ET WO are tho last,
my daughter. .
To set the table
for two,
Where once we had
plates for twenty,
Is = lonesome
Sy thing to da.
LAN But my toys and
ooy girls are s attered
To the east and
the west afar,
And he wko was
dearer than chil-
dren
Has passed
through the gates
ajar.

I'm wanting my bairns for Thanksgiving.
I thought last night, as I lay

Awake in my bed and watching
For the breaking of the day,

How my keart would leap in gladness
Ifa letter should come this morn

To say that they could rot leave us here
To keep the feast forlorn.

Samuel. my son in Dakota,
Is arich man, as I hear,
And he’ll never let want approach ts,
Save th? wanting of bim near;
While Ja:k is in Sin Francisco,
And Edward over the sca,
And only my litile Jessio
Is bidinz at home with me.

Anad I fccl like poor Naomi
‘When back to her own she went,
And they said: “IsfAis Nacmi?"
She well knew what (hey meant.
I've staid, and the Iads have wande=a2,
And the time thit was swift to go
When I was brisk and busy
Is laggard and dull and slow.

Oh! the happy time for & mother
Is when her bairns ure small,
And into the nursery tels at night
She gathers her darlings all;
Then the wee ones are about her,
With gleeful noise and cry,
And she hush?s the tumult with a emlle,
Her brood bencath her eye.

=
THE HAPPY TINE FOR A MOTHER.

DBut a mother must bear her burdan
When her babes are beardad men,
On 'chanze and in the army,
Or scratching away with a pen
In some banker's dusty offl.e,
As Martin is, no doubt—
A mother must bear her burden,
And lcara to do without.

Iknow the Scripture teaching,
To keep the nalt and blind,

And the homesick and the desolate,
At the festal hour in mind.

Of the fat and the sweet a portion
‘T'l! send to the poor man's door,

But I'm wearging for my children

« Tositat my board once more.

I tell yon, Jessie. my darling,
This living for money and pelf,
It takes the heart from life, dear;
It robs & man of himself.
This old bleak hill-side hamlet,
That sends it3 boys away,
Has u right to claim them back, dear,
On the fair Thanksgiving day.

Shame on my foolish fretting!
Here are letters, o perfect sheaf;
Open them quickly, dearest!
Ah me, 'tis beyond belief:
By ship and train they're hastening,
Rushing along on the way.
Tell the nefshbors all my children
Will be here Thanksgiving day.
2 —Harper's Bazar.

THE RAREST FEAST.

“We'll have 2 £00Se tO-mMOrrow, mi—
Thanksgivin' day, ye know—

An' have Josiah’s folks come down'™"
That's what I said, but no,

Ma'lowed that turkey'd be the best,
An' said it out so flat,

It raised my grit, an’ so [ says:
“Well, now, jus’ think o' that!

-“That old gray gcose is fit to kill,
An’ just the thing to eat

Fersuch a day, when foliks'll want
To bave some kind o' treat."*

“Whoever heerd,” says ma again,
O’ havin' Thanksday meal

Without a turkey. roasted hull?"’
But 1 turns on my hcel

An' starts up toward the door, 'n’ says:
“Oh, talkin' ain't no us+,
But common sense {s on my side,
'N' I shall kill that goose.™
Jus’ then I looked at little May
Who sat there in her chair,
Just like she allers had to set
(She couldn’t stir from there).

An’ then Isays: “Well, little one,
You settle this dispute!"’

(Fer she was talkin' with her oyes,
Although her lips was mute).

‘What'll we have to-morrow, dear?
Now, you shall have your say."

She looks up, shy, an' says out soft:
“Let's have Thanksgiv.n' day!"™

Well, you can guess that little specch
Has staved with ma an' me,
Though she that sail it's gone away |,
To where she's well 'n' free.
Thanksgivin's come again, an' we
Jus’ think of little May,
So we don't worry "bout the food,
But have—Thanksg.vin' d1y.
=Myrtic K. Cherryman, in Detroit Free Press

T WAS Thanks-
B civing eve, and

Bl Mrs. Jones' city
nephew had ar-
rived to spend
the festal day at
her home 1n the
country. ‘T'here
§ was quitean ex-
f citement in the
9 household . over
Brice Belling-

this of

first visit
ham, who was considered one of the
best of fellows in his social circle,
and of whom his reiatives might

be ]ﬁ-nud withont a penance involved:
Slender were the facilities at Felton
Falls for showing him off, whm great
was his aunt’s ambition on that score.
Some means must be found for bring-
ing him into the focus of the Robinsons,
who had just settled in the place, and
werg reputed very rich and refined
people.

If-you have ever been at Felton Falls
You will recollect that as you come up
frema the little railroad station and
lesve bhehind the, cluster of dwellings
witn a single white spire pointing . up-
ward from their midst. Mrs. Jones’
ornate cottage comes into view, stand-
ing on the right hand of the road; and
a short distancé beyond, along the
Plain upon your left. rises: by far the
most pretentious residence of the place;
close beyond. which again is a cottage
80 hrzmble as to seem poorly worth con-
sidering except for the connection its
fomates have with this veracious tale.

It was to the house beautiful that the
Robinsons had come. It had been built
two years Lefore, but never occupied,
for the reason that its owner dicd at
the very time it was completed, and it
had taken the interval to settle the es-
tate. Now it is well known that not
even a mtlon patch or fruit ‘trees in
their season of luxury are more irre-
alstible to raiding youngstersthaniss

vacont dwelling, however inexplicadle
the fact may be. The incoming family
could haraly have been uware of the
abuse the fine house had suffered, or
they would have given it thrce weeks’
grace in the hands of the repairers, in-
stead of calling it home and afterward
putting it into a homelike condition,
especially with the husband and father
an invalid, und just at Thanksgiving
time.

In the small house mnestled so near
the large one lived Mrs. Brown and her
davghter—*‘poor but respectable.” Be-
ing Mrs. Jones’ nearest meighbor hith-
erto, Mrs. Brown hud received many
attentions from that rich but respecta-
ble lady. But one day, alas! earlier in
the yeur of which we are speuking,
there came a breach of friendship.
Their trouble began in the sewing cir-
cle, and Mrs. DBrown was irreverent
enough to say even in the church ves-
try that Mrs. Jones was no more nor
less than a purse-proud aristocrat, and
she wanted vo more of her patronizing.
This was repeated to Mrs. Jones, und
the neighbors all at once ceased to be
neighborly.

To return to Thanksgiving eve at
Mrs. Jones’. Drice Bellingham had
scarcely been an lour in the house
when he followed his aunt to the
kitchen —feeling already privileged—
and found her standing at a table pack-
ing a hamper with such provisions as
grace the cuisine of the well to do
when a Thanksgiving dinner is in course
of preparation. Conspicuons among
these were a fat turkey, stuffed and
made ready for the roasting pan, two
mince pies of glorious dinmeter, and a
head of celery Leantifully bleached
and of a quality to almost melt in the
mouth.

“Ah,” exclaimed Brice, “my good
aunt is on benevolent thought intent,
if I read the signs correctly. Now so
far as a good dinner goes,” he went on,
smiling and watching the basket, “I
might as well be somme poor ueighbor
of yours as to be what I am, your
adoring nephew.”

“I have a neighbor who is not an ob-
ject of charity,” began M:s. Jones, “or
would not Le Lut for present difficulties.
I wanted to lend a hand but am fecling
dubious at the prespect. My man Peter
drove away this afternoon for Hoosic,
with directions in case of mnot finding
there what he was sent for to go on to
Parkboro. It looks asif he had gone
on, otherwise he would have Leen at
home before this; and if so he will
come too late to carry out my basket
to-night. I shounld prefer on several
accounts to send it under cover of dusk.
I bave let Bridget go to spend to-mor-
row at ber cousin’s, and Mary has
lamed her foot; so there is no une—"

**Pray, aunt, allow me to bLe your al-
moner,” interrupted Brice, eagerly. *I
will manage to tarn it into an adven-
ture to tell at the club when I get back
to town.”

Aunt Jones could not resist his per-
suasive elogquence, that so well harmon-
ized with her desires, and consented
with thaoks expressed and urexpressed

of course, and that the pretty girl,"
thought the young man. Hismemory had
been faithful where a pretty girl was
concerned. He passed into the.road. A
lad was seen approaching who just then
broke into whistling a popular tune—s
kind of proclamation)of® innocence,
probably, in regard to the desecration
that had been going on close by, at the
mansion. just come out of its long
swoon. :

“Can” you tell me who lives in that
cottage, my boy?” asized the stranger in
Felton Falls,

“Mis’ Drown lives there now,”
drawled the younz native, with hands
deeply pocketed in a pair of immense
trousers.

Brice thanked his informer and was
passing on, when the other recovered
from his wonderment sufficiently to call
out: “Und she lived there al'ays, fur's
I know.”

“Yes, yes, BRrown’s the name,”
thought Brice, with much satisfaction. *‘]
won't get it mixed with Smith and Rob-
inson uny more. Ms. Jounes to Mrs.
Brown—that’s it. And a young lady
as pretty - as a pink sitting with hent
head at a window, the unconscious ob-
ject of admaration.”

The conscious admirer had reached
the door over whose threshold, only a
few inches above the surface of the
ground, trailed the sere weeds of au-
tumn. Haviog fumbled in vain for a
bell knob, he knocked. At the sound
the fair needlewoman arose quickly,
paused to rzach up and lower the shade
from the top of the window, opened
the door and appeared hefore the
stranger wilh modest self-possession, a
tall, slender figure in a pink print
wrapper ruffled low about a whit: and
shapely neck.

“My uunt, Mrs. Jones, sends cumpli-
ments, and begs Mrs. Brown’s ascept-
ance of a few articles suited to th» seu-
son: hoping, as well, that she wil) kind-
ly excuse all deficiencies and inf¢rmal-
ity.”

Except for the accidental substitution
of Brown for Robinsnn, Brice hyd de-
livered his aunt's 1aessage verbatim,
and had done it with the address she
credited him with when she withdrew
fromn the basket the note prepared in
view of sendiny it by the serving man.
Ther. suying another good evening, he
turned away as hastily as if each mo-
ment weie precious.

Aunt Jones sat building air castles
when Brice reentered, running his fin-
gers through his dark curling locks
and announcing trinmphantly—as il
the experience had not taken his breath
away, I saw her, sure enough, auat.”

**Which one?” was inquired.

*‘Oh. then there are morc of her! I'he
lovely girl who received your Thanks-
giving offering with such grace may be
about quitting her teens, Ishounld say.*

*Yes, that is she,” responded the
other. smilicg her gratification. *‘Alicia
is her name. "I'here is a married daugh-
ter, 1 have heard, and there are twins
of fourteen or fifteen. When you come
again, Bricey, say before the holiday?
are over, I will have the young lady

BRICE STCOD

IRANSFIXED.

~her dinner device including rather | and her mother to tea. Miss Alicla &

more than she chose to tell. With the
knowledge that the ‘‘unexpected had |
happened” to the new family in thef
non-arrival of servauts, this method of |
leaping into free relations with them
had suggested itself; that she looked
forward with satisfiction to the sting-
ing jealousy poor Mrs. Brown would
feel—her unhappy and only share in
the social intercommunication going on
before Lier eyes—was Mrs. Jones’ own
secret. In her strained relations with
Mrs. Brown, she hoped that person
would see what she had brought upon
herself, and she had noidea of conquer-
ing 8 peace Ly milder measures. An
outline of the existing state of things
with the Robinson family that his aunt
gave Brice by way of preliminary to
his undertaking was in the exhilara-
tion of the hour as good as lost upon
him—it went in at one car and out at
the other, as the saying is.

“If you shounld get a glimpse of one
of those pretty young ladies,” finally
remarked Aunt Jones, balancing the
burden on an arm fairly well equipped
with muscle through athletic exercise
—her smile was a captivating finish to
the sentence.

Immediately the young man was cff
on his errand under the starry canopy
of the broad country skies, finding the
situation, taken in ‘all its Learings,
sufficiently .novel and even intoxi-
cating. Ile had forgotten to dou his
goloshes, and tramped through miry
places regurdless of the fact that a
*'shine” wuas no more to be had at
Felton Falls than was a chariol of the
Pharaohs. As he was abouat to turn in
at the mansion gate, he made the dis-
covery that the name of the peopl: to
whom he had bLeen sent had dropped
out of his mind.

“'Twas something common—very,”
reflected the nephew ‘of his aunt in
striving to remind himself—*‘not Smith,
though. No matter—it’s gone from
me; I will ingnire for the lady of the
house, or bridge the difficulty some
other way. If I bluncer, these chil-
dren of the frontier won't know it.
Well—but how is this?—1 am blunder-
ing woefully already.”

Brice had surprised himself facing a
low, broad flight of marble steps con-
ducting to a stately veranda supported
by Corinthian columns, with French
windows , uncurtained and unlighted
staring across at him. The truth:was
that the family were meeting their ex-
igencies in the rear rooms as quietly as
possible. Brice had good resson for |
thinking nobody lived there; and:lie
added—oblivious of his aunt's explana-
tions—that neither was this a home to
welcome donations for the mortal bodly.
What was it his aunt had: said about a
house that had snffered from ill-usage,
and that sort of: thing?

“Ah!" Wide o g S

In returning toward the- gate Biice
got his first view of the cottage,
crouching in' the shadow of the grand-
er edifice, und for a moment istood
transfixed. At a little window sat a
young woman sewing-by the light of a
lamp that presented her clear-cut por-

e

said to be very accomnplished an¢
charming. I expect to be on terms o
intimacy with them directly.”

At this interesting point a rumble of
wheels came to their ears, and Mrs
Jones and Brice Bellingham hurrie¢
forth to welcome a carriage full of
friends--further arrivals in honor of
the occasion. Irom that hour until an
other nightfall joy and duty centere¢d
in themselves.

It was Thanksgiving night and Mrs
Jones was temporarily alone, Brice
having gone to the station to witnest
the departure, as he said, of all but
himself.

A Loy, the same whom Brice had mef
on the road—the too early inheritor of
his father’s greatness in trousers --rang
the bell and put into the mistress’ hang
a note. With a glance at the neat super
scription she opened and read: .

“DEAR MRS. JONES: Mother requests me t¢
cxpress her almost painfully deep sense of yow
foodness in making so bountiful provision fo
our wants on this ever-favorite anniversary,
asking also that you will in the same Christiat
spirit forget. as you have ev.dently forgiven
all words und acts which have disturbed yow
friendly intercourse and btecn a source of ia
finite regret to her.

“I am gratefully and respectfully yours,

“MARY J. BROWN."

Thrice the bewildered recipient read
this missive; then the truth tlashed up
on her. But even at this point she was
rather overwhelmed with huvmiliation
than sorry for the mistake lier messen-
ger had made in the delivery of her
Thauksgiving supplies. 'I'he apparent
error struck her as an interposition of
Prov.dence, the wisdom whereof she
durst not question. *“IPhe woman need
not ask my pardon,” she murmured
with bowed head; ‘I have been fur
more at funlt than she in this quarre]
that might, if' it had gone on, infected
‘the whole parish.”

Brice Bellingham on his return from
the station noted his aunt’s air of ab-
straction, attrituting it to the depar
ture of those dear to her heart,amid the
uncertainties that attend our fleeting
years, also doubtless to tender ussocia-
tions of the day with kindred and
friends who' were now only a blessed
memory.

How Mrs. Jones builded better than
she knew, and what share his ridicu-
lous ' inadvertence had ‘had in the
transforming of events, Brice never
dreamed. No, not even when a year
latér his marriage was celebrated in
that lady’s smiling presence, anl he
bore away his bride (gues® whom?) the
proudest and the happiest man who
-ever breathed the atmiosphere of Fel-
ton  Falls.—Lavinia 8. Goodwin, in
Springfleld (Mass.) Republican. o

For His Health,

Mrs. Hen—**Why don’t you come out
from under the burn?: They are throw-
ing ¢cornontand all the fowls are there,”
“Mr. | Turkey—*‘Thanks; T'm. here: for
my health at this time of year.”—Min-
neapolis Journal. " :

~

You:x Benediok’s Trial,
Although he wears a smiling face
His bumor's somewhat jerky, .
For well he knows that after grace

trait to the beholder. “This is the place,

He'll have to carve the turkey!
: —Judge

1

. M&punn;huuq’ worse thans

“TEMPERANCE NOTE
COMMON SENSE AND BRINK.

Natural Principles Goveraing the Needs
{ : of Mau. ¢
There was never any science that has

seemed to me so0 beneficial and so use-

ful as this very simple science of teach®
ing why people shonld abstain from
strong drink. There is common sense
in science, and when science is not
common sense, it is not, strictly speak-
ing, scientific in its character. Science
is simplicity. It is nature speaking to
man. \When we look at the details of
life and consider how they are put to-
gether—so that living creatures may
be bronght into action, and may exist
and have power, and may go through
the phase which we call life—we see
that, with regard to the means by
which a living being is brought into
existence and carried throngh it, there
ave certain methods for the construs-
tion of the body, for the supply of its
wants and necessities, and for the
maintenance of its power, which re-
main inviolate. Men may change their
views angd opinions, but these eternal

laws go on. 7
So when we come to the investiga-

tion of the food and drink of man we
find that, according to nature, there is
one principle at work, and none other.
There are two things given us to
live upon in nature -thinzs which are
combustible and things which go to
bnild up the body. These we call food.
Then we have something given to us
to carry these solid parts of food
round the body and disposs of them in
the same way in which the merchant
distributes his goods up the rivers, and
50 on. .The bLeurer of all these sub-
stances which go to build up our
bodies is a fluid, and that fluid is
water. It makes up sixty-four per
cent. of the weight of all our bodies,
and it carries like a mighty river all
through our vessels the food which we
require. In nature we always find this
water present. The smallest or the
largest anim1l cannot live without this
fluid. Beasts require no other fluid
than water. It is not until we come to
man, and then only to a very small
part of mankind, that we see any inter-
ference with this universal law of na-
ture.

Man must at some period of his his-
tory have dropped upon a stray kind of
product which exists in nature, and,
thinking it different from water, began
todrink it. He called it wine, and
then spirit, when he had discovered
the art of distillation. Then serious
evils took place. He was off the line,
was not running with the natural state
of things, but by and by men began to
learn. ‘I'hen not learned men but poor
men began to think it wise to return to
natural principles. Poor men rather
more than fifty years ago began to
start this great principle that man
should be content like the rest of crea-

>l
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tion with the natural fluid sent to him. |

There hus been a great controversy
as to whether it is not Lad to give up
the fluid alcohol. You will ask: Is this
fluid positively harmful? Yes, it is
harmful. It changes the natural order
of the bady and produces a fascinating
effect for the woment. It quickens

the pulse and the breathing, ex-
cites the mind, leads to sudden
impulses which make men or

women feel for the time that they are
strong and happy, but in all that it
leads them from the natural course of
things. Everything is carefully or-
dered as to time in the human body,
and if this regulation be but preserved,
there is a long siage of life before
every living man. But nature will not
be interfered with. Change that order;
put into the body a substance like al-
cohol, which is foreign to it, which
quickens the pulse, the breathing, the
impulses,’and the thoughts, and you
hasten the period of death. That is
the peculiarity of all, or nearly all,
those persons who indulge largely in
strong drink—they become premature-
Iy old. And so, is it not common sense
and common science too, when we see
effects like these following u misuse of
the substance before us, that it is bet-
ter for every man, woman and child
never to vary from the natural course
of nature so as to induce these pleasur-
able sensations and this quickened life
in the organic lifs? I think you will
all be of opinion that this is the right
and proper view for evervbody to take.

We are all born to drink no other
fluid than water. Why should we ever
depart from it? Why break the pledge
which pature has given, and make
man cease to be what he was intended
to be? Not one bit of good ever comes
from the trial. \Vhen we take a
pledge with nature, there is no service
rendered ourselves by the breakinz of
it. This substance called alcohol goes
to form na tissue or give warmth. It
imperfectly dissolves everything in the
way of food which comes in eontact
with it, interferes with the dizestion
and the distribntion of food, produces
false products in the body, disease in
the organs of the hody, sadness always
after a time. aberration of the mind, so
that at least fourteen per cent. of the
unfortunates in our asylums are there
because of its presence. It makes
diseases, some of which are specifically
itsown and are called alter it; and we
can calculate by figures what will be
the value of life in a person who is
freed from this agent, and the value of
life in one who continues to take it.
This in common sense should make
every one of us resolve to go back to
nature if nature has been departed
from, and to let our lives pass {from
beginning to end in pure obedience to
nature and in obedience to that power
from which all nature springs.—Benja-
min Ward Richardson, M. D., in Good
Health.

DRINKING WOMEN.

Members of the Fair Sex Who Have Be-
come lInveterate Tipplers.
Women are being accused by mem-
bers of their own sex in a way thatis
calculated to sturtle the public. At a
recent meeting of the church congress
in London Lady Frederick Cavendish
declared that the members of her sex
were becoming ‘“‘inveterate tipplers.”
Alcohol, she said, was not the only
fashionable failing, but chloral, chloro-
dyne and morphiu were used by many
women in fashionable life. Many other
prcminent women in England made
like complaints at the same meeting.
1t was an odd coincidence that on the
same day the Women’s Christian T'em-
perance union of the state of NewYork
in annual convention at Newburgh
listened. to somewhat similar accusa-
tions against American women. Mrs.
Homer A. Nelson, whoss husband has
long been known as one of the promi-
nentt lawyers and politicians cf that
state, declared that the ‘‘use of opiates
was more widespread than generally
imagined, and that in the better class
of mociety it- was rapidly gaining
ground.” She told about its being a
common practice for ‘‘well-to-do ladies
to drive up to the drug store, send in
for a four-ounce vial of landanum, get
it, and drive away,” and sho; added,
‘‘women use oplates as men use liquor,
and it is & growing evil.” REAT g
.This is surprising. and the average

.Teadsr will usk, what are we coming.

to? ‘M the mothers of the land, par-
ticulurly thoss in the ‘‘best society,”
are eddicted. to opistes *‘in the same

| way as men use liquor,” it js time that

the 1aen waked up to a realization of

o tlw: offect it will have on the rising

generation. . Opiates will injure the

=

hﬂm It would be much Ltetter .for
 the women to “accompany the men to
fthe smoking room after dinner and
sHare not only the cigars but the spir-
its,” as Lady Cavendish says is done in
:England.

It is difficult to belicve that either in
.England or in this country the use of
‘alcohol and opintes has become the
great evil these ladies represent. Itis
the general belief that the tendency is
the other way. The man who uses
liquor ta excess now finds it increasing-
Iy difficult to gain admission to good
society, and a woman who does so
would be excluded altogether. There
is unquestionably greater luxity in that
respect in England than in this coun-
try; but even there the Victorian age
has been characterized by a very great
improvement in that respect. The
world is growing better instead of
' worse 8o far as the use-of liquor and
opiates is concerned. Still, the evil is
great, and theso Christian women do
not make these assertions without
reason.—Philadelphia Press.

A MORPHINE SLAVE.
| The Terrible C q of Indul
in the Deudly Drug.

She stands behind the barof a squalid
saloon near the river waiting on sailors
from the lake boats. She is not old in
years, they say, but her face is seamed
with the lines’' that misery brings so
quickly. Her form is bent like that of
one weighed down with the burden of
many vears and her eyes are dim save
when the morphine gives them an un-
earthly glitter.

Despite her seeming age they call
her with unconsciouns irony “the Eng-
lish girl,” becaunse they remember her
as they first saw her. She is strangely
changed since then.

“It’s the drug as has done for her,”
is their explanation. Then asan after-
thought—**An’ then her man left her;
she 1s crazylike now.”

Sometimes a mandlin sailor proffers
his unconth sympathy and with staring
eyes she mutters dreamily of a ‘“‘river
shinin’ in the sun. where the boats
goes up an’ down wi’ their sails a-flap-
pin’ to the breeze. My man's a-singin’
an’ a-comin’ home to me.”

The voice sinks to a whisper.
“There's children there a-playin’ by
the water, an’ flowers an’ birds,
We’re goin’ back, goin’ back zcross the
weary, weary sea.”

Sobbing childishly she moans over
und over again: ‘“*Across the weary sea,
across the weary sea.” Then her head
falls upon her arm and she is still.

The weird eloquence of the morphine
eater causes a hush to fall over the
assemblage of noisy men.

*‘She will-die in one of them spells
some day,” they whisper. Then they
go softly away, for the moaning voice
is not a pleasant thing to hear, and it
lingers so long in one’s ears—ttat sad,
unmeaning refrain: ‘*Acrossthe weary,
weary sea.”

“It’s the drug as has done for her,
an’ her man left her,” that is all. —Chi-
cago Times.

THE HABIT OF NIPPING.

Physieal Dangers of Moderate Indulgence
in Alcoholic Drinks.
Whatever may be the opinion or
judgment, based on expericne: or
science, as to the value of the reverse
of taking some form or alcohol with
the meals, there is no doubt that the
custom of taking wine or spirits or
beer botiveen meals and on an empty
stomach—in one word the peraicious
habit of “nipping"—is highly injurious.
The morning nip. between breakfast
and the midday meal, which is so fre-
quently taken by domestic servant,
nurses, work people, and *‘city men,”
renders the taker less fit for his daily
worl than he wonld otherwise be, an
isoften 1n woman the first fatal step
towards dram-drinking, and the shame-
ful life of the woman-drunkard, of
which we are hearing so much at th:
present time. The flushing of the faca.
caused by the dilatation of the smalil
blood-vessels, usually induced by alco-
hol when taken alone, is symptomatic
of what takes place in the stomach.
The direct action of alcohol on the
mucous membrane is to produce tem-
porary congestion or blushing of the
internal surface of the stomach. This
congestion uitimately becomes chronic
if “nips” or ‘‘drams” of spirits are fre-
quent y indulged in, with the result
that the mucous membranc becomes
thickened and indurated, a quantity of
tenncious mucus is secreted, the di-
gestive ferment is paralyzed or de-
stroyed, and alcoholic dyspepsia is cs-
tablished.—London Hospital.

GENERAL GLEANINGS.

IT takes the confirmed toper a long
time to find out that he has any bad
habits.

Tar. London police court mission does
a good work by visiting prisoners in
their homes, providing homes and situ-
ations for women and girls, helping
the sick, and obtaining pledges from
drinkers. :

THE Belgian Patriotic League fo-
the Suppression of Alcoholism has
caused to be written, for representa-
tion on the stage, a drama entitled:
*‘Martin, the Shoemaker; or, The ELf-
fects of Drunkenness.”

A BUPREME court has rendered a de-
cision tu the effct that a saloonkeeper
who receives his friends on Sunday in
his office connected with his bar in
agother building Ly archways. but sep-
arated therefrom by damask curtains
and barricades, is guilty of keeping his
saloon open on Sunday.

THE saloonkeeper put water, sugar
and whisky in a tumbler for his cus-
tomer. Now, what came out of that
tumbler? In the first place, the cus-
tomer’s wife got a beating out of it,
and, in the second place, the customer
himself got six weeks in prison. Beats
all the sleight-of-hand in the world!

A CIRCULAR was sent recently to the
leaders of religious bodies in Lzeds,
Eongland, to ascertain the extent of
their sympathy with total abstinence
and the total suppression of the traffic.
To the question: ‘Do you use non-al-
coholic wine at the communion?” Fif-
ty-one ministers replied ‘‘Yes,” and fif-
teen “No.” On the question of the di-
rect veto, sixty-seven ministers and
fifty-three laymen reported in favor.
The replies came from all denomina-
tions.

Animals That Get Drank.

Close observers have noticed that
flies will gather upon a half-drunken,
slecpy sot, white a dozen sober men in
the same room are not molested by
them. The flies will buzz around their
subject with great delight, frequently
alighting upon his perspiring face.

Off they go and return again
and aguin, quafing the alcoholic
nectar issving from “his pores.

After awhile their flight becomes un-
certain and eccentric, and sometimes
they come in collision. Recently a
drunken man raised his hand and
‘brushed them from his face. Some fell
to the floor and lay there puralyzed.
After awhile they gcl on their feet and

wearily flew off, ha!f dazed. Perhaps |

they had a head vn. Many animals
yield to the seduction of rum drinking,
especially elephants, horses, cows and
swine. Poultry, especially turkeys,
will absorb the tempting drink till they
tumble aver i a leaden sleep. lying
around as if dead, and utterly ignoring
their accustomed roots. On awakiug
thoy stagger for a few moments anc
soon recover, Lnt it is hours before

N Y. Son

they reriew their cheerful cackling.~ -

. HIS _HONOR'S SECRET. ;
The Disinterested ioso of a Kansas Fadgs
% Put to a Test.

The following story has been told me
about James Legate, the lobbyist, and
a certain judge of Lawrence, Kas. Jim,
it seems, wanted to enlist the service
of the judge in the Galveston deep-
water project:

‘*You can steer ’em up to me, judge,”
said Jim, “and get them to hire me to
promote their little scheme. They want
deep water and an appropriation., I
want $10,000. You put me in line to
make it, and it's a divy. We take $5,000
apiece.” -

The judge hesitated, but he wanted
that 85,000 just the same.

*'Of course,” said the judge, 1y,
*I would be very glad to leﬂe‘;::.e;li
Legate. The money I don't care for,
but I would like to do you a favor.
But,” he continued, impressively and
low, “mind you, if I do, my name must
never by mentioned in the transaction.
That you must promise. My name must
never occur or be mentioned in the
transaction at any stage.”

Jim promised, and the judge ‘saw”
the Galveston projectors, with the re-
sult that Legate was engaged and paid
the 810,000 Then the judge came
around.

“Well, Mr. Legate.” said .he, in ami-
able anticipation of getting his five
thousand dollars, ‘‘we managed that
very nicely.”

“And I'm eternally obliged to you,
judge, too,” interjected Legate. *“I
don’t think I could have turned tho
trick without your aid.”

After a pause, during which Legate
had a dim, far-away look in his eye, the
judge conciuded to spar him gently.

“You got the money all right, Le-
gate?”

*‘Oh, yes; got it in my war bags right
oow,” and Jim slapped his enriched
pocket approvingly, “‘and I'll always re-
member the help you were to me, too,
judge. When a man in a friendly, dis-
interested way does me a favor I'll
never forget him. I'm a callous man
but that sort of thing touches me.”

*Well,” said the judge, after a brief
wait, “I suppose you remember your
promise?”’

*‘Oh, distinctly,” said Legate, warmly
grasping the other’s hand, *‘and I'll
keep it, too. Your name shall never be
mentioned in connection with this
transaction. Never in any way or
form. You can rely on my secrecy im-
plicitly.”—Kansas City Times.

TALKED HIM OUT OF IT.

A Polloce Eergeant Exposes a Libel Upon
New York's Principal Street.

A badly battered citizen walked into
a police station the other morning, and
said he was the victim of a highway
robbery in which he had lost three
hundred and forty dollars The rob-
bers, he declared, had sandbagged him
and ran off.

I was walking up Broadway,” he
began, ‘“‘when they attacked me. It
was—" .

*‘Hold up!” interrupted the sergeant.
*Did you say this thing occurred in
Broadway?’ 3

0‘: did.ll

‘“Now I know you're a liar. No such
thing could happen in Broadway.”

“But it did,” persisted the vietim.
“Here are five witnesses,” and he point-
ed to that number of people who were
with him. ‘‘One of them is the presi-
dent of the ’'Steenth National bank,
another is an English lord, the third
is the governor of a state, the fourth is
a New York city congressman, and the
fifth is an ex-president of the United
States.”

“I don't care a blame.” said the ser-
geant ‘incredulously. *'If a whole reg-
ment of generals were passing and
made affidavits I wouldn’t believe them.
New York is too well policed for a thing
like that to happen in Broadway.”

“But my money’s gone.”

“You probably spent it on drink and
are ashamed to tell your wife.”

*Look where 1've been sandbagged,
though. They chipped a piece right off
my head.”

*Did it yourself, probably, to help
your story. If you people think you
can fool me you make a mistake. Now,
getright out of here, or I'll lock you up
for perjury.”

After they had gone he turned to the
door man and said: “‘All sorts of liars
come in here, bnt I'm equal to’em. As
it such a thing could occur on Broad-
way. Pshaw!”

“Perhaps the old cove did get belt-
ed,” the doorkeeper suggested. “It
might have been as well to investigate
the facts.”

“Tain't any question of facts,” said
the sergeant. “It's a question of prob-
ability. It don't look probable on the
face of it, and that settles it."—N. Y.
Uerald

Christmas Wide Awake.

The December \Wide Awake is a true
Christmas number and has, therefore,
the full Christmas flavor, from the
beautiful colored frontispiece that
opens it to the fantastic flower piece
that ends it.

This frontispiece is a representation
of the Ice Quecn in her grotto, drawn
by Henry Sandham to accompany Mrs.
Sandham’s article, *“The Vagaries of
Santa Claus.”

*The Bluecoat School,” the famons
English school in which Charles Lamb
and other noted Englishmen were edu-
cated, by Louise Imogen Gnuiney, is
highly interesting and fully illnstrated
by Joseph Pennell. *‘Mr. Van Gelt's
Cuse,” by William O. Stoddard. To
this strong story succeeds anm equally
strong Christmas ballad by R. Macdon-
ald Alden, *“How Lajla Found the
Christ-child,” beautifully illustrated by
Merrill.

The new serials that commence in
this Christmas numbeY are of unusual
excellence. They are W. 0. Stoddard's
Revolutionary story, **Guert Ten Eyck;”
Molly Elliot Seawell’s nava. story, ““The
Midshipmen’s Mess,” and Theodora R.
Jenness's Indian story, ‘‘Piokee and
her People;” all finely illustrated. A
delightful Christmas play' for young
people, “Wishing,” by William Grant,
is given complete, with directions for
home representation.

Price 20 cents. $2.40 a year.

D. Loruior CoupaNy, Pablishers,
Bouston, Maas.
Wnex a barber talks too much his stor'es

are u;enenny illustrated with cuts.—Texas
Biltings.

A noted sportaman and tra
no-ted with the Bmithsonian Institute,
cently visiting hmnunou M.. ‘: “71
3 p-

reference

the “North W estern Limited’’ Ves-
tabuled Train fro.n _(B:t. Paul to Chlmg& ;
p +Caicago, Oct 1
“1 reached Chiengh? this mazn, ‘on
time’ via ‘Ths North-Western' Line,” and
feel that a word is due with respect to the

super. equipment on their ‘Limited.’
‘“lheir Com: artment = are cer-
tainly the most remar:able combination of
comfort and luxury ever puton wheels,
and every a tive traveler will bless
the g nius which has cont ived to make the
Jjourney of life so smooth! I certainly do,
and wiil never forget the enioymen ¥n-
perien od. 1 folt as it I were ‘rolling in
wealth’ all the way. It is a grand im-
provement to have the s : oking compart-

mwent independent aud a from the
sleeper, .:3 Iam sare thatthe managers of
m.tlmo will receive tbe thanks of the
ies
*It is a great point to gain the good will
of the ladies. =

“N’est ce pas?'—8Et. Paul Globe.

CoLp conirac.e. Thu's why your pooket-
book iss small when you have coaled up
fo: the wiuter.—Dauville Brecze,

Official.

It is our earnest desire to impress upon
the minas of t-huubllc the superiority of
the service offe by the Wisconsin Cen-
tral Lines to Milwaukee, Chi and all

ints East and South. Two fast trains
eave St. Paunl, Minneapolis and Duiuth
daily, eqnipped with Puilman Vestibuled
Drauwing Room Bleepers, Dining Cars and
Coaches of the litest des.gn. Its Dining
Car Service is unsurpassed, which accounts,

toa great degree, for the p;:snlnrity of this
line. The Wisconsin Central Lines, in con-
necuon with Northern Pucific R R, is the

only line from Pacitic Coust points over
which both Pullm:an Vestibuled, first class,
and Puliman Tourist Cars are cperated via
St. Paul without ch:nge to Chicago.

Pamphlets giving valuabie information
cnn be obtained free upon application to
your nearest ticket agent, or Jas. C. Poxp,
Gener:l Pussenger aud Ticket Agent, Chi-
cago, I1L

Lacoxic ProrosaL — * Cook?” * Yes."
“Pianof”’ “No.” *“Miue"—Fiiegendo slat
ter.

No Wonder They Groan.

Groaning is permissible to the rheumatie.
But the grouus will 8 on cease when they
taie Hostetter 8 Stomuch Biiters, which re-
lieves the ngonizing malady with graifying
Lrompt tud.  Indigestion, constipation,
malar.al ailments, sick headache, b lous
ness, nervousness nnd a lack of physical
stamina, are nmong t:.e ailm:nts overcome
by this comprelien ..ve remedy.

* WaaT I value mo;t is my peice of mind.”
“That’s strange, too. You've such u small

Jbiece.”—Hurper's Bazar.

In Olden Times

People overlooked the importance of per-
manently beneficial effocts and were satis-
fied with transient action but now that it
is generally known that Syrup of Fizs will
per vanently cure habitual constipation,
well-informed peonle will not buy other
laxatives, which act fcr a time, Lut final y
injure the system.

It iz a strango paradox that fast colors
are colors thut will not run. —Boston ‘I'rau-
script,

WEe will give £100 reward for any case of
catarrh that cannot be cured with Hall's
C t rrh Cure. 'I'.ken int-rnally.

F. J. Cugxer & Co., Proprs., Toledo, O.

Do xor ask afugitive how he *‘comes on.”
ﬁak him "how ke is “goiug off.”—Dullas
ews.

A Dose in Tim» Saves Nine of Hals's
ﬂ_oneyA f Horeliound and Tar for Cougha.
Pike's Toothuche D:rop; Cure i1 one minaté.

Trn burglar doesn’t care anything ahout
going through your house. He is gut.stied
with the haul — Elmira Gagette.

Tne reason that rich men have so many
friends is becnuse they are capitul fellows.
—ntoche. ter Democrat

Tnr cucumber does its best fighting after
it is down.—Texus Siftings.

NI i
\ #~: | co no ma ow
;\\\\”//' dark the clouds ere, when
— ~—"| the woman who is borne
o <~ | down by woman's troubles

turns to Dr. Pierce's Fav-
orite Prescription. If her

life is made y by the
chronic weﬂ:::u, deli-
cate derangements, and
inful disorders that af-
ict her sex, they are com-
pletely cured. If she's
overworked, nervous, or
“run-?lown.” 51‘1: has new
life and stren
‘ Favorite gm-lpﬁqu"
is a powerful, invigora
tonic and a ->ot.lnngi
strengthening mervine,
rely vegeta%)le, perfectly
harmless. It regulates and promotes all
per functions of womanhood, improves
ion, enriches the blood, dispels aches
th vigor. For every * female
complaint” and disturbance, it is the only
remedy so sure and unfailing that it can be
guaranteed.
If it doesn’t benefit or cure, you bave your
‘money back.
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cadicate.  Pol abcorbed or tho
rosult of vile discases from within all yield to this

t
B
Gend fora Examinotho

Books on * Elood and Skin Diseases® matled free,
Druggists Sell It.
SWIFT SPECIFIC CO.,

Herf
BileBeans
Small

Peadeche end Dontinaiton R ot
an n aifon. n

bottie. lgrioa e, oFor_ lgh by druggists.

Picture * 7, 17, 70” and samplo dose free.

J. F. SMITH & CO., Pr piietors, NEW YORK.
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SLICKE

The FISH BRAND SLI warranted water-
and will

i, IMustra-
A. J. TOWEK. Roston, Mass. |

the | overdose.

Eight doctors treated me for Heart
Disease and one for Rheumatism, «
but did me no good. I could not
speak aloud. Everything that I took
into the Stomrch distressed me. I
could not sleep. I had taken all
kinds of medicines. Through a
neighbor I got one of your books.
I procured a bottle of Green’s Aug-
ust Flower and took it. I am to-day
stout, hearty and strong and enjoy
the best of health. August Flower
saved my lifeand gave me my health.
Mrs. Sarah | Cox, Defiancé, 0. @

FOR

GINQ A-HEAD.
1Our sales for tho past week of
*CHARTER OAK”’ STOVES AND RANGES
have been unprecedented. The Char-
ter Oak has becn forging ahead every
day of the forty years that it has
i been on the market.

Most stove dealors keep them. I yours
does not, write direct to mazufacturers.

EXCELSIOR MANUFACTURING CO.

ST. LOUIS, MO.

THE WEATHER.

When the girls in Pirates of Pems
zance sit down on the stage and say,
‘“ Let us talk about the weather,” they
begin on a topic that is of vital inter-
est to every one. For after all we are
what the weather makes us. When it
is warm and pleasant, we are happy.
When it is raw, we take cold and are.
correspondingly unhappy and misera--
ble. It is adangerous thing to allow a
cold to run under the idea that a cold
is of not much importance. It is of
vital importance. When you take
cold do not delay a2 moment, but get a-
bottle of Reid’s German Cough and
Kidney Cure. This great remedy con-
tains neither opiates nor narcotics.
can be given to the tenderest infani
without -any danger. It is the only
cough remedy in the world of which 1t
can be said it is impossible to take an
It is.unequaled for croup,
pneumecaia,pleurisy or any of the acute
maladies that arise from a cold. Get it
of any dealer. The small bottles cosi
25 cents, the large ones 50 cents.
SYLVAN. REMEDY CO., Peoria, IIL -

o

— N SCHOQ
eSS

orpe. ¥ O, VMinpeapa'is. Rest and chespest, Catalegue ¢
free. RILKARU & GRUYNAN, Proprieto:s. b
<

18 VIFTR ST. SOUTH, NINNEA®OLIS.
Book-keeping, Shorthand, Penmanship, Enge
Lsh, day and night. Mention th s paper.

*. A. R. ARCHIBALD, Manuger,

POITHAE || PRILLING

Machines drill any depth both Ly steam and horse

. & Rend 1 1 illustrated catalogoe .
ORGAN, n:!;u & TANEYHILL, Waterioo,Jowa:
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DAUGHTERS, WIVES: 351

work and emhroldery. Dainty Werk

2:?lenu-re “n fit Is the » ame of It

Write DANKS & CO., 34 Dearborn SBt., Chicago, 1A
S NAME THIS PAPER every time you wra.
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Eitor at any tmes AV WM N GURTER oo,
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ROLLER BEARING
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. ine Habit Cured In 10
u?l?ﬁany.l. h'.o wglll cl';o‘.
R. J. STEPHENS, Lebanoa, Ohle.

CURED. Trial Bettle nmz-a.
Cares after all others fail.
HALL CHENX. CO.,West Phlla.,Ps

FITS

PISO'S CURE F.OR

Censum>tives and people
who have weak lungs or Asth-
ma, should use Piso’s Cure for
m--:mlon.l:;.:u -o:;nd

.. ~
.‘23‘.."1'; is not bad to nu."
Itisthe bes:cough syrup.

Bold everywhers.

WOODWARD & CO.
— SELL

MINNEAPOLIS, DULUTH AND WEST 8!
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THE MINNEAPOLIS JOURMAL
BAS 36,000 CIRCULATION,

Because it s the best dail in the’Northwest. Sample
FREE. Saturday, 16 pages, contains com lete o8 ry.
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