, now, if I didn't forget about them cakes 1" 
with a jerk of hie thumb toward the inside I ei,e exclaimed. “ Where’s Winifred, Mr. 
of the stage: , . A . , Sanford? She’ll» take.you up to your

«« Who are the folks yer goin’ ter have to I moms, and I know you’ll jest excuse me 1" 
yer house, Squire?" I She left the room hurriedly, m eho spoke,

The old man turned over in hie mind the I followed by her husband, 
feasibility of showing the annoyance that I juiian turned to Colonel Brennan with a 
he felt at the interruption of his story ; but I glightly puzzled air.
on the consideration that Sam Hunter was I Wasn’t there—was there someone else
too good a listener to be lost, he *nB- I here a minute ago?" he asked, 
wered*— . I Before hie brother oould reply Sanford

“ One of ’era’s Colonel Brennan, and the rakarned with his daughter. She stood in 
other’s btl brother. The young one e I the doorway speaking to her father a mo- 
pretty sick—consumption, or somethin I ment, apparently unoonscioas of the intent 
like it, I reckon, and the colonel’s brigmn I eemtiny that Julian was giving her. She 
him here for a change of air. As I says to I WM unneutily tall, and ther wm a gener- 
the colonel, this air will cure him if any- I oue sweep in the lines of her figure. The 
thin' will. Why,my brother James’s wife I Mt|ing 0f her head and throat on her 
—I’ll tell you about her, Sam?” I ehoulders was fairly majestic, and her soft

Hunter smiled grimly. " That story 11 I dark hair wound around the arched head, 
last till you get home,” he declared. I Rn(j growing low on her forehead, oontras-

The two inside passengers were not even 1 ted with her gray eyee and the fair bloom 
pying themselves by talking to each I o£ her skin. She might have been, in spite 

other, but were equally silent. „ I of the flower-like freshness of her beauty,
One wm a man about 40 years old, tall, I twenty-eight or thirty ; there was nothing 

and strongly built. He eat somewhat I o£ the young girl about her. 
etffly forward on the edge of the Beat, his I j gue8a you’d better go up and rest," 
atitude and expression statueequely quiet. I BBy Sanford, kindly. “ I'm glad you're 
There was much that inspired confidence I Bu eqnare Bgain. Winifred—this is my 
in the direct simplicity of his glance, I daughter Winifred—she'll show ye up- 
shaded by a douohea felt hat, and some- I Btâirfl."

martial in the unconscious ereotness I Winifred led the way, and Colonel 
bearing. I Brennan followed, supporting Julian. The

Betide him eat, or half-lay, a young man, I were not wide enough for two people 
envtioped to the throat in a heavy, loose I breast, and the colonel fell behind. At 

of yellowish doth. The blonde t^e top 0f the stairs Julian wavered, and 
of hie fair heir and slight mustache I would have fallen again had it not been for 

wee heightened by his excessive paler. I the young woman, who turned quickly and 
His eyes were closed, and his dark lashes I threw her strong arm around him. His 
alone saved hie face from being absolutely I brother was at his other side in an instant, 
colorless. The oleerly out features were I an(j together they helped him to his room, 
handsome, and the whole face was I an(j Mttled him in a large arm-chair, 
characterized by extreme sensitiveness. I .« Thank youl" he said warm]
Hie long, white hands—the hands of an I Winifred. “ I should have fallen if 
invaUd—rested listlessly on the leaves of e not ^on for you."
sketch-book that lay on hie knees. Over 1 Bbe did not notice his speech. “ I'm 
the shoulder nearest the open window was | gojng down to get something for yon to eat,"

eho said, calmly. Her voice was clear end 
low. “ Mother’ll bring it up in e minute.

Colonel Brennan will come

them in a large ni» 
«thesoalesforweig 

do not ose the eeelsi
hielate Fraise in his 68th 

the eoldiete aboel hi* were 
the then Prince Louis Nepo- 
h a narcotic had bean in-

separate tsom the maso with their hands n 
lump of it and put it up, and ra nayEsSkEF555

" When 1er» nnmbere of 
handled and ehlpyad _ . ...
prooaee known u • rondleteg ' eflee. whl* 
consists in them up in the heads

Sr3ES5Ws2S??^tt
candle. The light ehinlng through them 
rotate» to the protaiwfl ere the exact ota- 
ditten of the contenta. Bnt com# ci the 

soon get eo that they do not need the 
of the roadie, tto man contact of 

their tonde with tto atoll» denoting the 
condition at tto tag Jota u infteUMy and
_______ , JÜy. And they diitbtgoiah
In that w»y not mealy agga which an da- 
cUadly tad, hot throe which are Joat 
be rely hogüming to loaa their freahoeee.

“ Hare are throe diftoant we 
extreme taill of Ute tonde

*r.
It ato

yon ; let made it?"
She only looked nt him in enrydaa.
“I always make the dree," -1"----

quietly, "anduyou’re teak 
heap quite and mat."

Something in her manner teh 
u Htef-unoonrolontey, pertly 

extouation, he sank took In tic chair end 
watched her « she knelt on tto hearth, 
and setting tto basket beside her, rapidly 
laH tiie kindling under the logs thet 
muted on the anddronx. Bto tombed the 
•ha ringc with tto candle and tto flam* 
leaped op the chimney, flaahlng into th* 
darkest comers of tto room. The 
glow memed to drew ont the rich woman- 
Bnaaa of the kneeling Agin, and to human- 
ixe Brennan's dreary thoughts.

beg your pardon," he mid 
"bnt will yon let me paint 
tom# day?"

For tto fleet time tor rompeauro retted. 
A deeper color oame into tor faro, and aha 
turned her head slowly toward him with an 
upward glance, in which there wta the 
fain test semblance cl coquetry.

" Yea, If you want." . .
« Hu anyone erer painted you?" hawked

‘‘“Them name hu been anyone to do it,"

you'd hotter

sssa
Free-

ay. in which 
is ahown by 

persistent training. First, in detecting 
«light diffamante .In megnitnde ; eerond, 
in wteght ; and lately. In texture or char
acter of rotten, handled."

the mote

,15326•■î

•IWtot In thunder do yon mean by 
coming In tore to get yoer head bandaged?" 
mid an Indignant proprietor to a bettered 
tramp. “ This I» a plumber'» shop and 
ain't no hoepRal, by a jugful."

" Why don’t yer take In yer sign tton?" 
mid tto battered tramp, pointing to the 
legend “ Tank» Repaired."

An Idlerleaweteh that leekibothhtade:
Ae uee!emlfltgoee,ee when it Hands."

Alas I how many women, though house
hold and children rood their earn, are 
neeeraerily idle, because suffering from 
1 Itlr I T peculiar to their tax. To tel inch 
Dr. Ploroe’a Farorite Fraaoription 
ireolona boon, epeedUy enring intemte in- 
lamination, leurorrhee, displace ment, 

nloeretion, tormenting periodical peine, 
prolapeui, " bearing-down ” eeneatione, 
morning tioknem, bloating, weak etomech, 
nerrona protemUon, and tendency to can- 
oerous disease. In all those ailments called 
“ female complaints " it is the most reliable 
specific known to medical science.

she answered.
“Then I atoll be the «rat." The thought 

seemed to give the young fellow deep plea
sure. “ Have you always lived here?,r

“Yes, always, except when I ran away 
to the convent."

“ Ban away,” he repeated, " why did you 
doit?"

« I couldn’t stay here always, and I 
see anything."

“ But what did you go for 
non ?" he hazarded

“ No,” she said, smiling a little. " To 
study ; to get away from here. I wm tired 
of it. I had a friend there, and she got me 
in; but father 
when I’d been there three months. -It was 
a good while ago, and I haven’t been away 
since:" she paused a minute, “ we’re poor, 
she added, simply.

She stood up and leaned against the 
mantle, looking down at the young man. 
The fire-light flickered on her face and on 
her violet print drees, tinging it with pink 
reflections. The felds of the soft material 
fell with the simplicity of sculpture. As if 
pleased with the rapt observation of the 
young man she stood motionless for a few 
minutes, and then walked toward the door,
“"'i think I'll go now. Ton'd better go to 

It’s easy to see that 
There wm a note of

is a

never
V- —not to be a

and took me away
A Terrible Revenge.

Miss De Pink—No, Mr. Suitor, it can 
never be. I shall never marry a widower. 
The ideal Catch me walking in any other 
woman's shoes.

Mr. Suitor (departing)—I had no inten. 
tion, Miss Do Pink, of offering yon my late 
wife's shoes. Yon couldn’t gel them on.

A patent has been granted for a water
proof compound adapted to be applied to 
the floors and walls of buildings to prevent 

of water and dampness, and

No matter what the school of physio,
They each can cure an aeheorpnyeie—
B-VSttïïUraSUto. still fester,
And quacks and bigots---- * “—1~"

To os there oomee a t---
Whose merit hath won countless seslots,^v$S£ïSM§3baff% Dr.

Pierce, though gentle Inaottoo, are thorough, 
and never fail to aura biliousness, diseased 
or torpid liver, and oonetipation.

ritata urJ?'.PS^?5v«»
ounce ; quicksilver, 1 ounce ; isinglass. 4 ounoss ; 
marble dust, 5 pounds ; sand, 900 pounds

Nsw Zealand

bed, Mr. Brennen. 
you’re tired out." 
protecting kindness in the sweet voice.

Again the little courtesy, and the vision 
had disappeared. _ —

Brennan wm alone onoe more, but the 
room wm changed. There wm the ruddy

SrtSSrtSSftXfllîSEX
eyes were opened or closed the mysterious 
beauty they had first beheld floated before 
them. When hie brother looked in on him, 
an hour later, he found him already in bed 
and asleep, and although he coughed at 
frequent intervals, he still slept, with a 
boyish smile on hie face.
~~ CHAPTER II.

thing 
of hie

Natural Selection.
usually marry their opposites,’1 

said Oholly, reflectively. " That & true," 
■aid the tin man,a little surprised at Oholly’■ 
unusual brillian ~

“Men

uianoy. “Allthe married men I 
know have married members of the opposite 
sex." “I mean," said Oholly, “that 
a tall man is apt to marry a short woman 
and vice versa ; I wonder what kind of a 
woman I will marry ?" And the old man 
opined that he would be liable 
girl with some sense.

ly, to 
it had

to marry af
Two weeks later, on an afternoon when 

there wm a midsummer softness in the 
atmosphere, old Sanford eat an the bench 
on one side of the wide porch at the farm- 
house. He was busily engaged in whittling 
a piece of wood witn a large jaok-knife, 
talking steadily as he whittled. Colonel 
Brennan eat opposite to him, listening with 
grave attention. Hie heated face and 
muddy clothes, as well as the gun that 
leaned against the seat beside him, showed 
that he had just oome in from a shooting- 
expedition.

“Yes," said Sanford, “I’ve wrote some 
sharp political satires in my day, and them 
also in poetry. That’s something that 
comes by natur* and birth, and can’ be 
trained into a man. I’ll lend’em to yer 
some day, oolenel, or—" here bis face be
came more animated, “Pli recite ’em to 
yer if you like. There’s tbs battle of 
Banker Hill, one of my historical poems. 
It was read at the town-hall, at Greenfield, 
last Independence Day, I do solemnly as
sure you, oelonel. It begin»—

sss tisM&S&i "meX;
slipped to the floor. Each time that it did i Tee B ready, if 
so the older man leaned across, and lifting I down->>
the rug, rearranged it with awkward tender- I Bhe drew down the blind of a window 
ness. A mattered “ Thank you ! wm the wj,ere the enn shone in on Julian’s face, 
only audible notice that hie action received, I aQ(j then turned to go, but at the door she 
but the youth’s level brows met each time I topped, and with her head raised with 
In a quick frown of irritation. At length Btag.like ereotness, swept a barely imper- 
when this had occurred several times he I œptible courtesy and left the room, 
opened hie eyes. I Julian's eyes flashed as he looked after

“Ttat will do, Diok. I'm very maoh her „Go down, Dick,” be eted; "I'D do 
obliged, bat I’m quite warm enough with- I very W6n here. It may be imagination, 
out it. How ranch longer are we to be in I but I seem to feel better already 1 " There 
this hideous machine? , „ I was a spark of animation in his manner a

“ Just beyond the top of the hill, I think, he said the words,
was the answer, spoken in a strong, nn- He hi* pencil and sketch-book from 
modulated voice. Then, as if glad to avail I hiB pocket, and began to draw rapidly, 
himself of the opportunity to speak, he I prom the stairs came the sonm 
asked, anxiously : '• How do you feel now, I 8tamping and gasping, and the old fa 
Julian? Any better than when we started? I ma(je his appearance in the door 
It’s a poor day, but the air’s far more etaggeriDg under the weight of a heavy 
bracing than that close city. He inhaled a I gmi.oa8e.
long breath of the fragrant piney air. “I I •• Where’s this to go, Colonel? In your 
couldn’t have breathed in that place I room on t'other side of the passage ? What 
another day. No wonder yon re sick. I I have you got in here anyhow, that's so 
tell yon, Julian, a week on tho plains would mighty hefty ? "
make a different fellow of you f Even this I ,« Hold on 1 " called the colonel, “ I'll help 
place we’te going to will do you good. I you with those things, Sanford. Julian, 

“I suppose so.” I I'll be back after awhile.” He followed
“I'm sure of it, my boy. Yon ve spent Banforj| Bnd Julian stUl bent over hie 

too much time in that studio ; you haven t I ahatch in entire abeorption, when he wm 
lived an active life. A few weeks here will I rou8ed by a voice at his elbow, 
set you up, and then we’ll try camping out. „ No_ Bfr jeet take a bite and see how 
It’ll be just the thing for that cough of yours. muoh better yoa’U feel.”
Nothing like sleeping in. the open air for I Mrg Qsnford stood before him, with a 
curing a cold.” ' I large tray, on which was a medley of eat-

The young man shivered uneasily. I ables—coffee and boiled fish, a pumpkin-
“ Can’t I do anything to make you more I pie and a dish of green pickles. There was 

comfortable ?” continued the older man. aomething in the scent of the coffee and the 
There was only a shake of the head in reply, home like aspect of the blne-and-white 
’* Then I think I'll go on top for awhile, I oraohed china that pleased and tempted 
and perhaps you’ll get some sleep. Julian. “Why, Mrs. Sanford,” he said,

He leaned out of the window ; the summit j „ tbat looks uncommonly good.” 
of the hill bed been reached and the thin- „ Now ou begin end eat that. Yon
mng of the pine-trees ehowed the rolling , them pi0u„. Winifredm.de
oonntry, with wooded hill», glorioro with ,em lnd lbe>, , p0werlnl hand at pioklea. 
autumn tinte of gold and don end fleming , do h ,jke everything; ft’, the
onotaon. Tto'rem hed .topped felling, end ar<t lime we eTer took hoarder!, bnt we 
the doll gray of the eky wee broken by patohee I trled fil thiDg, mro." She eat the tray 
of deep bine. Before there wa« time to I t6ye and ^ doiDg B0 her eyes fell on the 
toil the driver the utege itopped at the ,k,toh. Bhe enetobed it from Julian with 
gete of a ferm-honra which stood some tee |hi ume .brnptneei that ohareoterixed all 
yard* took from the roed. It WM one of 1 ber awtefoam. "Childof grace I it that ain’t 
those long, low house, which do not «eem winitied, „ Something in the idea seamed 
to be tout on thegronnd, but to grow out t0 loaoh ber 0, bamor. Bhe laughed 
of it, clinging lovingly tadoro »«,poe»lMe I immod6retely, holding it at arm', length 
to the eetth. Two large elms overshadowed lt and ,ben patting on her speotedee 
It, end to tho right there wta on enple- n more olo„iy. .. Now, ain't it
oroherd, with a distant view beyond «J Ljco to draw like thet ; she 1$ pretty u a 
meadow end woodland, and ailver gleam of ioter if I do say it." Bhe «poke in e tone 
aUrge.he.tof w.ter. Cloeetotto house, £ rlmbling medttotivroera. “Folk, 
on the ottox aide, ware straggling torn, and «trange eho ain't married ; bnt,lor’, 
onthootofl. won't look at the young men ’ronafl here.

The two men numbered down from their , daan0 wby, bDJ, iv* ftmny when there 
high aeatt. Hneter went to tto took of lin.t one 0, them bnt hu eeked her—and
f"™n?“ÀT * "h?-!hüv^lLh.V.U "S»' — -MS,

agra»nsw«l!-iaaeissg.-w-Jüs
door, while Colonel Brennan opened the ander hil breslb

ut,™ „ ... „„ The old women did not oatah the words,.__fn'iS’ .J****^' K”’ bnt the tone raaehed her ear. The fooliih
to! ’Xl fcl, ‘hJotto? e^toe to ' ‘°*no? °* her expresrion changed to a 

!££d them^th ada J eÎpîLto HÎ r^”kot for tto ^ of a

got out, tot ‘ttffierad elightl^ m he tried to „WeU , fa,,, folk, dotak. on .boat tor.
th. dror Hanford 2dto5tad, Lk

^Ld° to. dtaklliro SJlJSa *»• deporiMrtg JnUan'. trunk in tto
^£?'of ^Mk^x ‘raSu ^
°5 S* 2® ^ h“le hsU’ ropidly Md apoke witb rot,, Uritation of
‘U“ Oh^now—Jeat to think of my not bain we^^lita"’" *“
roady fm yoo l Why, I didn’t ■'pose the Hia wife looked depreoatingly at him.

^^ th:°l1horE S,yPon^d 
jonng ^nA-jlrok teotdon't to? Bnt ^^^Tto tryt?^ ^^tto
^rflo^^^ttetih, an -5” ““ ho3* ””

^So. J won't Un. Sanford: what would
Tto dued lrokrintha yonth’a lyra dtap^l

LsasiîS'stïSuSïïr1 “
^^■SKtaajSia!
3£SrsM5»,.-s es ssssssa
gentismsn’slsyin'dMflonthe floor, «2 J ^
I'm euro I donne what to do 1 _ 1 Hé tore the leaf out of the book, end

Colonel Brennen knelt dewn oy Julian I b impatiently in his
ideuro^ing hinhendj^ fl^ on „ There’s fib use trying to drew such a* 

^ewntte face to sn agony of apprehen-1 ho thought, ” when one hM only seen

¥
The New Pain King.

Poison’s Nerviline cures flatulence, ohills, 
spasms and cramps.

Nerviline coree promptly 
of neuralgia, toothache, 
sciatica.

Nerviline is death to all pain, whether 
external, internal, or local.

Nerviline may be tested at the small cost 
Bay at once a 10 cent bottle 

of Nerviline, the great pain remedy. Sold 
by druggists and country dealers.

“ The Flattering Tale.”
Old ladf (“down upon followers”)— 

“ That yonng man who is just going ont, I 
suppose, is your brother, Jane ?” Maid— 
« No, ’m. Not my brother, m’nm—which 
he's a young man, m’nm—most r’speot'ble, 
m'nm—as l've ’opes of 1”—Punch.

ITCHING PIIeRS.
Symptoms—Moisture ; intense itching an 

stinging ; most at night ; worse by scratch 
tog. If allowed to continue tumors form 
which often Meed and ulcerate, booomin 
very sore. Swathe's Ointment stops the 
itching and bleeding, heals ulceration, and 
in many oases removes the tumors. It 
equally efficacious in curing all Ski 
Diseases. DR. SWAYNE A SON, Pro
prietors, Philadelphia. Swathe's Ointmxzi 
can be obtained of druggists. Bent by mail 
for 60 cents.

Facts Not Generally Known.
the worst oases 
lumbago, and

of 10 oents.

which she 
brute,” and went out from him forever.— 
Somerville Journal.

ToHe inhaled a

" ' A tear stood on the mother's brow, 
As from the wall young Henry Dow 

The war-tube lifted down.’
I could day it all, but p’raps you’d as lief 
read "it. You kin judge of it better that
W*yperhape I can,” the colonel answered, 
courteously.

“ Then I've wrote also poems of natur’. 
Natur’s an inspirin' subject. Jest take a 
day like this—’’ He took off his hat and 
let the air Mow hie grav looks off hie

business unless

withered forehead. “ There’s something so 
pure and holy in the hull look of everythin’ 
to-day that it’s like goin' into e church jest 
to go out into the fields. Mrs. Sanford 
now,” here his eyes twinkled humorously, 
“ain’t much on natur’. She looked out 
this mornin’, and says she, ‘It’s a fine 
rfiornin’ for bakin’,' and then she went 
to-doore and she's b'en bakin’ all day 1 ”

The colonel’s attention seemed to be 
wandering. Hie eyes were fixed on the 
orchard, where, through the green branches, 
in the distance, oould be seen the gleam of 
a woman’s dress and the outline of a man's 
figure. The occasional sound of voices wm 
borne toward them by the breeze.

Sanford noticed the look.
“ You needn't fret about that brother f 

year's, Colonel,” he said; “he's all right. 
Winifred's oat there, and ha’s paintin’ her. 
That’s the idea he took into hie head. 
She’s a sensible girl, a mighty sensiMe girl, 
and she’ll take as good care of him m if he 
was her brother. How old is the boy?”

Colonel Brennen made a calculation.
“ Twenty-two,” he said. NI didn't think 

he was m old,” he added, half to himself.
(To be eonMnoea.)

Not Dangerous
“Julia, perhaps I am staying too late. 

Is not that your father tapping on the floor 
overhead ?”

“ Yes, Arthur, bnt don't go yet. He isn’t 
dangerously mad until he goes tearing 
along the hall beating the gong.”

MERCHANTS, BUTCHERS™?Marshall P. Wilder, the humorist, to re
lating his recent experiences to London, 
said “ Sometimes it was dreary

We want a good man in your locality to pick op

CALF SKINS
(cm Oseh ons»tisfaetwnpvMt|

The Shoe <t Leather

How It Works.
Reporter, N. Y.. and Shoe 

A Leather Revieut. Ohioaeo. the leadina trade papers Of the U.A in the Hile line, have sent their 
representatives to Investigate Mr. Page's bus! 
nets, and after a thorough examination and 
parlaon tho Reporter tie ve him this snaors—sat 

•• We believe that in extent of light-weight raw 4 
material oolleeted and oarried.Hr. Pag* ho^ 
the lead of any competitor and that hie vreeeat 
•took ie the larged held by any home m thie

___ Review says:
“ Alter a moet thorough inveetigation of Mr 

Paget business at compared with other» im 
line, we have become fully tatiefied that in hie 
epeeialty, lipkfweight etock, he 4s eusinsMsaBblp 
the largest dealer in this country, while in eymeri 
ority of quality he it confusedly at the head.”

possible proof of his ability to pay highest peteeef 
If he did not do so. would be naturally g 
Bkins than any of bis competitors in these!

20 Hun-

to ask.S That

country.” 
And the

Freeh From Vanity Fair.
Nuns’ veilings have a wide selvage and 

border and are made up very simply for 
afternoon ooetumee.

The novelty to silken fabrics is the 
bordered armure. There were bordered 
woollens for spring wear and bordered 
cottons for 

Ftealay bog^ota are found on otahrom. 
tor house dicta.., and vary prtety effect, 
era produced with a aach drying out tto 
id* oi color in tto «attune.

lined strip, era ram on coma soft 
woollens for «tract rotenmta. In dark 
thedta of India twill and in light ttodta 
for hoe* wear throe ootaomea are aqately 
atyUah.

Another novelty iq bordered lexica ia 
a hair «tripe with a wide border of plain 
fcterite. This rankee op vary charmingly 

to» an anlamn walking ocetmne, and needa 
no trimmings whatsoever.

A Revets. Rata. --
Ur. of tto mthrolond Stater.. I „ My eriung," «id the letter-carrier 

Fletoher Bntherland, the aged father of I "différa materially from all other»." “In 
thefamona «even Bottorland aiateri, died what way?" ukad hie friend. “Jfpet'

-----------------r ,
" *• Rape of RverlaattB* Lifo- Hie danghtere are known tto world over aa 11 got mine when I wm appointed."

dâSS^Si IttLXELTSS. 1 a ««. r.»,.—_ JQ hie wife and afterwards wearing a long eeal-ekto poat, even to sam-1 The volapnk word for “ drink" is said to
committed suicide at Portemonth. Con- J mer" He was a prominent Methodist min- J be " dHnkadik." This is a move in the

droUned to teiow tto body to be taken Into I wtot the girl with th. peraaol and herSït’SrS&feÆt^-TtotMTSTtai-tahtath. moat 

onteide the pal* of the Ohnroh, omitted I engaged ; hot it ia anoh fan ? " Wtot to I roroeatio month I ever row. Did you ever 
certain portions of the barite eervtro, I Stoke—“Thie is a low aorl of buainom | notioo It? 
ex plaining, in ratoon»* to the prêtante offe, , mac who's to be married in October, 
the undertaker, that he roald not read the I They arc no and of «port, though, and I 
prayer holding ont hope ef everlaeting Ufa. | «aid have either of than tor the taking."
—Poll Mall OatclU. ‘

...Horace Greeley 
...B. J.Ttlden

Worburton, a Philadelphia dude, 
id how hi kept hie trousers from 

replied : “I only 
is day end I don't

__ does with them after
that. To prevent their bagging for the 
twelve hours to which I wear then I have 
them lined around the knees with card
board and I never sit down." Being asked 
what a man is to do who cannot afford 866 
pairs of trousers a y 
replied: “Weartilts 
doV*

LB'i
ig at the knees, 
\ pair of 
what my

wear a 
know

MARVELOUS

MEMORY& * *!
ear Mr. Worburton 
m the Highlandersn*

PISCOVERY.
4 Wholly unlike artificial system* 

Cure of mind wandering.
Any hook learned in one reading.

sJPSSSpl ■V-Ethal'a f yror old brother freqqentiy 
am need himself by thumping Ethal'a 
■toady rotor over tto toad with hie tiny 
fists. He wm time employed one evening 
whefl to suddenly • topped. exoltemi*i 
" Bister eted me rnnen't hit oo on the 
heel"

- Did the ? Why?" taked Oholly 
dentiy pleased with the young lady't

Tto «elvsge in tome htantifnl m 
woollen hurt, width «tended to U to 
inch ce by s rilk wovra stripe about it. Thin 
is tto tale trimming on throe tempi, 
ooetamee, which tove c pretty effect not- 
wilhitanding their tempUoity.

Rate and beautiful Etatern ctuffe tove e 
background of doth or gold. This nt 118 
ortv par ynrd forms th* petticoat in rich 

The Eastern gnunce era catty 
ta «pensive nnd eqneUv ftahbateblc. It 
tak* but little to embeUieh 
make it quite gmgsous.

Maud—Yet; n perfect plot nr. of »or.
chtam. __________ « .

An impertinent Nan York reporter, while 
Interviewing Mr.. Langtry about tor in- 
tended trip to California, recently, eetod : 

■ there any troth in tto report that yon 
y return to u« entitled to tant another 

?" Mrs. Langtry, who is tto pw- 
Bonification of pattern* and amiability, did 
not order the praaumptuoua interviewer 
ont of th* bouw. Bto Wuehed, railed her 

raëUeâ: “I tove not obtained any 
divan*. White I remain the wife ef Mr.
^«^^prolSSSSS
my marrying soother man."

a

, evi- 
• aoii-

I.qolry.
Ctatomer—I any, waiter, thin

A Peet-*ortom

wroth M.., M.y."Ia" Wtot time did yoang Sampron tee va b«n’t been hung, 
teat nightOUrnF' «hadtor papa. “It Waiter (new to tto line)—'Ung, altf 
wm after midnight," replied the glri, with In oenrae net, te». I baBera.it waa shot, ter. 
a haughty rotor; "we tod a vaïnLoni I

“®“_________________ I----- off/" “ It i7 true, my d«r, ' anawarad

-------------
thro ttel me, mamma." anawarad

" Tauae," prattled tto tattero one, “aha 
ated it might dant it."__________

Borne email Boeton boyt ware giving a 
Buffteo BUI enterttenmant the other after.

DOR fa It It.
untU DUNN'S

BAKING
POWDER

a dree and
fan and^nïit^Tb.^

MMSTtiratoTlSÊSA
newspapers, but the knife <ff Buffalo Bm 
loud. Joint In the armor of iha 
nnd with n riwtek Of “ Ow" the *

trantmentr—N«w tart Bm.

A porter in n Olnoinnati whtekny 
want Into n room where
war. rtorad, carrying a lighted aandk fat 
hi. hand. Knocking the bug ont of ona 
of tto tarrele ha ttropad over to examine 
it, whro a terrifia report waa heard, and he 
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Nured rod tto building Wta «ton «re.

1 eSgfigggjaSBSs sr
^aro^yroy £cU lnd*tto

M bethink»
the teU me,___■■ BP

the ohm child, “how doe» a Quaker 
to go* to h*ra hia

Pqtatoroara tailing at Uo. a bushel in 
Battterard, N.W.T.
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