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A$ this jancture the driver’s lips parbed
::d amilbe:i: uh'?om' laugh. This
bute to wdness wag 0 un and his wife. The old woman ocsme
that the old man Euuod and turned tohim | werd with an air of mingled fright and
with a furtive look of questioning. portance.
« Well,” she said, *that's toobad. For

« You've got to the stone wall fo soonm,
Squire Sanford ; we ain't past Three-mile | g1¢ land's sake! I was real soared when
n went off like that. Don’t you think

Corner, and you v'v'on“dhl‘;: enough to '.lﬁ:‘
ill you get home,” eai driver. © | he'd best go $o his room and rest's bis, and
into sn offended silence. | gng 1'll ugnd his supper up $o him ?

g

i

Eig
-E!
Eifide

she
ohli man relnple? o e There,| * Thu‘xo 4 ;‘hll“: the first.”” The
After s moment’s pause ver y , if I didn't.forget abont them cakes!” | seemed ve m(fdlovdur
wm}:J » jerk of his thumb toward the inside :'g: exnlnime('i «Where's Winifred, M. ""y “ Bl." you :i;;,'. m l;nn B
of the stage : Sanford? BShe'll take you up o your| * Yes, alwa TaD aWay
Sn o e bk yo e ka0 | ALY e J50 exuse el | 0 ke comvend .
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yer house, Squire?”

The old man turaed over in his mind the
foasibility of showing the aunoyance that
he fels at the interraption of his story ; but
on the consideration that SBam Huuter was
toogoz s listener fto 'be loss, he ans-
wered

« One of 'em’s Colonel B! and the

She lefs the room hurriedly, as she spoke,
followed by her husband.

Julian turned to Colonel Brennan with a
slightly puzzled air.

“ Wasn's there—was there someone else
here & minute ago?” he asked.

Before his brother could reply Banford

other's his brother. . The young one's
pretty siok—oonsuny tion, or somethin’
like it, I reckon, and the colonel’s brignin’
him here far a change of air. As I says t0
the colonel, this air will cure him if amy-

d with his daugh She stood in
the doorway speaking to her father a mo-
ment, apparently unconscious of the intent
sorutiny that Julian was giving her. She
was unususlly , and ther was a gener-
ous sweep in the lines of her figuse. The

do"in"l" away,” he repeated, * why did you
§?
vl oouldn't"my here always, and I never

see an
«But what did you go for—not 0 be s
nun?"luhmrdo‘

“No,” she said, smiling s little. *To
study ; to get away fromhere. I was tired
of is. Ihad a friend shere, and she got me

a good while ago, and I haven’s been awa
since; " she un'dl minute, * m’mpom-.X

for
¢« Wiy did I spout m;
why did il g o’ 4
what twilight would of firs, '!:Iu
know. O | don't be afraid, that's just im-

menn}‘F
« Well, I'll leave it to&o‘n," said the’
glorious girl, with & smile that the
exchange editor's hears to his spine. ** This
is the fourth verse : :

7' means

. That's just | ©
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you imagine & worse position than to be
stened in-a-zall v teet
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Miss De Pink—No, Mr. Buitor, it can

thin’ will. Why, my brother James's wife | getting of her head and throat om her 0 P
~T'll tell you abous her, Sap 7" oy | B 18crs was fairly majestio, and her sofs | She f e o tchen and barn. shall never
Hunter smiled grimly. ‘That story’ll | dark hair wound around the arched head, | mantle As silently she trips along— M P for oanes may | repes spplied
Iast till you get home,” he declared. and growisg low on her forehead, contras- sooks, by Jove!” | be found in the hay-mow marked as fol- | m ht deash upon us or what way.
The two in:i:‘o-sauengers were not oven | to3 with her gray eyes and the fair bloom ie “ » | lows : - | waited for the light, and waited while the
oocnpylng th ves by talking t0 each | o¢ her gkin, She mighs have been, in spite | reflections. olds terial X . H bair lifted upon thescalpand the bleod ran
oﬂ:)er, oy equgy‘ 4(;"“.;" 1d, tall of the flower.like freshness of her beauty, th l AN ﬁ l‘lvtll‘l:n;vl:(‘lmlv.ln ;ﬁm&m&g
ne was & man about 20 years 0'C, » | twenty-eight or thirty ; there was n eased with the y,” P o ]
and strongly built. He sat somewhat |, theyyogng girl nboit her. s - glonng man she stood motionless for a few | editor, warming up. * Nine to four she'’s "3'::0' ph: on 'h::{‘;o:“° o 2“:;" mnu%yhs helplessly sacross one of the
stffly forward on the edge of the seat, his | "u [ guess you'd better go up and rest,” | minutes, and then walked toward the door, | got 'em ; and you get fidelity to fact, with | o0 pples good yet, any | pagsengers. When the train halted it did ts,
titude and exp quely quiet. | g4i3 Sanford, kindly. * I'm ou're | saying— & wealth of poetioal expression. The| "¢ elected, I shall favor i not take us long, after handing over the | proportions stated, viz.:
There was much thst inspired confidence | 4)j gquare again. Winﬂnd-—?lh‘l‘: . “1 think I'll go now. You'd better go to | worst of poetry generally is, you oan't state | onivin the case of sickness. s Rooe for medioal trertment, 0 | * Now Zealand (or Portland) cement, 100 pounds
in the direct simplicity of his glance, | duuohter Winifred—she'll show ye up- | bed, Mr. Brennen. It's easy to seo that things as they are. It ain't like iilh Sokia b i Shie hiudast isembark and move into another car.— |cream of tartar, 3 ounces; pulverised
shaded by s slonched felt hat, and some- | ;.00 » you're tired out.” There was a note of | But here we've busted all the estal ® {mr ] m; ana b "‘“":ﬂ London Letter in the Pittsburg Dispatch. ounse; quiiaivay Lonusei e
thing martial in the unconsoious erectness | *“Wiiitred lod the way, and Colonel | protecting kindness in the sweet voics. | nobion and pub up an ackual existence with Slvays soims 1ot wn Wil pom A ia Whtar, pall, T R The + Pleastnt Pargs
of his bearing. Brennan followed, sapportingJulian. The | Again the liftle courtesy, and the vision | & veil of genuine poeiry over it. I think | ¢, Weareonly s fow miles from the LITTLE NELL. In compounding the ingredients & small | Piercs, though gentleinsotion, are
Beside him sat, or half-lay, 8 youngman, | giqirg were not wide enough for swo people | had diss| i that's $he best idea we have struck yeb.” | geation and you csn easily find our house tity of for inat: one pound, | and never fail to biliousness, diseased
enveloped to the throat in & heavy, 10086 | gpreagt, and the colonel fell behmro P4| Brennan was slone once more, but the | T don's seem to look ab it as_youdo; | i onwﬂl(o{l‘:m the crowd. Wethink is mixed with the cream of sartar, quick- | or torpid liver, and constipation. :
; There was the ruddy | bus, of course, you are the best judge. P8 | othaving » pink tea st our house on '!m Though He was & Drunkard, allver and lass and water enough o et <iind
thought I 0!85' to say : day, and wewould both be %0 seo the | An-old man and a litile girl walked into | make a very thin , and the composi- Nataral Selection,
As silently she treads along National Convention and s here be- | ® downtown saloon rbout o'clock yester- | ¢ion is let stand about twenty-four hours. "
In sutumn’s mellow tracks. fore we take up the carpets. Yours tral day ftornoon. It was not the first visit. | It the weatber be coid the composition “ Men ususlly marry $heir o‘pgodhl.'
« Wouldn's that do 2" - ok m bartender regarded | ghould stand in & warm place. o re. | 8id Cholly, ively. ‘“That is true,”
Just look at it. them ou y. The half-a-dozen loung; inder of the %, the pulverized llidth:l mn,slllfzﬁnmrpdndn()houy';
lowered their voices in respect to the little | iv, marble dust and sand are mixed unust . married men
1o of famininity, Nervously fambling in | and the standing compound is m‘,‘;’n know have married membersof fhe opposite

1 " “ ” “
04d Jtems, oalled for » d added, fogether with enough rain water, [ %X T mear, Cholly, ~* tha
skeboh-book that Iay on his knees. Over { Jeffersonville (N";) Totdick Nann | Ena T e shis o | ;.{’Er“'m‘:dl’"":z‘ tio masd (1100 o eraay T wondey what Kind of &

9} o i g X " [
G o bl s sposh. L' GHAPTER 1. el (5X) bostbnak s & ugtiv gl ot e bactnder e ores | capatl o ag ol id i bl | ey il ey “And b i e

the should t the opent window. was ing d {oget thing f W
going down {o get something for you fo ea$, 0
Two weeks later, on an afternoon when black & drunken man's shoes. ‘olock rous and temptin of | o be liable o marry s
s o'clock a generous and ftemp! g array of | g Iaid upon a suitable foundation, such as

a widower.
any other

—1 had no inten.

$ion, Miss De Pink, of you my late
wife's shoes. You couldn's ges them on.

Romvmmnhooldm.
Mhe

Bolenrce
And quacks disaster,

R
The Old Man Loved (lis Grandchild,

ulster of yellowish cloth. The blonde | (5o 4o5'0f the stairs Julian wavered, and | room was changed.
effect of his fair hair and slight mustache would have fallen again had it not been for | fire-light, the snap
was heightened by h“d ““"zz: F‘l':"' the young woman, who tarned quickly and | the warm, scen
His eyes were olosed, and his l“ ;" threw het strong arm sround him. His

alone saved his face from being absolutely |, oiher was at his other side in an instant,

colorless. The clearly cub were | .13 together they helped him to his room, | them. When his brother looked in on him,
handsome, =.n:y the whole face was | .3 gettled him &1 o large arm.chair. tndhour Iater, h; lmdnl;lhm ):lmdy in 10

. : «“Thank yon!” he said warmly, to]and asleep, an: 01 e coughed o

His long, white hands—the hands of an | wisitred. ¥ ehould have fallen if it had frequent Tatervals, ho skill slept, with &
invalid—rested listlessly on theleaves of & | ;. hean for you.” boyish smile on his face.

Does $racks

herefsE™
P. B, I acoept the nomination with

thrown a heavy iravelling-rug, whioh, con- | ghq gaid, calmly. Her veice was olear and

stantly displaced by the jolting of thestage, | |0 ™ « Mother'll bring it up in » minute, | $here was & in the pioture | Wonders never cease. A péeach tres near | via wood, earth, brick or metal, it 1 with some sense.

slipped $o the floor. Esach time that it did | 10q g ready, it Colone‘l Bran‘l’mn will come | atmosphere, old Sanford sat an the bench showing up. Bmyrns, Del., for years past has | resort. It had been removed a few minutes | very hard, equal to :s.e;l,‘:nd'up.bl. of & i
thlnk'ﬁw are right,” said the sweet | seemed ‘1 I

80 the older man leaned acroes, and lifting | 300, » on one side of the wide poroh at the farm. a8 dead as r, bus this year it | before the old man and his little compaion | very hi The New Pain King.

the rug, rearrauged it with awkward tender- | “ghe drew down the blind of & window | house. He was buﬂ'z engaged inwhittling “ﬁ:‘ tell pa where he is wrong. } is loaded with fine frai. arrived. Raising on tip-toe the Iituep girl ik @_E____.___

ness. A muttered * Thank Yor:l w“iv‘ehdo where the sun shone in on Julian’s face, | ® -&li”u of wood wi hmwt- This is the way the fifth verse runs : A colored woman in Atlants; Ga., is the | looked over s clear expante of snow-white Facts Not Generally Known, spasms and oramps.

only audible notice that hisaction received, | 1,4 then turned to go, but st the door she ng steadily as he whittled. - Aud close behind the farmer’s boy youngest of thirty-seven ohildren, and, | tablecl A pisiful expression of disap- | A lub of society women in London is| Nerviline cures prompily $he worst onses

but the youth's level brows met each “ml: stopped, and with her head raised with sat opp tohim, g with ki Sork kg mple Shnes, althongh not yet 88 years old, ia herself the Eolninunl passed over a face pinched with | ooing to stert s large poultry farm mesr | of Yo by Tt aGa

in a quick frown of EENn A: l"gl‘] stoglike ereotness, swept & barely imper. | grave sttention. His heated face and | | Aod splite his Saloons . done it | mother of twenty.seven children. unger and privations. The old man was fondon. Bee cultareis also inolnded in | sciation. i

when this had cccurred several times he | oop¢ible courtesy and lefs the room. :::3 clothes, as well as the gun thet i X6 is stated npon’ medioal authority that i"‘“ M&ﬁ;‘t‘l of whiskey to his "‘g: the soheme. Nerviline is death to all pain, whether
tohed

Polson's Nerviline cares flatulenoe, ohills,

pan
i g sy against beside him, shewed | myself ; know just exactly how is is. Why, n
op:l:re:‘lél:’iaﬂa;o' Diok. I'm very much har.uh'.'n(}.oe :'wg“}l)?gk;'.hrmk:dl'l.{:: that he had j“l‘h :;:.‘h from o .h.:;an‘, bless your » readers should refrain from dam| their | 1P8 when o girl rushed across The city of Paeblo, Mexico, has just had external, internal, or looal.

) ith. in over the leaves of library | 200m sod ola him by the spm i o hailstorm 8o violent that her streets and | Nerviline may be tested at the small cost
obliged, ‘!’1“ I'm ‘i:“’l: L sied anon{h l:"“.’ very well here. ‘It may be imsgination, | expedition. e mbooh.u m sure way to atérach -nr; “ Grandps | &‘ nd&a she exolaimed | /oo¢. srere blanketed with white, and all | of 10 cents. Buy atonce a 10 cent botile
out it. How much longer are we $0 be 1n | hy¢'T geem to feel better already!"” There Yes,” said Banford, “ I've wrobe some stray bacilli $hat may be lurking around. ~_ | io & shrill childish treble, **don"¢drink; the | Lo sor the time suspended of Nerviline, the great psin remedy. Sold
thie hideous machine? . ,, | was s spark of animation in his msnner a lbnrgnpoliﬁml satires in my day, and them y 2 p * | lunch is all gone!” ~ ol 4 by druggists and country dealers.
« Just beyond the top of the hill, Ithink," | p o 'e033 ¢he words. also poesry. ‘That's soi that Pennsylvania has some girls worth hav- | The trembling hand withdrew the glass .IJ: is not a partioularly valusble
was the answer, epoken ina strong, un- | g g0k his pencil and sketoh-book from | 9omes by natur’ and , and oan’ ing. Inthe hs; season, a gentleman | ha¢ had almost touched his lips. Aﬁlmg but it has now gone to the togu the
modulated voice. Then, as if glad to avail | .0 pocket, mfe began to deaw rapidly. trained into & man. I'll lend 'em to & during s short drive counted nine yo! at the table verified the child’s statement. | 1atest fashion for beautifal, white-throated "
himselt of thne’l o_pp?_rtr'xmh‘yi to 8 ﬁ"‘ he | 3RO the stairs came the sound of | someday, colenel, or—" here his face sk women driving two-horse mowers and | He had slready paid for the Mo- necklaoes. The result must be | Old lsdj (*down upon followars")—
asked, anxiously : ow do you 0%, | g¢amping and gasping, and the old farmer | oame more anims ‘em 0 ;m w oo s from et 1 - seventeen managing horse rakes. tioning the bartender to thie end of the in r{:;‘ which change, with | ¢ That young man who is jast g?'ln out, I
:I}llln? Any better than wh.e? westarted? | a0 1ig appearance in the  doorway, {;z it you like. be, 5 ;;L ou m lorever.— Mr. Btinyes, of A ta, Ga., gob mar- | |ong polished bar, the old man said : y add to its liquid, | sup, , is your brother, Jane ;) aid—
It's & poor day, but the air's far more | oo oooring under the weight of a heavy unker Hill, one of my historical poems. Somerville ried one day and eloped the next withan | «’Please give me back the money. I “ No, 'm. Not my brother, m'um—which
bracing than that close city.” He lnl.uled‘l gun-oage. \ 1t was read at théSown-hall, at Greenfleld, - old sweetheart, whom only he swore he | ;g4 go withous the drink if I die for i. of 500 oconvicts s young man, m'um—most r'spect'ble,
bﬁﬂ:fenth ot the fragrant piney air. I |™ . Where's this to go, Colonel? In your last Independence Day, I do solemnly as- Mpti S8 Wews . Lo ] ootidiees: ead now dheee 4 large and | 1y'g all we have in the world, and she little a Pennsy ail last year | m'um—as I've ‘opes of I"—Punch.
couldn’s have breathed in that place | .,om on t'othersideof the passage? What | Sure you,celonel. It Concluding his artiole entitled lr?.n - | angry mother-in-law and law suit hovering | ;ir] has had nothiog to eat since morning. | only eighty had learned a trade, the lesson 4
another day. No wonder you're sick. have you got in here anyhow, that's so “1A tear stood on the mother's brow, oraft” in the National Review, Bir James | in the horizon. : lease give me back the money.” is drawn that every ought $0 lesrn &
tell you, Julian, a week on the plains would | . ;op ¢y hetty 2 g As from the wall young Henry Dow Crichton-Browne tells the f amus- | In digging » well near Goldsboro', N. C., | « Here's a quarter ; don's come in here | trade. But it may have been shat the |  Srarrows—Moisture; intense itching an
make s different fellow of you! Even this | ~."Ho1q on1” called the colonel, “I'll help Tho wer4ube Lifked dowa. ing story, which is probably new o many | the diggers came upon traces of an extinot | ogqin,” replied $he bartender. went to k{l in oconsequenge - of ; most st night; worse by soratoh
place we'se going to will do you good. you with those things, Sanford. Julisn, I could day it all, but p'raps you'd as liet { of our mdorl.'mtllnl.trh ':..Ws::' ﬂu;u voloano, and aé once reported it to the | “Hand.in.hand they went out, he with his ml“l the very trades they had | a h"w';f' tewed o : form
“I suppose so. ; T'll be back after awhile.” He followed read if. You kin ji of it better that | to whom Ilt is n:‘:‘ must par ll. gr state geologist, who will pronounce upon | head down and she with  glad look in ber | * 15 Now Mexico the Spanish lang i | which often bleed and_uloerate, becomin
«T'm gure of it, my boy. You've spent | o 10rd, and -Julian still bent over his way. ks 3 M'l'i':: “’o the discovery suthoritatively in » fow dsys. | gyes, Heé started $o go into snother | tho Jangusge of the courts, the m“"‘!’u :nd very sore. Bwivka's Omerumxt stope the
too much time in that studio; you haven't | \osoh in entire absorption, when he was Perhaps I oan,” the oolonel answered, o| A Georgia man is ready to swear $het | galoon, but she held him bsck. They | the assembly. Legislative debates are ftohing and bleeding, heals ul ton and
lived an sctive life. A few weoks here will | . ;004 by & voive at his elbow. courteously. common sods is the most -oven:sn $hing | walked hslf s block and entered & chesp | oarried on in Spanish, and laws are framed [in many cases removes the tumors. It
set lyou up, and then we'll try campingout. | "' Now sir jest take m bite and sse how “Then I've wrote also poems of natur’. most | on earth for the bite of either mad dog or | regtaurant.—Chicago Tribune. P 2 equally efficacious in ocuring all Bki
1t'1i be just $he thing for that cough of yours. | o4 Y oteor y’on’ll feel.” Natur's an inspirin’ subject. Jest take a | improved fly. h ing | snake—notwithstanding that there is not Diseases. DR. BWAYNE & SON, Pro-
) Mre. Banford stood béfore him, with a | 487 like this—"" He took oft his hat and ﬂocrd water for hours without geting | the remotest possibility that fishing parties B S b i " Philadelphis. Swarwe's OmNTMENT
curing & cold. largetyay. G Wiiloh W & medley of eat. | et the air blow his » nibble, the mortification of on | and 80 on will substitate it for the ususl Tots hriliae with foanist Sht he colalned Bentby mail
The young man shivered uneasily. et aiud boilsd fish. & T O o ithersd forehead. * fish near him pull ous the trous | antidote. There has not, in many years, been a | he is familiar with Spanish. tor 50 oo
«Can't I do anything to make you more pie and a dish of green pioklu‘ There was | PUre and holy in the hulllook of everythin’ | by dozens, with nothing but a bit of stick | Two farmers near Bowling Green, Ky., better opening for » giant than now, so the i
comfortable ?"’ continued the older man. something in the soent of the coffee and the | t0-dsy that it's like goin' into a ohnsr::‘jui and a string. Puzszled and dissppointed, be | came upon s drove or flock or herd of showmen say. Afﬁ man who The of in Bed.
There was only a shake of thehead inreply. |, 0 1o o aspeot of the blne-and-white to go out into the flelds. Mrs. jord | at last wen$ up to the old man and asked | weasels in the woods the other day. There | seven feet and & half can almost fix hisown | My, Wyatt, the London coroner, was in- « Julis, perhaps I am staying too late.
*Then I think I'll go on top for awhile, | /o keq china that pleased and tempted now,” here his eyes twinkled humorously, | him, ** What is the meaning of this? How | were thirty or forty of the little fellows | price. That stature has never been ex- | formed the other day of thedeath of James | Ig not thas your father tapping on the floor
and perbaps you'll get some sleep.” . | Julisn. “Why, Mrs. Sanford,” he ssid “ain’t much on natur'. Bhe looked out | comes it that I, with the most perfect ap-|and they seemed to know that there.is | ceeded so far as medern suthentio history | Parker, sged 19 years, latoly P
He leaned out of the window ; vhe summib | {op ot 100ks unoommonly good.’; » | this mornin’, and ssys she, ‘It's » fine | plisnces, oatch nothing, while you.Jw'h!I sirength ia numbers, for they evinoed tells, except by Chang, the Chinsman,| No, 46 Webber street, Blackfriars road. “Yes, Arthur, but don' go yeb. He isn's
of ‘the hill had been reached and the thin- | 7/ \ = you begin and est that, You thornin’ for bakin’,’ and then she wens | onl iest $ools, ' | no fear at the spproach of the men, but | whom Barnum exhibited for several )'0“1 that the deceased, who was & tee- dngan;nuly wed. natil ‘he ¢°°l tearing
4 dro:’;p in & solid mass and showed fight | He lncked only three inches of being eight | totaller, was very fond of reading in bed, | along the hall beating the gong.”
80

y the , Are
ning of the pine-trees showed the rolling |, ..0”¢ 7 Lokles. Winifred made | i0:doors and she's b'en bakin' all dsy!™ To which the old man answered, * The ]
country, with wooded hills, glorious with |, g, S (DIBRCeS. VAL made | "y o solonel i d to be ing 0'%, sir, I take $0 be that I'm th didn's | feet. Ohang was an educated Mandarin of
em, and she's & powerful hand at pickles. 8 $, air, shis, rmin?dly that the farmers s ol .‘”‘“ Sod aftet  sooumulatin mlalmsiui;dl.[‘l = ht he retired ”103;"'

autumn tints of gold and dun and flamin, b o 7 wandering. His eyes were fixed on the | fishin' for fish, and ye'refishin' for fun.” . | molest them. —

erimecn, T,"Si'.?.‘i‘.i“i :t:gr%ed hbl;i;g‘ and ,[,:],‘: hﬁ,‘f‘ sy l:vlihw:?? :.h:;fl"' :,;“:: 9:0::‘.’"(1. where, throw;. the grnnhnn.lu:‘, . b\ l.nwém' n}auri.:‘ to mhwhxm nnza:.dubu gy rrs pn:n lamp he dozed off t0 | EEEEET————————————
4 Noan tried to fix things nice.” She set the tray | 10 the distance, could be seen the glesm Prosidential Candidates, , bips, mrned to_hia land. | gleep. - Shortly afterwards an alarm was D

Has ot $he | N0 offers have since tempted him 0 be- | raiged, and tga deceased was discovered IERGHA“TS'BUTGHERSM in

of deep blue. Before there was time to and she outline of & man's
: 2 table, and in doing so her eyes fell on the The following i {n bed mes and
hail the driver the stage stopped at the sound of voices s & oom agal he used to de-
gate of & farm-house which SoobEs some fen | Skotoh. Bbo mstohed it from Julien e Presidential candidates of the two great ol baf anly s jo 1 L’;"ﬁ.hm in flames and an upeet JA=R | We want s aoop wax n your losaty to pick up
lands su uently ex in Bt.
m:kwmw six years. Peter Fekeli, ,..;"'{“ a o CALF SKINS
S —
How it Works. for us,

the same ab
our’s, Colonel,” he said; the Hungarian giant, w! death was re-
Oash Furnished on satisfactery
Rich mantufactarer—Well; how did you | 2207, O.8. Facs, Fiyde Park,

“ The Flattering Tale,”

————
ITOHING PILES.

in that language. English is a seconds:
tongue, and & person is llt a Slodded disad-

Nothing like ?}eepmg inthe open air for anlto

A Obhance to Make Money.

————
Not Dangerous

A Disgusted Humorist.

i

arnt an
omss’ Hos-

g8

b

£

p that
shose long, low houses which do not seem anm‘mnnl',‘, ‘.'.Ohuflﬁ! 8::‘:;‘, :5:_"" .h,z‘
to the earth. Two large elms overshadowed ' he took into his head
¢ at first, and then putting on her s o8 « oA Leather Review, oading
s, tnd:o‘:’a;':gh,‘, there vi‘::v. an apple. | ¢, nine i6 mon?olouly. “ Novlv),e:in‘I is | Bhe’s a sensible girl, s mighty sensible .r'h.'l' Seoretary—Finely. Engaged 20 Hun :nmo!tbu&ﬁm hln 4 thelr
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