
$2 PER ANNUM.

LMOST
A

Every one who reads knows of our store

a „d clothing. Best made is our rule. Onr
Full and Winter line of Suits and Overcoats

is no*ready for inspection. They are all of

proper fabric and right color, $7 to S2O, Al.

,l,e wayfrom neatness to luxury.

COMMANDING

The largest patronage in Baltimore, our

Juvenile Department carries the most exten-

sive slock of Boys’ Wear (more than any

three other houses combined). Onr prices

offer no excuse for keeping a boy in a shabby

rig. Splendid Suits and Overcoats at $3,00,

$l5O, $7 and sll. Full line of Shirt Waists,
Underwear. Ac., at bottom prices. 25 cents

up.

MANY

Gentlemen prefer distinct individuality in

their garments. Our Custom Branch con-
tains the choicest weavings, both foreign and
domestic, and is ever ready to meet the wants

of the most fastidious at one-third less than

exclusive merchant tailors. Splendid Suits

S2O to $25.

EVERY

Hat we sell is guaranteed. Your new hat

should be the latest style both in black and

color. Our department is crowded with all

the newest winter shapes. Special line of $3

Derbys al $1.98. Boys’ durable hats, 39

cents up.

Furnishing Department

Stocked with full lines of this season’s Umier-
weur. Shirts, Hosiery, Ac.,ut very reasonable
prices.

MAIL ORDERS
deceive prompt attention. Samples. Cata-
logues, Ac., sent on application.

OEHM’S ACME HALL,
Clothiers, Furnishers and Hatters,

5 and 7 W. Baltimore street,
BALTIMORE, MD.

A handsome souvenir will be presented to

any purchaser presenting this order. — Dem-
ocp.atic* Apvocatk. oc!7 it

MEAN BUSINESS!

And have the Slock and Prices to back up
what we say. HJiving purchased ourstock of

ROBES AND BLANKETS
direct from the Factory, we are in a position
to give the consumer the benefit of the lowest
possible price for good goods. Our line of
Holies consists of fine

Hudson Bay and
Japanese Wolf,

Cinnamon Bear,
And a full line of

Plush and Wool Robes, Fine Wool

Square Horse Blankets,
including the celebrated 5 A, and a large lot |
•of cheaper grades.

Also a Job lot of GLOVES of all kinds,
cheap. We have beyond a doubt the best
assortment of

HARNESS AND SADDLERY
in Western Maryland, for the money, includ-
ing everything usually found in a first class
1(unless establishment.

Our line of WHIPS is unsurpassed in the
county.
SI (’CESS COLLAR PADS, OILS, HAMES

and CHAINS, TRUNKS, VALISES,
PURSES and UMBRELLAS.

(live us a call and be convinced that we do
all we claim.

.1. W. SHUNK,
33 East Main street,

octlO-y Weatminster, Md.

jJAY YOUR BILLS.

PAY YOUR BILLS.

PAY YOUR BILLS.

PAY YORK BILLS.

~ I
BILLS AKE BEING MADE OUT NOW

FOR SUBSCRIPTION, ADVERTISING,

AND JOB WORK, AND ALL PERSONS

INDEBTED TO US ARE REQUESTED
TO SETTLE AT ONCE. EITHER BY

CASH OK NOTE.

SOME SUBSCRIPTION BILLS HAVE

BEEN RUNNING TOO LONG, AND

MUST BE SETTLED.
VANDEKFORD BROS.

Proprietors of the Democratic Advocate.
November 21*11

J£IND TREATMENT TO ALL

UNIFORM RATES,
AT THE

CENTRAL HOTEL,
Westminster, Md.

JOHN MARSH, Proprietor.

One Dollar per Day.

Meals 25 cents each.

Lodging 26 cents.

Horse Feed 25 cents.

Special Rates to Jurors and Witnesses.

Excellent Table. Comfortable Rooms. Po-
lite Attention. Well Stocked Bar.

feb7 lyr Attentive Hostlers.

AND WINTER

DRY GOODS.

LOW AND MEDIUM-PRICED

DRESS GOODS.

25 to 65 Cents for Wool Goods.

5 to 15 Cents for Cotton Goods.

FINE DRESS GOODS.
From all over the World. Range of Prices,

75 cents and up.

SILKS—BLACK am. COLORED,
In all the Fashionable Makes. Colored, 50

cents a yard up. Black, 75 cents a yard up.
We only sell all Silk Goods.

VELVETS, PLUSHES, TRIMMINGS.
AllColors, Styles, Prices.

LACES, LACK CURTAINS.
Laces by the yard of every kind.

Lace Curtains, from SI.OO a Pair up.

DOMESTIC COTTONS, FLANNELS.
Cottons at Wholesale Prices. All Widths in
the best makes. Flannels —any Quality you
may want, in Colored, White, Embroidered,
Fancy.

LINENS.
Only Pure Linens sold. Table Linen, 50
cents a yard up. Doylies, 50 cents a dozen
up. Napkins, SI.OO a dozen up. Towels,
SI.OO a dozen up. All kinds of Linens by
the yard.

BLANKETS, QUILTS.
Largest varietyin any Store. Colored Blank-
ets, all Prices. White Blankets and Quilts
for Double and Single Beds, Cribs. Com-
forts—Clean Cotton and Eider Down filled.

MEN’S AND BOYS’ CASSIMERES.
CLOTHS FOR SUITS, PANTS, COATS.
LADIES’ DRESS CLOTHS, COATINGS.

LADIES’, MENS AND CHILDREN'S |
UNDERWEAR, HOSIERY, TIES,

HANDKERCHIEFS, GLOVES.
ALL KINDS OF FURNISHING GOODS.

WHITE GOODS, EMBROIDERIES,
I SHAWLS, NOTIONS, CORSETS,

JACKETS, WRAPS, GOSSAMERS,
AND

EVERY ARTICLE A DRY GOODS
HOUSE SHOULD HAVE.

Our regular customers know us as a Fair-
Dealing, One-Price House, that sells at Low
Prices.

Persons ordering Samples cannot be too
particular in specifying what they want, and
about the Price they wish to pay.

HAMILTON EASTER A SONS,
23, 25 and 27 K. Baltimore St. near Light,

aeplO 3mos Baltimore, Md.

J OEL GUTMAN & CO.,
112, 114, 116. 118, 120, 122

North Eutaw Street,

BALTIMORE.

HEADQUARTERS
HEADQUARTERS
HEADQUARTERS

FOB

FOB

FOE

HOLIDAY GOODS,
HOLIDAY GOODS,

HOLIDAY GOODS,
HOLIDAY GOODS,

HOLIDAY GOODS.

HOLIDAYGOODS. |

Before Making your Holi-

day Purchases, we would in-

vite you to an inspection of

our Stock.

USEFUL,

SENSIBLE,

AND

DESIRABLE

PRESENTS,

PRESENTS,

PRESENTS.
FOR

OLD ANDYOUNG.

GRANDEST DISPLAY,

| GRANDEST DISPLAY,

GRANDEST DISPLAY,

GRANDEST DISPLAY,

WE HAVE EVER SHOWN.

All Orders by Mail promptly at-

tended to.

j Goods bought now will be held

subject to order, if so desired.

JOEL GUTMAN A CO.

112, 114, 116, 118, 120, 122,

North Eutaw Street,

BALTIMORE, MD.
—

m

DRUG STORE,

OPPOSITE CATIIOI.ICCHURCH,

Main Street, Westminster, Md.

JOBEl’ll B. BOYLE,

gPCPBMORTO WBLLS BROS.,

DEALER in Pure Drugs, Medicines,
Chemicals, Perfumery, Fancy Articles,

Hairand Tooth Brushes. Combs, Toilet .Scans,

Segars, Ac. Also Trusses and Shoulder
Braces.
PURE WINES AND LIQUORS

FOR MEDICAL PURPOSES.
Patent Medicines, Horse y’
Ac. A fine assortment of SIA IIONLKV.

noy- Physicians’ orders promptly h led ana
Prescriptions carefully and accurately com-
pounded. raarl,tl

-yyAKEPIBLD ROLLER MILLS

Manufacture and keep constantly on hand,

FLOUR, FEED, HOMINY,

MEAL AND CHOP OF
ALL KINDS.

ttg-Highest Cash prices paid for

grain, Longberry a specialty,

n 14 ,f DAVID BOOP A SON.

gHARRER BROS.,

Clothiers & Merchant Tailors.

Wants Building.

Main Street, Near Depot,

WESTMINSTER, MD.

This is likely to he a cold, severe winter,

and

Warm Underclothing

Is a necessity. We have it in prices to suit.

For Christmas Presents,

What is better than

A PAIR OF GLOVES—

We have a tine line of them.

A SILK MUFFLER—

We have a great variety.

A HANDSOME NECKTIE—

We have them in all styles.

HANDKERCHIEFS, COLLARS, CUFFS,
SUSPENDERS, Ac., Ac.—

Our stock is unequalled.

USEFUL PRESENTS ABE THE MOST 1

DESIRABLE.

COME AND EXAMINE OUR STOCK j

S®. Wo show a Larger and more

Varied stock of Cloths, Cassimeres, |

Clothing and Gents’ Furnishing

Goods than any other house in the

county

STYLES AND PRICES

WillAstonish You.

aar SHARRER BROS.,
; decs

S (JALL AT W. T. WILSON’S

No. 28 W. Main Street,
WESTMINSTER, MD.

CHRISTMAS
lx near at hand and we are ready with ¦

one of the

FINEST SELECTION OF TOYS
Ever offered. Cull and examine our slock j

j and you willhe convinced that the price is ;
lower than ever offered yon. .Inst received !
a full supply of

I FOREIGN & DOMESTIC FRUITS. \
Our Raisins, Currants, Citron, Prunes,
Dates mid Pigs are. strictly new and fresh

j goods. CANDIES of the finest selection

i and at all prices. We have, just added a

fresh stockof STAPLE GROCERIES .
We have a tine selection of TABLE

i NUTS at very low prices. Qneensware \
and Glassware, which willhe sold at very
low figures. We arc also headquarters
for ROOD'S FLOUR.

With every Dollars worth you hny you
receive a ticket which entitles yon to a
chance in our Wonderful Window Toy,
which is very attractive and interesting.
We have bought our goods way down ami

they must he sold likewise. The highest
1 prices paid forcountry prudupe.

, j dec 6-4 t
QHRISTMAS GOODS.

Call to see the Guest line of

Plush Goods in Albums, Toilet
Cases, Manacure Sets and

1 Novelties.

We arc headquarters for

PICTURES, ENGRAVINGS, PASTELS,
WATER COLORS, PHOTOGRAPH

FRAMES, ETC., ETC.

Come in to learn oar prices, it will cost

’ you nothing and benefit yon.
We will be glad to show you our entire

stock.
Remember our prices are beyond competi-

tion, as we intend to let Christmas Goods sell
at Christmas time.

MATTHEWS & MYERS,
45 East Main street,

nearly opposite Catholic Church,

J nov2l Westminster, Md.

J ¦yy estminster

5 FLOURING MILLS.

W. 8. MYEK 4 BHO. Propkiktobs.

I Manufacture and have on hand and for sale

Flour, Feed; also, Seeds, Salt,

1 Kainit, S. C. Rock, Plaster,

and all kinds of

, standard Brands ofFertilisers
at, manufacturers’ prices.

Highest Cash Prices Paid for Grain.

Grain of all kind taken on storage. mr2l,tl

£l)r democratic 3Vfttaotfate.
WESTMINSTER, MD., SATURDAY, DECEMBER 19, 1891

Y CHRISTMAS SURPRISE

FOR

EVERYBODY!

OUR HOLIDAYSTOCK.

OUR

HOLIDAY

STOCK.

OUR HOLIDAY STOCK

Will Make Friends,

Please Everybody

j And Sell Itself.

DON’T WAIT!
!

THE BEAUTIFULDISPLAY

Is Ready.

Novelties, New Ideas,

Useful Tilings,

and

Beautiful Things.

A GREAT ASSORTMENT !

OF

APPROPRIATE GIFTS

For all People and all Ages.

BEAUTIFUL PRESENTS,

THAT

MEET ALL DEMANDS

AND

SATISFY ALL WANTS.

¦

An Unequaled Assortment!
and a

Variety to Suit all Tastes!

A DAZZLING DISPLAY
OF

HOLIDAY GOODS
AT

SURPRISINGLY LOW

PRICES.

J. T. OKNDORFF’S

DOUBLE STORE,

WESTMINSTER MARYLAND,i

Main Street, just West of the Railroad. |
dec 6-4 t

SHOE CO.

Take Notice.

i We have pur Fall stock of Boot*?, Shoes,
'! Hats, Caps, Trunks, Valises and Umbrellas,

i ami will give you some of our low prices:

; We have Men's Boots, $1.75 up. No old
! slock.

Boy’s Boots from SI.OO up.
Men’s Fine Shoes from SI.OO up.
Men's Plow Shoes from 95 cents up.

j Boy’s Fine Shoes from SI.OO up.

• j Boy’s Every Day Shoes from 85 cents up.

, 1 Ladies’ Fine Shoes from SI.OO up.

, 1 Ladies’ Heavy Shoes from 85 cents up.
Misses Fine Shoes from SI.OO up.

1 Misses Heavy Shoes from 75 cents up.
Full line of Men's and Boy's Gum Bools,

from $1.98 to $3.00.

¦ We also have our Men's Pilot Shoe which
f ‘ we guarantee to be water proof, at $3.50.

I Latest and best styles inStiffand Soft Hats,
i at correspondingly low prices.

. | Give us a call and be convinced that we
* | are leaders of low prices and good goods.

WESTMINSTER SHOE CO.,
E. C. Lynch, Manager,

| novl4 tf Boyle Building.

REMOVAL.
JOHN E. ECKENRODE,

MANUFACTUREROF

COACHES, CARRIAGES,
t

Jagger Wagons, Buggies, Phaetons,

&c., &c., &c.

I Special Att(nition Given to Repairing.

All Orders Promptly Filled and

Work of Every Kind Warranted.

FACTORY, Corner of. Liberty and
George Streets, Westminster, Md., where I
have just erected new and large Shops, giving
me better facilities than heretofore. A call
is solicited. may 5.

E. BAUGHMAN, D. D. S.,

DENTIST.
Successor to Dr. Charles Billingslea.

Office One Door West of Union National

Bank, Westminster, Md.

Willvisit the following places:
Union Bridge. —lst Wednesday of each

month.
New Windsor. —2d Wednesday of each

month.
feb26-88tf

POSTER PRINTING a specialty at

the Advocate Office.

CIHRISTMAS HAS COME
f AT

OAK HALL. -W

A Happy Christmas to all trho mag Cull to

see the Grand Display of Goods at

OAK HALL.

We have many things that willinterest, you,
consisting of
Albums, Manam re Sets, Toilet Sets, Walt

Pockets , Pastels , Pictures and Frames ,

Toys for the Children , Vases and

Fancy Glassware.

Lamps of all Kinds,

Fancy Clocks, and SILVERWARE in
Great Variety: Smoking Sets, Work

Boxes and Games of all Kinds.

A beautiful line of HANDKERCHIEFS,
both Silk and Linen; Mufflers of all kinds;
Gloves, Ladies’ Muffs and Fur Sets, Robes
of all kinds to be sold Cheap during the Hol-
idays. We have the Largest General Assort
ment of Goods inthe county to select from.

CONFECTIONERY,
of all kinds, fresh and cheap.

We will, as an inducement, during the Holi-
days, give a nice MUFF or HANDKER
CHIEF, withevery COAT from $5.00 up in
Ladies' or Misses.

A nice BALL aud BAT, or GUN, given
with every Boy’s Suit from $3.00 up.

A HATgiven with every Suit from SB.OO,

or o%’ercoat.
We do this to reduce stork and create an

active demand during the Holidays. Our
Fall trade is far ahead of anything we have
ever done, and we want to show our appreci-
ation by offering you a small token.

Many thanks for your trade, we hope you
will call often to see us.

Respectfully yours,
GEO. C. ANDERS.

decs if New Windsor, Md.

IT1AST END GROCERY HOUSE,
14 KEPT BY

John J. Reese,
Who will be pleased to have you call and

COMPARE PRICES
BEFORE PURCHASING ELSEWHERE.

No Red Handkerchief in the window, hut
Prices to Suit the Times! In Sugars we have

Pulverized, Cut Loaf, Granulated, 4X,
Red, White and Brown.

Teas from 30 to 80 cents a pound, also pack-
age tea. Coffee, 12 to 23 cents ; best Syrup,
50 cents; best N. O. Molasses, 00 cents ; To-
bacco and Cigars.

Our Elevator Whiskey is unsurpassed for
medicinal purposes, at 50 cents a pint. Su-
perior Old Rye, 40 cents, pure N. E. Rum
for Mince Meat, Home-made Mince Meat 12
cents a pound. Nuts of all kinds.

Our Candy Department
Is full. Public, Private and Sunday Schools
supplied. We sell it from Bto 40 cents a

pound—all fresh.
We have Apples, Peaches. Pears, Grapes,

Oranges, Lemons Figs 10 to 20 cents, Dates
8 cents, Prunes, Bananas, Raisins, Currants,
Citron, Puddines, Egg Custard, Farina, Ta-
pioca, Maccaroni, Oat Meal, Hominy, Hom-
inyGrits, Snow Flake Hominy, Gelatine and
Canned Goods in variety. Cocoa Shells 5

cents a pound.
Whiskey, Brandy, (linger Brandy, Black-

bery, Gin, Sherry Wine and N. E. Rum.

FIRE CRACKERS.
Hams, Shoulders and Breakfast Bacon.
Hardware, Woodenware, Qneensware, Ac.
Flour and Meal.
Call early and be convinced. Goods de-

Ilivered in the city.
JOHN J. REESE,

dec 5-4 t East End, Westminster, Md.

jyiED. DIED. DIED.

Ou .December 4-, 1891, all the
Toy Dealers in Western Maryland

i except
EVERHART & CO.,

Advocate Building, Westminster,
Who have the only Full an*l Complete

Stock of TOYS for Christmas.

! We have no “Plo Tussle,” hut we have
I the

LARGEST STOCK OF DOLLS
! Ever shown in Western Maryland, and they
| are going fast at lo per cent. Imrrr than they
can be bought elsewhere. They are the Lar-
gest, the Prettiest aud the most Life-like.
They can talk and do play with the boys.
Nothing like them outside of New York. In
addition we have
Musical Instruments, Hobby Hor-

ses, Wagons, Velocipedes, Tri-
cycles, Carts, Wheelbarrows,

Sleds, Great Variety of
Iron and Tin Toys,

Games of allDescriptions,
Leather Goods, Albums in

Variety,Pictures, Easels,Frames
Ready-made aud Made to Order.

Also Books, Pocket Books, Card Cases,
Vases, Ornaments, &c. Also a

Fine Line of Confectionery!
Sunday, Public and Private Schools given
specially low prices.

We are the only Stationery dealers in West-
minster. Stock complete.

Gome and see ua, and bring the boys and
girls. No trouble to show our stock,

dec 5-4 t

GROCERY, &c.

j We are now prepared to furnish the trade
i with—

MOLASSES, SYRUPS, SUGARS, OILS,

SALT, CRACKERS, CANDIES, FRUITS,

ORANGES, LEMONS, NUTS. CHEESE,

HASINS, WRAPPING PAPER, PICKLES,

COFFEE, TEAS, SPICES, SOAPS,
PATENT MEDICINES, SALT MEATS,
GLASS AND QUEENS WARE, BASKETS,
BROOMS, Ac., Ac. A call is aolicted.

We have a nice line of

HOLIDAY GOODS,
TOYS AND WAGONS.

CONFECTIONERY
In general, which we are selling in quantities
to suit. Prices guaranteed the lowest.

Respectfully,
F. Z. MILLER A CO.,

Opposite the First National Bank,
decs Westminster, Md.

BY BUYING YOUR

WINTER CLOTHING

•at thk

Union Bridge Clothing Store.

1
Ir We have not space to mention the Great

1 Bargains. Men’s and Boys’ Overcoats, from
$3 to $lB. Boys’ and Children's Suits at all
prices. Shoes, Hats and Caps, at the very
lowest prices. Gents' Furnishing Goods—
Shirts, Underwear, Collars, Cuffs, Ties,
Gloves, Ac., of the latest styles and best
makes; Gum Coats, Boots and Shoes, Trunks,
Satchels, Umbrellas, in fact everything neces-
sary for Men, Boys’ and Children. Examine
our stock before purchasing.

J. TRAUB A BROTHER.
Repp Building, corner Main and Broadway,

decl2 tf Union Bridge, Md.
i

Feed i feed \ peed \
Corn Flour, Corn Chop, Chicken Feed and

Good Mixed Chop as low as the lowest. Will
deliver free of charge to customers in town,

t WM. A. SHRIVER,
u!23tf Telephone con. Avondale, Mill.

|3octri).

The Week Before Christmas.

'Tis the* week before Christmas,

And all in the house

Are plotting and planning

' As sly as a mouse.

1 strange bundles are smuggled
Inside, unaware.

Andhidden away with

The greatest of care.

The children, with secrets
They’re burning to tell,

• And in an excitement

That nothing can quell.

Are hourly asking

How many more days
Before it is Christmas.

With cheeks allablaze.

The old folks, as eager.
The lever have caught,

; i And crowd in the places

i J Where presents are bought.

To them Merry Christmas
Is sweeter, we know.

Than when theirown stockings
Were filledlong ago.

’Way up from the kitchen
Spiced odors arise

Of genuine, home made.
Delicious mince pies.

i Just staffed full of raisins

As big and os round
i As littleJack Horner

So happily found.

The long winter nights

, Allmuch longer appear.

. j For who can sleep soundly
, With Christmas so near.

An now, for the stockings!

No tot's tinyhose

Can hold halfthe treasures
Kriss Kingle bestows.

So mamma's great big ones

Arc got with delight,
AHready to hang up

> On Santa Clans' night.

Now. Christmas is near! ami

St. Nickin his sleigh,
‘ ' Behind his swift reindeers.

Is flyingthis way.

He’s now on the snow clouds,

i He’llbe at your gate;

Prepare for his coming—
There's no time to wait.

deleft
¦ .

_

; A SOUTHERN CHRISTMAS, i
DURING WAR TIMES.

- ’

This story of Christmas cheer is a genuine i
* | reminiscence of a time now happily past, by i

1 Nina Fitch, in Romance.

i It was quite the most expensive dinner |
s 1 have ever eaten. Altogether, it cost us

exactly five hundred dollars —Confederate
money, ’tis true, and fast becoming worth

j 1 less—many regrets and not a few tears,

i The last year of the war had come, and
as fast as the value of our money went

down the price of tilings went up. A
single pound of coffee meant twent-fivc
dollars; a beefsteak fifteen, a turkey fifty,
and a barrel of flour two hundred; to say

. nothing of such small things as needles
and pins coming to over five dollars a

paper; so, with these prices as a gauge, it
is quite easy to imagine how the cost of a

| simple little Christmas merry making
could mount up into the hundreds. The

. rawest of damp winters was upon us, and
; we, a shivering little family of Charleston

j I refugees, were penniless and alone in a

1 strange city. Some months before my
father had written from Morris Island,
“The Confederacy is on its last legs and

’ Charleston will probably be burned.” We
were ordered straightway to Columbia.

. Thither, two days later, my mother fled,
accompanied only by her little brood of

* three, one faithful servant and her four
year old child; and there, for near a winter

, of sad weeks, we led a doubtful and hand-
r to-mouth existence.

To begin with, it seemed to our home-
* sick hearts that these inland people were

¦ made of a different clay from us coast bred
folk. Food was scarce and times grew
harder every day. First, the small sum of j
money my mother had scraped together J
before leaving Charleston was spent. Then,
piece by piece, our small stock of silver
was dug up out of the cellar, where, in
anticipation of “Yankees,” it had been re-
ligiously buried, sold, and the proceeds

: eaten up. At last came the saddest period
, of all—when a goodly stock of antiquated

, finery was turned into food; when a velvet
! cloak meant so many bits of beef’ and
s : quarts of rice, and a silk dress just such

a number of big wood fires; when we¦ i existed entirely off the remains of a
! once splendid European trousseau that had

* i served my mother some ton years before,
j These things were bought by our well-to-

i do neighbors, fashion lovingladies that the
continued war and interrupted transport:!-

j tion had reduced to calico frocks and
' ! venerable headgear, and right cleverly did

they remodel those ancient garments to

Isuit the hideous styles of the day. I re-
| member one particular sky-blue silk dress

that had a specially brilliant career.
* ; |t made its first appearance at a military
, | ball, disporting its charms on the back of ogr

j doctor’s wife; in her turn, Mrs, Doctor sold
’i it to a milliner. This lady, who must

truly have been a great artist and inspired
, I in the bargain, resolved itinto bonnets, the

dearth of which was just at that moment

I setting all feminine Columbia mad. Fash-
| ioued the same shape, of an equal size, and

j I all trimmed with the same rosette of the
j blonde lace that had once ornamented the

I dress, these freaks of war time ingenuity
were looked upon as marvels of loveliness
and sold like hot cakes, the frequent sight

s of them in the streets causing us more
than one bitter pang. But, alas, there
came a day when everything was gone, not

so much as a rag of millineryor a salt
spoon left to sell. No, not quite every-
thing, for in a dingy old trunk in ray
mother’s closet a priceless treasure lay—-a
wonderful thing with a fabulous train, a
point lace gimp and huge angel sleeves,
smelling much of lavender and a little of
must, and all ticketed and labelled : “For
Kit on her wedding day.” And I, Miss
Catherine Calhoun Prescott (alias “Kit”
and aged ninej, felt vastly important at the
sight of that label.

Another emotion stirred my being when
l I touched those fast discoloring folds ofn satin—one of reverence, that at the sight
1 of a knot of dead orange blossoms turned

v into awe; for, it seemed to me, it was iu-

~ deed a holy relie, something to he put
;t aside aud worshipped in our family for
s, generations to come. But that bitter

Christmas Eve of ’G4 there was no thought
e of this treasure in my mind. My little

brain was bsy with more prosaic things,
and first and foremost in my reveries came

’ the recollection of a once confiding but
now stony hearted green grocer who had
shut down on ns with an iron hand. True,
we still had a decent roof over our heads

jj aud enough hickory logs to keep us warm,
j but these were not eatable things, and our

larder was as empty as the old lady’s in
the nursery rhyme. There was not a
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thumping him all over to see if he was
really alive and whole.

“Wounded!” he cried, flinging his cap
down and catching us all in his arms at

once. “Nary a scratch ! Just a little blood
spit-tin’ that follcred a cole,” he declared.
(And I quote him literally, truth thus
compelling me to admit that, though we
proud Southrons had many high flown
notions, we were not an}’ too choice with
our English.) The doctor of his. damp
fort had sent him home to get well, but.
alas, though he little thought it then, to
die.

All, what a happy dinner that was!
Such pleasure to see that weary soldier
stretch his long limbs to our tire s cheerful
blaze, to hear him vow that he had never
had so nice a meal or felt so “good” iu all
his life before ! What brilliant jokes, too.

we made that day! And what rolickiug
toasts with our heady persimmon beer!

Only, at last, came a sad moment when,
with a pitiful working of her face, my
mother acknowledged the price she had
paid for this famous dinner. It had been
dearly bought, for our treasure was gone
t< return no more.

“Of course, it was an orful pity to sell
it,” said my father, after we had bitterly
bewailed the sacrilege that our jioverty had
led to, “hut, as you say. Catherine, the

j children had to have a dinner. And you
! sorter thought pa was cornin’, eh? Well,
! well, I snpjKtse it couldn’t be helped.”

Then, springing to his feet and taking
his favorite Napoleonic attitude, one thin
hand thrust in the breast of his shabby
gray coat —once so tight, now so loose over
that hollow chest!—he announced that he
had one more toast to propose; but he
wouldn’t drink this one in weak beer;
genuine old “pop-skull” this time.

“What is it, pa?” Iasked eagerly, as I
handed him up the requested “few drops.”
“Jeff Davis —the Confederacy?”

“Not by a long shot! No, Kit, my
girl; the sweet thing that gave us our
Christmas dinner—ma’s weddin’ frock.”

Presents for Christmas.

This is the time when every one is won-
dering what to give every one else for
Christmas. And papa, perhaps, has prom-
ised each of his children 81 for spending
money. And, perhaps, he has only prom-
ised 50 cents, and, perhaps, he has not

promised any money at all. Hut no one
need imagine that money is going to stand
in our way. Not a bit of it! Money never
has to, when good thoughts and good
wishes are to be put into the gift. And
really it is the good thoughts and good
wishes that make the best part of every-
thing given at Christmas time. Hut here,

besides good wishes, are directions for
making pretty presents out of almost noth-
ing.

Think of making one only costing one

cent! Take an envelope, cut through its
jface two lines like this, X. being careful
that these lines are even. Then turn hack
the corners and what do you suppose you
have? A picture frame, and you never
would have thought of it! In it you can
put that last photograph of the baby or
the one of dear mamma that you love, or,

if you have nothing else, then the painted
card you have been keeping so long. If
your envelopes are blue lined with white
or white lined with blue, see what a good
combination of colors you get. And ifyou
can draw, sec how nicely you can decorate
those corners you have turned over. If
you cannot draw you can write initials or
dates in each corner. You can make this
frame stand up by pasting a narrow strip
cut from a visiting card on the hack and

| bending it. Or you can hang your frame
| from the wall with narrow ribbons. If

1 you want to you can, for half a dozen
more pennies, paste half a dozen envelopes

j together, making half a dozen frames iu
one. They can hold all the family photu-

! graphs. Tack these frames or paste them
on stiff* hoards to keep them firmly.

And here is something else that will
only cost about six cents. (iet a piece of
pinkor yellow or green cartridge paper. If

I your house has been papered lately, you
will bo sure to find scraps in the house ;

! otherwise, buy it from the paperhanger. I
am sure if you tell him what you want,

I that for a penny you can get enough paper
| for a dozen presents. (’at this cartridge
paper in strips two inches wide and eight

; inches long. Thou cut ordinary writing
paper into strips one and a half inches
wide aud eight inches long. Put the strip
of writing paper over the strip of cartridge
paper, tying them together round the cen-
tre with a piece of ribbon matching your
cartridge paper. To the knot in the how
of this ribbon fasten securely a piece of
long string or of narrow ribbon. At the
other end of the string fasten a pencil.
Then, if any one wants to leave a name or
a message at your front door who has for-
gotten to bring a pencil or card, why, there
is your memorandum slip all ready lying
on the front hall table. The pieces ofwrit-
ing paper can be changed every day, yon
know.

If you buy ribbon by the piece it Is al-
ways cheaper. So when you are buying
some for the memorandum slip (I hope,
though, you.have the ribbon in the house)
buy a piece ifyou can. Take what Is felt
and make a book-mark for dear mamma or
papa, or, better still, make one for dear
grandma, who has more lime for reading.
Measure her prayer-book or the Bible she
always uses, some day when she Is not

looking, so as to suprise her on Christmas.
Then cut your ribbon so as to make three
different marks for her, one for the Psalms,
another for the Gospels, and another for *
the places she loves best to turn to. Sew
these ribbons together with some pretty
stitch at the top, if you have no pretty
ivory ball inthe house. Fringe the ribbon
at the other end. Of if you have a box
of water colors and know how to use them,
then paint some dainty flower above the
fringe. You willfind that grandma never
goes a day without using those markers.
The ribbon can be had for six cents a yard.

Make-Believe Terrapin.

Of course it is a sham, for there is noth-
ing like real terrapin. Still, if you cannot

get any of these nice “critters,” you can
manage with a calf’s head. Boil a calf’s
head iu just enough water to cover it, and
add a couple of onions, salt and pepper.
When boiled tender take half the meat,
half the tongue and a tablcspoonful of the
brains. Cut it up, but not too fine. Pul
into a frying-pan a quarter of a pound of
good butter. Mix with it a tablespoonful
of flour, and luring it to a light brown.

off the fire, and add a pinch of cay-
enne pepper and a very little sweet mar-
joram. Ifyou put herbs into boiling but-
ter it makes a bitter taste. Add to the
butter, very slowly,a cupful of the water

in which the calf’s head was Imiled, aud
half a teaspoonful of salt. Then put in
your chopped meat. Place on the fire
again—not to cook, but to get hot only—-
aud last, put on one tahlespoonful of vine-
gar. Serve very hot, aud although it is not

terrapin, it is good all the same.

• Whenever we hear a girl practicing"on
the piano right after breakfast we wonder
if she does it out of love for music or a

' dread of the dish washing.

.crap of credit to be had. Those wise (
butchers and bakers bad learned a thing I
ortvrn. They were not for trusting hungry
refugees for the balance of their days! <
Oh. no, not they! So thus it was that on (
that ever memorable night the outlook for i
the morrow s dinner was black indeed. I
Our case was one that required desperate i
measures, and as soon as she saw us safely ]
in bed, for at least the twentieth time that i
day my mother summoned our servant Bina i
[christened Sabina, and a supposed slave, I
but inreality our sovereign mistress and :
governor] to a council of war. It was a i
long interview that came to our ears in
tearful murmnrings, causing my two little 1
brothers to stir nervously in their trundle i
bed at the side of my fourposter.

Tom, the elder, aged eight, and a famous

glutton, listened to it awhile, then proposed
a brilliant scheme for our next day’s din-

ner. He thought it might keep ma from i
crying. She wouldn't look so pale then
and whisper so much to Bina. “If, he
went on, “folks would only ’low it. we
might stuff Pete (poor Bina’s pickaninny,
then in skirts and withno ambition beyond
ham-bag trousers and enough to eat ) an’
put a apple in his mouth an’ bake him like

a ’possum. He’s fat like one—or a pig—-
or-—

’’

He could get no further. Forthwith
j I fell upon him, tooth and nail, with a long I

I and proper sermon on cannibalism and J
| greedy children in particular, ending up ]
with the half-melancholy conclusion that

i no matter what hap|iened we could not

I not possibly eat Pete. Before it was
j tinished, Tom had sunk to a peaceful slum-
I her, and, with a sleepy prayer that “sisser”

would call him when “-Banty Tlaus tumm-

| ed,” Jack, too, turned over and was soon
! wandering in a land of dreams. For a
long time I lay there, my eyes stretched to

j their widest limit, looking idly through an
uncurtained window to where the bright
moonlight fell upon the naked branches of

; a huge tree, to outline them afterward in
| delicate tracery on the snow beneath.

Jack had said that when Santa Claus i
came it would be from that direction, j
Just a tinkling of sleigh bells and a
prancing of deer hoofs and old St. Nick
would dash past that window, to drop, a
a moment later, down the chimney.

“St. Nick, indeed!” thought I. “There’s
I no Christmas for us, little Jack,” and,

with a great tightening at my throat, I
blinked my eyes fircely and tried hard

i not to cry.
“Kit,darling, arc you awake?” I heard

; my mother say suddenly, and I looked up
| to line! her standing beside my bed, all
| cloaked and bonneted for an outing. Then
kneeling beside me she continued, in a low
voice, so-as not to wake the boys: “I’ve
got five hundred dollars. Kit; think of it!

; —five hundred whole dollars ! Enough to

] get tomorrow’s dinner and some toys for
' the boys, and other things besides.”
| And she snuggled my hand in hers and
} smiled down into my amazed face, yet with j
a wistful look in her eyes that belied the
cheerfulness of her manner; and somehow
those sad eyes seemed to plead with me to
ask no questions. I did not. We only-
held each other’s hands the- tighter, and
exchanged one long and understanding
kiss! She next explained to mu that in
order to have our Christmas dinner it
would he necessary to go to market that
night; the stores would all be closed next

day. Bina must go, too. Would Ibe
afraid to stay with the children while they
wore away ? They wouldn’t be long—¦
scarcely an hour.

j “Afraid! Not I,” was my proud
answer. For when, as she generally did,

Imy mother treated me as a woman grown, j
I tried hard to live up to the honor. How-

| ever, this night my willingness to comply |
i with her request came from no special I
[ pride or bravery on my part, I seemed to |

\ be in somewhat of a dazed and non-com- j
prehonding state. After a month or

j more of unusually short commons, during
which time the realities of our forlorn con-
dition had been painfully stamped on my

j young mind, the genuineness of this
phantom five hundred dollar bill was

i something too shadowy to be grasped. |
I Corn pone, bacon, and greens we had long I

| been glad enough to get, with just an nc- j
casional treat of sorghum molasses to keep |
us from forgetting the taste; and why,
now, should we be thus suddenly flung into !
the arms of a turkey ? (I suppose 1 I

i should have said wings.)
I “And fruit cake, too," thought I quot-

ing my mother.

| “No, no, Kit Prescott, you've imagined
this! You’ve just been lying here with

i your eyes wide open, fancying all manner
jof ridiculous things. That was only a
dream-mother standing at the bedside of
her little dream-girl, and she was pot your

j mother, and you arc not her little girl,and
! you will get. no turkey tomorrow ! And

: with this sorrowful reflection I fell fast
1 asleep.

The next morning, with the twittering
jof thi! snowbirds outside my window,

j came the refrain of a familiar melody:
“Jeff Ifavis rides u white horse,
And Lincoln rides a mule,”

and from the resounding box and shrill

; yell that followed I knew exactly what
: had happened, Bina wasn’t going to

jstand any such nonsense. She vas not

i responsible for our manners and morals,
jbut Pete must be trained in the way he
should go, “Course I’ll allers be cr fas’
fren’ ob de fambly’s no mattah how de wall
en's,” she would say, “but I isn’t gwine
ter stan' no nigger chile ob mine castin’
'spersions on Marsc Linkum’s cac-ter.”

Poor Bina ! She died soon after of the
measles, and is iq heaven now, I hope—-
though she was lightfingered at times.

But to return to my Christmas and—-
the dinner. Never did I have a better
ouc. Never was there such a bursting
breast to another turkey; such grainy rice,
or such huge and mealy yums, all wrapped
in wet newspapers and baked in the red
hot ashes. Then with all these good
things; such draughts of persimmon beer,
light and sparkling as champagne, pouring
out with a gurgle and drunk with reeling
senses! At the very last, after the dessert
of fruitcake and hickory nuts, came a tinv
nip of good old rye, just to help digestion
along, and toast—but lam anticipating.
At three o’clock sharp the feast was an-
nounced, and exactly one minute past, with
a dramatic opening, it began. First, Pete
flung the pine door back; then, with a
great flourish of black elbows, Bina ap-
peared, bearing oqr turkey aloft as they
did the hoar s head of old, her own bound
up in a marvellous bandanna turban, and
with ast ifflystarched purple calico accenuat-
ing her broad hips with a baloon like
grace.

She had hardly set down our mammoth
bird and begun to wrestle withitthan Fete
gave a frightened howl. It was echoed by
one fVom his mother.

With her eyes rolling wildly, she glared
past where 1 sat to the window behind me,
crying aloud: “It’s a sperrit! A sper-
ritP Then, with a tremulous “Tom !”my
mother rushed from the room, and I, too,
turned to be electrified. For there, with
its haggard face pressed to the window
pane, was a skeleton mule, and oq jtg hack
the wraith of a man—-our father! It was
not long before we had him in that warm

' room, asking a thousand questions and *


