. fino apparel at-courts and 1ourneys;

. sworld. Thou wilt better
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CHAPTER II.

The new-comer wes & yOoung. man
of perhaps lwenty-eight years, pale,
His

large blue eyes, candid and.intcdlig-:.
- ent, gave & charm to hiy young

though thoughtiul face, whence light
to

a

wigorous mind. Johamm, at first sight
" €lid not sevm handsome, but he be-
- ¢cameé more and more interesting on
The simplicity of his
costume—a dark gray
- doublet, leathcern pelt, and cap with-

out either clasp or plume—certainly
the
Johann saluted the beautiful
Mine, who returncd his greeting with
then

- delicate, and slightly stooped.

. emotiona stemed to be banished
give place to the workings of

. aequaintance,
ook and

- meither attracted nor retained
Egaze.

. @ look of playful anger, and
hastened to greet hig master.

“*Well, Johann, what news ?"’ asked
Scbald, advancing with outstretshd

hand.

*That I have not com2 alone, mas-
the prior
is

ter. Your business is done;
of the monastery of Fremersberg
here. I have spoken in your name,
and he binds you neither by designs

nor advice. You will be at full lib-

erly to execute pccording to your

own will ithe sculpture of the. chapel.
You need only confer with him as
to the time and conditions
avork. The prior wished much {0 visit
your atelier and sce your beautiful
Las-relief, of <which the fame  has
gnread far and wide, but you know
that Jie is old and inform. The stair
was too stecp for him to mount,and
1 left kim in tha hall below, where
ho awaits you.

“Very good; I go, my brave Loy
and thanks to thee. Hast been in the

c,lty Johann?*’ .
Yes, master, I was carried away

by the crowd, and could not avoirl
the tournament.”

**Very well, then, amuse Mina with
the story of all the fine things that
thou hast seen. An old father and his
stotues are not very 101. ous company
for a gitl of seventeen.’

With these words Koerner lelt the

room, gnd Mina, who until now had
Lanme

remrained gilent and pouting,
forward with animated looks anpd
flashing eyes:
‘*Then you saw the
Dohann?”’ she began.
*Yey, Demoiselle Mina.'
“*Who were the victors ?
«There were threo, as there were
three encounters. The Gaugrave Sieg-
fried of Khreniels; the old Count of
:Arenheim; and our acquaintance, our
fellow of the studio, Otho of Arneck
avho triumphed on foot and horse
and recei\'ed

erowns.’
+«Ah " exclaimed Mena, with a

joyous sigh, while o sudden blush
overspread her counienance.

“‘And,”’ continued Johann, ‘* it was-
the richest and most beautiful of the
Jadies of the Margravate who gave it

tournnment,

a»

him—the Countess Gertrude of Hors-
whose inther possesses the ¢n-

heim,
tire valley of the Bblurg.'
AN 1’ exclnimed Mina again, hut

. thig time her sigh was one of an-

guish, and she grew pale.

Johann Muller gazed on her i mo-

.ment  in silence, then turned away
and walked o few paces with the air
. of one who meditates some resolution
or prepares a discourse; tben he re-
.turped, and stood with dowmnoast
.eyes before the young girl
“Demoiselle Mina,” ocaid he, ““we
have known each other since infancy.
- Would you for tho sake of our old
Ariendship, allow me to ask you one
question, and then to offer you a
-gingle counszl ?”
T will reply to your guestion, if it
‘be guitable for me to do so, and 1
awvill list your counsel if it be: aoud,’

:opued the girl with a sllght h.uaght-

iness in her. munner.

“You shall judge,™

‘‘Damoiselle, you take inuch imercst
in all that passes in the <ity.’

T week not to conceal in. T am
voung amwd full of life, and T luve to
gaze upon briiliant cavalcades, shin-
ing: breast-plates, floating plumes und
embroidered douhlets; I Wke Lo hoar
of the nuptinls of such a baron, or
the mourning. of such a castellan. My

father forbids it mot, nor think I

that you will blame it. Such tastes

" are far from marvellous at y e’

‘“Nor marvel I at them; Lut if they

are imprudent, demoiselle "  ushed
Jehann with a look.of affection,

“Imprudent ! -Why? rsturncd Ali-

. na quickly, a
“neath her long lashes.

. “*Because~——bacause,”” stammered Jo-
hann, ‘‘to me it seemeth that the
happiness of a young aijden like
thee, beautiful, good, and 1irtucus
a9 thou art, is betier assared when
it flounishos beneath -the shadow of
her home. Baronesses and countess-
€9 may display their great names wnd

ut. for thee, demoiselle, thy ,irule,
hy rich apparel, and thy t:ue digni-
-4y are thy swect virtue in tiwo frst
" place, "and, "after, the xenown of thy
father, and such gifts are huy 1little
pnzod by the great ones of the
enjoy them
a.md Jbetter ‘preserve. them by not ex-
posmg them without thy dweiling.”
LrotAnd! hme I not remained ﬂmc o
“ericd Mina, a.mOSt in tears. 1o 1
.ever to rejoicings Unless my father
"bears me company ” * Was I evor wecn,
"n-."nue‘,iie works here, to babble  or
Feventio sn“:n]e n:bhout. 2

\:2"?.’,!‘\' "Tls not “that "X wouldmhnrg,c o

. fAll--see. Lthee  ever

m“wd Jolmunn, X
qg.,hfmnqml fsmiling, und- nure, like. |
70!1‘ brighrt. marblo cherubim, /whit.h -

LR

yhe were not there, still might

v IRANSLATED FROM THE mmcm

1
! thy
dwelling be called the Holuse of the
Angel. But if tbhy thoughts -wander
abroad whilst thou romainest l-cro;
if thou dost olways desire o.rdently
to sec.those rejoicings of which titou
knowost naught, or thal worid which
thou secarcely krowest, thou wijl, ke-
come unhappy, demoiselle, and it is
that evil I wished——that thou st
escape.’’

“But why, my good Johann, dis-
guiet thyself about my havpivess?”’
asked Mina in a kinder tone,

“Why, Mina, -<why? Because from
childhood 1 have grown by thy side :
bezause for long years it seemed thou
wert my sister; becaust later I
thought thec my {friend; Lecause I
would gladly bear the burden of thy
sorrows, and count thy hopes as
mine own.”’

I thank thee, Johann;
good and true,” Teplied the girl,
while her eye sought the distant
mountain behind which the setling
sun was soon to sink. .

“Sayest thou so, Mina? I know
nothing of that; but I feel ihat 1
have g heart that loves thee——thit

hovers mror thy bouse, and, even

shy licart is

of the

the finest of all the

.by those simple

said Jofcun.

flash gleaming <roiu be-

- twenty-five years.
"Emulsion,

sy

AR

would regard no effort, recoil irom
no sacrifice that would hring 1o thee
joy, glory, or happinuss.”’

“Truly. art thou generous,. Jo-
hann,’”” replied the girl, nodding ber
fair head, “But I nmeed naught ; 1

am tranquil and hagpy, and w il pro-
ba.hl_x, never find oceusion for the ux-
creise of thy devotion.”

“Ah ! if some day thou mayst fiml
aught of consolation in my tender-
ness!™ cried Johann, clasping  bis
bands and fixing » timid glance f{ull
of emotion upon her. “Mina— 1T
sometimes dreamt——pardon me— but
thy father was always so aflectionate
to me, and thou hast oft¢n been so
kind—-I sometimes dreaint that some
dny Sebald Koerner might call me
son—that thou, Mina—thou mightest
tenderer,

give me a name dearer,
holier yet. But your looks tell me I
bave hoped in vain before  your

mouth has spoken—and yet, to thee
would I have consecrated so much of
devotion and love, if thouw hadsl be-
come my wife !’

The maiden motioned with her
hand and turned away with a sigh.
. “We wopuld he neither rich nor pow-
erful,”” continued Johann, ‘‘but unev-
ertheless I thought we mightl bhe hap-
py. i thou shouldst derire fiinc ap-
parel, Mina, T would have given thee
them from the rewards of my toil; if
thou shouldst dewsire glory, I would
have worked until thou wouldsthear
my name with pride. For thee would
I have gtrained my uttermost
strength, what talent I may own,
my youth—and of thee I would have
asked only that thou shouldst remain
joyous and beautiful, and shouldst
love me g little. And how pcacefully
would thy old father live— how hap-
oily die, seeing thee happy and be-
loved, ay, adored! Yes—adored,
Mino; I have said the word and will
not unsay ijt.”’

Uttering these last words, Johann

:lowered hig eyes and bent his head

before her, as if to express by  his
mien the deep tenderness of his heant.
She stretched forth her hand, moved
declarations of =&
love nlmost hopeless, but yet so full
of life.

“Dear Joham-— faithful Johann,”’
8aid she at length, *‘thou art good
and kind, but— speak no more thus.
Thou hast said that in our childhood
thou lovedst me ds a sister. Let me
still ‘be thy gister. I will never be
thy wife. I will neither lie nor for-
sweal myself. I would shelter myself
behind :the grating of the cloister of
Lichtenthal or sleep .in yonder ceme-
tery rather than give thee my hand,
because with it I should not give my
heart, and thou wouldst not sec re-
morse and regret in the heart of thy
wife. Johann ! let us bo friends, and,
if thou love#t me, try to forget thy
dregm."’

‘I may never forget it.’’ murmured
tho young -sculptor. ‘‘My love is as
old as I, Mina; it forms part of my
life. But if God, some day allows its
‘lame to be quenched, it. will be be-
cause he will light in its place g pur-
er and loftien one, and God alonemay
conso]e me, Mina, when I shall have
lost—

At this instant the joyous notes of
far off trumpets broke the calm sil-
erce of ihe air. .
asked

“Whal gounds are these "’
Mina, turning to the window,
“Prohahly the departure of the
vanquisherns of the tourney. Aftet

the distripution of the crowns, they.
were invited to the burg, and arc
now separating, doublless to change
their costume for the ball of the ov-

Lost flesh lately?

Does your brain tire?

Losing control over your
nerves?

Are your muscles becom-

1

ing exhausted?

You certainly know the
remedy. It is-nothing new;
just the same remedy that
has been curing these cases
of thinness and paleness for
; Scott’s
_ The cod-liver
oil in it is the food that
makes the flesh, and the hy-.

?pophosp}:.tcs gnvc tonc ta
the nerves,=

L e e Boc. mdtl ne, all drugglae, . ' .
. SCOI T QROWNL. Clnrnhu.'rorontn :
L

. pas‘s 7 said Mina, ond, ]eh.'vmg o

| leaning upon the

hann Rione in the atelier, she. ushed-

‘a stool upon the paicony, -
reiling, her ht.: i6
head ‘with its’ golden hair )

by her white hand, ‘she’awaite
coming of the brilliant cort

— s

CHAPTER III.

Toward evening, mdeed' lkmghts
b‘annerets, sqmres. and mem—at—a,rms,
scattered thomselves through the
roads and the streels of the iow
Oone of the most brilliant, though
least numerous parties were making
their +way toward where the iown
pecame confounded W'lt.h- ihe country.
Two nobles rode in advance, helmet
on head and lance in hand, attired
in brilliant amnor, over which were
thromwm pourpomts of fine velvet.
Behind, their sguires bore their han-
ners, one showing gilt battlements
in & ficld guley, the armorial bewr-
ings of the barons of Arncck, the
other the green oak and argent lu.hl
of the rich counts of Broeck.

“My dear Otho,” said the last
ramed, throwing upon his younyg
companion a glance of almost pat-

ernal affection, ‘I am avell satisfied
with thee; thy deeds shone bright in
to-day’s loustmgs Thy brothers-in-
arms had begun to laugh at thee.and
to say thon hadst become but nn
image-maker. But to-day shmvm
that the noble remained in thes.”
«“You are very kind, my lord
count,”” replied the young 'knight.
“Not so0, in sooth; I bul look to
thy interest, as in duty bound. Al-

though thy domains, my friend, tLe
of limited extent, thou hast a name
ancient enough,a brilliant fame. and
a brave encugh form to make it a
pleasure for many o rich and prewud
demoiselle ty give thee her hand uand
dowry and to change name and title
for those of the barons of Arneek.”

I

“You flatter me, lord connt,” re-
plied Otho, raising himself in hiw
sanddle and joyfully stroking hiw
mustache. “Hath one of those fair

1adies of whomn you speak deigned ta
cast a glance upon me "’

“More than one has done so, as
well thou knoavesti,’”’” returned he of
Broeck; “and even tv-day the richest
and most beautiful of them all, Ger-
trude of Horsheim, spoke and :mil-

ed graciously as she placed U:e
crown upon thy brows.”’
“Lady  Gertrude,”’ said Otho,

“‘hath truly a sweet voive and teeth
of cexeeeding whiteness.'”

“Moreover, she hath two castles in
the valley of the Alurg and a thriv-
ing village in the plain. Mer father
is @ stout lord. who, well I know,
will not obhicct to thee for a soun-in-
law. I know, Otho, that Master Se-
bhald Koerier has a pretly daughier,
and that thou art sometimes charg-
od with wishing 10 espouse her. It
wouldst thou truly, in the lighuness
ol thy heart, add to the hattlements
of thy shield the chisel of such a
father-in-law 7 They say that you
make bhetween you a complele comn-
pany of slonecutters, and lLhat thou

art the mason and he the sevlptor. 1
wish thee woll, my friend, und there-
fore do I scold and mock thee. I
know that «n Lhy hecart's depth thou
art as proud as thou art brave., So
far thou art Sir Otho, Baron Otho,
and all noble ladies smile upon gaud
salute thee. Wouldst be celled Otho
the citizen, Otho the image-maler,
and have all fadies turn their Hacks
upon thee or point thec out as same
wonder ?"° .

“Truly, not go; and never will I
give them rcason for so doing,™ ro-
plied the young knight, with a face
scarlet with shame,

““Then,”” said De Drock, “‘reply
suitably to the invitationI am apout
to offer thee. In o fortnight I give
a festival at my castle, There will

be jousts in the great courl,  lan-
qiuests in the great hall, balls and
lunts, tilting  for the ring, and
shooting with the bow, The (Coun-
tess Gertrude  will be there, and

thou canst enroll thyself wmong the
number of her suitors, Stegfried of
Thunn will be there, too; he lcre
the ring from thee lately, and thou
hast thy revenge to take. All this I
jvope, promises enough of pleasure,
and is better than thy statues und
images. So, Otho, thou wilt cowne?
I may count upon thee !™

“'Assuredly, my lord count, it is
an honor and happeness to ohoy you's

plied the young  knight, faking
1 ave of his proteclor \\-1th a cour-
teous ineclination.

The two escorts separated, and
Otho, dismissing his,, took the dir-
ection of the house of Lthe sculpcror,

A few moments after, Mina and
Johann saw him cnter thy atelier

‘“IHere I am at last, my dear nss-
ter’’ said he, pressing tho old artist's
hands with real- aficction. “Did xon
think thet I had forgottem yon in
the midst of tiltings amd passagos-
at-armg ?'’

“There was certuinly reason that
you might,”” replied Sebald, snulihyg,
“In Lthe midst of thrusts of lance
and crushing of helms, you enuld
scarce think of kuncading clay or cul-
ting statues.”

“That may be, but a pupil can al-
ways find time (o -give his dearcst,
his oldest Iriend and most excallent

masier pleasure. And what think
you, Master Koerncr, I bhring to-
doy '

~“Firstly, a crown, if rumor spenks
iruth,”’ answered the sculptor; ‘‘se-
condly, some broken casques and
battered harness. Those, I believe,
are the gleanings of tha tilt-varl.”

‘“Then, master, you are wrong. I
bring something- different {from all
these. Would you know what 7 An
order from the murgrave, wriiten
with his own hand and sealed with

hiy own senl, for Master Sehald
Koerner to begin, with no greater

_coration

. crLed c=eba.ld his

'
e e

delay than a month at mowt, tho «le-
of the chapel, and (ke
gra.nd hall of his castle at Iher-
stein.’
"How The margrave cheoss mye ™
eyes hghtmg ‘up
with JOy.' I

“And ecertea, my master, could ha.
have mado o better choice ¢ After tho
tournament we met in his castle, und

" he: them, spoke .of ' hi® castle of )3 ber—

atom a.nd the emhallishmont.s

.,‘ PR ' a
}-'\-' B . . 0

in perceiving the obgect ol ils lnng—
lugs -
“’The sculptor w-ondered and erew

e Sad. us o good father would; und

7"'»,them consoled himself with ‘the "
es | flection

my countny. The thidk’isv'ﬁxi

AN
cagtlé of Bberstein "will prol.uct .s.ud.';

preserve ‘my staues, and they, ey
perhaps be gazed on when time -.hall
have crumbled into dust the .sniutsl
have carved for the pediments. of 1he
houses. of the city, and the Chyists 1
have rzised.by the roadsides. And it
is  you, moblse Otho, who have

brought to me the brightest erown,

the sweetest joy, o sculptor can
weur .or taste—the assurance of the
durotion—mayhap the glory of his
works !’

“Dear master, why so muchk of
compliment and gratitude? Would I
not do much more for the love of
art and of you}'’

And while he spoke, the knight's
cyes sought those of Mina, siniling
and blushing in a corner, and  ro-
peated in their silent language, “And
for the love of. thee, too, Iair srurl.”

“This day is o day of gla'lness

for me,”” continued Sebald. *Johann
conducted hither after vespers tha
prior  of the Augustings, who hkith
confided to me the decoration of his
chapisl.”’ .

“Pah! a monastery of poor

monks !'’ exclaimed Otho, shrugging
his sphoulders slightly, and throwing
n  disdeinful glance on thoe humble
Johann and his gray doublet, ‘Not
a very  brilliant or Iucrative undor-
taking, I should say. You will neith-
er win a load of glory nor mow.-

taing of gold there my dear innster

But each brings what-he finds and
gives what lve has,"’ said the xoung
kpnight withdrawing iy gaze irom
Johann gnd turning on his heel.

I could find nothing bettoer, " sad
Johann «dn a tone of discouragenw:nt
“although I, too, would work fur
the glory and fortune of my nuns-
ter.”

“And thy master accepts thy wood
intentions with joy, my son,” ans
wered old Sebald, taking his hand,
“for he knows that they come irom
a devoted soul and a sincere heurt.
I kavoe not only o noble art and g
good daughter; I have also 1wo
brave pupils, two true friends. tod
be thanked, he hath made me o bhap-

py man[”
Happy, O poor Sebuid! Ay, if
thou hadst no daughter, Alas' why.

does Mina gaze wilth sach simple ad-
miration upon the noble countun-
ance and gilt spurs of the knight !
Why doces she hang enchanted upon
the sweetaccents of his voice ?

As long as he came regularly Lo
the studio, Mina way smiling and
happy ; but one day he came uot,

and on the next she received a let-
ter.
CHAPTER 1IV.
From the day Mina received
letter she lost her freshness

ihﬂl,
o

he'. N
A

»;3\2 St

gayety.

Then commenced o long and hitier
serics of nights without repose and
days without hope. She somebimces
said sndly to herself that, as the sun
shines not always clearly, as the sy

ig not for ever blue, so the sailes
and joys of maidens are of short
life, and, that while
timid women remain ar-
ound the hearthstone, young and val-
iant knights must depart .o the

wars or on long journeys, like the
great silver herons which pass a reit-
son om the borders of limpid waters.
and then depart on  outspread wing
to recwrn when the gloomy winter
has passed, to find once more their
nests in the long grass, and their
clean bath among the budding veeds.
She thought all this, and then renz-
oned g little and prayed much more ;
but she often trembled; she ever was
in pain, and, bacoming weank, she
became unhappy.

Her cheeks grew pale; her brow
clouded; her eyes ceased to sparkle.
She no longer took pleasure il sce-
ing from her balcony the archers of
the muargrave pass, nor in confining
with golden cords and
dghining hair or waving rohe. Her
sadness and languor at last attraci-
ed the attention of her father. jle
thbuglxt that his frefquent absences,
the solitude of the house, alune caus-
ed his daughter's weariness and 1l)-
ness. Ceasing for a while his labor,
he passed y few days weth her, or
brought her with him from time 1o
time, hoping to wean her thouehts
from their melancholy by the sight
of the great ornamented halls  und
the beautiful park of the custle of
Therstein.

But often, when he had led her to
the great park and allowed ber Lo
wander there, going himself 1o finish
a keystone, to varve g capital or de-
corate m moulding, he found her unot
on his return crowned vilh wild
flowers, or culling odorous Lurries
and wall grapes, or following +with
eager eye the bounding deer. No: al-
most always Minn st by the mar-
Ein of some solitary pond, plucking
the leaves from o willow branch or
pulling a wild rose to pieces.  Rut
her gaze bent not-to the Lranch or

tassels her |

ré-
- ‘that often: tender -Hearts:
were " subject Lo passing griefs,
-that "it to.'nus ‘but  little to trouhle:
the; gnyety of the happicst maiders;
‘But_ it -wad the wearinesy of idleness
‘he fea.rcd most’ for Mina, and hemade
every efiort to ‘istract her thoughts.

“Llsten, my’ child,”” said he omw
beautiful mormng in July, when the
earth smiled. fresh und glittering  in
tho dew—""listen. It is too line a
day for me to -wish to work ins. In
my old age I must have from tine,
to time a littlesrecrcation——fresh air

and sumlight; if it p]ease thee, we
will go to the city.’

‘‘As thou wishest, father,’”” replied
Mina, rising with vacant eye and
drezmy air.

~And methinks a little walk and

o few cheerful visits weuld do thee
wondrous good. It is long since 1
have seen Master Hans Barthing, the
goldsmith, mine ancient neighhor
and old friend, and his daughters
Jeanne and Bertha, will not be vex-
ed to have thee their compunion for
o day. Let us start, then, my daugh-
ter. Ah! hore is Johann ! Well, let
Liim come. Johann is an exceliant
yvouth, and is always welcome awith
Master Barthing as with mec. Jo-
hann my son,” contirued the old
seulptor, turning {o the young mun,
it is udeless to take up the chisel
to-day. Thou shalt help me to buckle
my mantle. We are going to take a
walk, and I invite thee Lo accomp-
any us.'’

I will go willingly,'” veplied  Jo-
hanr, who rarely went out in Mina's
company, and who, poor boy, mark-
o avith o white mark t1hose diys
when ke pretty gir! desgned him a
friendly look or word.

Roon the three visitors amrived ut

the house of Master Bartiing, the
jeweller, whose talent was  well
known and valued even beyond the
frontiers of the margravate of Bud-
en, and whose frank cordiality and

ioyous humor were justly prized hLy
his friends and neighbors.

“You here at last. Master TWouern-
er 1" cried the old goldsmilh rimng
from -hig leathern arm-chair and daof-
fing his fjrred cap as soon as he per-
coived hig visitors, “‘Come you to
examine my ireasures or to ask a
digmond from 'my shop 2 1ut, psivow
my. old Sebald, you need them not
vou bhave ather treasures and owelo

man for them; and here,” he coniine
ted, looking on Mina, “is your bril-
liant, your most precous dinmond,

Come Jeanne ! Bertha! here is o hap-
Py visit—a charming friend.™

The two girls rushed forwaord and
gave their ancient neighbor o thous-
and caresses amcd a thousand khisses,

“ITow changed thou art, JMina !’
exclaimed Jeanne suddenly,

“Thou are woaried, .1 am sure,”™
added Bertha, “in thy great lonely
house. It cannol be very diverting to
have ever around thee bui marble
and stone, and plaster and siatues.
Why dost thou come yo seldom Lo
visit us ?  Together wo can amuse
each other; we can rccount legends
ad we sping or Jeanne, who hath a
good voice, can trill some love-lay
of the minnesingers, Ang what will
amuse thee perhaps more than aight
else will be to sae the beautiful and
shining jewels in our father's work-
shop. I know well, my dear iriead,
that many things are to be seen in
thy father's atelier, but there every-
thing ig while—for ever white, and
that must be momewhuat sacddeniig.
But o young girl is alwayvsg rejoiced
anct glad, when she contemplates ot
ler leisure rich diadems and rvings,
enamelled  filasks, and glittoring
necklaces.”’

‘‘Courage, child ! courage, Bertha!™”
cried tho goldsmith, laughing. i
is a dutiful daughter who to love of
her father joins love of his trade.
Well, if thou thinkest Moademoiseile
Mina will take pleashire in seeinyg iy

enamels, my jewels, and my die-
monds, axy soon ag our collation is
finished thou sha!t take her to wy

atelier. I have there¢ something 1
think excceding fine, in faect a veri-
table magler-picce. But it becomes
me not to praise myself. You will
see; you will judge, and you will
give me your opluion,’

Half an hour after they entered the
long and nurrow gallemy where the
goldsmitkr showed forth hiw richest
jewels, his moszt massive and akil-
fully chiseled pieces of silver, his
best  finished and 1most  precious
works. drilliant lights seemed to
sparkle and shime from all sides in
this roomm of wonders. Lverywhere
glittered gold, rubies, sapphires,
while pearls lent their soft “white
light, and dinmonds and opals their
thousand colors, Great show-tases
full of enamellings shone like the
sun; rings, reliquairey, clasps, Iaid
out on tables, seemed to form a vast
train of sparks whose fires mingled
in  shining light, and cluing and
necklaces formed slender garlands of
stars and variegatled flame.

J

And while the two old men follow-
ed, chatling, hehind, the three
young girls wandered with light

Lasts long lathers free—

soap—Iow in pnce—h:ghest
fn quality—the most ‘economical for every use,

That Surprxse way of Washmg~nges the -

a pure hard

the two groupe c-ama Johana, the-
Poor Fourh- fceling 'no- Iaelimaition 4o
-joimono. and. not . daring to appronch:
the ofher;--lonely ‘Johnon, rwho ad—

-mu-ed alonc, a.nd irom;tune 10" tune

uml o

(From the St. John's News, Nov.10.)

Many humes have been made bright
and cheeriul, and many erring sons
have been restored to happiness, and
many husbands brought beck to on-
joy the blessings of their promises at
the altar by using The *‘Dixon Cure’”
for the drink habit and the writer
was astonished when in the office of
the Company, on the 16th Oct., to-
be shown the many letters frown mo-
thers and wives, also men patienis
who testificd that their sons or hus—
bands or- men themselves had bLeen
ertirely cured, and the cost is much
less than most curca.

For particulars anrd price cpply lo-
J. B. Lalime, No. 572 St, Tenis
Street, Montreal, or to Doctor J. M.
Mackey of Belmonb Retreat. Quebec-

7~ BHULSION

CONSEWPTION and
a1}l LUNG DINEASES,
SPITTING of BLOOD,
COUGT, Loss |

OF APPETITZ,
PESILETY, the benefit of thisarticle
are most manifests :

By the ald of The D. & L. Emulsion, I bave}
golteyu rldzf a hacking congh which had tro abled
me for over a yeas, and have gained consider-1
ably 12 weight.

T, H. WINGHAM, C.E,, Mortreal
50c. and $§1 per Bottle
DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO., Limited,
MORTREAL.

SPECIALTIES of
CRAY’S PHARMACY.
FORTHE HAIE:
CASTOE FLUID.... ....s.,..—25 conts
FOR THE TEETH:
SAPONACEOUSDENTIFRICE, 23cents
FOR THE SKIN:
WHITEROGSE LANOLIN CREAM 25 cty-

HENRY R. GRAY,
Pharmaceuticol Cnexmist
122 8t. Lawrenco Mainstreet,

N.B.—Phyeicians’ Prescriptions prepared with
care and promptly forwarded to all parts of the

city.

CRICKS  THE BEST ANTI-RHEUMATIC

“EU/LG-M PLASTER MADE
ucn PLASTER N ENAMELED:
TIN BQX PRICE 25¢4L50 INTGRD

ROLLS PRICE 8100

A Blessing to the Fair Sex!

PMGT BUSTS by the
use of

ORIENTAL Powder,

the only Powder that as-.
sures perfect devalopment:
of the bust within three:
months, and eurea Dye-
vepsis and Liver Com-
" plaint,

Price per.box, with di--
rections, $1.00; six. boxee.
for: b

Geperal" Agent: for the
Dominion:

L. A. BERNABD,
1882 St. Catherine Street, Monti2ai.,

United Statess G, L. ox M :,
Manobester, N I, ' ARTIGNY, Druggis

00000~ mnmanlanmanaQCOCC
g A QUICK CURE ‘

FOR OOUGHS
and COLDS

PynyPeﬂﬂa'a

The Cavadian Remedy for all

THROAT axo LUKG AFFECTIONS ©
Large Bottles, 25 cents,
DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO,, Limited,
Prop's. Perry Davis® Pain Killer,
New York Moatreal

SAVE BRuiE

YOUR m:m nws,;
Uners of BRODIR'S " XXX
Belf Raising Flour who pre-
urve the empty,bam and re-
ecaive t

L T Sweetest, whitest, cleanest clothes
R “wjﬂ-]easquck'work Fodowthedtrectxons. Savcs o
weary work—much Wear and tear o s f‘ﬂ
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) ASPHAL’I‘ OEIIEN'I', l’or repalmln

momf aninma : For 12 gix nnd buul'
utiful colored joture_in snlen id gilt irslnlv
Dinches x 16 inches. For 24 ound f
larger piclure in fine gilt frame 1 inches X 24
o three pound_bags may be sent iz
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