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WiGStB& "16 "no poerloss5g fill among American rail.

--v 2 HH road monopolies In the
s,m pp character of its sorvice

yf Y'jfffl f? an evident caro for
jrCTwViPi t tno comfort of its

jcJJUTtcSg passengers. I havo
9 11 J v sometimes wondered
flflMTjjfcss that othor corpora-jJLyKa.'yl-

j tions, disturbed by

mfc BKrv""-- strikes and given to
l tLV1! J zealous blacklisting of

igaA-j- Z discharged employees.
Y do not tako time to

1 yU tnt0 tne reason
yhy this great New England s5tcm, with its
thousands of miles of track spread like a net-
work of steel over the great wheat fields of
the Southwest, manages to command such
loyal and devoted service from that magnin.
tent body of men who compose its army of
servitors. The secret is not hard to find to
fane who will mingle, with its employees.
lie soon learns that these, from brake,
man up to the Superintendent and
including the clerks of the chiof off-

icialsare. treated like men and re.
quired to show themselves worthy of
such treatment by displaying the same
spirit towards the patrons of the road. Well
paid, well provided, treated with gentle,
manly consideration, thoy havo developed
an esprit de corps which of itself tends to
eliminate unworthy elements and has pro.
duced a body of subordinate officials une.
quallod by any which has chanced to fall
under my observation. I have made such
things a study, and there is hardly a road in
the United States upon which I have not had
abundant opportunity for pursuing such

Good wages, convenient runs,
neat lodging-house- s, hospitals for the sick
and consideration for the disabled, with
rigid discipline and courteous example are at
the. bottom of this notable- result. Courtesy
and faithfulness is the rule of the road, and
should be engraved on its corporate seal. A
bulldozing conductor, an insolent brakemon
or a sullen engineer I never yet saw upon the

'track. It is characterized by tho anxious
carefulness of the Boston business man, who
will stop in the busiest hour of tho day to
mark out the strange wayfarer's course a'ong
her crooked streets, modified and broadened
by the heartiness and insouciance of tho great
West. It is said to be grasping and relentless
in the assertion of power, keen to take advan-
tage of opportunity and a firm believer in the
underlying dogma of the railway monopolist,
that the tariff rates should bo governed bv
consideration of how much the shipper's busi-
ness will stand ; but these are common in-
firmities, while its virtues are rare enough to
deserve grateful remembrance from those-whos-

comfort they have enhanced. I did
not mean to writo this, but somehow the time
nnd place where I heard it have becomo an
essential part of the curious talo I set ont to
relate.

Wo were speeding eastward, as I said,
Itcross tho plains. We had watched the sun
Jdron down behind the mountains, lighting
fwith his farewell glow the Bnowy crests long
foftor the plains woro covered with gray,
(shadows. Then tho stars came out, and the
feeling of isolation which tho dull, unbroken
distance and the great unclouded vault
closing ovenly down on every side pro-duc-

crept over us and wo drew away
from the windows to escapo its curious

It was Christmas Eve, and a little
company, strangers to each other a few
hours before, but drawn together by that
very sense of isolation which tho desert
brings, gathered in the smoking saloon.
With the freedom which characterizes the
creat Wcstwe woro soon acquainted, and
tho conversation naturally turned upon tho
season and the personal experience of tho va-
rious individuals connected with the Christ,
mas time. There were representatives of al.
most every part of tho country, together with
some whose momories held quaint pictures of
tho season of good will in other lands. They
wore tales of homes and friends and quaint
adventure. There were few silences, for each
one's story seemed to awaken an echo in
every other mind, and that ono who chanced
first to begin went on with a new episode of

, tho universal epic.
I must confess that tho stories were not

' many of them of the character of thoso which
have become known in our literature as" Christmas Stories." I do not remember
now that there were any acts of notable

recounted, but thero were many
quaint incidents and- - somo serious adven-
tures. Curiously enough thero was no boast-
ing. One told how he had gone a long way,
when an awkward lad, to carry a Christmas
present to Mb boy love. She was tho daugh-
ter of rich parents, and his heart beat furi-
ously at the thought of his presumption, but
he trudged on only to find the windows of her
father's house all aglow and a gay company
gathered within. When he mustered courage
to ring the bell and ank for her he was bid-
den to wait in tho hall, where sho came to
him in tho dazzling radiance- of hor party
attire, and, when ho stated his errand, stood
smiling upon him, a very angel as he thought,
while he sought in every pocket for tho gift
which was the result of months of l.

It was gone. He had lost it on the way, but
dare not confess tho fact. After vain search-'in- g

lid looked aj- her in blank despair, only to
seo that sho divined his misfortune and pitied
his distress.

"Never mind," she said, putting her little
gloved hand on his rough sleeve and glanc-
ing quickly towards the closed door, " never
mind, some other time will do."

Bhe was leaning towards him; her rosy
lips were in easy reach: he thought there
was no time like the present, and kissed
them twico before they could be withdrawn.
His audacity had its reward, and when he
drow from his pocket tho likeness of a beau-
tiful woman and passed it around with the
simple words, " My, wife, gentlemen," none
Of us wondered that Christmas Evo brought
back to him tho memory of the gift ho lost
and the treasure ho found that night.

One of the party had been lost In a storm
an Australian blizzard on a Christmas

Evo, and blinded with the wind and numb
with cold had staggored on, thinking he
heard the bells of his English homo pealing
the Christmas chimes, to find himself when
tho morning came in a sheepfold, saved by
tho warmth of the innocent creatures who had
crowded about him to shelter themselves.

There wero some curious stories of the
supernatural, but the one that impressed me
most was told by a quiet, commonplace
looking man who had been up to that time
a silent listener. It was getting late, and tho
porter had more than onco intimated that the
rules of tho Pullman Car Company required
him to put out the light in the saloon, and
finding it impossible to effect our dislodg.
bient, had relapsed into a contented auditor.
His eyes wero still distended at the ghostly
narrative we had just heard, when the gentle,
man I havo alluded to said in a tono of pos-
itive conviction!
... Well, gentlemen, you may say what you
Uf9! but i; for ono, firmly bellevo that on
uuristraM Eve we poor mortals are allowed to
time"leMer t0 the Infinlt0 tbBn on " other

I ." , JL?ieMGodl" M,4 the porter,-- " I doht
nff.1 corae uo wenretflV-nlgh-- enuff,

' Well," said tho gentleman whose rework

foliPJ?,7?hcd ithl,,,!r; w?n lhe '"life at
subsided, "it may surprise

1Wi 2.LT.C T mf?' b,nt.X Rm n"flcd that
traditions of supornaUural occurranccs on that one night of

fn,1ii0r ftrT not "together without
am not particularly re- -

about Christmas timo, and do not think I am
inclined to be superstitious. I havo no skillin story-t- c ing, but if you will allow mo torelate a littlo incident. I tnink you will con.
fess that I am not exactly without reason forthe belief that I havo expressed."

There was a universal murmur of assentCigars werp relighted, and every ono settled
uimsolf to hear tho stranger's narrative.

Fore God," said the porter, who was
peering in over the hoads of those who sat
about tho door, "I'so gwino tcr git awav
from noon. I.don't want tcr hcoh ennymo
ghos' stories dis Chris'mus, no how."

Wo laughed again as he darted along thopassage towards the front of the car. As Iwas seated on tho side noxt to this psssago Isoon heard him stealing bock, and beforo thonarrator was woll started in his story I caught
sight of tho dusky face peering cautiously inat tho door.

"In tho winter of 18M," tho gentloman bo-ga- n,

I was one of tho line officers of a vol-
unteer regiment in tho Army of tho Cumber-
land. The army was lying about Nashville,
lenn., with Bragg somo thirty miles away at
Murfreesboro. About tho 20th of that monthour outposts had been pushed forward on tho
road toMurfroesboro, the right and loft a lit-
tle refused and our rear protocted by the
Cumberland River. It was protty generally
understood that thero would bo a fight or a
foot-rac- e in the neighborhood of Tullohoma,
where the Confederates held a strong posi-
tion, which was supposed to be well fortified,
as, indoed, it would havo boen had Gen.
Bragg learned the lesson ho was taught soon
after a little earlier. AVo wero about in the
centre, and thoso of us who had gotten over
tho idea that warfare was a holi-
day business, as most of us had,
for pur division was on the left at Perry-vill- e

and was roughly handled thoro, were
beginning to forecast our part in the coming
cpnfliot with something like trepidation. On
that day I was unexpectedly called upon to
act as Assistant Adjutant-Gener- al on tho staff
of tho Colonel commanding tho brigade, and
the next day we reboivod orders to be ready
to march without baggage, except two tents
for tho brigado headquarters. Where wo
wore to go wo had no idea that is the troops
had not tho Colonel commanding and his
A. A. G. being tho only ones intrusted with
that knowledge. In tho early morning wo
passed through tho silent camp to the sleep-in- g

city, crossed the river and by sunrise had
made a good half-day-

's march to the south-
eastward. Tho Colonel was proud of tho
locomotive power of his men and nevor
missed an opportunity to display it. It had
snowed all tho morning, and what with the
cold and the snow and tho uncertainty in re-
gard to their destination, the soldiers wero
in that most unpleasant of all conditions of
mind, a mixture of apprehension and dis-
comfort." ' Whore were wo going ?' was tho univer-
sal query. Of course, I pleadod ignorance.
The Colonel refused to give information, and
nobody else knew.

"As we bore steadily to the northward
opinions varied as to whether wo wero sent in
pursuit of Morgan, who was threatening our
communication, or were to turn tho right
flank of tho enemy. After a little tho route
becamo rough and our course changed to dif-
ferent points of the compass so often that the
speculation upon tho subject at length ceased.
Tho enemy seomed to have been in a like
quandary respecting our movements, wiich
wo suppose was exactly what our command-
ing General desired.

' On the afternoon of tho 23d, after one of
the pleabantcst marches a body of troops
evor made, though the weather was cold and
wo had to wade streams whero the ice had to
be broken, wo reached our first halting-plac- e

the banks of a little stream known as Bed-soe- 's

Creek. I was to learn years afterwards
the romance which gave it that designation.
That day the weather had moderated, tho
light fall of snow had disappeared and tho
21th dawned, as balmy and beautiful a day as
a Southern winter sun ever shono upon.
Our orders were to remain here until the
ofternoon of Christmas. Wo were camped in
a splendid position, for the Colonel, though
ho nnd been in the service but six months,
was a born soldier, and if somewhat reckless
in undertaking difficulty was alert and watch-
ful as a lynx.

" Of course, marching in light ordor, our
rations were not t, nor our bill
of faro as varied as it might havo been. The
old Holds about tho bivouao wero full of
game, rabbits and quail. The men used
evory device to catch tho former whenever
thoy could bo started within the guard lines,
but not with much success. The near ap-
proach of Christmas awakened a relish for
luxuries as well as softened the hearts of
those in authority. On the suggestion of tho
Quartermaster, it was decided by the Colonel
to give the boys a rabbit hunt.

" I am something of a sportsman, but I
must confess that anything tiko that hunt I
have never seen beforo or since. The regi-
ments were marched out to regular positions
selected by tho commander and marked by
tho guides on the sides of various old fields
where the sedge-gras- s grew waist high. These
wero intersected by small streams over which
the alders grew dense and dark. Here they
stacked arms. The wood and roads wero
picketed and a guard was set over the guns.
The field officers remained mounted, and one
in each regiment was required to remain with
tho arms. Then each man was diroctcd to
cut a good stout club, and thus equipped re-

turned to the ranks. Thus far all was mys-
tery to the men. AVhen the companies were
reformed each regiment formed a hollow
square in single file so as to inclose as much
space as possible. Then the order ' Inward
face 1' was given, and the four sides began to
close in upon the oentro. Ono universal
shout of laughter went up from the men as
thoy comprehended tho character of the
movement. Then every one addressed him-
self to the sport. It seemed as if every squaro
yard of sedge grass hid a rabbit, and as tho
lines closed in on each other tho medley of
staring eyes, flapping ears, cotton tails and
sticks ana stones thrown by tho men was lu-
dicrous. When one field was exhausted the
same tactics was pursued with another. Tho
sport was boisterous and exciting. Every,
body joined in it except those detailed to
keep watch, nd when wo marched back to
our bivouao laden with rabbits, persimmons
and mistletoe I never saw a more jubilant
and rollicking set of men. Booths of over-gree- n

and mistletoe were made, the game
cooked and eaten, we took our Christmas din-
ner in advance for the soldier never gives
credit to for what may be enjoyed

y. The jollification lasted well into tho
night and in one of the brigade headquarter
tents a jug of peach brandy and a can of
honey which somo one had been shrewd
enough to purchase at a farm-hous- e wo had
passed the day before, enablod us to drink
the health ot absent loved ones in really en-
joyable tipple. "

A loud smock interrupted the speaker at
this point, and looking towards the door of
the saloon all wero convulsed at tho curious
contortions of the porter, who was going
through the manual of tasting and swallow-
ing in a way to show that peach.and-hone- y

was no stranger to his gustatory organs.
" La, Morse Canting," he 6aid. with a mill-tar- y

salute. " neobcr 'spected to heah 'bout
dem times out hear on dis railroad. Thought
I knowed yer face tho,' at the berry fust."

"What's that? Were you thero too,
John?" asked the brown.bearded man in
pleased surprise ; for after all, old comrad-shi- p

takes small account of color.
"Wal. not adzackly dar. but I warz thar.

obouts," Bold the porter, showing his teeth.
" Where?"" Wal, sir, I war jest ober do odder side ob

dot big swamp wid a crowd ob Mars John
Morg'in's raiders, sah. An when you was
got ter currin' on so, day jes 'lowed datwor
de berry time ter go in un' stampede de wholo
lot. Dey wasn't enuff on 'em, yer see, ter
fite. But dey tuk an' sent out some scouts
dat crep up clus ah' spy out do Ian', yer kno'
an' 'fore God dey cum back, dey did, an said
dem damn Yankees won't drunk at all. but
war jest lettin' on. tr git our folks toP'tc"
in, don't yer knoT? ' Dey' said-de- y bad tier
gvotds all out an w)ir Jes cold sober ,b ing ng
Obris'iiios hymns an' psalm tchuuesez if ther

' wnr ft biff meotia' ewino ou thar. fao our folk

do Confederates, yer kno' dey thout hit
war best tor git up and git outer dar on' lot
Marse Morgin kno' all 'bout it, yer kno'. But
I wasn't ablo tor march myself dat night.
Leastways I got lost in dat dar swamp, au'
nox' moruln' blundered inter de camp an'
got tuk prls'ner. I did. So I 'eluded tor
chango sides, an' been wukkln' fer myself
ebber since. Dat was do sort ob Chris'mas
for mo. Marso Cap'n sho'ly was."

"But I never heard of that boforo," said
tho Captain in surprise." 'Spcct not," said tho porter with a shrug.

Hit all bo, do', on' I wont baok to Noshvilloi
with you uns, an' stayed dar till mos' do
s'render, an' don como Norf."" Why didn't you toll us spout thoso robs?"

"Wal, yo see, in do fus' placo nqbodyax
me, an' in no nex' placo, I been roun' dose
camps long nuff to know dot do best ting a
nigger do on eithor sido was t'jes keop tils
inouf shut jcz oz much ez ho could. Dot's do
way I did."

The porter's philosophy was erected with a
round of approving laughter, after which tho
Captain, as I shall call him hereafter, who
had gained confidence by this interruption
and confirmation of his narrative, continued t

" Well, gentlemen, I suppose you think I
am a good whilo coming to tho point of my
story, but I will not detain you much longer.
It happoncd that thero was in our regiment,
tho Indiana, a Lioutenant who for no spo- -
cial roason was a kind of butt for tho sport of
all the lino officers. His name was Bridges
a provocation to ridicule in itself. Ho was a
good fellow in his way, but his way wa3 not a
nopular ono. Ho was not for from forty years
of ago, rather bolow tho modium height, with
a squeaky voice and fussy manner not a bit
of dignity nor power of command in him.
Ho was quite woll educated, however, and
was a successful man of business in tho littlo
town whero ho lived. Ho had married a
young wife just boforo the regiment left for
tho field, and I think tho inclination
to talk about hor was tho chief reason of our
combining to moke fun of him. Ho know
he was being laughed at, but kept on doing
his duty fairly woll very woll, I should say,
under tho circumstances. Ho was no coward,
but his young wife made him wish to live,
aud caused him to bo more caroful of his
health and safety, I think, than ho otherwiso
would havo been. Ho had taken a sort of
fancy to mo, thinking, perhaps, that I did
not take part in the general mirth at his ex-

pense lam afraid ho was mistaken. Bo-sid-

that, tho Second Lieutenant of his com-
pany was a great friond of mine, and I was
anxious to soe a bar on his shoulder-straps- .

I should say that I was probably tho only
man in tho command who was familiar with
the appearance and location of tho littlo Ken-
tucky town whioh was our real destination.
It was hoped that wo would reach it about
daylight of tho 26th and defeat or perhaps
capture a forco of tho enemy supposed to
bo stationed there. Tho Colonol was ambi-
tious, and would sparo no effort.

" After our littlo carousal which was not
extensive enough to produce any unpleasant
results I looked over matters to seo if I had
forgotten any duty and turned in on a bed of
cedar boughs, with a saddlo for a pillow. I
was awakened by some ono shaking mo and
calling my namo in excited tones. I was on
my foet in on instant and rushed to the open-
ing in tho tent to seo what was tho mattor. It
was a beautiful night tho moon nearly at
tho full, the air crisp, cool and clear, tho
camp silent save for tho tread of the sentinels
and tho occasional pawing of the horses pick-
eted in their places. Tho camp-fire- s were
burning low and I could boo tho rows of men
sleeping on their arms near their impromptu
Christmas decorations.

IIS CAME OUT INTO TUK MOONLIOUT.

" What's tho matter, Bridges ?" I asked
impatiently. He came out into the moon,
light and I could see that his face was
pinched and drawn with agony. He looked
ten years older than when I bade him good-
night a fow hours before. I was really
alarmed, and asked anxiously if he wero ill.

" ' he answored withOh, lam well enough,'
more composure than I had given him crodit
for, ' but I havo had such a horrible dream-- no,

not a dream, a vision.'
" Howl kept from laughing in his face I do

not know. But indeed his agony was pitiful
and I felt almost awod by it. At least I felt
a sort of sympathy for him, though indeed it
was an odd idea that a soldier should stand
there in the moonlight, his face showing pale
through the fingers clasped over it, and his
voice husky with excitement, because ho had
had a bad dream. I remember thinking that
many of the poor fellows wrapped in their
blankets there might very well havo troubled
visions if thoy wero clairvoyant in their
sleep. However, I mastered the inclination
both to laugh and to sneer, and opening a
littlo flask of brandy which I kept for special
occasions, I poured some into a tin cup, and
holding it to his lips told him to drink. His
teeth fairly chattered as ho drank it off. I
gave him a camp-stoo- l, took another myself
and waited forliim to recover his equanimity.
After a whilo ho fcaid :

" ' You aro very kind, Lieutenant. It is silly
no doubt. I don't know how I came to be so
affected. I don't believe I am a coward, but
it was bo real so terribly real. I wouldn't
mind it myBolf I really would not," ho re-
peated protestingly. fI don't wish to die,
but I would never think of being troubled
about it in this woy.if it was not for my wife.
You don't know her, Lieutenant. It would
kill her. You don't know how hor lifo is
bound up in mine. It's not any common
case. I'vo been father and lover and husband
and savior all to the poor girl; took her out
of the street no, not out of the street, out of
tho very shadow of death, when sho was but
a child, reared, educated and loved her all
the timo with tho double lovo of father and
husband. I would never havo married
her though nover, if sho had not in-

sisted upon it boforo I came away. She
was sure I would be hurt killed perhaps,
and she wanted to be as near to me as sho
could come. I know it was foolish. I ought not
to huve married her. Why, she's only sev-
enteen ond I'm forty a gray beard, too.
That's whut the boys call me sometimes,
and they are right. I was not worthy of her

nover can be, but I love her, anil she wor-
ships mo. It would make you ashamed if
you conid see her letters to me. I am the

of tho world's life and worth inIiinnacle I know I don't deserve it, and I
ought not to havo let her get such atoolish
idea. In truth. I did nothing to encourago
it but but I loved her, and I could not dis.
pel her illusion could I, now? '

" ' But what has this to do with your dream ,

man?"
" 'Ah, yes my dream.' cried bo with a

shudder. ' Well, it wasn't a dream, you see,
at all, for I wasn't asleep. I had been lying
down looking up at the stars and thinking of
Emily wondering how she was gettiug on,
you Know, aud fearing she was unhappy.
The truth is, I don't think of much else. I'm
an old fool, I suppose, but I simply can't
help it. Hemember, I've carried her in my
heart ever since she was four years old, Lieu,
tenant, and it has beeu the one joy ot my Ufa
'tothfnk''and do f6r nor. . I'm. not coward
nor 'ncgloctf ul of my duty, but bo can I
help it if hor imago is beforo my eyes 11 the
tiiiifl? Well, I grow so anxious about her

i

that I got tip and sat by the fire with my back
against the stump of n sapling tho boys had
cut down for wood. Presently, whilo I sat
thero looking at the fire and at tno shadows in
tho woods in front of our camp it all disap-
peared, and instead of it I saw a town perched
on tho sldo ot a hill, with a wide street that
ran down to a river which swopt arouud the
wholo so that the town stood on a promon-tor- y

jutting out into tho river, which was
crossed by a railroad bridgo lelow the town,
whilo tho hill that rose above it had a pine
grovo and somo sort of an earthwork running
alone its crost.'

" ' the beforo V IDid you evor seo place
asked in surprise. I was sure ho had not.

" ' That's ono of the queer things about it,'
ho answered. ' I am sure I never saw such a
placo beforo, and yet I Boomed to know every
foot of tho ground. Thero had boen a battlo
thero. I know that I don't know how wo
had boon in possession of tho railroad tho
enemy had driven us back through tho town
and flrod the bridgo. We made a stand hero
and there. It don't seem as if it was our men
exactly, and yet it must havo been,' ho said
simply. ' I wouldn't havo been fighting with
any other force, would I ?'

rt You wouldn't bo likoly to bo,' I said,
1 though, of courso, that is possible'

" ' Yes, of conrso,' ho assented. ' Well, as
I said, thero were somo graves along tho sldo
of tho hill just bolow tho edge ot tho piues
and inside tho lino of works. By tho way,
thoro was a fort or something of that kind on
the point above tho town, I seemed to bo
looking on at all this,' said ho. ' There wero
no soldiors and no camps around, but just
thoso rod gravos on tho hillside- with rough
headboards ot each. Everything was just as
still and quiet as death. Tho sun was shin-iu- g

brightly and tho grass was fresh ond
grocn as it Is in tho early spring sometimes.

" ' Whilo I was wondering at this I saw a
woman standing at ono of tho graves. Sho
was bowed and her back was towards mo, you
seo, but I knew it was Emily and knew sho
was alone in tho world. Somehow, I was not
surprised, but I wondered where I was and
why sho was wearing a widow's weeds.'

" ' All at onoe sho looked bock over her
shoulder, pressed her hand to her heart, ond
I saw that her eyes wero wild crazed with
much suffering. I knew that in an instant,
but did not seem to understand it until
I read the headboard which Bho disclosed
as sho turned around. It read:

J. B. Bridges,
I.ltat. Ind. Vols.
Killed In action at

vllle, Kt.
sctnof Dec, iss--.

" ' I did not get tho dato, because her fig-
ure hid a part of tho inscription from me I
saw enough though. I know I had been
killed in battlo and that Emily was crazod
with grief at hor beroavomont. Itomembor,
I did not dream this, but raw it. I know the
vision will bo fulfilled, too. I don't miud
about mvself. I didn't then. I didn't miud
having died. I think I was rather glad to bo
doad.-excep- t for Emily I couldn't bear that
sho should suffer that hor young lifo should
bo destroyed, her brain orazod with sorrow '

" ' My God, Bridges,' said I, ' how did you
learn where wo aro going ? '

"'Whoro wo aro going?' ho askod in
surprise

" ' Yes, indeed, you havo described with'tho
utmost minuteness the placo wo aro expected
to reach and attack on tho morning of tho
20th tho day after at daybreak."

" The words wero out of my mouth beforo
I realized that I hod betrayed tho secret of
the expedition. I knew it was safe enough
with Bridges, but I was mortified that I
should, oven for a moment, hao forgotten
my trust.

" The poor fellow's faco became a shade
paler, I thought, but ho did not show any
further sign of fear."

" ' ho enough, ofterWoll," said, quietly a
moment's silence, ' I know it was my fate,
though I had no idea wo were going to turn
off our course and strike towards Mumfords-vill- e'

" ' And who said wo woro ?' I asked, anx-
ious to regain tho ground lost by my pro-vio-

hasty answer.
"'That is tho namo I saw on tho head-

board,' ho answered. 'Poor Emily 1' he
added, with a sigh.

" I confessed that was our destination, but
tried to cheer him up by telling him there
was little likelihood of a fight, and if there
should be ono little chance that ho would be
in it. I even offered to havo him detailed for
special service to keep him out of tho thick-
est of it. Ho shook his head.

" ' I couldn't do it, ho said. ' Bosides it
would do no good. Ono can't avoid what is
decreed.'

"I trembled as I saw how thoroughly ho
was possessed of that fatalistio idea I had
known so many soldiors to entertain, and
which I had never known to foil in its fore-
casting of tho end. I was no longer inclinod
to laugh at him. His quorulousness had
departed and ho was dead to all thought of
himself as if the stroke of fate had already
fallen. Ho only repeated his wife's namo
softly.

"'Poor Emily I Poor Emily 1'
" He told me he had mado his will and

named me one of his executors. His wifo
was the sole heir and also executrix. Ho did
not suppose I could oot now ho hod not
looked for tho end quito so soon but ho
wanted mo associated with her. If I could,
he hoped I would counsel and assist her.

" ' Poor Emily 1' he said. ' Sho is but a
child and she will not be as well off as many
think. I spent a good deol of money raising
tho regiment. I did not think of going in it
then. I thought that was tho part that I
could do and was glad to do. 1 shouldn't
havo come at all, but Emily got the notion
that I waB going to do so and talked about it
so that I sow it would gratify her pride So
I came. I don't think I was intended for a
soldier, though I am willing to do what I can.
If they had made a quartermaster now that
is in my line. Hut I was not going to lobby
for it. and besides I don't think Emily would
havo liked it as well. '

"All this talk in his quiet, pathetic voice
was too much for me Tiio idea of being an
oxocutor too was only less torriblo to tno
than of being an executioner. I was only
just twenty-two- , a Btranger to such things
and having an unusual dread of all legal
complexities. I knew nothing of Bridges's
business, living as I did ina distant part of
the county, had never seen his wife but onco,
when sho came to bid him good-b- y as we
started for the field. Sho was a bcautful
woman. I wondered then how sho camo to
marry Bridges. I understood now. I was
very diffident at that time and, like most
country lads, shy of ladies' society. Tho
very idea of being associated with a pretty
widow in tho administration of hor husband's
estate throw me into a perspiration. I think
I had an idea that thero was no way out of
such a duty if it wero once dovolved on me.
So I begged him to excuse mo, but to no pur-pos-

lie- said his wife bad the will and ho
would rest easier if he knew I was interested
in her welfare. Why he should I could not
imagine. I was nothing but a schoolboy and
not a very bright one eithor.

" In trying to find away out of this it oc-

curred to mo that an officer with a little detail
of men was to be sent back in tho morning. I
urged him to take this, but he declined. De-
termined to get out of what seemed to me a
desperate scrape, I finally asked him outright
why ho did not resign, tako this detail back
to tho city and leave the service. I thought
I might help my friend Edson by persuading
him to this course as well as savo tho man's
lifo and benefit tho service at tho same time.
I did not hesitate to tell Bridges what he al.
ready knew, that he was not flttod for his
place, and it would bo a patriotio duty on his
"Art,

" Ho hesitated chiefly I am sure on account
of his wife. At the tamo time his lovo for her
and the conviction he had ot her holplessncbs
inclined him to follow my counsel. The ro.
suit was that before sunrise his resignation
was made out, approvod by the Colonel
and he was on his way back to Nashville in
command of tho squad detailed to take in a
few sick, some wagons and despatches. A
week afterwards he was relieved from duty
and went back to private life.",

" Did you have a hard fight at Mumfords-vill- e

?" asked ono of the listeners.
" We carried it by assault at daybreak of

the 26th." said the Captain, with a smile,
''without firing a shot or losiug a man, cap.
tnring ono mnlo very far gone with the glan.
dcrs, which was all the trace tho enemy had.

left, they having departed twelve hours bo.
fore we arrived."" So ho wouldn't have boon hurt after all,"
said one

"Ho must havo thought that vision of his
was a tremendous soil," said another,

"Poor Emily 1" exclaimed anothor, in
lugubrious tones.

This sally brought tho laugh that tho
quaint ending of tho uarratlvo Beomod to do.
sorve, and thoro was a movement to retlro,
when, curious to know tho feeling of tho
man af tor this ludicrous ant Uclimax. I asked :

" What ever becamo of tho follow ? "
"That is tho strangest part of the mattor,

gcntlomrn." raid the Captain soberly. Ho
had not ioinod in tho laugh, and every one
settled back in his place to wait for the
soquol. " In February, 18C4, I was ordered
homo on recruiting service The train was
delayed at Muinfordsvillo for repairs to the
track, which bad lately been disturbed by
bushwockers. Hearing that wo woro likely
to bo delayed all day, I strolled into tho littlo
town aud romembcring Bridges's dream after
a timo, sauntered up to tho crest of tho hill
whero ho hod reod his doom. As I did so I
could but remember how accurately ho had
described what he had nover seen. Queer

SnK TURNED A WILD, STARTLID LOOK CrOM MB.

enough thoro wero oven somo fresli graves on
tho crost whoro ho had locatod his own. As
I camo nearer I stw a woman in widow's
weeds kneeling by ono of them. I do not
know why, but my curiosity was piqued to
see her faco and I drew near at the risk of in-
truding on hor grief. I was within a fow
yards when tho noiBo of my footsteps camo
to hor ears and sho turnod a wild, startled
look upon me, and cast herself prone upon
the grave, clasping tho head board wildly
and protesting vohomently against being ro.
moved. As sho did so, I saw the hood board
previously concealed by hor form. On it
was distinctly trace'd :

J. 8. Bridget
Lieut., Ind. Vols.

Killed In action tl Murarordivtlle,
Kr., Dec SM, 1SD3.

Every ono drow a long breath at this on.
nouncoment.

" Aud tho woman ?" asked one.
" His wifo. Sho had como for his body and

had bocomo insane with griof. A family in
tho town had kindly cared for her."

" How did it como about ?"
" Well, tho story of his resignation leakod

out and tho ludicrousness of tho subsequent
events was too much for the pcoplo at home.
Ho was jeered and taunted until even his
young wife hung her head in Bhamo at tho
thought of having married a coward. Bridges
stood it for a while, then went and joined o
regiment which was being recruited in tho
next county as a private In a fight which
occurred just aftor it was mustorcd into sor-vic- o

ho Bhowcd such desporoto valor and
withal such soldierly capacity that ho was
promotod to his former rank, to dato from
that day. By more accident ho waB at Muin-
fordsvillo when Morgan mado his attack on
the garrison demoralized by tneir Christmas
festivities, and in trying to rally tho troops
in tho early morning was killed on the very
spot ho had described so well a year before."

Nobody spuko for somo minutes. Then
ono, interpreting tho look in all onr eyes,
shrugged nis shoulders and said: "Strange,
wasn't it ?"

I was thinking Cf tho young wife, and al-

most involuntarily asked :

"And tho wifo V"
" Sho was so overcome with remorse ot this

catastropho, which sho blamed herself for
having caused, that, as I said, she becamo in-

sane. I took her homo, secured proper caro
for hor, qualified as executor of her husband's
will and when my recruiting leave expired
tenderod my resignation and wound up his
estate It was at somo personal sacrifice that
I did so, for I had beon promotod in tho mean
time and a pair of eagles wero waiting my ac.
ceptanco of the commission. I thought it
my duty to repair tho harm I seemed unin-
tentionally to havo been instrumental in
causing."

" Did she recover ?" asked ono, with the
sympathy we all folt in his voice

" Sho fsmy wifo," said tho Captainand his
lip quivered as he added, "1 dread to bo
away from her at this season. Instead of be-

ing a time of hilarity it is always ono of ap-

prehension to me. But for an accident ,to a
train I should have been at homo last night.
As it is I am trying to divert her attontion
from the past by frequent despatches show-
ing my progress homeward. I hopo it may
not bo in vain. Pardon me, gentlemen, it I
havo marred your pleasure. Christmas is
not always a synonym for pleasant mem.
ories."

Tho whistle sounded as ho ceased speaking.
"There is Dodgo City," he exclaimed,

springing to his feet. "I must send a do.
spatch from hero so that she will get it early
in tho morning."

A Christma Story, bv Bill Me. Bee The Sunday
World. Tlu ee cents.

Dlker'a Compound Dandelion nil
th best I4YCS fiLLS you n Uk. No Heronry, no
AW. no Jiiap. lloi )30 p:ili), lfm. .'

A iirr, nrs euro for cotubi and evlds. Amnion's
BOIAMC JliLSAu, JilHSUl, 0th St tUUTfe V

StM A A trt. MJ. .. iAA r itjfeal J

Favorite Books of Popular Preachers. See the
Sunday Would. I7W-r- e cents.

a m

Gold Waves
Are prftdtctftd with reliable accuracy and people liable to
the paint and achea of rheumatism dread errry change to
damp or totmy weather. Althuuch we do not claim
Uood'a Narsap&rUla to be a poaitlf e apeclflo for rheuma-
tism, the remerkablA cures It has effected show that it
may be taken for rheumatism with reasonable certainty
of benefit. Its action in neutrallxlng the acidity of the
blood, which Is the cause of rheumatism, constitutes the
secret of the success of Hood's Harsaparllla In curing this
complaint. If you suffer from rheumatism, fife Hood's
Bareaparill a fair trial ; we baliee it will do you food.

"I suffered a long time with rheumatism Jp my left
arm and shoulder, tnj blood being In a very low oondl
tlon 1 was advised to use Hood's Hariaparilla, and I did
so with great success. Since I hare been taking It I have
not been troubled with rheumatism, and my blood Is I n a
better oondltion." MILS. M. MOUNT, 303 Hostrand
acnue. Brooklyn, N, Y.

Hood's Sarsaparilla
Bold by all druggbts. tl t elz for QS. Pre pi red only by
O. I. HOOD & GO,, Apothecaries, Lowell, Mass,

100 Doses One Dollar
A31USEMENTS.

AMERICAN INSTITUTE,
Udlid3d Avra. and U3d nod OitbriM.

COMMENCING HATUKDAY DEGKMUHR DtTlI,

A WINTER CIRCUS.
Frank A. Bobbins' New Shows.
Tto Kings nnd n blase A Zuoioalcnl tJar.

drn-.llr- uui ol Curloitie-lurll- ln
Aerial l'rrlrmaDCt I'miioua ttlclrr,

Darlujf (ayiiiniiatfe, and a Ileal.
in en I ot lotrna. Trick Anltunl

and KduCMlfd llruala, lo
plrnat) tbo children.

Fifty lteauttful Ladu Artists,
Uandaonie- Ilnrana, 1'rettr Ponies,

.UlarlnrTolia Monkey,
MtmiCAI, AND DANCINO KLKI'IIANTS,

Ittnn I'tTfnrmsncrii IHlljr at 3 and H l. M.
DnnnOiwnDnallnurlMilorefor all tli ntuar wonaara.
KKSItUVl.l) -- lT-, A AM HO C1SNTB.

SKATS Iff UOXKS. 1.
All ftrata ItMarTtid Uu Week in Adiance.

'IIIIJMMlNhl'.S
epulslly dcTolad Ui Ladle, and Children.

CTANDAltD TIlKATKK.-nrtOAIJW- 33D ST.
B UOMMKMllNl.
Train (SATunDAYi sve.mno, at s o'clock,

(iltAMI a'ltlllll.'UT.IJN
UnJar la, inanaMinant of I' rank W, Ban far.

of lb, 1'icturaaqu, Drama.
PAUL KAUV III, sill- A.NAIICIIY,

III ntsl MaU.j,.
HOLIDAY MATINftKM. Deo. t A Jan. 3.

baati now on Ml,.

W treni'ms at 8. IB. Matin,, flstnrdlf at 3.19.

Characters br Meaara. Oimood T,,rl,. Harry Edwards,
J. W, Jlraa. I'onlal, Mlsa N,IU Outon and Mis,
lloM Ooftlan. CIlIttSTMA.o MATINhh Djo. 3.

ACADEV OKyC. H
For lha enaTafementnl

EDWIN BOOril ADlIiUKNOK DARRKTT.
JULIUS OdttUU," MONDAY, DUO, M.

A CHILD'S LIFE SAVED ifl
'Whsntli months old the lft hand of onr ltttln grand- - lljH

ehlld began to swell and had ,T,rjr appearance of a luga ' H
boll. We ponltloed It, but all to no pnrpoae. Abontfin 'vllmonths after It became a rnnnlnc ion. Soon other sona ''fSIformed. Ho then had two of them on each hand, and ac H
hi, blood became more and mora Impnr, It took lea, timo ft!iB
for them to break out. A sore earn, on the ehln, be ' "'SlB
neatb the nnder Up, which waj very offenslre. Ill, bud 'lHwas one solid scab, dlMhariln- - a treat deal. This was 'vJanH
his condition at twenty-tw- months old, when I nnder-- ?rjl
took the on of him, hla mother baring died when ha Tlwas i little more than a year old, of consumption (wrofnU ivloH
of oonne). He oonld wtlk a little, but oonld not let np StbUI
If he fell down, and could not more when In bed, turlnf tlrlnonaeof his hinds. I Immediately commenced with iKfB
the Ccticdra IUmedizb, nilng the Guticusa and 4aVaB
Ccticuba Soap freely, and when he had taken tiflone bottle of the CrjncnnA ItESOLmT, flhi, head wa, completely cured, and he waa , '(imprared In arery way. W, were rary rauoh ,n. iraH
oouraasd, and continued the ase of the ramedles for a
year and a half. One aoro aftor another healed, a bony IhkIH
matter formlm In etch one of tliew fire dep one, Jost rUaafl
before heallnr, whioh would finally grow Iooh and won 'WHt,k,n out) then they would heal rapidly. One of theet ''iiSB
mly bone formations I preferred. Alter takinc a dozen iHand a half bottle, he waa completely cured, and Is now. "XltH
at the a, of ill y,ars, a strong and healthy child. The ' tsoar, on hi, hand, must always remain! hi, hand, ara 'oHtronc thorn h wo once feared he would nerer be able to gfl
naethem. All that physician, did for him did him no I

rood. AUwhouwtheeblldbeforenslngtheCuTICTmAv liiral
IUuidies and we the child now consider It a wonderful J ?')
cure. If the aboro fact, ara of any nee to you yon are at) $Bliberty to nse them. Mrs. K. S. DIHOQS, '"teel

May 9, 1888. 013 East Clay St., Dloomlngton. 111. flThe child wa, really In a worse condition than b, ap-- VHpeered to hi, grandmother, who, being with him erer 9--
day, became aoonatomed to the disease.

mauoie iiorpino. irM
CCTtcCRA, th, great akin cure, and CrmcrnA Soap " TKaB

prepared from it, eiUrnally. ,nd Cuticuba REaor .'WtfeaTj
TINT, the now blood purifier. Internally, are a poaltlra ;'!- -
cure for erery form of aaln and blood dlaeaa, from pun- - nsfjTgTJ
piss to eorofula, HHold aToiywber,. Price, CtiTICUB. M'e. t Boar. 33e.t '?KeSiItrsoLvrKT. J. Prepared by th, Potteb DbcoaxdUiixmioalCo., Boatou. Mass. M.'ST Send for How to cure Skin DImoml" .. jvaeaa60 Illustration, and 1UJ testimonial,.

RARY't? Skin and Boalp prewired and beautified by 9UHUI O OpTiccnA Medicated soar. ''jH
EVERY MUSCLE ACHES. flS Sharp Achea. Dull Pains, Strain, and , JWaH

w.knee relieved. In one minute by XSeTeTsi
the uilcnrn Antl.Pnln Planter. A. '19perfect antidote In pain and weakness. '.VRBThe llrst and only Platter, ype. . 'SaM

AMU8RMENT3. fl
NOW OPEN. M

1y I
PHILIPPOTEAUX. 1
TIIUF. TO NATURE AND HISTORY ,HIN ALL RESPECTS. .!OPEN DAY AND EVENING. J

4TII AVI!. AND 10TII ST., 'lHone block north of nlUNION SQUARE, M
TTNION SQUARE THEATRE.

" '"neH
U J.M.IllLL..,.. Managaf jM

noBsoN I imoNHON nowAiuva "JBand (IRK AT COMEDY, i'MCRANE. THE HENIUETTA. 4'aH
Krery craning at 8. Saturdty Matinee. .aelExtra Matinee, Monday. Dec. 36, and Monday, Jan. ffiJeTaTesi

100th performance Satnrday Matinee, Deo. 81. ffiaTSTSn
Elt borate Sonrenlr,. (MiH-- ,

TttrETROrOLITAN OPERA-HOUS- )H
Under the personal direction of Mr. HENRY E, ABBKT. 'taefl

TUESDAY, Dec. 37, at 3 o'clock. SATURDAY, MfM
Deo. 31. at 8.15 o'clock. 'HxiB

JOSEPH HOFMANN, fMaccompanied by .till It. IIISI.lt.NK 11 ANTIUUTP.R, jjRH
Prima Donna Contralto) 1 heodore DJoruten.lenori Slg. IrkmDe Anna.Iluttonet MluNettleCarpenter.Mme.SaooonL TaTeTea

Harpist, Hlg. It. Sappio, Aooompanlst, and Adolpa OTeraTanrJ
Neuendorf!', Grand Orchestra. Weber O rand Piano need. 'VaH
H. R. JACOBS'S 3D AVE THEATRE, H

CORNER 31ST ST.. AND 3D AVE. ,'VsM
MATINEE KVKltY MON., WED. AND SAT. TOaH

RESERVED SEATS, HALLKN and II ART'S TjJM
20c. PIUST PRIZE IDEALS. LU
80c. SECURE SKATS IN 'ADVAKOS 3rH

Dec. UN ON THE 3twHCOO. UltlaTOL. Wl
PARK THEATRE. .4eHHARRIOAN'S HARRIOAN Proprietor JHM. W. HANLKY ........Manager iwleH

CONTINUOUS SUCCESS OP '.VHRIK. HKVVtltl) "AUKIO.N'.'i,... J$aaH
GREAT AND ORIGINA L CHARACTER AOTINO OF VjiM
DAVE RRAHAM and bis POPULAR ORCHESTRA SaH

I WtMGRAND HOLIDAY MATIN UK MONDAY. DEC. 34. igaH
EDEN MUSEE, 33D ST.TBET. 5TII A 6TH AVEsT" CH(Iroupa. New Painting,. New Attraction,.

ERDELYI NAGZI M
and hi, HUNUARIAN ORCHESTRA. HConcert, from 3 to 6 ,nd 8 to 11. AareTeTeTea

AdmlMi.m toall, 60 cent,; children 25 cent.
AJ EEU-T- ao Mytl Hying Chess Automaton. ifaH

LAST TWO PERFORMANCES." 3eoHNIRLO'S. seats, Orchestra Circle end Balcony, 340.

"SHE." "SHE." 'Sljul Matinee, y t 3.' .raalMonday, Doc. M, Chrtstmaa Matinee, $AaH
TbeGrest Sporting Drama, TBa'sB

"A RUN Of LUCK." faH
DOCKSTADER'S SLt Hj
IWthst. andlimadway. Mirhtlj, 8.30. PnxlixT PiaaisW .WKrery Hong, Act and Specialty new this wesk. nBafl

Toys and Candies flrn away oreryperftirmanoa. 'faHGrand Christmas Matinee Monday. JM"i RAND OPERA-HOUS- 4HVX ltearred .eats, orchestra, circle and balcony, 60a. AafereS
Wednesday MRS. LANGTRY jSaturday 'ioHMatinee. ASIN ALOOKINO-GLASS.- " Matinee I'taB
N.stweek... NAT. O. GOODWIlJ JkLbB
Neit Sund.y PROF. OHOMWBLL'S flSBBJ

Chrislm.a subject will be " MEHRIE ENGLAND." JLaH
SQUARE THEATRE. gflH

MADISON Sol. Manager drIOaeH
EVENINGS AT 8.20. a ea SHaafl

SATURDAYMATINKEATI. l fllaUL, KaeH
HOLIDAY MATINEKS, S I
Monday !: JLLHillLi rM

t .THST. THEATRE, cor. there. .'XJaafl
16b Mttinee, Wednesday, and Saturday,. UeaTeTen

POSITIVELY LAST WEEK OP .MsWDltN.IIAN 'I IIO.IIPHON, . ItHIn TUK Ol.l) IIOMK1TKAD. &SH
NEXT WKKK-T- HK HANLONS, In LB VOYAOS EH vtnafl

SUISSE. Hifl
CTEINWAY HALL. SUNDAY NIOUT. aH

POPULAR "'lISllAV'i'ONCKIJTS. ISaH
Tomorrow Night, Sundsy, Dec, 35. islBBTerJ

33 rillsr-ClA- AUrlaTS. JKaaB
P.y?' Prlcs-3- 0.. 33,.. Mo. fiH

fTTH AVENUE THEATRE. 410 Proprietor and Manager..... Mr. John Stetson MafsaTaa
AT 8.3U. MATINEE SATURDAY. ,1aH

MR. RICHARD MANSFIELD, A9aH
IN HIr OWN COMEDY, MONSIEUR. JRaaH

Neat week-P- R. JEKYLL AND MR. UYDE. jaH
IUCE'SBURLESQUE COMPANY. TlilBIJOU 68 trtlsu In lflce A Diuy'o .rftfaaH

HOUSE. vumptuon, production of ' '? IAaTa1
Tilt-- ; Till (TlltMAIIt. ,J IM

CORfrAIR. MATINEE SATURDAY AND XMAB. M
"DOOLb'STHEATRK.Striat., het. Il'way and tth are.' M H
1 Prices. 10o,20c 30c.. BUo. AHMATINEES-Mnnd- sy, Wednesday, thruiday, Saturday. H

TAKEN FIlOM LIFE. B afBNlt 'll H
THEATReT "THEFLORENCKS,' MbbH

STAR MR. AND MRS. FLORENCE. &Chnstnaa Matinee and Night. MafeH
DOMHhY A SON. iBaaH

Tueedty, Dec. HE MIGHTY DOLLAR. tflaaH
ONY PASTOR'S THEATRE. JJFJLF' JtlaeH

TONY PASTOR'S SPLENDID SHOW. !GOOD RKSKBVl'D REtTS. JlCKNTiS, 'leSeH
MATINEES TUESDAY AND FRIDAY. aH

HALL VAUDEVILLE THEATRE. jlHARMORY 138 and 130 Heater st. ' JsJkH
InUrnstlonal Uurleaqno and Comedy Company. !3aH

lytkub- - tup WIFE. 'HMatinee 8a, and Moa, I SIM iH

yMtikt 4eOMiSanV j'atA.4 eMsAJiflfeiiBliMMiaia iffikarf sAteaj&BTsaBel

Apropos of New Year ItetoIalioDi.
From llarpr'i ZJaaar.)

Ills so easy to be good next week or tho week
after, became tbat pcraoa wno la tolng to bo good
next week or tno week after la another In llvldual,
the person ot that time another person, not one' a

aelf, not the person of this time. It , so dimcult
toiar: Now, now. now l the time to leave on I

berauae the peraon whom "Now" andreisra Is one's
aelf.and experiences lhe hole i.ltierness of the

for thlsrason wema;oisrrveihat
uiuillr the time for carrying the good reaolfa into
effect is seldom tnls moment or this daj, but la
alwajs among the and thus uncount-
ed good resolutions are made la any part of the last
year, the Mine for tnelr budding Into acilon being
alwajs lelt for the first dar of the new jear.

o
A Fnlinru! Wife.

Fron (A Ckttagt TWAvnf,

"Iahalluie the l?5 joa gave me to spend for
Christmas, John," said tho wife, tenderly, lo the
rouug m-i- who had recently btcome the partner
of her joya and sharer of her sorrows, "In the
purchase of something that will constantly remind
me ot your generosity. I shall lute tho p irtralta
of my first tnrea min.-ini- leauillullj framed and
huiu la our alltlng-rpom.- "

John looked at trie celling with a rapt, dreamy
gaze, and lu the drip, eloquent sllcnco that ensued
the wallpaper could be online ly heard adhering to
the wall.

A Powerful Agrne.
fVon tlit JJiHyhamton .VpuMftiN.J

'Too much water," saya an authority on the
subject, W'll remove tho atrongest growth of hair, 'i

True, every word of It. Water will In time destroy
even the locks ol a canal.

Only a Hmnll Percentage.
(yai l XI. Taut Hmiip rrtn.

There are In existence 160,000 copies or "the
letter that never came." Any married woman
knowathst this Is a imaJl proportion ot tboie that
were never mailed.

MaHMatfaHaMaaaM4aajM4aMMMHawaMaMMaMatfMBaMaMMaMMMaa.
I

CHRISTMAS IN THE HOSPITAL.

sr a rAcrxn ihmats.

Merry Christmas I Here ?

Hold down, with prostrate, aching body, for
many weary months, abed sack In a hospital for
tho destitute, until, with spinal column worn
away, your department of tno Interior In ntter dis-

organization; tho knots of matted atraw are grind.
Ing away at the nn ler aide of your breast-bon-

and, of oourse, you're "merry I"
In this yet dim light of early Chrtstmavmorn, see

that ghost ot fever and famine combined stretched
on the next cot; cyea glazed, claw.flngera picking
at tho torn blankets. A merry sight, Isn't 11 Grim
Death chuckles; It's his meat.

Listen to that fellow on the opposite bed la a
elralt.Jackct, raving prayers and curses. A
smashed skull, strychnine and whiskey make him
merry.

See "Little Dllly." all warped and twisted. lie
soes to the Alms house next week; noplace else
on earth for him. A merry thought la his Christ,
mas turkey, eh ?

Dry bread and slop coffee breakfast; then the
dootors. Sawbones, sr., la a pleasant msn. He
does his beat for a fellow. Bawbonea, Jr., mental
weight alx ouncei to the pound, wears eyeilaases,
pimples, Waterbury watch and an sir of super-
natural wisdom. Ho has calculated on making his
first on your cadaver and highly

your prtaumptlon In attll living. The
patlcnta are dosed liberally and experimentally In
the Interests of sclenco and education. Sucking
surgeons and 'prentice barbers muat practise on
somebody, you know.

It's cold In tho ward cold with the ero frigidity
of proverbial charity, and you anugclo under tho
bed envera, while thoae pallonta ont and about
shuttle around and try to warm up by exercise. A
Jolly crowd this. ,

Visitors arrive; wives looking as 111 and even
more miserable than tne men whom they visit;
babies In arms of course, and often a tottering
chick hanging to tho skirts. (fcThcso make lively
family pOllea, awfully lively. The shadow of un-

paid rent enlivens them,
"Chipper" young girls come toseo "the old

man" oraomo "feller." Theae are
bedeoked with cheap ganda and profuse of fluffy
bangs; but their footwear and gonerat rig aro as
dilapidated as Jake Sharp's reputation. They
chew gum and munch candy, and aro gay with tho
glgglea of Tough lads aro hero also.
In a degree subdued by tho restrictions against
loudness, profanity and Indiscriminate distribution
of tobacco-Juic- e. They "don't seo no Christmas
racket 'bout here."

There Is one dear, pale, white-haire- d littlo
woman, with a smile that makes your heart alck.
Sho hurries to a cot In tho corner. "Tappy'l
there, her paileot husband, whom
sho lovca to-d- with the aamo proud tendernesa
that filled her heart long ago, when both were
young and strong and happy. ' Pappy " was rich
once, and she had diamonda and carriages. Well,
the bank caahler has tho wealth now In Canada.
The frail wife trlea to wear a Christmas face, tries
ti Joke a little, and from her pocket brings a few
little dainties which she starved herself to buy for
him, and he makes a brave effort to be bright once
more. But soon they are silent; hand In hand
they remain In the quiet of content or despair. If
God In hla mercy would this moment call theso
twlu souls Into tne world beyond, sorely then
theirs would be a Merry Christmas.

But Ha dinner-tim- e : now for the feast. Outsiders
must get outside. Two big kettles are carried In,
the turkey baa been roaatcd by atswlng, and It is
carved and served with big tin dlpi cr. These
srs a peculiar breed of turkeys; thirty-eig- men
aro fnrnlsled, yet no part of turkey anatomy
appeara save wings and legs. This is a peculiarity
ot charity turkeys. But there la plenty to satisfy
thoso who eat and those who gorge, sod no atom
la left. In a week or two, may bo, you'll see to-

morrow's paper with a Hit of the many good thlnga
provided for your (east. You'll ice all you didn't
get In tne paper.

Of course thero has been praying and sermonlz.
Ing, bat padding and aance would have caught on
better; and thero are other Incidents, but in the
riotous festivities of the day how can ono recall
all;

Tho dishes are washed, the floor swept ; the
nurse comes In and aervea pills or concoctions all
around as a relish; and then tho tight agalnat cold,
and the growling and the misery, the sickness of
body, mind ssd soul, thst U the lot of every com-

mon day, take posseaslon of each, and Christmas
for the paupor patient la over.

al ai

Crumpled Itois Leaves.
Von Jr.

Dry Goods Clerk (to fellovr clerk) Ttmmy, you
remember I told you of a desperate flirtation I
had with a beautiful girl at Saratoga, wheal was
on my vacation

Tlmmy Yea, chappie.
Dry (loo is Clerk sno was In here and

bought some uress goods.
Timmy What old sne have to ssy t
Dry Goods Clerk Sue asked me If the goods

would wash ; that's all.


