HER GIFTS. ]

A dear little mother is waiting spart—
The mother of shildren three,
™ Ny Lord,” sbhe cries, in the hush of herhesrt,
“ Wilt Thott take s ¢-ift from me?
1 have heard the angels sing Thy birth,
I bave followed Thy shining star,
And here at the shrine of all the earth,
Lo! I and my children are,

= And al! in the glow of the Christmas morn,

My gold o lay ut Thy feet.

1 am leading my darlings with eare nnworn,
YWith brows that are pure and sweet,

O never had gems from the mines such worth
As the treasure to-day I bring

To the beautiful shrine of il the carth,
To the glorious Infant King.

® My children three, with their waving hair,
And the fearicss look in their eyes,
They lisp Thy name in the vesper prayer,
And st matins when they rise,
Nothing they know of the dole gnd dearth
f souls that with sin have striven,
They kneel at the shrineof all the é&arth,
* Of such is the Kingdom of Heaven"™

* They stand in the shadow of pine and fir;
They listen. and floating through
They catch the answer that's seat to her

and cherubim-—the chorus of endless bliss
that the sons of men once heard when the
morning stars sung together for joy.”

S0 he wandered on. Not one word for
her whose young life he had blighted,
whose loving heart he had well migh
brokem. May watched and comforted him
as best she could, with a fow tender wards
of hope for the future, and tried to lure him
away from the tempting presence of his en-
chantress. But he turned from her with
an angry shrug of the shoulders,

* They are calling you below,” he said, as
the voices of the girls cameup to the organ-
loft. “I suppose they're afraid to come up,
ha! ha! This is Christmas eve, isn’t iti
What was I to do? let me think O, there
was the festival musio. I have it now, all
but those lost chords. And there was &
wedding wwarch. Who was to be married "
—with a sudden touch of suspicion in his
manner—“yon, was it May, to Hiram
Wrighti”

40O no! no!™ etied the poor girl, eover-
ing her face with his hanas. “In mercy,
no.”

“ Ee has no music in his soul, but he is
rich, and he has always loved you, May.
You know I can never marry you. The

Through a riftin the upper bive:
® Sinee the
earth

No gifts are to Him so0 sweet
As the children's hearts, with their joy and
1211
Lovinzir t
—Margaral L.
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MUSIC-MAD.

The Story cf a Christimas Eve|
Wedding.

TRt ey
. i nanil,

vouug people

f Davton had jusi

trimming
ch for the
iys, and

were <h
1 n the final touches,
“Oh, dear, how glad 1T am it is finished,™

said gay Kate Blossom: “my fingers are £35
rough us nu ters.  Isn't it too bad
that we conldn’ » had the wedding™

“Hush!l companion, Alice Ba-
ker, in a low voice; here 13 May com-
ing. She might hear s "

“lWell, she knows we are 21?2 her friends,
Jam sure I am as sorry as 1 can be for her;
but [ do think that Maurice Pawson is only

music-mud. and if he would give up all that

nonscnse about ‘lost chords' and “music
in the gir,' he would be u4s sane as any-
body.”

th: it is affected

be real.,”
nia. I som~ one

“But ke is losing his heal
by his malady,

“Nothing but monemal
would burn up all that musie, he would give
up trring W be a geadus, and attend to his
business. ™

“Look at May; isn™t she swoeet?” whis-
pered Kate,

She had jost finishad a wrea2th of ever-
greens, and, while waiting for a place o
hang it, had thrown it over her head, where
it rested, giviug to har fair, serene face the
Iook of one of Guido’s = Thoe stained
glass window at
spective look in her dark eves added to the il-
lusion. Sh 2 of the favored few whom
every body laves, and as the girls regarded
bher rapt expression thev stopped working
and chatting, and became suddenly silent.
At the same moment sgme one entesaed the
organ-lcit ond touchel the organ with a
practicod band. The full, rich, pleading
tones rose high and swelled intoa granid
burst of exquisite music, that maintained
its supremacy for one entrancing moment,
then quuvered and triiled, and wandered
off inte am infricacy of unmelodious dis-
cord.

“ Poor fellow.™ =aid one of the girls, with
a shudder. ~Itis dreadful to hear him.”™

May Allen took the wreath from her
bead, and stepped aside from the halo of
light in which she stpod. Her face was
transfigured.

“Did you notice how nearly he accom-
plished the closing strain in that cantata!
If he could have held the notes in the re-
peat, but that is where ha Tuils—only he
will succeed yet. 1 am sure that when he
does, he will be well again.”

“He onght to go to work!” exclaimed
Alice Balter, impetuously. *1Ihave no pa-
tience with him.»

“ Work!” retorted May, with sudden an-
ger, whick was rare to her, ‘*who works
harder than h2 to find and maintain that
equilibrium of music that is always escap-
ing and tormenting bim{! Do not the

S0 3L must

rnts.

her bacic,

* WS one

compositions are wonderful! That he would
be 1o music what Poe was to poetry i Lhe
conld sucoeed. 1 wish I could help him. ™

She wrung hey hands and burst into an
eostasy of weeping.

All the vournyr things crowded about and
kissed her, while Alice Baker pleaded for
pardon for her thoughtiess speech.
was too gentie and good to hold anger long,
and peace was soon restored. But when
the girls bhad finished their work on the
church decerations, she slipped up-stairs
and stood by the side of the “mad musi-
cian.” Maurice Dawson. Hewas nervonsly
fingering some manuscript notes that lay
on the rack before him.

“Is it the Christmas music, dear 1" sho
asked. gent'y, as she stole to his side.

He started and laugned mirthlessly.

'_ h

SHE TOREW THE WREATH OVER NER HEAD.

“I thought you were a ghost.’ he said,
“‘or an angel sent to help me find those lost
chords.™

“T will be your good angel,” said the girl,
fondly. “‘Oh, Maurice, they say such dread-
ful things. That you are—are—""

“Mad, yes, ha ba! I know it! the mad
musician; but all musicians are mad. They
must be. Else how could thay comprehend
the immensity of their work Mad! mad!
Yes, dear; and perhaps I am not mad
enough! Thatis why I can not finish my
Christmas theme. I have it in my brain,
though—thesong of the Chaldean shepherds,
of the morning stars—such joy, rapture
—Jisten: “When the herald angels sing,”
and he repeated the exquisite music he had
played, but when he would have reached
the exalted strains of adoration, it became
again 8 senseless jumble, and the poor fel-
low laid his head down upon his beloved
manuscript and wept aloud.

All the loveand devotion of her intensely
loyal and womauly nsature was revealed in
JMay Allen’s face, as she was thus made
aware of her lover's weakness and dis-
quietude. How could she help him, was
the dominant thought of her soul.

“I1 1 conid go to Eurcpe,” he said, at last,
rawsing his pale face from his nerveless,
oemaciated hands, “I could find the lost
chords. In the'old cathedrals, filled with
echoes of the songs the masters have suag,
I would reach heights that  can never at-
tain here, I would come s0 near to Heaven

Christ-child eame to the weary,

and the intro- |

best |
judges who have beard him say that his |

M ’Y |

eagle does not mate with the dove. Yes,
May, marry vour black-browed lover, and he
|1‘il.!1 blow th2 organ bellows while I play
| divine symphounies for the world to Lear
| and applaud. Music-mad, do they say?! Oh,
| itis a sweet madness! are you crying? I
| can play tears and sighs! I love them—ha!
ha!™

Then she left him and went down-stairs
with a heavy, heavy heart. There were
ihe girls and the young men who had called
{or their sisters and sweethearts. Among
them was Hiram Wright, who had neither
sister nor sweetheart there.

“ He's waiting for yvou,” said Kate Blos-
som, tucking her 1 1d thimble into het

pocket. I woulda’t lese it for any
| thing," she admitted in May's ear, * becauss
| George Simpscn sont it to me from Paris,
| and it bas our initials on the band. There’s
| Hiram Wricht waiting to see you home.”
|
|

* Don’t leave me, Kat2, dear,” said May,
cagarly, “walk that way with me. I can
not bear his company Just now."

{ The rch was pretuily trimmed with its

wreaths of evergreen, and the
g

it was to be iilluminated bya lamp

¢ at the eveninr service, The girls hurried
] zbout gatting their wraps and hoods on—
for the air was cold—and chatting alto-

gether as they did

1 hopo old Michel will have it 2ood and
warm this evening,” said one, as she shiv-
ered about.

“There's Maurice up*stérs. girls: he
musn’t stay there,”” suggestad Alice Baker.

 Oh, he goes home when he gets rcady,”
winspered another, fearful that May would
overhear her., “Poor fellow! they say he'sas
poor as a church mouse since he's given up
his business, and gone to studying music.”

May did hear, and smiled to herself at the
congruity of the statement. What if he
were, she had enough for both, if only that
were needel. But an unbalapced mind!
Who could restore the treasure of intellect
that he had so nearly lost?

On their way bome, Hiram Wright man-
azed to walk by May’s side, and whenever
there was an opportunity poured into her
ear his insidious words. At last, stung by
her silent cortempt, he asked her taunting-
ly what she bad done with her “mad lover.”

He must indeed have believed that all
wes lost, when he could so far forget him-
self, but b2 was not prepared for the superb
anger of the woman he loved and who now
openly scorned him.

“ Mad he may be, as vou say,"” she retort-
ed. in 4 loud, firm voice, “but I call Heaven
to witness that [ would rather die withhim
than live with you. ™

The young man persisted as if she had not
S[OKCN.

“Why do vou refuse the love of a man
who can give you every thing, for one who
can give you nothing?! What comparison is
there between us (™

“None; or if you insist there is one, that
I can give you. You are in love with your-
sclf, but Magrice is in love with me. It is
disloyalty te him to even speak his name to
| you.™

*And yet,” he sncered, “he loaves you to

| come home in my company, while he fol-
lows the prompuazs of a whim, and makes
an ol of an idea, @ chimera of the brain.”

“ We will discuss him furthor, and
after this I do pot wish your further ac-
guaintance, Mr. Wright.,” said May, with
dignity.

“ Do
Allen®”

“Ido: you have proved any thinz bat a
friend 10 Maurice Dawson since calamity
overtook him. You knew that I was his
| promised wife—that this very Christmas eve
| we were to have been marrizd: but for this
unhappy visitation,. Yet you force your
unwelcome attentions upon me, when you
would not dare to address me if Maurice
| were himsell.™
I “ Have

8.

¥ou mean whiat you say, May

vou finished!" inguired the
| Foung man, in a4 husky voice, “be-
vou have 1 will go, and—

| cause if
{if 1 ecan help it—never see vour face
And, as for wyour mad musi-
cian, you may think less of him when he
goes to a mud-house, where he is certain to
end his earesr.”

Poor May. She wallkked into her home
with dilated eyes, and such an expression
of desypair on her face, that her mother rose
fromn her chair by the open fire, and de-
manded in a frigutened voice:

“What is it! What has happened, May,
to make you look hike that#”

And May sobbed it out on her mother's
shoulders, ending with the despairing re-
frain:

“And this is Christmas eve, when every
one ought to beso happy IV

“May,” said Mrs., Allen, geatly, “we are
not put into #iis life only to secure happi-
ness, Founder of Christmas
came into the world to suffer for others.
Can you not think less of yourself, and of
Maurice, and wait patiently until thereis a
change. Sometimes, my child, the darkest
‘ hour is just before the dawn.”

“I will try, mother,” said May, sadly. “I
| wish now 1 had not spoken as I did to
Hiram Wright. Bat he looked so strong
and trivmphant and seemed to rejoice so at
the misfortunes of poor Maurice that I
could not bear it. I only wish I may never
see him again.”

It was the echo of his own wish. But on
his way home Hiram met the old sexton of
the church hurrying off as fast as his
rheumatic old limbs would bear him.

“] promised my gall would look in on
her an’ the babbies on Christmas eve,” he
said; “now you're a smart young man, an’
would ye mind being a bit obligin® like,
and lookin’ after the church door to-night.
The fire is all right in the furnace. Oonly
when ye come out, mind ye don't lock enny
one in.”

Hiram had it on his mind that he would
band the key whieh the old man thrust on
him to the firstone he met who was likely
to be at the church that evening; then he
concluded to go himself. May would be
there and he wanted to show her how little
he cared for her—he would sit with Alice
Baker and see her home.

But Alice Baker was not there. Pretty
KEate Blossom was as saucy and piguant as
ever, and May Allen locking more com-
posed and happy than he had seen her for
some time. He triod in vain to guess the
reason why.

He would have sneered had he known.
He was not accustomed to square his own
life by principle, and he could not under-
stand it in others. If he had known that
May had taken her mother’s advice, and de-
termined to bide patiently until there came
some way out of her trouble, he would have
callad it “cant.” But in the very sctof
submissicn there came to the girl's sorrow-
ing heart 3 message of p=ace and good-will,
and half of its heavy load was lifted by in-
visible hands. That was the peace past un-
derstanding which shone in her face, and
sttracted Hiram Wright.

The church service was a pretty choral
rite that was simply commemorative of

| again.

he Ercat

ent to admire the effect, and a large as-
sembly of others who never failed to attend

bbat I should catch the song o seraphim

e i W s s

on Ciristmas cve The pretty-stained

glass, the evergroen trimmngs, the boy
choristers, the Christnas music, this year
outrivalled any previous occasion. Peace
on earth, good-will to men ran through
every soul present as an anthem of future
promise. After the benediction, as the
congregation rose to disperse, s grand vol-
untary sang out from the organ. May at
once recognized the exaltations of the mu-
sic, and she whispered to Kste Blossom:

“Too bad! they should mot have let Mau-
rice come; it excites him so much, and he
always fails to carry out the last score; he
will create a discord.”

But this time there was no hesitating, no
false notes or futile efforts after lost
chords. With a practiced hand he played
on and on, and the people stopped to listen,
until at last, in one magnificentdiapason of
harmony, the music faded into melodious
silence.

o one broke that sacred stillness by
worls of praise then. Afterwards they
said it was of more than mortal sweetness
and grandeur. May alone hastened 1o con-
gratulate the musician, but he was gone
already when she reached the organ loft
For s momentshe waited; the score of the
music lay on the rack before her; but of
the plaser there was no more sign than if
he had been wafted away with one of his
own ceiestial strains.

“ He has gone down the other stgirs™
she thought, “on purpese to avoid me. Oh,
my dedr, I would not have complained to-
n ght. L too, am music-mad.™

All in amoment she stood in derk-
ness; the church lights were out, and the
door closing.

“ Hiram," she called, in sudden terror, as

for a moment; he paused and looked at her.

T L

“IOIE PLATED WITH THE RAFIURE OF GRATH-
TUDE.™

By the lant2en on the snow, she saw him
smile, forivdling, snecring. vindictive.

“Don't leave me here,” she cried. “Yom
dare not-——" Eut the heavy <oor was
closed and lockad wiiie she was speeking.

She flew to the windows, shricking
“Help! help!’ but no one heard her. Thea
it occurred to her that it was ouly a jok=.
Hiram had locks:d her in, not unwiiling thst
she should have a fright, -but he wowud
soon come
could dore to leave her there for the night
was too horrible. Why, the Iright of it
would kil her by morning!

Then she sat down in one of the pewsand
tried to think what she should do.

They vould not miss her, because each
would think she was with the other. Her
mother would worry a little, but as the

till he had said “gooed might'” to her.
he would not miss her—no, evea though
this was to have been their bridal eve.

It was not cold.
the he:t was almost intense,
drearily lonely.
much for the company of that churca

noises, as some straight-backed pew
some echo that had linzured in them,  Dat
surely that was the ergan! Anl that was
Maurice playing! solit, swee: anl stcaldy
the tones rollel in subdued gruaodeur
throursh the silent churcn. Sped-bound,
May sat and listened.

It was Muurice Dawson who was plaw
ing, not the mxl musician, but the former
Maurice, clothed and in his right mind,
who, in finding the last chord of Christ-
mas musie, had also founmd himself., H:
had hurried to May as soon as church was
over that evening. but,
missed her, and, when he went

spend the night with Kate.

Then, restless, impelled by some urging
spirit that was not one of the capmcious
fancies that had lately held him in thrall,
but a sane and earnest desire to once more
test the wonderful production he had given
to the world, he went to the church, and,
cntering by a way he knew of, sought his
beloved instrument, to find that it was, in-
deed, a reality he had found, and, im-
prisoned in its fetters of sweet sound, the
lost chord. He played with the rapture of
gratitude, end, when he had finished. lifted
his eyves and saw May standing beside him.

When Hiram Wright heard the bells
pealing forth the Christmas chimes he
covered his head and trembled like a guiity
thing. Would the old sexton hear ker and
let her out from that ghostly imprison-
ment? No, for ne had the key. He did not
need that toclimb to the bell-tower. Sleep
he could not, and he tossed till morning,
and then went forth to hear—what! That
AMaurice Dawson had been married in the
church before the midnight hour rang!
That the whole wvillage had been present,
so guickly had the news of his dastardly
conduct spread, and the rector himself had
suggested the happy finale to a year of mis-
ery. And Kate Blossom had cried, and in
the excitement proffered her gold thimble
for the wedding-ring. And, as a climax,
every one held out the hand of peace on
earth and good-will to Hiram Wright. Liks
the traitorous Roman maiden who gave ug
the gates of the city for the bracelets of the
so'diers, he was killed by the kindness of
those who despised him.

o Do

Couldn't Feol Him Again.

“Are you going to hang yvour stocking to-
night, Gillispoon P' asked Clairette Coshan-
nigan of one of her mother’s boarders.

“Not much! I got encugh of that last
Christmas. I hung a silk sock, and Flip-
kens filled it with toasted cheese, and the
rats chewed holes in the sock and spoiled
it You can't fool me again.”

Not Even a Tali-Feather.

“Pa, did you lose all your money in the
Chicago fire!" asked Maud Estelle of ber
father.

“Well, dear, Job's turkey was a capitalist
compared with me on the morning after the
fire.™
“I don’t know what you mesn by that.”
“Why, don’t you read your Bible* Job's
turkey bad ope tail feather, I believe.”

Too Small for & Byke.
“What are you doing with tha: wash-
tubP exclaimed Mrs. De Ton to her som
Torky on Christmas eve, as he deposited
the article along side the mantel in the par-

lor. "

“I've been asking Santa Clause for a bi-
cycle and my stocking is too small to hold
it, ma, so I got the biggest thing I could
find in the house.”

Had His Hat Under It.

“What do you mean by hanging that
dirty, torn stocking on my door-bell!  ssia
an irate gentieman to a tramp whom he
found sitting on his front doorsteps on
Christmas merning.

“It’s der ondly wun I got, boss, an’ I got
me 'at uader it ter catch any wittals as

- -

she saw the dark face of her rejected lover |

mnqmagrhnhs" !

(

HOME, FARM AND GARDEN.

—A garden, the Moravian thinks, s
unequsaled as a teacher of patience.

—By the way, is it not singular that
florists have done so much for form
and color in flowers and so little for
perfume?—Macon T'elegraph.

—When you have spilled anything
on the stove, or milk has beoiled over
and a suffocating smoke arises, sprinkle |
the spot with salt and it will disappear |
immediately. —Montreal Witness. :

—To clean men's clothing, mix two |
parts alcohol and one part ammonia; |
rub vigorously with sponge or woolen |
cloth. Good to clean all kinds of wool |
goods or carpets.— Christian at Work. |

—Minute Pudding: Put one quart
of milk, or as much as you want, in a
kettle on the stove; when it boils, add
a little salt, and stir in flour until it is
thick. To be eaten warm with sweet-
ened cream.— The Calerer.

—The reason why the lower or whit:
rort.ions of the stems of asparagus cre |
ess tender than the upper or greeun |
parts is'that they are older. The stems |
grow from the top, not the bottom.
As theshoots increase in age the woody |
fiber incresses.— Troy Timies.
—Washday Pudding: One cup of
meal, two-thirds cup of sugar, two-
thirds enp of currants and raisins, salt,
stir well into one and one-third cuarts
of boiling water and bake two hours.
Eat cold, with or without sauee. It is
nice with milk.—Defroe! Tribune.
—Exeellent Sponge Gake: Three
egas, beat till very light; add one and
a half caps of sugar; beat; one cup o
flour, with one teaspoonful of crezm
of tartar stirred into 1t; beat; one hal
cup of cold water, with one half tea-|
spoonful of soda; bent; one cup ol
flour; beat; bake, the quicker the bet- |
ter and not burn; frostit and it will|
keep moist. — Gosd Housekeeping. |
—In storing away garden seeds place l
themx in woolen bass, with a picce of

'

gum camphor in each bag, und 2lsg
dust tie seeds with inseet powder

back and rclesse her—that he |

night wore on, she wonld beliecve her safe |
at home with Kate Blossom or Alice Baker. |
And Maurice—oace he would not have slent

Ny |

A great firc had been |
made n the farnace in the basemoenty, and |
but it was |
Muy would have given | ereamery.

mouse the girls had been laughuns sboul |
From time to timme there were threctoning |

groaned in fiber, or the floors gzve bacik |

sumchow, had |
to her |
home, was told that she must have gone to |

These methods will proteet the sved:
anranst inseets, which destrov many
-lki'.ul.i. suech ns peas, beans, ete. Al
| seads should ba kept in a dry place,
« and an examination oi them should 1y
made several tirnes during the wintes
—Chicago Journal.

| —Cream Checse: Set a pan o
| clabbered mi:k on the stove; heat unti
| the curd is separated from the whey
{ turn into a colender, set a weight on it
| wntil every bit of the whey is presscd
out, after which thoroughly stir intc
the ceunrd a half teacupful of thick,
sweet eream, adding a little salt and
pepper. This makes a nice dish for
tea.  Fresh buttermilk is exeellent,
treated in this same wav.— Plowman.

MARKET REPORTS.

Grain and Provisions.
Sr. Lours, Dee. 18,
Frovn—Firm and active; XXX, #.50@E2.60;

family, #7025 choice, 8 2¢3.90: fancy,
| BLSUGS.65: extra fancy, SOG40 patents, 8015

WHEAT—Firm: No.
e, Sole: January, S09,680%¢c; Febru-
padtie: May, TGS e,

wed; No. 2 mixed eash, 30o;
January, 85%4e;

! ©4.20,

wIy. &
Corx—LUrnch

December,

-l

oo, May, &Ke.
! OATS—NG. £ wmixed cash, 20c; December, S5%;¢
| oid.
RyYeE—Atu 555%.
BAawrry—No market,
PrODUCE—Butivr, firm: choice to fancy
adie; do. dairy, 10438c¢. Eges,

firm at 2ie,

Provisioss—Pork, weal:; §11.606211.75. Lard,
lower; #.10. Buik mecats, easier; loose lots,
long clear, £5.45: short ribs, #6.95: soort elear,
$5.90: boxed lots, long ciear. £.65: short ribs,
$5.75: short clear. £5.90. DBacon, lower: long
civar. §.50; short rils, #.75; short ¢lear, 8.5,
Hams. stcady : #0550 11040,

WHISKY—Steady at F1L15.

CaTtrLE—Sirong: choice Christmas beeves,
N 5H40: choice heevy notive stecers, M50
4.709; butchers’ steers, FLOG 430,

SBEEF—Strony: Christmas
4.60: common o fair, ¥1.5654.00,

HoGs—Weak: chwice heavy and butchers’ se-
| lections, &84004.00: packers, $4.10aL05: York-
ers. L9008,

mutton, #1663

CHICAGO, Dee. 18

Provr—Uachanged: Southern winter wheat
flour, 8L75@4.00: =0ft spring wheat patents,
24 00@3.435; choice 1o Tancy Minnesota patents,
| &5.2564.50,

WHaEAT—No, £ spring, 763 ¢; No. 3 spring, 7103
NO. 2 red, i,

CORN—}0. 2, 650

OATS—No, 2, M.

Rye—No. 2. 83i5c.

JARLEY—No. 2, 53@5%.

PropuCeE—Butter, firmer; good to choice
creamery, 23@25c; good to choice dairy, 21(24c.
Egirs at 24625¢ for fresh.

ProvisioNs—Pork, mese, §11.50. Lard, §6.22:4.
Short rib sides, loose, £.70625.75. Boxed meats,
dry salted shoulders, $8.50G4.85; short clear
sides, $6.10@6.15,

CATTLE—Steady: Christmas beeves, $5.00Q
5.50: shipping steers of 950 to 1,500 pounds, 83.30
£4.70.

SHeEzP—Lower: natives, $£2.0005.00; Western
grades, 82.50GE4.00.

HoGgs—Lower; rough and mixed, £3.7574.50;
wacking and shipping, 3.35G5.507 light weights,
B35 4.30,

NEW YORE, Deec. I8,

FiLOoUR—Firm: superfine western and state,
£2.4857.3.15: good to choice western X and state,
£.40625.10; common to cholee extra St. Louis,
£2.906.5.10, |

WHEAT—Active: No. 2 spring, 90t%c: No. 3
spring, Kie; No. 3 red.
@@s0lgc: December, BR580: January. 80, 600¢;
February, 911,@9%%¢; March, $@8e;
0 11-1642.96 24 C.

Conrs—Less active:
No. 8, 46c; No. &, 479@47%¢; December, 4i%0;
January, 48%;c; February, 49%¢; May, 5S1¥c. |

OATs—Quiet: mixed western, 35@264c; white |
wagtern, Si@dle. |

EYE—No market.

BARLEY—No market.

ProOpUCE—Bulter firm:
Elgin creamery, 3Slc
iresh, 24@¢ e,

ProvisioNs—Pork, firm; mess, 810.506.11.00;
family mess, 212.00. Cut meals, irm: middics
dull: long clear, 6¢: pickled hams, 9@E9yc;
pickled bellies, 6:@6%c: pickled shoulders,
5¢: smoked shoulders, firm: smoked hams,
i@ lle. Lardg strong; western steam Fpot,
86.51626.56 ; coity steam, $6.55.

CATTLE—Prime steers higher at M.O0GE5.40; a
!et;c tops at £5.50E5.00, and 18 Christmas cattle
at &.00.

SxeEEP—Dull at #.50G6.00 for sheep and §5.00

western, 12@30e;
Eggs, finoer; western

E46.50 for lambs,
HoGs—Firmer at #.5084.70.
KaAxsaAs CrTY, Dec. 18,
Frovr—Dull: XX, 8¢; XXX %c@#.o0;

| stood, but they were novel and the

2 red cach, Wi @ENe; |

February, |

Sy Tsse; No. 2red, 86%
May, |

ungraded, 484@EEYe; | BN

Aligator Skin.

A sign in & Broadway trunk and
gripsack store that attracts the atten-
tion of many people passing by is
placed over a medium-gized valise, and
reads: “‘Genuine English alligator
ekin.” A clerk inside said that the
sign did not mean that the leather of
the bag was from an English alligator,
but that the skin of an American alli-

tor had been tanned and made up in

land, and the bag imported thence
to meet the demands of the trade that
wants the British stamp on every
thinlg. P
“It is not so good, or, "at best, no
better than an American made valise of
the best quality, and it is a deal more
expensive. The alligator leather in-
dustry is new in this country as
compared with other fine leather
manufactures, but it is a at in-
dustry and employs the best skill. It
is older here thanin England. The first
use of alligator leather was about
eighteen years sgo, when a Massachu-
setts shoemaker turned some into
shoes. They were not particularly
good shoes, because the proper way of
tanning the leather was not under-

leather attracted attention.—N. ¥. Sun.
—_——  ———————

For twenty years Mrs. John Gemmell,
Milroy, Mifflin County, Pa., was paralyzed
and unable to walk. Bhe used St. Jacobs
Qil and was cured.

Tae home stretch—trying to make both
ends meet.—New Haven News,

« Consumption Can be Cured.”

Dr. J. 8. Combs, Owensviile, 0., says: “I
have given Scott’s Emulsion of Cod Liver
Qil with Hypophosphites to four patients
with better results than seemed possible
with any remedy. All were hereditary
cases of Lung disease, and advanced to that
stage when Coughs, pain in the chest, fre-

vent breathing, frequent pulse, fever and
%mm-iution. AE these cases have increased
in weight from 16 to 23 lbs,, and are no”
now needing any medicine.”

CrosseEp many times, but leaves no mark
—0d ocean. —8I. Louis Uhrunicle,

—

A Lady's Unfortunate Experience,

YWas that of one of our acquaintance who !
suffered from scrofula, a yellow complex-'

jon and distress of the stomach, for years
before using Dr. Harter's Iron Tonic, which
finally cured her.

—_——.
Sur wouldn’t but he wooed, and finally
they were both one. — Werchant Traveler.

“] gAVE BEZN AFFLICTED with an Affec-
tion of the Throat from childhood, caused
by diphtheria, and bave used various rem-
edies, but have never found any thing equal
to Browx's BroxcuiaL TrocHEs. "—Rer. G,
AL F. Hampton, Fiketon, Ky. Price 5 cts
| Juperse from the recent defaleat ions,

this might be called *the age of steal.”

Lixe Oil Upon Troubled Waters is Hale's
Honey of Horehound and Tar upon a cold.
Pike's Toothache Drops Cure in one minute.
| - P—
| % Excrse the liberty I take,? rema-ked
the escaping convict.

BesT, easiest to use and cheapest. Piso's
Remedy for Catarrh. By drugzgists. 50e.

I ancient iimes torches were used at
wedlings. Now the torcher comes after
the honeymoon.—.N. Y. Gravhic,

_—

“WarTer, 1 ece veua have turtle soup on
the menu; is it mock tartl®” ~No, sir;
mud. ' — Tid- Bitx,

! Tne printer makes us speak of kissing
t4gub nosa Well, that will do jgst as
well — ii_d-fn'n:‘;!uu Poxt,
i ) A
| It costs money to advertisa, but it costs
more meney not o advertise.—Philadeiphia
Cali.
Dice seldom come out of the box the same
They are always getting rattled.—
Merchant Traveler.

v,

Tuere is one recommendation for buck-
wheat griddle-cakes as an article of diel,
They are abhways round if you want them.~
Lowell Uitizen,

e

AY¥ Indiana woman has invented a burg-
lor alarin. For mercy’s sake! Why does
she waut to wake up the burglars wuen

{ they ar: aslecp.
S —r e ——

“Pa, why is a girl called o belle?” asked
Clara. “0O, I guess it is because of her
toneue,” unfeelingly replied the old man.—
N, Y. Sunm,

—— .
Waex does the captain of the ship com-

| mit seif-mutilation! When he goes oan
shore and leaves his hands behind him,

Ir twenty-se’en inches of snow give
three inches of water, how much milk will
a cow give when fed on rutabaga turnipst

—

A VerumoxT man having invented a cow-
tail holder, Tid-Lifs wants to know what is
the matter with the original cow.

2
“ Brrreg has made no guins in strength
! since last week,” says a market repori

| Who wants it to gain streng:ii — Fiel's

| Sun.

el e e—
It is strange, but trae, that a woman
with a mew bonnet always carries her

} wvarascl closed.—.Yew Haven Mail

<=1 FAMILY OIL CAN.
f,' é % The most practical, Jarge sized
filled direct by the pump without
lifting can. No dripping oil on
Floor or Table. No Faucet to
explosions. Closes perfectly al?
tight. No Leakage-No Evape
orailon — Absolutely safe.

OilCan inthemarket. Lampsare
; leak and waste contents or cansg
Don’t be Humbugged with

Bold by First-Class Dealers Everywhert.
SUPPLIED BY JORBBERS.

COCKLE’S
ANTI-BILIOUS
PILLS,

THE GREAT ENGLISH REMEDY
sie. Free from Mercury;

tains o
SEYER BHOS. & OO 7. Lotis, Mar

family. #1.10@1.20; choice, ¥1.4081.30; fancy,
§1L.55@1.60; extra fancy, 8L.65@L.70; patent, #2.00
@2.10; rye, 8L.4581.70. |

WHEAT—Better: No. 3 red winter, cash, 6§40 |
bid, 6444c asked: December, 63%¢ bid; January, |
Gdc bid. No. ¥ soft winter, cash and December,
6714c bid, 68¢c asked. No. 2 soft winter, cash and
December, 73¢c bid, B%c asked; Januery, 760
asked; May, 81%c bid, Bdc asked. No. 2 red
winter, cash, 88%4c bid, 88'3c asked;
66c: January, 69}c bid, 704c asked; February,
% c asked: Muy, 75%0c bid, 70 ¢ asked.

Corx—Steady; No. £ cash, 3¢ bid, 30%e
asked: December, 80c bid. 30%c asked; Jan-
uary, 8ic; February, &¢e; May, 360 bid, 3630 |
ssked. No. ¢ white, December, 31%¢c asked; |
May, 373¢ bid.

OArs—Nominal.

RYE—No. 2 cash, S3c bid; December, 44c bid;
January, 4dc bid.
PaODUCE—Butter, slow; creamery farcy, 37c;
good. e fine dairy, 2c; store packed, choice,
13g14e; roll, choice, 12814 Eggs firm at 2%
per dozen for fresh.
Provisioxs—Hams, 104¢; breakfast bacon,
10c: dried beef, %¢; mess pork, $11.00; tierce
lard, §5.73:; clear rib sides, smoked, $6.50; long
clear, $6.40; shoulders, $5.50; short clear, #8550,

-

CATTLE—Fuirly steady; native cows, 82008
3.00; buichers’, KL0064.10; shippers, 8.75G4.50,
SHEEP—Steady: stockers, $LIOGLES: feed-
ers, 2.10@2.55; good muttons, : com-
mon, 8.10@2.50.
=Mhmmum
L5S; light, B29g4.06.

cough and all diseases of the Threat, Chest and
Lungs leading to Consumption. Price, Sc., e
snd §L00. Illaminated books furnished free.

Jomx F. HxxrY & Co,, New York. *

'mmma:nhmnlz
or Address ‘mu

& VANA CigAR Co, No. 1 Fourth Avenue, N. Y.

ALIMITED OFFER. GREAT CHANCE!

3

| £Seold by Dru

’

S'JACOBS O],

‘LUMBAGO-LAME BACK.

Iast ten or fifteen and during that time

have iried ali ki of remedies, but found po

P ey i |
com : me,

v MES. D. B, WADE.

Could not Rise and Cured.

147 York
IMnum.m:l“mu
readering me to rise from m

unable
and -mm 5t. Jacobs (il wheredy [ was so
far redeved that the mmc‘ﬁm
ALTER HAYN
- Splee Merchant

bas Bot returged.
Severs Lumbago Cured.
New York, N. Y.

lmlw?mma-dlubuamml
1 could bardiy walk. A friend of mine recom-
mended St. Jacobs Oil I tried a bottle: it
relfeved me. 1 tried another bottie; it cured
me, and now 1 would not be without It o
cost §5 per bottle. C C.SHAYNE.

THE CHARLES A VOGELER CO., Baltimore, Md.

N.8. W.

Emmcuusncm

SAFE.

PROMPT.25 iz

SURE.

AT DEUGGISTS AXD DEALEES.
THECHARLES A.Vo& ELER (0. Baltimore Nd.

VEGETABLE

Is 5 Positive Care

FFor ALL of those Painful
~ Delicate Complaints and |
Complicated troubles and |
Weaknesses so common
{ among our Wives, Mothers,
P and Bzughters

troubies, Inf lam ma-
= tion ond Ulerro-
B8N fion, Falling and
¥ Displacements; &
congequent spinal
b cakwress, nnd ia
perticularly
. o adapted to the
Thoa Woman's Sura Friend aege of e
MIES, —IF WILL X0T FERFORM SUNGICAL OPTRATIONS 02
CUER CANCER, FUTTY WILL TXDER ALL CIRCUMSTANCIS, ACT
DY EARNOXY WITH THE LAWSORFATUXE, L THAT FERLING |
OF BEARING DOWN, CAUSING PADN, WRIGHT AND BACKACHR
I8 ALWAYS PERMANENTLY CURED DY ITS USE,
s. Price 81.per bottle. |
Y rs. Pinkham”s Liver Pills cure constipation. ¢ |

®

B @(CapcINE
PORE

X ;o  »
LS W A ﬂlﬂ?’uEu s
IN AMERICA AND EUROCPE.

The neatest, guickest, safest and most powerful rem.
edx known for Rieumatinm, Pleurisy, Neuralgia, Lum.
bago, Hackache, Wenkness, colds in theschest nndall
aches aml pains, Endorced by 5,00 Physicians and I -

ts of the hizhest repute.  Denson’s Plasters prom
¥ relieve and cure where other plasters and greasy
salves, liniments and lotions, are absolutely nseless
Beware of bnitaticas nnder sfmilar sounding namoes,
¥uch as “Capsicum.” “ Capucin,” ~ Capsicine,” as they
are ntterly worthless and intended to decelve. Ask yoR
BEXsOX'S AXD TAKE X0 OMTHERS. All drogyrists.
BEABURY & JOEXSON, Proprietors, New York

Holiday Music

—_FOR—

HOLIDRY GIFTS. |

No gift to a lover of music ean he more appropri-
ate, or give more endu’ing pleasare, than cur excel-
lent eollections of the Hnest music, such as are bm
m:lmmued. Any bouk mailed promptly for re
price.

CLASEBICAL WORKS.

Beethoven's Sonatas, celebrited Lebert and Yon
Bul;;:_edluua. 2 vaols., ench &, or cloth embossed,
eac e

Mendelssohn's Songs Withont Words, §1.

Chopin's Muazurkas (1), Lis Nocturnes (60 cts.) and
his Waltzes (d ets.)

Franz's Album of Songs, §2.00

Halfdan Kjeruit's Album, $L.6.

POPULAR COLLEGTIORS.
Choles Toeal Duets
Minstrel Songs, £2.
Rhymes and Tunes, §1.00,
Young People's Classies for Pinno, FLO0L
Gems of Straass, B.00, gilt §.00
GOCD READING I¥ ELEGANT BOOKS.
Ritter's Studenta History of Music, £2.50
Mendelssohn's Letiers, 2 vols,, each §LEL
Rhetngold Trilogy (Wagner's), &) eis.
Lives of all the Great Muasters, cach from §1.50 to B
XHAS CANTATAS.
King Winter, @ cts. Caught Napping, 3 cts.
Christmas GLIE, 2 cts. Message of Xinas, 3) ota
SEND FORX LISTS.

LYON & HEALY, CHICAGO.
OLIVER DITSON & CO,, Boston.

VATCH

Best Watchin America
for the Price.

IFrSEND FOXEL
Publications, with Maps,
deseribing MINNEROTA,
NORTH DAKOTA. MONTA-

NA, IDAHG, WASHINGTON and
] Lande

rament
und Low Price Rallroad Lacds in the
Nerthern Pacile Conntry. THE BEST
ACRICULTURAL. CRAZING and TiM-
BER LANDS NOW GPEN TO SETTLERS.
MAILED FREE Address,
CEAS.

B. LAMBOILIN,
Lasd Cem. N. P. B R, 5T. PAUL, MINN.

THE NEW DEPARTURE DRUMS
[\ are made with patent double scting ruds and
Camrul folding knee rest. Light,
 Substantial and handsome.
B Used {n the best Bands and
Orchestraa. Unegualed for
g tone, surpass all other in

| to subscridersof the ORL.

KOW SELL THIIR

UNRIVALED ORGANS

On the EASY HIRE payments as the
rate of 53,25 per onth a0 2t T un, #2210 RN
send for Catanlogue with full particalsrs.mailed free.

UPRIGHT PIANGS,

Constructed on the new method of stringing, on
similar terms., Send for agescriptive Catalogue,
mailed free.

MASON & HAMLIN ORGAN AND PIAND CO.
Boston, New York, chl_gzo.

‘Land for the Landless !

z enl valuable promiums oMy
Amone the varied n (ﬁ ':lful“: P'E
Are threa hiy-acre farms. ne of these is

ired wltﬂnh-rl aud good frame house located
n Hall County, Nevraska near Gracd l=laod, s grow-
ing eity of 1,00 population. 'The other farms are lo-
eated in {,Iuwu% t.mlxr.y. xf br:sl:;. ta&-iili Woodboary
County, lowa. mple eoples wi
Comnty.jows. Sample TR GAE FUBLISS-
ING COMPANT, Omabn, Nebraks,

nu ?nu WANT TO MAKE

If so, send B immadmtely for an outft and
3 CUBILL RYE'S HEW BOOK.

est Humorist liviag, bas milllons of admirers and
his book will be bought by everybody. This is the
best chance for making money easily and rapidly
that has been offercd for years. Most liberal terms

! and cholee territury given U you apply Al cood.
Price, ﬂ;&.

gos—2 pletures. i
AVIS & CO. Publishers, CRICAGO, ILT.

- JORES

==
PAYSUCFREICHT
iren bl Hearinge. Binsm
Tare Doam and Mesm Box gt

&0 large
A .

3 e )’Ot:’rh“
o'y _ this par “utm
R “"JonEs 97 BINGNAMTON

BINGHAMTON, N. Yo

shonld meet the eye of

any lady suffering with

those TEmIBLE BACK-

ACTEserd EXCRUCIAT-

156 PERIODICAL PATXS, orany of those

WEAENESSKES women are so much afe

fticted with, she can loarn how to cure

herself of them, whila calning nw-ngbu:

and & ha-:l:t;y cwt--rr:lt mmetumg. )

SIMPLY CUTTING OU'T this advertisement an =

ning it on o sheet of paper, and inclosing It !m.hﬁ::
address, 1o the

HOME TREATMENT ASSOCI .}1’_!0!,
No. 198 Pearl Swreet, BUF¥aLO, N. Y. ’

==
rerm ASTHMA?
RAAVETHE

POPHMAM'A ASTIIMA SPECIFIO
glves prompi and pasitivaroilelin every case
;ml(?'tli KES all CURABLE Cuses,  Plessant
and sgresable to ase. Batadilshed TWENTY
YEARS, anf sold by alt Druggints. TRIAL
*PACKAGE acd Pumpuies FRFE ?
SMell. Send fur Free Psckage asd TRY 1T,
T. POPIIAM & CO.,
PHILADELFHIA, P4,

GRIND your own Bone,
enl,Oyster Bheils,
HGRAAM Flour and Corn
DX X2Xs

[Jin the SITANID
Y (F. Wihson's Patent).

¥ eent. more made in keepln I
fry. Also POWER MILLS and lﬁm
FEED MILLS. Cireelars and Testimonials seng
ot application. WILSON BROS., Exston, Fa.

OF ALE
EINDS

CLAIMS

fee ynless ANCCESS
I ENSIG ful. 28 Ye

EXPERIENCE ConunrspoNDENCE SOLICITELDL

MILO B. STEVENS & CO.

FASHING N.D.C CLEYELAND, OHIO.
WA, Tiie DETROIT, MICH.

DETECTIVES

Wanted In every County ::' a‘ﬂ at nrmrr Au‘vnh
E nes Ot NeceesaAry, nd wiam or_ful
Tthrmntion. GRANNAN BETEZCTIVE BU-

Y, 44 ARCADE, CISCINNATI, O

WA a v eniergetis man

E WANT YOUI 2 mereese me

profitatile employment to reprorect s In evary
count

¥. Salary §75 per month and e, OF &

large commimion on rales if preferred stapda,
Kvery one buya «mtﬂtnuimm n

STANDARD EILVEEWARE CU., , MASS

Ast HSNTE tosell NOVELTY RUG

MACHINIESN and RUG

- PATTERNY, for making Roge,

5%yt 5% Tilles, Hoods, Mittens, ste

et Sent by matl for gli CiRCU-

= LARS FREE . ROSS &

~E " 00., TOLEDO, 010,

n PT“BE relfeved and enred by Dr. J. A. S

MAX'> method., Those whoe can @
avall themselves of persopal atiendapce can bhev o
Iume treatment "r’ii”-"n"“’d curative se: ¢ for ®1
culy. Send stamp for cireular. 24 Brusdwsy, N, ¥.

Hﬂ CROLERA £75'co Ve T o,

Chleken Cholera, Heavesin H

Tesss Pever In Cattle. Address (- B,
GRIFFITH & CO.. Murphysboro,
u STUDY. Book-kreping, Business
I8 & Forme, Penmanship, Arithmetic, Shore
band, ote,

thoronghly tanght by maill. Circulars
free. BUSINESS COLLEGE, Buffaio, N. ¥X.

2 » .\l‘ﬂl-l.."l't;l:'r (TRED.
P|UM ." AB‘T Not nparticle paloy
or self-denial, Pay when cured. Hamdsomas buook
free. Dir C.J. WEATUERBY, Kansas City, Mo

ss TO 88 A DAY. Samples worth $1.50

FREE. Lizesnot undésthe horse's feet. Write
BEEWSTER SAFETY BELY LOLDER (0., Meliy, Rieha

T Wigs Bangs and Wavessent C. 0. D sy~
“‘ln 'h::.":n'l:&ltnlc :nlf:rlnil price-listfres
B. C. Stretil & Co., 175 W sbasti-sv. CLicago,
_']rca!s ELGIN MAKE at wholesals. Alss
Breeder of BPoTTED PuNIES. Lisg

of both for stamp. 5.° M N, Forreston, Il
Qleained for §20 by B B. MeRiw ITERE,

P.T_E!T Attorney, St Louls, Mo, Advics Dee.

A N.EK~D, No. 1114

WHEN WRITING 1%) ADVERTISERS,

catalogue.
LYON & HEALY, Chicago, lil. |

please say you saw the Advertisement in
this paper.

Look l)utg

for the

Youth’s C

——
—_—

‘“BLIND B

$1500 Prize Seri

To bagia Jan. st—in Eight Chaptors—ustrated.

ROTHER.”

A Tale of the Peansyivania Wines

Two Millions of People Will Read It

! The Companion is published weekly. Price, $1.75 a Yean
Bpecimen coples free. Pleass mention this paper. '

Address PERRY MASON &

€0, 43 Temple Placs, Bosion, Mass.

- s
s L =Rl =

!

|

prosecuted withoal




