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“The Blessings of Government, Like the Dews from Heaven, Should Descend Alike upon the Rich and the Poor.”
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THE LIVER AND ITS FUNCTIONS.

T hasbeooms a well established fact that the
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BENNIES' SURPRISE.

Three Christmas daya had showered
their gifts
On curly-headed Bennie;
But then he was so very wee
He scarce remembered any.

To-morrow morn the fourth would come,
With Christmas wreaths of holly,

And chiming bells, and Christmas trees,
And Santa Claus so jolly.

His heart was full, his deep-blue eyes
‘With joyous wonder beaming,

When mother said the time had eoree
For Bennie to go dreaming.

Before she heard his_evening prayer,
She told the “eld, old story,”

Of the bright star. the shepherd throng,
The angels, and the glory.

Of how the wise men sought and found
The baby in the manger,

And gave their rich and pretty gifts
Unto the Holy Stranger.

Then Benuie clasped his little b
In prayer, and said, **Now may-be

Instead of sending Santa Claus,
Dear God would send & baby.”

On Christmas morn the little feet
Went pattering off to mother,

| | And there beside her, on the bed,

Lay—Bexnnie's little brother.
— Children's Museum.
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Prepared and Sold ONLY
‘I HARRIS REMEDY CO. Mfg. Chemists,
MARKET AND STH Brs, ST.LOUIS, MO.

Try popcorn for nausea.

Try cranberries for malaris.

Try a sunbath for theumatism.

Try ginger ale for stomach
crum;s.

%‘ry clam broth for a weak stom-
ach.

Try cranberry poultice for ary-
sipelas.

Try gargling lager beer for cure
of soar throat.

Try a wet towel to the back of the
neck when sleepless.

Try swallowing saliva when
tronbled with sour stomach.

Try eating fresh radishes and yel-
low turnips for gravel.

Try eating onions and horseradish
to relieve dropsical swellings.

Try buttermilk for removal of
freckles, tan and butternut stains.

Try to cultivate an equable tem-
per, and dont borrow trouble

oead.

Try the croup tippet when a child
is likely to be troubled that way.

Try & hot dry flannel over the
seat of neuralgic pain and renew
frequently.

T'ry taking your cod-liver oil in
tomato catsup, if you want to make
it palatable.

Try hard cider—a wineglassfull
three times a day—for ague and
rheunmatism.

Try breathing the fames of tur-
pentine or carbolic acid to relieve
whooping-cough.
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PATENTS.
We continne to act as Solicitors for Pat-
ents, Caveats, Trade Marks, Ccs»nights.
ete., for the United States, Canada, Cuba,
England, France, Germany, ete. We

have had thirty-five yearsex peri=
ence. )

Patents obtained through us are mo-
ticed in the SCIENTIFIC AMERIEAX. This
large and splendid illustrated weekly
paper, $3 30 & year, shows the Progress
of Science, is Yery interesting, and has
an enormous _circulation. Address
MUNN & CO., Patent Solieitors, pub-
lishers of ScrEsTFIGjAMERICAN, 37 Park
Bow,
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OMNIBUS LINE.
BY W. H. DAVENPORT.
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Try taking a nap in the afternoon
if you are going to be out late in
the evening.

Try a cloth wrung out from cold
water put about the neck at might
for sore throat.

Try souffing powdered borax up
the nostrils for catarrhal “eold in
the head.”

Try an extra pair of stockings
ontside of your shoes when travel-
ing iu cold wea'her.

Try walking with your hands be-
bind you if you find yourself be-
coming bent forward.

Try asilk handkerchief over the
face when obliged to go against a
cold, piercing wind.

Try planting sunflowers in your
garden if compelled to live in a ma-
larial neighborhood.

Try a ssturated solution of bi-
carbonate of soda (baking soda) in
diarrheeal troubles; give freely.

Try a nenspapet over the chest,
beneath your coat, as a chest pro-
tector in extremely cold weather.—
Dr. Foote's Health Monthly.

—_——

«T never used such _a medicine,
Never,— well—hardly ever. It foams
and sparkles just like a glass of soda
water. Oh! it is perfoctly splendid.
One swallow cures heartburn and
acid stomach. So cooling and de-
lightful in fevers and sick headache.
For habitual constipation, I use it
all the time, and prefer it to any-
thing else. Itis sold at G50 cents
perbottle of 20 doses, and is known
as Bailey's SALINE APERIENT.
speaks a most sensible woman.
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A DROVER'S STORY.

Ay name is Anthony Humt. I
am a drover and I live miles and
miles away upon the Western prai-
rie. There wasn't & house within
sight when we moved there—my
wife and I; and now we bave not
many neighbors, though those we
have are good ones.

One day, sbout ten years ago, I
went away from home to sell scme
fifty head of cattle—fine creatures
as ever I saw. I was to buy some
groceries and dry goods before I
came back, and, above all, a doll
for our youngest Dolly. She never
had a shop doll of her own, only
the rag babies her mother had
made her. Dolly could talk of
nothing else, and went down to the
very gate to call after me, ‘buy a
big one’ Nobody but a parent
can uuderstand how much my mind
was on that toy, and how, when
the cattle were sold, the first thirg
I burried off to buy was Dolly's
doll. I found a large one, with
eyes that would open and shut when
you pulled a wire, and had it
wrapped up in paper and tucked
it under my arm, while I bad the
parcels of calico and delaine, and
tes and sugar put up. It might
have been more prudent to stay un-
til morning, but I felt anxious to
get back and eager to hear Dolly’s
prattle about the doll she was so
anxiously expecting.

I mounted on a steady-going old
horse of mine, and was pretty
well loaded. Night set in before
I was a n.ile from town, and settled
down dark as pitch while I was in
the midst of the wildest bit of read
I know of. I could have felt my
way through. I remembered it so
well; and it was almost ten when
the storm that was brewing broke
and pelted the rain in torrents,
five miles or maybe six, from home
too. I rode on asfastas I could,
but suddenly I heard a little ery like
a child’s voice. I stopped short
and listened. I heard it again. I
called and it apswered me.
couldn’t see & thing—all was dark,
as I got down and felt about in the
grass; I called again, and again was
answered. Then I began to wonder.
I'm not timid, but then I was known
to be a drover, and to have money
about me. Iam not superstitions
—not very; but how could & real
child be out on the prairie in such
a stormy night, and at such
an hour? It might be more than
human. The bit of a coward that
hides itself in mast men showed it-
self to me then, and I was half
inclined to run away; but once more
I heard that piteous ery, and, said
I, “if any man's child is hereabouts
Anthony Hunt is not the man to
let it lie here to die.” I searched
again. At last, I bethonght me of
a hollow under the hill, and groped
that way. Sure enough, I fuund a
little dripping thing that moaned
and sobbed as I took it in my arms.
I called my horse, and the beast
came to me; and I mounted and
tucked the little soaked thing under
my coat as well as I could, promis-
ing to take it home to mammy. It
seemed tired to death, and pretty
soon cried itself to sleep against my
bosom, Ithad slept there over an
hour, when I saw my own windows.
There were lights in them, and I
supposed my wife had lit them, for
my sake; but when I got into the
yard, I saw something was the mat-
ter, and stood still, with dread fear
of heart five minutes before I could
lift the Iatch. At last I did it, and
saw the room full of neighbors, and
my wife amid them weeping. When
she saw me, she hid her face.

“QOh, don’t tell him,” she cried.
«Tt will kill him."”

«What is it, neighbors?” I eried.

And one said: “Nothing, now,
ihope. What'sthatin yoar arms?”

wA poor lost child,” said I “I
found it on the road. Take it, will

ou? I've turned faint.” And I lift-
ed the sleeping thing and saw the
face of my own child—my little
Dolly.

It was my darling, and no other,
that I had picked up upen the
drenched road. My little darling
bad wandered out to meet “daddy”’
anc the doll, while her mother was

at work, and whom they were la-

menting as one dead. I thanked
God on my krees before them all

Tt is not much of a story, neighbors,
but I think of it often in the nights,
and wonder how I could bear to
live now if I had not stopped when
I heard the ery for help upon the
road—the baby-ery, hardly louder
than a squirrel’s chirp.

Ab, friends, the blessings of our
work often comes nearet our homes
than we ever dare to hupe.

A bee’s sting is only cne-fourth
of an inch long. A very small and
insignificant thing, yet it leaves a
warm impression of about two feet,
and there’s nothing stingy about the
sensation either. A cerfain mer-
chant’s wife danced to & lale Loar
one night—beeame overheated, and
returned home in a thin dress.
Next morning she had a severe
headache and general pain and
aches in her bones and joints. She
and her husband considered it 8
trivial affair, and thought of mno
serious results. The next few days
she became much worse and & doe-
tor was called in. He failed to fird
out the cause of suffering, and only
prescribed for the fever and head-
ache. She recovered only after two
years suffering, and was then cared
by the use of Dr. Dromgoole’s Ex-
grise Fesmare Brrrees.  One bottle
of this wonderful female regulator
would have cured her during the
first few days.

PINKIE AND RUTH

“Where under the sun is Darkey
Jim?” said Pinkie to herself, as she
turned over and over in bed trying
to find him.
put him to bed at all,”

Kitty was the nurse, you know,
and Darkey Jim was the black rub-
ber doll that Santa Claus brought
last Christmas time. I don’t know
why Pinkie always wanted Jim to
sleep with her, because he was
torn most to pieces. The big dog
got bim once and ate a whole leg
off, and one night Jim was left out
doors in the rair, and was dread-

I|fully soaked out of shape. Bat

Pinkie loved him better than any
of her other dolls. Pinkie had a Lit-
tle sister, Ruth, who slept in an-
other room, just through the door-
way, s0 when Darkey Jim wasn't
found that night, Pinkie called ont:

“Rauth. are yon asleep?”

But no answer came.

«T believe she’s got bim herself,
and won't tell,” said Pinkie.

“I'll go and see, anyway,”

So she got out of bed and went
into the nextroom.

“Ruth, have you got my Darkey
Jim?” she asked, as she came to the
erib. Ruth dido't snswer, and so
Pinkie began to feel all about for
the doll, and at last she found it.
But do you sappose that Ruth was
really asleep? Not a bit more than

ou are at this moment; and when
Pinkie tried to lift Jin out of the
crib to take him to her own bed,
she found out that Ruth was wide
awake and had tight hold of Jim's
leg.
“(3o wayl"” cried Ruth, sitting up
in bed and tugging with all her
might to keep Lold of Darkey Jim.

“He's mine, Roth Vail, and you
know it,” anawered Pinkie. *“So
give him to me.”

They were both dreadfully cross,
it seems to me, butt they were
dreadiully sleepy, too.

Well, the end of the querrel "was
that mamma, down stairs, cawe
rucning up to see what the noise
was all about. Ruath was crying,
but Pinkie wasn’t—because she had
the doll.

“He's mine, and I want him,”
said Pinkie crossly.

“I got him first, and I think I
might keep bim, I do,” sobbed
Rath.

«Now look here,” said mamma,
taking Darkey Jim away from Pin-
kie, “this is too bad, to make all
this noise and fuss, and neither one
willing to give up to the other. 1
tell yon what I must do. I'm go-
ing to stand Darkey Jim up here
against the door between tke rooms
and have him sleep there all night.
He'll be just as near one of you as
he is ta the other, snd I hope my
little girls will be satistied, although
I must say that I think Ruth
sbouldn't have taken Jim at all, be-
cause he didn’t belong to her.”
__So that was the arrapgement

«I don't believe Kitty | F

made, and mamma went down
stairs again, leaving the children in
bed, and Jim standing on one leg
against the door.
Pinkie hadn't been in bed twe
minutes before she began to think.
«I don’t see what good Jim is te
anybody, standing over there.”
Then she thought a litile more.
I don’t think I was very good
io Ruth, particularly as she gave
me half of her peach to-day. I
know what ’'m going to do. I'm

going to get Jim and put him right .

baek in Ruth’s erib.”

Now, it happened that Rath
hadn't been in bed two minutes,
either, before she began to think,

«] expect I was real cross to
Pinkie.”

Then she thought @ome more, too.

“T don’t see whait good Durkey
Jim’s doing aver there all alone by
Id:limse;f. I know what I'L:ug:ing ;:

o. I'm going to put him ri
back in Pinkie’s erilxgu -

So both the little girls got softly
out of bed just at the same time,
and went carcfully across the floor.

“T must be very eareful, so Ruth
mifn.t hear me,” said Pinkie to her-
self.

“T must be very eareful, so Pin-
kie won't hear me,” said Ruth to
herself.

8o they felt along the wall, and
pat out their hands, and ran bump
aguinet each other in the dark.

“You take him,” said Pinkie.

“Yon take him,” answered Rath.
“He's your's, you know—and I'm
real sorry.”

“But you gave me half of your
each, and I was croes,” said Pin-
kie, holding out Jim i the dark.

And how do yoa think they made
it all right? & 2

Why, they both got into the
same bed, and Darkey Jim slept
between them.—N. ¥. Tribune.

If you are suffering from indiges- 2

tion nr any eomplaint of the -Stom=;;
ach or Bowels, ycu will obtain great

relief by using the Paickry Aduy-.

Brrress, as they have the property
of gently relieving these organs and
placing them in & good, sound
healthy condition.

¢

Hee Sister Nar.—A West End
door bell rang the other day, and_
was answered by the lady of the
house, & pretty widow with “bonnia
brown hair.”
man—stood on the verandsh, and
he astounded the widow by this
curions question:

“Where's your sister Nat?”

The lady looked dazed, concluded
she had misunderstood the gques-
tion, and said so.

He calmly repeated the question,
“Where's your sister Nat?”

Beheving him to be a lunatie, or
at the wrong house, she said, de-
cidedly:

«I have no eister Nat.”

Then the veil was rent ssunder,
and light beamed upon the inter-
rogator’s brain.

“Oh, I didn't mean your sister. I
meant your cistern. Where's your
cistern at? T've come to fix it"—
Indiarapolis fieview.

—_— il

An editor who had the misfor-
tune to lose his wife, had the fol-
lowing combination epitaph en-
graved upon her tombstone: To
the memory of Tabitha, wife of
Moces Skinner, Esq., gentlemanl
editor of the Trombona Terms,
a year, in advance. A kind mother
and an exemplary wife. Office over
Coleman's grocery, up iwo flights
of stairs. Knock hard. We shall
miss thee, mother, we shall misa
thee. Job printing solicited.

A little impalience subverts great
undertakings.

Let every man strive to add 5
good name %o his other capital.

Qur acts make or mar us; we are
the children of our own deeds.

Sow go;d services; sweet remem-
brances will grow from them.

We always find wit and merit in
those who iook at us with admira-
tion.

Two great evils—beadache snd
constipation, afflicting nearly every
buman being, are rel bj'

Bailey’s SaLiNy APERIENT.

A man—a strange




