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IN A YEAR,

HAT changes have
come to us all
In a year!

How many huve an-
swered the call

Of death's angel—
whose whisper we
hear

| With a shock of sur

pr se on the ear—

In o year!

How many who loved

us have changed
In a year!

How many close
friendships es-
tranged,

Affections we cher-
ished as dear!

Anhl how differently all things o} pear

In & year!

Can the heart to its love b2 untrue

In a year?
Ones I thought myself cherished by you.
You secmed hapry whene'er. I was near;

Can it be you've grown cold, a8 I fear,
In a year?

My love has become but more strong
In a year;
While vours could endure not that long.
All were well. could I see my way clear
In my heart not to hold you so deur,
In a year.

GEORGE BIRDSZYE,

AT CAMP NOGOOD.

The Story of One Christmas in a
Mining Camp.

| Written for this paper.]
A AN'T wou Dbear up
just a little longer,
father?' The speaker
—‘E- wus a small, trimly-
built woman, with a
r:&hrt;:ht.. lnul]lgent

face, and though she

"= tried to 'ipcn.k cheer-
_““\“\ fully, there was a
wailing undertone
of grief, almost of
despair, in the tone
of her voice.

“I'm afeared I can't,
Nell. 'Pears like I'm
almmost gone,”” and the answer came huski-
ly from the lip: of a sick man stretched in
the bottom of a long emigrant wagon,
drawn by a pair of patient mules, who were
driven over the trail by the woman “If
there was only a parson to say a bitofa
prayer, Nell, seems like I could go more
comfortable, fur I've been a rough man,
not like the quiet hum body I was when I
left you, wife. But you see ther's nobody
but men at Camp Nogood:; haint seon a
petticut in nigh vwo yeur, jest th nk o
that, Nell, and you'll never know how per-
fectly lovely you an' the kids looked to
me when you stepped off the train, an’
now I've got ter go an’ leave ye,” and a
sharp spusm of pain convulsed the white
Tuce,

“ Oh| father, don't talk of dying,” and
the w fe turned her head away as the hot
tears trickled down her cheeks * We'll
soon be at the camp, and then, may be,

something can be done for you."

** Bay, ponpv, poppy, I see a house away
off yender,” gnd alittle boy of eight eager-
ly strained his eyes over the long streteh
of road before ti.em to the spot where the
faint utline of a rude shanty was visible
in the dist nce.

“ That's Tim Conway’s cabin, half a mile
from the cimp,” said the sick man, fee-
bly, “but [ shan’t live to git there, fur it’s
five milea away an' night a comin' on.”

‘** No, no, Brad'y, it's real light yet. If
you can stand it to ride so far may be we
can maka'it. Don’t give up, father, don't,
now," and o gleam of hope mingled with
her tears at the welcome thought that a
human h bitation was in sight. and better
still, that the camp, the objective point
of their journey, was almost in sight also.

“Drive on, Nell, I'll try an’ bear it.” A
gray shaiow was stealing over the sick
man's fnce already, but he did not know it;
he only knew that a cold hand was touch-
ing at his heart, chill'ng him through and
throuzh., He thought it was the wind which
blew down the trail with a shivering sug-
westion of winter, but it w.s a stronger
breath than that of Boreas which was
freez.ng his life-blood and stopping its
freo current through his veins,

The mules plo !ded along their way and
the children watched the littiespeck in the
distance as it came siead.ly nearer with
childish interest. Besidesthe boy of eight,
there was a little girl of five, and the baby,
Nell, aged three, so wrapped in shawls
that she looked more like a mummy than a
living ¢hild, and the mother’s tears ch lled
on her cheeks as she dr ve the mules for-
ward with the hope that succor might be
near. It was not an enviable situation.

The busb.nd two years: before had
started uway from a comfortable home in
Illinois, imbued with the spirit of advent-
ure and with a longing for wealth which
the plo ding farm life did not satisfy. A
neizbhbor had come homea from the mount
ains with marvelous tales of weulth to be
acquired in the mines, and after selling
the furm and Jdisid vg the proceeds with
his wite for her sepport while he was
gone, he hud taken hisshare and gone back
with his comr.de. -

H s claim bad not panned out as he had
hoped. bat not feeling willing to abandon
he had sent fur his wife
and ch ldren to come out to him, promising
to meet them at Deuver,

Qu te unknown to h m an insidious dis-

euse had been cre:ping upon him for the
past year, weakening h.m slow y but

surely, und his wife was shocked when
she suw his dr wn and altere | face when
he met her ¢t the train, and when they
were about ten miles from the city he

had been taken with an acute attack of
his disease, and the affrighted wife nad

pursued the journey which had been com-
menced so hopefully, for she was a cheer.
ful little body, and had formed many
wifely plans for the new mountain home,
which was ending with heart-sickness and
dread.

There had been quite an exritement in
the ¢.mp when the letter had come an-
nouncing that the little woman and ner
children were on the way.

“Yer ter quit yer swearin’, Bill Nevins,
when there's 4 womint 'round,"” said Dick
Gowdy. ‘“Bakes, 1 hain’t seen a womint in
s0 long I most forgot how they look.”

“Some o you fellers 'd better shaveupa
bit er she'll be skeered at the sizhtof such
Hottentot=.” Burt Macomber was the

dundy of the camp, anl rude as the be-
longings of the miners were, they would
have been more so had it not been for his
reflning taste.

He had once ventured to carry a cane,
but his comrades peremptorily drew the

line of prolibition at canes, and he was
forced to discard the obnoxious article.

A rough but kini-hearted set of men,
they had made quite a bustle of prepara-
tion through the day on which they had
calculated the travelers would return.

Dan Voorhees had scrubbed his shanty,
ani Sam Collins, wh) kept the long, board

house which answered for a hotel, had
partitioned off an apartment for the tired

mother and her children with a curtain of
sacking roughly sewn together, and in an
uunusaal freak of taste had manufactured
an apology for a window curtain from the
remains of an old white shirt which had
long since been packed away in his trunk
4s unnecessary rubbish.

“Wimmin like sich truek,’ he explained
apologetically as a comrade stared in sur-
prise at the unwonted luxury hanging over
the little window.

All this time the mules were toiling
wearily up the trail toward the speck of a

cabin. ‘They had almost reached it when
the little boy .cried oub: “Oh, mamma!
Poppy looks so queer!” and the wife with
a fast-beating heart climbed over the seat
io the rear of the wagon, where her hus-
oand lay,
The last great change for him 'was com-
ng fast ani he whispered: ‘Pray, Nelll”
4& his b hing eyes looked up into her
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pale face and a cold sweas broke uﬁ% on his
forehead.

The poor woman had prayed ln her I11i-
nois home, prayed furthe busband leaving
her so utterly and unexpectedly alone, but
she could not pray now. Btill, she tried
ber best and har whole heart went out in
her despairiog invocation: **Oh, Goil Oh,
God, draw near!" and then words died on
her tongue and great sobs choked her.
“Good-bye, Nell, tell the boys to be kind
to you an’—'’ and the fluttering breath
ceased, and the wife was a widow and his
children fatherless.

“Mamma, I'll run to the shanty an’ tell
the man how sick poppy is,” said the little
boy, and climbing down over the wheel of
the wagon he sped away as fast as his lit-
tle legs would carry him.

He hud never seen death. and the mother
was too absorbel in her grief to explain to
him that papa would never be sick any
morea.

He came back soon with wide open
eyes and a quivering lip. “There: ain’t.
any one there, mamma. I peeked in the
window an’ hollered all around.”

Tim Conway had gone up to the camp,
and the w dow’s heart sank lower still at
the thoughtof the long, lonely ride with

that still, motionless form bebind her. He
had seemed a protection even ion his wealk-

ness while the breath of life lasted, but
now she was desolate indeed, and she tock
up the reins with a sense of horrible lone-
liness, which sbe had never before ex-

perienced.

Wash Jackson,. the black cook atthe
Collins house, was prepariag to fry grid-
dle cakes, a favorite dish with the men,
when the rumble of wheels was heard.

“That's Brad, I'll bet ye,”” cried Dick
Gowdy, throwing down the cards w th
which he was playing, and rising hastily.

‘*Hello, pard, ye're jest in time for flap-
jacks’ and Sam Collins threwy jpen the
door and strode out with a welcome.

A stifled sob was the only reply, and he
stepped back. *“Beg parding, who ever
'tis.”” It was quite dark and the mules
und the long white covered wagon were
alone visible. “We're expectn’ Brad
Newell, an’ I'll be dratted ef this ere don’t
mateh his team to a dot.”

“Poppy’s sick,” said the little boy’s small
voice; the widow's sobs still choked her.

“And who's pop?’ asked the miner,
kindly.

“I'm Willie and mamma’s
here.”

“'Tg Brad's team arter all. I thought
Icouldn’t be mistook. He.lo, oiud feller!

Newaell,

' POPPY’8

SICK,"”” SAID THE LITTLE BOY.

Cheer up, man, we'll soon have you well

again,” and the miner walked around to
the rear of the wagon.
He's

“He'll never be well any more.
dead, friends,” said the widow in a choked
‘voice.

“Dead? Well, now, that's rough, ma’am.

Blest ef *taint,” and one of the i ystanders
went into the house to carry the news.

“$ho, now, yerdon't say!"” and Wash
Jackson turned a griddle cake over onto
the floor instead of upon the griddle in his
surprise, *an’' his widder an’ de little chil-
len am at de do’ wid de corpse. Sho, sho,
now, dat am awful 'scouraging.”

“‘Shet up, yer black yawp, an’ get ’em
something to eat,” said one of the men,
roughly; “they must be clean tuckered
out.”

The rough, toil-worn hands of the
miners helped the widow from the wagon
as reverentially as if she had been a prin-
cess, and the children were tuken to warm
hearts and tenderly cared for, while the
father’s cold form was prepared for burial
in another shanty—the one which Dan
Voorhees has so rece -tly scrubbed, little
thinking for whose reception he was mak
ing it clean.

Three davs after the funeral the widow
was waited on by a deputation from the
camp. “We wanted to usk ye, ma'am,
what ye was goin' ter dn," said the
spoke=man, touching his bearskin cap re-
spectfully.

‘*Indeed, sirs, I do not know, replied
the widow. Bhe had shed all her tears
and could speak of her trouble with dry

eyes. “‘All I have is here, and winter is
coming on."
“Thet's what we tvas a thinkin’,

ma'am,” said Dan Voorhees, eagerly, “an
a hopin’ you would consent to stay at the
camp. W-re a rougi set 0’ men, ma’am,
but you can feel jestas safe weth us as ef

yer own mother was a rockin' ye. Ef
®ry man says i word o' sass to ye we'll

run him out o' camp at the pint of a shot-
gun."

** But what can I do for support,” fal-
tered the widow. She had been tenderly

brought up. and the idea of spending the
winter with these rough men was appall-

ing, deprived of the protecting presence of
her husband.

‘ We've wrastled it all out for ye,’” re-
plied Sam Collins. “Yesee, weo'd all on
us calkylated a pile on hevin’ Brad's
woman an’ kids among us,. an' we're all
sort o’ rattled like at bemn’ disappointed,
an’ we're willin' to do the square thing
by ye.

‘* Brad’s claim ainta pannin’ out nogreat,
but i1t's enough to mulke ya com fortuble, an
we'llall chip in and do our share toward
workin’ it, and pay over the proceeds to ve
Jest as regular asif he war here. Dan’ll
give up his shanty, an' we want ter make
ye jest ez happy an’ comfortable as we
can, for we sot a heap o’ store by Brad.”

The widow’s lip quivered; the kindness
of these strangers touched her deeply, and
she roplied in a trembling voice: * And
what am I going to do to repay you gentle-
men for all this unexpected kindnessi”
She used the word advisably, forin her
estimation they were gentlemen of the
treest sort

“That's all right Don’t you worrit
about payin’, ma’am. We're a sorter rough
set an’ we need a woman around to kinder
pare us down, an’ ef you'll sing us asong
onct in awhile—Brad said vou was a mas-
ter hand tosing—an’ 1ot us hewthe kids ter
love and cuddle a little, we'll call it squar.
We’'ve all on us had homes an’ it comes
rough on us, this kind ‘o life year in an’

make a home fur us ter kinder look at, as
'twere, we shell feel well paid.”

ing as it did from those who had been
her husband’s friends und compauions for
the two years past, and so it was settled,
and the Tew things she had brouzht with
her were moved into Dan Voorhees' shanty,

and with her woman's skill she made
such a homelike place of it that Bradley

would have thought it an earthly paradise
could he have lived to see it.

The children took to the kindly miners
wonderfully, and Willie and golden-haired
Katie were as contented as kittens when

SamCollins or Dick Gowdy entertamed.
them with stories or *‘“‘yarns,” as they:

called them, of their earlier days, or whit-
tled out the curious wooden toys which
they were experts in fashioning,

Baby Nell’s preference was for Black
Wash, and it was no uncommon sight to
588 her little pink hood peeping up over
his battered old hat, as she perched on

his shoulder, her chubby arms clinging
close around his neck as he weut (o tue

year out, an’ if you'll live among us an’ '

She couldn’ refuse such a request. com- :

spring for water or out to the timberiuve
faggots for his culinary operations.

. Burt Macomber had an ald violin-which
“hadseen its best days, and he often brougnt
it over to the widow's cabin. and as he
was quite a creditable performer, many an
evening which would otherwise have beer
spent in drinkiug and dice playing was
whiled away in listening to the squeaky I
fiidle and the widow's really fine voice, us
she sang church music and the Gospel
hymns which had been sung in her Illinaia
home until they were old and threadbase,
but which were entirely new in the mount-
ains.

1 tell you,boys,that air tears me all ter !
pieces,” said D.ck Gowdy. as Mrs. Newell
sang *“The Ninety and Nine'’ to her aadi-
ence; * ther haint no shepherd a goin’ ter
do very much huntin' fer us ef we don’t
take better keer of ourselves,” and it was
noticeabls that he left off swearing fur
nearly a week, and in many ways the pres-
ence of the little famly, so helpless in

their bereavement, was a refining and scft-
eping influence.

**5ho, now, fellahs, Christmas am comin®
in about fo’ weeks,” said Wash Jackson,
as he was lighting the evening limps,
“I'd clean done fo'got till dat ar little
Katie war a tellin’ whatter fine Christmas
iree dey had las’ yeah. Tell you it mus’ i
be mighty dull fo' dem chillens up heah,
wid nottin’ but us grown folkses ter 'mu.e
am_"

“That's so,” and Dick Gowdy drummea
onthe tablethoughtlfully. ““Taint one wom-

an in a thousand that'd ecome up here an’
be as pleased an’ chipper as th:t little
widder is with her trouble to bear, an’[
move that—" and the speaker’s voice was !
lowered, and a consultatian followed which
was strictly confidential.

There were none of these men who did
not have a memory of innocent plaasures
at Christmas time in their childhood, yet
the sweetest and best of holidays had
been spent the year previous in unusual
conviviality, which had ended in the
nearest approach to a rough and tumble
fight that the eump had ever known.

These was something in the presence of
the widow, the touch of the innocent
childish hands which had met theirs with
confiding trust, which made such a cele-
brat on of the day repugnant to them. and
Sam Coll ns brought his fist down on the
table with a whack as he said: *Itell
you, boys, money's no obj.c, an' ef tha
thing’s did at all it’s got to be did up
brown, an’ them little kids an’ tner ma
shell hev a Christmas worth-hevin’, ef they
air up in the mountings!” slapping fifiy
dollars’ worth of“guld dust upon the tabla |
as he spoke.

A stingy miner is an anomaly seldom
seen, and the pile rapidly increased as
each added his contribut.on.

There were sounds of hammering and
sawing going on in a spot far enouch from i
the camp to besheltered from its rudeness, '
yet near enpugh for purposes of protec-
tion, and some one was evidently going to
have a new cabin, and built in a style no-
ticeabiy superior to the rest of the shan.:
tias in size and convenience.

Nelly Newell stitched aw.y at her scanty ]
preparaticns for the fast-coming wintet !
with scarcely a thought of the matter, and
if she had sjeculated uyon the subject at
all shie would have thought that Dan Voor-
hees was replacving theone be had so gen-
erously given up to her.

Astlie miners had said, she had borne her
troubles with patience and sweetness, and
she fully appreciated the kindness, rough
and uncouth though it was, which thesa
men had shown her, but she would prob-
ably never know what her presence and
that of her innocent children was d ing
toward making the camp as quiet and or-

derly as it was.
There was a town twenty miles away,

and a week befure Christmas Sam Colling
and Burt Mac mber drove off in a b.g
wagon drawn by four mules in its direc-
tion. Burt had been chosen for ths ex-

cursion because, as they all agveed, he
**knew more about wimmin’s chicken tix-

ins’ than ary man in the camp.’’
“Don’t ye spar the money,” was Dick
Gowdy's parting admonition. * Ef that

|

rest kin fdller arterward.”

The wagon came back the next even-
ing heavily laden, and the mea unloaded
it at the door of the new cabin, which was
now completed, and thers were buasy hands
at work putting it in order for occupanecy.

Nelile Newell was putting away the re-
mains of her little supper on Christmas
Eve when a smart rap sounded at herdoor,
She had been unusually despondent all
day, as she contrasted th s Christmas with
previous ones spent 1n the Illinois home.

Dan Voorhees was at the door us she
went to open it, and his honest face wore
a curious expms.ﬂon as he said: *“The |
boys wantel ye to step over 'n see the new
house we've been puttin’ up. I'll take the
babby an’ the kids kin foller.”

Glad of any change in her monotonous
life Nelly put on her hood, wrapped up the

little ones nnd went out with him.

The house was lighted, and the sound of
Burt's vislin sawing away onm ‘“Home,
Sweet Homa" greeted her ear as shu
atepped in at the door:

“Wish ye merry Christmas, ma.‘am n |
called out 8am Collins as she was ushered
into the room which answered for a par-
lor. There was a real “store carpet’ upon
the foor, a set of cane-seat chairs, a table
and couch, and through Burt’s taste the
windows had been curt.ined with white |
lace, all cheap, but absolutely uxurinus
for that regionm, and giving the room a!
really home-like appearance, with pcssi.
bilities for future improvement from her
woman's touch.

They had decorated the walls with ever-

greens and in one c¢orner a amall Christ
mas tree bore acceptable fruit for the
children, wooden toys, cheap pictura
books, such as the primitive mouaitain
store afforded, and a bag of real caniy,
which had been distributed so as to maka
all the show possible.

Mrs. Newell looked about her in the’
most perfect astonishment us 8 .m Collins,
who had appointed himself spokesman for
the occasion. called out heartily: ‘“I'his ig
a Christmas present fir ve, ma'am, from
Camp Nugool, an’ we hopes ye'll take as
much comfort a livin’ in't as we hev in g
fixin® it for ye.”

It was a most surpr’sing state of affairs,
and Mrs. Newell could hardly tind her
voice to thank them, and especially when
Burt threw open the lid of a small melo-
deon and invitel her to accompany him
with his violin upon it. |

True, it wuas ricketty in the joints and

HOME SWEET HOME GREETED HER EARS.

squeaky in tone, but it was still capable
of giving sincerest pleasure as the m nara '
crowded around it while Mrs. Newell
played her simple airs upon it, not dariag
to trust her voice to sing. The children
took the opportunity to explore the rest of
the house while she was playing, and
came back proclaiming: “Oh, mamma,
there’s a cupboard in the other room with
lots o’ vittles in it an’ a great big turkey;”
and so it came about that, in spite of in
tuspicious ocircumstances, there was a
merry Christmas for the widow and the
fatherless even at Camp Nogood.

Jlu. F, M, Howarp.

pile don’t hold out, run yer face, an’ the |

MISCELLANEOUS,
—Susan Julia Melinda Maria Savan-

nah Sophia Elizabzth Lady-Bug Towers
is the brief and captivating title of a
poor little colored girl in De EKalb

County, Georgia.
— “Sewing machines repaired,” ma.ﬁs

a sign on A house in Tennessee which
is nine miles from any other cabin and

thirty-seven from tHe nearest machine.

The owner wants things to look like’

. business around him,

—The value of coins to collectors
does not depend on their age. Roman
tribute pennies, dated before Christ,
are not worth more than $1, while a
genuine American silver dollar of 1804
would sell close to $1,000. -

—A New York shipping clerk, ar-

- rested for stealing from his employer,

in court admitted his guilt and said he
committed the crime in order to get
money with which to start housekeep-
ing. He intended getting married in
a few weeks.

—According to a Chicago wagon-
maker, white oak requires eighty years
to mature; shellbark hickory, from
thirty to fifty years; white ash, fifty
Yyears; tulip trees, Sixty or more years,
and red or Norway pine, at least sixty
years.

—A Kalamazoo girl was engaged ina
public gum chewing contest at Minne-
apolis, and after an exhibition of rapid
chewing her jaws ‘‘set.”” She become
almost frantic and rushed off to a
physician, who discovered that snme of
the muscles of her jaws were paralyzed.
In a short time the trouble passed
away, but she declares she has _no
further use for gum.

—A regulation has been adopted in
‘the Michigan State prison by which
hereafter convicts may earn the right
to wear ’lain gray suits instead of the
prison stripes. Men who obey the
prison rules for six months may discard
the stripes; butif afterthat period they
become unruly again they must once

mors don the objectionable clothing.
—'The law does not apyly.— *I just

‘Link the authorities ought to send

tlat Persian Minister back, so I do,"
remarked Mrs. Snaggs. “What's the
mriter now?” asked her husband.

*Why, notlong ago they fined alondon
miaister $1,000 for coming to this coun-
try, and here they let a Persian Minis-
ter come in without saying a word. 1

e*rpect he's not orthodox, either.”—
Ht{x’)urgk Chronicle-Telegraph.

—The Western papers speak of a man
taking his private car and skipping for
a journey of two or three hundred
nites, as though it were a matter of

every day occurrence. Such, indeed,
s the fact.

Private cars in Chicago
are almost as common a8 yachts in New
York. Every man, from the at!>rney
of a railroad down through the bound-
less ramifications of its management
until the clerks are reached, controls

the movements of a private car to a
greater or less degree. A Chicago

railroad attorney will step irto his own
car and take a run down to Milwaukee
in the most matter-of-fact manner in

the world. It neveroccurs tohim that
he is doing an unusual thing, and yet

. to a New Yorlker the performance seems

based upon wealth in unrivalled mag-
nitude.

—Misapplied Mythology.—*‘My dear,

! I'have been reading up ‘within the past

week, and I think I have a name for
our baby,"” said Mrs. Greening, as her

liege lord emerged from his bath this
morning. *“‘You have, eh? What is

{t?” +I read that Phoebus, the god of
day, comes up bright and beautiful in
the morning;-that he lights the world;

that without him ——" “Now, look
here, madam; let’s have no foolishness
here. You can’t call that child by any
such name! Did Pboebus of history
vell from 11 p. m. to 3 a. m. and inter-
mittently from 3 to 7? Imyself am do-
Ing the god-of-day business in the mat-
ter of getting up, and I'm not dividing
honors. If you want a mythological
prenomen for that destmy er of rest, I
have it.,” “What is it?’ asked Mrs.

Greening, with consuie‘ra.'b'te asperity.

“Aurora!’’ brutally yelled Elisha. Th.el_]
he left the house.—Detroit Journal.

'+ THE TEHERAN BAZAR.

Bome of the Attractions of the Public
Mart in the Perslan Capital,
There are the silversmiths fusing the

metal into ingots and bars, hammering
at the plates, designing, engraving,
chasing and soldering; the work is
seen in progress from the very begin-
niug, and woe be to the unfortunate
wretch who shall be detected in using
alloy or an unnecessary quantity of
solder. The workers in leather, in
copper; in iron, the manufacturers of

' textile fabrics, all give a continuous

industrial exhibition of 'their own,
which is open to all the world, “free

gratis, for nothing.” The confectioner
produces his sweet stock in trade un-

der the eye of the purchaser. The

 Persian likes to have every thing made

specially, and sits by to ses it done, to
make sure that what he buys is fresh,
and that he isn’t cheated. It is not to

. be wondered at that the bazars are the

favorite lounge of the middle and
lower classes. All day long the great
arches of the bazar are thronged by a
noisy, pushing crowd, hurrying and
gesticulating, but all in high good
humor. Here come the mountebank,
the buffoons, the propristors of danc-
Ing hears and monkeys. tha street con-

jurors, and the man with the tame lion;
the itinerant vendors of Alowers, let-

tuce, pipes and hot tea; the sellers of
pgzs  and poultry; the dealers in
weapons and second-hand clothing,
and innumerable hawkers. It is not to
be wondered at that the European
traveler finds it very difficult indeed to
tear himself away from the innumera~
ble attractions of the Persian bazar.
The bric-a-brac hunter may come upon
n priceless piece of faience, which he

. | may possibly secure for a few pence.

Here one may occasionally pick up a
numismatic treasure, which the owner
is glad to part with for a little more
than the price of the metal; but here
the stranger must beware, for skillful
forgeries of old coins are notunknown,
even in Persia. But there is one honest
custom invariable in the Persian
bazar; if a purchaser is dissatisfied
with his bargain, the seller is always
ready (o return him his mone§ if he
brings back what he has bought within
tweaty-four hours. This is a custom
never departed from.—Good IVerds-

STATISTICAL SLIPS.

Tas total consumption of sphihin!u-
land last year was 4,954,428 gallons, or over
S gallun per head for every man, woman

I: l:.u been computed by a Western statis
tician that the people of the United States
spend more than $1,500,000 every year for
chewing gum. *

Tae total wheat crop of Minnesota and

- Dakota for this year is placed at 38,483,000

bushels, for which the farmers will receive
$30,798,000, being 87'00,000 more than last
year.

Ir is computed that this year’s corn
¥ Waded W rmilroad shipment, would #ill

2,878,571 vars, and make a train that would
reach 16,449 miles, or two-thirds of the way

around the world.

Tue Agricuitural Department estimates
the present crop of wheat at 411,000,000
bushels in round numbers. The Farmers’
Review places the total at 419,000,000. The
actual product in 1887 was 456,000,000,

It is estimated that there are 3,000,000 men
in America who get shaved threetimesa
week. That means an expenditure of thirty
cents a week, or $15.60 a year, for each
man, or for the 3,000,000, $15,600,000 an-
nually.

Toe French national debt is stated to be
the largest in the world—i5,000,000,000; an-
nual interest { 264,000,000. ' Thus the interest
alone is nearly $60,000,000 more thao the
total wants of the United States Govern-
ment. The per capita tax of the French
people 18§15, perhaps the largest of any peo-
ple. The President receives a salary of
$153,000a year.

THE Farmers’ Review estimates that the
yield of corn in Obio, lndiana, Illinois, Iowa,
Missouri, Kansas and Nebraska, the chief
corn-growing States, will be 1,435,184,858
bushels, an increase of 654,759,858 bushels
as compared with 780,425,000 bushels, the
yield reported by the Depnrt.ment of Agri-
culture for 1887. The total corn crop of 1838
1s estimated at 2,110,920,858 bushels.

DuriNg the past year Great Britain has
paid out for cattle slaughtered on account
of pleuro-pnenmonia—for diseased cattle,
£107,000; for healthy cattle in contact, §114,-
000; on account of swine slaughtered owing
to swine fever, $79,000 for diseased swine
and 82,000 for healthy swine in contact;
making a total drain on the country caused
by these diseases amounting to$332,000.

THERE were 19,912 patents issued last
year, and of these but 1,083 were granted to
Boutherners. Texas led the Southern
States, a patent being granted for every
6.006 Texans. Florida came next. Missis-
sippi’s ratio was one patent to every 25,146
of her population. Alabama, in spite of the
recent great mechanical development of the
State, was credited with but 54 inventions
in the year.

Toe United States has more than six
times as many miles of railroads as Great
Britain, but the cost of construction was
only twice as much as Great Britain’s. In
1887 the gross earnings of the roads of the
United States, with six times the length of
road, were about three times those of Great
Britain. Our operating expenses were 64.45
per cent. of the gross receipts, while in En-
gland they were but 52.21 per cent.

Toe last bulletin of the American Geo-
graphical Bociety quotes M. Ganeval as
showing that the world is not yet over-
crowded. Allowing five acres to each in-
habitant, he finds that Europe has room for
an additional population of 115,000,000,
Africa for 1,126,000,000, Asia for 1,402,000,-
000, Oceanica for 515,000,000 and America
for 2,000,000,000. The frozen regions of

Asia and Europe are deducted from the
available space, but Arctic America is as-

sumed to be fit for cultivation.

A MorN1xG LEAGUE has been founded by
some of the more sensible of the ladies of

Paris. They are of the opinion, and very
rightly so, that the customs of society, as

regards the hour of social gatherings, are
opposed to the laws of health. The mem-
bers of the league suggest that all balls
shall commence at nine and end at mid-
night. Dinner parties are to be discour-
aged, and luncheons to be given instead.

A MILEMAN and an oak tree both flourish
according to the size nnd condition of their
route.—Hurper's Bazar.

Bunco Steerers are Exemplary Men
Compared with the ruthless impostors who
reprasent to invalids inquiring for Hostet-
ter’'s Stomach Bitters, that certain local
nostrums they prepare are the equal of the
world celebrated tonic and alterative. Itis
dee mfam to rob the sick of a chance of
health. e Bitters restore vigor and
eradicate ms.!a.rml complaints, dyspepsia,
constipation, liver and kidney complaint,
rheumatism and neuralgia

“Man overhorad I"'—the editor.—Bos
Commercial Bul'etin. o

For CouGms AND THROAT DISORDERS use
Bmwns Bronchial Troches.—'* Have never
changed my mind- respecting them, except
l think better of that which I began thlnﬁ

well of.”—Rev. Henry Ward Beecher.
So d only in boxes.

THE successful lover thinks he is gettin
ahead when he is getting a heart. . .

T ——  —

WiLL be found an excellent remed;i) for |
i

sick headache. Carter’s Little Liver Pills.
Thousands of letters from people who have
used them prove this fact. Try them.

No woNDER time is 80 often killed; it is
struck every hour.’

PAINE'S
CELERY
COMPOUNB-

ACTS AT THE SAME TIME ON
THE NERVES,
THE LIVER,
THE BOWELS,
andthe KIDNEYS
This combined action gives it won-
derful power to cure all diseases.

Why Are We Sick ?

Because we allow the nerves to
remain weakened and,irritated, and
these great organs to become clogged

or torpid, and cgmsonaus humors are
there omfmt into the blood that

should be expelled naturally.

. | CELERY
Pane's { COMPOUND

‘WiLL CURE BILIOUSNESS, PILES,
CONSTIPATION, EIDNEY COM-

PLAINTS, URINARY DISEABES,

FEMALEWEAENESS, REEUMA-

TISM, NEURALGIA, AND ALL
NERVOUS DISORDERS,

By quieting and strengthening the

@ nerves, and causing free action of the

" liver, bowels, and kidneys, and restor-

ing their power to throw off disease.

‘Why suffer Bilious Pains and Achea?}
Why (ormanwl with Piles, Constipationt
‘Why fr d over Disordered Kidneyat
Why endure nervous or sick headaches}
‘Why have sleepless nights}
Use Pamse's Crieny Comrousmn and

; ce in health, It is an entirely vegeta~
H'T' medy, harmless in all cases.

Sold by all Drugyists. Prica §1.00.
Six far S00.

WELLS, RICHARDSON & C0., Propristors,

Homeless Children.
The American Educational Afd Auodn-
tion, which h. s for 1ta « bject the pruyidin,
of homes for aod fr.endless ch
is doing' a noble work: Bince ituahhu:h-

ment it has found good homes for ceven
bundred homele-s little ones. All children
reueived under the cauinoritl::uusooimug
are of Ppromise ntelligence
health, anl are in age from rné‘:mnthmm
twalve Yyears, and are sent fre: to those re-

E them, on ninet; ! tria
i contract 1s yhedmrwm ml'lﬂng.le‘;

numher o1 promising children of both sexas
are now walting adoption into families
Contributions to this very worthy charity
may be sent to Rev. Glen Wood. Financial
Becretary, Room 41, 230 LaSalle Street, Chi-
cago. Hev. M. V. B. Van Arsdale, 518 Sixty-
seventh street, Englewood, Iil., is the Gen-
eral SBuperintendent.

A BpaNISH magistrate has issued a proc-
lamation to the effect that ‘‘all wines,
groceries and provisions upon which analy-

sis are proved to be injurious to health wiil
be confiscated forthwith and distributed to"

the different charitable institutions.’” The
inmates of the charitable institutions may
well exclaim: ‘Save us from our friend,
the Spanish mngistrat.e n

By INVESTING §1 TO §56 you may secure a
fortune, Address with st.amg The Montana
Iavestment Co., Helena, M.

THEY have no police on the prair
though a oopplce oPt.cn seen mnem.p o

Ir afflicted with Sore Eyes use Dr. Isaac
Thompson’s Eye Water. Druggists sell it. 25¢,

A BALL-PLAYER can be put out and not
lose his temper,—Philadelphia Call.

Are unlike all other pilla. No purging or
in. Act specially on the liver anﬁl bile.
arter's Little Liver Pills. One pill a dose,

THE Iatest out—the boyiwho is *
after school.”? e o i

PROMICYG: Ewuamx
DAugsists. avo DeaLens. Evervw JEVERYWHERES
W Cias-AVoseLer Co-Baro-Mae

Diamond Vera=Cura
FOR DYSPEPSIA.

AND ALL BTOMAOH TROUBLES SUCH i
, Bour-| , Kanses, G-
mmmm‘_‘m-m . Yool

ing. HNervouzasss and Low-Spirits,

Atm:adm%’%or;wumuw
bozes §L siomps. Somple
s reoetel oot e

l'll! CHARLES A. VOGELER CO.. Baltimere, A

bined 15 Pownds,

"l h wve been lmnt sufferer li‘-.'

anss o recd with me n“'i

To
thl.n‘ I ate dlug

Tutt's Pills

X ean now digest any kind of foeds
ﬁvgg:wn hutl“llehe. and hne;-uh-
L] n wel
W. cl.l ULTZE, Col ‘llunhi-. 5. Cs

SOLD EVERYWHERE.

referee.

XTI

BUBBLE PARTIES,

NE of the most amusing, as well as easily arranged entertain-
ments for the Holidays, is a ‘‘Bubble Party.” Twenty or
more ladies and gentlemen, enough clay pipes so each will have
one, three or four bowls of soap-suds, and, say, half a dozen trifles,
for prizes, are all that is required, the prizes to be awarded to
those who blow the largest bubbles, one of the party to act as

The suds should be of Ivory SoaP, as it gives a clean, white,
and abundant lather, with an entire freedom from oil or grease;
and as the materials of which it is made are so clean and pure,
it is not at all offensive to the smell or taste, like ordinary soap.

A WORD OF WARNING.

There are many white soaps, each represented to be " just as good as the * Ivory’ ;”
they ARE NOT, but like all counterfeits, lack the peculiar and remarkable qualities of
the genuine. Ask for “Ivory’" Soap and insist upon getting it.

Copyright 1886, by Procter & Gamble,

ryant & Stratton Chicago Business College!

SHORT-HAND INSTITUTE and ENGLISH TRAIMING SCHOOL, Isthe STANDAKD-
INSTITUTION and the LARGEST IN THRE WORIL
tion, Catalogue, terms, ete., sent FREE. Address M. B. FMYANT & 80N, Proprietars, Chizago, JIJ

D! Full informa

FOR CDNSUMPTIUH

Piso’s Cure is our best selling medi-
cine. I have a personal knowledge of

it.s beneficial effects, and recommend it.
¥ j Druggist, Allegheny, Pa.
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MACHINISTS,
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MADE WITH BOILING WATER.

EPPS’'S

GRATEFUL—COMFORTING.

COCOA

MADE WITH BOILING MILK.

FOR SICKNESS!.
* COMMUNION!
OFI FAMII.YI

ra California Wines direct
mﬂe Irom cholcest grapes, Ielllr D,’ E]Plﬂﬂl IJI) 1’9‘

ceipt of price:
Port, Sherry, Argelica, Catawba, per gallon,
r gallon for box and jug

25 cents extra
i Allkinds 0f Liquors for_medicinal purposes,
send{ r Price List. 'A. M. SMITH, £48 Henoepis
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EDICATED FLECTRICITY!

Cures Catarrh, Neuralgia, Deafnm,
¥ Headache, Colds, Ete. nstant Re-
d lief. Electric Battery in cvery bottle..

: pay postage and packing fora
thu sells for 50 cts, Circulars FREE.
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