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Than Idama dwelt with bar people, aad> ftmingled with the goda, her brothers. They 
bailed her with their prriare, aad were glad 
■ the

І the arereaadiag air, which weald, bettor Why,kievened heIM *8 hot* АйяГ terNorthland, 
with freety breathing. Like an eagle be 
bore bar away to the dreamy Niffheim

іBatLI toil plant, be leaded with poiaaa for 
lange aad akin, from the rapid decay af
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oi are aat a widow Гj; ? Jk 1Every aaorning they said to bar: “Oldnna, 
daughter ai lorelineee ! Bright ie toy hire, 
with the
radiant bn be, toy brew aad trerew ei the 
dawn. Then givaat life and jay to thy 
toted onea. Beloted of toe Goda, welcome 
to the kingdom of Aagard ! Thon aUaeat a 
perpetual ort> of a wakening, aad all the 
birds aad flowers hare gone before thy feet. 
Afar in toe cold north акт the Goda hare 
ret toe sharp eyea of Thiaaei. Ha can no 
longer harm na ; for over па thon sbineat aa 
a am ; aad at tby call, O ransoming god- 
dees ! rings perpetually in toe green fore its 
the rounding harp ol Bregi !"

Ttie.ia the legend of Iduna—the legend 
of the spring.
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but onward are bogs and rotting wo >di 
and dreadful spectres. Iduna saw the
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to black moea in the Dismal Swamp of 
Virginia. Many persona hare only area 
toil Mad. No scenery in Nature 
impress any but the dullest mied more than
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' 1 there ie eo am to Mm than did the
Л?''aH many mUee around, are intimately 

acquainted with Mr. Harvey Horton. 
He ie a yoaag men, only 88 ream of ago, 
who fanwo in summer end lollowo a steam

he thank Go

IÉ1* year і•о
• hatbrought her to the bank oi Helm. In this 

region ot gloomy death she lay and gazed 
into the fiery pit. Ai she looked down
ward her face grew thin and wen white 
her eyes grew large and tearful; «he 
trembled and shivered, as une stricken 
with the cold. Long ebo lay, weary and 
full of woe, and yet she kept her golden 
treasure of life. The evil giants of Niflbe’m 
sought to rob her of her powerful fruit; 
but she would no! bid them eat, nor would 
she partake herself, hot kept it for her 
dear companion» in the realm of Aagard. 
So she waited for her deliverance.

But the Gode grew weary lor her, and 
said ; “Where ie IduoaP’ Despair and 
hunger hie some to the heurta ot the 
Aiir. Long time ego they eut at their lest 
feast of the of the golden apples, and now 
they pined lor the emile of the 
goddeaa end for her immortel fruit. 
The all-suspecting Gods wrong this evil 
secret from Loti, Oden frowned, end 
lilted bis voice in thunder aa he turned on 
the traitor, “Depart," he cried “from our 
presence, and return ; but return not with
out the radiant goddeaa Iduna. Tby life 
for here ; it thou betray, thou shall periah.” 
Then Loti departed. But till hia return 
the realm of Aagard languished, They 
who no longer knew the light ot Iduna, 
who had fed on her immortal food, grew 
ghastly. Giunt end hungry, were their 
ferma, their face» w.re full of peio, end 
their eyes despairing. The meadows ley 
without grass or flower» ; the forests were 
naked and withered, end the «ties were 
cold end clouded. The stubble ot the field 
was blech alter the silver treat. All the 
world ia woeful when the apirit of the light 
and beauty ia sway. Her amile revives 
the year.

On their high ramparts stationed, the 
God» looked outward toward the Kingdom 
otDia. Anxiously they icinned the horizon 
to aee the soft wings of Loti fuming the air 
with the breath of ipring, and bearing home 
the long desired goddess, Iduna. At Iaat 
they saw him coming, bearing hia lair 
«barge, hot eagerly pursued by the ewilt 
and sounding pinions of Thiaaai, who with 
hia breath wither» the bloom of the world. 
Loti flies swiftly ; he gained the well ol the 
city, and overpassed it. Then the Gods 
hasten to light the pile of pine boughs they 
bed prepared. Down fell Thiaaei in the 
flime, singed and amothered. Consumed, 
there remained the frosty jewels of hie 
eye». In the deep sky they eet them, te 
light at the gates of the nor.h.

Joyful were the Æsir at the return oi 
Iduna to the realm of Aagard. Waiting 
and dying, they revived aa they clustered 
around her. She looked at them with pity, 
and loved them anew, and gave them her 
golden Irait. The tarnished one» clutched 
at the apples oi life, end life and joy re
turned to them again. Their «tin grew 
fair upon them, their forma were rounded, 
and the warm blood went bounding in rich
er streams through all their veine. The 
God» eat and sunned themselves in the
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Our reporter I 
Mr. Horton's affl'ctioo sought 
view with him. When ha learned too 
reporter’s errand-he readily 
impart toll details, which are given prac
tically in hia own words 'I do not rent 
newspaper notoriety,’ said be, ‘yet I am 
cot xtreid to say a kind word far Dr. 
Williams' Pink Pilla for Pale People. In 

of 18971 waa redly afflicted 
with stomach trouble, a deranged liver 
and general debility. My entire sys
tem wee in a morbid condition, «“left

2Г’! your pirooge (or canoe) through the lofty 
wreaths and greenish gray arches oi the 
living mom, amid the ao'itudee oi the 
swamp, you notice the tall columns ot cy
press rise op on every aide, like fange 
stalagmites, upholding the verdant cavern 
above. From the roof ot this cavern de
pend bog
étal» otite», eo shutting out the eon as to 
make it twilight at noon. Aal have said 
the living mom is a greenish grey color, 
ft baa long branching fibres or filaments 
and at each bifurcation produces tiny, 
trumpet shaded flowers, smaller than tobac
co flowers, and oi a peach blossom color, 
ft grows rapidly and ia easily propagated. 
A single thread blown from one tree to an
other soon grows into a mass of moas. In 
good localities the hanches will grow 
twenty or thirty feet long. Often a single 
live oak tree, each аа may be seen near 
the mouth of the Atchafaleya, will in ad
dition to the enormous weight oi its own 
ponderous horizontal branches carry 
twenty to twenty five ton. ol green mon.

“A curious feature ol the Spanish mots 
ia that it hie apparently no beginning and 
no end. You may experiment tor hours— 
in vain you will search tor a discovery of 
this fact.”
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of moss like innomersble•‘Thou idle m nmt Iм chided the tee niag plate.
"No аміні b 
-Thou poet.** cried the crowd, • what use art 

thou tn
Seeing him bending o’er hie lyre a*ala.
Then spake the wrathful mo ant am : "I constrain 
The harvests that epnn thy soli do grow;
From tip of my while breast I bld t • II >w 
Тау silver-threaded stria**; I feed thy grate;
I temper thy boo з ш; I hold the cloud;
Knead the white avalanche where thunders roll; 
Dissolve the crystal glacier.” Then he spake—
The pale-brewed poet—answering the crowd : 
“Spare me my lyre, since from my 
Hashes a htresm the thirst of mas to slake.**
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fl a* though I had an oppressive weight 

on my stomach and eating was areao- 
timee followed by renew. My rights 
were made tidrere hy nnpleaaint drea 
I triad a good physicien. He doctored 
for liver trouble end dyspepsia, but with
out avril and for a year I could find no 
remedy that could cure mo. I felt perfect
ly wore out, had no strength, appétit* or 
tnergy. I wee prevailed upon by a friend 
from a distance to try Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pilla. I purchased two boxes in June. 
1898. Although I thought myself beyond 
pure, yet the first box had anon a surpris
ing effect that I took eour.ga aa my 
strength began to gradually retain. I 
continued taking the pilli sod now alter 
using nine boxes 1 feeds» good a man aa 
ever en 1 am in splendid flesh. I can eat, 
digest and sleep well, while before all food 
soured on my stomach nod caused awful 
distress. I can now enjoy tile and am 
aetaifed tint Dr. Williams’ Pink Pilla have
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Misa Agnes Mania Machar, of Kingston, 

Ont., well known for her writings in prose 
and versa has won the Montreal Daily Wit- 

prize for the beat patriotic Canadian 
song. This ia the first stznzi ot “Canada 
Forever," the successful poem :

V-H We have before our eyea a bunch of the 
eo-criled Spanish “mom” gathered during 
his recent trip Southward, by Hon, Char
les H. Collins of Hillsboro, and soot to us, 
together with » disquiation, » portion which 
ia given to our readers. As we inspect 
three long grey vegetable filaments, im 
agination can construct a picture of gigan
tic live- oak», bodering the bayous oi Lou
isiana, hung thick with these tesels, re
flected again in the bosom ol the still 
waters. It is termed “moss", but botaoi- 
cilly it belongs to a different species, and 
is not properly a moss at all, but an epi- in Denver, Colorado, baa had poetic 
phytic plant drawing its nourishment from 
the air, while rooting itself harmlessly in, 
the bark of trees. Mr. Collins has com

ft ; і
l,

Our Canada, strong, ta’r aad free,
Wfaoee sceptre stretches far.

Whose hills look down oa either tea,
▲ad front the poftfatar;

Not for tby greatness—hardly known— 
Wide plains our mountains grand.

Bet as we claim thee for enr own.
We love our native lead.

Chores:
Cod bless our mighty forest land 

Of mountain like and river,—
Toe loyal sons, from Strand to strand. 

Sing, ’Canada Forever.*

)

ІI >• wived me from untold suffering."Æ
Met it as a Owrnmrl.

Myron Reed, » very talented and a very 
independent preacher, recently deceased

Dr. Von Stan's Pineapple Tableti are 
not a nauseous compound—but pleasant 
pellets that dissolve on the tongue like a 
lump ol eager, just as simple, just as harm
less, but a potent rid to digestion aad 
the prevention of all the ailments in the 
stomach’s category ol troubles. Aet direct
ly on the digestive organs. Relieve in one 
day. 86 cents.

! і T

tributes from diverse sources, and some 
of whet orthodoxy would regard as of 
questionable character. One, evidently 
“ot the people," embodies the following 
anecdote :

.11*.
We are informed “that a very favorable 

and generous offer hie been received from 
a Montreal firm" for the publication ot the 
Memorial Edition ot Archibald Lamp- 
man’s Poetical Works and that it “will 
probably he accepted.” Pastob Fkux.

I
piled considerable ioiormstion on the sub
ject, but he writes alto trom his own ob- 
■ervatioo.

“Too paint baa not been carefol'y studi
ed, and information is scant£aboot it in 
in spite of all the savants ol science. It is 
yet a mystery. A great msny botanists, 
or pretended ones, have hern sent South 
sa emmissarise lrom the New England 
universities to teach what they cell the 
poor benighted South. These people 
more keen on the scent to find fault thin to 
learn have passed under the long trailing 
greenish grey garland, from the live oska 
and oypreaa without aeeing anything ex
cept that some peculiar growth waa swing
ing from the trees. A just idea oi this 
plant aa I have found it in Texas and Lou
isiana must discard more botanical terme 
and study it* native habitat. It prefers 
the tops and branches of living trees and 
is denser upon those which grow in tbs 
gloomy swamps or on their borders. In 
toe dark recesaes ol the deepest and most 
dismal cypress groves, above the exhala
tions ol everlasting mud and water it 
revels in ill glory end covers as with a 
mantling pall the great broad-armed live 
oaks aa well aa native oaks which fringe 
the ridge margin» oi the lake» and bayous. 
On • drive to Lake Poncbartrafo or around 
the Spanish Fort, or in і ict anywhere out
side of the hoilt op portion of New Or
leans it is abondant. You may are where 
it haa drifted tram the cypress aad topee 
and encroached on the higher lands adjacent 
to the awaaapa, where it grow» in featooie 
and covers with its sombre drapery other 
tree», even to* s veet-gum, des and ash.

“The driver el toe carriage, an old red-

•'Bill Nye telle this story of him (an* o* course it 
must be true) :

Onct when Reed was humbly prayin', some one 
'way back in a pew

Shouted, 'Louder 1* Au* the preacher paused, an' 
slowly rased hb hesd :

"I'm sddressin* Gad Almighty, and not you, sir,' 
Myron sod.* *'

Such sn episode daring divine service 
hss ж free sod essy, not to sty farcical, 
sound, at both enda. We suspect it to be 
as humorously and philosophically true as 
Bill Nye usually was. Mr. J. Gordon 
Temple goes on with bis poem, giving us

I PLUNGED TO HM DEATH. 
Insidious Dtaaaae burke everywhere.Ї Iteblo*. Bl 

Skin Diseuses relieved in • few minutas 
by Angew’e Ointment. Dr Aguew’e Oint
ment relieves instantly and cures Tetter 
Sdt Rheum, Soald head. Eczema, Ulcers, 
Blootohes, and all Eruption» ol tha akin. 
It is soothing and quieting and acta tike 
magic in all Baby Humors, Irritation ot 
the 8odp or Rlakes during the teething 
time' 85 cents. Sold by E. C. Brown 
and all Druggists.

Meeting Votes,

In England a candidate who ie ambition» 
to annex M. F. to trié name must personal
ly canvass the district and solicit the voters 
one by one, to coat their ballot» dor him. 
The solicitation ia often ‘sugar ooated,’ a* 
in toe ease mentioned by a London journal.

‘Madam, may I him there beautiful chil
dren P inquired » candidate for the coming 
by-election in the Midlands the other day, 
who wsaono tour round the constituency, 
as he leaned over the (root gate.

■Certainly, air; there no » possible ob
jection.

They are lovely darlings, arid tha would- 
be M. P„ after te had Bridled the 
eleventh. I have seldom seen more beauti
ful hsbiee. Are they yours, ma’am P

The lady blushed deeply.
‘Of course they are, the sweet tittle 

treasures. From whom else, ma'am, 
could they have inherited there limpid eyes 
there rosy cheeks, those protore ourla, 
those comely figures, and there musical 
voices !

The lady continued blushing.
By tot way, ma’am, arid he, may I 

bother you to toll year estimable husband

Ilog, Creep lag, CrawlingL A bright young man in Grey County Ont. 
thoughtlessly plunged into the lake at a 
~— resort when the blood was above
the normal beat. The shock stopped the 
kidneys work. Poisons which should have 
been carried об were di coloring through 
the system. Dropsy was the result, and - 
one bright autumn the mourning badge 
waa on the door, and a promising young 
litowre snuffed out He trusted himself, 
to «killed physicians, hut they failed to do 
what South American Kidney Cure would 
have done. It clears, heals and puts and 
and keeps toe kidneys in perfect ration.
A specific for all kidneys ailments. Sold 
hy E C Brown end ell druggists.
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I What is Scott’s Emul-{
! 6І0П ?. I It is the best cod-liver oil, 

)artly digested, and com- 
>ined with the hypophos- 
ihites and glycerine. What 

will it do ? It will make 
the poor blood of the anaemic 
rich and red.

It will give nervous energy 
to the overworked brain and 
nerves. It will add llesh to 
the thin form of a child, 
wasted from fat-starvation.

It is everywhere acknowl
edged as The Standard of 
the World.

lee. end tr.no, el! drogytite. і
SCOTT* bowme, Chemiete, Toronto -til

The only piece 
hack to work.is

Discontent is a thorn on too rose-bush ofІ life.

Borne good resolutions are like blank 
cartridge»—nothing comes ont »t them.m
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Co., 377 Sberboume Street, Toronto Ontario.
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