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BENNIES' SURPRISE.

Three Christmas days had showered
their gifts

On curly-headed Bennie; U
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 f
With joyous wonder beaming,

When mother said the time had eome 8
For Bennie to go dreaming.

Before she heard•ais evening prayer,
She told the "old, 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 Bennie clasped his little hands
In prayer, and said, "Now may-be

Instead of sending Santa Claus,
Dear God would send a baby."

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

And there beside her, on the bed,
Lay-Beanie's little brother.

-CAihrea's Muemum.

TRY.

Try popcorn for nausea.
Try cranberries for malaria.
Try a sunbath for rheumatism.
Try ginger ale for stomach

cramjs.
Try clam broth for a weak atom-

ach.
Try cranberry poultice for cry-

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

troubled 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 don't borrow trouble
ahead.

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

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

Try taking your cod-liver oil in
tomato catsup, if you want to make
it palatable.

Try hard cider-a winegleasfull
three times a day-for ague and
rheumatism.

Try breathing the fumes of tur-
pentine or carbolic acid to relieve
whooping-cough.

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
waiter put about the neck at night
for sore throat.

Try snuffing powdered borax up
the nostrils for catarrhal "cold in
the head."

Try an patra pair of stockings
outside of your shoes when travel-
ing it. cold weather.

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

Try a silk 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 saturated solution of bi-

, carbonate of soda (baking soda) in
e diarrheal troubles; give freely.

Try a nenspapes over the chest,
beneath your coat, as a chest pro-
r tector in extremely cold weather.-
y Dr. Foote's Health Mlonthly.

"I never used such a medicine,
Never,-well-hardly evr. It foams
and sparkles just like a glass of soda
water. Oh! it is perfectly 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. It is sold at 50 cents
perbottle of 20 doees, and is known
as Bailey's Sans APa=nmar." Thus
speaks a most sensible women.

A DROVER'S STORY.

Sy name is Anthony Hunat. I
am a drover and I live miles and 1
miles away upon the Western prai- I
rie. There wasn't a house within i
sight when we moved there-my I
wife and I; and now we have not
many neighbors, though those we
have are good ones.

One day, about ten years ago, Iwent away from home to sell some

fifty head of eattle--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 understand how much my mind
was on that toy, and how, when
the cattle were sold, the first thing
I hurried 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 tacked
it under my arm, while I had the
parcels of calico and delaine, and
tee and magar put up. It might
have been more prudent to stay un-
til morning, bat I felt anxious to
get back and eager to hear Dolly's
prattle about the doll she was so
anxionsly expecting.

I mounted on a steady-going old
horse of mine, and was pretty
well loaded. Night set in before
I was a nile from town, and settled
down dark as pitch while I was in
the midst of the wildest bit of road
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 as fast as 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 answered me. I
couldn't see a 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. I am not superstitious
-not very; but how could a real
child be out on the prair'e 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 most men showed it-
self to me then, and I was half
inclined to run away; but once more
I heard that piteous cry, 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 bethought me of
a flollow under the hill, and groped
that way. Sure enough, I found 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 piretty
soon cried itself to sleep against my
bosom. It had 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 latch. 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.

"Oh, don't tell him," she cried.
"It will kill him."

"What is it, neighbors?" I cried.
And one said: ,"Nothing, now,

I hope. What's that in your arms?"
"A poor lost child," said I, "I

found it on the road. Take it, will
on? 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 upon the
drenched road. My little darling
had wandered out to meet "daddy"
and the doll, while her mother was

at work, and whom they were Ia-

I menting as one dead. I thanked

God on my kneesa before them all.

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

Ah, friends, the blessings of our
work often comes nearer oar homes
than we ever dare to hope.

A bee's sting is only one-fourth
of an ineh long. A very small and
insignificant thing, yet it leaves a
warm impression of about two feet,
and there's nothingstingy about the
sensation either. A eortain mer-'
chant's wife daneed to a lae Lour
one night--beame 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 huband considered it a
trivial affair, and thought of no
serious results. The next few days
she became much worse and a doe-
tor was called in. He failed to fid
out the cause of suffering, sand 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 Eu-
ousa Fmnas Bnras. One bottle
of this wonderful female regulator
would have cared her during the
first few days.

PINKIE AND BUTI.

"Where under the sun is Darkey
Jim?" said Pinkie to herself, as she
turned over and over in bed trying
to And him. "I don't believe Kitty
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 1

why Pinkie always wanted Jim to
sleep with her, because he was

torn most to pieces. The big dog
got him once and ate a whole leg

off, and one night Jim was left out
doors in the rain, and was dread-
fully soaked out of shape. But
Pinkie loved him better than any
of her other dolls. Piukie had a lit-
tle sister, Ruth, who slept in an-
other room, just through the door-
way, so when Darkey Jim wasn't
found that night, Pinkie called out:

"Ruth, are you asleep?"
But no answer came.
"I believe she's got him herself,

and won't tell," said Pinkie.
"I'll go and see, anyway."
So she got out of bed and went

into the nextroom.
"BRuth, have you got my Darkey

Jim?" she asked, as she came to the
crib. Ruth didn't answer, and so
Pinkie began to feel all about for
the doll, and at last she found it.
But do you suppose that Ruth was
really asleep? Not a bit more than
you are at this moment; and when
Pinkie tried to lift Jim out of the
crib to take him to her own bed,
she found out that RuBoth was wide
awake and had tight hold of Jim's
leg.

"Go way!" cried Ruth, sitting up
in bed and tugging with all her
might to keep hold of Darkey Jim.

"He's mine, Ruth Vail, and you
know it," answered Pinkie. "So
give him to me."

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

Well, the end of the quarrel -was
that mamma, down stairs, came
running up to see what the noise
was all about. Ruth 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 him, I do," sobbed
Ruth.

"Now look hmee," said mamma,
taking Darkey Jim away from Pin-

kie, "this is too bad, to make. all
this noise and fues, and neither one

willing to give up to the other. I

tell yo what I moust do. I'm go-
ing to stand Darkey Jim up here
against the door between the rooms
and have him sleep there all night.
He'll be just as near one of yeou as
he is to the othe, and I hope m
little girls will be satisfied, although
I must say that I think Ruth
bshouldn't have taken Jim at all, be-

cause he didn't belong to her."
So that was the a~erngesmnt

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 two

minutes before abe began to think.
"I don't see what good Jim is to

anybody, standing over there."
Then she thought alittle mere.
"I don't think I was very good

Ln Ruth, particularly as she gave
me half of her peach to-day. I
know what I'm going to doa Im
going to get Jim and put him right
baek in BRuth's crib."

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

"I expect I was real cross to
Pinkie."

Then she thought•eme more toe.
"I don't see what good Darkey

Jim's doing over there all alone by
himself. I know what i'm going to
do. Ir going to put him sigt
beck in Pinkie's erib."

So both the little girls get softly
out of bed just at the rme time,
and went carefully across the boor.

"I must be very earefl, so Bath
won't hear me," said Pinkie to ber-

"I muet be very eareful, s Pin-
kie won't hear me," said Bath to
herselt

So they fet along the wad, and
put out their hands, and tia bump
against each other in the dark.

"You take him," said Pinkie.
"You take him," mawered Bath.

"He's your's yes know--ad I'm
real sorrny."

"But you gate me half of yor
peaeh, au d I was cross," said
kie, holding out Jim in the dark.

And how do you think they, ad
it all rig$tt•

Why, they both get into the
same bed, and Darkey Jim slept
between them.-N. I. Tribune.

If you are suffering from iacign2-
tion or any complaint of the -8tinu;.
ach or Bowels, yc will obtain gzsat
relief by uning the Psuzr A ri-
Brrrn, as they have the property
of gently relieving these organs sqt
placing them in a good, souand
healthy condition.

Hsa SIssR NAT.-A West Ead
door bell rang the other day,
was anewered by the lady of
house, a pretty widow with "oni
brown hair." A man-a strange --
man--tood on the verandab, and '
he astounded the widow by 'tL
curious question:

"Where's your sister Nat?'
The lady looked dazed, conelnded

she had misunderstood the qase-
tion, and said so.

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

Beheving him to be a lunatic, or
at the wrong hoase, she amid, de-
cidedly:

"I have no sister Nat."
Then the veil was rent sender,

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? I've come to ix it"-
Indianapolis Review.

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 d
Mores Skinner, Esq., gentlemana
editor of the Trombon Terms,
a year, in advance. A kind mother
and an exemplary wife. Oece oer
Coleman's grocery, up two tights
of stairs. Knock hard. We sad
miss thee, mother, we shall miss
thee. Job printing solicited.

A little impatience subverts grpt
undertakings.

Let every man strive to add-
good name to his other cp taL

Our acts make or mar us; we ae
the children of our own deeds.

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

We always ind wit and merit in
those who look at us with admira-
tion.

Two greet e, -hedhe mad
constiption, affliscting early every
human being, re relieved i
Bailey's Snamr biAss .


