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LIFE EVERLASTING”

A ‘*flower story,” to-day, child! said
Miss Rebecca. Look at my garden!
Everything in it froze stiff—an’ it’s goin®
to snow this afternoon. A “flower story”’!
There’s none left to tell about! Of course
there’s the house plants, but they’re a
different set altogether. I’m sorry to dis-
appoint you, when you've come on such
a cold day, too. Set up to the fire an’
warm your feet.

Tell you a story ’bout myself. Land
sake! What would there be to tell? You
wonder why I never got married. Oh,
you needn’t beg mg pardon! What is
there I should mind about that? I'm 55

vears old, an’ it ain’t the first time folks |

has said they wondered. 1 never pre-
tended to be set 'gainst marryin’ as some
does, an’ I had mny chances; but I had my
reasons for stayin’ as 1 was, an’ I kep’
’em to myself. They wa’n’t nobody’s
business but mine,

Now don’t go to thinkin’ I'm put out
with you for speakin’ as you did. I'll
tell you how ’twas, if you want to hear,

but ’tain’t likely it’ll interest you. I
wasn’t brought up to talk much ’bout
myself.

Well, this story’s got a flower in it, too,
after all. Do you see that *‘life everlast-
iug” on the mantel? That on each u_ul
come irom my garden, but the bunch in
the middle ain’t nothin’ but the wild sort
that grows out anywhere on the hills—
some calls it Injun posy.” What you
say ? Iminortelle? I never heard that
name for ’t, but I reckon it all ’mounts to
the same thing. It hasa pleasant smell
when i1’s fresh, kinder soothin’; some
iolks thinks a pillow stuffed with it is
good to make you sleep. That's why
grandfather wanted one— DBut I may as
well begin at the beginnin’,

Cousin Almiry Beamon had always
kep’ house for grandfather sence grand-
mother died, an® I guess he thought he
could "pend on her ’long ’s he lived. She
Knew all his ways, an’ was used to ’en,
an' he had more ways to get used to 'n
some, which made it harder for him, an’
other folks, too, when she got married.

I'was all kinder sudden, we wa’n’t none
of us prepared for it, an’ it put us out. I
never blamed Cousin Almiry particalarly
alter I’d took her place with grandtather
for a spell. Deacon Swan was a pleasant-
spoken, peaceable sort of a man, if he
wa'n’t one to set the great river on fire,
an’ I guess Almiry never regretted the
chance.

But as I was sayin’', there didn’t ap-
pear to be nobody but me to go over an’
take her place with grandiather. 1 tried
1o make mother say she couldn’t spare
me, but ’twan’t no use; sho felt bad
enough ’bout lettin’ me go, but she said
grandtather needed me more, an’ that
settled it.

"I'was a lonesome place fora girl who
had been used to livin’ right in the town
with plenty o’ neighbors an’ five or six
in the family, tor there wa’n’t nobody
but grandfather an” me in all that great

house. It used to be a tavern once, an’
then it was lively enough, I dare say.

There was rooms in it for plenty of visit-
ors, an’ the great ballroom was there yet
where they used to have their dances.
"I'he house stood close to the river, l'ighl
t the foot of a big hill, covered with
ocks and pine trees. The road come
vindin’ down round under the hill—
reity steep in some places it was—an’
‘nded at the ferry, tront o’ grandfather’s.
f you wanted to go further, you’d got to
‘ross over. The ferryman was the only
ighbor we had, near'm Issex, an’
srandfather wouldn’t call anybody
neighbor that come from there; he was
dreadful down on Essex folks.

"I'was in October when I come to live
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at the ferry, towards the last of the
month. Grandfather wa'n’t enjoyin’

ry good health; he’d been so putout
’Lout Cousin Aimiry—it had upset his
liver, an’ he’d been takin’ thoroughwort
tea an’ tansy v 1 don’t know what all,
Motber always said he knew as much as
inost doctors, an’ maybe he did, ’cept in
prescribin’ for himself an’ takin’ his own
medicines, Reg’lar doctors keep their
doses for other folks an’ find it pays
better. But grandfather tried all his'n
on himselt first 1’ "twas no wonder he
got run down. There was always a
basin of somethin’ stewin’ on the stove,
an’ the garret was hung ifrom one end to
the other with herbs a dryin’.

I badn’t been there more’n a day when
he sent me atter “Injun poss’’ to make
his pillow. I didn’t mind goin’; ’twas a
beautiful afternoon, the sun a shinin’ an’
the red an’ yellow leaves droppin’ down
softly an’ rustlin’ away under your feet.
There didn’t none of it grow down at the
ferry, so I had to walk up the road an’
hunt round in other folks’ parsters, for
there was plenty of it on the other side
the Lill. I got iy basket full in no time,
an’ all I could carry in my hands besides,
an’ then I stopped under an old cedar to
rest. I was real warm, ’twas so sheltered
there, what with the trees an’ all to keep
ithe wind away, an’ I took off my sun-
bonnet an’ sat down on the grass.

Hew did I look, child? Well, to be
sure, it’s kinder unhandy to describe
one'’s self. Yousee how 1 look now
then I was younger, that made all the
difference—an’ perhaps happier; I reckon
that helped some, too. Oh, I can go into
particulars it you want me to. Nobody
ever would’a’ thought I was sisterto Catie
erine, she was so light, an’ I was dark as
a gypsy. 1 took after tather, you see, an’
she was clear mother, right through, 1
used to kinder envy her yellow curls an’
pink cheeks, though I had a good head o’
hair myself, thick an’ soft, comin’ down
to my knees when I undid it; but, land,
’twouldn’t curl, an’ twas black as could
be.

Yes, I had plenty o’ red in my cheeks.
Somebody told me once they was like
bunches o’ carnations, an’ I reckon they
didn’t lose none o’ their color by hearin’
bout it. Got some of it, yet? Ah, no
child, those carnations faded an’ died
years age, winter-killed, like the tlowers
in my garden.

But what wasT tellin’ you? Oh, I sat
there on the ground fannin’ myselt with
my sunbonnet. There was a bitter-sweet
vine growin’ over the old cedar, just full
o’ berries, an’ I sat lookin’ up, an’ think-
in I’d get some of it to take home to put
in’ the jars on the mantel, when

see a man comin’ towards me
down the hill. I'd heard a good deal o’
all the mornin’, so when 1

’

tirin’ round
see how he was dressed an’ that he car-
ried a gun, I judged ’twas him I’d been
listenin’ to. ’T'wa’n’t nothin’ strange to
see gunners round that time o’ year.
They’d come up far’s Iissex in their boats
an’ just overrun the whole country.
'There wouldn’t ’a’ been a feather left in
the land if they’d been the sportsmen
they looked to be. But I reckon they got
as much satisfaction out o’ their tixin’ as
they could have out o’ the birds, an’ ’twas
better for all hands.

Well, I wa'n’t no more ’fraid o’ him
an’ his gun than the birds had ’casion to
be, so 1 just sat an’ watched him comin’.
But 'fore he got close up I see I'd jmade a
mistake—on more points ’n one. He
wa’'n’t no stranger to me, though ’twas
much ’s five years since I’d seen him; an’
as for the birds, they hadn’t been so safe
all the time as I’d thought—his bag looked

retty heavy. 1 was real pleased to sce
1im, for we used to go to school together,
’fore he went ofl to sea, an’ I didn’t know
he was home.

“*Kit,” sez I, “*wherein the world did
you come from ?”’

His name was Christopher Columbus
Madison, and he wa'n’t never called by
it. Nobody needs a name o’ more ’n one
syllable in Essex, 1t'll just be wasted
an’ thrown ay if they have it. His
brother was Junius Edward, so ’course he
was always June, an’ it kinder suited
him. He was blue-eyed an’ light-haired,
no more like Kit than Catherine was like
me.

But as 1 was sayin’, Christopher he
come up to where I was standin’ an’
shifted his gun inter his other hand, an’
put his arm round my waist, and was
goin’ to kiss me if I hadn’t pushed my
great bunch of everlastin’ up in his face
instead, an’ slipped away from him
laughin’.

“I should think I might ask you where
you come from ?”’ sez he, an’ then we both
explained. He was stayin’ home a spell
to please his mother, an’ I told him ’bout
grandfather.

“Plants are scarce at the ferry, I
reckon,’” sez he, lookin’ in at my big bo-
kay. “Hard up for flowers, ain’t you,
Rebececa?”

1 “Tt’s gettin’ late in the season,” sez I,
{ “but these are pretty. Don't you think
{802 An’ they’re sweet.”
| “I don’t admire ’em specially,” sez
| Kit. ““Butas for their sweetness—" he
| bent his dark face down over the white
| flowers again to give ’em another trial.
| I wasp’t thinkin’ he meant to play. me
a trick, an’ was lookin’ up at him, inno-
{ cent enough. ’Course he had his revenge
—an’ his kiss—'fore I knew it. I was
clean took aback, for I wa’n’t one to let
| the Dboys take liberties in that way as
some girls do., All my Injun posies tum-
{ bled in a heap to the ground, and I just
| stood there, not knowin’ whether to laugh
or to ery.
" Kit took one lock at my face,.then he
{ dropped down on his knees iu front o’
| me, an’ begun pickin’ up my flowers as
fast as he could. Yes, Iireckon I can tell
you how he looked. Waita minute till I
put another stick on the fire. He was a
| tall, broad-shouldered young fellow, dark
|as I was, naturaliy, an’ san-burned
darker still, but he had handsome teeth,
an’ his eyes were clear and bright, the
sort that could flash easier’'n they could
cry—but they could grow tender for all
their Keenness, an’ I’ve seen ’em sad
enough for tears. Well, as I was tellin’
| you, he picked up my tlowers in a great
| hurry, an’ oflered ’em to e, still on his
Knees.,

“‘Here they are, Rebecca,”” soz he,
‘“‘every one of ’em. Please forgive me
for makin’ you drop ’em.”’

But I wouldn’t look at him. I picked
up my basket an’ walked away; so then
he jumped up an’ come along too, takin’
the basket out o my hand, ’fore 1 could
stop him.

“Whatare you goin’ to do with all this
stuff, anyhow?” sez he.

Jut 1 thought he’d got through his
apologizin’ in rather too short order,
bein’s I hadn’t said nothin’
givin’ him, so T answered pretty stitf an’
distant :

“It’s for grandfather; I won’t trouble
you to carry it home for me. It ain’t
heavy.”

**It’s no trouble, thank yon,”” sez Kit.

He’d slung the basket on the end of his
gun, an’ was carryin’ it over his shoul-
der, an’ he went right on, talkin’ ’bout
June, an’ folks 1 knew in Issex, an’
places he’d been to while he was away,
an’ one thing after another, just as un-
concerned as could be.

*If 1 liked a girl,” sez he, lookin’ at the
flowers in his hand, **I should give her a
bunch o’ these to remember me by.””

“1f you liked a dozen girls, you mean,”
sez I, for I’d heard o’ Kit Madison afore.

“It I liked a dozen, ’twould be the
same as none at all,”’ sez he. *'Only, one
would be different.”

We'd reached grandfather's offset steps
by that time, an’ I thanked him an’ took
nmy posies.

‘b can’t ask you to come in,” sez I.
“Grandfather don’tlike me to have much
company.”’

“I'll come some other time then, if I
may,” sez Kit; “have ycu forgiven me,
Rebecea 27

“l don’t see as it's any consequence
whether I have or not,” sez I. “You're
Jjust as happy.”’

*I’m not,” sez he, “I’m very miserable.
Will you take this, Rebecca?’’ holdin’
out a bit o’ *“life everlastin’.”
. Course,” sez I, “after all my trouble, I
don’t want to lose any of it.”’

‘*You didn’t have any trouble with that
piece,” sez Kit, “I picked it.”

"0, well,” sez I, “every little helps,
when you’re makin’ a pillow.”

‘“I'hat’s not goin’ in a pillow,” sez he.
_‘I')'\\'p:zl shall I‘do witin it then?” sez L.

ut it in one o’ grandfather’s stews? 1
don’t s’pose he’d know the ditference.”

“'A thing that’s everlasting ’s meant to
be kept,” sez Kit.

“4A ning that's everlasting
hard to get rid of,” sez I, an’ he
in a hurry.

L was glad hs did, for grandfather was
out sphittin’ up kindlin’ wood, an’ I
knew he’d have something to say. I
took my posies into the house an’ spread
em’ up in the garret to dry—all but two
bunchgs I putin the jars on the mantel:
[ hadn’t got my bitter-sweet after ail, you
see—an’ the little piece Kit gave me.

*“Who was that you was talkin’ to cut
to the door?” sez grandfather when he
came in with his kindlin’ wood.

“Kit Madison,” scz I, flyin’
lively ’s I couid, gettin’ supper.
- “l‘ lpuugh: as much,” sez grandfather,

an’ you may as well understand, Re-
becca, first as last, that I ain’t goin’ to
have nothin’ ¢’ that sort goin’ on here, If
you're cut out after the same patiern as
your cousin Almiry, the sooner you leave
the better. I can’t be bothered in that
way again—by Essex fellers ’specially.”

1 didn’t say nothin’, but ’twas kinder
hard on cousin Almiry. She was 45
vears old, an’ I don’t believe she’d ever
looked at a man in her life till Deacon
Swan asked her to have him.

I’s begun to snow, child, just as I
told you. Look how thick it is down on
the river. DI’m afraid you’ll have a real
uncomfortable time gettin’ home. You
don’t mind it? ©, well, 1 didn’t when I
was young.

The winter set in real early that year.
The ground was covered with snow by
Thanksgivin’ time, an’ grandfather an’ 1
went over in a sleigh an’ spent the day
with father an’ mother. I was homesick

»

’s pretty
went otf

round,

enough, when I went back again.
"Twouldn’t ’a’ been so bad if grand-

father’d only iet me have some company.
I can’t begin to tell you how the wind
howled round that ‘great empty house.
We didn’t use the main body of it never,
but just lived in a side wing, that was
built this way: First the Keepin’ roorn
as grandfather called it, joinin’ the hunsv';
that was parlor, sittin’-room, kitchen an’
dinin’-room, all to once. Oun the end o’
that was a storeroom and grandtather’s
bedroom; mmine was up-stairs, over the
keepin’ room, with windows on the north
side, an’ south side, too, justas they was
down-stairs,

*T'was a sightly place. From my south
windows I could see way down the river
past kssex, an’ a long stretch o’ meadows
all white an’ smooth, with never a Lr;u;k,
across’em. My north windows looked
up the steep hillside, covered with white
like all the rest, ’cept where the rocks an’
the pine trees showed black under their
load o’ snow.

Course the river froze up the first thing,
an’ great blocks o’ ice lay piled an’ heaped
’long the shore, an’ of all the unearthly
noises that anybody ever listened to, that
river’d make the worst at night, when
the tide was comin’ in. *Twas 'nough to
scare anybody to death if they didn’t
?ngw what 'twas. I never could get used

o 1it.

Well, the days was short, an’ I kept to
work pretty busy. When night come,
grandfather 'n’ 1 would sit down, one
each side the fire. I'd have my knittin’,
an’ he'd be stirrin’ his herp teas, while he
talked an’ told stories. I was interested
in these stories, to be sure, but they made
me dreadful p’voked, for they was all
’bout what lively times they used to have
in that house yeurs ago, when he an’
grandmother first come there to live an’
keep the tavern. For yousee I knew it
might be real pleasant, even then, if only
he was willin’. There was young folks
'nough, that would ’a’ come if only he'd
let ’em. The Madison boys did come
every once in a while. June had pretty
good luck ’bout not findin’ grandfather
to home, but he 'most always caught Kit,
an’ then how he did go on, to be sure.
e mortified me so I *most felt I’d rather
folks would stay away.

[ was tellin' Kit ’bout grandfather’s
stories one afternoon—he’d come in for a
few minutes; grandfather’d gone down
to the store, an’ hadn’t got back. I was
tellin’ him how lively the old place used
to be. *'Ilistento him all the evenin’.”
sez I, “an’ then I can’t help listenin’ for
the rest o’ the night. This house is full of
ghosts. You can laugh, but I hear the
ladies goin’ down stairs in their slippers
—pat, pat, pat. I s’pose it’s the rats o’
course; an’ the swish o' their dresses,
that might be the wind; an’ the sound o’
their voices an’ the musie, that would be
the wind, too, singin’ through the pine
trees, but it's too mournful a tune for
any but ghosts to dance to.”

*“Poor little girl,” sez Kit, but I reckon
he thought I scared myself a good deal
for nothin’. He took my hand in his
great brown fist, an’ l‘Je held it, as we
stood together ’fore the fire.

“] wish we could bave a real party
here,” sez I. *‘’Twould make the whole
place seem different ever after, an’ I
don’t believe grandiather’d mind, when
once they got here.”

Kit said if I was sure ’bout that, he
could manage the barty casy enough.
There were plenty of ’em would like to
come. ‘They were gettin’ up surprises all
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the time, an’ they’d bring their own |

’bout for- |
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music an’ refreshments with ’ew.

Well, chiid, if you’ll believe me, we
| just 'ranged to do it. We told June, an’
i he entered right in, o’ course. Ile was
all for fun any time.

What's the reason you haven’t asked
’bout June’s looks, child? He was better
| worth describin’ than most—the prettiest
feliow I ever see. Not many girls would
come up to him. Those two brothers
| was dreadful fond o’ each other. Folks
| used to laugh at Kit, an’ say the reason
he didn’t settle down to no girl in pai-
ticular was ’cause he was in love with
June,

But we talked the party all over that
night as we stood afore the fire, an’ we
got everything settled.

Land love you! No! He wa’n’t holdin’
my hand all the time. I took it right
| away from him! ’Fore he went he asked
me what I’d done with his piece o’ “‘life |
| everlasting.” 1 s’pose the bunches on |
| the mantel made him think on’t. I |
! looked at him as if I didn’t know what he |
meant, an’ he laughed right out. |

**No need to 4sk no further!”’ sez he;
“I s’pose it went into your grandfather’s
pillow with the rest. IVl give him queer
dreams, [ reckon !”

“*He hasv’t said nothin’ bout it yet.”
sez I, an’ the door opened an’ grand-
father walked in.

He was in a dreadful bad temper. He'd
met a team on the way home—lissex fel-
lers, he said they was, scowlin’ at Kit—an’ |
they wouldn’t turn out for him more’n so |
much; so he had toc do the rest, an’ got
upset in a drift an’ broke one o’ the shaits
an’ lost his whip. It sounded 1like the
{ old family coach, when he was tellin’ it.
But it had made him late, an’ vou couldn’t
wonder he was put out. I kinder let Kit |
see 1 wished he’d go, an’ got him ot *fore
| ﬁ;‘:mdl'uther said anything very bad to

im.

‘Waell, I got that ball-room scrubbed; I
did every bit of it on my hands an’
Knees, an’ ’twas cold enough in there to
freeze two dry rags together! June got
the wood for the fire, when he was in one
day, an’ piled it up all ready to light. We |
grated a wax candle over the tloor, an’
danced round it till ’twas smooth as
satin. June an’ I ’tended to all that; he
was a splendid dancer.

We tried to get Kit to see how nice it
was when he come in, but he shook his
head. He said he’d wait for the party. I
thought he locked dreadful tired as he
stood there watchin’ June an’ me. 1
wonder if there was anything the matter,
but June was all right, an’ what ’fected

one generaily touched the other. Ile
brought me another bunch o’ everlastings

Kit did. He said his mother sent ’em;
they was some she’d raised in her garden.

Well, everything was ready, an’ the
next night grandfather 'n’ 1 was sittin’
by the fire, talkin’ as usual, an’ just as he
was tellin’ how the parties used to drive
up, there come a knock at the door an’
there they was. Grandfather was so
s’prised, I reckon he diduw’t know for a
minuie whether he’d gone back to old
times or not, an’ they all c¢rowded round
him, shakin’ hands with him an’ actin’ as
if they s’posed he’d be real pleased to see
’em. I showed ’em up stairs to the rooms
I'd got ready for ’em to dress in, an’ then
I slipped away to fix myself up.

I wore a white dress, child, an’ the
everlastings Kit brought me. They were
big white ones, an’ shone like silver in
my black hair. [ wore some more of
em in the front ‘o’ my dress, an’ right in
the center the piece o’ “Injun posy” he
giveme first. 1 was kind o’ ’shamed of
it, but June had just told me he was
goin’ off to sea again the next day an’—
I’d got an ache in my heart, child; I may
as well own it! I could hear the girls
laughin’ sofily in the other chamber, an’
the tap o’ their slippers as they went
down jstairs, an’ the swish o' their
dresses. It sounded for all the world
like the noises I heard every night, an’
the tiddles tunin’ down in the ball-room.
1t all seemed a part o’ the same thing.

“I’s more cheerful,” sez I to myself.
But I could hear the moanin’ ¢’ the
frozen river, an’ the wind was sobbin’
through the pine trees, just the same.

Kit an’ June met me at the door as I
come down.

*“The first dance is for me, an’ the last
on’s for Kit,”” sez June. “We're goin’
to divide even to-night, Rebecca.”

“I hope you’ve tixed everything to
your minds,” sez I. “When I have com-
pany I like to have ’em consult their
own wishes 'stead o’ mine.”

“Oh, come! You’re satisfied, an’ you
know it!” sez June, an’ we went off to-
gether.

Oh, well I remember every minute o’
that evenin’, though it don’t make so
much to tell I danced straight through
with those boys, first one an’
then t'other, though I don’t s'pose ’twas
’cordin’ to rule. More’n one wa'n’t
pleased by it, for Kit an’ June was the
best partners in the room an’ fav’rites on
all sides. Buat I didn’t care; I knew I
might as well make the most o’ the
chance; 1'd never have another. Grand-
father’d gone to bed in an awful temper,
an’—Kit was goin’ to-morrow!

*You liked these everlastings better’'n
the other sort,”” he said to me as we stood
for a minute restin’ at the end o’ the
room.

“What other sort??’ sez I, lookin’
down at the tiowers on my breast, an’ he
looked too, an’ saw his Injun posy. I
aidn’t dare look up at him, but I Knew
he saw it.

“You kept it then, after all,” sez he
under his breath.

“You said everiastin’ things was
meant to be kept,” sez I, turnin’ my face
away.

The music began again then, an’ June
come up for his turn. I wondered afier-
ward why I hadn’t noticed how guiet
they both was that night—they that al-
ways used to be so lively, but I s'pose
they didn’t give me time, an’ everybody
round us was makin’ noise enough.

I had my last dance with Kit, an’ then
the musicians put up their fiddles an’ the
girls fluttered off to put on their wraps.
The sleighs come up to the door, an’ the
party was over all too soon.

Kit an’ June an’ I was left alone in the
empty ballroom, The candles had burnt
down to their sockets; I thought ’twas
the flickerin’ light made those two so
pale !

‘‘It’s been the finest party o’ the sea-
son,” sez June, with a long breath.
*“T'hank you for bein’ so good to us, Re-
becea. We shan’t forget when we're far
away, an’—you’ve ’greed to treat us both
alike to-night—nmow bid us good-by just
the same’’; an’ ’fore I knew what he was
doin’, he took me in his arms an’ kissed
me, an’ was gone 'fore I could speak.

“What did he mean ?”’ sez I.

““‘Only what he said,” sez Kit. “We're
goin’ away to-morrow, but he’ll come
back some day,an’ you’ll be good to
him; but—you’ll keep the everlastings 2’

An’ then he was gone, too, with only a
clasp o’ my hand—he didn’t kiss me—he
left June that much ahead.

They were loyal to each other, those
two brothers. What both couldn’t have,
either scorned to take. I never see ’em
again. Kit was lost at sea, an’ June went
South and died o’ the fever in New Or-
leans. Wild boys, folks called ’em in
Iissex, but they were as true as steel to
each other—an’ to me! It’s mostdark,
child, my story’s took solong! An’ the
snow is deep. Who would think the
flowers could ever have bloomed in that
garden to look atitnow? But the sun
will shine, an’ the spring will come back
again some day, an’ I—have my *“life
everlasting.””—New York Evening Post,

e

SHE BROKE THE SPELL.

We sat within the pavior brig
When day had closed its eyes;

The golden moments in their flight
Unheeded passed us by.

It was an hour of koneyeq bliss,
To which there was no striz
And in a whirl of happiness
I asked the maid to sing. 8

I thought to hear a carol gay
That hunters sing at morn,

Or true love’s tender roundelay,
From ardent passion born.

She fixed her cufls, she smoothed a bang,
And then began 10 piay;
:1d my breath—the maiden sang,
a-ra-ra-boom-de-ay !’
—New York Press.

Horsford’s Acid Phosphate
FOR ABUSE OF ALCOHOT.
It relieves the depression therefrom.
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Miss Lisette De Wolfe Colt of New
York, who had several chances to enter
European peerages, has married Arthur
Rotch of Boston.

}
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{ cat the children get bitten.

| have got in it, and then put a pie

T — ~ >
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NURSERY ACCIDENTS.

First Ald Often Prevents Serious Con-
segunences.
Parents are often at a loss what to do

{ when an accident happens to one of the

children. The following hints, taken
from Cassel’s Family Mugazine, will be
found of great value:

BITES.

Sometimes while playing with a dog or
Very often
the teeth do not go through the skin, and
the fright is the worse thing in such cases.
When the teeth do go through the skin
you shouid immediately apply a hot
bread poultice aud renew this when cold.

BROKEN LIMBS.

These occur as the result of falls off a
table or chair, or down the stairs. The
first thing to do is to send for the doctor.
Do not lift the child {from the tloor at

once, as very often, when the bone is |

broken, lifting the child allows the limb
to hang, and the sharp broken end of the

| bone may tear a hole in the skin, or even
| damage the blood vessels, which are very

near to the bones, and either of these
complications makes the injury much
more serious. Before moving the child
you must place the injured limb in suach
position that no further harm can be
done. If theleg is damaged gently tie it
to the other leg with soft handkerchiefs

fabove and below the place where it is

broken. 1f the arm is broken place it
tenderly on a soft cushion, and let one
person attend entirely to the careful lift-
ing of this cushion as the child is lifted
into bed. He should be placed upon a
mattress and not upon a feather bed. Do

not attempt to take otl the clothes, but |

leave everything as it is until the arrival
of the doctor.

The same treatment should be adopted
in the case of any of the bones Leing put
out of joint. This is the best place to
give a serious warning against allowing
anybody to lift, swing or jerk a child by
its arms. Often by a sudden jerk or lift
one of the bones is put out of joint near
the elbow and this leaves a permanently
weak arm. Nursemaids and others are
greatly to be blamed for the habit of jerk-
ing children over crossings or puddles,
Whenever a child is to be lifted it should

be caught around the waist or under the |

shoulders as no harin ¢an be done in this
way.
BURNS AND SCALDS,

Where 1natches are left about, or there
is not a proper fire-guard always in front
of the tire, burns are frequent. Should
the clothing catch fire immediately lay

| the child flat on the floor and roll the
| hearthrug, a shawl or some woolen gar-

ment, round it to smother the flames, If
a doctor can be obtained leave the child
qnyiet, only keeping it warm, and, if faint,
giving hot milk as a drink. 1f the doctor
:annot be got at once, very carefully re-
move the clothing, cutting any part
which tends to stick to the skin, and
leaving where it sticks. Do not break
any blisters, but cover the whole surface

with strips of linen soaked in oil, or,
where oil cannot be obtained, dredge

flour thickly over, and then cover with
cotton-wool.

Scalds result when the child upsets a
cup of hot tea or a kettle, ete., over itself.
They are treated in the same way as
burns., All cases of burns and scalds are
serious, and should be seen by a doctor
as soon as possible.

CUTS.

When the child gets a cat with a knife
or any sharp object, such as glass, or
from a fall, wash the cut well with warm
water to remove any dirt which may
» of
clean soft linen round the part and fasten
it on by winding cotton round it, or by
means. of a handkerchief or bandage.
Should there be much bleeding, or the
wound be large, you should send for the
doctor, as a stitch may be required to
prevent a very ugly mark, which would
be left if the cut were allowed to gape
open.

FALLS,

Children are constantly tumbling, and
generally their falls are not very severe.
Should they have a bad fall on to the
head or back, this should be carefully at-
tended to, and an examination made by a
doctor, as serious consequences often de-
velop some time afterward.
dren have become cripples from falls
down the stairs, or from their nurses’
arms on to their backs.
stunned lay him flat and keep him quiet.
Loosen the clothing and give him tresh
air, but do not attempt to rouse him, and
let him be seen by a doctor as soon as
possible. Even slight falls should be
prevented whenever possible. There
should be a gate at the top of the stairs,
provided with swing hinges, so that it is
always kept shut aud fastened. Young
children should not Be allowed to climb
into chairs or on to the table, ete., as
many nasty tumbles may result,
SUBSTANCES IN THE EYE, EAR AND NOSE.

Children very often get such things as
peas, beads or cherry-stones into their
noses or ears. If they have only just put
the substance inside the nose or ear it is
easy to remove it, but should it be pushed
tightly in, there is always a good deal of
difliculty in getting it out, and it is very
unwise to attempt 1t, as specially-shaped
instruments may be necessary, and even
chloroform may have to be administered.
very unsuccessful attempt pushes the
substance further in and increases the
risk and trouble in finally removing it.

When anything gets into the ear turn the !

head on one side, with that ear undermost,
and if a few gentle taps on the head do not
dislodge the body, do not make any fur-
ther etforts, but take the child to & doe-
tor.

When anything gets into the eye gentle
efforts to remove it may be made by
using the end of a tightly-rolled paper
spill, which has been softened by chew-
ing. Hold the lower eyelid down and
carefully remove any dust, etc., then
bathe the eye with warm milk and wa-
ter.

Peas, beads, etc,, in the nose are difli-
cult to remove, and if they cannot be ex-
pelled by an attempt at sneezing, or by
putting your mouth over the child’s
mouth and blowing sharply, you should
seek medical assistance.

SWALLOWING COINS, BUTTONS, ETC,

If any substance sticks in the child’s
throat, and it threatens to choke, try to
pull it up with your fingers, passing
them as tar down as possible, and hoolk-
ing the substance up. If this is impossi-
ble make the child swallow coarsely-
chewed bread to try and send it down.
Do not give emetics or aperients,

Sutiicient has now been said to show
how a little intelligent first aid is often of
great use in preventing serious conse-

quences following the liittle mishaps
which are likely to occur in the nursery,
b I >
TAD LINCOLN.

Some Anecdotes of President Lincoln’s |

Favorite Son.

One of the prettiest incidents in the
closing days of our civil war occurred
when the troops “marching home again”’
passed in grand form, if with well-worn
uniforms, and tattered bunting, before
the White House. Naturally an im-
mense crowd had assembled on the
streets, the lawns, porches, balconies and
windows, even those ot the Executive
Mansion itself being crowded to excess

A central figure was that of the Presi-
dent, Abraham Lincoln, who, with
bared head, unfurled and waved ouar
nation’s tiag in the midst of lusty cheers.
Butsuddenly there was an unexpected
sight. A small boy leaned forward and
sent streaming to the air the banner of
the boys in gray. It was an old tlag
which had been captured from the Con-
federates, and which the urchin, the
President’s second son, Tad, had ob-
tained possession of, and considered an
additional token of triump to unfurl on
this all-important day. Vainly did the
servant who had followed him to the
window plead with him to desist. No.
Master Tad, the pet of the White House,
was not to be prevented from adding to
the loyal demonstration of the hour.

To his surprise, however, the crowd
viewed it ditferently. Had it floated
from any other window in the capital
that day, no doubt it would have been
the target of contempt and abuse; but
when the President, understanding what
had happened, turned, with a smile on
his grand plain face, and showed his ap-
proval by gesture and expression, cheer
after cheer rent the air. It was, surely
enough, the expression of peace and
good-will, which, of all our commanders,

Some chil- |

If the child is |

f
| none was

the Commander-in Chief.
| Tad, as he was called at home, was his
father’s idol and constant companion.
Scarcely a day but he could be seen
trudging along the country roads near
| their summer home or in the city itself,
his small figure in comical contrast to
the President’s tall, lank form. In these
walks they had chats which were to the
Loy as precious memories. liis early
death was a calamity, for on his return
from Europe he promised everything
fine, manly and noble which his father
! had hoped for.

A characteristic incident, which he
himself related to the writer, occurred a
day or two before his eutering, tempo-
rarily, a foreign school. A rather snob-
bish young gentleman of rank, not
knowing who young Lincoln was, in-
| quired, as boys will of each other, who
{ his father was. Tad, with the slow, re-
flective smile which was his sole point of
resemblance to his father, answered:

*A wood-chopper.”

*“Oh, indeed !’ was the rather sneering
answer. And for a day or two the high-
born lad turned the cold shoulder to the
“new boy.”

Judge ot his feelings when, very soon,
| the American lad’s prestige being known
| to all the school, he found that he had
| made himself ridiculous. Tad, howev er,

Wius Loo much of a little gentlemen not to |

"Jl'l',‘(é}lt the friendship, however tardily
{ offered.—Harper’s Young People.
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‘ AS OTHERS SEE US.
| A Clalm That Other Countries Adopt
| But Improve Upcn American Ideus.
E Aneminent English electrical engineer,
[ on a visit to this counta
in high praise of American originality in
| electrical work. e also stated that 1lu-
| Topeans wait for us to develop a new in-
| dustry, but when they do introduce it
| they do it so thoroughly that we are lett
{far in-the rear. An instance of this is
| found in electric lighting, A few years
|aa<> London had very few electric lights
| compared with American cities. Now it

only in the number of lights, but more
especially in the thorough, caretul, well-
designed and permanent construction of
the plants. The same solidity and excel-
lence of construction obtain in Berlin and
Paris,
ing to make ourselves think that unde
ground lines were not practicable, in liu-
rope they were introducing nothing else
but such wires. Much of this is due to

partook necessarily of the temporary
character of experimental plants.
the standard of construction 1s rapidly
rising, as good work is found cheaper in
the end.

It is pointed out, however, by a leading
electrical journal that while we may well
take a lesson from abroad in the 'mfilding

cipal participation in our large cities,
without which we can never expect to
have such general and complete
as abroad. A municipal control in which
“boodle”
portant part must necessarily be unsatis-
factory and expensive. The way in which
the progress of the storage battery in this
country has been retarded by litigation is
also alluded to and thus commented on:
{ “More money has been expended in the
1 legal controversy than in developing and
exploiting the several storage systems.
Despite this fact, the companies now en-
| gaged in the controwersy are in practi-
cally the same relative positions that they

73

occupied several years ago. It e
does not look well to see thee

companies of Europe instilling
battery plants wherever electric

plants of any consequence do not exceed
a dozen in number.”’

CHRISTMAS BELLS.

| How many memories gather round the sound
Of bells, those silver monitors to us!
Whilom, they peal dire dangers, and the
ground
Trembles to tramp of feet fear-furious;
Whilom, they toil above some burial mound.

Again, they summon souls to praise or prayer;
They mingle in with music when it plays

{ Melodious, so that all of lite seems fair;

| _Ortinkie dimly in the covert ways

| Where wethers lead the flock that 18 their

{ care,

Whilom, at sea
tright

The good ships from the rocks; on land they

tell ;

The time 0’ day by morning, noon and night;
Chime o’er ile sleeping city: All is well,

they hoarsely boom, and

But where be bells so buoyant, sweet and
strong

Upon the air as these of Christmastime!
| So fraught with precious meanings is their

song, :

So swelling with a hope and joy sublime.
Christ’s bells, to you all benisons belong!

—Riehard Burton, in Gedey'’s,
a i =
SUPERIOR COURT.
Department One—Catlin, Judge.
FripAy, December 23d,

People vs. Henry Dobson—Partly heard and
continued to Junuary 3d.

[Law calendar continued one week.|

Department Two—Johnson, Judge.

FRIDAY, Decemnber 23d.

George P. Royster vs. V. 8, McClatehy—Mo-
tion to strike out parts of answer.
| J.J.Spieker vs. T. M. Lash—Continued two
weeks.

A. Richter vs. M. J.
ber 29th.

Ciara O. A. Gruhler, by her guardian, A. M.
Seymour, vs. Albert E. Gruhler—Judgment
entered for plaindil.

Wm. Gutenberger vs. Lorenzo Ratti—Con-
tinued one week.

Guardianship of Catherine and Joel S, Cot-
ton—Continued one week.

Estate of Ellen McCloy-—Acecount settled
! and distribution ordered.

Estate of John Oschiwald—Final account
settled, aistribution continued one week.
Estate of John Scholl—Continued

weeks.
Estate of A. KK,
of real estate granted.

Estate of James W,
set aside estute tor widow granted.

Estate and guardianship of
Gruhler—-Improperly on calendar,

Estate of Iiben Owen—Wiil admitted to
probate and letters issued to petitioners.

Estate of Mavtin Devine—Account settled
and distribution ordered.

E;tate of Dorothea Winning—Administra-
tor's reportapproved, and he is ordered to sell
the property.

Estate of
settled.

Estate of John
Weeks.

Estate of Thomas Morris—Petition to sell
real estate granted.

Guardianship of
tinued one week.

Estate of Elaanor D. Brady—Letters of ad-
ministration issued to Miiton Irady.
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To Prevent the Grip

Or any other similar epidemie, the blood
and the whole system should be kept in
healthy condition. Take Hood’s Sarsa-
| parilla to give strength, purify the blood
and prevent disease.
Hoods’ Pilis cure liver ills.
——
E throat, cough or cold, if suffered
ss, results in serious pulmonary
affections,oftentimes incurable. **Brown’s
Bronchial Troches’” reach directly the
seat of the disease, and give instant re'ief,

lichter—Set for Decem-

four

William Winkleman—Account

Damiao—Continued two

Perkiss minors—Con-

M. Averof, a Greek resident of Alex-
andria, has presented the

ding, with the sum of 200,000 drachmas
for the erection of a reformatory for
young criminals.
: R IS

No Caristmas and New Year’s table
should be without a bottle of Angostura
Bitters, the world-renowned appetizer of
exquisite flavor. Beware of counterfeits.

Like a Dead Fish.
T had terrible ch A for 18 years—

was in bed six months at a time—body
i and limbs swollen and scaly like a dead
| fish. 'he itching was terrible, and
‘ FINALLY LOST MY SIGHT.
After treatment by five physicians, and
other remedies without relief, I took
8. 8. S. and it cured me. My skin i3
soft and smooth, and the terrible trouble
is all gone—R. N. MrrcueLL, Macon,Ga.
I know theabove statement to be true.
S. S. Harumox, Macon, Ga.
Send for our book on the Blood.
SWIFT SPECIFIC CO.. Atlanta, G

7, Spoke recently |

far exceeds any of our large cities, not !

While in America we were try- i

the fact that we have been doing pioneer {
work, and many of the olderinstallations

But |

of our plants, there exists still one great |
drawback in the want of proper muni- |

ysteis |

and “‘franchises” play an im- |

Boutwell—Petition for sale |
Hanford—Detition to

Clara O. A. |

Queen of ]
Greece, on the occasion of her silver wed- |

Y

better pleased to promote than |

- DARGERS of NEURALGIA and RHEURATISM

' Sudden Death from Neuralgia.
[New York Tribune, Oct.12,1802.]
After o bricf illness Alfred Vredenburgh, for
nearly forty years chief clerk of the tay burean
of New York City’s municipal government, died |

A Similar Case.
(New York Times, Oct.15,18%.]
v Lyons, N. Y., Oct. 14.—Ex-State Committee-
man (Republican party) William Van Marter
dropped dead this afterncon on a train on the
New York Central, between Jordan aud Port
Byron. He had difficulty with his heart some

time since and has twice fainted from heart fail-
w, 1 d a performance at
atre here, but was obliged to leave owing
*+ * * Hewasengagedin the

rt, and went there

Rheumatic Fever,
[From the London Daily News, recent date.]
Paderewski, the eminent pianist, is cut of dan-
| ger, though not likely to be convalescent for five
weeks, nor to be able to appear in public for ot

least two months, The whole of his British en-
g2zements have been canceled. His malady is
matiec fever, and the loss to the pian‘st,
ving to the enforced sbandonment of his con-

°t¢, 19 officially stated o be nearly £9,000

Spent Three Nights in a Ditch.

(Press Dispatch in Chicago Herald, Oct. 8, 1892.]
New York, Oct. 2.—Jacob Erickson, a laborer
living in Newark started Saturday, Sept.
24, to take a wal 1 ho thought would be
good for the rb
t a sufferer for months.
{ spent most of Lis money for dinner and started
| back. Before he had gone far he felt pains in his
H which becama so agomzing that he could
I ywalk., Sudaerly ho was seized with violent
cramps, his legs gave way under him and he sank
downin the road. Fearmg that he would be run
1t was then getting da: k, he pulled him-
z on his hands toa ditch, He can re-
mber only dinly how be pasged that night. It
was afternoon of the lowing day when he cams

back to full consciousness, It was not until
Tuesday morning that Erickson was discover

tism from which he had beon
He went to Moutelair,

red

rheumatism They say he would hardly have
gurvived another night.

|
&t his home in Bayonne yesterday. The cause ! L 4 X .
of death was a sudden attack of neuraigia of the |
heart.

neuraigia and after using two bottles of Ath-lo
she was weli.,

is the only medicine that wili
ralgia,

EwW
begin
about my room
proved rapidly, g
presentam attendi

The physicians said he was suttering from acute | Ath-lo-pho-ros sold by drugg

The Athlophoros Co., Néw Havvcn. Conn.
p

| Safety, Prompt Relief and almost

infallibie Cure are found in

-PH!

ISH,

NEURALGIAETC.

PROOXY":

Lancaster, Mo., May I8, 1891. My wife was down with
pho-rof

]
G. MASTERS.

Plaza Hotel, New York,

71Ve e re 1t

ol T r ) ¥
MRS. J. A. LATCHA.

Sterling, Kas., July 12. 1
velled and unable to me

ng to take A

I was in bed

[For the RECORD-UNION.]
CHRISTMAS.

| This is the holy Christmastime,

! When wealth is freely poured,

And mirth doth mix with thoughts sublime
Around the festal board.

i homes where warmth and wealth

| abound

| And want is never known,

| To those in which the poor are found

| Snhould charity be shown.

|

From

| So on this holy Christmas Day,

| __When *“peace on earth” is heard,
| If to the poor no alms we pay,

‘ Can cheer with a kind word,
|
]
|

And to them all this wish impart,
“A merry Christmas Day.”
And thanks from many a saddened heart
| Will our kind wish repay.
{

| For kind words are like fracrant flowers
When scattered o'er life's way;

They soothe the heart in troubied hours,
They comfort bring in death’s dark day.

And ever on this Christmas day,
While we on earth remain,
Our thouzhts shall be alway
Of when the holy angel did the birth of
Christ proclaim,

Then Christmas Day should be replete
With gladness on this earth,

For 'tis the day we celebrate
The Blessed Savior's birth,

And when at last our life is o'er,

For all of us this debt shall pay,
When we meet on a brighter shore

"I'will be a blessed Christmas Day.

KATIE CASEY.
Sacramento, December 25, 1892.
-
[For the RECORD-UNTON. |
A CHRISTMAS SOLILOQUY.

Sez 1 to myself, sez I,

As Christmas approaches nigh
Jack Tar yer a tool
Fur watching a school

Of whales from a perch on high.

Fur on that most sacred day,

All covered with salty spia
Ye'll be wishin far tar
And a shrinkage o’ work

That ye'll not get, by the way.

Yy

Yer desire fur life romantic
Wuz somethin’ sort o’ gigantie,

So ter fill yer ambishun

Ye made straight fur the shippin’
And sailed on the blue Atlantic.

The hight of the perch you’ve acquired
Has made yer ambishun quite tired,
Fur a small, narrow bunk
And the saltiest junk
On Christmas is not just desired.

No use 0’ yer heavin’ a sigh

When hawsers neea heavin’ close by,
But watch fur the whales
In all sorts o’ gales

And cut out the blubber ter fry.

Poor Jack! with all that ye know
Ye left the latitudes low,
And on Christmas Day
Ye'll increase yer lay
A-watchin® fur whales to blow.
PraILLIP E,
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A PERsSON is prematurely old when
baldness occurs before the forty-fifth

year. Use Hall’s Hair Renewer to keep
| the scalp healthy and prevent baldness.

Y B m T 1 - 7

J L §e § B¢ U JU .
| THERE IS IT? YOU CANNOT STOP
| \\ the passing years. You can look young.
| Looking yvoung ) feel young., MRS, NET-
| TIE HARRISON'S business is to aild you by
making articles guaranteed to bring beauty
to taces wrinkled, pimply, freckled and old.
MRS, MATTI 1ICE, Lady Hairdresser
and Manicure,

J STREET, sells them.

Prevents Wrinkles, Aving,
Drying, Withering of the
Skin, Preserves {he Com-

78 CENTS
Per Pot.

IMONTEZ
| CREME
|

plexion.
! Ladles who wear sal-
{ low, sunken complex-
| ions, who annoy them-
| selves and friends with
rough, punply, hairy
taces, do not know that
thiousands ol ladies owe
| their beauty to MRS,
HARRISON'S articles.
| What they enjoy you
| can.

1V

LVERY ARTICLE ={%3;
absolutely pure. W 1ilﬁ[§l\“‘/ )
not injure the most T

icate skin, Re- N
ber the place, A Rros

J STREET, Sac- k ; !
ramento. ’qu' W

MRS. MATTIE STICE.

“vm 2l a) AT
'EXTRACT OF BEEF!
{ L4 4 4 .
1 Inferior and imitation sorts are coarse, of dis-
agreeable odor and unpleasant flavor,
but the genuine

Liebic COMPANY'S

Bearing

the an-
| thorized signa- o
ture of .Justus
| von Lieblg, the
| great chemist,
Has the odor of roast beef gravy, a fine flavor,
dissolves clearly in water and assimilates
with the finest and simplest cookery.
¥OR DELICIOUS, REFRESHING BEEF TEA.
FOR IMPROVED AND ECONOMIC CCOKERY.

GAS ENGINES!

The latest and best invention
for Pumping, Spraying Fruit
Trees, Running All Kinds of
Machinery, Electric Light
Plants, etec.

TATUM & BOWEN,

84 and 88 Fremont Street,
tSAN FRANCISCO. CAL.

spending your money for worth-
less medicines and buy a bottle of

WISTAR’S BALSAM
OF WILD CHERRY

will prove of inestimable value,
as it is almost certain to cure

at once that severe and rasping

Unlike te Dutch Process

Other Chemicals

are used itn the
preparation of
5

1711 W. Bker & (0.5
Breakfast Gogoa,

which is absolutely pure
and soluble.
It has more than three tvmes the strength

of Cocoa mixed with Starch, Arrowroot
or Sugar, and is far more economical,
costing less than one cent a cup. It
is delicious, nourishing, and EasiLY
DIGESTED.

Sold by Gro&srs everywhere.

W, Baker & Co, Dorchester, Mass.

TheOriginal and Senning
(WORCESTERSHIRE)

u

Imparts the most delicious taste and zest t0

EXTRACT
of a LETTER from
2 MEDICAL GEN
TLEMAN at Mad-
ras, to his Lrother
at WORCESTER,
May, 155L

SOUPS,

GRAVIES,
FIsH,

HOT & COLD

“Tell
LEA. & PERRINS’
that their sauce is §
hixhly esteemed in
India, and is in my
opinion, the most
palatable, as well
a8 the most whole-
gome sauce that ia
made.”

MEATS,

¥ GAME,

§ WELSH-

RAREBITS,
e,

Beware of Imitations;
T R R R G RTINS

gee that you get Lea & Perring’
" 3 »

Signature on every bottleof Original & Genuine.
TOHN DUNCAN’S SONS, NEW YORK.

Iftroubledwith Gonorrhea
Gleet, Whites Spermatorrhees
B or any unnatural discharge

¥ your druggist for a vottle of
ig G. It cures in a Tew days
without the aid or publici
doctor. Non-poigocuou
guaranteed not te stric

The Universal American Cure
Manufactured by
The Evans Chemical Co.
CINCINNATI, O.

TOTICE TO CREDITORS—ESTATE OF
\ PHILIPEAN H. BRENDEL, deceased,

Notice is hereby given by the undersigned,
administrator of the estate of Philipean H.
Brendel, deceased. to the creditors of and all
persons having claims azainst the said dee
ceased, to exhibit them with the necessary
vouchers within four months after the pub-
lication of this notice, to said administrator
at the law offices of Driver & Sims, No, 420 J
Street, Sacrammento, California, the same being
the place for the transaction of the business of
the said estate, 1 the county of Sacramento
State of C fornia 2 :
Dated November 3,1592,
JOHN P. sRENDEL, Administrator.
DRIVER & SIus, Attorneys for Adminfse
t . d3-5t8
IMMEE WEEKLY UNION IS ONLY $1 60
per year.

{END THE WEEKLY UNION TO YGUR
friends in the East, It leadsthem all,




