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It was a peasant’s dress she wore | speak must be associated with such
and, yet, resting among the rich|rare
brown curls that covered her grace- | son.
ful head, a coronet of gems Llazed |do you
and sparkled in the morning light

like a diadem of living fire.

Sir Rupert dismounted and lot-
ting his horse io free over the
sweet grass, walked boldly up to
the maiden’s side.

that hes hands were busy with gos-
samer work and  shining needles.
Was this enchanting creature deaf
and dumb and blind, tuat ghe per-
ceived not his presence I Rnpert
was the first to break the spell, yet

O, say,
Shall pride or
Th

Khall yoatl, with jts glorious
Fade in i
Shall the

_PHAT BLACK-EYED GAL.

Her bair is long an’ curly,
Aad a shiny shadder throws

Tn_a sorter whirly-burly
Round ber purty littla nose.

Her han’ is small an’ slender
As & turtle dove’s red toes,

An’ her neck hit is es tender

A« a 'simmon when it’s froze,

She was diessed up at the quiltin’
In Banday-go-to mestin’ clo'es,

An’ lis fetzhed e up a tiltin’
I'was foreordersd s, I 'spose.

Her head wus on my shoulder,
With ite ribbons an’ its bows,
An’ I got a littls boler,
An’ I thought “at I'd perpose.

1 axed of I mought kins hor,
answer wus, **She goes "
Then I didn’t keer a blistsr
Which way the brees»s blows.
’An how I kissed
That black-eyed gal,
Gosh Ermighty knows !
LA
ABSENCE. .

BY 1L NGERTON CLAMP®

shall fate part us forever,

And love like the angel’s love die;
misfortune dissever

at sacred or mystical tie? =

passion,
's oternal eci H
cheok grow sxllow and ashen
Ere love lsaves its glow ou the lips?

Let cold reason prevail and disaster

For time nei

Efface the fond

"Lwere best so,

Lead both | :lth:r—«.l
nor fester
‘Had moved if we never had met.

ibsence, like moss growing over
That mad, sweet illusion of youth,
name of the lover
Till mem’ry shall doubt of its truth,

perhaps, for ons cnly,
Aud if it were so it is best,

one be dessrtd and lonely
Never miud 8 the other be blest.

Time heals up sach wounds, and fresh

o8 x
Endeared by their presence will grow
ve

New loves take the absent vnes’ places ;

"Tis wiser t) let the past go.

THE ENCHANTED MOUNTAINS

A TALE OF
THE DARK AGES,
By EDGAR W, DAVIs.
CHAPTER L
SIR RUPERT OF ESTENFELS,

Through the solitude of a great

mountain fastness rode a travcller
at break of day. The dense woods
in the vales were still dark, but the
upland peaks began to catch the
gray tints of dawn,and the shadows
of night fled fast into the west.

Ona great rock the traveller

checked his steed and gazed around

him, as if in doubt.

His plumed

cap was raised, so that the cool

Wi

while he waited for the

inds might fan his wearied brow,
coming of

the light,

mured.

“Lost to a certainty !”  he mur-
“ And in a wilderness that

seems endless. What rugged_hills,
what solemn groves, what  stupen-
dous crags. ~ Surely this is the

depth of

the Hartz mountains,

where the wild huntsmen roam,
and the foot of man comes only in
doubt and dread "

Sir Rapert, for that was the

cavalier's name, became breathless-
ly still The melody of asong was

borne to his

ears, It was a wo-

man’s voice, but he could not dis-

words. What a wild

strange sound to hear thus sudden-
ly in those solitudes.

wilderness " ejaculated Sir

“Syrens of the wood and the
He

Select Foetky. 4

] “ See, here is your cup.

knowing not when he id speak,
what strange event would follow
vti his words

“ What do you here so early, and
alone ”

The question was a nataral one
| but the cavalier hardly expected

the answer that came to him in
soft, low tones like the murmuring
of one in a dream.

i “I weave the web of destiny for
‘yuu and me " r

{” The maiden glanced downward,
jand a blush tenfold more danger-
| ous to his peace of mind than her
eyes had been, tinged with rosy
|hues her countenance. And all
that the eavalier could do was to
stand and gaze in mingled doubt
| and worship,
| “Why do I forget?
|claimed; bréaking in upon his
{reverie. “Poor man, you have
| wandered all the night without re-
| freshment and without rest.”

Turning quickly away, she
stooped to the edge of the pool.
On regaining her feet, lo, a silver
| eup of curious workmanship glitter-
|ed in the morning light brimming

with the sparkling water of the
| feuntain,

“ Sir Rupert, drink ' she cried,
“There is youth and health in the
cup "
The

she ex-

cavalier remembered the

Still she never stirred, except|

and such charms of

dwell 7

that Sir Rupert bent forward his

words—
“ Ginevra !
place is here "

t
and my dwelling

of gray rock, at the ceiling of blue
sky shining in the morning light.

“ Here [~in this wild nook of the
hauuted hills ! Ginevra, what does
ibllmfm ? You surely speak in para-

e.

He thought of tfie coronet of
gems and again the strangeness of

his senses,
spoke, and hardly louder than be.
fore :

Sir Rupert, on this grassy bank, |t}
and I will take my station on this'w
mound, just at your feet. See, I

but an instant, and then obeyed |h
Ler monition. The soft carth was
most welcome to his weary limbs,
And when with bended neck and
drooping head looking down into
her lap, she began a tale of years
that had been almost forgotten,

| watehed her with deej
| wondered what that
| past could have to do

story of the re
with him.

"somc subtle charm:
he breathed
chantment ;
gelic wings were wafting him to- | as
ward the skies, and soon all things | th
terrestrial and celestial faded into|

| the ethereal realms of slumber.

the very air |
seemed full of en-| st

|
dense shadows

Spon
The reply camnc so soft and low | not fro
head to catch the mport of the u'hle,'

stranger,|
Sir Rupert started back in amaze- | driven
| ment and looked about him at the | ber, that you neéd
carpet of green, at the lofty walls|ly at

half away, and
all that had transpired oppressed | raised,
Once more the maiden | tended, point
and motion!

|attitude. Sir Rupert recoiled at the
“You shall the story hear; but!sud
it is long and will weary. Recline, | then;

spread out a
deed, with

| hlood
Then stole there over his frame | had vanishi

that seewed

race - kl'np e & mist in No-
et isit, maidon st whas vember, iusmiunu effect

- ‘And yet he shrank
L stare of the
bat collected all the

invin-

hardihood of Lis na-
e

ure,
- 1 }no'v?c.leom for a

gaze so wild-
me. All I want is food, und
I will depart. Naught have I

tasted for four-and-twenty hours
but an aceursed draught some siren

%lve me ot the fountain. Give me

food or see me faint here at your
feet " |

The red figura..turned his body
with his long arm
skinny finger ex-
into the cottage,

less in that

nness of lloveme:‘n, and
reassured, pressed boldly ove

he threshold, J see what w!- that

ithin to which he vas so singu-
beckoned.

larly

am waiting.” | “A royal feast, upon my word "
She seated herself -as she had | ejaculated Rupert. ’?'nOnb would
proposed.  Sir Rupert hesitutedlt ink you a legion of

p'mﬁ

provided for

ungry A
them all. For whomi, good sir, does
this table wait 7"

he stood was
fuous repast in-
:B'mu for half
‘With his question,

In the room

P interest and ;Sir Rupert faged about as if to get

ply, but 1o he was alone. The
demon of the doorway
ed.

“Now, on my beard, this is
range t: Nevertheless

he felt as  though an- | let him be gmll.will ‘eat hissalt,

the Koran has it, and so merit
e deference due toa guest.”
Boldly he went to the table, and

| surveying it with & eritical eye, se-
When Sir Rupert at last awoke, |lected several of the plainest ar-
were everywere | ticles of food

it bore, and was con-

‘- legend of the lorelei, and the fatal around ; the shadows of latest night.‘mming them that voracity
sleep that falls upon unwary tra-|and brightest stars were shining in | which his long abstinencs
vellers who accept her charmied |the lofty sky ! fully warranted, w his half-
draught.  In asudden impulse of | With mind confused he murmur- | finished meal way sid ly inter-

| uncertainty he elasped the cup and
ber fingers together in his hand.

“Is it the health of an llneuding‘
sleep 7" he exclaimed. “If I take |
the cup you offer shall I not pos- |
sess the youth, who
NEVEr grow old—

The maiden recoiled from the
pressure of his fingers and with a
slight seream dropped the cup and
it rang upon the pebbles,

“¥ou hurt me " she cried. “You
frighten me.  Oh, kind sir, do not
regard me with such looks, What
have I done 7’

The heart of Sir Rupert con-
demned him. Tenfold lovelierjthan
ever she looked in her alarm’ and
reproachfulness. He endeavored
to repair the mischief he had done.

“Lady, forgive me " he exclaim-
ed. “I was beside myself. 1
dreamed of the mysterions spirits
of the water.  Forgive me for my
violence.”

The maiden drew back with

ed tLe siren’s name. ru|

P!
The echoes of the eternal hills | loud snorti
alone gave back reply, a thousand | human and

ted. From
ofat

p t
times repeating: “ Ginevea' Giin- | thrilled him 81 dread,
evra!” and then 14 thun-

o
CHAPTER J1. Sir R 0 1 or- |
% ; sel of fogd raised to his lips,
IN THE NIGHT. and listened. ~

No one ever heard of & village
in that vast and fearful wilderness.
And yet Sir Rupert, in his trou-
bled " and rock-encumbered pro-
gress, came upon one, and halted in
astonishment. He, at least, had
never heard of it. In a dark hol-
low at his very feet scores of lights
glenmed here and there from win-

ows and deers, revealing the out-
lines of cottages and mansions. No
map of the land, no story of trav—
elled sages, had ever brought to
Sir Rupert the knowledge of such
a placeas this. And yet there it
was, dim, silent and “mysterious,
looming up in the night like the |

Wi
pe
as

ed

clasped hands. The cavalier stoop-
|ed and raised the silver vessel from
| the ground, saying as he did so:
Let me
| fill it once again, and prove to you
how well I know and repent of my |
error.  Truly, I could not help it, |
you are so beautiful, the place is so
strange, and your words were so
quaint.  Look, I drink to your
health.”

The cavalier stepped to the pool,
he dipped the vessel into its spark-
ling depths, and raised it on high
in.eourtesy before he touchad it to
his lips. The maiden exclaimed in
a low and trembling tone:

“It is your thoughts that are
quaint. I only meant that this
flowing spring is known for its
healing power all the country
through, while you believed that T
was some fiend in woman'’s form al-
luring'you to ruin  How could
you have thought so evil about an
innocent girl, Sir Rupert 7"

The cavalier was draining the
cup, looking steadily upon the lady
all the while.  But- her closing
words made him remember, and he
stopped before the last drop had
been quaffed.

“That word again!” he exclaim-
ed. “Maiden, I never saw you till
this hour.  And yet you eall me
by my title and my fname.  Tell
:w by what process of di;'uuzion,

what magie perception have you
foynnd them out 7 Wﬁnt power {u
giaen warning of my coming, and
tol;

T!

you what to call me ?”
he maiden looked down onc.

pictures in a dream.

“ Where hunger drives we fain
must obey !” ejaculated Sir Rupert
and he deseended rapidly into the

{ edi

In a very few minntes the knight |
stood before a low-roofed cottage, f
in the open doorway of which, re-
vealed against the lighted room |
within, stood a durk, uncertain fig- |

ure ; but whether of man or wheth- | would think these were the regions

er of woman was not very plainly | of

tobe scen.

}oon'.re, and in front of some

ing before
for a festal hour, but no sounds of
revelry came from the open portals.

| worst is here if anywhere,

“Myhorse!” hg cried “That

would be & loss indeed, in such a
strait as this.”

And he darted to the door and

out into the night.

The rattling of the courser’s

steel-clad feet, was heard dying
away down the street, in the dir-
ection of the centre of the

hamlet.
ithout a moment’s delay, Sir Ru-
rt started off in hot pursuit, but
he ram; the echoes grew less and

less, and died away into the dis-
tance.

The knight halted abraptly, tir-
and chagrined. On raising his

eyes, he pereoive(i that he was in a

in the
public
ifice. What he beheld drove from

uare, with a

his mind all thoughts of his lost
hollow. | steed.

The windows of the build-
him were lighted as if

“ How oppressive this stillness
murmured Sir Rupert. “Onc

death. This cannot last, the
I will

“Good even, friend " rjaculated | end the forever without threaten-

Sir Rupert. “Can you givea wsn-’
dering  knight refreshment and

mountains, and know not how to/
regain the road.”
here was no answer

greeting. The dark figure, clad - in
along habit like a Romun = ne:
was voiceless and motionless.” The

knight repeated his request :

“I am hungr; goodm;lir, and have
means to pay. Will you give food
for. gold ?”

Still there came no reply. Sur-
prised at the persistent silenice of
the form in the doorway, Sir Ru-
pert hesitated for a brief space gaz-.
ing at it. Then, with a sudden im~
Eulse, he threw the bridle rg'rd

is steed upon a pointed post of the
fence, and strode boldly across the
few feet of lawn to the single step
that was before the entrance. This
"ie mounted and stood face to face
with the statue-like guardian of
‘e cottage door.
What a face and form that was
Attired in blood-red robes, it

spoke, anxious to hear at least one
andlo! whata vision was before more, and stood awhile as if she had | stood full seven feet high, present- | human wtterance beside his own to
him, not heard the question, bt was ing a countenauce white and bold | break the spell of silence.

A rock-walled field W 3 | thinking of things remote agd long |and forbidding in - its aspect, and “ What merriment goes on with-
sparkling pool in the and | gone by, , And Sir Rupert gazed at him with glassy, corpse- |in to- ? Is there a wedding or
r«h the latter a lovely girl, elad | on her wonderous beauty, waiting e eyes. The knigiit felt a g & chn that your windows|

in green, gazing down into the| for her to speak, unk ing of the |in his heart not far  remote from | lookees
sparkling water. ~ Her song had |spell that was enthralling * all hig| fear, and clutched his sword-hilt No answer did heget. The men
eeased, but by no other token did |senges. convulsively. whom he addressed icoked grave|
she give sign of consciousness of a “Will you not deiqnl‘ﬁw' he lateness of the hour, the|as owls, and shook their
stranger’s presence.© What a scene | murmured at last, “At tell | deep stillness that allp him rose a stair-
1o eome upon in the midst of the |me what I may call you. Some the rexmembrance of his h:m d
) e e name £30 choica for human lips to'adventare with, the lyrelei a6  the

| were but the
to his | the resolution that had taken pos-
in |session of him, and prompted his

repidly across the intervening
space and ascended the steps, halt-
'Hl%mdden]y

one on either side, in ancient cos-
tume, and holding drawn swords,
the points of which rested on the
floor.

burned faces gleaming eyes
ﬁed out into his, but the men
g:mnlm were as_motionless as

by

Sir Rupert glanced from one to
the other.. In the gaze which met
his own there was naught of men-
ace—only a solemnity that for-
bade all thought of violence from
abashed

them.© By no means at
their shﬁy regard, Sir Rupert

‘Slowly e weod up ill ke

the | moved forward between its living

|ing knight, lost in your mountain-

the portal. The next moment |
had passed the threshold aud i
doors closed Lebind him,
Hundreds of people were there,
all as motionless as the tombs in o
fanered] chapel, and every eye was
turned on him, the new-comer. T
tableau was a unique one.
man in all that broad as
clothed in tightly—fittin
of blood-red, hue, and ev. ,
form was enwreathed in n flowin,
graceful mantle and skirt of green,
“ What strange Il i« on me
thut I sce amiss?”  exelaimed Sir

Rugﬂrt; my senses are deceiving

warments

B

e.
S0 the knight rnbbed his eyes,
like oue awaking from a sleep, but

he [

ale | ¢

S,.‘ tial dress and some in Jess
nen and cf

ving to the spot, so that

bering stranger was s

tre of a wondering and ¢

“Wake up ! wake ups

el i

ow with a rude

niined
3 , Hans, don't Jo that
teo Ladd, for he
just lool
satin doub

Sir Ruper
the tumult.

* Cens

the vision gtill was there—the an-
cient hall, with its curiously attir
occupants, 200 puirs of gleaming
eyes, all centring their gaze on him
“ Good even to youall !” he cried
resolved on second thought to put
a bold face on the matter
came to erave an audience of [)NJ
king or queen who rules this fuiry [
land. I pray you, bring me to
their presence. |
There ensued at once some sligh.i |
commotion in the erowd. )l.)\vAnng‘
slowly and stately to the right and
left, they opened a living laue |
across thehall.  Looking along the
line Sir Rupert belield a throne of
gilded woods, and sitting thereon a |
female form, over whose head and |
face there fell a veil of silken
that gleaned and sparkled in the
flickering lightlike a textile fabric
enwrought with diamonds
The robe of this imperial figure |
was like the veil, of green, but a
richer, costlier cloth, that Nhrme,
like the sparkle of falling waters,
with every motion of the heaving
A very world of splendor
was enwreathed about the ma _'ni-]
ficent princess of this strange p'uce
and the knight felt an eager long-
ing to know what charms of
and of beauty dwelt beneath the

at the lane, to see that no weapon
was drawn there to oppose his pro-
gress. and then, with steady step,

walls, with his eyes fixed on the
enth lady.

* Fair princess, if such you be, 1
greet yon !” he cried. “ A wander-

e op.ah.
hands, and ren-femge at ;;;
feet: Grant him the favor of your
smiles.” “

8ir Rupert bowed low as he
spoke. As he rmsed his head, there
was the rustle of garments. The
lady had descended from her gild-
ed dais, and stood before him. The
veil started from her brow, und was
thrown floating back over each
shoulder. Sir Rupert recoiled, ex-
claiming:

“Ginevra! Can it be 7 And that
diadem ? Do even the depths of
the waters obey you, and yield up
lost treasures at your call 7"

While he stood and wondered,
Ginevra spoke :

“There is one form that etiquette
toward the stranger guest demands.
The revelry is over, the revellers
go homeward, and as they pass,
shall do obeisance, in token of fare-

tosit? Andon peril of your life,
speak not "

well. Will it please you, Sir Knight, |

fools.  Dow't you see
murderer with that horiic
his hund.  I'll wak
can be done.  Here y
With rude voic
€ peasant struck the sl
cavalier, and pinchied his ne
stop his hreathing, so that per
he must either  stra;
out ol hi .

st

ope

Wh
stare at 7
At that instant he caught
of the ghastly trophy in his

1e | With a shudder and ‘efclamati

horror, he drépped it and sprad
his feet.

“It was not a drea he
culated in affright. “ Their w
less sabres hacked her soft v
wrist intwo ! Isaw itinmy tr
Ginevra is slain because she |
i

blood on his sleeve, and at
hand that lay so quiet on the

A look of mingled horror and an-
grace | guish overspread his features, con-
who saw it and
sparkling veil. One glance he cast |could read the human countenance
aright, that he at loust had done no

vineing every one

murder to the owner of that
whoever she might have been,
TO BE CONTIN UED,

We remember that Purrsen's Exvision

Sir Rupert gazed down at the
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sight
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ith grief and care,
well,
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The wander grows and grows;
M \'# now liks & blooming rose.
bright her face with beanby glows,
T dare not tall,

IRty S

the
turf.

TLe wandering bes would stop to sip,

Ihe nec:ar of her parfect lip.

Tras Dr. Pierce's Favorite Preseripti
wrought the spell,

— —

A womau in Chicago,while dressing &
chickez, found a ten-dollar gold piece i
itscrop.  Poultry rai-wrs tell us  hag
Is eoldow 8> much: movey as thisin
kens, however. i

relie,

Eighty Per Cent.

Li with H Of the human race, accordis 10 high .
::.C:-::g:mln; y:,:::mwuv't;":.: anthority, suffer from oneor fther form 3
cess for s, Colds, Bronchilis and | of blood taint. Never allow tisis E .
other hﬁn" roubles s that it is nnsur- :ulm op into sarious diwase :
Pomvet Vigor, ste.; -that lor Lack of Ea- | ciea b -

orgy,
Brain Power, it has been

3 s a 0
Tavalids recoveri
Women who are nursing, it is
greatost valuo, and that it is sold b;
ruggista,

Brows Bros, & Ci

0.,
Druggists, Halifax, N. 8.

Nothlug Fucceedn Like suceexs.

And 50 true is thigold saying in
nection with the well-known Davis
ing wachives, thatit is  ploasn

prasent to our readers a few pungoat facts

in elation thereto ; This machice in the | 0%ers S W, M Cotoeton, Hatfux,
only one that wses tia vertical fond, an | N o "% © hase 1
that stands i B =~ SHER

flighly vecom-
<«

, for
g from sickuess, for

scrofulous symph r- B " 3
fcine equale B. B. B asa blood clear. s, X 2 [
——— P -

While @ man at Calisle, Pean., was
ranniog % piainer his coat-tail
lod and was fortunately torn off. ‘A bit
of wood in his pocket blocked & cog-whee!
and saved Lis life. The wood wass pleec ,
of John Brown's scaffold, it is said.

of the
¥ all

cou- —————
ro to| . One of the reasons why Seott’s Earui-

sion has sagh a large sals is becansa i is

amovg modern inventions, and the right | P

of which is possesssd by tha Davis

ing Machine Compauy alome. Thr ugh
this methed of feeding, cvary description

of sewing isexecnted in tha most
manner,savoiding any *fulling”
above or below, anq the necessi

basting. A featare not possessed by

thar machins. is that thy Davis e
both upper and under plies of go
gether. ar the vertical faed work e

on botl sides. Yhis ¢
ssid of any other machine. Sen
no obetruction-to this new faad, -
steps evenly over them. No home

What could she be thinking of,
he quericd in his mind. Was there,
indeed, peril in speech ? Neverthe-
less, he would obey, and keep sil- |
ence. |

CHAPTER 111

ing my reason. The suspense at
once,
rest ? I have lost my way in thesev‘hhe act

whatever dangers come of
b

His short impetuous sentences |
roper expression of

xt decisive-action. - He walked

the top.
‘or there t&o tall men stood,

From their dark, bronzed

rooding atmosphere around:

THE RING.

Far from the cochanted n:gions’
of the Hartz hills, down in the vil-
lage of Lindenhelm, two fellows
walked along at early dawn plod-
ding to their labors.” Gazing care-

their at

be complets without one of thase
model mackdaee.

————— G ——
EDpibtheria

There is no doubt but that dipk
in its worst form is very preval
many cities and small towns.
same tim, that fact is no reason for |
ening people out of their wits, with

'
s

of parsons are said to have had dipl

ever used.”  Sold by all Droggi. s, 50c,
pertect | and $1.00.
iy of T
ny Siothers !
143 | Castoria is recommended by physic-
10" | ians for children teothing, It isa parely
1981 | vegetabls preparation,  its ingondiem

W case of ors throat. Even uloerated |
« turoat is bad enongh, and no person
would bave that for fua.’ Yet huudreds

bosphites, for ti
found it more

Sew-

S0t from 18 us
any other praparation of the kiud 1

be | are published aroond each bottls,

¢ | loss,
€0 | ha bowals, |q

i
7% land wild coir

| ren’s panacea—ilie  mothe
doses, 35 cents,

theria |

< 4 ———
\Hha‘"winw High Arm Davis  Sewiug
right- Machine.

THE B0SS TIIAT BEATS THEM ALL
Why is the Davis_called the Boss Ma-
ching? For the simple resson that it
does the wark 30 mvich beltor than. other
s the

every

who only had a severe sore throat.

form of 8°ra throat which oftwn passes
for diphthwretic is what old peopls eall

wor of a
*“ boss, ” or & master mechunic is superior
fo that of an apprentice. Just as the
“boss ™ ix supposed £o do. things better
th: common workman, so the
“Davis " machive doss all Kinds of work

The

figure of & man lying prostrate at
ll’nz: roadside, The sgbnmger'a head {
reclined on a gnssyh mount!, .m‘]i to
all appearance he was wra in
a mugt profound slumber. 5\‘): the
rustics stopped and gazed down
upon his face, upturned as it was
to the morning sky, they question-
ed with each other as to who he
might be,

“ A gentleman of no low degree,”
said cne.

“A lord, at least, I'll lay me. But
whoever saw him in these parts be-
fore ? There's some mystery in this.”
other man started and ex-

“Now, by my faith, you are
right.! Look! blood! A human
hand in his! A murderer, a mur-
derer, for all his fine attire ! Call

" shouted one, at the tep of
oice; “murder! Good folks,
wurder ! murder !”

His voice sounded loud and clear
thy the still air, and created an
imi and unwoéanted excite-
ment in the hamlet, for from all its

i i ningy. “ Putrid sore throat,” known
lessly hither and thither, at last 0w Bobes . diukinatts:’ = probably &
was by the ' form of diphtheria, and “vary duog

An old hospital narss in Boston, sa

‘It ain’t the clear ?’a{l.l of wintar that
le up with colds, catarrh, and
m-u,md lays the children Jow
diphtheria ; its the soft,
nating with the wet, slos!
i8 very true, and explains why
tronbies are so

Jeasant,
y days.’

toms of true diphtheria ars much
b

those of & heavy cold on the luags. Ther
. and difficulty in

is fever, some stuf
breathing. Very sharp pains are

ear. throat

brown color next a;

\ppear,
. totally unlike ulcerated sore

00 SUgAr or 88 &
external use. We krow from exper

that it will cure & commou sore throat in

one night, and thousands of peopls claim

that o remedy known will relieve colds.

cattarrh, broachitis, eroup, etc., as prompt

nlon'lhl.immm;.

it cures them, why not diphtheria? It
sician’

;y‘ulhlmd old Joh
was.

AT

1 ’¢ prescription. | & copy of Viek’s Floral Guide "
T e s B o precsivton, 130 Snsns o st L
free toany person an illustration pamph-~ dress James
hﬁ-.q.{h-; Send them your n-;ml‘ﬂuy- L35

revalont this unusua ly
soft rainy wintsr ; the alr, in fact, is |.d-
en with poisonous vapors. The first symp-

felt io the neck glands, just below the
ho i the

is ,
tonsils inflamed, littls white spots, which
increase and tura to a dirty yellow or
r, and & peculiar
odor, throat
Is noticable. If the diseass is of the black
or malignant type nothing but a miracle
can restore the patients o their former
good health, Very many reliable peopls
claim to haye cured severe casss of diph
theria with Johuson’s Anodyne Liniment.
Be that as it may, it is worth tryiog, be-
cause 80 easily used iuternally “dropped

argla. and bathing for

in & mannsr eotirely unattainable by any .
othe - mackine—hencd the common ex-
1ags-| prascion 80 oftan he-rd—+ It's the Boss
=ore [ ﬁm.m that beats them all, ”
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Tt hs for a long time besn acknowledg-
wi by sawing machine men that no other
macbiie made st the pressot time can
o us wreat a variety of work, and do it
as wel, a8 the Davie. 8o trus is this that,
in order to compstein many kinds of
fancy work, they have been obliged to
apply the principles of the Davis sttach:
ments to the attachments nsed on the
under-feed machines, and thess are man-
ufactared under s license grantsd by the -
v '8 Sewiug Machine Company,
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Celebrated Gardens.

The celebrated * Ilanging Gardens of
Babylon ” were within the precincts of . °
the rhu called © The Admiratiort of
Mankind.” They consisted of gardens of
trees and flowers on the topmost .
series of arches 75 feot high and
the form of a square, each side of which
measured 400 Groek fost. The city of

like

.
oftsn

and

ience | Bablyor with its famoos Emhm,m
ezl to 1t foaadation, 600 .
I'wo  rhousand, Five Hi and

Seventy-Nioe years lator we find the v\
brated gardens of James Vick ia Roc'
ter, New Vork. For description,
logue of seeds, advice how to. u




