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FCR SANTA CLAUS.

1 @resne 1-"twas such a funny dream'—
That al! the xirls and boys,
W ho have Leen skates and sieds,
And dells and s and toys,
"o- — Da .
every e
Had he'd 0 meeting—every
From near and {ar away.

The talk had been of ~anta Clans—
Of how hls Fay reindeers

Huve trotted 'n;: and down the world

years and yeoars.

And how the dear old jolly soal,
Belgre the rising suu,

Has flicd the stockings, great and small,
And not 1orgotten one,

Anl now they thonght that turn asbout
Wouild be no more than fair,

And Sants Clans htmseif should have
For once a liberal sanre

They'd have a glorious tree, and il
A stocking to th « brim,

With wonders brougbt from eveary land,
And all should be for him.

Al i you could bave seen that tree,
So green and bry sl and high.
Al Lung with proscats rich sud rare!
It aimost touehed the sky.
And such u stoeking ! Loug enough
To reach a mile or so,
And crnmmed with goodics {rom the top
Down to the very toe!

And then 1 heard the Christmas belis
Ring out 5o clear and joud,

That all the children in the world
Cise warching in a crowd,

o wisn to old Santa Claus
A wmerry Christinas Day,

And soc what be would think of is,
And hear what be would say.

But what be thought and what he sald
I never now can tell,
For all the ringing 1 nad heard
W oas —jnst—the breakiast bell’
There was a stocking hanging ap,
There was a Christmas tree,
But somchow, | was rather giad
Thnt they were both for me.,
—Sgdaey Dayre, in Congregationalist,

- >

Bhe Receives a “Surprise” From
the Parson.

It was the week before Christnas, and
Miss Polly Pritchard sat alone in her
little room, diligently at work.

So far, it had been a hard winter,
with the ground all iron-bound with
cruel frost; the river clad in steely links
of ice, the sky full of snow, and wind.
and tempest. Buot Miss Polly was very
comfortable in the little red farm-house,
of which she occupied one wing, the
other being rented out to Farmer Grib-
bage and Mis wife. There was alwayvs a
cheerful fire of logs blazing on the open
hearth, always a plant at the window,
and a cat purring on the rug.

“To be sare, it's rather lonely,”” said
the little old maid to herself.,” never to
have o soul to speak to.  But it is what
one must expect when one outlives one's
family and friends!

So shy sat here on this gray winter's
afternoon, singing some half forgotten
song, and plying bher busy necdle, when
Mrs. Gribbage, the farmer’s wife, came
in.

“Dolls, 1 declare!” <he excluimed,
looking at the boxes on the table.  And

Miss Polls's hand, she added:
true a5 [ live, you're a-dressin' "em.”

“Yes,”" said Miss Polly. coloring a
soft, autumnal pink.
u“l’ur the toy shop?”’

rs. Gribbage.

“Well—no!" acknowledged Miss Pol-
ly. “They are for the little girls in t
orphan asylum. They don’t have any
one to think of therr Christinas. vou
Eknow!”

“Well,
Gribbage.
‘em. You donm't mean to
you're dressin’ cighlecn dolis?”

“Yes,” said Miss Polly, in deprecating
1ones,

“Humph! Well, I just came in to
tell you that I'm going up to Miss
Georzetta Fullerton™s to tea.”

“Are you?"" said Miss Polly.

Mrs. Gribbage nodded complacently.
“Didn’t they ask you " said she.

Miss Polly shook her head

“Well, it's your own fault,” said
Mr= Gribbage, not without a<perity.
“Look at that old faded, turned dress of
yours. = Miss Georgietta Fallerton is
very particular about her dress And
now that she is engaged to be married
to the minister— ™"

Mi= Polly gave the least pereeptible
start a1 these words, and asked:

“Is =he engaged to bes wmarried to
L ®™

“So folks sav,”” ecomplacently an-
swered Mrs. Gribbage. “And I don’t
suppose he could have made a better
mateh. Miss Fullerton is an
housekceper. and has got a little money
of her own.  And it is high time there

”:\!!ll. =

said Inquisitive

1 declare!”” reiterated

that

sy

those four noisy children in order.

rostling silk gown and red plumed hat.

' Jeavimg Miss Polly alone with her dolls

The parson sat alone, also, that gray,

in front of him. He had sat
wrile his Christmas sermon:
how, the ideas refused to come.
was a general aspect of forlornness about
the room which the poor man realized,
but could not explain.

“1t’s all verv uncomfortable,™

down to

said

fully at the feather end of his quill-pen.
“And, somehow, I always feel it more
#t Christmas time than at any other.
Hear those children seream! One would

it 25 much noise.
managed as they were when poor Isabel
was afgye. 1 suppose ]l am not s good

fabdle te supplied with *he chojoest v
the markel end the charg™s are rea |
Special inducements te tofmer im

insure Your Property
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" Time Tried and Fire Tested.

"
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disciplinarian, or perbasps I should have
them in better training. Really. Idon't
know but that the ladies in my

congregation are right. and that I ought
to—

“Get muuried again® Robbie Mel-
Jen”s shrill, little voice uttered, just st this
moment. +Oh, Ilike tha!! That'sa pret-
1y note! Gwr father get married-again!
Nonsense, Bell, some one has been
eramming yvon!”’

“But it's true,”” retorted little Bell,
full of indigmation, “and voun needn’t
laugh. I heard old Miss Grampus say
s0 1o Miss Coliver, last week, when thev

| ail rhought 1 was asleep on the bed, at

Sewing _b'uciel‘\'—-ih!lt papa was going to
mury n.
“Who wasit?”
Janie, a tall girl of eleven ““The lady,
J mean!”
“They didn't say,”” Bell answered
“Miss Georgie Fullerton, 1 bet!

shouted Robbie.
her for a mother?”

“Who won!d you like”" retorted Janie
seornfully.

“0), 1 don't know!" answered Robbie.
“Not her, anvhow' She scowled at me
one day when I stepped on the frain of
her dress. And I heaud her say, “Clamsy
1)0."!‘ to her sister.”

“And she was very right,” didactieally
observed Janie.
bﬁ'\. Rob.”

“0, 1 wouldn't like

Bricknor.

| eagerly struck in Janie.

John, “it's Mrs.
Thee's a stuneer for you!
Aint she always dressed like the Queen
of Sheba?”

““1 can’t

Bell. She

L
=il

“Perhaps=,”

Bricknor.”” =aid
ioo loud., and her
false teeth don’t fit, and I don't think
she likes little boys and giris. She
looked real cross at the Thanksgving
partv when we had them funny games,
and told Mrs. Fenwick that she dudn’t
think children ought to be allowed to
make 2o much noise.”

“I'll tell you who decs love chiidren,
though!” suddenly exelaimed Janie.

bear Mrs.
lanehs

would her.
ard!”’

“What, that Miss Polly that Las the
blue Maltese eat, and the
bird?"" said Robbie. “*Well. it ain’t a
bad idea, She gave me some bread and
jam, the night 1 got lost, blackberrying,
on thehills, and told me such a niece
story about Fortunatus and his Purse,
when [ was resting on her sofa.”

“Yes, and what do vou think?”
“She's dress-
ill}_' (‘i;_ﬂ_’hh\--n dolls. now, for the poor

marry Miss Polly Fritch-

MISS POLLY’S CHRISTMAS.

little orphan girls in the asylum. and
she has bought eleven jack-knives for

| the boys: because she -:aj.'- all children

|

ought to have a Christmas."

“She’s a trump!”  deelared
pounding both hands down upon the
table. “I declare, I've most a mind to
marry her myself! Buat look here, Janie,
ain't you going to help a fellow with
these long-division sums, before papa
calls us into recite?”’

And then the noise of all four talking
together drowned the sense of what
thev said, and Mr, Mellen, smiling to

Robbie,

| himself, pushed back his pen and ser-
{ Ion paper.

“Ont of the mouths of babes and suck-
ling=,”” he said, mildly. “Who knows
but that these little ones” voices have

| been sent to guide my footsteps aright?
It was a sweet and gracious idea, that of |

' preparing u Christmas
| homeless ones who have no
| take tender thought for them. 1
| I will 20 out and

the little
parents to
think
tronbled

for

quict
meditations with a walk!™

Andl his walk led him to the little red
farm-house in whose wing Miss Polly
Pritchard sat diligently at work over the

my

| q"l;_'_'il.lw-ll dolls.

Ihe parson was o sensible,  straight-

{ forward man, whe comprehended none

i there, from the
| window and the Maltese eat on

as her, guick eve fell on the work in |

| on her cheek. was not the least

of the sinuous wiles of society. He
knocked at the door and walked in

All looked and eomfortable
geraninm in  the
the rug
to the shaded lamp and the work-basket
bwside the prim  little  spinster

COZY

hter

And |

“You are x clumsy |

|
i

“And [/ love her, too, and I wish papa |

A NATURAL GAS FORGE.

An Ixvention Likely to liwolntlo-ho the
Smelting of Iron and Glass.

The Potroleum Age thus describes a
recent trial at Kendall, Pa., of Dr. Ben-
ninghofl’s patent process of smelting
iron, steel and glass with natural gas.
Iron and steel were quickly raised to a
white heat in a well controlled flame,
which came from mixing natural gas
with air, and the metals were easily and
thoroughly welded.

The invention seems likely to revolu-
tionize the smelting of iron, steel and glasa
in the United States. The forge is bailt
of brick, about thirty-three inches square
at the base and thirty inches in height.
The firepot is Jocated at the central
oint, and near the top of the forge.
nch air pipes coming from the fan or
blower are connected to three-quarter
inch gas pipes just ontside and on op-
posite sides of the forge. At the T the
gas and air are mixed, and then pass
into the forge through the same pipe.
The two pipes from opposite sides are in
a horizontal line with one another, and

| have their open emds in the forge di-

red cardinal |

| strike against each other.

rectly opposite and sixteen inches apart.
When they are lighted, the two Hames
An air pipe
in a vertieal position from the bottom of
the forge has its open end about eighe.

| teen inches below the horizontal line be-
tween the pipes containing gas and air

Miss Poily herself. with her thick brown |

of her
bloom

hair coiled In a knot at the back
head, and o faint, carnation-like

ive element of the scene.

SO these are i -I'_'”"

| waifs and strays of hamanity, eh?"" said

e |

the parson, looking kindly at the maiden

lﬂ‘t‘\',

:\1!‘9. |
“Why there's eightern of |

“Yes, said Miss Polly.  “But [don’t
know how you heard anything about it,
Mr. Mellen. It wa= to be a profound
secret,

“I will keep it most profoundly,” said

| the parson.

“You see,”’

Polly, “I am fond of children, and it’

a real pleasare to do anvthing for the
little thing-.
like to adopt a child.™

*Miss Polly.”" said the parson, bluutly,
“that is the very business 1 have come
to von about What do vou say 1o

' adopting four?”

exeellent |

wis some one at the parsonage 1o keep |

And Mrs. Gribbage sailed sway in her |

threatening December afternoon in his |
little stady, with a heap of sermon paper |

but, some- |

Thers |

| ever
Mr Meilen to himself, biting thought- |
| when the next Christimas came she

think they might play without making |
Bat they are not |

{ him.

“Four?"’ repeated Miss Polly

..}'*,_‘-“
their father thrown into the bargain,
What do vou sayv., Miss Pollv? Will
VOu mMAarry me?

“I—I'm afraid 1 aw not  good
enouach.” said Miss i"l:l}. with 2 little
gasp. us i the tide of unexpected hap-
piness Wus surging up into her very
throat.

“If ever there was a good Christian,
Poliy, yvou are one,” said the ]mr-um
“Or ¢lse.”” putting his hand lightly upon
the tiny heap of dolls, *“voun never
would have taken all this pains for
Christ’s orphan litth Only sayv
‘Yes,” Polly. Thatisall I want.™

And Polly said: ~Yes.”

Mrs. Gribbage was quite ineredulous
when she  came and heard the
DeEWws.

“I thought it was to be
Fallerton, sure enough,”
“But how ever came Mr.
think of you?"

I am sure I don’t know.,™
Polly, with hungility.

So, like the old-time fr'ir}' stories, our
tale ends. “And they hived happily
after.”” For Mrs. Mellen was a
model step-mother, and the four young
rebels at the parsonage loved her heart-
ily.

This was Miss Polly Pritchard’'s last
Christmas in loveless solitnde. For
Was

Ones=

hoime
Georgietin
said  she.
Mellen to

said Miss

blushingly explained Miss |

attract- |

for the little |
| great

I've often thought T should |

| So are

| eyes or hair, and will

said the parson. “Mine! And |

The intense heat i< obtained near the
intersection point of the air current and
the mixed ones of air and gas.

The top of the forge is nearly closed,
with the exception of an aperture largs
enough to admit the piece of iron or
-.im-l to he \\'r!'ul-'n‘_ \Yl‘]'_']l llll‘ two ras
jets are first lighted, the flame rises to a
height proportionate to the flow of gas.
Bat when the air is foreced into the
pipes and mingles with the gas, the
flame changes from a yellow to a lam-
bhent blue color, it settles into the
firebox in the forge. Why the jet of
flame sinks instead of rises is something
as yet unexplained by those who have
brought about the valuable resalts. Dr.
Benninghofl deseribes his invention as a
process in which gas is mixed with air
under pressure, so as to make it in the
hi_}_':hn':-l th‘;__'rt't' t'lillhhll\!ihln'_ Hu- :1]-u
says, the oxygen in the air being the im-
portant factor of combustion, all that is
necessary  is to supply a suflicient
amount of air get the I‘t‘<luil'u!
amount of oxygen to perfectly consume
the gus.  Gas burning -in an  ordinary
jet for the purpose of light gives that
1ight because it is not all consnmed.
Where combustion is periect, there is no
blaze or flame to be scen.  1In ovder that
the air supply may not interfere  with
the heat supply, the gas is mingled with
the air before it is  introduced into
the firebox. In arranging a forge
it may also be necessary o add extra
air blasts to the fire for the purpose of
locating the heating place, and for sup-
plying oxygen in case there be any non-
oxyvgenized present. — Sewenlific
A ricem
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FACE MEMORY.

Why Pecple of strange Haces All Seem to
Look Alike.

We must =ay to begin with that a
large proportion of mankind, as any
portrait painter  will
never see faces all.
no
and consequently,
though unconsciously, rely for indentifi-
that of
sight and is frequently all wrong. They
see the type, but not the true face, and
as 1 considerable portion of mankind
possess type fuces, distinguished from
others of 2 like Kind ll.\ differenc as
minnute as those of leaves, the =hort-
ﬁi;’!l(*"l ‘I!‘u'i‘“'li‘-f:lll”_\ liable 10 error.
the inattentive.  They fail some-
times, after many interviews, enteh
the expression of the face: ean not state,
except in the vaguest way, the color of
misddeseribe
tures—perhaps prominent
if they were paid to do it

testify,

actually  at Some

are short-sighted and definite

=N

edges to  anvthing,

cation on evidence, which is not

1o

| CRH B
fentures —as

Thev have

| never attended to the face all, but have
| been content with a general impression;

| have never observed with anv

| the color of each other’s eyes, and fel- |
low collegians who could not remember

l'!}‘
b

s

irae
little to
n decounts

believe men o be
when deseribing woman’'s dress.  They
will even- confuse dark persons with
light, and declare that a long face struck
them us a short one, or hesitate, L
witness did in a bigamy ecase, about the
presence or absence of a lllllﬂ‘if":,l" I!l-
deed, it is probable that a large =cetion
of mankind ean not observe, for of all
who land for the first time in India or
China. at least half declare that all In-
dians or Chinese are precisely alike,
Yet. though Chinamen have certain
broad points of resemblance in color,
shape of brows and absence of hair, they
are in details as different as Enropeans:
while Indians, owing to their wide dif-
ference in color, the use or disuse of
hair on lip or chin, and the existence
among them of features due to varieties

servation, and
frusted

WwWoinen

HI ML
li!l‘:.['

1Ot

ns

ML

of original race, are more different than |
| “'ilil*'

men.  Inattention is, however,
the main ecause of error, and is somo-
times carried to extraordinary lengths.
We have known brothers unable to stat=s

| whether acquaintances wore the muse

the happy little mistress of the parson-

age —N. ¥. Ledger

&

—A half-breed Indian m the Dead
River region in Maine has domesticated
a huge moose, snd uses him in farm
work. In the winter, when the moose
is hitehed to a sled and 15 driven upon

tache or not.—London Spcclator

il B
e

—As the one o'elock evening train

| was pulling into Sawyer City, on the

1

the ice, there is no horse in the country |

round about which can keep up wit
The half-breed turns his big steed
into an inclosure with a fence of or-
dinary height. Once in awhile the

moose jumps out and goes on an excar- |
| sion. but, as he never fails to return,
this privilege & not begrndged him.— |

Bostan Jowurnal,

— >

i staireasae of

Buffalo, New York & Philadelphia Rail-
road, says the Detroit Free Press, a
young man and his best girl happened
{o be the only occupants of the rear
coach. The young man was improving
the opportunity to do a little hugging
and kissing just at the moment the

brakeman stuck his head into the door |

and yelled “Saw-ver! Saw-yer!” Assoon
as the voung man recovered he retort-
ed: “1 don’t care if vou did; we've bean
engagzed more than two weeks.™
_— -t
~A pompous individual going up the
i larve tel was ‘.'.:!l-'!‘l"Ij‘

'
notel

] ]m':—.v-i in the back with an nmbrella by a

—*Thiz ¢car can't wait for ladies to |

kiss good-byve.” is the ungallant legend
that ornaments horse-cars in some West-

breathlessiy demanded | €70 citiva — Richmond State.

-

—Art of Couversation—You convinos

|
|

ran  after him. When ne
turned 1o tain the canse of the ase
saunlt, the other saw his mistake and
apologized, saying: “Excuse me, sir; 1
thought you were my old friend Brown *?
“Indeed!” said the old gentleman. ie

man who

ds0¢,

{ measured tones: *“‘and does your oid

a8 man, youn perenade 3 womsa. — N, ¥ | friend Brown enjoy this sort of thins?"

Telegram

_..‘\‘ }' f,r;f:}-r

| that.

| lar bills for a dollar?

PITH AND POINT.

—Battons—Missus told me to come
down and tell yon she was not at home.
Huffeut —Go back and tell your mistress
[ say I Laven't called.— Tid-Bis.

—A lady was once lamenting the ill-
luck which attended her affairs, when a
friend, wishing to console her, bade her
“I look upon the bright side.” - Oh!”
she .-sighm‘. “there seems to be no bright
gide.”” *“Then polish up the dark one,”
was the guick reply.

—Do pot be too emphatic in the ex-
pression of your opinions, my son. I
once heard your mother speak of the
Bliggses as the scum of the earth
Since then the “*scum’™ has risen, as i
always does, first or last, and will bave
nothing to do with your mother or me.
— Burdetie.

—A “yvoung girl of sixteen yoars”
writes that she suffers dreadfully from
insomnia, and wants to know *‘what she
shall do for it.”” *‘Go to sleep, daughter,
go 1w sleep.  We never yet saw n case of
msomnia that couldn’t be cured by reg-
ular, healthful sleep. That's the boss
medicine for insomnia.—Chicago Trib-
wune.

—Foend  father—“How is your bLoy
getting on at eollege, Smith?”" Smith—
““First-rate, I believe.”” Fond father—
“Strange: my boyv doesn’t stand well in
his class at all; and yvet I believe he is a
very hard student. What do vou sup-
pose can be the matter?” Smith—
“Mavbe he's too hard.”—N. ¥, Mail.

—It has been figured out that a good-
sizedd dog requires more food to keep
him in order tﬁmu a six-year-old boy or
girl. Poor people who keep a dog will
do well 1o li()?lll!'l’ over this
steps to get rid of their six-vear old boy
or girl before severe winter sets in.—
l'fu'i'rl‘ri_-.’!-l'.ulr! (il

~It is not considered bad form in
Paris to kiss a voung woman on the
forehead. however slight the acquaint-
ance.  Etiquette is more rigerous upon
the question of kissing in this country.
He 1s favored, indeed, who ean Kiss a
young woman upon the forehead with-
out getting a bang in the mouth. — Bing
hawlon Republican.

—“The Second Reformed Ovster Sup
per for the Benefit of the Chureh™ isan-
nounesd in an éxchange.  From the ad-
verse remarks made concerning such
suppers, we have long thought there
shonld be a reform in that direction. A
reformed oyster must be one where the
poor. forlorn oyster is not of a modest,
retiring disposition, but becomes piural
several times during the feast.—Norris-
tows Harald. '

—Fenderson—“Yes, 1 shave myself
now. It used to cost me fifteen cents o
ghave —thirty cents & week. "1 estimate
that it costs me one centto shave myself,
or two cents a week.  So vou see [ save
twenty-ecight cents.”” Foga—“But you
might do better than that. If yon should
<have every day vou wounld save ninety-
eight cents.”” Fenderson—+5o0 1 would!
By George! 1 never thonght of that.
I'll doit.”™ Yost,

—She had just dropped in for a morn-
ing call on her way down-town. ' **Do
you know, Cicely dear,” said she, vthat
it is awfully warm: but lsupposel must
weay this fur-trimined dolman anvhow, ™
“0, I didn’t notice you had it on. Is it
the <ame one vou ud last vear?” No,
it isn't, I'd have you know. Tt's brand
new and vou knew it.””  It's a yery bad
practice. this nmaking morning ealls: al-
wauys leads to the shedding of tears.—-
Hartrord Post -

et A e e

HOW HE KNEW.

— gsiaon

Farmer Smith Proves That He Knows Al
About a Swindling Dodge.

A great man onee wrote:  After the
sting of folly has made men wise, they
find it hard to conceive that others can
be as foolish as ‘they have been.” An
amusing instance of this oceurred re-
cently, at a country agrieultural fair.

There was a man on the grounds
wrapping ten and twenty-dollar bills in
small packages of eleansing eompound.
The packages containing the bills were
then thrown loosely into & box contain-
ing a nuinber of packages of the com-
Imlll'ld alone, “For ulli_\ one dollar,
gentlemen,  the spectators were allowed
to seleet six of the packages, with
“almost an absolute certainty,” as the
glib vender said, “of drawing one ‘or
more of the packages containing the
bills. ™

it l‘r.'.!“} seemed an asy 1hin-,.: Lo p;vf\
out the valuable packages. The soap
man did it easily. But, strangels
a'hu:'.-;'h. none of the i-}'-i:!lulvl“ could do
it. One man spent five dollars, and
drew forth nothing mt thirty packages
of the worthless soap. '

Walking moodily away, he
neichbor, who aceosted him thus:

“Hello. Johnson! What wmakes
}an =(1 ili‘h'?u

*Oh,"” replied the dejected Johnson,
“I've lost five dollars in that plagoy
soap man’s scheme.™

“Well, well,™ said Neighbor Smith,
“I'm amazed that a man of vour age
had anyvthing to do with a Lumbug of

met o

vou

{ that kind."”’

said
“I'm out of Inck. that's

] don’t b'lieve it's 2 humbug,™
Mr. Johnson.
all.”

“Bah!" was Smith’s contemptuous
retort. “IU's a glaring humbug clear
through.”

“How do voa know it s?"
Johnson

“Howdo I know? Why, maun. any
onc with eyes in their heads ought to sce

How can a man sell twenty dol-
9o

i "‘\l"l

“Well, it looks fair enough.” :aid
Johnsoun, db;:_’z‘dl}'.

“Oh, ves. " snevred Smith. aod
added, patronizingiy. *But don™t
he deceived by looks, Friend Johuson.
1 conld have told vou long ago that the
man was a fraud.” 1

“How dul yon know?"’ persisted Johm.

Fhis seemed 1o mettle the eradite Mr
Suiith, thorourhly, and he anerily aud
1?. a-"_'!"f-'-'-".’ ':1']-‘;’. out: I ;

“Krow, man, kvow” Haow do |
knote that he' s a seoumirsl? “’h}} nian.
I —[—aint 1 lost five dolings on the
thieving trick my=elf*"’ :

To this mirht well e added Horace
Greeley trathfa! remark: ““The gloom-
iest day in any man’s ecareer 19 thas
wherain he fancies there s som~ ensigr
wiy of getting o dollar than by = JUAT 2~
1) l-aru;ng':'. - Youfh'; Conpanion

[a=u
Yol

d began to groan,

and take )

CONTENTMENT.
We war gittin’ on tol able well—
Matildy, the ch'lders and me—
If we didn't cut much of @ sweil, .
We were a2 soug 4s we wanted to oe.
Ther’ war plenty to do in them tites,
An' a't It wa'n't so very big pay,
We ma to save a {ew dimes
On our doliar'n & gquarter & day.

Sut there came a rich banker aloug,
An' he built a house over the way,
Then ev'rything seemed to go wrong
With Matildy an” me fm that day—
Qur cottage got dreadfully small,
An’ we wanted, as never bedfore,
A porch, an’ bayv-window, an’ hall,
n' our name on & plate on the door.

Now, | never was much on adviee,
But there ¢ one thing I reckon | know:
When a man’s got enougi to suffice,
He'd better just keep along so,
An' mind his own business alone,
An’ not give his jenlousy vent,
For the best thing & poor man can own
Is a lot of good patured content
—Eupenc Ficld, in Chicage Nows.

TOOTHACHE CURES.

What & Loviag Little Wife, Alded by
Sympathizing Friends, Dil to Allay Her
Husband's Anguish.

A young, newly-marriel Denver man !

went to bis home on Velton street the other
night, taking with him a severe case of
toothache. As soon as he got into the house
he threw himself into an easy chair and
At about the same thue
his face on the side where the aching tooth
had many years before atlained a home-
stead began to swell. In about thirly miu-
utes his left cheek bore a strong resem-
blance t0 an old-fashioned apple dwmupling

prepared by the hands of a generous mother

tor a large family. The more the jaw en-
larged the louder the young man howled
and rolled about in his chair. His wife
was several years younger than he, and her
sole experience wilh the toothache had
hitherto been limited to one or two mild
tttacks cansed by an excassive constmnption
f caramels. She had usually eured her
pain with ¢reosote, and as spon as Charley
had found time between his groans to teil
her what was the matter with him she got
the creosote bottle and told him o open his
mouth and let her see the tewh which was
troubling him. He complied, but as she

eould not tell by the looks which one of the |

tecth was makine the troudle, and as Char-
ley could not enlighten her. she thought
she'd better pour afittle of (he stofl inte
the neighborhood of where she thought it
probable that the tooth was located.

Just as she got this wlea iute her head
she happened to think that there was an-
other toothache panacea in the house. It
was in & smail phial, which a peddler had
left there for trial

She thought that it woald be a good plan |

to mix a little of this siuff with the erensote
and pour the mixture upon the infectad
jaw. Soshe made & nice little combination
in a tablespoon, mud telling Charvley to open
his mouth she poured' it in. She was a lit-
tle excited and nervous, and her hand shook.

and so the fuid penetrated to every nook |
and corner of the young man's food recepta- |

clee. There was a veld of agony which
awoke every dog in the neighborhood, amd
Charley performed a hornpipe in the mid-

dle of the floor, and aceompanied it with a
series of words, the majority of which his
wife had never heard before.

It was an hour before Charley got quieted
sufficiently to down, and abont that
time a lady member venlured to ask if they
bad sickness in the family. She was told of
the affliction which hald overtaken Charley,
and she was all sympathy at once. She
had suffered just so herself, and the only

sSit

way to cure the trouble was 10 make cold |
applications npon the outside of the cheek. |

So she went home, and Chariev’s wife
madde a neat little bag and filled it with
chopped iece, and then tied it on his face
with a Jong red stocking.

This had the effect of changing the pain,
and made Charley feel as thouzh he were
havinz needles throst into s brain,

He could feel the hair stand upright on
the top of his head, and his eves protrusied
from their sockets to such an extent that
his wife thonght that Charley was going
Crazy,

Pretty soou the ice began to melt snd to

drip down upon Charley's siilit busom. and

to meander around his collar, and course
slowly dowu Lis spive, aud Chagley in hiz
delirium felt as though be had baen Gshing
«nd failen overboard Theu be Segan to
pace up and down toe roow, smd kiek the
footstoos. and stare out of the windows,
and levk wnkindiy at the eal: and jost at
this inueture a friend of Charley and Mys
€Charley arrived. His name was Arthur,
and he had been a drog elerk before he be-
cane a dote, and in conssquence his lus
male friendsall catle | him ““Doctor.™

He was mneh interested when he heard |

how his friend was suffering amd he sniled
a superior smile waen Charley’s wife ex-
plained what she hiad done for hin.  What
was nesled, he said, was commter ienfant,
The teoth and the
were iniddnmed and there was undoabled]s
fever there. A hat plnster of smne Kind
upon the oui<lde would be just the tinl
He said that if (harey’s wife would get
him the materials he wou d prepars scme
thing which would ease the pan alisost
o dintely

| lowing day.

i She thought that

| you meand

| ay hond aae a 6

| not lialp Dol g

interior of the month |

So thevall went to the Rir-

— ————
chen and Avthur wiraesl bwh hacrl. oA
bezan work. First he rippsd opow the - #
which coutaiied the oe and ik it w
Then he put o a enatiog of st aad
molstenad it with hot water

Then he pot oin 2 Inver of resl pepper 2t
then sprinkled the whole with waler, -»
that it usde a nice tuek paste. MHe tald
that wpon Charley’s fee and then put 3.
bamnlage scaked with hot water over that,
and then he tied the rvd stocking on ouxe
more. Tien he went home and Charley
went to bed During a perisd of about
twenty mmutes alter Arthar had bewed
himseil out, Mrs. Charley was a brm be-
lever in sheol. Charley mwade her beifeve
it. He howlal, e s vore, he danesl sl he
stood upon his Lead. His wile at first asiged
him “if it achel worsa®™ Then she didn't
dare get within speaking distance of him
nntil in a moment of wild frenzy-he doce
the plaster from his face anvl dashed it Al &
picture of “Twa Cherabs. " which was hang-
ing upon the wall,

Then Charley fsinte! and she had a
chauce to look at his face. There was
the swelling, the wmnsiard, the pepper and
a two davs’ beaid all mixed together. The
reasoval of the plaster had alse eanseld the
socession of @ considerable scetion af ent-
fcle, and take il altugether it dich ued loek
hke the same fuce which Charlsy’s wife
used to think “1oo aweet fur anythinz™ She
thought that his face must be sore, and she
remembered thiat oes when she wasa bit-

t tle gir! she burael her tiuzer one day and

her mother pnt o we cold moiasses on the
ininred wember, aml that took ali the pain
away. . So she toolk the syrup piteher and
poured its contents on Cliarley’s faes,
Twe ludies who lived down the bioek
calied just then to ses who had been in-
jured in the house, as they had thought
they heard somebody groan there. Ope of
these, when she found ont the enuse of the
trouble. said that sweet ol and Bme-water
was good for burns.  She oul some all pre-

! pared at bowme, and she Kindiy offered to go

and get it. While she was gove the other

| lady thought that tenr was zood for burns,
| so they threw a hawiful of breadstulis wpon

the molasses. Then the other lady eame
with the sedet oll and lime- water mnixtore,
and they poured that on. Just then the
family washeranman ealled to see if they
wanted to Fave their washing done the fol-
As Charley atill seemed to
*suffer some pain,” they asked the washer
woman, who was old and Irish, and they
thought ouzhi to be wise, as to waat to do.
“blneing” was the best
thing in the workl, and so they added an-
other enlor to Charlev's face

Well, the two ladies stayal with Char-

‘ley's wife that night, and they have since

dectated that Charley s the worsbtem-
pered man whom they ever saw.

Chariey §s better now, Lbut be says that ke
will not get ont of the house for a monih to

| come unless he wears a nask.—Denver

T;'ihmu,*h'-_;-frn'.'-‘ma.
A MONGOOSE.
An American Tale About a Usafol Indian
Bird.

In India the mongoose is the great sly of
the native in his coastant strife with
suakes. Of the mwuguose there is a tale,
sufliciently familiur, no doubt, aud yet apt
in itz application. In au American mallway
carriage there oice juurneyed a quiek gen-
man, having between his fect a basket of
peculiar shape. An inquisitive stranges

asked him what the basket might contain
‘* It contains a mongeose,” was the agswer.

i “And what Is 3 mongonse.” the stmanger

“ A mongoose,” the sentleman
replied, politsly, “is an East Indian ani-
mal that kills snakes™ “ Amvi whatwmigi
vou want a niongeose for Row? 7 continued
the inquisitive stranger. * Well7 an-
sweredl the stranger, “ I nave a beoller-in-
law who has been a little too fond of tan-
gie-loot whisky, amd sometiines Nies sees
snakes, and so T am takng this wmonguose
to hirg to kil the snakes.” Therindgu'sitive
stranger nesitalel s moment, and Gu he
sald: * But those are not req! snakes youy
brutherin-daw sees!™ ‘1 know L™ re
turned the qui=t gentieman, * and fhis is
pot a real mongouse.” —Christian Tnion.

queried.

Wit Milspinced.
“Ma, 1 don't like the eacher i oue
Sclu')d'.“

“AWiv not, Johmmie” [ thonghy she was

| 80 Kimd to you.

“Well, she nsed to be, but she dow’l ap-
preciale my genins
‘Good ZTActons,
Johnnie! What do
“Whyv, 'm »
cnltrvating my
genius, m 3-go-

| ing to be a great
¢ American

humor-

ist. So today.

+ when the teachey

me where
sent Napo-
leony inte exile, |
just xave ber a
wilty answer.”
“*Where did yon
say they sent Lim

asked
they

| iito exile?

“Fasald: “Fe
Puiiadelplila. be
cause that's whedc
people are bacle
alive’ ™

“And
then®”

“Why, soe vk
tut <bayst on A

what

LB book i
W erap ou my Do She
ietphia, e ont™—

. .
Ak wits Al

was boon in  1MUES
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} Pl ., .

% IMsrree! Negra

Meoting Jim Wehster; Unei s Muse oniis
wieyished at the magnil-
el pants of Jun

“Dat's a miguly tine pae ol w for
sioh a pore moggsh us yod am oo wear-
. Y
“Yes, dey’s gorgie, and no mwtr S

“How toeh weous dar cost yel 2l wha
did ver it “ean™’ -

“lev mont oust e Loy i do pen
itensit'ers @& 1 ole” —Tems Sifiings.

ot |




