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WANTED ALL.
What can I to my lady bring,
To prove to her my matchloss love !
Say, shall (I be this dismond ring
With fecets elear se stars above !

Say, shall it be this bracelet falr
Of chusen pearls in white artey !
Or would she scorn me ahould 1 dare
Such offerings st her feot to lay !

My hand shall take no briber's pasl,
To please the sweatest girl on earth?
1'll gimoply offer ber my heart,
Aud let ber take it at its worth,

Envui

Youth, bear these words from my despair !
When you in love your maid pursur,
'Pis well your hoart to offer fair,
Dud hold your jewels full in view,

L

NOT A NICKEL, OR A DIBH

“Up seven pairs of stairs” our
hittle Elsie lived. They were not
the handsome, polished stairs of
modern buildings. Nor were you
whisked aloft in a silent elevator,
that creature of unseen power,
which so often calls up our sympa-
thy for the dazed Chinamen in the
streets of San Francisco, who can
only murmur as they watch the
cable cars skim over the lofty hills:
“No pullee, no pushee. Him go
alle same.” These were rickety,
worn out stairs, covered with dust
and haunted by squeaking mice;
and day by day Elsie and her grand-
mother had to elimb the whole
“seven pair.” The antiquated
building had been a fine one in its

ed, and now the lower part was oc-
cupied by stores of an indifferent
cluss, and the other stories by a
miscellaneous assortment of cheap
dressmakers aund cheaper dentists,
doctors and music teachers. The
seventh story was where our little
Elsie had lived her whole sweet
life. The only bright, young crea-
ture in the house, she glided up
and down the stairs talking to the
mice, the dirt, and to the lodgers as
they came and went. Singing al-
ways when alone, she seemed to
gather the sunshine around her,
which, as it lingered among the raft-
ers, lit up the dusty cobwebs until
they glistened like the gold of her
lovely hair.

The grandmother, a seamstress,
wus pooly paid, since failing eye-
gight prevented her from doing
work finely and delicately enough
to bring good prices. Her life had
heen spent in poverty and the frie-
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cure the best value for your money.
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Masonic Block.

Choice, Fresh
ROLL BUTTER
Every Day.

tion of passing years had left many
a scar on fuce and character, and
vet a natural refinement had kopt1
her making acguaintances
among course people.

Elsie, however, had one faithful
companion - “Jim." He was a mes-
senger in a  gigantic bank, His
salary was far too small for a man
of lis tastes, and, in consequence
he was in a chronic stats of “broke,”
which impecunious condition was
considerably aggravated by the wily

from

habit of advaucing the employes|fiT!
small sums of money for the slight
consideration of two for one on pay
day. On those frequent occasions
when his money was all gone, Jim
returned home to his room in the
attic. Elsie always watched for
him, and, as he would come slowly
up the stairs, his great head hang-
ing, tired of himself, tired of his
gay companions, tired of the use-
less, wasteful life he was leading,
at the head of the stairs a baby sun-
ghine wounld be waiting for him,
and little outstretched arms would
wind around his neck.

“I'm so glad you've come, Jim,

darling."
And the little golden head would
nestlecloser to the overgrown shoul-
ders, and closer around his neck
would cling the little dimpled arms.
With all his wild ways the boy
loved this wee waif, who had no
claim upon him or any one else in
the wide world, except the grand-
mother stitching wearily away in
the other room. His love, however,
was not strong enough to make him
change these wild ways. And yet
there must haye been a good and
loving soul somewhere within him,
or else the little one would not have
lavished upon him the love of all
her baby heart.

Christmas was coming soon, and
Elsie, like all the rest of the child
world, was filled with bright hopes
of its coming pleasures. Some kind
lady who found her among the rub-
bish of the old building had taken
her to SBunday school. There she

the beautiful hymns, and been told
of the Christ love for little children.
How He had once been alittle child
Himself, knew all their bearts and
ways, aud when they prayed to Him
He would listen and give them what
they asked for. Elsie's ayes would
open wide when she heard of this
wonderful Prince—"greater and
better than Jim." The teacher told
how He died for us, watehed over
nod cared for even the little spar-
rows thal nestled among the eaves
of the city's tall houses.
“Grandma, does you love God ?"
“H'm,"” muttersd the old woman.
“@randma, God loves you. Why

janitor of the bank, who was in the|

dou't you usk him formn
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Do you Know

That more ills result from an

“Never mind, child; don't bother
your head with such thoughts."”

Aund the lines about her withered
face hardened and she stitched on
in silence. She was always kind to
the child, and gentle, but she seldom
talked, and lately as the days grew
shorter and darker, she became more
silent than ever, Her eyes were too
weak to see by candlelight, and as
the winter snows fell the store of
money became very low. Thesym-
pathetic child well knew that grand-
wother was sad, and that many
nights she went to bed hungry in
order that the little one might have
her bread and milk. Even baby
eyes could see the puin in grandma's
eyes, and her little heart was griev-
ed,

“Do you think the janitor would
put up a few more for a fellow?"

“We could not find him this af-
ternoon. Come to me Elsie."

The little dejected one dragged

grandiose manuer, she placed her
little hand in his.

pretty things I goess God loves you
too. I'm so little and so poor He
couldn’t love me,"

The grandmother stood in the
door. Tuking the little slender
hand she led Elsie out of the room,
saying:

“All this nonsense is making the
child sick,"”

One evening, as Elsie sat on the
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When youn want any Goods in the
following lines, you will find it to
your interest to get our prices before
buying, as we make prices right on all
gnmm we handle, Fair dealing to all

Crockery, Lamps, Glass-
ware, Silver Plated Ware,
Woodenware, Table and
Pocket ("‘utlvry, Hardware,
Notions, Tinware, Window
Curtains, and a large assort-
ment of Dry Goods, Hosiery
and Stamped Linens. In
Stoneware we have Jugs,
Churns, Crocks and Milk
Pans, that we sell at whole-
sale and retail.
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and | W here are all the beautifal dishes?"

« | with u mournful shake of the head

3 up and walked the floor.

' the twinkling stars as they twinkled

broad sill of the high window,
wutching the night come on and |

at her one by one, she thought of
the wonderful home in Heaven |
which the teacher had told about,
and how Jesus was looking down
on her. She saw the silent moon
come out and shine so brightly on
the tops of the high houses, and
dreamily winked herself asleep.
She dreamed thestars were bran-new
nickels, and God was pouring them
out through the moon toall the
poor people.  As the shining pieces
came down pell mell, showering
over everything, she awoke with a
start. The grandmother had knock-
ed down o tin pan in looking for
their last piece of candle. By
feelle light little Elsie could see
the weary look fusten itself deeper
upon the tired face,

“Grandma, dear, let me pray to-
night?" and s the old woman
busied herself with preparations for
bed the child-voice made its first
prayer to God.

“Please, good Jesus, send grand-
ma, for Christmas, three new nick-
els and we a new set of dishes,
Good night, dear grandma." And,
as the little hands smoothed down
the wrinkles:

“See, grandma dear, God can look
right down upon us through the
window. He will give us what we
want, cos I have axed him."

Her faith was perfect. Had not
the teacher made her repeat over
and over again the verse: *“Ask
and it shall be given you" 8o
every night she prayed again, and
all through the day she would re-
peat as she sang and danced:

“ense, God send grandma three
new nickels and me a little set of
dishes,”

This was her idea of riches. The
nickels, she knew, took the care
from grandma's face, and a set of
dighes for herself! Oh, what bliss!
She tried to keep the secret from
her grandmother. She “wanted to
s'prise her"—but she confided all to
“Jim." 8he spoke with such cer-
tainty of getting those things that
Jim supposed somgone had prom-
wed them to her. BSo as the little
one prattled on gayer than ever, he
sympathized with her and together
they built plans for the tea parties
they would have on the new dishes.
Christmas was coming nearer, Jim
was more away than ever, having
found a friend who had some money
to spend, and the child was much
alone, but singing, and merry al-
ways. “Oh, grandma, Christmas
will soon be here and we will he so
happy.” Christmas eve came.—
“Grandma, we will hang up our
stockings to-night. To-morrow is
almost here,” and the hands clap-
ped with delight. She laid long
awake that night thinking of God's
heantiful city and trying to count
His nickels shining in the sky.
Christmas morning came and went.
Jim and his new friend had been
out all night having a glorious
time, but now when the day wns
nearly gone and the money more
than gone, they were coming home.
Slowly as was his wont, came Jim
up the squeaky, rickety stairs, and
away up there, standing in the
glare of the setting sun, he saw the
sheen of the tangled golden hair.
But what n  woeful, pitiful face
peered from within it! And when
he reached her the little arms
clutched him convulsively as she
sobbed:

“Oh, Jim, darling, nobody loves
me but you."”

Jim carried her quietly to his
room, the friend following. He
placed her on his knee, Gently
smoothed the silky hair until the
violent sobbing ceased.

“Why, Elsie, what's the matter?

|

The dooping eyes raised to his as

she slowly said:

“Not-a-nickel, not-a-dish.”

*Why, Elsie, how's that?”

“God didn't love me, Jim. He
didn't hear me, I 'spose, when I
axed so many times maybe he
tired of we." And great tears roll-
ed down her pale cheeks. Jin got
“lcan’t stand this, Will. Have
yon any money ?"

The stranger boy, whose hand-
some eyes were glistening with a
llight moisture he tried in vuin to
hide, repeated the child's words.

the *

Though the night and day had
Isu-n spent by the hoys for gllful of
|God and the teac ]1lugn of good futh-
ers and mothers, yet so far the world
had left some innocence in their
hearts, and they were overcome to
see a little child lose fuith in God's
love, and to find themselves power-
less to help her., Next morning
when the bronze doors of the bank
swung open Jim and his friend
were the first to enter. Together
they went to the janitor. The old
man was obdurate, proof against
their promises. Will then told the
story of Elsie. As he proceeded in
his graphic way the messengers
gathered round him, and through-
out the great bank the words were
carried from mouth to wmouth:
Not u nickel, not a dish.” The
pressure proved too strong for the
junitor. He advanced the loan.
Nor did it end there. Every mes-
senger, clerk, teller, cashier made
contribution to the fund. During
the excitement the President—the
great money-king of the ecity—en-
tered. He, too, heard the story,
and taking from the cash counter
three packages, each econtaining
twenty mnew shining nickels, he
placed them in Jim's hands, saying:

“There are the three nickels,"
and taking a bank-note from his
pocket: “This is for the little girl's
dishes."

With light hearts Jim and Will
went home that night. They had
selected the prettiest set of dishes
the city stores afforded, and the re-
mainder of the money had been con-
verted into new nickels from the
mint, These treasares were left
for safe keeping until night with
friends below. As they mounted
the stairs Elsie was waiting as usual
for Jim. She was more cheerful,
but much subdued.

“Elsie,"” said Will, “did you hang
up your stockiug last night?"

“Oh, no; last night was not the
night. It was the night-bebore-
last,” and the little lips quivered.

“Yes, but maybe the angel God
sent with the things could not find
the way up these dark, shaky stairs.”

could see in the dark, the same as
in the light."

“Well," suggested Jim, “*perhaps
the angel hasn't had time to get
around to you. You know this is
an awful big city and the angels
must be going round yet."

The pretty eyes opened wide.—
She had never thought of that.

“Do you really think that God
loves me, and that the angel will
come yet?"

“Well, T wouldn't wonder, If I
were you, I'd hang up the stockings
to-night. You see, we must not be
in such a hurry with God."”

Elsie was now all life again, and
her spirits rising, bubbled over in
dimples on her cheeks. Her boys
must help her hang up the stock-
ings. The grandmother ohjected,
but a wink and a few words from
the boys gained her consent. Good
nights were said, and when the lit-
tle happy brain finally rested in
sleep, the hoys on tiptoe brought in
their treasures. At the sight of
the lovely dishes and great quanti-
ty of shining nickels, more than she
had in all her life seen together,
and more than she could earn in
many months, the grand mother |¥
broke down. The tight strings
which poverty had so many years
been binding around her heart
seemed to snap, and she rushed from
the room. The boys finished their
work in silence, and as they went

shining through the sky-light and
feebly lighted up one of the distant
corners of the dining hall where
Jim saw the figure of an old woman
kneeling with head upraised to
Heaven. The winter sun was just

had seen hefore. Had God's angel |fudded
been there and left his glory in
grandmother's face?

With one bound she reached the
stockings. The
poured out. They glistened and
shone as in her dream.
beautiful—beautiful dishes!
little feet danced their merriest
dance. The echoes of the old bnild-

little tom
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The Palmetto of the Bouth.

The graceful palmetto, that grows

herself over to the boy, Will, at- |50 profusely in the lower tier of the
tracted by the kindly good nature |S0uthern states, has recently become
in his face, his fine clothes and his|® factor in the industries of the

south, for its wood is hard enough
to carve; and its fibre is strong

“I like you; you've got so many |®nough to make excellent cordage,

and a useful substitute for sponges.
In Jacksonville a factory has been
started for the purpose of making
brushes and brooms of the fibre,
and elsewhere sink brushes are be-
ing made of the wood, half of
whose thickness is being conyerted
into bristling points. The young
leaves of the tree make a salad that
the people are beginning to appre-
cinte, und the taste of it is likened
to that of chestnuts. Bears knew
about it long before the people did,
and it is a favorite article of diet
among them, the black bears climb-
ing the trees and browsing on the
fresh shoots as eagerly as they
brouse on watermelons,
—_—

The Charm of Good Manners.
Perhaps the greatest charm in
either man or woman—that which
is most certain to win our liking—
ismanner, How often we wsee a
man whose manner at the very out-
set wins the esteem and regard of
every one he addresses. A whole=
souled, cordial, yet dignified and
modest manner isa fine heritage,
and 1, in common with all my sex,
like the man who possesses it.

I like a man who preserves a cer-
tain dignity, but yet is pliant; who
is open and frank, and looks you
honestly in the face; who speaks
out confidently yet calmly, modest~
ly yet firmly; who is neither bluff
nor blunt, but yet free and simple.
I like a man who is natural; but if
a man be naturally too rough, too
loud, too curt or too brutal, I like
him better when he shows himself
able to conquer these defects.—Mrs.
Humphroy Ward.

Tha Needs of tho Language.

Mr. Bigdee was reading a book
cireular which he had just received,
and Mrs, Bigdee was quietly sew-
ing.

“There are 228,000 words,”" h
said, *in the new Century Diction-
ary."

“Does that include all there in
the language?" she inquired.

“Yes, of course; you'd hardly ex-
pect more than that, would you ?"

“Well, I didn't know," she said
very gently, “l was judging from
the remarks 1 heard you making
this morning when your collar but-
ton rolled under the burean.”

Coquetting at Eighty Yun

In Santiago, Chili, lives a most
remarkable woman, who looks a
well-preserved woman of thirty-five,

is spry as a girl and a pronounced
coquette, but who is known to be
more than eighty years old. She
has a granddaughter who looks old
enough to be her mother. She is
still passionately fond of dancing,
has a musical voice, glorious dark
eyes, beautiful teeth, and among
her many admirers is a Chilian
youth of wealth, to whom she is to

be married.—Exchange.
e ————————————

A Panacea for Bad Business.

Quoth an Albany merchant to a
reporter for the Press: “When I
hear merchants complaining about
bad business I make up my mind
that they do not advertise. Some
people have an idea that all that is
necessary is to get a new stock and
hang out u sign, after which crowds
will flock in. T often think that
such people haye un idea that Barn-
um could fill his immense canvas
just as well by putting out a four
by six dodger."

Receipt for a domestie broil; First
catch the hair on your hushand's
coat-collar.—Boston Gazette.

Gmmd Cure.

\\ 0 authorize our advertised drugglet
soll Dr. King's New Discovery for
Consumption, Coughs and Colds, upon
this condition. If you are affected with
a Cough, Cold or any Lung, Throat or
Chest truublo l.nd will use this
as directed,
i
0 Al ve rofunded.
We could not mk’a;o!.hil oﬂor.’dld wa not
know that Dr. King's New
It never

A Leader.

Since its first i(ntroduction, Eleotrio
Bitters has gained in
favor, until now It s clearly In

its uso ns & beverago or Intoxicant, it
gilding the spires of the city when Mﬁniand o5 the bost and purest :

Elsie, waking found the grandmoth- | nays. 1t will ours Siok Bm
er bending over her: something she e i WMUP"W

saw in those dear eyes she never wiu:mh moorthc

. Liver or Kid.
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e

Tet
8o pay

-

ru

’
:




