
ТИК SHAWM* AT TUB TlfcESIM. kissedface between hie hands 
The

it.
d ho sent a servant for Sophia ; and. 
r ft short delay, the young lady a

rHo
ir a short delay, the young lady a fi
red, looking pale and exceedingly in-

There's a shadow at the fireside when 
the sunset.colors creep 

And crinkle into-wafoe of gold along the 
“ western Steen’f ;

The huge back log u hissing, and before 
its ruddy glow 

Hits grandpa in the 
rocking to" and frô.

afte

'•Yes, I did.
There is somethi 
and we want y.
What ? ”

She pushed » chair gently to the 
table, aod sat down languidly. She

you send for me father T ”
, I did. Come in and sit down, 

ing to be done for Harry, 
our help, Sophia. Eh ?great oak chair, sloy

Though his hair is white and scanty, still 
hie face with pleasure glow*, 

il is oi 1 bowed silver spectacles are aslant

___ by bis ample handkerchief, with
checkered lines all through,

I lwieÈegi
1 thin

table, aod sat down languidly. She was 
really sick, but her air and attitude was 
that of a person suffering an extremity of 
physical anguish. The Squirt- looked at 
her and then at Charlotte with dismay 
aad self reproach. “

‘■Harry wants five hundred pounds, 
■"■opina. '

“1 am astonished he does not want five 
thousand pounds, father. I would not 
send a sovereign of it, Julius told me 
about bis carryings on."

she could hardly have said any 
so favorable to Harry's cause. Toe Squire 
was on the defensive for bis own side in

his whole life’s story—or, at least,

There's a flint
•word of shining steel 

Mute Witneeses, but eloquent, of the way
be used to feel,

W And1 from a hook de|»endmg ie a bugle, 
burnished bright,

olden time," ft

poke the mag 
keel of the tight

ie "Гептані Г tie the
Un< "What has Julios to 

< rted. "Sandal Side is : 
and, please God, it never will t 
is one kind of e sinner, Julius

knows which kind of sinner is
er an-l worse. 1 he 
it is this Harry

L

do with it? ” he
His voie# le low end gentle now but 

then it ran along 
And held the "right wing

_jj|
faith in freedom • c#4i 

lie spoke and fought for
—and not for дане є applause

Then, too, the deep ■
the kitchen walls are bung , 

ondroua shell, within whose 
far І'act tic sung ,

An antler's branch like ooral j a sponge 
of rarest hue 

All epealf of dear old grandpa and of 
what he used to do.'

Mow, his faoe is quite aotudy of the line 
engraver's art -,

A portrait of “old 
he looks ф* part :

And, though his sight is failing, there » 
something in his look 

Of a sweetness wise and holy—a reflec 
tion from the Book.

property, 
be. Harry 
is another 
igbty only 
the mean 

long and the short of 
•t have five hundred 

("barlotte is willing to give the 
• ot b&r interest account, about 

Ц)ГИ hur 11 pounds, toward it." Will 
you make up whet is lacking, out of the 
interest money Kh T What?'

“1 do eot know why 
to do this, I am cure."

"< laly because t have no 
nd because, 
is у our brother. A 

of Sandal, and the

edurage doubly sir

a traasuies, on

A w
1 should be asked

readyjmoney 
however bad 

nd be 
і honor 

nd because 
heart if

У1іе is heir 
of the Dllnslis 
your mother 
shame opmee to Harry. And there aro

brother, 
while to

Ki

worth saving. An 
will break herage" is be right well

—--------a too but, if mother,
and honor don't seem worth 
yeu, wbv. then, Sophia, there 

is no use wasting words. Eh T What?"'
• I.et lather have what Is needed, So 

phis. 1 will nay you back."
‘•Very well, Charlotte ; but 1 think it 

is moat unjust, most iniquitous, ae Julius

• Noe, the», don t jaote lulius to me. 
What right' had be to be <iiscussmg my

lily matters, or Sandal matters either, 
onder? Eh? What?' 

is in the family."
11 then. ! am

If he has any ail 
me to me witL

!
I lie upon the settle and watch the sear 

ed old face,
Whose wrinkles and whose crowsfeet are 

but the signs of grace,
And see with tears, through laughter, 

the grotesque shadow go.
Of grandpa and the great oak- chair, slow 

rocking to and fro.
— Fhiladelphia Ledger.

I

I w
“He is
“Is he ? Very yre 

head of the family, 
vice to oiler be can oo 
Eh? What 

“Father, 1 am as sick as can be to 
’-ht."

rtii] the
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: Ho thy ways then Mother and 1 are 
both poorly, too. Good nightgirls, both." 

. And he turned away with an air of hope 
CHAPTER V.>"*■ d«,.ra..icm, tbit n more pitiful 

than loudest complaining.
She went next to the parlor. The The sisters went away together, silent, 

Squire's chair was empty, and on the and feeling quits “out1'with each other. 
Utile stand at its side the “Gentleman's Btit sophta really had a nervous attack, 
Пранім" Ur uncut. HUdlp,»r.,u.u f ?»
,11, ».um«l kltur dinner, -ere .1.11 ІЬ» “ft*? «“,U* ™ Ь"г b“d ^bMotte 
»»mtmg un the .hit. ,l,..|..kin ru« be l“‘ b". *1* *"«
(or. 1I-. 6re. But the Urge, Ішпііміш. Hu* be.., U»iw were .Uentl, roUing 
taie U,.I .to.,.m.<le . euiehm, МІЄ, We cheek.. Ibe, -«bed ell of
round the kourtb —nout-ont ; uad th. ’ “"l°tle. »"«" «ЧІ lb- »<"*« her 
roo„, bad a lon.I.n... tbet u,«e. her '•«•buon -ol U, enter b.r .Ù.UW . room 
heeit fear. She —ailed a la. om,ut« and ■> lb- door .be aaul, ‘let me
looking.,lb erpoctatkon to-ard a pi«- : •**» ,ootill you can elaep Hopbi., 
of knitting -bid, » Mr. Nuid.i . jon-ilHoMdaek/tButomako rou. 
eeenmg work.- But the ,.or> needle. ! CUP л соЯ"' Y™ "* eudering
and the coitreii-oel. remamoii.un. alle l eer, muc
tor, .nd ,F,„ ™,„dl, in.,,Mi.nl, Mid . X": 1 •» •“»"'»•■ *dd lather kno»e
-ent to her liolhe.. room lire, r.ode, bo. do eulTer ..lb lb... boadocbei, 
—e. l,,ng 0,4.0 her eou.U, „«„.led , 4M ">e anoo,.noe bnng them on; 
with' -eepin,. Mid Ibe ВфІІГ* eat holding “d ".‘"'.T* “ K'"lbur«h,

Гп bu baud*. Ibe „„ pirture or “ W S“'^ f “Î
dea,«,od,no, aid norm.. out o( tb.i, o.n to bel,, hiot. And

‘‘Can I com, an.I .peak to ,ot f do tbmk It le a eb.iu, that our little
inOtberO ' . >. lorttfoM ,re to I-, crumbled « a kind o(

Tbo A,,uire ane.erod -To be eur, Ч"0* ш‘° b“ N " »*"?
,bu can. Char lotte. We am gl..| м». ^ "°l kn0” ,b* ealœ ÿ olooe,, I
you. We arc in trouble-, >

“ la it Harry, father,?"
“Trouble mostly comes that way. Yes, 

it is Harry. He is iu a great strait, and 
wahu fire hundred pounds, < nariotte ; 
five hundred pounds, desrî and hi- wants 
it at once. Only six weeks ago he wrotn 
in the lame way for a hundred and fifty 
- uids. He is robbing me, robbing his 

Other, robbing Sophia, and you."
“ William, I wouldn't give wa 

per that road ; calling your own son and 
my'son a thief ! It’s not fair," said Mrs.
Sandal, with considerable asperity.

“ 1 must call things by their 
lice. 1 call a cat a cat, 
arry a thief ; for I dotr’f 

that forc.ng money from a father is any 
better than .forcing it from a stranger, 
it Is only using s father's love at a pick 
lock instead .of an tton tool That s all 
the différence, Alice, and I don't think 
the difference ia one that helps Harry's 
case much ? Kh? What "

"Dear me ' it is always money,"sighed 
Charlotte.

" Your father knows very well that 
Harry must have th* money, < harlot! o 
I think it is rniel of him to make every 
one ill before he gives wh»t is sure to be 
given in the end. -< ipbia has a Lend 
s, be, 1 oar- say, and 1 am sure ! Ave.

“ But I cannot giv* hun this money,
Alice. 1 hav* not realised oil my woo! 
and wheat yet, I < anool coin money. ■ 
will not .beg or borrow Hi 1 "will not
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pay you bsck every pound, 
do not care a bit about- money. I 
nil th* dresi I want.. You buy 

books and- music, 1 do not. I have no 
use for ш y money except to buy hsppi 
nera with it ; and. after all, that is the 
best interest 1 can possibly get."

“ Very well. Then you 
Harry's debts if it gives you p 
1 suppose I a oi a little peculiar 
subject. Last Sunday, whf 

preaching about the 
could not help thinking 
pathy for the bad young man was too 
much. I know, if Г had been the elder 
brother. 1 should have felt precisely as 
hi- did. I don't think he ought to be 
blamed. And it certainly would have 
been more just and proper for the father 
to have given the feasts and the gifts to 
the eon who never at any time 
pressed hid commandments. "You see, 
Charlotte, that parable is going on all 

he world ever since ; going on 
right here in Seat Sandal : and j ini on 
the elder-brother’s aidç. Harry has given 
m* h headache to night ; and 1 dare eay 
be is en,oying himself precisely as the 
Jerusalem prodigal did before the swine 
husks, when it was the riotous living."

- Have à cup of coff 
down for it. You an 
rttd excited as you can

' Very well; thank you, Charlotte, 
always have such a bright, kind 
1 am afraid I do not de 
good sister."

" \ you do deserve all I can help 
nr pleasure you in." And then, when 

coffee had been taken, and Sopfcia 
lay restless and wide-eyed upon her bed, 
Cnarlol’te proposed to read to her from 
any book she desired : лп offer involving 
no small degree of self-denial, for 
Sophia's books were very rarely interest 
ing or even intelligible to her sistar. 
But she lifted the nearest two, “ Barret's 

Veiled Prophe
dismally asked which it was to

I will 1
;

і

_en the rector 
prodigal

be sym-

, AI 
r H

fee, Sophy. I'll go 
e just as trembly

be.”
. You 

face ! 
serve such agage an avrr for it 

“And you Will let your only 
heir of Haodal Nde, go to j.il

I never
:

mg, Alice, 
five hundred 

“ There nu

I 1
і

the

not know what you are say 
fell oi" bow I am to. Pad 
pounds. Kit? What ?"’ 
ut be ways.:i Hjw can a

woman tell ?"
“ Father, have l not got aomo money 

of my own 7 "
“ You havo the accrued interest on th* 

thoilhand pound* your grandmother left 
you. SopUiahas the same."

“is the interest suffirent?"
“You have drawn from it at inte 

T think there is about three h'ui 
pounds 11 your credit,"

“Sophia wJl have nearly an much. 
Call her, father. Surely between us we 
can arrange five hundred pounds, 
shall be real glad to help Harry. Young 
men have so many temptations now, 
father. Harry is a good sort in the 

little patience with

: ■
s t," Ml,і

“•Neither of them, Charlotte.
‘Magic makes me think, and I know you

I he

detest poetry. I got a letter to 
from Agnes Bulteel, and it appears 
about Professor Sedgwick. I was ho an- 

ed at Harry I could not feel any 
Dterest in it then ; but if you don't 

object I should like to bear you read it 
now.”

“Object 7 No, indeed. I think a great 
deal of the old professor. What gay 

have had on the 
.--créée‘"with him, and his hammer and 
leather bags! And, as Agnes writes a 
large, round hand, aod does not fresco 
her letters, I can read about the pro fee

“ Rs-psctsd Miss Saitdal,—1 have such 
a thing to tell you about Professor Sedg-

1
іII
<

main. Just have a 
father?”

nd the Squpe was glad of the p 
voice. Glad for some one to make 
excuse* he did not think it right 

make. Glad to have the little breath of 
hope that Charlotte’s faith in her brother 
gave him. He stood up and took her

times father and
Bh,

lea I-

£S61
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wick and our Joe ; hoping that the Squire I 
or Miss Charlotte may see him, and"let 
him know that Joe meant no harm at 
all. One hot forenoon lately, when we 
were through at home, an old gentleman 
ly make of a fellow came into our fold, 
and said, quite natural, that he wanted 
come bod y to go with him on to the fells. 
We all stopped, and took a good look at 
him before anybody spoke ; but at last 
father said, middling sharp-like—he 
always speaks that way, does father, 
when we are busy—

• We've something else to do here 
than go raking over the fells on a fine 
day like this with nobody knows who.'

“ He gave father a lile, cheerful bit of a 
laugh, and eaid he didn’t want to hinder 
work; but he would give anybody that 
knew the fells well a matter of

ring things which that iron- 
had ever loved.

you please to “Come with me, and show me where 
mother for a minute ? I’m going thy mother lives," said the Grand Duke 

to try if I can find father." at last “If thou hast spoken truly, well
Christian Klein's mother wss very ill and good ; if not—"

of a complaint called hunger, of The flesh of those terrible eyes,
eny people died in '.he cruel old had never known fear nor mercy, suffi 

times, nearly four hundred years ago. ctently filled up the blank as the Prince 
Hu father had been away since day and the peasant boy went forth into the 
break, in the hope of getting food for darkness.
her ; and now it was getting near even “Good news, mother!" cried little 

and be had not returned. So Frau Christisn, rushing into the dark and die 
midt came in and Christian Klein mal room where his mother was lying 

went out. all alone, for good Dsme Schmidt had at
Very picturesque looked the old town length been forced to leave her. 

of Rieeenbarg(Giant’s Tower) in the red “Who talks of good news," - 
light of sunset. Its gray old church Frau Klein, in a dreamy voii 
towers and steep, narrow streets and mind was so weakened by hunger and 
queer little loophole shaped windows, distress that she hardly knew what was 
and tall, wooden house fronts, striped passing around her. "There is no good 
with white and black—all looked fairy- news for us, unless it pleases God that 
like in the crimson glow. High over all the Grand Duke should die." 
rose the shadowy pines that covered the A quick drawn breath, as of someone 
rocky hill, on the brow of which stood in pain, answered her from without, and 
out, dark and stern, the battlements of Prince Ludwig’s mighty figure 
the Grand Duke Ludwig's castle. into the room, which he surveyed won-

But the town people were in no mood deringly by the light of the lantern that 
the view splendid though it was. he carried.
that grand old fortress overhead “The boy spake truth in very deed,"

wolfs den, or a vulture's neet. muttered he. “What a place ! ’Tie 
і ground down, forced to pay worse than any one of my castle dun- 

ivy taxes that they had barely geoos !" 
enough' to live upon, and in daily terror It was indeed. The plank walls shook 
of being murdered besides (for a prince and groaned at every gust of wind. The
of the lifteentb century held ail his mud floor was worn into countless hoi
subjects’ lives in bis hand), the poor lows by the ram which had trickled
wretches had no hope except that the through the cracks in the roof. The air 
Grand Duke might die or be killed, and was chilly and damp as a burial vault, 
that bis successor might be a little lees and the white, pinched faoe of the poor 

.... cruel and hard hearted. creature who lay helpless on her rotting
“After a while he began lowing hard Suddenly there came a merry burst of straw might have passed for one who

at all the stones and crags he came to ; bunting horns from the wood above, and was already dead,
and then he took to breaking lumps off up the narrow path leading to the castle Housed by 
them with a queer little hammer he had rode a long train of green coated horse (though she did not recognise 
with him, and stuffing the bits into the men, headed by a figure at the sight of rose half erect, with a look of
bag that Joe was carrying. He fairly which everyone treinbfed. Could a huge her sunken eyes,
oap't Joe then. He couldn t tell what to black bear have mounted on horseback, “What has happened 
make of such a customer. At last Joe it would have made a very fair likeness “My husband—"
asked him why ever he came so far up of the Grand Duke, whose chief pleasure “ Fear, not. Thy husband shall be
the fell for little bits o! stone, when be 1 was to go out and kill something, here within two hours," said Ludwig,
might get so many down the dales? He whether man or beast it mattered not a turning hastily a wav, as if ashamed of 
laughed, and went on knapping away ! whiL himself. But st the door he turned
with his little hammer, and said he was The blast of horns disturbed for a mo again, and, holding out bis hand to Chris 
à jilly jiat." m*nt a group who had gathered around lian, said, “Little one, wilt thou-kiss me

•‘Geologist she mean», Charlotte." a pale, scared-looking man in the dress ol before 1 go ?"
“Of course ; but Agnes spells it ‘jolly- a peasant, who seemed to be telMng them The child put his thin arms around

list.' " I something indeed, the great,, thick neck, and as bis little
“Agnes ought to know better. 8he I “ 1 saw him with my own eyes," wan cheek touched the old tyrant's 

waited table frequently, and must have ' he was saying, “bound band and grim, bearded face, Ludwig’s savage eyes 
beard the word pronounced. Go on ! foot upon a horse. They said he had grew dim with unwonted tears.
1 harlotte." killed one of thb Grand Duke's deer, and Two hours later Hans Klein was in

“He kept on st this feckless work till that he is to be hunted to death for it his sick wife's arms, and little Christian 
late in the afternoon, and by that time by the stag bounds to morrow morning, was looking wonderingly at a packet oon’- 
he had filled both bags with odd bits of Poor neighbor Klein !’’ taming a heavy gold chain which he had
stone. Joe said he hadn’t dften had a A faint cry broke forth behind the seen on the prince's neck, with a slip of
harder liarrack after sheep at clipping speaker, an<4 he turned hastily around, parchment inscribed : “ From Grand 
time than he had after that old but only saw a little boy disappearing Duke Ludwig to the little boy who did not 
man, carrying his leather bags. But, behind the corner. hate him."
however, they got back to our bouse, and The Grand Duke's deer park lay upon Thirty years later two mei 
mother gave the stranger some bread the side of the hill upon which his castle in dark robes, the other wearing 
and milk ; and after he had taken it, and stood, surrounded by a palisade so high dress which showed him to be th 
talked with father about sheep-farming and strong that it was no easy matter of Reisenburg, stood tog 
and such like, he paid Joe bis five shil- to get into it. Nor, indeed would any church of St. Adelbert, beside the tomb 
lings like a man, and told .him be would body be likely to try, for what with the in which Grand Duke Ludwig had just 
give him another five shillings if he savage dogs which kept watch there all been laid.
would bring his bags full of stones down night, and what with the Grand Duke’s “ God bless him I ” said the mayor, 
to Skeal-Hill by nine o’clock in the morn- tierce soldiers who had orders to kill “ If be began by doing ettl, he ended by 

anybody that was fkund trespassing, doing ranch good.” 
you sleepy, Sophy 7" t whoever got in had little chance of ever “ Thanks to thee, Master Klein. And
»ar, no ! Go on." getting out again. they might well write upon thy tomb

ing Joe took the bags, and ! Just as the moon rose that night, a (though I trust it may be long ere thou 
leal-Hül. It was another I man who was passing to and fro like a needest one), what they have written on 

ng ; and ne hadn't gone far soldier on duty in an open space at, the thy monument in the market-place yon- 
till he began to think that he was as great upper end of the deer park, heard a der : “God hath sent His angel and shut 
a fool as the jilly jist to carry broken slight rustling among the boughs over- the lion's month."—Herald and Fretby- 

Skeal Hill when he could find head, and a small, dark figure, no larger ter. 
plenty on any roadside close to the place than a child, dropped almost at his feet, 
be was going to. So be shook them out The man started back, bat the child, 
ol the bugs, and stepped on, a gay bit so far from being frightened, came up to
'■Sb.-r -|4o»t «Ь,ш. Wl»n h. ç« »«' him .nd ..id, e.g.rl? : From the гмеітоГ’. .uodpoiot.il
to Skoal-Hill be found old Abraham “Oh, please, can you tell me where gifu mBv be divided into thimra that we 
Atchison sitting on a stool, breaking the Grand Duke is? 1 want to see him." want, and things that we don'twant If 
stones to mend roads with ; and Joe The soldier stored blankly at him for n« n»rti*ul»r «kill nr —
asked if he could fill -his leather bags a moment, and then burst into a lou-1 Mi,e іЬ^. tbst we want* but as in 
from hi. hup *b,.h.m told -Joe «, hor^.ugh Г™,. „( Л.гМ g.mg îu.
uko U,ом th.t »„о t broken if he ..OF -A bn.t Ui m truth! Aod pr., nh»t ,h, l.rg-r p.rl of the gifr. -e get ere 
ed stones ; so Joe, told him how it was, dost thou want with the Grand Duke, thin». th»i w* don't -Лі ih.t*bd“i *b“«h “• Jb« “B -r, rne PT“T" ■ „ M _ S^,!,.r4,p1.0.0,r.tUotm0b~^

tboo .rt o,er.hMp to life looginthi. j,.d.r Stuu. (buther Street) Mid m, „0, .8tnke u, „ ‘ trm.lc.l^ deMrible, 
worid ; fill thy bag. and make on with - to morrow for killing one BD(1 lhe more complex reason that we
“Tivoli remember Old Abraham, ZrÏS 'a^nJVyZ ^uK T^.Te^ a^
Sophy ? lie bu.lt the Stone dike at the did it, he'd never be so cruel as to kill [.Ucsble to relu^tanoS-due to eiti&r 5

‘ No, і do not remember, I think " “Anf wh^ did he do ik»then ?” min'd Їье^ріпмЛТіьГ^еТТп^.г
“\ ou are getting sleepy, shall 1 the roldier Remembering that you are dehghl-
Sk h v , ;!“othe';e,i?l.ne.f0r want of food, and e/w.th a tnlle from some one you tove,
“No, no; flmah the letter. father went out to try to get her some, because it makes you happy ro have

Skeal 11,11, the jolly wj fbe . been watching for him al day, ^ pBeiively instrumental m procuring 
breakfast, and they «nd if he doesn t come back she will die, him happiness of giving ; apply in! 
parlor to him. lie 1 n w she will. / the same principle, you ean accept ever

laughed all over when Joe went in with The ™an w“s,lent * monfent> and so costly a gift from some one for whom 
the bags, and told him to set them down then *aked, grullly : you care little without any irksome
in a corner, and asked him if be would Ho" °*ше 0,_ * b?y like thee еепяе of obligation, since of course the
have some breskfast. Joe had had hi. here this hour of the night? Knowest giTer had the best of it any way, and it 
porridge, but be said he didn’t mind . ‘hou not thnf the Grand Dukes blood u e great deal kinder and more generous 
so he told them to bring in some more hound# are loose, and we guards bave to >acnüCe one’s personal inclinations 
cofieeand eggs and badT and toasted orders to kill any one who enters without and accept, than to refuse. Remember 
bread; and Joe got such a breakfast as leVeJ ....... .. , persistently that by.receiving with due
i»n t common with him, while the old 1 j™°w but 1 don 1 car*, lf 1 <*° grace you secure to another person a, de- 
gentleman was getting himself ready to . . , _ sirable form of happiness,
go ott in a carriage that was waiting at 4 Ь.гат®, “У ,tiruIT> muttered the After all, little children do it beet, 
the door for him. When he came down 1 doubt if any living soul They ^ the superlative receivers, and
stairs he gave Joe another five shillings, would do as much for me. Well, lad, if jt j, because they are that we delight to 
and paid for Joe's breakfast, and for , thou fearest not d^s and spearsmen art give them things. They are frankly and 
what be had eaten himself. Then h.< j th°“.n°t a^d of ,V?f.Gr?nd ^uk« delightfully appreciative. Obligations
told him to put the leather bags beside , No, said the little hero, firmly. “I eit M Hghtly on them as air They value 
the driver's feet, and into the carriage ! know that they t«U fearful stories about tbeir glfu eimpiy by the pleasure they 
he got. and laughed, and nodded, and , b‘m, but I can t believe he s so bad ан get out of them, and prefer a rag baby 
away he went ; and then Joe heard them ; lh®-v ,aTi *nd tben f always think how the deed of a brick house. They 
нау be was Professor Sedgwick, a great “d a°d lonesome it must be to have ukf) a jumpingjaok from Mary, the 
jolly ji»t. And Joe thinks it would be a ! e’e.rfbody batm« him ■*» ю<і 00 bttl« laundress, and a swelled pin from Aunt 
lamous job if father could sell all of the ; children to love him as l love papa. Malinda Crœius, without the least dis- 
htones on our fell at five shillings a bag The soldier was silent for a moment, traction of happy approval. The nearer 
ful, and a breakfast at odd time*. And and then said in an altered voice : we get to their guilelessnees, the nearer
would it not-be so, Mise Sandal ? But “Uhild, thou hast thy wish. I am the we approach perfection in receiving, and

Grand Duke. Behold him now.” in all the Christmas attributes besides.
He threw back hie cap as he spoke, From the "Faint of View” in December

and the savage face which haunted the Scribner. 
dreams of every man in Riesenburg
• food out in .11 it. terror, under the _ K, ,>. C. і —UKXTLBUeN : — If y wife 
brightenmg moonlight. But to I.udmg'. „„ , ,„m D,.pep.,. f„,
unbouoded Mn»2Bment, the child, m oould nM „t .„.thmg Vo relied her 
Me.d o .creramg »nd .hrmhing b.ek, „ntU . f,le„d per.uMled her to tr, K. D. 
'P!??vg ,0,r',"d'“d =r-ed.l|Uf?Ur : C. The efleot w« marvellous, leu th&n

“°h, I .m K glut 1 thought I-d OD. pMdmge cured her. I beliere ,ou 
nerer Snd ,ou, or th.t the «.Idler, hue the gduine .rtiole for dg.pep,!.. To 
wouldnt let me .pe.ktoj.ou. You'll the .ulermg 1 would..,, tr, ilfir-jour- 

,fm?er Ьж0і?ії? ai7 , selre. .n* you will be »ble to vouch tor 
“Wh.tl .fter killing one of my the truth of «lut I uy. 

deer ? - growled Ludwig, in his harshest Your# truly
îi® h“ broben my laWB’ and AuoisoN LsCain,
, , „ j , . » Conductor Windsor and AnnapolisThe boy s face fell, and he stood a railroad,

ent as if thunderstruck, while the
d Duke watched him keenly. .

- Kill tub. then, Mid let father go," «hythmg «.th my jo-
uid ChrutUn, .t length. "Гш too little count,tod.y, мг Г uked.ooUeotor. “I’d 

■nd .h. c.n do Bk. to p»y it," rolled (iu..m, “ hut 
me і hat 11 mi. hum abonld 4. Jot » 1 h.ru'. Miy r>ld оош, Mid 
father, she would die." the doctors declare that notes carry mi-

of the few Ii 
hearted man

Facing a filant.

“Frau Schmidt, will 
watch

CAIN
Sv ONE POUND 

7 A Day.
—Ш
which m

which
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A CAIN ОГ A 
CAS* OF A MAN W
*U* DOWN,” AND HAS BSCUN TO ТАКІ 
TUAT MMAXKABLK rLXSH PXODUCEX,

POUND A DAY IN THE 
no HAS BECOME “ALL

5$ SCOTT’S
EMULSIONanswered

five
hisshillings to go with him, and c 

two little bags. And father say 
Joe, 'Away with thee ! It's a croi

OF PURE COD LIVER OIL WITH
Hypophosphltes of Lime A Soda
is nothing unusual. This геат

LATAHLK AS M1UU En-
• Physicians. Scott’s 

up only in Salmon 
. Sold by all Dauo.

Belleville.

crown more 
was worth at home.' So 

the strange man gave Joe two little 
leather bags to carry ; and Joe thought 
be was going to make his five shillings 
middling easy, for be never expected 
would find anything on the fells to 
into the bags. But Joe was mietak 
The old gentleman, be said, went loup 
ing over wet spots and great stones, and 
ecraftlrag over crags and screes, till yon 
would have thought he was some kin to 
a Herdwick sheep."

Charlotte laughed heartily at this point. 
“ It’ is just the way Sedgwick goes on. 
He led father and me 
chase one day last Jane."

“I dare say he did. I remember you 
looked like it Go on.”

IIAS BEEN PERFORMED OVER AND 
AGAIN. Pa
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stalked
VLSION IS PUTg»

he
to enjoy 
To them

Oppressed, 
such hea HACKNOMORE

-—WILL MARK-----

Asthma Run,
Bronchitis Leap,

Croup Skip,
Influenza Die, 

Throat Troubles 
Never Return.the stranger's entrance 

him), she HAf'KMOMORE Ie lor self exvrywliere, He. and fiOe. |*-r boni,- 
«. A. MOORE. Chemist <*L

?" gasped she.

INTERNATIONAL S.S. Co.
Winter Arrangement

TWO THII-S A WEEK

BOSTON,
/-IOMMKNCINO NOVKMbEH 2nd, the 
vv Steamers of tills Company will leave

SAINT JOHNn, the one 
the rich

ether in the
yor
old

Eastport, Portland and Boston

MONDAY a THURSDAYing.

“0 dear, no I 
“Next morn 

started for Sk

Mornings at 7.25 Standard.

Returning will leave Boston name 
8.30 a. m., and Portland at 5 p. m., fo 
port ami 8L John.
• Connections at Eastport 
St. Andrews, Calais and 8L Stephen.

Freight received dally up to 5 p. m. 
Through Hut and second class Tickets can 

be purchased and Baggage checked through 
from all booking station* of al] railways, and 
on board steamer “City ol MonUoello" lye- 
tween 8t. John. Dlgby and Annapolis. Also, 
Freight billed through al extremely low rates.

C. K. LABCHLER,
Agent bt- John, N. B.

hot
till with Steamer for

A Timely Word to the Receiver of Gifts.

E. A. WALDRON, 
General Agent,

J. B. COYLE, 
Manager Portland.

a*
INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY. 

*91. Winter Arrangement. *92,
AN AND AFTER MONDAY, the 18th day 
l ) of OCTOBER, 1*1. the Trains will run 
Dally (Sunday eseepted) as follows:

Trslas will leave Naim Jobs,
Day Express tor Halifax ACampbellthn, 7.06 
Accommodation tor Point du Chene,.... lo.ao
Fast express for Halifax,.............................. 14.0П
Express tor Husaex,.......................................... 16 80
Fast Express tor Чиє bee and Montreal, HLÛ6 

A parlor ear run» each way on express 
trains leaving 8L John at 7І06 o'clock and 
Halifax at 7.1S o’clock. Pasweagers from SI. 
John for Quebec and Montreal leave BLJoba 
at IC&S o'clock, and take sleeping cat at

The train leaving Ht John for Quebec and 
Montreal on Saturday at lti.66 o’clock will run 
to destination, arriving at Montreal at 18.06 
o'clock Sunday evening.

Tralaa will Arrive at Maint John,
Express from Sussex, . .............................. 8.30
Fa*t express from Quebec and Montreal

(except Monday)......................................... 0.86
Accommodation from Point du Cheue,. 12.66
Day express from Halifax................................M.20
Fast express from Halifax,........................ 22.80

The trains of the Intercolonial Railway to 
and from Montreal and Quebec are lighted 
by electricity, and heated by steam from the 
locomotive.
^All Trains are ran by Eastern Standard

, “When Joe got to 
jilt bad just got his 
took Joe into the

D. POTTINOKR. 
Chiefs ujperintonden*,

ay Office. Moncton, 
15th uoL, 1*1.

WESTERN COUNTIES RAILWAY.
FALL AEBANOEMENT.

/"IN AND AFTER MONDAY,
19th ocr., 1*1. Trains wiu ran dally,

(Sunday excepted) as follow# :
LEAVE Yarmouth —Express daily at 8 20 

s. m-, arrive at Annapolis 12 noon. Passen
ger and Freight, Monday, Wednesday and 
Friday at ’LOu p. m., arrive at Annapolis 
7.0.» p. m. Pa-tevuger and Freight, Tuesday, 
Thursday and H«turday at 2.00p.m. arrive 
at Weymoutli 4.43 p. m. *

LEAVE Annapolis—Express dally at 1.20 p. 
m., arrive at Yarmouth at 6XW p. m. Pas
senger and Freight. Tuesday, Thursday and 
Saturday at .V* a. m.; arrive at Yarmootb 
11.15 a. inJHBB 

LEAVE Weymouth—Passenger and Freight 
Monday, Wednesday and Friday at в.IV 
a. m-, arrive at Yarmouth at 11.15 a. m. 

Connexions—At Annap<ills with trains of 
Windsor A Annspolt* Railway. At Dlgby 
with Steamer City of Montlnello from St. 
John every Montlay. Wi-ilm-жіау and Satur
day. and Co HL John, N. B.. every Monthly, 
Wednesday and Mat unlay.
At Yarmouth, with steamers Yarmouth 

and Boston tor Boston every Wednesday and 
Saturday evenings; and from Boston eveiy 
Wednesday aud Saturday morning. With 
Stage dally (Sunday excepted) to and 
Barrington, Shelburne and Liverpool.

Through tickets may be obtained at Ш 
Hollis street, Halifax, and the principal eUr- 
Uooa on the Windsor aod Ann spoils Railway, 
and on board Steamer CU^o^Mnnlloello.

Yarmonth,-N. EL
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f alone is a boi."0 Г• Sophia, you are sleepy now."
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row."
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and aat very still for a tittle 
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laco that girdles our life into which it 
ie good to enter at the close of every 
day. There we may sit still with our 

soul, aud
ol it» peace pass easily into the 

shadowy kingdom of sleep, and find a 
little space of rent prepared. So Char
lotte eat in quiet meditation until Sophia 
was fathoms deep below the tide of life. 
Sight, speech, feeling, where were they 
gone? Ah! when the door is closed, 
and the windows darkened, who can tell 

in the solemn 
Are we nnvisited

uipie letter, 
while. Her

commune with it ; and

what pass es 
mortality T 
friended?

temple of 
then ? on

to work for moth 
without

As he stood there in the 
with the black shadows

u’

■дЯй rS£"‘-
behind him, Ludwig fancied that he saw 
in his faoe a strange likeness to his own 
little boy who had died long ago—one

шшяявшяшввяяашш •• ш-ш і

Over the land and sea ; they glide at will 
Through all the dim strange realms
And vl&t every soul."
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TOO CAW РОЖ--------------
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