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[)ON'T GO WEST.

In Southern Maryland a Better
climate, as Good Soil, a More
Hospitable People, and Cheaper
Land Await You.
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IJIME! LIME! |
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il and crops. This has never be
attempted by any oth anufacturer.  Our |
toek and improved s exceed any other |
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of bone where this lime is used. Do not be |
eceived or imposed upon any longer. Be
sare you are right and get LeGore's Com-
bination, and be convinced how easy, quick
e be improved and full
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Guarantee a genuine article or no pay. Send
for testimonials, prices, &e. dress
J. W. LEGORE,

Woodshoro, Frederick county, Md.
» and exclusive manufacturer of this
e. Besare and get LeGore's combination,
 improved article. Caution—Do not be
deceived by agents representing other grades
thiming a5 good. &n other manufaetured
like it. ~ Order your own lime and save all
P ws. [ ship on all railroads.
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IRON FENCE.

%" All Iron—Posts, Rails and
Pickets—Not Wire.

FROM 15¢ 10 50c A FOOT, ACCORDING
T0 VARIETY AND WEIGHT.

Send for circalars giving fall description or
on the undersigned in person.

ois wanted.
Sz D. F. SHIPLEY,
~!";‘ }, Westminster, Md.

, schools and post- | o

FEW WORD 3
J.& S WITH YOU

Shrewd buyers ‘of BOOTS, SHOES,
HATS, TRUNKS, &ec., buy them as they
need them.

ways keep in stock for our customers
t styles, be<t quality and lowest prices,
for themselves,

We have the best $2.00 Kip Boot in the
county. I boot for $1.65 that others
at $2.00. We have Baby Shoes for 25¢
and up. We sell the cheapest line of ladies’
Fine Dress Shoes from $1.25 to $4.00; hand
made.

GUM BOOTS.

We sell Gum Boots from $2.00 to $3.00 for

the best.

HATS -:- HATS.

We havé a $1.50 Stiff Hat that others sell
c and up. And as
nowledged to be
the Leaders in Prices, from 50¢ and up.

Pitch in now and buy your Boots, Hats,
&c., while the stock is full.

. L. REAVER,
Next door to Postoffice,
Vestminster, Md.

nov 7

T. ANDERS,
.
MERCHANT TAILOR,
and dealer in
GENTS’ FURNISHING GOODS,
34 E. MAIN ST., WESTMINSTER, MD.

I have the largest and most complete line of

Overcoatings, Suitings,

5, both fi
presente

ign and domestic, that has |
to the people of this |

¢
county,
tion, that | ¢

y ity

1 put up Suits that will compare
k, both in fit and workman-
astonish you. [

smploy
phia, and can getuy a
;i finest shops in this city. If
v call, you can save money
My line of

UNDERWEAR
rock bottom prices.

ver was better.  You
cents up to $10.00.

and be hapy

is full and complete and at
The Glove department n
can ‘get Gloves

NECKW

ots, Gum Coats,

bottom prices.

r and cuff’ department

lways looking up the

down in price. A
Gents’

leeve

chs
All I ask ye
my stock before y
think my goods :
house in the city do not I
everybody to buy high priced goods as
keep both Kind:

ot

oet3
E. 0. GRIMES. J. Q. STITELY.

K 0. GRIMES & CO,,

AT

PRINCIPAL DEPOT,
WESTMINSTER, MD.

THE

Have as complete a stock of

CHOICE GROCERIES
as can he found in our city.
CHOICE TEAS, COFFEES, SYRUPS,
\W ORLEANS MOLASSES, CANNED
GOODS OF ALL KINDS, CIGARS, TO-

BACCOS, &C.

Can be supplied with the be
Meal,

prices.

GRIMES & CO.

. Call and see

5. O.

-'n irk
OILERS,
Steam Engines, :
Shafting, Hangers,
Pulleys, Couplings, &e.
General Machine and Repair Work.

| Edectric Lighting Plants,

and Water Motors,
Canning-:-House-:-Machinery,
Most complete line manufactured.

THE WARFIELD M'FG. COMPANY,

3, 340 and 242 North Street,

Baltimore, Md.

Nos. 336,

Send for catalogues. Mechanics sent to

any part of the state. nov 22 1y

UTUAL

Fire Insurance Company
OF CARROLL COUNTY.

OFFICE, WEb" TMINSTER, MD.
J. W. HERING, President.
RICHARD MANNING,
Secretary and Treasurer.
JOHN T. DIFFENBAUGH,
General Agent, Westminster, Md:
Dirgcrors.—Dr. J. W. Hering, Alfred
Zollickoffer, Edward Lynch, David
Granville 8. Haines, Granville {3 Henngkor.
Samuel Svo[n-, R. Manning, Charles B. Rob
erts David Fowble. v jan 1'2-9.

OTICE.

vi -iuwd:l_h me in the Lamber
unlll:."m%:ﬁ:;m my son, M. JOHN LYNCH,

4D GRGOLARS i 2
this Office, i

Wi | say without fear of contradic- |

Anything so it |

$0,000 ! $0,000! $0,000!

REWARD

For the Capture of

THE LOST OR FOUND BOY.

Missed yesterday night, at day-
break, from his Ee, where he has
not been for 20_;:31-5, a Small Col-
ored Boy, bom—; white parents,
about the age ofaang. the Chinese
Giant, by the n:nTe of You Know.

He was hungry looking, knock-

kneed, and walked as straight as a

|bow. He was barefooted, with hisi

|old.man’s arctics on; he had no|
1 ]

| clothes on, except an old empty bag, |

‘which he carried acrcss his broken

1 back, and which contained two rail-
] road tunnels and:enty bungholes ;
!j he hada lowcut:;ter, cut bias; he

was cross-eyed ;he back of his
ineck, and his hair was out long, to |
imatch his splanEﬂgure; both his

ears were ehopp:d:ﬂ‘ even with his
| age; his chin was glued to the hip
| pockets of his v:n; his back spine |
| was shoved up tl;;;xgh the crown of |

| his mother-in-law’sjisun bonnet; he

| was a half-bred Irishman from Ger-
i many, and a youth of stalwart frame, |

Republican in politics and has voted |

| every Democratic ticket from Wask- ‘
|

ington down ; when last seen he was

shoving the clouds over the country |

ito keep off the comet, with the in- [

|

| tention of raising enough money to I

‘}go to A. C. Strasburger's Liquor:

| Store, where he and everybody can ;

| get the Apple Wood Whiskey, three

| years old, for $2.00 per gallon ; the \

| Farmer’s Delight for $1.60; a No. 1

‘ N. E. Rum for Mince Pie at 81.75; i
]ﬂne Catawba Wine at 75 cents per |

’ gallon,and all other brands at equally

| low prices. Don’t forget the place. |
STRASBURGER’S,
Next door to Derr’s Dry Good Store |

WESTMINSTER, MD.

Wl will give you as mach |
for your dollar as any one.
Respectfully,

J. T. ANDERS.

| decb-4t

| RUSTEES’ SALE : |
| oF
| VALUABLE REAL ESTATE,

In Ridgeville, in Carroll county, Md.

| By virtue of a decree of the Cirenit Court |

for Carroll county, sitting as a Court of
Equity, passed in a cause in the said court,
wherein Charles A. Smith i1s complainant,
| and Albert Jones, administrator of Samuel
| E. Grove, deceased, and others are defend-

l ants, the uudersigned, trustees, will offer at |

Public Sale, at the late residence of said
Grove, Ridgeville,
| Maryland, on

MONDAY, DECEMBER 28th, 1891,

in Carroll county,

| real estate :
1st. All that valuable lot of land situated
in Ridgeville, in Carroll county, aforesaid,
containing
1 ACRE OF LAND,
more or less, and improved by a Large Two
Story Fi
- back building, recently re
paired and put in excellent

and Hen House. There is a well of good
| water and pump on the property. This
property is the late residence of Samuel E.
widow, Mrs. Buth Grove. It fronts on the Balti-
more and Frederick Turnpike, and is distant
This is one of the most desira-

0. Railroad.

offers great inducements to purchasers.

| 2d. Atthe sume time sod plage the un-

| dersigned trustees will offer at Public Sale

| 4l that lot of land situsted in Ridgeville, i

| said county, adjoiuing Lot No. 1, above des

| cribed, containing

! HALF AN ACRE OF LAND,

| more or less, and improved by a Large Two

Story Frame Dwelling,

in good condition. There

is a fine Orchard o

splendid fruit on this property.
3d. At the same time and place the said

trustees will offer at Public Sale all that unim-

proved lot or parcel of land, situated in

Ridgeviile, in said county, containing
THREE-QUARTERS OF AN ACRE

of Land, more or less. This lot adjoins the
Hotel Property of Mr. Robert Nelson, and is
one of the most desirable locations in Ridge-
ville. The soil is very rich and fertile.
Terms of Sale :—One-third partof the pur-
chase money to be in cash on the day of
sale, or upon the ratification thereof; the
balance to be paid in two equal installments,
the one to be paid in one year and the other
in two years from the day of sale, with in-
terest from the day of sale, and to be secured
by the notes of the purchaser or urchasers,
with security to be approved by the trustees.
\i’lLLlAﬁ H. THOMAS,
J. MILTON REIFSNIDER,
ALBERT JONES,

Trustees.
William H. Thomas, Solicitor.
Charles B. Fout, Auctioneer.

NOTICE TO CREDITORS.

Notice is hereby given to the creditors of
Samuel E. Grove, d , to file their
claims, with the vouchers thereof, with the
Clerk of the Cireuit Court for Carroll county,
within two months from the 28th day of
December, 1891.

WILLIAM H. THOMAS,
J. MILTON REIFSNIDER,
ALBERT JONES,
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| the next speaker,
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. The Night After Christmas.

BY 1. W. WEDDELL

"Twas the night after Christmas,

And things never
When the landl

Mrs. Santa was mending
Mr. Santa Claus
For the climbiu
Is very hard upon cl

The two little Santas

Were down on the floor

With one eye on their blocks

And one eye on the door.

Just then as they watched,
Very closely, the lateh,
They heard a great nojse
Overhead on the thatch.
A trmnping and stamping
And rattle and
And the two little Santas
Knew jnst what was the matter.

Papa Santa was come,
And he sometimes forgot
And sought his own house
By the great chimuey pos.
If he ever can tell,
Till he lands down below,
What quarter’s he's in,
I'm sure I don’t know.

First came a great shower,

Of pop-corn and stuff,

Such things as are left

When we've all had enough,
Then a broken necked doll,
A tin soldier or two,
Till the Santas set up
A great hullaballoo.

At last come St. Niek,

With a grunt and a sn
For & chimney you kn
1s a pretty tight squ
And he shouted, “Hello
Why I'm giad I'm in port,
For of canday and toys
1 was ranning quite short.”

Then he kissed his good wife
With a very loud smack,
And tossed the young Kris Kingles
Up on his back,
And pranced them and galloped thenx
Over the floor,
Till the house seemed in danger

Next he threw off Lis cap
And his big furry coat,
That he wore when he travelled
To regions remote.
And perching the Iaddies up
One on each kn:
He told them of al
He had happene

0 see.

“The strangest of all,”
Said he, after a while,
“And as good as 'twas stravge,
Though it may make you smile,
The children are coming
To rival me now
And are giving, themselves;
Though 1 don't know just how,

*I came to a house
Full of Idren and noise,
There were rosy-chee
And eurly-haired b
And I gave them all something |
From out of my pack, |
That I then had brim-fuil
On the top of my back.

|
|

d girls i

“Rat you'd hardly believe
What T saw with these eyes
They had piled on the platform
Cal pples and pies; t

With mufiles and handkerchiefs, {
Stockings and shoes— |
And they werdn't put there {
For the children to use. i

“Bat the boys and girls all,
With & hearty good-will,
Gave these nice things away
To the folks that are ill,
To the poor and the homeless,
With no roof overhead,
Very glad if they have
Just a morsel of bread.

“And 1 noticed quite well,
As 1 paused to look round,
The boys were the joiliest
Ever I found;
And the girls were all smiles,
And 1 knew right away
They had found out what keeps me
So happy and gay.”

Then Santa Claus kissed
His sweet bairnies good night,
Tucked them snug in their beds
And blew out the light:
But before they would sleep
They made Santa Claus ssy
That b take them along
On the next Christmas day.

So, young people, remember,
When Christmas comes around,
That getting and giving
Together be found;
And the reindeers may bring us,
When next they are due,
Santa Claus, Mrs. Santa—
And the young Santas too.

Select Storp.
TED'S CHRISTMAS,

A Good Story for Some Parents to Read.

M. HOWARD.

“They’re going to have a Christmas tree,

BY MRS, F.

an’ nats, an’ candy, an’ ice cream ! and
little Nan’
of imagination.

“My! Won’t that be joll

es stuck out with the delights

Ted was
in the excitement of
t himself so far as to
t whistle.

“Stop that noise over there,”” said a
stern voice, the owner of which looked out
from behind the folds of the evening paper
with a frown.
erough, taken at his best, but with an
ugly frown added, he was terrific, though
probably not aware of it, for people seldom
get before the glass to make up ugly faces.

“They were only talking a little about
Christmas,” said Mrs. Rexford, timidly;
the wives of such men are invariably timid,
or else, in very bravado of despair, intoler-
able scolds, and Mrs. Rexford could never
be that.

She would have been the sunniest and
sweetest of little women, had she not been
clapped under a bushel by Joseph Rexford
at a very carly stage in their married life,
and, as might be supposed, she was pretty
nearly extinguished by this time.

«Chri " growled p
uously. “All nonsense and folly, they'd
better be tendin’ to their rethmetic or a
shellin’ them seeds. [ had to work even-
in's when I was their age, an’ hadn’t no
time to be hatchin’ up foolery.”

“All work and wo play makes Jack a
dull boy,” gently remonstrated the wife.
“They're not too old to enjoy u little recrea-
tion, Joseph, and T wish we could give
them a little Christmas treat.” She won-
dered afterward at her own boldness, for
she did not often venture within reach of
the lion’s claws, or, in other words, her

the moment he fo

emit a small,

Joseph Rexford was homely

he

| rebelliously if it was always going to pay

! lowed them softly; she helped them undress

! his prayer entirely. “The mean old thing,.”

{ for such a pertinent question.

husband's displeasure. .
He looked at her in astonishment; he

supposed he had her subdued, and the idea
that he
shocked

that she conld propose anythi

had just put his foot on as “foolery
him.

“Mrs. Rexford,” and his voice was a bit
of condensed harshness, “I thought you
knew my mind on sech triflin’ years ago,
and T want yo to understand once and for
all, T won't haveit,” and the big foot came
down on the uncarpeted floor with a snap.
“And you young ones, stop your s velin’
over there, or Tll give you something to
snivel about,” and the mighty potentate
glared over in the corner, where little Nan
was struggling with a sob of mingled terror
and disappointment, for at her mother’s
kind words it seemed so easy to have just a
little bit of Christmas, at least.

“Darn him,” whispered Ted, clinching
his fists, and shaking them at the hoi
hold monarch, who had again wrapped
himself in his newspaper. “I'llrun away,
see if I don’t,an’ I'll have a Christmas
tree every day when T get big.”

His jacket would have needed no further
dusting for months to come, if the parent
could have seen the belligerent action, but,
fortunately, the paper was not transparent,
and Mr. Rexford was deep in an article on
the Irish question.

He looked up presently; he had the com-
placent feeling of the bull dog, who comes
uppermost in the fight, and could look vpon
his vanquished subj with amiabl
descension. “I guess those Britishers 'll
find they can't always abuse them poor
Irishers,” he said. “They'll find out,
sooner or later, that it don’t pay to allers
play the tryrant.”

Mrs. Rexford received the information
with a proper degree of humility, and a
subdued “hm m m,” escaped her lips, but
she thought to hersel{ that it would not be
necessary to cross the ocean to find a tyrant,
if one were urgently needed, and wondered

ge-

con-

him to assume the character he so depre-
cated in his British neighbors.

Bedtime came, and Ted and Nan, with
little Jane, crept off toward their beds.
No cheerful, “goodnight, papa,” with the
kiss which sweetens slamber, and ushers
the children into a happy dreamland; Mr.
Rexford’s soul would have recoiled at such
sentimental doings, children being, in his
eyes, necessary evils, from which to extract
the greatest amount of work with the least
amonnt of love and money.

The mother rose, lamp in hand, and fol-

with soft, gentle touches, and then drew
them to her side for their evening prayer.
Little Nan, ten years of age, was just at
the point of tears, and when she came to
the phrase in her simple prayer: “God
bless papa and mamma,” her voice broke
into a mufiled sob. [t was so Lard to pray
for the father, who apparently loved them
so little.

“Hush, darling,” said Mrs. Rexford,
almost in tears herself, as she drew the
quivering little form to her heart; “perhaps
mamma will find a way yet.”

Ted was thirteen, and in his
foel tted thﬁ 1

rebellious

ings 'y phrase from
he muttered, angrily, “I'd like to lick him.”
“Hush, dear,” she said, gently, “father
doesn’t mean to be unkind.”
“What does he do it for, then ?" de-
manded the boy, and the mother's lips |
were shut, for she had no adequate reply

All this was done in whispers, and a
familiar voice broke in upon the conversa-
tion at this juncture: “Going to stay in
there all night, Jane? And hastily tuck-
ing them into their beds, with loving kisses
on the little grieved lips, she left them
hurriedly to the gentle comforter, sleep,
which seldom refuses to come to healthy
childhood.

This was two weeks before Christmas,
and 2 week went by, and Mrs. Rexford saw |
no possible way to fulfill the hope she had |
cherished of making it a pleasant day for
the children. She could get up a good
dinper.  Mr. Rexford was fond of good ‘
dinners himself, but with his stern face at L
the table, the children would he obliged to {
sit like dummies, and eat in sepulchral |
silence, for the father was a firm believer i
in the doctrine that “children should be |
seen, not heard,” and alowed no frivolous |
chattering at meal-time.

She had been putting away surreptitions |
balls of butter and dozens of eggs, in the
hope of being able to smuggle a few little |
trifles quietly into their stockings, but her |
beart was heavy with a sense of her inabil- |
ity to make the holiday such a one as she
would like.

“Jane,” said Myr. Rexford, coming in
from the yillage with an envelope in his
hand, “T don’t know what ever you'll do,
but Tll have to leave ye for awhile.”

“What is it, Mr. Rexford?” she asked,
in sarprise; it was very seldom either duty
or pleasure took him from home.

“Why John’s dead, an’ they telegraphed
me to come and 'tend the funeral, an’ I
s’pose it’s my dooty to go.”

“Of course it is, Joseph,” replied the
wife, “and T'll get along all right. Billy
Grant will come over and do the chores.”

John was Mr. Rexford's brother, another
branch of the Rexford family tree, which,
though not as gnarled and knotty as Joseph
himself, still bore enough bl to

“Pen days anyhow, mebbe two weeks.”
he answered. “The widder 'll expect me
to settle up his affairs, more or less.”

Ted looked at Nan with 1 grimance of
unutterable delight; if the father had seen
it, it is doubtful whether duty even could
have urged him from howme, certainly not
without administering a spanking all round.

“Get my things ready as soon as you
ean,” he resumed, “for [ want to catch the
three o'clock train, sure, and you, Ted, get
the hoss harnessed so'st to take me to the
depot.”

“Yess'r," replied Ted; no danger but
that Ted would do his share, and be on
time, too,

Nan was on hand, like a Jack-in-the-
box, to spring at every call, and bring the
soap and the towel, the blacking-brush and
whisk broom, for Joseph Rexford loved to
be waited on, and his toilet for a journey,

long or short, was the signal for a series of
gymnastics, participated in by the whole
family.

Half-past two came, and Doll was at the
door, and Ted, with a very unbecoming
shade of 1

ppi on his coul y
held the reins.

“You'll want some money, [ s'pos
said Mr. Rexford, graciously, for him, as
he drew on his overcoat. “There’s five
dollars,” and he passed the precious mor-
sel out from u roll of greenbacks, gingerly;
he was not a poor man, by any means, and
could have given her twenty-five just as
easily

“Yes, Joseph,” she replied, meekly, as
she tucked away the bill; she did not in-

on, quite unaware of his loss.

Ted's first thought was that it was only
a piece of paper, and it did wot occur to
him to investigate the matter, but a second
thought sent him flying to the spot, where,
after some little search, he found a little
package wrapped in white paper and dee-
orated with an express label; there was
cidently a small box within, and Ted ran
s his legs could carry him to restore

us
it to the owner.

That jaunty gentleman was just getting
into a handsome sleigh as Ted turned the
corner, and away he went.

“Mister, Mister,” screamed Ted at the
top of his voice, which the bells drowned,
and then began the race—Ted running for
dear life, the horses trotting along with
no idea that they were pursued.

The boy's legs did him good service,
however, and at last he succeded in attract-
ing the driver. “What's this, my lad ?”
he said, kindly. “Want a ride 2"

“N-n-no,” panted Teddy, all out of
breath, “but you lost this, sir, and I picked
it up,” and he held up the package.

“Well, well, did T ever,” said the gen-
tleman, feeling hastily in his pocket.
And so you've

“What a careless trick.

eh?”

“I guess they're all whole yet, sir,” re-
plied Ted, with a smile, and yet pufling
with the race.

He handed over the box, while the

pretty near run your legs off to catch me, |

Measuring the Aurora.

Frow the St. Louls Republic.]
Interesting particulars concerning attempts
to measure the height of the aurora have
been given the Royal Danish Academy by
Mr. Adam Paulsen. At Godthabb, with
two theodolites four miles apart, the height
found to .range

of different aurorme was
from one-third of a mile
wiles in height.

Near (ape Farewell, with abase line of

to nearly forty

about three-fourths of a mile, the results
showed them to range in height from one
Spitzbergen, with a

to ten miles, and a
base line of about one-third of a mile, they
were shown to be from three hundred yards
to eighteen miles high, according to
brilliancy.

In earlier observations Flogel estimated
the height of several aurora at from ninety
to 310 miles. Reiman found a height of
at least 500 miles for one aurora observed
by him, while Nordeuskjold placed the
mean height of all aurorie at 120 miles.

Lemstrom elaims to have observed the
1000 feet
high, and Hilderbrandson has seen them
below the clouds.

From the great variety of facts and
figures produced by different observers, and

aurora when it was not above

the wide difference of apinion which exists
among scientific wmen their exact
height, Mr. Paulsen infers that the aurora
only appears at a considerable height in the

as. to

temperate zone, while in theau roral zone

stranger took ont a fat pocket book.
“Christmas is coming, my boy, and may
be you'll lik

an extra bit of surprise

tend he sheuld ever see it again, or an ex-
haustive report of the uses made of it,
either.

“Wall, good-bye, Jane,” (he drew on |
his gloves) “don’t let the young ones run | offered it back, quite overwhelmed by such | followi

over you while I'm gone.”
Joseph,” she replied, demurely,
with an inward smile.

He went out; there was no silly demon- | worth two hundred dollars, and by the |

stration of affection at parting.
from those stern lips would have been an
astonishment that the family would not
have recovered from in a week, and get-
ting into the waiting sleigh, old Doll moved

Nan turned a somersault; she wasa fine
loving child, and would have been as happy
as a lark, under favorable circumstances.

“Oh, goody, goody, goody!” she ¢
claimed, in a glad soliloquy.

“Hush, Nannie,” said the mother re-
provingly, though in her secret heart she
could not blame the child for the ebulli-
tion.

Ted returned in due time, and the de-
parture was an assured thing, and the boy
already held up his head with an accession
of self-respect, us he took his place as man
of the house. One week was but a short
time to plan in, but judicious effort can ze-

complish much in even a week’s time, and |

Mrs. Rexford’s plans were chiefly in the
line of merry-making, such a one¢ as they
had never been allowed to have.

Her first move was a letter to a sister,
livi
tion to spend Christmas.

A visit from Aunt Nan was a rare treat
to the children at any time, one which

| they rarely enjoyed, however, for Aunt ;"

Van and Joseph Rexford were not conge-
nial spirits, she not being able to bottle up
rer indignant wrath when he exercised his
peculiar gift of government in her pres-
ence; he did not relish her “meddlin’,” as
he designated her rather free use of her
y con-

tongue on occasions, and so she wis

cluded that it was best to see as little of |

the domestic economy as possible, and kept
away, to Mrs. Rexford’s mingled grief and
reliet’.

Teddy's heart, in the meantime, was |

filled with a great longing; he wanted to
make the patient little mother, whom he
loved with a tender, chivalrous devotion, a
Christmas present.

In the thirteen years of his life he had
no remembrance of her receiving a Christ-

mas gift, and he was in a brown study the |

greater part of his time, planning and con-
triving some way to surprise her with a
present, but as yet no way had opened.
“Harpess Doll, Teddy, and we'll go to
the village today,” said the mother one
morning.  Teddy smiled knowingly as he
hurried away to obey her request, and in a
short time they were on the way. “Now
you musn't follow me around,” she said,
with a smile, as they neared the village;

Ted answered her with a knowing, yet
longing look. He wanted to ask her for a
it of spending money for himself, yet,
fearing she would suspect, and, knowing
that she had little with which to carry out
her own plans, he wisely forbode.

“T am going to the station to meet the
ten o'clock train, Teddy,” she said, as he
was hitehing Doll, “gnd you may meet me
there with the sleigh.”

“Father isn't coming home, is he |’ said
Ted, in consternation.

#“No, dear,” replied the mother, laughing
at his alarm,” but I think there will be
somehody there, and she darted into a dry
goods store, without explaining the mys-
tery.

Ted went into another store to get warm,
and then amused himself wandering up and
down the street, looking into the shop win-
dows, which were gay with Christmas goods,
and thinking what he would buy if he had

prove his relationship beyond a doubt.
There

had been as much of a repressed
1 i Saciion' b

the means.
He had spent fully twenty-five dollars

and
them as could be expected, and this, com-
bined with a sense of duty, procured his
absence from home at this opportune mo-
ment for the children.

Such an event had only oceurred once
or twice in their lifetime before; cases in
the dreary desert of their experience, which
were looked back to with delight.

“How long shall you be gone, Mr. Rex-
ford 7" asked the wife. She could not
mourn for the brother-in-law whom she
' had never seen but once, and whose atti-
tade then had not been such a5 to inspire
aflcion, and a fint hope was.
up in her heart that for once the children

in this imaginary way, when he observed a
stranger come out from one of the stores,
and walk away briskly.

He had a pleasant face, and stepped off
with the assured air of one who s accus-
tomed to having good things of this life.

Tt was a warm, sunny day, and his heavy
overcoat was thrown jauntly open, and, as
he passed up the street he drew his hand-
kerchief from his inside pocket, and blew
his nose with a sonorous blast.

Ted watched all this with interest, for
the man’s pleasant face had pleased his
childish fancy, and as the handkerchief
came out the boy saw another object fly

i hars o by ety of Wb Bl

out also and lodge in the dirty snow of the
gutter, while the gentloman walked quickly

A kiss |

¢ twenty miles away, with an invita- |

money,” he s good naturedly, as he
handed out a five dollar bill to the
| ished child.

“Qh, sir, that's too much,” and Ted

ston-

| magnificence.
| “Well, I don’t know about that,”
| the gentleman, “that box contains a w

aid

atch

| time T had advertised it and paid a reward

it would have cost me double the amount,

besides the chances of my finding it again,
so on the whole, I think I am rewarding
| you very moderately,” and he buttoned
his overcoat over box and pocketbook reso-
{ lutely, and prepared to drive on.

A whole arena of Christnas preseuts
anced through Ted’s happy hrain, as he
hanked the generons gentleman for his
aift

g

feeling.

“If T had such a father
quized the child, “what a good boy I'd be.”

“If T had an honest, bright-faced boy
like that,” said the gentleman, “what a
happy father I'd be.”

Ted had never before kept a secret from

and they parted with mutual good

that.”” solilo-

keep from telling his adventure, but secrets
were flying in the air apparently and he
held on to his with true Christmas tenacity.
He had suspected by this time who was
coming on the train, and he was on time
at the station with Doll; he had also wisely
‘ concluded to wait a bit for her advice and
| assistance before spending his wealth.
Aunt Nan stepped off the train when it

come in, looking rosier and jollier than

| ever, Ted thought, as she hugged him up
furs, and she had the

to her warm
test satchel and heaviest basket he had

| ever lifted.
|

There was a perfect jubilee of welcome

| when the party reached home, and Aunt

| Nan took her namesake and little Jane into |

her warm embrace, to their complete sur-
| prise, for they had never dreamed of such
a happy arriv: “The little dears,” said
Aunt Nan,
| several wmysterious trips to the barn, re-
| turning with contraband bundles under
| their aprons “they shall have one Christ-

| mas, if they never do another.”

Such a werry making the Rexford
| house had never witnessed before. Billy
| Grant had good naturedly consented to ,‘:'u

| to the woods and cut a small evergreen,
| which was conveyed to the parlor secretely,
| and if it was not as brilliantly lighted and
| trimmed as it might have been, it was a
| wonderful tree, nevertheless, hung with

| popeorn, apples and oranges and gifts, until |
| the children were nearly wild with delight |

| when they saw it.

A long pail, full of some mysterious
[ compound, had been sitting in a tub in the
| woodshed, carelessly covered over with a
| piece of carpet, and this was found to con-
| tain ice cream, and after all the other
| things had been distributed, it came in,
piled up in delicious masses of frozen
sweetness, on Mrs. Rexford’s best China
saucers, together with the angels’ food
which Aunt Nan had baked that day.

Mrs. Rexford actually cried with sur-
prised delight when Ted gave her a lovely
plush work box, the first gift he had ever
been able to make her, and told his story
of the kind gentleman and his gold watch.
Poor thing she had enjoyed little of mer-
riment of gift-making since her marriage,
and she enjoyed this, as only a kindly,
cheerful heart, cramped into space far too
small for it, can enjoy liberty and love
freely expressed.

“Mother,” said Ted, when, at a late
hour, Mrs. Rexford gathered her little
flock together for their evening prayers,
“It always seemed when I said ‘Our
Heavenly Father,’ as if He was stern and
cross just like father, but 1 think He mast
be good or He wouldn’t a let us had such
a lovely Christmas.”

“Teddy, poor child,”” said Aunt Nan,
and her kindly bright eyes were full of
tears, “whatever comes, dear boy, don't
forget that, whatever your earthly father
may be, your Heavenly Father is all
tenderness and love toward you.”

Before Mr. Rexford's return, all traces
of the festivities were removed; he seemed
quite softened by the scenes through
which he had passed and if he noticed any
superfluous articles about the house and
suspected their source, he said nothing,
and the children never forgot their one
“Merry Christmas ” 5 5

his mother, and it was the hardest work to |

he and Mrs. Rexford made |

proper the phenomenon is generally produe-
| ed in the lower atmosphere.

| -

| “English as She is Spelt.”

ys a writer in the Bronswick, G
[ Times: 1 of
I picked up the

was in one Brunswick’s

ischunls recently, where
s thrilling composition written by
year-old
| pieces of K
1} have yet seen:
the

girl, which is one of the best
s she is “spelt,” that I
“A right suite little buoy,
eat kernal, with a rough
round his neck, flue up the rode as quick
“ as a dear.  After a thyme he stopped at a
| gun house and wrung the belle.  His tow
| burt hymn and he kneeded wrest. He
| was two tired two raze his fare, pale face.

sun of 4

A feint mown of pane rose from his lips.
The made who herd the belle was about to
pair a pare, but she throngh it down and
! ryn with all her wite, for fear her gnessed
ht when she saw
| the little won, tiers stood in her ayes at the

| would not w Jut

site. ‘Ewe dear! Why dew you

‘Know' he
She hoar him inn her

poor
lye hear!
d,*

rms,

Are yew dyeing !’
m feint.

she aught, to a room where he

wite be quie him bred and meet,
held a cent bottle under his knows, untide

his ¢l

r. rapped him up warmly, gave

him a suite drachm from a viol, till at last

i he went fourth as hail as « young hoarse.”
| e -
Justice in Japan.

| From the Chicago Herald.

| H. B. Hubbell a New York tourist who
| is at the Richelien, says that Japanese jus-
tice as dealt out in tions of the

some s

country has the effect of making business
in the courts very dull. We were at a

little p called Akilas,” said Mr. Hub-

ell, “where we called upon the Chief Mag-

istrate and asked permission to see the ad-
He told
us to call at a certain hour next day and

| ministrati

ustice.

1 of Japi

| we came very gladly. The wmagistrate or-
| dered a prisoner to be brought in with the
| prosecutor and witnesses. The culprit was
| charged with stealing two yen, about $1.60.

“‘What have you to say?' asked the

|
| magistrate.

““The prisoner st
| swered the prosecutor.

my money, an-
“ “What do the witnesses say ' inquired
the magistrate.
‘I saw him in the act,” was the reply
| of each one.
| “Then the magistrate said to the pris-
‘ eks imprisonment for
| stealing; T will send the prosecntor to jail

‘Four w

| oner:

one week for not heing smart enough to

keep his own money, and sentence the wit-

nesses for the

their own business.
- .-

The Honeymoon.

ame time for not winding

|

From the St. Louis Globe-Democrat.
A reader asks, “How did the name
honeymoon come to be applied to the first

monuth after marriage ?

Two or three explanations have been
offered of this singular expression, but the
most reasonable and satisfactory is that sug-
gested by a work on German antiquities.
In this it is stated that from very early
| times it was the practice among the Ger-
| mans to drink mead and honey at wed-
| ding festivities, which commonly continued
for thirty days, whenee the first month
spent together by the married couple come
to be called the houey month.

The same anthority regards the wedding
tour as arelic of the times when men stole
their wives and were obliged for a season
to hide themselves from the wrath of offend-
ed relatives of the bride. It is said that
in some parts of Tartary and India at the
present day, although women are no longer
stolen for wives, the forms of capture are
kept up, and for several weeks the newly
wedded pair either remain in seclusion or
absent themselves from the tribe to which
they belong.

S e

These catches depending on proper
punctuation are very old.  Ancient history
tells how a man wishing to learn if it
would be safe for him to go to battle, received
this answer from the oracle: “Ibis redibis
non morieris in bello.” If you put a com-
ma after redibis the translation is, “You
will go, you will return, yon will not die
in battle ;" but if you put the comma after
non, you get, “You will go, you will return
not, you will die in battle.” :

e

“Do wot marry a widower,” a@%‘
old lady; “a ready-made family
plate of cold potatoes.” <

is like &
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